





Gilbert Tracy, the one-time rebel and mutineer of the Remove, has been trying hard to make good
and thus remove the bad impression he has made on Mr. Quelech—but all in vain. Now he’s
determined to give his Form-master all the trouble he wants—and some over !

“* Like a feed, Bunter 2

THE FiRST CHAPTER.

Bunter Gets A Goal !

ILLY BUNTER did it!
Nobody, of course, could have
supposed that Bunter did it
Nobody could have suppos
imagined, or dreomed  that E‘-lllf.r
Bunter pugs.nhiy couta do it, if Bunfer
wanted to, ever so much.

Least of all did M:. Queleh suppose,
or imagine sa. DBilly Bunter was about
the lazt fellow in the Grevirtars Re-
move that Queleh was likely to think
of.

Yet it was Bunter, Like Coviolanus
of old, alene he did it Put unlike
Coriolanus, he did nof tell the world.

It was raining that afternoon, and
it was a bhalf-holiday It was a eold

December  day, am’ (here had  bees
snow, which bad turned to slect and
t,lu:"?ic

The old guad at Greyiviars was weep:
ing.  Fven Bob Cherry did not think
football a practicas proposition—out of
doors.  Indoors was another matfer.
“"Passage football ™ was strictly against
the rules; but on a rainy half-heliday,
fellows had to do somsthing,

Billy Bunter was content to frowst
atd snooze in an arnwhmr hefore the
fire In Etui Skinner and
Bnoop console thamsq:ah es with o cigar-
ette or two. BMark Linley dug decp
into Timcydldes Nﬂt‘lﬂ of these things
aml)uah:rd to &l’in% pmpc-seﬂ a
vwall in the rmn, winch hiz eomrades
unanimously and emphatically turned
tlown, Bob next propnsed passage foot-
ball.  This was carried by a majority.

After  whieh the Remove pn:sag&
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** Rather
Tracy ? You’re usually hard up!?®

=

Mr. Quelch was all ears !

never o quick or reposeful spot,
sonnded with din and hilarity,

Tt was known thatr My, Quelch was
going ot that afterncon. It was pos-
sible that the rain might have kept
him in, but the juniors hoped that it
hadn't so far as they thought about it
at all. arry Wharton and TFrank
Nugent, Johnny Bull and Hurree Jam-
set Ram Singh joined up at once, and
where the Famous Five led, most of
the BEemove followed. Etiangﬂ to re-
late, it was Gilbert Tracy, reputed the
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most reckless and rebellious fellow in
the I'orm, wlo raised the only objec-
i1om.

“It's against the rules,” zaid Tracx.

“TFat lot you cave for rnles)” said
Bob, in astonishment. “Trying to be
funny ¥

Y Queleh mavn't be gone out’
Gilbert.

“Fat lot you cave for Quelch!™ re-
marked Johnny Bull

“iWell, rulos are rulea_." said Gilbert.

“And that,” said Bob, *is the cha
nhc- sawed through the |cg$ of Quelch's
chair in the Form-room. That's the
chap who stuffed up his ¢himney and

said

! ?* said the Owl of the Remove.

N IRACY!

31 1'|

- R.i CHARBS

‘¢ Why, had a remittance,

“I've got a few pounds!® drawled Gilbert carelessly.

smoked him eut of his study. That's
the chap who screwed bim up in his
room. That's the chap who's ust. come

out of punny., Listen to him [
“Pack it up, Tracy!” said Vernon-
Smith.

“ But—"" said Gilbert.
“Chuck it!" rapped the Bounder.
* Now then, line up, you men !’

Bob =zorted out an old footer. The
“men " lined up, One goal was the
landing at the staircase end of the pas-
sage, the other, the box-room stair at
the other end. The Remove passage,
regarded as a football field, 11z|fﬁI plenty
of length, but was rather short of
breadih. But 1t was not s sciontific
game, Tt was chiefly barge nnd buti,
kick and puch.

Sogquilf kept goal on {he !nndingt
Hazeldene on the hox-room  slarr.
There were more than eleven men
azide, and whether they were forwards,
halves, or backs, sccined rather un-
certain.

When the ball ‘l.\ I':lzz:ed i af a study
oo, *«nmct!unf like a Ru I}} sCru
happened at Ftudy‘ I"hErE WAS
some damage to furniture, and more to
crockery that lhappened to be aboud.
There was damage to DBilly Bunter
who, reposing placidly in his armchair,
suddenly stopped the football with o
fat ear, and uttered o vell that woke
nearly all the echoes of Greviriars
Sehool.

But a little damag. passed unheeded.
And, as was natural in the circume
slanees, the nolse waxed noisier, The
Remove fellows did not really intend
to kick uwp a shindy that would be
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heard all ever the school.
without intending it

The din beeame terrific. From Study
No, T came a series of protesting
squeaks. Billy Bunter wanted te go to
sleep  in the  armechair—thers  was
nothing for Bunter to eat il tea-time,
so naturally he wanted to sleep, But
even for Bunter slumber was impos-
sible in that terrific din. ]

“I say, you fellows, stop it!”
squenked Duunter, again and  again;
but the Romove fellows, if they heard,
hoeded not. ;

Nearly all the Torm by that time
WOre plnym% Soccer, though it would
not perhaps have been -E.'I?I..‘;lll‘],-' recognised
as Soceer. It was as much like Rugger
as Soccer, and as much like a dog-fight
as cither. Still, they were enjoving
life, which waa the chief thing.

Only Gilbert Tracy stood out,

For whatever mysterions reason, the
bad hat of the Bemove, the relwel and
mutinecr, who had seemed 1o live only
to break rules and give trouble ever
gince he had come to Greyfriars, de-
clined to jein up on this cccaszion.

He was barged out of the way, and
sat on the box-room stair, behind Hazel
in goal, watching., It was surprising,
for Gilbert, besides being the most law-
lrss member of the Remove, was viry
keen on football, and was, in fact,
the very best man ab Scccer in the
Form, or in the whole Lower School.
He had an almost uncunni skill with
a Soccer ball. Ha could knock off o
fellow’s hat with one at amazing dis-
tances, Any kind of a game, even pas-
sape football, appealed strongly to Gil-
bhevt, and his looks shuwug that ‘he
vould have liked to join m. Yeb there
he sat, lecking on, wlle and ipaciive.

“T say, you fellows!" It was no
longer a sgueak, but A wrathful yell
from Billy Bunter. “1 say, stop that
row ! Can’t you let a fellow get fortwy
winks? Shubk upt Stop 1it! Yeu'll
have the prefects up here soon ! Chuck
it 1"

Mobody heeded Bunter,

But suddenly, from Squiff on
landing, came a call:

“Caval Quelch ?

Below, on the staircaze, appeared a
meriar-hoard.

Queleh had not, after all, gone out.
The din from the Remove studies had
reached him. Indeed, it would have
been rather surprizing if it hadn't
tle was coming wup to investigale.
Thoughtfully he had put a cane under
his grm.

iiﬂh!:ll:l

“Hoolt it!"

“Cug 1”

The junioys realised suddenly that
they had been making rather a row.
Nohody wanted 1o meet Quelch.

They sewttled into studies, right and
left, every fellow into the nearest study.
Doors wora hm'rif:didf shut.  Gilbert,
being far from study doorvs, scuttled
up the box-vroom stair. True, he had
taken no part in the disturbance; but
e was on the spot, and it was wiser
ngt to remain on the spot.

Almost it an instant the Remove pas-
sage, lately so thickly '!mpuia.ted.’i"'waﬂ
utterly deserted. Queleh’s mortar-board
ztill the landing, fwhen

They did it

the

was below

sudden silence fell.

THE MAGNET

Eaully Bunifer stepped into his dooy
way, angd blinked up and down the
passage. ,

Unaware that Quelch was coming, he
was surprised at the sudden descrtion
of that passage.

The foolball, forzotlen 1n the sudden
flight, Jay unhecded on the ffoor.

Bunter blinked at 1t: then he rolled
out of hiz shudy. Why the fellows had
rished off and left 1t, Buntcr did not
know: but he knew that they were not
oing to {ind i1t there when ihey camo
gnck. Bunter had had more than
enough of passage foothall when he
wanted a nap.

1Te kicked that football dewn the pas-
sage to the stairs :

He put all his beef into that kick.

Where it wept Bunter did not care.
2o long a3 it rolled down ihe stairs
and waa lost to szight, that was good
enough for Banter.

The footer flew. Tt whizzed across
the lending, and dropped out of sight
on the Remove staivease, ) ]

Bunter, grinning, rolled back into his
study and shut the door,

They econld hunt for that football
when they wanted if the beasts!
Bunter rolled back to his armchair to
enjoy drowsy, frowsy comfost,

And he did not even hear a loud
bump and o startled yell from the
direction of ths: Remove slaircase.
Billy Bunter closed his eyes behind his
spoctecles, utterly and happily unaware
of what had happened on that stair-
R,

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
On Tracy®s Track !

ANG!
Bump ! )
Never, in all his long caveer

as a schoolmaster, had Mre
Queleh met with such a surprise.
He hardly knew what was happening.
Someihing—he did pot know what—
spnote himm full in his wajestic features,
It banged on his nose It hwled him
backwards.

He sat down at the foot of the
Remove staircase, with-a heavy concus-
sion and 2 loud, startled howl

Alr. Quelch had come up to stop the
football! Ie had stopped the football
—not in the leazt as he had mtended |

“Oht” gasped AMr. Quelch. “Ahl
Oh! Oooh! What—ab—oh—ovooh !*

His remarks were gunite incohicrcut.

IIe sat and spluttered.

Ha waz hurt! No middle-aged
schoolmaster could descend oven a
short flight of stairs backwards and sit
down withont getting a litide hurt. Ile
was breathless. He had a pain in his
noze. 1lis nose felt as if it had been
driven through his head, ke a nal
It hadn’t bean: but it felt like if.

“Oht Ah! Owl Ocoh!™

For several long moments {he dazed
and dizzy Form-master sab there, gasp-
ing and spluttering, " trying to gather
his secattered wits.

He gathered them—and staried to
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his feet! He picked up the cane he
had dropped. o glored at the fool-
hall, which had rolled on the lower
landing. He realised what had hap-
pened.  That foot-
ball had been

kicked ot him [rom
the Rrmove pas-

brings dellvery of a 6l%. laa pa— i ¢ a
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trembled wilh
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hoeliday, wilh the juniors at a loose end,
ho could mmake allowances for a little
noise and disorder, He had come up to
stop the noise and disorder, of courze—
it was getting altogether too noizy and
dizorderly | ﬁut he had no doubt that
his appearance would etop 1t at once—
as, indeed, had been the case! 'That
any Remove man would venture to greet
- with a whizzing fooiball, he had
never even dresmed!?

What disrespectiul young raszeal hadd
donn this?

Frocy !

That name leaped inlo lus mind at
D,

Only one boy in tho Remove was
cnpalﬂu:s of this! Opdy one Loy was
veckless enough, disvespectiul cnongh,
unserupulous Enuu%‘h, rufianly enougin
to bang a-football m a master's face
and knock him spioning! And only
ene boy in the Form was skiliul enougl,
if 1t came to that—for the shot was a
tremendously diflicult one—havdly a )
low could have brought 16 off |

Onoly Tracy could have donc it, pro-
hably ! Quelch knew his weird skhill
with & footer only too well! Il had
soen hn ab it!

‘Ha had actually been knocked over.
at his study window, by a fooier kicked
by Tracy in the quad—so diztant and
difficult a shot that it must have passed
for an aceident, in the case of ouy
other boy., This was a still move diffi-
cult shot! Only Gilbext Tracy could
have done it!

That it was an accidental shob MM
Quelch was not likely to guess.  Ii had
heen a hundred to one, or a thousand
to one, that the football would fy down
the staircase, when Bunter beooled i,
without hitting anything but walls and
banisters and steps. It was the thou-
sapdih chance that had happened.
MNaturally, that did not occur (o d{leich.
in the eircumstances. It looked hke a
very difficult shot, brought off suecess.
fully—and he did not doubt for a
meenent that that was what 1t was!

Heo gripped his cane end restarted u
the Remove staircase after the inierval.

His brews were knitted, his eyoes
glinted under them; his lips were hard
.f:r]f:{:.,! The young rascal should regret
114

Hea strode into the Bemove pazzage,
It was silent and deserted. Every
study door was closed I

The foothallers had wvanished like
gmats at cock-crow, or like Roderick

hu's clansmen on the dark Highlawd
hillside.

Mr. Quelch’s fiery glance swept up
the passago. It was as solilary as {iwe
beaci of Robinson Crusee's islend—
more so, i fact, for there was not even
a foot-print to boe seenl

Mr. Queleh stopped at the door of
Study No. 1, which belonged lo What-

ion, MNugeni, and Tracy. Ile lhurled
open the door
Wharten and Nugent were in ile

study. Ther were slanding at the
window, looking out at streaming rain
—nperhaps interested in the weather!
Their interest in the weaibor was o
deep—perhaps !—that thay did not notion
the study door open, for they did na
turn their heads.
“Wharten 1”

“POhi Yes, sir!”

Tho twe juniors turned at {heir Forpe
master's voice. They knew why Guelh
had come up, and could havdly suppose
that he would not guess that they had
been ]a:.-im% passage footballl S,
they hoped for the best! Every {cllow
in every study was hoping for the best!

But they started as they saw Quelells
nose !



1t was red1 It was raw! There was
g thin trickle of crimson from it}

They stared at that nese. It wa:
gtriking to the view! Obvionsly,
Quelch had had what some of the
juniors would have called a bingo on
the beczer!

They realised that it was not merel
the noise and din of passage football
that had brought that thundereloud to
Queleh’s brow ! Something much more
serigus had happened |

“"Where iz Tracy 7 thundered Ay
Quelch.

“Tracy 1" stammared Harry.

“He 12 not herel Fhis is liz sfudy.
Where is hat" '

“I—I don’t know [ stammered the
captain of the Remove. “1—1 haven't
seen him for somie time——"

“There has been a disturbance here,
Wharten ! I came up to pul o stop 1w
it. T wnas struck in the Tace by n oo
ball—"

“0Oh!" gasped Horrey.

“1 was knocked backwards down the
stairs ! thundered Mr. Quolch.

“Oh1* pasped Wharton and Nnogend
together, horrified.

“Tracy was taking part, as I have
no donbp=—" :

“Oh, no, sir] He wonlln't jomn up.
The—the fact i3, sir, Tracy was almost
the only fellow whe didn’t—"

*Where was het"

“The last I saw of him, =r, he was
gitting on the box-room staws, looking
Ol assuro you, sir,’" said Wharton
carnestly, “Traey was not Joimng
the row—wo'ra all to blame, oxecepr
Tracy—Tracy sald he wouldn't, be-
cause it was against the roles——"

Mr, Quelch gave a savage snovi.

That the rebel of the Remove, the
mutineer of the Form, was more par.
tenlar about breaking rules than any
other fellow was an extremely  siur
prizing piece of imformatinn,

“You are talking nonsense, Whar-
ton ! he snapped.

“Jt's true, siv,” seid Wugent,

“Who kicked that footlall in iy
face 7 thundered Mr. Queleh.
“I—I ean't imagine, siv!  Ti was

left 1 the passago when we enl info thee
Ettﬁ“ﬁ_"r thought it wasz  there
]

“Y have told you that it was kicked
in any face. Wharten! It was Licked
from the passage across iho landing,
and it canght me in_the face as I cnwme
up the Remove staircasel It knocked
me back to the lower landing. Is thero
more than one boy in the Bemove wio
conld do such a thing with a foelball?™

Wharton and Nugent were silend.
Such o shot was too unerring to have
been brought off by any fellow but one
in the Remave, or in all Grevfeiarz fos
that matter.  Fyven 'Pracy, wizard as e
was with n Soccer ball, mosl Tiave bl
lnck to Lving it off so suceesslolia.

“Vou ao not know where Tracy
155"

“T haven't soen him sinee we-—we ent
in, sivl Y= suppose he's in one of the
stndies——"

With  anofher Mre.  Queleh
turned awary.

Harry Wharton and Frank Nuogeos
exehanged an cloguent glanee.

“The ntter as=!™ breafhed Wharton.

“MThe -bowling  idiot 1™ pntiered
Nugent.

“After saving he wounldn't join wup
Lreausa it was against the ynles £

“ Lot he cares for rules!”

"Ha's been tocing the line over rines
he had his term in punny. This 1z {he

enort,

fivzt time ]'I?’B hl‘i;l:kl."'ﬂ ouit. I 0=
have been Tracy U i
“Whe el:e could have done fe--ar

wonld ™

EVERY SATURDAY

“The awful ass!”

Wharton and Mugent came out of the
sludy with worried faces. They had
2o more doubt than Mr. Queleh that
Tracy had done it. Ever since he had
had a term in the pumshment-room,.-
Tracy, once the rebel of the Form, hadl
been toeing the line in the moest carciul
way to snch an extent that Quelch had
several timés commended him in tho
Form-roowm and seemed to be forgetting
that ho had regardod Gilbert as the
“worst boy in the school.”  Now, it
seamed, he was tired of good behaviour,
and had broken ont apain—as most of
the fellows, tn truth, had fully expected
him to do, sooner or later. And this
time 1f wasi reaily the limit

e, E—

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Found Guliliy !
o S Treacy horet"

I Hazeldene and Tom Iirown

stared ronnd as the door of Siudy
No. 2 was hurled open.

Lilkke Wharton and Nugent, they
stared at their Form-master’s nosc!

“No, sir " gasped DBrowney. )

Mr. Queleh swept on He lsoked 1nlo
sindy after study—in search of the bad
hat of the Form, but Gilbert was not {o
be found. L

Mr. Quelch turned, and his glinting
rlance sw?-pt over the crowd of stariled
faces in the passage.

“Where Iis Trﬂcgy #' he thundered.

Nobody knew,

“Heo Ju'as here ! thundered M.
CQuelch,  “Where—— Wharton, where
did you gee lim last?” 0

“1 told yom, sic—he was siting on
ho box-room stair.”

Mr. Quelch revolved once more anl
started np the box-room stair. All the
other fellows had been in the studies, or
had dodged ‘into them. Gilbert, it
woemod, had dedged up to the box-room.

“epaey,” thundered Mro Queleh on
the stair, “como ont of that box-room
af once |™

Tie door above opened, and Gilbert
Traey appeared. .

Hiz manner was quite cool.  He had,
in fact, so far as he knew, nothing fo
fear. Tt was rather a new experience
for the umtinecr of the Remove to have
u perfectly clear conscience: but he was,
for onee, in that happy state, :

“1id vou call me, sie?” he drawled.

¥ Dewcend at onee 1™

SXos mY )

My, Queleh stepped off the stair, and
Gilbert eame down inta Lhe Remove
passage. Mis glance restod, on Queleh’s
pose, abid his eyes glimmered.  That
elimmer did not eseape Mr, Quelcl.

Then Gilbert glanced at the breaihless
crowi,  All the Remove were in the
passage oxcept Bunter, who was still
pzleep in Study Neoo 7, and Fisher T.
Tizh, whoe was still deep in financial
accounts in Study No. 14. :

All of them locked fearfully serions:
Gilbert did not qnite know why., There
had been a row—it was likely that there
waould be o shower of hines: but that was
hardly a canse for such fearfully servious
lopls, Gilbert was perplexed.

Trom the looks of the juniors he could
see that the whole Form believed that
e was for ik, Why, he had yet to
diseover. ITe had bolted into the box-
roorn as guickly as the other fellows had
baolbed into the studies, and he was, as
vol, nnaware of what had happencd—
vitorly unconseiows of the cause of
Cuclel's crimzon beak |

“U'raex,” said the Remove master, in
a deep, grinding voice, ' you kicked a
football 1 my %ucn a3 I came up the
1850,

Gilbert fairly jumped.

“3—1—JX did 7" he stuttered.

“You did! Do you dare to deny it #"
thundered Mr, Guelch.

“I cortainly didn’t ™ gasped Gilbert.
“Ihid anybody £

“Why were you hiding in the box.
roam, Tracy 7"

“1 wasn't exactly hiding, siv. We all
cleared when you were coming. mwd 1
ran up to the box-room becanse it was
nearcst.”

“After kicking the football in my
face ¥

“1 never touched the fooiball. ™

Mr. Quelch set his lips! His eves
gleamed at Tracy, and then gleamed
round at the alarmed crowd of juniors

S Did any boy here gee the football
kicked ¥ he demanded.

Silence.  As a matter of fack. not a
fellow  present had seen the football
kicked, thowgh no fellow present had
the slightest doubt who had kicked it,

“You heard my question!” rumbled
Mr. Quelch. “ Wharton—"

“I mever saw it eirl”  onswernsd
Harey, "I don't tlank anyhody did!
We were all in the studies—"'

Y Where were vou, Tracy 7"

“In the box-room, sir.’ :

“Ind any boy present see Troey go np
fo e box-room, while the footlinll sriil
luxy here 5™

o LT

No fellow, in that hurried flight, had
been looking at any other fellow! The
juniors had  simply bolted for the
studies like rabbitz for their burrows.
Nobody bad notieod anybody elsp.

“This ouirage.” said Mr. Quolch,
“was perpeirated by one boyx, after all
the other bors had gone into the studies.
You muzt have roemained for sowe
momenis afler the others, racy—-"

“I did not. sie!”

“Unly a boy extremely skilful in
such things could have dene what was
done,” saud My, Quelch. " The hall had
to travel some distance, to pass aoross
the landing, and drop precisely where I
was coming np the stairs—amd the
crown of my head could hardly have
been seen for {aking aim. How many
hova 1n this Form could do such a thing,
cven  iF disrespectiul  and  insolent
enough to think of such an aclion®™

Tracy stood silent,

Theve was one fellow, and only one
fellow, in the Grevirviar: Bemove, who
could -have brought off that shot, if il
had been done intentionalls ! Gilbert
U'raey was that fellow !

“Naw, Tracy, tell me the fvoih '™ said
Mr Quelch grimly. ®Anv other boy
here would be expelled for such an
aritol—an nut.l*ﬂgr-mm assault wpon o
Form-master ! You are aware of that!
You are aware that you will not bo ox-
pelled, becanse it iz vour desive to leave
the school, and you have been guilty of
one (Hsrezpectful and mutinous action
after another, simply in order to obtain
vonur onds, You will receive a sevore

flogging—""'

-‘Ulizlln'-rt's face became set and =nllen.
“IT've done nothing, =ix!™  he

mutierod.

“You kicked that football at me—"

“T did not "

“Do von expect me to beliove that
statrment, Tracy ™

“Wo, sir!” sand Gilbert savagely. 1
don't! You let me off the punishment-
room, aml ever sinee Uve boen trying to
slay up, but T ean see il's no use—and
I not going to try any longer ! You
ean send mo 1o the Head for a flogging
if vou like==and Il jolly well gel even
with you somelow !™ ’

“Silenee ! alimost ronved Mre, Queleh,

Gilberk gave a soarl and stood silent,
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e staved atb his Forme-master with
sulky defiance, .

Geod behaviour was a thing of the
past now. Gilbert. was the old Gilhert
agpain—sullen, mutinous,. disrespectind,
defiant !’ He was a dog with a bad
name, and it was futile to think of pull-
ing up and turning over n new leaf—
that was the bitter thought in s mind,

Ile had not the faintest idea who had
kicked that footer at Quelch. Dut le
was found guilty, as a malter of course;
and he did not reflect that & whole term’s
misdeeds could not be washed out by a
fow days of good behaviour; and that
a fellow who, hitherto, had not scrupled
to tell barefaced falschoods: could
hardly expect his word to be taken !

“I have not the slightest doubt,
Tracy ! said Mr. Quelch. *You havo
done such a thing before—a  very
similar action, at my study window !
No other Loy in the Form would ven-
ture to conunit such an act! T have ne
donbt—and it is obvious to me that
the boys here have no doubt, either. M

“T can see that!” sneered " Gilberl,
“Lot  Lhem think what they  like—I
don’t cave what they think, any more
than I do what you think ("

“Upon my word? Tracy, follow me!
I shall take you to your headmaster at
onee ! You will be severely flogged!
TFollow me tlus instant ™

Alv. Queleh stalked down the passago
lo the stairs ) )

Gilbert slouched afler him, scowling:
ancd the Remove were lelt in a buze of
excitoment.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.

Quite A Surprise For Bunter!
roaved  Dilly

HO W Beast '™
Bunter,
He rolled as hé roared,

Bunter's happy nap had nok
lasted a quarter of an hour. 1le liad
just dropped into happy slumber when

Ir. Qllﬂll:l{!h Iooked in. Now he dropped
out of happy slumber, and out of the
armchair at the same time, when Peler
Todd came in.

Toddy did not approve of aflternoon
naps! He revealed his disapproval by
taking hold of the bark of the arm-
chair and tiliing Billy Bunicr out on
the carpet. =

It was
Bunter, i

ile had Dween happily dreaming of a
spread in Lord Maouleverer's study ot
which there had been two kinds of
cake, and three kinds of jam. Irom
{liat beatific vision, the fat Owl of the
Remove was suddenly brought back Lo
reality by bamping on the study ooy,

“Ow! Rotter! T'll jolly well punch
vonr noge, Toddy ! roared Dunter.
“YWharrer you Wn!ung me up for, you
beast ] "Tain’t tea-time, Blow you!
Why, I've hardly been aszleep  ten
minntes 1" Bunter bhinked at the study
clock through his big spectacles and
hreathed wrath., 1 ecounldn’'t go to
sleep while you were kicking up thas
fearful row in the pazsage! I jolly well
wishr :;]uclch had come up and copped

on
. Then DBunter grioned as bo remem-
bered his exploit with the foothall !

“T =ay, did you get that fooler hack ?

He, he, ho ! o

No, ass; Queleh bagged 317 an.
swered Peler. * 1 expect 1t will be con.
fiscated 1V

“Queleh ! repeated Buonter.  “ Has
Cueleh been upn, then @'

“I suppose you were snoving when he
camae up, yvou fat ass! Yes he's been
up all right 1™ grunted Peter
Tne Aacxer Linpany.—~No. 1,608,
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¥Oh! Then I suppose he spotied the
footer on tho staivs,® said Dunter, grin-

ning.  “Borve you yight if -he bagged
it=kicking up that shindy when a
fellow wanted to pe to sleep! Did he

find it on the siairs when he came up ™

“Of course ho did, aszs, when it il
him on the nosg=—"

L1} Eil -ih:l-.'l

“Think he could miss it, ass? It
didn't miss him ! 1le got it right on the

boko when 1t was kicked out of ihe

Lk
!

passage _

Billy Dunter ceased lo grin.

1lis fat faco registered alarm and
horror.  His little round eyes almost
bulged throngh his big spectacles.

“I-=I say, are you pip-pip-puiling my
loee?”  he fasped. “Wew-when did
Quelch get that ball en his bob-bob.
Loko ¥

“When it was kicked of him, fat-
head—about a ri:mrmr of an hone aga 1’

“Oh crikey 17 lgnapr:d the fat Owk
“But Oh, I=I say—w-w-was it
becavsa Queleh waz coming ap that all
ihe fellows cleared out of the passage
so swddenly I

“Of conrse 1t was, ass! Everybody
bolicd when Bquilf saw him coming up
the stairs—overvhody but one, that 15—
the silly azs who kicked the footer at
Queleh’s chivey #

“Oh erumbs! I—I1 never Lnew he
wad coming upl” stultered Bunter
“lle—he=—he wps kik-kik-coming up

when the fellows cleared out of the
passage, and [—I—— O jiminy! And
Oh lor't Fuf-fuf-fancy
Queleh eoming up just then! Oh pum !
I—I—I say, ave you surve the—ihe {oofer
pot Quelch, Peter?”

“You should have =zeen lis nose !
answored Peter. " Looked as if a mule
had kicked it 1"

“Oh erikoy !

ey ol

Died—did ﬂ,l'l-:,'hf}dy s
who—who—who- kicked tha Inf-fuf-
footer, Peier? Ihd Quelelh——""
* Everybody knows who dJid—?"
Oh kot 1Y
I“T]n:_tt mad ass, Tracy, staved hehind
to huzz the foctee at Quelch——™
*“Tar-tut-——*"

*What de wour mean by {of, tut,
asg T
“Tat-tui-tubk-Traey IV siuitered DBun-

ter, " Put-lut-Traey staved behind to—
to—to—to lnzz the fufdol-footer ot
Quick—{mick—Queleh ! Oh crikey ! I
I1—I say, PPeter, what made you think it
was Tracy ¥

“1 don't think—I know 1™

“¥Fou know? Oh crumbs I

Bunter realised that, by the wildest
chance, the football had landed where
neither he nor any other Remove man
c?]ulﬁl possibly have landed 1t inteniign-
ally !

He had not known that Quelch was
coming uwp.  If the tip of his moriae-
board had been in view, 1t had not heen
visible to the shovk-sighted Owll Bon-
ter had kicked that Lall to the statreasc
to gend it rolling down—ihat waa all Le
had thought of doing, and all ha =up-
posed that he had done—until now he
learned the awfal truth !

And Quelch bhad beon ecoming up!
Quelch had got it on the boke ! Ik was
awful—it was terrifying--it was un-
nerving |

Bunter, aiter getting Quelch all ap-
consciously with the feoter, had droppoed
mmto Ilms armchair and gone fo zleop !
He would not have been hikely to sleep
had he knewn!

“Nobody but Tracy could have done
it,” said Peter, whilo Bunicr goggled
at him through his spectacles. ©1
couldn’t — Bmithy  conldi’s — Wharton
conldn’t1 Tracy's such a llessed wizard
with the ball, he can do anyihing wifh

it=-but it was a Jolly good shol, even
for Tracy T
“0Oh crikey 1" _
“Thoe mad ass!” . said Petor. “Ile
might hava known Quelch would guecsl
Nobody elze in the Formm would do such
a thing, il he could—and nobody clse
conld ! It was a wonderful shot=——1'

“0Oh ! gasped Bunter. % I—I--1 =ay,
has—has e got Tracy 1"

“¥es; he's taken him down to go fo
the Head.™

HOh ermmbet  I-T say, a—a [ellow
]]I]}'Ilt bo sacked-—"

Tracy won't be sacked! - Ile wams

to be sacked=—I dare ray that’s why ho
did 1t!  Any other fellow would Lo, of
conrse.

“D.d-do think
Buntaer,
. "Fathead! A fellow who buzzed a
footer. in & master’s face . wonld o
sgcked so guick 18 would malke his head
swim 1"

“Oh lor’

“Flogged first, very likely, and then
bunked—""

ga " poasund

yon

LT E:,"' ﬁ_ﬂ'm Iu
“But Tracy won't be sacked! I don't
envy him what he will get—Dbut it won't

be the long jump!” said Peter. " llo
would hile that—so he won't get it ! Any
ofther feilow——"

“But—but suppose 1t was An  acci-
dent 1" gasped the terrified fas Owl
Y Buppose a fellow just kicked the ball
down the siairs without knowing ihat
GQuelch was there, and it happened to
catch him on the boke—"

Peter Todd chuckled.

"1 hardly fancy Quelch would helieve
i, was an accident, if any fellow told
hiny that, old fat man! He got the hall
foiv and square—his nose waz like a
inmato—it tapped the ¢laret—"

“Oh erikey 1

Y No good Tracy telling him it was an
aceident.  Besides, he's told him ho
never kicked the footer at all”

“Oh)* gasped Bunier. *fIlas—liag=—
has ho #

COF courge, Queleh knew——"

*Ie—he kpnow ™

“So did we all, as zoon az we heard
what had happened——"

“Oh dear! I-—1 say, I-1
don't think it—it was Tency )

“You don't know anyihing aliout it,
fathead, 03 you were snoring at the
time,*

“1 wasn't. I couldn’t get fo sbeep il
ver stopped 1hat row in thae passage,
atl=and—and then—"

“Then what 7"

“0Oh, nothing! I mean to sav. T was
fast azlecp at the time,” =ank untes
Lastily. “Bat I—I say, where's Pracy
yow T

“Cone to the ITead 1

“Oh erambs ! Then—ihen Le's had it
alvencdy 1 pasped Bunier

“Hot and strong!™ saul  Peteor,
“Swipes!  Von ean bet that {he olid
bean would lay 1t on, aflier seeing
Cueleh's nose 1M

“0h el TF=—if Traey's had it
already. there's nothing that o fellow
can do, s there, Peler ?

“What could a [ellow o, anyway,
falhead ¥

“i)h, nothing—nothing, of eenrze | Tom
T :av, 't sus-stig-sorvry for pip-pip-poor
ol T:‘ﬂ.ﬂ}' e

“Well, I'm sorry. too; bul he asked
for it=—bepged for it ™

*Did—did he "

“Well, didn’t he " .

" Oh, ves ! Of—of course ! Oh criley 1"

Billy Buntor rolled ont of the sindy.
ITe rolled in a state of niter ddismay.

He had never dreamed of {lis—aaver
dreamed that anybody had  gob hat

it ontinucd on page 4.)

Peler,
5B
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whizzing footer, least of all Queleh;
nover  dreamed: dhat  another - follow
wonld be bagged for it; never dreamed
of ‘anyihing at all, in fact, except that
spyeadd in Manly's study, the happy
iir-Ern.in from which Toddy had awakened
High. _ :

He wasz glad, at Ieast, 1that ho had not
heen awakencd 1l it was all dver. Had
he known in LHme, ik wonld have been
up to him to reveal the facts, Whether
he would have revesled them was peor-
haps doubitful. Bot it was too late now,
anvhow., If ono fellow had . heen
whopped, it was useless for two fellows
to bo whapped

1t would be no comfort to Tracy for
Bunter to he whopped, too. 8Stll less
wdauld it be a eoinfort {o Bunter. IHe
was sorry that Queleh had  hagged
Tracy ; nevertheless, matlevs might have
boon worse.  Queleh might have bagged
Bamter ! Awrd Bunter Felt deeply thank-
ful-that the worst had not happened,

— o —

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.

The Wisdom Of The Head !

. LOCKE fixed lns eyes on
Chilhert TFracy. standing Leforo
him in s sludy with & sullenly
elonded faen and defiant aves,

Then he glaneed at Mr. Quelch, his
slanee lingering on a nose that was red
and o ]itlﬁl swallen.

s eves-returned fo Tracy.

Mr. Gueleh was calm, with a dedadly
calmness. Ha expeeted, as a matter of
course, the birch to be fratured in this
genne,  Flavinge veporled to the head-
master what had happened, he did not
gquite nndersiand why Dr. Locke did
not procecd {o business ai onee,

During the past few dayz Quelch had
begun to enterdain a8 rather  better
opinion of Tracy., He could not be
hiind to the fact that, in many respects,
Giilbert seemed 1o have turned over a
wew Teaf,

But tbak was past now. Tha " worst
oy in the schaol® was clearly, to
%uf:k‘h, still ihe worst hoy in the school.

is pvecents apparent amendment ondy
weant that he had been “lying low
for a fime,  Jliz term in ithe punizlunent-
roonl had heen a leston to him, but that
legson had now worn off. So it seemed
io Alrv. Qneleh=—=a it conld bardly fail
in secm to him, after a torm of trouble
with the worst bov in s Form,

HThere 15 no rouht in this matier,
Are. Queleh??  asked the Ilead, at
length,

“None whatevhr, sip " .

“No one aclunally saw this hoy——"

“F am absolutely convineed, sir. that
no other hoy in my Form could, ov
wouhbl, he guilly of such an action,
Neither do I helieve that any olher
Remove boy could have done what {las
Loy Liaz done. e haz a skill in such
matbers ihak the other boys do not pos-
=p#5, This 15 far from tho first timoe
st he has played such lricks with a
foothall.”™

“No donubt,” said the Head slowly,
“ihe matter ecrfainly eroms elear. Bt
the boy pevzisls in denying 8.7

“His ward i3 nothing, aie ™ =aid Mr
Gueleh hitterly.

*You have nolhing le say, Traeys”
asked the headmastor.

Gilbert’s lip enrled. ,

“Only that T never did it sir. T
know L'va done tneh things before—I'm
not denying that. But Mr. Quelch
=an believe me or nof, but I'd made up
«ay mind nol lo do anvthing of the kind
wain—never to kick over tho traces at
all. T've got a reason, and it's not
weanze L' afrand of  a  flogging, ™

Tne Macxer Lisrsny.—No. I,&E.
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added Gilbert savagely,  “I've heen
licked, often enough sinee I've been
Bere, and Im not afraid of one more™

“Has this boy's eonduct improved of
late, Mr., Quelchi®

It bhas certainly scemed lo improve,
sir, sihce he was locked in the punish-
ment-room.  But now——"

“¥ou spoke of a reasen,
What did ch:ru mean

Gilbert hesitated & moment.

“It's my father, siv,” he sawd, ot
length,’

“¥Your fother ¥ vepoated Dre. Locke,
raising . hiz eyehrows,  “A rogned for
vour father, Vracy, weould have canscd
you to amend your conduct mnch earlier
than this.” ¥

“Itz different now, sir™ muitered
Ciilbert,. “I—I'va hoow looking at a lok
of things diffcvently since I heavd from
my father. I know I was a lob of
trouble to my vuele at Oakwood Place,
amd I've written to him, too, to tell hin
that I'm gorey for it. I knew he had a
reason for getiing vid of me—I Lnow
that. And—and I naver ﬂmui;ht a lot
about my faither—I know didn't.
But—but——"

Hut what 7 acked the Ilcad, kindly
enougl.

“It's different, zir. I supposd ron
know that my father has Leen an invalid
for a long tima, through an 6ld wound
breaking out? I['ve nob seen lum for a
vear., That's why I was at my unele’s
Hace.  Bul=-bnt now The's gebting

tter; he may he abla to leave the
nuarsing-home, and—and—and he will be
going abroad for hiz health and- taking
me with him, 1f—f he ddesn’t think me
3' [tmnfglesnmc brnte  like my uncle

ul—

(rilbert broke off, hiz face erimson.

Biut he went on haltingly -

“ My father hasn’t bheen fold ahont
me. Unela Giles wouldn't worey him
with it whilo he was 0 ill. e doesn’t
Linow that I've heen in dizgrace here,
and I—T thought he needn’t know iE—if
T ehueked up plaving the ool and—and
toed the line, siv. T made up my mind
to it, and D've stuek iL!  Fven
afternoon I wonldn't join in the passzagzo
fooiball becanse I woulda't visle gelting
into anclther row "

Gilbort broke off at o pererpd bl sniff
from his Form-masier,

His faco sob dogpodly again,

“I know it'zs no nee,” he mobbered,
“J might have hoown B wasn'l, [—I
don’t caro 1™

Dir, Locke gave lim a vory steady and
penctrating look.

“1 shall econsult with your Form-
master an this subjeckt, Tracy,” he saad,
“For ithe present yom may leave my
sy,

Mr. Quelch set hizs lips vory hared,

Giilhert left the shudy o stlence.

Alr. Quelch opened hia Hps—ared shut
them again, havder than before.  Ilo
was laa angry 1o spealk,

There was a lu-fr:ipscilnnne in ihe ITead’s
studv. DBut Dr. Locke hroke it 2f last.

“This matter, sir, is in your hands,*
he said. “ It was your desire to help
an old friend with an unmanageablo
boy that caused me to accede to your
request to admib the boy heve, and leave
thhe masagement of him in vour hands.
But for that T should eortaindy ot have
allowed him fo remain ot én.-._-;friar::,
after his conduct here. But—""

Hu'r-c panscd, but Alv. Queleh did not
speak. :

"But I hoped (hat under the influence
of heiter boyas Tracy might learn o
amend his ways,"” wenk an ithe Headl,
Tand it appears that he haz ab least,
given soma sipns of deing 56"

“More subfarfoge, T am alvatd, se.”

FPasmildy | Preabaldy I assonted the
IToadd, “Yeol, 1o dlwe elrenmsiances,

Tracy.

thiz .

Mr. Queleh, I should be. dispesed Po
give this boy another chance, M he g,
on this occasion, speaking the-truth—"

“ Adrmiliong the posibility—

mitting the possibility

“I can hardly do se, six ¥

Dr. Locke breathed rather hard.

“Mr. Quelch, I have left ®he boy. in
your hands—that remains unchanhged.
If it iz your 'Ilﬂaih‘:[’ﬂh]ﬂ_ﬂ]}i_niﬁél that ~
flogging should be administered in th)
case, I must bow to your judgment as his
Form-master, I merely offer a word of
advice, and that is, that in this instanco
Tracy should iven the benefit of tha
doubt. such doubt as may exist, and

iven a chance to prove, by hi con-

uct. whether his desive to rveformm is
genuine,”

“Tf that iz vour apimion, sir
Queleh secmed to choke a hitle

“That is my opinion, Mr. Qucleh

“In thar case, sir, 1 shall, of course,
accede to 1t!7 said the Remove master.

He left the Head’s study, Ho paszsoil
hig hand over his damaged nose as he
went down the eorridor.  Traey hal
damagod - that nose—he had nol e
stightest doubt of it !

Mr. Queleh had great respect for his
chict's ]judgment.. But he rtather
vegretted, mnow, ‘that he had taken
Gilbert to the Head at all, and had not
dealt with him personally. 1t was foo
late now—the Head's advice had to o
vegarded ae o command.

‘ith deep feclings, Mr. Quelch went
hack to his stuwdyv—whera he ancinted
his nose with ointmant, and Dbroatliced
wrath while ie anojnted it !

Y
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THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Out Of The Frying-pan !

i H ALL®O, hallo, hallo!
181"
Y Lickod 1™

“Haud it bnd ™

Harry Wharton & Co. came down ia
the Hagp—and found (Flhert there,

It was still raining—but ne fellow in
the Remove was ddisposed, now, 10
winle away the time with paesage foor
bhall ! All the fellows agreed that tley
liad seen enough of Queleh for one after-
10T,

Really, it was rather foriunale for
ihe foolballers that Queleh had coneens
trated on Tracy, Hoe had qnie
overlooked the offences of the rest—the
terrific din that had brought him up o
ilhe Remove passage in time to reccive
that whizzing footer on his features, It
was, =0 to speak, Gilbert e, amd the
rest nowhere.

The Famous Five looked at Gilbeet
vory cnriously  ns Iflugy came nto thoe
Top Tt was some timo sinee he had
gone Lo the Head, but heedly  time
rnongh for him io have recovernd from
what he was expected to reccive from
ihe Big Beak. But he zhowed ne signs
of having been through it

He was sezted at the table, wriing
a  letter.  Apparontly he had  just
finizhed, for ha slippad it inde an
anvelope as the chums of the Remove
came in, amnd rose, glancing round at
them.

“Nou don’t lool:
Frank Nugent.

“Queleh didn’t get by wiih i& 1his
itma ' satd (Gilbert sarcastically. “The
Head put paid to him "

“Phe Head let you off ' exclaimed
Harry Wharton, in astonishment,

“Ta tald me fo clear and I haven't
heard from Queleh since! Looks all
riffht. docsn't 1H1" ]

"Well, T glad ™ said Wavey., " Dad
—hal—but—T can’t malke 1t out! Afler

Hero Two

whopped ¥ =ail
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Tracy stepped to the little table by the window, folded the currency notes, and then placed them under the telephone.
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The

master of the Remove was not likely to see the notes there, until he used the instrument !

banging a footer Quelch’s
Nos{—**

* And knocking him down the stairs 17
sad Johnny Bull, ““Any other man
wotld be sacked for it !

“Who did it asked Gillert,

“ThY You did!™

" Your heard me tell Queleh that T diid
not 17 zaid Galbert, with a smouldering
zleam in his eyes,

right on

“We've heard you tell Queleh the

‘e bef Id b ' %ou
tale before, o pan | ow're  not
Zoing to malie ont to us that von never
did 1t 1" exclaimed Bob.

*1 was up in the box-room——"

“ Hew 1™

“T never Lknew 1 had  bappened

tll Quelels told me—"

Uy 1™

“And I want 1o know,” saed Chlbeet
Dol ween s teeth, “who Jdid 18! E don't
care a steaw for Quelech—he ecan think
what lwe likes, and 1€ I'd got it from the
e nnn[—r, I'd jelly well have got back
en lim somehow.,  Batb thooshs T don’t
care lwopence for Quelelr or what he
thinks, I've got to keep on his right
sidp—pr olee get o rotten bad mpml
Freienn hiipm——"

The Famous Five [airly blinked at
L i I hevt.

“Alean fo say vou care a boiled bean
what sort of a report Queleh gives von
for the torm?” exclaimed Bob blankly.

“Yez, I do”

“Neou should  have slaried i‘[l-I‘iu:'I‘
then 1 grinmed Bob, “ Why, you've had
o fewd om with Quelch ever since svon
cre—yol ran away onee and had to
be hiked back: vou locked the donr of
punny on Quelch another time and shnt
liin: in_there—rvow’ve ragged his study,
serewed him up in his room—did yvou do
all those things with &n eye to a good
roport ¥

“a. ha, hat”

1ve ot H.*El.*-l:"l-!’l.ﬁ now that T don't
choose  to explnin.” gpronted Gilbert.

“T've been teving havd, and Qut*]c:h was
Leginning to come round, Now it's all
knocked on the head by this happening.
I want to find ont who bwnzred that
footer at Queleh, and make him own up
1o it

“HBut von tl:d it

I dul not 1™ t-::l:!'ﬁtl Dl!hvri savagely.

“I want to ].ulmir who did 17

Bob Cherey elhuekled.

“Do vou want to Lkrow who got him
willh a footer at hiz =tudy window a faw
weeks ago®™ he asked. * Bame chap whe
gob him to-day.”

“It wasn't one of vou, I suppose!”
said Gilbert slowly, -:"-um:: the Famous
Mive. * You'd be decent enough to
own up when he eor me, I think.”

0L, guite I saud IIarr_'r Wharion,
“Wao're hardly likels to ask for 1t like
that—we're not s keen on leaving
Civeviriars a2 vou are. Traey. And I
cdon’t fhink avy one of vz could have
Lronght off that shes, if he'd fried. ™

L | :j._,]!l lenves bagrdeny ek 17 sand
f-:]ilﬂll

LTn;-. b

* It must have been one of the fellows
in the passage,” snid Gilbert. “All the
Form were there, excepr Bunfer and
Skainner and Snoop and Linler. One of
them hung back when the rest bLolted,
and let GQueleh have the ball”™

" Yes, vou ddid——"

“Smithy, perhaps" said Giibert, un-
heoding.  “"He's about the enly fellow
in the Form mad cnough——"

“ Except the fellow wha did ip!™
remarked Jehinny Bull, “ What's the
good of gammon, Tracv* We all know
vou did it!  Nobody clze counld have
done ig ™

“0Or would lave done b ! sard Bob.

MO nrxnl to gammon us!" sald
Nugent,. “We shan't give sou away,
vou ass! Desides, vou seem to have gol
off. anyhow. "

“1 haven't seen Quelch vet!™ sneered

Gilbert. “The o!ld ass ihankz T did i,
and if the Head makes bhim lel e off,
ke will be as mad az a hatier. He will
take it out of me =onmehow,™

“Well, what the dickens da vou
cxpect ¥ asked Wharton, “ He's got a
PRESE lhut- will be o pictore for days!
I can't understand the Head leting you
tl}l'f” but you can't expeet Craclch 1o like
1.

YT want Queleh to know who dild 117
snavied Gilbert, "I the fellow h.ut it
g of dccrnm, e woulil own upe !

* Her 1

“Thoe hemfonlness s Aereific ™ =aid

Hurree Jamsel Ram Siugh solemmly,

Horbert Vernon-Smnh came ionto the
Rag with Tom Redwing., Boih of thow
came over to Gilber at onee.  Like
most of the fellows, they were envious

o kvnow how he had fared with the
Hiacl.

“"Did  yvou  gel——" begau the
Bounder.

oot vel ! And before T da, T want
Quelel to know who buzzed thal footer
gt s beak ! Dhd vou, Smnithy 4"

The Bounder séiared.

“I1 No—xou!™

“Tracy savs be diudn't 0
Cherry.  “ He says he wanls (o fieed ont
nhn didd ! Fau the man, Smitly &7

“Hardly ! grinned Smithye,  “* Weep
vour whoppers  for  Quelel. Il.u K —
ﬂ!m e no wse 1o s, vou know !

U D von buzz that foater at {.;!uuln:-h ke
snavled Gilbert. * You've a pretiry goodl
shot with a fooicr amd vou neight have
had Inck. Tf it wasn't vou, T can't guess
whe it was.™

“T can tell youl™ said 1he ]mu*dm

“Wheo then?"” osked Gilbwrt cagerly,

“You ™

“ Ha, ha, ha!”

“You cheeky fool ! ronred Gilbert.
“T'm going to find out! Thal old as=

THE Macxer Lieniky,—XNo. 1.608.
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Quelch  has

head—" _

Gilbert broke off: suddenly. © In the
open doorway appearcd a figure in cap
and gown.

The juniors parzed in horror at Mr,
Quielch. E‘-‘I(ﬁ:]ltlj’ he had hearvd
Urilbert’s angry voar.

“Oh eromba!™ breathed Bob Cherry.

ot it Cinto Lis  silly

“Tracy I” Mpe, Quelch’s voigp was
like tho grinding of a saw, 1 cameo

here to speak to you and to tell you
that as there mey possibly be a doubt
in the matter—a ~vcry slight donbt—you
will not be called to account for what
occurred in the Bemove passage a short
time ago. But I have h-mr%, Tracy,
the epithet you applied to me, your
Form-mnaster.

“I=——"" stammeved Gilbert. “I—"

“The matter of the assault with the
tgathall willy,: for the present, remain
in ‘abevance. But no'boy in the Remove
will be allowed to speak as vou have
just all}u:rkén,_ Traey ! Follow me to my
sbudy.”

E‘Ei{hart,'iu silence, followed him.

“Soma fellows azk for it, and no
mistake ! murmured the Bounder.
“Quaeleh was  just yearning for a
chance—— e got off with the Head,
but he won't get off with Queleh ™

*QOut of the frying-pan, into the
eracked pitcher that goes longest to the
well, as the English proverb romarks !
said Hurree Jamget Ram Singl.

Gilbert was not seen again in the Rag.
He went to his study after his visit to
Mr. Quelch. He went with a set,
saxagéa face, wriggling, )

A Formr-master wha had heard him-
self described as ap “old ass ™ could
hay 1?' be expected to lay it on geutly.
Eufd el had laid it- on uncommonly

a

doubt that the recipient was the young
rascal who had “get™ him with the
footer. Gilbert had asked for trouble
all through the terin, and made him-
self & “dog with a bad name "—and
that, it secemed, he was destined to
TR,

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Quick Work For Quelch!

VZZZZZ |
My, Quelch made a movement

of irvitation,

He was =zcated in his study,
after moyning classes on Monday, And
he was busy, when the telephone bell
suddenly buzzed.

He had just wiitlen a letter to lis
nephew, Hoger, Now he was address
ing & registered envelope.

* At his elbow lay & little pile of eur-
rency noles: soven one-pound notes "
a4 heap, with a papce-weight on them.

Bogerr had once been. at Greyfriars;
now he was at another school.  Alr
Quelch sometimes heard from Roger—
generally when Hoger was in ueed of
aviancular assistance of a financial
nature. et

His latest news from Roger was that
that lively Ec:ul:h had had a spill on his
hicyele, oger had not been much
damaged, bot the bike had gone west,

Roger artlessly told his unele Quelch
all about it. Heading between the
lines, Mr. Quelch had considered the
matter  very seriously, and finally
resolved to weigh in with the sum of
seven pounds, for the purchase of a now
jigger for Roger.

laving written a rother long letter,
enjoining Hoger to be much, much mora
careful in the futnve, Mr. Queleh was
about to pick up the seven pound notes
to put in the registered envelope when
the iclephone huﬁ rang. :

Tue AMaicser Lisgary.—No. 1,608

] And in doing 20, ho had no’

THE MAGNET

TLeaving ithe table, he stepped fo ihe
teleplone and took the veceiver.

“ s that Queleh 7" came a voice from
the instfument—a husky voice.
"Epeaking]" o
“You old ass ! said the husky voice.

“Wha-g-at 7"

“You silly old ass !’

Aret Queleh  abuost
POCaIVeT. _

Heo could searcely holieve his ears!

&
Litex

dropped

Somcone-—who?—had  rung  him  up,
specially to tell him that! .

There were Remove fellows who
regarded their Forme-master in that
light | Indeed, on Saturday afternoon

tuelch had heard one of them say so
—and rewarded Gilbert Tracy with six
of the best ! But certainly he had never
expected to hear anything of the kind
over tho phone. ;

“Who—who—whao is it speaking 1 he
articulated at lost, ; ;

One name, of course, leaped into his
mind—Tracy ! This, was no call from
cutside the school!  Obvicusly, npo
member of the gencral ]];uh_i'le could or
waotlld have rung up a Form-master at
Greyfriars to call lim an ass, and then
o silly asst That call come from one of
the npmercus school telophones! Some
of the masters were out, and that young
rascal was using an unwatched tele-
phone | .

“ Dou't you guess, %ﬂu old goat " con-
tinued tha vorce. * AMight be any man

in your Form—what? They all know
ow !’
! Mr. Quelch listened, with deadly in-

teniness, stri\*ingkm recognise tho voice,
But 1t was hu: dy—an sssumed huski-
ness, he had no doubt whatever, to dis-
guise it. IHe could not recognise the
volee, and had to admit it !

EtiI], ho had hLittle doubt! This was
in keeping with the conduct of the rebel
of the Hemove—the worst boy in tha
school

“ Bvery man in the Form thinks you
an old ass, Quelch ! went on the husky
tanes.  “Tho fact is, vouw're the limit
in that live! Tt's time you retived.”

“Who iz speaking ™ almost shrieked
Ale. Quaelch:

“ﬁucﬂ a!d'Ii?can i .

“Tf that 1s Tracy— :

“Yon'd be bound to think
wouldn’t you? Guess again 1™

“ ¥You=—-you insolent young rascal—"

“ You insolent old rascai!™

S 0Oh 17 gasped Mr. Quelch.

“"Time you retived, old scout! You're
gelting past your.work! - Why doesn’t
the Head zack yout' .

“Oh 1" repcated Mr. Queleh, in gasp-
g tones. o

“"en't there a home for idiots vou
gan wedge into? That's the place for
vou, Queleh, you old chump !™

“Wha-a-ati”

oL chump ! Old  ass!
The voice hroke off suddenly,
hat ! Gosling—"

There was sudden silence,

Mr. Quelels almost grinned with fierce
satisfaction as ho heard ihat.

He knew now the telephone that the
impertinent young rascal was using., At
all events, he had no doubt that he did!

There was a telephone in the porter's
lodge at the gates. No doubt Gosling

that,

Old—"
“ Ok, my

had stepped out of his lodge, and that,

young rascal had cukb in to use the tele-
phone while he was oul.

Now he was alarmecd by the sight of
Gosling coming back, and had cut off
sharply !

So, at all events, it appeared to Mr.
Queleht He could scarcely suppose
othorwise, from what he had heard.

He hardly waited to jam the receiver
back on the phone beforg he swept
across fo thoe door. ;

1o almost flew out of the study.

: almast

There was not a second fo wasle!
He guessed—ho waa sure—that it was
the rebel of the Remove who had called
him wp on Goshng's: phone. But be
had to establish the fact befdve he could
deal with bim. That he was goibg tc
do, if only he was in timsl. .

Whether CGosling  would' _spok  the
young razcal or not, he could not tell.
But he—=Henry Samuel Quelch—was
zoing to spot him ! In s few seconds ho
was out of the House, and almagst scud-
ding down to the lodge, at the gatea
He was going to catch Gilhert beford he
vonld get clear !

Fellows in the guad stared at Queich
as he swept pask. It was very unusuval
to see the Remove master going like a
fire-enging ! .

“1 suy, you fellows, look at Quelch ™
sq,ueuked’ ﬁilly Bunter, .

“Hallo, hallo, hatlo! . ‘What's up
with Quelch?” exclaimed Bob Cherry.
“ Foot race, of what " .

“The whatfulness is terrifie 1”

“Put it on, Quelch!™ grinned the
Bounder—not  loudly enough for lus
Form-master to hear him, however.

“Ha, ha, hat" .

Quelch swept on. He did not heed
staring oyes in the quad. His own eyes
were fixed before him, in the direction
of Cosling’s lodge. He fully expected
to see a Hemove fellow—undoubtedly
Tracy—coming away from the porter's
lodge. - .

But no one was coming away ! Quelch
arrived breathless at the lodge, leaving
fifty fellows, ot least, staring siter him.

The door was shut! Queleh's eyes
loated at it. The young raseal,
evidently, was still within! Had he
left Queieh must have seen him. He
could not have gone out, as tIm‘ gates
wers not open; aod had he gone n any
other dirvection Quelch must have secn
him! He had not scen him—therefore
he was still inside the buildingl 'That
seemed to Quelch as clear as anything
in Euchd! .

He rapped sharply on the door.

It was opened by Gosling.

The ancient Greyfriara porter stared
at the Remove master.  He had not
cxpected a visit from Mr, Quelch; still
less had he expectad to see him with a
fiushed face, panting for breath.

“ What hoy 15 here, Gosling 1" gasped
Mr. Quelch.

“REre, sl
astoniched,

“I have junst been rung up on your
telephone by a disrespectful junice. He
must be S‘ti{l here—m-="

Gosling blinked. ;

* Phere ain’t no bey ‘ore, =ip™ he

repeated  Gosling,

answered. *They ain't allowed in my
lodge, sir, and there ain't——"

'%:ﬂ':‘" mare than a menule ago,
Cosling, 1 was rang up oun your lecle.

]
phone.”

“1 ain't beon ont of my lodge, sir, for
“avf an hows™ .

U What?  Are.you-sure, Gesling?”
gasped Mr. Queleh.

AT g'poese I knows, siv 1" said Gesling,
staring at the Fornt-master. " Wot J
says iz this "ere=I ain’t been out of this
‘ore lodge for 'arf an hour.”

“Upon my word! Then you must
ligve goon the boy using your telephone
and—-""" :

“Nobody ain't used my telophone, <,
I been sitting only a yard off of o,
reading the noos——"

“Gosling [ thundeved Mre. GQuelih,
“Some boy was using your felepluie
only a few minates ago! I lheard lam
utter yonr name distivetly, awd con-
cluded that you were coming back 1o
yvour lodge—"

“Which [ ain’t been out of if, =0l
said Gosling stolidly.

(Cantinued on poege 12)
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Quetch s gimlet eyes almost horved
urio Goslimg A zyspicion eame into his
mind thu: Gosling might have been
“tipped ™ to serecn that young rascal !

Perhaps Gosling read that suspicion
in his speaking countenance, for he gave
an emphatic snort,

“P'rlaps yvouw'd like to look through

this ‘ove lodge, sir,” he suggosted
sarcastically. "Wor says 15 this
ere 4

“You—yon—vou ara suro that no

boy has veed your telephone, Gosling ™
cxelaimed My, Queleh,

“"Conrse I ham '™ grunted Gosling,

AMe. Queleh’s lips set i a tight line.
He realized that Gosling was stating
the factsz—awl, at the same moment,
realizod that his leg bad been pulled.

‘Ihat exclamatien he had heard—
“Oh, my hat! Cosling!™had not
been caused by the voung raseal secing
Gosling coming, It had been uttered
intentionally, to put him on the wrong
track.

It had been untlered to send him hot-
foot down to the porter’s lodge on a
false seent—while the young rascal got
awav in safety from the telephone he
had actually beew uwsing !

Gueleh had fallen Eiindly into the
trap! He realised if —too lalel

That young rasca’ had been using a
felephone in the Houso—in the study of
some master who had gone out that
frosty morning. Xt was only too clear
to Quelehh ne . By cutting down to
the porter's lodge so swiftly, he had
sithply left the coast elear for the young
razeal to escapo undetected—and that
was exactly what the young raseal had
planned !

Mr. Quelch turned away—with feel-
ings too deep for words, He had been
cheeled, fooled, given a run across the
quad, and theve was ne c¢hance whaot-
{-w.c.l :mw of bringing the delinquent to
10t

e walked back 1o the House—at a
much more moderate pace. And if the
fellows in the quad felt inclined to
smile, they were careful not to do so
till Quelch had poessed them. His
expression did not encourago smiling |

ey

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Whiie The Cat’s Away !

ILBEERT TRACY stepped softly
from AMr, Prout’s study, grin-
ning,

Prout was out, and it was the
Fifth Form master’s telephone that the
voung rascal had been using.

Wiih the deor an inch open he had
heard Queleh's door fly wide, and the
Remove masier hurry away, almest at
a run!

Grinning, e stepped out into the
passage, and cut along to the study My,
Quelch had left so suddenly.

His trick had been a perfect success
That = apparently startled ejaculation
over the phone had given Quelch the
desired bmpression, and he had rushed
off for the porter’s lodge.

Gilbert counted on at least five
minates while he was gone—and he was
going to make the most acltive uze of
thoze minutes.

He whipped into Mr, Quelch’s vacant
study, and shut the door,

From the window he had a glimpse
of Quelch hurrying down to Gosling's
lodge. One glimpse was enough |

He turped to the study table.

Gilbert was, a practised ragger. A
few minutes were enough for him when
ha set to work., His intention was te
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up-end the ztudy table, scatter the ink
over the books and papers, and vanish,

He grasped the table with the inten-
tion of tilting 1t over. But he panged
a3 he saw the money there.

Quelech had rushed out of the study,
without giving a thought to what he
had left lring on the table. Beven
pound notes lay there in a little heap
under the paper-weight.

Crilbert was reckless, or rather, rutl-
Iess: but even Gilbert did not want to
cause money to bo lost. He picked up
tho little heap of eurreney notes to
place them on the mantelpicee in salety
before he wrecked the books and papers
that Iay on the table.

Then again he paused.

The Ietter lving on the hlattinﬁpad,
the registered envelope addressed beside
it, showed that Q1m]?:h had been going
ta send that money away by post—but

the buzz of the telephone had inter-
rupted him.
Gilbert gave a soft chuckle. Ile had

thought of a hetter idea than ragging
Queleh’s books and papers

If that money was missing when
f.%llmlrh came  back, what would he
think? What could he think?

Cilbert’s eyes gleamed. I Quelch
fanere that there had been a theft in
hiz study—if he announced o theft all
over the school—and then the money
turned up in his own study—

The young rvascal looked guickly
vound for a safe hiding-place. It was
not a difficuls matter, for when Queleh
riissed the currency notes, he was eer-
tainly not likely to guecss that they
were still in the room !

He wanted to find a spot that was
quite szafe from observation, but thai
was certain to be discovered sooner or
later by Mr. Quelch. Ie stepped to the
telephone, which stogd on a small table
by the window.

Bwiftly he folded the currency notes,
angd placed them under the telephone.

That instrument completely conecaled
them fromn sight.

The next time Mz, Queleh picked up
the telophone, he would be startled by
the sudden sight of seven folded pound
notes. But until he picked up the
tclephone, he was not likely to dream
that they were thevel

(zilbert eut across to the deor

He wazs not going to rag mnow.
Ho had done enongh! And the sooner
e was safe nway, tha better. )

He stepped out of the study, leav:
the door open as Mr. Quelch had left
it in hiz haste. He had not been two
minutes in the study,

In about a second, he wos out of
Masters’. Passage. Once out of that
dangerous guarter, however, he dropped
inta an easy walk, with no sign of
haste or excitement in his laoks,

I1e strolled to the doorway of the

House, his mannmer quife easy and
unconcerned, and went out into the
cuad.

Dozens of follows were there, 1n the
winter sanshine:

That Queleh would guess, ov suspect,
that he had dona the telephoning,
Gilbert did not need  telling. DBuat
Quelch could guess, or suspect, exactly
what he liked!

He oould suspeot that Gilbert had

inched the currency notes, if he
ﬁked. He could, if he hliked, accuse
him of having pinched them. Gilbert
would rather have enjoyed that, con-
sidering that proof would turn up,
sooner or later, that they had not been
pinched at alll .

Harry Wharton & Co. were punting a
footer abomt before dinder. Gilvert
cheerfully joined them.

Don’t Forget, Chums—

In the distance he could zee Alrn
Queleh coming away from Goshing's
lodge—with a very expressive expression
on his face,

Fellows wnom Mr. Quelch passed
smiled after e had pazzed them—rather
amused by tho aimmfl with which he hatd
gone down to the lodge, and by the
Em:rgnu-]ilu: look on his foce as he canm

acls.

“Halle, hallo, hallo! Here's jolly
old Quelch again!® murmured ,Bob
Chervry,  “None of your stunts with

that ball, Traey !”

“Tike to see me land it
beezer 37 asked Gilbert,

“Chuck it, you ass ! oxclaimed Harey
Wharton. “You did enough in that
line on Saturday, yen fathead!”

“IPve told you I didu'sl”

“Oh, yes! Bub keep clear of ihak
ball ' And the eaptain of the Remove
hooked it away from Gilbert's foot.

“Traey ! Mr., Quelch spotted Gilbort
ainong the jumiors, and came across o
them, his eyes glinting.

“Yeos, sir! Did you call me?” ashed
Gilbert meekly.

“Where were yvou ten minutes ago,
Tracy ™

“I've been punting a footer with
these fellows for sowme time, sir—I can's
say exactly lLiow long 1V

“Wharton! Has Tracy been in your
company for ten minates?™

“I—=1 didn't netice exactly when he
joined wup, siv!” stammered Havry.
That was quite true, but he was aware
that it was not so long as ten minuics
2go.

“Ten minutes aga!” said AMr. Quelch,
“I was rung up on the telephmm by an
mzolent 5 an

on his

boy—I believe ‘L'racy!
yvou tell me, Wharton, that you actually
saw him outside the House ten miinutes
Egu-r:u

“Oh! No, sir—not—not exactly—
but he may havae been in the quad,”
stammeved Wharton, “He's been with
us zome minutes, sir!”

“Did yvou think, sir, that I telephonad
to you™ oxclaimed Gilbert, with an
air of great astonizhment.

“1 have no doubt of
Tracy 1

“But if T did, sir, surely you would
have recognised my voicel” said
Gilbert. “You know my voice, I sup-
pose, sir "

The Fomous Five looked at their
Form-master. It secmed to them that
Tracy haod him there!

“The veiee on the telephone, Tracy,
was deliberately disguised, ps I have no
doubt that vou know perfectly well!”
Ez-.id Mr. Quelch, through his elesed

Ps.
“Then vou don't know who it was,
sir ! asked Gilbert innocently. “Am I
to be supposed to have done everything,
when vou don't know who 16 was?”

Again it seemed to the Famous Five
that Gilbert had his Foerm-mastee.
And, indeed, he had; for though M.
Quelch had no dﬂﬂ%t«, obviously he
cculd not proceed to action without a
jot or tittle of evidence of any Rind.

“I have no doubt, Tracy, that it was
you, and I shall endeavour to aszcer-
tain 1 maid Mr. Quelch; and he turned
away, and resumed bis progress to the

Haouse,
Wharton & Co.

Harry
Tracy.

“Wasg it——" bogan Bob.

*1 wonder 1" yawned Gilbert.

“(f course it was!” grunted Johnny
Bull. “Tracy doesn’t care how many
erammers he rolls out! Look how le
was rolling them ol on Baturday I

“May as well have the game as {he

it whatever,

looked ab
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name ! snecred Gilbert, ™ If Quelch has
ne uze for the truth, he can have the
other thing I”

And Gilbert shrugged hia shoulders
and walked away, leaving the Famous
IFive exchanging glances.

“He did it, of course,” said Bab.
“That chap can't help asking for
trouble. Queleh can’t pin him down,
though.™ ]

“I—I suappose it isn't poszible that he
was telling the truth on Saturday 7
gaid Harri'r VWharton slowly. “He seems
to be sticking to his tale. If he never
buzzed that footer at Quelch, as he
S0V

“If he didn't, who did?®"

“Um 1*

The Famou: Five resumed punling
the footer.

Crilbert, strolling in the gquad, was
waiting for news from Queleh's study,
u'nnderingi, with sarcastie amuzement,
want Quelch wounld do when he missed
Fhe enrrency notes, and what sort of 2
fool he wonld make of himself.

L —

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
A Startling Shock !

H. QUELCH strode inio the
study and shut the door with
almost a bang.

He was deoply disturbed and
annoved and irritated.
. Once more—for the umpteenth time,
in fact—that disrezpectiul and rebellious
young rascal Tracy had scored over him
and got by with it.
He was almost sorry that he had not
ordered the voung rascal into his study
and given lum six, proof or no proof.

But that, really, was impossible.
There were other raggers in the Remove
as well as Tracy. ere wers several,
at least, whe might have played that
cheeky trick on the telephona, Some,
indeed, might have been emboldencd to
do so by tho knowledge that suspicion
would fall autmnaticﬁly on the worst
boy in the Form. He was practically
certain that it was Traey, but a prac-
tical certainty was not enough for the
infliction of punishment,

After & few minutes’ bitter reflection
on the subject, Mr. Quelch remembered
the lettor to Roger.

He sat down at his table, to slip the
letter into tho registered envelope, and
the eurrency notes after it.

Then he gave a jump—or, rather, o
bound.

The f;mpuaﬂ:-*-'ﬂai ht was there where he
had left it, but the little pile of enrrency
notes was no longer under the paper-
weight,

“Good heavens !V gasped Me, Queleh.

The monay was gone !

He sat staring at the Euper-weight
Then ha lifted it and locked under it.
Then he loaked round, all over the
table,

He moved bhooks and papers, and
looked under them. But he knew that
search wasz useless. IHe knew exactly
where he had left those currency notes,
and be knew that they must have been
taken away from where he had left
them duritng his absence from the study.

He rose to his feet, his face startled,
dizmayed, horrified. Ile was angry, but
he was more horrified than angry.

Soven pounds had heen taken grum his
study. nacdvertently, owing to that
trick on the telephone, he had left the
study, leaving the money on the table—-
auaite contrary to  his uwswal caveful
habits, And ¥ was gone!

Tracy 1

Had he come 1o thiz?

| The worst boy
the [orm

it the pub-haunter, the

Next Week !

breaker of bound:z:, ithe rebel and
mutineer—had ho fallen to thefi?

It secemed only too clear to Mr.
Quelech. He was alreads certain that it
was Tracy who had tricked him on the
telephone. That trick had causéd him
to rush dowa to Gosling’s lodge, leav-
ing the money in full view of anyone
who entered. Someohe had entered,
seen the money, and taken it. Who but
Traey?

Immediately & dozen eircumstances
erowded info 3r. Quelch’s mind, Tracy
had had plenty of money when he first
came fo the E!‘.';hﬂﬂl; his uncle, Sir Giles
Oalwood, was ecarelessly indulgent in
that matter But when Mr. Queleh had
discovered Tracy’s racing stunts he had
put 1t very plainly to.the old baronet
at Cakwood Flace, and the supply of
eash had been eut off. Since that timo
Tracy had had an allowance of half-a-
crown o week, on which the most reck-
less young rascal could hardly have
done mueh in the way of backi gao-
gees.  Short of cash for his rasgfﬁt.m.q,
he had taken the opportunity of helping
himself. What could be clearer

It was a ferrible shock to Mr. Quelcl.

The +L‘m:."n' had been a thorn in his side
evar since he had come unwillingly to
tha school. More than once Queleh had
had reason to regret that he had ever
taken that unmanageable boy off Sir
Giles' hands. But he had never even
dreamed of anything like this, Rebel-
lious insolence, disrespectful, monkey-
like f{rickery, even breaking bounds
and consorting with racing men, paled
inte insignificance beside this! This was
crime !

Mr. Queleh had been determined that
Tracy should never carry out lhis
mutinpus scheme of getting away from
the school by persistent bad conduct.
But if he had done this he could not
remein. A thief could not stay at Grey-
friars for any reason whatsoever. If the
wreiched boy had added theft to tho
long list of his misdeeds, he had to go,
and go at once |

1o had supposed when he eut short
Gilbert's supply of cash that it would
put an end to his sporting zpeculations,
nind, instead of that, it had led—to
this!

For scveral long minntes Mr. Quelch
stood in deep and painful thought. But
hewrealised the need for action—prompt
aciion.

1f the boy had the money—and there
cotld be little doubt that he had—he
coutld not have parted with it yet. He
had not gone out of gates immediately :
Queleh had seen him in the quad. If
ha had gone oub since ik was as good
as proof.

Mr. Quelch stepped to his window and
threw it up. He waved his hand, and
ealled to his head boy in sight in the
distance,

Harr; Wharton glanced round, and
then, leaving hiz friends, ran across to
Itis Form-master’s window,

“You called, sirt™

“Is Traey within gates, Wharton **

“He must be, siv, The gates aven't
opent

“That does not follow [® said DBMr.
Queleh bitterlt. “Wharton, find Tracy
at once, if he 15 within gates, and bring
him to my study 1™

“"Oh!l Yes, sir!” said the astonished
captait of the Remove. Hea looked

round. “There he is, =ir ™

“YWhat ¥

“Q0ver by the ¢lmz, sir., He hasy't
cone oub.™

“Oh! Bring him in at once,

Wharton! Accompany him to my study,
and see that he does not throw anything
away before he arrives here ™
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“0Oh, my hat—I mean, sir ¥
gasped Harry.

. He cut across to Tracy, who was loaf-
ing under one of the old elms with his
hands in his poclkets

Giilbert gave him a cheery grin.

“ Anything up 1 he asked.

“¥Yes, I'm afraid so. Quelch wants
you at once, and I'm to go with vou,™
answered Harry. “Have you been bag-
ging any of his Form papers or any-
thing, you fathead

“Hardly

“He scem: to think von may have
something about you” said Harvry.
“Come onl Queleh didn't look as il he
wonuld hke to wait.”

“ Any old thing !* vawned Gilbert.

Under a minute Wharton was tapping
at the study deor and opening it

“ Here's Tracy, sic!®

yea,

“"Come into  the study, Traoy!
;r‘li'harmn, are you sure that Traey
143

arted with nothing on hiz wa
hero '};:’ 5 v
o %uite sure, sir,” answered Flarry.
“Very well; you may gol”

Harry Wharton drew the study door
shut, and went, in a state of greas
astonishmeont.

Mr. Queleh fixed his gimlet eves on
Filbort,

“Tracy ! he barked,

“¥og, sip 17

“¥ou entered my study during mgy
absenco o few minutes ago.™

“Did I, sir?”

“Do you deny it, Traey 1™

“What's the use if I did?* asked
Gilbert eoolly. *“You won’t believe a
word I say when I tell you the truth !

“I warn ¥you not to be insolen,
Tracy! Thia iz a terribly serious
matter! Money has been taken from
thiz study I

“"Haz it drawled Traev. “Am | &
thief now along with the rest?”

“1 fear so, Tracy—]1 greatly fear so!
Turn ont your pockets on my skocly
table !

Gilbert’'s face flushed crimson. He
had hardly doubicd that Quelch would
suspeet him, and he had been amused at
the idea. But it gave him a very
unpleasant jolt to be treated as a sus-
pected thief.,

" No money has been taken out of this
study, sir, that 1 know of 1" he muntiered
sullenly,

“Turm out wour pockeis at once!™

snapped Mr., Quelch.
In sullen, savage silence, Cilbert
obeved. Every pocket was empiied to

the lining. Cash to the extent of a half-
crown, a shilling, and a fow COPRETS WaY
turned out. but certainly nothing like a
currency note.

“Tracy, where is the money you have
taken from this study i

“I've taken no money, or anything
elze, from this study [™

“I cannot belicve vou, Tracy! The
moncy i3 gong, and it 15 von, I am
assured, who have taken iti"

“Thoen it's no g{md My saying anv-
thing, 1s it, sir "’ asked Gilbort, with
sarcastie coolness, I'm willing to po
to the Head, and I den't think that he
will believe that I'm a thicf, without
any evidence.'

“Silence |” thundered Mr. Quelch.

Gilbert stood silent, but there was a
mocking gleam in his eyves. The Head
had let him off on Baturdaw, for want
of cvidence, and on this occasion there
was still less in that line. There was

nothing, but Mr., Quelch’s deeply
F;mm: cd  suspicion and disirust  of
Wi,

There was a long minute of silence,
darving which Mr, S,nr'h:"h stood looking
(Continueld on page 16.)
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at the worst boy in hiz Form, wiih
wyim face and glinting eyes.  Then at
last he made & gestuve of dismissal,

“For {the present, you may go,”’ he
g il

Aud Cilbert went, grioning.

—— iy

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Bumps For Bunier !

1 AT about me?" asked Dilly
W Bunter,
“Tathead I**

That scemed to ITarry
Wharlion an _appropriate reply  to
Yanrer's question—the matier in hand
boing the selection of the Remove
cleven for a footbal mateh at the end
af the week,

Tom Merry & Co., of &t. Jim's, were
comning over on Saturday afiernoon to
play Boceer, and on such an occasion
e Remove had, =0 1o speal, to put
their best foot foremest. Unly the very
Lest men wers wanted in the side on
that great oceasion, if fetlows like Tom
Moerry, and Figgins, and Blake, and
Fatty Wynn wera lo be zent bootless
Liemne.

The captain of the Remove was going
over lis hist in the Rag after class,
atul his friends weve giving him first-
aid, as 1t wore, One name was in all
vheir nunds—Gilbert Tracy. Butb it
was o knoity point,

Ciilbert wns far and away the best
Seceor plaver in the Lower School at
Grevfriars, There were good men in
the Remove.  Wharton, and Smithy,
and Dol wers not only good, but first-
c¢lass.  MNevertheless, they all admatted
that Cilbert could play theiv hicads off
it le liked. His goal-getting was not
anly wonderful, but positively uncanny.

But——  As IIureeo Jamset Ham
Singh wonld have said, {he bulfnlness
was torrific !

Gilbere had played for the Remove
early an the ferm. Ife had been
kicked out for foul plar, Ie had becen
triedd again, and had let down the teamn
by rotten play, owing io \'l'-ﬁl'l'i)' over
some of his dingy spovliing speculations.
That barved him off definitely,

Neverilieless, there had been such a
change in Gilbert of late that llarey
Whavton was driven to revising his
npinion. He seemed as keen as ever
on ragging Queleh; but ihab was his
aun business, and had noihing to do
with foalball. ¥e had started all Grey-
friavs by playing oue  unserupulous
eicle after another He had made
cnomies right and left; he had been
sent ta Coventey by nis Vorm. DBat it
hatt to be sdmitted that, apart from
vagzing Quelch, he had net offended
for o good long time, and he had done
zome things that wers not enly decent,
bt kind and penerous. . Wharlon had
trictl him in several of {he Torm pick-
nps. anmd he had played a good elean
EATE,

It was known ghat he no longer
hanmted the Theee Fishera up the viver,
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ITe had choeled breaking ont at night.
Wharton, in whoze study he was, knew
that he had given wp smoking cigar
ettes, Indeed, Gilbert was go changed
in many wovs tha the eapiain of the
Remove hardly knew him as the sullen,
discontonted, suspietous, malicions fel-
low who had come to ihe schiool that
term. :

Ile waz an friendly terms now with
hiz sludvmates, Whe rton and MNugent.
He no ]ﬁﬂgﬁr had ony enemies in his

Form. FEven Mr Quelch had becn
coming rowndl, and had begun to lock
upon him with a more benignant eye,

when that unfortunate affair 1n the Re-
move passage restarted trouble,
Altogether, Harry Wharton was dis-
posed to think that Gilbert might be
giver a chance 1n a match—the last
hig fixrure before the school broke wp
for the Christmas holidavs. Bob it
waz a knoiiv pomt and the captain of
the Remove hod not yet put his namo

down. JIle was consulting with his
chmims on the subject. when Billy
Bunter weighedd in wiih a valuable

sugEEestion,

“ PFathend ' az the
sremn to sali=fy Danter,
af the Bemove
chignant blink

reply  did- nok
The fat Owl
roceeded with an in-
: iheough his big zpee-
taclos,

“I said what about me, Wharton.
Anel what T mean is—what about me—
gee? The fack is, I should like to plarv.
My pal D’Aver will be coming over
with the Sr Jim's lot, and I'd really
like to mect lim on the footer field.
Besides, vou want te win, I suppose ™

“*Chump "

“Chomp ' satizlied Banier no more
than “fathead.”™ Tz elaims 1o dis-
tingction as a Soccer champion were not
to bo disposed of like that.

“You can't expest to keep on gelhing
away with this sort of thing, Wharton,
he snid.

“What sorlk of thing, ass®"”

“Leaving goocd men ount of the team,
beecanze vou're afraid of heing put in
ibhe shade—"

“Oh erambs ™

“You leave ont Traey,”” went on
Nunier. “ITe can play your head off!
S0 can I, and xou leave me out. 1
can tell vou, it won’ dol You can't
expoect to gek by with ik, When my
people at home ask me what I've done
m games, [ haie to have {0 keep on
saving ithat I'm alwsys left out owing
fo jealonzy.™

“Oh criker 1™

“at me i as centre-forward, and
thenn son'll soe what vou will zee,™ de-
claved Dunter. * You can take some
oiher place, Whaorvion,  After all, you
onght to be willing 1o stand down for
a rfmtwr nman, 'lay the game, vou
Enow 1™

“I¥a, ha, hin!”

*Youn—vou—you——"" gasped Dunter,
“Thal's the way von tallk to a chap
that can land a footer anywhere he
jolly well likezs! Tallk about Traey!
i..(:-ulv: what I can do with a {nnter!”

“Well, what can you do, besides fall
aver 187" Rsﬁm'l Jahnny Bull, ;

“I've o jolly good mind. to iell you 1"
gaid Bunier. “Youw'd be jolly suvs
prised, if von krew, TI'd like to ses
any of you chaps get Queleh—"*

YQueleh?” ejaenlated  the Famona

Tive together.

“Yeoz, Quelch!” declared Bunter,
“Now it's all over, and thevy ain't
making a row about it, I don't mind
telling you that it was I who gob
Cneleh with that footer on Saturday.”

“You!” yvelled the Famouns Five, in
charus.

“Ale ! =z2a1d Buanter. “And if von
fellows comld make s shot like thar,
1 jally well like to seo you do it!"”

Thev gazed at him.

Lhey did net, of course, belicve his
statement,  Biliy Bunter was the losk
fellow in the Remove who eould pos-
sibly bave brought off that shot.

Wharton had begun to doubt whether
Tracy had dome it, in view of his re-
peated denials, and in view also of the
fact that Cilbert did not seem such
fearful fibber as ho had once been. Bug
if it was not Gilbert, 1t was some fel-
low who had a wonderful kick, and
aeven ithen he had been lucky with the
shot. As for Billy Bunter, he could
not have brought it off if he had tried
regularly & hundred times o day for a
hundred years.

“Well, that takes the cake!” sad
Baolr Cherry, at last. I suppose Bunter
ean't help telling crammers. But why
such whopping ones, Bunter "

“0Oh, really, Cherey—"'

“&o it was you!” gasped Ilavey
Wharton, * You brounght off a shot that
I couldn't have dene in a month of
Sundays 1™

“ Exactly, old chap! So you can sco
that I should be jolly uselul in the
frant line next Saturday, A shot like
that, vou know

“Oh erumbs [V

Ilad Bunter stated the facts, that he
had kicked that footer down the stairs
simply to get shut of it, ond that it
hed landed on Quelch by blind: chance
as he came up, he might have been
believed. That was o thing that mighe
have happened—and, n fack, bhad
happened, -

But Billy Bunter had no use for facts

Lvery fellow in the Remove, while
wondering at Tracy's nerve, had ex-
pressedt admiration for that wenderful
chot wiith the fooler, Bunter had made
the shot, and Le was going to get the

credis of  his wooderfel skill—if he
could !
Now  thar the maiter bad been

droppod by the beaks he considered 1f
safe Lo admit that he had done 1t;
and if he admitted that he had dono it
he was not going to admib, al=o, that
it was an accident—not Bupter!

“Well, as 1 said—what about meI”
asked Bunter briskly, *“Mind, T don't
want to have this jawed about, 1n case
Queleh hears—"

“You necdn't worry about that!™
chuekled Bob, ®If Quelch hearvd, he
"I.".-‘-:‘ﬂ'lr!'(l believe 16 about as much as we

1

“T did it wou know!' declared
Bouter. It waz like ihis—all you
fellows bunked when vou heand Quelch
coming, not having my nerve—'

“Oh

“¥ just waited, az cool as vou please,
and gob bhim right on the chivvy with
ihat fooicr—"

“(o it! I can sec you doing it t”
chuckled Bob.

“Well, 1 did! I've got nerve. T was
as cow as a coolenmbor—I mean, os
v a5 a cowcumber—that is, I mecan,
s ool az o cuenmber. Taking aim
right at Quelel’s boko, I ler hime have
it, Hee ™

“(h scissors

“ And a follow who can make a shot
like that ain't o fellow to be left out
when von're looking for good players,

IJ‘I .

Whartonr, You  see  that?” uwrged
Bunter., “You couldn’ have done
it—"

“No movre than vou could,” ngreed
Harey.

“Oh, really, Wharton -

“(entlemen, chaps, and sportsmen,”
gaid PBob Cherry, * Bunter can’t help
telling whoppers, becanse he's built that
wav. Nc'rbqtfy ever expects him to tell
the traih.  But there ought to bo a
linit. A fellow who tells whopoers




that size ought to tell them in Broh-
dingnag, not at Greyfriars. Bunter's
geiting past the limit. DBump him|”

“( epe 17’

“I say, you fellows, don’t you play
tha goat |” veared Bunter in alavm. ™I
say, I really did—  Yaroooooop I

Buymp !

“Leggo, you beasts [

Bump!

“Owl Wow! Leggo! I tell you—"

“Now, did you get Quelch with {hat
footer ?” grinned Boh.

‘1'3{}1.1;'! Y eg——"t
ump !
“Ow! I mean, no!™ yelled Bunler.

“Not at all! Nothing of tha kind!
Yarooh 1

“Ha, ha, ha ¥’

Billy -Bunter =at and roaved. The
Famous Five, grinning, rvesumed foot-
ball dizcussion. The fat Owl elambered
lo his feet.

“I sav, von {cllows,” he gasped, “1
really di !

“AMy hat!

Ig—

Is he beginning againi™

exclaimed Bob Cherry.  “Collar him
and give him a fow more [

“Bag hun 1Y

Billy Bunter did not wait 1o be

bagged; he departed from the Rag mn
haste, and slammed the door after him.
He left the Famons Five chuckling—
and not in ihe least disposed to belicvo
that. Billy Bunter rveally had buyzzed
that footer at Quelch, Bunter, for onee,
had iold the truth—but nobody conld be
expected to gucss that, Tt was not a
thing that eften happened.

L IR ST

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
What Quelch Heard !

14 TKE a foed, Bunter i
"Eh? What? Yoes!?

Billy Bunter prompily,
Bunter was not likcly to
answer Y No ™ to such a question,

But he blinked at Gilbert Tracy in
BUTPYIZ,

Tracy, who had ence had plenty of
maoney, had hapdly any new—as all the
Remove knew., And a feed cost’ money,

Bunter answered “Yez ™ as a matter
of course, but he was not at all surs
that CGilbert waa not pulling his fat leg,
"Had a vemittance? he asked.
“You're usually jolly hard up ™

“I've got some pounds,”™ answered
(zilbert cavelessly, [

“ Poundsz | ecjacnlated Bunter. I
say, 13 your uncle sending you tips
again? Bet you Queleh docsn’t know ™
And Buntor grinned.

“Even our beloved TForm-master
doesn’t  kuow everything,” -drawled
Gilbert.

“He, he, he !

Threa or four fellows looked at
Gilbert curiously as he conversed with
Bunter; and Mr. Queleh looked at him
vory sharply.

Queleh, whether Gilbert koew it or
not, was right on the spot. He heard
every word.

Mr. Queleh was walking in the quad
after class; he was pacing in deep and
troubled thought.

So far, he had said nothing in public
on the subject of the money missing
from his study.

The matter was an extremely diffiealt
one, .

ITe wasz morally certain that Gilbert
Tracy was the guilty party. Ha had

one as far as making Gilbert turn out
js  pockets. IPorther than that he
gould not go. 3o terrible én accusation
could not be made without semething
in the way of evideneo—and there was
none.

said

EVERY SATURDAY

Mr. Queleh naturally shrank. {rom
making a sensation in the school by the
announcement of o theft in his study.
Neither would such an announcement
Iave been of any uze if Gilbert had
taken the money and either parted with
i, or stowed it away in some inacces-
sible spot till he had a chance of part-
ing with it,

Unless the money was recovered, the
matter had, of course, to be made
public,. But the Reomove, master was
m no haste to toke such o step; and in
the meanlime he was pondering over
ithe matter with & concentrated mind,

The interest with which he heard
Gilbert mention that he had pounds
may be imagined, in the eircumstances.

Gilbert, as ho knew very well, had
half-a-crown a week by way of pocket-
money. If he had ponnds, it wons not
difficult to guess where he had obtained
them,

Gilbert, ds he tulked to Bunter, had
his back to Mr. Quelch, and cortainly
did not see him—whether he had spotted
himy there carlier or not. Quelch was
pacing under the leafless old elms, deep
in thought, till Gilhert’s words reachad
his enrs and couszed him to stare round
sharply.

The shart-sighted Owl of the Remova
did not observe Queleh, but two or
three othey Remove fellows wore  ak
hand, and they did. Peter Todd nade
a =sign to Gilbert to chut up, as a good-
natured warning, but Gilbert did mnot
scem to notice it ' :

Bunter was beaming. ITe had rolled
out of the Bag in a very bad temper;
now he was very good-tempered indeed.
A fellow who had pounds and asked
Bunter to a feed was 2 follow Bunier
feli that he could really like. * Traey
might be a bad hat and the worst
fellow in the sechool, but if he lad
pounds and was gpoing to feed Bunter,
Tracy was all right.

“I say, old chap, I'm jolly glad your
uncle is playing up again!” said the fat

junior cordially. 1 was going to lond
you something while you were hard up,
you know, only I've been disappoinicd

about a postel order. Dut, I say, have
you really got pounds?”

“I don't mind telling you,” drowled
Gilbert, " I've got scven pounds.”

“Sevgn pounds!” gasped Bunter, “1T
—I =ay, come along to the tuckshap, old
c-lmrr: ! Thiz way, old fellow [
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t was a sharp, sudden bark from
Mr. Quelch. b

The Remove master came sweeping
towards the had hat of the Remove;
and Gilbert spun round and stared at

bim,.
“OLY he ejaculated. “I—T didn't
500 yvou, sir ™

* Probahiy - not,” said Mr. Queleh
grimly. “Doubtless not, or you would
not have spoken as you have done in
my hearing. I heard your stalement
to Dunter, Tracy, that yon have sevén
pounds, ™

“Did vou, sy ™

“I did 1" barked Mr. Quelch.

"Well, ia there any havm in it, =iy
asked Gilbert ealmly,

“Tracy, you do not dave to tell me
that your uncle—8ir Giles Oakwood—
has sent a remittance, against my ex-
press wishes—and such a large sum as
seven pounds |V exclaimed Mr. Quelch.

“ Mo, sir.”

“ Nor your father, I presume

“Na, sir.”™ |

“¥eor you have seven pounds in your
possession I'* said Mr, Quelch,

“¥Yes, sir. DBut not the seven pounds
that you left on. your study table this
morning,” said Gilbert coolly. * Nothing
of the kind.™

¥

Thers was a goneral  movement of
interest among the fellows who hoard—a
number that was increasing, for a good
many fellows were coming up to ses
what was on. This was the frvst any
of them had heard of - reven pownds
having, been  left on Queleh's study
table that movning. :

r_I'rjr. Queleh shut his lips in a tight
ine, '

Now thot fhe missing., money was
tracked down to Gilbert, it was une
necessary for the disgraceful and- pain-
ful affair to be made pubilic at all.  Dut
Gilbert did not seem to rare whether
16 was made publie or nok

Indeed, he secmed to want to deap ik
out into the light! el

MOh erikey ' gasped Billy Buntow,
his oyes prowing round behind his
spectacles, * I—TI suy, Troaey, did yveu—
Uh erikey 1”

“Tracy ! You need say nolhing on
that subjeet ! rapped My, Queleh.” 1
should huve thought that o secnse of
shame would keep you silent!™

HOh! I haven't any, sic!™ said
Gilbert, “I'm the worst hoy in the
school, and a regular ad egg; and L
don’t care a botled bean 1{7‘ all thn
fellows know that you think I pinched
seven  pounds from . your study this
morning.™

Bensation !

“Bilenee I exclaimed MMr. Queleh.
“Such doubt as might bave been in
my mind, Traey, has been  quiin
dispelled now. Proof will now he forth-
coming. I have a note of the numbors
of the ecurrency noies that were taken
from my stucdy.”

Indecd, =irt"

“Hand me the seven poamds  von
have spoken of inunediniely ! rapped
Mr. Quelch, extonding iz hand.

“T ean't, sir!"

“What! I order von to da so at
QTICe e .

“But I haven™t f;!}t them on me, gir,”
s;fmé]l Gilbert.  “1 left them in oy
BLINEEY.

“Indeed! In that case, we :hall

proceed together, immodiately, to your
study 1" satd Mr. Quelch, “ Come with
e, Tracy !

“Cortainly, sie.”

Mr. Quelch walked off {6 the Iouse
with Gilbert.

A dozen fellows, in a breathless Lbuzz
ol excitement, followed,

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.,

Seven Pounds!

ia SAY, rou fellows!”
Billy Bunter, ]pm!{ willh exciles
ment, fairly yalled inlo the Rag.

A dozen fellows there looked
ronnd at him.

“Hallo, hallo, hallo! Come back ta
tell us some more whopperst” ashed
Bab Cherry. “Bump hin !

“T say, Tracy——" velled Bunter.

“What about Tracy?"

“Quelch has got him
Bunter. "1 say. he pinched
pounds  from - Quelch's study
morning—"

“What " yelled the I'amons Tive,

“He'a got 1t in bis study, and Quelch

EIJ

gasped
BV
this

is going up for it!" sgucalked ihe
cxeited  fat Owl.,  “Pinched eeven
pounds——"

“Hubbish I" said Harry Wharton.

“Hot1” said Nugent.

“'The rotfulness is terrifie.”

“I say, you fellows, it's true!™
shrieked Bunter. “Tracy told me in
the quad he had seven pounds, ayrd
Quelch heard him—" . '
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“Quecleh  heard
Vernon-Smith.

“Yos—old Quelch wasz only a few
vards away, as it turned out—I never
saw  him, and, of course, Tracy
chidn’t—" ;

“Didn’t het” chuckled the Bounder.
“Traey isn't a blind owl hike you, old
fiwl, ma}?nl Bot vou he knew Queleh was
Lo,

“He jolly well didn't, or he weonldn't
have mentioned that he had seven
pounds for Queleh to heart! I say, Fou
fellows, come—they're going up to tho

stuclios 1

Eilly Bunter roilad off,
excitement, Thero was a rush
fellows from the Rag, after him,

“Jt must be rot I exclaimed Ilarry
Wharton, “'Fracy wonldn't—""

“Ife's hard-up !V grinned Skinner,
“Quelel stopped his tips from home [

“ Rubbish | There's some mistake—""

'z @ leg-pull!™®  grinned the
Tiounder. “I can't sece that man Tracy
telling Queleh—if he really had seven
ponnds,”’

“ fome on

The juniors fairly sendded np the
siairz,  On the Remove landing thes
overlook another party, et the heels of
M, %‘Ih}!(‘!h. Every fellow was buzzing
with keen excitement. ) .

AMr, Queleh marched on, frowning
and grim,  Gilbers Tracy walked by
his side, perfectly eool and collected,

Certainly he did not look like a
pivcher about to be eompelled to hamd
vver his plunder and to take the con-
soquences of sieh on act. Indeed, he
slaneed  vound  and  winked at  ithe
Bounder behind Mr. Queleh’s baclk, and

him " exclaimed

in greak
of the

L]

Smithy burst  inke  an Jovoluntary
vhuckle,

Then  Queleh  planecod  round.  and
Swithe’s chockle  was shut off very
suddenty, :

“Phis is not a langhing matler,

Yervon-Smith 1" enapped 1the Remove
Hasioy,

“*he ! No, sie ™

“This 13 & terribly =erioms malier,”
ealdd Mr. Queleh, addressing the erowd
of Removites, - * This morming, a sum
of  moneyv=—steven ponnds—was  taken
from my sindy ! It now iranspirez, on
Traey's own stalment, that he  lias
Prwisn:rl}f that sum in his  possession,
the inforence is clear: and the matier
iz a terribly sovious one.”

Serious or nol, the juniors looked
sovions onoigh, under Queleh's plinting
TR L
“6 T ghould have proferred,” eonlinued
Alv. Quolel, *io deal with 1his matier
in private; bul Treaey, “who appeavs to
Lave absolulely no sense of zhame, has
clissen to mnake it publie. He will leave
Cirevfriare in disgeace, amed, I have no
dealit, will be sent to an melifution of
a very different character.™

“ Borstal I muvmured Skinuer,

FOh!” gasped the jumors

“Tracy, come into ﬂ]w. shiaely,™

“(Cerkainly, sir"

Alr, Gueleh rustled into Sindy Wo, 1,
amd Gilbert Followed hinx in.

The jumors  ervowded, or  vaflier
erammmed round the doorway., Nearly
all the Remove had gathored by this
time, and it was quile a erush,  Billy
Bavter sgueaked painfully, as ho was

3

sopeered  and  almost  sguashed. T
nabiody heeded Bunier's squeaks,
“Now,  Traev—" rmmiled Alep
Chiedeh.

e B L

“YFou will hand oaver ihe money

nntedialely,”
© " What money, sivt”
“What! Do net bandy werds with
e Traev ]l On yone own slatemond,
Tue Alacxer Tasnapy.--Neo. 1,608,
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your _have seven pounds in this study!
Produce it at once!”

“0Oh! That!™ said Tracy., *On the
table, =ir.”

“On the table 1" repeated Mr. Quelch.
He bhad himself  nadvertently left
seven pounds on his study table that
morning, But assuredly he would nob
have expected o dishonest young rascal
to leave a pinched séven pounds on a
study {able ! .

“Yes, sir—there '™ said Gilbert,

Blr. Quelch atared at the tablo in
Study No, 11 He glared at it ! Nothing
was on the table except a cake! It was
a rather large cake—a rather nice cake
—bunt it bore no resemblance whatever
ta eash | :

“Tracy ! Thiz impertinence will not
bevefit yon ! spapped A, Quelch. ®1
command you o hand me, immediately,
the seven pounnds yon leok from any
sindy iable this morning,”

“Ive already told wvou. sir, that I
never fook anvibing from yonr study
lhiz morning 1™
U What—what ! You  have  the
inpudener, the sadacify, fo repeat that
statement, after admatting  that  vou
have =even ponnds in your possession
ab thiz moment,™

“Cevtainly, siv”

“Then where did vou oblain this
sovon pounds, Traey, which von have
already admitled was not seut vou by
u relative ¥

At the tuckshop, sir™

“Tho—=the tnckshop! Yon cannot
mean, Lracy, that von have pilfered in
the school shop az well as in my stody 1
caclaimed Mre. Queleh, aghast.

“Oh, mo, =ir! Mrea, Mbuble saw me
inke ihe seven poungdg-——"

“Bhe =aw  youn  take the
pounds 1 repeated e, Queleh,

“Yes, sie, Bhe gave them to me”

EEVEH
*

“She—she—zhe  pgave  you  soven
pound=*" masped Mreo Quoeleh,

“Yer, siv, and I paid her fve
shillings,*

“I will not listen to this impudent
novgense, Uracvy ! How dare yon talk
such utter absourdity 17 thondered Ae.
'..EIH'."].'L']L 1 commarncd Fou to hand mo
tlr =even pounds at onee, ™

Gilberk

. “There  they are, sip!”
pointed to the table,

“Where I shriclked MMe. Quneleh.

“There, sir]l  Beven pounds
cake !

“*What?"

“Heven ponnds of eake—ur

“Bussnzacven pipepip-ponnds of Lik-
kil-eake 1" Br. &u-.lr-h secmned afflicted
with stuttering. Y Dad-d-did yon say
seven pounds of kik-kik-cake, Tracy®”

“Yes, airl You heard what I said
i Bunter in the guad ™ gaid Gilbert,
with an aie of mild surprize, “1 azked
i to o feed, and told him that [
had seven pounds ! T wasn't asking hime
1o cat gurreney noley, siv! T was asking
hinn to ent cake !

“ Kik-kik-eake 1™

“Lake, sirl”

Alv., OQueleh stared at Cilbert,
cvamt of juniors at the door gazed af
him. For a moment or two there was
a spellbound silence. Then froam tho
crammed passage camo an iveopressible

ol

The

voll
“Hua, ha, hal”
“Did I sax it was a leg-pull

grinned the Boonder.

“ia, ha, hal”

“I don't gquite nnderstand von, sir,"
wonl on Cilbert, as R Quelel pozed at
i, dumbfennded. 1 haven't any
money in the study—I never said 1 had.
I had to borrow a bob fo be able to
pay for the seven ponnds——"

“Traey ¥ gazpod Mre. Queleh.

oG, veadly, sir! I bhad only {our

Bob, sir—roi saw it when yon made me
tirn ouk my pockets in yonr study this
morning | borrowed a boh from
Ogilvy, as Mrs, Mimble charges five for
bher seven-pound eakes—"

“Traey 1"

“1 thought I'l ask Bunter, as he's
fond of cake, sir—and scven pounds is
a pood lot! T can’t understand wlty vou
snpposed that I had any money in tlie
sludy.”

“Ynn—rw—-}'ﬂu have no—no money
hero, Tracy ™

oy {t}vrtui:nlg not, sie "

“IDo yvou dare to sav that vonr re-
marks in the quadrangle referred only
to the weight of this cake?"

“Of course, zir! What else could they
refer to?"” )

Mr. Quelih gazped,

He gave o glanee at the erammed
foces in the doomvay, and the Romovites
tried to snppress their merriment.  But
it was net casr ! It was clear to all the
junioras that Quelel’s leg had been most
porgeonzly pulled ! Gilbert had nsked
Bunter to o feed, becanze he had soven
pounds—of cake!  There was nothing
yvonll romarkalblo in that—NMra,

Mimble's  spocial  seven-pound  cakes
wers well known and  very popnlar,
But Quelch, of course, had not been

thinking of cake! Ile had been think-
g of anvihing but cake!

“Tracy " gasped Mr. Queleh, ab lost,
“Yon lnve d&]iﬁcrainly deluded and de-
ceived me?! You intended me fo mis-
understand  your  reforence to seven
pounds,

“Dao vou iltink I knew vean were listens
iy, =ir? asked Gilhert coolly,

“What—what! How dore
Tracy 17

“I had my back {0 von sir, and, of
conrre, 1 conthdn’t be expecied lo goess
tiha—"

¥Silence ! Silenea!™  Mre Quelch
breathed deep wrath, This finpertin-
ent jesting will not benelit vou, Lracy !
I shall place the matter before the head-
master, and vou will be called to
aceonnt for your aect in My etudy this
morning ! 1 shall hesttate no longer 1o
deal wilth yon, Troey ! The facts are
sufliciently clear—and you will take tho
consequences of what you have dono !

And with that, Mr, Queleh swept ont
of the study—leaving Gilbert grinning
eheerfully, and the crowd of Removites,
as soon as his mortar-board had dizap-
1-:-11'|t-d down the staircaze, yelling with
anEhber.

yau,

[N T

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.

Quelich Makes A Discovery !

T QUELCIT gave alinost a barl

M as 4 lap cmme at his stody
door, i

Cruedichy was pacing that study

—in o mood thal really resembled that

of a lion stalking to and fro 1n a cage.

fi‘:l_lm'ﬂr Lad he been zo bitterly exasper-
ated, .

e had been deloded—made an ntler
fool of; the more he reflecied on the
tnolier, the more he realized how coolly,
how deliberately, that voung rascal
Praey had pulled his lez, and led him
o,

Gilbert had, of course, intentionally
spoken 1n lis lenring—having firsl spent
hizg tast available ecash on that seven-

und eake, wholly and =olely to lead
wm on, and make a fool of hun—in
which he lad sneceeded porfectiy |

But Quelcl's mingd was made up now,
Az soon az fhe Head rvelurned to bis
stitdy, after tea, the matter should be
placed before lum.  Gilbervk should go !
He wanted to mo—he had planted and
sehemead Lo oo but he shoold o To as



“* Tracy ! *” ihundered Mr. Queleh.
sald Glibert, pointing to the table,

EVERY SATURDAY
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“ 1 command you to hand over the seven pounds at once I
““ Beven pounds of cake—""
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*‘ There they are, sir 1*

“* Sus-sus-seven pip-pip-pounds of kik-kik-cake I** Tne

Remove master seemed afflicted with stuttering.

he had wanted ! Not back to Oakwood
¥Place, to a life of idleness and slacking
end blackguardly associations. There
were corvtan nstitutions—not gquite so
asgreeable a: Greyfriars—whera young
thievea were taken in hand and taught
hetter waya! Iie could not remain ail
Greyiriars—hut some such school was
apen ta him—and Sir Giles Oakwood
cguld hardly demur, That was going to
be Gilbert’s fate—Queleh's decision was
fixed, and 1t remained only to see the
Head and explain to hinw

The study door opened after the tap,
-and Harry Wharton looked in.

Wharton had joined in the langhter
up in the Remove passago. Bui his face
was grave cnough now. It was very
grave indeed. ;

“What 13 it, Wharton ?" snapped Me,
Quelch, “X cannot aitend (o yon now—
another time——="

“Pleazo allow me to speak, siv,” said
Havry. "It's about Tracy—"

“You neod say nothing on the subjoct
of that unrnly, rascally, and dishonest
bov, VWharton !

“1 think I ought fo speak, sir, if
you'll give me permizzion, I heavd whag
yvou sald to him in my study, of coarse;
and I think T ourht to sav, sk, that [
feel sure that soma misiake his heen
made—whaiever hecame of 1the money
from your sindy, Teacy did not take it.”

“Enough! Yan kvow nolthing what-
ever abont the marier, Wharton—I am
surprised that my head oy should uttey
one waord e favour of fo0 unzerapulous
. young rascal—a oy whe has, now,
actually descorded to siealing. ™

Y1 oam sure not 1M oeaid Tlarvry steadily,
“1 don't know what's happensd to Lthe
woney, of courze; hint 1'm ahsolotely
convineed, siv, that Traecy pever had e,
Even when he was at lis worst, he
would never have done :uch a thing; T
ar cortan of ot ™

“The moncey is mizsing, Wharton I”

; "I‘}u‘mm sir, as you've said so. But

“Tracy was in my siudy at the time !
He denies it, but there is not the shight-
est doubt in my mind "

Harry Wharton did not answer that,
(i that point, there was lile more
doubt in his own mind than in his Form-
master's.

“You must not suppose, Wharton,
ihat have come {0 a conclusion
hasiily,” said Mr. Quelch more gently,
“But you are awarn that Tracy was
given to sporting and racing frans-
actions, for which rcason I stepped in
and stopped his supply of money, Some
renson of that kind accounts for this
act.*

“It’s a long tiine, zir, sinee Tracy has
done anything of that kind " zaid thae
captain of the Remove earnestly, “1
know that he has not broken out at
night, 1L and, of conrze, I sre a good
deal of lum az he's in my study.  Ii's
no soeret what he was lika when he ¢cpme
hers; I conldn’t stand him any more
than any other fellowz! Ruot he has
changed a lot, sz "

“Outwardly, porhaps™ My,
Quelch, * But——-"

“I'm cortain it’s a real change, sir,
and ever since you let him off the pun-
ishment-room to give him a chance, he
has played up—I'm net ihe only fellow
that’s seen it.*

“¥You are talking nonseuse, Wharton |
I had some such impression myself iill
Baturday, when he wvas guilty of a veck-
less, disvespeciful, horutal assault—actn-
satly causing me 1o fall Jdown the He-
move stairease ! And sines then——-7"

“Tracy says be never did it sir.”

¥ Nonsenso 17

“L can't make ik out, sir, bhut he
soeims &0 carnest about i, that I really
think that very likely he was ielling
itho truth about what happened on
Salurday.™

¥

saidl

“ Absurd 1"

“I'm sure you'll let me speal, =ir,
as the head boy of your Form!™ said
Wharton quictly. “1I can’t help think-
ing that Tracy told 1the truth about
what ha%penecl en  Satovday:  and
being dishelieved, az usual, ba fecls
that it's no good trying to pull up—->

“If I thought so, Wharton, I should
talkke a different view of ilie mattor
But I do not, and ecannot think =o!?
You have done your daly in coming
here to sav what was in yveur mind;
but say no more! DMouesy s missing
from this study, and there i3 no deuin
as to tha guilty party-——"

Burzzzzzzas |

Bnort |

The buzz of the telclplmne-h(-]] infer-
rupted Mr. Quelch. He turned away
frem Wharton, and stepped impationtly
io tha mstrument

Since that cheeky call in the marn-
ing, which ho believed 10 have conn
from Treaey, Mre. Qoelelh had nok had
orcasion 1o uze tho telephone, and lin
had given that instoimment no atten-
Lo, 3

Now, as the bell bmzzed, he had ta
attendd te it! e grealibed it in his
right hand, the receiver in his lefi, and
barked into if:

“What? Who is speaking "

Nooreply !

“Who i3 there?" rapped Mre. Quelch.

But ne answer came over the phone !
Whoover had rung up Alr. Quelch had
sitaply rung e np o ond Iefs 0L al thai;
a trick, appavently, to ecall him o tho
{elephone for nothing ! :

Mr. Quelch breathed hard! Was this
ancthey irick of Tracy's—in tha vory
moments when hts {ate hong in tha
halanea ?

Ho was abount to speak againm, when
ilwore was a sndden, siariled exclama-
iion from MHarry Wharton.

The Maioxer Lisrany.—No. 1,608.
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VWharlon's eves were fved in amaze-
ment on a little folded heap of currency
notez, revealed when My, Queleh lifted
the telephone.

“ O, my hot ! gasped Wharton,

Afe. 'Ql.u:fln:tl'gq glargd vound at him.

“What—

He broke off as he saw what Wharion
il seen b :

With gquire an extraordinary expres-
sion on his face, Mr. Queleh replaced
{he telophone—not exactly whers 1t had
sioold before 1 Then he preked np that
lile Lieap of esrrency notesd

b7 pasped My, Quoelch.

He siared like 2 man in a dream ai
{he seven one-ponnd notes !

 Je—is—is Lhat thoe money that was
— s i]l[FE—il‘:;‘:. sir¥" slultered the -
tatn of the Remove,

e, Quelch gasped.

& Jea1=—1 think—yves—it wonld appear

so—vps—certninly—T—1  think, 1ti-
dondited ] y—""
“Yhen it wes not takon from the

sidy wf all, siv! Someone mnst have
placed 16 out of sight undor 4l fele-
phone ™ )

Harey Whartom suppressed a grin,

1le knew now why the telephone-bell
had vung! Lhe japer whe had hidden
the notes nnder the mstriument ¢on-
cidered  (hat the joke had gone fav
ciongh—"Tracy did ner want to be
taken hefore the Head and charged
witly theftt Tt was time for the hidden
currency notes to be discovered—hby DMr
Guelel personally ! A ring on the tele-
phone was sulficient for that prrpose.

Ae, Quelch stood with the weies n
hiz hand, gazing at them! Mingled
with his deep anger was a feeling of
roelief !

There had been no thefr.  He bhad
Leon deliberately lod o believe so—but
ihere had been nothing of the kind, 1t
was Lreaey, of eonrso—he had no donbi
about  that.  But  Tracy had not
pitwhed  thoze notes—he had  hidden
them under (he telephone, They had
abviously never been outside Queleh’s
sindy at all. :

“Upon my word ™ said Mre. Quelceh
at- fnstk. 3

“Phen—then there hasn't been any
thefr, sir ! cxclaimed Harry. :

“(h, no! Obviously nat! A frick—
a wielelhed, raseally trick to give me o
false impression—but=—bot certainly not
a thefr, Wharton, you—yon may ox-
plain to—to the Form that the mssing
notes bave been found hidden in mx
sondy, and—and there iz no suspicion of
~—of  ihefr, or—or anviling of the
Rl I

v Yes, sl
_Flavey Wharten Ief ihe study, tryving
hard ot 1o snile G he had elosed il
door,

Alr, Queleh was left with the enrrency
notes i hig hand, amd mingled relief

aml exasperation in his speaking
ennnlenance. .
Amdl when, a few minuntes  laler,

Tiavey Wharton told the fellows in the
Remove passage, there was a roar of
langhter louder than that which had
sroeted  the  diseovery  of thoe  seven
patiiedz of eake!

—— e —

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.,
Unexpected !
TLRERT TRACY fook a letier
(J

from ihe rack in break on
Tiwsday morning,
Lo vead it theangh, and read
i ilerenigh again with a thoughtful look
on bis face. Then ke went out inio the
guad and looked for the captain of the
Boemove,
He found Ilarry Wharton wilh a
Tur Magyser Lispany.—Nno. 1,608.
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pencilled paper in his hand, running
through o Dist of names. It was the
football list for the St Jim's match—
a matter which was siill m an un-
deetded sinfe,

“8t. Jim's list 7 asked Gilbert. _

“Yes,” answered Harry, shipping it
into his pocket.

“1 want to speak to you aboot that ™

“ it =aid Whorton, rather nneomn-
foriabiv., e had not been able to
make  up liis mind  yet whether
“Ui, Tracy ™ was toe be wrillen in that
list: aml he did net svant to discuss
the anatier with the fellow concerned.

“1'wve hiad a letrer from my father™
said Gilbert, "1t's got some jolly good
iews an i, Ie's on his pins  agnin
now,” ;

“1I'm oplad of that 1 said Flarey, with
a rather curiouns lock at Gilbert. Ilo
had not supposed that Gilbert was very
deeply concerned about Capiain Tracy,

Probably Gilbert read his thought,
for his face flushed.

“1 don’t want to bother you with my
affairs,” e sald grofly, "but taogs
micrht have been very different if my
father hadn’t been laid on iz beam-
cnds last year. He had to go into a
nursing-hotee, and he passed ma on to
1nele Giles—whe gave me my head in
cvervibing—and I darve say I was n
solfi<h brate, and made the most of 1t
Noever mind that!  The pomt is that
my  fathicr hasn't been told  anvihing
shout mv troublez with old Giles—aor
iy troubles here—and T dave zav von

can peess dhat INd rather he dudedc
| PTET S
“1f that's the 1dea, for goodness’

sike mive Queleh a rest!™ said Harry,
“Why keop on hunting for trouble 27

“Dudn't I trv 2 growled Gilbeet, * It
was no use, a3 vou jJolly well know.
Waan'e 1 foecing the line? Dudn’™ I ve-
fuize 1o jome o the passage foolball on
Saturdav—ibhough every  olther  [ollow
did?  What was the nse—as soon as
somebody bunged that footer at Quelel,
b seitledd that I had dono it—he didn't
wank any evidence 1

“TUm! Yes! But—"

“If the Head hadn’t had more sense
thar Queleh 1 should havo been flagged
for what I never did! What was the

-nae of trying, after that ™

“That's all very well,” =sad ITarey
guictlv, “Buat if Queleh misjudged yeu
that time, 16 was vour own faunlt!
You've been plaving tvicks as bad a=
that all through the term—how’s he {0
know you've changed your mind and
sinried on o frosh tack®™
o Well, 1T had—but iks no use! T've
got back on him, anvhow,” said Gilbert.
“1 faney no man ever looked o igger
fool than I made Quelch look yoesicr-
chav,”

“Yon can't expect hinm do like if,
Traev 1™

My, hodher him ! said Traev irrei-
taldyv. "laoolk heve, ohout Batevdas
anid e & Jim's gawe. My faihes
gsave he's well enouph to travel now,
and ho's coming down to the school on
Satnrday aftornoon.”

“Then he will zee Queld !
Haver, with a whistie,

“That can’t be helped! T'2 no good
miy trving 1o get on Quelel’s right sido
when e pois eversithing <down to me.
wlhedher Tive done it or not. I've fried
ir. and it was ne good., ILook hoeve,
can't vou put me i the feam for Sator-
dayv ¥ :
aied Ed Dthe—-=""

GO

“I know T've gol vour back up aboot
e Boeecr ! gronted CGilberl, ™I know
I thd some rotien things!  Bok von
miight gFive a fellow a chanee. Tl
promise to be careful—yon shan’t have
ancthing 1w complain of.  Aml  xouw

said

“Wharten.

My father will see the game,’

know jelly well ihai 'm worih a plaoe
in the eleven”

“I know that,  of conrze,” asscenfcod
“1'd have been glad 1o play
your in every big fisture, if—ii——"

“Well, can’t you take my word for

b that it will be all rvight ¥ said
Ciilberi,
Wharton paonsed o moment.  Then

he nodded.

“I was already thinking of i1,” he
answered. V' truzt vou ! Your namoe
goes down, Tracy B

He iook the footiball
nockel,  and  wrele down
“ir. Tracy.™

“That's thot!™ he said.

“Thanks,” said Gilbert gedetly, 91
won't let vou down—and 'l play az
cleann o game as any man  in lhe
Romove! Yon won't be sorry for this,
Wharton ! My father will be glad (o
sea me in the game, and he will see, ak
Ieazt, that I'm not an outsider in my
Forny, whatever Quelech may tell han”

“Tock here, Traer,” said Hoarvry,” 1
holicve that yon told the truth on
Baturday, amd that yrou never buzzed
ihat ball at Queleh—I ve told him s0.”

“HRet von he didn't bBelieve youl”
sneored Giilbert,

“YTou can't wordler at thai! But
lock lLiere, if vou dide't do it—and 1
belicve tow ihat voun Jdifdn’c—it coulld
Be found oml who did—-*

“Phe rotier ought ta lave owned
up,™ =aid Gilbert. ™ Bat he won't now
—that’s pretty eeriam™

“Wetd jolly well make lum, Jf he
could bo  spoited,” said | Haree, "1
Bueleh found out the truth about 1,
he would come round, Haven't you any
e who it could have been ¥

“Not the foggiest,” answered Gilbort.
“Ti was some fellow mighiy handy wiih
a Soceer ball—that's all 1 koow, Un
less it was Bmithy E 3

“Tt ecouldn’t have been — Bmitha
wouldn't keep hizs mouth  shut  and
leave another fellow in the soup. T can
havdly think of any fellow in the Form
who would=—and not one  footballing
follow ! Bkinner, or Swoeop, or Fishy,
might be mean enough to leave 1t on
another man—hbut they eounldn’t have
hrought off that kick to save their lives.
Whe the dickens——"

“Tr beatz: me hollow—but 1 Lknoew
ihat I was up in the Dbox-room amd
never did 6! Quelch ean think what
he likes!” prunted Gilbert, “Tf Dbe
wants trouble, 1 can give b as much
as hie can give me” i

“Oh, don’'t be an assz!” exclnimed
Mavev., “If vour father's coming here
on Sainvday, you den't want a row with
Gueleh going on.  Instead of ragging
Queleh, you'd betior try to find out who
rageed  him last Saturday, and see
whether the matier can be put righe”

Gilbert gave an angey grunt, Appar-
ently hie was move disposcd {0 carry on

list from s
e nane

with  retaliaiion than te make an
alieinpt to soo the matier right,
“Tha have a little sensze!™  arged

Wharten. “What's the good of asking
for more {vouble, when yon've gol loo
much on haml already ¥ You made
Queleh as mad as o batter yesterday ;
Lot he would come vound if he found
emb thal e really was mistaken {hat
i ie—"

“Well, I dare =ax that's good advice.™
acdmitfed Gilbert. “Bnt I'in blessed i
I see how 1I'm going 1o spot il silly
ass who buzzed that footer at Queleh.”

The bell for third school interragpied
thenn, and they joined the Hemove go-
e back to the Forim-room,

1t was abserved by all the Form that
Ar. Queleh's eves fixed gronly on
Gilbert Traey while the juniors wers

(onfinued on page B2
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taking thetr places. Ho rapped out
Gilbert's name like & bullat

“Tracy 1™

* Yes, sir 1" muttered Gilbert sullenly.

“You are probably aware, Tracy,
that I have been making very careful
ingquirtes on tho subject of vesterday’s
necurrences in o my study ¥ said Mr,
Queleh, “I have now suceceded in ob-
Laiming information. You have denied
that vou used a telephone yesterdav
moaknmg.”

Gilbert wasz silent.

“I have now learned,” continued Mr.
Quelch, “that you were seem to enter
Mr. VProut's study at a time when Br.
Prout was absent and at the very time
ihat  the telephone-call was  put
through.”

Gilbert set his lips.

“As it happens,” said Mr. Quelel, in
the same grim tone, " Monsiear Char-
penticr was in his study, and his door
was ajar. e saw vou pass, and heard
vou enter Mr. Prout's study.”

Cialbert did not epeak.

“Enpps:-s:iﬂg at tho time that sou had
itmu: to take sqmo message to Mr.
rouk, and, unaware that Mr. Prout was
then absent, Monsteur Chnrl;pcnla'-:-r
thought nothing of the matter,” con-
tinued Mr., Quelch. "It would never
have been mentioned, but for my very
seatching  inguiries since  the  ocouwr-
revee.’”

Evidently Mr. Queleh had left no
stone unturned in his searching in.
quirtes.

“It 15 therefore guite clear,” zaid

AMr. Quelch, “that you wused DMr,
I'rout’s telephone on  that occasion,
Tracy., If you have the audacily to

flE*ﬂ:.-' itJ Tl will explain to e for what
veason you entered Are. Prout's study
at alt.”

(xilbort =aid mnathing. There was
nothing for him to sayv. He had had o
take the risk of being spotted in play-
ing that trick on the tclephone, and the
visk had materialised. That was all
thers was about it

“It was yon, Tracy, who rang me up
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on My, Prout's telephone, and uttered a
series of disrespectﬁll remarks.

;E':-lllfrmt : 0 i

‘Have you anything to say, Traey ™

Gilbert spoke Et' Ia.s%: d d

“¥Yeos, I have,” he said, between his
toeth. *You took me to the Head last
Saturday to be flogged for something I
never did. I was getting my own back,
that's_all 1*

“I have not the slightest doubt of
vour guilt last Saturday, Tracy,” said
Alr., Suﬁlr:h ieily,  “'If thers were a
doubt I should eertainly take it into
consideration.  To my mind there 13
non:  For your  offence :i'esl'et'd ax,
Traey, vou will be placed under deten-

-tion for all the remaining Lolidays this

term.™
::I don’t care 1
Silenee, or I shall eans you in

addition I thundered Mr, Quelch,

Gilbert wus sullenly silent.

Third school proceeded, and Ilarry
Wharton, who had put Tracy’s name in
the list for the football nmtc%l on Satur-
day, realised that he would have to take
it out again While the 5t Jim's match
was bemng played on Baturday after-
noon, Gilbert Tracy would be sitting in
the Forn-room with a detention task.
He had asked for it and got it, and
that was that!

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER,
Bunter Knows Nothing !

“ UNTER, old fat hean !

“Yes Tracy, old chap ¥ said

the fat Owl ailfably,

It was the following dax,
Wodnesday—a  half-holiday  for  all
Greyiriars except Tracy of the Remove,

After dinner there was a crowd of
fellows in the quad. Snow had heen
falling that morning, and Greviriars
Gchool looked like an  old-fashioned
shrizimas-card. Roofs and chimneys
gleamed white; the old elms were rideed
with znow: window-silla were banked
with it. And in the guad a merry
crowd were hurling snowballs, and,
judging by the hilariows voiees, cnjoy-
ing life

Dilly Bunter, however, had ne tasic
far snow or snowballing. Bunter
sprawled in a deep armchair before the
five in the Rag His fat thoughts
dwelt pleasantly on the steak-and-kidney
e the Remove had had for dinver, and
aof which Bunter had secured almost as
many helpings as he wanted. :

But e came out of that happy con-
femplation to bestow an afable blink
o Tracy, as that vouth came into the
Hag and spoke to him.

“I eay, old chap, you pulled old
Queleh's leg a treat about that seven
pounds [7 grinted Bunter. *Made him
look & fearful ass! He, he, he! T say,
have you zot another cake "

1] EU !”

“Oh 1" Bunter settled down in the
armchair again  losing his interest in
FTracy to & very considerable cxtent. If
thera was no oake, it was rather irritat-
ing to boe roused out of iz ecstatie
meditations on the steak-and-kidney pie.

“Look here, Bunter," =aid Traey, his
eves on the fat and fatwous face, “I
made o fool of Queleh on Monday, and
I was a bigger fool than Queleh for my
pains. I didn't know then that my
pater was eoming down thizs week But
never mind that. Look heve, I think
vou might be able to help me out,”

“Sorry 1Y gaid Bunter ¥ I'd lend yon
anythieg like a shot, of course; but my
postal arder hasn’t come———"

“*You fut asst”

“(Hi, really, Tracy—

“You know everybhing that poes on in
the Forn” went on Tracy. “ You spot
everything and hear everything.”

LE g

Bunter rodded complacently.

Not much that goes on that T den't
get to hear of,” he assented. “I'm
pretty well up in the news.”

Well, Lave you spotied anything
about what happened in the Rewnove
passaga last Baturday ¥

ﬂEh?r!

“¥ou know what happoened,” said
Tracy irritably.  *“Some rotten  end
buszed that footer at Quelch's silly
nose.™

“Some what 1"

I_BIII}' Bunter gat up and blinked at
1EfY],

As Bunter was the fellow in question
hg nltjnurally did nol sec it in that Light
a4t aill,

“It's gobt Quelch down on me.” went
on Tracy. **He fancies I did 1t, and
he's dewn on me more than ever. Yon
ton that.™ :

“Fat lot yon care whether Quelch is
down on you or mnotl” said Bunter,
staring. “You've heen driving him
wild all the term, Think you could saw
the legs of his chair in the Form-roomn
withont getting him down on vou i°

“All that is over and done wiih.
fathead 1 It was all right for me, if the
trouble hadn’t started agmin through
that rotten affair on Saturday. Now.
lnok here, if you know who did it. or if
you can nosze it out, I want to know.
The rotter’s keeping it dark beeanse lic
will get floggec—"

“Tiogged ¥

“Or sacked—"

“ Backed 2V

“0Ov both, very Likele.,” zaid Gilbert,
Y“Herve him right, too!”

“Oh oerikey 7

“But never mind him, He's asked
for tf, hasn't he * said Gilbert, "He
knew what he was doing when ' I
knocked a Form-master down the slaiva
with a foolball, If I could spol him 17d
make Lim own up semchow.”

“0Oh, wonld you ™ gasped Bunter,

“"Yes, I ilollu well would ! The whale
Form would be down on him till he
owned up, onee they know——="

“Wowewould they#”

O conrse they wonld!  Think the
Remove would stand for a fellow keeps
ing his mouth shut, and leaving another
fellow to take lus gruel ¥ He would got
ragped right awd left G he did {he
cecent thing.™

£ ﬂll'”
~“I"'{'::n.'r* look heve, old ehap” =aid
Tracy persuasively, “vou're ulwoys

nusing things out; nobody can evey kevy
anything dark from youw.  1f the follow’s
fold any other chap, very likely vou
heard him. Have von gof any idea wha
buzged that fooler ab Queleh ¥

Banter blinked ai him.

Tracy eved him lwpethI,t'. Il lud
taken ilarr}' Wharton's advree, aed wa-
making an attempt to clncidale  the
strange mystery of thad Ilnppmring 0
Saturday,

Noturally  he  thought of Bonter
Bunter, the Peeping Tom and T*aui I're
of the Form, was just the fellow (o
know, if anybody knew,

He was just the fellow to whom te
apply, in fack It was quite proballe
that the Nosy Parker of Grepfrines bad
nosed something out.

As a matter of fact, Billy Bunier Liew
miove of the watter than Traer hagd
dreamed.

He had lotz of information or that
mysterious subject, but he lLad werw
powerful reasons for not imparring chat
m:formation.

“Oh o erthey 1Y puegled DBonder, az: Lo
Llinked at Tracy.

In the delusive hope of squecring inia
the Remove cleven for the Bt Jin'a
match, on the strength of that wondes-
fil shot, Bunter had told the Lamous
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Bob Cherry pushed open the door of Mr. Queleh’s study, and stepped In.  Crash ! Bang! Crash ! Bang !
roared Bob, as one hefty volume alter another rained down on his hapless head.

“ What—how—why—oh crikey !

(1] fﬂTﬂ-Wh E iy
Wow ! ™

“ Ha, ha, ha ! ** laughed the onlookers In the passage.

Five that he had “done it They hiad
not thought of believing him !

And, though Bunter wonld haya been
pleased and glad te rell his fat person
nit Lhe football field when Tom Merry
& Co. came over, he was rather glad
wow that they hadn't helieved him!

The prospect outlined by Tracy—of
licing ragged hy the whala Form till he
owned up and took a flogeing, was not
artractive to Billy Bunter!

Tracy, in fact, had unconsciously
-1--:'-}'15.::3 uP the source of information by
maling hat prospect clear to DBunter’s
fak mind,

“(  erikey!™  repeafed  Dunter.
“Why, you silly azs—tihinkk a fellow
wanis to be flogged, or sacked, ov
hoth 7™

“Why not, when he did 119" enapped

Tracy. “Think it's decent of o fellow
to leave it on mot”

“Well, wou weren't licked, afler
all *oargned Banter.

“Tvr pot Qualeh down on me—'

“Ho's alwavs down o yon!  Nan
ragred s study——->"

* Never mind that—"

“Yor've been on hiz track all 1he
ferm ! Of course, he thonght it was
vou,” said Bunter. “That's younr fault,
and nobody else’z"

“ Look here—" ‘

“Your own fanlt entively | said
Bunter, “ He wonldu't have faneiod it
was any other chap, without evidence,
[f he fancied it waa you, it's because
vow've been ab the same game all
threongh the term.  What else was he to
i hinde T

“h, don’t jaw!" snoapped Tracy.
“HMa will think <(diffecently  when  ho
findz ont that it was another chap, any-
how. Look here, if anybody  knows
unything about it, you do. Do yout”

“How could I know anything ahnut

it?"  argued Bunter. "I was fast
azleep in my study ab the time. 1 pever
looked out of the study when all the
fellows cleared off so suddenly, and
never wondered why they did. Haver
knew Quelch was coming up -

Tracy started.

“You looked out of your study, at
that very time ! ho exclaimed.

“Oh, no! I've just gaid I didn't!™

“Idiot ! Look here, if you looked out
whila all the fellows were bolting into
the studies and T was sendding up io
the box-roem, dida’t you see who buzzed
the fooder ¥ exclaimoed Fracy.

“Oh, no! I never saw the footer at
all! It wasn't lying anywhere near my
study 1" said Bunter hastily, T was
asleep—fast asleep—in the armchair in
Sludy No. 7 at the time——"

At the time vou looked out of the
doorway ' yelled Tracy.

“Yea exactly—I mean, no! Not at
all! ¥ never locked out! Why should
T, when 1 was fast asleep?”

“You iat rotter,” roared Gilbert. “1
helieve you jolly well know wha did it
aml vouw've been keeping it davk all this

¥
.

no! T haven't the fainiest
idea b7 g:aﬁped Bunter. * If you think I
dnl it, Tracy—"

“You! You ass! You couldn’™ have
donge it to savé your Life!” snapped
Tracy., “But 1 believe you know who
ihiel.’

“Not at all, old fellew! Perhaps it
was you, and—and you've forgotten it!”
sngrested Bunter brightly,

“IHd vou see who did it?? howled

Ciallaert,
S aw eould I, when I was fast
asleep? I'd been asleep for hours, when

i looked out of the study—I mean, when
1 didw't look out of the sindy. Being
asteep, of course, I couldn't.”

Tranir‘a jaw set hard, 1e had hoped
that the Peeping Tom of Greyiviars
had noted something out. Now it looked
t him as if Bunter hed been actueatly
an eye-witness, Clearly, e had looked
out of his study at the very time that
the happening Happenei

“¥You fat villoin, you know who Jdid
it 1" said Gilbert.

“0h, no! Not—not unlesa von did.
old ¢hep!” stammered Bunter. 11
expect it was you, as—as Gueleh thinks
&0, you know.'

“Will yvou tell me who did 167"

“How can-1, when I know notlang
whatevey about 16?7 I sav, was that
Wharton calling you, Tracy?™ )

Gilbert Tracy fras e the armchair,
tilted 1t over, aud rolled the fat Owl out
on the floor.

“*Wow tell me who did it 1™ yelled
Gilthert.

“Ei.}ﬂ.:-‘&ll”

Wil you tell me—"

“*You did ! velled Bunter, " Seo?

Vou jolly well did, snd I—=1 jully well
saw youl Yah ™

i {’hy, YOy o—yon—
Cilbert. _ _

The vext few minulcs were quile ex-
citing, indeed hestic, to Billy Bunter,
Gzitbert got in four, before the fat Uwl
escaped, yelling, from the Rag! Afrer
which, the Owl of the Remove was less
dizpozed than ever to reveal who had
buzzed that fooier at Quelch's hoko !

5]

gusped

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
Gilbert Getting Back !

ILBERT TRACY =tood. about an
G hqur later, at the Form-room

window, staring out with o

sullen face into the snowy goadd
Hia eves fixed on an sngular figure,
Tue Magxer Laspany.—No. 1,608
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in hat and overcoat, progressing towards
thie pates,

Ar, Quelch was going out. And
Gilbert wasz strongly tempted to open
the window, gather snow from the sill,
and whiz a snowball after him as he
went,

Uneconscionz of 2 narrow escape, AMr.
Queleh walked on, and dizappeared
from wview.

Gilbert, with an angry

back to his desk and to
task.
- He had a Latin paper to complete,
atd he knew what to expect if it was
not completed when Quelch came to re-
leaze him from detention. Sullenly aaud
savagely he settled down to work.

Put his thoughts wandered. e was
thinking of lis father’s coming visit,
and of what Captain Tracy would in-
evitably hear from Quelch.

He had done his best. Tho path of
reform was net an casy ono for a fellow
like Gilbert—but he had been deter-
mined to tread it, and it was all in
vain! His thoughts and his feelings
were bitter.

He laid down his pen at last and rozo
io his feet,

If he could not placate Quelch, if he
could not keep his father from leain-
ing that ho was reputed the *“worst
boy in the school,” he could, at least,
hit back—and there was conselation n
that for Gilbert! He moved across to
the Form-room door, opened it, and
looked out.

The coast was clear. Quelch had gone
out, regardless of snow; he would not
be back vet, There was ample time for
a visit 1o his study—to prepare a su-

rize for him when he came in! Gilbert
1ad chan%cd a good deal of late—but
the vengeful strain in his nature did not
seem to have changed much |

1le slipped out of the Form-room and
walked away to Masters' Passage. In
a foew minutes he had let himself into
Alr. Queleh’s study.

In  that apartment,
paused.

Was there, after all, & chance of set-
ting himself right with Queleh before his
father came on Saturday?  He was
azsured that Bunter knew something of
that mysteriouz happening  with  the
footer—1f only it had been possiblo to
extract the trath from the fat Owl. If
the facts came ont—if Queleh learned
that he had not done it—

But his face set doggedly again, Ie
was a dog with a bad name—Quelch
was down on him, and that was that!
1f Quelch was not going to give him a
chatiee, Queleh could takoe what was
cotning 1o hin !

He placed the stoudy door a fow inclies
ajar, aud placed a chair inside. Then
he balavced a large Greck lexicon on
top of the door, resling against the
lintel.

On the Greek lexicon, which was a
bullky volume, he placed a Labin dic-
tionary, almost as bulky., On top of
that, he added a pile of other books of
weiglty learning !

#1x hefty volumez were piled there,
on top of the door—all ready to come
down wirth a rush, when the door was
pushed open from outside. Gilbert took
the chair away, grinning souvly,

Queleh was going to get a startling
surprize when he came in!

¢ had given Gilbert detention—he
was going to get the booby-trap in
return !

He would. of course, suspeet Gilbert
at onee—Gilbort did not care if he did!
He was sure this time that he had not
heen seen coming to the study. And
he was not going to leave hi:" the door—

THe Macxer Lasrary —No, 1,608,

runt, turned
iz detention

however, he

that was 1mpossible, with the booby-
trap in position,

He crossed to the window, and raised
ithe lower sash.

The snow was thick in the old quad,
but & good many fellows were out of
the House. Over by the elms, a snow
fight was ragin%: between a crowd of
Removites and Temple, Dabney & Co.
of the Fourth. No master was in sight

—and only twe juniors wers any-
where near—Billy Bunter and Lord
Mauloverer.

Lord Mauleverer was walking rather
quickly—no doubt because Bally Bunter
was in the offing. Of late, Bunter had
heen very keen to diecuss the subject of
tha Christmas holidaya with Mauly—and
Alauly was anxious to dodge both the
subject amnd Bunter!

“I say, Mauly, old chap!™ Gilbhert
heard Bunter squeak, as he looked aur
at the open window.

Lord Mauleverer accelerated.

“Mauly 1" howled Bunter.

Mauly put on still more speedl Ilo
dizappeared round an angle of the
building, and Bunter came to & halt,
gasping  for breath and pink with
wrath.

Bunter had to give up the elusive
Mauly. Once more the important sub-
ject of the Christmas holidays had to be
postponed, The fat Owl was about to
roll away, when his eyves and his spec-
taclea fell on Gilbert at the study
window |

“Oh enkey ! gjaculated Buntor.

He stared at Gilbert, who zcowled n
return.  Gilbert was supposed to be in
tho Form-room, in detention ! Evidently
E:B!was not where he was suppozed fo

el

Bunter rolled up to the window, grin-.
“i“%l-' Bunter was tall sideways; per-
pendicularly, he was not tall cnough 1o
look inta the study. Bal he was very
{-l;lrim:ﬁ to know what Gilbert was up to
there,

“I =ny, what aro vou up to in
Queleh's study¥” grinned the fat Owl,

“Shut up and clear off 1" grunted
Gilbert.

“He, he, he!  You make out thak
vou don’'t want Quelch down on von—
and  there you are, ragging i his
stidy—"'

Gilbert elutched up a double handful
of snow from the window-sill,

_ Billy Bunter blinked at that proceed
ig, with mntercst.

“I =zay, are yon goin
abiout

“Nol

“What are vou goiag o do wiih
tf, thent?™

Y This 1Y

Whiz |

“Yaroooh ! roared Bunter, as e
suddenly discovered what Gilbert was
poing to do with the sprow—unfortn.
nately not making the diseavery till 3
;.(}u. vl on his fat foatures in the form
of a snowball

The far Owl
down—in snow !
az he sat.

Trregh ! Ow!

{Gilbert chuckled.

e clambered swilthy* out of the win-
tdlow, shut down the sazh, and dropped
1o the ground. Bunter was serambling
np—andd Gilbert stayed a moment fo
give him a shove and send lum rolling
m the =new again.  Then he cut
away ta the door

* Beast 1Y roarcd Bunter. "Grooogh'!
Rotter! Trrgh!”

The far Owl floundered
gasping and spluttering.

Leaving him to gas
Tracy went mnto the

ta chuek that
Q}lﬂlﬂh‘s study 7" he asked.
I

tottered bLack anmd =ar
Lie spluttercd waildly

Deast ! Wow !

I Emaw,

and . splutter,
ouse and lost no

It's Full of Good Cheer—

time 1 getiing back to the Formeroom.

There he sat down to his task agaimm.
ITis Tatin task was going to be ready
when Queleh came; that was all the
IMOTe  NeCessary, as nelch wes not
likely to be in a good temper after
gomng fo his siudy |

Gilbert grinned over the Latin,  In
his present frame of mmd, 18 was a
consalation to think of Queleh getting
that pile of hooks on his majesiic
napper when he went to his study.
That happy prospect guiie bucked the

rebel of  the Kemove, and  envone
glancingr  into the Form-vroom might
have supposed that he  found  some-

thing quite mwusing in & Latin exer-
Craoe !

THE SEVENTEENTH CHAPTER.
A Surprise For Bob Cherry !
£ SAY, vou fellows["

There were baked chesinuts in
the Hag; so there, of couarse,
was Dunter !

ITarry Wharten & Co., haviong de-
foated tho heroes of the Fourth in a
strenuous  pitched battle in the snow,
had tramped in with ruddy, cheerful
faces, and wero gathered round the
fire, where Bguiff was baking chestnuts,
and everybody happily disposing of the
sine=—cspecially Bunter,

““You fat slacker!” said Bob Cherry.
“Why didn’t you join us in mopmng-up
the Fouarth "

“Well, T was going to,” said Bunter,
“but I had to speak to Mauly rather
sg-wmlly. I believe Maouly’'s gerting
deaf=he didn't hear me call to him."

“Ha, ha, ha't

“Blessed 1f I see anything to eackle
at! I farrly »elled, and he never oven
furned his head! said Bunter " DBt
rotten for poor old Mauly, if he's get
ting deaf, like Dutton ! Iut, T sav, you
follows—"Cracy. He, he, hel”

“What about Tracy?” asked Harry
Wihavlian.

“In Queleh's  study——  Ile,  he,
he!t™
“Tracy's in ihe Form-room,” =aid

Dol staring,
fat assi™

“He, he, he! I zaw him get out of
Qustel’s sthdy window half an hour
aro ! chuckled Bunter.  “He's been
ragging Quelch againl I don't know
what liw's done—the beast chucked a
snowhball at me when I asked him—but
vou can bet hie's vageed the study | e,
L, he??

Billy Bunter was amnsed. But the
Famous Five did not look amuzed. Thes
looked sorvioms.

“Is that silly nszs asking for more?™
eriunied Jolinny Bull, “1e's got deten-
tions  for. the rest of  the torm
already.”™

“The azkinlness geoms to be termfic 17
remarked [luveee Jamset Ham Singh.
*Queleh will be preposterously infuyi-
aled.”

00, Queleh won't be able to fix it
en him!” saul the Bounder, laughing.
e will know whe did it—but he won't
be able to pin him down.”

“Wuelch doesn’t want much evidenee
i dlealing with Tracy,” said Dol “ Il
never saw anybody buzz that footer ar
him lazr SBaturday, but he knew it was
Tracy—knew il at once—— What are
yvou sniggering  at, vow | fat Owl]®™
added Beob, as Billy Bunter emitted an
involuntary chuckle.

“Fh? Oh, nothing!” said Bunter.
“1 gdon't know who buzzed that footer
at Quelch any move than vou do, old
chan ! Haven't tha foeeiest [V

“What do you mean, you
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“¥You fat chump, vou know it was
Tracy, the zame a3 we do!”

“0Oht ¥Yesl 1—1 mean of—of
course ! It waz Treaey all vight ! =aid
Bunter. “I counldn't possibly have done
if, could I#*

“Yan! Not in a hundred years!

Yoo told us the other day that jyou
e —

“h, that was only—eonly—eonly a
Jigejig-joke ! What I veally meant was
that J—I—I didn't-——"

“Well, woe know vou didn’t, fatheadl
Stop lalking rot—Ihat is, lop talking,

s you can’t help talking rot when you
do alk! Took here, you men, if that

=illy fathead Tracy has been vageing in
Queleh's study——"" Bob glanced round
at s friends, " Queleh won't be in
just yet. What about going along and

uu.ttini things right again? ‘The fel-
low’s hpen' n rows cnough, goodnesa
knows,’

“Let's 1Y said Nugent.

And the Famous Five, leaving the
chestnuts unfinished, quitted the Bag and
proceeded to Masters' Studies,

Good as their intentions were, how-
ever, tho chums of the TRemovo
spproached their Form-master's study
vather cauntiously.

Tracy's rags wore sonehimes of &
vather thoroughgoing desoription-—and
16 might not be possible to undoa what-
ever 1t was that he had done, in which
tase ihey did not want to be seen on
tho =pot,

Although willing to keep Tracy out of
a row, they did not want to land in ono
themsclves !

Mr. IProut was seen rolling inlo
Masters” Passage. They waited till the
Filth Form master’s siudy door had
shut, and then walked quictly along te
Ale. Queleh's door,

That door was a few inches ajar, and
Bob Cherry glanced in withond opeming
tt.  He was reliecved te seo that the
wterior presenied ils pormal aspect.

“Can™t ses much wrong!” he whis.
pered. “He can't have done much this
time ! We'll set it right, you bet, what-
evey 1t 15, Come gn!”

And Bob pushed tho door open and
stepped 1n.

The next moment there was a [ear-

frd yell in Alr. Queleh's study.
Crasht  Bang!  Crashi Bang!
Bomp!

{3

“Yarooooh !
“What the thump—" gasped Harry

Wharton,
“ Yoo-hoop 1™ reaved Bob. " What—
how—why——  0Oh  erikey! Ow |

Waow 1™

“1la, ha, ha i howled the four in the

PR e,
A Greek lexicon, a Latin dictionary,
and four other hefty wvolumes rained
down on Bob Chervy's hapless head |
thly one of them missed him. The rect
vrasled hard, and Bob's head felt, for
1he moment, like o vut in the nut-
crackers, Ho staggerved and roarved.

CQuelch, had he walked into ihat
booby-trap, would certainly have been
startled, Eut be would not have been
wuch hurt, for the velumes had not far
1t fall on hiz tall head! They had, of
conese, & good deal favther to fall, en
a junior's head—and the extra distance
ciuphasised the inpact] Quelch might
nof have been much damaged: but Bob
wag, and ho made the fact known at the
iop of o powerful voice.

" Oh erikey 1" pasped Nugent.
waa o h-::u:rl.t:p'*!ru? this time——="

“*1a, ha, hat”

“You cackling asscs!” gasped DBob,
ritbbing his head., “Anythimg funuy in
& chap getting & heap of books on his
BEAD PO Wow 1™

"It

“No, old chap— Ha,
courze not! Ha, ha, hal”

*You zniggering chunp——'

“It's all right, old chap ! grinned
Johmny Bull, * Queleh won't geb it now !
Youn've got it—ha, hal”

“Y¥ou gurgling dummy——*

“Ha, ha, ha!” N

“I'H jolly well punch that silly idiot
Tracy's head I gasped Bob, 1‘uhhli|§ Tis
own, “My nut's jolly nearly cracked—-
Ow IV

TWell, it's all rip‘;ht ¥ gaid Harry
Whartow, laughing, “Wa came here to
sot right whatever Tracy had done—and
you've seb it right.”

“¥ou silly cuckoo 1 :

“Weo've only got to pick up those
booka, and s all serence!  Jolly goeod
wdea of yours. Bob.”

L1 Hﬂ-. ﬂ. I'I.H- !.'u-

“ You smiggering, cackling chumps 1

“What is this noise?” Mp, Prout's
door opened, and the Fifth Form master
tolled out. “What are you juniors

hat Of

Ed

doing here? What—" )

“{nly pieking up some of Mr. Quelel’s
books, siv!”  said Iarry Wharton
meekly.  “They—they scem to have

Fert Saturday will see our
Grand
Christmas Mumber

on =ate. It apens with a tip-top
story dealing with the exciting wd-
ventures of your old favourites at
Wharton Lodpe. In

“"HARRY WHARTON'E CHRISTMAS
GUEST |

Frank Richards has ne all ont to
give you the exact mixture of
thrills, excitement, and fun which
go Lo make Lhe 'uienl story for the
festive season.  In eddition, there
will be a number of smaller
Chrisbmas  features, among  which
will be a4 mock Tanto wriiten by
William Wibley, guarantecd to raise
roars of langhter that will fairl
lifte the roof. You could not wis
for a brighter, bumper Christmas
Number than this,  chums. Ask
your newsagent to reserve you &
copy RIGHT NOW! Yon wouldn't
like to miss this splemndid treat,
would you!—EDITOR,

fallen down from—from somewhere.
We're picking them up, sic”

Prout stared into the study, Tt was
clear that books had fallen down from
somewhers, for thera they were, scat-
tered on the floor! The Removites
preked them up industriously,

“ Extraordindry 1 said Prout. * Very
extraordinary that a pile of books should
have foppled over—very odd, indeed!
They can scarcely have been’ left in a
safe placal Place them safely on tho
table, my bovs—take care that they are
not left so that they will topple over
againt

“iih! Certninly, sir !

The volumes were placed in safety.
They wera not likely to topple over
again! The Famous Five retired from
the spot, having carried out their kind
intenttons successfully, though in an un-
expected way. Four members of the Co.
were quite satisfied with the vesult—and
the other member was yubbing his head,
and feeling a sirong desire to punch
Gilbert Tracy's !

—— .

THE EIGHTEENTH CHAPTER,
Gilbert Traey addressed that
rermark ta himself,

The Last Chanca!
'K
He had Bnished his Latin

QO W
task; the paper lay ready on lns desk

25
for Mr. Queleh’s inspeclion when he
came. Having finished it, Gillwrl was

rellecting—and the coteome of his reflee-
tions was his remark to himself

Harey Wharton bad given him good
ﬂl]'ﬁ'iﬂf!; -H.I'I.l:,i hﬂ ]-IIII_'!'I."." ]t.. E {I-III!:.-' ]H_'!
could establizh the truth about  las
Saturday’s mysterious  happening, o
woudd set him  right with iz Form-
master.  And his interview with Bunter
hadd ecenvineed him that Bunfer knew
something about it that he could reveal
if he liked,

Instead of goncentrating on that, ha
had allowed his sullen and  vesentiul
temper to lead him asbray again, YWhat
zort of a temper was Quelel going to bo
mm after peotting a stack of Lecavy
volnmes on his bead? What was the
senge 1t 7 gelting back ” on Quelch—and
spotling  hiz only chanee of sotling
meabters right before his father came ?

“ ool 1 vepeated Gilbert, * Aes 1

Hac it been possible, he would have
cut off to Queleh’s shudy, and wndone his
handiwork there. But reflection—and
repentanco—had come too late for {lat !

The winter dusk haed fallen, and there
was na doubt that Queleh had already
reburnml. Ko donbt, indecd, that thosc
volumes packed on top of the door had
alveady fallen on his head.

Quelch might have forgiven Maomday's
happenings, if he had been convineed
somehow that injustice had been done on
Saturday. But offence added to offence
-one disrespectful trick after another—
what could be the offect, but to convinee
him that Tracy, even if innocent on one
oecasion, was o fact incorrigible—the
same old Gilbert ke had alwarys been.

“Fool 1" said Tracy, for the third
time. * Idiot ™

There was a footstep ab last, and tho
Form-room door opened

My, Queleh came in, and Gilbert faced
him with a sullen, troubled face. From
the botlom of hia heart ho wished that
he had never laid that booby-trap in Ltho
Remove master’s study.

It was not a matter of punislinent,
Guelch could not punish him withous
soma sort of proof.  But he would know
perfectly well who had done it, and
would be all the more hitterly exasper-
ated because the culprit could not ba
Eunmh&rl Bevenge 15 said fo be sweet,

ut Gilbert was hnding that it had an
unpleasant Mavouer,

"T's his surprise, there was no trace of
anger in his Form-master’s face. Alr.
Quelch  picked up the Latin paper,
glanced "at it, and gave a wod of
approval, :

(xilbert had done his work well; that
was only prudent, considering what clse
he had dome. Iis Form-master looked
pleased. ]

“This is quite good, Tracy 1 he =aid,

“Dh! Yes, siv ! stammered (ilbert,

“1 am glad to see that you have nof
wasted your time, Tragy [

Gilbert wondered, Jizzily, whether
{ueleh had not been to his ztudy yet,
But he was in cap and gown—surely he
ha:d been to his study, affer comimg in.
id he, for once, fail to guess that
Gilbert had played tricks—or what did
tbmean? Certamnly he did not ook like
a master facing & boy who had ,i:ri'hzd
heavy volumes on his door lo crash on
hiz head,

Whatever it meant, clearly he was pot
down on Gilbert at the moment.

And it suddenly Oashed into Gilbert's
mind that he could not have been caught
in that boobv-trap alter all. Someons
elzse might have gone to the study before
he came in, and got it instead,

(zilhert drew a breath of relicf.

“You may go now, Tracy!™ added
Mr. Queleh quite kindly.

Gilbert paused., Quelch had come in

Trr Macyer Liepary.—Neo. 1,608
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from his walk in a good tempor—and
had not, by some mireculous stroke of
rood luck, walked into the booby-trap!
Was thiz a chance? '

“Mav I speak before I go, sir ¥ aszked
CGilbert respectfully,

“Certainly,” said  Mr.  Queleh,
glancing at him, * What is it ?"

“My father's written that he's coming
here on Saturday, sir—"

“Indeed 17

“Wharton's asked me to play in the
St. Jim's mateh that day—and I—I
hoped that my father might sce me play-

i

g footer when he came, sir——

“Qh!™ Mr. Quelch pursed his lips.
“In those ecircumstances, Tracy, I shall
consider whether you may bo excused
deigntion on Saturday=—I certainly do
not desire Captain Tracy to find you in
detention when he comes. I will con-
sider tho matter. You may go™

“There's something else, sir,” muat-
tered Gilbert.

“Well 17

#I~1—T1 don’t want my father to hear
about my bad name here, siv,” said
Gilbert  desperately. “He's  heard
nothing so far—he's been too ill to be
told things, and now—now he's up, I—
I'd like—-"

“If that iz sincere, Tracy, I am glad
to hear it!” said Mr Queleh coldly.
“But after your conduct all through the
term, and particularly of late——"

“1 gwn up to what I did on Monday,
sir 1”7 said Gilbert. He was going the
whole hog mow., *“I think you might
excuse that, sir, becausa I never ﬁi&
':i.'hat. vou thought I had done on Batuy-
day.”

“I cannot believe you, Tracy ™

“If I could prove i,
elaimed Gilbert eagerly.

; !LE::. Quelch gave him a penetrating
vok.

“In that case, Tracy, I should cer
tainly take a lenient view of your con-
duct sinee,” he said, "I had hoped, and
thought I had reason to believe, that
vou had seen your errors, and reselved

E-i.r\_":

L L
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to improve vour conduct. But what
happened on Saturday-——"

“I nover did it, sir”

“It i3 uzeless to make such statements,
Tracy! I ecannot believe you—and if,
by any remote chance, you are telling
the fruth, you have only yourself to
blame for 1t."

“1 know that, sir!™ s=aid Gilbert.
“I'vo been s fool, and—and I suppose,
rather a rotter! Dut—but I do really
want my father to hear nothing about if,
zsir—he’s only lately vp, after an illness
lasting over a year—and it would bo a
shoglt to him, and—and I—I—I want to
plense him if T ean, sir]  But I'm not
asking you to take my word! I believe
it can l}m proved that I mever did buzz
that football on Baturday.”

“1 am perfectly willing fo hear any-
thing that can be said on that subject,
Tracy! 1 presume vou know that it 1s
my desire to be just ! said Mr. Quelel.
“What iz the prooi you speak of ¥

“There's one fellow in the Forny, str,
who knows who did it—I'm guite sure
of that! Banter knows.”

“ Bunter ' repeated Mr. Queleh.

“I believe he knows, sir! I'm sure he
kknows 1™

“1 fail to see how Bunter can know
anything about the matter,” zaid Mr.

Quelch. *I remember that when I
looked into the Bemove studies on that
cecasion, Bunter was  asleep in his
study.”

“Jle wasn't asloep while the row was
going on, sir—he was yelling to the
fellows to keep quiet. I lheard him.
He may have gone to sleep afterwards,
But he has admitted that he looked out
of hiz study when the fellows cleared off
so suddenly. If he did, he must have
scen who kicked that fooker.”

Mr, Quelch stood looking at Gilbert
in silence. He was puzeled, but Le was
a littla impressed.

“If the fellows found oul who did it,
gir, they'd make him own up—aifter he
left it on me,” said Gilbert, “I'm sure
that Bunter knows H

“Very woll, Tracy,” said Mr. Quelch

at last. *1I shall guesiion Buuier and
ascertain whether he knows anything of
the matter. I can hardly believe it
?msible; but certainly if an injustice
128 been done, I am véry anxions to sct
it vight. Now you may go.”

And Gilbert left the Form-room, DMy,
Quelch followed him more slowly with
an oxtvemely thoughtful expression on
his face.

THE NINETEENTH CHAFPTER.
The Cat Out Of The Bag!

{4 BAY, vou fellows, think it's teat™
asked Billy Bunter.
“The thinkfulness

rific,”

Ram Singh.

“Well, it ean’t be o row,” srgucd
Bunter. * I've done nothing, hayve 1%

Bunter had received from Trotter g
message that hiz presence was desired
in his Form-master's study.

‘It was tea-timce. Bunter was un-
aware of any recent sins of opussion ov
commission: so it seemed proballe to
Bunter that Quelch was going to ask
him to fea.

Queleh did ask fellows to tea some-
times. It was rather a  distinetion.
Bunter did not walue the distinction
highly, but he valued the tea; on such
oceasions thore was always a cako.

“It ean’t be about the pie,” said
Bunter. “Ii's more than a week sinee
1 had the pie from the pantry. They
can’t be nosing after a pie after a week,
can they?  DBesides, I wever had the
l}iﬂ-l‘l G

“0Oh crikey

“I thought Quelch waz afler that
before, but he wesn't” said Bunter
“That must have blown over long ago;
I'd really forgotten it.” _

* Lot's hope Quelch has, too ! grintcd
Bob Cherry. .

“1 don't think it's a row,” szaid
Bunter: “and if it isn't 8 row, 1t must
be tea."”

(Continued on next page.)

) 15 not fer-
grinned Hurree Jamset

JAWAILAS I.EI-E BA"JD

u DRASTIC PRICE REDUCTION

Thess beautiful lostruments
Are marvellogs valus and are
ofored Lo the publio at ridicu-
loum price of 3/9 ag result of
dizpozal of a huge purchase,
Lierefore this ofler ¢ROTIOL
bs repoated. In h‘lg]:'.li;‘
palished Batin VWelnut Anish
. with brass-fretted
Roger-board, Stst gual-
ity vellurn. Amazidgly
eweot Baoio tooe. Ao
houwr orf =& obly Teés
guired for a novice to
juaster it with the
FEEE TUOTOW. Send
Py 478  tofay o
mvold éﬂ%ﬂﬂ.an‘nﬁrﬁment.
AFT FRODUC LTIy
Eﬂapt+E£ Al 81, Hew Dxford Straet,
London, W.G.1. "Phone: TEHM. 655D,

!wgﬂurm:mem -

ROJECTOR \/

95 PATHE FiLms "
Ehowe fine clear innving
e, oaib Rt Fopere
CuriLe BLC

tha E.-:t or, Buck Rogers

Hetty Bogp, Pelle  the
Eat,

] 18 . Kon-
ioflammable, % electric
majnz: required bha&o-
tutely  &ell -contaifed
Complete with film, bat-
berios, ecrecn, and {ull  Inecric-
tioms. Haeving nads &b AROFRONE
purchase from the Hollywood :
l::nema.mEEtl'anh Manufasturera, we =,
are alile offer these mplendid profectera at amax-
ing price of oniF Af11, post and packing Td.
Exitra filmz 8d. each. Enntllluum uﬂ‘utﬂd.

ﬂ.ﬁlﬂm PRODUOG .
(Dept. A G.MN.P.Al1l}, 81, Now Oxlord Bireet,
London, W.C.1. ‘Fhone: TEM. 8559.

*PRG

Fastary sHr-
plug must be
cleared. Am
:-|b1ﬂclrl.unltrnl'
A lifetime to
acguire omo of theso
handsome mahogan
finlshed Gulcara wit
AycAmore gTalned front
and Mother-of.Peard
finished ocirclet round
sound chamber, A pro.
feszionally etry ngn TgM-
larion model with non-
glip pegs Lo contral the
7} ?trlhgu. TOU will eanily be
able co ptay baunting melodisg
withlo half an hour. Sent
tomplete with twner for the
unprecedented price of onl
2o, post and packing B@d.
X0 mote {0 par.
ATRCEAPT PRODUCTS LTDH.

!Dept. A3 .G.21), B, Hew Oxford Btreet,
London, W "Phone: THEM. 65585,

-

ESSIONALS,

h  STUPENDOUS FACTORY

The most smazing offer
ever made Lo popularias
this fina organ-toncd
jnacrument. Full  scale of

tane kEcvs with 2 aracopa-

ing basa notes, FProducing
QICAT, mstlciw mMuEl: &s
md A Eﬂim: modal, Breong bellows,
Wall Anished. Highly nickel-plated
metal parts, Ivory Anlahed plano
keye, With leatberette hand and
ahoulder straps. At m prics that
mn “T&HLEE;SM P%:‘E‘.‘I-E :.E!.'l ng;r

s world, a BLl., o
e Moncy back if not smatlefied,

AITRCRAFT PRODTCTE LTD.
(Dept. A.G.E.A21), ﬂl,_H-w Oxford Btreat,
Londorn., W.Q.1. Phona: TEM,. 85598

~AgLhy

TOMATICLIGHTER
- CIGARETTE
i/ CASE

An osacatial Com-
| W bination acught by
LI smokers o1 Fears.
Deliverscigarciies
and

a light 1in
one single-handed
operation as you
Frimave  the e
ond  press  tBe  levers  simuls
tancoualy, Flatly made {0 hold 12
clgactiey and Lo AE Lhe waistooay
pocket.  Handsamely finisked in
clirome With eggine Lotoncd s0vface,
Cracially Z17-, but limited satock
offered at special snle price of
48, poet, ete., 3d. £Xlra. Hend
At gnce to:

AIBRCEAFT PRODUCTE LTD.

{Dept. A 3.L.21), 51, Mew Oxiord Strost
London, W.o.1. "Phone: TEM, 6555,

HAoving DUCCLOHSGG A0 E0e
tire factory stock of
writsical lostrumenta, Wi
are able to make this truly
Amazi offer of comploia
drow sets, comprisi BTED
bass drum,. brass nd
with real skin mod eeved
adjusters, Bbromng, Aulo-
iatic Ay-back foob-beater,
real akin side drum. hard-
wood tap box, brass cyme-

" kal, trmul:]Lﬂ and cowball,
alep pair weli-balancsd drum atleks. The whele
ourlc comes Lo you complete in strong box at Lha
jaepedible clearance price of 58 only  poslaga
1/-. Mo party or amateur band is complate witls
it this wonderfal outBt, sp send PO, /8 ab

ohce to: AIRCRAFT PRODUCTE LTD.
i.l:.:l'&pt. AG.T.5.21) 81, How ODxford Btreet,
udon, W.C.1L '‘Phone: TEM. 6558,









PETER TO.DD AS.&E s 4 &

IS THIS MENTAL
TELEPATHY?

on the same wuvelengb}: ?
This staggering possibility has str
very peculiar

!
Can thoughts be sent through the ether from ¥
a chap’s b%]ajn-hmr and picked uE like wireless : i!
by someone else whose brain-box happens to be ]

=
[

uck me foreibly
as a result of a happening on
Little Side. ‘ 1
Call it coineidence, if you like. T don’t mind.
1 express no opinion myeelf, If I just put down

the plain facts of the case, you can then draw your

1,

SPECIAL CHRISTMAS N

e mip——

Neo. 322.

UMBER OF I'HE «

GREFRIALS HERAY

EDITED BY HARRH;HART{}H.

n

L]
L]

HERALD?” NEXT

—

e B . o

s
1 . -

December 10th, 1933.

WEEK, BOYS!

ANOTHER CHIN-WAG
WITH YOUR EDITOR
. . . HARRY WHARTON

As Smithy refers to me and my chuma as * prize
ehumps © in hir sports notes this week, I suppose I
ought {o put up something to you in self-defence,

I don't blame him for slanging us, really. Wa
teserve all the slanging we get for losing our “halfor
just when we wers needed for the Higheliffe game.

‘Ftill, wa could hardly have heen expected to foresee
that o harmlesa gnme of passage haseball would havo

-
-
¥

L i k
gwn conelusions, The facts are simgle. Last week,
when Greyiriars played Bagshot, it
was & frosty afterncon with a cold

liar about the bedraggled fellow who
was offering me his wares.

i lowing acrosa the playing. 2
iﬁ?é?ca bIﬂ fﬁli? jolly chilly, standing| Suddenly, a daring t-hﬂllght_ﬂccuiimti
there watching the game, to me. Perhaps at some time-—/as

1 remarked, * that
rournd a4 man with a
On a day like
trade.”

week, maybe—our iwo brains had
for a fleoting instant been in har.
mony ! Perhaps at the very moment
when I had spoken of the need for

EE Itta B Pitﬁr,”
they don't send
baked chestnut can. ]
this he'd be doing & roanng

i 2 Little Side!
Waow. 1 want to male it clear _thfu.t- baked chestnuts on
th;rg :ili’ﬁﬂ positively nobody within | Unbeknown to me, perhaps, my
hearing of me who waa pither in_the | thoughts had leaped .

ced  cheatnut business himself or
ﬁtﬁ knew anybody connected with the
trade, )

My only hearers, 1n fact, were
Bunter, who offered to get me soms
baked chestnuts if I would give him
half-a-erown, and Fisher T. Fish,
who simply gave me o hard stare.

I said nothing more. In fact, L
digmissed the jdes from my mind
completely until this weelk. Thon we
played Higheliffe. I turned up teo

out mtoa the cther
and struck a respon-
give chord in  the
brain of thiz old
man. J1n that
instant, our respoc-
tive brains 1acl
been in & kind ni:
communion ol
theught-—guite
sufficient to explain
that feoling of

i :
R B
pairer= oo

; liarity I oX-
tch the game. It was another raw familiarity :

Ef?mrnunn. gIv thought -longingly of Iﬁan;};mgim“;l;?akll
hot chestnuts again. aihn G

Scarcely had the thought entered
mv head when, to my utter amaze-
ment, I saw a bearded and bespectaclod

great ‘exeitement, 1
thrust sixpenca -

to the old man's

stranger wheeling E?;dhi;kﬂd chestnut hend: and took a
ards Little Side
cﬂ%ntﬂ“t?;n imogine my astonishment bag L

‘Tell me, my good man,” I gaid,
“ did you cnmnyhara with your baked
chestruts to-day because wyou felt
some inward, compelling urge wiach
you felt inecapable of resisting T -

when he came to a stop right beside
= Baked chestnuts, boss * " o asked.
“ All hot from the can, Bixpence & bag.
1°lt =ay they're the gooda !

2o i D XN
G it

of apme epoch-making discovery. For
a moment I hod visions of the amazing
possibilities that would be brought
within reach if thia was a genuine oase
of thought-transference, There would

he no noed to order things from trades-
men, if the thing could worked out
you would need to

roperly. All
Eﬂﬂﬁmﬁd ba to close your eyes and
wish for them—and the tradesmen
concerned would
immediatoly re-
geivo FOUTr INessago
and deliver the
gooda !

“ Dhidd you .'['l:e:l,
my man,” I said
eagerly, ‘‘as if
some invisible hand
haed reached out
and taken hold of
vou end drawn Fou
here to.day ™

“And how!”
grinned the hearded
vigitor. ‘* I guess
I always feel that
way about & dump
where & guy can
make dough.”

You will observe
that the baked

were abt work.
Tn the end he left me.

“ Time's money. I pue

hestnut man hirself was blissfully
TIHEWEI‘B that any supernatural forces

sa [ got stock

i ¥ e g id.
: v You said it, bo ! to =ell. Eg.[ﬂ.ngr Toddy ! : he E&:r
Sty j liari r . Toddy " !
?‘wmzﬂ ‘%};ﬂﬁ?ehiw he?:dwrﬂmvav ely Again that haunting familiarity of H:I a‘t&a_,‘rjtid k:l ;ﬂﬁgl:ﬁuuma ?T-n Wﬁa -
?fn?ilﬁz& LYﬂt thero was nothing fami- | voiea ! I felt that I was on the verge | ow <id ho ¥
e - e e e e - i
i i in a it, |1 kes mo doubt
o shall have to grin and bear it,jimproved form makes
GREYFRIARS LOSE Enn*t order your Eiﬁ:kﬂlﬂt]}ua‘ﬂﬁl aah{rs Lvhtit:)tmr t.’%:ly Eﬁlﬁmﬁfﬂ 11?353&&?3
t, anyway. We are still the only | botiom. . , _ >
Eﬂbeat&ﬂi&ﬂ- and 3t. Jim's are only | to gain a point out of their :a?bdglx
LEAGUE LEADE'RSHIP! one point ahead of us. ames, seern to mo to be heading

Our weakened team put up a good
fight and we held the lead until twenty
minutes from the end. Courtenay,
however, then scored an equaliser
for Higheliffe and, although we tried
hard, we were unoble to get through
their defence agan, ;

8¢, Jim's and ourselves aro still well
ahead of the rest at the top of the table.
Fookwood, however, wha have made
great strides recontly, have moved up
one as & result of a 3—1 ®win at
Rodelyite, L ]

Notas, too, the smazingly iraproved
form of Abbotaford, who, after seven
successive dofeats, have scored five
pointa in three games. Their 4—1{}
victory over the redoubtable Bagshot
benmn this week is little short of sen-
sational. Bagshot's unprofitable visit
to Greyfriacs last week must have
given them an attack of the ** jitters.

The fact thot the four teams at the
tail-end of the table each have 5
points seems to foreshadow a stern
struggle at the end of the season to
avoid the last place. Abbotsford, with
10 games played and a poor goal
badly placed ; hut their

Sensation in Sporting Circles
—Reports H. Vernon-Smith

If you have tears, prepare to shed
e rtres, !i'l th ara, cannob lie ;

Figures, lilio the camera, :
and the figures I have just worked
out for the Championship Table show
that thig week wo have at Iast lost the
lead ! ;

The reason for this minor tragedy
is that while St. Jim's won their match
at Rylcombe Crammar Sehool, wo
wore able to do no better on Little
Side than hold Higheliffe to a draw.

The blame should bo laid at the
door of Wharton, Cherry, Bull, and
Hurree Singh. These prize chumps,
being well aware that they were four
of our hest players, had to choose the
day before the mateh to smash &
window in the Remove passage during
a game of indoor baseball. You can
also blame Mr, Queleh, if you like,
fer being eo unreasonable as to cancel
their ** hulfer ' for it.

Well, it'a the luck of the game. and | average, are

aat for that undesirable spot !
Unmgual sporting event:
us from the Remove pl

Five o

Ethel Cleveland. We won, 4—2
but don't ask mo how we did
Marjorie Hazeldene
nite well: but it a
ul jumble to me!

In reply to your inguiries:
these notes o

Table, however, will naturally not
appear while there is no footer.
CHAMPIONSHIP TABLE.
Goals
g P. W. D L ﬂl-; %F}lru
1. St. Jim's g 8 0 12 i
2, Groyfrinra 9 6 3 028 615
3. Bagshot 10 6 1 318 12 14
4 Rookwood 9 5 1 3 181211
5. Highclife 10 4 3 32017 11
&, Iﬁyicc:gnbm g 2 2 51320 6
" G- +
7. Redclyife 9 2 1 ﬂ: 916 6
g St.Jude's 9 2 1 6 920 5
o, Clavtemont 8 1 & 4 718 3
10. Abbotaford 10 2 1 7 11 25 &

ayed hockey
for a mnixed team organised by Diss

it.
told me I played
11 geemed o fright-

Yes,
f mine will continue during
the Christmas hols. The Championship

£

traneference ?
I pondered

aftor the matek! found him in th

box-room.
Wihley's props. 2f

was & baked
Fizh’s hatche
a tremendous g

turned up on L Bide !

that 7" grinn »

talking !
With that 92,
comment, I w

dear reader, tol

e ————

another startlinjga™upls of thought

it, as he went
round selling | baked chestnuta,

I hove pondereder it qinc@.
I mentioned [to. Fisher T. Fish
Heast have been doing

gome acting, {U3. was just putting
away o theatridesrd into a box of

“ Rememborlweelr, Fishy, whon
I seid what woumted on Little Side

man § " 1 asked.
ereased up into

“ To-aday,"” Iy emphotically and
impressively, "“sked chestnut man

“ Wanl, whi'vom Lknow about

tranantiantie
;‘Fu the problem,

* There's somethin
Greyiriars just [ately.
not been quite as they usually are
For instance :

Lord Mauleverer, who
practically ovory Wednesday afternoon
snoozing on tho sofa in his study,
waa seen this last Wednesday walking
briskly across tho quad.

Loder, who hna not appeared in
public without a scowl on his face
ginge  last  Pancake Day, actually
SMILED on his way to the tuckshop

5]

“1TJl pay I amber it! I guess|the other afternoon. ;
ray other nnmekttal What about| Vernon-Smith was heard to remark
e

in the Rag last aight that Quelchy
wasn't really & bad old stick when
you got to understand him,

Mr. Queleh, on catching Skinner
throwing an ink pellet acresa the

* I guess it's | Form-room, picked up his cane, then
almost like hedh have heard you |

gut- it dewn again, coughed, and taeld

kinner not to do it any more,
Bolsover major exprossed the opinion

that it wasup to fellows to he kind and

THERE'S SOMETHING IN THE AIR!

in the air at
Things have

spends

ended in such a dire ealamity, It was just bad luck
that it did—that's my defenee ! :

I would like to impress on readers
Coler fold Potter | that tha afterncon \»’rﬂu f particularly
and Greene that| foul one—fog, gloom, and drizzle every.
TR be didn’t claim to | where. Merely to look out of the window
o a.ﬁ‘lﬁb*‘hﬂﬁhti in_fact, it was quite | was sufficient to give you the blues :
possible that he was sometimes wrong. | g0 a chap had to grub about indoors in
. biﬁftﬁrbﬂ Fish put a penny in the | search of entertainment.
oapl (73 48
Some people, of eourse, can alwaya
m:-mn &ﬁlﬁuﬁﬁn%ﬂ tglﬂt.i.idﬁfh\uvrm:‘ﬁn{:‘]r: find entertainment in quist and harzaleas
] : occupations like chess, dominops, and
pﬂ;{ltﬁl ﬂlarm tﬂfmﬂ began to appear. l‘cﬂdﬂng. I con myself, very often. But
dotive rEd ‘t-}:: thﬂe si qi:;?lkj%: ?1?;‘11‘1!?3 was 3.“cruhrnu5t remernber that on this oceasion
. : e, wa had just come out of
Mra. Mimmble deeorated the window ] 0 2 stévoina class

: ; —incleding a partieulard : -
of hler tuckshop with strips of cotton | of Latin 'ﬂ.%bh ui 1; I':I El.l' y Btmkﬂ B{;iﬂlﬂ:-.
it andd reading didn't 4 AL
Cripps, the earrier, was noticed g dudn't seem to meect the hill

at all for Bob, Inky, Johony, and myself,
after the coneentrated atmosphere of the
Form.roomm. We wanted something that
would relieve the tension and give our
pent-up spirits an outlet. 8o, naturally,
we had a game of * passage basoball.”

¥ Passage baseball,” I should mention,

driving a eartload of young fir trees
to Courtfield.

Bunter was heard to say that
Bunter Court was in the hawmds of
decorntors.
And then the explanation huorst
upon w8 in a blinding {lash.

iz one of those highly specialised games
&f} mur?njl : _ . Ecm:]iar to the ].lem::rvg pussugﬂ.g“ We
bofore ndmE we thought of it | have o pitcher and batsman, as in

ordinary  bascball, and the chief

CHRISTMAS IS COMING ! difieratos 15 thab tHe bukch es el

Btrange what & differenco  (he

considerate to fags,

doorways. A run consists of a completo

approach of Christmas makes, what ? | pound of the study doorways, and you're

WIBLELAYS DO

CTOR BIRCHEMALL

Dickylgent Stage

Gratters  toPpars  Wibley on
winding up tha ¥y completing a
aplendid stuge ¥rwlk ™ |

When ho bef Christmas Term

lireus, there were

i never produce
s camé  that
* Beauty and

¥ the opinion of
funnier than

b weele, he has
2 for riotous fun
lous productions

hatr-raising Ins
the Bandit,' ¥
gome ocritics, e
the ecircug. N

given us a shog
knoclka both
into a cocled E

“*The Studoe Sﬂ:m's P whng
the title of th§-making master-

iecs which Wen Wibley his
Eiggﬂst. triung date. It was
written, wo nol sﬂjﬂ, by Dicky
Nugent—tho t skoolhoy
orther,” as Eramme put it
The leading Doctor  Alfced
Birchemall by Wihley
himself, Thep thing was a
stupendou start to finizsh.

ﬂucked‘ to the
wag given, in
gh of the term.
pointed. The
weird and wolEventures of the
heroca of St $d their ambaing
headmaster ys heen fanny
in ecold print§were still more

funny on tho§. )
IF at home

Hall, where
anticipation o
They wore

Wibloy, wi _
goul-gtirving o hilarious [aree,

e

Show Scores Big Hit!

master of St. S8am'’s. Too old a hand
to smieceumb to the temptation of over-
})Iaying the part, Wibley wisely held
umsell well in restroint most of the
time, and just let himself go at
the moment whon he had his moat
ludicrons lines. The result was that
he got in all his best
“ eracks ¥ with a really
telling effeet that drew
howls of laughts o from
the andience.

Goorgo Bulatrode,
who has never heen
scont to bhetter advan.
tage on the Greyliviaes
astage, mede a really
comic figuro of the
fatheaded Mr. Lickham,
Napoleon D npant,
heavily  bewhizhkered,
was equally suceesslul
in his rendeving of
* Monsure "  Iroggay.

The heavy heroies
of the hboys of
ft. Sam's were put over in great siyle |
by Tom Brown ns Jolly, Mazeldene as
Merry, Bussell as Bright, and Redwing
as Fearless,  These four delivered their
stirring lines as though they really
meant them, and there were loud,
ironical cheers from the audience -in
the scene where they set out to resome
Molly Birchemall from the elutehes of
some rascally kidooppers (played by

hed the timclfe as the head-

Skinner and Delarey),

enterteined hy the Sixth in Prefects’
Common-room, and an evening that

will be long remembered concluded
with a tip-top

and Dicky Nugent has certainly added
gsomething worth adding to the lighter
stde of the history of
give them our heartiest congratulations
—angd pur heartiest thanls |

ond if you're hit between doorwaya,

It’s & great game for a wet afternoon.
Ten minutes of it wers sufficient to
make us forget the weather and put us
on our toes apgain,

_The drawback was that we berame n
little too keen. Pitching and batting
becamoe more and more onthusiastic :
and I suppose it was not really snrprising
when eventually Johnny Bull slogged a
ball clean through the window at the
end of the passage at the very moment
when Mr. Quﬂlcgl arrived to find out
what was ha ng,

The reat you know. And it only
remapins for me to express decp regret
at a ha,gpanmg which, i1f 8mithy is to he
believed, has cost us our place at tho
top of the championship t-ul;ﬁjﬂ.

I still fepl, however—and I think
most of my readers will agree with me—
that we were very unlueky,

Cheorio till next week, chums !

HARRY WHARTON.

Pos

Molly Birchemall deserves o para-
graph to herself. No young lady Eeing
available, Dick Rake agreed to play
the part, and we can only say thot no

irl eould have done better, Rake’s
shrill f{alsetto wvoice and exaggerated
femininity put just that final touch of
inspired lunacy to tho production that
Dicky Nugent’s play requirec.

At the fall of the curtein the audience
roee to their leet and cheered them-
solvea hoarse. In response to loud

ealls of * Author!™ Dicky Nugent
joined Wibley in front of the cnrtain,

and beth had to make speeches,

|

ANSWERS TO
CORRESPONDENCE

CHRISTMAS QUERIES

“HOATFUL FAGY (accond).—* Do
you think Santa Klawas will give moe more
presents if I hang up a pillow-case instead
of e stocking "

We eannot advise youto  holster " up
your hopes in such a way.

8. J. BNOOT (Remove)—"Doecs
Christmas pudding give & man conragot’

Well, Bunter tells us that he recently
ate & Christmas pudding into which some
jasper had placed n handinl of dirt; and
f:: the time he had finished i, he felt

v gimply full of oot !

The entire company were alterwards

bop spread.
The combination of Willlam Wibley

reyiriars. We




