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“hell of a  sample
amd pnt W in the

" Herald * for a joak.
The  brilyance of thoe
riting  abtracted en
much gttenshun that
he arsked for Eome
more.,
Orijioally, $he namaz
the "kada of St

o

‘i?e sam's wirge Foowhar,
#’- GE]'-I_‘IJFII, Hmﬂﬂﬁﬂmith
' and ‘sefora, bud the
THIS WEEK BY

Remove rotters bloo-
pencilled these namos,
and I have had to kKut

Second Form

8 the onctlme star orther <f the
“greyiriars  Herald,"  yon - will
nacherally eggspect me to fill this

.. page with brilyant and . sparkliog

stories. Buot 1 am, unforchumitly, in a
sollum frame of mind, I am in dire aggerny,
and “suffering from a severs dose of ler
of the Bixth.

He is a booly and a broot, It wasn't my
fault, that I.hn |}H:iau:s!= to unerth lus rotten
racing paper while I was clearing up hia
stedy to-day. ¥You can't touch his study
apywhers without unerthing something
ah . Baut be bent me over and adminnis
tered a2 hart-rending whopping. The cong
stung like a skorpion, and bit like o nadder.
I ap in decp angwish. Wew!

In the sirke, it' wantzs a bit of doing to
keep my mh:uf on thia job. Mozt of my
thorts are conserped with o skcem o
venjance, In witch a tin pam, a gallon of
inh, and a steddy door are prominent
fecchara. _

If you see a nigga of the decpest i In tha
Sixth Form passage to-nice, it will be Foder,

" KONFESSIONS of a
| JEENIUS !

In bis rekwest [or this page of coppy, the
Bdditor wrote: " Please do not conting your-
aell to works of fiction and hlvod-cumdling
shockers. Tell my readers something abous
yourself and your schoolt life.”

1 peed hardly -sai 1 was very serprized to
fihd thot a man of the Edditor's emminent
posistiun should be ignerant of the way to
apell even the kommenest words. e ort to
take a phew lessons from a Third Form
sian,

There i3 nothing much {0 say about my
gkool life. Sllly old Twigg konsistently tries
to skere off me, but L pob him in his plac
evvery time. If he atiemps to whop me,
1 fim Iim a steddy glarnee rite in the eye-
ball, aml say: "0 and cat koke!" That
makes him wilt, until he farely crinmjecs.

The other day ho told me to take a
thowsand lines.

“Ba, ba, ba!" I rared, holdine my =ides
with merth. “Jolly good jonk ot yours, old
beenl”

He looked discomiorted.

" You ;rumf blighter!" he hi=t, grimling
liis teeth, il you try to thwort mo, IM1 D
the deth of you!™ z

“That'lt ho awl from yon, Twigg” 1
roplide koldly. I regret I kannot spare the
time to Jdo your silly lines, a5 I am a hizzy
map. Now hop it, hefore I lose payshence
with you!"

He eneeked nwny like a wipped Hur,
muttering pheerful threts under his brelh.
I just larfed skornfully and skattered o box
of tin-tax om the #eat of his chare. 1 kan
tell you, I've got- the old ass simply fecding
owt of my hand!

(EDTOR'SE NOTE.—Fat ot of nie acking
Dicky not to write works of fiction. Eh?®)

In orler to prove that I am a jooninz of
no vokommon order, I will write & story, an
o558y, and also dvor o picksher,
kan do all that mwst have plenty of tallemnt
witeh, of corse, I have.

No doult you rchwirg just wian  zmall
masterpiece of £t Sam’3. 1 have often
been arsked what made me start riting
these yarns, Well, some time age I in-
veated a shoolmaster oamed Dr. Birchemal
a5 a sort of kartoon on old Twipgy, and I
wsed to rite talcs sbowt him in kloess apd
pasa them rowond to the other men, who
waoted romethink to take thele minds off
Latin and similar rett. Then Wharlan ot

RICHARD NUGENT, Minor

A Fello who

them owt. Gentnn
minor, the hera of the
ylam:a. wasa cRanged to
Jock Jolbly,

P

DR. BIRCHEMALIL'S
BANQWET!

" {irato [I-ij]lp! It's o1 mel®

Jork Jolly couid hardly beleeve  the
evvniense of his own cyes.  Strolling dewn
to the porter's lodge with his chums, Merry,
Hright, sl Frank Fearless, he saw a wack-
ing grate tuck-hamper wilvh hal just been
delivvered by the village kacrier. And on
tho label Be read his own name,

“It must be from my grate-Aunt
Georginma,” aaid Jack Jolly, " Look here,
you fellows, let's -kart it off to the wood-
fhoed and devowr it oo the sly.,  Otherwise,
the Head will ‘get track of . Yon koo
j-ta'lh:lb A greedy, guzzling old gormandizer he
'I  ir— -

“Mite a bloke nsk whe pon're a-speaking
of ™ ent in a4 cold, relined voice, and the
chims of the Fourth tuenced, with a gazp,
to seo the Klassic figger of Dr. Birchemall in
the gateway. '

“Oh krums!” groancd Jack Jally daller
ously. iz worst fears were realized wlon
the Head went on.

" For =preking In that dispertinent manner
of your headmaster, Jolly, thiz tuck-bampor
will hic kKonfizseated, lock, stock, amd hareel.”

e went off grinming all over his beerded
dile. A littlo later Lthe chwns prerel throo
the windo of Dr. Birehomall’s studdy, amd
saw tho [Eead wolling cakes and pies like
a starving mongrel,

Bearing their disappointment silently, they
trailed fito the Honge, and heard o hurst
af savage larfter from Snarler, Cadger, and
Siye, the kads of the Fourlh,

*Ha, ha!™ soeerod Soarler. “Jack Tally
and his preshus pals will be sorcy they
rageed me yesterday after they have guzzbod
ile tuck-hamper T sent them. AN the gruhb
is docktored, and will make them kurl up
in agperny. At the hottom of the hamper §
put_in 2 kard with our hest wishes on it."

“Ha, ha, ha!™ Bparler started feercely an
he heard a roar of larfier fram Jack Jolly,
"Eo Lhab was Lhe Lbel zamce?! My hai!
Your luck’s rite owlb, Hparfer.  Tha Henld
kenfiskated that hamper and iz gozziing it
at thiz voury nunmit.”

Enarlir amd his eronics (nrand as aite as
=g ot the pooa.  They ppshed acrnss to the
Mead™s studdy, just I thme (o ses his
vonnerable Hgger horne away fo the Sdnny-
torinm by Ya-duzzen prefeeks,

O Ha, ha, hat" relled Jack Jolly & Qo
5&1‘ grate afr.-ht.a:-, g3 the pragsesnuy  phaoeed

.

A week later the Mead was ovwe of 1he
sanny, and two minnita after that Hnarler &
Co. were thare instedd.

A& will be a long timg hefore Bnarier irica
hiz tricka again on the choms o St Sam's,
and atjll longer hefore Dr, Birchemall kon-
fzeatoz  any  more  hampera” what  Jden's
belong to fim,

THE TND.

ESSAY on LODER!

Loder is & beest and o haoly,  § hate hip
wilh an ever-lasting batred. . He ort to get
the hoolet from thoe skoel ® Yah! To m{
serlain knowledge e backed o horze name
Somnolent Jast weck., T heatd him telling
that broot Carne abowt it, The ovfol kad?
Wiy, I thort it must be good, and put two

You GO AND EE
Ko D EET

FSILLY OLD TWIEE
This is how 1 deel with Twige.

bohli on Homnolant, amd the besst Tas
ngwhore,  I'd Kick « rotter like that rotton
rotter Ladep rite owt of this skool for leed-
ine o yungstep astray in that fashup. My
major, Frank, gave e a good hiding when
e heand ' backed the ereceher, 80 I losh
two hobl amd goined o lickiog, inst hokauae
Leeley duxzen’t koo 2 winoer when he sers
one.  MHecst! Yoo wate till tonite! I'N
givie himy Sompolent! He won't feel like
backing horsea with a zallon of ink all over
i3z ehivvey. Tevenje i3 sweet?

Al naw agEsenze me, deer rogders,  Ths
demlly desd most now he did. CT i3 OWE
swiewlere,  YWoewn he comea haek and npons
hiz stusbdy dloor, there will e o owmsikal
hlang, and Richarn? Nugont will he gvenjel.

Orry-voor!

NUGENT MINOR

SECOND FORM

LYicky Nugent

s a ymuhgster ol

giver  claracter. Somclimes e s
sulhy, sellich, utierly Ineonslderate,
tazy, troubfesome, and a  thorangh

ViAma seamp.

AL ather Cimes, T ean
b 3

cheery, chocky, happy-go-lucky
youmg  fag, without a care i the
warld, Dicky has plenty of brans amgl
plenty of talemi, i he chaose Lo wse -
them in the right way., e i3 in his
clemient, when writing  schiool  storices
af St Ham's mel s villgineus white
beardad  lewhmastor, Dre. Birehemall,
In ta=t, b iz romanrsd that e Ens
nightmares fealuring Dre. Rirchemall,
a5 shigaesled by our edatoon. Butb in
finas, bis heains arg eanzpicuana oaly
by theter ahaonee, Ha will nat e,
el M, Twigs, s Form=master,
sheapairs of ever makine him, It s,
Gl oanre, e ddeliherate lorminezs, s
liapa, whon Bicky graws older, ha will
coad thie folly of iz eonudect and eealise
that every hoy wwist toc the Line and
work I be woanka Lo make a sueeoss of
Hifn fCortoon By H. SKINNER.)




“PAY UP,

OR I'LL SPLIT!”

When Aubrey

Angel broke one of the most stringent rules of

the school, htt!a did he guess that he would be caught in the act by a rascally blackmailer ! But

that Is the fate of—
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Mr. Squidge’s foxy eyes peered at Aubrey Angel.
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“I mnﬂy your schoolmaster don’ k:inw Fuu |

walks out at this fime o" night, what ? ** he said.

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Bunter's Latest!

i O don't muind—"
“Dry vo
“I1 1 berrow a slamp or

twot™ ]
N soans thn:{c-::-k, Shut up while
I finasle this dottor™

“T' getile for thein, of conrze, whon
my postal ovder GO e

“Shut up ™ roared Harry Wharten,

The captain of the Grey friars I{rmﬂﬂ:
was Fl:“ltl"ﬂ al the 1able 1in Study No, 1,
ceribbling fa:t. He had nearly finished
that lotter whon Dilly Dunter butted
inker the sindy,

It wns a letter home, and Ilarey
Wharton wae detiful in such matters,
Un tho oibee hawnd, his friends were
wailing for him on the Remove landing.
gt he was_in rather a hurrs to ged
ihrongl.  That  letter  was  getting
writien  at ﬁnﬂlf’lliir?[.‘_‘ like express
spord, and Wharton did nob want infer-
ryptions.

Rilly Brnter rellad perese the study
and blinked inta the desk through his
hig speetacles

It wrs nol unnsnal for Bunter to want
fo harrow o sfamp. In fact, overy timo
Billy Burter wrote o lottar he wanted
to borrow & slamp.

Harry Wharton didd not mand if he
horrowed n stamp, or a couple of
siamp:  Fle had a sheet of them in his
tesk.  Tnt he dic mind_being inter-
ruptﬁd whon e was prossed for timo,

“I sav * Bunter binked round
fram the desk,

“Ring off I

““Yes, bnt wherp arr the stamps?
asked Buntor,

(Copyright in the Tnited States of AweTica,

“In dhe desk, fathend ! Shat apt”

“Well, I ean't see then ! 1 think—"

8k un ! howled Wharion.

" DBeast I

Whartes sevilllod, Buanter reoted
throwgh the desk, Yo found the stamps
wnder the Wlotter, jnst as harten
finished his letier, shipped it into the
anvelope, aud proceeded 1o address the
S AT,

Buniey rolled to the door

Whavion stepped 1o the desii for a
siamp for his letfer. Ho lifted the
Ldottor nnd gazed al an cmply Space

T e, R P T i i P Pl PPl il v il

Super 35,000-Word Sechool
Story of HARRY WHAR-
TON & CO., of Greyiriars.

where a sheet of stamps bad lately
Te nsf-ﬂ.
here wore eqgld stamps i tliat sheet.
each of tho Hlm:: aof (hiroc-halfpence—
n bholb'a worihl Banters, APPAeL: ilv,
had helped himself to the lotd

The capdain ol {he Remaove stared al
that omply space {or 8 moment, then he
aptifi renpud and p:hmct at a fat [gure
thot was polling eaiher hastily throogh
ihe ﬂ:mrh‘h

EStop U he roared.

“I—T'm an rather 1 haery, old cha
glammercd Bonles, over g fal hhﬁuir e,
“I've gat to see Angel of the Fourth—
I meain, 1'vo got to w nl.p some letiers,

Harry Wharion mado o jump noross
{he "—llhﬂa

Mo grabled o  dizap earing  Ind
shoulder, and jerked Billy Bunter back
into the study before e had time quite
o disapnoear,

It was o sudden jerle It Liad a lof of
foree in it. 1i {ipped fie fat Owl o
the Remove over backwards, and Bonter
wnintentionally sat down, He sat down
|rn rti and heavy, and roared.

SO ! Beost! O

“You fut villain ' exclaied Wlar-
foi, “Tland over those ﬁtntnpaT
want a stamp for my lefter.”

“ Beast 1" rasped Buuter, "Ymi said
I could borrow o stamp o twe”

“Not the whole lot, you burlling
Imrglar ! L{mgh thern np

ﬁ:i' yon've going to be sean about a
few stamps, Ilarcy W arkon——->"

“T'w going to boot you yound the
shuly if vou den'c hand over those
stampz, vou Llcated hrigand 1

Ilarry Wharton drew back a foot,
Rilly Bnoter bounded to lis foet amd
dodpad round the stude table.

Fle did now {ﬁLI'T"E!. up the stamps. Tle
seemed fo want those stomps. e eved
{he captain of the Remove neross the
iable, wilih o wayrr blink turoungh lis
spectacles,

“You howling a:: 1" hoofed Whoarton.
“Ehell out tlicze I-uu::nq:-:.t T've gob 1o
post this letter, fulbead! Do you fhink
thia study is o post cllice ¥

“Look here. vou said T could borrow
some stomaps® arpved Boanler, 1 asked
vou first, dids't 17 1've pol to wrile
some lodlers—-"

“You've gol to wiile cight Ietlers
hooted Wharton,

“ygea—exacthy ' saia Dunder. *Just
cight. Yon see, 1 was pretiy Jibevally
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fipped at Christmas br a lof of my
titted relations, and a fellow’s bound ro
drop a linpee—

“%on fat ehump !

“You wean beast |? :

“Iinllo, hallo, hallo!™ came d cheery
voar in at tho doorway, as Bob Cherry's
vuddy faee looked in. "You ever
coming, Wharton? We shall never get
over 1o CLff Housoe at this rate.”

“Haven't vou finished that letter
veb 7 ashed Wrank Nugent, looking i
over Bob's shoulder, .

“¥ou're taking your {ime, old mant®
saldl Johuny Bull,

“The fimefulness is  lerrifie, my
esteemod Wharton t” remarked IHurres
Jams=et Ram Singh.

“T've Gunished he leiter, fathead ™
snapped the captain of the Remave.
“Yve got fo stamp it and that fab
seoundrel has just bagged oil the stamps
:i_ﬂl?”ﬂmlﬂ bob’s worth I got yesler-

s

‘;F'E:'uu said I econld borvow them !
howled Banter. “I say, you fellows,
faney a fellow making o fusa about a
stamp or two, after saying that a fellow
could borrow them.”

“I eaid a slamp or two—nob the
whole Iot, you bloated burglar! Now,
band them over ™

“What the thump Joes Bunter wanb
cight stamps far®” exclaimed
Cherery, in astomishment,  “Can’s be
writing to eight people in one day, I
snppose.™

“Yes, exacily,” declared  Dunter,
 Just cight. You see, theve's my Unclo
William, who gave mo a fiver at Clivist-
mas: and my Unele Gearge, lﬂm sent
wia a wennor; oud my Aunt Georgina,
wlo sent me a eonplo of pound notes;
a1 (l—'

'Y 0h, my hat! And out of all those
fivors and tenner: and pound neles
you haven't enongh leit to buy your own
stamps 1" azked Bob

“Fa, ha, hal” i

“Oh, veally, Cherpv! T wanb jush
cight stampe, and Whavton said T could
have them, and—"

“Y eaid onw or {wol®
Wharton.

“Tf you'ra going 1o he heastly mean, T
shall pay for them, of course,” said
Bunter dizdainfully, *¥ou've only pot
to,wait till my postal order eomeos—-="

“Wharton won't want g monoy
ilen,® snid Bol, shaking hiz head., “Tln
will bo poiting hiz olil-age pension by
that time,”

“Ha, ha, ha "

“Bunter  ecan't  ha
Totters,” said Frank Nugent.
hisz gome ¥

S0, veaily, Nugeni—-"

There waz a snovt frem Johony Ball.

“ Buunter isn't writing any letlera at
all ¥ he grunted. “Ile's heen teyving to
borrow a bob all day, awd this is s
latest,”

“Oh 1™ exclaimed Harry Wharton,

“Tain’t £ wellad Bunler, “I've got
fo write to a lob of my fitled velaiions—
a whole lot of letlers 1o gt off. ['ve
got to——  Yarooooop

The fat Owl of Greviviars broke off
with & roar, as Harry Wharfon reached
wernss the table and grabbed o fat neck.

HNow cough up these siamps

HMOw !t Deast!  Feggo! I tell yon
I've pat o wrile fo iy {illed wweles—
I mean, my nncle aunis—ihat is, my—
Waon! Owl I..{‘.'ggu 1 Siop T}:mgjng
my—wow —nose nan tabde,  yon
brast ! Vow-gw-gw 1"

Yap, tap, tap!

Billy Bunter’a fat Little nose tapped an
the siudy table. The talle was haml
So were the taps ! Bunler wiiggled dad
roayed,

Remore follows at Creyirviars ﬂ:i%‘u‘n:im]‘
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shiieked

wriling  right
“Whal's

T

Bunter's neck, and pic

THE MAGNET

to be “touched ™ for stamps and such
ieiffes by William Gmrﬁe Bintay, bat
they did not expect to have to sugply
stamnps on a pos oflice =eals, hy
Bunter wanted =0 many stamps all at
once was o wmystery=till Johnny Bull
clncidated it

Buntor had wanted a hob all day, and
failed te horiow one. Thiz was his wa
of solving. thaty litile diffieulty, ©
stanip or two ¥ might, by a stretch of
imagination, mean oight, So Bunteér
had borrowed eight—alivionsly with the
intention, nat n? weriting ecight Jottors
to relaiions, titled or uatitled, It to
turn the same mto cash,

J‘HL tap, tap!

“Owt Wow! Yowl?

?&‘iﬂ* “;.1':1

“ Tl keep this up as long as you like,
Buntoep=———"

“Qwl Deast! Wow "

Tap, tap, tap!

“Owl  Oh, m]i nosel Wow! My
boko! Ow! ast!  Hero's your
beastly stampal Wow 1 yelled Bunter.

The fat litile nose waas getting a
pain in ik DBuooter grabbed the sheet

of stamps from hiz pocket, and pitehed
it on ithe tahle, ;
Bumter was badly in need of a

bob, Lut it looked like costing him
the skin of his noso at this rate,
and be gave up his plunder,

IInrrIr.r

d up sheet
of stamps. Bunter rubbed his nose
and spluttered.  Wharton detached
one stamp to stick on his letter, put
tho rest of the sheet into bhis pochot,
and walked out of the study with his

chuma.
“Tergh! Teast!  Wow!” roared
Bunter, his dulees tones fosting down

ilm Remove passage after the Pamous
fivo,

Unherding, they went en their way.
Gilly Bunter was left spluttering, and
rubbing his nose, stampless and bhab-
lns2, with nothing but a pain in that
fat little nosze to reward him for s
asluteness in thinking eut this new
vwheeze for rastg the wind,

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
The Way Of The Transgressors !

I L osard Jolinny Bl
That was Johuny's apinton,
and he stated it,

Johnoy  Bull came from
Yorkelhire, a county where, 55 he some-
fimes iold his friends, peopls know
thetr own minds, and =ay what thoy
think.

Johnny knew hiz ewn mind, and he
eald what he thought. And Jehsny
was right. Fls fricads knew ihat, but
it had, as it happened, a railier ox-
usperating effcet on them,

The Famous Five had walked over
to CHff House School to see Marjorio
% Co. therc—now_they were back for
tha new term. Naturally, ihey had
had plenty to ray, and naturally, also,
they had left it o little late for their
veturn to their owne school.  They had
left. it, in fact, o kttle too laie, and
on  the towpath by the Hark they
realised that they would never get in
in timo for callingiever; which was
carly in the dusky wintor days,

The sbortest way home was hy dhe
rivey, and they wenf at a irob. Dot
ivotting, they vealised, woulill nob gave
ihe sitnetion—galloping woudd haedly
havo done it, A short tut was avail
able fram the towpath, and o shert cus
was oxactly what they wanted #o ses
them thronel,

Wharton, laughing, let go

Buot  that short eout, unfortunately
wasz oub of bonnds—very severcd and
vary strictly out of bounds—for M was
tha htilo Japne that ran ithvough the
gronnds of the Cross Keye

Theve was a public right-of-way by
Cross Keys Laune. It was all righe,
sa far as that went, DBuot any Grey-
{riars fellow spotted wiithin {he borders
of ithe (ross Koys was hooked for
tronble—deserved  irouble.

On ithe other hand, short euls were
made to save time—and all that the
Famous Five wanied was to suve e,
They did not want to drop in and sta
Mr, Lodgey sbopt the Wapshot racey/
as the Dounder and Skinner somotimes
did,  They just wanted 1o get in at
{ireyfriars in time for voll, and cscape
Mr, Quelel's frown, and, =till more,
linea from Quelch.

Four members of the Co. (hought ik
3 good rdea.  Oue member thought ik
rot, and said zo.

“Yon want lines from Quoelel (™
asked Bob Cherry, with raveasm,

“I'd rother have lines from Quielel:,
ihan a report to the Head for pube
hauniimg,” answered Jobnny siolidly.

“Wo'lre not stopping for a whisky
and sodo,’? saul Bob, slill sarcastie,

“We've got to pet in,™ said Marey
Wharton, “Come on "

"Hot 1" eaid Johnny., “Wo did tha
ance before, and got spobicd.  Quelel
took our word that wo only wanthd
a short cut, which was decont of him.
Expects it not to happen apain.”™

“Blesesed sra those that Jdon's k.
pect,™ sald Bob.  “They never goeg
disappointed.”

“Are you coming, faiheadf™ asked

El:ﬁ{ﬁﬁ.
" Rot '™ said Johony

“Tha rotfulness may he terrilie,” re-
marked Hurree Jamset Hame Singh.
Tt thoe wasiefudness ol the time 18
also great, As this absard roie, we
shall he homoe with ihe milk in the
morning. ™

“1f we oo round, we shall be jolly
pear half an hour laie =aid Haerr.
“You're talking eonse, Jolmny, hut you
Jould have done it a  bit  carlier.
aw o wo've gob to take the short eut,
Ungme on, you men [”

Fhr captain of 1he Remove wolilail
he matioy by opening the male from
the towpach.

He stepped through, and threo fols
Tows follawed him, Wharien held the
satee open,  amd  glanced Laele at
Jahnny.

*Clominz " he ashked.

Crunt, from Jolinny,

“ Ty coming if you do,” he answopred,
“IE wo gob into 8 row, serve us jolly
well vight, I ithink—

“You do!’ cjaculated Dab,

“NYeg, T do! 1 think—"

“ivsh Fve heard of 187
“ Lol hepe———" roared Johnne Duoll,

“No time, even to gaze on heanlis
ful objects.” answered Iob.  “Wa've

gob to send.  Use your legs instead of
yout ¢lhin, old man."
Johany  Inll, with  an  e;mphatig

sport, followed his friends, and Whay-
ton Iod the gate swing shot.

The five tramped on, at a good rale,
by the mddy, weedy Tane ihvongh the
ill-kept  grounds of (the disreputable
1AL,

Ahead of them, through the falling
Janvary dusk, tho lighis of fhe Cross
Kevs glimmered  from  windows,
ithrough leafless trers,  They had io
pass quila near the [orbidden Talding
io ok onk into Friardale Lane.  LThe
rathery hopod that thoy wonhl not fall
in with any of the habitwes of the
place Lefore they got clear.
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# Worth a quid to you, I faney, not to be given away fto your schoolmaster ! ** grinned Mr, Squidge, waving a greasy hand.
** Make it 3 pound and Tommy Squidge is going to forget thai he ever saw you at a pub I **

That hope proved unfounded, how-
ever. The dusky lane was solitary
enough: buet at the end, where it
joined up with Friardale Lane, there
was & gate, and on that gate, which
vas shut, & man was sitting, smoking
o cigarette. )

He eyed the juniors
thay came up.

Ha was o stranger to them, but they
could see, at & glance, the kind of
man_ ho was—one of tho hangers-on
of Wapshot races, probably putting up
ot the Cross Keys while the race mect-
ing was on in the neighbourhood.

Ile was not & wiee man to look at,
Ia was fairly well dressod, in a rather
flasly way:; and his dismond pin
must have beewr worth o great deal—
if it was worth anvilenge at all.  His
face was sharp end cunning. e had
a bowler hat set st a_rakish angle
on one side of an eily hend; his
feeth  and his Gogers were deeply
stuincd with tobacco, and ho had a
general appearance of baving Leen up
late o nightz, and of having forgeiten
to wash in the mornings.

Hiz sharp, twinkling eyes watched
the schoolbovs as they cam trotting
up with evident interest,

Just before they reached the gato bo
raised & Dhand, which obvicusly had
no acguaintance whatever with a nail-
Lrush, and sipned to them to stop.

They came to a hale.

They were naturally anxions to get
clear of those prectacts as quickly as
they could. DBut as the man was sit-
ting on the gate, they did not care
to swing it open till he moved.

“10ld on!” said the man on ihe
gnate,

“We're in  rather o
Harry Wharion politely.
u: open the gato”

curigusly as

sl
lo:k

Lirey,™
* Please

“'Oll on o minute ! eaid the oily
man, watching the juniors rather like
o eat. “I know them caps.  You be-
long to the big =zchool up the road.”

“What sbout 1t*" asked Bob Cherry,
ctaring at him.

“Might be & lob about it,” said the
oily man, grinning. *I fancy yen
wouldn't like your ‘cadmaster to know
where you ave this very minute, and
chance 1£"

The chums of the Removoe locked at
him,  Ilis statement was peviectly
correct, They would have dishiked Dr,
Locke to know precisely where they
were, Lhat minute, very much indecd.
They wero doing no barm, 18 was truc.
They were only taking & forbidden
:-‘:!m"t enl;  but appearances wero
arainst them.

“Mo bizney of yours”™ eakd Nugent
enrllx.

“Might be,”™ spid the oily man,
“You telling me that your school-
master sllows you in places like this
erg

“IFind out!” grunted Johnny Bull

“Aebbe I don®t need to find ouf,
iy voubg genlleman,” said the oily
pnt: eonlly, T ain’'t no fool, Tommy
Sguidegoe has beon called o lot of names,
in Iis timo, but he ain’t nover becn
called o fool™

“Will you let us open that gaie,
Mre, Squidge, 1F that s your pamoe®™
asked {hﬂrry Wharvion guietly.

“ Mot jest vet,” said the oily man,
“You're on the right side of this "cre
cate for me, vou are. I'll ask you
for your namgs’

“¥ou can ask!’ snapped the eap-
foin of tho Greyfriars Licmove con-
teraptonously.

“I'd know your face agin, name or
no name,” said Mre | Squidge, poering
¢f him. “1 foney I'd know all your

faces agin, if it was my doaiv to les
your scleolmaster know woi den been
upr tao.

“You rcheeky blackguard ! reared
Joknny Bull. “*Weo're talinge a shork
cut. through here ™

Mr, Bouidge winked.

“You tell vour schoohnaster that,™
he answered.  “It ain't no use telling
me. Nob Tomnny Squidge.  Tommy
Squidge ain't no fool, even if he's had
‘ard luclk on the "osses, Mind, I ain't
the man to be "ard on & young covey
what kicks over the traces now and
then. Not Tommy Sguidpe. But don’s
vou try pniling my leg. It ain't to
be done. Not Tommy Sgnidge’s leg.™

Evidently Mr. Squidge did not belisva
that the Greyfriars fellows were sumply
taking o short eut. Possibly hie had seen
Greyirviars caps before in those precineta
onn less respectable heads]  Proliably,
too, his way of life did net cncourage
tha simple faith which the poet tells ws
is more Jhan Norman blood !

He gave the schoolboys another wink.

“You want to go througly this "ero
gate?” he asked,

*Yes," onswered Haorry,
onee.”’

“Il cosk yvom & guid,” said B
Sguidoe sgrecally,

“arcl at

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
The Heavy Hand !
H;‘B.I'{'R'f WHARTON & CD. slond

sfaring at the oily wman on the
gate blankly,

He had secmed to them at
first simply an unpleasant  sort  of
person, wlo seomed o have a desive to
inake himself more uwnpleasaut than Lo
noturally was!
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Now, however, they vealised that
thers was morve 1n it lthan that, This
oily, disngrecoblo rvat of 2 man was on
thy make,

IIe knew, as well as if they had told
him, that they wero out of school bounds.
Ho did not believe that theixr motive was
an innocent anc; ahyhow, t]m;i were oub
of bounds in 2 very disreputable
LE'I.I[I.['W].'. It meant tvouble for thom ask
theiy school if it beeamo known! Alr,
Hguidge saw a profit for himself i 1t —
Llackmail of a particularly pety and
miserable kingd.

He waved an eily, @reasy  hand,
leaving o trail of cigarelle-sinoke in tho
win.

“Vou geb me " he asked,

“¥ think so " gasped Hovvy,

“Worth a quid to you, I fauey, uol 1o
e given away to yeur scheohnaster,™
grimned M, Soquidge.  Wihackaegs all

vound, what—or mebho  the hootd
Frightfully  pertickler  some  school-
masters i1 Make it o pownd, and

"Tommy Squidge is going to forgee that
he ever seo you at thia "ere pub.’

“3Will vou get off that gate ¥
Ilarry Wharton quictly.

“Ain't you making it a pound? Why,
that's only four bob cach for the lol of
you ¥ eaid Mr. Squidge.

“Got off that gate 1" -

“You giving Towmwmy Squidge
orders 7 joered the oily man.

“¥oz! Got off that gate or I'll kool
you off it 1" : -

“AMy eyve ™ caid M Squidge.

Tho Co. stood silent, They could not
Lhelp fechng dismared. Cortainly they
did not think, for one moment, of
giving in lo on impodent deinond for
money, But it was ceriain that Me.
Sguitigﬂ could give them trouble if he
likad, and little doubt that he would

asked

THE MAGNET

lilf.:i if Liz demand was not complicd
Wlilla

Jolnny Bull gave on avgry grunt.
I1e had been against toking that shork
cut and placing themaclves in suspicious
circumstances. Now that it had been
done, however, ho was the least likely
of the party to crunple under a threat
from o man like Squidge.

He stepped towards the gale, passing
Wharton., His brows wors knitted and
his faen hiad the expression of a hulldog.
All the Yoekshive in Jolunty was vonsed
LAY,

“Coetling  off that pate?”
Jolimny in o deep growl,

Mot jest ver, young fellerane Iad,™
saigd Mr. Squudge, o [—— 07

Johuny Bull bit out without waiting
for him lo finish. e gave Alv. Squidgo
a thump on the chest that alinoss hifted
him off the gate.

rapped

Squid 5{ o went Dackwands,  Ilia
cigarette flew in one direction, his
rakish hat in another, as Le throw oub

Lis hands wildly and clotched as tha
atr, He naturally found no suapport in
ihe empty air, and lis legs flow up as
liia hewd ﬁcw down,

Bumnp | i

Bauidoe landed outzide the gate, hia
shoulders hitting the ground with o
Leavy baunp, his head tappivg it o
moirent later with a hawrd 1ap. e
sprawled on bis back aud yelleda

“Doogh 1™

Johnny opened the gate.

*Come on 1" ho said.

The juniors passed hvoveh guackly,
They were glad onough ww zei on the
right zicle of that gate,

Ar. Sguidge serambled o his [ect.
His cily face was rod with 1age,

He made o quick movemens towapds
Johuuy Bull, whoe faved him gromly,

TOM MERRY & CO. ON THE HIGH SEAS!

When Aubrey Racke,
the black sheep of St.
]irh'a, sets out to be
revenged on Ceorge
Figgins he starts a
chain of sensational
events that he is
powerless to stop—
ending in hiz own
expulsionand in Toem
Merry & Co. being
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Qf all

ihe olher fellows lining uwp lo lomd o
hand. Johnny was o siurdy, stocky
fellow and a good man with his hands,
But he was hardly o match for a man,
Lhm.:igh he would certzinly have given a
good account of himself had M,
Souidgo laid his dingy hands on him.,

Jub Et‘lulr]%ﬂ dropped  those dinzy
hamds as ho faced five fellows. Singly
they could hardly huve dealt with ho,
togeihier they could have mopped up iha
certh with him, and that fact dawied
on Mr. Squidre,

He paused in time and stepped bacl,

YO vight 17 said Mr. Bquidge. o
spabk out the word., "Orl rightl You
zet back to your school, you voung rips
—with me arter! I'll show you ™

The junioras started up the lope
towards Greyiviars, After them wablied
Mr. Sﬂnidgl_‘. hastily grabbing up Lis
hab and janming ic on his greasy head,

“Trot 1”7 said Dob.

The Famous Five trotied,

Belingd them eame o patler of feet,
Mr. Soguidge was trotting, (oo,

When they reached the sile in the
lane, half-way to the school, Haery
Wharton paused and glanced back,. A
stpaat figure and an oily face loomed in
the falling dusk. uidge was keeping
paco,

“Uome on, old becan,” =aid Irauk
Nugent. *We shall be late !

“Hold on a minute,” sakd 1lavey
fquictly, “That man it poing o
[ollow n3 {e the scheopl.”

“An’t LT came Mr. Bguidge's voien
TAIR'E I just? Ain't I going Lo el your
sehoolnraster know where I osce vou?
AL ¥ juse? o™

The Co. halted with Wharlon,

Fvidently 16 was Sguidge’s intention
{o follow them to Greyfriors. ‘e nay
Jolwuy Bull had helped him off the gate
had evidently anpoyed SBaquidee!  Jlo
was going to givo oll the trouble Le
conlid |

Probably, (oo, he expeeted that 1he
required gquid would bo produesd befoee
Lhe =chool was reacled.

It wos quite likely that the oily 1azesl
had dabbled in Dlackmail before anid
Bk found  his  viclims  generally
anaenahilo o threats, Bab in (he FFamoog
Fivo of Groyfrines he hnd, 20 to =peal,
wolio up the wrong passengers,

“Go  back, please,”™  sald  Hapry
Wharton,

My, Bopudge chiuckled.

U Mob TarE P he veplied. * Aw’E T gt
i rvight to wallke on the Mighway? o
buck, zoys you. Not Tomuny Souidae,
aned vou con lay to that '

o ellar Dim P oeaid Harvey.

“Dut,” gasped Nugent,
prevent himp——"' ] .

M, wes, we can, guite casily ! i
can buit in at the echool any thine i
likes 10 tell tales, but lw's not comnng
aloog with ws! T don’t think L'l feel
up to o walk after he's sat in
dibel,”

“Oh, my hat!?

AMe, Squndge Jumped bacl,

O Ree, Tands off 17 he roarved.

Bt it was not hands oll---it was lisrnls
ant It was five paivs of Lunds on, aed
with vigour, .

Ay, Squidge was spun off Lis fent fnon
il inge, e strngiglod and yelled anl
It ol wildly.

But in a momentd or wo be was spoin
ta tha side of the lane oppostte e soie
towards the ditelr.

It was a deep ditch,. There was nnel
in it amd half-frozen waler and pleriy
of enow | Mr Squidge went spiunivgy
over the edge, and crasbed jwio 10
mwiddle of the diich.

A frantie howl came fromm Lim a< he
sqnashed in snow, strugeliog wond heh
it amd stirring up wmad,

Yoo canl

T
LR

-



“Now give him o few 1" said Harry.

Hnowhalls  were pgathered swiftly.
Tihere was plonty of snow abont. Asg
Mr, Squidge strove to drag himself
from the ditch snowballs ecrashed and
pinashed on him, and he went shpping
back, eprawling again in the middle,

“Go itt" chortled Bob Cherry.
#{ive him a fow more ¥

*Give him bheans ™

“ive him terrific jipfulness ™

Crashl -Bmash! Bang! Squashl

It was improbable that Mr. Squidgo
was going to fcel like 8 walk to Grey-
friars  aftcr that expervience, Ho
gprawled in snow and mud and ice and
middy water, while snowballs fairly
rained on him. Frantio yells and howls
came from the dusky diteh.

“I think that will do,” said Ilarry
Wharten breatlilessly at last.  ®Como
on; we shall have to put it on now [

The Famous Five cut off up the lano

Bt o rapid trot. Mr, Bquidge was left
to sort humself out.
It was o horrid, muddy, d r:fg]ﬁd nnd
dismantled cbject that crawled, panting
nnd gasping and spluttering, from the
ditch after they wero gone,

And Mr. Bquidge did not follow the
sthoolboys farther. He had had enough
of them-—more than enough—at clozo
ruarters, He erawled back to the Cross
vevs, gurgling as he went. )

arry Wharton & Co, kept up a rapid
trot t.ﬂf tha school gates were in sight.
The gates were not yet closed ; the shovt
cut had eoved them, safror all, in spite
of the time they hed lost on DMy
Squidge. They dropped into a walk.

*All right now,” said Harry.

“tlink sof” azked Bob, with a rueful
grin.  “I rather fancy wo shall lLear
romething more from that sportsman.”

“ Quite likely 1" answered the captain
of tho Remove, “He's a blackmailin
rascal, and there's only one way to dea
with that zort—if a fcllow pgivea m to
o threat, it won't bo long  before
heara anotier 1*

“Sure thing, old bean!” agreed Dol
“TMo pot what he asked for—but 1
Lhardly think it can have made him fecl
nice and friendly ! Bet you Le will give
us away to Quelch or the Head.”

“Lot him 17 said Harry., “I'd rather
foco o flopging, or the sack, than lei o
votter threatenr me and get by with it.”

“Hear, hear! All the some, it means
a row.”

“If we hadn't taken
eut——" hepan Johnny Bull.

“We did 1" interrupted tho eaptain of
the Bemovo.

“1 told you—"

“Give 1z 8 rostl™

“It was bound {o lead to trouble”
saia Johnny Bull calmly. “And I {old

Lkl

Tou 50. ) 1

“Mhen, for the love of Mike, dou't
toll us againl Cut in Lefore Gosling
shuts that gato on our noses.”

The Famous Five cut in—the last
fellows in, before Gosling shut the gate.
They joined the crowd geing inte Hall
for call-over. They were in good time
to answer “adsum ¥ to their names
when their Form-master, Mr. Quelch,
called the roll in Hall, Which was so
much to the good—though they could
not help thinking of Mr. Squidgﬁ. and
that it might have been wiser, after all.
to go tho longer way round instead of
taking that short ent.

that short

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
On The Instalment System !
#: END mo a bob, Toddy.”
“Beven ! said Peter Todd.
Billy Bunter turned his Lig

_ epeetacles on his studymate in
in & plare of surprice.

EVERY SATURDAY

“What do you mean—seven?” he
demanded.

1 menn that vou've asked mo seven
times to lend you s bob to-day”
anawered Toddy. “I'm keeping count.”

“You silly ass| Look here, will you
lend me a bob?”

“Right 1”

“Will you lend me o bob or nol?”
howiled Billy Dunter.

“That's nine!” said Peler choerfnlly.
“Carry on, old fat man! T say ne
a3 often as you like.™

111 B‘E’ﬂ.str !J'.?‘ .
Billy Bunter turned te his other
studymate, Tom Duatton. Prep was

over, in the Remove, and Dulton was
puiting away kis books.

Tom Dutton was probably the only
follow in the Remove who had not
heard Dally Bunter ask for the loan of
a bob that day. And that was only
beeause Tom wns deaf!

Bunter, for some renson, scomed fear-
fully in want of o bob. It was not
g large sum, and generally Bunter could
count onr at least one Remove man being
good for such a moderate loan.

But there scémed a dearth of ecash in
the RHomove—or, at least, & dearth of
lenders of the same, 8mithy had plenty
of money—but he toolt plenty of care of
it. Lord Mauleverer had lots—but
Blauly had already made tha fat Owl
scvaral leans in tﬁe first week-of the

term, and seemed to: have gone on
strike. Up and down the Removo that
tday had Bunter gone in search of o

lumble bob—and afier prep, ho
still bob-less.

It wos fearfully selfish of the fellows,
of eourse. Dunter could not help feel-
ing disguated. DBut, eelfish or not, lofs
of fellows scemed to prefer spending
their pocliet-money themselves, instead
of handing it over to Billy Bunicer for
that purposo.

Tem  Dutton was anlmozt tho only
fellow Bunter had not yet asked. It
was rather a bother fo ask Dutton, ns
he was deaf. But Bunter wanted a
boby, and Bunter was bob-less, owing to
the foilure of his asiule stratagem in
Study No. 1 with the sheet of stampas,
#o he turned te Dutton, and gave him
a poke in the ribs to draw his attention.

“Ow 1" gaid Dutton. “Don't punctiro
mwe, you fat ass!™

“1 sav, old chap, lend me n bob®

“Don't bo an nsz Y answerod Dutton,
“ MNothing =nobbizh in telling you not to
puncture me, is thero, fathead?

“Eh? Who eaid there was? hewled
Dunter, i

“Well, what did you call me a snob

wWas

for?"

“0Oh erikey! I didn't!” roared
Bunter. “1 asked you to lend me o
bob. A ehilling! Tear that? I want

g shilling!” .
“Oh, rot 1 said Dutton., ™ You want
Licking—but who says you want kill-

ing "

Ef-_'r‘uillim;' 1 velled Bunter. *0h, you
deaf ass1 Shilling! Seet”

Tom Dntton logked round him.

“No, I can't eco e shilling”
answered. “Have you dropped

“I want you to lend me one.”

“Hend vou one? Whe's going to send

Lo
one ¥

you enef Do you mean that postal
grdor you're always talkin ﬁ?m‘t?"

“Will you lend mo a

“%What utter
rlaring at him.
von @ shilling, but nobody would send
you @ knob. Do you mean & knob of
conl? ‘There's somo in the coal-bex, if
vou want one. DBut what do you want
8 knob for?”

“QOh erikey! Not knob—bob!” irnlle:l
Dunter, red in his fat faco with his

rot!” said Dutton,
 Somebod

v might send

7

cxertions. ®Lend me a bob, will yon®"”

Dutton Leard that.  If o fellow put
steam on, Dutton could hear. He shook
ki= head.

“No i he answered., * And don't roar
at me, cither! I can bear when you
don’t mumble | No need to yell.”

“ Bonst ¥

“Well, you wouldn’t get much of a
feast for o bob,” spid Dutton, * Desides,
why should I stand you a feast, ever if
voi could ! You never stand a spread—
you never cven stand your whack in the
etudy, or hardly ever. Calelh me lend.
ing vou & bob for a fenst.”

“0Oh, go and ecat coke!
Dunter. . "

“T den't gee the joke! What do you
mean ¥

But Billy Bunter gave it up at that.
There was no bob to be extracted from
Tom Dutton, and he was not going te
expend his lung-power for nothing.

“1 sar, Tn;igj-, old chap—-" gaspo
Bunter, turning again to the grinning
P'eter.

“Ten 1" said Peter.

“1 wasn't going to ask vou for o Lol
yvou beast I vapped Bunter.

“0Oh! Still nine, then ! snid DPeter.
“Teave it at nine, what "

“Lend me o stamp! DU've pot {0
wirite home,” grunted DBumter. “I've
promised my munor, S8ammy, to do tho
letter home this week, You can lend a
pal o stamp, Peter.”

“Glad to get off so cheap I answered
'cier affably, and he soried out a
siomp and handed 1t to tho fat Owl.

Bunter sorted out an envelope and ad-
dressed it,.  Buotk he did not etick the
stamp on it. e put the stamp inlo o
waistcont pocket, and left the stady
with the naddressed cnvelope in lis
hand, shotfing the deor after L.

Poter Todd stared at the deor. It
was rather unusnal for o fellow to borrow
o stump to stick on o leftcr and thets
stick it in lLiz waoisteont pocket instead
of on the letter. It was still more
unusual for Billy DBunter to tale the
trouble to shut the study door after
him. However, Peter was not fearfully
interested in the proceeding: of the fat
Dhwl, and Bunfer went on bis woay un-
heeded furtler.

His way led Lim to the nest sludy,
Ko. & where Wibley, Morgan, and
Micky Desmond had just finished prop.

“1 say, you fellows.” Bunter blinked
into the etudy, end held up thé ad-
dressed envelope. "1 sav, can you lek
me have n stamp? I've gob to gel 1his
letter off.™”

William Wibler found o slamp, and
handed it over.

“Thanks ! said Dunter, and he shok
the study door before be put the stamp
inte his waisicoat pocket, aloug with
Toddi" =

The door of Biudy Mo, 4 opened, and
Herbert Vernon-Smith came oub wiih
Tom Redwing.

Bunter lwrried down the possage lo
{loan.

“T sav, vou fellows! Got a stamp ¥

“Lots!* answered tho Bounder,

“Lend me one for this letter—"

[ REE’S !M

“Iheast ! I eayr, Redwing. old dhap,
vou're not so mean as Smithy Y eaid
the fot Owl. *“I say, I've got to get
this leller off! I say—" .

“Tlere yvou oro, fnttyi” Tom Red-
wing good-naturedly sorted out a sliamp,
and ihen went down the passage with
his chia. His bock being turned, be
naturally did not observe that ‘that
ptamp went into Billy Dunfer’s waisd-
cont pocket,

Lilly Bunler grinned seronddy.  Tle
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had three stamps now=—he was well on
the way to that niuch desired bob.
His raid on Wharten's sheet of stamps
had. been a frost. But ho logked like
hasing. botter luck on the instalmoent

systemn |
Havirg waited till Smithy and Red-
wing had gene down, he inserted a fat

face and a largo pair of speetacles into
Htudrl}gn. 3.

Russell and Ogilvy, in that study,
spoke simulteneously ;

IHIBUEE ﬂﬁ 1“- f 11

“I say, you fellows, T ouly want a
stamp | ¥ ean’t eatoh the post with this
letter without & stamp!” explained

Bunter. “If you've got & stamp, one of
R R .
“Oh! Not a bob, this time?" said

Ruesell, laughing.
“No, just a =stomp! My mater’s ox-
pecting this letter, you sce, a -
“I'll sco if I've got ome!” =aid
Ogilvy. It turned out that Ogilvy had
mtei_l and he handed it to the fat Owl

Tho astute Owl étepped back h
the possage, and a:fdpe@ the fwﬁg
stamp. to tha ion in his walst-

coak pocket, Trom Btudy No. 14, at
the end of t.lm‘pnmqa, three juniors
camo  atong—Fisher 'T. Fish jerking
slong  with his jerky steps, Johnny
Boll and Squitf coming aftor Lim.

“¥ zay, Fishy, got a stamp?”
equeaked Bunter,

“Yop |7

“Lend it to me, will youf"

“ Nopa I

Fishcr T. FIsIfx ljl'ﬂrkéd L =

“1 say, you fcilows, got a stomp?
asked Bunfer. e blocked the ".*n'ﬂ{? of
Johony  Bull  and Eﬁm&sﬂn Quincy
Iffiey IMield, holding up the addressed

envelopo. “I eay, my pater’s expeet-
ing this letter. If you've got a
stam

Sguiff hed a stamp and produced the
eame. The two juniors walked on,
leaving Bunter with a collection of fivo

stamps.
_ Bunter’s fat head was next inserted
into SHtudy No.o 12, whero Lord

Mauloverer gave a dismal groan at the
sight of bhim, and Jimmy Vivian
picked up a coshion,

“I =zav, you fellows, I only want a
stamp ' said Bunter hurriedlyv. *I
say, I'vo got to cateh the post, and my
uncle's oxpecting this letter, and—"

“QGive him s stamp, Jimmy, if he'll
go away |" eaid Mauly

Jimmy gave Bunter a stamp, and, to
Mauly’s great velief, ho went away. It
wae }%mhably tha first time on record
that Bunter had let that study off szo
lightly 1

Study No. 13 was Bunter's next
objective. Bob Cherry, Hurrce Singh,
Mark Linley, and little Wun Lung
were in that study, putting their books
away after prep.

".«in}'hﬂl]_"-" got & stamp?”  asked
Dunter. He held up the unstamped
envelepe.  “F say, 1 hate borrewin
things, 23 you kpow, but I promisec
iy aunt I weuld write, and I can’c post
tho letter without a stamp.”

Bob Cherry found a stamp. Billy
DBuntey  rolied  down the passago
happily, with o tolal of seven in Ins
waisteoat pecket.  Undoubtedly he
was getting ont

Wharton and Nugent were coming
out of Study MNo. 1. The fat Owl
volled up to them hreathlessly.

“1 zay, Wharton, liold on & miuntal
You've got lots of stamps, I know.
IIaven't youi”

“They had 3 narrow ¢scapo from a
burglar this _ afternoom,” answered
Havry, " Buk Pvo got them all right.”

T 0h, really, Wharton! I say, you
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pueht tet me have one—just one—Ilor
this letter to my Counsin Wally—""

“Not the whole lotf” Inguired
Wharton sarcastically.

“Just onc, old chapl” said Bunter
persuasively. “I cap’t post this letter
to my fother without o stamp, can 17"

“Are vou goihg t0 post if to yvour
father,
“ﬁg b I1-1

“0h! I=—l mean—m
—ithat is; my father Wally—I
counsin  YWally !V stammered
“ Just one stamp, old fellow 1™

Harry Wharton detae & stamp and
handed it over.  Then e went tlown
tha Remove staircase with Nuogent.

illy Bumtor grinned cheerfully as ha
adiled an eighth stamp to the eollection
in_hia waistcoat pocket,

He hod a bob's worth now, There
are people who think that it is high
tmmd thﬁt- the P‘mtmaster-ﬂ;_me]:al re-
vived the penny-postage o appier
days. Dilly Buntor did not agree with
them ot the moment. He would have
had to cellect twelve stamps instead of
cight—and his luck might not have held
out,

Bunter did not stick any of thosa
stamps on the envelope. He shoved the
cnvelope earelessly " intd his  trousers
pocket; it had served i3 turn, and
tha unserupulous Owl was done -with it
now | He rolled away cheerily to the
Fourth Form passage, koocked at
Aub¥rey Angel's door, and blinked in a%
tho aportsman of the Fourth, .
~“¥ say, Angel, old chap, I haven't got
the bob—" '

“Get out, then!” answered Aungel,
old chap.l

"But I've got it in stamps—"'

“Oh, stamps are ell rvightl” said
Aubrey.

“Hera you are !

Billy Bunter rolled away from Angel's
study, with a hg?pj" grin on his iaf
face, and a slip paper in his pocket
which bore the mystic word ' Blarney.”

He had drawn that slip from an old
hat in Angel's study, which contained
many othors. ) _

And hope was strong in Bunter's
podgy breast that Blarmey was Emr:?
to prove the winner in the Fowrth
Form sweepstake, got up by that
cminent sportsman, Aubrey Angel of
the Fourth !

Blarney won, Bunter was going to
roll in bLobs, and i Blarnoy dudn't,
Bunter did not stand to lose much—anly
cight stamps that belonged to eight dif-
ferant Romove fellows! Not one of
whom sus pd—as wet—that ho had
been furmishing Billy Bunter with tho
wherewithal {0 plunge as a bold, Lad
sporting manl

as well @3 to your cousin
gousin father
oiean, iny

Burter.

—r——

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.

“The Heward Of Wisdom !

13 TOLD  you rematrked
Jolinny Bull.
Johony made that vemark in
break tho following morning.

Groat 1z frath, says the proverb, and
it wust prevail! Johnoy was speaking
tho exact truth—he always didl? But
the. difeot on Johnny's chums socmeoed: to
Lo extremely axasperating,

Seldom chid the famous Co. “row.™
But on four faces there were expres-
sions that hinted, wery strongly, that a
row wag it the offing.

Tha Famous Five were not in {heir
uzual checry spirits and ense of mind
that morning. E'-'m}'pm had realised,
by that timo, that Johooy DBull had
been absolutely right the day before;
that 1t wonld havo been miles better to
take tho long way round, and take

20 .

lings from Queleh Tor.melting in late,
than to cross the forhildden purlicu of
the Cross Kevs et Hriardale.

In the hurry and haste, and tha
natural anxiety to dedge linecs, it had
pot gecmed so clear to them at the
time as it had to Johnny's practicsl
mind, And probably, but for the but-
ting-in of the nnpleasant Squidge, they
would have disrmgeed it from nund and
forgotten all about it. Now it wes not
Lo be dismissed or forgotien.

Not one ot them regromted for a
moment the way they had baudled tho
unpleasant Squidge. Ho was a blick
mailing rascal, hase cnough to sttempt
to extort money by Throats,  If they had
any rogret-on the subjoct of ui:]ﬁr:, it
was that they had not delayed a litile
to give hit zomo more !

That was all right I Dut it was fairly
certain that the disappeinted and man-
!‘mnd}ed razcal would do theny damage
if he could—and obvieusly he could.

On e previous occasion, when they
had taken ithat very short ewt for the
YOIy S&mo reason, &ft‘]_ﬂh had hcard of
it, and tzken their word on the subject,
But as Jolniny had sapiently pointed
out, ho oxpected jt not to happen again,
It had happened sgein, and if Quelch
Beard of it, what was ho going to
think 7

It was-gquite likely that he would hear
of it—from Mr. Squidge! On the ether
hand, the rascal might think he had had
enough and steer clear. Ile might evey
be gone—it . was obvious that. ho was
only a bird-of-passage 11 Kriardale, and
his blackpuardly buzincsa might have
taken hm clsewhore., It was o diaagress
anble state of uncertgminty for five
fellows.

In thesa eircumstances, the fact that
Johnay Bull had told then &0 Was no
comifort. Iis drawing attention to that
fact was quite coxasperating.  Thae
Famous Five wera all loval pals, and
=tood shonlder to shonldor as one mwan;
but, at the moment, four of them ]nnlm:i

like giving tho fifth something eof the
samggkiud that had been handed out to
Squidge t

“I told you,” resumed Johmny Bull,
“that it wos rot I Well it was votl I
a follow's found in & rotten ploce, il
looks as if he's there for rotten reasone.
No good saying we're littlo tin angels
and above suspicicn. We amm't! Smath
could say the same, if he was co pni
getting his fmri{]-clgaruttna at the back
door of that denl Would Quelch
believe himi”

“Qur reputation’s a bit Jdifferent from
HSmithy's 1" enapped the ceplain of tho
Remove. 2 :

“Tt won't stay different, :d we go to
the same places—aven to take shord
cuts ] T told you—" ]

“If you say “F told you =o' agaim,”
said Bob Cherrs, in concentrated tones,
“T jelly well hit you in the eyoi®

“That won't aller facts!™ answered
Johnny Bull calmly. “Talk ecnse!
Wo've played the goat—at least, you
fellows gavn, and I stood in with yom,
Now let's go to Quelch and tell Tuw.”

“And get o hundred lines ecach—poy.
haps two hundred—"" said Nugent,

“And very likely zix on thd bag: !*?
crowled Bob Cherry.

“The esteemcd Quelch would be infuri-
ated, after lotting ws off last time!”
veanarked Hurreo Jamset Ram Siogh.
“The sixfulness o ovr unfortunate bags
would probably be tervific I”*

“Haven't wo asked for 67" sail
Johnny  DBull calmly. " What's hn
good of fancying wo haven't, when wo

know we have? If Quelch hears it from
ns, o will know there was no harm in
it, at any rate. If he hears 36 from
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As Mr. Squidge strove to
“Go it 1" chortl

anybody clse, ho won't know that! We
want him to know.”
“AH vory well1” said IIarry Whar-
tﬂmiﬂ "Bugu v?r:,‘ ‘hkeily thatl reptilo
Wiage wi &t 1F drop—and i Wo
:&hb_ia to Quelel, we get into a row for
nothing.” 1 .
“Not for nothing!"” Johnny pointed

out gently.  “Weo've broken school
Lounds in a rolien place. That's not
nothing.”

“ Br-r-rop-rer 1Y

Johnuny Bull was talkiep solid com-
mon sense, a3 usual.  Thero waz no
doubt thot if the junicrs went direct to
their Form-master and told vim  what
Lhad Lhappened, and took their gruel for
the esame, Soguidge's teeth would be
deawn, Quelehh might—in fact, would
—be angry: but he would know that
thero was no real harm in what they had
done. .

On the other hand, if he learned from
another source that they had been ot the
Uross Kevs, e had to judge them as Lie
vould have judged any other fellows
who had been spotted at that disrepu-
table resort, It might be & maiter of
going up to the Head |

MNevertheless, solid as Johnny's com-
mon sense was, it did not appeal much
to his chums! "There was always the
chance that the unpleasant Sguidge
might not take the matter any farther,

Respectable citizens who saw school-
Loys out of bounds in such a place,
might report them from a sense of duty.
But there was no danger of that from
Squidge | Feally, he was very unlikels
io be troubled by anything in the nature
of & sense of dutyl

The question was whetlwer malics
would eanse hine to tako the trouble to
causs them trouble in their school, And
all the time, it wasz -:;gui#e-rmﬁaihle that
he was no longer in Friardale at all?

EVERY SATURDAY
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himself from the dhnil, snowhalls erashed and smashed on

“"Least said, sooncest mended ™ sald
Boh

“Rot ! said Johnny Bull.

“Bpeech may be silvery,” remarked
Hurreo Jamset Ram Singh.  *But
silence is the eracked plicher that saves
& bird in the bush from going longest
to the wellt There isqterrific wisdom ia
proverbs, my esteemed Johnny.”

“Fathead 1™ zaid Johnny, .

“That dingy rascal will think twicn
before he Larges in at Greyiriars,” said
Harry Wharton. “Let it drop.”

11} R":.t- !:l:l

“Well, I'm not zoing te Quelch [
snid Wharton tartly,

“Hame here!” said Nugent,

*The samefulnoss iz terrific !”

“ Minorily of one, Johnny,” said Bob,
“zo ring off " _

“0Oh, all right!” said Johnny Bull
“Keop 1t dark till it comes out, if you
likel You know I was right yesterday
—and to-morrow sow'll know that I
was right to-day! 1 told vou—""

“ Chuck it!”

“That there’d be trouble, and I'm
tﬂizj‘mg vou the same ihing sgain now,
angd—"

“Ring off 1"

“Well, don't say T never told you
g0 1" said Johnny.

With .all his-solid common sense and
clear jutlgment, 1t was possible that
Johnny wns a litllo lacking in tact.
Certainly he seemed blind to the signs
of a gathering slorm i

The slorm broke suddenly !  That
final *I told you so"—scemed to give
tha final touch to the exasperation of
his friends, Like one man, they closed
in on Johiny, add grasped him on all
eides.

Johnny Bull's feet were swept from
uncler him. He roared, oz ecarth and
shv swam lLefore his ecyves,.

“Buamp im ! reared Bob,

.
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him, and he went slipping back,
Bob Cherry. ** Give him a few more ™ Crash! Smash! Bang! Squash !

Bump |

“Yoo-hoop !” roared Johnny, az he
smote the quadrangle,

“Give him another !

Bump!

“¥ou silly asses—  Yow-ow-ow!
Whoop "

“And anollippeses

Bump |

*Qoocooooh 1" splutiered Johnur,

U That,” said Harry Wharton, "is a
tip, old man! "There's lots more of th
same next time you tell us that you teld
us so.

“Tots and lots [ arreed Bol.

“Owl” pasped Johnny, “Wow!
You blithering idiots—wow 17

He gurgled for breath. iz chuma
left him to gurgle Hao purgled and
gurgled and gurgled.

“He, he, ho!™ A fat cachinnation
%p rised the chums of the Remove that

illy Buntor had witnessed thoe trans-
action. "“He, he, he!t T say, won
fellows, having a row? Ils, Lo, he l"t

nt

“Who's having a row, you
chump 1" snapped Harry Wharton,

Johnny had been bumped for his own
pood; and no member of the Co. liked
to hear it described as a *row.”

“He, hc: hot Ain't you?" chiuckled
Bunter, “I dare say he asked for it
old chap—he's rather a beaet, ain't ho #¥

113 Eﬁfhat‘fl‘!

“Berve tho beast right " zaid Duntar.
“1 say—leggo!l Wharrer wvon up to!?
I'ma backing vou up, you eilly fatheada!
Yaroooh [

Bump |

The Co. seemed to bhave no use for
Bunter's backing in 8 row wilh Johnuy,
They signified the same by collaring the
fat Owl and bumping him down on the
hard, unsyn;Pathﬁtic uadrangle,

“Yarooop " roared Bunter, * Doasta !
1 say— Yoo-hooooop !
Tt Magwer Liseary.~—No. 1,613
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Buater roared, and Johnny gurgled.

nd the ©€o. walked away, and lefi
them to roar ond-gurgle. And they did
mat go to Quelch |

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Brought To Light |

{ ENRY'S his hair off 1"
murmured Bob Cherry, when
tha Remove went in for thir
school that morning.,

Needless to say, Dob did not let that
romark  reach the majestio ears of
1fanry Bamuel Quelch, his Form-niaster.

Henry—otlicrwise Mr. Quelch—Ilocked
very severe, not to say grim, All the
Hemova neoticcd i1t ab onco, and won-
dered why, |

Vernou-Smith wondered rather um.
easily whether a follow in o Greyfriars
cap mmight have heen seen in the vicimit
of the Three Fisherat! Skinper an
Honoop wondered whether Queleh might
have been up to the Hemove passage
and noticed a smell of smoke in one of
the studics,

Fisher I, Fish felt a qualm on tho
sibject of cortain moneylending trans.
sctions among the fage. Billy Bunter
Llinked at his Ferm-master very un-
casily, in dread that he might have
lhgard something about a “sweep ™ n
the Fourth, i which a [at Removite
had taken a shilling ticket |

Other fellows had doubts in their
inmnda, But thero were five fellows who
had little doubt. Five membera of the
Remove, as soon as they saw that grim
look on Quelch’s face, guessed at once
that word from Mr, SBquidge had
reached the school, _

Mr. Qucleh, as he glanced over his
clags with a grim eye, 1?5{1 not single out
any special member, DBut it was clear
that something was coming | ueleh
liad something to say to his Form before
lessons started,

“Beforo we  procecd,”™  eaid My
Queleh, after a brief pause, during
which guito. a number of fellows felt
uingasy, “I have a question to put to
my Forw” .

Billy

“ Oh
Bunter.

Tha fat Owl wished that he had not
thiat elip of papor, bearing the name of
“Blavney,” in his poclet.

“The headmaster has reecived a telo-
phone call from Friavdale 1" said My,
Quelch, "It refers to five Greyiriais

huﬂs-" ; s
illy Bunicr breathed again,  This,
clearly, could have nothing to do with
Aunbrey Angel’s swecpstake.  Other
fellows felé relicved. Fivo fellows {elt
anything but relieved,

"A person in the villape,” went on
Mr. Quelck, ™has informed Dr. Lockeo
that vesierday evening five boys in
(ireyfriars caps were scen by him within
thé precinets of @ very disreputablo
publie-house, the Crosa Keya™
‘“Thore: was a de breath in  the
Remove. Certain fellows in the Form
know tho Cross Heys too welll Smithy

EL

erikey ! murmured

was ‘glad that he had dropped in at the
Threa Wishers instead of the Cross
Keyal

“This—er—peorson,” went on  Mr,

Quelch, “stated that ho considered it
his duty to report the incident to the
licadinaster, oz was undoubiedly the
case—il frue.  The names of the boys
could not bo given; but from the
description, they appear to have been
junior boya.”

Nobody glanced at the Famous Iive,
Iad it bheen a caze of ragping Coker
of the Fifth, or putting up a booby-trap
ity the siudy of er of the Sixth. they
might have been suspected. But “ pub-
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heaunting "' had never been suEpusr:-.I ]
hlﬂ in their line; pnd no one thought of
therno,

“The headmaster,” continued Mr,
Quelch, “has requested all masters of
junior Forms to question their boys,
and ascertain whether thera iz  sny
truth in this report. I can hardly sup-
pase that such boys ara to be found -
my Form; but I have m‘f duty to do."
he Removitos looked za virtuous as

4 they could.

“I must ask you, therefore,” saud My,
Quelch, “ whether any boy in thia Form
entered the precincts of tho establish-
ment I have mentioned yesterday. Any
sach hoys will step out before the
Form."

For a moment no one stivred,

Johinny Bull's chums certainly wished
that they had acted on Johnny's
advico, and gone to Quelch in break.
But it was too lato to wish that now.
The question was, whether to walk out
under the chopper, =0 to spealk. )

A fellow was not bound to sccuse him-
gelf. Tf the matter ended there, «it was
all right.

But what if Mr. Souidge—for it was
elear that that telephone-call had come
from Soquidge—pushed the matter
farther? He did not know the names
of the five i'!.miﬂra, but he know their
faces: and if ho had the nerve and the
impudence to como to the school, he
could identify them eastly cnough. And
no member of the Co. could think of
ad:}ptin% a line of defence in Skinner's
style—telling lies about it. ]

or & long moment the five remained
in doubt,

Johuny Bull settled the doubt by
rising from his place, and walking dut
before the Form. After which there was
nothing for his chums to do but to
follow his example, .

Every othor Remove man jumped,
My, Quelch very nearly jumped. He
stared at the head boy and the rest, as
if not upderstanding—so great was ks
surprise,’ : .

“Wharton! What—what does this
mean ¥ he exclaimed testily, " Why
have you left your placa?”

The next moment he understood.
E‘Eu E:urisa gave placo to thunder in his
OO,

“Wharton! Is it possible—am I ta
understand—that you and your friends
are  the Dbeovs In  question?” he
exelaimed. _

“ Yos, sir,” answercd Harry, Lis face
Erimson.,

Mr. Quelch stared at the five, There
was o breathless silence in the Bemove.
It was broken l}%r o fat squeal.

“Oh erikey ! I say, you fellows, thoso
claps going puh-haunt,m%—”

“Silenea ! thundered Ar. Queleh.

There was deep silenen. The gimlet
eves of Honry Samuel Queleh scanned
five Aushed and discomAted faces.

“I am amazed—I am shoeked—T ean
scarcely ervedit this!™ sald Mr. Quelch
at last. "I was questioning the Remove
chiefly as a matter of form—I could not
for one moment supposo that such boys
were to be found here. And it appears
that they are Bemove hovs—one of them
my head bov”

“Mav I explain, slr?'"™ asked Harry
Wharton very guietly.

“¥Yon will certainly explain yoursoit
at ones, Wharion.”

“Wo wera late last evening, s=ir,
coming back from Chif House, and we
took the short cut from the towpath, by
Cress Keys Lane. That is all”

The Bounder winked at Skinner.

A fat piggle was heard from Billy
Bunter. y

*That's all, sir,” said Bob Cherpy.
“1 know wa oughtn't to have done it,
but—but wo did—Dbut that's =ll*”

¥ We ghould have Leen laio for roll,
sir [* spid Frank Nugent, “That's why
we cut across.”

Mr. Quelch's jaw seb grimly.

“Is that your explanation?” he
demanded.

“That's ik, sir!” said Johnny Buall,
“Weo were fools to do it, of course1®

Mr, Quelch coughed.

“If your sction was merely foolish,
Bull, 1t 1= much less sorions than it
uﬁipagrs to be!” he ssid. “Thid is not
tha fivst timo that you heve given me
precisely the same cxplanation of the
same incident. Your word was taloomr
on that occasion; but en the clearest
possible understanding that no such
thing over occurred egain.’

The Famous Five stood dismally
silent.

Some of the Remove fellows were
grinning, but most of them ed
gerious cnough, The DUounder whis-
pered to SBkinner that, if they got by
with this, he would know what to say
1f he was aspotted-at the Threo Fishersl
That remark caused Hareld Skinuner to
gigelo—a giggle that died saway with
startling suaddenness as a gimlet eyo
turned on him.

Mr, Queleh stood silent for several
moments,  He was plainly angry, but
as much puzzled and distressed as
ADELY. :

There were cortain black sheep in his
Form, on whom Quelek had a wary eye.
But Harry Wharton & Co. certainly
were not in the number, ]

Quelch, in fact, belicved their ox-
F!anat‘mn. bitt that did not alter the
act that thess five boys of bhis Form
hiad been seen o suspicions circum-
stances in a spot strictly out of school
bounds,

“1 am pgreatly surprised, and
pained 1" he said at last. * You are all
perfectly well awere that that dise
reputable place is out of school bounds,
for very good reasons.”

“"¥es, sirl” said Harry, in a low
voieo, )

A Gregfriars boy was once expelled
for having wvisited that very plaee”
said Mr, Quelch. * Yet you have placed
yourselves under tho suspicion of having
acted in a similar disgraceful manner™

The five did not answer. There was
nothing to say. Quelch had to judgoe
them, amd if their word wns not good
phnough, they had to go up to the Head,
in which care a flogging woa the least
they conld expect, . .

ohnny Bull, as silent as his coms-
rades, glanced at them, and ihough he
did not speak, his glance said as plainly

as words: I told you so l”
“You say that you took o short
cut—" resumed Mr; Quelch. “You

did not linger about the place ot o]l ¥7
“Certainly not "
“Acrording to tho stalement mado
pver the teleplhone, you woere seen hang-
ing ahbout there=-those wore thoe words

used.”

“They were falsel”® said Harry
Wharton steadily, *“We certaiuly did
not hang about. "Wo had to stop for a
few minutes af the gate, 83 2 man was
sitting on it, and would not lot vs pass
till we shifted him. That is oll”

“Oh!” said Mr. Quelch. “That
presumably is the man who =aw you,
and who lias telephoned to the head-
mpstor.”

“T'm sure of that, siv.”

AMr. Queleh was silent again.  TIa
vealised at once that there was probably
inalice in a report from a man who had
had to be “shifted.

“I ean scarcely decide how Lo deal
with you,” he said at last. “1 Dolieve
that vou acted thoughtlessly; I accept
your word on that, Nevertheless, yon



have brokern a very eirict and salofary
rule of the school; you have placed
vourselves in suspicious clreuinstances,
and you havo risked the good name of
the school 10 which vou belong.™

“Oh, sir” gazped Harry.

“If Greyirinrs boys nro secn in such
places, Wharton, the good name of tho
gchool must suffer, as you are very well
aware.”

“Oh! Yos, sir!”

“Your defence 13 this,” said Mr

nelely sternly, “that you entered the

ce for no disgraceful objoct, but only
mm a corcless disregard ﬂg vour head-
master’s puthority and commands.”

“Oh! pgasped the wretched five,
Certainly theyr Lad never looked at it
in that light

“We—we nover meant—" stam-
meared Bob.
“VWhatever vou may have meant,

Cherry, that 1s what xou have done!”
said Mr, Queleh severelv. I must
report this matter to the beadmnstor.
must take upon myself the

vesponsibility of mnewering for your
good charvacters, in spite of appearances.
This I shall do—but you have placed
me in a most awkward and disngrecable
posilion.”

HWo've
Nugent. ]

“No doubl: but the facts romain the
same,” said Mr, Quelch dryly. ©I shall
deal  with  this matter mysolf, and
explain to the headmaster. Each of you
will take an imposition of Gve hundred
lines, and will be detained for tho half-
huiitfu,v on Baturday. I shall trust that
this will bo p warnicg to you, to think
twice before you nct once, on another
oceasion. Now go to your places.™

The Famous IMive, in silence, went to
their places, !

They did nel look happy,during elass
tliat worning |

gorry, sit—-=" mumbled

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
A Row In The Remove !

SAY, vou fellows, faney that lot I
giggled Dilly Buater.

‘1

“Only fancy 1" grinned
Skinner. ]
*“Humbugs pnd no mistake ™ said

Bnoop.

“You nover know a man till you spot
him 1™ zaid Skinner oracolarly. “They
wok most fellows in! Beill, I ean sav
that thev never quite took me i
don’t bolieve all I see and hear.” .

“ Actually copped, you know!™ said
Bolsover major, “UCaught in the jolly
old act! They got off cheap.”

“That'a the sdvantage of a good
veputation 17 sighed Skinner. * Dlessed
if T don't go in for it myself this termn!
It's uscful,™

“Oh rot,” saut Hazeldene, “1 darvc
ray they wers only taking a shott cut,
just as they said.” .

“Oh, quite!” sakd Skinner airily.
“I'vo taken such short ocuts myvseli—
wore thon onea! Lots of times, in fact.
Ho hove vou, haven't you, Smithy T

The Bounder laughed. .

After class, a crowd of the Rlemoviices
were disoussing the scens in the Form-
room. It wag o groal topie in tho Re-
Tove.

The Famouws Iive were {he
noknowledped  loaders of the Form.,
They had o grest deal of influence in
inany ways, and they were gonerally
moro or lesz well to the fore. That, of
course, brought their delinguency, or
rupposed  delinguency,  into great
prominence, ;

Mast fellows belicved that the matter
wos exactly as they had explained it to
Cueleh. Some fellows didn't ] Shinner,
cepecially, was eloguont on the subject

EVERY SATURDAY

of humbugs and lhypoerites. According
to HBkinner, they had been found ouf,
and that was all there was about it.

Skinncr rather prided himself on his
keen judgment. His system of judging
was quite a simple one; he olways
belioved thoe worst of evervbody., It was
quite sasy, and satisfactory to o fellow
like Bkinncr,

“Tho fact is,” said Bkinnor, *that
they've got off, because they're huc]c:ii:s
favourites. Quelch ain’t going to admit
that they've pulled his log. That's the
len ﬂmj ithe short of it.”

“But you den't think they were really
pub-haunting ¥ asked Wibley. )

“0h, no " said 8kinner eirily. “Not
at all! If I waa scen there, or Smthy,
weo should bo pub-haunting all right,
and taken up to the Head! When
Quelel’s favourites do the smme thing,
it's not (he same thing, but something
guile dilferent,”

“I've taken tlat short ent mysolf,”
soid IHazel.

“T know! Isn't that where you get
your gmokea?™

“Ha, ha, ho!"”

“If Queleh Lknew yow'd taken that
short cuf, Hazel, old bean, ho would
make vou turn out your potkets ! said
Skinner. I wonder what we should
have seen if he'd made them do it.”

“1 sny, you fellows, it's jolly thick!”
said Billy Bunter. “Quelch takes their
word and lets them off t Ho'doesn't
take my word ! Now, doeés he!”

“Ha, hn, ha ;

“Blessod if I sco anything to cackle
at! T don't think that a beak ought to
have Lwo rods and two lines!™ said
Lunter warmiy. :

“Do you mean two weights and two
measures, you fab ass?” asked ﬁm:t!t:;.

“Well, whatever it is, I don’t think
a Leak ought {o have it!" declared
Bunter, “Quelcli had me up about
that Eiﬁ the other day? Bupposo I'd
told him I was taking a short ent
ilirough the pantry——"

*0Oh, my hat 1™ .

“Would he have believed mel?™ de-
manded DBunter.

*“Hno, ha, ha!”

“He jolly well wonlde't!” declared
Bunter.,” “Don’t I know him? But
those fellows get by with their yarna
about short ocuts. Jlumbugging all
yound, vou know-—a lot of whitened
spoctacleg———"* :

“A lot of what?" Tuapud Smithy.

“Whitened spectacleg—" _

“Oh erombs! Do von mean whited
gepulehees I

“Ila, ha, La!* . )

“You ean cackle,” said Bunler, “hut
that's what they ore—humbugs and
whitencd spectacles, the lot of them—
I shiouldn't mind telling them so, too.
Standing up {0 & beak and telling him
whoppers abont short cutz ! Not the
gort of thing I could do”

Bunter was indignant.

“You'd harvdly think,” Lo woent on,
“{hat those fellows—those very fcllowa
—hava often called e a lbley! They
have! They've called me untruthiul
morg than onee! Rubbed 12 In, yom
kpow ! AMo! Awud now. Wharton, when
lie's copped pub-haunting, tells Quelch,
liefore the whoele Form, a whopper
ghoub a shork cut [ Foeall it thick Y

“Ila, ha, Lkal? yelled DBontor's
avcienee,

It was not Bunter's remark thot
cabsed the langhter, It was the circuin-
stance that Harry Wharion was coming
across the guad, and that Bunter made
that happy remark in his hearing.

The cxpression ihat came over the
faeo of the captain of the Remove mado
ihe -juniora yell. !

Bunter, who had lhiz podgy bock to

Wharton, did mol sea hirn, anil secmed
surprised by that outbreak of merri-
rent. ' .

“1 don’t call this a la.ughmﬁ matter,”
he said severely. “HBome follows ain't
so particular as I am, I konowl Bus
there's & limit! I can tell you, I was
simply disgusted to hear Wharton .roll-
ing ont cremmers like that! IE I had

been Queleh, I should have eaid—
yarooon 1 Who's that beest Lkicking
me ¥

“Ha, ha, hal® ]
Wharton's boot, landing on  (he
tightest trousers ot Greyfriars, 1oler-
rupted Billy Bunier's remarks.

The fat Owl roared, and zpun round
like a fat humming-top ! :

o “Wowl

“Owl Beast!” he howled
Keep off, you beast!” :
“Ho you think I was fclling cram-

mers to %uﬂlch. you fat foozlert” ax-
elaimed Wharton, glaring al {he [at
Owl,
“ Beast [ .
“Weren't you?”?  assked Skinner
blandly.

Wharton's eyes lurncd on Skinner
with a gleam in tliem. .

“No, Skinner,” he answercd quictly,
“T was notl Nothing in your hine, at
all! And if you say I was, pul up your
hands at the same time”

Skinner put his hands in his pockels

“My dear chap,” he said, and woeub
on in an imitation of Mr, Quelch in
the Form-room, “I believe you acted
thoughtlessly I  Nevertheless, you have
broken s very striot and salutary rule
of the school. I must take upon myself
the responsibility of avawering for your
good character, in spile of appears
wnops—->" I

“Ha, ha, ha!” yelled the jumiors

“If any fellow hero belioves—"
bogan Wharton savagely. :

*No fellow here Lelioves that you did
anything but play the giddy ox!” said
Tom Redwing. *You wers a silly ass
to take that short cuk; but no
believes vou did anything else.”

“Ton't wo?” snigperod Snoop.

“ Just 1" grinned Skinner.

“I don't think I need toll you
follows,” said Harry, “that it all hap-
pencd just as I told Quelch——"

“Hem ! said Skinner lowdls.

“Flem ! repeated Sucop, like o failh-
ful echo.

The next moment Bkinner and Saoop
wished that they Lhadn't “hommed ™ so
omphatically. @larry Wharton, with o
flash in his cves, mado a swdden grals
and caught them by their collars.

Bang |

Two heads cama {ogether suddenly
and sharply with a loud crack! Twa
frantic vells woke the cchoes of tho
quiacl.

YO " yelled Bkinner.

“Ow 1" yelled Snoop.

“IHaity-toity " grinned the Bouwnder.
“Aro i}'ﬂu going to bang the head of
every leflow in the Remove whe thinks
you've been kicking over the iraces,
Wharton 7% _

“I'll bang yours fast cnough, Swmithy,
if you repeat Bkinner's check P cu-
claimed the eaptain of the Hemove.

“Will you, Ly gad?” exclaimed the
Bounder, with u warlike ook, “Then
I'll repeat it fzst encugh, my pippinl
I—let go my arm, Reddy, you fool I

Eut %"mn Redwing r]igl not Jot go his
chum's arm. Ho drapged I1lerbert
Vernon-8mith sway from the spol by
main force,

Wharton stared aller the Bounder
with knitted brows, and thon walked
away, frowning—leaving Skinner and
Snoop rubbing their heads, and the
other fellows la:.ighmm It was clear
ihat the Famous Five were not guiag 1a

Tee Maigwgr LiBEary.—~DNo, 1,613,



12

hear the ond, just yet, of their unfor-
tunate adveniure at 1he Cross Keys!

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Sportsmen All !

ILLY BUNTER klinked in at tho
doorway of Btudy No. 1 at tec-
time, and grinned,

The Famouws Five had gathered
io that study as usual for.tea. But they
were not in their uswal happy-go-lucky
Bpirits. . _

Talk .in the Remove on the subject of
the Cross Keys was irritating. Still lesg
leasing was an impot of five hundred
ings api~e.  Likewise, .detention on a
hnif-hﬂiim.ar was neither grateful nor
comforting.

Least gratifsing of all, perhaps, to
four members of the Co. was the fact
that Johnny had *, M them se.”

Johnny, possibly we-ned by that
bumping in ithe quad, »ad eceased to
mention that be had told ‘hem so. But
Lhe looked it, as it werel

Besidea, thie fact was indubriable that
Johnny had told them so! He had been
vight all along tho line. Any penalty
for being late for roll on Wednesday
would not havo been so severe as whal
had befallen the five on Thursday—and
now there was all that unpleasant tali
in tho ¥orm thrown in, over and above.

It was all very well to 'Emn% Bkinner's
Lead ageinst Snoop’s, and Snoop’s
sgainst Skinner's; but that did not still
their malicious tongues—rather it g;:wa
those malicious tongues esn  added
activity ] : o

Nor was the matter limited to the
HRomove., Fellows in other Forms had
heard of it. Hobson of the Bhell had
asked themy if they had really been
:]gntt-:d ub-haunting, and what the

ickens they could see in such a dingy

ame—and it was little satisfaction,
ough it was certainly some, fo leave

Hobby sitting in a8 puddle in the quad,

struggling for his second wind.

More annoying still, Angel of the
Fourth had given them a friendly nod.

Thoy could not very well sit a fellow
down in a puddls for giving them a
friendly nod! But it was fearfully
amnﬂimg. It meant that Aubrey Angel
had heard the story, and fancied that
they were fellows of his own kidney !
Which they were, of course, very far
from being.

On the other hand, Wingate of the
Sixth had bestowed on them a very
scrutinising stare.

They admired and respected old
Wingate, and Jdid not like at all the
idea of the Greyfriars captain faneying,
for ono moment, that they had been
dabibling in dingy folly like Skinner, or
Angel, or the Dounder.

ﬁltﬂfét’hﬁt‘, it was wvery uncomfort-
abla all round; ond a certain aspect of
calm zuperiority in Johnny Bull's looks
far from soothoed the general ivvitation,

Bunter, as ho blinked in, apparently
saw something amusing in disgruntled
visages, for his own fat visage was
wreathed in an expansive grin gz ho
blinkecd.

Harvy Wharton picked up a loaf from
thoe table. He was in ne meod for the
fascinating society of William George
Bunter.

“Hook iti” he snapped.

Bunter's blink becams very wavy, Ile
was ready to dodge. Dut Le did pot
hook it. )

“I say, old chap, dow't bo shirty!®
ha cxpostulated. " ¥ soy, I've come lers
1o put you fellows on to a good thing.”

e rolled im,
“Mind, ¥ haven't come to.tea,” ho
TEE Micxer LiBEARY.~No. 1,613,
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explained. "I've had tea in my study,
as well as in Hall. Sull, I'll have a
spot_of that cake, if you fellows don's
mind. I say, would you fellows like o
chance of making a pot of money1*

That question caused the Famous
Five to turn surpriscd starcs on tho fat
Owl. A chance of making a pot of
money was welcome to any fellow—but
what the fat Owl was driving at was
rather a mystery.

“Might. bo several quids!™ said
Bunter: It depends, of course! Mind,
1 wasn't going to mention this to you
feltia:nwsf“ but now you've beon found
Dug=—

“What?” hootod the Fanious
with one voice,

“I say, don't yell at a chap!” said
Bunter peevishly. " ¥You make a follow
jump. What I mean to say is, now it’s
come out the sort of fellows you awe, I
know you won't mind taking a hand in
a zporting proposition, what "

They gazed at him |

“Don’t think I'm down on you!”
wont on  Bunter, blinking at them
owlishly. "1 ain't}
thick the way yow've been humbuggin
up till now—I must say that! Butg
aur't down on {nul 1 like to shake o
looze leg myseif sometimes. Nothing
soft abeut me, you know.”

F ivug

& ';JWha-.!; about wyour head ™ asked
O,
(M, really, Cherry! I've hecn a bit

rorty at times!” said Bunter, with a
fet wink. " After all, why not? Got a
smoke about, you chaps?”

They continued to gaze at himi It
Harry Wharton & Co. had ever felt
dieposed to “shake a loose leg ™ and be
“rorty at times,” and have a “smoke ¥
about, Billy Bunter would probably
have cured them, on the spet, of any
such propensity. The idea of resembling
that fat and fatuous youth, in any way
whatsoever, would have beon altogether
too unpleasant,

“1 supposze yvou've got some smokos,”
went on Bunler.

“¥ou blithering Owl1" said Harry.
“Why should you supposs o™

“Eh? Ain't that what you went {o
the Cross Keys for yesterday?"” asked

Bunter. *That's why Skinner goes.”
E“lf:lh, kill him1”® grunted Johnny
ull.

“I mean to say, no good keeping up
the gnud:f- oody stunt pow you're found
out I explained Bunter., “Don’'t you
see that yourselves?™

“Not guite ! sald Harvry Wharton,
undecided whether to langh or to hurl
the loaf,

“Well, I mean to say, it's pretty plain
now, isn't it*" said Bunter. “But
never mind the smokes, if you've not
got any left. I'm going to put you on
10 8 good sporting thing, now I know.
Bee? Angel’s getting it up.”

“Angel of ihe Fourthi” said Harry,
remembering that friendly nod in the
quadrangle, “YWhat  rotten black-
guardism is Apgel of the Fourth up to

now 7
“Oh, really, Wharton! That's pretty

vich from wou, comsidering!™ said
Bunter, “Buot look here, what about a
sweepstake 17

“Oht Is that it7?

“On the Wapshet Cup, on Saturday,”
explained Bunter. "1 wasn’t going to
mention 1t to you fellews, till it came
out that's it's 1in your line, you know.
I dow't mind admitting that you took
me in'

“"We toox vou ni"

“I own up, vou did?* confessed
Bunter. * 8kinner makes out that he
jally well knew you wero spoofing all
the- tine, and no better thon othei

I think it's a bt

fellows! I don’t Delieve he did—you
see, :gm did it so- well 1™

MO0k gasped Bob., ** Wo did it well,
did wo?®

“Tirst rote!™ said Bunter. “You
took me in, as I said. You tock im
everybody, 1 should sny. Of eourse, you
were bound fo get found out in the long
run., A fellow's always found out ia the
long run. But look how long you've
kept it up without -being spotted—tiil
“ﬂ‘.‘..“

"¥ou piffiing, pie-faced, pernicious
porpoizsge—"

“No good calling me names,” said
Bunter. I never found you out, did
It I wouldn’t have given you away
if I had. But pow I know, Fm letting
you inte this, Look here, I've drawn

larney."”

Bunter displayed a slip of paper.

“The name of “Blaroey™
inscribed thereon.

Harry YWharton & Co. wore not so
well up in sueh matters sz Aubrey
Angel, or ihe rosty Owl, but they

vesged that Blarney was the name of a
10788,

“He an't +the faveurite!" said
Bunter, *1 rather think Avngel himself
will draw the favourite—he, he, hel
They wangle these things, I fancy ! He,
he ! Still, Hlarnﬁgés & good. gee |V

“Oh! gasped Boll, “lHe's a pood
gee, 15 hel"

“Outeiders often romp home, you
know,” said Bunter, drawing on the
?!‘Eut stores of his sporting T-::mwh&gﬁ

was

or the benefit of the Famous Five, *
vou draw a rank cutsider, you may ges
there all tha same. What about risking
a. bob each on it? If wvou bag the sweep
I shall expect you to stand me a spread
—for putiimg you on to i, you Hnow,
That's only %J;Lu'."

“My only hat1” said the captain of
the Remove. He stared at the fat and
fatuous Owl.

Twenty-four houra ago Bunter would
never have ventured to talk like this
in Study Neo. 1. Buat there had been o
change sinee then! WNow the fat Owl
was satisfied that he was dealing with
o rorty lot ] That made a difference, of
course [

2o that’s what you wanted to berrow
a bob for yesterday *™ said Cherry.
“Clad I never lent you the hob.™ :

“Oh, thet was all right ]| Angel zaid
stamps would do—"

“Stamps " yelled Harry, Wharton,
“Was that what you were pinching my

stamps for, you fat villain?" ?
“"Well, I never had them!" saud
Bunter. * You were tgo jolly mean to

let & fellow borrow a few stainps.  Still,
I managed it. That's sll right. I've
drawn Blarney. ¥You fellows going in
for itl Angel says there’s still somo
tickets fo be drawn—in a hat in his
study. Of course, you'll have o keep
it fearfully dark. A fellow might be
sacked for this™

“The mightfulness iy tervific I”
grinned Eurree Jamset Rom Singh,

“ Angel jolly well wounld be, if Capper
spotted him at this game,” said Frank
Nugoent. **Capper goes about with his
cyes shat.” i

“1 wish Capper was qur beak, instead
of Quelch 1 said Bunter. ' Queleh
would ba on to anything like this, in
the Remove, like a shot. Well, what
about it, you fellows? Are you ont
Don't forget me if you pull off a winner.
That's only fair.” ]

Havry Wharton rose to his feet.

His face was grim,

Plenty of fellows in the Lower School
knew the kind of black sheap that
Auprey Angel was, 'That was no
huziness of a man in the Remove
The festivo Aubrey could back winnczs
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With a Aash in his eyes, Wharton made a sudden grab and caught Skinner and Snoop by their collars, Bang ! Two heads

came fogether, suddenly and sharply, with a loud erack, and two frantic yells woke the echoes of the quad.

epr losers—zueak 1 at the Thres
Fishers on a half-holidav—or skullk out
of biz dormitory afier lighta ont—with-
out the Femows Iive of the Removo
wasting a inought on him,

But it was & different matier when
Aubrey drew a fatuous fool like Bunier
i-po lus own sportive waye, Bunter was
m the Bemove; and Bunter was booked
for & flogging 1f hiz sportive sp-ecula-
tlons came to light,  'Chat, i the
opinion of Bunter's Form captain, waa
not &.:Gml enougd.

“ 8o now wo know 1" said Harey.
“Yes, mow you know!” agreed
Dunter, winking o fat wink. ©I

wouldn't bave told you (his yesterday—
Lo, be, he—bat now—he, L, he—""

“MNow," said Havew, “Drop that
ticket into the fire!”

“ER? Wy

“Bocause 1'm goivg to Loot you till
vou deo !’

UWhat *" roared Bunter. “Yon silly
asz, Blarney might win! I may pet
three or four pounds on this ticket——"*

“You'll et thres or four kicks, and
tuen some, if you don't drop it into the
fire this minute.”

“Why, you boasi—"" gasped Bunter.
“Lot of good me cadging stampa up
and down thoe Bemove to get this ticket
if I chuck it into the fire. Cone mad?t”

Harey Wharton drow back hLis fool.
Bunter made s bound for the door—
wishing, fromt lhe bottkn of his fat
heart, that lio Lind not como Lo that
sludy to put Lhe fellows there on to
that good thing! Ils had banked on
their now and juiey reputation; but
that, it seemed, had becn o little crvor.

He did not reach tha door. A grasp
e his eollar swunpe lum back.

“Wow ! Leggo!l” roared Buntber.

Hea wasz spam round,  Then a boot
landed.,  Ile roaved again, The boot
landed agair-—aud e roarved ryet agaimn,

exclaimed Vernon-Smiih.

wacking  that  robbish o tho
fire ¥"" asked tho captain of the Remove,

“Wal? yelled Bunter.

“IHave o fow more.”

“Yarooop! Whoo-heon! Oh erikey i
Beast ! say, vou follows, stoppim!
I say—yow-ow-ow-gw! 1 say, T'm
chucking b aute the fire, you boast!l

Vow 1"
“Blarner * vanished in a flick of
fAame ] Then Bunter vanished—a last

drive fromn lis Form captain’s hoot
helping bimn threagh the doorway. Then
Harry Wharton {urned to his chums.
“Coming 77 he asked.
“YWhither . bound, O Chief®"
Bob, Erinmuog. i
“I'n going to sec Angel and let hin
Ernow what 1 think of lum getting that
blithering idiot into this sort of thung."
“Hear, lear!” )
And the Famous Iive procceded, in
a body, to Aubrey Aveel's study 10 the
Tourth.

asleed

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Booted !

ECIL REGINALD TEMPLE, the
‘ captain of the Fourth Form, was
standding in the
Aubrey’s  study, when
Famou: Five eamo along the
(lecil  Heginald  wos  talking—luis
vemarks  addeesszed to  zomo  fellow
within, not vizible to the chums of the
Remove,  They could goess that it was
Anbrer, however., Uecll Heginald was
ot poayving compliments.
“You measly rotter!” Temple waa
saving. “ Pregious row there would be
if Capper got on 1o thiz game.”

doorwny  of
tho
(08

“Does  Unpper eover  get  on to
anvthin’ i came a lazy drawl from tho
study,

“WMeo miehi ! We dun't wanl a Fourth

L 1] Hﬂﬁr.l-ﬂitr I ¥

Form man sacked-—even von”
lhankes ™

“¥ou woro out of the dorn, aflers
lighta out, & couple of nighty ago, Lols
of fellows know,”

“Lucky Capper doeesn't,
oi’ to fell lum¥"”

* You'll get spolted, sooner or loter,™
spid Temple, "I'vo heard that a gan
i the Remwovo have ﬂuat gol Epotled,
after pulling their beak's leg for s long
time. Il Le the long jump for you
when you get copped.™

“*When " drawled Aubrer,

Well, T think you're a mesasly
wormn 1 said Temple hotly,  * You're
getting a lot of fellows to take tickots
in your silly sweep; and if it came out
they'd all Lo up before {he Head.
You're a gaimbling votter 1™

“Thanks again.”

“1 den’t beliove you're square, cilhier
You couldn't play fair if you tried!”
said  Temple seornfully. ' You've
{l[ﬂ:!llnﬂ a lol of mugs! That's whas
you'ro doing, Angel.”

“There's a draught from tho! doce™

“What "

UMind shuttin® it¥"

Cecil RHeginald Temple sl {i:e door
withh a bang that rang from one end of
the passage to the other, He turned
uFr}gnI}* away; and ran into the Famoua

Ve,

“What the deoce do vou Bomore kids
want horo i he demandcd.

id i

‘alling on Angel !

{ecil Reginald's lip curled.

“Birds u? a feather, whatt™ he asked.
“You're the gang that's just becen
spotted pub-haunting, win'c yea® Well,
I jolly well think—=" =

Temple of the Yourtys did not gok
further with what he thought., “The

(€Fontinucd or poor 16.)
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IF'amous Five grabbed him and strewed
him along the passage.

Leaving Temple spluttering.
pitched open the door of Aubrey
Angel's study and tramped in.

Angel of the Fourth was reclining
clegantly in his armchair, He had a
cigarette between thumb and forefinger.
A rather good-looking fellow, Aubrey
was very clegantly dressed; he gavo
almost as much ottention to clothes as
lo pee-gees |

He stared round angrily as his door
was flung open.

“Look here, Temple, you cheeky
azs—" ho ;D.gej&imt:d. The, as he saw
who tho wisitors were he broke off,
rose from tho chair, and gave them o
smile and a nod. “Oh! You fellows!”
ho smicd.  “Trickle in t*

Evidently Apgel of the Fourthi had no
donbt about the truth of the story he
had- heard concerming those members of
the Remove. He was prepared to
welcome them as birds of a feather !

They did not look, or feel, grateful,
for that polite greeting. They gave the
dandy of tho Foorth grim looka,

“Mhis 1sn’t a friendly call !? said
Ilarry Wharton.

Angel vaized hia eyebrows,

“Isn't it? Then what have you como
fort"

“To boot you all round your study
and back again”

Aubrey’s oexpression changed
consideratdy.

“1i you've come here reggin’—" Le

began. _

‘You've got it 1" agreed Bob.

“ Bettor  think twice, then ! said
Angel coolly, “I'm not goin' fo scra
with & moly of Remove fags! You lift
o finger in this study ond I'll get a
prefeck here—mind, I mean that! I'm
not slanding for Remove rags!™

“Get all tho prefects here, if yon
like 1" said 1larry Wharton. * Beaks
ns well, if it suits you. We don’t mind
them knowing why we've called—if you
don't.”

Angel set Ltz lips.

“What do yon mean, if vou mean
anyvthin’ 1 he snapped.

“Juat this! You've zold Bunter, of
our Form, a sweepstako ticket. From
what Kwﬂ’m just heard Temple say, Lo
Hinkd youw're running this sweep in
your own way. to put Lthe money in your
owh pocket, 5till, it's not our bizney if
vou diddle your pals. We want vou to
vave Remove men alone—especially a
silly ass ywho hasn't sense enough to go
in when 1t rains.”

“You can't mind your own business
asked Aubrey, wilh & sneer.

“1 may poink out that I am head boy
of ihie Remove ms well as captain of
the Form, and my Form-master would
expect me to put 2 stop to anything of
the kind in my Form." said Ilarcy
quictly.

“Pacsn’t be expect you to steer clear
of pubs as well'” sneered Aubrev.

“Y thought you'd got on to that !* said
Harrv., I suppose you're not decent
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cnough to beolieve that we were taking
a ghort cut ot that show, us we told
Quelel,™

ﬁ:lrif{*l tanpghed.

ot sofe cnouvgh, at ooy rate! ho
said.

“You ean keep your opinion—it

won't hurt wg!” said Wharton  con-

temptuously. ™ We're not here to segue
about that! We've heve Lo mmake you
understand  quite plainly, that you're
to leave Romove men out of your sport-
ing stunlz—above all,, silly fatheads who
can't take care of themselves ™

“1 shall do exactly as I choose!™
answered Aubrey Angel. “ Now got ont
of my study! I'in rather partienlar
about the company I keep—and I bar
pub-hounters 1™

“Tho sooner we get out, the hetter wa
shall be pleased I anawered the captain
of .the, Remove, ™ But we've got some-
thing to do first. Go it, you men

And the Famous Five went it—
promptly, efficiently, and cnergetically.

ﬁugrfy Angel'a supercilionas loftiness
dropped from him like a closk. He
dodged, and yelled, and roared, and
bolted for the door as the only means
of escape.

But Bob Cherry barred the doorway
and pushed him back-—not with g gentle
push !

Aubrey flew round the study table,
yelling. He grobbed up an Indian club
—which was immediately grabbed awa
spain, And all the time boots landed,
and landed again, snd yet again, on
his elegant trousers.

Ceell Reginald Temple stared in.
Dabney nnc? Fry came with bim, and
Wilkinson and Seott—all ready to back
up Cecill Reginald in dealing with the
Hemovite: who had invaded the Fourth
Form guartars,

But at the sight of Aubrey in wild
and {ranlie fhight from lunging boots,
they stopped 1o the doorway end stared,

“Oh gad! What's this game!™ ox-
elaimed Teruple.

“ Hescue " velled Angel. “Back up.
vou cads! Turn these ruffians out!
Lend me s hand ! Oh erumbs! Yorcop !
HEIP pr*

The sporisman of the Fourth dodged
ona boot, only to feel another erash.
‘L'here were altogether too many bools
at work for him to dodge succeszsfully.

“You men stand clear!” said Bob
Cherry. “This isn’'t a Forn row-—-
ust 6 lesson to Angel to keep his sport-
g stunis te himself !

“OL T said Temple. “Go if, then, all
vou lilke 17

Temple, Dabney & Co. turned away,
grinning. There was ne reseue for
Aubrey from the ofher Fourth Form
men. Tha “bad hat ™ of the Fourth
was far from popular in his Form, and
Temple & Co. cheerfully lefi bim to it.
Their own opinion was that if ever &
fellow wanied' booting, Aubrey Angel
did—annd he was getling the bLooting
now. good and hard.

When the Famous Five at length lefi
tho  study  they left o distaal and
dilapidated Aubrey poasping and
gureling ond groaning—sorey for him-
self, if not seery for hits misdecds,

[

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
One In The Eye !

i UNTER [
Aubrey Angel almost lLiszed
ihat name.

Fle was leaning on his study
tuble, pasping. o hag not yer re-
coverad—he had far from recovered--
from that emphatic booting, whoen il
Banter bhinked into his sticly.,

“him and greaz

His eyes gleamed at the fal
face of the Owl of the Remove.

It was Dunter who was the cause nE

all this—it was on Bunter's naccoun
that the Famoens Five had paid him
that visit. Aubrey was glad to sce
Hunter !
_ He was quito eager to pass that boot-
mmg on!  Bunler had dropped in just in
time ! Why he bhad come, Aubrey did
not know; but he koew what he was
gong o get now that he had come!l

Bunter rolled in unduspicionsly,

1 sav, old c¢hap—anything hap-
pened?” e asked as he obsorved
Aubrey’s untidy and gasping state,

“Yeol” said Angel, betwoen his teeth.,
“Bhut the door, Bunter.,”

Bunter shut the door; and Aubrey
glanced round for a walking-stick.

Bunter blinked at him aga,

“I say, old chap; you look a3 if vou've
been throungh 1t~—he, he, he! Bul I say,
I've come about my sweepstake ticket !
Those beasta made mo chuck 1t into tho
firc! Awful cheek, you know, considoy-
ing the kind of fellows they are, now
1i's come out! Dot they did=-and X
wankt another, see?”

“I seo!™ assented Apgel. “I'm glad
rouve come, Bunter! I don’t think
you'll butt inta this study again afler
what you're goin’ lo pet this lime.”

“Eh! 1 say—wharrer you up to}”
excloimed Bunter in alarm as  tho
sportsman  of the Fourth jumped at
t loam L the collar, 1
say, leggo—1 =zay, have vou pone off
your rocker? Leggol!”

Angel of the Fourth did not It go!
Ile gripped Bunter's collar with his
left hand in on iron grip. The walking-
cane was in his right.

He swung the fat Owl towarda tho
arinchaiy, face down! Wien the cane
rose and fell,

awisl, swish, swisli !

Bunter, in surprise and rage, roared
and kicked.

What was the matter wiili the beast
was guite a mystecy ko Bunler,

Angel had been eivil enrpgh  the
previous doy when Bonter had come
slong with his collection of stomps, Al
was grist that camo 1o Aubrey's mill;
and Bunter's shilling was as good o
anybody’s.  But Aubrer’s civility had
guite departed mnow., Heo pgrabbed
Bunter almost hike a tiger grabbing its
prey.

wwizh, swisly, swizhl

“Ow!l Leggo! Leave off I roared
Punter, as the cane swished and swished.
“1 say, 1 eame here fo—yarcoop! 1
came fo say—— Leave off, you beast!
Wouw [

Bwish, swish, swish!

Bupier was the nintectlional cause of
that booting; but that was not Aubrey's
only reason. Aubroy wanted te wreak
Liz rage on sonmchbodv—and Bunter came
i leandy.

It was open to him, 17 he Libed, 1o
call the Famous Five {0 accourt, amd
to bave the gloves on with any raemboy
of ithe Co—or all of thene, one afecr
appother,  But he did not ke, Aubrey
was not looking for scraps

Dunter was an eazv
Baunter got 1il

Swizh, swizl, swisl!

Yow-ow-ow 7

Swish, swish !

“Yoo-lwooap !

Aunbrey laid it o as if Le wore beal-
ing n carpel. Bunter reaccd,
Liowled and m‘ru.ggtlwi ah kicked and
wriggled hike o fat el

Bk it hooted not.  Anbrey Ix0d 1l on
Lharder and hardee. Avbrey was deviv-
ing solace from (ids—though Buntes
assirediv  was nok! He swished and
swihod and swisiied,  Tho fat junior

fatuous

vighim—=-and



was helpless In Lz gulp and he had o
hiave ik

The ecane swished and swished il
Aubrey’s arm was tired; ihen, panting
for breath, ho released the fat Owl's

collar.
“Now get, you—yon fot rotter!” ha
panted.  ITe ihrow the cane into o

corner oud pointed to the door.

“Yow-gw-ow-ow i roared Dunter, as
he wriggled out of the armchair, “Ow |
Beast ! Bully ! Rolter ! Swabl Wow |7

“Get ont of my study I?

“Owl Beast! Wowi"

“Are you waiting to be booted out,
you fat frog¥” asked Aubrey. “By
gzad, I'll boot you t3 tho end of the
passage ¥ ] _

Ho came at DBuntey again, and the
fat Owl dodged for the door,

A boot landed on his tight trousers
ns he wont, and. lapded again as he
fumbled. with the door-handla,

The worm, accordimg to the proverb,
will turn, Buner tuwined. lie was not
thinking s0 much of vengeanee as of
stopping that boot from crashing on
him while ho got the door open. Ho
hit ont wildly. '

Aubrey was not expeeting that.

Not cxpocting it, e got it by sor-
prisc. A fat fist, witﬁ all Buntei's
ample. weight belind it, landed in his
Cyo.

Aubrey Angel went over backwords
as if he had been shot.

Dunter gave him ape blink, ‘

Angel was on his back, spluttering.
Iic was not likely to vemain there long.
What he would do when ho got up
Bunter did net nced telling, DBunter
did not wait for him to de it.

Ho Eut that door open and fairly
whizzed into the passage. Ile did the
Fassagﬂ streak  of  greased
ightning,

Bunter vanished, in deadly. Tear of
pursuit, while Aubrey Au%el was
gcrambling to his fect, o hand to his
cye.

_ But ilere was no pursuwit. That knock
in the cye had given the Jdandy of the
Fourth something clse to tiink about.

Aubrey pressed his hand to hiz eve.
o knew, with a thrill of horror, that
it was swelling and Jdarkening. In
utter, overwhehning dismay, he realized
that Lic was going to have o black eye.

Aubrey was fearfully particular about
his appeasrance. He disliked o speck
of dust on his well-cut jacket, A spot
of greaso on his trousers was a real
pain to .bim. And now he was gomng
to_have 2 black eyel

He gazed at it o the glass, forgetful
of Bunter. It waa darkening already.
It was going to 1o black—black as the
uce of E%ﬂiﬂﬁal

When his studimutﬁ Kenney came in,
later, lic found Aubrey bathing his eye.
1o bathed it in vain ]

“What——" began Kenncy, staring.

Aubrey lifted a streaming face, from
which one ¢ye scemed to leap to his
studymate’s cyes,

“Oh scizeora I ojaculated Kenney,

“Docs it look veory badi”  asked
Aubrey huskily.

“ Rrighitful P* ogaild Kenoey.

Aubrey resumed bathing his eye.

like 2

———

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Bunter, Too !

we hadnt—" began Jolinny

1% B0
|

uil.
Johuny did nat finish  that
ICnarK.
1lis friends wero looking quile
danpgerona.
It was Sztgedoy aftrskeon—ga {ine,
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frosty day. There was no foolball for
five mombors of the Remove ihat
afternoon.

Their impols, heavy as they were,
had been got through somehow and
handed in. The half-holiday’s deten-
tion remained to be got through before
they were done with the result of that
wretched sdventure in Cross Keys Lane.

It was really unnecessary for Johnny
fo rub it in. 5!11__",‘ too woll had the Co.
realised the unwisdom of haviog taken
that short cut. 1% 1s not uncommon for
a shart ecut to prove the longest way
round, bir never, probably, had a short
cut ever. caused so much trouble before.

Nobody clse was in detention that
afternoon. The Famous Five had the
Form-room to themselves. Mr. Quelch
kindly, set them a detention task and
left, them: to it., They sat down dis-
mally to that task.

Detention, waa from Lwo  till  five,
They did not expect to bo interrupted
till Mre. Quelch camo to colleet the
papers at-five o'clock, Dut it was only.
a litile after three when the Forme-
room door opened, and they looked up.

They Lbeheld a fat face and a big
pair of spectacles,

They stared at Buntoer.

In the dismal solitude of the Form-
room in detention any interruption was
weleome; they wore almost glad to see
aven Bunter. DBut they wondered why
he had barged in. It wos, of course,
strictly forbidden for any fellow 1o
speak to followz wnder delention—and
Bunter really was not the wan to run
visks for the sake of giving them o
checry word or two. i

Bunter Dlinked in, then he rolled in,
and carefully shut the deor after hum.
He did not want to be apotied there.

“1 zay, you fellows——" he begen.

“Helter not et Queleh spot you here,
fatty " said Bob Cherry.

“That's all  right,” said Dunier.
“MNobody saw me coming here, and I
shan't stay long. But, I =2y, jou
follows, 1t was at two o'clock.”

“YWhat was "

“The Wapshot Cup.”

“ The Wapshot Cup ! repeated Ilavry
Wharton blankly. He had quite for-
gotten about Aubrey Aopgel's sweep-
stake and Bunter’s share_therein.

“It's run now,"” =aid Bunter. * DBut,
as you know, you fellows polizhed off
my ticket. Angel won't give me
another. He was checky about it when
I saw him in his study, and I knocked
the fellow down—gave him a black eye,
e, he, he! I've barred him since.”

At which the Famous Five grinned

Bunter had been Darring  Aubrey
Angel wvery carefully and sedulously
since the episode in the Fourth Form
study. Since that epizode Aubrey never
saw him without kicking bim—and often
leoked for him specially with that pur-
pose in mind: Bunter had had a lot of
dodging to do; ho did not find il very
casy to bar the enreged and black-cyed
Aubrey. _

I decline, to have anything to do
with the, fellow,” continued Bunter.
“ If he's checky again 'l jolly well give
hiin anather black eye to match. He,
he, he! DBut I bar lumv-—{'lﬂﬁﬂ'imlal”

“Bar us, tog, like o good chap ™ sag-
pested Bal.
“0h, really, Cherrv !l Look There,

suppose Blarney's won, hew do I get on
without my ticket?” oasked B

unier.
“That's what 1 want 1o speak to }iuu
follows about. T want yon io sce fair
play. Az sportsmen yourselveg-—=*
“You [at pss 1P
“F expeet you to son fair play. If L
win et sweep [ oshall have o pot of
money. I shouldn't: mind lending you
fellows some, if you've hard wp, if vou
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want snother flutter. In fact, I was
thinking of asking you to put come-
thing on for me with Bill Lodgav next
time you go té the Cross Keys,

“Bee that door?”’ asked Bob.

“Eh1” Buuter blinked round.
“Yer, What about 12"

“Get on tho other side of it!”

“I say, falkk scnse!” said Bunter
nﬂ&lii;p. “This matter can’t wait! Ti
larney’s won I stand to handle a pot
of money, and I rely on you fellows as
pals to svo that I get it. Well, 1 want

to know, of course. They'll know at
the Cross Keya by this time, won't
they 7"

Bunter blinked inquiringly at the
Famous Tive. Evidently ho supposed
that they wera well up in the manners
and customs at the Cross Keys.

“I mecan fo say, they get that sort of
thing on the phone” sa}id Bunter.
“Don’'t they? You'd know.”

“You unspeakable idipt——"

“0h, really, Wharton! What I mean

is, I could bag a phone ‘and ask them,”
explained unter.  “What's  their
numher

“ Their number ¥ gns!aed Harry.

“1 suppose you know.” :

* You—you—you suppose we know "
gasped Wharton.

M Well, Binithy does, but the Dbeast
kicked me when I nsked him———"

“Good! We'll do the samo 1™

“Look here, don't be on ass! Angel
knows, but T can't ask him; as I epid,
I'm barring that Fourth Form cadl X
don't want to be hunting out numbers
mm a fclephone divectory in a beak's
study. YWou might tell a chap I®

“You uvninitigated idiot-——"

“I mean, I want to get through
quick if I dodge into & beak’s study to
uso the phone,” said Bunter impationtly.
“What's the number of the Cross Keys 1
I supposo you've rung them up a good
mavy times. I know BSmithy Ens; anql
I suppoze you fellows hove, now it'a
come eut about you hanging about tho
place and all that I*

“We can oxpect that sort of thing ¥
snorted Jehnny Bull. * We've asked for
it! 1f we hado't token that short qut
wie—""

“Bhut up ™ roared his four friends,

“Yes, shut up, old chap!” said
Bunter. "1 haven't come here to jawl
I just want that telephonc ommber, so
that I can speak to Lodgey. He docan't
know me, but I suppese I can mention
your name, Wharton ™

“ Mirie !" pasped Harry

"I mean, Lodgey will want.to know
who's szpeaking, and I can say iv's o
friend of a chap he knows—see ¥

Harry Whartion had s Latin dic-
tionary on his desk to assist him in deal-
ing with his detention task., Ila now
picked it up to assist him in dealing
w:ﬁh th? fat sportsman of the Remove.

ang

“ Whooop ¥ roared Bunter, as the die-
tionhary sniole,

Bump I

Bunter sat down suddenly,

“Ow, ow! Yow: Ohl Tr’cw 1" ronred
}%i:lnler.” “Oh crikey! Why, you beast,

The Form-room door rcopened, This
timee it was a tall and anguluir figuro
that stepped in. A pair of giulet eyes
fixed on the fat Owl,

* Bunter !” said a decp voice.

* Oh crikey 1

Billy Bunte:s scrambled to his feet,
aid bhinked in dismay at bz Form-
master. Evidently his surroptitious visit
to the fellows in detention had not heen
£0 qubmrmd g3 he had happily sup-
poscd.
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“What are you doing here, Bunter 2"
inguired Mr. Quolch.
Ok 1" gasped Bunter. “Nothing,

11

sir |

“¥You are well aware, Banter, that no
boy is allowed to enter a Form-rocn
where boys are in detention ! saul Mr.
QJuelch gnmlgﬁ * As you have chosen to
vome here, Bunter, sou will remain
hore ¥ )

“Oh! I say, sie—7"

“You need say nothing, Bunter! Youn
will go to your desk, and 1 shall set you
a Latin papert You will remain here
with the others till five o'clock 1™

“Oh loe’ 1" ]

Five fellows smiled. One fellow did
not. When Mr. Quelch left the Form-
room, leaving Billy Bunter with a Latin
paper ta keep him occupied till five
n'c?:nkd, the fat Owl looked as if he was
understudying that encient king who
never smiled again.

g——

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
~ Luck For Mr. Squidge !

UBREY ANGEL stopped, with
a eudden throb at his heart,
and g]an’ced quickly over his
shoulder.

It was very dark, and there was =
drizzle of rain. From the clock tower
of Greyfriars the half-hour had chimed;
it was half-past eleven.

At that hour the whale school slept;
the latest master bad gone to bed; all
lights were out; mot a single window
glimmered.

And at that hour the sporisman of
thie Fourth ¥Form was coming back from
an excursion out of bounds—not for the
first time by many a one.

Aunbrey was not looking or feeling
good-tempered as he trod through the
dg.rkness ond drizzle of the winter
]:]Ii]{l_l‘.. ] .

is eve was still & beautiful black,
which was very worryving and ftrouble-

some to the dandy of the Fourth, Bug
he was not at the moment thinking of
the black eve with which Bunter had

presented him. Other worries and

troubles had accrued.

He had creapt out of bounds that night
with several pounds in his pocket. Ilo
was returning with a few shillings. He
had seen a fow sporting friends at tho
Three Fishers, up the river; and thers
had been banker, and Aubrey's several

ounds had been left with his sporting
riends.

Aubrey had rather doubted whether
he would keep his appointment at the
Three Fishers that night, in view of the
black eye: he did not like -being seen
with a black eye, even by the disreput-
able crew at the Three Fishers., But the
urge of blackguardism had been too
strong to resist, and he had gone.

MNow he wished that that black eyo
Lad kept him in.

He had lost nearly all his cash; his
head was aching from a close, thick.
and smoky atmosphere; his mouth was
dry and foul from the cigarettes he had
emoked, It had come on to rain; he
was damp and tired, and there was still
the climby in over the wall ta hbe
negotiated; the eclamber in at the
window he had left unfasteped for his
return; the stealing on tiploe back to
his dormitory, and the risk of discovery
all the time. And, to add to lits pencral
discomfort, ho had a feeling that he was
followed,

Beveral times, ps ho trod on his way
back to the school, he had heard a
sound behind him—a splash in a puddle
or the snapping of & twig—and several
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times he had glanced uneasily back and
seen nothing but darkness and rain.

Now, g3 be reached the school wall,
ha heard a sound again, nnd again he
looked back, with a beating heart.

Outside the walls of ireviriars ho
had not much fear of being spotted by
inasters or prefectz at such an hour of
the night. But at such an hour tramps
and perhaps footpads were abroad, and
it would not have been a tht matfer
to run into some hulking rufian at half-
past eleven,

He was almost sure that he was
followed ; and if that were the case he
supposed that it could only be by eome
night-prewling ruffian, whe judged by
his clothes that he was worth robbing.

However, ho saw no one: and in
another minute he would be safe within
the wall~—safe from tramps and foot-
pads, if not from masters and prefects.

At that spot—well known to breakers
of bounds—there was ivy on the wall
that gave hand-held, and certain
crevices in the old stone that gave foot-
hold to an active fellow., Ange! of the
Fourth swung himself up, and gob his
elbows on the top. ;

Ho was about to swing himself bodily
up when a suppressed shriek of {error
broke from him as he felt o sudden grip
on hia ankle.

He had feared and dreaded some
lurking figure in the dark; now he
knew that one was there. He had not
been mistaken; he had been followed
and watched, though why the man who
had grabbed him. had waited till he
was half over the school wall was a
misi.er}n ]

Ela clung desperately, panting. In
spite of himself, in spite of the need
of caution, a cry broke framn his lips.

o your row, you young idiot!”
said & voice from below. *‘1 ain’t goin
to 'urt yer—mot Tommy Squidge an't !

"1Let go!™ panted Angel. “(Ch, let

0 Il#

“(1it down I
# [e=]=]—— Oh, lct go!”

A jerk of his leg settled the matier.
Angel was jerked off the wall, and then
Me. quuidgﬂ let go.

Angel tottered against the wall, his
heart thumping, and the oily face of
Mr. Squidge was thrust close to lus, the
foxy eves pecring at him.

“Hol” said Mr. Squidge. “You

ain't one of that let!”
_ Mr. Bquidge was thinking of tha five
juniors hie had scen ot the Cross Keys
a few days ago whe had left him te
wriggle out of o ditch. Had Angel
been one of “that lot,” alene at Mr.
Squidge’s mercy at that laie hour, it
was probable that he would have [elt
the weight of Bquidge's knuckles,

Asg it was, Mr. Bquidge only grinned
at the sight of Aubrey's black eye, and
drew back his oily face.

Angel, of course, did ookt know to
what or whom bis remark referred. Ilo
had heard that someone bad reported to
the headmaster I:a\'in% secni Harry
Wharton & Co. out of boundz, but hLe
did not know that that someone was the
gily rasenl mow lecring at him. He
fancied, from Bquidge’s words, that the
dingy razeal had followed him in mis-
take for somebody else

“What do you want?” he panted.
“ You—youn startled me !

“Mebbe I did I” grinned Mr. Squidge.
“¥es, I funcy I did. You belong to this
‘ere school—me secing you gitting over
the wall—what *"

Angel peered at him. The man was
not a footpad, apparently; it did not
seemn that robbery was his ¢bject. He
lookad like a disreputable racing man.
It seerned that he had waited, befarc
revenling himself, till Angel climled

the school wall .o azeeriain by that
ection that he belonged to Grosfrinrs-—
why, the Fourih Forip sporizman conld
not guess,

“Yes,” breathed Angel.
what do you want?”

“This "ere,” satd Me. Sqaidge, “is o
bit of luek Mebbe I've been Leeping
an eye open to see whether some young
vips what ducked 8 man in o ditch was
ug to theie tricks ag'in. T copped 'em
onge, and mebhbo I ﬁmug‘hb I'd cop "em
again. I've copped youl!” 1

Angel stared blankly at te dingy,
grinning rascal. He could nob make
out Mr. Bquidge’s object at all

But the oily man soon made it clear,

“You're one of the same sort!” Lo
went on. I faney your schoolmaster
den’t know vou walks out at this time
o' night—wheat? What's it worth {o you
to got-over that there wall?”

“Wha-nt 1" stammercd Aubrey,

“Think I don't know what would
‘appen to vou if I rung the bell at tho
gate and handed Fou over, with my "and
on your collar % asked Mr, Squidge.

Angel caught his breath, and his face
whitened with sheer terror. e knew
only too well what would happen to him
if the oily man tock ony sucl: step,
What would ha{.pen would be tho
sentence of expulsion and n morning
train home,

“You—vou—yon wouldn't!” he stam-
mercd, “¥You wouldn't! Why should
you? I've never done you any harm.”

“Course I  wouldn't,” said  Mr.
Agquidge—"not if you do tie 'andsomo
thing, at any rate! DMako if a fi'pun
note, and call it a day I

Then Aubrey understood.

The raseal had, appareutly, supposed
or suspected that he was some othey
fallow; but any Greyfriars man out of
bounds late at nmight was game for him.
This was blackmaail |

“You look,” snid Mr. Squidge, " as if
fi'pun ain't a lot {o you—wot "

“I—I—1 baven't got anything of Lhe
gork1* panted Aubres. “I've got five
shillings. You can have that if you
leave me alone”

*“And the rest to foller I grinned Mr.
E{yudgm

‘NMo. You see, I—I 1 ]

“Come slong to the gatel” sald Mr.
Sauidge, laying 8 greasy hand on
Aubrey’s shoulder.

Tha wrotched back
against the wall. _

* [—I—1"11
I-T'll send you

“YWhat—

junior  shrank

“w-ne 1™ he  breathed.
wmanage it somoelhow !
the money 1™

Aubrey Angel would have promised
anything at that moement to pot clear
of this horrible man and get safe within
the wall: of the school. Ha had liltla
prospect of raising five pounds 1o send
to Mr. Squidge, but the pressing watter
was to gel clear of him.

“MName " said the oily mar, peering
at kim, as if to register Aubrey’s face
—black eve and all—on hiz memory,

Angel did poi answer., If he got cloay
he certainly did not want to leave this
blackmailing rascal in posscssion of lis
Il [eedy,

“You giving me vour namc ! a-ked
Enqi.lll:!g:'.'ej_r with & threatening lock. " You
fancy I'd trust you without knowing
VOour natoe, .j'm.uur foller-me-lod s Not
Tommy Sguidge 17

Aubrey panted.

“Wharton,” he
YWharton |

He had to give o namne.
going to give Lis own. ]

Harry Wharton's nama came readily
to lLis tongue for two pgood reasons.
Harry Wharton had brought has friends
to Angel's study to adminster o boot-
ing, sod Xiarry Wharien was talked

Lreathed — " Harey

ITe: wus nob
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Swish, swish, swish ! Aubrey Angel laid the cane on as If he were beating a carpet.  Bunter roared, howled, struggled fkic
But it booted not !

and wriggled like a fat eel.

about as a fellow wio had  been
snaflcd at the Cross Keya T there was
eny dizagrecable owteanie of this mid-
night mecking ontside the school walls,
Wharton could have thoe benefis of it.

Y Wharton,” repeated Mr. Squidge—
“Ifarry Whavton. Al rightl What

I'orm are yvou i
“Tha Remove I breathed Angel,
“The whati What's that?”

“Tha Lower Fourth Form.®

“Ho! Whe's yeur sehoolmaster ¥
asked Ale. Saquidge, po Joubi meaning
I'orm-mastor.

“ My, Quelch i”

“L scem 'im,” said 3Mr. Squidge.
“Covey pointed "l gut 1o mo t'other
day—not tha sort of old bloke to go
casy with o rome like this ‘ore, on lus
looks.™ _

O, nal? breathed Aubroy.

“rAnd over that bAve bobl"”

Aunbrey handedd it over.

“Now,” said Mr., Squidge, with an
aily leer, “you can ‘op i, Master
VWharton, But chew over this! Fi'pun
has got to get to ‘I Squidge, Faq., at
the Croza Kevs, not latern Monday
arternoon | If I don’t toueh that fiver
there's going to be trouble for you,
Master Wharton, at your schocll Got
that "

“Yos 1M beeaihed Ausbrey,

“Chow on WP said Mr Squidge.
“Now I'll give you a bunk up, 1f you
like, Mr. *Arry Wharton I

A mivuto more, and Angel of the
Fourth drvopped safe on the inner side
of the school wall. Five minutes more,
and ha un'as‘-:mﬂp:mi mte a slecping
dormitory, sull tremibling.

It was likely o bo a long timo beforo
iho festive Aubrey broke eut again after
lights out. DBeeaking bounds at night
sevmod to have lost ite attraction for the
bad hat of the Fourth.

EVERY SATURDAY
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THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Quite A Surprise !

0“ ICE sort of chap yon are, ain'
youi” =aid Iilly Dunter.

This question, it was_ clear,
was in the sarcastic wein.

Tt did net mean that Billy Buonter
thought that Harry Wharton was a nice
chap; t meant that Lo thought he
wasn't |

Bunter propounded? that query in the
Rag after cluss on Tuesday.

unter had boen out of gales after
class. Now ho had rolled i, snd he
blinked round tho Rag when he entered
that apartment in scarch of the captzin
of the Remove. Having spotted him,
he rolled up te him, and asked him
that sarcastic and surprising quesfion.

Harry Wharton was talking football
with six or seven other RKemove fellows.
Bunter interrupted the football jaw.

He fixed his eycs and his specracles
on the captain of the Remove with a
lock of ineffable scorn. His fat lip
eurled. He turned up his nose—an easy
task, as Nature had started 1t well on
the way.

The whole aspeet of the [at Owl

registered scorn and contempk. It ox-
pressed so much scorn and so much
contempt  that ' the captain of the
Remove ought really to have becn
withered on the spob :

He was not, however, witherad.

Overwhelming scorn and contempt from
Bunter did not make hin turn a hair.
He simply stared

* Niee sort of chap 7 he repeaied.

“Yes. You're'a nice sort of chap, and
na mistake I declared Buuter, still
registering scorn and sarcasm.

*Quite ! agrved Wharton, with =
nod. “Sorry I can't say tho samo of
you, fatty] WNow shubt up ™

ked
Wk an-;:‘;wuuwé-n‘w I* roared Banter, **Ow ! Beast! Rotter! Swab!
ow !

“I say, you fellows!” Bunter Llinked
round at a dozen staring faces. “What
do you think of him? That's the
fellow *—DBunter pointed & fat, acous-
ing, dramatic forefinger, rather in need
af a nuatillzurtml‘:1 at the eaptain of the
Remove—**that’s the fellow who made
me cliuck a sweepstake ticket into the
fire, making out ihat he was doewn on
siach things ™

“Guilty I admitted Wharton.

“That's the fellow whoe made outb that
he didn't know the phone number at
tho Cross Keys when I asked hrm last
Saturdoy !" pursued Bunter.

“Cnilty again!” sald Harry., “*XNow
shat up 1" '

“That's the fellow,” eontinued DBuanter,
ovidently thinking of anything lms
shatting up, “who made out that he
was taking a short eut when he waos
copped &t & pub—»"

“Turn round [ eaid Ilarry, drawing
back his foot.
Hﬂ

Bunifer did not turn round.
hacked out of reach, Dut his aspeck of
overwhelming scorn and contempt cou-
tinned unabated.

“Well,” wont on Buntor, “what da
Yoy fﬂlfﬂ_ﬂ'ﬁ think nowi I've pot o
better for him—and from whom do you
chink 7

“A letter for me?” repeated Ilarry.
“What do you mean, you fat frumpi”

“I mean what T say1”  retorted
Dupder. “I was stopped in Friardalo
Lane, and o man asked me to hand youn
a letter. 1f you fellows bad scen that
man,” added Bunter impressively,
“vou'd know the sort of pa!s thab
Wharton has outside the school!
Beery, bookmaking votter—ihe very
lest word 17
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“What the fhunmp—="
Bob Cherry. ] .

%Iz that fat idiot wandering in his
eilly mind 7* asked Frank Nugont.

Flarry Wharton set his lips.

“I don't know what that fool's talk-
ing about,” he said; “but I know I'm
goitig to boot him for it!”

“Here, you keep off, rou hbeast ™
roared Bunter, dodging behind Vernon-
Bmith, “You kick me, you beast, and
"1l jolly well take the letter to Quelch !
How would gou like that?7

“You fat, footling, frabjous fat-
head 1" roared Wharton, "1l you'vo
got a letter, you can take it o Quelch,
or the Head, or to Jericho I®

“Well, I'm not the fellow to gei a
pal sacked [ said Bumter. “1 aln't
gaing to give you away, of course. Dut

must say I'm disgusted! Making out
that a chap can't have a flutter in &
sweepstalie, chucking my ticket inta tho
fire—not that it matters very muoch now,
ne Blarney never ran, but, all the zsame,
making out that you turn up your nosc
at a fcllow, and then getting copped
at pubs, and g-e:t.ting fetiers from boozy
hooligans—"*

“Hold on, old bean I said Bob, cateh-
ing Whartons arm ag he waz making o
giride at the fat Owl. “Lot's find out
what this mopans, if it means anything.
Has somcbody given you o letter for
Wharton, ]}'c-u fat chumpi”

“Hoozy-looking blighter 1" said
Bunter. “Beast I wouldn’t touch with
n barge-pole. Nasty, oily Iuc}km[.;: brute !
Ho asked mo if 1 knew Mr, Wharton,
and I said I did, and he serid will 1
take him thiz note. Ho I sald I would,”

_ Every fcllow in the Rag was gather-
ing round now. Bkinner was specially
interested. not having forgotten the
crack of his head against Sneop's. This
looked like good news for Skinner.

“Who was the man, Bunter " asked
Skinner.

“MNever seen him before,” answered
Bunter. "Low sort of rotter—greasy
beast! Ie knows Wharton all right!
Mot the sort of friend that could call
on him here! He, he, he! 1 can fancy
Quelch's face if he saw him 1"

* Bounds nico I”  remarked  the
Bounder. with & grin  “Who's the
man, Wharton "

“How should 1 Lnow?” gnapped
Harry. “1 supposs Bunter's inventing
all this. No such man would szend a
noto to mo; more likely to send it o
vou, Vernon-Smith | ou know that

ind—I don’t 1* )

“One for your nob, 8mithy I grinned
Bob Cherry. ‘

Smithy shrugged his shoulders.

“Whether I know thet kind or nat, I
take jolly good care that they den't
send me notes at the echool 1” he said.
“I'd mdviso you to be as careful,
Wharton I

“I'H take your advice, whon I be-
gin baunting pubs in your style!”
snapped the captain of the Hemaove.

“Haven't you begun?” jecred the
Bounder.

llarry Wharton elenchsd his  hands.

“Oh, shut up, Smithy " exclaimed
Bob. *Let's have this out! Bunter
imnugt bo making it sll yp——"*

“Oh, really, Chorry—-""

“If you'vo got & note for Wharton,
Eﬂllih it up, you fat. frowsy frawd!™
“He hasn't " snapped Harry.

“Haven't 17" hooted Bunter. * Look
here, then |

The fat Owl jerked an envelape
from his trousers pockot. It was a
crumpled, soiled enveiope, and a stray
aniseed ball was sticking to it—doubt-
less collected in Bunter's porket, Un
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the envelope was weiflen, in a cCrawls

ing hand :
“Misler Havry Wharton, |
“Greyfriors Beoool.”

All eves: fived on it.  And Harry
Wharton, in blank astonizhment, took
it from the fat paw, jorked it open,
nid drew ont the letter insido,

Every fellow watched Lhim as he
looked at it. HBomo of them were grin.
ning; the Bounder was eneering; all
were keenly interestedd, Ultier aston-
ishment gaibered in Harry Wharton's
face us lie remd.

The letter was scrawled on grubby
nolepaper in o sprawling hand ho had
never seen before, and v ran:

“I npin't had that fiver wyof, Mister
Harry Wharton. You better hike it
along gumek, if vonm don't want your
schoolmaster to know where you was

Saturdoy night.”

There was no signafnro. Mr.
Seuidge, ne doubd, was too ocautious
to sign his name to a blackmailing
letter,

From whom 1t came, and what it could
possibly mean, was an ulter mystery
te the captain of the Groviriars Be-
move, He stood with the letter 1n his
hand, staring at 15, while the wholo
erowel in the Rag wateled him breath-
leesly,

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
Solving The Mystery !

ARRY WHARTON stood domb.
H e had never been so aston-
ished i Lis Life.

He had, of course, no idea
that Angel of the Fourth had been out
of bounds on Haturday night, and that
the wary Avbrey had given o false
name tof a raseal who had spotted him
outside tho walls. He was not thinking
of Aubrey Angel, and e had almost
forgotten the existence of Mr, Squidge.

e stared ot that startling letter.

There were very curiows looks on
all faces round him.

Wharton locked up from the letter
at last with a Hushed and angrer face.

“Wiho gave youn thiz, Bunter ™ he

rappoed.
“Pal of vours!” jeered the scornful
fat Owl. *Nice gort of fellow vou are,

ain't vou, with such palg?™
“"Yon fat fool! DELF AnYons give it
to you, or is this your idea of a joke ™
“Oh, really, Wharton—"

“But what the tlam "%
claimod Dob Cherry. “What's it all
about "

*You can look at il 7 said Harry,
throwing the letter on the talle, * Any
follow who likes can look at it.  It's
nothing to do with me.™

There was qnite a ruzh {o look at
that mysterious missive. It contents
caused & buza

" Who—"" ejaculated Jobnoy Bull.

“What—"" gneped Nugont.

“1 =ay, vyou fellows, Wharlon owes
that man _ a fiver,” grinned Billy
Pumcr. “I sav, funcy that! Fe, he,
e !1:l

“Well, if I'd had a nole like that,
I'd have kept it dack,” =aid Skinney.
“What's the big idea in telling the
world, Wharton ¥

“Don't you mind evervbody Lknow-
in%?” asked Ennnp,

Iarry Wharton's eves gleamed.

“I know nothing about that letier,
or who has written it,” he ssid, clearly
and distinctly. I owe nobody fve
gmmds. or &l‘:}'thinﬁ else. And on

aturday night, T don’t mind every-

Lody knowing where T was I naven't
the foggiest idea what it meam  yn-
less that fat idicl has got iv up for
an idiotic joke,”

“You have hatd a lefter from somoe-
body,you don't know, abont something
vou know nothing about?” asked tho
Bounder, with a wink a1 the olher
follows,

“ Bxactly 1"

“0h, great pip!?

“I may, vou follows, he makes out
ilmt I tell crammers™  equeaked
Bunter., “Now listen to bLim !

The whale erowd slared at thas eap-
tnin of the Remove. TFven luz own
chums gazged ot him, dumbfounded.

The way Smithy put it made it seem
guite incredible. That o man Wharton
did not know had sewi hirn & note
referring to some mattér ho had never
hteurrd of, undoubtedly czoinded very
E EE L]

Wharton's face reddencd till it was

crimson.  There was wonder in all
faces, doubt in many, mockery in
some, He breathed hard.

“I'vo said that I know nothing nbout
that létter, or the fool wlho las written
it [ he szid. “ Any fellow who doubta
my word, needn’t speak to me again”™

“You want to be sent to Coventry
by the whole Form?" asked Skinncr.

Wharton gave him & look

“Have you had o hand in this,
Skinner?™ he asked, between his teeth,

Bkinner jumped.

“11 met- do rou mean?" he siots
tered.

“You've been making tho most of
that silly gabble about wa faking a
short ent- ot the Cross Koeys Iast week.
MNow this happens, Bunter lasn's
gense ensugh to think of sueh a rotien
trick, but vou have! Iid you write tlwe
letier, and get that fat fool fo preiend
thet it was given to him 1

“Ob  erumbs ™ gasped
“ Hardley |

“A man gave it o me in Friardaloe

Shinner,

Laoc I yelped Dunfer,  “A rocing
man of some sort, Awiul-looking
rotter [V

“H ihat's true, e mever gove it
to you for e, said Hoarry.

ANt your name on 168" vollad
Buonter. "Is there another chap lLieve
of the spmoe name ™

“I3 there®"” grirned the Dannder.

VWharton was gileat. o waz ilo
only Wharlon at Creyfriazs,  Thero
were three Bmiths, and a conple of
Browns, and somo fellows had minors,
Thers was & Btintcr"miimr, o I'*-'u‘gcrtt
wiinor, a Bolsover minor. But Whar-
ton had no minor. And there was no
othor fellow of that name in the school,

f & letter arnvoed for anvone nomed
VWharton, it was meant for tho cap-
t:lnin of the Remove, and for no onc
ERan,

“*There's the namo on the envelope,
and in the letter,"" said Hazeldene,
“It's for you, oll bean, if it'z for any-
body. ™

“Oh, it's nell  right!” said  the
Bounder satirically, “A  perfect
stranger has wriften to Wharton, to
remind him about the fiver that Whoe-
ton doesn't owe him,™

“Ha, ha, ha!”

¥ ¥ou can shob up, Smichs 17 growled
Bob Cherry. “Buay what ihe thaap
does this wean, IHaveyt®™

“How should I Lnow 7

“Dh!?

“I've said that T know nothing olout
if.  That lelter maust Lave been boeoen
written by sorne lanatie, unless il's g
robien brick of sceve ead here (™

“Not guilly, iy lezd!”  grivned
Skinner.

Ilarry Wharion looked 23 Wim,  In
Lis utter pozzlement, it secmed {o him



that this wight be wome frick of
Hkinner's, to keep ihe Cross Keys story
alive. Bkinuer was as full of malicious
tricks a3 a menkey. Am} he did not
liko having his head bapged, even when
hie asked for it

“Bkinner wouldw't.” zaid Deob.

:‘ Wonldn'e he play any  rolten
friclk ' zaid  Wharton  scornfully.
“Didn't he fix up 2 spoof letter once
to make a row between Smithy and
Redwing 17

“By pad, Lo did 1" :aid ihe Bounder,
with a sudden change of expression.

“Dy gad, o ho did I
' : satd Tom

“T romember ha Jid,"?
ﬂn:’!win%’, very guieily,

“That'a it,” said Frank Nugent,
with a deep breath of pelich “It’s ome
nf Skinner's monkey-teicks, and he's
gobt that fat ass to help him]?

“0h, really, Nugerit——"

“Is that i, Skinner, vou roiteri”
exclaimed Johnny Bull,

“Nal” yelled Skinher, guite alarmed
now. ““Nothing of the kind! Think
rou're going to pub it on me, Whar.
ton, now it's all ceme out? I never
kuew anything about it till Bunter
brought it in.™

“It was a man in Friavdale Lane |
velled Bontey,

“Well, if it was, vou shouldn’t have
{nken a letter feoms sueh a man,’™ =aid
Harry, “and vou shauldn't have
bhrought it inte the sohaol. But T Jon'k
Letieve a word of i ™

*Look here—-="

“1t looks fo me,” =aid ITavey, "as
if Skinner fixed this up—it's exactly
s 1dea of a joke—amd that yvou lent o
brangl.'

“1 tell yvou-——"= ﬂ-:rﬂf:{i Bkinner,

“I {ell you—"" howicd Bunter,

“You can tell me what yon like, tjll
vou've black i thie faeo,™ eaid Harry,
“ond I shanw's believn a woed of 16!
I'm going to hoot you, Banter——-="1

“Why, yvou heast 2

“And I'm going (o poneh vour head,
Skinnoree=?

“ Look hore—""

Billy Dunter wpede a rvapid strafezie
movernent {owanda e door.  Harpy
Whavton's boot =luk out, and helped
him on his way. Bomter Jisappeared
with a vell

Then thero wore veils in the Rag as

ihe captoin of the Remove proceoded
to pnnch Skinver’s hood 1 Bkinuery was
not love in following Bunier,
_ Dob Cleerry ilvow ihe offending lotter
ilo the fire,  After which, the inter
vopded * famball jaw * vas resumod—
thongh net so cheerfully as hefore.

Harey Wharton was zavisfed that he
had solved what fooked, at first, like
gn insofubla spvsterv.  Qithee  follows
were nob quike so satisfiod,  There was
doubt in a good many minds—and that

evening a good many Remove fellows

were azling one guother If they know
w hewe Wharron had Deer on Saturday
wight !

el

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
Smilthy Means Well !

ERBERE FTERNON - SMITIL
H styollod indn Study No, 1 at tea-
tinmr the following Jday,

The Fameous Five were all
there at Lea.

There was o cather pecaliar oxpres-
rlon on the Bownlos face that drew
the pttendion of all he five at oawee

ot o oonwlie o spave, Wharton £
lic asked.

“Pwoy, if you Hhe® answered Harry,
with a earious lood at bion  “If [t's
pbouk (oobar=—="?

i L T A

“Well, five avar, anyhow P
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. The Bounder did npot “fire away ™
unmediately,  Tle nanse |,

“Como {0 my study,” bo said, at last,

“That,” rvomarked Moh  Cherey,
“means that it’s fearinlly private! Js
l-.-'»m_lthf going to give rou a tip for tho
Swindlemy Handicap, old hean?™

Harry Wharton's faco sot o litile

“¥ou've gobt something to say to me,
Smithy 77 he aszked.

(1] Yﬂs‘ll .

“Bomething lor these fellows not to
heay ™

“Wall, yes, if vou put it like that.”

“Thef you can say it hore before all
of them, or keep it to yourzelf !V said
tha captain of the Remova tartly. “"Fva
no wigrets with you, and I'm not going
to have any.” '

“Hoity-toiby V™ zaid  the Bonnder,

eop your wool on, old hean! We're

not exaetly pals, but I've come here as
a friend,”

“Got on with if, then=I"ve no seerets
from these followsi™

“Perhaps not|” grisned Smithy.
“They were all with you when you teok
that jolly old short cut, I remember.™

Fiva [ellows rose to their foet.

“If that's the topie, the sooner tou
clear, the bettor,” said Bob. “ Nobody
]Eum wants to Dear any mora abount
that,™

The Bounder did not heed, Ila shug
the door belind him, evidently =o that
no one in the passago should hear what
was said.

“I've told vou I've coma liere as a
friend,” he zand guietly, “amd if you're
i1 & bole P'm willing to help.  1f yow'ro
stwmaped for five poundsz, I'd seo vow
ihrough, =oonecr than see vou sacked,
Wharton.”

“Thank von for nothing ! snapped
ihe captain of the Remove, 1 should
ha stnped fov five ponnds if 1 wanteqd
such a sum, cortainly—but as 1t happons

don'tl  And if any man
Remove 1z 1o danger of the zack, it isn't

13

e
“Hold on 1" sanl Dob. “ What do von
mean, Smithy?  Yeu don’t generally
walk round offoring  fellowa Hrors,
though yon've always got a few.”

The DBounder langhed.

UNo!M he sand. “T den’tt! Butb i &
zilly ass has landed himself in a liole, ]
dﬂn’;E mind lending o hand (o hook him
giif.

“Am I tho silly 2ss%"” asked Harry,

“¥You've gob it™

“I =suppose you mean ihis in a
friendly way, os von say 80, said
Harry, supprossing his anger, “hut
what you say can only mean tfmt Tou
think that letter yesterday was genutne,
thongh you know it was only a trick of
Skinner's.™

“I know now that it wazn'b!? said
the Boumder guietly.

“And how do vou know that?"

“ Beeansg 'vo zeen thoe man who zave
DBunter the letter for youw™

“O " exelaimed Harry, laken squite.

alack,

“Thal’s why I've come heore,” sail
Verpon-Smith.  “¥Yon carried it off
with g high hand in the Rog yesterday;
and a lot of frllows believed yon had
pinned okl SBkidner down to ene of his
monkey Lricks. T hall-belioved it my-
self. T konow pow that Skinngr had
nathing to do with it ; and Bunter roally
had a letter given him fo bring to you,
Tho proof is, that here’s anothor from
the zame sonres,™

Tho Bonnder threw o leiter on the
siudy tahle, )

All tho Fomous Five staved at it Tk
was addvessed to Harry Wharton, in ihe
samt bl as the previous leiter,

Whartan niade no movenent {o Loneh
it Aftey flancing et 1R he fixed his
eres on Theehort Vornon Smiik,

sngered

tha

il

“Wlho gave vou thal F¥ he asked,

“A dingy, horsey-lonking outsider In
Friasrdalo ame; the man Bunter
Jdoseribed to us yesterday 17

“Then therec was o man ! s2id Bob.

“¥oes, there was™

“And you let such & man hand you a
letter to bring into the school!™ ex-
claimed Harry Wharton

"Yes,” satd Smithy gnietly. “T lot
sieh -a man hand me a lettor to bring
inta the school—to keep the man from
bringing it into tho school himself, Ti

ho had done that, it would have heen
the sack for somobody.™

“For met"  exclaimed Ilarry
savagely.

V" The Ietter’s addressed to yon 1" zail
Vornon-SBmith degly, “and 1f vou'il

take a tipy, you'll stop thet dingy loafer
from hanging about tho school, just as
s00n a8 you can. Itiwon’t do you any
good 1f be's scon about Gregfriars”

Whairton's eyes flash

“ It won't «to mo any horm as T don’s
know the man, and heve never even
seon hom 1" he snapped.

“* He-sonds vou lettera ™

“I can’t mako that out! T ihonshe
resterday that it was one of Skinner's
menkey tricks—"

“Well, you don’t think that this is
ong of ng]:{' monkey tricks, I suppose,”

e Bounder. “I'm trying to
see you clear. If yow've gobt yourself
mto. & hole—"

i 'Iffon fool, 1 hmm’t.i"u ,

"If vowlvo got voursclf into a haole,
F'lt siand your f.:'i-:-nd, and s=co you
ihrough,” said tho Bounder, wnheeding.
“"Have a littlo sense, Wharten! You
can punch E-kinner’skimad, ﬁ:;id shut Jitm
up—I suppose yon knpw that you can't
punch Quelch’s—or the Dig E:f:?]c’a. Tf
you owe that man a fiver, and can's
vaiga it, I'll lend you thoe meoney, pusd
Tt Can

shtit ‘'of him.”
Harry ﬁnrﬁm langhed angrily,

“ Thank you for nothinm, ns I said
hefore,” he answered.

The Beunnder shrugged hi= shoulders,

“Have 1t your own way,” he raid
ITis own temper was vising now, " Bug
youw'd better soo ivhat the man =avs
wiore you got on the high horse.
There’s his leiter, !

“F'm not curious to sce what ho says !
Take tho letter back to him, and toll
him I've ne use for it!" said Wharien
seornfullw,

“Oh, don't be p fool 1™

¥ Look hers, wo'd Better seo what's in
it,” saigd Johnny Bull, “Mav be obls
to find out what tho fellow thinks he's
up to.” £ : ;

“"You can open it if rou like,” =aid
Iarry, “I shan’t touch it1”

“E will, then!"

Johony DBull shit open the envelopn
and drew out a dingy letter, serawled
mm the same hond as before. Al the
yuntars looked pt it s hoe unfolded it
t was rather more emphatie than the
carhior missive.

“You cheeky soung 'ound, yonu
ain't sent that fiver. This ia the lass
iima. you'l ‘ear from me. If T don's
got it to-night your schoolmaster wiil
know in the morning that you was ous
of your: school ab ‘arfpasi cleven
Saturdoy night.™
1" broathed TFrank

“Gicod Theavens
*Horry=

Nugent, hia face quite pale.
what doecs that mean " )
Wharton starcd at that leiter as if
petrified.
The Bounder whistled softly,
“Bo that's it 1" he said, ™ Yon dow'e
own  the monoy—it's blackmail!
cad, yon've got landed this Lirne 27
Wharton canght his heeath,
Tiie AMacser Lisnapy.—~-No. 1,613,
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“You [ollows know where I waa
Saturday night,” ho snid, his voice a
little husky. “I went to the dorm with
the rest of vou, and never left it again
Lill: the morning.”

11 Lnow | DBupee—"

“TBut—"" stammered Bob.

*“That letter doesn't look as if you
did I remarked the Bounder. " 'Whar-
ton, old man, for poodness’ sale don’t
play the goat now! We're all your
frienda here, and if vou've pot snaffled
like thiz, wo're all ready to help all we
E'ﬂﬂr” :

Wharion did nol answer him.

“That ldtter’s onough to pget the
writer sent to prison if it could be
proved on himl” said Johnny Bull,

“No danger of that 1" said Vernon-
Bmith. “No address, and no signaturo.
That kind of rotter would deny his own
hanud, as soon as tell any sort of he.
Verv likelv it's o disgnised hand—Dblack-
mailers aro wary. You ean't touch that
brute cven if you could afford to make
it publie. You can't,”

“It beats me,” said Hoarry slowly,
“bents me hollow ! Of courso, 1t's & Lo
from beginning to end—he never saw
me out of ‘bounds on Saturday night,
1 was fast asleep in the dorm.”

The juniors wers silent. The letter
was that of an unscrupulous rascal, but
it proved one thing quite clearly, that
tho roscal belioved, ot least, that he had
seen flarry Wharton out of bounds, at
close on midnight, And why should he
belicve so, if Wharton had not been out
of the school? i

Thie Cfo. did not know what to think.
The Benonder did=—or thought he did!
He had no doubt, and he was
ponuinely concornod.

“This i pretty thick,” Le said elowls.

o good giving the man money—it
would only make him want more! T
wouldn’t give him aixpenco! Bur—if he
gives youn away to Quelch=——" The
Bounder whistled again,

Harry Whorion gave Lim a fierce
look.

“Thore's nothing ta give away to
Quoleh 1 ho shouted,  ®1f Queleh saw
that letter, e would send i to the
police.”

“Yory ]il-;'ﬂl{kl But he would Lknow
that the man had scen you-outside tho
H;hg?l at half-past oloven last Saturday
pig .1”

“1 tell vouu I was in the dorm.”

Smithy gave o sheag.

“MNot according to this letter,” said
the Bounder. “The man says he saw
Tou—

“Believe me or not, as you choose!
Where did you leave the man?”

“In ¥riardale Lane.”

“"How long agoe?”

“"Nob more than o quarier of an
hioar.”?

“Which wary was he going ¥

“Back towards the village.”

“Hurrying:"

“No, loafing.”

“That docs it} said Harry Wharton
belween his teeth. *“There's a chance
of catching him, end letting him know
what I think of his sending e letters
lika this®

Ho ran across to the sindy door.

“Oh gad!” oxclaimed the Dounder.
¥ Lok hore, Wharton—-="

Wharton did not heed him. He ran
ont of the study, and his chumss, after
ﬁﬁtﬂ?ﬂﬂd look ot one another, ran after

iny,

‘Tho Dounder was left staring in
astonishment. ke waa utterly at e loss
to know what to think. However, Lo
picked up the letter, and tossed it into
the study firec—that, at loast, was safer
out of existence. Then he left the study.
~—still in a sfato of great astonishment.

Tue Macxer Lisvary.—No. 1.613.
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THE MAGNET
THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
“5ix ** For Sguidge !

. SQUIDGE, loafing alon
Friardale Lane, with his hands
in his pockets, and a cigaretto
sticking out of the corner of o

loozs mouth, was not lurrving in the
least,

Every now and then he glaneed round,
a3 if in expectation of seeing someone
following, EHe had, in fact, little doubt
that his second note would have the
effect of bringing his victim to heel,

Mr. Squidge, as 8 disreputable racing
marn, had had deslings in his time with
fellows at places like Groyfriars, and he
did not need telling what it meant to

any fellow at snch o echool to bo dis-.

covered out of bounds lato at night. It
meant the sack and he knew 1t. He
could, therefore, hardly understand why
the fellow he had “copped ” had dared
to disregard his fiest I(,:[mr. Ho was
fairly sure that the “bad hat " of Gray-
friars would not dare disregard the
socond. Probably he would have been
right, had Aubrey Angel given his own
namea |

That Ie had not done so, Squidge did
not suspect—being, like most rogues, a3
dull-witted ns he wasa dishonest.

He thought it quite likely that the
“bad hat,” frightened by the threat in
his letter, would come scudding after
him, cither with the money, or with on
excuse and a plea for time. Beo, when
ho heard o pattering of running feet in
the lano behind him, Mr. Squidge
grinned and turped round, nothing
doubting that it was his viclim orriving
—the fellow with the black eve that he
had * copped 7 under the school wall on
Saturday night,

But he did pob sce that fellow! Ho
was not likely to sco that fellow, in
point of fact, for Aubrey Angel was
keepi very carefully within gates
these davs, lest he should run by chance
into the oily raseal who knew him.

He saw five fellows in a bunch; one
a littlo shead, running hard, the other
four close behind him. Not one of them
had o black eove, so not one of them
was the fellow he expected Lo see.

But as they came nearcr, he recog-
nised them—the five schoolboys whom
he had scen in Cross Keys Lane tho
week before. i

Ho scowled at them and resumed his
walk., It did not occur to him, for the
moment, that they were heading for
him, or thinking of him. Naturally, he
had no idea that hiz noie had gone to
the wrong man in the school, and that
that wrong man, instead of dreading
pny disclosure on his part, was only
keen to get Liold of him and give him a
leason.

Ho loafed on, expecting the running
bunch of schoolboys to pass him and go
on their way, wherever that was.

ot till they reached him did he
realise that he was their gameo.

They came on Eull pelt, and stopped,
surrounding him  as  they stopped.
Harry Wharton stood directly in his
path, facing him.

“Hold on!” ho mlp ed breathlessly.

Mr. SBquidge he en—eulkily end
surlily, Then, as they looked at him,
the five recognised their old ncguain-
tance of the [graqs Keys, whom they had
last seen struggling in the diteh,

“You ! exclaimed Harry.

“That yetter 1 said Johnny Bull.

“That terrific toad!’  exclaimed
Hurree Jamset Ram Bingh,

“You know me again!™ sneered Mr.
Squidge. 1 'ope yon was whacked by
your schoolmasier, yon young rips!
told you I'd make it "ot for you ot your
school—ducking a covey in a ditch!
"Ands off IV

#Make sure he's ibs righil man, old
chap |” said Boly, “ Might be sorae other
blackguard gave Braithy that letter”

“We'll make sure!” agreed Wharton,
though he had no doubt on the subject
—hoving found Mr. SBouidge there,
where tho Bounder had soid that the
man who had handed him the letter
would be found,

“Ask him ¥ said Nugent.

“I'm going to, and he’s going (o
answer I Now, my man,” said EHarry,
speaking quictly. *“Two letiers have
been sent into my school, one vesterdar,
and one to-day. Did yon send themi™

“Find out !’ retorted Mr. Squidge.

“I'm going to fnd ont! You're going

to tell me.™
“1 ain't going to tell yon nothing,”
asserted Mr, Squidge,  *'Tain’t any

business of vourn, that I kuows of [

The chums of the Remove stared ot
him. As both the leiters had been geni
tc Harry Wharton, it waa difficult to
understand Mr, Squidge’s reply.

“No busincss of mine?” cepeated
Harry.

“No, it pin'i !

“Did you send in fhose leftera orp
not 7

“Find out '™ repeated Mr. Squidge.

“That means that you did! 1 supposo
you know that e policeman t:-:ruﬁfabu
called, to take you into custody for
doing such a fling I” said Harrr,

Mr., Bquidgo grml‘md.

"Come orf 161" Lie answered, " 'Ow’
you prove it on o covey? And I fancy
there's g bloke in your sthool whe'd bo
in queer street, if there was o row ebout
this ‘erc.”

“Wall,” said Harry, with a deep
'E:-w::ad.!atl+ Trom've sent fwa lellers—you're
not going Lo send any more.”

“Ain't 117 jeered Mr. SBquidge. * And
00’'s going to stop me, if I choose I

“1 think you'll be tired of that pame,
whatever you mcan by it, when we've
done with you!” said Harry Wharton,

Now that he Led recognised the cily

rascal, and knew who had written
thoso startling letters, Wharton thought
that he could see light! This was the

man who had been pitched into tho
ditch for his rascality, and he Lad some-
how found out Wharton's nome, and
was bent on cousing him more trouble,
That was how it looked to Harry
Wharton !

Whether that was correet or nof, the
man was obviously 8 rascal, and
obviously the leiter-sender.

“You're going to have a lesson to
keep cleat of Groxfriars and Grevivines
fellows ! gnid Harry. * You might findd
this sort of inmn pay, if you got hoeld
of some weak-kneed fellow with shady
socrots to keop, You won't find ii pav

now, Collar that ecoundrel, yon
fallows 1 )
“'Ands off I¥ roared Bquidge, “Vou

lay & "and on me, and 1'll
to your schoolmasier™

“You can please vourself aboul that.®
gaid Harry. “ You're going through it
TIOwW, ou rolier, and wouw're goirg
thmugg it good and hard.”

Mr. BSquidge made a despernte
ettempt to dodge away, Bui there was
no dodging away for Mr, Soquidge.

The Live juniors eollared him without
coeramony.  Mr. Squidge smole Friar-
dale Lanc with a heavy bump.

“Get o eticls, PBols!" sand
Wharton,

“You bet I grinned Eob,

He whipped out his knife ond ent o
stick from the ihicket bozide the lane,
Harry Whaorton gripped it hard,

“ Now turn the brute over I Le &aid,

Mr. Bouidge, ot the moment, was
lying on his back, with o gonple of foel
on Lis waisteoat pinning him there. Now

go straighs

Ilarry
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As if moved by ithe same slng, Johnny Bull’s chums grabbed him and ducked his head in the wash-basin. “* Woooooooooe-
oooococh ! ** gurgled Bull, liffing a streaming kead.

e was greaspod sl bunedled aver, wiih
s Beery features greinding into the mud
of the lane,

Bob Cherrey amd Jonany Ball ztood an
his legs, and Hirvee Jamser Ram Singh
sat on the havk of s head, 1o keep
him in posttion.  Uhen Harvey Wharton
wiclded the suek, with a heavy hand.

It eame down on Mr. Sgundge’s
patched trouzers with o tervific swipe.
My, Souldpge’s frantie el stavtled the
cows o the adjoining lields

Sl

** Whooonooo 1

Hwipe, swipey, swipo !

Tle dust e frome M. Sguidee’s
trousera.  Wikd and frawnie howls roso
{ramn Mr. Booielge, He wriggled wildly,

Bwipe

“ Yoo-noo-hoop ! rourved Mre. Sqguidgze.

YAlake it zix U7 srinned Dol

i moing a1V

“You leave orf 1 yelled Mr, Sanidge.
Yo fear me?  Leave el I know
sauyr i, soil yempg ripsl You'ro
paads of that covey T eopped t FIL malos
i =opry for s fere ! You mark we ™

“Eoes b really think he  coppued
Wharton eurt of Domds,”  exelained
Nugent, “or is be ol Lis rogker?™

“Pon't T lvow ¥ odid?” howled M.
sqiidge. UL mabe hime fopl Yaou
ek my words—L'1E make Ton Top 1Y

“Juge gt present ' mako you hop i
caid Harry geimly, snd he delivered the
bast of the “six —a swipe that inade
Mr. Sonidge fairly bawl,

Thew  the  wriggling
roeleased.

Havey Wharien tossed the stick over
(i hedge, amd lixed his eyes on Lie
wasping, weigeline razeal, ag ho szt up.

“That's a tip to =teer cleav!™ ho
easel, YIf there's any more notes [fros
you, you vaseal, T shall know wheen they
cotme [rorn, and you'll got coma mare of

1
My,

raseal  was

e qntee,™

*Ugoogh 1 oureled Sruidze,

EVERY SATURDAY

i

i |

.....

“ Urrgeh !

“'[hera won't be no wore notes—there'll
Tre a telophone-eall nexe! Qogegogh 1
£ = P . I:-fj . Tee
Askivg for more?” inguived Duob.

" You jost wait 1" gasped tha wretched
Souidee. ©IF that vonng "oud Wharion
atn't kicked out of your school to-
movvaw, I'Il never wouch whisky agin!
You walk i

“You st have been towching the
whisky, old bean, when vou saw What-
ton ot of bounds en Saturday might
sapd Bob, with a gein,  *Came on, you
chaps, we've in bad company here ™

The Famous Five walked hacic {0 the
school, leaving Mr. SBguidge Lo weigzle
on lis way. They hoped thab iley vere
done with him now.

Bate that hope wus ill-fonuded ! Fhey
wrn fav from done with Me Bopundge,

THE SEVENTEENTH CHAFPTER.

Accused I
INGATH of the Jixth luukdl
iuia the Itag sheily aller
calling-over,

The caplain of Greeyfriavs
had a grave expression on Liz face as e
wlaveed over the juniors there,

“Wiacton hewe ™ he called out.

“ Hera!™ answered Harr?'.

“You've tu go up to Queleh®a shanly at
ouee.”

“Tight 1"

Tt was wol wnconunon for the liead boy
af the Mewove to bo #alled e byl
Form-master.  DBut e expression on
Wineare's Fuee was a litthe eut of tbe
cominn. Ilis look at the captain of the

Remave was very keen, .
“Anyvihive up, Wisgate ™ azhoed
ITdiey.

“You oseht 1o konow,” anzwerad the
prefect diyly,  * Anyhow, you'ro Lo go
atong Lo Gaeleh at onee. Ung i

Wingato walked awav; leavins e

il

S

ol
B

You sitly asses—wurrggh [

erowd of fellows in the Ror exebangcing
slipnees,  They could all see that i was
Lot onu accoutit of some duly az head
boy that Wharton was scnl fon

Wharton compressed hiz lip=z e
renmmbered  Mre  Bquidge’s  parting
threat of a telephone-eallt Tl spme
cirourig was v the minds of bis {riends,
Wk e,

“By pun ! eaid Dob.  *“llas (hal
ratler o

“Toaks like 1" sald ITarvy., 913
nraiters IHule encugh, g0 far as I cpn
S weleh isn't likely o 1ake the
word of a rascal like that,”

“ 1o did last time 1" mulleved Dol

“That was different, o:s! Lo was
telling tho truth Last time, and we owned
pvp b3 it! Do you think T've zot ans-
whing to owh up to pow ™

“Nol But H

"I say, you fellows, think Whartew's
baon copped ot lasti™  wirked DBilly
Bunter eagerlv. %1 gax, Llarry, old
chiap, have you been copped, do you
think ™

“ Ha, ha, ha!™

Wharton did not teenlle lo nigser
ity fak Owl e wallked cul ol the
o, with a rather heighuened colour, 10
ney his FPorm-master's sounpcuns, e
lefe the wholo room 1 & buze,

I:'Lﬂ,m]ud at Jastl” murtiured
Shinney.

“Blessed if T ean neake o feliow
ont,” said Vernon-Swith, guie puzelod,
a ii' that waw's given him wway, s
number 18 up heve” ‘

“There's nothing for that man, or any
man, ko give awaF, youn fihead 1™
hawled Bol Cherry.  “Think Wharton
1~.'malr]! E.:iw g'f".ﬂ“ ln:.-L atxf m}litthlﬁagi
if e had anything to be afraid o
L *Ho's got neyve P! grinned Smithy,

A brobd ganie i3 the best guoc ] Thad's
the line I should have waken,' ;
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“You're n ehady
Jan’t 1" hooted Bob.
The Bounder laughed. o
“Well, if ho isn't, let’s Lkope lic will
be able to make it cfea.r,” he spid, *1i
looks to mo ns if ho's got oll bis work
eut out,” . 1
Harry Wharton went direct to Lis
Form-naster’'s study. He tapped at the
door, and entered; and his first glanco
at Mr. Quelch apprized lim that song-
thing very serious was the matter.

He compressed his lips as he stood
before the Remove master, and faccd
ik pencteating, gimlet eyes.

“You sont for me, sir 1™ he said, very
uietly :

“Where were you last Batueday nighr,
Wharton ¥ That question shei from
Br. Quelch like 8 bLullet.

“Tlat depends on the time, sic!?
pnswercd Flarry, “TE yon mean after
i]{ll'l.ﬂ---—-”

“I mean between eleven o'clock and
midnight,”

1 was in bed.” ;

*You did not leave your dormniory
after lights out "

“Hﬂ IH

“1 should take vour werd, withoub
lesitation, Wharton, but for whai
i-cicurre{-'i last weel,” said Mr. Quelcls.
L3 'F“-t-

“1 explained ihat, at the time, sir,
and you were sobisbed; at least,
believed s0.”

“1 was satished, Wharton; but now
thero 1= another matter o explain,®
said Mr, uelch grimly. *1 havo
received a telophone-call, from the same
man who reported you to the headmaster
last weele. Ho states that he saw you
gt of school bounds at a late hour on
salnrdoy night,” .

“¥eo did nothing of the kind.”

“Then why should he mako such a
slatement £

“That day ho saw us at the Cross
Foovs he asked us for money,” answered
arry, “If wo had pesid him, »ou
would never have received any report
from him. We dueled him in the
diteh——"

“We thought that the best way to deal
with a blaclkmailer, and I still think
so 1’ eaid Wharton steadily. " I've
doubt that that is why he §5 playing
this game.” ;

“For revengoeful motives,
mean i

“1 pan't think of any other motive.™

“Indeed! On the former occasion,
VWhartonr, you and your friends were
reported (o the headmaster, not by
name, a5 the man did not know the

gweep—Yy darlon

GO yoa

names,  On this  oceasion you  ave
veported to me, by name.  How doos
hoe know vyour name, unless, as ho

states, you gave it the night he caught
vonu unider tﬁ:} sohool wall fﬁ'

“I don's know | Tle might have asked
5 M
somebody. ]

“Op the occasion when, as you say,
vou ducked him in a ditch, did you aet
alone, or did your friends take an egual
wark ¥’

“We all had o hand in it.”

“(One as much as anotheri”

" Yoz I"

*"Then why should the man single von

out for o malicious necusation, when

any revengeful feclings he may cutertain
nst be equally directed apgainst fonr

viher boysi" .
Wharton was silent. That was o
puzzle, and he did not kpow e

answer |
“ And how,” continued M. Quelch, in
o deeper voice, "did he know vot only
your name, but mine! How did he
pnow that you were in tho Remove, and
Tuc Maczer Lisrany.—NNo. 1,613

THE MAGNET

that I was your Yorue-master, neless, as
he states, you told himi"

Wharton stood silent, i

“ Last weck,"” spid Mr. Quelch, *this
rann did not even krow your name.
Now ho koows your name, youy Form,
and the name of your Form-master.
He states that he made yvou tell him
wito you were beforo letting youw go on
Baturday night. If that statement i1s
untruo, how did he obtain all his
information about you#"

“1 don't know.” _ _

Mr. Quelch sat silent, looking b lis
head boy. .

Wharton™s cheoks were burning. 1o
was. quite bowildered, )

Why should Sguidge have singled him
out? It was Johnny Bull who had
knocked lum off the Cross Keys gate;
and all the five had saken an equal hand
in ducking him and Fc]bing him with

t

spowballs.  Harry Wharton realized—
lie had to realise—that it was not a
inalicions  schemo of revenge that

agctupted Mr. Bouwidge. There was no
veason why be should have picked out
Vharton as the vietim of such a scheme
—though there was somo reason why he
should have picked out Johnny Bull !

“Have you nothing more to sayi”
asked Br. Queleh, after a long, long
pause,

“1 don't wunderstand it, sip!”
answered Harry, ond for the fivst time
hiz voice faltered. * Uhat rascal has
sent two notes to me in the school.
thonght it was a silly trick of one of
the fellows at first, but when the second
note came this afternoon I went out
with my friends and collaved him to
ive him a lesson. 1 suppose that's why
w's phoned ; lie said be would when we
left him, But I can’t understand why
Le's picked on me, and—and .

“And what?” rapped Mr. Qucleh
sharply.

“Now I come to think of it, T-—I think
hw really belioves that he did sec me
ot of bounds on Saturday night. 1
can't moke it ontr, unlesa he had boen
dvmking. e ]:l:;lﬂf{h' that sort.”

“Do vou mean that Be must bave seen
some other boy whom he mistook for
llﬂ“- r?i )
al;*;_l suppose so. i he believes It at

There was another long silence.

“It was davk 1 be really saw somoe-
boty under the school wall late ot
night,'* said Hearry. *“He may have
made & miztake But how he found out
my name anad Form, and vour namoe-—
1t’s no good asking me. I den't know.”™

Alr. Quelch’s eyes had never seemed
g0 like gimlets. They almost bored 1nlo
the flusiied face of Lis head boy,

“ This,” he said, “is the second sns-
picious  occurrence within o short
peviod, Wharton, 1 sccepted your ex-
planation last week. Now this has
coenrred. It is my duty to make the
fullest and ecompletest investigation,
and e pass the matter on to the head-
waster unfess you are quite exonerated.®

Wharton bit hus lip and said notling.

“If what you have told me is correct,
this man-is an unscrupulovs rogue,™
continued Mre Quelch. * Your fivst con-
fact with him was by your own pot in
Lreaking o rule of the school—a rule
iaid down for the very purpose of keep-
g boys out of deubtful or dangerous
company. You have only yowrself to
Lilame if your own act has placed you in
a- dubious ligle,™

“I1—1 know."

“ It seems improbable to me that this
man ¢an have made such o mistake as
vou sugpest, even on oo dark wghe”
went on Mr. Quelch. " Neither would
such a mistake account for all the eir-
cumsiances, ag you are aware. [oguo

or not, I have no choice but to take
note of his explicit statement.”

Wharton did not speak.

“T shall, therefore," said M. Quelch,
“speak to the man on the telephone and
request him fo come heve and verily
his statement by picking out the boy
of my Form whom he saw on Saturday
nmight. I1f he positively identifies youn
as that boy, Wharton, the matter will
}haﬁs into the headmaster’s hands, and
yr. Locke will judge yow™ ;

Mr. Quelch made a gesture of dis.
miseal, Hig head boy, with deep feel-
ings, left the study in =ilence,

THE EIGHTEENTH CHAPTER.
Witness Not Wanted !

% H I8 rather o beast!'” said Billy

Bunter thoughtfully.
Bunter made that rowark
in prep.

Neither of hiz studymates hieeded il-—
Pefer Todd beecanso e was deep in
rrnp; Tom Dutton beeause he did not
LEH g

“But, after all, a pal's a pal,” went
on Dunter. *I alwavs waz the fellow
to stand by a pal, Toddy, as you know.”

“Don’t jaw, old fat man ™

“IHe hasn't treated me well,” said
Bunter, unheeding. * Look ot the way
he made me chuck away my sweepstako
ticket—not that it was any pood, as it
turned out. I had a row with Angel
over that; he's still got the black eye I
gave him. He, he, hel Beast all
rounid, you know. 8till, if a fellow can
see a fellow through—1"m not the man
to nurse grudges, Peter, Kindest friend
and noblesi foc—ihat's mo all over,
isp't gt

“Pack it ™

“0h, really, Toddy 1 Ie's 8 bad lot ¥
said Bunter, shaking his head. “I'm
a bit rovty myself at times; but gomng
in  for pub-haunting and brezking
bounds at night and all that—it's rather
thick, Toddy. 8sill, if o fellow's up: for
the sack I'm the moap {0 stand by him.
I snv, Toddy, you'vo heard that tho
man who copped him is coming here
L-morrow to %ek him out.”

“Yos, ass. Doy up!” )

“Well, his number will Le np,” said
Dunter. “All the fellows think that
poor olidl Wharton's number’s up. You
sy, he's got no witnesses that he was
in the dorm on Sarurday night, Of
conrse, he couldn't—as le  wasn't,
Still, if he had a witness, I don't geo
how they could nail him. Supnose u
fellow woke up that very night, Toddy,
and saw him in bed—sleeping the peace-
ful, innocent sleep of happy boyhlood,
and all that, you now.'”

“Nobody did, fathead 17

Ttunter smaled.

“That's all vou know I he onswered,
“ Povhaps a fellow did.  If o fellow did,
il was ready to say =o, the least
Wharvten could do would be to stand
im a sipdy supper. Don't you think

g0y, Toddy ¥

“0h, my hat!” gasped Toddy.

“TI've  been  thinking  that  out,
Toddy —-="

“ Better think of yvour prep.”

“Qh, blow prep!” said Bunier.
“When o pal’s up sgainst it 'm not
the fellow to let hin down, T ilink I'd
betler trickle along and speak to him
now; it will give him time to fix it
about slll}pnr-[ mean, it will relievo
liis mind.”

And Billy Bunter, regardless of prep,
rolled out of Study No. 7. He blinked
up and down the passage to make suro
ihot the eye of authority was nol on
Iirn, and rolled along to Study No. 1.



In ihat sledy Wharlan and Nugent
were not, fur once, giving nwmch more
aitention to prep than William George
Banter. Bota of them wero worriod—
as wers iho giber members of the Cno.
Mhey  were  looking  forward 1o tho
worrow  with  anything  but  happy
anticipation. ;

In t%m natare of ihings Wharton could
wak prave ihat he had been in the Re-
move dormiiory on  SBaturday  night
from bed-iimo &l ri=ing-hell 18 tho
morning,  BEvershotdy had been asleep,
all evez wore elosed; amd o follow
rould  havae stolen  aut  goictly—as,
indoed, sometimes fellows did |

So the momow's oedeal wae far frem
pleasaut 1o anticipoie,

The man Squidge was p dingy, loaf-
ing, dizhopest rasesl, bei, bad as he
wae, he was not wicked enough to make
un acensation that ho knew to he false
Havey Wharton, reflecting on fhe
malter, realised that, and Ejn's had to
nedmit that Sguidge veally did honestly
heliove that he had “copped ' him out
nf honnds at might.

In fact, his altemph to extract hlack-
matl was a proof that he belioved ik
it was nninaginable that he had picked
on a fellow at randem for such o
Purpose.

Iiiz motives woers had enough, Ind he

was coming tio the school to state what
b helieved, ot least, was ihe toih,
~That was whera the danger lay.
Emnlelr was far too leen to be taken in
by o reckloaz falsehond ; he wonld now
at once whether Squidge voally helioved
what Lo wns saving or not, And if
Squidge believed i, how  could
unlosa it was trae ?
_ Wharton himeelf conld not account for
ik, His friends eondd not.  While most
of the Remove conld not help taling tho
viow that if the mon idenlibod Wharlion
on the morrew, iF was proof—or as good
as proof, .

Rather notueally, Wharton found it
dhifficult to put his nind into prep that
evening. Neveriheless, he was nok
I:Ianmrﬁ when a fat face lnoked inio the
stivdy and a fat volce squenked:

“F say, yvou fellows &

“Oh, hezs off, Bunter I"* enapped 1ha
capiain of the Hemove jrvitably, il

hie,

“T like that!™ said Dunter.

EVERY SATURDAY

that'a your sivle of thankinzg a chap
who's como hera la hielp vou ouy of a
serape, Harey Wharton—"

“ Fathead '™

“Yaop've for 16! =aiul Duuter; Llink-
mz at him,  “Wait il thar man spots
you in e Formercom  do-morrow !
You'll be glad enough then to have o
pial to stamd by yvou—wha's ready lo
prove to Queleh 1hat you were in your

ddorm on Batuvday night when yow
waren t—=""

“What 7%

“Half-pazt eloven, von kuow,” weont

o Bontey, whrle Wharton and Nugont
stared at him blanlkly, “ Well, supposo
J bheeed the hali-hour chime; supposo
1'dd eaten something that disagreed with

me, and it wokn mo ug——"
COL P exelaimed Harey Wharton,

ITis [ace Lrightened ot once, and
Negent's brightenecd also. “*You fai
o:3, why dudo’'t you tell me that

pefore 17

“ I nevey thonghl of it £1ll now—""

“Well, von shenld have, arms! Hut
Fedber late than never, You actnally
woke up at half-pazt eleven that night i
exclaimed Harry, “By gum| If son
can tell Quelch ihat you know nobody
WAS Missit 2

“That’s the big idea,” said Dunter
complacently.  “Snppose I =ab up in
hird, not being able to slecp, yon know,
Hupposo a ray of moonlight fell on your
face as you Iay in the peaceful, innocent
sleep of bovhood, and all that—>

“Waa there o moon on Saturday 7
gzl Mugont donliFully.

“"Eh? How shoudd I Enow ™ asked
Puntor poeevizhly.

“¥ou fat chwup, you couldn’t have
soen o ray of moonhight on my foce if
there wasn't 1 exelaimed Wharion,

“Ch, 1 hadn'c ihought of that! I
suppose we can find ont,”

“Find out ¥’ repeated Ilacry.

“anll, make 1t etarlight,”  saud
Bunter, “A ray of starlight fell an
your face, yon know, as you lay in the
poncetul, innocere—'?

“Yon howling a#=:, yon must hove
noticed whether i was moonlight if vou

wolke up at aill.” .
“Better make it starlight™  said
Dunrer decidedly. “Siavlight'a eafer all

round. It was plain enougli to e your

e W
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face, enyhew, elecping peacefully the
innocent aleep of bowvish happilhosd—I
e, happy bovheod., Just as the half
after eleven was chiming, your kuow,”

“By gum " said Harry, with a deep
hreath. * You're sure it was half-past
eleven ol the time? You can say :o to
Queleh

“That’s the idea, of cowrse. What
vour want 13 an eve-witness to see vou
throngh ~ Well, I'm the eye-winess.”
_TGood man 1Y said Wharton cordially.
“Thank goodness you woke wp—you
don’t often.  Much obliged, old fat
nian 1

“Thet's all right,” said Dunier choer-
fully "I never was the chap to et o
pal down, I say, what abouf suppers”

"Hunpar‘l’” repeated Herey.

“Well, ono od turn deserves
another,” said  Bunter, ".A  study
supper ain't much, if T see vou through
to-morrow,  Now, is it

IHarry Wharton gave a start.  IHe
rose to his feet with gquite a duifevens
expression  on his foee,  Hlo  had
Lumbled at last. ]

“¥You fat willain!" he caid, in
mensared fones. U Did ron wake op o al
half—past clevenr on Saturday niche o
ot

“0h, really, Wharten-——"

“Did you or not?" roared Wharton.

“1 wish vou wouldo't vell at a chap
-1t ntakes a fellow jump! I don't think
vou ought to be mean about the supper,
cither! If a pal slands by you
Wowt Leggo my neck, yon Densk!”
roared Bunter as the capiain of fthe
Remove grabbed him. “Js ihat whar
you call gratitude, you rotler? Wour 17

“Yos or no ¥ hooted Wharton, * Did
vou wake up or not "

M courza I didn't!” howled Dunter.
“I ain’t zaying to you that I did—that’-
what I'm going 1o say to Queleh! No
good telling you that T saw yon in bed,
when sou were gelting copped out of
baunds, is 1t%" ;

“Qh, my hat!” gesped Nnzmont,

“ Yoy oun=—you—you~—" plultored
Wharton, * You—you fat fmf! You
pernicious ﬁ»crt‘pm&al You blethering
bandersnateh! You've come here pro-
pasing to tell 8 pack of lies—"

“Legzo!” howled Bunter. “T iolly
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BLOW FOOT-
BALL GAME
Something tomake
voulaugh., Gebit!

31 Coupons and
Frea Youcher.

and

E! Here's how. ..

MODEL AERO-
PLANE wWind
elngtic, and it files
HEeo brd! 17 x 10,

84 Coupons and
Free Youcher.

-

D{}H‘T just wish wou had
t nice thinga. Thoua-
sands boye amd girls gob
‘Them free — 50 can you ! Just
asi Mother to buy Rowntres's
Coroa. In every ACa

Gift Coupons — 3 In the }-1b.
Birm, tart collecting g f
Then 6X the coupons
far the . yoi  want.
{Rovntres's Table Jellles hava
conpans toal)

SHOW THIS TO YOUR MOTHER
Rovrntree's Coooh i mads by

& Special ** geative' prg-
coas, BO beuwlden belng
mors digestible {tsell, it actu-

olly aidd digestion. It helps
children to get more body-
buliding nourlshment out of

WRITE Foit
ART LIST.

T T —

QoOD FOOD,

nf nesvest I!:cmitin@
v LN, & RM, (X), 35

ROYAL NAVY

No previous experience required.

An opportunity ortare for men between the egee of 171
amd 2210 enter s Seamen for 3
Servica i tho Floot and 5 years in the Reserve, from age
t of 18 or datc of entry i above that ngo.

einl Service, lor 7 yeary

GO0OD PAY. QoODD FRIENDS,

A CHANCE TO SEE THE WORLD.

Asle at the Tost Offles for a cop
("areer and How (0 Joln " which gives full porticulaes and addresy
Oice, or write to the Recrulting Stad Officer,

¥ of “Tho Rowal Nave 25 A

Whitchall, London, 8.W.1s



<b

woll won™ tell Queleh now ! Nice war
of treating a friend who game here to
gar—— Yoo-hooooop t”
unter roared ns he went through

the study doorway. ¥Ho bumped in the
assage  and  roared agsin,  Whe
Vharton wos cutting up rusky like thia
wos & mystory to Billy Bhinter; but it
waz clear, cven to Bunter's limited
intelloct, that the eaptein of the
Hemove hiad no uwse for that valuable
evo-witness, and that thera was going to
ko ne study supper!

Wharton slammed the door.

Punter howled thrs:-u%'h the ll:n%}mll:;.

“Yal! Beastl ¥ hope you r
gacked | Pub-haunting rotter! Yah!”
After which, Banter beat a prompt

rotreat to Study No. 7 lest the door of
Biudy Ne. 1 should reopen. He rolled,
gasping, into his own study.

“1 say, Toddy, that chap Wharton ia
an nbler heast1” ho gasped. I shan't
say o word for him now!l Ungrateful
hrute, you know ! Talk about a thank-
Jess  worpent  heing  sharper than a
child's tooth | I offered to be a witness
for him—an cye-witnoss, you know—and
he ehacked me ont of hiz stady—"

“Ha, ha, ha!” vonred Toddy.

“And I don't see anything to enckio
al ! hooted Bunioer. ;

But Peter Todd evidenily did for he
cackled and enckled !

THE NINETEENRTH CHAPTER.
Face To Face!

TIIRD RBCHOOL fhe following
morning was (o be doveted to

fhe important subject of Furo-
pean Geography ! :

But when the Bemove went in nfter
bhrealk 1hat morning it would bave been
safe {n sny that wot a fellow in the
¥Form . waa giving a single thounght to
geography, European or other; and
{hat even Quelel, gonorally a whale on
ghe business in hand, was not thinking
rauch more aboaut Furepean (eography
than any member of hiz Form. ]

Quite snother matter, really, oceupied
fhe minds of tho Remove and the
Remove mnaster.

*

THE MAGNET

Ale, Sguidega wns almost dua!

Squidge was coming.  Queleh had
talked to Squidge on the telephone, and
Hguidge had agreed to come, willingly,
indecd eagerly. Bguidge had sef ont
tao turn a dishonest penny by potty
blackmail: and he hed gained nolhing
imt #ix termific whops on his dusty
trouscrs—which hnd nsiurally had the
effect of putting Bquidge’s back up.
Mr. Squidgﬁ wag keen to make himeelf
a3 unpleasant s ha possibly could—and
he wns coming to pick out the fellow
he had copped under tho school wall
on Saturday night and who had given
him the name of Harey Wharton.

Tvory fellow in the Remove glanced
at Harry Wharton—more than once.
ilis face was sot and sericus.

His own friends were worried and
anxious. They did not helieve, for a
moment, that o really had heen caught
out of bounds at night; but they could
not understand. Wherton himself was
puzzled and perplexed; and his chums
were as perplesed as he was,

Other follows wers donbtful—though
Skinper & Co. had no doubts; ihey
were cheerily  anticipating o regulav
“show-up ™ for Mie captain of the
ltemove

There was keen ihough snpprasam]
exeitoment in the Remove when ‘Lrotter
tapped at the Form-room door and
optned it.  The Howse page hard bis
imstructions from Mr. Quelch to show
ihe caller in as soon as he came—and
hiern ho was —followed hy Squidge.

““Ar, S-gmdgn_. sir!”? Troiter almost
Fnsp{:d, t was the first time that
I'roiter lind ever had fo show in A
gentleman of Mr, Saquidge’s  doeserip-
fion. )

“ouidge slepped in.

Queleh's eyes fixed on him, All oller
eves fixed on him. The Famons Five
knew him by sight, so did Billy Buntey
and Smithy: bat jo all oiher oyes he
came 88 & stranger and overy fellow
was keen to see what sort of a merchant
he was! .

What sort of 8 merehant Mr. Squidge
was, was easy io see; it was written all
over his sly, cunning face; as well as
indicated by the lingering scent of stalo

iy
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tobaceo and spirits that clung lovingly
about him.

Mre. Quolel's brows knitiod.

Iioc had not been favourably im.

ressed by Mre. Sguidge over the phone.
Now that he saw him, he rather
doubted hiz wisdom in letting such a
characler ontor the school for any put-
pose whatsoever,

Atill, dingy and nnpleasant as Sqgnidgo
was, what he had reperted could hardly
bo disregarded. It wes necessary for
tho matier to be sottled. Ard hera he
was, pnyhow,

“Er — goodd - morning, dlr, — or —
%liﬂg‘o!" raid the Remove masier.
“Pray ecome in! I[—I am obliged ia
yvou For taking the trouble lo como here
on & matter sffeeling ihe diseiplive of
thix sehool.”

“Thon’t moench, sir!? answered DM
Squidge affably, 1de slouched in, his
r:l,:‘kis.h bowler on tho side of hiz preasy
bhead and o eignrette siicking out of the
corner of lis mowth—it did not seem to
aceur to him io remove oither. “Glad
to oblize &2 gent, sir—and & maiter of
dooty, too! A pretty serious madfer,
gir, & young rip “ooking it ouf{ of his
sthool close on midnight.™

0L, quite ! gasped Mr. Quelel, I
maderstand, Mr. Sguidge, that at a late
honr last Baturday night, vou were
passing the school—"

“Walkin' ‘ome from the DPeal of
Bella, m QCourificld ! assenled Mr
BSauidgo.

“*And yon saw——"

“I scc a young fip cofning down from
the way of the Threo Yichera,” said Mr.
S(]l'lli{iﬁl'h “1 kep' an eyo on 'im, and
when [ saw him "iking over the schonl
wall, I keowed his gamo oll right.
"Ooks him by the log, I does, aod ‘ooks
i down agin ™

The Remove lisiened breathlessiy,

Harry Wharton sab wvery sbill in hLis
Mace. e was wondering when, and
whether, the sly, sharp eves of Mr.
Bouidge wonld fix on him,

But MMr. Squidge, so far, was nof
singling any fellow ont. lie glaneced
avor the breathless class and goave
iz allention to the Form-masier agailn.

“1 ’'ooks that young covey down,”
vesumed Mr, Bguidpe, Y and makes him
tell me his name, hiz Form, and the
name of his schoolmaster,  It's my
dooty, 1 thinks, to repori that young
covey to his schoolmasicr, seeing that
he was out late at pight and very likely
in had company.”

“ Porfectly so1” said Mr. Quelch, “1
cannot guite understand yonr delay in
domg 50.%

Mr. Squidge gave him a very sharp
lonk. Hp was not save wheiher tha
“bad hat " had ket out the eircumstance
{hat Squidge had attempled fo extort
monoy from him,

“1 been thinking it over,” lie ox-
ploined. *I didn't want to be "ard on
n voung boke. ot when bis friends
comes ot and walloaps a man with o
stick on lis tronsers—="

“Ihis boy gave you hiz name "

“Tln did, sir: I mads him, Harrey
Wharton wns the name.” .

There was a deep brealn in the
Remove,

“1 ashe Lhim kis Form, foe,” pursned
Mr. Bguidge. “Remove, he says!
nsks him 11'%&{' that 1=, and he says, savs
e, Lower Fourth Form, he says”

“Quite so]  Apd—"

% ame of Lis schoolmaster, 1 nshkz

him—Quelel, e says! That bewng your

monicker, I take if, giri"™
“My—my whatt (Ohl
cortainly I ]
“Thet's the ’olo lof, sir,” said Mr.
Qauidge, ®and if you want me to plint
omt that voung rip, ‘ere I oam fo do ik
Queleh’s eye: wore on ibe man a3 he

My rame—



allead.  Bguidge, avidently was not a
maon particular on the subject of truth:
he wonld as zoon have hEl.',] as not. Eut
Queleh was a man of keen judgment
anrd..peootration; and he could see—aa
indord all the - Remove could see, in-
rhitding. - Wharton—tiat uidlge  was
mlatmg exhetly whaot ]md appened,
Actually and undoubiedly he had
caught a Gru]{:l'limq junior getting in
ogver the scliool wall late at mght, and
that junior had given his namo as
Harry Wharton, his Form as the Re-
move, aid his Fornrmasier’s namo as

._Emmdnru.hl:,r
lzuzl to hear of onything as of ihat

EVERY SATURDAY

"Rk ooz oa ‘all! That: youyg covey
had stopped a pool one withy b ove!
Black it was, and swelled all round

HHarry Wharton Emileﬂ_ “His ffiends
breathed more freely. &}luidg{i' wis
telling the truth=—so far as he knew it
DBut avidently there was ﬁ:unm mistalke
1n Ih& matter,

Quelel’s grim hLm{f cleared. xary
.He had seldom been -zo

ﬂquh oy |
Queleh was aware that thmn WAS dt

27
Saunlge. *:1:: mrn:a he pgrve e, ob
Lha trousiz’
“"Hem'! Ym:m do not know. that boy's

Hame, Mr, Squidge ¥

Couarze 1 donft! I know ha'a ono of
gty lot I seo at-the Cross Kovs last
week, like I lot on—I never knowed his

name,™

:IF-:IIilh" namé i¢ Harry Whavton.”

Mr. Squidge blinked, . ;

Evidently that picce of informalion
took him very mnch by surprisze.

The montion -of thee block eyo had

Queleh. Tt only vemaiped for Mr, fellow in the Fourth Form with a black siready settled -the matter. But tho
Squidge to pick the junior out. cye, but. he knew, of course; that there obvioys fact that Bquidge did not know
“You. ave -assured that you wonld Wis o Remove Loy so adorsed. Quelel Whnfton's Homo =ottled it still more
know tho: hoy again®  acked My 1]'1“'9"": smiled. completely,
Quelch, “FPhank you, 3r. Squidge!™ =aid the  “Nama' of  Wharton®”  ejaculated
“Take my davy on it, sie!® Removo master,  * Now .will you have Squidgo.
“It was a dark night, I think—" thio kindness to look over the boys hove,  * Procisely.™
; :
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'I-l.I I..-l.'.||'|.{|.l'|]‘.'|' N.; Davis, IL 7., Morthampton
INazia, V.. Wm&hndg-:-* Denkerty, C., London,
2.1, Downing, J.,  Holmea; Dayle, W,
Munlangbaire; Drew, N 'lr'lresluhmn D,
P, Stokeon Trent:  Eaten W Langwith;
Filaer. J.. Eufield: I:dmrﬂs "1, Waterloavilie:
Eliatt, 1., Londen, L: 'I1Im. W., Harlow;
aesden, 1E., Tiverino: Fnsor, B, Covonbry;
FPawdkuner, 4., Pogeabos: Pearnlead, Lo Mo

Gu!m " soaring "t was a ain the [pature of

P P P P P P P P P PPl PPt oy

“Black a3 a nt." agraed  Alr.
SBiquidge, “Bat I givo i 2 good look !
I'd kuow hiz face a,gmn, anel if I «idn't,
I reckon thero ain’t o lot f:E yOune
coveys ern with a black eye.’

Ale. Queleh almost jumpid.  The Re-
mave el jump—every man of then.

Sguidee blinked vound., e eould sea
that hiz words had made a zcusation,
bue he did not know why.

“Did=—ilid yon say=—a—a bLlack eye?”
exelnimed e, Quelch. ]

Bk n3 the hace of =pades,® =sauld
Snuidge. "1 fancy that young covey
had Tweon ll;.,"hilutg:+ anel gat a oncr in
thn hapiic? "Awnl, too! Mo aint gaol
shiie of that black eye yet, VI lay.”

= 4 henathed Haevy Wharton.

Ulad e hoave s ¢lear, M
Septiclma ™ zaid the  Remove  mastor
“Yair ara syre that the lu‘u i fquestion
hail a diseolourad eyny?

“ Conldu't misa ik s ™ oaand Seidos,

"Footer-Stamps” Result

rhegter; Fineh, J..
ciicster; Fleminzg, K.
R., ]’-‘il1iugham* Forcman, T., Rofey: Forb,
K., Melley; Fordhmw, J., Hiondhesd ; "Trager,
A.. Loudon, 8.5 ; tiales, R., Alton; Gay, 8.
1~1!mr}utlr. Geere, Ih B, Buckhurst Hill;
ilhert, D, Allonl:; Gill, &., Honiton; Girt,
L 'Elfrfmn: Goddard, M., Bradionld; hn]dhlulll.
1., London, M.t Gordoes, A L-!‘.uudnn. 7
taordon. W. Iovernoss: Gray, W., Altrincham &
ory, W. B. Altrincham:  Grice, .,
Londes, W.: Grifiths, 1. D, Newport:
{iuerri, ,\. York: I["I.J-E R., Westeliff; Ham-
melt, Ianaimn 3.W.: Hammond, A.,
'Ilni;ht]m%n Hancock, W. €, Whitstablc;
Iarriz, "‘-qut-hﬂ.:lnptml, Morrison, 10,
Mortham mn' arrison, J., Leagrave; MHar,
(F, Ieltham: turvey, B, Wiest  Croyrdon;
Hatrey, Gh. Plymounth; Hayes, I1L, Boston Spai
Hoynes, #&. +  Lelecster: Hﬂ&umdq B
{(Tovenitys 'H':l...:ﬂ]. ., Plaistow, ¥.; Head, 'I:,
14“ hlh B.: IIl}s‘,J.]_lt.lr P., Uork; Howmmings,
Redmarley:  Miggivs, M. J., Mark
“n'.pmngh Miltoun, M., Hazel Grove; ITohbs,
1, £, Briam'l Hadgaon, w., London, S.W.;
lIn]mes. Lfnmlu..r[w'ld Horoe, ., BRetlond;
Iouchin, A., Manehoster: Heogh, H. ]]t:'hlu:—
ton: Howes, ., London, T.: llunt, D., New-
market: ilunter, K. M., lall: Hurat, H,
Bivtha Brilge; Talwr_'n'fm-i. of. R., Covoolry;
Jackson, A Birmingham:  Jackson, ),
Londete B Jackszon, 14, sheffeld; Jennings,
1, diuizeley: Johmssn, 17, Sandy; Jones, 1.,
Foveshom o -Sordan, 15, Smethwick: Tnstice,
sotheea;  Kimg, Al Poterbonongh;  Kiog,
T. A., Barnchurst; Kirkbky, J., Kemdal;
Iuawles, B.. Scarhorougl; Leggetd, I, E‘n;}-
farid; L-'- M-:-igamn. F. ¥Vaunvert; Leng, 1%,
Ehpum T.oweia, I, ]'.-‘uldﬁn, W.: Taewis, K.,
‘l."r:|.1s:|.l'l Lewis, k. Holywell; Llwwd, G, 1.
Pwltheli: Lowes, 1., Lowdon, 5.W.: Luxiond,
Th A, Bethersden: McCahe, 1., Edinhargh;
Mamdenald, 15, Edinlurghs MeCuollongh, LT,
mowtownanla; ablatl, K., DBrisworihs
Magraw, K. Covenlry; Mann, L. 8B, Hoclelales
Manten, Mo, Buckiegham, Martin, B, e

Futon; IFisher, J.. YWin-

Al tu:;ll me wlether 1the one [o wiom
v pefer is preseney™

Suidge’s parvrow  eoyes seanned  the
Remove,  1e seawlesd atl live faces, onn
aftor another, Dot clearly he did oot
identify the “had hag * there T 1le was,

tit fact, looking [ur o boy with a Dlack
|;_'|.1" I . )

I ain't tere, ik aaid Sqguidge, ok
fegserily, *Bug- ibere’s  somo young

coverz Tome Lhat pitchad dnto o blukq
vostarday—and that's the young covey
r’mt Ian’l inte a blake with' a sticl,
it 'im on his ivousia” ;
He pointed to Narey Wharlon:
Tarry laughed, and stoodd op.
“Iwo oyon lknow my nanme,
Sanidge 1 hie asked.
“0w'd 1 know your pame i answerad
Sgnidge, staring at him,
Wharton sat down azain.
“That’'s the younz cove
an ihe tponsis with o stic

My,

what "1t nin
A agul Al

M., Ramsgate: Kletcher, - Par

Warksop: Morris, G., W-nrlmrhampmrt' ‘-Ent.ts,

| R E-l‘:l.lt'lmm:nslth M'ullu.nﬁ Loedz s
'Htlmﬂq:nsf AL, i.l"-l 41\' M ﬁ anwn.rta
wiegh:

\". :L'l-u:-;.l Hew'rn.m:l. l-'. Leif e
Sea; I'-I:-:,hnt]s I, 11 hhar'hnrnﬂ. ch a. l'.-.,
MNdbam ; "‘u:nbhﬂ. M. Bu ' -
London, 3.%.; a)iver, !J}mentr

Owen, W., Vaversham: Pn'!::l.hn'rp&. i1

Sale; Parloat, A., London, MN.W.; Parking, L.,
tamouth; Parre, A, Birmiungham; Parre,
A, T, Hoalvhead; P:ursnna, L., Snodloned:
Parzons, R, 'ﬂmmhnmhrﬂm, Peake, - . T,
Hunstanlon ; Pe-llu W., L-mmietﬂn Ferry,
L Fu-l-t&ra arq iﬂlllPE. Houaslow ;
Phii Londan, '8.W S o ilipe, J.,
Cardi EH I.]lmamhle* P-:ultnr. B
F:l.rnhnmug l’r:mll:iy T,, Manefeld nie,

ﬂﬂdglo t:d Welr ;
Rm!eﬂ- V. J.. London, Xiglar, 1.,
Blandford: Ripley, 8., }'Infkmanaw}hu* Ttolte,
.. lI&nler-nn ames: Robiosow, A, Tdirver-
|:u.}-.:|i: Rokinson, A. 1., Hull; Rﬂb nwu, W. B.,
West Ihrﬂc e H ch..ltiaill . London, 8.1,
Rosa, B London, EE. TMoesiter, K.,
Ir;rdues' Ruu‘lkln. H., Ellistown; Ruashton, R.,
ﬁummn. .,3 Duans, Jorsey : Sandell,
G .'L. Hn nlrh Bchofleld, J., Liver
Bhepherd, Wallinglord ; Sheppa
Fondon, 't"lW' - "}i:IDTl?' D., Shanklin: Simp E:l}"l,
7., Leicester; Sima, I:[ {:rﬂjﬂmh SiuW.
"«h:nrr,}nmnltennnn1 :-hutll i w:.rmnnd
Huith, 1 ‘*Ttwmm!-:ﬁl,, Bpall, ;. B“E-Erm‘?f
Eponee, J.. Nawton - lam'mi. -Bpittle,
Coseley s Btacey, P, Ttadeliffo; Stevens, P,
{lxiord ;. Stewart, J., Gracebill; Stuart, R,
Edgware: ' Sullivan, B, Bﬁ:]wellr:&th Suns
mers, M., 'l.r-:ml:ntlrlgc' Sutherland, 1.,
Thornton  Healh; rilivel, A, L?.'alm'
Gruernsey i TPaylor, 5 1 Ihr.mw Tﬁglr.:-r, .
I{empﬂuu Tavior, .. T:mntn:-n Taylor, P, H.,
*t:uyg;alc. 'l‘wla:-r. W., Guildiornd: nant,
. IZ., Teater, ]'.I-, L.. Wondchureh
Ec. o 1 -:ru-:.-:sl-u,r H., Chadwell
Heath ; Tﬂnh:trir hln‘#ﬂm Townsend, I,
Herna Ba 'umer. aLi-:&rri Wadhams,
W., FLaowr rm, W+ Wmteﬂ-:.-}d »  Heaford
Wallace, 15 ﬂagnnhum ‘:’ra!!.t::r!. T, W,
Derby; “arhuthm Bye; Ward, .
Morden; Ward, 19, I!emu Bay: Wastell, A.,
London, E.; Watson, J., Manchester; Webb,
. .J.. Brighton; Whitn, R., Tenarth: Whitley,
E.,; Lowdon, M W.; Wiles, 3., Flitwick; Woodas,
Jo Churt: Waobfan, 1), Richwowd: Wright,
J., StockiomonPoca; Wyatt, D, Camberley,

., Rilmarnock: Riddell, J,

u-e;:l:

“Hame naune as ithe yoing covey I
copped  Saturday  wight ! said Al
"En'qm['!g{*, m gront surprise.

“There 1s :;mly ong boy in thiz school
of that name.’

AMr, Bguidge Dlinked azain.

“T believe,” continued Ay, Queleh,
“that.vou foutn] some boy, as vou state,
on Baturday night, by the selicol wall,
Mre. Rquidge.. But it certainly was not
Harry Wharton, a3 yon now see for

yoursell !

“Htrike . me pink ¥ gasped Al
Souidge. U sStriko me pink and yeller!?
'va been took o b

“The hay in guestion—possibly not a
Greyiriars boy at all—evidently gavo
yon a false nome ! said Mr Quelch.
“He had the ..um:ln,mt:,.r. the unscrupulouns-
ness, to give Tum namo of ﬂ. hoy in my
Form. 'That is clear now.”

“Took in!” repeated Eqnu’[ge “Took
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