


THIS GRAND STORY FINALLY CLEARS UP THE MYSTERY OF-—
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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Bunter In Ambush ]

HIZ |
%W Saquash !
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Harry Wharton of the &e-
move Form sat down suddenly in the
SnOw.

He was talken quite by surpriso.
There had been an early fall of snow,
and the quadrasngle of Greyiriars
gleamed white in the wintry sun.
Snowballs had been whizzing  that
mornilig. A snowfall was a joyful
cvent to most of the juniors, and most
of them had made the most of it. But
Havry Wharton was not thinking of
snawballs as he crossed to the school
lotter-box in the wall to drop s letter
in, Closa by the wall, at a littla dis-
tance from ti'-'m box, was an ancient elm,
leafless, the massive old trunk glimmez-
ing with frost.
arry Wharton saw no one at hand
as he dropped his letter in the box, It
did not occur to him that anyone was
in ambush behind that frosty old elm;
so when a large, fat snowball flew and
erashed on his car he was quite sur-
rised. He gave o gasp, slipped, and

umé)e:] down,
“Oh! Oooooogh! Oht™ .
1ie sat and blinked and rubbed his
ear, then he stared round him. There
was still no one to be soen, there was
not » sound to be heard; but it waa
cloar that that snowhbsll could not have
flown through the air of its own accord,
It had landed on his right ear, and to
the right stood the frosty old elm.
That, evidently, was the line of inquiry.

Wharton scrambled to his feet,
gathered up a large handful of snow,
and started towards the elm. A snow-
hall sguashing on his car was neither
grateful nor comforting, and he was
anxious Lo discover who huzzed it
A handful of snow pushed down the
hack of the buzzer's neck seemed & good
idea,

“Oh erikey ! came a startled squeak
az he came round the big trunk ﬂf“ﬂIE
elm. “I say, Loder, it wasn't me!

“PBunter, you fat Owl!” exclaimed
the captain of the Remove.

A fat face and m large ﬁgir of spee-
tacles blinked at hum. illy Bunter
did not%seem to have expected to be
rooted out of his ambush. Really he
might have thought it" probable if
Bunter had ever thought of anything—
but Billy Bunter seldom did.

But he gasped with relief at the
nh:‘,rht. of ngrtﬁn_.

‘Oh, only youl” he gasped, “I—I
thr:n.}‘Eht- it was Loder !”

“You thought it waas Loder, you
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as3 ™  exclaimed Wharlon.

howling {
“Do I lock anyihing hike that Sixth
Form tick ?"

“Well, T knew Loder was coming to

Emat a jﬁttﬁ:“,” explained Buuter. "1
veard him tell Walker he was ::Mchmﬁ
the caollection, =0 [ cut down here an
got behind this tree to catch liim with
a snowhall, you know. I buzzed 1t
when I heard the letter drop in the box.
See? ¥ didn't know 1s was you;
thought I'd got Loder——"

“You pot me,” hooled Wharton,
“right in the car "

“Ile, he, hel” ,

Billy Bunter chuckled: he seemed to
think thera was something funny
getting the eaptain of thoe Remove right
in the ear,

“You blithering Owl—"" :

“1 say, don't vell, old chap!™ =aid
Buntet. “Loder may slong any
minuvte, and I don’t want him to know
what's coming to him. T say, you get
a snawhball, too, and let's give him one
cach " :

“You fab asze, i’z rather too nisky
spowballing o Sixth Form prefect——"

“IIr won't know; he can't sce us
heye 17

Harry Wharton lavghed. .

As he had apotted almost immediately
that the snowball had come {rom
behind the elm, he had no doubt that
Loder of the Sixth would do the same
if e roceived a similar mizsile. 2

“ Bettor leave Loder alone,” he said;
“he's dangarous.”

“Yah! I'm not f-mi:ly of Loder, if
you arel” retorted Billy Bunter dis-
dainfully, “The beast is tco l];uli;,r
handy with his cane, whopping fellows
right and left. Aud why?  Just
bhecause- he's got 8 rottenm  temper;
becansa he's laft aubk of tha foothall,
and that chap Warren has got in. Ha

RICHARDS

gave me six the other day, making out

that I'd been rageing in his study—""
i ou h:ﬂ,m ?ﬂ. 5

ou fat duffer!"
“Well, I tald him I hadn't,”” argued
Bunter., “1i"s preity low to doubt a

fellow’s word, I think. The cad
wouldn't take my word that ¥ hado't
dane it, iustipecuusﬁ he krew I had,

you konow—

"“Oh crumbs !™
“Well, I'm going to get him—="

* Look here, you ass—"'

“1 tell vou I'm going to get him with
s snowball 1" snorted Bunter. “1 shall
have to make anather now, owing to
you barging in, you ass! You've made
me l::r'uata that snowbell oo your silly
CAT

Billy Bunter grabbed up snow in his
fat hands and proceeded to knead
gt_m:::er missile ready for Loder of the

iRLN.

“¥You howling ass—" eaid Harry

Wharton.
“Cheesa it ["
* You'll Igﬂt s whopping—"
“Well, I'm not.afraid of a whop-

ing I'" eneercd Bunter, "“You clear off
if you're funky, Yah!”

“You blithertng bandersnatch—"

o ?Eh shut upl Get out of it—blow
you

Harry Wharton dropped the handful
of snow he had gathered to ram down
the snowballer's neck. If Billy Bunter
was determined to heave snowhballs at
Sixth Form prefeots he was likely to
have enough coming to him,

“Wall, I've warned vou—"" gaid
Harry.

“Will you shut up and get out " de-
manded Bunter. “Loder may come

&Im:% while you're ahbiinq!
and buzz off, you siﬁy asg i’
Evidently i1t was a hopeless task lo
attempt to save the fat Owl of the Re-
move from hiz own fatuous fatheaded-
ness.  The captain of the Remove
walked away, rubbing remnants of snow
from his ear, and iefﬂt.z him to it.
Billy Bunter gave a snort and pre-
ared his now snawball with great carve.
oder of the Bixth was going to get it
—and get it hovd—as soon as he came
to the letter-box. izzile in hand,
deep in cover behind the elm, the fat
junior waited and listened for footsteps
on the path fo tho letter-box. Bunter
wes not going to show himself; he was
ing to wait for the sound of o letter

shut up

ropping in the box, and hurl the
snowbel]l with swift suddenness,
Footsteps [

Bunter broathed hal;d.,
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~JIM WARREN, THE BOY WITH A BORROWED NAME !

Flop!

It was the faint sound of a letter
dropping in the box. The beast was
just where Bunter wanted him?!

A fot face and & fot hand with =
snowball in it appeared round the elm
for a fraction of a second—just long
encugh for Bunter to hurl, He did not
ive himself time fo seo at whom he
wrled ; there was a figure in front of
tha letter-box, and that was enough.
Haviug hurled, he popped back into
cover, grinning breathlessly.

And Jim Warren of the Fifth Form,
turmng from the box after posting his
letter, Fave a frantic howl as the snow-
ball plumped into his eya

e w———

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Third Shot Lucky !’
LGDER of the Bixth bursit into a

roar of laughter.

*“Haz, ha, hal™
The asztute Owl, in his eover,
had made another mistake. Warren of
the Fifth, like Wharton before him,
had got the missile intended for Loder,

Loder was coming, but he had not
vet come. He was on the path, but still
at a distance, when he saw the Fifth
Former stagger, olap his hand to sn
eve that was bunged up with snow, lose
his footing, and sit down on the spot
where Harry Wharton had  sat  ten
minutes BED.

Lioder seemed amused.

“Ha, ha, ha ' he roared.

“0Oh!™ gasped Warren, “Ow! Whe
E]ﬁe deneo——  What the dickens—

i :1h

Loder of the Sixth eame up, chuck-
ling. He had a letter in his hand; but,
instead of stepping to the box, he siood
and loocked at Warren as he sat in the
anow and chortled.

ITad Gerald Loder received that
suowball there would have been fhire-
worls ab once, but it wos very enber-
toining to soc Warren of the Fifth got
it. Warren was his rival in Soccer,
angd lLiad the place in the first eleven
to which Loder considered—or chose to
consider—that hoe himself was entitled.
Any mischance that came the way of
his rival and ecnemy was a =atisfaction
io Loder. : "

Warrcn staggered to his feef, still
clowing at his spowy eye. He pave
Loder a glaro with the other eye.

“¥ou silly ass!” he gasped. “Do
vou think it's funny "

“Wall, yes, rather 1" chuckled Laoder.
"Ha, ha, hat Who got you withk that
ﬁnﬁwimll_. Warren? You don't scem to
be so jolly popular as you fancied.”

“Bome silly ass—"

“Ha, ha, ha!™

Behind the elm, Billy Bunter's ores
rsleamed through his spectacles. Hao
grabbed up snow for anothor shot.

Even Punter might have been dis-
couraged by getting the wrong man o
second fime. He might have realised
thot other people, ss well as Loder,
might como’ slong to post lotters that
morning. But bhe heard Loder's well-
known voice, and knew he was on the
spot. Thera was no mistaking Loder’s
hard, rather disagrecable voico!

Bunter was sure of hizs man now.

While Loder roared with laughter at
Warren's mishap, the fob Owl rot going
again.. IHe peered cautiously round the
el This time he peered o littla more
carefully, He did not want to land
Warren with ancother. Loder, with his
letter in his hand, was standing with his
back towards Buntor.

Nathini: could have been more
fevourable,

Whie !

Squash !

Bunter popned back as the snowball
crashed and sguashed n the back of

s neck ! '

Loder gave a feaviul vell

Taken by surprise, he staggered for-
ward as the snowball crashed, aud
pitched into Warren.

*Here, hold on !’ gazped Warren.

Loder elutched at the TMifth Former 1o
sava himself. The letter in his hand

dropped inte the spow unheeded. e
hung on i Warren, splubicring.
“Uoogh!  What—who—oogh 1V
“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Warren, It

was his turn to langh. “That's uno for
you, Loder ! Tunny, ain't 163"
sler did nob seem to thik it fuony.
All the fun of the fair secmed to have
departed so far as Loder was con-
cerned,.  Fle detached himseli from the
ifth ¥Former, and glared reund for the
snowballer, red with rage.
“Who—"" Lin roared.. ;
Hiz assailant was not o be seen or
heard. Loder, like Moses of old, looked
this way am] that way; atel there was
no mon.  Billy Bunler was sot likely
to show himself at thal momesd.
Unfortunately for Dunter, FLoder
jumped to it, as Wharton had done,
that the snowballer was parked behind
the elm. laving jumped at that con-
clusion, Loder of the SBixth jumped at
the elm—and al the sight of & fat figure

bebind it, jummped at Bunicr!
* Buntor 1" he roared. ]
Bunter barely dodped a clutching
hand.

Next to eating, faitling is Billy
Bunter’s great delight. This
week, he has an item of amazing
news to impart to all and sundry
“*in sirictest confidence I™

“I--1 say, Loder, it wasn't me!” he
yelled, * I'rn not here—I mean I wasn't
did it—I never wazn't—1 wouildno't
didn’t—oh crikey U™

Bunter bolted.

“Btop 1" shricked Lodur,
after Bunter.

“0Oh lor' ™

Bunter fairly bounded. After Tum
bounded Loder. IPufling and blowing,
his spectacles shpping down his fat
Iittle nose, Billy Bunter fled for his life,
After him Hew Loder.

In ordinary circumstances, the Owl
of the Remove wounld have had no
choance in a foobt race with & long-
legged senior, But these circumstances
were not ordinary. DBunler put on &
turn ¢f speed that was reaﬂg miracu-
lous, considoring the weight be had to
carry. Ilis feet secmed hardly to touch
the ground as he Haw,

_ Aeross the quad went Bunter, head-
m% for the House, like a fat rabbit for
a burrow. After him thundered Loder.

Fellows on all sides spotted the chase,
and stared, and shouked encouragement,

“Huollp, hallo, hallo!”" roarcd Bob
Cheyry. " Go it, Bunter !

B"Ii‘.}m‘. it on, fatty!" bawled Johnny
ull,

“1*ut it on ferrifically. my estecmed
fat Dunter!” gasped Murree Jamses
Ram Singh.

“1{a, ha, ha!"

“Yon're winning, Bunter ! velled the

He leaped

Bounder. “Keep 36 up 1™

“Oovogh!” gasped Barder, sz ho
flew, “Uooogh! Wooogh "

*“*IHa, ha, ha ™ _

“He's just behind wou, Dunter!”

Lowled Skinnecr.

“lettor, and wi

“Heop it, Bunter !™

“Go it, old fat men

* Oooogh ! epluttored Dunter, _

Bunter was going it—going it slrong'!
EHe reached the House steps, and went
up them like a plump recket, Aftex
himm went Loder. Bunter vanished nto
the House—Loder vanished after him,
In the quad there was a roar of
laughter.

“Ha, ha, hal™

Jim Warren, standing by the lettee-
box in the distance, still rubbing one
cye, watched the w_uiu.] flight of Buntor
and the fierce pursuit of Loder, with the
other, and grinned, o was turm
away from the zpot when ho discerne
tho lotter Lodor had dropped, and for-
gotten in his feree chase of the hapless
Owl of the Remove.

Az Loder had evidently intended to
post that letter, Warren stepped to-
wards it, an:d steoped, with the inten-
tion of pickinge it up and dropping 1t
into the box.

Then he gnddenly stopped—staring at
the letter. It lay in the snow with the
nildress upward; and he could not help
seoing the address on it as he stooped
over it And the address was:

{1

“Captain Warren,
“Warren Croft,
“Burrey.”

IFor a long moment Jim Warren stood
stucing  at  that letter-—addressed by
Luder of the Sixth to o man of Warren's
name; a man whom Loder cerlainly did
not know, and had never seen. Then,
sotting Lis lips, Jim picked up the
it in his hand, walked
away to the House.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Hide-and-Seek !

R. QUELCH frownced.
M The whele RBemove grinned.
That is Lo sgay, the whele

Eemovp with one coxeeplion.
Billy Bunter was rot thers to grin.
Trobably he would not have felf like
grinping hoad ho been there.

When tha bell rang for the school
dinner, as a rule, Billy Bunter was the
first to obey thoe summons. Often late
for class, unpunctual in most other
matters, DBunter was never late for a
meal. Punctuality is said to be the
politeness of princes. Tha politest
prince had nothing on Bunter in the
matter of punctuality at meal timos,

But now he was late! Almost for the
first time on record, if not for the vory
first time, there wes a meal—but no
Bunter |

He waa not only late, he waz very
late ! He did not, in fact, turn up at
all. His place at the Remove table in
Hall remained ompty. Buntor, evis
dently, was remaining emply, too,

And there was steak-and-kidnev pial
It was almost tragic to think of Bunter
missing steak-and-kidoney pie. Bunter
loved steak-and-kKidney pie with 2 love
that was loyal and lasting.

But, az the poet has remarked, the
eourse of true love never did run
smooth!  Steak-and-kidney pie was
there watting for Bunter—Dbut Bunter
was not keeping the tryst!

Queleh frowned. - He wog g whale on
Klmctuali#}u Ho had asked Wharton,

it hend hov, whero Bunter was.
Wharton did not koow.

Nobody know—least of all, Loder of
thoe Sixth. CT WIS YVely anxious to
know,

Bunter had dodgod him after getting
into the House. I!fminr had hunted him
Tie BMagyeEr Lismary.—No. 1,451
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high aud low. He had draen the Re-
move studies, and the Bag, tho stairs
and the passages and the box-rogms—
he had even drawn the Fourth, Bhell,
and Fifth studies, Bunter had ven-
ished. Loder had been so busy hunting
Bunter that he had had no time to
<hange; and there was & clammy, un-
comiorteble feeling of melted snow down
the back of his neck as he sat at the
prefects’ high table. And the expres-
Lader's faco hinted of what was
to come to Bunter when he did turn u{h

ﬂt.-aa.k-and-kic]na:&' pis  was Iaithﬂllg
fealt with by a hun Remove, an
still there was no Quelch’s
frown intensified. .

He was pot alarmed for Bunter’s
health, Missing & meal was not likely
to hurt Bunter—it was more likely to
do him good than hsrm. Bui it was
against gll the rules, all the laws written
and unwritten, for a fellow to cut dinner,
Certainly, it was an offence thot Buater
was not prone to commit. He could, in

ry
unter.

this cese, at least, claim the indulgence

due to a first offender.
“Wharton " rumbled Mr. Quelch.

""Yes, sir|” _
Appla turnover was following steak-

and-kidney iﬁllh But the captain of the
0

Remove itely . turned lis. attention
from apple turnover to his Form-master.
“It 18 very singular that Bunter is
abzent I” eaid Mr. Quelch, “Do you
not know what bas become of him "

“I—I think he's in the House, mr. I
saw him go into the House shortly
before the bell rang, He—he secmed in
rather a hurry.”

Whereat the Remove grinned again,

"He must have heard the dinner-
bell I snapped Mr. Quelch, . “ Perhapa
you know where he is, Todd ™

"No, siri” said Peter Todd.

“Does anyona here know where Bun-
ter 181" barked Mr. Quelch.

Loder, at the high table, cavght that
question. He bent his car to catch the
answer. Loder of the Sixth wanted
very much to know whero Bunter was,
But the answer came:

H Mo, sir ¥

Mr, Quelch compressed his lips and
dropped the subject. Dinner ended, and
the CGreyiriars fellows marched omt
Harry Wharton & Co. went inte the
qued, with smiling faces. ‘They were
wondering where Bunter was  and how
long he was going to keep up thiz gamo
of hide-and-zeek,

Loder of the Bixth came out, with his
aghplant under hiz arm and a grim
look on lus face. He called to the chuins
of the Remove,

“Havern't you seen Bunter ¥

“ Mot since the foot-race, Loder!™ an-
swered Bob Cherry.

Loder scowled at humn,

“Hea can’t be in ibe Ilousa!™ he
snarled. * Where 15 the young seoundrel
hiding himself '

“Q whers an’ O where can he het®
murmured Hob. )

“The wherefulness iz fernific!” sald
Hurreo Jamset Ram Singh solenmly.

Warren of the Fifth cama down tho
House steps, glanced round, and came
across to Loder. Me had a letter in his
hand.

“Loader—" he began.

Loder gave him a stare and luimed
his back. Warren coloured.

“Look herc, Loder, I want lo spoak
to youl o

Loder walked away.

He wanted to hunt for Bunter, and
it was a satisfaction fo him to snub the
Fifth Form fellow., Warren stood, with
flushed cheeks and a gleam in his eyes,
the letter still in his hand.

Harry Wharton & Co. sauntered
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away. Jin Warren, with set lips, weub
back to the House,
“Pig " remarked Johnny Bull, He

waa refarririp to Loder.

“The pigfulness of the ésteemed Loder

i terrific ¥ remarked Hurree Janmsch
Ram Singh.

“Where can that howling ass Bunier
be " asked Frank Nugent.

“Hallo, hallo, hallo | . Look

The Famous Five were passing along
by . Masterss Htudies. Tob mado a
gesture towards Mr., Prout's window,

The lower zash of thaot window was
up. A face was peering out into the

uad.. But it was not the portly, fruity
ace of Prout, the master of the Fifth.
It was the fat countenance of William
(George Bunter !

" Bunter I" gasped Harry Whazton,

“In a beak's study 7

“Oh, the ass|” .

The mystery of Bunter's disappear-
gnce was solved. He had taken refuge
in' & Form-masier’s study, where cer-
tainly nobody would have thought of
looking for him.

A beak's study was rather a dangerous
refuge. No doubt it was a caze of an
port in & storm; but Bunter, in Prout's
study, was rather in the situation of
Dantal in the liong' den. In his terror
of Loder, Billy Bunter dared to be &
Daniel | _ ‘

‘The fat junior was blinking out
cautiously. is eyes and his spectacles
fell on the Famous Five, staring at himn,
and he popped back in a hurry. Then
he discerned the fact that they were
Removites, and his fat face and spee-
taclea reappoared at tho window.

“I say, you fellows!” esqueaked
Bunter.

The Famons Five came up o the
window. They were grinnmng—ihey
could not help grinning—at Bunter's
antics. But they were also concernecd
for the hapless fat Owl.

“T say, you fellows, i» Loder aboub??
%ms ed Bunter, "I say, dud-dud-does he
ook waxy "

“Well, not in the very best of tem-
pers|”  gaid Bob Cherry. “Sort of
shirty 1¥
i % dﬂﬂl’!” ’

“ Better got it over,old fot man ! said
Harry Wharion. ™ You can’t expect to
snowball a prefect without somcthing to
follow."

“I—I daro say he will calm down if
—if he's piven time,” mumbled tho fab
Owl, “I=I dor’t want a whopping
from Loder, you -!-m-b“:. sV, you
fellows, d-d-do you think he'll forget

about it if—if he doesn’'t sce mo this
afterncon ™
“I think he’s pgobt rather a good

momory, old fat bean [ chuckled Baly.

“Oh lor' 1" groaned Bunter.

It was a half-holiday that afiernoon.
B0, as there were no classes, if was prae-
ticable for Bunter to keep out of sight
—s0 long as ho was not rooted out of his
hiding-place. But if the fat Owl waa
waiting for Loder to calm down and
forget that he had been snowhalled in
the back of the neck, it did not seem a2
hopeful prospect to the chuwms of the
Remove. They rather fancied that
Loder’s wrath would improve, like wine,
with keeping. DBut that waa the ouly
straw Bunter had to eling to. Anyhow,
he Wwas postponing the howr of reckon-
ing.

“] sav, vou fellows, do vyou kLnow
where Prout 13! asked the hapless
Owl. “He naps in this study some-
iimes after dinner. I don't want Lim to
find me here if ho barges in”

“1 wouldn't recornmend it ! assontad
Dob. “But I think I saw Prout walk
vul into the quad with Capper——-"

“Oh erikey ! If ho sees mo hepe—"
Bonter disappeared from the window,
Hiz fat voice proceeded from behind the
shelter of a ourtsin. “I say, you
fellows, I'm awfully hungry! 1 say, I
hiad to miss dinner! I say, what was
thera for dinner?

“Bteak-and-kidney pie [

Groan | i

It was a deep groan, cxpressive of
Bunter's anguish of spirit!

“* And apple turnover—"

Groan |

“I've got somo toffee, old chap 1™ said
Bgb sympathetically.

“0Oh, good | Chuck it in I#

Bob Cherry tossed a packet of toffee
in at the window. There was an imme-
diate sound of gobbling, .

“Loak here, Bunter, sou ass!” said
Hearry Wharton, “You can't park your-
self in a beak's study for ever. You!'ll
get whopped if Prout catches you.
Come out and get it over,”

“ Beast 1"

“TFhat's good advice, old fat man,”
zaid Bob.

“You want me to be whopped, you
beast 1™

“You howling ass—"

“1 eay, you fellows, T'l tell you
what | Bunter's wvoice, muffled by
toffee, came from behind Prout’s win-
dow cortain, " You keep watch, and
lot mo know when it's safe to drop from
the window. Then we'll get down to
Clourtfield, and you can stand moe o
dinner at the bun-shop! If you all club
together, you'll have encug "

“0Oh erumbs 1™

“T'1} seitle up later, when my postal
order comes. I think I told you I was
cxpecting & postal order.”

**Olh seissors i

““And loock here, you fellows, yon
stand by a pal, and T'll ask the lot of
youu lhome to Bunter Court for the
Christmas holidays ! There [*

“Ha, ha, ha|” ;

“Blessed if I see anything to cackle
at! I gay—-="

“Iallo, halle, hallal
Prout 17

“Oh erikey I i

The window-zash closed down swiitly.
Bunter waa heard no more. Hearry
Wharton & Co. walked on, as M
Prant and Mr. Capper came majestic-
ally along the path by Masters’ Studics.

e —— -

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Bunter is Mysiified !

ILLY BUNTER groancd.

He had gobbled till the toffes
was finished. Now he groaned.
The fat Owl of the Remave
was upp against it. Loder of the Sixth
was rooling over the school for him,
with an ashplant ready for him if found.
Imn s beak's study he was safe frvom
Loder—-but not from & beak. There was
a chance—a slim chan at, given
time, Loder might get over his bad
teniper and take & milder and tnore
lenient view of the episode of the snow-
bhall. But Bunter had to realisa how

very slim that chance was,

In tho meantime, he had missed lus
dinner,  With Prout in the quad, he
dared not attempt to cscapo by the win-
dow and get out of gates. And ho
eould not help realising that the Famous
TFive, sympathetic ss they were, had
not jumped at the idea of pooling their
pesonrees, to stand him & dinner at the
bun-shop in Courtfield. Pooling all their
:n‘ailabllu cash, and spending a half-
holiday watching Bunter cat, did not
vecis to heve ovoked their enthusiaszm.
Tt was, as Bunter dismally realised, a
selich world t

ITere comos



At least, thera was a good fire and

& comfortable armchair in Prout's.
study. The toffes had staved off the.
fiercest of pangs of famine. DBunter was

not so badly off, so long as Prout did
" nob come in, . Perhaps “ 0Old Pompous ™
would be going for one of his walks that
afternoen, being a half-hohday. Io that
cage, Bunter was safe in his hide-out;
nobody elsa was likely to come to
Prout's study. .

Heo settled down in the armchair, with
an uneasy eye on the door. And then,
as & culminating blow in a scries ol
misfortunes, the telephone-bell rang.

Eeally, it° needed only that. That
putrid telephone-bell had to ring; and,
of course, it would brinz somebody to
the study !

“ Beast ™ hiszed Bunter.

He bounded out of the armchair, anud

s
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Warren Croft [ went on the deep voice.
“It wus my intention to azk Mr. Prout's
leave to speak to Warren, of his Form.
If lie is absent, howover, I suppose he
wolld have ne objection fo my doing so.
Please ask J. Warren of the Fifth Form
to come ko the telephone.”

“0Oh erikey M breathed Buntor,

Bunter rather liked J. Warren of the
Fifth IForm. Warren had once f.:hlpﬁed
in to restrain Leder’s exuberance when
tho bully of the Bixth was a plying the
ashplant to the fat Owl's tight trousers,
That, indeed, had been the begimning
of Loder's enmity for the new fellew in
the Kifth. :

8o Bunter would willingly—indeed,
gladly—have called Jim Warren to the
telephone to apeak to Captain Warren
at Warren Croft.

But—Bunter could not leave Prout's
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speaking (o the Fifth Former, Why the
thmp couldi't the man write nstead of

honing ! Bunter wondered indignantly.

ut the fact that he was phoning from
such a distance as Surrey showed that
1t was urgent—which meant that the
beast was sure to ring again if he was
shut off. Heally, it was very awkward
for Bunter, whose affairs, of course,
were of anfinitely greater importance
than those of the Warren famlx.

Then Bunter had & brain-wave,

HMe laod rather s trick of imitating
voices; and, enyhow, a buzzing tele-
phone on o long-distance call would
aceount for b diference in volce, It
was casy to answer as Warren., The
captain, at the other end, would suppose
that J. Warren had been called to the
phone g3 reguested.

That would satisfy the Dbeast, and
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Whiz | Squash ! Billy Bunter let ly with the snowball, and it crashed and squashed in the back of Loder’s neck. The

Sixth Form prefect gave a fearful yell, stagge

red lorward, and piiched into Warren.

** Here, hold on ! ** gasped Warren.

The letler in Loder’s hand dropped inlo the snow, unhecded,

clutchied the receiver off the hooks
bheforc the unpleazsant instrument had
time to give a sccond buzz. At any cost,
the beast at the other end had to be
shut off | He had to be shut olf—quick.
A telephone-call for I'rout was a natter
of very little conseguence compared with
the importance of Billy Bunter remain-
ing undiscoverad in his hide-out.

*Halle ' breathed Bunter inte the
transmitter. " Prout's gut I

“Is that Crrevirars School 77 eatue o
deep voiee that Bunter had never heard
before. © Mr., Prout?™

“Prout’s ouk 1 gasped Dunter.

“Eh—what? DPlease take a messapge,
{hen 1™

The man at the other end no deubf
gupposed that a servant was taking ihe
cull, Provt being out.  Bunter glared at
the teleplione. He was cortaiuly going
ter Lake no message. Ile wonkd have shut
off instantly, but for the prabehbility thab
the beast at the other end wounld have
rung  apsin—and next time the bell
rvight bring somehody fo the stads,

“Caplain Wareen  speaking  LTrom

study., Not for Jim Warreri or for all
tho ?}rim& and Jameses in the wide world
would Bunter have risked ronning into
Loder of the Sixth !

“Dao you licar me 7 went on the decp
volea that had a ploasant ri m it
“I desire to speak fo my-—to J. Warren
very parviicularly, Pleaze goet bun to the
phone of once I

“0h, yes?! Uint” gasped Dunter.
“Is—is that Warren's uncle speaking *"

" LEh—tcll Warren that it i3 Capiomn
Warren speaking.”

“Oh, yes! All Hold
gasped Lunter. A

Ile stood with the recciver in his fat
hand, blinking helplessly ot the instru-
inenl.  Ele could not eall Warren of the
Fifth witheut leaving the study. He
conld net ring off without Caplain
Waurren rvinpging wgain.

Biunter was gquite af a loss,

Ile thoneht of saving that Warren
was oul, like Prout. DBut that only
wreant that the captain might ring up
apain, probably seon, if Le wasz, 83 he
claled,  very parlicolmdy  auxious  of

righi ! on "

Bunter would have done with Lim. He
geinncd ot the idea,

o put his capacious mouth to the
lransmibber aEain.
“Hallo!  Arc

spoaking.”

“Is that you, Jim?" came the deep
voie.

“Yes ! breathed DBunter,

e made his fat veoice hoshy, asz if
b Lind o slight eold,  The wan al the
pdlrer end notbieed it at onee,

“I hope you haven't a cold, Jim?"”

“Oh, no—I mean, yos! Just n trifle !

“*I'm glad I'm able to speak Lo you,
Junl I've just got definite news, amd
it's settled. I pot the appomiment.”

“Oh " gasped Bunter.

It was dillicult for Bunier to malke
any other reply, as he bad not the
fumitest idea of what Captain, Warren
was talking about.

vou there? Warren

“You think you'd ke o irip to
Alrica, Jiw ¥
CALALADIrica ™ purgled  Bunter.

1rgd-did vou say ARAf-Alriea ™
o Tne Macxer Lispany.—No. 1,451,
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“My dear buy, I seppose you have
not forgotten that Abyssinia 13 in

Africa ¥ Y

“Ah. Ab- Ab - Abyssinga 1 stuttered

Bunter.
h“l’t Ini:rcans go much to ?H both, wy
OF. ave m nsion, of course, anc
I E;ir:k up a Hfﬂge hero and there; but
I []!El"-'ﬂ il to have help from wy
brother Arthur, and it is not pleasant.”
The ecaptain’s voice was a little bitter.
“1 mm{:: a inistake in bringing back a
game leg from the Bonmue!” Then a
cheery note came into the volce again.
“RBut the gomue leg won’t worry me out
thera. I can train native troops with &
came leg, Jim.” : a

“Oht" rasped Bunter, ¥ Yes !

“Tt'a a pood appointment, Jim. Your
educetion, of course, i on my nnnd a
lot. But you're geiting this term ab
Greyfrinrs.  And 1t could hardly last
over tho end of® this teruy could if, in
the cireumstances "

Bunter gaped,

Why Jiun Warren eouldn’y stay on at
Greyiriars over the end of the terin was
p mystery to him. There was no reason
why the son of Rir Arthur Warren, ihe
wealthy baronct, should not stay on at
Greyiriars as long as he hked, so far
as Bunlcr could see.

“Jaes is o difficully,” went on tho
captain. “But 1 understund that James
is behaving himself better now, and,
though I have not heard from him, I
believe he 1s in decent compapy and
koeeping out of mischief,”

T JJammes 1Y stuttered Buuater,

“Your Uousin Jumes.”

“Oh! Ahl ¥esl®

Bunter rememibered James Warren,
Jim's cousin. He had reason 1o
remember him. James had kicked him,

He koew=—all Greyiviars knew, for
that matter—that Jon's cousin of the
same name as himslf was staving at
Popper Court, a few wiles from Grey-
friars.

That resideneo was lel to 2 young man
namoed Clarence Cook, who had a rowdy
party there, and James Warren was one
of the pariy.

Clarence Coolk and his racing {rieads
worg bardly {0 be called ™ decont com-
peny * for any youth; and i{ was clear
from fhe captain’s words that he did
not know where James was or what ho
was doing,

*Home eprrangement will have to be
made about James” went on the cap-
toin, V" Possibly, if he really is finprov-
g, he wight be willing to he placed at
school. e was very unwilling hefore,
but 1 have Im?r.'-s of hin now.”

“0Oh erikey 17

“ Ei—what did vou suy, Jim?”

“Uh, nothing 17

“Anyhow, I shall consult Sir Avilour
by telegram. 1o is at Mong Kong now,
amnd  remaining there for somo timw
before procceding. OF course, James
could hardly go to Gresiviars, cven if

¥

TIIE MAGNET

he were willing, after you have beon

there. Some other schiool—Rookwaoad,
perhops—but  that will _have to be
thonght out. You will leave at

Christmas, Jin, and very soon after-
wards we shall be on our way {o East
Africa. ¥ou like the idea ¥

“Oh 1 gasped Bunter. ® Fine ™

“Although you like Grerfriavs so
nwach, my boy, 1 do not think vou will
we sorry to leave, after all the talk thero
has been, Of course, I never fovesaw
that any boy af the school would know
James by sight. The young rascal
deliberately  cleared off when Colonel
Wharton and hiz nephew come lo sce
lim here in the huliffuya. I nover even
dreamed that Wharton had met him by
chance.  Anvhow, it could hardly havo
fasted Jonger than tho present ferm.
You've had one more terin at school,
Jiin, than we ecould have expected;
when you left your last school it was
the tinish, if this hado't turned wp.”

Bunter's bead seemed {o be tiening
round,

laptain Warren was, he knew, the
younger brother of Sir Arthur Warren,
uncle lo Sir Aythur's son, who was—or
was snpposed to be—in the Fifth Form
at _‘L}rs.:;,'frihrs.] lanning to tak

Apparently, he was plann o take
Warren of the Fifth wlith hilr::ligv.-lmn ho
went out to East Africa after Christmas,

1t was all \'El‘&' mysterious to Bunter.

“1 thought I'd tell you at once, Jim,
now 1t's definite,” the captain’s voico
went on.  “I'll write full details.
Liogd-live, my boy 1

* Geg-good-bye!” stammered Bunter.

The fat junior replaced the receiver.
He stood blinking at the telephone in
amazement. Ile could not make head or
tail of what Caplain Warren had been
saying.

SLill, the beast was satisfied now, and
would not rving agoin, That was the
tmporiant pomt.

t did ot really matiter much what
Captain Warren meant, or iwhether ho
meant suything at all, so long az Bunter
vemained safo 1 Frout's study. The fat
junior  returned te the armchair—and
forgot all about Caplain Warren and his
mysterious remarks in hiz uneasy fear
that “ 0ld Pompous ” might roll in and
fird him in the study.

-

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
The Whip Hand !

UDER  of the Sixth stampel
E angrily into his stidy and threw
hiz ashplant dewn on tle table

with a crash,
11e had hunled Dunter high and Jow
sippoe dinner, and had failed Lo Gud him.
And he had another annoyance on his
irritaled mind. He had remoembered the
lotter his had dvopped when the suowball
smole Iim; he had gone to look for it,
and found that 1t was no longer {here.

Thal meant the lrouble of wriling the
lelter over again; neither did Loder
want that letter to meet a lot of eves
and reveal lo lhe Greyfriars world
geperally that he had written to Caplain
Warren, at Warren Croft, Burrey.

_ Altogeiber, Loder was in an excosd-
ingly Eﬂ:] temper when hs stamped mto
hig sludy, hurled lis ashplant o the
table, and slammed the door shut. Then
he became awaro that the study was not
cmpty. An athletie, fair-haired fellow
slood by the window—and hg turned to
Loder. It was Warren of the Fifth.

Loder gave him an angry glare. .

“What the dickens &re you doing in
my sludy?” he sparled. ™ Who asked
vou here, I'd ke to know "

“ Nobody ! said Jim cheerfully.

“Well, get ocut!

“Fve gut Lo speak to you. I iried in
the :111::1.?—”

“I waut lo have nothing te say to you
--a fellow in a false name—a spooler and
impostor !’ said er venomously.

“Ha I came in here to wait for yom,
and here I am!” said Warren calnly.
“I picked up the leiter you dropped at
{he letter-box, and here it is.”

He threw the letter on ihe table.

Loder stared at it, and then at Warrcen.

“Oh Y he said. ] seel” He sneecred.
“] suppose vou've seen the address—
you know I've written fo  James
Warren's uncle™

“1 could not help seaing the address,
as it was staring me in the face. I want
to know what you are writing to my
home for.”

Lodeor laughed. Ile sat on the corner
of the table facing Warren, and swung
hia leps.

“T don't mind telling you,” he said.
“1 miended it to come as a surprise 1o
you; bul sinee you've ssen the latier, T'll
tel! you. T'm going to show you up in
your irue colours bhere, Youw've beaten
me more than ones; but I've thought of
a2 way of giving you the K.O., and it's
coming to you.”

- Warren did nob look alarmed. Ho
lnoked amused and contempluous.
Gerald Loder's brow darkened.

“¥ou camo here at the boginning of
the torm as James Warren, son of Siy
Arthur Warren, Baronet!” said Loder,
e measured tones, " Nobody would have
supposed &nﬂhmog different—had noi
yvoung Wharten the Remove known
the real James Warren b:{ sight. Prico of
the Fifth hecard him tell yon to your
face lhat you were not the real James
Wayren,"

“Are you raking all that up agoin "
asked Warren, with o yawn. “Price
150t telling that old {ale now.”
“You've sluffed him, somehow,” said
Loder. * Never mind that! I don't say
I should have taken much stock in it
had not that other Jamea Warren lurned
up—the loafing oulsider who's stayiug
with {hat rowdy erew at old Popper's

Which do you
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place, That fellow fOts Whartor's
description of the real man. You don't
-—not in the leazt. Wharton won't speak
o word—but I had all that from Price,
before you gob round him. Then, the
other dny, a lotter came from Bir Arthur
Warren at Hong Kong—and instead of
opening it, as his son would have done,
vou took it to that sweep at Popper
Court—and I watch u,”

“You ought to boe a detectivel”

“I'll detact you fast enough, anyhow,”
said Loder. “Ib's perfectly plain to me
that that blackguard at Popper Court is
tho real man. Why he's letting you
earry on in his name hers, I dun'l:.innw.
You must have fixed it up with him
eomehow, What do you fency tha Head
will think when he hears that Warren
of the Fifth is an impostor? You'll
get booted ont of Greyiriars eo guick it
will make your h swim.”

“Is that all?”

“ You think I've got no proof 7 jeered
Loder. “That cad at Popper Court
won't own up; you won't—and there's
no proof. ¥You dodged seeing a chap
who came over from Oakshott, his last
school. ¥You've persuaded young Whar-
ton, somehow, Lo hold his tongue. You
think you're safe. Well, you're not.
can’t bring & man over here from QOak-
shott to identify James Warren. But 1
can bring James Warren's uncle!"

S dames Warren's uncle?” repeated

1Tk, !

“Lxactly! I've been finding a fow
things out,” said Loder. *&ir  Arthur
Warren left in the hols fo take up an
appointment in China! That gave you
pad his precious son this chance of play-
ing a game of spoof. But the old bean's
brother, Captain Warren, ts at Warren
Croft. He will know whether you're
James Warren or not when he sects eves

on you."
Loder broke off, staving blankly at the

f‘iﬂlﬁ Former! Warren had burst intoe a
angh.
“0Oh! That amuses you, does it?¥

enarled Loder.

“Yes, a little! Go on—you're quite
entertaining, Bo you've written to Cap-
tain Warren to tell him that some im-
goamr is tal:i‘r?tg the place of his nephew,

BTnes,

here.
“I have. And that will bring him
here, if anything will, and then you'll

be shown up!” said Loder. “ No good
ﬁoin out of gates, or dodging as you
1d ore—James Warren's uncle will
spoalkt to the Head if you'te vpot here,
and demand to ses you, and you can't
wri%gla out of it.”

I hardly think he will como!™”

“Y think he will!” aaid Loder. *T've
fold him in this letter that a fellow
hoere, who calls himself YWarren, isn't
his nephew at all, and thet his nephew
15 staying with a racing gang at Popper
Court, whers he can see him if he likes.
I fancy that will fetch him.”

Warren started.

“¥ou've told him about my cousin
James!” he sxclaimed.

“Ah! That touches youn, does it?"
jeered Loder. ™ ¥Yes, my pippin, I've
fold him about your usin junmﬂ,
who's the real article, and I've told himn
ithe kind of mmpal:fy ho's keeping at
Popper Court—and if he's got a rag of
deceriey in him he will leok into the
maller withont delay. Even if ho dossn't
helieve & word of the story, he is bound
to look inio it when I've told him that
his nephew is asscciating with a lot of
gambling, racing men—a rowdy crew
who are making old Popper's place the
talk of the neighbourhood.”

Jim set his lLips.

“So that's what yon've writlen to my
—lo Uuqtnin Warren 7"

“That's it! And you ean't stop me!™
meered Loder. *8tick lo my place in

EVERY SATURDAY

the first eleven for another day or lwo
—after that you'll be booted out of Grey-
friarve, and & good riddance to you "

“Listen to me, Loder,” said Jim
quistiy. “James Warren iz a rotten
blackguard, and he's carrying on like the
outsider he is. Bub you've no right to
give him away to his uncle.”

Loder shrugged his shoulders. ;

“It will mean a lot of tronble for him,
most Iikalg.” said Jim.

" Let it!"

“It will mean a Tob of worry amd
trouble for Captain YWarren, too—a man
you don't krow, and who has never done

you any harm.”
“Gao i1 jeered Loder. "I thought

vou'd get funky when you knew what
was coming to you.”

“I am not funky, you fool! I have
nothing to fear from anything you may
tell Captain Warren.”

“ Liar ™ said Loder coolly.

“¥ou can tell Caplain {'-."armn any-
thing rou like about me. But leave
out that chap at Popper Court.”

“I'll wateh it!” grinned Loder.

Jim Warren's cyves glinted at Loder.
The bully of the bixth slipped from the
table and picked wp the letter. He
Bourished it vauntingly in Warren'a face,
and walked out of the study with it in
his hand.

Warren followed him slowly from the
study. He stopped ab the passage window
to look across the qued. der came
into his view—striding away towards the
letber-box. He disappeared, but a fow
minutes later Warren saw him coming
back, with a grin on his face. Ewi-
dently the letter was posted now—and
soon ik would be on its way to Warren
Croft.

Jimn's handsome face was clonded and
troubled.

He stood for some minutes in deep
thought.

His eyes resled on the portly figure of
his Form-master, Mr. Prout. Prout was
going down to the gales in coat and hat,
in company with Mr. Capper. And when
Jim hed seen that portly fipure disappear
at the gateway, he moved away with a
quick step—in the direction of Frout's
study !

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Bad Luck for Bunter!

i Il crikey !"" brcathed Bunter.
O Footsteps sounded in

Pasters’ Passage,
Five or six times, since he
hod answered the telephone, the hapless
hidden Owl had been alarmed by the

sonnd of footsteps ik the passago.
Every timea he lheard them, he
bounced out of fthe armchair, and

parked himself under the table—lest
it should be Frout.

And every time it was only a false
alarm; and after a fow moments of
panic for Bunter, the [oolsteps would
pass on and Gie away.

Now, a3 he heard miove footsteps, he
bounced onee more, like a fat india-
rubber ball, and nose-dived under the
study table, and palpitated thero.

It was not & false alarm this time.
The study door openced and someonc
came 1n end closed the door alicr hin.

Bunter hardly breathed.

It was not Prout. The study would
have shaken nader Prout’s elephantine
tread. Was 1t Loder? That was worse
than Prout. Had that unspeakablo
beast jumped io it that Bunter was
hidden in o beal’s study 7

Bunter conld Liave groancd. TDut he
didn't. A groan would have betrayed
hitn. Crouclicd wiwler the table he fad
a view of a pair of legs erossing tho
sinds, Were ihey Loder’s legs?

A chap could nob be identificd by hia

fegs. Bunler suf)pressed his_desire to
roan, and palpitated. If it was
oder——

The legs stopped ot the felephone,
Bunter heard the receiver taken off
the hooks., He breathed again.

It was only some fellow coming to
use Prout's tclephone while Prout was
not there. Loder, perhaps—hut it might
be anybody. This locked as if Prout
had gone out for one of his walks—

& fellow wouldn't coms In to usze the

phone if Prout was liable to pu?B in
any minute. That was o relief. uf,
really, Bunter was getting altopether
too much of that telephone. irst B
beast at the other end—now a beast at
this end! Bunter was fedup to his
fat chin with Prout's phone!
" Courtfield 20217

Bunter started. That sounded like
Warren's voice giving the number.
Bunter knew that number, too—it was
that of Popper Court. Popper Court

was ordinarily the residence of 8ir Hil-
ton Popper, a governor of Greyirars.
“Qld Popper” had let it for the
autumn to Mr. Clarence Cook., And
James Warren wad one of the rowdy
gang there! )

Tho fat Owl understood now., Jim
Warren had come there to ring up hia
cousin. He breathed more frecly

But he did not stir, He was not
afraid of Warren—a very good-tem-
pered chap. Btill, if Warren was goin
to phone 1t was probable that he wcmlg
kicﬂ o junior out, if he saw him before
he begen, He would
Peeping Tom of Greyiriars to
what he seid to his relative.

On that point, however, Warren was
Ening to have no choice. Io did not
now that Bunter was there—and Bun-
tor was not going to tell lim. DBunter
sat tight.

“Popper Court? Ask Mr. James
Warren to comg to the phone, please
—his cousin speaking from Greyfriars
School.”

There was n pause. Then came &
voice on tho telephone. Bunter was
too far from the instrument to catch
the words, but he recognised the jecring,
unpleasant tones of James' voice.

“Jim Teaking!” satd  Warren
quictly. *1've got something to tell
you, James, Oh, shut up—~what do I
care if I've intorrupted yonr rotten
card-playing! You ought to bLe jolly
well ashamed of yourself., Look here,
James, you've got to got out of that
den a.nj away from that croew! Do
yau henr? Do yoeu want your uncle to
find vou there, and thrash you as you
deserve ¥

“Oh  erikey!”™ breathed
inandibly,

“Mo!™ rapped Warren. 1 haven't
given you away——I've nover mmentioned
o in my letters home,  But some-
oy elea has dono so—do you under-
stand ¥ Dy tfo-morrow morning my
father will know the way you're
spending vour fime.”

Bunter neavly gasped! I[Tow eould
Warren's father know anyibing by to-
marraw morning, when Sir Arthar was
in China !

“You don't care ™ went on Warren.
Bunler, under the table, could only hear
Jim's end of the conversation. “Well,

ou will care, vou fool, when Captain

Varren calls to =eo you—and youn can
bet he willl Tve said nothing—I
wouldn™t worry liim with your rascali-
ties and fooleries. but he will know
now ! Do you think he will de nothing,
when vour father left vou in lds chargs
when he went to Clina?”

Bunter guite %us}ml this {bme !

“You rotten brute—you dizreputablo

Tue Macxcr laspany.—™o. 1,331

not want the
hear

Bunfoer



3

blackguard 1 went on Jm Warren in
tense tones. I tell you, get out of
that den of blackguards at once, You've
spoofed my Iwcher inlo believing that
you're spending your time decently—
and I can tell you, you're booked for
trouhle now that he's going to know
what you'ra doing, No, you rotten
rascal, I tell you X never gave you away
—hut & spr]mg- rotter of a fellow has

nosed it all out and dome #. I tell
vou he's just posted a letter to my
father at Warren Croft, and told him

where you are and what you are wp
io! Can't you take a tip?”

“Oh crumbz !’ gasped Bunter.

o beard an angry exclamation from
Warren.

“Are you there? Jomes! James, you
rotter ! Jomes, vou cad! Are you
thore, you fool and blackguard?™

Evidently James had rung off !

Jim banged tho receiver back on the
hooks with & bang that made the tele-
phone rock. Mis face was orimson with
anger 2s ho turned from the telephone.

He turncd—to jumép almost ¢lear of
the flogr, in startled surprise, at the

ight of & fat face and a large parr
:Jfgapentac]es. staring at him from under
Prout's study table,

Bunter, in his uniter amazement, af
what he heard, had forgotten coution.
e knew Warren's socret now |

He had heard, of course, the talk
about the new fellow in the Fifth—the
yumour that Jiun Warren was not the
fellow he was supposed to be.

He knew that Wharton kmew, or was
suppesed to know, something about this
mysterious matter,

Wow ho knew more than Wharton.
He knew more than anybody else. He
knew, o to sprak, the whole bag of
trioks |

Mast fellows had laughed at that
story about Warren. It was true that
Sir  Arthor was in China, but his
hrother, Claptain Warren, was at War-
ven Croft, and he had sent Warren to
Gireyfriars, Obviously, he must koow
who the chap was. ]

And he did—as Bunter realised now.
For it was hiz own son that he had
sent to Greyiriars, in the place of his
nephew, the baronct's sonl
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Bunter, petriied with amazement at
that startling discovery, blinked at War-
ren from under tho table as the Fifth
Formor stood at the telephone. Warren,
turning from the phone, spotted him.

The look that came over Warren's
startled faco warned DBunter—though
rather too late. He popped back oub
of sight.

“Bunter ! gasped Warren, '

“Oh crikey! I—I say, Warren, 1t
ain't me—I mean, I'm not here—I say
don't tell Loder I'm  herel!" gaﬁpné
Buuter. ; i

“Come out of it, you spying littla
begst 2 ;

“Come out!” said Warren, between
his teath.

Bunter erawled out from under the
table, Warren's face, from red, had
becomo pale. It was 2o sob, so tense,
so grim, that it made the fat Owl of
the Bemove quake. He would rather
have met Loder than Warren, with that
look on his face.

Jim, looking at him, was going over
in his mind what he had sfid on the
phone to James. He realised that, un-
aware that he was overheard, e had

iven the whole game awav. His hands
clenched,

Bunter gave a sgueak of alarm,

“I—1 say, Warren, d-d-don't be
shirty {* he gasped. “I say, I never
heard what you said on the phone ! Not
a syllable! I'm not going fto tell any-
body, either ! Y—I like you, old chapl
I—I wouldn't give you away for—ior
worlds! I won't tell anybedy that
yvou're a swindler——"

“What ' yelled Wavren, ,

"] won't, really!”? gasped Bunter.
“T mecan it, Warren! I won't tell a
sonl that Yyow're lying and spoofing
and—yarooooh 1"

Warren grasped him by the eollar.

Shake, shake, shake!

“Yarooh " roared Bunier, " Yoop!
I say, IE‘? o! Beast! I'll jolly well
tell all tha fellows that you am’t you--—
I mean that vou're somchody vlse—
legga—oooh !

“hake, shake, shake!

“Urrgh! You're chook.chank-chok.
ing me!"® gurgled Bunter. If you
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make my spick-spick-speds fall off,
vou'll have to pip-pip-pay for them! I
aa%—:-ur rrgh 1"

Btill grasping the fat Owl's collar
with his right hand, Warren opened
the study door with_his left. His armn
swung, and Billy Buater went lut-
Ling into the passage. ;

e rolled along the passage, rearving.

Warren, with a set face, walked away
and left him to roar, Dilly Bunter

zat up, spluttering,
Bunter's dulcet tones had reached
other ears besides Warrew’s. Mr.
move master stared out in angry
ST TI1ES,
that?  What—Buntor !

How dare you meke that noise here—
how deze you sprawl about this Eﬁsv
: ¥
Iinea! Gol”

" Oh crikey I"
Ho blinked at Quelch, through his. big
spectacles, in  great .dismay. Under
é{lasfldn’s gimlet eye, he could
refuge again in a beak’s study., Ha
had to go. But if he ran into Loder—
at P(l}lim i : pod B

“0h, yows, sirl” gas unter,

He I'E_If i ﬁ
no help for it—but he kﬂﬁ his eyes,
and his spectacles, warily about him as
stood open—there was a gleam of
auad. Bunter rolled to the door.

He rolled uut—guat. ns Loder of tho

“Urrgh! Beast! Ow! QOoogh!”
uelch's study door opened, and the
“What s
ange | o away at oncel Taka
The fat Owl serambled to his fecf.
not tako
“Do you hear me, Bunter? Go away
led dismally sway. There was
he rolled. The big door of the Houze
wintry sunshine on powdery snow in the
Sixth, returning siter posting bis letfer.

came in |
“0Oh " gasped Bunter.
AR 1” said Loder.

Bunter made & wild bound.

i But there was no escape for hian this
ime.

Twoder's grip fastened on his collar.

“*You'll come to my study, Bunter !™
satd Loder, guite _:}'un.ia.lij'. “I've got
zomething. for you.” -

“Oh erumbs I” groaned Bunter.,  © J—
1 say, Loder, leggol 1 pay, I=I'll
follow you ell right. I—I want to conro
10 your study. %—;1 really do!”

Loder hooked him away.

In Loder's study Buntor blinked at
il bully of the Sixth. Perhaps he still
nourished o faint hope that Lodey
might have calined down, and got over
his bad temper.

_ Alas! for Bunter. Loder’s temper,
instead of getting better, had got worsa
during his long bunt for the elusive
Owl. Bunter had dodged, hidden, and
cut dinner—all for pothing. Worse than
nothing, in fact—Loder's temper being
worse, and hia hand heavier! Bunter's
last state was worse than his first ]

Loder gave Bunter six—and a few
over |

The fat Owl crawled away, fecling
that life was not worth lhiving, He
:a|!mnt. the rest of that half-holiday wrig-
gling mnd squirming, It was not Dilly
Bounter's lucky day.

THE SEVENTH CHAFPTER.
The Cat Out of the Bag!
ARRY WHARTON started @
H little, and compressed hia lips.
It was the R:ri]uwin or-
ing, in break, and ﬁ’imrp;m
was in tho quad, bis thoughts vununig
chiefly on football matches. DBudé he
forgot all about Hoccer as  words
reached him from a group of Remove
follows—coupled with the namo of Jin
Warron.
“Well, il's out now abouwr Warren ™
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Warren ®” sald Jim Warren, with a start.  * Yes,” sald Loder, flourishing the letter
“ I've told him that a fellow here, who calls himself W

.h l 1

Isn't his nephew at all, and that

his nephew fs staying with a racing gang at Popper Courf ! **

arld Skinner. “The fact is, 1 slways
thought there was something in i6™

“Wharton jolly well knew, if he liked
fo toll I rowarked Sunoop.

“I believe his friends knew, tool”
said Bolsover major. “I don't sco why
It's a bas

they should koep it dork}
migk. a man ¢oning to Greyfriars i o
false name :

“Well, il sccing to be his name all
riﬂut, so far as that goes,” said Russell.
;:. ¢'s tho samo nume as that cousin of

13

“That's all very well; but ho isn't his
own cousin I

“No; bLavdly” . i

“ Aviful Bfl}ﬂfi}l.' 1" said Bkinner.
“Fancy o fellow kecping up a gawo
like that all through the term 1"

“He's done no harn here, at any
rate 1 said Tomn Brown. “LEven if he's
sumcbody clse, ho's & deeent chap, end
a jolly good footbeller,” i

“Loolk at the way he played in tho
Higheliffe gamo " said Squill.

Skinner chuckled.

“1 fancy he won't play football for
Greyirviara again! Iy can't stay here
now it's como oubl”

fell Head I”

“Somobody  will
remarked Stott. '

“I pguesa Loder won't be lung i
sefting a cinch on this ! grinned Fisher.
., Fish. “I'll say Loder don't like
that guy Warren o whole Job! And he's
a profect I -

“It'a all voti” broke in Tom Red
wing. %I don’t belicve a word of it!
Tho whole school has heard thot yorn
about \Turrﬂnl end laughed at ib.”

“They won't laugh now,” echuckled
Skinner,  “You soe, it's true 1"

“HRubbish! I koow that Sir Arthur
Warreu i3 in China; but Captain
Warren, his brother, is at Warren
Croft, and do you thiuk he would lct a
gpoofer come horo in his  uephow’s
name? What utter rot1”

“(Oh, yvou haven't heard the latest!”
gaid Skinner, laughing. *You sce, it
furns out that this chap, Warrew, is the
jolly old captain's own son |” ‘

' That’s hiow 1 zaid Bolsover major.

the

“What a game !” chuckled [isher T.

Fish. “I'Il' say that guy, Captain
Warren, 15 all there | t'a the bee's
kneo 1™

Harry Whavton stood quite still,

The group of Removites, in excited
discussion, did not flanm at him. Ho
stood as if transfixed.

Captain Warren's son |

Wharton had never thought of that—
never dresmed of it! Tle had known
that Jizn Warren was not tho son of Sir
Arthur—lo kynew that Sir Arthur's son
was that rowdy blackguard at Popper
Court. :

But ko had never dreamed of thisl

Back into his mnind ecamo a talk ho
had had with hLis uncle. Colonel Whar-
ton, in tho holidays. The old colonel
had nentioned ihat Captain Warren
Lad a son—who, like Sir Arthur’s son,
had been named James, aftor the
colonel himself, a friond to both men.

He had forgotten it. He had never
thouglit of the captain's son In connee-
tion with Warren of the Filth,

But he know now

How these fellows knew. ho could net
imagine. Lut he realised that 16 was
the truth.

1t accounted for all that had mystified

1611, B ;
After 8Bir Arthur had left on Lis
journcy to China, (aptain Warren had

geut his own son, nstead of James, to

Croyiviars, . Thelr, nawmes being
identical, it had been easy enough,
Back i1ute his mind. foo, camp the

moemory of that afternoon at Warren
Croft, when he had seen that the cap-
tain was anxious for him to go without
meeling Jawmes, thongh at the time ho
had not been able to guess why, The
captain’s plans had been laid then—and
wd Wharton, a Greyfriars fellow, secen
Sir Arthur's son, he could not havo car-
ricd them out. e had not known that
Wharton had met James 1n theo
grounds.

Wharton felt a_pang, The game was
up for Warren of the Fifth. Now that
iliia was out, the strange story about

him, which had been laughed at, would
certainly bo laughed at no longer.

Warren's days ot Greylriavs
numbered. :

Wharton had kopt silent about what
he knew—his friends had kept silent,
But it was cloar that somebody else had
not Lopt silent—somebody who know
more than Wharton had ever suspected

Bkinnor, glancing round, caught sight
of him, and burst into & langh.

“Here's Wharton I” ho exclaimed.

All eyes in tho group turned on Lho
captain of thoe Remove.

“Did you Enow, Wharton?®”
exclaimed two or three voices.

“Of course he did!” said Bkinner.
“We all knew that he knew something
about Warren

"1 certainly never knew what you've
ust been saying,” satd Haorry quietly.
‘And T don’t sce how you kuow,
either.”

“Haven't you heard Bunter's latest #®

* Bunter 1 exclaimed Harry.

“Bunter kuows the whole varn!?

rinned Skinner. “lIic’s telling every-

¥ at Groyfriars—in tho strictest con-
fidence, of cowrse !

“Hu, ha, hal¥

“How the thump can Bunter know
anything about Warren and Ins per-
gonial offairs?” demnanded Wharton.

“Docsn’t Bunter know coverything 1™
said Ogilvy, laughing. “He always
will, so long as they make keyholes {o
dﬂ'l}l'ﬁn." .

“The Hoad will want something
better than keyhole evidenco against a
chap like Warren I” said lﬁnclxm'lnf.

“ly, it's right!” said Bkinner.
“Look at it! Tirst there’s & rumour
alout Warren bcmﬁ here in another
follow's name—and Wharton knowing!
You all know that Wharton refused to
say a word——and he'd have said a werd
fast enough if he could have said it in
Warren’s favour. Then that shady
blackguerd of the same neme turns up
—and he's been heard to spesk of
Warren as a poor relation! The fly in
the ointment was, that it couldn’t have

Tne Maicwer Lisnany.—No. 1,451
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been worked without Caplain Warren
wowirg—but’ if tho chap’s the giddy
captain’a own darling boy, that accounts
for everything.” )

- Buat 18 ho 7 caid Vernon-8mith,

“Bunter says so—and ho says he
heard Warren himself admit az much in
tatking to James on tho telephone. Ho
suys that Warren spoke of the capiain
as hiz fathow.

“Theo fat rotter 1” breathed Harvy.

“ Anvhady can ses it's true, now fhat
we koow it all 1 spid Skinner. What
a game of spoof, my beloved “oarors!
And what a jolt for Warren when he
gets called up before tho Big Beak.”

“I'm sorr anyhow ! said  the
Liounder, "{ arren’s a decent chap,
whoaver and whatever ho is”

“YWhere's Bunter?”  asked Ilarry
Wharvton, sctting his lips.

“Bpreading the glad I;iu.lim,is sonie-
where 1 chuckleod Bkinner. *If you sco
him, he will tell you—in sirict confi-
donce, on condition you dow’t leb it go
any further——"

“Ila, ha, ha!? .

Harvy Wharton walked away, with a
knitted brow. The group of juniors ve-
mained in exeited diseussion—and moro
and more fellows joined in it. Warren
of the IMifth came along, with Iiilton
and Priee.

“Ay hat!
Bkinner, i .

“Shut up, vou men ™ said Redwing
hastily. )

There was a swdden, dead silence, as
the three Fifth Formers passed. But
all eyes were glued on Jim Warren.

Did he know they kuew?

If so, his handsomo faco expressed
nothing.  Clearly, Hilton and DPrice
kad not heard. Lhe startling news was
going 1he ronnds in the Remove, and
already spreading in the Fourth and the
Shell; but it had not got to Lhe scniors
vet, It was not likely to be long in
petting (o them.

Breathlessly, twenty fellows or more
watched Jim Warren, till he Iiﬂsaﬂ:l.un
ot of hearing. Then tho disenssion
broke out again, with more cxcitement
than ever., DPotter and Greene, of the
Fifth, came along to sce what was ex-
' l:f.t.il:f the fags—and heard, with
WOler.

It was geiting to Warren's Form—the
Tiftli ! Poiter and Greeno walked away,
exchanging curious glances. Thoy both
likedd Warren. : .

“Can't bo it !
Polter, )

“ Nothing | said Greene,

But ihey both knew thav there was,

lierce's Warren ! breathed

anyithing in said

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Keep It Dark!

£ BAY, vou [ellows!”

I ¥our members of the famous
Co. were heading for the school
shop, when Billy Buuter rolled

np be them.

Dunter's [ab  face
vreited.

Buenter had nows—startling nows,

Bunter liked to be the fellow with
news. Lo liked to startle fellows.
Often and often be drew on his fat
imagination for surprising news.

mow, however, Bunfer was in posses-
sion of facts—startling facls!  Billy
Bunter was not very pariiculay whether
his yarns contained foet or iclion.
Still, facts were facls, and more cou-
vincing than fiction.  And this {ine
Bunter had facts.

MNot that Bunter wanted {0 do Warren
of the Fifth any harm. He ruther lilied
the chap.,

Tor Magxer Lmnany.—No. 1,451,
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True, ihwe beast had kicked him out of
Prout’s study the previous day, and
canged him to fall into Loder’s ¢lutehin
hand., Bui on other occasions, he hu.%.[
been quite decont. So tar oz it was in
Bunter's nature fo like anybody but
W, G. Bunter, he liked Warren.

But kﬁepiﬂ‘g this amazing story to
himszelf, for Warren's sake, was a thing
unpaossible to Bunter.

Next to cating, talking was Bunicr's
great delight. Ho was not aIwn{ls ablo
o indulge himself in that delight, for
want of listeners. Dunter's voiee, music
i his own fat cars, did wot impress
other fellows in the same way., Dunter
wias always prepared to talk—but fow
fellows were prepared to listen-in.

Now he had an itemr of news that a
fellow simply had to listen to. Ile was
the fellow who knew. I{e was the only
fellow who knew. Had Bunter tried to
keep his amazing news to himeelf, he
would really have been in danger of
bursting.

Still, Buanter was considerate. He
told his tale about Warren—but he told
it in confidence. Every fellow that he
told wos stiictly enjomed to lot it go
no further. Ile lLiad told about twonty
fellows g0 far, He had not yet had
timo to tell more.

Crvernight, after prep, Duanter had
started. In the moruing, after prayers,
he told two or three fellows, After
Dreakiast he told a few more. And in
break, his fat jaws had hardly ceased ta
wag for a mnoment. Now he was going
to tell Bob Cherrvy and Hugtnt, IMurren
Singh and Johnny Dull, They had not
vet heard—and DBunter was heginning to
run zhort of Remove fellows who had
not yeb heard. Ha ho was glad to spot
tho (o,

“Hallo, hallo, hallol YWherofore this
thusness ¥ inguired Bob Cherry, staring
at tho fat Owl's exeited face. “"Don't
tell us your posial order's come, Bunter.
The shock would be too gicat.’

1 say, you fellows—"
Donter,

“The chockivlness would be prepos-
terous, my ocsteemed Dunter™

“Do let o fellow speak. Vou laven't
heard about Warren—>=>

“Oh,  chuck 1! growled Johnny
Butl. :

I sav, you fellows, don’t leb this gé
any further ! said Billy Bunter. I
say, it will he protty sevions for Warren
if it gots ount, you know. T can trast you
followss—.

“Tou needi't trouble!™
Frank Nugent.

“Uh, really, Nougent ! T sav, leep i
dark—mind you keep it dark. l1:‘canu
don't want that chap Warren sached, do
yvou 77

*Warren zacked!” cjaculated Bob,

“Well, he would hava to go if thn
IHecad knew,” said BDunter, *That stands
o reason,  Bo mind you don't let it go
any forther”

“What bee has that fat idiot got in
his bonnet now " asked Johuny Bull

“i)h, really, Dull—

YRhut up, anyhow '™ added Johnay,

*I say, you fellows, do give & chap a
chanco to speak - You're like o sheep's
head=—all  jaw! say, ihat  chap
Warren isn't Limself at olle"

“What "

“I mean, he isn't bis falhes™s som,™
explained DBunter.  “'Pliat s, he isn't
his unele’s son—I mean, lis son's uncle
-1 mean—" i

“¥ou mean he isu't his grandfather’s
Unelo Georgo?” asked Dol Cherey.

txo, vou ass!t? velled Buntoer. * Yoo
confoze a chap, keeping on intorroapt-
ing him, T woean, be isn't his father's
wnelo—that is, I wecan, lus father jen'l
Iius futher at all, but that other ciap's

gagped

remarked

snow—air Father

ciome fo me amd sald

fathier—ihat old bean oul in China, vou

: Uncle—1 ecan, Siyp

Arvthur Warren—-"
“Bounds a bit mixed ¥ saikd Bol.

“Let’s have ik clear, Bunter! T the
chap isu't his own unele, whose nncle is
he? Or iz he somcbody’s aunt ¥

“ka, ho, ha!™

“Do slivk up, Cherry! Yon zeb ane
all mixed with your falheaded inter-
ruptions, - Mind, keep this dark! 1'm
telling you fellows on condition that it
gocs no further. That chap at Dopper
Uourt—that rowdy beast, "you know,
who kicked me—he's Warren, and
Warren isn't Warren at all—ag least,
he’s another Warren of the same name,
Captain Popper—I  mean  Cuptain
Warren—is his pater—he's sent hinmy to
Greyfriors instend of Sir Poppor Uneln
mean, instead of By Armhor
Warren's son, ' Sect”

The Co. ceased to laugl,

They stared at Bunter,

Thoy alrcady knew that tle rowdy
James was 8ir Arthur Warren's son,
and that Warren of the Fifth wnz not,
though at Greyfriars SBchool I wos
supposed to be.

But they certainly did not know thag
ho was the son of Captain Warren, the
baronot's brother.

“Iﬂ:r—g:h-:rﬁu frabjous owl!™ ux.
claimed Bob.,  “Ilow did you got thal
idea inte your silly head ™

“Warren told me %0,” said Dunter.

*“ Warren told you so [™ yelled Nugenl.

“¥oz! We're rather pals, you koow,”
¢xplained Dunter. *“He camo to nw,
nndd said, ¢ Look here, Bunter, 1'm going
to confide tlio wholo thing in you !" His
very words.”

ORI pasped Bob, ¢ Blessed if f
didn’t half-believe-that fat wliot for o
see. Now T know it's all fhs ™

*The fibfulness is terrifie.”
~“Eh? TIt's true!™ said Bunter, Llnk-
ing at the Co, through his big spectacles,
“Warren told 1no the whole story, He
—=  Yarovoooh 1"

Fuoter was interrupted by tha Co, oal-
laring him suddenly, and sitting lam
down in the guad.

Hao sat haed, with a bump and a roar.

* Now, vou fat villamn=—" said Dol

“ Yoo-hioop 1™
Jolmny  Bull.

“Kick lLaul”  said
“Kick him jolly hard!”

“I say, you fellows—
roared Bunter.

1Ie hounded up, as four hools elumpnd
on Inm.. Without staying to tell the Co.
anything mnore—in strict confidenon—-

Whooop 7

Billy Bunter hounded away,

TInforiunztely for hLim, Le bounded
right inte the eaptain c-f ithe Romove,
wle was coming to look for him.

Harry Wharton caught himi by the
callar.

*Ow 1" howled Dunler.
lrenst 1 ]

“I'va Leen looking for you, you fat
roticr 1"

e D T say, Wharton, old chap, I've

rol  something to el you ¥ gosped
Pamder, “Leggo my collay! JF saw, if
1 dell you about Warrven, mind you
o't let it go any further

“You gabbling fut vasenl '

3, really, Wharton--—""

“s there anyllung in it 2 a:zked B
lierry.

“PT'm afraid thera i "That, fah
eokbn has Leen spying amd pryins s
usual,’  answered  Whatton, el §
spilled  the beans about Warren., By
min, Lie ought to be lynched ! T'vo fust
Twcard aboul Lweady fellows talkine i
over,” _

=T sav, I=—I told thewm in oon-
fidenee 7 pasped Bunter. = I—T 10l

W antinncd gn pogs 120}

*Lezgo, vou
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and kiz [ather paid a
visit to the Meccano Fac-
tory, agd thelr adven-
ftures there bave been Set
down In a fascinating
book enfitled ** Dick's
Visit to Meccanoland."
Send your ngme and
address, antd the names
and addresses of three of
vour chums, for a frce

copy af this book. Put One of (he 330 One of the 98 One of e 210
Mo. 35 after your owno mevels
eoedle Chdiel O, with Owifit A, with Quifit B,

I'vice 10,

oamic for reference.

There are 305 ¢ngioneering

meede modele made seeodele

Prive B/- Price T8,

HORNBY TRAINS

ELECTRIC AND CLOCEWORE.

The new Hornby Tlectric Tralos reprosent the
Everythin

made. in model trainz,

. catest advanee ever
is perfcetly sato and striple. There

Is nothing dangercus ot complicated.,
Then there i5 the fine range of incomparable Hornby Clockwark Tralns

that have stoowd up to w-ﬁrg
Byatem now—BUT MAKE

test [or years, Start a Hornby Eollway
URE IT'S A HORNBY. : '

Prices of Flectric Sets from 15/- to 78/-
Yuices of Clockwork Sets from 4/11 b0 85/-.

AEROPLANE CONBTRUCTOR

Thege Acroplane Outfits con-
taln inteochangeable parts with
whichh magnibcent true-to-
ivpe arroplancs can be made,

each one a oy Lodeok at and -

1o play with.

Frices _f:i" Aeroplane  Outfils
© from 33 o 21-.

MOTOR CAR CONBTRUCTOR

Sports four-seaters, Coupés,
Speed - cats #nd other Hie
mupdels-can be bullt with theso
optfiks, dach one a masterpieen
of - autemobile  construction.
Tiverything i3 provided, inclnd-
ing o powerful, long runoing
clockwork motor.

Trelees 10/ and 20/,

DINEY BUILDER ;
This i3 ome of the most
fazcinating buidding svstems
ever given to voung children
to play with. The beautiflly
rnamelled parts enable boyva
or girlts to build hundreds of
foya, enely onge n real strong
plaything.

Irices from 278 to 7/11.

DINKY TOYS

These are now more than 200
of these defightfol miniztures,
gfd now Ones are mmingienlmng
all the thne, The series in-
clutdes Motor Cars, Garagos,
Fetrol Pumps, Berviee Hufs
Road Signals of all kinds, an
seores of otliers.

Frices from 1d. to 178 each.

EEMEX CHEMICAL OUTFITIE
Jexplors ihe wonders of chewnlstry
with & Xemex Chemical Outiit.
¥ach Outft conotains material and
insfrocticons,
FPricea from 5/- to 25/=

ELEETREON ELECTRICAL OUTFITS

These fins, Outfts econtain  full

cquipment for carrying out numerons

experiiments in megnetizi, in static

Eicutrjcit%nnd in curront elcctricity.
lees 86 mnd 17/8.

HOBEBY SPEED BOATS
Hgrnby Spoeed Boats dml Hornby
Racing Boatas ape.tho most, rellable
and attractive mmodel boats oves
produced.
Prices from 2/11 to 186

GET

Of all the woaderful Meccano
Catalogues - that we have ever

uiHished *' The Book of Hnruh'y

ralus and Meccane Products ™
is the fineat, Itis printed ihrough-
oul io full colours and lists a total
of 1,450 articles, Make sure to
et o copy to-day from your dealer,
price 9d. I you have any difficulty
send 9d, to us for a copy.

MECCANO LTD, DEPT. 35, BINNS ROAD, LIVERPOOL 13
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every one of then noi lo leb 1t go any
further, I—=I did, reslly.” oy
“How did you find out, you prying
worm i snapped Harry.
“Warrenr told me, you know. Ie
coma fto mo and  said Beast |
Leavo off shakiog wmo!l Owl Wow |
purgled Bunter. “I mean, I was in
Prout’s study yesterday, and heard him
phoning to that chap at Popper Tﬂﬂuﬂi
—quite’ by accident, of course. Natur-
;:ll:{' I wouldn't listen 1™
“You heard without
ackod Bol. ]
“Ves, old chap. Warren gave the
whole show away, Of eourse, I'm not
roing to give him away. I'm keeping
ik all dark—foarfully dark.. Look at
ibe horn 18 would do him 1f it pob
out,” said PBunter. “I've told you
iellows, becanse you're pals. DBut mind
vou don’t let it go any furthor.”’
“ (3, squash bi suick Bol,

listening 1**

m b

o[ sov, you fellowsg— Ow ! Beasls!
Wow ! Ob crikey ! Yarooh ™

Bnap |

“Whooop M+

AN

N urrrggEr :

The Lell rang for tlird school. Tt
vang raether fortunately for Nilly
Bunter, The TFamous TFive ceased to
bump the fat snd fatuous Owl, and
sendided off 1o the House.

Ttilly Bunter puffed and blew as he
followed. He arrived in the Remove
IFormn Room in o breathless state.

A few mioutes later, when Mr.
Queleh was looking in his desk for o
book, Dunter leaned over to Wharton,
and whispered : ] .

“T say, mind you keep it dark t”

“Shet up, you fat idiot!” hisscd
Wharton.

“That's all very well, but T warned
you not to let it go any furiher,”’ per-
gisted Bunier. “L.z( like old Warren,
ran ow, You mind you keep it
Jdark.”

My,
o, 3

“You arc lalking in class, Duuler?’

“Oh, ne, =ic?' gasped Bontor. M1
never opened my mouth, sicl T was
omly telling Wharten to Leep it dark
gbout Warren,"

BMr. Quelch gave a slarf, and staved
at Bunter. A pin might have been
heard to drop in the Remove-room for
a moment. But, to the relief of the
o, Mr. Queleh only said:

“ipake Rfty lises for {alking in class,
Bunter 1
“ DBut
sid] )

¥PTake a hundred lines, BDonier !V

id “’h leyp? 17

Bunier was =ilent aficr

Quelel’s gimlet cyes gleanmwl

siv, I never spoke! I owly

¥
L]
[P

[That,

Py —————

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
The Captain Calls!
T HE lean, brown-faced man who

Lstepped  from  the {rain  at
Courthicld Station walked along
iho platform with a slight lwmp,

it was E!Ehtﬂ!:n years since Bernard
Warren ha atup}fi 8 fIragment of
Shell on the death-swept bauks of ilio
Homme and ho still limped., He came
out of the stalion on te a slushy pave-
ment web with half-melted snow, bat
he did not call a taxi.  Having in-
ruired the divection of Popper Court,
he set out to walk, and, in spite of his
lmping log, ho walked nuickly and
pirelessly. Mo was brother to 8 wealthy
havonet, but he had no spare eash (o
waste an faxi fares.

The Magxer Dimmany.—Ne. 1,451,
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Out of he town he traversed e

road across the comwmon, and turtied

mta iho

reat gateway of Fopper
Court.

w bhig DbLronzo %nt.es stood
opeir, The mansion could be scen
the distance through ihe
branches of old trees.

A young man was loafing up the
drive with-‘a gun under his arm, and
g ciparctta hanging from 2 loose lip.
Horry Wharton & Co. wonld have
kunown him as Mr. Clarenee Cook, who
had taken Popper Court for the
autwan, and was entertaining o rather
hilarions party there. DBut ho was o
stranger to Captain Warren, 123 the
captain was to him. He turned his
head, and glanced at the brown-faced
man with the limp, with a faintly dis-
dainful glance.

The captain’s clothes were good, but
certainly not new. Claronce wondered
who the shabhy blighter was, _

Being monarch of all he surveyed ab
the mansion he was renting from ats
owner, he npaturslly wanted to know.
And le had not a lot of civility to
wasie on o man whosa clethes swere
not new, and who did not display a
single article of jewcllery anywhere on
his person. Clarence himself glittered
with hits of gold and precious stones,
almoset like a Central Airiean chicl.

“HiM called out Claremce,

(Captain Warren glanced at him.

“Want anything lhere?” inguired
Clarence.

“I zhould not have come here othor-
2 repped tho eapiain.

lenfloss

Wise !
Four vears of war, and four times as
many of making hoth ends meet aftor
ihe War, had not made the captain
very  patient  with popinjays. He
almeost barked at the happy Clarence.

“Wall, logk Lerel If vou want io
seo the koepor, or anythin', this isn’f
the  wayv ?' Clarenee  pointed ount
“You douw't go up fo the house, zou
know—what "’

“T am lLere lo see vour master!”
snapped the captain.

“ Eh—what " vjaculaied TOURE
Clavence, “What? I don’t gel you?
What the dooeo do you mean—what?”

Then, as it davwned on his rather
weak brain thag ihiz shabby blighter
had mistaken bim for o manservant,
Clareneos crimsoned with wrath.

“Good gad! Look hers, my man! I
don’t wané any of vour dazhed i1m-
yudmm&, vou lnow] Do you think

‘m a dashed butler, or what?"

“Na !l grunted the captam, L zup-
posed  you were the butler’s son, ov
something of the kind, Who ihe
dickens are yout” -

I Cook ! hooled Clarcuce indig-
nantly.

“(Mook I'? repeated Caplain Warren.

“Yans, Cook—Clavence Cook, con-
fonnd vour dashed pmpudence i

The captain looked at him.  The
name of Clarenca Cook, tenant  of
Popper Court, had been mentioned in
Loder's letfer. So this was the fellow.
The captain's keenr eyes scanned the
weak face, the looze moulh, tho signs
of late hours and foolizh indulgence,
and his lip eurled with contemnpt.

“0h1? Le snapped,  “You've Cook
aro you? If wou're Couok, I've calle
o sco you—al least, a guest of yowrs,
ITave you a lad staying with you named
Warren ™

Clarenee extracted an oyeglass from
his pockect, jammed it info a walery
eve, and surveyed the brows-faced man
with erushing disdain,

“T Jdon't know who von ave, and
don't wend fol” he said. “And I
don't faney Warren wants 1o sea any-
henly of vonr sort. Theve's the way to

the gate, Get out ™

*1s Janies Worren heve?™
“Wind out!” retorvted Clarence.
“I'm asking you to fiud ounl, vou
young fool " said the captain. “I've
}JE?] told that he is staymg hore. Is
IE- %

Mo bizney of yours,” said Clarence.
“ Just travel, sud don’s butt in sgainl
Butler’s zon, by gad! Of all the dashed
impudence—"

“Will yon auswer mei™

“1 said get out | answored Clarence
scornfully, *And if you're not, gone
when 1 get to the liouse, I'll send out
a footman to boot youl™

With that the highly offended Clar.
ence turned his back om ithe shabby
blighter, and walked on.

aptain Warren made swift slrides
after him. A grasp descended on the
baek of Mr. Cook’s neck, and ho was
suddenly stopped.

“Qooogh 1 gasped Clarence.

His gun dropped with a clatter from
under his arm. IHis eyeglass arreamed
at the end of Mg cord. IIe ernmpled
in that iron grasp.

“Waoooglht1”  splutterad
“Leggo! DBy gad! Cooghi”

“Is James Warren staving here?’
thundered the captain, shaking {'lar-
once 8 good deal like a terrier shaking
i rob.

Thoe hapless Clarence saggal in Ins
grasp, almost folding up.

Clarence.

“Urrgh! Vaaa!” gasped Clavence.
‘“Oh, yes! OUh, gad! Leggo! Ow:
My neck ! Legpo, will you®”

“Ta he in the house?"

“Owl Yaas! Leggo! Owl¥

The captain let go. Clarence was
sirewn on the gravel, and the caplain
walked on and left him atrewn.

He zat up in qnite a dizzy state.

“QOogh ! gasped Mr. Cook. * Oogh!
Who's that hefty blighter, 1 wondoer”
Grip like a dashed vicel {Ooogh!
Dashed if I don’t lay & horsewhip
round him ! Yoooogh t*

Without a backward glance al the
dizzy Ularence, the brown-faged man
walked on up the drive ond reached
the house. Tlis sharp konck was
answered by a foolman, who looked at
hine very curiousty—having witnessed
the scene from a window,

“I've  called to sec Mr,
Warrven '™ rapped the eaplain.

“\What nanmw. please ol _

= iz unele, Captain Warren.”

I will see i My, Warren is disen-
gaged, si—"

“YTou will do notling of ihe kind!
Vou will take e to him at onea ™ zaid
Captain Warren., " Logse no timo ™

Tho manservent blinked al him,

“I ibink Mr, Warren iz cngaged at
e moment, siv—"="

“That ts quite immaterial.”

“1fF you will wait here a
momens—"

Captain Warren had a walking.slick
under his left orn. ITe shipped i inio
his vight hand, It was rather o thick
stick. 'The captain’s brown face was
cabn; only a gleam in his eres iold
that he wus deeply and intenzely angry.

“Tako me fe my nephew at onee!”
o harked.

“Oh, yes! Cerlainly, sir! Thease
follow me ' stammered the [ootman—
and he led thoe way.

Captain  Warren followed him, lhe
stick under his arm again. Judging by
the grim look on his face, it was nnl
going to remain under his _arm. It
waz lughly probable that James was
poing lo make @ rlozg  aegiaimiance
with that stics.

James

fl;“-‘
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Captain Warren kicked aside the card-table, sendl
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cards, cigarettes and ash-trays In a shower to tha floor.
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* 50 you are

here, James I And this is how I find you oconpled I ** sald the captain quiefly. **X was told that you were here, and X
came to see If it was true ! ** James {ried to pull himself together, as he sat blinking at his uncle.

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
The Stick for James !

AMEIES blew out a litlle cloud of
smoke from his cigarette, reuroved
it from his month, and ook a sip
from a_ tumbler at his clbow,

Thon he replaced the ecigurctte, and

looked at the eards in lia hand.

The room was almost fozey
snoke.

It was a large end bhandsome room
~the smoke-vooin at Popper Couri.
Big windows looked out ou tho park.
A log five crockled iun the deep, old-
fashioned fireplace. Two other young
fellows were there wilhh James—two o
By, Cook’s other guests.

The three were, playing poker.

Cigarettes, ashtravs, cards, and
money were on tho greon-barze Lable.
James, who had been losing, was not
in the best of tomnpers.

James did a good deal of losing al
pards. Dut he was not awaro that he
had been asked to join M, Coolk’s
merry parly chiefly for that reaszon.

Having looked at his “lsnd,” Jowes
threw away twa of the cavds  The
dealoy gave him two move, and Jomes
folt buclked—le had drawn an wee to
three aces; which pave him four of &
kind, awd loclked as if his luck was
R Provimg.

He was prepaved o play Ligh and
beavy ou that hawd, 1o tossed &
pound note inte the pot.

Tha door opened, and a brown-faced
man loanked in.

The brown face had been  grim
already. It prew prinuner as ihe cap-
tain saw how Juwes was occupied.

The there younz rvascals did wnot
glanea vownd ab the dosr. 'They were
getbing decy in the game,  Powred nokes
whished wile the pot, singlv; then in

wiih

twos; then in dlieees!  Then James
ung 1n & fiver!

“ James !

The deep woice came like the bark
of & mastiff. James Warcen faivly
Jurnpedd.

“Oh 1" he ejaculated.

Mo half-rose from hiz chair.  Ilis
eyes almost popped from his head at
tho sight of the lean man who strode 1n.

His cards deopped from his hand,
sealterivg. The cigarvette dvopped from
lis mouth. ke gazed at the captain.

T0h ) e repeated feebly.

The two young men stared ronnd ab
thoe captain. They were ns surprised
a3 Jawea, thongh not so mnl:r,z'nﬂnu'{l

“Who the dooce—"" asked one.

“YWhat the dooce—" asked
other.
ﬂ!‘t‘}lﬁﬂil Warren glanced at them.
“Mhis iu:r'.r 15 my nephew ™ ho said
guictlv. “Have the kindness to leave
mie alone with him 1™

The iwe sportsmen looked at one
another, looked at James, looked at
ono aucther again, and finally  faded
out of the room. Out in the Lall, with
thoe door shut, they told one aneother
that ithe brown old bean was a dashed
clictky old blighter, and ought to be
booted out of the howse, by Jove!

But they did not ieel disposed o fell
the captain so personally: aund they
drifted nway 1o the billiards-room in an
mdignant frame of mind, feeling glad,
at leask, ithat (he brown ol 11
wan'tk their unele.

Afames bad sunle back inla his chair,
his eyes fixed on hizs unele. The sight
of lus father, Sir Arthor, would nol
have searved him half so mnch.

Captain Warven gawed ot hine.  Then
Iie kicked esi-le the card-table, with
his sound leg.

It toppled over, =endine cards and

the

cigarettes and oshtrays in a shower ve
the Hoors

Ok gasped James, for the third
thmne,
. Bo you are here, James! And this
13 how I find yop occupied!” said
Captain Warren quietly, “1 waos teld
that you were here—>=>

I‘{}li”

“And I came to zeo i ib was Lrunt™
Jamos blioked at him, Fo wished
that he hed acted on the tip Jim had

given him over the telephoue the pre-
vious day.

Jamea' aggrezsive,  seli-sufliciency
rather failed him, in tho captain’s
prosence, under ihe keen, sesrching
Cy 8.

The greﬁmm day he had not wholly
believed what Jim had told him. He

knew that the fellow who had token his
place at Greviriavs School hated him
to be anywhere near the school, and
he suspected that Jim Warren had
beon trying te secare him sway.

Having little regard for trath him-
sclf, James did nob place much faith
in the word of others.

But ho had said to lumscl  that,
even if tho eaptain knew, it wasu't
{‘ming' to meke any difforenco to hiws.
Vasu't & fellow jJolly well lhis own
wasler ?

Of course Lo was!

Was o fellow Eoing io be buliy-
ragged and dictated to by a poor rela-
tiomn ¥

(M courso ho wasn't !

o James, ounly hall-believing  thak
hia uncle knew of his whereabouts, and
wholly disregarding the };ﬂsﬁilgilit_‘r. had
Eml-ii rl:lin hecd—and now he wished that
LA 11 14 8

(Continurd on poge 16.)
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He was recovenng ‘his nerve more

¥ and. more.

[{Continued from page 13.)

Under the captain’s  heen, con-
ternptuous eyes, hd did not fecl so mich
hiz own master.

"He sat blinking et the stern, brown

face.

“Wou  disgraceful voung block-
puard 1 eaid tlie captain, in a low,
tonse tone. “You disgraced yvourself at
QOakshott School. You had to leave—
you were licky mot to bo expelled.
You had a chance to make s frosh
gtart at Groyfriars, and you refused
to take it. Now I find that you bave
deceived me, and have joined up with
a party of arrant young dissipated
blackguards | What would your
father think if he kpewt”

Junes tried to pull himself together.

He told himself that this nan was,
after ell, only s dashed poor relstion.
He had scen his fa.the%. Bir  Arthur,
treat tho man with lofiy patronage.
He would have beon glad -to follow
the same tack himself. But it was not
casy—it was bard !

“Look here, if you've come here to
kick up » shindy—" ho said feebly.
"[Lt-nl-l: here, have you secn Cook ™

“I have scen him.”

“Look here, you bo civil to lum, you
ktiow— 3 ;

“I shook him and left him Jying on
the drive”

“Oh gad ! gesped Jamcs, )

“ 1 am rather sorry now that 1 did not
lay my siick roung him!” added the
captain.

“I—I sny, this won't do!” gasped
James, *‘Look here, you chuck it—see?
You're queering my pitch here, kickin’
up shindigs— —"

“Do you think I slhall allow you o
remain here?”  snapped  Captain
Warren.

- Y %¥es, I joll:

well doi” said James,
‘gotting himself o little more in liend.
“The pater left me with you, Lut ho
seid distinelly 1hat I was not to Lo
overruled, or dictated to, or anythin’
of that sort.”

“Quite I'* said Caplain Warcren, *1
was not in o position to refuse the
charge my brother laid on me, and I
cavried out Bis wishes, You vefused to
go lo Greviriars—you threatened to
cavry on there a3 yvou had csrried on
st Oakshott, and get yourself ex-
pelled, if you had to go. Bir Arthur,
instead of thrashing you as you
deserved, left instructions i{hat yon
were nob 1o be cocrced—althoueh your
name had been entered at tho schogol,
and the fees paid for the torin—>"

“1 suppose my fallier can do as he
olly well likes, without askin’ your
cave ! zaid Joames sulkily,

“Perfectly s0!”  said  Captain
Warren. “It is not for me fo dictotn
to my clder brother. Bubt alihough I
was bound to let you liave your way,
in not Igﬂmg to Creyiriurs, T was
bound also to seo that you did not
continue the carcer of rascally black-
guardism wyou bogan at Oaksholt.”

“Oh, draw it mild ¥ said James.

Toe Magner Lisnany.—MNo. 1.451,
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“I'm not 4 little tin angel, and I don't
Fr&t@nd to bel. And the pater alwhys
ot mo do as I liked! And now Jim'a
told you I'm here—" ;

*Jim- has told me nothing ! e has
not meintioned you once,” said the cap-
tain. *But—since it proves that you are
hEI‘E—--_I_EupEUEE he knows I

“Enows1” répeated James, with a
stare, “Well, yes, rather!” :

“Thep, ¥Fou know—=" Captain
Warren paused.

But James understood the unspoken
question, .

" He grinned. He was pulling hiniself
together dow. After all, waan't a
fallow hiz own master—a rich fellow,
too, dealing with dashed poor relations’l

“¥es, I know!” pgrinned James,
“Jim's at Greyiriaral I hadn't the
fainitest idea when T ¢ame to this show—
in fact, I didn't kndw fhis place was
near Greyfriars ab dll till I met a Grey-
friars kid, young Wharton, Even then
I nover kiew that Jim was at the school
till' I cama on him & good bit later. I
can tell you, it was amusing (*  James
chuckled. “1I never suspected that that
was why you agreed so e'aéi!'g to let me
keep away from the school—because you
had & schemo of bunging your own-son
in, in my placé. Ha, hal”

James laughed. But his laughter died
away under the grim, storn, steady stara
of the captain’s eyes, under the wrinkled
hrcm'_sa 4 ; '

“1 did not agree casily to letting -you
kecp away from tho gchm], Jl;?n:'urs."
Tha captain’s voice was cold and hard.
“I urged you to obey your father's
wishos. Tt i3 troe that I knew "you
would not do so unless yon were com.
pelled—and your father forbade com.
pulsion. I had no choice about letting
you havo your way, under my brother’s
imstructions. Sir Arthur left me in an

impossible position, and I did what I
considered best.  But——"
“Leave it ab  that™ sald James.

“Jim's getting sthool—he seoms to like
it. I'm gnttin{,’ a good timol I don't
know what silly ass gave me away, if
it wasn't Jim—but he might i’mm
minded his own business, CAVE NS
alone~—that’s all I want ¥

“That T cannot dol You deceived
mo|” saul the captain sternly. “I
believed that you were gone on o
holiday in respectable company. I do
not approve of idlencss. ut you arc
Sir Arthur's son, not mine; it is for
him to devide to what extent your slack-
ing may be indulged.”

‘I am on o holiday—and the com-
wny's good cnough for me!” said

ames sulkily. “And I never deccived
vou, cither. I fold you the truth, if
vou'd only known it "™
“¥ou told me you were going on a
holiday with  Coolk,” q&iﬁ éaptain
Warren. “A lLarmless and instructive
tour, as I suﬁmncd—”

James chuckled.

“Bo I was,™ ho said. “Qnly the Cook
was  Clarence Cock--not the Cook’s
touring firm.”

Captain  Warren stared at him
Blankly. Tlatil he had reccived Loder's
letier, he had belioved that James was

one on & Cool's Tour—as James had
ed him to belicve whed he loft Warren
Uroft. IIe had never even heard of the
{estive Clarence.

Possibly ho had been glad to lose
James' unpleasant company. But cor-
tainly lie had believed that Jamos was
Liarnnlessly, indeed instroetively, occu-
pied during those weeks. Xle had even
taken it as evidenee of an Linprovement
in James' chavacter!

The oxpression on his

j foce made
James chiortle explosively.

“You yo rascal 1" ejaculated the
captain at--m ]

“I pulled your leg 1™ grinned Jatnes.
“I1 was jolly well ic-mg to do as I
jolly well liked, anyhow; but it saved
trouble. That's why I got some papera
about trips and excursions from ](]}crnk’n
and loft ‘em ebout for you to seel I
dide't want you barging inl I don’t
want -‘{ﬂu bargiug in now, if you como
tothit! I'mi on a holiday with Coolk—

i

ha, ha! And I'm jolly woll Recping i

up, too I

"Captagin Warren drew a deep breith.

“¥You will leave this house with me
at onge [? he said.

“1 won't1” said James.

“T shall take you—"

“You jolly well won't!” JFdmes
scomed to have récovared all his a& Y5~
sive self-confidence by this time. '?lil]!:
gou can aend meo to Greyfriars now—
pfter Jim's been there in my name !

“No 1" said the captain sternly. " You
refused to go to Groyiriars unléss I took
vou there by force. You threatened Lo
act in such a_way that you would bu
expelled, and I did not choose that such
news should reach my brother in &
foreign land. ¥ou cannot go to Grey-
friars now.” .

“Think I want to!” jeered Jomes,
“Jim's welcome to it, for all I carc! 1
wouldn't be found dead there, I'm elay-
ing here"

“You are not staying here!” saud
Bernard Warren, raising his voice ever
go little. “I have my duty fo my
brother to think of. You are leaving
thiz honso with me immediately 1

H'I!‘m !mt l.ﬂ

" {Go and gob, your coat and hat !

*“1 won't!”

“Op,” eaid the eaptain, in e deep
voice, E]'Erhig his atick into his hand—
“or I ghall give you the thrashing xou
have long deserved I

Jamcs' face flamed.

“You dare lay a finger on me[” ho
panted. " You—a poor relation hangu::%
on to my father—a eponger al;is}kin:;% B
Warren Croft, becanse you can't afford
to live anywhere—sticking your son into
iny school, because you've no money to

av his fees ab'any other show! Think
?&m’t know why he hed to leave last
term—bocausze you couldn't keep on tho
fors, and my father wouldn's stand tho
racket ! By gad, you lay & finger ou
mn, and I'll writé to my father, and
he'll send orders for you to be kicked
out of Warren Croft, and yvour precious
son after youl You dare—"

James got no further than that.

The captain’'s left hand grip ed his
collar end twisted him over. C cap-
tain’s right wiclded the stick.

Whaoek, whack, whack |

James roared.

James struggled.

James yelled and howled.

But the stick whacked and whacked
and whaeked, James was getting the
thrashing at lash for which he had
asked so long and so eavncstly.

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Bunter Does Not Stay to Tea !

B door of Btudy No. 4, in the Filth
T'orm at’ Greyfriars, opened it,
and Dlinked in througl his big
spectacles. ; ;
There wes an agrecable smile on Billy
Buntor’s fat face. Flic smilo was, at all
events, intended to be apresable.

Tt was tes-lime, and Jitn Warren,
Hilton and Price, were sitting down to
tea in Study No. 4.

Billy Bunter was a eclebrated buttor-
in at meal-times. But cven Bunter, sz a



rode, drew tlw line at butiiog into sewior
atielics, o was much move likely to be
herated out than asked to stay.

But civeumstances alter cases,

Tn the -prescnt ciremmnstonces Bunter
]E..]fﬁ1 !q:_ﬂiﬂcf'l to agk himself to tea in the

Tt b,

Dunter waa feeling very friendly
towavds Warren, Ilo liked the chap.
He had found him out, but he was going
tg keep his secret—in his own remavk
able and inimitablo way.

Ho had told about thirly fellows, so
far. DBut he had told every one of them
to 'ii::sl;.! it go no further—so that was all
right :

robably during the remainder of the
day he would telf about thirty or forty
more. But every one would be bound to
wperecy.  So that, toe, would gll

ri%l:t 2 ) !
eeping Warren's sceret, and locking
after his interests in this fricndly way,
Bunter had a feeling that the Fifth
Form chap was wnder his protection—
taken wnder his fat wing, asz it were
tla. folt very protective and kind and
generovs—yery [riendly and pally. And,
copsidering all he waz deing for Jim
Warren the chap could hardly rcfuse to
w=k him to tea. Indeed, he ought to be
delighted to do =n. .

Bunter had arrived af Shtody No. & to
be made weleome ns a distinguished
guest.

The study was very cilent,

Jin's handsome face was guict and
anbdued n expression, but ¢ famt traco
of a snile lnrked on it, He kpew, from
Hilton's and Price’s looks, that they had
heard what was now tatiled vp and
down Groviriars from ond to end. They
had =uid aothing about it: but they
vonld liavdly disguise the facr that they
hac heard.

It was no great surprize fo Stephen
Price. Price had known all gbout
James; and he had guessed that Captain
Warren knew of the “spoof ¥ indeed,
had he known that the coptain had a
-on named Jim he would bave guessed
long ego how the matter stood. But
to Hilton of the Fifth it camo as o
-yrprise and a shoel. Like most of the
fellows, he had laughed at the rumours
ahout Warren; but he kpew now.

Proof was hardly needed. Jim had
uever denicd the storv—he, had simply
Int it pees unheeded. Hilton knew now
why he had never denied it. 1o counld
ot have denied it without Tving—and
nothing would have indeced lLim to lic.

Now that the facts were out, any
yimber of little cireumstances showed
wheve the truth lay. Fellows had often
waopdered why the son of & wealthy
barenct was kept cavefully with a very
mederato allowaneo, Hilten  spent
money lavishly, and Price sponged on
him a good deal in the study. Warren
certaindy never sponged; ho was very
coeeful mdeed pot te share i exponsive
ihingz he could not afford fo yeturm.
But he spent even lezs than Price, and
Milton had sometimes wondered, ant
«omotimes folt rvilated. e knew now
that Warrem had had little to spend—the
o1y, not of o wealiby baronct, but of &
hard-up ex-oflicer,

Tho three seotors sat i silenee, when
the fat face amd hiz pectacles of Wil-
fiamy George Bunter slimmvered In at
tho door.

Bunter blinked ol them in surprizo
Semething scemeedl o be up; Bunlep
vould not guess what., Genevally, they
wevg very cheery, and fviendly, amd
vhaty, i that sfudy.  Hillon and
Warren wern great palzn and Price,
after his foud with the new Fellow, had
vomg o be on friendly terims with him,
Now, 1 owad  efcar, someilifng was
ampi==,  Bunter wondeved what.

Hewvever, e polled jn,
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Jime Warren glanced al him iw mild

surprise.  Ililton gave him & con-

temptucus stare.  Price vapped:
“What the thump do you want,

Bunter? Get outl” '

Bunter blinked at him. _

“X haven't como to see you, Price!”
e snswered loftily.

“Well, get out ! sauid ITilton.

“I haven't come to sce you, Hilton "

Cadrio Hilton laughed.

“¥You're the happy man, Warren! Do
vt wand the fat porker here”

“Hardly ! answered Jim.

“0Oh, really, Warren—>="

Clear off, Bunter!” said Warren.

Billy Bunter blinked at him, with an
expression like that of Hamlet's father
—imore 11 sorrow than in anger.

“I say, Worren, old chap—~——-"

¥

“Don't ‘old chap’® me, you fat ass]
Just clear P

“This was far from the welcome that
Bunter expected. It was far fromi the
weleome that o kind and ‘generous pro-
tector descrved. Buntér was anncyed.

“Look here, Warren, i you don'
want me here—-=" '

“Of course I don’t 1

“Well, that's rather thick, I must
say 1" said Bunterr *I hope I'm not
tha fellow to butt  in where I'm not
wanied. I hope I never wasl Dut——"

*Bhut the door after you!l”

“ I say, you haven't got vour back up.
old chap, have youi” asked Bunter. "I
say, I haveu't given you away, you
know! T haven't told Hilton or Price
snything, I'm not going tol”

(Continued on next pagd.)
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OF that n:ﬁ{hlg
They will publis
That

In comparison

—fg—

I tried fo stop him, but he overruled me,
Aed ot b P i

In friple fitihs, tremolo in the hass !

It ssunded vory like that groesome place !
And although my bair was rising irresistibly
He continued willh bis agonising row.
fAsa he shouted : ** I enjoy perlorming pleces
So I'l play en obbligato to you now | **
WEE? hitggt Ieaﬂnﬂt iuhhﬁgutn I discovered
ch réposed in sguashy
3o I raized that toothsome .
Az 1 s0itly and serenely shot the door !

svage breast. But it to nnthg our
clever Creyiriars Rhymester when he visited |
the Muzsic-Room to interviow

In & Inlore age beyond imaginati
All the musical disoiples of
Will assembla to express their admiralion
Of & great compoaer’s genius and worth.
Gi:]nt ﬂgcham&l: ﬂm’m paraphrases,
reat masiciang play lov
the andiencs will volley forth

bis symphonies are groat beyond
mwﬁh Hoskins even Beoth

And
He's a greater man than Delios, he I3 beiter than Blbelins,
b f T E%‘“t ﬁmnnnn cAn :.’rul. or surpass him, !
0 composer can oul-class
He iz Hosking, and he's hl!:i

e
None but he will ever aea this great assembly,
Which persistently fades out at rising-bell ! I
None boi ha will ind in pro “ﬁ' at Wembley
destival fo Hoskins ng the Shell,
None but Hoskine will observe & marhle siatue,
Wearing laarel wreaths and Hosking® name and form,
For you realise when seeing things Hke that you
Will be asleap, and dreaming, in tha dorm !
Yes, in spite of fufure greatness it's & melancholy faot
That at present Hoskins isn't a sucosas |
His amazing compoaitions undeniably sitract
Not applouse, but exclamations of distress :
Hix concertos and sonatas are rewarded with ** fomatas,™
And his preludes with the producs of the hen,
Eo the features of the F er '’ pra & Lﬁquhhle plaster
When be condescends {0 play to Greyiriars men |
——
¢t It's & puerile and paintal exhibilion
ol thﬁfmuﬂnﬂa&f on wﬂl;inh Eﬂw“i!! nof dwell |
Such a disappointing lack ol erudition
Is contemptible,” zaid Hoxkins of the Shell,
“ Tt was hardly a successtol gonoert, was i F
T admitted, with & sly and stealthy grin,
While old Hoskins clawed the vegetable deposit
Which lay so thickly on his tender akin. I
i thlt m?‘” ﬁu to l;;h:;uﬁll “flt;uht ROy mOTd,
r my act is apprecia i
I have gpant & solid Yortnight on repolishing thal score,
Just to zet & rips lomato on my ear ! .
Sach & hnwlina-h indergarien would most prokably dishearten
Even Mozart from endeavouring fo play, |

Bat vou are sympathetic, and as
I will play to yon my Factasy in A.

hip feariul din no tanﬁm can tell
I therefore sat and suffered while he schooled nie
In works composed by Hosking of (be Bhell,
¥ Now mark.” said he, * this compoond sostenuto

I call this work the * Cavern Haunt of Pluto * L @

a tomafo
lendanr on the floor,
g and T Jelt him with ad eyelul,

t ia szid that music has t.']lu'm: te zoothe the

CLAUDE HOSKINS,
the musical genius of the Shell

.

om,
the earth

and well,

ening, Hoskins, of the Shell 1
ir opinion that the mosic Is vatque,

numil.m
o
—wrell, he simply isn'l m"i‘h

loving

ove fhe rest |

!uli F::er!:ttlu

on end,
for n Brisnd,
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“VYou blithering idiot, get out '™

“¥ou can trust me,” said  Bunter
reasguringly. “Rely on me, old fellow.
I'm keeping cho whole thing dark. X'
not the man to give & pal away, 1
hope. Kindeat friend and noblest foo—
that's me all over. I say, I'm not shirty
about the way you carried on in Prout's
study yos a¥. Yeu were rather o
beast, but a chap can make allowances.
Don't you fancy I'm going to give you
away, old fellow. Wild horses wouldn't
drag a word from me!”

Hilton grioned, and Price chuckled:

Jim rose to his feet.

“Will you get out, you blitherin
hittle idiot—or do you want me to kick
yvou ouf " he asked.

Billy Bunter eyed him warily through
his big spectacles. Apparently, Jim
Warren had ne usze for a8 kind and
betiovolent protector. Billy Bunter
felt the snnovance natural to a fellow
whose  kind bencvolence was chucked
back “into his fat face.

“Look here, Warron,” he said. “ You
can wash that ont. I don't want any
check from you, and I fell you so
plainly, T'm not going to give you
away, but if vou think vou ¢an check
a chap who knows that you're a apoafer,
pulling the Head's leg, you'ro jolly well
mistaketr—sec 7"

“Are vou guing
snapped Warren.

“No!” rotorted DBunter. “I'm stay-
g, and vou'd better bo eivil, see? I
wonder wiat your pals -herve would think
if they knew that you weren't tho old
bean's zon at all, but somebody else.
Not that U'm Enihg {o tell themn, But if
vou think——-

Bunter was interropted, by a finger
and thwub fastening on his fat littlo
niosa.

Tweal

“Woooocogh ! gurgled the fat Owl
“Ooogh! Led do by dose! Ooopht”

Jim did not let go the fat nose.

Btill grippin% it Lotwean finger aund
thumb, lie led Bunter out of tho study.
Bunter went—mumbling and saufling
and gurgling!

In the passage, Jim released the fat
nese, and slewed Bunler rotind. 1lis
boot thudded on the tightest trousers at
Creviriars SBceliool.

“Yooooop !

Bunter flow.

“1la, ha, ha' yoared Coker of the
I'ifth, i:}&kmg out of the next doorway.

Jim went quickly bLack into Study
Neo. 4, and shut the deor. Billy Bunter
picked himsclf up, roaring.

“Owl DBeast! Wow! Beast! Ow!
il jolly well tell cverybody now!
Wow | He sot his spectacles straight

vou fab idiot?”

on his fat littlo nosc, and gasped witii

wrath., “PBeast] Rotter! Spoofer!
¥ah! I'Il jolly well give you away—
spoofing beast I
“"Hallo, what's
Coker, staring.
“That beast Warren!”  gasped
Bunter. *“I say, Coker, he's a spoofer
—he's not his father's son at all=I
ntean, he isn't Limself, you know, but
quite another chap, and~—— Yarocooh

Lightning never sfrikes twico in tho
same place. Unfortunately for Bunter,
bootz did not rescmble lightning in that
respect.  Coker’s boot struck just where
Warren's had struck.

Bunter flow again, Afler hin flew
Coker of the IFifth, letting out his {foot
again. _ Dribbled like & fat foothall,
BIII{I Bunter disappeared from the
Tifth Form passage, yolling wildly.
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THE TWELFTH CHAFPTER.
Cut and Run !

13 ALTO, hallo, hallo!™ masped
H Bol Cherry,
“Look 1" breathed Nugent.

“Jolly old James!"” gasped
Bob, “EBut who's that sportsman?’

Harry Wharton & Co. stared, They

were walking to Courtfield after class

when, they came on T.iih?, a surprising
scene by the gates of Popper Court.
From that gateway James emorged.
It was eltar that he did net emerge
wilhingly., A lean, brown-faced man
had o prip on James' arm. Under his
other arm he had a stick.

Jamges was dragging back, a3 much
as he could. But burly and -beefy as ha
way, James did pot scem much use -in
the iron grip of the brown-faced man.

As he was marched out of the gpateway
he bawled :

“Leggo! I'm not going ! I tell you
I won't go! Kicking Eupr'lf' indy here,
you hnﬂﬁgau? What will' my friends
think 1

*Come ™

“I won't!” roarcd Jaines. )

“Ido yeun want another thrashing '™

1] Lﬂggﬂ 1L

Under the amazed stare of the Grey-
friars Juniors, the loan man slipped his
stick into his hand and whacked 1t
across the tail of James' expensive over-
coat. Jamoa roared.

*Now will you come?”

0Oy, you ead!™ groancd James.

He¢ came !

“Well, this iz what Fishy would call
tho bee's knee, anil the rhinoceros’ side-
whiskers 1™ gasped Bob Cherry. “1s
jolly old Jamnmes being lidnapped, or
what 1"

“Or has his father found him in bad
company. i grinned Nugent:

“That's not his father,” said Iarry
Wharton quietly. * I know that chap—
I saw hin at Warren Creft, in
hels. That's Captain Warren.”

'r‘r E::I], JI,IiH uncle, then ™ said Bob,

T And—and the pater of Warren of
tho Fifth, from what that peyving worm
Bunter says—"

“Yes 17

“dumes doean’t seom fo bo enjoying
the avuncnlar eare he's getting !
chuckled Bob.

“"The joyiulness docs not seom to bo

terrific!” murmured Hurrce Jamset
Ram .Singh.
It was  clear, that James Wearren

would gladly have done without that
avuncular care. But-it was cqually clear
that lie had no cheiee in the matter.
Considering the kind of company the
young rascal and scapegrace had been
keeping with the rowdy crew at Popper
Clourt, the juniors were not surprised
that hiz uncle was taking himm away.
Ho waz certainly using rather drashtic
methods. But if James. refused to go
quietly, it was difficult to see what other
rxethods e could have vsed.

“ Wow,” the Greyfriars juniors heard
the captzin’s cquiect, determined voiee,
“will you walk-to the station with me
quietly, James? T do not desire to drag
a great hulking fellow like you through
the town. PBut I shall do =zo, if you
refuse to walk quictiy.”

James panted,

"Lt go my arm ! I—I'll go guictly !
T'll make you sulfer for tlus! Az =soon
as wmy father knows——"

“Phat will do!”

“You can't send mo to CGreyinars
now, and you kuow it, after your pre-
cious son haos been spoofing there! Think
you're going to bung me into any other
school *” buwled James. * Well, if you
do, T'll do just what I leld you I'd do

the -

ot CGreyiriars--I'll pet sacked in the
first week. sea?"

“Nice boy!" murmured Bob.

“You . slick me at Rookwoodl”
bawled  James, *“I shan't stay thera
long, I promise you! The first news my
father will get at Hong Kong will be
that I'm sacked! I promise you that!
He'd have got the news hefore now, if
you'd bunged me into Groyfriars! And
I tell you—-"

"I will not allow you to make a scene
on the public read, James! Cannol you
gee those schoolboys looking at you! De
gilent 1 '

“I weon't! I-—"

*You will!”

“Ow! . Keep . that slick away, you
ruffian! LE!EE{J_ my arm, and T’ go to
the station!” panted James.

Captain Warren released his arm. Per-
haps he did not quilo trust James; bub
certainly he was unwilling to march tho

ulking: follow along with a grip on lus
arm. Jhere was & good deal of traffic
on-the Courtfield Road; and- the cap:
tain had rather more regard for appear-
ances than James had.

Panting, the young rascal walked
along by the captain’s side in the direc:
tion of the town. Xarry Wharton &
Co. exchanged glances. 'I"rhnt was theis
direction also; t thoy did not want
o add to James' humiliation and his
uncle's discorfort by following at their
heels.

“"Hang on here a bit]" said Harry, in

a low voice; and his chums nodded, and
remained where they were,
- A young man, with a cigarelle hang-
ing-on a flabby lip, blinked out of the
Popper Court gateway, with an eycglass
stuck 11 a walery eye,

“By gad!” said the young man. 1y
wad | ‘ﬁashed old rutlian! Good gad!
(ilad to be shut of him! Cead!"

And Clarence Cook walked up the
drive to the house, leaving the IFamous
Fite grinning.’ T[’l could guess thal
Captain Warren's call at Popper Courd
hed had rather the effect of a hawk
dropping inte a dovecot.

Having waited till Captain Warren
and his nephew were a little distance,
the achoolboys resumed their walk, The
two figares were etill in- sight, ahead of
them, . on the road over- the common:

James was walking tiumﬁ:.r ::r'getha cap-
tain’s side,. as if he had -m up his
mind te bow his head to the inevifable,

But evidently James was only biding
his time; for all of a sudden he dropped

‘back; and, as the captain turned, Janes

jumped away, spun round, and caine
running back along the road.

“Hallo, hallo, hallol” ejaculaled Dob.
“ Jamea ia at it again!”

“The silly ass!” growled Johony Bull.
“ His uncle hasn't given ki enough of
that stick!™

James came speeding. Alter him
rushed the capiain, with a look en his
face that boded painful things for James.

But stroug and acltive as the caplain
was, he 11.-aa£§mndi::appﬁl by hiz “ game ™
leg. James was far from fit, and not
much use as a sprinter; but he had the
advantage of a man who limped.

* Btop him !

The captain’s shout came across the
comnon., Ife was shouting to the five
schoolboys, whom he could see in thoe
roncl.

James was ruoning divectly {owards
them. Harry Wharton & Co. halted—
in doubl. They did not like Jyumes—in
fact, they disliked him intensely. Bul
they fell rather dubious aboul collaring
even the unpleasant James and handing
i over. .

James, however, scliled thab malbcr.
Bceing Lhe schoolloys ahead of him, ho
swung off the road and darled away
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Capiain Warren's left hand gripped James’ eollar, and {wisied him round. His right wielded the stick, Whack, whack,

whack ! * Yarcooh ! Qoooogh !"

aeress Ahe open connnon, while still al
A distunen frony {hew,

The conmmen was rugged and hilly:
and Jumes, ruuning bord, vanished from
view 1 a few minutes. The eaplain,
pauting, reached (he spul where he had
feft thwo road.  Thoe juniors saw him
iptler, aud he learod heavily peainst a
wayside {vee. 1t was ovident that he
had pat oo wuach strain on the lop
that had stopped a fragment of shell on
the Swmne so many years apgo.

Harry Wharlon ran quickly towards
him. 'The juniurs were ratber relioved
ta have nothing {o Jo with Jaynes: but
they were more than willing 1o lend the
brown-faced man a hand, i he peoded
s

“Cuu T help you, sivi™ asked Ilavey,
raising his cap polilely,

The grim, brown face lnened on hin.

“Lhavks, I don’'t need any helpt™
answored Caplain Warren, He relin-
tuished his hold on the tree and stood
upright—with his weight on lLis sound
e, ITe had ygiven Larry a carcless
zlince—but now his eyes fined on him
sharply, e knew Colonel Whartou's
irephew againy, though he had seen him
rly obee.

= % 111’1}'!” he
vapped, aur mame i Whaoion **?

* Yo, mir ! auswered Harey.

“Probably you vewembor me

“ I ovememiber you quite well, Caplain
Warron ™

The capioin’s slgnee turned o 1he
Cog;oaml they woderslood it ad Lept
back.  He wanled to speak (o Ilavey
aone, they could zee.

“You kwow that fellow ualwa=tlie
yomng vascal wlo bas just cul ¥ said the
eibpsl e,

ik, yest

I have learved- sinee--4linl von zaw
i at Warren Crolt, the day you enne
there with Colonel Wharten, though L
disd vl kvewy i ok the 1ime?

e ducked me o the lake o the

are a Greylidars

li"l}-l'

5

howled James, siruggling in vain.

asked so long and 50 earnestly.

ground=™ said Ilavey. Y16 -wasn't o
mattier I wanled Lo mention (o his {ather
or unvle.”

“I understand!  Bul—you knew he
was counng o Groyfvines, and when o
boy named Warren eanme, you knew ho
was nob the samwe.”  Tho caplain’s eyes
seunncd  Hurey seavchingly,  “ Yet yon
kept thie-secrel 77

“*Warren of the Fililh gave e i
word thal thers was no wrongdoing in
the mailer, siv!” said Nurry quictly,

“Aumd vou holieved bine-thoush he
was ot the schoel in the name of soue
e else ¥

“¥es!  Anybady could seo that he
was suare I said Havry, " OF course, I
conldi't understond {he walter—put I
trusted Jum! T {hought then (hat I was
vight=—qoml T think so new.”

The caplain smnled. Tt was a very
pleasaut smile, hke a gleam of sunshine
o e hand, hrown face.

“Youu were right, my bov,” he sall.
T is e of the best, amd Jneapable of
deing wreng,  You were right (o tonst
him. Very dilferent  feonmp—-*" 11in
broke off.  * Had it heen known thab
anyong al Groyfriars konew my nephew
Janes. Jim would wot-—=*  iTa Lroke
off ppain, L onst fiwd iy nephew ; e
has been in bad company, and I have
Lo keep D sugdor my ey

Hoe gave Wharton o vod, s staried
across  the commoen in the  diveetion
James had taken, e wis not ranning
wow ;oaud ib seemed Lo the Gresfriars
fellows thal be had very liitle chauce
of getting hold of the elusive Juwmes.

———

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Coker All Over!

ANGa!
Two hweads came loselther with
& |1.]|:u.l LTSS IO .

Pwo fearfal yells, hlended bilo
one, vang oud of Coker’s stinly the whole
tength of the Fillh Form passago.

He was ge

tiing the thrashing for which he had

Lividently there was troublo in thab
sStady—nol unaccustomed to trouble. Bul
it sounded like {reublo on a rather
wnusugl sealo.

¥ifih Forin lellows looked out of olher
stidios. Wild and whicling sounds . {ol-
towed the L'IHTII.E'. and the yell

" I3 that Cuker gone mud?!™ gazped
1Lilton,

“Ie hadr'y far to gol” remarked

viee,

“Houds us if hie's massacring Polior
s Greene! said Bluundell, the captain
of the IMifth. * Better look in and do a
zpol of hfe-saving 1*

Theee was a loud crashing in the study
az Llundell opened the dour and loolwed
ik A dozen seniors looked in also,
vouned  hiny,  amd over Lis  shonlders,
Chute o starthiog sight met their eves,

llurace Coker was engaped in deadly
combat with his slndymates, Poller aned
{ireene. e seemed Lo huve started the
procecdings quite suddenly by grasping
{heme and banging their hieads together.
Thas, 1t weemed, bad proved welther
grateful nor comforting Lo Potler and
Cireetre ; and they had turned on Horgoen
ke ligers. The two of them topother
ought o have beon able (o ﬁgmﬂn"
Horaee, beefy s hio was,  DBul it was
eloar that he was giving them a lot of
'I.".l}l"l‘l', ’

“What's the vow ¥ roared Blundell,

Frenitare crnsluad vight aud left, ase
the theee srogeled and strove.  (hairs
woera up-endd all over the sludy. Books
an:d papers lay seatleved like leaves i
Vallowbrosa. The talle vocked as they
baunped on if, amwd went ever en one
=g, The inkpot rolled off, and trailed
ik over the carpet.

By !

Coker wont down, Potter und Greene
~prawling over i, He strogeled il

Linnum

rovered
‘ 1l
=epshy 1he jra1y uf wou g

“Lrerroll ! rerrup |
Toe Macxer Lisnary.—XNo. 1,951
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Being smashed by Coker did net zeem
a tempting prospect to his friends. The
did noi lot him get up. They pinn
him down.

Potter was clampad on his broad
chest - Greene  trampled wildli,- and
recklessly on his legs. Coker beilowed.

He bellowed, he heaved, and he
rocked. But it really was not safe to
Int Coker got up. They had him down,
aned they kapt him down.

“You rottera ! bellowed Coker. “I'm
going to thrash you! I'm going to
5ma5?1 you! I'm going——"

“*You howling idiot " yvelled Pottor.

“You dangerous maniac!” shricked
(rrcene.

“I'll spiflicate you !” velled Coker.

* Anythin® the matter? drawled
Hilton, and there was a laugh in the
passage. It was only too clear that
something was the matter.

“Drdggcmnff, you men!”  graspod
Colier. “I've only banged their cheeky
heads =0 far! I'm going to smash them
into little bits for tolling yarns about a
friend of ming—=*"

Jimn Warren came ouat of Study No. 4
and looked into Coker’s study. Coker's
roar had reached him, and perhaps he

uessed that he was the * friend ¥ whom

‘oker was dofending so strohuously.

“Weo didn't 1" gasped Potter. “*Wo
never | We only mentioned to the silly
n3z what cvery fellow at Greyfrinrs
knowe now—"

“ Just mentioned it!” gasped Greene.
“Everybody but Coker knows—and the
howling ass started this shindy—"

“I'll shindy youl!l” roared Coker.
“Raking ulp.II that rotten tale about
Warren! . a!-:nig out that the chap
isu't true blue! Don't I know a decont
chap when 1 see cne! Making out—-™

“Wo never did I raved . Pottor. “'We
likg the chap sll right, but everybody
knows——-~"

“Rot1” bawled Cokor.

“Its all over the school!l™ howled
Greene, )

“I don’t eare if
nniversa! It's all gammon and rot, and
Tll punch any follows head that savs
it ian't1” bawled Coker. “I'm pgoing
toe punch yours, Potter! I'm going to
punch i-qura. drm:nel Lemme gerrup,
and I'll jolly well show you!”

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared the Fifth Form
men swarming round the doorway.

It was like old Coker to stanc{l by &
pal. Tt was like him to do it in the
mest  idiclic manner possible |

Everybody at Greyfriars, or necarly
cvorybody, had heard Bunter's tale by
that time and knew that it was true.
Mot that anybody, of course, would have
taken Billy Bumter’s word on any
imaginable topie, but it only neoded
the ¢lue to bo provided for everybody
to sec how matters stood. That cluc

it's nll over the

had been provided in the rovelation
that Jin was the son of Captein
Warren, James' uncle, Everybody
Enew.

Except, of course, Cokerl Coker
wasn't gomg to believe anything
against Jitnm Warren! He was going to

punch anybody who didl And he was
doing it—or, at least, had been busy
doing it, when he was interrupted by
being exfended on hLis own study carpet,
with Potter sitting on him and Greens
standing on him., But e was aoxious
to get going again.
. “¥You can cackle!” spluttered Coker
indignantly. “I'll knock 'em outt! I
tell you, Warren’s all right! I'll thrash
any man who says he isu't! Lemme
gerrup ™

“You silly fathead ! roared Potter.

ho said he wasn't all right! Bug

he isn't & chap ho isnt—"
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“1 tell you he jolly well iz ™

“Ha, ha, hal”
Jim Warren stepped in, The ﬂﬁ!mr
im,

giving him very curious locks.

The startling revelation that had
thrilled Greyfriars that day had been
taken wvery calmly by Warren, the
person most conecrned.  He had said
nothing at all about it, though he must
Lhuvo known that it was in every mind.
That alone, of course, was a proof of it.

Yeot, though it was now clear that
Warren of the Fifth was not the fellow
ho had been supposcd to be, there was
little if any diffcrence in the fellows’
feelings towards him, They had always
liked Warren, and they still liked him.
They sceuted the idea that there was
gny sort of a2 "swindle ” in it—Warren,
abviously, was not the fellow for that.
Some fellows thou ht that it was some
sort of an oxtraordinary “lark.” Any.
how, it was known that the genuine
Jemes know all about it, and could have
stopped it any minute he liked, No
wrong, clearly, had been done to James.
It was an amazing affair certainly, but
all the Fifth agreed that, weird as it
was, old Warren was all right !

Warren's handsome face was as cool
and calm ns usual as he stepped into
Eﬂkﬂr's study. FHorace glared up af

iLn.

“*Dragoomoff, Warren !” he gasped.

“1 Eay, now vou're hera lend me =&

hand | You take Potler and I'll take
ﬁreenc," and wo'll jolly well teach
Cp=——

“Don't bo an ass, old chap ¥ said
Warren.

1 Eh?”

“ What thoso fellows told you is true !
gald Jim Warren.

Hao spoke q;:_:mtij'. His words caused a
sonsation | verybody knew it—knew
that Warren knew they koew it. But it
startled them to hear the chap own up
to it coolly and quictly.

Coker was tho most surprised. He
ceased to rock and heave. e gazed at
Warren nimn-mﬂuthud, looking lLike a
fish out of water in his dumbfounded
astonishment.

“ D-d-did you say it was tut-tut-fruei"
ho Fﬂspml.

i YE‘E JM

Ok crumbs 1™

Potter and Greene released Ideraco.
He tottored to his feet. Horace wae no
longer dangoerous.

“We never meant anvthing apainst
you, Warren, old bean,” said Potter.
“Wa just mentioned—"

"I understand ! Warron nodded.

"Thon that idiot had to go off at tho
deep end [” said Greene, rubbing his
head, “That burbling ass—"

Warren smiled, ;

“Coker's a2 good pall” Lo said, *Much
obliged, Uoker, old man! But, you sce,
it hiappens to be true 1™

“Rot ! gaid Coker. “Don’t be an
pes, Warren! Mad, I supposal Alean
to say that you're & spoofing impostor ¥

Mo, not quite.”

“Look here,” roared Coker, “are you
James Warren or nott

“I sm James Warren—gencrally
called Jim, to distinguish me %mm my
cousin of the same name,” said Warren
quictly, “I have never used any name
Lut my own! But I am not the son of
Sir Arthur Warren—I am his nephew 1

Coker gagzed blankly at Jim Warren.

Ho was in 8 sadly rumpled and dis-
hevelled stato.  There was a trickle of
crimsen from his rugged nose. Buet ho
did not notice it. He just gazed at Siy
Arthur Warren's nephow,

Warren glanced round at the silent

but oxcited and eager crowd of the
Fifth: He smiled faintly.

“I never meanl {o spoof anyledy,”
ha said. “I don't wanut to give you
dotailz of my family affairs, and I don't
suppose you'd be intercsted if [ did,
But tho long and the short of it is, that
Sir Arthur Warren's son was duo to
come to Greyfriars this  term—and
wouldn't eome ; and Sir Arvthur's nephew
came in his Fam James was glad fo
keep away—I was glad to come. 8o I
camo. The names being the enme, there
was no difficulty about it—and pothing
would ever have been sald about it but
for the cireumstenece that a fellow here
know James by sight. No wrong has
been done to anybody—and I'm going
to the Head this evening to cxplain tho
whole matter to him. That's all.”

Warren walked out of the study.

Coker gaspod.

Then ho glared at Potter and (Greene,
“You dummies!™ he said. "I eaid
tiie chap was all right. What the
thump does it matter whether that old
stick in China is his father or his uncle?
What's it got to do with you, I'd like
to knowi™

“Nothing 1* yelled Poiter. “And 1
NOVOP—
“1 never—" howled Greene.
“¥You'd better shut up ! said Coker.

it me hear you say anything wmore
against Warren—"*"

“Weo didn't-—-"

“Weo rover——" ‘

“That's enough !” said Coker; and he
left tho study to bathe hiz nuse.

It was rather fortunate that ho did,
for if lic had remaincd & moment longer
his nose would heve been still wore
urgently in need of first aid,

[ £

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
Loder Asks for It

ODER gloated.
! It wae cheer luck for Loder.

Indeed, it was such Juck that

the: bully of the Sixth could

hardly beliove his ears when the story

first reached them. But he soon knew
that there was no doubt about it

He questioned Billy Dunter. In spite
of Warren's inhospitality at tea-tims,
Bunter had nobly determined not, after
all, to give the chap away.

It did not seem to have penotratod
into his fat brain that he had alveady
given him away to the whole school.

Loder being a prefect, Bunter did not
want to tell him anything. But it did
not take Loder more than a few minutes
ti:.::_r draw the whole dctailed story from

irm.

And Loder gloated.

Iz understeod now why Jim Warren
had been contemptuously amused when
the letter had been sent to Captoiu
Warren. No  wonder, if sptain
Warren was his [slher—a puarly, 83 ho
evidently was, to tho whele traus-
action |

Sp that was it !

What Captamn Warren would do ghout
that letter Loder did not know—or care
now. Certainly he would not turn up
at Greyfriars to deacunce tho impostor,
as Loder had hoped and ealeulatod.

But that mattered nothing, as tho
*impostor * was already shown u
had, indecd, owned up to a lot of the
I'ifth, as Loder heard soon afterwards.

The fellow, it scemed, was no longer
even trying to make a scerct of it.

It was great luck for Loder. Ilis
letter to Caplain Warren was rather
ridiculous, in the ¢lrewmnstances; yoet it
was that letter that had brouglt nbout
the revelation, It was Loder's doing.
For it was clear that it was AUSE
he had told Woarren that he had inen-
tioned James, and Jamos' El’cﬂ.dﬂ" associa-
tipns, in the letter that Jim had gone
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directly to Proul’s study.to phone to the blackguard and
“put him wise.” But for that, the discovery would never
have been made.

Lader felt, with great clation, that it was entirely through
him that the revelation had come sbout. His planning had
not amounted to much, certainly: but chance had favoured
him. His huuting for Bunter had cauzed that fat and
fatuows OQwl to park himself in Prout's stody—what he
had told -Warren had sent the Fifth Formor to Prout's
icléphone—and so Bunter had heard the whoelo thing and
told the world.

Loder considered, with reason, that he was the follow
who really deserved the credit of having brought ihs
vxtraordinary imposiure to light.

And now he had his enemy where hoe wanted him!

With indubitable facts in his possession, he was now
empowered to report the matter to the headmaster; 1b wos,
indpﬁed, his duty as a profect to do so. But that was not all.

Toder was not fearfully keen on duty, as a rule. But
this particular duty he was geing to perform with pleasnre
—very great pleasure—and he was geoing to do it in the
manner most unpleasant and humiliating to his rival and
vmemy. He thought the matler over carefully before he
took action. '

Finally he went dewn to Iall, where he found & ood
many fellows, most of them dm{:umung the one thrilling
topic. He looked round for Warren. but the fellow was
ot there, ) :

“To vou know where Wurren is, Wﬂﬁgatu 7 he aakuc}.

#1 think he's vup in the Fifth.” a captain of Grey-
frisrs gpave Loder a rather sharp look. “You've heard, of
course 1"

Loder laughed. i

“¥Yea. I knew all along, and T've been taking steps to
show the fellow up—as a mnatter of faet, that is lm*:w.r tlis
come about. You haven's reported to the Head yeb®”

Loder askod that question with a socer. Ho Jnew that
Wingate wad not anxious to take any step against a fellow
he liked, and who had been a highly prized recruib to the
firat eleven.

“No,” said Wingate quictly.

“If you feel thab it’s up to you, a3 head prefect
said Loder, with a sardonic grin.

III ':]t:lrl.-l t‘.l‘i
“ Right !
cheecfully. ] : .
“Hold on 1 sairl the Greyfriars captain quicily. " Warren

is going to the Head hunself about 5.

“I can seo him doing it ! gvinned Lader.

“Ha has said so.”

.Lﬂ-ﬂt -!!1

“ Leave it at that, Loder.,” ‘

“I've my duly to do as a prefect,” explained Loder, © I
can’s leave it ot that, Uhanks for your advice, all the same,
of courze [ g

And Loder walked oul of Hall, leaving the eaplain of
ihe school frowning. :

Cheerfully ha weut up to the Filth, He looked in at the
door of the Eanics study, where the Fifth Form most did
congrogate. There was a erowd of zenioys there, among
them Warren.

Loder looked at Ium curiously.

The fellow scemed cool and solf-posscesed enough.  1le
had alwavs been cool and self-possesscd, though he had
had, as Loder knew, a servics of narrow eseapes all through
that termt of this very thing happening. Really, tho fellow
lopked as if he had nothing on his conscience at all.

Certainly, the Fifih Form men zeemed to be treating
him in the same fricudly manner as of old. Hilton was
chatiing with him, without any change of manner. Loder
was rather glad that he had a_chance of tackling Warren
in the presence of most of his Forne. Ho had a long and
bitter grudge to satizfy, and he wanted fo rub it in, and
rab it in hard.

Hao stepped into the games study.

The Fifth Form men laocked at him, not with weleome
Sixth Form men wero not wanted there unless by special
invitation. Nohody wanted Loder. That did not worry
Loder. Ila vapped oul sharply:

“Warran 1"

Jim glaneod at hio.

“*¥ea, Loder ¥

“YIt eeemiz that vour name really is Warren, alicr all,”
remarvked Lader=""so I undevstand, at least®”

“ Do vou really 77 asked Warren, with an aiy of surprise,

Flan'e it tho eazod™ .

“Oh, vea} But Tm rathor sweprised. at your undevatand-
ne it—I meap, I should hardly expeck you lo understend
any Hhing 17

]

Leave it in my hands, then!" =eid Loder

(andinued on nexd i)
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There was 2 chuckle in the ¥ifth,
Luoder reddened. It was like the fellow
to keep up his cool check to the last
minute, .

“I don't want any impudence from
you, Warren I” he yapped.

“Same here!” assented Warren. "1
don’t want any from you, Loder |”

Loder breathed hard., He felt that
he was getting rather the worst of this,
But he Ead hizs prefectorial authority to
exercise.

“Follow me t*¥ he commanded.

“Eh 3"

“Follow me!™ : 2

* Are you asking me to supper in your
study :

“No!” hissed Loder. “I'm ordering
you to follow me to the Head :

“0Oh1” said Warren, with a smile,
"You'ro ¢rd¢rinq me to follow vou to
the Head? Don't worry, Loder!l I'm
g‘uing to see rhe Head I :

H m‘fmng to take vou to him ™

“"Hardly necessary,” saul Warren.
“Without being & Sixth orm man or
a prefect, I'm quite capable of waikiﬁ
nlong a passage unassisted, and I ne
no guidance to tap at a deor, It's
nwt'ul],:.r good of you, Lodor, but you
needn’t trouble”

“I order you to fellow me at once I
gaid Loder, breathing hard. *Are you
going to do so, or not

“Not 1" said Warren sweetly.

The Fifth Form men, in grim silence,
were giving Loder gprim looks, It was

ginst all laws, writton and unwritten,
to “handle™ a prefect of the Sixth.
But zome of the Fifth looked like break-
ing all those laws on the spot.

d ‘I‘lel:, here, Lodor—" began Blun-
ell.

“You needn’t intorfore, Blundsall!
It’s eome out now that that follow is a
fraud, as ['ve suspected all along, and
I'm going to teke him to the head-
masgter immediately !

“"He's in" of hiz own accord, jou
know,” drawled Hillon, “ And T request
vou to choose your woeds a littla more
carefully, Loder! ILEven prefects have
had their heads punched before this ¥

“Warren, you will ecither follow me to
the Head, or I shall take you by the
Enl!?r " gaid Loder. “Which is it fo

ﬂ ; ]

OF the two, Loder would have pre-
forred to take the fellow by the collar.
He rvather hoped that Warren would
vefuse. And Warren id t

“The fact is, Loder,” said Warren in
gutte a casual tone, “ I don't like your
company or vour conversation! I don't
think either of them improving., I
should hate to take a walk with yom,
even for such s short distance as the
Head's study! Hun away and play I”

“That does it ! said Loder.

Ho strode straight at Warren and
grasped at his collar

There was a buzz from the Fifth
Torm men, deepening to o roar. If
Warren had necded any help, every
man in the games study was ready, pre-
fect or no prefect. DBut he did not seem
ta!:ll‘xpm]! any.

15 hand whipped up like lightmng,
and dgrabbed Loder’s wrist befurga Ludgr
could prasp the collar.

‘Hia grip was so like that of 8 stecl
vige, thot the bully of tho Sixth uttered
o i[ctlp of pain.

o wronched at his hand; but jt
remained fast in Warren's steely fingers,
Warren smiled at him. And the wrath-
ful roar in the games study changed to
a shout of laughter.

Red with rage, losing control of his
femper completely, Loder struck at
Warren's face with his left hand.

But again the fellow was too quick
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for hun. Loder’s left wrist was gripped
i time, and held fast, as in a vice,

He wrenched frantically—in vain.

With Dboth wrists held in that iron

rip, the bully of the S8ixth was power-
lfjsap and Warren was still amiling at

.

“You—you—you—" panted Loder.
“Let go! Let go my wrists, you—you
hound [ By gndg, ? o | P

o Ha.{ ha, ha 1" roared the Fifth.

“Will you let go?” shriecked Loder.

“My dear man, you've asked for this
—in fact, be ﬁ-ed iﬁr it 1" said Warren.
“Don't you E ¢ it, now you've got it?"

“I'll have yon sacked for thisl”
velled Loder.

Warren laughed,

_ %As I shall be leaving in the morn-
ing, anyhow, that doesn't cut a lot of
ico [¥ he remarked. *“I shouldn't have
hunted trouble with you, Loder, but as
you've ashed for it, I'll give you what
vou want.”

With a enddon twist, he pitched
Loder face down on the table. His
ﬂ:f was transferred to the back of

er's collar, and the prefect was
pinned on the table, struggling franti-
na]‘ld“ but wunavailingly, Tho games
study rocked with langhter.

¢ Hilton, old man, mind handing me
that book?” asked Warren. There was
& ‘“Holidey Annual™ on the tabls,
Cedrie Hilton, grinning, handed it to
Jim Warren. Jim took it by the corner
in his right heod.

Whack |

“Fa, ha, ha 1" shricked the Fifth, as
the bulky wolume whacked on Loder's
trousers with a resounding whack,

Loder yelled.

Whack !

“Ha, ha, ha

“You rotter, leggo 1" shrieked Loder.
He squirmed like an esl, strugeling and
kcking wildly.  DBut the %‘:‘glp on the
back of hiz neck pinned him te the
table.

Whack ! _

“I'm giving 7you =six, Loder,”
explained Warren. “You've often
handed out six, Loder—and often asked
for it, and never got it! Now you're
gotting 1t !

Whack !

IFDW 1'-"'

Whack !

“Ha, ha, hal”

Whack !

Loder yelled, and the Fifth Formers
shricked. YWarren, smiling, threw the
book aside—and then threw Loder of
the Sixth aside. Loder sprawled head-
long oo the floor, gasping and panting,
crimson with rage and humiliation.

“Ha, ha, ha 1" shrieked the Fifth.

“That's that!” said Warren cheer-
fully *“Glad to leave you zomething
to remember me by, Loder "

Ho walked out of the games study.
Gerald Loder was leit sprawling and
E‘qntm on the floor, surrounded by the

ifth Formers, rocking with laughter.

THE FIFTEENTH CHAFPTER.
The History of the Mystery!

ARRY WHEHTDdeurRF-ed up

H ns the door of Biudy Ne. 1 in

the Remove opened after a

tap, and a handsome, fair-

haivred Tifth Form -fellow Jocked in,
with & smile on his face,

“Trot in Warren !” exclaimed Whar-
ton at once.

Tho Co. were in the study, ond they
all rose, and gave ithe Fifth Form man
welcoming locks.  They had, in fact,
been discussing himy, and wondering
whether to tell him what they had secn
on Courtficld Common that afternoon.

Anyhow, they wero all anxious to show
Warren of the Fifth that he was wel-
como in the Remove, end that they
liked him ns well as ever. He under-
stood, and smiled very ploasantly as be
came into the sindy.

The armchair was vacated at once in
hia honour, "

“Take & pew, Warren ™ zaid Frank
Nugent.

“Thanks " said Warren. He sat
down,

“¥ou've heard, of course " ho said.

“The henrfulness was terrifie, m
estecmed  and  Judicrous Warren|
assented Hurrce Jamset Ram Singh.

“That idiet Bunter—" said Bob
Cherry.

“No harm done, as it happens !™ said
Warren. “ But before I go—*

“You're going?” exclaimed Harry.

“¥es, I'm going.”

“Borry 1” said all the Fameus Fiva
together. Hurree Jamset Ram Singh

ded that the eorrewfulness was pre-
posterous,

“Well, I'm sorry, too!” said Warren.
“1 like Greyirinrs no end! My last
school "—he smiled—"wasn't quite up
to the Greyiriars mark: My Cousin
James was at Oakshott—but my pater's
means did not run to that. The doar
old bean did the best he conld for me,
and scraped pretty hard to de it—but it
wouldn't run to Oakshott or Groyfriars
for me. 1 ecan tell you I've had a rip-
{llnlg'_ term herg, You've met my fethor,

think, Wharton—"

“We've all met him now,” said Bob.

Gt How's that?” ashed Werren, raising
his eyebrows a little.

They told him what they had scen on
Courtheld Common. He smiled asz he
listened.

“I don't know whether I ought to
have let my father know about James
and his oantics,” he said. “But—I falt
that I couldn’t give tha bruto away.
Nobody likea telling tales about o chap.
Still, I'm not sorcy that Loder barged
in, after all. The fellow wanis looking
aftor.”

“"Ho does [ said Harry.

“I gave him the tip on tho telephone,
too. He could have avoided being
made to look an ass to his friends at
Popper Court! That was how that
i}:ﬂunl ass, Bunter-—but wyou kpow all

at I

Warren paused, a thoughtiul loock on
his handsotno face.
“Look hore! You kids Lknew my

little secret, and you trusted me, and
said nothing,” he went on. “ Before I

o, 1 feel that its up to me to explain a

ittle. I shouldr't ke you to remember
;ini as & chap who had done something
ghy."

*We shouldn’t, anrhow I" gaid Harery
at onoe. “J took vour word that 1t was
all straight. And I believe it now, as 1
did then.”

" And o sav all of us I gaid Baoh.

“That's s0,” said Johnny DBull. «All
the samo—-="

“SBhut up, Johnny 1™

“Bhan't” said Johnny ealmly. “ Al

the samo, Warren, it was rather fat-
hoaded—"

“Kick him, somebody 1" gaid Nugent

Jim Warren laughed.

“The faect is, raiher agreo with
Bull " bo said wnexpestodly. “No
wrong has been done te anybody, but a
fellow can't be too careful not to place
himself in suspicious circumstances,
You fellows have seen James, and kunow
what he's like. You've geen his father,
Wharton, and know what ho's like, too !
My poor old pater came back from the
War with g (fnr!'ua ler, ond precious
little else. Old Sir Arthur is o bit of a
pomponz old ass, but generous in his
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Aliracted by the wild and whirling sounds, the seniors pushed open the door of Coker’s study. Quite a stariling sight met
their eyes ! Horace Coker was grasping his study-mates, Potter and Greene, and banging their heads together,
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* What's

the row 2 ** roared Blundell, as furniture crashed right and left.

way—Le helped wns betl. James, of

course, was the apple of his oye.”

H“bllather 2 rotten apple I munnurcd
oD,

“That was quite right, of ecourse™
welt on Warren, “ Dot James was—
and is—what you know ! Jle was nearly
sacked at Oakshott—had to Jeavée! I
had te leave my poor little show, too—
not because I'd beewn o roat, like James,
hut beeause tle cash was running oui.
3o we'd both lefe.”

The juniors listened in silence.

They wero not exactly earious, but
they certainly did feel interested to
know the facts of the strange aftaix.

“Jamez vowed he wouldn't go Lo
another school. Ile wanted o gond
time., Sir Arthur made zll arvaog:-
ments for lnm to como to Groyiriars,
and he swore he'd get himself sacked if
he came, Ho meant it, every word.”

* Nice boy ¥ said Nugent.

SOl Bir Arther was worried about
James—but he gave nine-tonths of his
time and attention te his jolly eld
diplomatic appointment e China, My
pater waz miven all the troabbe. Mind,
e was willing to play up. SBiv Avthae
had been good to him, in bis own, lofty
Way, tlmu%: 1t was sometimes a it hard
to bear. But the position was impos-
sible—lika a pusele without an answer.”

prren @mtled faintlv.

“You sec, James had lo go to Grey-
frisvs—and wouldn't po! 'Tha pater
had Lo seo that he did—but was given
slrict instructions that James was not o
be cocrced in any way—the dear boy 1

“What he wanted,” retnarked Jolnny
Bull, “was a hiding. A jolly Dhard
ann 17

“Af the same time,”™ went on Wareen,
“8ir Arthur hugged the happy delusion
tligt hizs boy had been rvather wizunder-
stood at Oakshott, and baunked em his
doing better at Greyfriars. Fle was
afvaid that he might get hwself sacked
=—and Lo left it lo the pater (o see that

such a valamity didn’t happen! That
wasg rather a tough nut to erack--with a
fellow like James ™

“Lhe toughlulness was terrific!”

“1f Bir Arthur had stayed ot lhome
I dan't know how iF would have tuened
out. But he had lo leave for China—
even the apple of his oyo was nal
allowed 1o comne hetween him oamd his
jolly old diplomatio duties.  And—"

Warren coloured.

“¥You see, though not a bad old
bean, Siv Avthar looked on my poov
old pater as a poor relation, bownd to
tho :ll'!:,.'ihil'l%' amd everything, possible
ovr impossibile !

“James was fo go Lo Greviviars--
without being foreed, though he would
only have goue if he’d been iaken
there by his collar. Ile was not to ha
sacked—lhough he was certain to  he
sacked, aml, in facl, deteemined to be
sacked. Siv Arcthur, in China, wax (o
have ithe comfort of hearing {hat he
was doing well at Lis new  school—
thengh 1t was an absolute eort that he
woukld do worse than ever!  He was
not to be distressed by bad news of bis
son—though he  couldn't  possibly
receive any olher kind !

~And my pader was to work all theso
muracles—hbeing a poor relation wheso
eluty it was Lo worl wiracles for o
benefactor,”

A note of Dbifternes:  crept o
Warren's voice for a momeni. But e
smiled again az he wenk on:

YFhe patey  unfortunaicly,
ivacle-warker, dames  absolubely
refused 1o po near Greyfriars. e had
refused a dogen Limes alveady-—and Lo
made of eoree couphoatie awhen s father
was gate. That was that? e made
out  that Le wanted io o on an
citended Cook's lour=and that seemed
decont and hormless enougly, and e
peier ol L.

T dJdun’t ser what else be eould have

Wias o

done—and Lve never knew, of wourse,
that James wasz deceiving him.,  As
soon a8 Loder’s letter.told him viat, ha
came after hibn fast eonough, as voy
hiave goen.”

“ Bak——-" =said Johnny Bull

Wareen sinile:l

" cnming Lo that " e said. “1la
conldn't earey out all Biv Artline's con
tradiciory inslvuchions, 0o he did his
best.  But—ihat Ieft it that  James
Warren was expected at Greyfriars at
the begivning of the terme=-aud g
James Warven was  available=—oexeept
i 1Y

=1 wee ! osand ITarry slowly.

“Bur T wank yon 4o umderstam )™
said  WJing, Uthat my  Taiher’s  eliel
concern was for s brother.  Apart

from the fact that S Al woulld
have Jard the Blame on himy e did
e want the old bean o hear crifre
tlaet Jois zonn haed failed Lo tarn up at
schaol, o that he had been ocked ot
soon afier he mor there. To waould have
worried  the old bean no end==1]wong-
surls of niles away,  llo coulit rely
o ne 1o acl deeenily angd play the
ganps Bo I was sear here nsead of
James

“Bort of substilute for n
e i (e team ' osand Bol.

" Bomeiling like that ! said Warren,
tangrhiog, " And, of course, T owas plod
ty goh another term at school, cspeci-
aldy o school like this, and the pater

mi-sing

wits glad of the chanee for me. The
name heinge the sanne, thoro was no

diffeculty, James, being sukpown aern
porzonally T'he fact that 1 was Sir
Arthur™s nephew  nstead of his =on
would never bave ceopped up, but for
tha  unforfnnate  civewms=tones  that
Whartan had, somehow, met the yeal
James, sl knew ham by sight,”
" Rotien Taeck 1 sand Harey.
T AMaexier Lippany.—No. 1,451,



24

“But that really wouldn’t have mat-
tered, as it turned out, but for James

coming to stay with that erew at
Foppe: Court. James hadn’t heen told
that T was playing substitnte=he

would lrave been glad enough 1o keep
gway from school on those ferms, or
any other; but he would have made
himself as disagreeable as possible. As
vou know, he did—after he saw me and
found that I was herc.”

“The nicefulness of the esteemed
Jamez iz terrifie!” remarked Xlurree
Jumset Ram Bingh.

“MNow the cat's out of the bag.” wenk
on Warren. “I’ve seen the Head, and
told the whole story. He looked jolly
serious over i, as you may nnagine;
but he's willing to believe that Captain
Warren mcted, as he believed, for the
best- on his brother's account. But, of
course, 1 can't stay 1"

His face clouded.

“It's rather rotten,” he said. “Tho
pafer hed resson, as he supposed, to
think that Jame? was showing signs of
gotting more decent. He hoped that
he would e able to send him to Rook-
wood Schiool next term. I was to plav
up thiz term, and prevent the old bean
petting  shodking news of him—and,
after that, the pater hoped, James
might play up decently on his own
acgount. That's all knocked on the
head, now that he's found out that the
brute was only pulling his leg.”

“And now—"" seid Harry.

“Now I'm going. [0 should have left
at the term's end, anvhow. I'm going
ahroad " oxplained Warrern. “Tyve
had & lelter from my father to-dav—
written before he got Loder's—and he's

ot an appeintment he put in for a
ong time back. He lost a good deal
by the War, but it's turned up trumps
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in the long :un. His military cxperi-
onees are coming in useful, now they're
starting the game over again in
Africa.”

" Afriea ™ snid Bob.

“A job o draining Abyssinian
troops,’” sald Warren. *Theyr want
soric training—and the pater’s the
man to give them what they want,
game leg and all. It's rather a decent
thing, and I'm geing out with him—
chance fo take up coffec-planting later.
Ii will be an opening for me, as well
as the pater—and I never was afraid
of work—-"

“And James——"'

Warren chuckled.

“James will have to find another
guardian. I [ancy he won't be sorry—
after the way you've told me the pater
was looking after him to-day. He's
got ancother uncle, on the other side of
the family—a tough old nut with =
temper—just the man James wants to
keep him in ordor, I think. 1 shan't
be fearfully, awfully sorry to sce no
move of Jamoes !

Jim rosc from the armchair.

“That's the lot,” ho said. “T'm
afraid I've bored you & bit; but I
didn't want you o remember me as a
doubtiul c¢haracter ™

And, with » cheery nod to the chums
of the Remove, Warren walked out of
atady No. 1.

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.

A Jolt for James !

ic SAY, wou fellowst™
Billy Bunter.
Bunicr fairly howled.
His oyes  alnest popped
through his spectacles with excitemeont.

shricked
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It was: break the next morning—and
Harry Wharton & Co., in the quad,
were tuinking, and speaking, of the
fellow who had gone.

Jitn Warren had left that morning.

It was rumoured that the Head,
teking & very lenient view of the
peculine affair, had offered to let him
stay on fo the end of the term—in, of
course, his own identity. But the term
was very near its end; and in view of
hizs new prospeets. Jim had prepara-
tns to make for a vovage. |,

It was konown, too, that he had been
on the {elephone to hia father at
Warren Croft—and no doubt the cap-
tazin, in view of the sensation that had
been canzed in the school by the unex.
Ecﬂter.l revelation, had considered it
ctiter for him to leave at once.

1 Greyfriars saw him off, at the
gates, when he went—Prout, his Form-
master, ghoolk hands with him heartily
~—Loker thumped him on the back—
dozens of fellows shook hands, or
smacked  his  shoulders—and  the
Romove men cheered when the taxi
drove off for the station. Loder, being
observed to sneer, some POrson  un-
known got Loder with a snowball,
which eaught Loder behind the ear and
cauged him to #it down suddenly—to
the gencral hilarity, .

Now Warren was gone! He had had
a last word with Harry Wharton &
Co. before he went—a chieery word of
friendly farewell.  And he had men-
tioned that Captain Warren had gono
hore the previous day, after all, with-
out James—James was still at large.
Whiclh ther were not surprised to hear.

In Lreak, all the fellows were talk-
ing about Warren, and wishing him
luck.  And when Billy Bunter, who
had Leen blinking ont of the gates,
came scutiling across the quad, yelling
with exciteimnent, or, rather, shricking,
a dozen frilows told him to shut up—
with preal unanimity.

Bunter, however, did not shut up.
Il gasped with excitement.

“1 savy, vou fellowa! Jij-jig-jig—""
The fat Qwl of the Remove stuttered
with  exeitement. “I say, Jig-jig-
yig——"

“Lolly " asked Dol Chorry.

YTt iig—" stultered Dunter.

“Mhe jigfulness is terrific ' remarked
Hurree Jamset Mam Singh, in wonder.

“Hig-jig-iig-James!" spluttered
Runter.  He got it out at last. " Jig-
Juc-d anes—he's coming 1

“James I gasped the Famous Five,

“Uve  jig-jig-just  seen  Jig-g-jig-
Janies 1" gazped Bunter. “He's coming
here - And, I say, you fellows,
there los i 1™

Ture Fawmons Five stared at the gate-
WAy,

There was James !

Beefy aud apgressive, seowling and
nnpeasand, there was  James—coming
in.

The juuiors had wondered what had
beeown: of James. He had dodged his
puatdian, abd had not been recaplured.
As e had plenty of woney, 16 was
probable that Jomes inlended to earry
o, on hi= own, in lhe agrecable and
crididable pumnner to which James was
pecusbored.

Lindk e wasz looking in at Greyiriars
first. Iavry Wharion & Co. as they
stared aft  the unexpected apparition
gcssecd Wiy, _

James knew noilung of his cousin’s
seeret bring oul in the scheol. e did
ot know thal Jdim was gone.

Il waz longing for venrcance for
{leer therasling be had had from Caplain
Wareen,  Amd hie hod come to “Yake it
oatt " of Jim,

(Continucd on puge 28.)
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DAN ofthe DOG

The Capiure of the Adder !

ENNETH GRAMAM, son of a

ﬁ millionaire shipowner, is rescued

off the Dogger Bank by the
Lowestoft trawler, Grey Seal,

His past life blotted from his brain,

the youngster is given the name of

“Dogger Dan,” and signed on as Gifth

hand wunder Skipper Atheling, Finn
Macoul, Wat Criffiths an uck
Atkeling.

Awara of his nephew's fate, and know-
ing that he will be heir to the ship-
owner's money when his brother dies,
Dudley Grohaw promises o pay Jake
Rebow, commander of tho Black Squad-
von, a fleet manned by men whom no
honest trawler would lake on board,
£1,000 to get Kenneth out of the way for
avar.

With & good lead of fish aboavd the
Grey Seal, Skipper Atheling” makes for
Amsterdam to sell his eatch. Here, Dan
and Buck Atheling go ashors, whoro
Rebow's confederates make a fruitless
attemnpt to drown ihe twe crums in a
flooded cellar.

Late that night, wheit walking along
by the sandhills that front the coast, Dan
and Buck sce the crew of the Adder, the
Black’s flagship, epgoged n srouggling
operations.

“She's forfeit for contraband if we
iake her into ¥Ymuiden,” says Ian, legd-
ing the way over the zand towards the
Adder’s boats. " Come on, whils her
crew's palavering ashore!”

The two chums reached the boats, A
solitary watcher by the lun?huat started
up as they approached. Before he could
cry 3 warning, Buck's fist tack him en
the temple and sent him down, dazed
and holpless, .

“Btave the longhost 1™ eried Dan.

Buck picked up a keg and dashed it
down on the boat's floorboards with all
his strength. He heard the timbers
splinter and crack.

* Quick, Dan—the dinghy I*

In a twinkling they ron the light
Loat down into the water and leaped
into it. They ran out the sculls ond
drove her forward, while a crowd of
g?ﬁk forms poured out from tho sand-

illa.

“FPull up the collar o' your jacket
an' lie low,” whispered Duck, “and
pull for your lifel”

Bent double, putting all theiv weight
into  the work, the boys drove ihe
Jdinghy straight towards the Adder,
whera she lay rocking slecpily on the
swells.

"Buddenly a hdarsh voice Droko from
the smack's deck:

“Who goes thero?'

The boys crouched lower. The lhoarse
voica came from the Adder, where she
lay hove-to, rochking in tha warm dark-
ness. Dan bent nearly double in the
dinghy, pulled her along swifily and

quietly.

“By  George,” whispored Buck,
“there are two of them! T only
reckoned to find one ™

There. was no doubt about it Derides

the man by the tiller, there wus a
second man, looming dark against the
night sky, standing by the hatchway.

L3 & v
ir h}' i :I;\;. )
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UER BANK!

. ' - ,

Puiting forth all his strength, Buek hurled his man Inte the companion-way.

The steersman met his comeade coming up, and both of them hurtled back info
tke cabin, yelling llke wildcats |

“Between two devils and the deep
sea ! chuckled Dan. *“We'vo gob to
take cur chance now! We can't go
back I

“Nol? hreathed Bock, as a confused
murmur arose cn the beach and a swarm
of black figures appeared rownd the long-
boat. * Neither of "em have tumbled
vet! Two's better than ten!”

Up went the dinghy—right up to ihe
Adder’s quarter. The second man aboard
her went slowly down the hatehway inio
the cabin, and Dan gave a sigh of reliet.
A plan shot through his brain.  The
irawler’s steersman hailed the dinghy
lazily. )

“flave ye got the sluM?¥ he =il
“Can yo ne speak "

A hoarse, angry shout went up from
the beach. The fuss of the dinghy hned
been diseovered. The stesrsman on the
Adder started, and furned his  eyea
sharaward. 7
“ Mo, eatd DBuck grimly; “Dbuk wove
gl:'t l:lu tll’ " " I -

With a quick spring he gained lhe

irawler's deck and grappled with ibe
stoersmarl. ;

The man ?'eipud with sarprise, and
teicd frantically to draw his knde.

“ Help!” he shouted. 1

“ Stand out o' the way, Dan!” cried
Buck, shifting his grip of the man. “ Ive
gob him!”

The cry for help brought the seecond
seamaen rushing up the companion-way.
In another second he would have added
himself to the fray, and ho was by lav
tho moro powerful of tha two. Danw,
however, stood ready bo grip him,

But there was no need.  Patting forlh
all lia strength, Buck horled hiz man
stepight from him into the companion-
way. The sleersman met his comrade
coming up, and boih of them hurtled
backwards into tho ecabin, yelling lika
wildedls. Thers was a violont elam, aned
DBuck 8lid tho hatch over and theew lis
weight on b, ]

“Quick, Dan-—guick "
“Shut the forve-hateh 1" i

Tue Alscxer LIERALY.— Na. 1,451
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Dan darted into the bowe. The halch
leading into the forecastle from the deck
was not o scuttle-hatch, but a square
one, with o movabla lid, like a sail-
locker, and the lid was lying loose on
deck. )

For a moment there waz a wild pom-
motien under the mainhatch, as the two
men struggled to open it from beneath,
Then, realising that it was being held,
they left it and rushed inte the fore-
castle, just as Dan snalched up the
hatch cover and Bung it in place.

He was a second too late. The head
and shoulders of the steersman popped
up through the hole, and, thougih Dan
slammed the hatch down and threw his
body across it, he could mot eclose it
securely.

There was a savage yell from below,
and the hatch cover swayed and heaved
as Dan tried to keep it down. But tho
two men below had plenty of leverage,
and they forced it up violently., A bare,
sinewy arm was thrust out from under-
neath the cover, s long knife in ils
hairy paw, and slashed viciously at Dan.

THE MAGNET

“Help, Buck! Quick!” eried Dan. “I
can’t hold ‘em!” _

Enapping down the calch of ihe eabin
hateh, Buck darted forward to help his
comrade. Aiready tho quick splash of
oars sounded near at hand. The long-
boat was approaching.

Throwing all his powerful weight on
to the forchatch, Buck forced it down,
and Lhe arm holding the knife was
pinched between hatch and coamings
with a force that made its owner yell
Snatching up a bhandspike, Buck struck
at the man's knuckles, 'The kuoife was
dropped, and n smothered howl came
from below.

“Praw your arm in!"? shouled Buck.

[EL

“ Draw it m, or I'll pio it to the deck!

Ho grasped the knife, laid ils keen
point against the obtvnding arm, and
tock his weight off the hatch for a
moment. With an anxious yelp the arm
was drawn in, and the boys jammed the
hatch Tato its place, and Bxed across it
the iron batton that kept it down n
heavy weather. A volley of muflled caths
filtered through the deck. : ,
“ Caught in their
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brain the hrst man
who tries to board !
It's «deatlt if they
catch us ™

“Give wav, givo
way, ye loons!"
roared  the harsh
volge  of Rebow
from the boat.
“Mis the eubs from
the Grey Seal, an’
nae Iixeise  men
Fifty poon' apieco

ol & ich
UEULELE. !
nightly until 11/9 is paid
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“ Ay, fifty poan' 1"
macked Buck, as
the Addey lay over
and gathered away.
“Tt's more  than
fifty poon' this
nighi’'s werk’ll coct
ve, Jake Rebow!
She feels it now !

Awnd the flapship
of the Dlack Squad-

. Every Musical [nstro. ron, laying  her
attractive terms. Write wicked side to the
atalogue.  Beaven Days’ gea,  racod  awar,

leaving  the long-

boat stramming oand

- sweating 1n her

wake. The eurses of the smuggler crew
wore onough te darken the silver moon,

PAL last ! eried Dan. "What a
night's work, Buek! Wa'll lay her in
Ymuiden for a rotting contraband, and
the Blacks will have to get another flag-
-?hlp!!j That's two wo've taken from

m!’

“You bet!” said Buck.

out a bit more, old boy. It's shallow
here. Thoy'ro still after ps !
- “Wish "em joy !I" returned Dan, look-
g over his shoulder. * We're deing
seven knots to their five, and the wind's
freshening 1™

N sharp squall headed the trawler
and tho wind, soughing louder and
louder, veered steadily round to the
wostward, blowing aleng the shore in-
stead of off it

“More away, more awav!" cried
Buck, watching a curling yellow wavo
that followed wnder the lec-guarter.
“That means shoal water! Head her
ottt from the land! Ah(®

There was a bump and a surge. Tho
Adder had struck the ground |

“Bhe's fast ! gasped Dan.

A faint hoot of triumph came from
far astern, and the distant longhoat
quickencd her pace.

“Slack away mainsheet!” shouted
Bucl, hauling the headsails a-weather.
* Lash your helm hard up, an’ coms on
to the bowsprit! That'll take the
walght of hor aft|"

* Confound it " said Dan, seramblin
forward. *'The bottom's all hills anﬁ
hummocks hercabouts! Wo must get
off, or we're as good as dead men !

“Sho moved [ eried Buck, “The
tido's still mnkingl‘[ We're too closo in
shore! Ono pood pull will bring her
off 1

“Iope so," answered Dan.,  “That
puff will have to hurey up, or it'll find
4 pair of corpzog!®

A hideous clamour arcse inside the
smack.,  The mainhateh  shook  and
quivered under heavy blows. The two
prizoners, guessing from the shoek what
hatl happened, were trying to beat their

"Keap her

they may thump till they're
saifd Buck., *The catch'll hold.
an’ nothin® but a sledgehammer will
broak the hateli ! 1t isn't them I mind!

MLE)
il

It's vonder cutthroats in the longboat !

“Why don't they open fire?™ said
Dan. " They're handy with their pop-
guns most times ™

“Not allowed on smugglin’ jobs,' re.
turned DBuock. “Always left aboard.
Only take knives a2s & rule."

Bang, bang, bang!

Three ilerrific reports echoed in the
closed-in eabin, and three splintored
holes blossomed in the top of the wain-
Liatch, !

“Just what [ was going to suzgest,”
remarked Dan.  “IF the guns are left
on Leard, those boauties below are not
g0 badly off as they might be.”

“They've only damagin’ their own
property I grinned Buck. * No good
shootin’ unless you've somethin’ to shoot
at ! Wizh they'd shoot each other an’ bo
done with !

“2le moved again ! eried Dan, s
the trawler swung slowly round.

G Ripht ™ shouted Buck, leaping to
the deck., “Trim your sheets an' we'll
best 'em et Y

But slowly — painfully . slowly — the
Adder moved. The longboat came up
hand over Ost, covering the last fifty
vard: at a fuvicus pace. Amd in her
bows, with murder in his cyes, crouched
the form of Jake Rebow!
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The Hurricane !
# E'VE got ‘em! We've got

W ‘em ! snarled Rebow, in a

thick wvoice. “PDrive her
under the lee-quarter ™

“Stand by with an oar, Dan!" mut-
tered Buck, under his breath. “*We're
moving '

Right under the quarter came the
Iongboat. The trawler’'s boom, swing-
ing igiéy, made the boat’s crew duc
and dodge.

Hebow stood up to make his spring.
Whaek ! Thud!

Dan's oar, swung with all his atrength,
tauﬁ;ht Jake full in the throst, he
leader of the Blacks fell back smong his
men with 8 choking ery. Four or five
of the crew started up to ieap aboard.

“She's off—she's off I yelled Buck,
a3 the Adder swooped ahead with a
surge and & heave, "Let 'em heve it,
INan! Keep ‘em away one moment
more en' we're safel"

A howl of rage arose from the long-
beat, and s lantern-iawed ruffian in her
bows claﬁped his long knife between his
teeth aod made a spring that landed
him on the Adder’s quarter-rsil,

“ Down him [ yelled Buck.

Dan needed no warning. Before the
man could use his knife, the good ssh
oar took him athwart the chin with s
crack that eent him crashing backwards.

Away leaped the Adder, leaving the
longhoat tossing to the rising sea, her
erew too disgusted even to curse.

Rehow was sitting up on her 8oor-
h-nnﬁds, holding his throat with both

&Nds.

“They're licked !" shouted Dan.

“They say the Black Fleet's never
licked while it's afloat,” asaid Buck.
“But we've got the bulga on it this
fime. Just run your hande over that
swab there, and sce if he's got wny-
thing daogerous about him."™

“Only his knife,” said Dan, picking
it up snd searching the [allen ruffian's
clothes, i o

“Right | Chuck him below to join his
mates. But be careful how you do it
They may fire.” )

“If anybody's hit it won't be me”
said Dan, grinning, as he hauled the
"man up to the mainhatch. Do you
hear, you ornamenti” he continued, as
the prisoner opened his eyes. “Ii you
don't want any iead bullets let into
you, tell your pals not to shoot, or
they'll get you I™

Dan reizsad the elasp of the hateh, and
slid it back, drawing the ruffian's body
over the gap as he did so, :

The instant the top opened, a revolver
muzzle was thrust up. Dan held his
prisoner in-front of him ominously.

“Don’t shoot, mates! For meroy's
sake don't shoot!™ groaned the pros-
trate man.

. With a eullen mutter the
lowered tha revolver.

With & guick turn, Dan bundled the
tast-comer below, neck and -erop, up-
setting his friends as he arrived in dis-
ordered condition st the foot of the
companion-ladder. Then the hatch was
fastoned again. _

“An* that's that,” =nid Buck. “Get
& pull of your head-sheets, an' we'll
eramp her up for Ymuiden.”

Even as Dan got hold of the bow-
line, & #ust of wind struck the Adder,
laying her down till the water was
nearly up to her hatches, _ .

" ga won't stand up te this,” said
an. ‘“Hadn't we better reef her down?

ruffian

t's coming on hard.”

“Tot her rip!” returned Buck
guickly,. “It's only five miles to
harbour. Bhe must stand it 1”

The Adder, though swift, had neither

the powor nor the grip of the water
ﬁnti‘jﬂm boys were umfh in the good

"the

EVERY *SATURDAY

Grey Seal, and scop they had to heave
her to and reel,

Buck, aoxious to get in, would only
haul down & single reef, and kept a
whale foresail, but changed his jib for
the spitfire, or storm-nb.

The boys cramped the lean trawler up
for Ymuiden, and she travelled very
web, The wind headed more and more.
They had to plug dead to windward at
last. and on every tack the wind roared
louder and the sca rose bigher.
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“Look youder!” ericd Dan, as they
neared the prer-lights, *ls that the
Seal coming out?”

“It is, by hiI" replied Duck.
“Dad’s left us behind ! Or thinks we'vo
gone to sea in a dinghy, maybe i”

{dre. Dan and Buck lheading for
disasicr, or will forfune favour them?
Don't mirs next week's thrill-packed
chapters of this smashing sea story,
boys )

COME INTO THE OFFICE,
BOYS AND GIRLS!

Yoor Edltor Is always pleased to
hear Irom his readers. ‘Write to
him ; Editor of the MAGNET, The
Fleetway House, Farrinzdon Street,
London, E.G.4. A stamped, addressed
envelope will ensure a reply.

WAS late arriving at the office this

There was a denae

morning, chums,
Traffic was held

I fog over London,
in front of one.
aink down at m
Brat letter of the pile that was waiting
for me, T found it was from a Laocashire

up, and one could hardly see a foot |
When 1'd menaged to:
daesk, and pick up the.

reader, whose query lent point to my ex-

perience. He wants 1o know
SOMETHING ABOUT FOG !

Fn% is wapour suspended in the at-
m sre at or near the earth's surface,
causing obscurity. This particalar feader
has heard that ‘' London Pea rs "'
gre worse than any other fogs, and he
wants to koow why this is so. It ia due
t¢ the great .number of chimbeys
which continually send oub smoks into
the air, Moisture colldcts more rapidly
sround epecks of dust, o that the foga
of London really consist of tiny particles
of matter enrrounded by ‘moisture. That
i8 why there are so many fogs in London
at this time of the year. :

Ooe reads stories of the terribla fogs
which used to be experienced in London
in the “ good old daye.” Actuelly, those
fogs weren't half so bad as the ones wo got
nowadays, because there weren’t so many
¢h:mnai';a. But they scerned worse-—
especially st night time—owing to pocr
street lighting.

The other day I came across

A RELIC OF OLD LONDON

in the shape of two iron brackets attoched
te either side of the doorway of an old
house. They were rather like gigantic
candle snuffers. Well, fogs were the
reason for them Dbeing thers, In the days
before London was properly street-lighted,
it was impossible to move around at night
without .carrying a torch. Youngsters
mads torches and hired themselves out aa
“ linkboya,” to guide eitizens through
the densze fogs. . .
UVofortunately, many of these * link-
boys " used to guide their customers
to convenient corners and allocya where
s could bﬂfhaid_ PﬁP aﬁﬁ f“ﬁ'}hﬂd h
ighwaymen or footpads. eaithy pecple
eventuslly made tlf’oir own servants act
as “ linkboye.". On arriv home, the
“ linkboys* “ snuffod  their torches
in these cone-shaped iron ‘brackets. A-
few of these torch-anuffers are still to be
found on old houses in warious parta of
London. _ _
The next query—a nautieal ine——oomed
fromm a Brighton reader. He asks:

WHAT ARE DOG-WATCHES ?
Well, to begin with, they have mothing

{tited table" top.

ta, do with dogs, and they are not time-
keopera. At sea, the duy s divided up
into periods of tirmo which ere called
“watches." A “watel ™ is four liours
tong, except the dog-watches, which are
ooly two hours in length. The first dog-
watch lastes [rom 4 .p.m. to 8 p.m. The
second dog-watch laste from 6 pom. to
8 p.m, The reason for dog-watehes is
that o the day was split up only into six
watches, the crew, which are divided into
two sections and take owver alternate
watches, would always be on duty during
the game bours. This would rmcan that
ong Eection only had four hours rest at
nights, whilo the other section had cight.
By sphliffibg the day.up intoseven watches
it ‘exahled the crew to have four hours
rest one night, and eight houra the poxt,
thus satisfying both scetions.

— e

If you are havidg a Christiois party
this year, you will be glad to hear of
soything guardntesd to make it go with
& Bwing. While visiting soms, of tho big
London stores, I came  soross the very

thing. It is callod " Mappa-Mundi,®
and includes, among other tnngs, & jig.
saw puzzle big emough to cover a uﬁ-

p. You van got Mappa.
Mundi sets at all bookstalls, stationers,
of toy shops, and tlig price of this pew
travel game iy 3a. €d,

While we are ov the subject, here are

two more ea- caloulated to produce
fast and furiovs Ffun. One is " Alfl.
Kubes," comprising & set of dice with
letters instead of dots, with which you

build words; and the other, “ Bok's y'r
Unele,” & card-game which simply cannot
ba plﬂgéu;] quictly. Both * Alfs-Kubea ™
and * Bob's y'r Uncle " -are nteed
- to ' bring down the house,” and if you
take my tip you'll have 'a set of each,
~Prices ! Sorry, I forgot., “ Alfa-Kubes ™
Is. and " Beb’s y'r UVncle ' Ja. 6d:

: P

]

; Althongh spaee i3 short, we must (nd
room for next weok's super attractions.

The long complete Greyiriars yarmn. the

Brst in & grend dow Chiistwas scrios, is
entitled :

;

[ *“SMITHY'S STRANGE ADVENTURE 1
By Frank Richards,

Land is yne of the most exeiting school
stories I heve had the pleasure-of reading.
In the forefront are Vernou-Smith and
| an Italian El;b?nt who bas t;ljilg'q‘ﬂ gcmﬂin
property  belonging to, the ynder'a
{ pater. Mr. Smith, however, rofuses to
sell, the Count becomes desporate, and
| things happen'! Our popular author has
fairly lot himsolf go in this magnificent
story, which will grip your intercat from
the very firet line.

Theré wilt be further cxciting chaptors
of David Goodwin’a imasterlyi-séa story,
a.full.of-smiles edition of the * Greylriars
Herald,"” ond anpther “ Interview ' by
 our clever long-haired poot.

Doen't misa this bumpor number, baya,

whatevar you do |
_ YOUR EDITOR,
Tug Macyer Lismang.—No. 1,451,
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BUNTER SPILLS THE BEANS!

(Continued jfrom page 24,).

1t was only too:plain. He was there
to “show him up.” He imd, held his
tongue becsuge it suited him to 'mrry
on with his rowdy friends at. P
Court. Now his game at Po 1rt
was up, » he had resolved t a,t Jim’g
game at Greyiriars should be up, also.

- His  first words as he .swaggered
aoross the guad showed his intentiom.
He shouted to Harry Wharton :

“Here, Wharton, you young rotter |
Where's that cousin of mine? Tell him

hiz game’dup here! I'm going to see
his ‘headmaster 1M

James swaggered cn to the
Houge.

_In the dporway stood Mr  Quieleh
Mr. Prout, -and they eyed him
wrth -strong disfsvour.

“Who . 13  thia? "boomed Prout.
“Who 18 this ngisy, ill-mannercd
intruder

“Warrﬂna cougin, | think ™ =aid- Mr.
Quelch dryly. _

ames wai directed to the IHead's
study by Trotter, the school '

when

However,

r. Locke gave quite a. sfar
Trottér annoimeed him.
hd 'géﬂre orders for Jamea to be ad-
mit
“Weldl i rapped Dn Locke, * Whi
are vou here? You do not imagine,
' presume, that you will now be allowed

to comre te thiz school 7™
James - stared at b, Then ho

hs * sneered,. "“I'vo
come here to tell you that I'm the chap
who was booked to come to Greyiriars
this term, andg-——"

“1 am aware of at."

“Oh, you're aware of it, are you?"
srid James ineolently “ Pechaps
ou're aware, too, that my poor re-
atian, . Cousin Jim, came here n

and that the  fellow who's

2illan Wucren “of the, Kiftherr?
*“1 am aware of the ‘whole matéer.”
“0Oh |" said James, taken very much

aback. “Blessed if I knew | Mean to
say youre not gmn to turn that
spoofer out, now you'know——".

“Warren of the .Fifth -hae already
lﬂfL”

THE MAGNET—EVERY SATURDAY

“0Oh gad!” ejaculated James.
“But,”" wont on the Head grimly,
“Captain Warren communica "with
me by telephone, and mfﬂrmud me that

you were ab lar
“0h, he did, (ild he #** ;mrm] James.
“ And requested me, if you were seori
here again, to have you detaimed, unfl
gent home—"
Il atﬂ”‘
ich 1 shal]l certajnly do, ns 3f is
-n‘.l'.t‘Ir t'g-l} cl&nr ‘that you d very cHre-
ful u.n& strict supervision,” said f.'na
Head.. “As vou cannot be irusted,.
am authmrmﬁd to send for a -consta 43
to escort you te your homé. [ shall
now ring up the police station, and
utst-a constable to be sent. You
will~remain here until he arrives,™
Ja.m-au jumped.
“I'm not gﬁing home 1"t -he, bawled.
i Pllod J
H I wateh 1t !’ AMCE.
Ha bounded to tie door, . .
“Btop I’ exclaimed the Head.
James flow.

Dr. Locke stepped ta his window.
Ho threw it as James ‘bounded
ont of tho. Houwsa, in full Bight

Dozens of fellows stared at him.
“Btop that boy!I'" called out the
]I]{en.?!.. “Btop him at ence;-and detam
1 |
“What-ho!” grioned Bob Cherry,

Harry Wharton dived for James’ legs
like 'a '}Lughj half-back, and -the bhrly
fellow went sprawling head- first.

The rext moment Wharton's chums
hurled themselves on James as onc
man. James went down in a heap,
with the chums of the Remove sprawl
ing ovor him.

*“Ha, ha, ha 1"

“We'vo stopped him 1

James was smpp{admthere w08 . no
doubt sbout that. Wingate, imughing,
came up and sorted him out.

It was s breathless, gasping, dis-
hevelled, and infuriated Jamies  who
was led back into the House, with
Wingate's grip on his shouldér.

Locked inm a voom .till & constable
ecame, James, no doubt, regretted that
he had &al& at ﬂrﬂﬁnarﬁ that morn-
ing. The dicner-bell was ringing when
a consfable arrited in & taxa for

James, and James -was habnded
‘over to him..

1 eyes were on. James, includicg
Buuterl, not to mention his spectacles.
Thro ugh the crowd of Greviriars [&!-
l&wu. ames ?a led, scowling.

The iaxi ro m] n.wa_'-,' with him and
sl conductor. snd Greyiriars
arl Aecn tha last {}f James.

a

Whurtm h Lo, hurd RgAin
i‘rum im Warren beforp the school
broke up for Christmas. He wrote a
Happy, .chbery lettar—neck-deep in his
pgepatiations for the Abyssinien trip
with. ‘his -father. He mentioned thas
James Had been passed om to the
guardianship of hm other wuncle, the
“tough old nut,” Wkhether Bir Arthuyr,
golemonly pursuing his diplomatic duties
in far-off China, was likely to get good
tews of him was duubtf{ It was to
be -hoped that the tough old hut was
equal te the tuk of keeping James in
order. No doubt it was & tcm tank.

- Famous Five were re ~ that
feftor together, whes E!ilf unter
rolled up.

“J say, you fellows——"" he began.

“Shut upt’ said Farrv. “This is
from old Warren—"

0Ok 1P said Bunri:r. “Hag he gone

Amﬂri{:& yol ?*

“He's going to Africa, fathead ™

“Eh! I thought he was %m? to
ﬁbvaamm astd: Bunter, “I8 Ab
sinis- 4'; rica "

"ﬂh my hat| Bort of!” gasped

“"ﬁrell I don’t mind where it is"

anid Dugter. S Nexer mind Abysainia,
and newr mind Warren. I want to
to :.mu fellows  about  the

lé A istmags holidays:. T 8 ;'f ruu fel-
ows, where are you going BAY,
don’t wilk off while 4 chap's t.uIiumg-
m ]r{l 11‘1
‘Dot they dhd

| THE, END,

+Now oo out jor nerl  week's
MAGNET und a.speciel ygrn- of Harry
Wharton & Po.—the first- e e grand
new . Christmaos  rerige—ean-fatied
“SMITHY'S STRANGE ADVEN-
TUREI" 103 the type of school yarn
you'te lony been wailing for. DBe sure
amnd order your copy EARLY!)

BOYS! SCORE!!

GOAL!!

11 GREAT XMAS NEWS!
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TEST YOUR SKILL
AS A 'TEG!

Here's an opportunity for budding deteclives to
icat their secnse of logie. We give below an actual
cross-examination of our Prize Porker by Wingato
after the disappearance of a large currant eake from
the latter’s study. DBunier's cose appears o be
Hewless ; bus if are keen enough you will discover

WHY CENSOR

PENFOLD’S NOVEL?
Asks BOB CHERRY

Wiy Quelchy had to step in and ce 1l ol
I'enfold has written isﬂg mymrr.ﬂi’uﬁﬂllbi& 113:“.

n weakness in his argument thet enables Wingate's finl P : = showed it to him because ho thought he'd like it He
reoless reasonin owers to l',I'l.',"d.'lI.E'B ithat Bunter 5 : : e | "* i If ﬁﬂ't tho H]:I'I]ﬂk of his life 'Wllﬂn ueleh %

;Ef:nk? the cake. Bk 2 AL EDITED BY HARR WHARTON. December Tth, 1935. S e manuscript, heavily blu&pcncﬂlqéd, and rféﬂ]iﬂlﬂ}ntﬁ::

WINGATE : “Did you go to my study after the s ' o _ F o couldn’t agree to its being sent to & publisher unless
»lce had been placed on the table 7 * [~ - = all that 31-:1 luuz mar%m! was cub out of tho story 1.
; mﬁ%ﬂi diiﬁrﬁﬂﬂﬂ?mglwﬁ:ﬂﬁcﬂg . 'nHu?:fs!t i:‘r;:nr_; ) .“ About a 111':*‘]; muking that bid for freedom ! . ]l take it on, Burleizh ! *'» Lo rcalised they were rumbled, 5-.-31':11 I:x%}fuuﬂli:};-euﬂ?:ﬂ?’sgﬂ;:f;ﬁr. ]ﬂ Ehg
there at all, When I looked in, I certainly wlsllthg:?vﬁn eni 17! ; mﬂwu L.heTﬂl. MEPHEEH 27 _[I{;apE}:t %}Innle;gl; anfl ..:‘11:1'-]: | aiu:u,'iln Jack Jolly;, and Bur- | Doetor Birchemall fvll on his |} school celled Pinkfriars, Tho Imrg "‘éiéll:'
didn't sce it on the tablo wrapped up 5| Doctar - Dirch: ' a0 0 M, o bk ALioush tin ol et Toul o e, e [ e Gl harely  grovelled | Penfold, is an awfully deeont clap, and the'
greaseproof paper, and I shouldn’t EE‘B emaall's voico waa 7 L e e gL “1s it possibul | yall ° " FHero's vous cnstgine—— and ﬂ“:r.%u :'maIE+ n::E "Sheck ! 7 yan dea's with lis struggles to make good in'
known what it was if I had., . Besides, L don't | horse wilh  fear. S VR ey By s - {0 obtain supplics l- A moment later. the two | here's yours, sirl ™ wi mps iyt IlH'-:Irnnel: inrigl!f the TLDH"-?I'_ Fourth TForm, which is known -
know which I3 your study. It took a lot to of petrol here ¥ [Amb guards cntered--a tall “ 1 refusc—yooooop ! All | it wasn't my fault! I was a% jhe Shift. Personally, I thought most’

WINGATE : * How soon aiter your visit | cow him, but now |
to my study was il when you were seon cabing | he  seomed  as
a cake in your own study 17 searod as a rabbit.

BUNTER : “ About five minutes, nid chap. | *“ {¥hat an ass I've
But that wasn’t your cake. It was another | beon ' ho groaned.
rake that one l}fﬁll titled relations sent me.” | “ FPeans brinr-

i R . : : " ; 4 I the charecters anfully decent h -
Yes, rathor 1 Fowe with o beord and a short | right, then, DLust wouw, L1'N|led astray b 15 vane G-_ o . o ¥ gdocent, o Shiflt.
aaid ]Et! tin Blani- fous without. Ono carried a g§ 17 gaspod the ﬁmd, as | vilan hﬂr{,_ H?a'slhﬂm}gﬁﬁ E’ﬁ'ﬂhﬂm: sﬂl LIH&B umnndf Hoery Wartof, i
ley. know for [fw stale buna, and the other | many hands scezed him and | who ought to Le punished ! hu:wmu > EJIII_ L !-;Egjlit:i of chap. 8¢ are his
a fakt that the fapitcher of water, begon to dress him foreibly | \Tﬂﬁ. of all the fibbera! ¥ | of fuuf.w g Hhiah E?ﬁlf;ﬂnfi Johuny Cow,
dheoli keepst The free honds of the two | in the robes of the Arab puard. | gasped Jack Jolly, who had | g 1unle out -:fr“’ ] ‘:i ain in the picce—,
goveral cars and Bmsl.'.uia held grate curved | And the Head duly went— | already heen subdewed by o ontsider named Harold Shinnem—

._.;

WINGATIE « ho told you I had aling you followsall [ notor - lerries  in [ewords that could havo csrved | despite hig pr - and s rather too severo Form-master, M

e T ! : - protests | duzzen powerful Arabs. el - kel
valso ? e i thoway to Alljeers his palacs,” e }ip yewmesn beings as easily IET.:& minnits later the two | The Sinek of Allicers bared Flevey Bamuel Quileh, But you wouldn't

BUNTER : * Skinner cdlIiL *Hﬂﬂlﬂ'ﬁk tne for you to lang- Auother Thyi lling Instalment ﬂf Doctor  Birchs fs they could have sliced | bogus Arabs shook the dust | his teeth in a n:rr:u:r']rl grm.t ) o ;?;f,;c:i];f’ .[“_]mmﬂﬂﬁ in 4 movel to consist
along to your situdy and pointed it outl, | wish in the fowl emall performod a gacon. But the &t. Sam's | of the dungeon from their *Vereo well, T spare vour DFy Yeoid you. 1

Needless to say, I told him I wouldn't dream | dungeons of thoe Dicky Nugent’s - serial : ** The WMighland fing of] ﬁgaplumm gavo them 1o | feot, and set out to oe what | lifo on ene eondition. ~Zat | sos, nore I think about it, the morc weird
L

of touching it. Anywey, I nover cat cake.|Sheek! Fansy ; s . : kel it koomns that Quelehy should Yavo tak h

v . ¥ : ) . 2 Joy. : e of using thoss deadly | they could find. Jack Jolly | condition cos zat v = Eriliirhnm Wy d havo e Sne

Isrsides, I didn't know you had one. ; bringing you Sk{?ﬂfaﬂ_}’ Eggﬂ“ﬁjﬂfé rsl “Hooray!  [wppons! They eprang on b 88 bold as Brode—bus spy in ze dun“r;eu::xguﬂlﬂ]? f;ﬁ &:.:ml,p ton to the yarn. The only feasible
WINGATE :, " Did you or did you not teke | scross  the water . . L he chirruped.fthem like wolves on ihcir | Doctor Birchemall was shiv- | me of allwe plots my prisoners mp-an_ﬂt-m“ scerns 1o be that Quelehy hins got,

my cake ! 5 : .. | only to land you in the soup !, hour they worked until af “ Then we com all make o ey 3 and before the Arsbs | ering and quivering like a | betch, You aproe t an e into his head that the yora refers Lo
BUNTER: *Cerlainly not. Anywey, ibt| “F always did thinl it{last they began to make some | getaway ! " wuld say ©* Nife {7 thoy wore | jelly ! “With the gratest of plez. aetuul living persons,

was only a mouldy currant cake. I've eaten | fishy, siv,” romarkod Burloigh. | impression  on tho  wall “* The airdiner’s bizx f-nnffj ving on their backs with all All w 1 : L i Hut whero on corth he could Ly A
4 oo | Bsly, By, [mnpre ' : 2 vend well till they meb | zura ! ; il Lave gol such
lenty thet tastod better. I didn't take it, | “ We mite have known we|LEvenchslly, to the tunc of a! fuor 1o lot of us, cartainly,’" Eﬁ%uﬁ noclked out of them ! e v drawing fﬁﬁ%ﬂgmﬁﬂfmfgﬂdﬁ an idva us that, goodness ouly kuows |

Vingate—honour bright 1% should fnish up in o joint | subdewed cheer, thoy [‘mﬂhndi grinned  Air.Pilot Curridsge. | “Quick! Ga {hem ! ™ f ¥ Than) . ' eme—
WINGATE : " Yon mean you DID 1™ . |like this. Well, wo've got our | back a hugo stone. reveeling | ©* The problem ia, how {o geb:ondered Burl-:ﬁgh.g“ Now take Yuuf?lﬂ;f-;lm?:“nr;i]il}ﬁlhngiiﬁﬁi

HOW DID WINGATE KNKOW ? BY | dessorts nowt " an aporturc ihrough which a | oursclves and 1ho  petyel Jof thoso nightshirts of theirs !
WHAT MARVELLOUS ~PROCESS OF! “Cheeso it, Durleigh! ™| yewman being could crawl. into it ! *? : fWhom do E:,!ﬂu want g vour
LOGIC DID HE FIND OUT THAT BUN- | prooned the Hcad. *It'sthe{ Grato was their serprize| I think T koow a wayp' p, mir?’” he added,
TER WAS NOT TELLING THE TRUTH ? | future that's worrying me— | when there came  through | said the Hoad, winking slyly Huring to the Head, '

No prizea are offerod—and the answer will | not the past | How the dick- [ the opening & cupple of yung | and sinking his veice to a Doctor Dircheraoll jumped

“Shame ! ” shouted Jolly. HH W
o Y -‘f{ﬂﬁﬂﬂfa dﬂg;_lu‘t’l ::mm{i:l ’:Irlm OB SON ILL SET
l'i.l}:nlsﬁaﬂ |.‘::!-ll!!"H fuggﬂazﬁ“, E;Et ,EM ALIGHT ! 1’.

not be printed in next weolt's * Herald," ens aro woe going to get out | Englishmen wearing tho um- | wisper, ** Lissen! In fivo § : ) sm‘;uti:}nerl Take hecnu awuy
of tho klutches of the Sheels 7 | form of airliner oflicera ! miT'lPt'tii-B time two guards will. h@ﬁ'm'r%ﬁtm}}?ﬂ?;ﬁ IJE;FFt i hﬁl,lmd goms 1 B_’}' G B ULSTRO.DE
Tap, tep, tap ! “Bless my sole ! cjucku- | enter  with e ™ miserable fisavine T t;{;u ::}m 1thn.f1f’ ! “Jfr?d wos duly seezed and
GLEYFLI ARS NEEDEE “Hallo, hallo, Thalle![lated  Doctor  Birchemall. | rashuns. 1f we can  only gem?: t0 {ake on this scouting E;ntiﬁb away to the €28-]  pur g week or moro, {hat PR il
What's 1hat 7" asked Jack ! Who are you ¥ And what | overpower them, iwo of s iy, 7 i |ehnp Hosking has been running eround
Jolly of tho Fourth, aro you deing in [his gorstly | can chonge clothes with them 5 Voitve wak b e RS : f}an _]-'.ﬂgtl::'l of I'IE"-‘!' Fourth declaving * Hobson will seb 'em (24 alight | 12
EFORM LENTY Tap, tap, tap i hole 7 and do o bit of scontimgbond Bideieh | scimiv clormiuned to make o lusk | 4o uobody cver Lioeds what Hoskins savs
| “Someono's a-nocking”| ¢ Lam Keptin Monloy aud | disguised as Arabs. Thoso felun't yvon sco that  the ﬂgsférn:t T dn the wes, "qors | most chaps have just wmiled politely and
said Mr. Llckl.mm. M Aenotke my 1\t‘.n’.:rm.1}'::.n.ni-11-11 14 Air-Pilot iwo ean *-?‘-"-55115" purloin somo bl of these i{wo fellows e L 'pl:l*ﬁl}ﬁ on, E[;ul, the phrase intrigued me and
ing oo tho othor sido of the | Curridge,” answered the first | Petrel ready for the fight und £ yle game hite as you and Ho tondod Lot | I tsked Hoskins for further particulars.
Savs WUN LUNG | vl £ of the nileweoiners,  ** Wo were | find lﬂlﬁ} %r-llmm 1ho plllﬂsﬂ- zeata o beard almost identical quiﬂflglégﬂlﬁa o R j‘::;t “ Sob whet alight 1 nsked,
L ] By - TR 40 . 13 D& - & . e a e 3 h " e : . . 4 . ¥
j’S “nutI]ﬁIy.lmt; I Wm:d::-_r af ﬂiﬁ ;_nhmthh% a:tr hui:sr Etllﬂlilﬂ w{ 5 P’I:hiic !mfl:?rila wzlfsumt;bhcul‘?'- gl;th youra ? “There's I'I.D].]D{II} i as the cggsecutioner’s sword Hﬂslzih:.:“ E‘Q‘;‘:"tlﬂ i1 El’JE-t m::'];l ulight ! * lissed
.1||l1-‘“n L I‘ -Ii- h .] .I 1 10L lill'lsﬂiﬂﬂf‘ T:r :-:-I'L L l:ﬂﬂl _JIT.I. METO0 O il FIE a1 = s ; “ L 35 ™ ETs) whg L] PDE&IL’]}‘ ta]iﬂ ]'.H'E - Elt‘ﬂﬂ'ﬂllflﬂ-dl Jﬂ.ﬂk dupkgd u.ut : I-._ !1..] ms g 5 n-ﬁr ].'II.'III. Elt 1:."}
0 1 m:g an;.rk i m.f'+ l.l!mm Co attract our attention ! ™ cggs- | when wo ran out of potrol snd knows anything is wrong ! ** aeo but yow ! ™ e Brst vow boi b of the way and jumped to his little iricks
veform plenty quiok—what you thinkeo ¥ | claimed Frank Faarless, came dovn in the desert. No| % My lot! Thai's a top- I MERL: SOW LI FeLig-=hak Jump “ 8o you're al tho back of it, eh 1™ I in-

hu%"g;::ghfga o ﬁ“&,ﬁﬁ;ﬂ:‘?;il;ii ];ﬁttlﬁi-}:;:; “ That's what it iz, as like  fooner hind we landed than E:irt.r: wheeze, siv!" said Mr.

ik S g 2 tas not!™ cgpsclaimod  the | 1he Sheek of Alljeers scozed | Lickhban.
juring iricks! Wun Lung e thinkeo ihis Head, opgsitedly. © Sep if | our plane and put vz in tho “Quicl ! Hero comos tho

~ Grate Leads of perspivation | ualorchunitly that vewman | fech ke TR 3 11
o out 35 Dobior” Bich: | o oppsnod o Son i | Bbmat Cusht Wallopy | temupted pman. EBont” ol ‘o you's
guall's forrid. His neczo be- | Sheek himself, and it Look him Hitting out right and left, iy E, = oo & gildy fire-
o nock {ogether, Tesa thun two ticks to pouny. { the plucky vungstur felled '

TCI‘:?' &HI}' [ = - - unhb_{lﬂﬂr {Iu SO Tim!- 15k IH I '! 'i tl {I ]'.i {i : = =y \E‘ﬁ !.'“:-11 :J'Ul.: '1_"'"] E!i ]15 ﬂ”: I'I""II {I l-‘” 1 ].
Handsome Groyfriars masters not give | YOU ¢80 make a holo in tho | U9%% e e rpgunnds s o ek Ao Bcads g Y ook hore, Burleigh, il's | trato their disguises! Purply | Atab aftor Aveb till every one | i1, cine , bR Bl L
3 2 £ waull, boys! Ilore's a pocket | 20, 18 the why and the where- Co fer them the moement . 1 ,- : ; t : : ' i g l[ﬂﬁ!ﬂﬂﬂi unhecding, He'll set "em ulight

poor Chineo proper things for cat nngd drinle, kmiiln. if::t. will hE-]P v T fora of onr llllPI‘!EUll]Hf:llL-” “1['?:}' enter, wy hﬂ}"ﬂ-! 1: Fhwd dﬂﬂgﬂlﬂﬂﬁ— with pashun, the Sheek called | Wa5s nockod out! T hon, anil i g

. “Who cares about dungor | out to his followers, snd g | grinning cheerfully, ho scam-
:ﬂuti?u IIitm }hiﬂ, 77 eride | grate crowd of Araba werv I*ﬂl‘f-;ﬂ tﬂut uffthﬂ[ ve:im nnd
wrleigh  shkornfully. * Be{ on the scono in o fAash, e traviss for tho desert ! | oy : AE e
British, gir ! Now, lowonio seo, Jack Jolly was all for (Don’t anisa the final +n. Ilé'::ff,”{.'{.'ﬁfé “ﬁ:ﬂﬂ'tfﬁ "?3 II;;;{?ELI-EI,MI: .:I'I'i'l‘.'l'!;r
ashall want SOTLL0T0 ghorter | making a fight of it, Bul not : stalment of Dicky  Nwgent's aliglit 1 1 going 1o e
Tetoke thevtherfellow'splace.” * so the Mead! The moment ! wnigue serial next weel.) THoskins eiune out of Lis decam.  Ho louked
ab the matcehes, and he looked ab e,

GREYF‘RI!IRS FAETS WHIIJ:E Ynu WMT I . ".'h'ﬂll-—_‘.'ml. Einj‘ ass ! 1 hU I:."ﬂ-‘ilmli.

TR ey 1lobzon doesn’t need matehes to set em
e alight ! 1le’s going Lo do it with his VOICE 1
'm training hin, vou see—troimmg him o
e Toreh Simgger ! °?

A whaltler T2
B : i el A Toreh Binger—a singer wio sty
“i. ol ' T : CoNEREerl  scis Lo audience ulight t ™

i I ' ' iy v = ¥ woodhal’s ir. I you chsps Loow wlial o
Teorell Hipger ia vou'll I!l'Ufi:b]F Enow new
Low he's proing to sot 'cn alight,

Fut still in the dorle mysclf |

Tea plenty wonlk—and lots of same old pud- 7 e e
ciiugét "-%h:r" not picos Teiod rats and liz{ﬂ:ls, A duzzen enger voluntcors ‘Jentlermen d 7 soild Doctor | Well Dettor relum 1o

nd lovely hoiled hirds® Tieats ¢ fcll on their neezo and started | Birchemall suddenly, I ouwr dungevn in case we'ro
g Also, ltl;ud,ﬂnmn masters not punish bally attacking the solid stone ?mﬁ have an idea ! How many | missed," said Kaptin Manloy,
like in China, When Bolsover bully Wun with pocket-knives, nail-liles, 1:ﬂ55tng5;1‘$ does the Choaatic | ** Good Twel:. jentlemon—and
Lung, Quelch canee. In China, they chop and safety-ping. Hour aftorfcarey 322 rely on ws when il comes fo

off Dolsover's cars and torture bLig Dbully
plenty muchee~—what you thinkeo 2

All wrong though when Quelch cance poor
Chince, Why not sondeo ghosta and demona
to frighien instead, like in Wan Lung's
rfmutT-rr;r! Humblo Chince 1hinkee that lots
J‘.I r *

No time for more, Liandsomo roaders—
hut you, savey now why Wun Lung {hinkee
(ireyfriars needee reformo  plenty quicle ¥
One day perheps handsoms mastors sitco up
and takeo notice—what you thinkes ¥

{We sincerely hopo it will be & long, long
lime befors they introduce *rveforins ™ on

“Why can’t you chuck gassing about ié
and let him pet on with it ™ I hooted,

ik =
Lk, , - -

ek iy i

Dick Penfold likes the long, dark Bob Chetry is one of the few

. = * : .1 . Mr. Quelch eslimates that sizceifion of hearing Buunler hoasfiug To spe Coker ving nw s e Sk it ) L
thie liies f Watn Lung’s soggestions.—IodL), eveniigs hecausa he can seftle Removites who care for swim- its inception in 1718 Grtﬂfﬁ_aﬁi:hul, his spozrls prowsss, ‘JeruﬂuE off his upper lsigaunde:t llfiwﬁ s Egi.%ee?xilﬁamﬁ;f::! séﬂgn{“_"ﬂﬁ R———
- down with a good book after ming io the winter. Hecan often has been responsible for training'juith offercd lo cash his long- pression that he lLas a thick he olten gets into trouble for 01 d F tb 11 B f §
ANSWER TO CORRESPONDENT {Emte.'s.*_ practice, Ht—:} fiuds the be scen takiog a *° header ™ in Bgnmmmaterr 6.200 boys. many'ipected postal-order it Bunmler Stubble is @ sight Potter aud shouling in the passages, But QO0tLDAa O01s §
g Holiday Anomal eonfaing the Sark while mosi fellows are of whom have made their myrk aenld run 160 vards in less than Greeme often have to endure. when Le shouted scross & fleld VWorld vou mind Torwardi Y |
“EYMPATHETIC ¥ {Remove). = Is Coley 110 best zeading—Dhis only gronse still soug in bed ! Coker braved im life. OFf the present 200 pupils'd sees. As Bunter’s time for They kcep their faces sirzight— {0 warn Mr. Quelch of {he pres- it » il SR I 0
waorgied alout beine summoned o ol 8o beuff_: that if isn’t issued more fhe iece ithe ofher MO nilie to Mr. Quelch considers Winzatedbe © baudved ** is nearer twelve it tgay dida’t, they fear Coker ence ofam Angry bull, his * rear » !uut}mil boota 1o e, my dear !r:a_"-J-h;Fs"!‘ _1 M
inz bis horn at the cross-roals 7% E_ﬁ;‘l‘lﬁﬂn‘ft”“ﬁ:& Vv amﬁﬂ‘i’:‘:"]‘; Bats Esﬂft s &;' *]iﬁ; GGEE: a“{:u“gﬁ;‘”“"‘. Mack l“?hlgﬁ".! .*@ﬁﬁﬂv_ﬁ?!ﬂ;r was |!'-|:E,lfr hﬁr‘:.#' might run amok with his razor ! saved {he Remove master from & ‘L'.‘-’H;-"F“.“%Eth?'f“ lo EE‘T“‘I lo ”{';f::;ﬂ"; : "':;EE‘:.::;"{;“
¥ x : : : NI, ; iy | : - g2 i i k3 ol | oy LCRristmas e, = 00N H
:"-.ﬂ-; he dorsnt't core two ool ai ¢ holiday *° al mll ! behind, ‘¢ Iey ! P 5 ¢ e go0 n g A ““sharp*? look-out | lossing, Th}ﬁh;]a]%nli‘?ﬂf roared Mtuly No. 7, :._"‘H]]]l}'\_‘ﬂ- r
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