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Join Up fu_r____ Another Peep

THE MAGNET--EVERY SATURDAY
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A TOUR OF THE SCHOOL. The Music-Room.

(1)
Hark, there comes sound like
thunder,

Stody walls are rent asunder,
Faces weoar a look of wonder

Not nnmized with gloom !
Nobt an earthquake or volcano,
Not an air raid just began, no—
It is merely the piano

In the Music-Room !

B

AFTER SCHOOL HOURS
The Midnight Feast!

(1}

Oft in the stilly night,

E'er slumber's chain has hound us,
We sit in mm:lla-l.'iﬁhh

With tons of £:u around us!
0ld Mauly stands the spread
{Though he himself is slecping!)
The rest ave out of bed,

And eareful watch we're kecping!

(£)
For if it mects the eyo
f any prowling master,

Buch feasts ave followed by
Unmerciful disastor!

The grub for which we've yearned
Is quickly confiscated,

And all t .Im!;:s concerned
Are walloped, lined, or gated.

(%}

But one of us, at least,

Has no spare timec to worry,
When Bunter's at a feast,

He's always in & hurry!
Hiz jaw works up and down

In strong and steady rhyilom,
Those: pies and pastrics brown—

He's playing havoe with ‘em|

{4)

Then whispered healths are drunk,
© And candle-lames ceasa gleaming,
And soon, in slumber sunk,

The guests have starled dreaming.
A grouan sounds hiere and thero,

There isn't any question
The groans aren’t in despair—

No feard They're indigesiion!

(2)
BEvery Lower Bchpol old staper
Knows the row, and he will wager
It's the Study in D Major
Brﬂﬁmﬂi portrayed
By its addlebrained compaser,
oskina of the Bhell, who throws a
Famoua man like Bax or Broza
Wholly in the shade?
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Hosking' row iz simply fearful,
Patrick Gwynne is far more cheerful, .
Iie can give a pleazant carful

With his hearty boom.!
Then the fags at music practice
(zive uwa headaches, and the fact is
‘That the one place always packed is

NOT the Music-Roomn,

HILTON,
the Dandy of the Fifth Form.

1 is for HILTOXN, aud I suppose
Ile's not so bad, though no one knows
What canses him to chum with Price,
Wheo's full of dirty tricks and vice,
Wiih lots of maney, ions of sensp,
Cood-natured, ton, and never dense,

7 Ile might have found a worthicr ¢hnn-—

But he is wuler Price’s thumb.
The dackgnard of the Fifth, in fact,
Might casily get ITFiltnn sacked;

¢ Jor if there wns a row uhout,

You bet that Price wauld wriggle out
And leave lis chium to siand alone,
And faco thie music on his own.
Well, Hilton knows—so, aficr all,
It’s really his own funcral!

ANSWER TO PUZZLE

Three minutes. TE Dboth irains taak
the sama {imo {o pazs a fixed point,
they’d take the same time fo pass rach
other,
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Hf In order not to miss his ¢
giif 1% going to buy a-parrot, and teach it
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OF FACT AND FUN
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GREYFRIARS GRINS

Kipps, the Remove conjurer, recently
made s half-crovin wamish  from his
hand into the pocket of Fisher T, Fich,
e hasn’t succeeded in making it re-
appear again yot !
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There is a -rumonr that Dabney of
the Fourth may be ]ﬂa‘ﬂiﬂﬁ the school.
um, Templo

to say, “Oh, rather!™

Coker of the Fifth has broken tho
world’s impot record by bagging
150,000 limes. When Prout, at & lan-
tern -lecture on the Rockies, showed a
slide of a grizzly bear’s tarcass, with
himself standing proudly beside it,
Coker asked which was the bear,
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PUZZLE PAR

Tf a goods train takes threas
minutes to pass s fixed point,
how long will it teke to pasy
another irain tho same length
travelling at the same speed in
the opposite dircction?

Answer at foot of column 2.
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Dicky MNuogent, of the Becond, seon
laoking gluur, =aid that he had heen in
hot  water.  Den't ha  alaroed—he
meant trouble, ol a bath!

Irank Nugeod has heen clioson to play
the beauteous Ophelia in the forih.
coming prodoaction of “Hamlet,” Thn
claima of Bolrover major wers not
Lrvgbod serionslv, becanse ho must have
nnagined the play to be Tarvzan of (e
Apes.

Peter Tadd, iall and thin, has Leen
‘practising the long jump, and elaims 1o
have eovercd 47 ft. with one leap. Ilo
cavers nearly that mueh with one suit)

Bkinner has been _caught smoking,
andd 78 afrvaid Quelchy will “raiso
Cain.” Porsonelly, 1'd ?H* maore afraid
he woulid bring it down!



THE CUT DIRECT!
are dashed to

Carter stared as Billy Bunter approached,
the fat junior blinking in astonishment !

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Not According to Programme !

¥ 1K this!” said Bob Cherry.
*Better not play the goal,
old man ™ advised Johony

Bull.

“T could do it on my head!”

“Mora likely to do it ou your head,
than not, 1f you ask me.”

“Well, as a matter of fact, I didn't
ask vou, old bean1” said Bob, cheerily,
& Just watch I”

Bob put on speed and shot ahead on
his bike.

Harry Wharton and Frank Nugent,
Johnny Bull and Hurree Singh, rede
after Eml in & bunch, and watehed—
rather uneasily.

It swas a half-holiday at Greyfriars,
and the TFamous Five were on thew
jiggers, on the Lantham road, enjoying
a spin in the clear, frosty air.

Getting near Lantham, they slowed
down, for the last mile into the town
was uphill. But it was just then, when
four members of tho Co. were disposed
to take 1t easy, that Bob Cherry
proposed to do stunts,

Bob could do anything—or almost
anything—on a bike. He liked riding
with his hands in his pockets, turning
corners merely by a gentle swerve of
the Lody.

Pluntv of fellows ¢m‘:]d ride down-
hill with their hands in their pockets—
if they chose to tale the risk of a

iumble. Plenty could ride on the Im'el
in the same reckless manner. But
riding uplill in that way was an

thugcther difficult and dangercus per-
formanco, Even with a hefty pair of
lege—and Bob's legs were hefty cnough
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—it was not oasy to Leep up the
uecessary speed.

However, Bob could do i, he had
said that he was going to do it, and he
proceeded with the doing.

He shot ahead of his comrades, and,
lhaving gained the necessary momen-
tum, vreleased the handle-bars, and
shoved his hands into his trousers
pockets,

Sitting thus n the saddle, grindin
hard at the ]{‘)EE]E.]S, and with the wheels
revolving like lightning, Bolb sailed
cheerily onward and upward.

“ Fathead " remarked Johmny DBull
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Tip-Top Story of Schoolboy
Adventure, [eaturing HARRY
WHARTON & CO., the Cheery

Chums of GREYFRIARS. '
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Johnnv was g practical vouth, with no
uze for stunts.

“MThe [atfulness of the estecmed
Bolb's head is terrific!” agrecd Hurreo
Jamset Ram Singh.

“Watehh for the bump!” remmarked
Frank Nugent,
“Chueel: 1t, Bob!™ called out Ilarcy

Wharien,
Bob Cherry did not chuek it.

Bo long as he was able to keep up
the srmcrf he was safe. He was going
—if he could=—to arrive at Lantham
with lLiz hands in hizs pockets, just to
demonstrate that it could be done:

ARDS#&—

When Arthir Carter comes to Greylriars, BRilly Bunfer of the Remave
banks on having a really ri;:ping time—with bags of *¢ brass ** and tons of tuck !
the ground when his rich relation cuts him dead !

BLay Bunugg Ricu R[lmo
*% FRANK Rncn

But his hopes .

then "he turned on his heel and walked away, leaving

ond that he, Robert Chierry, of the
Grevfriars Remove, could do it

But he did not allow for the chapter
of accidents ! Bob was not an ass, and
had & car appeared on the road, ho
would have hrasned his handle-bars
fest enough. DBut no car came in si ]11:-
—the road was perfectly clear—unti
rabbit suddenly shot across it, from t:w
wood on ouc side; lo the wood on ihe
ather,

It waz nol uwneommon for a rablaf
lo shoot across thet country road. T
oue met w passing car, it never reached
the other side. This particalar rabbit
met Bob's bike.

It whisked Ly muder his frout wheel,
g suddenly and  swiftly, that Hol
havdly saw it, if he saw it at all, Buk
it made the bike woblle.

That wobble did 1t !

The rabbit cscaped, hardly tonched.
It whisked away indo the wood, and
vanished. The rabbit got off all right
—i{le evelist was not se lucky ! As the
bike woblled, Bob's hands shot from
his pockets and grabbed at the handle-
bars, 8 scoond too lale,

The bike eurled up.

The next item on the programme was
g lervific bumpl Tt was immediately
followed by a fearful yell.

e bike crashed and clanged. Bob

Cherry  sprawled Dbeside 16, hardly
aware, for 1lie moment, what had
happened. '
“"Ow ! he roared. “Wow! Ol
Ah! Qoooogh! Owl™
“Oh  wy Lat!™ gasped llarry
Wharton.

“Come on 1™ exelalimed Nuogent,

The four jubiors rode quigkly to the
Tue Micxer Lisnany.—No. 1,561,
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spot. ‘Lhey jumped off their bikes,
yeady to render first-aid.

Bob sat up, dizzily.

“Ow " he repeated.
crikey ! Wow 1Y

*Hurt, old chap?”
anxiously.

“{)h, no! Enjoying it!” gasped Boh.

“If there's one thing 1 like better
than ancther—ow—it's a bang, on a
hard road—wow ! Silly ass! Yow-ow "

Bob’s usually sunny temper scemed
w have suffered a little ! :

e tottered to his feet and wriggled.
He rubbed half a dozen places where
there were aches and pains.

“Wow! Oh

asked Harry,

“Well, you're luck{ ' remarked
Jobnny Bull, ' You might have broken
'!Em&]ﬂ;:ing, playing the goat like
that 1’

“Ow i Bob rubbed aching bones,
“Wow! It was a rabhit, or something
—soite  beastly thing ran under the
front wheal—ow | napper! Yow-
ow [ :

“I told wyou vyou were more likely

to do 1t on vour head than not!™
remarked Johnny Bull
“Fathead ! Ow | Ass! Wow! Idiot!

Yow.ow I
“Well, it's nonsense ta call a fei]ﬂ_w

nanmes, because he told you so!” said
Johnny, staring at him. *“I did tell
you so, didn't 1%7
“Chump! Ow! Blithering idiot!
Wow [¥
“If you're g-ninpf— to slang a fellow,
hecause he told you you

Eim{ﬂf

couldn’t do a thing that you jolly well
couldn’t do—"' said Johnny, in & tone
of patient argument.

“My esteetned Johnny,” murmured
Hurree Jamset Ram Bingh. * Speech-
fulnegz ia silvery, but silence is the
cracked pitcher that saves a bird in
hand from going lo the well I”

“I’'ll jolly well show wvou whether I
couldn’t do it, you fathead " roarved
Bob Cherry, in greab wrath. I tell
ﬁpu it was a rabbit bunged into the

ike! I'm going to do it, seg®™

“Baob, old man—"" urged Harry
Wharton, ss Bob limped to his fallen
jigger, to pick it up and re-start, after
the interval. .

“Daon’t jaw!” said Bob erossly.
“T tell you I'm going to do it, if only
to show that silly ass Bull what a silly
ats ha is"™

“Well, T did tell you so—" =aid
Jehmuy, stolidly.

“Shut up!" roared Bob, *'Now
watch 1M y
He picked up the jigger. His com-

rades looked on in dismay. Bob's back
was up: and ho was going to do it
now, whether he could or not. But even
if ho could have done it before, it was
quite improbable that he could do it
ntm:, in his present bumped and limping
state.

But the anxiety of the Co. was soon
relieved. The bike, when it was lifted,
rovcaled at once that it was not &8 going
zoncern.  Thet crash on the Lantham
road had damaged the cycle as well as
the evelist,

A pedal was bent, & mudguard was
broken, and o wheel was twisted, 8o
far from riding that bike uphill with
his hands in his pockets, Bob could
not have riddenm 1t downhill in the
ordinary way! e could not ride it
at ‘alll It was likely to be & difficult
task to wheel it!

“"Oh ecrombs1” said Bob  blankly.
“The dashed thing's crocked, b
reikey ] I shall have to wheel it into
Lantham and leave it for repairs!
Jh scissors [

“All the better, old chap, if you
cuuc‘ld only see it!” said .Johnny DBull.

Tune Maigxer Linnany.—Ne, 1,561,
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THE MAGNET

“It  will
tumble."

Bob Cherry gave him a look. Johnny
Bull had more solid common sense than
most fellows in the Remove. On the
other hand, he had lesz tact than a
good many. His present remarks were
much iere sensible than tactful.

“Idiot!” said Bob, briefly. A dozen
bumps and bruises distributed over
him, and a crocked jigger on his hands,
had not improved Jﬂog‘s. temper. He
frad, at the rnoment, absolutely no use
for solid common sense,

save you from another

“Abuse is no argument,” Johnny
pomted out. “IX thin i
wYou don't!” interrupied Bob,
. You ean’t! You've gobt nothing to do
it with. If you could only think, you
wouldn’t talk such rot|”

A e

‘s push the jiggerz= on to

Lanthamt” ﬁiterrﬁtad Harry
Wharton, hastily. *“You'll have to

walk it now, Bob, and we'll walk it,
I:Dn 0

“Neo need for you to walk, that I
can seel"” growled Boh. “You were
going round by Redelyffe, and back,
Get on with it, while push that

dashed jigger into Lantham. 1 ghall
have to come back by train, soyhow,”
ki Hut e
“Oh, blow your butting! Think T

want four Emﬂ owlz to trai] after me,
and Bull talking rot all the time?
Rats |V

. And Bob heaved his disabled jigger
into motion and shoved it away up tha
hill into Lantham—leaving his comrades
standing h{, their machines.
. ~The absurd Bob is terrifically
infuriated I" remarked Hurree Jamset
Eam Singh.

Harry Wharton lTaughed.

“The old bean will get over it by
the time we =ee him again at the
school,” he said. " After all, we may
as well finish the spin. Come on!”

And the four remounted, taking the
first turning off the Lantham road, to
ride home by Redclyffe. Bob Chervy,
not  in  his  customary exuberant
spirits, wheeled his ¢linking, clanking
]ugg'er_up the hill into Lantham, to
eave it at the cycle shop for repairs,
which, to judge by the bike's musical
effects, were likely to be extensive,

—

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Getting Tidy in Study No. 7!

ILLY BUNTER blinked round
Btudy No. 7 in the Romove

through his big spectacles, with
a peevish and disparaging blink.

He grunted several times—the
grunts, like the blinks, expressive of
disparagement.

Peter Todd, who had the pleasure,
or otherwize, of sharing that study
with the fat Owl of the Remove,
glanced at him, Bunter did not seem
salisfied with the study, He seemed,
indeed, to be turning up his fat little
; What was the matter with
him, Peter could not guess. Thers was,
gso far as Toddy could sce, nething
wrong with the study, exeept that it
had Bunter in it

“Thia won't do, Toddy,”" said Dunter,
at last turning his spectacles on Petep
with an irritated blink.

“What and which?” inguired Toddy.

#The  room’s untidy—in  fact,
elovenly,” zaid Bunter. * Look at it.”

Peter did not look at it; he looked
at Bunter. He looked at him in
astonishment.

This was the very first tiine in his-
tory that William George DBunier, of

the Greyfriars Remove, had objected
fo slovenly surroundings.  As Billy
Bunter was the myost slovenly fellow in
the Remove, this was guite surprising,
- Bunter was the only fellow in the
Hemove whom Mr. Quelell had ever
gent out of the Forme-room to wash,
or to put on a cleaner collar. Im his
study he never put anything away,
and e left traces of jam in numerous
Spots.

Now, all of a sudden, Bunter seomed
fo bave bLecome particular on the =ub-
jeet. Naturally it made Toddy stave,

“Look at that marmalade on the
table,” said Bunter contemptuously.

“You smeared it there,” remarked
Peter.
“Well, you might have wiped it

off. Iook at those papers lying about
the flooe.”’
“Youn dropped them on the floor.”

“Well, T don't see why you couldn't
have picked them up, if I did. Look
at that lock on  the cupboard—
busted 1"

“Why, you fat willain, wou busted
it with the poker to get et a cake I'd
locked e the capboard.”

“¥ou can jaw as much as vou like,
Toddy, but this went do. We can't
have the study slovenly hike this. That
rotten old armcheir is all chipped and
torn; the stufiog coming ocut. I sup-
pose you gave about ten bob for that

rotten  old  armchair ' said Bunter
scornfully. .
“Fifteen,” said Peter. " Nobody’s

stopping you from buying a more ex-
pensive oue, old fat bean.”

“Look at the seat of it—all squashed
out !

. “That’s through & porpoise squatting
in it

“You've got your football baots on
the shelf. ¥You might shove your
rotten old bools out of sight. n't
vou ever think anything about keep-
g up  appearvances?’  demanded
Bunter. “Look at all those ihkstains
on the table 1™

“Where you epilt the ink1”

“You might have cleaned the table,
I think. What would a fellow, com-
mg from another school—a very ex-
pensive and swanky school—think of
this study?* snapped Bunter. " Look
here, Peter, I expect you to buck up,
and get 1 a bhit cleaner and tidieyr—
E"E!l.'-!-?“

Peter ecould only gaze at him. It
was frue that Study No. 7 was the i
tidiest study in the Remove, It was
cqually true that Billy Bunter was the
fellow who made it so. BReally, it was
not for PBunter to fnd these faults.
Neither had he ever shown any par-
ticularvity on the subject.

“Are you trying to pull my leg, or
what?” asked Peter, mystified.

“] think a fellow's study cught to
be a Dbit decent!” snapped unter.
“Pick up thosze old papers, Toddy.
Get out the duster, and give the table
a rub, and put those books and things
away, and-—"

“1' watch you do if," suggested
Peter.

“I wish vou'd talk sgenze. There's
another thing I'd better mention, too,”
went o the Owl of the Remove, *“I'd
like vou to change out of ithe sludy,
Toddy.”’

“What?"”
“I mean we're three here—you, me
and  Duiton,”  explained  Bunier.

“Zome of the studies have only two,
you know—like Wharton and Nugent
in Stody Ne. 1. Well, with three in
the study, Quelch i=n't likely to put a
new fellow in here, is he?” ]
“I lope not,” said Peter.,  “What



are vou driving at, vou [k chuwp?
Iz there a new kid cotniug this terin?™

“Yes, there jolly well i5, and I want
himm in this study. I'm going to ask
Quelch to put him in here.*

“I'll gealp wyou if wyou do!” roarcd
Ieter. “"Wharton and Nugent can
have him in Study No. L. There's
only two of them.’

“Thero'll only bo two here if you
change out,” sald Bunter. "1 wanf
vou to make room for him, Toddy.
And it's not only that., The fact is,
if you don’t mind my mentioning it,
vor're hardly tho class of fellow I want
io show off to my velation—see "

JI

EVERY SATURDAY

Lin-=if uny=—-and le's not coming into
iy sludy.™

“ It won't bo your study if you change
out,” explained Bunter **I really want
you to, Peler. It's bad enough having
that deaf ass Dutton here; but, after
all, he's not a froak like you, is he, old
(:}'I!{:I.I.}:'r”

“Not!” gasped Peter.

“Well, no; and he's got como decent
peopde, too,” zaid Bunter. “I'm no
snob, of course., You can't say that I
haven't always treated vou decently,
Toddy, though your father's a measly
solicitor in Bloomsbury. I don't care
much nbout suel things Fellows of
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** If you think I’'m going to sweep up grates——'" began Bunter. Whop ! *' I mean, all right ! Kesp off, you beast | ™
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Study No. 3, with Ogilvy and Russell.
Tha fact is,™ said Bunter, in a burst of
gencrosity, “1 don't care where %nu, go,
go long as you clear out of here, Peter,”

1 “Oh!" gasped Toddy. “Is that the
ot ?"

“¥Yes, that's aboub all,” said Bunter,
with & nod. * Arthur won't be here be-
fore six. Lots of time to get the place
spruced up a bit, if you put your beef
into it, you know. You might as well
begin at onee,™

“I will,** said Teter,

He stopped across to the shelf, and
picked up a cricket stump.

;
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With Peter Todd standing over him with the cricket stump, the fat Removite set to work tidying up the fireplace and lender [

“You fat, foozling, frabjouz freak(”
gasped Toddy, " Mean to say you've
gat a volation coming inte the Boemoveo
ihis term?"

“Yes; one of my wealthy connec-
tions,” expluined Boanter. *'1lis people
are awfully rich——"

“So you want Lire in this study 7

“I'm going to take him up and look
afler him a bit at hiz new school,
'oddy. That's enly friendly, as he's a
velation,”” said Bunter. *“ He's rolling
in mouey., His uncle's got thousands—
I mean millions.”

“Not billions 1"’ asked DPeter, “Or
irillions? Bure il docsn’t run  inlo
guadrillions or guintillions "

“Oh, really, Toddy! 1le's fearfully
rich, suyhow,” said Buonler. “He's
heen to 8t Olaf's, Thut's o [carfully
pwanhky school”

“Neover heard of it

“Well, you wouldu’t, in your humble
ephere,” said Bunter checrily. “I can
1]l you St. Olafs is a cut above Grey-
friavs. Awfully rich peoplo send their
cong Lhere—just juicy with cof. I can’
wake out why Arthur iz leaving to come
fitre. Dub I'm jolly plad, of course.®

“You would be, if Le's gob any tin,™
pasenbed Peter. “DBub 1 don't want his

really pood family den't, vou know.
ctill, T don't want Arthur to find you
bere, There's a limik ™

Peter Todd stood gazing at DBunter.
He scemed to find some difliculty in
Lreathing.

Thiz was the first he had heard of o
rclative of Billy Bunter coming to Groy-
friars, Now fellows generally turned up
ant the first day of the term: and tho
ferm was now a week old. It was not,
in Peler's opinion, a case of bettor late
than never. 1le did not want any move
Runters.  Tlo had as much of the
Bunter Lribe as he wonted, and a- little
Over.

“Fo if you'll chanpge out, old chap,
all vight,” said Bunter breczily. * Mind,
I dou't mean that I'm going to tlmr
vou. I wouldn't do that to an old pal.
T juay tea with you sometimes. I shan't
forpet yvou, Peler™

“MNot abk lea-time.’

“Oh, really, Toddy! Only look here,
as my rclabion is coming to-day, T want
the study a bit decent,” said DBunter.
“Heb to and get it tidy, Peter,  Clean
it up all vound—see? 'Then you can
shift vour things into another study., I
dure say Wharton would take you inlo
Sludy Noo L Ov you might shift into

Lilly Dunter gave him an impatient
blink. ‘

“No good collecting your things till
you know where you're going to take
them, Teddy,” he said.  “ Where—"

“I'm poing to use thiz here,” ex-
plained Peler. “I'm not changing out
of the studsy, old fat bean! Not quite!
If any relative of yours butts in here, I
shall slaughter him stone dead—but I'1]
leave that till he does”

“ Look here, yvou beast—"

“Dut there's one point on which 1
agree entirely,” continued Peter, “and
that's about making the study tidy, T
think you're right theye”

“Well, I'm glad of that, at least!”
:-,-a‘nEf.-d Dunter.

‘Cilad  you're
“Get down to it 7

IFEh'ﬁI}}

“Don’t T speals plain?  Get down to
ik 1" said Peter cheevfully, * You mede
the slady untidy, old fat man, and you
can pubt it to rightsl I'm going to
stump you till you do.”

" You—you—you silly ass!” gasped
Bunter, “I—I—I think perhaps the
etudy will do, afler all—"

“1 don't!"” grinned Peter. “If a

Tne Alaoxgr Lipiany.—~No. 1,56)-

ghad ! said  Ireter.
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fellow from a swanky echool, & out
above Gureyiriars, is going to poke his
nase 1 heve he's going to see this etudy
tidy ! Pick up those papers.”

“I=—I—I've got to po ond meet his
train—"

Billy Bunter made a strategic move-
ment towards the door, .

Peter Todd's long leps whisked across
the study.

Whop |

“Yoo-hoop I roared Buonter, as the
cricket stump landed on hizs tight
trousers. “Ow! Beastl I say——"

“Picking up those papers "

“No " ;,'alﬁtd Bunter, & JI—"

Whop |

“¥Yarcoooh |
howled Bunter.
stump awsy, you rotter
up the papors, ain't 11"

Bunter picked them up and crammed
themn into Llhe wastepaper-basket. He
gava Peter Todd a glare that almost
cracked his speatacles,

By that time, probably, Bunter
regretted that he had raised the sub-
ject] He had not expected this out
come—though really he might have!l

“Now that marmalade on the table !”
grinned Peter.

*1 can’t——""

Whop ! ] 1

“Yoo-hoop! I mean, I'm just going
to 1 shricked Bunter,

Bunter cleared the smcar of mavma-
lade off the table. o

“ Naow put all your books tidily on the
shelf—'

“Look here—"

Whop |1

“Yaropooooch 1 ’

For the first time since Dilly Bunter
nad had school books they were all put
awav neatly | _

“There’s a smear of jam on the arm-
chair,” said Toddy. "

“}—I—I can't spe it, Poter.” ;

“TPake my word for it! If it's still
there in half a minute you get a whop 1"

The smear of jam was cleancd off
the armchair under the half-minute,

“Now put those football boots away

in the cupboard 1" ‘
“They're your boots!”  shricked

Leave off, you beast1”
”I{ueii) that cricket

1 -0 | L] A |- -l <] U . - |-l ] -T
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Bunter. “Think I'm going to gu{'- Four
boots away for vou, Peter Todd "

“I think I'm going to whop you till
you o] We'ra going to havo this study
tidy or bust sornething, Now then 1™

“T  jolly well won't—"

Bunter.

Whoep | )

“Yarogoht! I—T moan, I jolly well
will 1" howled the Eat Owl. i

“That's better!” said Peter, with a
nod of approval, *'T'he study's leoking
wuch tidier already | Ul keep you up
to this, Bunter, now vou've suggested
it] No more slovenliness in this study!
The grate looks a bit untidy! There's
a brush in the locker! Get to ibl™

“If you think I'm going to sweep up
i pg—

Whop |

“I mean, all right!
beast i" : :

With Peter standing over him with
the ericket stwmp Bunter set to work,
and the Greplace and fender were soon
newly swept and garnished. Peter
locked round the study. There was no
donbt that its appearance was consider-
ably improved already. But Peter was
not satisfied vet,

“Take

“HBit dusty,” le remarked.
the duster and go over the whole room,
Bunter! We can't have a dusty study.”

UI—I—I don’t mind a spot of dust,
Potor 1™ %rs}anml Bunter.

“T dot™ saul Poter.

“Look here, you rotten beast—-="

Whop!

“Ow! Wow! Whore's that duster ¥

Billy Bunter's fat face was crimson
with rage as he duvsted Study No. 7. A
very curzory clusting  would have
satisfied Bunter. But 1t did not satisfy
Peter. Peter was petting very particu-
lar about the tidiness of ibhat study.
Several whops from the cricket stump
gpurred Bunter on. There was havdly o
speck left in Study No. 7 when he had
linished.

“Good 1" said  Peter approvingly.
“Now, there's only one thing move you
can do to improve the look of this
study 1"

“"What's thot?"” hissed DBunter

“Cet outride it !

T L 1 - | — |- 1 |

yelled

Keep off, you

* Sacked” from St. Jim's for a theft that

was never committed !
that overtakes Tom Merry.

Such is the fate
In seeking to

save another fellow from folly, he finds
himself judged guilty of stealing !

Here's a powerful, long school story that no
boy should miss. Make a special point of
getting this week's great number of The
GEM, which contains, in addition, a grand
story of Greyfriars School, and many fine
features of fun and fact, Ask for your
copy today.
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“Look here—m>"

Whop!

Bunier got outside the study quite
quickly.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
A Higheliffe Rag!

6 REYFRIARS cad !
Bob  Cheery's blue
glinted. )
That pleasant observation
was not addressed to him. But it was
spoken for him to hear, and he heard it.

Bob was walking up and down the
platiorm at Lantham Station, He was
feeling neither merry nor bright.

He had a considerable numnber of
achies and pains lingering from thut
bang on the hard high road. He had
had a lot of trouble getting the disabled
i’ig‘gﬂ up the hill inte Lantham. Hu
vael left it at the cycle shop for repair—
it was not going to be sent home for
suverval days, and quite a little bill was
going to bo sent home with it! Added
to which he had arrived at the station
juet after a train had gone out, and he
had to wait half an hour for the nest.

It was cold and windy on the plut-
form, 'Lhere was hardly snybody sbout,
and he had the windy platforin to him.
self to iramp on—till four Highclille
fellows came on.

Ponsonby & Co.

ayes

of the Migheliffe
Fourth walked warnly at the sight of
Bub Cherry, As the Famous Iive
penerally “went about ™ together on a
hali-heliday they supposed that Bob's
friends were probably in the offing. If
all the Co, had been there the High-
¢liffe knots would have aveoided them
very catefully indeed, regardless of old
quarrels, . .

But after a time they vealised that
Bob waz alone. Having wmade that dis-
rovery, Ponsonby saw no reason for uot
making himself unplessant.

Pousonby and Gadsby, Monszon and
Vavasour, walked past Bob, and as thev
passed Pon drawled * Greylviars cad !
for Bob to hear. -

Bob's eyes glinted round at  lim.
After the chapter of accidenis thai
afterncon he was in no wood to stand
cheek from Pon of Higheliffe

Ilowever, he restrained his irritalion
artd walked in the other direction, DBab
waz generally full of beans, but tha
likng on the Lantham road had kooecloed
a Jot of the beanz out of him. He had
a big bruise on his knee, which made
him linp a8 little, wnd another on Ins
right clbow, which would have taken a
lot of the vim out of his usual punch.
o was, in fact, 10 no state for a scrap-—-
and the enemy were four to one, and =0
it was evidenily judicious {0 avoid
trouble if he could.

Pon winked at his friends,

ol was so hard a Libter {haf, cven
four tn one, the Highelillians were not
fearfully keen on o row. DBut if Db
was avoiding one, no more Lhan that
was needed Lo encournge Pon.

The gnartet  wheeled  round
watked after Lol agaim,

“Lireylriars cad, I think!” =aid L'on
cheorily., * Look how dirty he is 17

Bob's eara burned at that cheery
vematrk Lelind hime I was troe e
hix roll on the Lantham road bad joade
Lim a lictle muddy. i

“Phey pever wash at Greylviars,
v know 1 remarked Gadsby,

“Never, I believe 1™ agreed Monzon,

T Absolutely ! chirruped Yavasour,

Bolb pauzed a moment—breathing
kard., He was powerfully inclined io
twrn round and ¢harge the four—and
Lad le been in his usually cxnberant
stule he would certainly have done so.

arach



Rul 4 pang in his koee and a twinge in
hiz elbow réninded him that he was in
no state for a battle againet heavy odds.

It was fairly clear, however, that he
eould not keep clear if he remained on
ihe platforin with the Highelifians, so
he went into the waiking-room.

No ome clse was there; Bob and tho
Iligheliffians wore the only wailing
passengers on that side of the line at

present, .
There was o chuckle from Cecil
I’onszonby.
“Dodgin® mns,  old  beans!™ he
murmured,  *Not hizs vsual style—he's

generally rather like a bull at a gate!
Come on [ ]

Pon led his flock inte the waiting-
room after Bob., 'The good Pon was
guite determined on trouble now,

Bob's eyea gleamed nt the four as they
came in. He was getling very near the
end of his patience.

“Oh, here's that CGreyfriars cad 1™
drawled Ponsonby, “*Barge him out |
Can’t have the fellow in here with us.”

“I'd like to sce you barge me out, you
Higheliffe nincompoop1” roared Bob.

“Now, isn't thet lucky?” said Pon
blandly. * Because that’s juat what
we're poin” to do, Barge him 1”7

The four barged together.

Bol Chevry forgot his game knee and
his erocked elbow, Mle hit out with
right and left,

‘%adahy gave & roar and rolled over.
Vavasour yelled and stumbled over him.

Then there was & heavy bump as Bob

went down, with Pon and Monson
grasping him,
“Back up!” yelled Pon, as Bob

struggled, and Gaddy oand Vavasour
scrambled up to jein in again.

Bob was not easy to hold. His left
came jolling up, landing under Pon's
chin with o crack like that of & hammer,
and the dandy of Iighcliffe gave & vell
of anguisl. Hoe felt, for the moment, as
if his chin had been knocked through
the top of his head.

But it was Bob's last punch. The
four Higheliffians piled on him togother,
and he was spread out helplesaly on the
floor of the waiting-room, pinucd down
By the four.

“Gob the ead!” grinned RAonson.
#Muck him out—what 1"

T'on, with his knee on Dol’s chest,
rubbed his chin. ) :

“No; we're not done with him yet!”
he snapped. :

Y =ay, the train's dno
minutes,” said Gadsby.

“Lots of time to cateh if, Lut that
Groyfriars cad sn't gon’ to catel it”
gaid Ponsonby coolly,  “We'll leave liin
fixed up hero to wait for the wext—or
ilie next after it.”

“Bur how—"

“Tie up his fins 1" snid Pon.

“I say,” began Gadshy, “I—"

“Don't jaw, Gaddy; just do as I say.
Take hiz hanky and tie his fins 1

Bol struggled savagely as his hand-
korchief was taken, fwisted, end tied
round his wrists, Ho had waited nearly
half an hour for his train, and the idea
of being left in the waiting-room whilo
it went on to Courtfield without him waa
infensels exuspoerating.

But hiz struggles did not avail. His
wrists wers tied together. o was in
the hands of the Philistines, and there
was no help for ik

“Now hiz hoofs 1™ egaid Ponsonby.

“1 say—" began Gadshy. _

“¥ou talk too much, old bean! Tie
up Ins hoofs.  His necktic will do—and
vour hanky, Gaddy.”

*“You rotter I'* roared Bob.

His ankles wero tied together. Then
the Iliglclifians relcased him, and

in five
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grinned down at kit as he lay helpless
on the floor, wriggling.

Ponsonby rubbed lus chin, with
vicious gleam in his cyes. Thiat punch
was going to be paid for,

“I rather tlunk he won't catch that
irain now,” he vomarked.

“Heo will yell for a porter, fathead 1"
said Gadsby, *There’ll be a porter
sbout a3 soon as the train's signalled.”

“He won't,” said Pon coolly. “Give
me your hanky, Vav.”

“Oh, you cad ¥ pazped Bob. “You—
grocoooogh 17

With hiz hands tied he could not
resist as Ponzonby forced his mouth
openn. The handkervehiof, twisted, was
stuffed 1o, and Pon tied it there with a
length of slring.

Bob could not evin gurgle.

“Think le'll eall to a porter now ¥
grinned on,

“T say, it's loo thick " mmttered
Cradsby. : _

“Bhut up, you nss! Now stick him
on one of thoso ehairs and tie him to 1.
Can't boe  too careful!” echuckled
Ponsonby.

Bob was svnng up {rom the floor and
plumped into a chair. on had & whip-
cord in his pocket. 1le cut it into
lengths, and Bob's arms were tied to the
back of the chair, and his ankles to its
legs. He sat in the clair unable 1o stir
a limb or 1o utter & sound. And his
envaged glurve had no cifect whatever on
tho grinning Highcliffians.

“Now stick him behind the deor,”
raicl Pon.  * Somwebody might wander in
here, and we dou't want him to bo
spottoed.”

Pon was evidently full of Lright idcas
thiat afternoon.

“I suy—"began Gadsby uneasily.

“Shut up, Gaddy ! Don't be soft I

“Well, lock here—"

“Bhut up, vou noodle] Now, them,
all hands ¥ snid Ponsonly.

The chair was shoved behind the door.
That door stood wide open, back
against the wall. Ton pulled it out
sufficiently to allow the chair to be
placed behind it. It was a cold and
chilly spot, the stove in the waiting.
roomy being ab the other end.

“1

“Right as rain!? grinned Pon.
rather fancy he won't eatch this train—
or the next, I rather think, Bhouldn't
wonder if heo sticks there for a couple
of hours.™

T paye—t

“ o shut up, Gaddy! Anythin' more
we can do for you, Cherry ¥ asked Pon,

Bob gave lum a petrifying glarc in
reply.

‘Clome on, you moen i” drawled o,
“Only & minule 1o the train now.
Giood-bye, Cherry, ¢ld beanl Ilove a
good tioe!™

“Ha, ha, ha1” ;

Ton & Co. walked out of the wailing-
TOON.

A minute or two later Bob heard the
train come in, and heard it roll out
again, carrying away the Higheliflians,
Bob had no chance of catching ihak
train, aud he wondered, dismally and
furiously, whether he was poinp lo
cateh the next—or any tran af all that
day.

—_——

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
The New Boy!

6 M da lere !V
“The traii—"
“It is ton minutes yel.”

O, sl right !
Thoso two voices were only a few [eck
from Bol Cherry, but they might as well
have been two mniles for all the chance

7

o had of making hiz predicament
known,

For about {wenty minutes Bob Cherry
hed sat oxactly as Pon & Co. had leoft
him, for the good reason that he could
do nothing else. :

He could not shift e limb, He conld
not utter the faintest eound. Pon had
done his work well—porhaps a little too
well! Bob could do notlung to attrect
atteution, even if anyone camo into the
waiting-room. Unless somebody looked
behind the deocr he could not be scen.
And 1t was improbable, o say the least,
that anyone would lock behind the

door. og :
Lwo passengers, waiting for the next
frai, appeared in the deorway,

Through the aperture between door and
jamb, 3ob had a glimpse of them.

One of them was & man, dressed in
black, with elastic-sided boots that
squeaked as ho woved. e had & hard,
cold face, with fishy-looking oyves.

The other was o boy of about Bob's
own age, whose resemblunce to the man
showed that they were relatives.

Ou their looks, Bob would have liked
neither of them, but he would have been
extremely glad to attract their atten
tion at that moment.

He hoped that they might come alon
to the end of the waiting-voom, an
chance to glimpse him behind the doov.
But it was unlikely, as the stove was al
the other end, and it did net happen.

The rusty-looking man walked at onee
fowards the stove, amd stond warming
his hands in frout of it, The hoy fol-
lowed him. .

Both disappeared fromm Bob's sight:
bhut he heard the serateh of a mateh and
sinelt tobacco, and supposed that the
man was smoking. ‘That, however, was
an ¢rror, as he learned the next moment
ns he heard the man's volge, which had
o squeaky sound like his boots.

“You had better stop that, Arthur.”

“Last chgnee before T got in at the
sclionl, Cousin Gideon,” came the voice
of the smaker.

“You young fool! De vou want to
ask for the same troulde at Groyfriars
that you had at your last school ¥

“Oh rats ™

Bob was not in the least inferested in
the conversation of strangers, and wonld
have preferred not Lo hear it had it been
avoldable; but he was a hittle interested
25 he heard that.

‘This fellow, it scemed, was a'n%
Gireyfriars, joining up & fow days late
after the beginning of the term. The
man he called Cousin Gideon, it ap-
peared, was taking him to the schoel

“1 am speaking for your own good,
Avthur 1" said the squecaky voice,

HWell, you needn’t |

*Look here, you young rasesl—"

“0Oh, chueck it!"* said ilie cheerr
Arthur, “You're not my father-
confessor, that I kunow of, You'rc my
legal adviser Y Bob heard hin chuckle.
“Or perhaps better sav, illegal
adviser | hati"

“If you will not take my adviee—="

T will when 1t suits me.™

“Tf yon were anvthing but a sclf-
willed, selfish, bad-manmnorcd, disgrace-
ful young blackguard, you would listen
to g{rr.rd adviee, Arthur.” -

“Espeeially as I'm getiing it froe of
charge—what? You don't oflen sdvise
your clients free of charge, do you,
Cideon? Or arve you going to sond n a
bill, Mr. Gooch ¥ )

And ho ehuokled again.

“Listen to me, Arthor! T am your
cousin, and lLave no responsibility for
vou, and no infereat in you excepl-——"

“Except a gharo in the loot! Whatt?

Tue Magxer Lisninv.—No, 1,561
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“You young fool!® The squeaky
voicg. came like a rasp. “ You have
already heen kicked out of ond sclicol
for bad conduct. Mo vom want 1o ho
hicked out of another, with so much af
slakel™

“Ill wateh it1”® =aid ihe cheery
Avthur. *They won't nail me at Grey-
friarvs, Besides, they don’t =ack a wman

for smoking ¥

“You had Letler give it up, as well
as all the other fooiizh and vicious thitigs
you did at vour lust sehool”

“Oh, don't be an ass, Gideon! I don’t
waht sermons from yon—a dashed hole-
and-corner solicitor on the make [

Boly would not have been surprised if
{he next sound had been a amack on a
head,  DBut there was no such sound.
Gideon Gooch seemed anazingly pationt
with that remarkable new boy for Grey-
[riarsl

“You are a fool, Avthur{” come the
rasping voice. It was not easy for
your uncle to mavuge to get you 1uto
Greyfriars, after you were turned out of
your last school. If you are turned out
again—" .

“I'l watch it, old bean! Kot much
chance of playing the goat there, as I
shall bo hard up all the time. IHalf-a-
erown a weck pocket-money—unless my
(!onsin Gideon squeczes out a quid occa-
sionally., The old lunks! The old ass!
The dashed old curmudgeon 1

“You have ouly voursell to blame,
Avthur!  You have lost a fortune by
vour folly—you kuow that your uncle
nltered his will after you were expelled
from school—fifty thousand pounds
Have vou forgotien that?”

v A I likely to?” snarled Arthar,

“You had betier bear it in mind.
What would Lave come to you, 13 now
left to o more distant relative. I bave
absolutely certain infarmation on that
point. Your uncie will do nething for
you now, except pay your bare school
fees! Last term vou liad all the moncy
vou wanted, at au oxpensive sehool—
what have you this term, ab your new
school ¥

“Ne need o rub it ind” growled
Avrthur savagely.

“I am trring to make yvon see scnse,
You are going to the same school as
your relative, whe now stands in your
place as heir. You have onc chanece
ad one chance only, of getting back
into the old man's good gracea, That
relative may disappoint the old man as
you have done——"

“Ile will, 3f I get a chance ! snarled
Arthur. )

“And if, at ihe same tiwe, your own
conduct 13 good—"

“Oh, don't jaw! I'm going to play
ap! I'm going to be o dashed model I
growled Arthuar. “I'm going to be
Good Little Georgie, who loved his kind
teachers! I'm going to keep a diary of
all my good deods! I shaw't smoke—if
I ean help it; and if a fellow talks about
backing a horse, or a lhundred up, I
shan't even know what he meanat! I'in
gﬁiiu}g- through with it—if I can stand
1

“¥You had belter contrive lo stamd i,
Arthur, if yon have sonse cnough o
know what 13 good for you! You have
two tasks ahead of you at Greyfriars
fo prove that you have completely
reforimed, and to prove that the relative
whe - -has cut you out iz no better than
vou weve at your last school. DBoth of
these arve equally necessary.”

Bobh Cherry almost wondered whethor
he was dregming, az he heard this.

“Leave 1t to me ™ snarled Arthur,
Tue Macxer LiBRary.~—No. 1,501,
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“T'l hix that cad who's eut me out, zoime-
how, if 1 have a dog's chapee 1V

“*Your own conduct is equally 1m-
portani—-"

“Ath, give us a vest 1™

“Well, I can do no mere than sdvize
vou, and leave it to your common sense,
f vou have any!” snapped Gideow.
“Don't hight anether eigavette,”

*Oh, rats!” h

A match seratched againn

* ¥ou will have to see your headmastcr
and your Form-master when we reach
Ureviriars | they deteci tobaccos
smoke about you——="

“They wou't] I've got somne eachous
to seoff in the {rain.”

“You are an incorrigible
raseal, Arthuy,”

“Bame to you, with knobs on—exeopt
for tho * young.” Do shut up and give a
chap a res; ™

“I have a preat mind to box your
carz, Arihur

“Do—and Tll jolly well hack your
shins, Gideon 1™

“There is the train [

Foolsteps passed the door again. Tor
the wmpteenth time, Bob Cherry made
wild efforts to make himself heard. But
1t was in vain: and Me Gideon Gooch
and “Arthur ¥ walked out of the wait-
ing-room, without the faintest idea that
afivorn was there,

And a few minutes laler, Bob heard
the train roll away with them to Court-
fiecld—and wondered, with incxpressible
feelings, wheilier somchody would come
in aund find hin before the next]

young

T——

THE FIFTH CHAPTER,
Glorious Prospecis Ior Bunter !

ik NE of my rich relations ™ said
0 Billy Bunter impressively.

Whereat there was 4 chuckls

in Study No. 1 in the Remove,

Iarry Wharton & Co., as well as the
vest of the Lower Fourth Formn at Grey-
friavs, had heard all about Billy Bua-
ter's rich relations.

But their knowledge was limited to
hearzay from Bunter. They bad never
sven any of those rich relations of the
fat Owl's, They rather doubted whether
Bunter had!

“Jas the riehfulness terrifie?” asked
Hurree Jamset Ram Emg:h,

“0Oh, pots of money!™ s
girvily. * Pots and pots !

“ And he's coming bhere ' asked Frank
Nugent. _

“Yeal I don't know why he sn't
going back to Bt Olaf's. He's coming
to Groyfriars—geifing here thizs after-
noon. His pame’s up in the Form list
already. It was all fixed in the hols, 1
suppose. I say, vou fellows, he's simply
rolling in money ! ¥You'll be glad to
meet him”

At which Study No. 1 chuckled again.

Four membera of the famous Co. were
in that study. They had vather expeeted
Bolr Cherry back by that time, but he
had not yet come in.,  As they had
vidden round & good distance before
riding back 1o =chool, Bob had had fime
fo pet in by train,

Bt he had not lurned up, and the
four wers potting a handzome tea ready
for him when he did; which would help
the clouds to roll by, if there was still &
spab of bad temper about.

When Billy Bunter rolled in, they had
na doubt that he had spotted supplies
heing brought in from the school shop.
But Bunter, for once, did not seem to
he thinking of food. Ife handed ouf the
surpriging information that a relation
of his was coming to Greyfriars,

aid Bunter

(3

“It's too jolly thick!

grumnted Johinny
Bull.
What 127" asked Bunter,

“Lh?

“We've got too many Bunters leve
aleeddy 1V

“(}h, really, Bull—"

“¥eu in the Reomaove, and
brother Sammy in the Sceond!
moing to rain Bunters?™

“His nanie isn't Buuter, [athead ! TI
vou'd looked at the Form list, you'd
have scen him there—A, Uarter.

“ A carter " exclanned Nugeut,

“Vos [

“Well, a carler’s a jolly uzeful =ort of
man—more usefnl than a millionaire,
really=but I never heard of carters
Leing rich

£ a, ]'.I.ﬂ., h&!u

“You silly ass!” voarcd Bunler. 1
don't mesn that he's o carler—I mean
ihat he's A, Cavter!™

“That's |lueid, anyhow!” remacked
Harry Wharton. “Sure yvou Jon't mean
that ho's & chauffour?”

“Ia, ha, ha!”

“A. Carter]!” roared Duniern
“Arthur Carter, you fathead! 'The
Carters aro fearfully rich. Old Carler—
that’s his uncle—just rolls in oof. Hc's
our rieh relation—1 mean, one of our
rich relations. Blessed if 1 see anyihing
to cackle at!] By pater saya he gets
richer overy time ¥m goes bankrupt.™

“(h erikey 1¥

“Pots and pots of money!” said
DBunter. " Young Carter i1s his nephew,
and he will got it all some day, or most
of 1it. I saw old Carter when I was a
kid—hit of a beaky old merchant, and
he rather liked me——" ]

“ No accounting for tastes, 13 ihere?”

“Well, I mean to say, & good-lcoking
and well-mannerod Public school chap
does make a good impression on these
City i:mple, you know——-"

“0Oh ecrumbs 1”

“Young Cartor didn't like me much.
I fancy he thought T might be after the
old bean's money. Me, you know! You
know I'm wnot the sort of fellow to want
anybody’s money but my own! I eay,
vou fellows, I want you {o lend me o
pound—"

“Ha, ha, ha!” 1

“What are you cackling at now?™
demanded Bunter. “The fact is, I've
been disappointed about a postal order,
and I want to stand young Carter some-
thing rather decent when he blows in,
See? T'im going to bo vory friendly
with him. He had an enormouns allows
ance when he was at St. (Haf's.”

“That’'s why, 18 143"

“Well, I'm fond of him, you know.
I've seen him onee—" .

“I1fa, ha, ha!” roared the chums of
thie Remove. _

If Billy Bunter had seen that relative
once, they hardly sgp d that a deep
affeclion was foun ¢§ onn that single
emcounter ! It really began to look as
if A. Carter really had pols of money |

“ Bmithy, here, swanks obout his
money,’” went on Bunter-  “Bet you
Arthur will put him in the shade | Just
juicy with oof, you know. I'm going
ta get him in my study, if I can, anly
that beast Toddy won't clear ol T've
asked him to chenge out, you know,
becausze he's hardly up to the mark to
associnto with m% rich relation, and he
seemed to take offence about something,

your
Iz )L

and cut up rusty—"
“Now, I wonder why!” gasped
Nugent, .
“The whylulnesa 1s fernfic | .
“You see, I want to be pally with

the chap, of course, and see him through

nt his mew school, and all fhat " said
Bynter. “I'm going to ba his very best
friend here 1 Meé and my Cousin Arthur,



Marjorie Hazeldene gave a gasp at the sight of Bob Cherry, igqaggeﬂ and tied up like & turkey. ** Why—what—who——"*
Bob gazed at the three Cliff House girls, his face crimson. Neve

o  know, like TRaymond and
orfeoltg— :

“ Do you mean Damon and Pythias®”

“Well, you know what I mean, loyal
pals, and all that—"

“Cousin, is he!” asked Johnny Bull.

“Well, actually, he's a sort of second
cousin twice removed, or something,™
said DBunter. “But 1 shall call him
Cousin Arthar, because o

“Becauso he's got pots of money!”

“Ves—I mean, no! Naturally, 1 cave
nothing for his money. I may get him
to cash my postal order, perhaps. Wa
shall feed pretty well in Study No. 7,
if I can get that beast Toddy to -:lmtaft}
ont and let him in. You'd havdly
think that Toddy has refused to chango
out, would you, though I explained
to him that he wasn't socially up to my
Cousin Arthur

“Didn't Toddy boot yon?”? gasped
Wharton. -

“ 1o pitched inte me with a cricket
stuimmp, for somo vesson. Tho fact 1s,
thera is never any relying on Toddy's
temper. e breaks out ony minute, vou
know, in the middle of a friendly talk !
But I say, vou fellows, what about that
pound 7" .

“Ask again next Christmas!”

“1 hope vou follows are not geing to
e mean. I'm stony, nwinlg to my postal
order not having come. 1 can’t borrow
of Arthur the minule he sets foot in the
lace, you Lknow. could you,
Y harton ¥

Harry Wharton laughed.

“MNo; but I don't sece why won
couldn’t, old fat man! ¥You may ea
well begin soom, as latel Bring him up
in the way lie should go, in fact.”

“3Well, look here,” said Bunier,
“you've got a pretty good spread here.
Anvthing special on'¥'

“Only watting for Boly to comeo in"

#Never mind him! Loeok here, sup-
pose we keep it for my Cousin Arthur?”™

Now,
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suggested Bunter. “It doesn't matter
about Cherry—""

“Doesn't 1£2" 3

“Nao; and you fellows can tea in Hall.
IPs not too late! You've ?)t- enough
hers for Arvthur and me. 1l de the
same for you when my postal order
comos.  What about it?"” asked Bunter,

“Ha, ha, ha!” reared the four. That
bright suggestion of Bunter's seemed to
Eirgﬁ.ﬂ them as o joke! )

%1 say, yvoun fellows, I thinl you might
back a fellow up, for once!™ urged
Bunter. “I don't have & rich relation
come to the school every day, you know.
It's & sheer stroke of luck for me,
Arvthur leaving Bt Olaf’s, and coming
here. A lot dngnnds on first impres-
sions, you know. I don’t want to borrow
off the chap, first shot! He might think
me a needy sork of chap, always borrow-
ing money—-""

“Heo might " gasped Wharton.

“The maghtiulpess is preposterons !’
chuckled Ilurres Jamset Ram Singh.

Herbert Vernon-8mith eame up the
passaps and glanced into the open door-
wav of Study No. 1.

“Veu fellows heard anything about n
new kid?™ he asked.

“Just heard * answered Harry, look-
ing round. *Has he blown in#" _

“There's a kid just come 1n a taxi
from Courtfield, with a rat-faced
blighter, who looks lika a legal johuny,
He's pono in to Queleh. Some new kid
for the Hemove, I suppose.”

“Oht! ez comoel” gm:pml DBanler.
He rolled 1o he door. *Good!™

Tho Downder stared at him.

“You know him, Bunter?” he osked.

“Yesz, rather! Ono of my rich rela-
tions I grinned Bunter. I eay, docs
e look fearfully wealthy, Bmitly 7

“Not that I noticed.” ‘ _

“0Oh, he's frightfully rich,” smd
Bunter.  “Iis 5“('1(* Carvler  allawed
him no ond of money ot St. Olaf's. You

r before had he felt such an utier ass, as at that moment.

can  chuek ug swanking about your
money now, Bmithy. 1 can jolly well
tell you that Carter’s going to put your
nose oub of joint.”

Study No. 1 chortled. The expression
on Vernon-BSmith's face, at that Lappy
remark, was quite alavming—if the [at
Owl of the Remove had not been loo
short-zsighted to chserve it.

“But I must go downl” added
Bunter. “Can’t weasta time talking Lo
you chaps, now Arthur's come ("

Bunter rolled through the doorway.
The Bounder’s foot shot out as he
relled, and Bunfer went into the pas.
sago quite suddenly. Ho roared as he

went.
“Voo-hoop! Why, what—= You
beast! Wharrer von kicking me for,

H:u] cad " howlod thoe indignant fat
Wil

But Bunter did not wait for an
angwer to that question. The Bounded's
foot was .ismg again. The fat Owl
shot away to the stairs, egually anxious
to meet his rich relation and fo get out
of the reach of S3mithy's boot.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.

Not Nica !
OB CHERRY wriggled.
B Hoe was quite lired of
wriggling, Ile ached all over.

But he wragg]rd, and wriggled,
in_the hope of getting looac.
It was in vainl
The man in black oand the cheery
Arthur had pgone, without knowing that
ho was there! After the train had gone
oub & porter camo in, warmed his hands
at the stove, and weni out again, with-
out a suspicion that a hapless schioolboy
was tied to a chair behind the door.
Bob began lo wonder whéther he was
booked to remein there {ifl the station
Tiue Miegner Lisramy.—No. 1,561,
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was closed for the night. Really, it
looked like 1t :

Pou, of course, had not meant 18 to
ba =0 bad &s that! He had meant to
make Bob lose his train, and perhaps
the next after it. But Pon was quite
reckiess of what he did when he was on
mischief bent. Really, PPon did not
care & straw if Bob remained there for
hours, and was late back at school for
call-over. In ecase of official inguiry
into the matter, Pon was cheeriully

repared to deny his own actions—hard
F ing being the good Pon's usual way of
dvﬂdg'mg COnscquences, .

In & boiling state, so far as his
temper waa concerned, amd in a chill
and almost frozen state otherwise, Bo
wriggled, end wriggled.

He hoped that other passengers would
come along for the next train, and ihat
somebody would somchow spet him
theve, Several times he heard foot-
atsps and voices on the platiorm out-
BI(18.

But it was g‘gtting towards time for
the next train before footstops came in
at the doorway of the wating-room.
He heard a voice—which was familiar
to his ears. A fat squeak, very like
Billy Bunter's! - ;

“Tt's cold out there, Miss Bullivant.™

It was tho voice of Bessio Bunter, of
Cliff Houss School. »

“Nonsense 1” came the decisive tones
of Miss Bullivant, the games-mistress
of Chiff House, *“¥eou can keep warm
by walking, Bessie.”

“I'm tired.”

¢ Nonsonsae 1"

“It is really rather windy, DMiss
Bullivant !” eame another voice, and
Bob recognised it as Marjorie Hozel-
dene’s. )

He ceased to wnﬁfle._ Bob was glad,
at all times, to see Marcjorie; but he did
not want Alavierie to zeo him tied up
in this rudiculous way. Much as he
desived to be releaged, he did not want
to meet the cyes of a party of school-
girls just at this moment !

S Frightfully parky, you Lknow
cama another voice—that of Clara
Treviyn, of the Fourth Form at Clff
House.

Y Don't be so slangy, Claral”

“1 zay, you girls, come in—therc's
& stove here |” sald Bessie,

Mizs Bullivant gave a grunt. BShe
was & hardy lady, and the cold wind an
the platform did not worry her. How-
ever, she allowed the three girls to
enter the waiting-room and seck the
warmth of the stove. She remained in
the doorway herself, looking out, the
tip of her nose glowing an attractive
crimson in the frosly air.

Bhe was hardly three feet from Bob,
only the door was between., A wrigple
imight have attracted her attention.
But Bob did not wriggle now. He did
not want the Bull's surprised stare fo
fix on him; he did not want to hear
Bessie Bunter's fat giggle, or to sce
Clara’s smile. Ho did not even want
Marjovio to discover him thus.  Any-
thing was better than looking such an
ass. 2o he rvemained gquite still.

“Won't you come to the fire, Miss

Bullivant 7 asked Marjoric. _
“Thank you, ne,’ said  Miss

Bullivant. "I will walk on the plat-

form. It is much healthier to keep

warm by exercise.”
Her heavy tread woke the echoes, and
died away up the platform.
“Cat ! remarked PBessie Bunter.
“Latlle beast 1™ said Clara.
“What are you calling me names for,

I'd like to knowi” demanded Miss
Flizabeth Bunter,
“The Bull’'s just taken uws fo s

masinee " said Clara, **8he’s stood the
Trr Macxer Lisrany.—No, 1,561,
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tickets—and stood yow, which nobody
else at Clff House can do!l And you
call her & catl You'rz & little beast,
like your brother Billy, Bessie!”

“Yah!" eald Bessie., " S0 she 13 a
cat!| You're & cat too, Claral I say,
shut that door, will you? There's a
beastly draught " '

“No; it's stuffy enoungh in here
already !
“Cat! Shut the deor, will you,
Marjorie ¥

“Well, if you rveally want it shut,
Begsie—-" .

“Don't I keep saying =07
there, taking no nouce, while 1
of cold! You shut that door!”

“Clan't you shut it yvourself, if
want it shut?” demande .

“I'm sitting down ' said Mizs Dun-
ter, with dignity.

*Don’t you get up, Marjorie ! If you
go and shut that door, I'll knock your
hat off I

*{h, Clara—-?" _

“AMind, I mean it! I'll knock it off,
and tread on it, if you shut the door
for that fat lazybones |V

“(Cat 1" said Bessia,

And she rolled along to shut the door
herself.

Bob Cherry =at dismayed! He would
rather have :at there another hour, or
another two or three, than have heen
discovered by a party of schoolgivls
But there was no help for it now. Once
the door was pulled out from the wall
lie would be revealed.

Bessie Bunter grabbed the door, and
pulled! The next moment, she caught
sight of the fgure belind if, and gave
a shriek |

Marjorie and Clara loolked
siartled. o

“What—"" exclaimed Marjorie,

“*Little idiot ! =aid Clara.

Shriek, shriek, shriek !

Bessia was stavtled, which was onld
natural, Being startled, she [cl
entitled to shriek—and she did !

* Bessie, what is it "’ exclaimed Mar-
jorie, and she ran along the room,
followed more slowly by Clara.

“Oh! Oh dear! There's somebody
behind the door !*' shricked Bessie,

“Rubbish !"* said Clara,

“I eaw him! Oh dear! I—I—I think
it's a boy 1" pasped Besze,

HWell, boys dan’t hite, even il it 15 a
boy ! said Clara, *“ Destdes, how could
a boy be there, fathead ¥

Shriek 1

Marjorie eaught hold of the door.
handle and pulled the door away!
Then she gave a2 gasp of astonishmeunt.

E1} Bﬁh !1-1‘ ]

“Tob Cherry ™ exclaimed Clara, in
amazement,

“Oht gaspoed Bescie. "Iz it Bob
Chervv?  Plaving =silly tricks—hiding
behind a door! T°ll tell Miss Bullivant,
and she will smack his head !"

Hob gazed at the three, is face was
a beautiful erimsan.  Secldom, or never,
had Bob felt such an utler acs, as at
that moment.

“He's fied nup!” said Clara, in
wonder., "What sort of a ganie iz this?
Iie's got gomething in  his mouth!
What——"

Marjerie stepped quickly to Tlob.
Amazing as it was lo seq the Greyfviars
junior 1 such a position, houwnd and
gpagged, she vr_*[L'ff quickly realisrd that
what was wanted was prompt assistance.
In a few moments she had got the gag
away, and Bob could speak.

“I1—I zay—"" he gasped. .

“What i3 it—a rag?’ asked Clara.
“Wha tied you up like a turkey, Bob ¥"

Marjorie, asking no questions, sorted

You sit
perish
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roud,

e penknife out of her bag, and began
to cut the cords.

“Borry fo startle you!" gasped Bob.
“1 couldn’t help it—I- was tied up by a
gang of Higheliffe cads—I've been hetre
nearly an hour—" .

“Playing silly tricks!” yapped Bessie.
“Hiding behind a door—"’

"1 wasn’t 1" gasped Bob., “Can’t you
gee that I wase tied, and couldn't. move
or speak, Bessie§

“Well, wyou chouldn't he!"™ said
Bezﬁie. “Why did you let them tie you
up ™

“I couldn't help it!1”

“You should have helped it!™ s=aid
Bessio.

“Shut up, old dear!™ said Clara,

a1

Boh was very quickly released. e
rindly rose from the chair, and stretched
hiz stiffened limba,

Thera was a smils on Clara’s face—as
he had fully expected. DMarjore was
not smiling, which was a comfort.
Bessie was giggling.

“He, he, he! say, you locked
awfully funny tied up there—liko a
turkey ! He, he, he "

. “Be quiet, Bessie dear!” said Mar-
joria.

“Shan't 1 said Bassie. “He locked
furny, and you know Le did! Never
Eeenlﬂ-an_a,*hndy look so silly—even a

ay !

Bob Cherry breathed hard, Had Aliss
Bunter been Master Bunter, Bob wouid
probably have put in some noze-purch-
ing next, But he could not punch Miss
Bunter's fat liitle nose.

“1 say, you girls, fancy Bob letling

ihem tie him up like w turkey !’ giggled
Bessie.  “Were vou alraid of thom,
Bob "

“Thero were four of the cads 1™ hissed
Beh, " They were too many for me

“He, he, he! Thevy must be laugh-
mg 1" said Bessie. "1 expect they're
fearfully amused! Don't you?”

“I’'m so glad we found yon, Bob ™
said Marjorie. Y Don’t mind Bessie—
she can’t help being silly—""

“Cat1”

“Thank vou for letting me loose, any-
how 1 stamnmered poor Bob, "I dare
say I looked a bit of a fool, sithing therc
—hut what could one chap do, against
four of them—""

“Ile, he, he!”

“Do be guiet, Bessie ™

“Shan’t| e, he, hel”

“The train!” came Miss Bullivant's
wowerful voica from the platform; and
;:f.es:ah:: rolled out, followed by the
srlliling Clara. :

Marjorie hesitated & moment,

“"¥our train, Bob " she asked.

“Oh—no—I—I'm taking the next|"
gasped Tiob.

“Good-bye, then I”?

Marjorie ran out after the others,

Bob would have been glad to take that
train; but he had had encugh of Clara’s
cmiles and Bessie's gigeles, ITe had a
faint suspicion that even Marjorie was
suppressing a smile.

He stayed in the waiting-room till the
train was gone, with Miss Bullivant and
the CLI Ilonse girls. Then he tramped
out om to the platform, glad to restors
his etveulation with a ﬁttle vigorous
pxarciso.

11z had half an hour to wait for the
rext train. But he was, at all events,
free ta take it now, when it came in.
And at long last, it came—and he rolled
homeward; his ihouglits dwelling chinfly
an Pon, and ways and means of getbing
into toneh with that Tlayful youth—and
there was some conselation in reflecting



on the alieration in Pon's features that
would follow !

E—————

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Surprising !
ARRY WHARTON & CO. were
H waiting at the school gates
when Bob Cherry came trailing
weaTily homeward.
They had waited long for Bob: but
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as he had not turned up, thev had had
their tea. St he did not turn np;
and ab last they came down to the
rates to look out for him, as the time
for calling-over drew nigh.

“Iere he is!” exclaimed Ilarry, as
Bob came in sight at last,

A taxi was turning out of the gates
as Bob arrived. e planced at the
fishy-eved man in black who was seated
in it. It was the man who had talked to

the cheery Arvibur in the walting-room
at Lantham.

Evidently he had landed Arthur at
CireyEriars, and got through his business
there, and was now returning to the
railway station.

He did not glanca at Bob; never
having seen lim  before, and quite
anaware how near he had been io him
at Lantham. . .

But Bob glanced after him very curi-

(Contenued on nert pagel
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This week's *“ lesson ™ by our |

HALF-BACK PLAY

THINK this. week we had better
I et our gameo going again, after

the long pause’ in whick you have

heard, and I hope learnt, some
very important things. I guoss most of
vou have forgotien where we were when
we left the game to talic about ta{-.l-:h_n%
I haven't. Our side had scored a goal,
the bal]l was kicked off by the cenire-
forward of the other side, and our
inside-right got a special past on  the
back when he went in to tackle the op-
poeing inside-left. We decided that the
only thing wrong with the tackle was
thot the ball rolled wide, instead of
coming out at the feet of our inside-

riilét' .
S0 the game is on again. Already, I
ean see developing a position which will
show vou, in practice, the value of a
player whe can draw an opponent—the
important subject we discussed last
wenk. QOur right-half, secing the ball
ron loose, dashes up, gets it under
control, and starts to dribble it forward,

The left-half of the other side has no
one to mark at the moment, because our
inside-right is on the ground some yards
away, so he comes up to tackle our right-
half. But our player iz a lad who hes
keen practising his ball-control, and
who a3 been welching first-class
players. He manages, by a elever trick,
to aveid the tackle, and the opposing
Lialf-back is left on the pround, whilo
our right-half goes on his way with the
ball at his feet,

He mustn’t worry about the fact that
for the moment he has wandered away

from his position. Half-backs muat take
the ball through occasionally—put that
down in your note-book, wing-halves—
and another player will fall back in
caze of emergency.
“WELL PLAYED, GOALIE !"’
OV have a look at that diagram,
with the twenty-two players, I
suggested you should make for
yourselves last weck. You see
what has happened. Our inside-right,
and the inside-left of tho other side, are
out of the way for the moment. Thae
opposing left-half, too, has been beaten,
and our right-half has the ball at his
feet. Bomeonc must come to tackle him,
or he will be away with a elear run to
goal.
The opposing centre-half decides that
e must leave his post to tackle the
player with the ball. And that means

i ..-""'

‘B

k!

special contributor deals with
corner-kicks—and tells how
they can be turned into goals. {'
Follow his advice very care-

fully, chums. ‘

what? Our contré-forward is left on his
own in the middle of the field. Our
right-half pasaes the ball to him—ol,
this half-back is a good player; that
ase was delivered with the inside of the
ot, and the ball never left the ground.
Tt is easy for the centre-forward to
bring the ball under control. He does
so0, runs on & bit, and then shoots.
good shot—perhaps s bit too high—but
the goalkesper pgets his fingers to 1f,
aneg the ball goes round the post. Nearly
another goal for us, and all because our
right-half ecized lus chance, drew two
opponents out of position, and then
gave a fine pass to his centre-forward.

We have had a “lesson” on goal-
kicks, haven't we? After the ball has
gane out of play over the goalline, one
of the defenders has to kick it off from
inside the goal-area. This time, the
bull has gone behind the goal-line in the
same way, but the cireumstances are
rather different, The last player to
touch the ball before 18 went out was
tha goalkeeper—ona of the defending
side. Bo the game must be restarted by
a corner-kick. . i

You see, if onc of the attacking side
sends tho ball over the goalline, theve
is a I-kick, which is Like o free-kick
for the defending side, But if one of
the defenders sends it off, thers 13 n
{Er_eit-l:ink for the attackers—a corner-

icls.

A corner-kick has been described as
being worth half a geal. You might
think it ought to be, foo. Unfortnnately
it 15 & fact that, even in first-class foot-
ball, somebody has worked out that a
;:cmf is scored from only one corner-kick
in every cighteen.

TRICKS OF THE TRADE

T me tell you how a cornerv-kick
is taken, and then vou will see
why it should be easy to score
a goal from one. On your map

of a footbell field you will ses, marked
in the four corners, little gquarter-cireles,
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like ares in geometry. [Ior a corner-
kick, the ball must be placed inside one
of these ares. On whichever sid® of the
goal the ball goes oub of play, the kick
15 taken from that side. Corner-kicks
ate usually taken by the wingers. Not
long ago Woest Bromwich Albion had o
plan whereby Billy Richardson, their
centre-forward, took all the corner-kicks.
And at onc time Jacky Bestall, of
Grimsby Town, toock all Grimshy's
corners, althongh he was an inside-
forward. There is no reason why you
shouldn't let somebody other than the
wingers take the kicks; but they are
the usual fellows for the job.

The ides is thet the player taking the
corner-kick kicks the ball into the
middle. e should try to send the ball
just high enough te go over the heads
of the first players and about thres or
four yards out from the goal, so that
the goalkeeper cennot jump up sbove
all the other players and punch the ball
away.

Watch a player like Fric Brook, the
Manchester City snd England winger,
take a corner-kick. He places the ball
just right. And also notice that he, as
well as most other first-class players,
takes corner-kicks with what he would
call his wrong foot. 'That means that
nn outside-laft takes the cornera with his
right foot, and an outside-right takcs
them with his left foot.

This is done in grder to get the ]{iruper
sworve on the ball, If, in taking a
corner from the right wing, the ball is
kicked with the right foot, it will tend
to swerve away from the goal. If the
kick is taken with the left %ﬂﬂt-, the ball
will swerve “inwards,” which ia much
more useful. Try it and see.

Probably the wing ren in our game
will not be able io kick sufficiently
strongly with their “wrong ” feet to gel
the ball into the middle from the corner-
flag. What shall we do? That's Elglé
wa'll let the right-winger toke
corners from the left, and vice versa,
Thaere is no harm in deing this. I re-
member a time when Mark Hooper,
Sheflield Wednesday's ocutside-right.
used {o tako the corners om both sides
of the fiald.

I am afraid it i3 time for vour
“luncheon interval ™ now. But I can
tell you many more stories about the
tricks which first-class players get up to
to score goals fram corner-kicks. I'll let
you into some of their secrets next week.

Tue Magxer Lisnars.—No, 1,561
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ously az the taxi drove away towards
Courtfield.

In his peinful position in the waik
ing-room &t Lantham, wriggling fo get
Inose, he had almost forgotten that
strange tallk that had ecome to his ears

there. The might of the man n rosty
black recalled 16 ™ Arthur "—whoover
Arthur was—was evidently at the

school now—and Bob hoped that he was
nok in the Remove,

“You've turned up, old chap "' sard
Nugent amicably, “You've been a jolly
long time getting in b

“Try riding that bike again?” asked
Johnny Bull.

“Oh, don't be an ass!” gronted Hob
gruffly. “I've had a rotten time, you
follows—lost train after train! Did you

notice that sportsman in black who's
jiast gune? fazs he left & new kid
here 1" _

“Yes—chap named Carter—" said
tHavry.

“ Arthur Carter?”

“Eh? Yes! How did you Lknow?™

ssked Havry, in astonizshment,

“I didn't Lkoow the Carter part—
only the Arthur part!” gronied Bob,
 Precious sort of & rotter to ot imo
Greyfriars !”

Hiz chuma regarded him in amaze-
ment.

They had never heard of Bunier's
relative before that afternoomn, so 1t was
astonishing to hear this from Boh.

“You don’'t know the chap, surely®”
asked H&‘{“}g-

“No; and don't want to!”

“You seem to know his name.”

“Yes, I know his nama. I hape he's
not coming into the Remove™ growled
Bob, as he tramped across the gquad
with his friends, }

*As it hamzlens. he is—I suppose 1t
was fized in the hols, thoungh he didn’t
get here first day of term.”

“Rotten !” grunted Bob, “We don’t
want a cad like that in the Form.”

“Well, it may be rotten,” sald Harry,
more and mora astonizhed. *“But as
vou've never seen the chap, I dor’t quite
soe how you know.”

“] gaw him st Lantham Station,”
grunted Bob. “Heard him, too,”

“Oh! You haven't rowed with him,
[ suppose 7°*

“No, ass’: he never saw me.”

“You =zaw him without his seeing
you ?*

“Oh, I _suppose I'd batter tell you,”
grunted Bob. “A gang of Ihghuhﬁc
eads got me there—nobody else about—
and they tied me up in the waiting-
room. I was stuck there over an hour.
I should be there still, I expeect, only
some Cliff House girls came in—they’d
been to a matines with the Bull, and
they found me—="

“0Oh, my hatl”

“The cads left me stuek behind the
door—tied on a chair, with a hanky
stuffed in my mouth !’ snorted Bob., * 1
might have stayed there bll midnight,
for all I know, only Bessie Buuter
wanted the door shut—frowsty, lilke all
the Bunters—and she saw me, and

yvelped.” 3
‘&uckrﬁr she did, if you were fixed like
that—" !

“Oh, frightiully luckye !” said Bolb sar-
castioally, “It was so nice to be {ound
tied up like a turkey by a party of
schoolgirls, and giggled at! 1 enjoyed
it immensely, I can tell you.”

“Is that why youw've come back in a
bdd tempert” asked Johnny Bull

Beb looked at him, .

“Who's in a bad temper?” he in-
guired, with: dangernus calm.
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“Arven’t you?” asked Johnny. “You
look it.”

“Well, cackle from a silly fathead is
enough to make a fellow o bit bad-
ternpered,” said Bob, “Can’t you go
and tall: rot to somebody else ™

“Hom ! sard Nuogent loudly.

“ My esteemned Johnny—" murmured
Hurree Jamset Bam Singh,

“But how did you zee the f:lmE- if won
were parked behind a door?” asked
Harry, rather to changs the topic than
from o destre for information.

“Bebween the door and the post, as
T'm not blind, as he came in, with that
rotten rascal who's just gone.”

“That what?"

" Rotten rascal ¥

“You're not in a bad temper,” said
JuhlminBull. “hut vou eall n man vou
don't know a rotten raseal, and a chap
vou don’t know a cad. If thet’s good
temper——"

“I call him a rotten rascal hecause ha
i5 one; and I call the fellow & ead
becauge he's a cad!” answered Baob.
"And if vou think it out for o year or
two—or perhaps a century or two—it
may occur to you that I heard them
talking, while I was stuck behind that
door, and so I lnow what & pair of
rotters they are!”

The Coa. made mno rTeply to that.
Whether Bob's remarks were justified or
nat, it was clear that he was not in his
ususl good temper.

“8o the fellow's name is Carter, is
it 1" zaid Bob. “I don't know of apny
Carters hore
here—I wonder who?Y

“Bunter,” said Harry.

“{h, don't ba an ass 1™

“Thanks I

"Well, what do you mean?” snapped
Bob., *“The cad's got a relation here.
I heard that when they were gabbling
in the waiting-room at Lantham. It
can’t be Bunter.”

“Why can’t it7¥

"Well, 1it's rot! I eouldn't make
much senze of what they were saving,
except that they were a pair of worms
—but it didn’t =ournd as if thev wers
speaking of a fool like Bunter. How do
vou know this chap Carter is & relation
of Bunter i

“Ha told us so.®

00 1" eaid Bob., * Not making a silly
mistake ?"

“MNot at ail[” said Harry dryly, “But
perhaps you ave, old bean !

Grunt from Bob.

““He's one of Bunter's rich relations!”
grinned Nugent., * Nephew aud heir of
a jolly old bean who's juicy with oof,
according te Bunier.™

“ A rich relation, is he?” prunied Bob.
“Bunter will find out a mastake there,
I fancv. Of course, he might have
another relation here, as well as Bunter
—if Bunter's really related to him.
Blessed if I make it all out.”

“We'va kept some stuff for you, hot,
in the fender!” said Nugent, as they
went into the House, "I suppose you're
hungry,”

“Hungry as & hunter—or a Bunter !
antd Bob, with a spot of his usual good-
humour, By gum, I could eat 3 mule’s
hind leg ™

“Come up to the study, then!”

The Famous Five tramped up to-the
Remove, :

A bright fire was burning in Study
New 12 the kettle was singing, and the
study looked very bright and cosy and
hospitable.

Bob Charey's elonded brow cleared a
little as he came in. He was cold and
tired, and had several aches and pains,
and altogether disgruntled by the hap-
less happenings that aflerncon—added
to which, he was fearfully hangey. But

But he's got a rclation.

a cheery grin came over his face sa
Fronk Nugent lifted a plate of sosses
and chips from the fender, Johnny Bull
handed up a stack of toast, and Tarry
Wharton made thes tea,

“By gum! This is better than that
beastly waiting-room at Lontham ! said
Bob, as he sat down and started.

“The betterfulness is  probably
terrific ¥ agreed Hurree Jamset Ram
Singh, "Next hall-holiday we will go
end look for the execrable High{:!iﬂ'iam
and slay them slanghterfully.’

“Tuck in, old chap!™ said Iarry.
It won't be long to call-over now.”

Bob Cherry tucked in,

There was no doubt that a rest in the
warm and cusi,r study and & sguare meal
migds him feel ever =0 much hetter.

He had finished that late tes, and was
ﬁ.x-nah}ndg down s final chunk of cake with
a third cup of tea, when there was a
tap at the study door.

“Totter in, old thing!™ ealled out

Nugent,

Tﬁa door opened, and Mr. Quelch, the
master of the Bemove, was revealed.

The juniorz jumped at once, Nugeut
crimsoning. He had nob guessed that it
was hiz Form-master there when he
bada the “old thing ¥ totter in |

The Remove master glanced round at
a junior who had followed him up the
Hemove passage,

“Come in, Carter!
study.”

“Yea, sir!”

he new junior came in, and Bal,

with a deap breath, fixed hiz eyes an the
fellow who had smoked end telked with
the man in black at Lantham Station.

Thiz is your

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Bunter's Relation !

RTHUR CARTER glanced at the
fellows in the etudy with a keen,
cool eve,

: New boy as he was, there was
nothing of the new boy in his looks; not
a spot of shcepizshness or nervousness
about him.

That, of course, was sccounted {or by
tha fact that he came from anather
zchool; life in a big school was notlnng
new to him.

At the s=same time, hiz cool zelf-
assurance was not exactly pleazing to
the other fellowa.

As Bunter's relation—rich or not—he
was of some interest te the juniors,
especially to Bob, after what he had
heard at Lantham. L

He was absolutely nothing hike Bunter
to look at.

S0 far from being fat, like the [at
(wl, he wes slim, snd looked fairly
active and sturdy. He was not bad-look-
ing—and his eyes were uncommonly
keen. They seemed to take in the whole
study and evervbody in ik in ona flash.

“Wharton !” said Mr. Quelch, “This
iz Carter, the new boy in tha Form.
Carter, thiz i3 Wharton, the head hoy of
tha Remove.”

The two gave one another a nod and
8 ETiN,

‘T have decided to place Carter in
vour study Wharton—"

19 {'}h !JI'

“ As there are only twa in this sindy,
since Bullivant left {ast term,” said Mr.
Quelch.

“(Oh, quite!” zaid Harry., " Bot—"

“Tut what, Wharton?” asked Mr.
Queleh, rather sharply.

It was not for & Remove [ellow o
explain to his Form-master that he did
not want new boys landed in his study.
Wharion and Nugent were accustomed
to having Study No. 1 to themeselves,
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vy and the old stone pillars, Billy Bunter spotted his man. Cousin Arthur was

EVERY SATURDAY

g"‘;

I3

leaning against a pillar, smoking a clgareite ! The searching Owl grinned as he spotfed him !

though the whole Co. icncralclly tea'd
there, A stranger in the land, so to
speak, was likely to be disturbing to the
accustomed harmony.

But that was not all. It was clear
already that Bob Cherry was not poing
to be friendly with the new junior, and
that was likely to make mattoera
iﬁkﬂ}ﬂrﬂ, if he were assigned lo Study

o. L

On the fellow’s looks, Wharton neither
liked nor disliked him; but ho did not
want him there, if he were going to row
with Boh. :

All that, however, certainly counld not

explained to tho master of the
Remove. Wharton thought of another
tack.

“I think Carter bas a relation in the
Form, sir,” he said, “1lo m Iji{lt. like io
ba put in his relation's study.™

Mr. Quelch raised his evebrows. It

seemed thot this was news Lo him.
"Indued',” he said. Ile turned to
Clarier. “Have yon a relative here, in

miy Form, Cartec?”

“Not that I know of, sir 1™ answered
Carter.

“It appeara that you are mistaken,
Wharton ¥ said Mr. Quelch, with a
touch of asperity. Perhaps the Remove
master did not need telling that old-
established oceupants of a study did not
exactly like new boys bunged in on
fhem !

Bolby Cherry looked Lard at the new
JLnigr.

That the fellow lLad a relalive in the
schiool was a certainty, for hie had heard
if, in =0 many words, af Lantham.

‘That relative’s TForm, however, had
not been montioned, or his name; and,
&0 far as Bob knew, it might have been
any man at Greyiriarz from the Second
io the Sixth. And ceriainly he had no
likeness whatever to Billy Bunter,

“I—I thought—" stammerced [Tarry,
guire taken aback.

“I fail to see why wou should have

Lhought so, Wharlon, 25 you have never
scen Carter before, I imagine !

“No, sir; bu 2

“Have you any relatives ot Creyfriars
at all, Carter ?” asked Mr. Quelclh.

“1I don't know of any, sir.™

Bob set his lips.

That, at all events, was a falselood !
A fellow might casily be ignorant of a
distant relative, aml not know whetlws
he was in the school or not.  But {he
fellow's own words at Lanthun proveod
that he knew,

“Really, Wharton—" snapped Alr
Queleh, “*1 repeat that I quie fail to
see why you should have thought any-
thing of the kind.”

FHarry's face was redh.
going to leave it at that.

“1 was told se by a Rewove fellow
who raid that Carter was lus relation”
he soid. “I supposced 1L was so, us he
said s0.”

Carter gave him a quick look.

“Indeed,” said My, Quelch, less
shavply, * Carter mav have a relative
hieve whom he dees not know.
case, no doubt, he would be glad to meet
him. Whe waz the Bemove boy o
whom you refer ™

“PBunier, eirl”

“Bunier ™ repeated  Mre.  Quelch.
“Carter, there is & boy in my Form
naomed Buuter! Is he a relulive of
youra¥”

“1 bardly think so, sir,” said Cuavier,
“I believe we have some very distaut
relations of that name, but 1 den’t kuow
anything about them.”

“ Bunter gaid he had met you once at
your nnele’s!” said Harry.

“Did he? said Carter, indifferently.
“1 don’t remember!™

“Tf Bunter is such o very distant re-
lative that Carter lhasz forgotten his
existenee, I see no special reason for
piaciog him in Junter’s stady, Whaa.
fon,™ said Mre. Quelcle. “ There are three

Ilo was not

Inn that

Jitlm:lﬂj in Buntcr's etudy, snd only twe
were.

" Very well, siv1” said Harry. .

Ile mado a mental resolve to Lick
Bunter, IHvidently—as it appearved, st
least—the fat Owl knew his “rieh * re-
lation, or pretended that he did, better
than the rvieh relation knew Bunter!
Alter Bunter's talk, Wharton had natur-
ally expected the namo of Bunter to be
famliar to the new fellow. It scomed,
hawever, that he bad hardly heavd it.

*Carter will share this study with yvou.

and Nugent,” said Me. Quelel. “You
will make the new boy welcome here,
Wharton.”

“0h, cortainly, sir”

T will leave Carter here now,” said
We. Queleh. “You will come down to
call-over with Wharton when the bell
rrygrs, Carter.™

“Yes, sir”

AMr. Queleh Ieft the study. Carter was
left with the IFamous Five, quite easv
nidd szsured in his mamer, with that
litile crowd of strangers.

“Yon don't seorn fearfully Leen on
having me in this study ! he said, with
a laugh. "Sorry to barge int”

“Oh, not at all ™ eaid Tlavey, wilh o
toneli of compuanction. ™ You see—m>"

“I seo perfectly ! I've been through
il at my last selwol—I had an absolute
Lhighter lawded on me once,” said
Carter. "'l tey not to Lo o blighter,
if vou'll give me a chanee.”

our members of tha Co. langled.

Bob Cherry stood grimly silent, His
fricnds wero rather taken with the new
Lboy's way of speaking,

“That's all rvight " said Ilarey. "1 ve
nao doubt we shall get on all right. This
chap is Nugent, your other studymate.”

“PFleased to sco you, Nugent—morve
(han you ave o sco me, probably,” said
Coarber,
Luniler you were speaking of 7 ' Ioes he

(Confinwed on noge 16.)
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“ By the way. who's that fellow -



(Continued from page 15.)

really make out thal he's velabed
ma ™ ;
“ A distant relalionship—second cousin

tor

twice removed, thinke ho eaid,”

answered Harry, lavghing. “1 suppozo

vou must bo the chap ho was speaking

of—there can't be two Arthur Cartera”
“Harvdly 1¥

“ Bunter's (arier waa ef & echool
called St. Olafa.  Was that your
=choo] #*

“That was it! My uncle has a fancy
that the sea air may bo good for me, so
he's hooked me cut of St. Olaf’s and
planted me heral” said Carter. *Bt.
(laf’s i3 right in the Midlands, as I
tdare say you Enow.”

“I'm afraid I'd never heard of it
Lefore,” said Harry. “Not till Bunter
mentioned 1t

Bob Chorvy stepped a2 little nearer to
the door. He was beginning to feel that
he could not breathe the same air as
thiz fellow.

Unleoss ho had been dreaming, in the
waiting-room at Lantham, he had heard
Larter and GCooch mention, quito
plainly, that the fellow had been furned
out of his last school for bad conduet.

Certainly the fellow could not bo ex-
poected to mention that, ab his now
school. But thero was no wveed to roll
ot liea, ) .

Bob, certainly, had no intention of re-
peating what he had heard by accident,
and thus causing the new fellow troublo
in his new school. DBut Le was fecling
that Lie ecould not stand him personally.

“T think I'l cut, you fcllows!™ saud
Bob abruptly, and he left Study Ne, 1
before anvone could answer.

Carter's %ﬂick cves Aashed after him.

“Who's that chap?"” he asked.

“Bob Cherry I” answered Ilarry.

" riend of yvours?”

“ ¥es, rather !

" He doesn't scem Lo like mo a lot—
I've never goen him beofore, that I know
of,"” said Carter, puzzlod, “If he's a
friend of fellows in my study, I don’t
want io bo vnfriendly with him. What
the dickens has he got his back up

about ¥

Tle Co. were ralber  uncomfortably
stlent. At the same time, they could
not help being strock by the new fellow's
swiftness of observation. In those fow
miniles, and without Bob speaking a
word, he had sensed his dislike.

T Sorey if he doesn't like mf:;" added
Carter. “T like him, on his looks.

Looks a fearfully healthy sort of chap.”
“One of the very best,” said Harry.

“Bezt chap in the Remove, reallv—
vou'll like himn all righti Like the
study 2%

"Topping!” said Carler. “Belter

than my study at my last school 1 Groy-
fviars seoms & jolly sort of place, from
the litlle I've scen of it so far.”

“Tho jollifulness is torrific 1” declared
Hurree Jamset Ram Singh.

(larter jumped. _

“Eh, what?! Would you mind saving
that again " he ejaculated.

“1 vemarked that the jollifiluess of
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ihiz esteemed school
mdesd  prepozterons,
Carter.”

“Is that ® jokei™

mystifted.
{arry Whavton chuclled.

"Thﬂ,t.ts Inky's Iinglish,” he said, * He
learned it under the wisest moonshee at
Bha.mEur, and sinee then he's used no
other.

“1 say, the chap's name ain't really
Iuky, is 1t *¥ psked Carter.

“Inky for short—full mame, Hurree
Bnng Wuiiﬂ? Jampot.”

“0h, my hat—>

“ My estcemod and absurd Wharton 1

“You haven’t seen Bunter yet ¥ acked
MNugent,

“"Bunter? No! I wonder if he's
really & relation!” said Carter. 1
know we've got some distant connections
of that name—] may even have seen
the chap, of course, and forgotten him.
Tha fact 13, T believe they're a rather
hard-up branch of tha family, and my
uncle sort of barged them off! Funny
thing to find a relation in a school
without knowing it.™

“Well, he hasn't forgotten wou, if
you've forgotten him,” said Harry.
“You'll seec him all right! Hallo,
there’s tha bell. Come down. to Hall.”

The juniors left the study together.

Bob Cherry was in the passage, and
ho made a movement to join up, as the
little crowd of fellows poured out of
Etudéf No. 1. But as he saw Carter with
the Co. he checled himaelf.

“Como on, Bobl” called out Harry.

“In_a minute—don’t wait!™ called
back Bob.

I'ive juniors went down the Bemove
stairense, quite cheorfully, together,
Bob Cherry followed more slowly.

ia terrific. and
my  esteemed

askecd Carter,

—— o —

THE NINTH CHAPTER.,
A Blow for Bunter!

& SAY, you fellows! Seen my
Cousin  Arthur®” asked Billy
Bunter anxiously.

Iarry Wharton & Co. grinned.

As Carter, the new fellow, was with
them, Billy Bunter really seemed under
no  necessity  to  inquire after his
“Cousin ¥ Arthur.

Apparently the fat Owl did not know
tha rich relation, of whom he had talked
so much, by sight,

Whether Carter knew Bunter by sight
or not was not appavent in his face. If
he had met the fat junior only once, a
considerable time ago, it was prnbai‘,»]n
that he might have forgotten the meet-
g, On the other hand, Bunter was a
fellow who, once seen, was not easily
forgotten. His circumference, at least,
was likely fo be rememberad,

“I've been locking for the chap
everywhere,” went on Bunter. " First
ho was 111_'|trh Quelch, and then I heard
ho was with the Head: andd after that I
wont along to the House-dame's room,
Lut Mra. Icbhle told me he had gone.
He's not with Quelch new; Quelch is
jawing in Hall with Prout. I say, I
wonder whero be 151

“I wonder I prinned Johinny Bull,

“The wonderfulness is tervifie !”

“Well, T want to find hun ! said
Bunter, evidently quite unconscious that
“Consin _ Arthur* was quitd near at
hand, “Haven't sou seen him

In a school of some hundreds of

fellows, there were, of course, plenty
whom other fellows hardly  knew.
Bunter, who plainly did not know

Arthur Carter by sight, did not netice
him specially coming down the stairs
after the Co. It did not seem to ocour
to him that this fellow was a new fellow,
and therefore probably Carter,

Carter atapﬂed_ on the staira ami
leaned op the banister, carelessly glano
ang down at the fat Owl. IE he wae, as
Bunter had said, a_sort of second cousin
twice removed, the relationship was
hardlv near enough for a fellow to fecl
?Br& enthusiastic about it. At all events,
it did not scem that Carter was keen
to be claimed as a rolation by Billy
Bunter,

He took no notice of the fat junior,
and Bunter, blinking anxiously at the
Co., did not notice the fellow on the
staircase,

“You see, I don’t want him to [eel
that I'n neglecting him,” explained
Bunier. “He will be jolly ansious to
goe me, you know.*

“The knowfulness i3 not prepus
tarous " grinned Hurres Jamsat Ram
Smngh.

“0Ohy, really Inky—I mean to say,
we're awiully attached to one anciucr,
you know I said Bunter. “TIearfully
ﬁall_ﬁu and all that! Queer ihat I
aven't spotted him yet."

“You'd know him at once?” asxad

Nugent,

“Oh, yes, rather!”

“Ha, ha, ha I

“Blessed if T see anythinz to cackle
atl I say——"

“What's he like?” asked Ilarcy

arton.
“Oh, »ot & bad-leoking chap, 1

belicva 1¥ said Bunter. " Not handsome,
you know. The good looks are all om
our-side of the family—"

“Oh erikey t”

“ But skinny,” said Dunter—"1 mean,
he hasn’t a figure like me, you know.
As skinny as you, Whartonl About as
good-looking, foo—I mean to say,
looks ain't his long suit 1

“Oh, thaoks ! _

“To tell you the truth, I believe he
was o bit jealous of my good looks”
said Bunter. * Plain fellows are, youo
know., But I don't mind that! I'm
used to 1%, you know.™

“Ha, ha, ha1” yelled the juniors.

“I with vou fellows wouldn't cackla
whenever a fellow opens hiz mouth! I
g4y, have you seen the chap or neti”
demanded Bunter.

“Yes, we've scen him,” said Harry,
langhing. * Quelch hmught him to my
study, fathead ! Ile hasn't a figure like
yours, old fat bean, that's a ccrt. Fle
dido’t have to squeeze in at the

doorway !
“Yoh! Well, where 13 Lo now?®"
asked Bunier. *I want to take him w

to call-over. Is he n the study ¥

“Bure yvou'd know him if you suw
him 1 grmned Johnny Bull

“Xht Oh, vesl I—I think so. Iz lie
coming down?”

“He's come, fathead! Thoere he 15

Harry Wharton made a gestuce
towards the new junior leaning on the
banistera,

0L ejaculated Bunter., Ile turned
his eyes and his spectocles on tha pew

T

fellow. *I—I sav, are you ny Cousiu
Arthar

“Not that I know of!" answercd
Carter coolly.

“Eh—what? Look here, are wvou
Carter "

“Yes, I'm Carter.”

“Then yow're my Cousin Avilie IV
declared Bunter,

“Mistake somewhere ! said Cavler.
shaking his head. “I have only ono
cousin 1n the wide world, and you're not
the man "

“Well, not exactly a cousin,” said
Bunter. " 8econd cousin twice removed.
or third cousin once removed, or-—or
something of the kind. I suppose vou
know mei'"

“Mot in the leasl !”



*Look here—"

“If your name’s Bunter, you may hbe
tome distant conneetion of mine,’ said
Carter coolly. ' As the relationship’s so
distant, would you mind keeping a2
distant as the relationzhip ¥

“Ch, really, Arthur——" ]

“If you call me “Arvthur' again, I
shall boot you 1 said Carter.

“Why, you cheeky beast—"

“1f jc-u?re a rclation of mine—which
I don’t belicve—you don’t look one to
he proud of 1" s=aid Carter. * Blow
away, you bloated bluchottle I :

Eilly Bunter stood blinking at him,
He scemmed as utterly taken aback as a
full-rigged ship, under full sail, caught
;;ﬂl &ksuddvan head wind. e could only

ink.

“Let's get into Hall I* zald Harry
Wharton hastily.

“Come on I said Nugent.

he juniors moved on, followed by
Carter, Iem‘ing the _]mglg.ss fat Owl
rooted to the Hoor, still blinking.

In the study, the four had raiher
liked Carter; but they did not like tho
ng he had spoken to Bunter,

unter, it was true, was “on the
make ”; 1% was plain enough that he
wanted to hook on io Carter because
Carter was a rich relation. The f}lﬂ?
was entitled to keep him at armslength
if so disposed. 8Sitll, there were ways
of doing these things, and Carter's way
did not seem very plessant. They could
not help thinking that he might have let
the fat and fatpous Owl down a little
more Iiﬁhtly, i
_ “Oh 17 gasped Bunter at last, blink-
ing after them as they went. “Oht
Swanky cad! Beast!” :

Bob Cherry, coming down aftor his
friends, had been o witness of that little
gcene, He stopped to tdp Bunter on &
fat shoulder. )

That Carter had some velation at
Greyiviars he knew, though ihe fellow
had lied about it. From what he had
been told, it scemed that that relation

was Billy Bunter. That, however, now
seemed cather doubtful )
“Look ‘here, Bunter,” =aid Bob

gruffly. “Is that chap really a relation
of vours or not "

"Yes, he jolly well is!” yapped
Bunter. “MNot a necar relation, of
course, but he's a rclation. 1Ig jolly

well knows it, too” 2
“¥ou never knew lum by sight 77

_“Well, Pve only seen him once, and
it was a long time ago. But he jolly
well knew me,” said Bunter. “T'm a
bit mora distinguished, you know!
Peopla don’t forget mce- like they do
commonplace chaps 1*

Bob grinned.

“He didn't seem to know you,” e

eaid.

“Bwank I zaid Bupter, “They're
frightfully swanky st St. Olafs. ¥ IIF,
I wrote to lum there onece, and told
him I'd come and see him if he liked,
and he never even answered the letier ™

““Has he any other relations here 1™

“Of course he hasn't, excopt my
brother Sammy. If he bad, they’d be
wy relations, too”

“1 suppote they would, if you're

really related to him,” said Bob.
L “Well, I jolly well am! ¥ say, this
18 pretly thiek, aio’t it =zaiwd Bunter.
“ Fancy Wharton bagging my rich rela-
tien like that1®

“ Wha-at 1"

“After his woney, of course ! said
Bunter,

Bob' starcd at him.

“You silly owll™ he wnapped; and
he walked on.

“*Beast 1™

Billy Bunter rolled away to Hall,
withk a frowning fad brow. Carter was
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already there, in the ranks of the
Remove. DBunter gave hun a blink,
utterly umnoticed by the new fellow.
Arthur Carler scemed oblivious of his
fat existence, and, after calling-over, he
left Hall with Wharton and Nugeont,
ztill blankly oblivious of Bunicr.

oy ———a

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
A Very Distant Relation !

HE Famous Five grinmed.
So did s dozen other fellows.
It was in break, the following
NIOrning.

Arthur Carter, the new member of
the Remove, was in the guad when
Billy Bunter eamo out, blinking to and
fro through his bi% spectacles,

Having spotted Carter, the fat juivor
rolled across’ to lum, with a grin of
affectionate friendship on his fat face.

Carter gave lim @& stare sz he
approached, furncd on his hecl, and
walked away.

Bunter was left blinking.

He blinked after Carter’s back as be
went, then blinked round at a seore ov
so of grinning faces.

“Checky cad !” gasped Bunter.

Billy Bunter was not a scnsitive
fellow. He had a fairly thick skin,
and, considering his mannerz and cns-
toms, he needed it. Still, evon Bunter
was noet imperviews to this sort of
treatment.

His relation—if Carter was his rela-
tion—had turned lus back on hum in
open quad, before a crewd of fellows,
If Bunter had a use for a rich rela-
tion, it was elear that Asrthur Carter

ne use for a poor relation!

“I s=ay, you fellows, did vou
that ?” gasped Bunter.

“8Sort of I grinned Johmny Bull,

“Think he was cutting me?” ashked
Buonter.

“The thinkfulness my
esteemed fat Bunter.™

“Swanky cad!” eaid Bunter. *I'vo
a jolly good mind not to take him up
at ihis school at oll1*

“Docsn't look an casy thing to de,
does 1t %" grinned Vernon-Smith.

L] '&1'“]1 !::r

Bunter rolled away, disconsolate.

The fat Owls pursnit of the new
junior was causing a great deal of
chtertainment in the Bemove,

In  the dormitory, the previeus
night, he had spoken to Carter two or
three  tiomres, without receiving an
answer once. At the breakfast tabloe
he had given him a friendly grin,
which Carter had completely 1gmored,
In carly =chool, he had whispered to
him in class, and Carter had turned
hiz head away. Now, in break, Carter
had turned his back on him in quad.
Buunter was a sticker; but even Bunter
was oxpected 1o “‘chuck ™ it after
that,

That he was related to Carler was
probable; but it was clear that the
ruln!-mnsh:]p was a distant owpe, which
Carter did not cloose to acknowledge,

That the Carters and the Buuters
wera nob in touch, was, in fact, plain
enough, a3 Bunter had not even known
the new junior was coming to Grey-
friars until the day he came.

Billy Bunter was not, perhaps, a rela-
tion whom any fellow might have boon
proud and pleased to find in his new
school. Some fellows miEht. even have
been annoyed thereby. Carter, at any
rate, was making it very elear that jf
Bunter was his distant relative, he pre-
Ii:g_rm] the diztance to the relntion-
ship.

“Tab ass!™ romarked Johnny Bully

s

iz teryvifie,
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ns the Owl of the Remove rolled away.
“Why can't he let the fellow ript
Carter’s not a soft ass like Mauly, to
let a fellow stick on him because he's
rich.”

“Ia he rich?"” grunted Dol Chervy.

"Well, he looks pretty well off, and
Bunter thinks szp, at any rate. He
wouldn't care two hoots about bim 1if
he wasn't.™

Back into Bob'a mind ecame ihosa
words, which he wished he had never
heard, in the waiting-room at Lantham.

Arthur Carter had been rich, but
hiz riches had taken unto f{hcmselves
wings and flown away. Bunter still
regarded him as a rich relation; hut
Boly Cherry knew that ho was nothing
of the kind.

He had many expensive things,
which & good meny fellows had alread
noticed, which bere out Bunter's belicf.
Obviously, they were left over from
the time when he had been a rich
uncle’s heir, with a large allowance.

It was no business of Bob's, and he

was veri_ far from being a fellow to
eonteern himself about what was not his
business,

He would Eladij_hnm dliz-
missed that talk at
from lLiis mind.

But he could not help knowing what
he knew; and he knew that Carter had
been turned out of his last school as a
bad hat; and that he had told falze-
hoods in Btudy No. 1. He felt en
instinctive dislike for the fellow.

But that was not what bothered Beb
chiefly, He could not help thinking of
what he had heard—-with regard to
Carter's _intentions towards his relation
at Greyfriars, :

How was he going to “fix the cad
whoe had cub him out,™ ss he had
viciously expressed it?

He ceamo to Greyfriars as tho encmy
of his relation therel Was that rela-
tion Buuter, or had he some other con-
nection, unknown, in omne of the olher
Forms?

Bob did not Like thmking abaut it}
but there was a hint of treacherons
scheming_ in' the matter that made it
difficult for him to get it out of his
{houghts:

Anyhow, he could not stand the
fellow ; and he was not golug to have
anything to de with hia; wlhich was
rather awkwerd, as he was now &
member of Study Wo. 1. It was all the
more so because he felt that he could
not repeat what he had heard accident-
ally  about another fellow's privaty
affdirs. e rcalised that he had =aid
rather too much alréady, as a matfer
of fact.

When the bell rang for third school,
the Famous Five were going in_ to-
gether, when Certer joined up. That
was natural cnough, as he b&?ﬂngﬂﬂ to
Wharton's studv, and Wharton and
Nugent were on more or less friendly
terms with him,

Bul Bob's face clouded at once, and
he quickened his pace, and jeincd
Vernon-Bwith and Redwing, who were
a little ahead.

Carter walked with ihe glther four,
whe hoped, rathor uncomfortably, ilat
he did not notice that Bob was avoid-
g him,

1f he neticed i, the new junior made
ng reinark on it. In the Ferm-room
corridor Dunter relled up.  Appar-
ently he had recovered from  ihat
“facer ™ in the quad, for he hooked
on io Carler’s arm.

“1 say, Arvthur, old chap—" ha
bogan.
Carter off.

antham entirely

pitched tho fat hand

Fhirn he took out his haudkerchivf, and .
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ijeliberately wii:ed his sleove where the
fat paw had elutehed.

BLiiily Buntor erimeoned with wrath,
It was trus that his fat paws were
geneeally sticky; but, really, a fellow
did not need to wipe his sleeve afior
Dunter had touched him.

“Took here, Carter—" he fas-pt:ﬂ.

“Keep away, you fat fooll” said
Clarler,
“Why, wvou cliecky beast— 1

nican, look here, old chap—-="

“Ob, shut up!™ e

Carter walked on, and again Billy
Bunter was left standing—gasping
with indignation.. Teally, it began to
ook, cven to Billy Bunter, that be wag
ot going to beuefit hugely by the
i;'-_l'l.':l 1.':}.| at Greyfviaes of lus ®rich relu-
i,

—

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Bunter Sees It All!

W RETTY sickening, isn't L%
said Billy Bunter bitterly.

- It was in the Mag, alfter

class,

Bunter was  addressing  the
venerally.

Class was over carly enough thaet day
for a spot of football practice to follow.
Tho ¥amous Five, and some other fol-
lows, wero taking advantage of tho
fact—Carter with them.

After what he had heard at Lantham,
hab Cherry Liad not expected to sce the
new fellow keen on Boccer; and when
Curter joined up for practico at the
first opportunity lLe rose some slight
degree 1 Bob's estimation

Billy Bunter had no use for Soccer;
he preferred the fire in the Rag, A
iozen other fellows wero there, and
{hey all grinned whon Buntor i‘ﬂ""ﬂd it.
His desperate attempts to hook on to
hiz rieh relation, and Certer’s deter-
mination to stall him off, had becomo a
gort of standing ioke in the Remove
already. . . .

“Patrid, . I call it!™ conlinued
Bunter, blinking round through his big
specteclos.  “Not what I should have
cxpacted of Wharton, I sce 1t all now,
of course”

o0

“YWhat's Wharton done?” asked
Skiuner, with & grin. “Taken that
new man off te o fooler? Thoy won't
be long, old fat manl 1In fact, I don’t
think Carter could keep away long—
hie's 80 fond of hia relations.”

“Ha, ha, hal”

“Bucking up to a chap for his

mouey 1™ said Bunter bitterly. * Mean,
I call it—absolutely outside! Nob the
unr‘tgcﬁ?ﬂning I could dol”

“What 17

“Bagging & chap’s relation, you know
—Lagging lum for his study and stick-
ing to him like glue!™ said Dunter,
“ It there's ono thing I really despise,
i's greasing up to a chap for bis
money.”

“You doi" yelled Bkinpecr.

“Ha, ha, hatl"

"Yon can cackle!™ esid DBunier.
“But I call it sickening!  Wharton
]'mla on & lot of aivs and graces—now
ook at himt! Bticking on to my cousin
beeanse he’s got pots of monoy !

“Oh, my hatt” gasped Skinner,

“The whole pang of them!™ said
“ Bticking round my cousin
Arthue like flies round a jam-pot] I
was @ bit of an asa to tell thom that
he was rich! I seco that now I

“Ha, ha, hal" shrieked all the Rag.

“0Oh ecrikeyt I'd like his Hig
Magnificence to hear that!” gasped
kinnev. *Wharton would  like this ™
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Lord Mauleverer sat uwp in his arm-
chair, :

::ﬁﬂunter, you silly ase, shut up!"” he
said. .

“Bhan't 1" retorted Bunter. “When

despise a fellow, I'm not afraid to
say go. I'd tell Wharton so to his face,
if be were here. I'm not saying it
now because he's gone down to the
footer,™

“Ha, bha, ha!”

“I was going to get him into my
study;” went on Bunter. *“Not becanse
he is rich, vetn know. You fellows
know that never think about a
fellow’s money. I was going to take
him up and be kind to ki, and all
that, as a new fellow here. And Whar-
lon poes and bags him for his study
before I'd even seen him! I dare say
he's borrowing money off him already”

“You silly ass " said Bolsover major,

“Oh, run on, Bunfer!" exclaimed
Skinner. “You don't know how jolly
entertaining you ave, old fat thing.”

“Coming befween me and my re-
lations, vou know!” smid Bunter.
“ Practically kidnapping the chap—"

“Ha, ha, hat™

“It's my confiding natuve, you know,”
said Bunter. “I toll them that my rich
relation 18 coming here, and they go
snd bag hun first ghot, without even
giving a fellow » look-in. Pretty
sickening, ain't it? Unserupulous ™

And DBilly Dunter, having thus re-
lioved his mind of a weight of indigna-
tion, rolled out, leaving the Rag in a
roar.

It was not a langhing matter to the
fat Owl, Fle rolled away to the Remove
passage with & morose brow. It had
soemed to Buanter real pis to have a
rich relation coming to the school. Hae
had revelled, in happy anticipation, in
fhe crumbs that fell from the rich man’s
table. But no crumbs had gome
Bunter's way so far.

Had Toddy only lbeen a bit more
reasonable, and had Bunter bagged the
new fellow for his own study, Study
No. T might have been like unto & land
flowing with milk and honey.

Insiead of which, an wunscropulous
gang of fellows had bagged the wealthy
one, leaving Bunter out in the cold,
That, at least, was how Bunter looked
gt it, and it roused his indignant
wrath.

The fat junior waa on the Remove
landing when Harry Wharton came up.
Tho other fellows were still in the
changing-room, after footbaell; but the
ceptain of the Remove had got out hrsk
to do some shﬂfping for tea. He came
up with o package in kis hand.

Bunter blinked st it—and at him—
with a disdeinful blink, Wharton went
into the study and unwrapped the
package on the table, disclosing several

d things, among them & cake. The
at Owl blinked in at the door,

*“Asking me to tea!" he nquired
with withering sarcasmn.

IMarry looked round.

“Sorry, old fat bean, bhut Carter
docsn’t seem ablz to stand vyou,” he
said. ““It's his study now, you know,
gz well az mine."”

“And he's my relation, not youra!"™
sneered Bunter. “I1 must say I despise
thiz sort of thing, Wharton.”

11 Eh??l

“Did yvou borrow the money off him
to get that?” asked Bunter.

" he captain of tho Remove stared at
k1T,

“Neo, you howling ass! Do you
think I'm the fellow to borrow a chap's
monev 1 he hooted.

“What are you sticking on to him
for, then?” sneered, Buuter, “I've

been telling the fellowa in the Kay that
I think it pretty sickening! Bagging
a fellow's relation away fromi him
because he's yich——"’

“"You fat Owl!™” roared Wharton.

“Yah! 1 suppose that's n sprat to
catch a whale-—what?" asked Bunter,
pointing & fat and grubby forehnger at
the goods on the table. “You'll get
something pretty good out of him after
that-—what "

Harry Wharton stared blankly at the
fat Owl of the Remove. Really it was
rather hard for him to realise that
Bunter éuﬂgmi him by hus own measare,
and had no doubt that he was *“suck-
ing up ** to & rich fellow for his monex,
tc-‘ You—you—you=——" gasped Whars

n!

“Well, T eall it mean!™ declared
Bunter, *“Not the gort of thing I would
do. The very least you can do, Whas-
ton, is to whacl: it out.”

“Whack it out!” gasped Harry,

“¥es! I really think that!” said
Bunter firmly. “You've got hold of my
rich relation, and sponging on him.
Well, he's my relation, not yours.
After all, he's got pots and pots of
money. I dare say he won't miss what
you get off him——*'

“ You—you——-=" gtutterod Wharton,

“But whore do I come in?” argued
Bunter, *Whacks all round is fair as
he’s my rich relation, not yours. I call
it absolutely mean to keep it all to
yourself | I must say that. In fact,
it’s unserupulous !

Harry, Wharton, with a richly red
complexion, made a stride to the door,
His expression rather alarmed Buuter,
Bunter revolveo an his axis and shoi up
the passage,

But he did not shoot fast cnouzh lo
estape a pursuing boot.

Thud !

Bump !

“Wow!" roared Dunter as he went
over on his fat hands and knees. “(Ow!
Oh criker! Beast! Wow ("

Flarry Wharfon walked away to the
atairs fo go down for his friends, leaw-
ing the fat Owl waking the echoes,

Bunter tottered o his feet. He cast
an nfuriated blink after the captain
of the Remove. Why Wharton had eut

up rosty Bunter did not konow. far
@3 Bunfer could see, “whacks all
round ™ in the plunder of the rich re-
lation was & fair and reasonable
proposition.

“Beast1”  gasped DBumter, " Mean
beast | Rofter! Wow! Beast! Ow!?

It was clear—to Bunter—that the cap-
tain of the Remove wanted to keep that
rich prize all fo himself.

The fat Owl shook s fat fHsi after
Wharton ns he disappesred down the
stairs, then he rolled inte Study Neo. 1.
. The fellowa were not likely to be long
in coming up—bur Bunter did not need
much time for what he had to do in that
study.

He grabbed the eake with one hand,
and & bag of doughnuts in the olher;
then he rolled eut of the study arain—
and, like the River Iser, he volled
rapidly. Whether that mean and un-
serupuloug beast liked it or not, Bunter
wae going to have his whack; and he
had 1t, and beat & prompt retreat with
1t,

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Tea In Study No. 1!

OB CHERRY paused at the door

of Btudy No. 1 and looked in,
Seeing four juniors therve, he
stepped inaide. The four were
his friends, and az the new fellow was
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* Didn’t I say tea at five, Tubb ? ** growled Loder, swishing his cane.

expected tea all the same,

not presont Bob concluded that he was
toging down in Hall, or that some
follow had asked him into angiher sindy
to tea,

Which was a relief to Dob: for he was
extremely unwilling  that  the usual
happy circle should be broken up f 16
could be helped—and he was not going
to =it down to tea with Arvthur Carter.

“Eallo, hallo, hallo '™ said Bob in
his cheery voice a8 le tramped n.
“Foofer gives you an appetite in ilia
weather ! Anybody teady for tea ™

“Yes: we're only waiting for Carter,”’
answered Ilarcy., “No necd to waif,
though: he will blow wlong in a few
minutes. ™

Nob came to a sudden halt.

“Carter’s eoming up?™ he asked.

“Yes. He ouly stopped to speak to

Smithy,” said llarry. *“lIle seemz to
be  gotting  rvather friendly  with
Bmifhy."

“[Te would ! said Bob curtly.

Whavton gave him a quick leck. e
had rather forgotten Bob's apparently
unaccountable  dislike of the new
junioy—and he was not pleascd to rg-
imember 16 now.

It was utterly nnlike Bob to take un-
reasonable dislikes to anyone., In fact,
he seemied incapable of hard or bitler
feelings; hie could havdly have disliked
an cnomy very much if he had had one.
2o thiz repegnance for a wew fellow,
who hod, so fay as hiz friends Knew,
given no offence, was puzeling, and not
a litlle irritating. Bob was the last
fellow at Greeylriars who might havo
Lbeen expected Lo make unuceessavy
trouble,

“What de yon mean by * Ile would,’
exactly ¥ axked arey quietly. “1
don't quite follow. Why shouldn’t he
goet friendly with Smithy ¥

“BRiveds of a feather, T mwmean,” saied
Bob. “k suppose he's spotied alecady

I
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that Smithy’s the bad hat of the Form,
1Ie’s protiy keen, I've noticed.”

“1 don't think that a very fair thing
to say, Bob. 'Tlic chap’s only been lwre
a dav, and he's dene no havm =0 far
that 1 kuow of ; Lo seems to me decent
chough,”

Bob opened his lips—and closed hem
again. lle knew what e had soen and
heard, but telling what he had scen
and heard was another mailer.

“What the dickens lave you pob
against the chap, Boh? asked Frank
Nugent. * You zaid somellung yestor-
:hl:._ll .i,'lll_]-ﬂ-:lt- hearing something or other,
ang——’

*1 heard it by accident, and that
nweans that T can't tell it out all over
the schoel,” grunted Lob.  “The
fellow's affaira are no bizney of miue,
E._l.]ﬂlb't waut to say anylhing agamst
T

“You've done s6,”" said Johuny Bull
cally, * Yesterday you tokd us he waa
a cad, and that the man whe brought
hiny here was & rvotten rascal.  Don’t
i_c:_m T::uii that sayiug somcthing against
nm

Bob flushed.

“Well, I spoke without thinking,” he
said, “I wizh I'd said nothing—con-
sidering hiaw I knew, It was threugh
that cur Ponzonby. I should never have
koown anvihing aboui himn but for that
rotten irick. It can't be helped now.
I don’t Like the fellow.”

“Well, why not ?"

T don't 1" said Beb stulibornly, “ I
not going to run him down. Leave it
that I'm an unreasonable ass if you
like., I den't want to row with him,
and I suppose I can be civil M I comn
across him, but I'd rather keep out of
hiz way. I he's teaing here——"

“1 suppose o fellow can tea in his
own sludy P eaid Ilavey rather iaeily,

“OI course he can. L' going to teo

!
i

I

With nelther cash nor eredit, the bully of the Sixth
“ Yes, Loder,”* faltered Tubb ; * but—"* *' I'll give you ancther ten minutes | ** sald Loder.

in mine,” said Bob, turning round lo
e (oorway.

“Now, look here, Dob, don't be an
ass ! gxclaimed the captain of the Re-
mnve,  “*We always tea togeither here,
We had a new kid [anded on us last
ferm and 16 made no difference. Why
should Cavter make any differcnce 77

“I ean’t sit down and feed with o
chap I can’t stand [ grunied Bab.

“Are you going to eut tillin in the
1Tall, then?" asked Johnny Dull, sars
caslically,

“0h, don't be a silly ass, if you can
help it 1

“But look harai Bob,"” execlaimed
Nuegent. *'We can't turn the chap out
of his own study. Quelch landed him
here, and that's that] If you've really
got something against him—something
serious—you can tell us what if is, and
we'll turn ki down fast encugh, aleng
with you.'

“Yez, thal's zo!"™ assented Jobuny
Bull, *“If the chap 1=n’t good cnough
for us, wa can cut this study, and lea
in mine, or Bob'a, But T jolly well
know that T uot going to cul a chap,
il]]‘it‘l jn:«;uh‘. him, for mothing.”

aive it a name, Bob!" said Tlarry.

“"T can't! said Beb., *1I heard what
I did without being supposed to, and
how can I repeat it all over the ghop?
Besides, it was as much the way they
spoke, as what they said. They—*
He paused. "IF I'm mistaken about
ithe chap, as vom scom do  ihink,
all righi—leave 1t at that! If I'in not,
xou'll find him out soum enough,
williout my help. He can't keep up
thiz game all the term.”

“What game?” demanded Wharlon.

“0Oh, nothing—I'm talking too much
again, as usual, Look here. I shall row
with that chap if I see much of him, so -
the less I see of him, the betler”

“Certainly, if that's the cose—we
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don’t want a row for nothing. Tt vou
car't oxpect us to undersiand

“I fangy you'll wunderstang soon
rnonph--wait €ill he shows the cloven
heof 1" grunted Bob; and he walked
oub of the study, and went up the
[hasshEo.

The four looked at one another,
worricd and rather exasperated

“The csteomed Bob has his back
ferrifically  upi”®  remarked Hurree
Jnmset Ram Siogh. “TIt 18 an idiotic
myatery.”

“What the dickens can ho have heard
(farter and that man Gooch saying, to
put his back up like this?” asked
Nogent,  “Might have been plotting a
guupowder plot, at this rate.”

“Well, if Bob chooses to play the
goat, we can't uneivil to a new
chap, who's done nothing 1" said Harry

“[{ere he comes!|” ]

The four worp uncomfortably silent
as Arthor Carter came into the study.
The #ight of him was not, as a matter
of fuct, very welcome. His presenco
was causing o rift in tho lute.

But to blame him for that, when the
blawe seemed all dpe to Bob, was too
unjust. Execept that he seemed to them
rather unnecossarily  disagrecable (o
Bunter, the juniors had no fsult to find
witl him, so far. .

“ Not i-mepi'ng you waiting?™ asked
Clarler, cheerily, a8 he came in. “Dy
e, I'm marfy for tea—you get
rerrific appetito in thia wind, Can I
lend a hand? Where do you fill the
ketile 3"

“Tap aleng the passage,”. answered
1Tarry. “Sort out those things, you
fellows—why, hallo—where's the cake ¥

“Whas thoro a cake "

“There jolly well was—and a bag of
douglinuls, too "

U sunter been about? asked Nugont,
langhiog.

"1t Wharten rcmembered. ™ Yes
—lhat fat ass saw me b"i"'g‘ the things
in! By gum, I'll boot him up the
pazsage and back again.”

Carter, who was going to the door,
kettle 1o hand, glanced back.

“What's Bunter done?"” ho asked.

“Bnafed our tea,'"” answered Harry.
“1le’'s bagged the cake and the dough-
nuts .

“Ido you mean that he's pinched
them T .

Wharton looked at him. Ile did noi
lika the word, and he did not hike
Uarter’s way of using it.

“No, I don't 1" he said, and hia voice
was sharp, " You don't know Bunter,
yvot, Carter—though he scems to bo a
velation of yours. He bags tuck the
same as lie breathes., e hasn't the
senee to know that ho shouldn't.”

“You'll get used to Bunter," said
Nugent, laughing. “You see, when-
over he sees o cake, ho thinks hie ought
to have it."”

Carter siirogged his shoulders.

*Mean to say you let him raid your
gruly, and nothing said 1" he ssked,

“Well, o gets booted a great deal !
We  rather make allowances for
Bunler,” said Nugont. *“You sce, he's
such a_howling ass”

“I don't quite sce it,* said Carter,
dryly. “1 supposo the bosks wouldn’t
1eke the samo view, if thoy knew "

“They don't know!"™ said Harry,
curtly,

“T should eall it pilfering, snd 1
shiould think that Qul:ﬂ'-ll would 1" said
Carler,

“I dare say Queleh might, being a
schoolinasier, but Nugent’s just told
oit that we make allowanees for
Rutites 1" said Harry., At that moment
e shared Bob's dislike for the new
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junior. “Je can't help being a silly
LWL, pinch ching I said

“Well, pinching 1z pinching [ sal
Clartor. "l;:lu :.;Unug I:I'.I{JEFI; that he would
take othor things, as well as food **

Harry compressed his hi

“1T mean nothing of the kind,” he
said. *DBunter's as honest as any follow
at Gireyfriars—but, he can't resist tuck,
You can leave that oxpensive wrist-
wateh of vours Iying about the study,
guite safoly.”

An  unpleasant tone ecrept into
Wharton's voiee; he eould not help it
Carler Aushed faintly.

“Oh, all right !’ he said. *“If vou
fullows don’t mind! But I can’t say
that I chould fee] the same. If any-
body pilfers from me, ho will land into
trouble. ™

[Ie left tho etudy, with the kettle,
Iarry Wharton breathed rathier hard.

"“After all, he doesn’s know cur prize
porpoise, yet,” said Nugent, with n
grin, “and really and truly, you Lknaw,
it iz pilfering, though that fat idiot
can't get it inte his fat head. Quelch
would jump on him, if he knew.’

“That's 01" snid Harry. * But—"

“Perhaps the csteemed Bob is not
quite so unrcasonable as we absurdly
supposed [ murmured Hurree Jamset
Ramn Singh.

“T was just thinking so 1" said Horry.
“If that fellow's going to make the
worst of overything, and call everything
by the nasiicst possible name—"

“0Oh, he'll get nsed to Bunter,” said

Nugent, “and really, vou know, he
walits some %ottmg used to.”
Harry Wharton nodded, and tha

subject was dropped. Carter came back
with the kettle; and thers was tea in
Study No. 1.

Porhaps the new fellow realised that
he had made 8 bad impression. Ie
saifl no more abont DBunter: but ho
turned the talk to the subject of Soccer.
That was a subject in which all the
fellows were keenly interested; and as
Carter was keen on the winter gamoe,
too, the ntmosphere very scon cleared,

Cih-:er}r talk ran round the table; and
when Bob Cherry, a litdle later, paszsed
the door, ho heard a buzz of veices
from within the study—and his face
was glum as he went on to the stairs.
Eie hiad left a vacant place in the circle
—hut his friends seemed to have filled
it, very sovon, and very easily.

— e p—

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Catching Carter !

1 ARTER coming?™
‘ : Bol  Cherry  asked . that
guestion, rather nhru?ﬂj.

1t was Saturday safternoon,

Being the first hal{-holiday after the
Lantham affair, it was the ficst oppor-
tunity Bob had of looking for Ponsonby
of Higheliffe. He was not letting the
grass grow under his feet.

His comrades were going with him
—on the hunt |

All of them agreed that Pon had to
be made to answer for his sins; all the
more, because his wretelied trick on Bob
at Lantham had been the cause of Bob's
trouble with the new fellow, Carter.

Pon, of course, had no idean of that
uncxpected outcome of his action; still,
it was ccrtain that if he had not left
Bob tied up in that waiting-room, Bob
would never have heard whatever it
was that Carter and Gooch had said to
one ancther, which had made lhum
dislike the new fellow so much.

FPon had, in fact, exceeded the limit,
as he often did in & rag; and all tha
Egjlﬂﬂllﬁ I'ive were keen to bring him to

L] e

“Cartor ¥ regc-atml Harry, a3 Bob

f‘nﬁped. rather than asked the question.

o—Carter’s not coming, that I know

of. We shouldn’t be likely to ask him

to, when you can't sec the chap without
wanting to bite s head off,”

"Why the dickens should Carter be
coming ¥’ grunted Johnny Bull. ' Ho's
gcrl; no row on with Higheliffe, in fact,

'vo_heard him say that he knows some
of the fellows there—knew them when
he was at hiz last echool. He's met
Pon in the holidays, I think.”

“8ort of fellow e would fake to, 1
dare sayl” grunted Bob. Ile cliecked
himself at onee. Ho had made up his
mind to say nothing against the vew
fellow; but it was not always easy to
lkeep to his own resolutions.  “ Well, if
Carter’s not coming, all right ! I fancied
;hm'-”parhaps you ecouldn’t part with

1111,

“Don’t be an ase, old chap!™ advised
Johnny Bull.

Grunt from Bob. Ile was looking his
old sunny self, as he went out of gates
with his eomnrades,

His dislike of Carter, instead of
weuaring off, as his friends had hoped it
would, scemed to have intensified. [Ilo
carefully avoided the new follow—whicn
in effect meant that e was with his
r::hLuns a great deal less than of old,

I eay, you follows!” Billy Dunter
was adorning the gateway with his ful
persor. as the Famous Five went out.

1 say, where are you off to1”
“Walking Higheliffe way, old fat
man,” seid Bob, “Like a walk?»

o tt*eli, what about taking the Lusi”
asked DBunter “Tll  come, with
pleasure, old chap, if you're going over
to tea with Courlenay and the Usber-
pillar. They stand vou & jolly good tea,
those chaps! But let's take the bus!
T'll pay the fares, if you like. I’
exXpecting a postal ordep—="

"Think the bus conducter would lot
you have the tickets for the postal order
yvou're expecting ? inquired F}h:!.':n.

" 0h, really, Cherry! What I mean
18, you fellows can lend me some money,
and I'll settle out of my postal order i

. We're not going fo tea at Fligh.
cliffe,” snid Harry, laughing. *“We're
going to see Ponsonby, if wo can.™

“ELY Youre mnot pally
Punm:-nb_"r?”

“That's why wa're going to see him '
o * Come on, Bunter," spid Johnuy Bull,

We may mect a crowd of them, aud
we thall be glad of a fighting-man like
you to back us up.”

" You—you—you sill
Bunter *© Thmi

wiia

Bz3!"”  hooted
; that I'm going to walk
miles to look for a scrap? VYou far-
heads! If it ain't tea, I ain’t coming !
Jolly glad {sou‘re going, though,” added
Bunter, A chap may have a chance
to speak to his own relation without o
lot of sponging blighters langiieg:
round him,”

“Kick him!" zaid Johnny Bull.

Bunter hastily seutiled into the guad,
without waiting for the kick for which
ho had asked.

Harry Wharton & Co. dizappeared --
leaving Bunter glad to see the last of
them. Whether it was because the (5.,
had *bagged ™ Bunter's riehh relatice
or not, it waz certain that Bunter |ia.d
nob yet had a chance of sampling (ie
crumbs that fell from the vich wne’;
table.

Arthor Carter not only Lkept Linmn at
arm's length, but af foot's lonigddi -
having booted him fwo or three lines
for displaying the natural affection be
felt for o rich relation. Ti was vers
discouraging to DBunter.

But hope springs cternal in the hisan
Lroast.

That Lis relation had ane secvet and
hidden reason  for  diliiine how,



naturally never otcurred to Dunter. He
had known nezt to nothing of Carter
beforeg the fellow came to Gregyiriars,
and supposed that Carter knew mext
to nothing of him.

Knowin what & real niea and
nltru&the%ei!nw he was, Bunter felt that
his relative really ought to have taken
to Jim at sight. It was clear ihat he
hadn’t; and it was a satisfactory ex-
planation, to Bunter's fat mind, that
a lat of unscrupu]ﬂua fellows had bagged
his rich relative, with an eye to the
fonves and fishes!

Now that that unserupulous erow wero
eafely off the scene, for the afternoon,
Bunter hoped for better things!

He proceeded at once to lock
Chirter.

" {gai'tér, bowever, did not zecmn easy to
nd.

Billy Bunter inquired up and down
and round and about, for his “Cousin
Arthur,” elieiting many gring and
chuckles from the fcllows of whom he
in?uimi ] .

t was Skinner who put him on the
track at last.

“Lock in the Cloisters!” suggested
Skinner. .

The cheery Skinner szuggested the
ald, wind-swept Cloisters, as the least
likely place in which any fellow was
likely fo be found. It was his amiable
intenfion to pull Bunter's fat leg, and
give him a zearch for notlung.

Happily unaware of that, the fat Owl
rolled away to the Cloisters in search o

for

his rich relation. : :
As it happened, Skinner's su% estion
was beiter-founded  than  Shkinner

£l 3! He had tent Bunter rolling
off to the Closters, becanse ha did not
suppose for a moment that Carter was
ihere. DBut, as a matier of fack, he was
there! .

In a very secluded spot, almost hidden
by ivy and the old stone pillars, the
searching ©wl spotted his man.

He grinned as he spotted him,

Carter was leaning spainst & pillar,
smoking a cigarctte! 'Lhat, as Bunter
easily guessed, was why he had songht
thet retired and solitary spot. A fellow
who smoked had to bo rather careful
about it, as it meant “six” from an
ashplant if he was spotted by a prefect,

“Oh crikey " murmured the fat Owl,
as he zaw him. .

He had not  suspected “Cousin
Arthur ¥ of this zort of thing. There
wero fellows in the Hemove who suoked,
like the Bounder and Skinner: but
Carter had not seemed, hitherto, to be
of the same kidney. It was quite a
surprise to Bunter,

Carter gave a start, as he saw the
fat Owl, and flung his cigarette into the
ivy, His face reddencd with rage.
Ui‘;aﬂy. ha was intensly anneyed at
being caught.

“You fat fool, what do you want®"
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he exclaumed furionsly, and he advanced
on Bunter, with a threatoning stare,

“All rnight, old chap, don't get
shirty ! exclaimed DBunter, in great
hasta. "I am’t going to tell Wingaie
or Loder! He, he, he! It's all right—
I put on & smoke mysclf sometimes.
I oy, I'll have one, if you like,”

“You spying worm I’ cxclaimed the
new iuniur,_ savagel%

“He, he, hol Tl bet they don't
know m Study No. 1 that you've got
smokes about you!™ chuckled Bunter,

“1 say—  Yaraoogooop I”

He jumped back just in time, as
Carter smote.

“1 say—look here, you beast—oh
crumbs 1 gasped Bunter, and he fairly
turned am‘% ran, as the new junior came
at him.

Cousin Arthur had been far from
pleasant to Bunter all the while he had
been at Greyfriars. But he had never

en so unpleasant as now | He followed
Bunter up, landing out with one foot
and then another, fairly dribbling the
fat Owl out of the Cloisters.

Bunter roared and flew.

He had been very anxious to find his
rich relation! Now he was still more
anxious to lose lum again |

How many kicks he collected, beforo
he got out of the Cloisters, Bunter did
not knew! It seemed to him like
hundreds. He bolted across the guad,
spluttering, and did net halt till he

f crashed into Peter Todd.

T-::ddi;r grabbed him by a fat ear to
steady him. )
“Stendy the Buffs!” said Poter.

“What the thump are you charging
about for like s mad elephant, you potty
O] 1

“Ow! That beast is after me——"

“Toder?™ asked Toddy.

“Owi No! That cad Carter——="

“Your jolly old rich relation?”
chortled Peler. * Have you been trying
to get him {o cash your postal order?”

“Waw! No! He pitched inte me
because I saw him smoking ! gasped
Bunter.

“Rot 1" said Peter,

“1 saw him—"

“ Ratz ™

“1 tell

“Bosh !*

“ Look here, Peter Todd, you beast—-"

“Row wow ! =zaid Peter, and he szat
Bunicr down in the quad, and walked
o,

oun—=""

[

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
Up ta Tubb !
ERALD LODER, of the Sixth
G Form, picked up the ashplant
from hiz table, and swished it

in the air in a thoughtiul sore
of way,
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George Tubb, of the Third Form, eyed
him uneasily.

‘Tubb of the Third had the pleasura
—or otherwise—of being Loder's fag.
Sometimes it was not so bad., Sometimes
it was horrid. The present time was
cne of the horrid times,

When Loder was in funds he could
be generous. Often and often had
Tubkb been allowed to carry off liberasl
remnants of ham, half a dozen eggs, ov
half a cake, for a feast with his pals
m the Third. Thet zort of thing made
Loder more or less tolerabls as a fag-
maater, .

But when Loder was hard up it was
quite & different matter., Then the
bully of the Sixth made Tubb feel that
s fag's life was hardly worth Living.

Loder was hard up now.

He had brought back guite a lot of
pocket money after the Christroas holi-
days. He had set out to double the
amount by backing a horse strongly
recommmended by Bill Lodgey at the
Three Ifisherz.  That horse bad
unfortunately come in eleventh.

Loder was stony now—and not only
stony, but he owed money, he had ex-
hausted his credit at the school shop,
where he owed a long bill: and he had
to sponge on his friends, Walker and
Carne, for cigarettes.

Now Loder wanted tea in his study.

In Aush times the matter was simple.
Tubb took an order fo the tuckshop,
either to boe chalked up to Loder's
account, or with cash in hand to_pay
for the goods. Now there was neither
cash nor credit—but Loder, like the
bully he was, expected his tca all the

sarne.

Tubb had been through this before
He had developed amazing gifts as an
amateur brigand, in supplying his fag-
master’s requirements on guch occasions.

If Loder found tea on the tableys
without having Ermridﬂt cash for the
same, he never asked questions, Whether
Tubb had to beg, borrow, or steal was

Tubb’s own happy business. All Loder
cared about was having his  wanis
supplied.

idn't I say tea &t five, Tubbyi”
asked Loder, as he gently swished the
cane in the air,
. Loder,”  faltered  Tubb.
“T'va got a fellow coming to tea,”
gaid Loder. "1 can hardly kecrlp him
waiting, Tubh! This won't do.’
“¥Yer, Loder, bhut—>*"

“1 heyven't whopped iau yeb  this
term,  have TI%"  asked  Loder,
pleasantly. “My mistake—I supposc

fags have to be whopped !

JEI—I say-——=" grgfned the unhappy
Tubh. !

“Well, T'll give your ten minutes™
said Loder, laying ann the ashplant.
“I'm going along to speak to Walker.

(Continued ot next page.)
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Have tes ready when 1 come back,
Tubkh,”

“Yes, Lodes,” moaned Tubb.

Gerald Loder strolled out of the study,

avinr waited till he was gom, Tubb of
the Third shook a fist after him.

Then he, too, left the study—on the

rowl, Pror ling for provisions for
Eo-:l-ar was oo new experience for-Tubb.
Had he been in funds 1t would have
becn an easy matter. Loder would have
R\aid up next time he had money. But

ubb's financial resources at the moment
were limited to threepence |

Loder hed to have his tes, or elso
there was & whopping for Tubb! Tubb
had to prowl for provender till he found
the same. Both his eash and his credit
were as low as Loder's.

His friends in the Third, when he
sought them, were sympathetic, but not

helpful., Paget advised him to_tell
Lmi‘er to and eat coke. Easy advico
to give, but not to takel lsover

minor offered to lend him all he had,
but sz he had only three-halfpenca that
was no pressnt help. Paget, however,
had heard that Hobson of the Shell was
standing s spread in his study, and
Cieorge Tubb prowled away to the 3hell,
in his character of a bold bad brigand !

He found that the news was correct—
Hobby was standing & spread in his
study. But sz Hobson and Stewart and
Hoskins, and three or four more of the
Shell were in the act of disposing of
that spread, there was no chanes for
Tubb. Hgbby threw a tomato-tin at
him when he looked into the study,
which was all Tubb got by prowling in
Lhe Shell

Hiz next vieit was paid to the Fourth.
Ceeil Reginald Towiple, of that Form,
was well known to splash monay about,
and often had something very decent in
his study cupboard.

But Tubb's luck was out. He found
the study empty, and looked into the
enpboard; but before he had even timo
to nzcertain whether there was anything
decent there or not, Temple came in.

‘Temple of the Fourth promptly kicked
Lim out of the etudy, and Dsbney and
Fry, in the passage, gave him a few
more as he fled.

In a desperate state, Tubb wandered
into the quad. His face brightened at
the sight of Coker of the Fifth coming
out of the school shop with a package of
considerable size swinging by a string in
his hand. Potter and Crecne were with
him, with such chummy expressions on
their faces that it was clear that Coker
was going to stand a spread.

“1 say, shall 1 carry that for sou,
Coker 7 piped Tubb.

The burly Coker glanced down st him,

“Eh? Yes, if you like,” he said.
H Btiek it in my studﬁ:

Tubb could hardly -beliove in his good
luck as Coker handed that ﬁﬂrﬂﬂi over.
Coker, of course, would kick up 2 row
later, if he found that that parcel had
been taken to the wrong study, and was
not to be heard of again. Still, Loder
was & prefect, and would stand by his
fag—he would have to. Anyhow, it was
s case of any port in a storm. The
chance of a thrashing from Coker was
not g0 bad as the absolute certainty of
one from Loder.

T'ubb, indeed, as he grabbed the
parcel, felt that it was slinost too good
to be true  As a matter of faet, it was!

“Hold on 1" said Potter of the Fifth,
“ Hore, give me that parcel. TI'll carry
it, young Tubb.*”

Tubb panted.

“Coker gave it to me to carry I he
oy ected.

“Leave him alone, Potter!”
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Coker. "Why shouldn’t he fag ror mo?
Lot of rol—fngs for the Sixth, and nob
for the Fiith "

“1 fancy he may be fagging for the
Sixth, not for the Fifth, at this very
minute I grinned Potter. “I'd keep an
eye on him, anvhow.”™

“0Oh1” said Coker. “Tubb, carry that
parcel in. il follow you up to the
study. Come on, you men !

Tubb could have groaned. He had to
carry the parcel now, but it was guite
clear that he could not bolt into the
Sixth with it, with Coker walking at his
very heels. Coker was not a suspicious
fellow, but Potter did not fancy Tubb
had wffered his services simpiystwﬂ.usﬁ
it was & privilege and pleasure to fag
for the great Horace.

With  Horace Coker, George Polter
and Williamn Greene walking just be-
hind him, Tubb carried that parcel u
to Coker's study—and left it tgera. fﬁ
went away afterwards with feelings that
could hardly have been expressed in
words. He was having sbsolutely no
luck’ in the brigandage line.

More than the stipulated ten minutes
had elapsed now. If Loder was waiting
for his tes, his temper would not im-
prove while he waited. Tubb cut back
to the sehool shop, with a wild hope of
inducing Mra. Mimble to let him have
the required goods on * fick.™

“And a dozen jam tarts,” a junior
was saying, &8s he came in.

Tubb glanced at him.

It was Carter, the new fellow in the
Romove., He seemed to be giving a
shipping order, to ]udi& by the stack

wing up in front of him.

Tubb eyed that stack hungrily.

He had heard of Carter. Some fellow
had told him that he was & relation of
that fat ass Bunter in the Remove, and
that he was rolling in oof. The orders
he was giving looked as if he had plenty
of money.

“And a tin of peaches,” said Carter,
“and a bag of meringues.”

“By gum [ breathed Tubb,

“And a pound of cheese bizeuits, and
half a dozen cheese eakes, snd two pots
of rI;um:n," eaid Carter,

ubb’s mouth watered,

That new man Carter scemed to be
laxing in supplies for a tremendons fead.
If thera was the remotest chance—

The brigand of the Third lingered by
the door, while Carter’'s magnificent
supply was wrapped up for him, It
cost Cartor over & pound. He camne out
swinging a large parcel.

Tubb did not offer to carry it for him.
That was all very well for a fathead
like Coker of the Fifth, but one glance
at Carter showed that he was no fool.
Tubb elaborately took no notice of the
Remove fellow as he passed, but whon
ho was gone followed on his track into
the House.

It was not tea-time in the Remove vet,
and Tubb considered that there was a
sporting chance, &t least, that that gor-
geous supply was not to be immediately
consumed, If Carter of the Remove
took hiz eyes off 1t for sixty seconds,
Tubb knew what he was going to do.

Broathless with eagerness, he frailed
Cavter up to the Remove passage, That
}mndle in Carter’s hand was Tubl's last
0P,

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER,
Not [or Bunter !
BILL'? BUNTER kuitted n fat
T,
Loafing an ihe Remove land-
ing, ke blinked st his “Cousin

Arthur,” as ihat youth came up with a
Lig pareecl.

Bunter's eves and speclacles dwelt
hungrily on that parvee] for a moment
or two. Considering. ihat Lo was the
chap’s relation—and prepared to be a
very affectionate  relation—the brute
might have asked him to share the good
things in that big bundle.

But the fat Owl had reslized at long
last that there was nothing doing. That
booting in the Cloisters had -made it
clear, “6von to Bunter, that Clousin
Arthur had no use for him, It was not,
after all, a case of a lot of unserupulous
rotters bagging his rich rclation; that
relation was absolutely insensible to tho
claims of relationship. Mo barred
Bunter, and, in such airoumstances, all
that Bunter could do was tp bar him

ack, as it were,

2o the fat Owl knitted a fat brow,
frowned, and fixed a contempluous stars
on_his rich relation,

Heo turned up his little fat nose—an
casy task, as Nature had rather started
it on the war. He ecurled s fat lip, with
an cxpression of scorn. that was, in
Bunter’s opinion, almost blood-curdling.

With that aspect of scornful disdain
he stared at Carter as he came ncross
the landing. Deeply did he regret that
he was no fighting-man. ¢ would
have liked to punch Carter, and then to
kick him salong the Remove passage.
But as that was not practical pa?itlcs%fa
had to content himself with seorching,
BeRrINE ECOTN,

Carter, however, did not look scorched
or seared by Bunter’s seorn.  Ho did
not seemn to notice it. Indeed, he did
not seem to sen Bunter at sll. At all
events, he did not look at him.

Pasi'!-mg the fat junior, ho dropped the
parcel.

It burst open at one end, and a ba
of meringues rolled out, and sevora
loose doughnuts, and a pot of jam.

Bunter cecased to frown scornfully,
and aq&?d_ the %ﬂﬂd things with & hungry
eye. This really was eruelty to aninals.
Bunter was hungry. Bunter was always
ready for a meal before a meal was
ready for Bunter.

And his was & hard case that after-
noon. His postal order, for some in-
explicable reason, had not yet arvived.
Peter Tedd and Dutton were ioaing out,
and thers was nothing for Bunter in
Study No. 7. Harry Wharton & Co.
had gone oubt for the afternoon, and
looked like missing tea, though Bunter
was wailing hopefully for them to come
in,

A blink into Study No. 4 had been ro-
warded by a foothall Loot, hurled by
the Bounder, who thus vigorously tuado
it clear that he did not want guesis lo
tea. Lord Mauleverer—alwayzs Bunter's
last hope—was not to he found.

“Doorsteps and dish-water ® in Hall
loomed dismally before Bunter, and at
such & moment that beast Carter dis-
played these enticing things right under
his eyes and his spectacles |

Heedless of Bunter's loenging blinls,
Arthur Carter stooped to eollect tho
fallen goods, and as he did so, goveral
more things rolled out of the parccl—
another pot of jam, a tin of peachey,
and a bag of biscuits!

It was too much for Banter! Secorn
and contempt were all very well—
barring checky beast who barred
him was all very well! But grub was
grub| He made a step towardz Carter.

“1 gay, let me you pick thosoe
things wp, Arthur!” he said cagerly.

AL m ﬂﬂt‘ !:II

“Oh, really, Carier——"

“Clear off, you fat Owl!” snapped
Carter.

" Beast " hisscd Dunter.

Carter gathered up fhe scaticred
roods, crammned {hem into the parec), and
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* Cannot you understand that it is dishonest {o take anything that belongs
‘“ Bend over that chair at once ! *

“ But 1 never——"" yeiled Bunter,
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to another person ? ** sald Mr. Quelch, sternly.
*Oh crikey 1"* Tap!

The study door opened

and Lord Mauleverer presented himself. Mr. Quelch turned a freszing eye on the interrupler.

walked on to his study, Bunter's yearn-
ing eyes followed as he went into Study
No, 1 and disappeared.

" Rotten beast | groaned Bunter.

Why Carter had laid in that innnenzo
supply of tuck, the mere sight of which
mwade Bunter's mouth water, he did not
know—unless he was standing a sproad
when his studymates came in. He could
hardly intend to demolish such a stack
on his own—no fellow in the Remove,
cxcept Bunter, could have dealt with so
much at one aitting | i

Whatever Lo intended, bo obviously
did not intend to ask bis relation,
William George Bunter, to the festive
board. )

Billy Bunter leancd on the landing
balustrade and blinked down in the hope
of sncinﬁ the Famous Five couing,

But there was no sign of themnr. The
anly fellow DBunter saw was a fag of the
Third—young 1'ubb !

Tubb was lounging on the staivs, as if
watehing or wmtiuf for something or
spmebody ; but e had mo interest for
Bunter, who gave hitn only one carveless
Llinls,

The fat Owl blinked up the Remove
passage. Uarice was comming out of his
study.

Bunter's little round eyes gleamed
behind his big vound spectacles.

Clavter bhad left that consignment of
tuck in Stuwdy No. 11 Now ha was
going | Possibly, as a new fellow in tho
Remove, ho was not aware of DBilly
Bunter's little ways in the malter of
fuck ! Bunter hoped so, abt any ratel
For if Carter left that stack of tuck un-
ruarded Bunter knew what was going to
happen!

Carter did !

Ile came along the passage, passed
Bunter on the landing, and went down
the stairs, taking wo netice of the [ut

Wl
DBunter [aicly gasped.

This was tremendous luck! It was
almost unbehievable luck! He waited
ouly till Carter's head was below the
landing. Then he cut up the passago
with unaccustomed speed.

Carter had leit the study deor wide
open,  Bunter blinked in—at an colicing
angl dazeling arvay on the study table!
Really, it looked as if Carter, for some
iysterious  preason of lus own, was
actnally bent on tempting the fatb grab-
raider of the Remove !

T'ha bundle had been unpacked! The
ool things were in view on the table—
doughnuls, meringues, cheese cakes and
biscuits, peaches, jom, jelly1  Dilly
Bunter pazed blissfully.

“Oh crikey 1™ said Bunter.

Ho gave a blink vp the passage; no
one was in sight | He blinked down the
passage—and frowned, al the sight of
Lord Maulevercr coming up from the
stairs | X

"Ten minntes ago he had been anxions
to see Manly! Now the sight of Mauly
was awkward and irreitating. Even
Bunter could not raid a study under
witnessing eyes |

1o waited for Mouly lo pass and go
into his own study, farther up tho
passaga. Mauly, generally, was glad fo
pob past Bunter without stopping. That
annoyved Buniter as a rale, but now ho
was glad of it.  All ho wanted was 1o
seo tho last of his lordship, and see it
quick, Then ke was going to wlap
swiltly inle Carter’s sindy and annes
the good things before some other
annoying beast came barging ulong,

Clontrary  to  expectation, Alauly
stopped.  Ile stopped—with a grin on
his face.  AManly was not & fearfully
observant fellow, but he Jdid nobt pewd
telling why the fat Owl was lingerving
at tho doorway of a study when there
was 8 slack of foodstulls on the table
williiie,

Dunter blinked at him in intense
annoyance. Al avy other ttme he would
have been glad for Mauly to stop and
speak, Now he was not glad.

“Juolly old Tevi at the pate of
patradize=—u it ¥ said Muanly; grinoing,

“Eh? What? You goivi in Lo tea,
Mauly #7

u'&ruaqru

“Well, hadu't yoir betler cut op 7

“Hadn't yvou bedicr, oll fat man®™
suggestoed Mauly, " Dido't you get hooied
Fast Liome you raoded that stoudy ¥

My, really, Maaly ! If you think I'd
touch that tuck Y

Lord Aaoleverer chinckled.

“Look here, vou cheeky beast, you
clear off 17 said Bunter warmly. “m
bk poing nlo that study ! I—=1m just
staneling hore 1o seo Carters stolf E:lfﬂ_’!—
sivn ¥ There aro tl:ar‘ia it the Repmove
who wonld bag it i they gaw it hving
about like (ot

“Uhe  chap,
danleverer.

“Heast ! I mean, is Vivion geiling
est i your study, Mauly ¥

* Yaas 1’

“I shouldu't keep bim wailing, old
el I

“You Tat villam ! said Lord Manle-
verer, with another ehuekle. ™ Leave
that tuck alone ! Look here, come along
la fea wilh e

00 =aul Dunter,

Tep with Mauly was always good, and
at any other time Bunter would have
jigredd al it DBut his eyes lingerad
aovingly on the stack in Study Neo 1
Toven Alaulv’s tea-table was not Jikely to
he stacked like that,

“Uome on ! said Mauleverer.

“Ancilicr time, old chap !  eaid
DBunter.  “ Il tes with vou Lomorrow,
Manly | I—=L've gobt somecthing ol=¢ on
lo-dlay. ™

Tue Alicxer Lipmany.—No. 1561
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“Oh, gute! said Lord Mauleverer.
1o prabbed a fat car hetween finger and

tnumb, *Comin' to tea i Study
No, 1217
“Yow-ow-ow-ow! Leggo!” howled
Danter.

“ Better come 1 advised Mauleverer.
“T'm takin' your ear, old fat man—
hadn't vou botter hike along with it?"”

“ No—yos— wl I'll come—
Legpo! Wowl All right! Desst! I
mean, all right, old chapi" gasped
Buntcr.

Lord Mauleverer led that fat ear
along the passage. Bunter really had
to socompany it] Mauly was not going
to part with that eer—neither, of course,
waz Bunter! 3o he went |

Jimmy Vivian, in Study Ne. 15,
stared as Mauly jed Bunter inte that
study. did not scem fearfully
pleased to sce Bunter.

“What's that fat image hcro for,
Mauly ¢ he asked. .

“Teal” gaid Mauly., “8Sit down,
Bunter ! Ha roleased the fat ear
“Soasses and chips, old fat man——"

“Ohi” Bunter's fat face brightened.
Ho liked sosses ond chips, and he
spottcd & large ceke on the table
;"]W’e]l,"if you reslly want wme, Mauly,

“Not at all 1™ . -

“Look here, drﬂru sitly asg——

“Tuck in and shut up!” ssid Mauly.
“You're not goin’ to raid Wharton's
study, you fat bandit! Go it1"

Bunter went itl His fat thoughts
lingered on that avish supply of tuck in
Stody No. 11 But # was quite a good
spread in Study Neo. 12, and, on iho
whole, Bunter was satisfied.

He was happily unaware that that
stack of tuck lpn Study No. 1 was no
longer available, Tubb of the Third
had not missed his opportunity, Having
watched Mauleverer and Bunter out o
sight, and seen that the coast was cleay,
Lodor's fag lost no timne, While DBunlex
was tminf; in Mauly’s study there was
another lavish spread going on o
Lodor's study in the Sixth!

How Tubby had provided it Cerald
Loder neither knew nor cared. Tt was
provided, snd that was all that Loder
cared about. He had his friend Walker
to tea, and there was more than enouzh
for both

N, =

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER,
A Bad Look-out for Bunter !

ARRY WHARTON & CG. camn
H in at the gates—a little tived,
vather late for tea, and es-
tremely bungry, They had had
ouile a long walk round that cold,
fiosty afternoon, with wary cyes open
for Pon & Co. of Highelilfe, DBut thoy
liad seen nothing of Pon, and punizh-
ment had to be postponed.

Cuarter was walting for thew ab the

gele. He had been waiting sowe liitle
time. He gave themw o grin a: ihey
arrived.

* Auy luek " he aszked.

“No!"™ answered Ilarey, “We've seen
nothiig of Pon™

“Teady for tea
E"Wllat de you think " zaid Johuny

ull,

“Uomme on, then ! 've got the sialf in
fhee sludy—my  treat!”  said Clavier.
" No :c:l.:j!N:l.iutl to wme standinz o spread
—what ¥

“None at all, if you like!™ said
Havrvy, laughing., Then he glanced at
Boly, whose face was cxprossionless.
hat ruddy face had been quitn cheerful
efler a loog walk amnd several hioors in
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the fresh aiv. DBut the sight of Carler
secemd o have dashed its choerfulnesa

“You'll come, Chorry, won't yvoui”
ashed Carter, as the bunch of juniors
walked to tha House,

“Thenks, no!"” ssid Beb. "I'm tea-
ing in my own study, with Linley and
Wun Lung.” .

1 “Ph' all right!” said Carter care-
caaly.

They went up o the Remove passage

together, Fuﬁiui_ﬁtudy No. 1, Bob's
fricnds all gave him rather expressive
looks.

He did not secm to sce them, how-
ever, lle weot on up the passage to
Study No. 13—his own study.

The other four went inte Study No. 1
with Carler.

“By gum! a'm ready for ica!™ re-
marked Johony Bull, "Jeolly thought-
ful of yon to lay in the prog, Carter!
Teot it out!™ ]

Carter was slanchng and staring at
the study fable. On that table ho had
left almost o mwmountain of pood things.
Nothing was on the table now, but an
inkatand.

“In tho cupboard?” asked Nugent,

“No,” said Carter guictly. “I left
the stuff on the table, here, about half
an hour ago. What's ‘become of it?”

“0Oh crumba

Carter's face sct hard. The other
fellows exchanged glances. There was
an nncomfortable silence for a moment.
; “Much of it?" asked Harry, at
ast.

“Mwenty-four shillings’ worth 1™ said
Carter. I thought you fellows would
come in hungry, after tramping about
all the afternoon, and I thought we'd
havo o bit of a feed.”

“Oh, my hat!” i

“It's gone 1" said Carter, in tllv&v+ a0
quict tone.  “I'm not standing this1"

“PBunter about when you left it
here " asked Nugent, with a faint grin,

“PBuonter f Yes: he was watching me
all the time, F think Yes: I remember
he offered to pick up some things I
dropped on the landing, and I told him
to pob out”

“Tho fabk brutel” gprowled Johnny
BBull. “Look heore, you fellows, 1'wm
getlivg fed up with this | Bunter's worse
this ternt than he was Iast! Bagging a
bag of bullseyes 13 one thing—but
suaffling more than a pound’s werth of
tuck is too jolly thick., It’s time Bunter

had a lesson ™ ) i
“Phe thickfulness is terrific ! said
Hurree Jamsct Raw Singh. “The

boolfulness is the proper ecaper.™

“1f Bunier had 1t " gaid Carter.

“Well, there’s not much doubf about
that, if you left it here under his eyes,”
said Hurry Wharton * You might have
been a bit more careful, Carter, after
what happened the othor day."

Carler lookoed at himn.

“"What do you meani?” he ashed.
“T'mi new hero, of course; but at St
(luf’s wo pever had to lock up our
things, Is a fellow aup‘pgsed to lock
things up wt this school ¥

Wharlon's eyes glinted.

“No. Don't talk rot, Carter! Dut
we  told gﬂu abbout Bunter: and xon
know e bagged a cake here the ofher

day. You might have shoved the thiugs
i ihe cupboard, and turned the key.”

"I orupposa T might bave,” said
Carler. But if T'd thought of it I
thosldo’t have. ' not going te lock
iy things up against pillering. You
fellows can, if you like: but I don't
choose to. If there’s a fellow in the
Ruemova who can't be trusted not to
steal, he ought to be booled out of tho
school.”

“I told you about that fat ass. Ila
woitld  no  more  stesl  than  you
would 1" spapped the caplain of the

Hemove. “1le baws tuck, hike a silly
Lid bagming plums eut of o Chriztmas
pudding. We'll jolly well boot him for
thiz, but it's no good making a fuss
about "

“You hooted Lim last time, didn't
you

“You koow we did.”

“Ilas it stopped him Y

*J.ooks as 1f 1t hasn't.”

“Well, then, you can boot him, if
vou like, when he pinches your things.
I'm goiug to stop bhim from pinchin
ming | said Carter. “Once is enoug
for me, and it's not going to Lappen
pgain.” . :

“You can't scrap with DBunter, if
that’s what you mean,” said Harry.
“A fat ass in specs can't serap; and you
wou't be allowed to lay hands on him,
Carter, if you want it plain. He jolly
well deserves to be booted up and down
the passage—but you're not going to
i.hrz:}sl e duffer who can't put up his
ranils. " i

“T'm not thinking of thrashing him.
It's not for me to judge in matters of
pilfering. I'd lost wnything at Bt
Olaf's 1 should have gone to my Yorm-
master about 1t. That's what I'm going
to do here.”

*You're not going to Quelch?™ ex-
claimed Nupgent.

“7 jolly well am ™

“AMy esteemed Carter——" murmurcd
Hurres Jamset Ram Bingh.

“Cut it out, Carter ! grunted Johnny
Gull. “I'm fed up with him, as I've

said: but we can't soeak in  tho
Romove."

“T don't think it should be called
suesking. If Bunter had taken your
watgh, or your uotecase, would you let
him kee'p it

“Don't talk rot1” prowled Jobuny.

“ Bunter wouldn't do anything of the
kind. You know that!”

“¥ don't know it. Heo's taken mora
than & pound’s worth of stuff here. If
I'd left & pound note on the table—"

“Bunter wouldn't have  touched
that 1" zaid Harry sharply.

“What's the difference "

The four juniors looked st Carter.

Strictly epeaking, there was no
dilfcrence.  Pilfering was  pilfering.
But the Remove follows were not accus-
tomed to taking strictk views of Billy
Bunter's little fuibles. :

“MWow, look here, Carter,” esald
Flarry Wharton, after s long pause.
“fthie won't do. 1 don’t know what
things were like at your last school, as
1'd nover heard of St Olaf’s. But heve,
and at most schools, there's = certain
amount of give and take. If a fellow
can't find his own shirt in the changing-
room, he's quite likely to bag the next
man's shirt, The Hcead's down on it,
and the beaks ave down on it—so are
tho prefeets. All the same. I've scon
Gwynno bag a shirt of Wingate's, and
gecit Loder with Walker's bools on.
I've pot o pair of Bob Cherry's socks
on ot this very minute, but 1f Bob =pots
ihem be wor't accuse mao of pilfering
ithern, T dure say bLe's got my neckbie
on! Well, that fat ass, Bunter, carries
the same idea into mallers of tuck—
see !

Carler shruzged his shoulders.

“I know Le's 2 fool—a born idiot—-
an unserupolous voeung rascal,” sawd
Harry. But lhe's not a thief, and
vou're hot geing to call him one.™

“I'm not poing to eall him any-
thing P said Carler “T've been robbed,
and 1'm going to put it up to my Forum-
wastor, as I think night.’

“IF you chooso to call it that-—"

“I don't know what else te call 1"

“Well, il's no good arguing the
point,"” sard MHarry can sco that
vouw're duwn on Bunfer. 1 suppose



because he claims you as & relation,
and you den’t like 1t——"

“He's not my relation,” said Carter
savagely,: “nr}, if he is, it's so distant
that it doesn't counf. I don't care &
boited bean about him—but I'm not
smnf to have my things pilfered. My
watch may go next.™ 5

“That's rot, and you know itl”

“It's not rob, and I den’t know it1"

“"You'ra uot going to Quelch about
l.'h}'a’i‘” %

Harry Wharton drew a deep breasth.

“You'll get Bunter & flogging! It
might be the sack. You never know
how the beaks mey look at a thing.”
“That's his look out. I never asked
him_to pilfer, did L7 _

“ Well, it comes to this,” said Harry.
“¥ou've lost something worth twenty-
fuurwshllhngs. We'll make it up to
you.

* Yes, settle it that way, for goodnaess'
sake,” said Nugent. “You're right
in a way, Carter, but you're jolly well
wrong in another. If vou don't lose
anything on it you're all right. We can
find the cash.™

Carter looked round from face to face,

“Youw're willing to clear yourselves
out of pockebmoney to protect &
pilierer 1 he said, with a sneer

“Wea don't look at it like that,” said
Harry. He did not disguise the con-
tempt in his look and tone. “We're
willing to pay up to prevent you from
lending that silly young idiet 1n a fear-
ful row.™ .

“We'll find the money all right!”
said Johnny Bull.

“You can keep your money!”
retorted Carter. “That won’t set it
vight, and you know it. I don't care
n.gbnaan about the value of the things.
But I do care about not being able to
leave anything about my own study.
If you feﬁuws don't agree with me, I'm
sgtﬁy—}hnt I'm going to do what I think
right."

And with that, Arthur Carter walked
out of the study and went along to the
stairs.

“Clome  back, you fooll” roared
Johnny Bull.

Carter did not come back.

The four juniors looked at one

another rather blankly.

“Has he really gons to Quelchi™
gasped Nugent.

“Looks hke it.” Harry Wharton =et
his lips. *He loathes that fat ass, of
course—he hates being claimed as a
ralation by Bunter! That's natural
enough. But—but— You fellows, I
don't konow what Bob's got against that
chap, but old Bob's right! He's a
worm |*

“The wormiulness appeara to be
terrific | j ]

“We can't stop him 1™ said Nugent.

ilHﬁlll

Harry Wharton stepped to the door-
way and logked out. Carter was gone.
He was, in fact, tapping at Mr.
Quelch’s study door at that moment.

THE SEVENTEENTH CHAPTER.

Buntsr Knows Nothing |

ILLY BEUNTER stopped at the
door of Study No. 1 and grinned
into that epartment. Lord
Mauleverer and Jimmy Vivian,

who had walked down the passage with
him, went on to the stairs.
Bunter blinked round over a fat
shoulder as they went.
“1 say, Mauly—" he squeaked.
*Yaas ¥ ; -
"Wait & mipute! I'm coming out
with you, cld chap I*

EVERY SATURDAY

Lord Mauleverer did not wait a
minute. He did not wait a second. He
sccelerated.  Apparently, he did not
yearn for Billy DBunter's fascinating
company in a welk after tea. Jimmy
Vivian, grinning, disappeared down the
stairs with his lordship.

The fat Owl blinked again into Study
Mo. 1, Four juniors were standing
there, with worried and serious faces.
They were wailting for the outcoma of
Carter’s complaint to his Form-master,

What the result was going to be they
did not know, But there was ne doubt
that it would be a serious result for
Bunter. It was quite possible that Mr.
Quelch’s views, as a beak, would
approximate mora to Carter’s than to
those of the chums of the Remove.
Anyhow, he had to take official note of
the matter if it was placed before him.

It was warrying and exasperating to
the juniors. They were feeling strongly
inelined to boot Bunter, and, at the
same time, alarmed for him,

Bunter blinked inquisitively from
face to face. He could see that some-
thing was wrong in the study, and he
was always inguisitive,

“¥ say, you fellows, did you meet
those Higlhicliffe cads? And did they
whop vyou all round” asked Bunter,
with a cheer ﬁ:‘im .

The four looked at him. Bunter, as
ha spoke, was dabbing at a smear of
jam on his fat face. He had the fat
and shiny look he generally had aiter
an ample feed. If they had doubted
before, they would not have doubted
now. Bunter, evidently, had been park-
ing foodstuffs on a generous seale. Jam
on his face, cream on his fat fingers,
crumbs on his extensive waistcoat wera
clves that did pot peed & Sherleck
Holmes to spot them |

“ Did they 1 grinned Bunter, “You're
looking like a lot of moulting owls!
Sorry I couldn’t come with you! I'd
have handled them all right!”

“You fat ass!” said Harry. “I sup-
pose it was you bagged Carter’s tuck out
of this study? It can’t have been any-
body elsa.” :

“Eh ! ejaculated Bunter. “What?
%arlnehndjr agged tho tuck? He, he,

'E EF

“¥ou did !” roared Johnny Ball,

“(h, really, Bull!” Bunter blinked
at the study table, and saw that it waa
bare, and chortled. “Oh crikey! Bervae
the cad right! ¥e, he, he! Of course,
I don't know anything about itl I'm
not a fellow to bag a fellow’s tuck, I

hrﬂle i
Oh crumbe 1”

“I never knew Carter had any tuck,
if you come to that 1" gaid Bunter. *No
good trying to put it down to me.”

“¥au saw Carter bringing 1t in ¥

“L didn't!” contradicted Bunter
prm::tf‘tly. “Y haven't seen the chap at
all this afternoen. Forgot he was at
Greyfriars, in fact.” :

*“He told us he dropped something on
the landing, and you offered to pick 1t
up for him.”

“Well, why shouldn’t 11" yapped
Bunter. “A fellow can be obliging, I
suppose. After nll, he's my relation,
though he acts like a rotten cadl Any
fellow might have offered to help hum
pick up the things, mightn't he?”

i3

and [ never maw it. ¥ don't lmow
whether he had g bundie or not! Thinle
I notice whether fellows are carrying
bundles? Why should 11"

“0Oh erikey 1

“1f Carter says I've snafled his tuck,
he's telling whoppers!™ said Bunter.
“I should diadain to do anyithing of
the kind, of course. You fellows were
making out the other day that 1 had
& cake from this study—

“8o you had, you podgy pirate ¥

u Weﬁ, I told you hadn't,” said
Bunter. “IH you can’t take a fellow's
word, I can’t help it. It's rather low!
I must say that, As if T wanfed to eai
yeur measly cake! There wera hardly
any plums in it, too—not more than o
dozen in a two-pound cake ” ‘

“ And—and—and you mever had it!"
gasped Wharton.

“Certainly not—or the doughnuts,
either | You made out that I had half
& dozen doughnuts in a hﬂﬁl—-”

“80 you had 1* yelled -Johnny Eull

“1 hadn't!” welled Bunter. *There
wera only five |”

“Oh scissors 1™

" Five measly doughnuts, and a cake
with hardly any plums in it ! said
Bunter, with withering scornm, “ A fat
lot to make a fuss sbout, especially as
I never had them. I haven't tasted s
doughnut sinee we came back from the
holidays, or a cake, either, till {o-day I

“Wu% better tip bhim think.”
zaid Harry. “Quelch may be up here
after him soon. If he rolls out lies to
Euelnh, it will make it worse for him.

ook bere, Bunter, Carter’'s gome to
complain to Quelch I?

“Eh—what about?” asked Bunter,

“ About his grub being bagged, fat-
head 1™

“Rotten trick 1” ssid Bunter. ~1
wouldn't if a fellow bagged any of mine.
Know who the fellow was?"

“¥You!"” roared Wharton.

“{h, don’t be an ass! I've told you
already that I didn't even know that
Carter had anything in the study. I
suppose a fellow saw it there—stacking
it up on the table and leaving the door
wide open! Think it was Bob Cherry 7"

“Whe-at 1"

U Well, Bob seems rather down on that
cad Carter,” said Bunter. "Ie might
have bagged it.  What do you think ¥

Tha four juniors did not state what

they thought. They only gazed ab
William George Bunter.

“Or was it you fellows?” asked
Bunfer,

“Us * gasped Nugent.

“Well, E:.Iu?fra hgrc, and the grub
isn't 1™ pointed out Bunter. * Looks a
bit suspicious to me I ‘ 1

“I'm going to boot himl!” eaid
Johnny %ull, breathing lhard, “I'm
going to boot him all over the shop |

“Oly, really, Bull—" ‘

“Bunter's got enough eoming to him,
old man, when Quelch blows 1" #aid
Harry. “Look here, Bunter, you're
booked for a row! Can't yom under-
stand that? For goodness’ sake, don't
tell Queleh any lies 1™

“(Oh, really, Wharten, T suppote you
don't know that that's insulting [* said
the fat Owl, with crushing dignity. "1

(Confinued on neéxt page.)

" You've just said
that you never saw
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ask vou fallows—all ot you—have you
sver known me tell a lie "

“0Oh erikey 1 .

“Some fellows are particular aboub
such things, Wharton, if you could only
understand it! Not you fellows, of
course ! Bug I—"

“ Look here, Bunter—" .

“Well, I can't stop!™ said Bunier.
“I'm going for s walk with Mauly.
I'm keeping him waiting in the quad
all this time, 2

“Don't go, vou fat dummy! Quelch
will want you—* )

“Rot! I can't keep old Mauly wait-
ing like thisI"”

Billy Bunter turned from the study
doorwany and rolled off down the
[assage. g

On the Remove landing he almost
rolledd into his Form-master. Mr.
Quelech had just come up the Remove
statrcase with Clarter,

[—=

“ Bunter, whers are you goingi”
rapged the Remove master,
‘I—I'm going out with Mauleverer,

sir.,”

“Come with me, Bunter 1*

“[—I—1 say, sir, it wasn't mea " ex-
claimed Bunter, in slarm. “If Carter
says it was me, he's telling whoppers,

gir | 1 never—"
“Come with me!” gnapped Mr.
Quelch,

“0Oh! Yes sicl”

Mr. Quelch rustled into the Remove
passage. Carter walked after him.
Billy Bunter gave his Cousin Arthur a
glare of concentrated wrath and scorm,
and rolled in his wake.

“You beast!” he hiseed, at the back
of Carter's head, “8neaking to Quelcl !
Yah {*

Mr. Queleh glanced round.

“What did you say, Bunter?”

“Oh, nothing, #iv!” gasped Donter.
“J=I didn't speak, sicl I—I only said
to Carter that—that it was a fine alter-
noon, sirt” )

Mr. Quelch gave him a logk and
rustled on. He ewept into Study No. 1,
and Carter and Bunter followed him in
the latter with ﬂ'eat reluctance. And
Harry Wharton & Co.—hungry as they
were—forgot all about tea as they
looked at Mr. Queleh's grim face. Only
too clearly, the master of the Remove
was taking & very eerions view of the
“ pilfering ¥ in the new junior's study !

 —

THE EIGHTEENTH CHAPTER.
For 1t!

b HARTON {* .
“Yes, sir!” sald IHarry
quiectly.

Hiz eyes gleamed for a
moment at Carter as he answered his
Form-naster.

“It appears that pillering—or, at
Ieast, the purloining of comestibles—has
taken place in this study ™ said Mr.
Quelch. “I should have preferred you
to hri;ng this matter to my nohice, as
my head boy, instead of leaving it to the
boy concerned—a new member of the
Form )

“There was nothing to report to you
sir!" answered Harry guietly, “ff
Carter calls it pulfering, he's the only
fellaw in the Form who would 1"

Mr, Quclech gave him a =harp lock.

“Do vou mean that nothing has been
taken, Wharton ™"

“ Nothing to speak of, sir!”

“I hardly understand wyou! If a
person takes a pin that does not belong
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to him, the act amounts to il!'aringl:l:
gaid Mr. Quelch. "“"The wvalue of &
article taken docs not affect the i1ssue
at all.”

“0Oh, yes sir, 1 know that, D"

“You are not saying, Wharton, that
Carter has mads an untrae statereont,
and that nothing is missing hora? ?

“0Oh, no, sirl Some grub secas to
have been taken,” sard Harry.  IE it
had been mine, any fellow in the
Remove would have been welcome to
help himself, if he dropped into the
study and saw it. It wasz a bit thick to
bag the lot, that was all!"

“It appears,” said Mr. Quelch, “to
have been a large quantity, OCarter
states that he spent the large and ex-
travagant amount of  twenty-four
shillings on it, intending it for a party
of schoolfellows. This is a serious
matter, Wharton I am surprised that
vou regard it so lightly.”

Wharton compressed his lips. e was
being placed in the unpleasant position
of finding excuszez for a pilferer, which
was extremely disagreeable,

“Bunter never meant to pilfer, sir,™
he said. “"He's just a silly ass!”

*Oh, really, Wharton—""

“It waz Punteri” demanded Mr
Quelch.

“I never—"" wailed Bunter,

*Answer me, Wharton "

“I don't know, sirl” gald Harry, at
once. “'Wea took it for granted it was
Runter, as ha's tho only fellow in the
TForm who is such a foel. But it hafa

ened before we came in, and we real
:now nothing about it—in fact, we don't
know that there was anything in the
study at all, except that Carter soid so.”

*Yes, that's s0,” =zaid Nugent, taking
his ene from Wharton, and glad to give
Carter a thrust, in return for causing
all this unpleasant trouble. “We only
know that Carter said so, sir”

Clarter's face crimsoned.

“If you ask Mra. Mimble at the shop,
sir, she will tell you exactly what 1
brought here,” he said. “I1 can give
vour a list, if you like”

Mr. Quelch glanced from one to
another.
“Come, come!™ he said. " This is

not & matter for recriminations!
Carter has acted quite rightly in in-
forming me, if pilfering has taken
place—such & thing certainly cannot be
periitted in the studies.”

“Pilfering has not taken place, sir!”
said Harry stubboraly. At least, if
it was Bunter! If 1t was any other
fellow i

“That is absurd, Wharton! 1 make
every allowance for Bunter's well-known
stuptdity, but there is a limit to allow-
ances that can be made. DBunter !

*Oh dear! I never—*"

“Did you, or did you not, take comes-
tilbles belonging to Carter from this
gtudy 37 dm‘-angmﬂ Mr, Quelch.

“No, sir] Nothing of the kind] I
wouldn’t ! Wharton knows I woulda't,
don't you, old chap? Tt was all a
mistake about that cake the other day.”

“8hut up, you assi” hissed Johuny
Bull,

“You need say nothing, Bulll"
rapped Mr. Quelch. "I am quile
acquainted with Bunter’'s ways, and I
have punished him on several occasions
for depredations in the paniry. Now,
Bunter—-"

"I never even saw the stuff, sirl”
groancd Bunter. "I wasn't on the land-
mg when Carter brought it up, and I

never saw him drop anything out of the
parcel.”

“* What 1"

“1 wasn't there, sir—I was in the
guad! You can ask Carter himself!
Ile saw me " gasped Bunter.

“"Upon my word!” said Mr. Quelcl.
“I do not know whether this boy's
stupidity exceeds his untruthiulness, or
whether his untruthfulness excecds hia
stupidity, DBunter, if you tell mes a
single untruth again, I shall adjudge
vou guilty of this unserupulous act.”
";I--E wouldn't, sir 1" gasped Dunter.

“Where were you when Carter lefs
these—these comestibles in his studs,
Buntert®

“In the quad, sirl A lot of fcllows
wera with me, too. '

“Give e their names "

“0Oh erikey I

“Their names, at once, Bunier!"

#I1—I—I forget, sir!” groaned Dun-
ter. “HN-now I come to think of it, I—
I was in the—the Cloisters, sir, and—
and there wasn't anybody with me."

“I warn you to be mrc?ul, Bunter.”

“Oh! Yes, sir! May I go now, sir?
Mauly's waiting for me in the quad!
I—1I can't keep him waiting, sir, if—if
you don't mind.” :

“Bunter was on the landing when I
went down, sirl" enid Carter.

“I wasn't!” yelled Bunter. *You
never saw me there, vou beast! You
never even Jooked &t me, as you
passed.™

“Upon my word!” said Mr. Quelch.

Harry Wharton & Co. exchanged
hopeless looks  Whether Buanter had
bagged Carter’s spread or not, lie
scemed bent on making BMr. Quelch
believe that he had., Really, it seemed
impossible for the fat Owl to tell the
truth, even if he tried—and it uever
seemed to occur to him to iry,

“You were on the landing, and saw
Carter go down, after he had placed
hig—his property in this  study,
Bunter "

“0Oh crikey! I don't sece how yon
know, sirl” groaned Bunter. “If—if
you saw me, sir, I—I was there. I—I've
just remembered that I was on the
landing, sir.”

Carter gave the fat Owl a curious
look. If his -::l:-{ject was to land the fat
Owl into trouble, ho seemed likely to
%Et plenty of assistance from Billy

unter himself.

“And what did you do, after Carier
went down, Bunler!” demanded Mr.
Quelch,

“I—I may have looked inte this
study, sir!” stammered Bunter. *""No
harm in looking into a chap's study.
Wharton and Nugent wouldn't mind—
they—they like me to—to look in gome-
times! I—I used to be in this study
with them, sir, only I changed out
becanse of Wharton's beastly temper—
didn’t I, old chap®”

Wharton did not reply to that,

“You came to this study after Cavier

had left!” said Mr Quelch. “For
what reason, Bunter, unless to pilfer
what Carter had left =|Ii:uzI‘E:‘E”'

“I—I—I just looked in, that's all,
gir——o"

“And whyi"

"Oh! YeI mean, I didn't Jook in! I
wasn't looking at the tuck that that ead
left on the table. I den't believe he
left any on the table, either, I—I think
most likely he scoffed it =

“"You need say no more, Bunter,”™
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said Mi. Quelch grimly. “¥You came to
tha study, for no reason, except that
Carter had left food here; and the food
is missing. You are so recklesly
untruthful that I cannot believe a singls
word you utter—"’ e

* Oh, really, sir! Not me ! exclaimed
Buntcer, “Sn—c{u vou mean Carter,
gir ¥ ;
. " Upon my word! Bay no maore,
Bunter! I am bound to regard the
matter as proved—"

“Oh crikey! But I never!™ gasped
Bonter., * Mauly knows I never!”

“That will dol Follow me—"

&4 {}1: Iﬂrﬂ '1!'!‘

“One moment, sir, please 1" exclaimed
Harry Wharton., *What do you mean
about Mauly, Bunter? Was Mauly up
here at the time?™

“0f course he was, when he got hold
of my ear and dragged me away,”
grunted Bunter. “ Mind, I wasn’t going
to touch the tuck. I never even thought
of it! I was just locking at it from the
door—1 mean to say, I—I wasn't look-
ing at it at all-never noticed it1 Dut
Mguly thought—" _

The four chums cxchanged aquick
glances, Like Carter, they had teken
it for granted that Bunter was tho
delinguent ;. and his prevarications had
convineed Mr, Quelch of. it,  But this
loocked like a. spot of hope for the fat
Owl.  Aud, just then, all their sym-
pathica wers with Bunter, and against
the fellow who was making & mountain
put of a molehill.

“1 will listen to no further prevarice-
ti_:%ps,, Bunter I” said Mr. Quelch sternly,
“TFollow me to my study abt opce I

“Bat, sir!”  exclaimed  Hearry.
*Bunter says that Mauleverer—"

“I heve said, Wharton, that T will
listen to no further prevarications!™
snapped Mr. Quelch, “ Bunter has
already stated that he was in the quad-
rangle, that he was in the Cloisters, and
finally admiited that he was on the
landing. I will not waste further time
listening 1o bis untrutbfulness, ™

"But—"

“That will do, Wharion. Follow me,
Bunter !

“But I say, sir—"

b Eﬂﬂﬂ'ﬂ'ﬂ 1_-!:!

Mpr. Quelch rustled out. Billy Bunler
gave the chume of the Remove a

despajring blink, and rolled dizmally
after him.

*“By gum, that chap can tell lies!”
said Carter. “I can't understand you
fellows standing up for him.”

“¥ou might undoerstand, if you were
a decent fellow yourself " snapped

Harry Wharton, “ You've got that silly

fathead mnto & fearful row now. This
may go before the Head, for all we
know,”

Clarter's eyez plinted for a second.

“ At 8t. Olaf’s, they would have hooted
v pilferer out of the school,” he zaid.

“Ratz in St. Dlaf's " growled Johnny

Ball. “Den't bung 8t Olaf's at us! I
jolly well wish you'd stayed theve,
mstead  of coming here o make
miselnef.””

Wharton gave the new junior o fixed

-

Do von mean o say {hat yvou'd like

fo seo f-huh_ﬁ'llljp‘. helpless duller hooted.

ont==and him your relation!™ he said
confemptuously.

El”d like 1o see any pilicrer booted
ok,

“(Oh, shut up ™ roared Wharton, his
temper brealking ont, ™ If yow use that
word again, I'll punch your cheecky
head! And I'N tell you this—there’s g
rhance for Buniey—I'm going to seo
Aauly about it, anyhow. Eilﬂ sid-—"

placed before your headmaster!”
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“¥on helieve & word hbe
snecred Carter. _ )

“"Well, no: but there's a sporling
chance, and if there’s the ghost of a
change for the fat ass, he': going to
have-it,"™

And Harry Wharton cut out of tho
etudy @nd ran down the stairs. A
minute later, Lord Mauleverer's graceful
saunter undey the alms was interrupted,
and in less than another minute, Mauly
—no  lon sauntering—was heading
for Mr. Queleh’s study,

saya ™

THE NIRETEENTH CHAPTER.
Not Guilty !

i UNTER '* .
“Oh dear! I mean, yes; sir,”
groaned Bunter.

His apprehensive eyes were
on the cane in Mr. Quelch’s hand.
gueifh wes swishing that cane, with a

oughtful expression on his_severe face.

“ Dishonesty in small matters,” said
Mr. Quelch, “may lead to dishonesty m
lnr%er matters. Boys have been ecx-

elled from school for sach things as vou
ave done, Bunter | i

“But I haven't done them, siv! 1
neter—-"

“That will do!” said Mr. Quelch, “I
shall deal with this matter myself,
Bunter, but any recurrence of it w i“lk;ﬂ

n
swished "the cang sgam. “You will
bend over that chair, Bunier !

“But I never—" yvelped Bunier,

“Bend over that chair at onee.”

“Oh crikey I

Tap!

The study door opened, and Lord
Meauleverer presented himsell. His lord-
ship came in a little breathlessly. Mauly
soldom hurried—but on this occasion he
had sprinted!

“Tf you fluasn, sir 1" pasped Manly,
]‘Mr. Queleh turned a freczing eye on
11,

“ Kindly do not anterrupt me now,
Mauleverer ! If you have anxihing io
say 10 me, you may walt uugil I hove
tealt with Buntor 1

“ But

it's about Dunter, sir!” ex-
ciaimed his breathless lordship., ™ Whar-
ton's just told me about 1f, s5ir! Dunter
never snaffled the prog—**
14 11!]1&.{.?11
“1 mean he wvever bagged the
fodder—"

“"You mean what®™
* He never collared the togk .

“If you have anything to =ay to me,
Mauleverer, kindly spmﬁ in the Knglish
language I

“Oh! Yaas! Quite, =ir! T mean
Bunter never baggod-—ihat ia spafffed--—-
never collared—never took the grub--I
mean the food—Carler’s stuff, siv—he
never touched 1t.”

“Indeed! And how do you know this,
Mauleverer ?*

“I was there, siy—-"

“1 told you l;Iauly knew, sir——"

“Bilence, Bunter! 1 will not liston lo
another word from you! DMauleverer,
vou are a boy I can trusi] Kindly give
me your account of this matler.”

“Cortainly, =irl I went up to iea,
anid saw Buntor looking into Wharion's
study, and a repular mountain of tuck
on the table, so I grabbed his car and
led him up the passage, sir! I mean to
zay, 1 took him to my study to tea.
Buonter tea’d with Vivian and e

T But afterwards, Mauleverer——"

“We all three came away from my
study together, siv, after tea—and the
fellows were in Study Neo. 1 then!
Bunter stopped to.speak to ihiem, abd
I went dewn into the quad with Vivian.
The stulf must have been taken before

v

tha fellowes came in—they missed ‘it
when they came. Bunter was in my
study all that time, He wasn't out of my
sight, till T left him falking o Wharton
at the door of Wharton's siudy—and
that was the same time that Carter was
down here telling. you aboyt it, siv.”

Mr. Queleh gave Mauwleverer a very

en_look. ,

You give me your word on this
uleverer 1 he said.

“Yaas, sir; and Vivian will say the
same, if you ask hnn. 1 can't imagine
who cleared off the sibff in Wharton's
study—Dbut 1t wasn't a Remove man, I
know that. Tt wasn't Bunler, ss I
know; aml no other fellow i the Re-
move would do it.”

“(h, really, Mauly——"

Mr., Quelch pursed his lips.

“Y am plad that you came herve and
told me this, Mauleverer,” Lic said, “ It
is impossiblo to trust the word of so
untruthful o boy aa Bunter. 1 accept
your statement, of conree, [ must con-
clude that this unserapulous act was the
act of a boy in samother Form. ‘Thank
you, Maulevercr; you may go.”

The Remsve master turned to Bunter.

“1 told you I pever did, sir——"
hegan the fat Owl

“ ¥ou need say nothing, Bunter! Vou
have been punished for such acts before,
and your word is worthless, However,
it appears that you. are innocent in this
instance, It should be a lesson to vou,
Bunter, to see that I can sccept Maule-
verer's word without guestion, while
your own carries no weight whatevor,
This should be a warning to yvou to
speek the truth, Bunter,”

“ ari:;, yes, si;,f I always do.™

“Wha-a-t! you say another word,
Bunter, I shall cane you! Leave my
etudy at ones 1"

Queloh’s hand strayed to . the-cane on
the teblo—and Bunter made one jump
for the door! o was only oo glad to
leave his Form-master's study &t once.
He fairly bolted down the passage, as
if- afraid that Queleh might change his
mind and call him back.

THE TWERTIETH CHAPTER.
Tes In No. 18!

OB CHERRY stared.
His study-mates, Mark Linley
and Wun Lung, had gone down,
. and Bob was sitting ab s solitary
tea in Stody No. 13, not in the best of
spirits, when the door was hurled opon,
and his four chums prescnted them-

selves,

They tramped-in, and Harry Wharton
slammed a parcel on the iable,

Bob blinked at them.

*What's this game ™ he asked.

“Mind if wo tea here?” asked Iarrey,
langhing.

“Haven't you had tea yot ¥

“No; a Jot of intervuptions.” = The
captain of the Remove nnwrapped the
parcel. “Shove the kettle on, Franky.
Blice wp that loaf for toast, Johnny—
it's Bol's loal, but ke won't repért us
to Quelch for prifering 1t.”

“He, ha, hat”

“What the dickensg—-"
Dob in astonishment. _

“Wea'd rather tea hore,™ said Harry,
“I don't know what you've got againes
that man Carter, Bob, and I darc say
he means all nght, mccording to this
lights; but I fecl that I can’t stand any
more of him %'ust- ut present.”

“PBlessed it I sea why he couldn't
hang on at Bt. Olat'st” grunted Johmy
Bull. “No need to bung him into Grey-
friars, that I ean see”

Bigh Cherry lauwghed. o koew the
reason for that, if his friends did net.
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This serial’s smart and snappy ?

Commence it now—"twill male you happy!

THE FORM-MASTER’S
SECRET!

A Spanhing Fine Yarn of fack
Jolly & Co. of St. Sam’s

By DICKY NUGENT

“Dusty | ™ gasped Mr.
Liclibham,

The naster cf the
TFourth sounded  ser-
prized and horrilied.

At &, Sam's, Mr.
Lickham was usually
looked on a3 o Lit of an
old donleey. Dut now
he gounded o little horao,

He stood in the door-
way of his stady and
stared with bulging eyes
at the unkemptb figzer

that oceupicd his
armchair,
The unlempt figoer

wore o grin. He also
wore rogs amd tatters——
not to wenshun a week's
growth of beard. And
vet, in spite of this, he

bore an uneonay ilkeness
to Mr., Liwvkham,.

Thia likeness soemed
evenr at:ronger when he

oke, for his wvoice,
though lesa refined, was
almeost eyedentical with
that of the master of
the Fourth.

“Yuse, Izaak!" he
cried. *“ It’s me—your
long-lost ecuzzin, Dusty
Lickham ! *Ow are yer,
me old covey T

Mr. Lickham shud-
deved.  Ile  hurriedly
closed tho door.

“What are you doing
here 27 he  demanded
feercely, “Do  you
think I want people to
know that I have a
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cuzzin who is nothing |
mora than & common
tramp—a worle.shy and
a  down.anud-out ¥ Let
me et you, Dosty, there
15 not o singlo Liekhara
who will acknollidge you

to-day, You are the
black sheep  of  the
fambly 1"

¥ Teep vour wool hon,
old covey | " grinned Mr.
Lickham's wisitor. *°1
may be the black sheep,
but i you ram it down
my throat I won't cgg-
sactly take it like a
lamb ! ®

“Don't act the goat 1™
snapped Mr, Lickham.
“1 want to know why
yvou have turncd up here

JOHNNY BULL IS

STARTING A BAND!
Shrieks CLAUDE HOSKINS

The cheels of ¢! Tho
nerve of it !

How n Remove Jud
like Bull can have the
jace-to set up seriously
a3 & band conductor
simply beats me !

For years and yoars 1
have been the acknow.
ledged authovity on
musieal matters at Grey-
friars, The very least I
should have expected
Irom anyhody who
ithought of starting =
band was that he should
come to me for help and
advice,

Do you think Ball
came to me for help and
uwdvice T Not o bit of it !
I went to him, instescl !

The reason I went to
him was that my musical
firelings simply could not
stand the thought of the
ghastly miess Bull would
make of things if left to
hizs own resources, ]
eould picture him plae-
ing his recd and string
players in the wrong
positions, for instance,
I eould imagine him
descending  to  vnlgar
danee muaic, nstead of
sticking to the master.
pieces of the great com.
posera like Wagner and
myself, (Pardon the per-
sonal note!) All sorts
of posaible horrore might
happen, I thought, un-
ipea I went along and
sto pped them [romn the
start.

S0 1 went along to 1he
Bag to help.

I was greeted by the
most  appalling  «din
imaginablo. It sounded
almost as bad as the
average dance bond f
Amd  the mnstruments!
There wers month-organa
and even worse than
that ! Two fellows were
laying, if you ever
}mnrf.l of zuch a thing,
on combs and paper !

In a state ol
frenzy, 1 rushed
into the room,
My hands were
aver my cars anid
o loocik of agony
was on my faee.

“Slop! wtop!”
I ericd. * Van-
dalaz! Barbaviaus!
Htop it at once, |
tell yon ' "

You might
have thougshi
they woulid hawve
been prateful fov
advice from a

recognised  mmu-
siclan.  Nolhing
of the kind ! None of

them looked at all
pleased—Ileast of all Bull,
who put down his con-
ductor's haton and
simply plaved at me.

“What's wrong wiih
it " he prowled.

“ Ask me what's yight
with it, and save time ! 7
1 replied kindly. ** My
dear kid, evervithing'a
wrong with it ! There's
only one thing to do. Sit

story Lo fell, my name’s
"not Clands Floskins !

down and let me see if I
can make a hand of it 1 ™

There was generosity,
if vou like! A magmfi-
cont offer, if ever there
was one! L fully ex.

ected thei on hearing
it, Bull would full on
my neck med weep with
joy. I guite anticipated
that the rest of the band
would erowd round me,
wringing my hand and
thumpinz me on the
back.

But how different woa
the reality ! Instead of
Bull falling on my nccl
and weeping with joy,
he fell on my neck and
whacked my jaw-—wkils
the reat of the band

crowded round me, toy-
ing to wring my neck
ingtead of iy hand!

I retired n disorder,
and left DBull oand lis
band to eavey on withouk
me, Duat if they think
I've given it up, they’re
soan going to find out
then mistule !  Walch
out next, week—and if 1
don'thaveavery difierent

like & bad penny, Pasty.
What iz it ¥ Muuny ¥ "

Dusty Lickham rubbed
hia griny palm againso
the corner of his cuzzin's
desk aned prinned a grin
of aniizsipation.

“*Yuss, that's it
Cuzzin Yznak ! ¥ he said.
I hain't eaten a square
meal or ‘ad a  nite's
lodgin' for a week. It's
yvour munny as I want.”

“And it's munny L
want myaelf ! retorted
Me, Lickham. * The
fokt is, T need it more
thoen you do yourself, if
only vou knew it 1"

“TWaot, an' yon a

masier in a posh skool

lilke this ‘ero ¥ cried
PDusty Lickham
* Himpossibul ! ¥

But, impossibul as it
secmed to Mr, Lickham’s
frowzy cuzzin, it was
enly too true !

The new tcorm had
begun  badly for the
master of the Fourth.

During the Christings
hollovdays e had  for-
gotten to keep paying
the instalments duo on
a new cap and gown he
had bought during the
previous  term.  The
result was that ithe fivst
thing hs had found on
returning to Hi. Ham's
was & blue envelope con-
faining a court suroinons,

Ten shillings  would
have sastaved off the
trubble that threitened,
Unforchunitly,  during
the hollevdays,  Mr.
Lickham  had  spent
munny not wisely, but
too well, amd he was
unable to raise ten pence,
let alone Len shillings.
20 now ho wns in the
unhappy  position  of
eppspecting the hand of
the faw 1o descend on
hirm at any moment.

Smath wonder, {hen,
that AMr. Lickham sighed
weerily as he foazed ot
Lhis grimy relative,

“ Dinpozzibul  or  not,
there it 1s!" he said.
“1 am stony broke—or,
to put it volgarly, I an

suffering from  acute
Ginaereinl Cmbmrrasy-
ment ! Awd now, 1o

add to my trubbles, you
turn vp ¥
Plonk ! FPlonk !
FPlonk !
1t was ithe sound of
footprinta echoing along
the pessulge outside the

stindy
Mr. Lickham's jaw
drapped,

“Aeaemlas ! Yeon mask

e
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HARRY WHARTON GCALLING!

Ilave yon broken nll
wour Neiwe Year resolr-

tions wef, cluoms ¥
Most of them, I'U
qeagger t

I don't smind adinii-
ting thet all nvine have
gqose wwest-—with one
exception. Fortunately
that cxception happens
to be the most impor-
tant of the lot.

The rescelution is o

male fhe ** Giregfeines

Hevald ' even brighter
g better than it has
ever been Liefore!l

How 1o do it is «a
prablew thaf bas heen
oeenpying sy vined
sinee beforethe Christ-
mias hols. I think yve
solved i1 nmw. The
heynote 2 ' More
raricdy ! X ane going
all out to obilain nowrs
arrd vicws fromn n host
of new confribulors.

Please «don’t think
that this means pouy
old farourites will bLe
forgolien. Noihing of
the kind, I arsure you!
RBob Cherry, the Boun-
der, Dickk Rake, Pelter
Todd, and il e
othcr slar turns of the
yrast roill conlinue o
rorite for e Hevald.*?
Rut I intend fo spread
my ned a little wider
arid scc if X can land
a fere nwore contribu-
fors who have some-
thing original o say
and can sajy it in a teay
that is likely to appeal

o « yfriars
Hevoisd " yoaders.
Just by way of «

shirt, 1 have scouredd
an articdle by M.
Ouelels, glving the

reasons why he con-
giders  us* the best
Forme o Gregfriars.
I hope in fufere nurn-
berg fo get  olther
masters whowish their
arene Fovme to gqualify
P foorr Flre: Tionour to pul
iipe Theeir argumenis.
Phese tﬁ‘ﬁcles should
e e big hit. We
wll {ilhe 1o se¢ onup-
[ welees nx olhers goee us

HOIN LERRGL ANPOHRE,  ditd |
D frenl opinions abouwd |

| 1% fera onr e Mmas-
(ters aeeidl be read By
Girefric)s feHowsweifh
sugernesy and  pos-
il o el mrovund
of appreiension!

Picd g Xrugent's stog-
fHeying. Tlovies af SE.
MNmn's will s6HIE e the
prinvipal  feafure i
ouy farendas littie poper
awd, if the quantily is
unavoidably a [illle
lesg thaw it has been
irecuuﬂy, I um sure
yowung Dieky will
ollige D)y seeing that
all his yarrs are of
i super? Lualify!

XNo room for e
thia wee:., Lool: out
for anolicy {lopical
tall: fl*ﬂf.lt uwe next
weel I -7

Cheerio, cTinns !
fleRR'-If WHARTON

hide '*  he  bréethed.
“ I this is Doctor Birch-
cmall and he fimds you

lepe,  there’ll be the
very dickens 1o pay!
Quicle 1 **

The master of {he
Fourth seexed his cuzzin
by the serull of the neck
and  farely rushed ham
inta a curtamed-off
recess in a corner of the
stid v,

The next moment tho
door epened,

Ar. Lickham looked
round. Then a yroan
burst from his lips,

Standing in the door-
way 6 grim Ggger in
bhine.

“* The perlice 1
orogned Mr. Lickhamn.

“ Iraak Jolliwell
Lickham, I arrest you in
the naome ol the jaw !

Thia waz what the
Eerlieeman gaicd, in o
arsh and raweuss voiee,
as he stepped mmto the
study ; and at the sound
of the decdd words, Me.
Lickham vtnt while to
the lippa.

“What fort"
mannidged 2. casp,

“On whemnt of not
keeping up your instal-
ments on a cap and gown
bought w Meassrs.
Bf{a.g_igis &i g-.-?ﬂm.: tail;::raé
of Muggletcal’® ie
the QEEE‘IIIE]E, urfgePr &
lance at ~he dockument
m hig hand. ** Tale mv
tip and crme  quietly,
Lickham 1"

He tucled the decku-
ment intc his belt and,
projoocing & truncheon,
gave the wosier of the
Fourth o l-wad {om on

he

the bead that nocked
him spinning, Before he
could pet up again Mr.
Lickham had been se-
eurely handenficd.

“lan't it poaszibul,
afficer, for me 1o leave
the skool without being
seen ¥ ' he groancd, ns
the wperliceman yenked
him to hiy foet aud bepon
to bundle him out of the
study. ' The disprace of
being marchod off like
this will he  simply
garstly L7

The perliccman
Em\'am!. Undlerneaih
ia mlevny exterior he

wis o Kindly man, and
he did not wand fa do

anything that would
hurt Ay, Lickluun'zs lecl-
ings.

“Got o sack i he
asked, alter pondering
ll{‘l?}}l:v' fox somu =ecands,

Mr, Lickham loolcd
mistificd.

* 1've got several sacks
if you want them ; but
what g

e 10 one
'll earry you off
promises iF vorr ike™
gnicl the constable, with
o kindly smile,

“ Thanks, awlully
said My, Lickhoam, siate-
fully. -

He wenl to his Jesk
and drew out a zpck
froan one of the deawers.
And  the Lind-heorted

yliceman, alter giving
wum another erack on the
nut with lLis truncheon,
pul him in the sacle sl
corricd Lim off Lo
statlon.

The door slammed L.
hind him. Mis footprints
died away.

And then o gonning
and grimy face pecred
out {from the curtained-
off recess in the corner,

*“ My heyo! Tore old
Tzaak ! ™ rmutierad
Duetly Lickham,

He ambled oub dnda

i 1%
1

Panel  doennedd

.
tj}]d -I]mci put on the unheky
i s eap and govwn whicl T

the ' o clatter of feet in the

ithe middle of the room
and rubbed his unslizaven
chin reflechiively. And
ag he did so, & sudden
glecrmn camo into his eyes.

“My ‘at! Wot o
chonee this ia for mo 1o
git lree board an’ lodgin’
for a weelkk or two !’ he

muitered. ** Nobody in
thia ‘ere ekool knows

Izaak "as gotn. An’ I'm
is  livin® image. - If I
can uulgi; tog up in ‘is
duds, nobody won't know
as "L hoin't my skool-

Euawin !

havw, Juw Y
Ile erasgsed to the door

and turned the lkey in

jansler

Hiaw,

the locl. Tlen e ael
to work,

Within five ininulcs he
had acheeved wonders,

Fipst he hoad shaved

: himeell with o rarzor he

found n one of his
euzein’s cuphoasrds, Then
o Dad  divesicd  hime-
sell ol his ragged elothes
A, Lick-
ham’2 Sundoy worst n-
stead. Aud finally, he

led 1o Ar. Lickhan's

present predienimend.
Prugty  Liclkliswin lend

quite o shock when Lo

slood m front of {he
mirror and looked wi
himself, Ho leokod so
muely  Iike his  cuxzin

Teaok Lthat for o mmoment
ho thought e had re-
twned ! Bat Dusty
Lickhamn had 1o time
fo reflect over lia e
Hection belore thero was

passidge, Tollowed by o
noek on the deor.

Dusty Lickbionm made
a dive for the door and
unlocked it.

A moment laicr, o
bearded ficger entered,
[ollowed by four grinning

junioms,
“Ah! ITeve wo are
MR, Lickhmn 1 9

sehitpeal the  Dbearded

figerer, who was, of corae,
nong gther than Doctor

Allred Birchemall, tho
revered and najestick

headmaster of St. Sam’a.
“ Bory wo've o day late
for the new icam."

“How do you do,
sivr 77 corussed  Jack
Jolly & o,

The next inonent, the
noeweoiners had {he shock
of their lives when the
man they thought 1o be
My, 1. Jolliwell Lickham,
replied to their greeting,

“ Wotcher, mo old
gparrow ! "Ow de, young
coveys ! " he chortled,

“Bless my sole! Is
there something wrong
with my cars, Liclha,
or dul yvou really eall 1ne
*old sparrow ' 17 oshod
the Head, guite fainily,

Forehianit!y, beforo
ihe boguz Fopm-master
led timae to reply to that
(uecelton, the dinnee-bell
atarted rivoimg, and the
Head und Jack Jolly &
Co. tarnad an {heirc heels
aud galloped away,

For ithe time bewsr (he
mistery of Ay, Licklwm
was forgollen. Bul not
for long. Thero were
breakers ahiead lor Dusty
Lickhmn of Bt. Ham's !

{I'he  bogus  IForm-
master makes things lum
in uned week's tnslalment,
Lon't wmrzs &)

MY FORM IS THE BEST

AT GREYFRIARS!

Says H. S. QUELCH, M. A.

I hope there will be no raising of eyebrows amongst
my Jriends at the idea of iny contributing to the
“ Greyfriars Herald." It is quite true that Wharton's
puper is one which X eon hardly view with un.
qualified approval. The lack of respect for authority
whichh characterises its articlea and features, for in-
stance, ia somecthing on which I frown most sove
—ywhile Nugent minar's oriho

hy ia truly shoeking |
But, for all that, L cﬂi:dgr ithat {hﬂ & ﬂm%r.
friaras Meorald " is, on the whole, a vommend-
able enterprise, and I am quite pleased to
accede o Wharton's request to write in it my
reasons for t-hin]iingf'_ that the Bemove ia the
best Ilorm at Greylriars.

I amn cortainly very firmly of that opinion,
Do not, however, for tho momnent, think that
I lock on them as paragona of virtue, The
roverse is o case, I asswro you! They ave
a8 mischievous and troublesome a collection
of youngsiera as were ever asscmbled in one
Forme.voom.

But tho high spirvits shown in their fun have
a valuable side which it would e unfair to
ignore, The zest which they display in
“rogs ™ and “ jupes " beeomes a great asset
in sport—and surely nobody cun dJdeny that
they throw themselves heart unil soul jute
spert | Furlhermore, though this may sur-
prize gone of iny readers, many of themn apply
themselves Lo their studies with equal vigour.
Wharion, Linley, Todd said Penfold, 1o
name fonr ot random, aro quite brilliant
scholars and most of the Form, mn their school
worlk, reach a gratifying etandard of cxcellenee.

What is still wnore binportaunt, the majority
of them are extremoly likeablo Boys, possessed
ol courago and common sense ond o study
indepemdence of character, There are black
sheep ameng {hein, e in evory fold, hut even
these arve often all the better for the wholesome
imifluence of the olhers.

Undoubtediy, my lorm is the heet at
Jreyiriara !

(Newt week e, Prout will tell yon why he
cegiders the Fifth t2 the best Forme in the
school, Donw't sz it )

Fisher T. Fish says thet when o playod
in u Huggerinateh in New York, he converied
no fewer ithan twenty * trics.” We wish
aonebody would eonvert Fish from his hubit

Lol telling tall stories|

LET ME MAKE YOU

STRONG!
Says BOLSOVER MAJOR

aning Lo kuock his hea
oil.

IT vou're a puny,
v lersized vubhat, with
knovk kuees, pin locs,
watery oyes and o
sloping chin, comnu to
me ! In ono tern, 1l

thing of the soxt, "True
to my iden of modera.
tion, I merely blacked

cuariers was onr wod-
crate ayerage,

Wo didu’t plangs
into a freezing bath at
the finich. Ne fear!
I preferred to strike a
hoppy medivm—about
one degree phove
freezing point !

go you see, there's
nothing to fear if yon
Eutr yourself in my

ands. 1 get my re-
sult by gentle, per
auasive mweans—iuob b

Ol course, I did no.

furn you into o xaging [Loth  Lis eves gnd | F9shing at the thing
lion, witl: bandy legs, k:ﬂtlﬂ:duﬂﬂt- b{\'ﬂ of Lig | 1@ a bull at a gate,
splayed  feet, blazing | puetly. If you don't belicve

orbs and i1ho sgquars
jivw ol a real heanan !

And there's nothing
to bo nervous about,
ecither, ' Maoderation
i all things ™ 13 iy
motte, aml yvon need
nob feary that L s=hall
overdo it in wny way.

Il you want anyone
fo confim thia, ask
Snoop !

I took Snoop in hand
last term. Heo wna s
nervons as o killen.
He thowrht I was

gentde course of physi-
cal

LETIT,
steadily.

tho
a'cloclk,
Five minutes past six
was quite early enough
for us,

ihree-mile ran and ox-
haust onrselves, About
two miles and tluee-

e, ask Spoop, as soon
a3 he recovers from
his present nnflortunsta
breakdown in health.
Hﬁﬂ:_ Im]il you }.’m
apeaki the fruth—
ar, if Iﬁ} docan't, 1'll
break overy bone in
hia body |

I put him 1lwough &

cullure all  the
e just touk it

We didn't get up in
morning ot six
Not likely 1

let mo do it this {ferm
We didn't do =&
ate wny !

Appl

Let me make you
strong, then, lads, and -

in my acnsible, moders .

early - and
avoid the rash Vil

'y
L



