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FHE MAGNET—EVERY SATURDAY

Your father has <o [ar
pever been killed in 2
poaching affray, shot
by ecoastguards,  oF
hanged by the Bow
Street Runners, and 1
sincerely < hope  his
elder son bas not Fet
diegplayed «the famfly's
natural tendency to
crime, or 1 shall re-

Lyl fMH

npe fligsn g

T T | T

gquest Mr, Queleh to

effect a ocure forih-
with.
“Apart from the

FRANK
Study No

THIS WEEK BY

eourt  inguiry ageut's
discoveries, all I know
gbout your ancestors
is that they wera
gtolid, dull, and on-
romantic Dusiness
men, aimost painfull
free from crime, an

NUGENT,
1y Remowe.

Emow  littla abowt

05T fellows
their ancestors, and I think ib's
just &3 well. Fellows liki¢ yonug

Paget, of the Third, c¢an trace
their great-granddads back to the time they
swong on irees, but for ordinavy chaps like
myaelf, three genervations is  about the
limit. It is probably o case of “where
igmorance iy bliss." _

Alas! m¥ blisa is shattered. Some time
zgo a merchant calling himsell a *court
"L:I‘J'qujg agent " called on my pater ond

to dig up the family teee for a few
gammers, plus expenses. My pater felt 4 bit
caripns abont this veneralle tree, and closed
with the offer. A month Jater the C1A.
e T .

The family trec proved to be a decidedly
ki m::-mr-g?um A X t

* Your . Ananias Nugent,
held the sczmre of a Tarea and policy in
Northombestand,”™ ssid the agent. “F had
to go to Novthumberland to glean details
from the lasd registers there. 1"1.1.':1.T of

polirse, Makes the expénzes heavier—it's a

lemg way."”

“Eﬂlt.ﬁ:!“ said my pater politely. " What
h%d to Ananips¥™

- in prison at the age of sixty-eighf,”
veplied the agent. “His father was Erra
Nugent, of North Wales. I made u per-
somzl jourpey to Xorth Wales to get par-
ticnlars zbout Lim,"”

“Quite a widespread familyl” muormuared

the pater. “IMd Ezra dic in prison?"
“No; he was killed in & poasching allvay.
Hia . father wops Nero Nogent, of rriwall,

to which district I immediately procceded
angd—2>

“Tell me one thing,” said the pater
anziovsly. “Did we have any relations in
Ching?”

“Not that I have discoverod.,”

“Pyoeflent ! What happened to Xerof™

*Shot by preventive men during & smug-
pling rtaid one night shortly after e had
come pouth with his parcests from  the
Korth of Seotland. In the North of Seotland
I found details MacHageis
Nogente—""

“Help!"” 3 -

“Who was desecended from Ifrish stock———"

“o no further!” begged the pater. " Tot
np your bill for expenscs, and I will call
my bome and fprniture in au endeavour to
meet it, hut Epare me any more details of
my crime-infested racel”

of  Sawly

THE DISMAL TRUTH

S0 that was that! Yom now Know ihe
truth (more or less) about my remote
Andestors.
for Dhimsell about the family a3 1% i3m0
His letter arrived this moiming: -

“Pear Fraok,—T hardly  zec why  our
famuily hiztory zhould interest hoys amd girls
who have never mcb us, bug if you think iv
will, here i3 the nnromantic troth.,  We
have Hived in our present Liome in Wiltslire
sipee your grapdfather bought the place in
1872, afler he had made & fortunc
cork—not the Irish county, but the hottle-
stopper stuff. Nugent & Son were, aml still
are, cork merchmitz and importers, though
wa have ccased our connection with
firm, .
S yanr grandfather disgraced the family
name by «dying a natural death in 1307,
and was greatly homoured in the distriet.

i had better let my paler speak.

Lhe .

that they lived chiefly
in the North London
and Hertiordshire dis-
tricts.

‘1 enclose a ten shilling note ae A solace
for yoor disappointment. You may teli
In that I am writing to him shortly, but
ward him not to pizeg top much reliange on
the ‘S-pownd-noat’ for which he asked. It
may be acchdentally omitted.

“Yaur affectionate father,
“TAMES NUGENT."

1 can omty leave il ab that.  Whether
my anctitors were bloodthirsty criminale or
¢ity merchants doesn't matter. Here 1 am
in mot 2 bad old wourld, and iv's op to me Lo
make the best of it—what?

BUT IT—-GROOOH!

I'm not going to £l the whole page with
stulf about myzelf. I ratber fancy myself
s a poet, o here's an effors that would
have turned Tennyson green with cavy.

A tiny tiddler in egg Bay
Disported in the briny
Till Frout went fshing there one day
And caught that tiddler tiny!
Them it grew,
And it gmw,l
And it grow!

Till, judﬁ[ng by old I'routy’s tale,
That tiddler had become a whale!
For Nshes grow; and if they don't—

Well, stories do!

A foothall RBily Bunter Kicked
Ome day In idle humour;
1t landed on Quelch, and Bunter elicked !
And then began & rumour,
Ank I Brow
Erew
Aud It grew?
According Lo what Bunier said,
He'd practically left Quelch for dead,
For Buater's yarns are made to stretch
A mile or two!

Sow, Fizhy loves Lo make ng sguirm
In no uweertain maoner;
I once ewed money 1o tha wormm—
My debt was Just & tanpor!
But it grew,
Apnd it gﬁa'.wJi
And it grow!
The debt bore interest, I found,
When Fishy asked me for a pounnd.
And my reply—in Fichy's eye—
Was black. and biuel

RANDOM RAMBLES
See Greyfriars First.

a Mmost interesting walk ig frgm tie
Nemoye Form reom to the Head's Sthilr,
It takes a long time, for ramblers dbing
this journey prefer to go as slowly a2 possible
while they admira the socenery Ands glants
ak the short note, in Mr, Qneleh’s hand-
wrlting, which they earry with them o3 o
sort of passport.

ATURAL

THE
BuRELING
O

tHE SNOOP\WORM

Turn to the right on leaving the Form-
room, and a short walk of ten yards will
hring you to the door of the Fifth Form
room. Hest here white you listen to the
plessat pgurgle of Prout. After & lon
rest, drag your way to the slairs (35 fee
high}, on which yoo can sil for anotlier rest.
(Distance, 5 yards.) Linger et the notice-
bogrd, which 15 of early Tudor design, amid
baving read =il the nDotices two or threo
times over, turn yonr faltering feet to tha
second coreidor on the right (10 yards).
At the end of this corrider will be found the
Head's Study {admiszion {ree).

Pause at the door for hall an hout or
g0, admiring the wowdwork, then tap
lightly with the knuckles, Youn will be in
time to see an interesting cerermony take
place, The Head accepts your note with an
old world courtésy, reads it rapidly, then
poes to o enphoard and selects a sample of
hirch-twigs, which he will offer to give you.
You will be required to bend over to nccegt
the gift in traditional fazhion, and while the
offering s being made you are expected to
ery out loudly any words that may occur to
you,

At the end of the ccremony You will leave
the study, bent donble and intouing a kind
of chant, wnd Lhen you simply make Your
way back to the Form-roomn.

Yon will not, however, =it on the slairs,
The Jdesire may have lefts you!

|
i

PN |

FRANK NUGENT

Frank is HMarry Wharton's oldest chuam,
el shoees Btwly Na, 1 with him. He is a
quick amd thonehtial fellow, a5 4 rale, bot
i 3 goml sportzman and hamdy with the
sloves; thozh in the sports field he is prob-
ably the least brilliant of the Famois Five.
Az g orule, b iz pot in the Junior Eleven;
Wt he is o good reserve amd always keon.
I elazework be is clever; he has a groat
sensg of hnmonr; is always good-natnesd anid
valer, At chezs hie is hard to heat. Skinner's
carten shows him glowering over a chess-
e, amd et his expressign it 13 nol
casy to Leleve that Frank is one of Lha
hest-foaking fellows in the Form.  He has
cather an effeminate foce, aml [or Lhia
reason is weaually chosen to play  femala
rnrls in Wikley's dramatie ciforts,  Frook
wa a migor (Dicky) 'in the Second Form,
amd theee sisters at home in Wiltshive,

{Cartoon By H. SKINNER3



The mysterions prowler of Greylriars has had a long run,

But the net is fast closing in on him,

thanks to Jack Drake, Ferrers Locke’s clever assistant !

DUFI’ER o DE'I'EC'I'IVE ?

“] can ﬁﬂe you, Mauly, you beast !

I say——yaroooooooop ! ™

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Queer Of Quelch !

i HERE'S Quelch '
“Been Quelch ¥
“What's  happeoed
Henry ¥
Hemove fellows et Grexfrinrs were
asking one’ another these ruestions,
Every fellow asked; but no fellow could
Answer.
Henry Sanuel
of the Remove, hoe

to

aeleh, Form-master
not been seen that

morning. .

It was not ouly unusual, it was re-
markable. It was, in fact, unprece-
ﬂented. It guite astonished the Re-

Movites.

Quelch was always down bLefore his
Form. Never, in the memory of the
oldest inhabitant hed he over- i}pt him-
self. He was az puncinal as clockwork:

Harry Wharton & Co. could not re-
member o single occasion oo which
Queleh lod eut early prayers before.
But he was nob scen at prayers. Neither
was he seen ab breekfast. - Nor was he
seen aftey hlﬂﬂ fast. Now it woas draw-
ing near time for 4:1&53, and still My,
Qlualnh was conspienous ouly by his
abzence.

Billy Bunier stipgested hopefully thal
he might Le ill, %ueich was seldow, or
never ill. uul there was always the
happv chance, Hunt.m s fat mind dwelt
on the blissful possibility of petting out
of ¢loss that morning, if Queleh was
Inid up.

“1 sy, I{uu fellows. bet von he's 1101
deﬂﬂre& unter, 1 Juil? well know
that Queleh rambles round at night,
sotnetinaes, looking for that follow who's
been I}mwlmg the Houso after lights

1

T

ouk. very likely he's caught a
cold.’

“Fathead ! snid Bob Cherrv. “If ho
was ill he would ring, and semnehody
would go up.

“Might be teo ill to ring !” suggested
Bunter brightly. I say, if Queloh is
fearfully ill, we may get off a whole
|f"iE{rn—ﬂ;rE'rha-[35 Awo. ight get the
whola morning

Bunter beamed at the happy thought.

Exeiting School - Adventure
Yarn of HARRY WHARTON
& CO., of GREYFRIARS, re-
introducing JAGK DRAKE,
late of the Remove, and now
Detective Locke's clever hoy
assistant.

“Hhut- up. you fat fmg!“ Eaid Harry
Wharton. ueleh 1sn't ill—

“No such luck ! sighed Skinner.
“But he certainly hasn’t coma down,”
said Frank Nugent. “And he hasn't
had his brekker in bed. Trotter went
up and tngped at his door, and it was

locked, and Quelch didn't answer.’

“1t'a jolly queer I” said Johnny Bull

*The ﬁeerfu]ne&: is terrifict” re-
marked urres Jamset Rem Emgin
“There goes the absurd bell, and there
iz no Quelcht”

Crevinars fellows headed for the
House, us the bell for class clanged out,
{ither TForms went into their Form-

| RS

Wha.t are you going to do with all those currency nofes?
Billy Bunter broke off with a roar, as a footf landed on his tight trousers
and his fat head banged on the door-handle.

Well,

rooms, but the Remove had to wait.
They clustered at the door of the Re-
move-room, and waited—wohdering
more 4 IMore.

]'!I-.'[r::l :E‘hrﬁut ﬂ:f II,EHME t-i;f thekFlt:Hh
pam em, and stoppe speak,
-l; 1& masters had noticed, and commen

Guelch’s unaccountable absence.

'I'iaa not your Form-master come
down yet?” asked Prout.

“No, sir ! a.nsmrad Harry Wharton.

“It is extraordinary!” said Prout.
“Very unusual for Mr. lch to over-
sleep himself like this| Verz! One of
vouit had better go and tell him that the
bell has rung for class.”

Prout rolled on to his Form-voom.

“One of vs botlter hadn't "' remarked
Vernon-Bmith, when FProut was out of
hearing. “Anybody in a hurry for
class i

“Hardly ! grinned Bob Cherry,

“But we can t keep on waiting here 1
said Johonuy Bull,

“No fear ! Bmithy grinned. “You
know the rule—we wait fifteen minutes,
a%-:lhnf the beal doesn't turn yup, class is
o

“That'a n!I #er;jr we]l'" satd Harry

Wharton, shak ma? “ But
think Quelch would e:pe-::b iﬁa head boy
to pive him a call”

t him expect '

“1 suppose nothing can have hap-
Fem.d ta Quoleh t™ said Beb., "He

ked his wsual i:n:mny self last night,”

“T'ast asleep, ﬂnr.}rm 1*  aaid
Smithy. “Let !nm snore! It's & rip-
? morning, and we can gel some
ootball, if we get off class.™

Harry Wharton shook his head again.

He was not, it was triwe, fearfully keen
Tur Maicwer Lisrant.—No 1,610,
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4
on clasa, . He was not looking forward
with happy anticipation to Latin. He

would; in fact, have preferred football.

But_he was head boy of the Remaove,
and a head boy had his duty to consider,
And.really there was no doubt that, if
Quelch was sleeping on to that unac-
customed hour, 1t was up to his head
boy t& give him the tip.

“1 think I'll go up,” said Harry.

*Think again,” snappéd Smithy.

“Rats |” answered the captain of the
Reriove cheerfully. And he wallked
AWa ive Quelch a call; not much
ta tho satisfaction of tho othor ljunmra,
most of whom agreed heartily with
Amithy's point of view.

Harry Wherton was greatly puzzled,
&3 he made his way up the stairs, and
crassed the landing to the passage on
which the masters’ reoms opened.

It wos quite possible that Quelch had
been up in the night; for plenty of
fellows knew, or suspected, that he
sometimea kept a noctwmnal eye open
for the prowler—the unknown and mys-
terious fellow who prowled the house at
night. In that case, he had lost some
sleep, and was perhaps making up for
it now.

2till, it was very puzzling.

If Quelch was still asleep, ha was
eleoping in o style worthy of Billy
Bunter, of his Form. Bells did not

awaken Bunter; but it was very odd if
they did not awaken Quelch. And if he
was not still asleep, it was inexplieable
wih‘,; ha did not come down.

‘harton reached his door, aud tapped
on 1k,

Thers was no anziver {rom within, so
ha tapped again, and as there was still
no reply he thumped.

Thump, thump |

Ha listened.

It scemed to him that he leard a
slight sound, as of zomeone stirring on
& bed. But that was all. Thers was no
answer to his knock. .

More and more surprised, Harry
Wharton gave anolther thump, aud then
tirned the door-handle.

The door did not open. e had heard
that Trotier, the House page, had gone
up once and found it locked. It was
gtill locked. There was no getting in,
and Mr, Quelch seemed deaf to knock-
ing on the door.

arry Wharton stooped, to place his
mouth near the kevhole, and shouted,

“ Mr. G}tmlr:h ¥

No reply. :

“Mr. ?ueic!h!" The captan of the
Remove fairly roared. " 'The bell’s gone,
sir, snd the Form's waiting for you.”

Silence !

Bang, bang, banﬁl ]

Wharton hit the door with his

knuckles, and hit it havd. He was be-
mning to feel a vague alarm now.
&uah:h had to wake up and answer.

But there was no reply to the bangs.
Again Wharton fancied he heavd a faint
rustling, as if semeone had stirred. But
ne voice responded ; no footsiep cams to
the deor. ;

Quelch, Tie was gertain, was there. In
fnct, his ears told him thet there was
someone in the roem, and it could only
be the Remove master. The fact that
he stirred, showed that he wasz not
asleep—besides, he couldn’t possibly he,
after that banging and shouting at the
doot. Why he did not answer was an
utter mystery. ]

Wharton was getting really alarmed
now,

It seemed nnpossible that anvthing
could Liave happened to Mr. Quelch, in
his own room, with the deoor locked.
Y:IB;, if he was able to speak, why didn't

ha?
" Mr.é‘ue!ﬂh 1 Wharton gave a final
Toe Maiguer Lmrary.—No. 1,619,
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ghout. “Can you hesr me?
angwer, sir?”
. SBilence ! :

“If vou do not answer, sir, I must go
and call' the headmastter.”

Sl silenice } .

Harry Wharten gave it up at that
Clearly, there was something wrong in
Queleh’s room, though le could not
begin to guess what it was, and the
sooner Br, Locke was told the betler.
Harry Wharton scudded down  the
stairs, and cut off to the Bixth Form
Room to call the Head,

Will you

— s, -

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Something Like A Surprise !

NOCE, knock, knock!
“My dear Quelch
Knock, knock !
“Bless my soul !
Locke. “What can have lappened?
Somethit must have lappened !
Quelch ! Please answer me, Quelch ¥
Faintly came a stirring sound, from
the locked bed-room, But there was no
other sound,
Dr. Locke’s benign countenance had
expressed something rather like annoy-
ance when he was called away from the
Sixth Form Room. But now it ex-
pressed only concern.
He knoocked and knocked and knocked
on Queloh’s door. He called again and

said  Dhr.

sgain. But from the Remove madter
within came no word.
Harry harton had followed the

headmaster up—not alone! A crowd of
Bemove fellows came after him. The
were all curiois to know what coul
have happened to Quelch and ready to
render assistance if required. 'T'here was
& buzzing crowd con the landing, staring
down the passage at the Head, standing
st Quelch’s door and knocking.

“Bless my soul!" repeated fhe per-
plexed hq::&}aate:. He glanced round
and started s little ab the sight of the
eager crowd watr;hmg‘ kim from the
landing. “Dear me! ¥What are all you
junicrs doing herei™

siri™ asked Bob

“Can we help, _
Cherry. “8hall I get my tool-hox? Tl
have that door open in a jffy—I—I

mean, very quickly, sir.”

“Oh1” ¢ Head paunsed a moment.
“Yes, you may get your tocl-box,
Cherry, and bring it hoeve”

L1 Y’ESE Ejl.' 1_H-

Bob Cherry scudded away to the
Remove passage to get the toolbox from
Iis study there,

Dr. Locke turned fo Queleh’s door
again and rapped harder than before,

Rap, rap, rap!

“Queleh ! Can you hear me, Queleli?
Clannot you answer me "

Rap, vap |

# IF}-{)E do not answer, Queleh, T shall
have no alternative buk o foree the
door,”™ said the Head. I feayr that you
must be ill-wvery ill.”

Still there was no answer.

From the direction of ithe landing
came a fat, excited squealk:

“1 say, vou fellows, I wonder if old
Queleh has been knocked out, like Lodey
of tlu;ﬁ:xt.h was, you know? I wonder

if

“By gum " said the Bounder. *1f
that ju%]g_ old prowler has been at
GQueleh—-"

“But the locked &7
Nugent, i

“Alight have locked it when he left ™

“Oh, my hat] But——"

“1 say, you fellows, fancy seeing
ggslch with his eves blacked, like

or's,  after ho bagged that prowler!

He, he, he 17 _

Dr. Locke ‘glanced round.

door's said

H&ilence 1Y he thunderved.
The buzz of voices died down.

| But
exciteruent wasa

%mwi.ug quite intense

now. And the Head's own face was
anxioys,
T'he suggestion that the night prowler

of Greyfriars might. have been pt work
was startling. tartling as it wae, it
stgg'fieate& & solution of the mystery of
Cneleh’s room;

IFFar several weeks now that prowler
had prowled undiscoverad. Twice he
had had narrow escapes. Ope night
Loder of the Sixth had grabbed him,
and had been knocked out and left with
two black eyes, Another night M
FProut had spotted szomeone in the
Head's study at a very late hour, and
had been knocked over by a bangin

deor. Sines then ths prowler ha
f:nmwl-:;-d onca more, and pilfered a
wmndle of currensy notes from the

Head's study desk. That, zo far as was
Enown, was his last exploit.  Bul
OO —

Bob Cherry come sendding back with
hiis toolbox, The whole crowd made a
movement to follow him up the passage
from the lending, but the Head waved
ﬂmﬂi bmﬁ'}h if i

“MNow, Cherry, if you can open this
deor—" said ?}:e Head.

" ¥es, sir, 1n a brace of shakes—-"

£ \“hﬂt?"

“I mean, immediately, sic!”

“ Proceed at once, Cherry!” snid Dr.
Locke.

Bob. Cherry proceeded st once., Bob
waa always rather keen on handling the
topls from that tool-box. He rather
tancied himself as an amateur carpenter
who could make things—thon tha
Remova fellows said that when he
handled his tools he never made any-
thing but a row |

Ho made row encugh now., With a
hammer and a cold chisel it was possible
to make quite a let of rew, and Bob
mede & lot ! Beoging and clanging rang
far and wide as Bob set to work on the

leck of the door.

Bwhg, ba.nﬁ_ll Clang, clang! Bang!

Bob held the chisel in one hand and
bhanged on it with the hammer in the
other.

Bang, bang, bang !

"Yaroooh |” came a sudden roar.

Hazmmer and chisel dropped, clanging,
to ihe floor, and Bob Cherry was zeen to
leap like a kangaroo and jam his thumb
into his mouth.

D, Yocke gazed at him in astonish-
ment.

“Cherry, what are you doing? Why
are you wasting time in that absurd
mannar I What—"

“ Varoooh 1"

“Cherry ! What—"

“Ow!l My thamb! Wow! Aly
thamb ! mefad Bob. “Wow! Ow!?
“Ha, ha, ha ['"" came from the landing,
“Yow-ow! Wowl”
“Lherry, what do you mecan?” ax.
claimed ihe Head angrily. * How dare
vou? What is the matter with your

thumb 1"

“Ow ! T hit it with the hammer?
Wouw 1"

“Ia, he, hal”

“Silence! Cherry, vou are clumsy—

vou are stupid! Cease that abeurd noise
at once ! Stand aside! Wharfon, seo if
you can open that door.”

* YVes, siv,” said Harry.

Boly, in anguish, sucked an aponised
thumb, while Harry Wharton proceeded
te handle the tools—taking rather more
care than Bob where the hammer
landed. !

Five minutes of banging and elahging
did the tvick. The lock sagged loose,
and it was possible to force the door
open.
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* We're going to Friardale to fetch In a
want a duck for ? ** exclaimed Bunier, in asionishment.

Wharton put his shoulder to it, and
Bob, having partially recovered by that
time, sdded a moro hefty shoulder.
They shoved together, and the door flow
open—so  suddenly that both of them
nose-dived into the room.

Two startled howls were blended into
one,
Dr. Locke, frowning, stepped in after

the two sprawling juniors. Ilis gazo
gwept the yoom,

‘L'%nad Lecavons 1™ he ejaculated,
aghast.

Wharton and Bob Cherry serambled
upl Their gaze foliowed the Head’s to
a figure that lay on the bed. 1t locked
liko a bundle of blankets tied round with
tivisted sheets. Nothing else could bo
sopeny, but the fact that the bundle
wriggled told that it contained some-
thing alive.

That accounted for the stirring sound
that had been heard.  Queleh, clearly,
could not spealk; ho could nobt move
except to wrlggrlc, EHe wriggled !

“Great pip ! gasped Ilarry Wharton.

“0h, hu];- smole I stuttered Bob.

¢ [s—iz—is that Me. Queleh?” arlicu-
tated the Ilcad. -

There was a_rush of fect in the

assage. Tho Remove fellows simply
iad to know what had bhappened. The
doorway was cramuncd  with  faces.

There was a roar of amazeinent.
il%llﬂ]c‘h __??
Lok 1M

“(Oh erikey !

¥ That's Queleh—="

“0h crunbs 1?

Dr. Lotke stood as if fransfixed, Ile
had not known what to expect when
Queleh’s door was ﬂganefh But certainly
ke had not expected this! Lle was not
expocting anvibing like this
duinlafourded, ;

Harry Wharton ran lo the bedside,

He was

EVERY SATURDAY

g
.

g

duck, too 1™

e grablied a twisted sheet, tore at the
knots, and dragged themn loose. heacd
cmerged from the volled blankots, and
tho face of Henry Samuel %mlc:h W
revealed—at least, the upper half of it!
Tho lower lhialf was ili{}lﬁ-ﬂﬂ by & towel,
boumnd ovier the moiith to sorve as o gag |
A faint gpurgle camo fromm undor the
towel, audible now that the licad was
free of the blanlketls,

Wharton dragged off the towel. Then
Queleh zpoke.

U ererggh VY

That was his fivst remark.

" Gurrreggh 1

That was his next.

“Quneleh 17 artienlated the Head, * My
dear  Queleh ] What—who—how—-—
Blezs my soul ! My dear Queleh——"

Queleh's face crimsoned with rage and
mortification.

No donbt he was glad {o be released.
Probably he was grateful for the same.
But he did not look, al tho moment,
glad or grateful, Te looked infuriated,
1t was most fearfully exasperating io he
revealed, 1n such o predicament, under
the staving cyes of half his Form, My,
(%uciuh glared at the crawnned faces in
the deorway.

“Queleh! You—"

“Will you send the Loys away, sic?”
Queleh found his voice,  “If you will
have the kindness to send those boys to
their Forme-room—--m—"

“0Oh, cortainly! Doys,
vour Form-reom at once—thiz moment 17

rapped the ITead. * Wharton—Chorry—

the rest of you, go to your Form-room !
Lose no time "

The Head waved a nand, waving ihe
juniors off like troublosome chickens.

The Removites crowded down the
staims, bugzing with excitement, and By,
Queleh was left Lo his chicf's aid.

duck for Quelch,”! said Bob Cherry, with a grin. ** What on earth does Quelch
“ Well, he's got an owl—ihat’s you—now he’s golng to have a
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THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Bumps For A Bully!

“* BAY, you fellows, ain't it funny "
Billy Bunter chortlod.
The Remove Form Room was
in & buzz. The juniors had gone
there by the Head's order, Wharton
fetehing the key from My, Queleh’a
study to let them in. But thoy wero
not thinking of class.

Queleh—i1t he were coming—had not
vob come. While the eat was away, tho
mice, naturally, played! Fellows stood
in groups or sat on the dosks, excitedly
discussing  the smazing happening in
Queleh's room.

Billy Dunter, a3 close to the Form-
room fire as he could pet, basked in
warmth and chuckled. Queleh’s extra-
ordinary predicament, tied up in & roll
of blankets, struck Bunter . as funny.
Quelch, obviously, had beon through s
tough time, and Bunter, at least, hoped
that he would not recover from tho
effects too soonl Frowsting over the fire
E.uir.{ﬂ Bunter ever so much better fhan
work,

“Tiedd up like a turkey!" grinned
Herbert Vernon-Smith. ¢ Poor old
Quelch! He wust have beon plad to
hear you at the door, Wharton.™ ‘

“Ti:jmnk rooduess 1 went up ¥ said
[Iarry. :

“Well, ves, as it lurns out 1™ admitted
the Bounder. *Ib muzt hoave been the
jolly old prowler that got Quelch I”
*“{iot him in the night I said Skinner.
“DBut why-——>" i )

“The whyfuloess i3 terrifio |”
marked ITurres Jamsot Ilam Singh,

“Oh, that's an casy onal” said
Smithy, “Bet you there's something
missing {rom Quelch’s room 7 :

“0Oh ! cxclaimed Bob. “You think
that—">"
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“That jolly old prowler docen't prowl
for fun,”™ said the Bounder. “He was
#fler the dough, same as in the Head's
stuay last week. 1 dam gay Quelch
woke up and spetted him.”

“Qemie norve, bagring a heak like
that [ said Jehuny Bull, with a whistle.

Ch, he's gob nerve, fwhﬂm'cr b is 1™
sard Smnthy. “Ho Enocked out Loder
of the SBixth onc mght atud ].'I-;I.J'.ILLL]. a
door on old Prout's Tos: angther gk,
Now it's Quelel’s turn.”

“ But who—"""s0id Irank N

“Whe the dickens—"
Todd.

nzent,
aard Peter

Bunter

“1 say, you fellows?® —Ellig
hlinked round through his big spec-
tacles—"I say, did Bwmithy go down

from the dorvin last night

Ouly Herbert Vernon-8mith answered
that question. He did not aunswer it
i words. He shot out s foot, which
landed on tight trousers, and there was
i :.-1::11 from Billy Bunter.

“Ow! IDleast! Wow! Leave off

kicking me, Smithy, you beast] I was
only azking if you—— Yaroocoooh [

“Keop on  asking™ swapped the
Bounder, “and Il keep on booting
voul TI'll keep it up as lonz as you

Dunter ceased making inguiries on
that zubject.

“Of course, 1ho prowler’s a senior
man,™ said Tomn Redwing, 1 was sure
of it from the first by the way Loder
was knocked out. This proves it. No
junior ¢ould have landled Queteh.”

“That looks like a coit,” agreed Bob
Cimrr

]."1.[1:].[ or Sixth Foroe man " agreed
Polsover 1uajor. “But  who— and
whieh T

“That's a jolly old myilery ™

THE MAGNET

“Loder shill thinks 1t was Smithy,”
remarked Lord Mauleverer., “But I
wander what he will say now? [He can’s
faney that Smithy could handle Queleh,
even if he Was ass enouzh, wihich even
Smithy izn't.”

“Thanks " grinned the Bounder.

“Hallo, hallo, hallo 1” ejaculated Dob
Cherry. “Talk of angels, and you hear
the rustle of their giddy wings |

The Form-rcom door opencd,
Loder of the Bixth stepped in.

Al eves turned on Loder.

The Sixth Form wera in class; bul,

and

as the headmaster hiad left him, Loder
had apparently given himself leave out.
No doubt he had caught something of

what had ha.ppmm-r.l and was curious io
know more.

Ho glanced over the crowd of Re-
mavites, and his eyes fixed grunly on
the Bounder. The bully of the Sixith
gad a special down on Bmithy thesc

aya,

“Want anything here, Leoder 7 asked
Ilarry Wharton politely.

“DBarge
Siith. " Loder ain’t a prefect now, aml
lig's come here to ask for it 1"

Loder gave him = black and bitier
look. hmhmg would shake Loder’s
Lelicf thet Smuthy was the wanted man.
Lhe pecublar methods hie had adopted 1o
nrove his case bad caused [z head-
naster to take away his rank of prefeet.
Loder no longer cairried the oflicial azh-
plant under his arn, and was no longer
an objeet of terror to small Taxs,

“T'va just heard what's happened,”
said Loder, speaking to the caplain of
the Remove. “The prowler’s been at
it a%’am and he's got Quelels hia dive.
Queleh’s roomy has been pilferad, hike
the Head's stuody last week,  We  albl
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him out 1 exclaimed Vernom-

I-.P-:-u now whal that prowling razcal is
At

The knowluluess is terrific, estecmed
Loder 1" said Hurree Singh.  “ But the
absurd prowler is still a prepostercus
in,l_w.u?.’

“Well; the whole school knows what |
think abont that ! said Loder, with
another bitter glare at Vernon-Smith
“The fcllow who blacked my eyes ami
cracked Prout’s hose is the fellow who
gob Quelel lust night, Where have yon
tidden  the loot, Vernon-Swith, you
young scoundrel 77

The Bownder's eves blazed.

“Chuek  that, Leoder!” exclaimed
1iarry Wharton. “You scom (o have
fﬂrg{'r!h:'h that you're not o prefock now.
Any maore of that, and yeu’ll got
pine: Thef 17

were o prefect now I'd go
through that young ml:tm s packets
satd FLoder venemously. *The 1lead
doesn't believe in searching pockefa. 1
-.iﬂ e

“You would 1 satd Harey.

“Vou've gat a #hmi in this Form?
went on Loder. “I've no doubp some
of you know that Vernon-Smith lefr his
dormory alier hglits out.  And yea
knaw wiat e was alter—  Yoo-liooo |
Ooaoih 17

Lonted was suddenly interrupfed,

Vernan-Smith had stepped to his desk.
e jerked out the ink- m:]l and, with a
swpng of 1113 avi, sent t:.m cmllfnta o
the same in a whizeing streani at Loder
of tha Rixih,

Lodes caught the ink with all his
fegfures b onee. o stogeered, wilh
a spluttering howl.

There waz a yell from the delighted
Removiics, Loder, ss & prefect, could
net have been interrupted in this un-
ecareponions woay, But if Gerald Loder
laed forpolten that ho no longer held the

rank of prefect, Vernon-Smith hadn't.
i,mif-r could be {reated now like BN Y
ther feilow who thyew his weisht about
fo mineh, sd the Bounder was the
atan to omake that elear unte i,

“Ha, ba, ha ! yelled the Remove.

“1he,  hee hel!™  cachinnaied T3y
Banier, 1 suy, you Jfellows, Loder
b= gk ! e, he, he ™

“aorrein 1 spluttered Lod

er, clawing

ke, Lrrgh 1
“Wour asked for that, Leder ! said
Tarey  Wharion, L'iriqhm:':. “You'd

beiter el oul of our Form- ,-u::m i
Loder v.Ilrj nol appear to think so. ITn
clawed ink from his faco amd made a
ligree vusir at Joerbert Vernon-Smiin.
“Collar Lim 1 shovted Hob Cherry,
“Bag him 1" yelled Squiil.

A dozen or morn Removites voslied at
Fewder as he yushed al Seuiliv. Blo was
grahbad on all ades,  1lis [oct swepd
Tram wider b,

* By oo 7 shouled Dob.

“1la, ha, Lal"

“Bump the checky cad!™ shouled
Vernan-Smith, “Oive him jip ¥

Bump !

Lioter  strueeled widly.,  TTe had
awakened rather a hornets' nest m the
Reomove Fonn Room,

There was hardly s fellow in the
Renmove who W ould not have been plad
to rag Loder in his days as a prefect.
Naw they eonld ragx him=—and they did!

Cierabd Loder humped hard on tha
Tam of 1ha Fovmn-roone  Ilo roaved as
ha hoped.  His face, where 15 was nob
ack with ok, was red with rage. e
glrngaled aml 'l.".J-]f"'""I{!d and k Illmi

Hinap |

“Oh 1 howled Ligder. “0Ow! I—J—
|

Ruwap |

" Whanop

“ Now chuck hime oout I grinned the
Bovder,



Loder had been dwpl{ -alisgruntied
when he was deprived of his ranhk of
srefect, Bub never till this nioment hacl
w realised how far the once-mighty had
fatlen, :

MNobody cared a boiled bean for Loder
now.  Every fellow demt a hand-at whirl-
g him to the IMorm-roomn doos.

He flew out of that deorway, with
threshing arms and leps. Thero was a
tled in the [HI-ESEE{I as he landed,

“What-ho, he bumps ! chortled Bob
Cherry.

“Come in and have some
Laoder I velled the Bounder,

“Ha, ha, ha 1"

“Lots more if vou want it, Loder !”

“Do come in j°

Loder serambled te his foet, panting
fer breath, e gave the juniors packed
1 the Fortu-room doorway a deadly
look, but ho did nol eomo in.

It was only too clear that, if Loder
caine in again, he would go out again
in the same manncr. .

Gierald Lodor did not want history to
repeat ifzelf in that way., Ie panifed
Al g]!arcq and tramped away, followed
by a howl of derision from the Remove,

NQre,

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Surprising !

11 ITARTON ¥
W Wingate of the Sixil came

out of the Houso in breal:
and called to ihe captain of
tlie Remove,

“¥es, Wingate?” “Harry Wharton
was punting & footer with the Co., but
e lefy themn and came up sz he was
called.

= 31.:{*!&]1'5 study ¥ said Wingate.

(1] h !J'J

Wingate grinned.

“Not & vrow, [ think.” he aaid:; “but
vour Formemaster wants yvou. Cub in!”
_ Harry Wharton did not feel sure that
1t was net a row as he wont in and
1sade hiz way to the Remove master’s
study,

The Remove had not seen Queleh that
morning—after the glimpse of him ticd
up in_his blanket. Probably gfter that
exporicnce Quelch did not feel quito
equal’ to taking his Form. Possibly,
tue, he was in no hurry to face the cyves
that had beheld him in that rather
ridicnlons position.

Monsicur Charpenticr had taken the
Remove in - extra French il brealk.
II-]';IDEE-D'I} had not had a vory orderly
CINER.

Wharlon wondered whether Quelch
had heard of Lode:’s exit from the
Form-room, and whother any uproar
hiad reachod his cars during the French
claszs. Ho he waa rather wary as he
tapped at Quelch’s door.

The expression on Quelch’s face was
nog mrmuragm%

Seldom had Wharton seen his Form-
master looking so grim.

“¥ou eent for me, siv,” murmured
Hﬂ.*rr_;l;'+

“Y¥oi, Wharton,” My, Quelch’s brow
Elnar-l:-d a little as he addressed his hiead

oy.

Wharton, it secmed, was not  the
object of his wrath. No doubt he was
thinking of tha m‘fa-tnnmm atd unknewn
prowler whe had . bundled him in his
blankets the nighs before.

. "He' coloured faindly as ho met the
junior's eyes, .

He could not fail to remember that
Wharton had seen bkim tied up in a
bundie—and Quelch hated te appear
vidiculous,

“I am much obliged te yon, my boy,
for coming up to my room this morm.
ing.”  Quclch spoke with an evident
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cffort. “1 might havoe remaincd there
much longer had vou not done so. It
13, however, about another matfer that

degire 1o speak.” Quite plaindy
Queleh was glad to get off the snbject

“¥es, eir,” said Harry,

“A new boy is coming into the Be-
movo- te-day,™ said Mr. Quelch. * Ho
will arrive at I'riardale by a morning
train—elevén-thirty.”

Ho.paused, and Wharton waited for
more, It was unusual for a new boy to
arrive so late in the term,  StHl, it
somnetimes happened. But the capiain
of the Hémove could not quite see how
1t concerned him specially.

“I desire him to be met at fhe rail-
way statioh, Wharlon,” went on Mr.
iQueleh;  “¥ou will be excused from
third seliool for the purpose.”’

“Ob, certainly, sic!?” said Ifarry,
more and more surprised.

"If you desire, you may take your
friends with vou,” added Mr. Queleh.
*¥ou may take Cherrv, Nugent, Bull,
and Hurree Bingh,"

*¥os, sir,” sald Ilarry, wondering,
but cheerful.

A run onb into the fresh air, instead
of third school, was quite a pleasant
prospect,

Put it was rather mystifying. Whar-
ion could sce no particular need for a
new frellow to be met st the station at
all. Dut for five fcllows to be lot off
clasz to go to meect bim was really an
astonishing occurrence.

Tharton, wondered whether this was

a sort of reward for having been tho
means of releasing Quelch from  his
ainful predicament that morning.
therwise, he could not understand 1t

“¥ou will meet this boy at the station
in Friardale and bring him to tho
school,” went on Me. Quelch.

“Certainly, sivl Jolly glad tol” said
I:[n.;‘_::f cheerfully. “What 1s his name,
sig

“His name " repeated Mr, Quelch,

Why he hesitated in apswering was a
further puszle to his head boy. Surely
Quelch could not have forgotten. the
name of a new boy who was coming
into his Form !

“I'd better know hjs name, sir, if
I'm to mect him,” said Harvy, quite
astonished es his Forfn-master éid not

» yes, guite ' said Mr, Quelch.
“Probably yvou will ind the boy without
difliculty, Wharton, and when you see
him you will ask him whether his name
is James Duck”

“James  Duck,”
“Yeg, eir.’’

It was not till long afterwards that
Harry Wharton recalled that My
Ouelch had not actually said that the
new boy's pame was James Duck.

“ Jumes Duck,” repeated Mr. Queleh,
“Please take cave to be at the station
in time, Wharton; and do not fail to
meet this boy., You and your fricnd:
may start at once.”

" Very well, sip”

Harry Wharton left the study &ill
wondering. =

In the.quad hic rejoined the Co., who
were waiting for him, not wholly easy
i their minds.

“Row about chuckinge Loder outi”
azked Bob.

repeated  Haery,

terrific *¥

“JI2 the rowtulncss in-
quired Hurree Jamset Ram Singh,

Harry Wharton. langhed.

“No fear! We're all in luck '™ ho

answered. I suppose you fellows know
that third school this morning is maths
with Lascolles 1’

“Don’t remind us of it till it happens,
fathead I groaned Bob Cherry.

“We'ro cutting it—="

“What?"

7

round!” =aid . IHarry,
“That -13, of- course, if you

“Excat all
laughing.

fellows -would like a valk down to the

village, insicad of mmths with Larry
Liascelles. Any fdlow who prefers
maths can stand -out.”

“Oh, my hatl Geedorious!™ roared
Bob. “Hurrah—and all that! Bug
what the jolly old dickens—m-r"

“There's & new kid coming into the
Remove

“Bit latc coming, izn't ho?”

“All the Wetter, as he's gebling us oif
moaths. We'ro  picked  out—breeause
we're the niccst fellows in the Form, I
supposc—tio mect him ou his war and
guide his lmb}; footsteps. to Greyiriars,”

*Eh? Can't he find hiz own wa
from the village?” asked Jolnuy Bull,
slaring.

“Beerns not.  Anyhow, theve it is;
we're o go. Dot if you prefer
mabths—"" grinned the captain of the

Remove,

"1 don't think! We'll go! Dlossed

if I can uwnderstand Quelel: Is:ttiug 1k
! -]

off class to meet a new kid, though

“The wunderstandfulness iz rnot ter-
rific,” remarked Hurres Jamset Ram
Singh. “But the happy escape from
mathematics will be & hoonful blessing 1
Never mind the whyfulness. One E_llﬂgd
nover look m gift borse in the pitchew
that goea longest to the well, as the
English proverb remarks.”

“Bome proverh " chuckled Bob.
“Well, if this new kid needs five follows
to sco him safe to the school he must

be s giddy specimen of a soft ass; but
we'll roll him safely in, this side up
with care.”

“What's his name?” asked TFrank
Nugent.

“ Dack.”

“0Oh orikey! There was a chap in
the Remove onea named Drake, and
now we're getting a Duck! Home
name !’

“Oh, Duck's quite a jolly good namne !
Lots of If:-m;-p!ﬁ named Duck,” said Bob.
"I should say he was an innocent ebrt
of duck .to have to bo walked to the
school by a mob Yemove fellows,
But I ehan’t be sorry not to see Larry
thiz morning.”

“Hear, hear!”

And when the bell rang for thied
school the Famous TFive, instead of
heading for the Flouse like less forbun-
ate fellows, walked down to the gates
1 cap and overcoat.

“1 say, you fellows, there's the bell 17
squcak d Billy Bunter, blinking afler
them in surprise.

_"That bell’s only for cornmon mortals
like you, old fat man!” answered Bob
Cherry,  “We'ro going duck-hunting.”

“Ila, ha, ha ™
¥ 0h, really, Cherry! I know you
jolly well ain't going duck-hunting ™
exclaimed the fat Owl of the Demove,
“Have vou got leave off ¢lasz®™

“Rirht on the wicket 1"

“Well, it jolly well ain’t fair!™ ox-
elaimed Bunter warmlv., “Loak here,
think Quelch would give me leave, too,
1 I asked him

“Not likely !
ont specially because we're nice,
chance for you, you sec,”

“Beast! Anvhow, I jolly well know
vou ain't going duck-hunting "

“Wo arc—we is! We're going down
specially to Iriardale to feteh in A

nek for Quelch.” .

“Gammon ! There ain’t a ponlicrer’s
in ¥riardalo at all, Yowd have to go
to Courtficld.”

“Ia, ha, ha!”

* Blessed if I sec anything to cackln
at! T jolly well know that you ¢an'e
get a duck in Friardale.” _
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“This Puck is eoming specially by
train;™ explained Beb. ‘&.pnk ouk aiter
third. scheol and you'll see us leadng 1t
K.

A live Jduok®” exelaimed Buntdr.

“Oh, yes, rather—mnless there’s been
a railway acéident—""

“IHa, ha, ha!”

“What on eatih- Jdocs Queleh want a
five duck for#’ exelaimed the fat Owl,
i astonishment, “Aln't he -geing lo
cat-the duck ¥

oL erikey.] Prebahly not? gasped
Bob,  “Queleh wasn't brought up in
the South Sea Idands”

‘¥ Tia, ha, hat?
" 8Bt want doez Queleh want the duck

for, then1” bhowled Bunfor _
“ Aadding do his ni‘mth::!‘ti-igrpn’! callbe-
tien,” explained Bob, “He's get an

awlk—tliat’s rou—now lie's going to have
a dnek, foo™

“Ha, ha, ha ¥’ .

And ithe Famouns Five, leaving Billy
Bunter Jeeply mystifivd, walked- out of
pates, and sanptered cheérfully down to
the ¥illage. ] .

They were e good time for the train,
and they waited on the wind-swept plal-
form &r Friardale Station for the
pleven-thirty to come in, woundering
what the new fellow, dgmes Ducl,
would be like, and wondering still more
why they were there to mect him,

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
The New Fellow!

ACK DRAKE sat in a corner seal

J as ihe iesin hpomed on towards
Friardala Station, N

e had a copy of the “Gem ”

apenr o his knee, but he was not read-

ing mneaw; he was looking from the
windows gt the old familiar scenes,.

Drake, onee 8 junior in the Greyfviars
Remove, was nhow the assistant  of
Verrers Locke, the famouns detective;
but no one, qu:rhn::t} at him, could Lave
gucssed anything of the kind,

1ie looked a schoolboy—as, indecd, ha
was once more. He played the part all
ihe morn easily, hecause it was a wel-
comc and agrecable one, .

More than once since he had joined
Forrers Locke's staff, Drake had re-
visited his old school—as glad to see his
old friends, HMarry Wharton & Ca., as
they were fo se¢ him. 5

Tus this time his visit was being made
in umsual cireummstances,

Locking at him, anyenc would have
taken him for a schoolboy; but the fel-
lows at Grevfriars who kpnew him best
would not have taken him for Jack
Drake, R

1Ia had no claborate disguise, but &
few skilful and carefal touches wero
wnough to ehange Lis appearance suffi-
ciently for his purpose. ]

Hiz hair was darker and a trille
lapgey : his elear, fresh complexion had
e gl{ut. olive tint; his evebrows weore
ihicker; and other little changes in his
looks made a complete diffnrence—most
of all, perhaps, a pair of stecl-rimmed
ineclaclez,

The lenzes of these spectacles were of
plaim glass, and did not bother him.
Behind them lis eyves were as keen as
CveT,

Looking from the window, as the train
ran inte ihe siation, Drake spotied a
group of five Jusisrs on the platform
and smiled. .

He knoew Harer Wharton & Co. again
at a glanee, bin e was confident that
they woulid not know him.

He would have been better pleased fo
potte to Greyiriarvs Sechool in lns own
proper pevenn, and greet his old: pals
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uiider his own name; buk it was not a3
& schoolboy—except in appearance—ihat
he was eomitng back to Greyivinrs, Lut
as -4 deieelive.

At Greyiviars, headmaster and Forin-
magters and prefects had failed to spot
the mysterious night prowler, who Yor
several woeks had prowled tho school.
And sines that prowler’s object had
been discovered—on the occasion when
Br, Eocke's desk lLad Dbeen riled aut
night af & wad of currency nptos—it was
clear that measures had to be taken to
discover tho mystery man,

All Greviviars School Lknew that
il)ra}:e was now 4 defective, so it would
wave been harvdly useful to arvive in his
own nama and charvaeter. Tha prowler

would net have been likely fo prowl

agpin while he was there.

But as & new boy in the Romove, 2
speetacled vowlh wnder the name of
Jamed Duck, it was guite a differont
proposition, The prowler was noé likely
to on hiz guard sgainst J. Duck. of
the Lower Fourth, even if ho noficod
thie existenée of a new junior at all,

Tt was to fest his disguize—though
they wera far from guessing it—that
1farry Wharton & Co. wers at Friardale
Statiop that worning. They were the
fotlows who knew Jack Drake best, and
if he passed muster with them there was
no doubt that he would pass muster with
caze with the rest of the school

Only the Head end Mre. Quislch Enew
ihat J. Duck was in reality Jack Drake.
From all others the seerer nes carcfully
kept.

The train stopped in the old village
stadion fhat Drake knew so well. e
roze zmnd ibres open the deor,

“Hallg, halle, hallo!” came a cheevy
hawl, familiar to the eavs of e boy
detective. “ Here be 151 )

Sovoral other passengers alighted
from the frain at Friardale, but only
one looked anvthing like a schioolbox
so the watting juniors had no doult that
this was * James Ducle.”

They euk across the ]lﬂ'a_,!;l‘-:nrn:- Lo ‘meot
him, and regarded him with sewe
interest. The junior eyed them thvough
the stecl-vinmcd glasses, with a faint
twinkle of ammusement in his eyes,

Not a glimmer of recognition was in
the faces of the Famous Five. They
saw, as they supposcd, @ total siranger
bicfore then,

“xaw man for Greyiriars?’ asked
Bob Chevey elicerily. ) )

The speciacted youth blinked at him
aml shook hiz head.

“No: I'm a new boy,” he answered.

Apparently he did not know that at
Greyfriars all boys were men, and did
not eatell on. o

“0Oh1* ejaculatéd Boh, 1lis impres-
sion was that the new fellow was a it
of a faol, and he did not guess that that
was the impression that the new fellow
desired fo miva in his Farnn,  “Same
thing, kid. ¥Your name’s Duck ¥

“Qur Form-master bhag sent us here to
meot & new chap nemed Duck,” ex-
plained Harry Wharton,

“0Oh! I that case vou've got [he
vight man,’ said the new jumor, “Are
vou going lo show me tho way te tho
schoot ' 'That is very kind of you, and
very. kind of My, Squeleh,”

“Not Bqueleh—Quoeleh I said . Boly,
with & clinekle, "If you ¢all Quelch
Squeleh you will hear something drop.”

“The drvopfulness will be terrific 17
grinned Hurree Jamset Ram Singh.

The new junior looked at the Nabob
of Bhanipnr as he spoke. Jack Drake
wai well aeguainted with the nabolr’s
romavkable and -oxotie variety of the
English language, but James Duck was

not supposed to be. Al om chrangors
the English Hurveo Singh had learped
from tho wisest moonshee in Bhawipur
always had a surprising effcekh

“What did you say!" ejaculated
James Duck.

“T remarkably olbserved diat the dyop-
fulness would be terrifie, my estecned
and  absurd Duck,” answercd Iurree
Jamscet Bam Bingl. ;

Four members of the Co. chortled.

“That's Tnky's way of speaking
English,” cx lﬁhqd Frank Nugenk

“Oh, my ﬁgt! Ts his wmame really
Inky " exclaitibed James Duck.,. I
;ﬂif;r-hrmw there was such n vavie as

ky™

“Oh, nol We eall him Inky, bocanse
of his suow-white complexion,” said
Bob. “1Ilis real namo 18 Iuwomy
Chuomp Bang Jampot.”

*My csteemed and idiotic Bob I™ pro-
tested  Hurree Jamset Ram  Singh.
“The jokefulness with the absurd new
fellow iz not the proper caper. My
csteemed Duck, my idiotic tinme is
Hurree Jamset Ram Singh.”

“The othwers ave shorier, if not
sweeter,” said Bob, “ Whacton, Nugont,
%311!?!;1 and Cherry—ibat’'s me. Got the
ot 17

“Yoea T think se,™ said Duck, wilh an
ownlish biink. * Carter—"

“No; Wharton. Wharton™ captain
of the Jrorm.”

“0Oh, yes And
Blucher——" i

“"No, Nugenl—Irank Nugent.™

“And Biilleek——"

“Bull!” growled the owner of ihat
name, Johnny rather liked his name,
which was & good old British name, with
io nonsense about it. But he did nob
scem Lo Jike being called Bullock.

“And Goosecberry,” said the mnew
junior, “Did you say Gooscherry 1"

“No, I didn't; I ssid Cherrv '*

“Oh, yes! >

Wiharton !

Sherry——

“Cherry I¥ hooted Bol.

“(Oh, Cherry | Ive got it ri'ght nwow, ™
said James Duck cheerfully. “I haven't
much of & memory for names, T say,
it's very nice of you to como and mect
me at the station. I might have lost
my way to the school.™

“71 shoulde't wonder;” apreed Baob.
“Ji's less than a mile, and & straight
rosd; but I dare say you would have,
How did you manago {o take the right

train when vou changed at Courlfield 7

“HEhT I dido't.”

“*¥You didn’t " :

“Neo; the train took moe,” explained
James Duck.

Harry Whavion & Co. gazed at the
simple, spectacled face of the new
junior. _ .

They wondered wholher this vemark
wag 1lended as a joke.  But James
Duck’z face was 1‘mr%c¢t]_1,: solemp, Ap-
parcutly he was speaking with the
greatest serionsuess,

“Oh, wmy hat? =aid Jolmny Bull,
“Punter will be glad youw're in the
Remove, Duck.™

“Who's Banter 7%

“The biggest ass in our L'orm. But
he won't be, after you got in,” explained
Jobmny

“Hean 1" said Bob. “Come on, you
ment! Wo've got to look after Duck's
box,. aud get 1t zent on!  This way,
Dueky [

James Duck’s box having been scon to,
the Famous Five walked him out of the
station and down the village street to
Friardale Lane. And as thoy stavied
for Greviviars, .all of them were of
Johnny Bull's_ opinton—that. after this
new fellow had joived wp, Billy Bunter
would no lanper be the biggest ass in the
IRemova.



In anofher moment, the thick, heavy thong of the cart whip would have
that moment, James Duck put out & foot, and Crocker stumbled

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Swipe [

L H:’LLL{J. hallo, hallol ‘That
sweep [
Bolby Cherry made that re.

mark as tho bunch of juniors
came up to the corner of Friardale
Lane, in sight of the school pates.

At that corner was the old spinney,
that had once been part of the monastic
lands when (reviriars had been a
monastery, and which was still called the
Abbot’s Bpinney.

The hiker's hut, which had been buils
over the remains of the ancient stone cell
in the spinney, lay a hitle back from the
lane. In front was s weedy garden,
with a muddy path down to the gate in
the wooden fenee on the lane.

Qo the gate leaned a man in blue over-
alls and leathier apron, smoking & cigar-
ctte; apd lus sharp, shifty eyes fixed on
the Cireyfriars juniors as they came up.

He pave them a scowl

Ruandolpn Crocker, onee of the Grey-
friars Bixth, cxpelled long years ago
from his sehwoel, did not like those cheery
youkhs.

James Duck glaneced at the man as
Bob spoke. A look of surprise dawned
on hiz simple face

“Did you eay sweep " he asked.

*Yes-—that sweop ! said Bob.

“EHo docsn't look like a sweep " said
Duck. “And it says on the board over
the fence that he mends boots and shoes,
Tin't Lo a cobblert™

“When I say sweep, I mean sweep, not
sweep | peanted Bol. "1 inean he's o
sweep—a - tiek—a worm—a  rotter!
Understand *"

“Oh! Yesl
Duck.

Heo glanced with some interest, and a
good deal of surprize, at the man lean-
ing on the gate, and the sign on the
fence. e sign announced that Ran-

Wiho iz he?" asked

EVERY SATURDAY

over it.

dolph Crocker, formerly of Greyfriars
Bchool, waz prepared to sole and heel
boots and shoes wilh promptness and
dispateh !

It was, undoubtedly, a c=urprising
thing to behold within sight of the gates
of Greyfriars School.

“He's an old Greyfriars man!” ex-
plained Harry Wharton, “Ho was
turfed out of Greyfriars donkey’s vears
ago, for all sorts of things—?inching.
among the rest. He's come back and set
up that show to worry the Head,"

“0h, my hat 1" ejaculated Duck.

“Ile protends to mend hoots and shoes,
but he doean’t do anvthing of the kind,”
went on Harry. *1t's a stunt to worry

Dr. Locke. He's been there for weeks
now. I've heard that he's taken that
lace, from the estate agent in Court

field, for three months! So he can't he
shifted. Ie's got the whole neighbour.
hood buzzing about him—people como
miles to stare at an old Grevirinrs man
mttinlg up as a cobbler right at fthe
school gates ¥

“What a stunt!” ciaculated Duck.
“He muost feel awlully sore against the
headmaster.”

“No doubi about 1katb!l”

Bob. .

“But if he fcels like that, ke seems 1o
have left it over a lopg tuee,” said
Duels. “How long is ik since he was ox-
pelled *"

“Mearly twenty years, I believe ™

“And he only turned up io play this
game a fow weeks agof”

“That’s 1t ¥ said Harry., “He told
Gosling, the porter, that he had been
away in America. I suppose that was
the reagon. Anyhow, he's here now, and
he seams to bhe pgoing fo stick herte.
LEverybody for ten miles round has heard
of him—it's a regular topiec, all over the
shop, that Randolph Crocker, whoe onee
belonged to Greviriarvs, has set up here
to worry. his old headimaster. Some-

antwersed

been lashing across Harry Wharton & Co. But in

“ Yooo-hooop [ ** roared the bully,

times there's quite & erowd here, staving
up at that sign.”

“They'l be ranning excursion buses
soon from Lantham and Canterbuyy '™
grinned Bob Cherry,

* Must have o nerve to come back here
atid deaw attention to himself, if he waq
ex!:leﬂ-ed for pinchiag ! said Duck.

*Oh, he's got & skin as thick as a
rhinoceros I said Wharton contemptu-
wasly.  “ Everrbody knows he pinched,
end was kicked out of the school for it;
and he doesn't care. All he cares about
15 to get the Head's rag out.”

“He seems to know you fellows '™ re.
marked Ducle.

The keen eves behind the steol-rimmed
spectacles had noted at once the evil
look that thet peculiar old box of Grev-
frinrs gave the Famous Five,

“The dear man doesn’'t love us 1" said
Bob. *You see, we ducked him in the
ditch yonder one afterncon—to give hiw,
o lesson to keep lus cheeky paws to him-
self, He would like to mop us up this
mintite, but ha knows he can’t handie
the bunch of us”

The party of jmuora were almost
opposite the gate in the spinney fence
now. 'Tho stubbly face, with itz thick,
ragged moustache, looking over the
gate, watched them as they came.

But Randolph Crocker cenged to scow!
ns they came by, and touched his old hat
1o themn, with an air of sardonic respeer.

“Good-morning, young gentlemen 1™
he said. ' 8ilop & minute, will yvou "

“I'he juniors pansed.

“What do you want?” asked Harrp
Wharton eurkly. ]

“I1'm not doing winch busincss here s
far.”  eaid  Sportsman  Crocker.
“People come hera to lock at my sign.
but they don't bring me boots and shoe:
to repair.” ) .

“You_ pgonldn't repair them if they
did ! said Bob Cherry,  “What's ihe
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good of making out that you want to
work, Crocker? Everybody knows what
you're here for.”

(‘rocker prinned. =

“ Doesn't yvour headmaster like.it?™ ha
inquired.

“* You wouldn't be doing it if he did.”

"Well, a man must hivel” said the
farmer érﬁ}'friars man. I never made
a fortane in the United States, and my
old headmaster refuses to give mea any
sort of a recommendation to got a job of
any sort.” :

““ Do yvou want a testimonial to your
skill as a pincher$” asked Bob.

“Jla, ha, hat™

“I'm gotting a lot of publicity, but no
irade | said Crocker. “If T hadn’t had
some luck on a horse, I shouldn't be
ablo o -pay my rent here™

“Oh, my hat! If you rely on that to
pay your rent, we shall soon see the last
of vou !

“Well, naturally, T expect my old
school o pus some business my way,”
said Crocker, “But I haven't repaired
any Greyfriars boots or shoes since I've
been here™

“You don't expect anything of the
=ort, and you couldn’t repair boots and
shoes to save vour life; and if you could,
you're too laxzy I said Johnny Bull.

“Hear, hear ¥ grioned Bob.

“And I don’t believe you're keeping
going on backing horses, either,” went
on Johnny. “'That's not commeon sensze |
You're not so hard up as you make out
—it's all fust a stunt to bother the
Head.”

“The déar old Head, who booted me
out ¥ smiled Crocker. “Tit for tat!
He, bothered me a. lot at one time,”

“Did you cxpect him to keep a
pincher in the school ¥ snorted Johony.

Randolph Crocker chuckled. ;

“T've heard that thera's a pincher in
the gchool now I he retorted. “I don't
Lkeep my ears chut !l I hear a good many
things ahout my dear old school, and
what's: going on there. Iave they
turned out that pincher yet 1"

The Famous Five made no reply
to that.

They coloured uncomiortably.

Crocker had  them  tlere, so o
speak.

It was a fack ihat there was &
pincher in the school — the night

prowler who had rifled the Head's desl.

Nothing had been said of it oufside
ithe walls of Greyfriars; but the whole
zchool was in a state of excitemient on
theo subject, and it was not surprising
ihat some hint of it had reached the ears
of the Sportsman at Abbot's Spinney, o
close to Greyfriavs. )

“Have I got ‘it right? grinned
Crocker. “I've heard a word here, and
a word there. Wasn't there something
thiat happened in the headmaster’s study
last week ¥ :

YXNo  bimnoy
Jahnny Bull.

“Why, of course, I take a deep in-
terest in my  dear old school 177 gaid
Crocker. “Give me tha latest nows.
Hzs that pincher been at it againf®

“¥ind out [”

“That means that Iie has!” chuckled
Crocker. *“What has he done this
time "

“Oh, come on, yoi men ! said Harry.
“I'va had enough of this!”"

“The enoughtulness is terrific.”™

The juniors moved on.

As they passed the gate, 1t swung sud-
denly open, and Crocker stepped out,
cetching up, at the same moment, & card
wlni) that stood dageinst the gatepost

Clearty, the Sportsman had net for-
gotien that ducking in the dikch,

He had, as & matiér of fact, seen the
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of vyours!” pgrunted

THE MAGNET

Famoeus TFive pass ithat morming, on
their way to the village siation, and ha
was at the gate, watching for their re-
turn—awith the cart WMF ready io his
hand. It seemed to be the S8povtsman’s
intention to give the chums of the
Hemove Smuﬂtging in exchange for that
ducking.

“Ilalle, halle, hallel Look outi”
yelled Bob Cherry, as the old Loy of
Greyfriars rushed at them, swinging up
the whip.

He tock no notice of James, Duck,
whd stood staring at him through his
steelrimmed glasses, He rushed at
vhe Mamous Five, and in  another
moment the thick, heavy thong of the
cart whip would have been crashing
o them.

But in that moment, James Duck
put out a sudden foot in his way.

Crocker stumbled over it before he
faw if, _

As he stumbled, Duck stepped to
Jiim quickly, reached at the care whip,
and jerked it from his hand.

Tha next moment he was swingin
it rovnd his head, and as Randolph
Crocker picked himself up from  the
stuinble, the thong cut round h“’.I'-‘EIi"
with & erack that vang like a pistol-
shot.

" Yaoo-hoop 1 roared Crocker.

“(h, my hat!” gasped Bob, )

Crack | rang the cart whip again
yound Crockier’s legs, and, with another
yoll, ha spun. round at Duck, and
jumped at him,

But the Famous Five did not give
him {ime to lay hands on the wnew
junior. They fairly hurled themselves
at Crocker, grasped him, and up-
ended him in the lane. The old boy
of Greyfriavas went down with s ter-
rifie erash.

“By gum !" pasped Beoh Cherry, his

blue  cyes nlﬁaa‘:. *That cheeky
sweep had gob that whip for we,  He's
zoitig to have a taste of his own gruel,
Hand me that whip, Duck.”

He jerked the cart whip from James
Duek’s hand, and whivied it in the

air, It came down across the man
sprawling in the dust of TFriardale
Lane.

Swipe |

Bob Chorery ;mt— plenty of beef inta
that swipe., The thong fairly rang on
leﬁulpﬁe_'ﬂl‘ﬂﬂkﬂr- ig{ia frantic vell,
s he got it, awoke the echoes of folds
gnd woods and meadows far and wide,

Bwipe !

“Go  it!”  rogred Johmmy  DBull.
“Qive him a few morel”

Randelph Crocker did not wait for
a few more. He bounded to his fect,
and hounded in at the gate i the
fonro.

The carvtk whip was in the wron
hands now, and Randolph Crocker . di
not want to have anything more to do
with it. He shof, up the path, and dis
appeaved into the hiker's hut, yelling.

“Won't you have s few more?”
roared DBob Cherry, brandishing the
whip. “Come out and have a fow
more, Crocker.”

“Ha, ha, ha ™

Randelph Crocker showed no sign
of mecepting that invitation. Instead,
he slammed the door of the hut.

Bob tossed the whip away across a
hedge,

“Come on!? he said. *Duck, old
man, we should have got somo swipes
if you hadn't tripped that hooligan
up. How the dickens did yon do itf"’

“I put_my foot in his  wayp"
answered James Duck innocently.

“Eht I know that,” said Dob, star-
ing at him, "I mean you can’'t be
sich o silly ass as yon look, seei™

“That's ¥ery nice ot vou,” esid
Duelk, “Perhaps you aven't, either,™

“Eh?" Bob blinked at him. “Are
vou tryving to be fumy? Come on,
fathead! Itls time we handed vou
aver to thlcih The Romove are out
loang aga.™

And the juniors walked on to the
school gates, the Famous Iive rather
wondering whether James Duck was
such an ass as thoy liad taken him 10
ho=—zand Jack Drake's eyes twinkling
belind James Duck’™s spectacles,

window, looking out into the
House, five of whom wore guite
scanned him, questioningly and dubi-
when he arrived at Greyfriars School.
ihe boy was, he did not expect to he
But he scannad the olive, spectacled
Fauwous Five, who had gone io mect
cipecting,
behind him in Baker Btraet.
in with the Famous Five.
and there
within the gates, but not one of them,
they passed in view of Mr. Queleh’s

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER,
* Good-morning, Henry !**
M spring sunshine in the opuadd.
His eyes were fixed on a
familiar to his cyes. ; .

It was the sixth who drew his special
ously,

Certainly he had not expected Jack
That identity was to remain quite un-
Lnown to all but Quelch and his ehief.
mmg]atc]y unabla to letcct any re-
semblance between him and the Jack
face in vain for any hint that he had
ever seen the boy bofore.

Duck at the station, this newcomer
could hardly he other than ihe asscist-

Nevertheless, the Remove mazter feft
a doubt, If this was Drake, he bhad

M. Quelch threw up the sash of his
window omd leaned out, 1 get a

Third school was over,
were & many fellows in the quad.
obvipusly, with the least suspicion that
be had ever seen lum belore.
study windaw, )

“Where did ?‘{lu dig that up?"” he

R. QUELCH stood at bis siudy
Tmneh of juniors coming fowawrds the
atfention: and Quelch’s gimlet coxes
Drake’s identity to be in evidence
At the same time, as ha knew wha
Drake who had been ine his Fornm.
As the fellow' camo in with the
ant of Ierreys Locke, whom he was
left every sign of his real identity
hetter view of the boy whe had come
Homa -::ch!zm glanced at tho stranger
Vernon-Smith came up to the Co. as
asked, apparently referving to the new

junior, who was gazing asbout him
theongh his stecl-rirmmed glasses,

Bab Cherry grinned

“It blew in on the cleven-thirly at
Friavdale, and we found it on the
platform,” he answercd,

“New kd iV

“iPhet's it. We've had speeial leave
from class to roll it home, Ihd you
enjoy the maths while we were gone 1

“That ass Bunier has heen saying
that vou told him you'd gonae down
to Friardale to fefch in a duck for

Queleh—a live duck.” :
“1la, ha, hal That waa rightl
This 1z the duck,” explained Bob.

“ James Duck, of that ilk, sea?™ i
“0Oh, I sea] What the thuwmp did

you have to feteh him in fori"™

E“E"siight have lest his way,” grimied
[

“Oh, my hat! Sure his name’s

Thuck? He looks es if it might he
(ioose,” said the Bounder. “Ilere,
Duckl Are you coming infa the
Remove "



Jarnes Duck blinked at the Bounder.

“What's that?" he asked. ]

“What's that?"” repeated Smithy.
“That's our Form, fathead”

“1 am poing into Mr.
Farm,” said Duck.
the Lower Fourth.” )

“The Lower Fourth i1s called the
Nemeve here,"” said the Bounder, star-
ing abt him. “And the beak’s name is
Quelch, not Squelch.”

“I've told  him  that already,™
chuckled Diob. “PBuat he doesn’t re-
membey names, If he calls Quelch
Sgueleh, Le will got sguelched.”

“The squelehfulness will be terrific,”
grinned Iurrce Jamset Bam SBingh.

“Is he a nice man®” asked Duck,

“{h, frightfully nice ! said the
Bounder. “0F courze, you have to try
te please him."”

Yioh, I shall tey very hard,” said
Duck. "My dear Unecle Percy told
wwy, maty times, always to try hard
to please my kind teachers.™

C0h crumbs ! pasped the Bounder,
“Well, look here, as a new kid, I'll
fl'l-'{!- you a tip. Quelch’s name is
lenry. Nothing pleases him betier
than fo be ealled Henrv. You call
lim Ienry ms soon as you sce him,
and you'll gek on his right side at
orree, 't

“How veory nice that is,” said James
Duck, “Thank you so much for tell-
ing me ! How very mice and friendly
that sounds."

The Dounder Eurg!ed, and the Co.
gazed at Duck, They had alveady de-
cided that he was an ass, but even an
asa might have heen expected to know
that he ought not to address his Form-
master as Henry. But James Duck,
E.[]Em[‘ﬂliﬂ}'_, was lapping this up like
itk

“Draw it mild, Smithy,” said Harry
Wharten, laughing. “Don't pull a
new kKid's leg to that extent.™

“Don't vou mind him, Duck,” said
ihe Bounder. *“As soon aa you sco
uclch,  you - say  * Good-morning,
Heury "—and see how he will smile.”

“I shall certainly do so, and I am
very miwch obliged to you for telling
me,” answered Duck,

Squeleh’s
*1 thought it was

EVERY SATURDAY

“Ha, ha, ha!” yelled the Co.

They could I};mtur& the expression on
the face of Henry Bamuel Quelch if
the new junior said “Good-morning,
EHenry 1" = That expression was not
likely to boar the remotfest resemblanco
to & smilo,

“Wharton 1 came o voice from Mr.
Quelch’s study window.

“0Oh, ves, sir!”

The juniers &ll looked round. Ver-
not-Smith looked & litile uneasy. He
had not noticed that Quelch’s window
was open, and he wondered whether
Quelch had heard that valuable tip
he had given the new fellow,

Flarry Wharton & Co. erossed to the
study window, Duck going with them.

Mr. Quelch’s eyes scanoed him more
keenly than ever as he approached,
and. he was more than ever puzzled.
The innocent simplicity in Duck’s face
leaped to the eye, as it were, and if
he did not exactly look a fool, he
might, at least, have been very easily
taken for oue.

“Is that the new junior, Wharton #"
azked Mr. Queilch.

“Yee gir; that's  Duck,” eaid
IHarvy. _

“Are you Mr. Squeleh?” ashed
James Duck, staving through: his

glagses at the Remove master,
“What? I am My, Quelch!™
“Good-morning, Henry 1" said Ducl.
“What®*" zasped Mr. Quelch.
“Oh crikey 1" gurgled Bob Cherry.
“*Bhut up, you ass!”

“Cheese it, wvou fathead!™ hissed
Johnny Bull.
“What does thizs mean?” exclaimed

Mr. Queleh angrily, *You have not
made &8 misiake, Wharton, I presume,
and brought the wrong person  {o
Creyiviars "

*I—I don't think so, sir! He said he
was Duck [ answered the captain of the
Bemove, "Iz box iz coming on,”

“I—1 do not guite understand this!
This foolish boy-—"="

“Are rvou anﬁ_rﬁ' with me, IHenry?
asked Duck. * Have I done anything 1"

“Upon my word! There mwost ho
some mistake in the matter ™ exclaimed
Mr. Quelch. Ho frowned with annoy-

ance. A dozen fellows at least had
heard the new junior address him a3
Henry, and they were all grioming.
“You must not address me in that
ridiculons manner.”

“Don't yvou like being called Henry,
pir ¥ asked Dueck, “A nige bov told me
that you would be pleased if I called
you Henry, sic!™

“Ha, ha, ha!” came a vell.

“Upon my word | Silence! Wharton.
bring that—that—that boy to my study
at onee ! snapped Mr, Queleh, and he
shut the window with almost & bang.

Duck blinked round at the Co., whe
were striving hard, but in vain, to sup-
press their merriment.

“Is Mr., Quelch cross wilh me?" Le
asked.

“Ha, ba, ha*

Wharton grabbed the new jumior by
the arm.

“Come on,” he said, “I've got to take
you in! Don't eall Queleh Henry ay
more, you ass!"

“But that nice boy snid—-="

“And dou't believe all vou're toll
unless you want vour leg pulled all the
hm? you're here!” enid Harerv. “Come
on !

He led James Duck into the House—
leaving a crowd of fellows howling wilh

merriments  New boys were often
simple, and often it was eusy fo pull
thear &eg.&, but James Duck seemed

quite a record in that line. A fellow
who believed that it was judiciovs te
address his Form-master as Henry,
was really capable of believing any-
thing=—and quite & number of Re-
movites were already thinking that they
wore going to get a good deal of enter-
tainment out of that mew member of
the Iorm !

s ]

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Schoolboy And Detective !

11 CDME in!" rapped Mr. Quelch.

Harry Wharton opened the
door of his Form-master’s
study, and gave James Duck a
push into the room.

(Continued on next page.)
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“Get in 1" he said: And James Duck,
having gobt in, the captain of the
Remove drew the door shut, end walked
avey sanling.

Ar. Quelch was not smiling, as ho
fized his eyes on the spactaclmi vouth.
He was puzzled, perplexed, and a little
annoyed.

“Yon are, I presume, Duck?” he
asked, His mind was in a state of
doubt, o

“¥ ey, sir!? answered the new Junior.

Mr., Quelch gdzed at him. Like a
gudden transformation, the sheepish
simplicity in the new jinior’s face faded
out and a keen, alert expression took
its place. ]

“1 hope you will exeuse me,” sir ™
saidd Jack Drake, with a faint grin.
“But I have nob came here as a detee-
tive with all his wits about him, but as
a new boy witk all his troubles before
him. The more easily the fellows pull
my leg, the less likely ithey are to guess
that they ate entertaining Mr. Locke’s
profestional assistant unawares.”

TOh!? ejaeulated  Mr. Quelch.
“Quite! T—I understand! Then you
arc—ire—" He paused at the name,

“Drake, sir! Fou do not seem to
feel quite sure of it™

“l am quite amazed!” said Mr,
Quelch, “Y am perféctly acquainted
with yeu, if you are Drake; vet I trace
no resemblance whatever.”

“Myr presence here would not be very
usceful if you could, sir!®

“Yes, ves, that is certainly troe. I
know rour voies, however, how that you
zpesk ndturally; I did not recognise it
when you spoke at my window.”

“Neither did my friends in the Re-
meve, s’

“Oh!t Quite, quite!™ Mr., Queleh
#fill  zeemed  puziled and _uncertain.
“Plaaze sit down, Drakel 1 sent the

hoys who knew yon best to meet von at
the station=—they suzpected nothing "

“Nothing, sir—ouly ihat the new boy
was rather a prize ass! If the fellow
I am aflter thinks the eame, so much
the betier.”

“That is true!” agreed JMr. Queleh.
He =zat down, his eyes still curiously on
the face of Fervers Locke's assistant,
“1 am very glad, Drake, that Mg
Iocke has been able to accede to the
request of his relative, the headmaster,
and send you heve to help us.”

TAnd [.am very glad to come, sir.
] hopo 1 shall be of some use,” :aid
Jack Drake. “It's & pleasure fo. sce
my old schoel again, and my old Form-
master, sir, if you will allow me to
SAF &0 M

Mr. Queleh smiled. His mementary
annoyance had passed now.

“Yaon will take vour old place in my
Farm, Idrake, and will, of course, be
treated exactly like any other Remove
bay 1™’ he said. “But vou will be
aliowed 2 free hand m all respects, and
such-matters as school bounds, lock-ups,
and even lights out, will not apply to
vou, At the same time, you will be
eareful; of course, to keep up the ap-
peavaica  of bemg nothing but  an
ordinary schoolbhoy heve”

" Exactly, sir! You may rely upon

mel” zaid Drake. “1 have athered
sotiiething of what is wanted, from D,
Locke'™s  ecommuohications with  Bie.

Locke, but if you will explain precisely
what has happened here-—="

““Fhat can be done'in a few words!”
said the Remove niaster. “Some boy
in the ‘schobl—totally unknown—is
eavsing {rouble, such as has never oe-
curred befare: It may seem odd to you,

and 1o Ar. Locke, that we-are uirable

ta . desl wath at s but the fact 15, that 9t
Tre Maioser 'EiBRany.~Neg. 1,619.
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became necessary either to call in the
poliee, or a private detective. It is a
matter that Dr. Locke naturally does
not desira’to make public—a case of
theit in the school”

He paused & myoment.

“No such thing has happened for
twenty vears past,” he zaid. “As long
ago as that & Greyiviars boy was ex-
pelled for theft.”

“Crocker 7™ said Drake.

“¥You have heard of that disreputable
raseal 7 Mr. Quelch frowned, “XNo
doubt! His conduet 1a the talk of the
school”

“I saw him as I came here, sir 1" said
Drake.

“No doubt! The wrelched man seems
te desirc to make himself prominent,
and to display to all the world that he
was once connected with the school!
But to keep to the matter in hand.
Several weeks ago; a prefeet of the
Bixth IForm, named Loder—probably
you maey reinember hime———>"

" Perfeetly, sip”

“Loder, oné night found, as he sup-
wsed, ﬂ-IJL:.'rH_r}r' boy breaking bounds,

¥ way ol the headmaster’s study. He
soized this boy, in the dark, and was
struck down—so hratally that ho was
stunned for some mimites, and his eyes
Werd blackened—and the bey escaped
undiscovered.” o

“And no one was suspected 7%

“Yes: Vernon-Smith was suspected,
It transpired that he had abstracted the
keéy of the Head's study, and that he
was out of hizs dorniitory at the time.
T'le matter seemed zo.clear that he was
cxpelle »

“Expelled, si#1" Drake liad seen the
Bounder mﬁy fon manutes ago, and
received that valuable tip from him !

*That sentence was not earvied out,”
explained My, Queleh. “Owing to his
father's intervention, Dr. Locke agreed
to give the matter further consideration,
and Vernon-B8mith was, meanwhile,

locked in the punishment-room, During,

that time, the same person prowled the
House again at night, which made it
clear that he was not Vernon-Bmith,
certain as the matter had seemed.”
“That was forfunate for Sinithy—I
mean vYernon-Bmith!” said Drale.

“Vernon-Smith had enly himself to
blame for having fallen under sus-
pacion,” said Mr. Quelch. “He should
not have been out of hiz dermitory at
night; neither should he have taken the
key of his headmaster’s study. How-
ever, it was, as you'say, fortunate.”

“But what procisely happened the
secand {ime 7%

“Mr. Prout, being unable to sleep one
night, came down—and heard, as he
supposed, Dr. Tecke going into his
study. It was not, however, Dr. Locke,
but some nnkiown person, who slammed
the door in Mr. Prout’s face. BAlr.
Prout came (o éall me, and in-the in-
terval, the person - escaped, unseen.”

“The study was entered with o Ley ¥
ashed Drake,

“Yes, on boih occazsioms. The boy,
whoever he is, has a key that fits the
lock of the headmaster’s stody, but no
known key 1s missing.”

“Please go on, sir,”

“The thitd time, which occurred last
weelr, the prowler was not seetr or heard
ae all,” resumed Mr, Quelch, * But in
the morning, it was found that the
Licadmaster’s study had been entered, ns
before, with a key, and a drawer of his
deskk broken open  and  twonty-iwo
pounds in eurrvency notes taken away.”

“Then theflt was the ohjeet from the
first 74

“It-appears so, hat on the fweo earbier
occasions-1he voung rascal had becen in-

terrupted, and couid not carry out his
purpose.”

“And this
suspetcted 1

“Every investigation, of course, was
made,” said Mr. Quelch. “ But  the
vesult was absolutely mothing.”

“And since then—-"

“Bince then nothing oecurred till last
night.” Mr. Queleh’s jaw squaved and
a_gliter came into his eyes. “Last
mght, my room was entered, while I
was sleeping.”

The Remove master breathed hard,

Only too clearly, the strange events of
the prévions mght had stirted the
deepest ire of Henry Samuel. Quelely.

*“1 wolic suddénly,” he went on, *to
s¢¢ a spot of light moving aboit wy
room. I realised immediately that it
could only: be the youhg rascal who had
roboed the headmaster’s study.”

“And you, saw—""

“ Nathing except the spbb of light—a
surall flagh Eiﬁ[}.P I sat up i bed at
onee, and reavhed fod the lighting
ewitch. Belorse T could touch it, I was
suddenly grasped. A moment more, I
ehould have seen who the youmg rascal
was—but -he must have heard mo stir,
and he sprang upon me—really like a
wild animal.”

Mr.. Quelch seemed to choke for a
nioment.

“I amr no weakling,” he said, “but
whoever he was, he was too strong for
me.. 1 was overpowered at once, rolled
m fhe blankets on my bed, %.agg*ed with
o towe]l, and tied up in the blankets.”

Jack Drake’s eyes widenew,

“TIz it possible 7™ he ejaculated.

“It seems, indeed, incredible ! =aid
Mr. Quelch, “But it actually appened.
That, of course, makes it impossible to
supposa that the person can be 8 Junior

t-illll] no oIa WwWaa

bov, which perrows down the field of

searveh,”

“It 15 quite certain that no jumeor
here could have handled svou in =och
a manner, sirl And very few of the
zoniors, I should imagine,”

“Ha had, of course, overy a{lvant&(j:e
in  the straggle,” szaid Mr. Quelch.
“But he certainff was very powerful
and muscular. There are, of course, a
large number of very powerinl sefior
bova in the TFifth ang Sixth Forms
But I cannot believe for & moment that
the bor who grasped me in the darkness
was a junior.'™

Ile shook his head decidedly,

“I remained i that very painful
predicament for the rest of the night,”
ho went on. “For some tima I could
hear him prowling about the room; but
he wont at last, JEIr{n-tri-;ing: the door and
removing the key.” i

“And vou had no idea of his iden-
tity ¥

“ Neone whatever,”

“You are sure that he was a Grey-
friara bov?"” asked Drake,

“On every occasion when he las

rowled the Homse, investigation has
yeen miade, and there has never been
the slightest sign of the House having
beenn entered from outside. On the first
two occasions, when he was nearly
canght, he flad so horriedly that Le
could not possibly have left the Ifouse
without leaving some sign of the way
he went. Kvery door_and window was
clozed and fastened. It was guite cleav
ihat he woe an inmate of the House,”

Dhake nodded slowly.

“I was not releastd,” wont on A,
Quelel, *till the bell reng for class,
when my head boy, Wharton, eama wp
to see why 1 had not come down, The
door had to be forced to release me.”

“ And there had been apother theft ¥

“FExactly 1" siid Mr. Quelch. '“As
saon-as I wasz able o do so0, 1 made a
search in my-room, and found: that a



yelled Bunter.

sinall sum in loose cash, was taken—a
malicr of five or six pounds,™ ]

“Huardly worth a cracksman’s while 1"
said Drake, i

“It is not a question of burglary,
but o©f petiy pilfering ! said My,
Quelch. * Bome wretched boy has found
himsclf desperately In nced of monoy—
which can onlr Lo attributed to bad
conduct, such a3 betting on horse races,
"That, of course, will he a line for you
to follow in findirg him out.”

Drake nodded again,

“There are black sheep in every
flock,” said Mr. Quelch, *“Some young
rascal is now in the school; but he is
so waly, s0 cunning, that it seems im-
possible to delect him, Novertheless, he
raust be found and sent away at the
earliest possible moment. The loss, in
money, 15 po great matter; but such a
state of affairs cannot come to an end
too soon, But I fear that you have been
set a difficuls task, Drake™

“It deesn't look easy at the moment,
gir " confessed Drake., “But if any-
one can nail the prowler, it will be a
deteetive whosa presence in the school
he cannob possibly suspect.”

“It 13 upon that, that I found my
hope of dewecting hum 1" said the Re-
move master.  © Diffienlt as the malter
geerad, 1 bavo ro doubt that, in Ferrers
Locke's servier, vou have dealt with
problems still more difficult.”

There was a clang of a bell.

“That 13 the dinner-bell 1" said Mr,
ueleh, riing. “If thare are any
uestions you wish to ask, Drake, you
T'rllﬂ}' i:riaig ah cxercise to my study sfter
class,’

“ovtainly, a1

Jack Dralko had & pood deal of food
for thought &3 Lo eat &t the dinner-table
with the Hemove that day. Bub no sign
of 1k showed on the Bim%lf, innocent,
spectacled face of James Duck |

e

EVERY SATURDAY

James Duck held on to Bunter’s fat ear while Lord Maulevere

Mauly.

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Fioury |

i 15, he, hel”
L] Di'!.r uﬂ:
asz 1™

*1 ain’t going to fell ham,
Smithy——"

“ Bhut up 1" L. ‘

There were a <dozen grinning fages in
the Hemove passage when James Ducls,
the new fellow in the Hemove, cama up
aftor class,

Herbert Vernon-Smith was leaning
on the wajl beside the doorway of Study
No. 1, with his hands iz his pockets.
(Other fellows stood round—a grin on
every face. Oa Billy DBunter’s fat
countenance was 4 grin that extended
almost from one fak ear to the other,

Had James Ducl: been as innocent as
he looked, he could hardly have failed
to guess that something was on in the
Bemove studies.

He planced round inquiringly through
his steel-rimmed plasses.

The new junior had been assigned to
Study No. 1, which he was to share with
Harry Wharton and Frank Nugent. If
he notived that the door of that study
waa  ajar, and that something was
lodged on the top of it, his innocent
face gave no sign of the discovery,

“FHe, he, ha!™ Billy Bunler could
not restrain that merry cachinuation as
Dack went fowards the door of Study
No. 1, and hited his hand to push it
open. )

All eyez were on hum.

The grinning Bemovitea watted for
him to push open the study door.

As soon as it was pushed open, the
object lodged on the summit would
descend on his head; and as that object
was & large paper bag of flour, the
vesult was cxpected fo be entertaimng—

vou  coackilng

r walied away down the siairs.
“ 1 say, [ shan’i find Mauly aeain | Leggo, you beast [ ¥’

“Ow !

!'l‘l

My ear !
But only Bunter's veice lollowed the departing

Leggo

from the point of view of the specratora,

Almost  breathdessly, the  jJumors
watched for Duck 1o pat his wicaspect-
ing lead into that booby-trap!

But even as his finger-tips touched the
door, Duck paused, without pushing it
opeit, and looked round at the Bounder.

“¥Your name is 3mith, I think!"” he
asked.

ALy name's Vernon-Smnh ™ grunted
tne Bounder. Bmithy was rather par-
ticular about both barrels, az it were,
of his double-barrelled name.

“Do you know, I think you must have
beon mstaken in what vou told me this
morning ? said Duek. " Mr. Cgualeb—
I mean, Mr. Quelch—was not at all

leased when I ealled him Hoenvy !°

“Ile, he, he !" from Bunter,

“But I am sure vou meant kindls"™
went oo Duck, *and I should like to
offer you s alice of nice cake I Lava
brought from home, Will you comne 1uto
my study ¥ )

“Oh, all right ™ seid Vernon-Smith.
He did not want a elico of that cake,
however nice it was, in return for the
valuable tip he had given.fhe rew Junior
that morning. DBub he did want to see
Duck wallk mto the shady | He detoched
himself from the wall on which he was
lc:mmE. i

Duck turned to the study door agane,

Again there was a moment of breath-
less excilement as he liffed lis hand
to push it open. .

But again he dropped his hand, ond
{nrmed from the door. He stepped aside
to make room for Vernon-Jmith.

“ After vou!" he said politely.

Bh, don't be an ass!™ granted the
Bonnder, He had no use for politeness
1o that extent; as the first fellow to
puish open that study door was booked

(Continwed on pare 16.)
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to have a.paper bap of Hour bursting
it his head !

Clump, clump !

James Duck. had a couple of school

books wnder his arm. Apparently for-
ﬁnttiug them, he lob them fall (o the

ChraY,

He stooped to pick (hem up.  In
slooping, he stuubled clurasily, and
slipped “over.  Perhaps it was by acel
dent that ho crashed nto the Bourder—
ol pethaps 1 was not !

At all cvents, that sudden and unex-
pected erash sent Herbert Vernon-Smith
staggerving backwards—right Bt the door
of Siudy %’14:-, 1

Almost before ho knew what was hap-
peting, Smithy's shouwlders bumped on
Lt doot.

As the door was not latched, i natur-
ally viclded under that heavy hump,
and fiew wide open, and Vernon-Smith
tottered 1 the doorway.

Then it happoned ! .

Diovin came the bag of flour, landing
fair aud square on the Bounder's-head,
antl bursting as it crashed,

“Ococogh 1 came in &
gurgle from the Bounder, i

Thick clouds of flour envelopod hum.
Flour covercd his head, smothored bis
face, and scatteved over him frvom head
to foot,

Choked and blinded by that sudden
shower, the Bounder ﬂgagfgered and
gurgled, and clawed wt his face.

From the fellows in tho passape carme
a vell

“Tin, ka, ha!"

“ e, he, he V' ecackled Billy Bunter,
“Di erikey ! eay, vou fellows,
Sanithy's got it himselt | &, he, he!"
“Urrggh ! gurgled  VernonSinith,
“Oooogh | Oh gadl Urrpgh!”

*1{a, ha, hat"

“0Oh dear 1" “exclaimed Jame: Duck,
Iinking at the floury Bounder, Ok
i]l“ﬂ.l"lll There was somelhing on the
danr 1’ 2

“Ila, ka, ha " reared the emovites,

“What an cxtraprdinary thing!”
exelaimed Duek, “It was a bag of
flour | Who could have placed s bag
of flour en top of the door? How very
icnghiless. ™

“Tla, ha, ha '

Herbert Vernen-Bmith clawed floue
from his face, and glared at tho new
junior t]]!.‘uugl:l a Houry mask,

It had seemed guite funny, to the
Bounder, to lay that booby-trap for the
innocent new jJunior. Bul it did net
seomn funtiy now, Bmithy was not the
kind of fu]?:}w to appreciste a joko when
it turncd sgainst himsolf, Under the
flour, his face was red with rage.

“Urpgah ! he purgled. " Groool: !
You pobtty ass—oooch |

*“Ila, ha, ha!l” yelled the juniors
They Lad been prepared to langh when
Duck got the bag of flour; but it
straclk them as still funmier for the
Pounder to get it. Lhey howled with
merriment.

" “ Yon—you—you-—" gasped Vernon.

THIEa),
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Tloe clenched lus fists, and made a rush
at the new juniory foar showering from
him as ho rushed: Bmithy had only one
idea in his mind nt that moment ; which
was to punch James Duck, and puneh
him hard !

But Duclk, whether he was afraid of
ihe Boundor's punches or not, did not
want to establish contact; Smithy was
too flonry., Ilo dodged promptly, and
cut out of the pasage to the landing.

“Ha, ha, hal” yelled the crowd of
Bemovites, as the new junior flew
across tho landiug, and tho Bounder,
spluttering rago and flour, rushed in
pursnit, floury trail was left behind
tho enraged Bounder.

Pl shot across the Ianding, and did
itho Remove staircass in one  jump.
Smithy did it in one jump after hiin,

After Smithy came, the crowd of
Temovites, yvelling with laoghter,

“Urrgh! Stop, vou swabl I'l]
smash you I yellc ernon-amith.
ames Dock did not etop.

e cut across the Fifth Form passage,
and the Bounder tore after him,

At the door of the Fifth Form
study stood Coker of the Fifth.
spraking to Potter and (Greens
study, and had his back to the
Ho gave quite 8 jump as James Duc
suddenly clveled round hin,

“"What the thump—"
Coker.

Ho stared round—and at the same
moment Duck gave him a push which
shifted  Horace Loker into  the
Bounder's way., Smithy was going too
fast to stop. Ile erashed into kar.
A cloud of flour enveloped the stariled
Horace,

“Why—ulal—ooooogh 1"

ames-
2 WRS
in the
fanding.

ejaculated

gaspod

Coker. ™ Xou Ehﬂﬂkf{ FOUME SwWoep--
oooch! You cheeky—proocoph !
Ouvooogl 17

Coker grasped Vernon-Bmith. e
grasped him and smole.

Uoker of the ¥Fifth did not like o
junior erazhing into him—stil] less did
he Jike the flour ! Te smote, and smole,
and sinoto again, hard and fask,

“Hi, ha, ha ! came a yell from the
wemove landing, as the floury Bounder
struggled and roared in the hefty grasp
of Horace Ucker—flour flying from him
in  clonds, as THorace smole  and
srnachked.

Jamez Duck sirolled away and left
them to it. "The Bounder was tdo busy
to heed himn, and by the timo Horace
Colker was finished, Smithy was not
feeling equal 1o dealine with James
Thick or onybody else.

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Beastly For Bunter !

NOCK !
K “1 eay, Mauly1#
Jamos Duck grinned.

It was Wednesday afternoon,
That afternoon, arry Wharten & Co.
were playing {cotball, at which the
new  jutnier would have been  glad
cuough to join them. But though thero
would certainly have boen a place in
o Bemovo eleven for Jack DPrake,
nobody thought of James Duck as a
foothaller: neither was 16 the bov
detective’s  aimt fo  make  himaelf
promipent in any wagy.
~He had been two or threo days at
Cirevitiars now; and had chesrfully
gottted down Lo bo remarded as the
duffer of the Form.

If the zceret prowler Lind poticed that
ithere was a now fellow in the Lower
Fourth, it was verv unlikely that he
would bhave scented danger from such a
quavier.

But though there were extremely kecn

eves belind James Duck’s sieel-cinmed

glasses, Ierrers Locle's assistant had

1 admit that, so far, thoso keen oyes

had picked up absoluiely nothing.
Drake had ot been idle,

In Form and at prep he secined rathe:
B slow-witted fellow, a=z waz 1o be
cxpicted of such a duffer! Our of
Form, his wits were very far from slow,

But in the total abscnee.of a clue,
Yerrers Locke hiwzelf might have boeen
beater.. Unless, and until, the prowle:
prowled again, iL scemed that there v .3
nothing doing.

‘But on that Drake felt 1hat Lo could
eafely bank., Unditcovered, and utisus
pected, the mrstery an was faicly
certain to get o work again sowo time,
Lhe schoolboy deteclive could ouly walt
~and wakch !

At the present moment he was leaning
on the banisters of the Remove landing,
thinking over the problem lie had to
solve—if he could! The sound of
knocking, and of & fat, squeaking voice,
drew his atiention, and he grinned.

Billy Bunter was baltginf; at the door
of Lord Mauleverer's suidy., His lord.
ship, it seemed, was sporting his oak,
apparently having opo desire foe the
attractive company of William: Geoipge
Bunter.

Knock, knock!

Bunter thumped with a fal fisk,

“1 say, Mauly, old chap! Deasi!
I jolly well knoew wou're there—ila
door’'s logked! 1 sar, old beayt-—I
mcan, old chap, let a pal in ™

No reply came from Study No. 12

Bang !

”I‘-II-E. ﬂj_:!-’r !”

Silence,

“1 jolly well kpow you're there, wou
beast 1" voaved Bunter, 1 say, Mauly,
old chap, I've got something vathor
spoetal to fell you! T sav, wiy posial
rjﬁlﬁ'e never came Lhis moroivg, after
all.

Jack Dralic clinckled! e had naol
forgotten  Billy  Busder's  eclebraied
postal order,

Bunter had been expecting (lat posial
order when Drake was a Hemsown
fellow at Greyvfrviavs.  Appareotly
was still expecting 1!

Knock | DBang!

“I sav, Mauly!
howled Bunter.

Dead silenco!

Whether Mauly bad gone out s
locked his door after him, or whether he
was in tho study and did not choose o
guswer the voico of the chiaviner, sremed
doubliul. It was fearfully annoeying to
Bunter,

If Mauly was there, he bad.bis lord-
altip—as soon &3 Mauly opened the
door. I, on thoe other haod, Mauoly
had pone out, Bunler was losing him—
and tho longer ho hsunted that study
door the less ¢hance he had of rounding
birn up.

And the maltor was r:LL'iu.-{' m'gi.‘hf. AX
Bunter had been disappointed, ouce
more, about his postal order,

But the fat Owl of the Hemove had
hiz owh way of dealing with such »
difliculty, So long as kerboles weore
made to doors, Buniler was not going
to bo af a loss to koow swhat went on,
onn the other sidel

The fat Owl stooped at the door and
applicd an eye to the kerholo ! e was
going to spot Mauly, if Mauwly was
there | .

Jack Drake, grinning, lelt the lawd
ing and went guietly up the Romove
Easmgc. Bunter, stooping at the kee-
ole, way nicely placed to take what L
descrved for peering through kerholes !

“Whyr, you beast, 1 can eco voul”
howled  Dupter, evidentlr  |having

he

Are you Lhere?™



epoited his lordship in the sledy. *1
say, what are yon going fo do with
all those curreney notes? I say—
yaroocoooooop |

Billy Bunter roared as a foot landed
oit hiz tight trousers, and his fat head
banged on tho door-handle.

e rolled over'and sat in the Remove
passage, Dblinking at Jameas Duck
throngh his big spectacles,

Uw ! BEmithy, you beast|?
gaspad.

*“¥ra; ha, ha1?

“Oht It's vou, yvou checky rofter 1"
Billy Buonter serambled wp., “I've 2

he

jnlig good mind to mop up the passage
with you!l CGerrout, you beast! 1
4y, Mauly 17

No reply.

“1 kwow vou're ithere!” roared
Bunter, *“I saw youl Sticking sll

those curreney notes into your notocase,
you beast ! I tay, Mauly, will you lend
me s oquid?  It's rather special—and
I'll let you have my postal order in the
morning.

The study door opened at last,

Lord Mauleverer came outl, and Billy
Bunier's fat form immediately blocked
biz way down the passage.

“ Heold-on, Mauly, old chap—'

“1I'm goin’ out!” said Lovd Maule-
vorer. " Roll away, old harrel 1™

“TI come with you, old fcllow.”

“(fan't be done ¥
F0Oh, really, Mauly! I sumem vou'd
like my company !” said Billy Dunter,
with a great deal of dimrit;,n

“*Eh? Ohl Yaas awfully! DBut
I goin® out of bousds 1" explained lis
fordship, “8ix if you're spotted, old [at
ningery 1™ . ]

“You going out of beunds!™ cjacu
lated Bunter, 1 astonizhment. Break-
ing bhounds was scldom one of Lovd

Mauleverer's amuseuronts,
“Yaas."

“Well, look herve, I'!l come,™

“{;an't take a nice chap hike you inlo
bad company, Bunter!” said Lord
Mauleverer, shaking his head.

“h erikey ! Are vou going into bad
company {ﬁ.hpt'd Bunter,

“Yaas! Worse than ¥Fvo gob at
present I

“You checky heast! T mean, look
here, dear old chap ! saw you pack-
g nofes stlo your notecase, A dozen
or more—="

“No; ouly ten!™ =aid his lordship
placidly. “Reoll away I*

“Ten guids !™ glaspud Bunter. *3Alean
to say you can't lend & pal ten bob out
of ten gquid

*Yaas™?

)

“Well, of all tho mean sweerps !”e‘]':n:u-
lated Bunter, in disgusk, 101e,
Mauly, it's only fill to-morrow. T he-
Jieve I told vou I was expecting a
postal ofdop—""

“I Lelieve you did!"™ grinned Lord
Mauleverer. I s=eem 1o remember
somethin’ of tha sort.”

“It's from one of my iiiled relations,
old chap!™ explained Dunter, “It’s
absolutely eertain {o come to-morrov,
I sdy, don’t walk away while a chap's
walking to you, Mauly,”

But Lerd Mauleverer did walk away.
He circled rounmd the fal Ow), and
walleed down the Remove passage.

Bunter shot efter him, and gralibed
Lkim by a sleave,

“I say, Mauly, old follow——" he
gaspod,

“Taka your fat paw awsew, old fai

frump ! It's siicky i
“Beast! T mean, look here, TN
come 1 said Bunter. “I’ll sea vou

thvough, Mauly, old chap, if youw've
going out of bounds! Who cares for
hraks and prefects? T ean tell you, T'm
jully 1ariy m tlie hola, T say, ave you
going o Wapshot races, or whit ¥
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“Oh gad ¥ gasped Lord Mauleverer.
“No. Not quite.”

“Tha Three IMishersg—>"

“¥ou blitherin’ ass, I'm goin® to see
that aean Crocker, at ithe Abbet's
Spinney ! That's out of bounds, sinee
Crocker ecamped there, Now you know,
you howlin® chwnp! Take that sticky
paw away 1"

“1 say, Mauly, thaf man Crocker s
rather a ruffian, Loeok how ha punched
Prout—and Coker of the TFifth, too!
You'd better let me come to protect
you.”

“*Ha, ha, ba!?

“ Blessed if I seo anything to cackle
Bt! I'm coming, old fellow. I jolly
well don't licliovo you're going 1o the
ﬂlmm_tt&if—hu!. 'l come, anyhow!™

Lord Mauleverer locked round at
Janes Duck.

“Duck, old hean, I helieve you'ra
rather au obligin® chap [ ha said.

“0h, yes!” answered Duck. "I haope
sol My Unele Porey always told me to
be kind and obliging——*

“Oh gad! CGood old nunky ¥ said
Lord Mauloverer. “Well, look hore,
will you do somethin' lo oblize we ?#

”'[%rtain'!y I will !

“Thenks! Take hold of Bunter's car,
aid hold on to i, for a couple of

mxinubes,

“Whr, wvou beast!” voared Rilly
Punter, in  wrath and indignation.
“ Mauly, you choeky swab—— TWow!
Leggo n]rr car, Dek, you beast! Yow-
owl Will you leggo wy car, you
swab

Lord Mauleverer, grinning, walked
awey down the passago and disappeared
down the stairease. James DPuek, also
grinning, held on to & fat car, with a
Il'li]%l-‘.l‘ and thub like a pair of pineors,

illy Bunter—not grinning, or feeling
anything like grinmig-—wriggled and
reaved. >

“Deasi! Tegrol What are you grale.
bing my ear for?” ho howled.

“Two minutes ! answered Duock.

“You silly chomp. Legge! Will vou
loggo? I'll jolly well punch your noso !
roared Bunter., “Ow ] My ear! Wew!
I say, T shan't find Mauly agsin—I jolly
well know he-ain't going to the spinney
—why should he? I say, you beast, will
you leggo my ear or notl"

Billy Bunter's veica followed FLopd
Mauleverar as he went, on ifs top nofe,
But only his voice followed Mauly, The
rest of i‘:iume:- vemained in the Remove
passage, and his Jordship wont hia way,
minus the fascinating company of ihe
fat Owl !

B

THE ELEVENTH CHAFTER.
Nothing Deing !

ANDOLPII CROCKER, loafing
in the deorway of the hiker's hut
on  Abbot's Sphmey, glanced
curiously at the clegant Grey-

friars junior, whoe came along o the
gate in the fenece.

Lord Mauloverer stopped at the gale,
glanced over i, and opencd it, e
came through, amd walked up the muddy
path to the hut. )

Crocker =tnod wafching him, won-
deving what he wanted.

Ho had had a hostila vizit oneco from
Coker of the Fifth, and he wonld not
have boen surprised at receiving anotley
from ollwer fellows; bub Lord Msaule-
vepor evidendly did not wtend hostility,
MNetthey was Lo 'likely to have called on
husiness i connection wiilh Urockor's
protended {rade of cobbling.

“Good-allernoon; Alr, Croclior ¥ snid
AMauvdoveror politely, as he reached the
doorway of the hut, where the old boy
of Greyiviars loungoed and amoked.

“Waunt anvthing ¥ 2:zked Crocker,
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without taking the cigarette from his
Inouth.

"Yaas," Mauly nodded. “Just a few
wards, i you're at Liberty.”

Crocker griuned,

“Pm pot frightfully busy 1™ To _:.;tjh
swered, Y1 don't get a lot of tradc
here, You can come in if vou like

Thank you I said Lovd Manlovercy
urbanely, “I'd rather not be scen from
the road—T shall geb inte a row if T
seen—f  suppose vou know that this
spot i€ out of school bouuds 1

“Btagger in ” yawned Crocker,

Mauly staggered in,

Thare were only two rooms in the
hiker's hul.  The outer one was fitted
up more or less as a cobbler's workshop,
to give colour to Crocker’s affectation
of working on the repair of bools and
siioes  that lay én thie bench. Probably
they Tain therp untouched aver since
Randolph Crocker had Lired tlie hut
from Mr. Pilkins, the ecstate-agent iy
Courtficld.

There was, however, signs of oiher
activitios—the floor, which was the ol
Hagstone Hoor of the sbbiot’s cell thai
had originally stood on the spot, being
litteved, 'indeed wlmost carpeted, wilh
cighrette-stumps, and burnt matches,

Thiee or four racing papers lay on
the bench, as well as soveral old pro-
crammes of greyhound races. It scomoed
that Mr. Urocker, though he was not
keen on work, had pleniy of fime to
divide- between iho  attractions of the
gecegees ik the dogs,

Sportsmen Crocker sat on a corner
of the bench, still smoking, and Lond
Mauleverer sat on & rickety chair.

“Carry on I sald Crocker, IIv was
plainly curioua to know why the Grey-
friare jumior had called. “ By the wav,
I don't think I know ‘your name.”

“ Mauleverer 17

“Lord Maulgverer?” asked Crocker,
with guick intevest, Tvidently he had
heard that name,

“Yaas”

“Welcome to my humble sbode, my
lord I patd Crocker. I do not oficn
have the hohour of entoevigining a noble-
man or & milliongire, and 1 have heard
that you are both.”

“Oh, dou't be an ass, vou know i
sabd Manleverer placidly. * ook here,
Mr. Crocker, you'sve been here rome
weeks now, and youlre causin® a fear-
ful let of trlk in this neighbourhood.
It's  frightfully unpleasant for {lo

school, ™

“The scheol that turfed ma outi”™
siriled Crocker., ¥ Yea—I think it can't
b cquite apreecable for the dear eold
rchool, and the dear old headmaster.
But & man must live, you know.”

“Let's talk sense 1™ suggesiod his lord-
ship. “ You haven't carned half-a-erewn
sinee vou'yvo heen heve. Youw've not doin’
it. for that. 1f you've got any money,
vou must bo spendin® it to keop up thia
supl—yon'ra not livin® on  aiv, and
vou're certainly not livin® on horse and
dog races. 1've no doubt you give them
plenty of yowr timo; buk you dont
pick up money thwre—you drop it, Look
liero, what are you doin' in for I

Crocker lauglhed. '

“Just to Jevel up with (he dear old
linadmaster who furfed e oot ™ Lie a-
swared.,  “There's not mueh of a seerct
about 1hiatk™

“ Mok about ihal,”? agreed Manleverer,
“Buog there is abowt your real reason.”

Nandolph Crocker gEEve his lordship
¢ nuick, sharp, penetrating look.

“What other reason do vou faney I
Bave?” e asked gidetly,”

“Haveu't the fﬂ{}'ﬂli’!#h” anawerad
Lord Manleverer. “DBuof 1 know that
youlre nob o wastin® weeks of e on
theer malice.  Yon're w bad hat. T
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afraid—bus you'rs not ass enough to
camp in & placo like thir for weeks
it ¢nd simply fo make wyourself an
annoyance,'”

_ Crocker did not answer that, Ho sab
walching the calin, placid face of Lord
Mauleverer with a ghint in his cyes.

“No bizney of mine, of r::}ul".ilt:."
resumed his  lordship. *If  you're

keepin’ out of somebody’s way ¥ daro
say it's quite nico for that mehuﬂg ta
lose your company. Butb you could keep
ool of somebody's way somewhere clse—
what "

Do you think I am keeping out of
somebody’s way, Lord Mauleveror?”
asked Crocker in the same guiet tone.

" Looks likely to me," assented Maunle-
verer., "You've got a reason for stickin’
here, and yon're keepin' it dark. what-
ever it 18, You feel pretty sore against
votid old hoadmaster—but yon haven't
got sore all of a sudden after twenty
vears! You're puttin' that up to cover
vour reel reason,”

“Is that what you eame hero to say "
oszked Randolph Crocker, with a rather
dangerons look at the schoolboy carl.

“Yaas; and somo more! What will
vou take to go?!" asked Maulevercr.
“"You've kept up this stunt for weeks,
and you must be fed-wp te the chin,
This 15 quite a nice campin’ place in the
summer—but it's horrid 1o February |
To come down to brass tacks, I'll stand
you a tenper ko elear.”

“{Oh " ojagulated Crocker.

ile understood now the object of Lord
Mauleverer's visit.

“I'm an old Groviriars man,"” he said.
A Tublic school man! You think 'm
a inan te whom you can offer money ™

“Yasz!" sald Lord Mauleverer
calmly, “T think you'd pinch it if you
could, ¥You'ro s bad egg all through,
Mr, Crocker.™

Randolph Crocker stared at him, and
Lurst itnto & laugh.

He did not scem to mind being

described as 8 “"bad eggr all through”
It was a fact, and ono of which,
apparently, the Sportsman was not
ashamed.
" You've caused enough trouble here,™
went on Mauleverer, * The Head hasn't
rald & word on the subject, of course,
but cverybody knows that it worrics
hisn.  Well, you can’t be thinkin’ of
keepin' it up for ever! In fact, vou
ean't keep it up when syour threa
months’ agreement with Mr. Pilking
rons oub—yvou ¢an bank on it that
Pitkins won't renew it in the cireum-
stances.  Why not clear and take a
teuner Lo fce you on your way "

“*You're a Lower Fourth junior, with
len pounds to gpare?" asked Urocker,
cyeiug him very curionsly,

“Yaeaz!" Lord Maulevercr drew out
1he noteease in which Billy Bunter had
seen i pocking the earrency notes.
“Is 1t a poi™

C'rocker’s eves fixed on that noteease,

Lord Muaulevever did not fail to
observe the greedy glesin in them.

That the Bportsman was not in
nffluent circumstances was certain, and
it was cqually certain that his devotion
to horses and dogz conld not havo
nnproved his cireumstances.  Obvionsly,
had he possessed cither meaus of his
owil, or an- occupntion, ho would nok
have been wasting his time in playing
his present game. It was very probable
that a iconer was an object to him-—andd
his look slrowed thut e wonld have been
glad ig finger that s,

There waz & panse, and then the
Bportsman shook his head slowly, his
eyes still on the notecase, It seciacd
rather to fascinate him, bot he vas not
going to accept Lord Mawleverce's offcr.
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“TForget it 1" he gronted.

“You won't cleari”
Manleverer.

L1 Hﬂ [.'li
_ Mauleverer slipped the notecaso hack
into his pocket, He rosc from the stool,
his eycs on tho face of the outcast who
had once been a Sixth Form mean ab
Greyfriars School.

¥ Better think it over, Mr. Crocker,”
sard Lord Mauleverer quictly., “You'te
causin' plenty of trouble here, but yow're
huntin® for trouble at the same time.
It's no good tellin® you that you jolly
well ought to be ashamed of yourself—
you Jnow that! DBut if you get
spoited—" )

Crocker gave a viglent start.

“Bpotied 1" ho repeated. " What do
vou mean, you young fool §”

“IExactly what I say,” answered Lord
Maulevercr. “You're up to somethin’,
stickin' here—I don't kuow what]l I
can’t make out what wvour game is,
unless vou're dodgin’ trouble from somo
other guarter. But if that's it, it doesn't
seer sense for you to be doin” all you
can  to make yourself conspicuous—
makin' a rvegular show of vourzelf all
over the place, Buf, whatever you've
got up your sleeve, Mr. Crocker, it's
somethin' you den't dare to have como
aut—I'1l bat two to one in doughnuts on
that! If it's spotted, it spells trouble
for you—I needn’t tell you that! Why
not go while the goin’s good 1

Randolph Crocker slipped from tho
bench and threw away his cigarette,
The cxpression on i3 hard, un-
serupulous face was one of sheer evil as
he stepped neaver to the schoolboy carl
of Greyfriars,

“¥ou'd ave done well to take your
own advice and go while the going was
geod ! he said venomously..  “Now
you're going at the cod of my boot, you
cheeky young eub 1™

“0Oh ged ! ejaculated Mauleverer.

He made o swift backward jump as
Crocker grasped. Then, as the old boy
of Greyfriars rushed at bhim, he grabbed
up one of the old boots from the bench.

YWhizz !

The boot crashed on  Randolph
Crocker’s chin and bowled him over lilkc:
B ninepin. There was a crash on tho
old flagstones of the floor as the Sports.
man went down on his back, and a yell
of rage vang through the hiker's hut and
over the spinney.

Crocker sprawled on bis back, yelling.

Lord Mauleverer did not wait for himn
fo get up again! e stepped quickly
oulb of the doorway and cut down to the
gate. And though hiz lordship did not
extctly ron when he got to the gate, he
wallied down Friavdale Lane at & very
rapid walk !

askicd Lord

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
SAY, you fellows! Stop that
row I

Billy Bunter blinked in at the

Beoemave,

There was not czactly o row in the
study, but Tom DBrown of the Remove
fellows had gatliered there to listen to
the carly news, _

Billy Bunilcr was not interested in the
epoak ! So he requesied the fellows in
Study No. B o stop the row.

But the fat Ow]l was not heeded.
news, if Bunhter was not,

Frarry- Wharton & Cao. were in the
stucly with Browney and Hazeldene) and

Keeping It Dark !
i I
doorway of Study No. 2 in the
had hiz radio going, aud a number of
news, andd Billy Bunter wanted to
Other feilows were jndercsted in the
Ehimy were' sitiing” on theé study tabls,

{'otor Todd and Vernon-SBmith, Redwing
and Squiff, were also there, occunpying
gll tha availablo chairs, Another icllow
plae was therc—JFames Duck, the new
junior, looking meck and mild, as nsual
and rather owlish in his stecl-rimme

plasses. Biudy Noo 2 was  rather
crowded, and Duack was leaning on the
wall by the door, ro that, as it
happencd, ho was hidden from Billy
Bunter's sight when the fat Owl pusher
the door open and blinked in,

Meok and mild and diflident as ha
looked, Jamces Duck was ﬁ:r&hahly the
most keenly interested of all in the nows
that was coming over the wircless, " Bui
he gave no sign of his keen interest
when the name of Rupcrt Crook
camoe in the announcer's voice.

That name was rather fainliar o
many of the fcllows. It had aP earcd A
good deal in the nowspapers o l]}Et-l:, arl
it had oftes been heard over the radio.
It was thoe name of & convict who had
cscaped from Highmoor Prisen soma
months ago and had not yet been traced,

Jack Drake was specially interested,
because his chicf, Ferrers Locke, was
cugaged in the hunt for the missing man
from Highmoor, Drake had been faking
(pJa.r[: in the guest for the elusive Rupert

crook - hefove Jame:s Duck came to
Cireyfriars.

hen the name came over the radio
Prrake hoped to hear that the man from
Highmoor had been laid by the heels.
But the annouwncer only anpounced that
Hllpﬂrt Croole was still at larpe.

“1 say, vou fellows, vou don't want
fo listen to that rot!"™ urged Billy
Bunter, *“I say, I want—"

“8hut wp, fathead!™ hooted ball o
dozon volces.

“1 say, shut that beastly radio off I
vapped Dunter. “"'Whe wants 1o hear
abont cseaped conviets and such bush? I
say, somebody shut that sillv radio off 1™

‘Bomebody shut that silly ass off 1
sald Tom DBrown, glancing round frem
the portable.
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Billy Bunter granted with annoxanee.

But ho had-te wait till the news had
riun ouf. Then he re-started after the
interval,

“1 say, you fellows, de listen (o &
chap! I want to borrow——~"

* Ask noxt door ' said Hazel

“I mean, I want to borrow——-""

“WNo nced to tell us that, old fat
man " said Bob Cherry. Y We guessed
that one.™

“The pucszfulness waz terrifict”
grivvned Hurrce Jamset Ram Singh.

“1 want to borrew some gam!™
roarcd Bunter.

He held up a bottle. Tt wax railier n
lavge bottle, and it wos already half full
of a sticky fluid.

Tho erowd of juniors in Study No. 2
ghired at the boittle, and at Bunter.

CGum, uo donbl, was a pzeful fApid,
But Bunter bad already about half a
pint of it in that bottle, and balf a ping
of gum would have lasted wost fellows
guito & loug thne. Bul Dunler, i
scemed, wanted more,

“1 want to fill tlis bottle ! expinined
Bunter, “I've got scine in wost of th
studies already.™

“You fat <bumpl”™ sawd Ilarver
Wharton, “Ilave you been burgling
givun up and down the flemove? Wha
the thump do you want all thal guwn
for 3"

“Well, I don't mied tellibg you af
vou'll keep st dak ! said Bunter, © iy
gaing to make that heast Puck sl up,™

i 'ﬁ-’lmﬁ?” velled the Removites

“*Ha, ha, ha!l™

As Janes Duele was standing less than
theee feel from Buoter, there redlly did
Bob seem wieh prospoet of keeping if



Billy Bunter sat up in bed, silent, his heart thunaping, blinking at
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At last, it

shone on Lord Mauleverer’s box, and the name of Manleverer was momentarily revealed,

dark—if BDuck was the person from
whom thé secret was to be kept,

But the door was between the fat Owl
and the new junicr, and Bunter was pot
aware that e was in the study.

“The beast grabbed hold of my car
this afternoon!” said Bunter. “I'd
have knoecked him down, only—ouly I
didn’t ]  But if he ithiuks he's going o
pull my car, he's joilly well niistaken,
see? 1'm gowg to pay bhim out 1™

“Ha, ha, ha "

ivery fﬂi!!}"u‘f‘f‘ﬂ'}{ﬂﬂpt Bunter, who was
standing in  the -doorway—could sco
Duck, It was quite entertaining to hear
the fat Owl cxzplaiming his scheme of
deadly vengeance in the hearing of the
destined vieiim.

“1f you fellows have got any gum,
hand it over,” said Bunler. “Ive got
a1l I can find in the other stadies. T say,
vou fellows, think it will make that cad
Duck, jumﬂ, when e gets it mopped all
over him? )

“The jumpfulness will bo terrific”

“Ha, ha, ha!?

James Duck did »not move or speak,
Hoe stood leaning on the wall, behind the
door, smiling. Bunler raltled on chieer-
fully, happily unaware of what tho open
door  hi rom  his eyes and lua
spectacles,

“I don’t want a row wilh the volier!
Of course, I could lick him, wiih one
hand—a booby like that! But I ain't
going to take the troublel Alnd you
fellows keep it dark! You req, I'm
going to let him have it in the dorm to-
night! He, he, he L

‘In the dorm ¥ Fasped Bob Cherry.

“He, he, hel That's the idea! Fm
going to stay awake after lights out—m-"

“Ha, bha, hal” came another roar,

If the suceess of Bunier’s plot of ven-
geance depended on bis staying ewake
after lights out, it was improbable that
James Duck was in much danger from
the gum. Billy Bunter's eyea were nok
likely to open after hus fat head was once

laid on the pillow. Rip Van Winkle
had nothing on Bunter, when it came to
solid sleeping.

“I shall turn out at ften ! eontinued
DBunter. " The swalb will be fast asleep
by then. T shall up-end this bottle aver
his chivvy, 1Ie will get the lot: and he
will never know who did it! Alind you
don't tell him." ‘ L

“Ha, ha, ha ! shricked the juniors,

“"He, he, he!” cchoed Dunfer, 1
fancy he will bo sovry for himself, whaid
You fellow: keep it dark, and don't
spoil a jape.”

“h, my hall® gasped Boeb Cherry.
“You'ra too funny fo live, Bunter, old
man! We'll keep it dark, of course—
mind any of wyou fellows don't tell
Duek 1#

“Haz, ha, hal”

"ot any gum, DBrowney?” ashked
Bunter. “You got auy, Hazel? The
more the merrier, you know ! I've got
all there was in tho other studies, while
you follows have becen listening to that
row. I say, if you've -

; t any——
“(Catch 17 faid Tom Brown.

Ho picked a small bottle of gumn from
iho maptelpicco and tossod ik across to
Bunter.

il!iil!y Bunter caught it—with a fat
£hamn,

0w 1" he roared. “Wow ! Beast |

“IIa, ha, hal”

Tho fat Owl picked up the small bottla
and ecwnptied s contents into the bip
bottle, the juniors watching Dhim with
grinning faces. ‘Then he corked ibe big
bottle very carefully.

“I say, you fellows, not a word to
Duck 1" ho zaid anxionsly.

“Not a giddy syllablal” said Bob
Cherry solemnly. And there was another
I0ar. -

“You see, I don't want him to guess
who did 61" explained DBunter. "1
dor’t want a row wilth tho fellow. Ile's
beneath iy notice, really | But I say,

vou fellows, fancy Lis face when lic gels
1

“Omly  {fancy 17
Wharton.

“*1a, ha, hal"

“I may bo alle to get some more in
the Iaurth. I want {o £l the bottle,*
caid the fat Owl. “I want ithe cad to
have piant{'! TI'll jolly well swamp the
weasty swal with it, you know."

“And whal arv you going io say to
Quelch if he spots you carting ihat bottle
into the dorm ¥ asked-Jobmny Bull,

Billy Bunter chuckled.

“Oh, I've gob that all cut and dried !
he explained. **As scon as I've gob
this bottle full, 'm geing to cut uﬁ ta
the dormitory, and hide it in my bed,
see? Neobody will know that il's there,
and it will bo all ready when I want it,’>

“Ain't he fearfully deep i =aid Boly
Cherry. “Ain't he & Machiavellian éld
plotter 7

“Ha, ha, hal”

Billy Bunler rolled away-—in search of
more guni, leaving the study in & roar,
But his fat face and big speciacles
looked in aguin a moment later.

“1 say, you {fcllows, mind you don’t
tell Duck 1" he zaid. “I'm relying on
you to keep it dark, you know 17

And- Bunter rolled sway again, [ol-
lowed by a yell of merriment.

1lappily unaware that James Duck
was among the juniors, howling with
langhter in Browney's study, the [at
{.‘lw?pmmedad to beg, beorrow, or snoop,
more and more gum, 1ill he had (hat
pint bottle full to the neclk, )

After which lhe inade his way with
fremendous caution to the Remove
dormitory, to hide.the carefully corked
beitle in his bed—to walt thero till.
wanted. .

That evening Billy Bunter's fat face
wore a happy grin. He grinned when-
ever he thought of the pint hottle of gum
hidden in his bed, ready to {;wa Jameg
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Duck the surprise of his life when the
timo came, -

Probably he would not have grinned
sc happily had he beon aware that
James Duck bad also patd a visit, =
little later, to tho dormitory, and pulled
the cork out of that gum bottle,

.:Equt Billy Bunter did not know that—
yeoL+

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Sticky I

B, bo, e !™ _

Mre., Quelcl, at the door of
the  Removo  dormitory,
clanced at Billy Bunter.

Quelelr was secing lights out for his
Porry. That fat cachinnation from
Buvter dvew bis attention.

~Why Bunter cackled, and why his
little vound oyes brimmed with merti-
ment belind his big round s{:ﬂﬂtaﬁlcs,
Cueleh did net know. He glanced at
Bunier, but gave him no further heed.

But all the follows in the Remove
dormitory knoew |

Bunler was thinking of that pint
bottle of gum hidden in his bed, which
he was poing to swamp over the sluu-
bering face of James Duck—later!

Bunter was foarfully amused |

So were tho othor fellows, not one of
whom su;l'spnmd that Billy Bunter would
re-open his eoyes after they had once
closed. Their idea was that the fat Owl
wonld, as usual, snore till the rising-bell
rang, and would find an unused bottle of
gun in his bed when the Bemove turmed
eut in the mﬁfl‘ﬂﬂi

Only Jamos Duck thought differently.
Jomes was the most amused fellow in
the dormitory, He was thinking of the
gum bottle alse, from which, by that
timo almost evory frop of gum must
havo exuded, sinco the corkt had been
drawn—into Bunter's bed.

Bunter, no doubt, woudl have slept
soundly enpugh with the corked pum
bottle for company. Ho was not likelv
to sicep quite so soundly with & pint of
gum loosze in his bed.

Juines ek smiled as bo waited for
Bunter to turn in, and make that hapyy
discovery.

“Ele, he, ho!” chuckled Billy Bunier.
*1 gay, you fellows, I chouldn't wondes
if sorncbody’s woke up all of a sudden
to-night ! 1Ie, he, he 1

“What's tho joke, Bunter?” asked
James Duck, in his mild voiee,

Billy Bunter grinned at hira.

“Oh, I ain't telling you anything, vou
swab ™ he answered. "I dare say vou'll
know later—he, he, ho! Perchaps you'll
be sorry for yanking at a fellow's car!
Ee, he, he I®
_ Billy Bunter rolled to his bed, to turn
in. Az hizs fat little legs were shoved
into the bed, ho expected to foel the
gum boitle there, with his podgy toes.

He did, but he felt something clso
alsp, that was not expected. Mo gave
guile a convalsive jump as bay feet slid
inlo o sticky swamp,

“OL1" ho ojacnlated,

The fat grin died off Bunier's fat face.
A startled, and, indecd, horrificd ex-
pression came over his plurnp face,

“0h crikey ! ho gasped.

“What's up, old fat man?™ asked Dob
Cherre.

“Oh lor' | The cork's come out of that
botile 1

“ What " howled Bob,

"1:“1 E.“. Eumm}' !l:l

“0h, my only hati”

“Ha, ha, ha "

“Elessed  if .1 seo anything lo eackle
at ! Fin all stioky—" )
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* Ha, ha, hnl”

It was quite o gale of mertiment that
swept up and <dewn the Remove dormi-
tory. he juniors fairly velled.

“#I=I—1 sav, you fellows, T can't
sleep in this bed 1Y gasped Billy Bun-
ter. "I say, it's simply swamped with
—with gum "'

“ITa, hLa, hal"

“Thoe beastly cork must have come
out of the beastly bottle—"

i " 11“, hﬂ [!b

Mr. Quelch looked in from the passage.
Hiz face was severc, wclch saw no
reason for that cutburst of merriment in
the Remove dormitory; ucither did at
pleasq his cars,

Y&8ilenee 1" he rapped
What is this disturbance "

The hawl of merriment died away.
The Removites turned into bed—only
Bunter sitting up, his feet dragged out
of the sticky swamp. )

Quelch's gimlet cyos fixed on him.

“Bunter | Why aro you sitting up? 1

am  waiting to switelh off the light
F_

“ J—I—]—=" gtammered the hapless
fat Owl,

*“What <o you mean, Bunter "

“i—I— Oh, nothing, sir " gazped
Bunfer, _

To repoze liis far Torm in thet swvamp
of gum was a most unattractive idea.
He alrcady had more of the gum than
ho wanied. :

On the other hand, he coild not lot
Queleh learn that he had ?a'ﬂmd &
bottle of gum b his bed 1 Quelcly’s cane
would have been featured next on the
programne !

Tunter extended himself in bed. Ile
slid and squelched into wet gum! 1le
shuddered and wriggled,

Ale. Queleh gave himm » severe glanee,
However, Buuler was—gr, at least,
looked=—settled  down now, and tho
Form-master put his hand to the light-
ing switch.

“Good-night, my bhoye I

“Good-mght, s 1

The light was shut off, and AMr, Quelch
clozed the door and departed.

The RBemovites szuppressed  their
emotions till his footsteps had died
sway <down the corvidor. Then there
was a howl:

“ila, ha, ha!”

Bunler sat up again, He was damp
:mgl sticky wi th  gwn.  Ihs gummy
wiamas were stickiug to his fat little
CoE,

“T sav, vou foellows 2

“La, ha, ha 1" _

“T'm all sticky I wailed Bunter. *1
sav, ny hed's sitaply floating in pum!
' pummy all over 1™

“Ha, ha, ha !

“T1 say, I don't sce how the cock
could have come out of that bottlo! 1
know I jmmmed it in tight enopgh!l I
say, did one of you beasts eome up and
wll the cork “out of that botile§”
wwled Bunter,

“Ia, ha, hal”

"1 say, vou fellows, I'm all sticky!
I can't sleep 1o this bed | Who pulled
the cork out of ihat bobtle? i,'ﬂ]l{'-d
Bunter. “I sav, did anvbody tell that
swaly ek that I had it here?”

I Ha, ba, hal™ shreicked the juniors
They could all gucss how that cork had
got out of 1he bolile.

“Silence !

“1I asked you to keep it dark, you

heasts "' wanled nter.  “You jolly
well know T jolly well did! Duck, you

lhieast, did vou come up and uncork
that Tottlo 2

S mipss 1

UBeast! I sav, voo fellows, b was

pretiy retten to gpive i away to Duck;
after T asked ?‘ﬂl.l to-keep ib-dark! The
{ellow who teld Duck ought to be jolly

well stragged ! TRotten encaking cad!
Who was it?"” roared Bunter. " That
cad came up and made my bed all
gummy | I can’t sleep in 3! Whai
rotten cad told Duck?  Whoever it is,
he's' an pbsolute cad, and tick, and
swab, and rottert*

“Right on the nail!” chuckled the
Toundor. *“He's all that, Bunior, and
some more |

“Ha, ha. hat™

“Do you know who fold him,
Smithy 7"
“ Yo"
“Whoe was it?""  welled DBunter.

“What rotten, sncaking, beastly worm
told Duck about thas gum "

“You did!™

i Whﬂ'ﬂ‘ﬂ.t‘_‘l (1]

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“¥ou see, Duck was in the study
whon you teld us all about it 1" cliortled
Tom Brown,

“Oh erikeyt™

“Ha, hsa, ha 1

“I—I never saw him! Oh erikey!
Then the beast knew all the time—and
he sneaked up hero and made mmy bed
all pummy! Look here, I can't sleep
in this bed! Dirty trick to awamp a
fellow's bed with gum 1™

. “Worsa than swamping his faco wilb
it 1" asked Jamocs Duck.

“Ha, ha, ha'" .

"Beast! I ain’t going to sleep in
thia bad 1" roared Bunter. “I'mn jolly
well going to have yours, Duck. as
you've made mine all gummy [V

“I donw't thiuk!” chuckled James
Duck.

“T say, vou fellows, turn that cad out
af that bed!” howled Bunter., * Bob,
old man, you turn hun out, will you?"

“No fear!” chuckled PBob BrTY.
“1f wou lilke lo take & bottle of gum
to bed with you, old fal man, it's your
own look-out 1¥

“Will you turn him eut, Wharton?"

o Hardf}r £

“I say, Smithy, vou ain't a funk
like those chaps! ou could handla
that moon-faced boobhy with one hand,
Malko hin gimme his bed.”

“ Bow-wow I

“Thiclk, you cad, I'm goine {o have
vour bed!” roared Buanier, *You can
have mine, if you like gummy beds!
Got out of it 1™

“LEh? Me get out of my bed so that
vou can get into it ! said the new boy,
“Not likely, s 161"

“Beast | roared Bunter. “I'm having
your bed, and that's that!”

The fat Owl of the Remove rolled oul,
and rolled across to James Duck’s bed.
He prabbed at the bedelothes to yank
them off, . o

James Duck sat up with his pillow in
his hands.

Swipo !

“Yaroooh !" roarcd Billy Bunler as
he pot the pillow. The Eemove dormi-
tory almost shoolc as he sat down. * Uw |
Beast] Wow 1

“Have another?” asked Duck,

“Yahl Cad! Motter! Bwab! 1
don’t want your beastly bed " pasped
Bunter.. He scrambled up and relled
back to his own bed. Whether e
wanted James Duck’s bed or not, ke did
not want James' pillow,

With deep feclings, the fat Owl
crawled back into a gummy bed.

Thera was no help for 16! A fellow
had to slcep—and 1t was that pgummy
bed or nothing | Billy Bunter wallowed
in pum, in a state of rage and wralh
that could not -have been expressed in
words, )

Almost for the first time in Listory,
Billy Bunter was not the first fellow
gsleep in the Remmove doermittory. Lvery
other fellow was deep in slwaber belore
Dunter's anore wolin the cchocs,

L



THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
The Prowler On The Prowl!

HE stroke of ono boomed through
the dim February night. Dut
it was not the distant boom

from  the cloeletower  that
awakened Billy Bunter. Tt was the
gum !
Bunter, for once, did not sleep
soundly,

Had that bLottle of gum remaincd
corked, Bunter, no doubt, would have
slept till morning, his intended jape
forgotten in the inists and shadows of
sleep. Bunfer was a Eﬂgd man at a:lE.EF-
i f it was a thing he could do roally
well,

But even the fat Owl could not sleep
as wsual, wallowing in gum, He wole,
and- woke,  and- woke again. He was
hovribly atir:ki angd clammy snd un-
comfortable. Every half-hour or se,
the hapless fat Owl woke, and mumbled
and turned over in sguashy gum, and
went to sleep agaein. Al the stroke of
ong he woke once more, and wriggled
dismally in sticky pyjamas, ’

Hao lfted = weary head from his
pillow, and blinked about him.

Every other fellow was fast asleep—
that beast, Duck, as [ast asleep as any
of them. There was a pale glirmmer of
starlight from the high windows; and
Billy Bunter blinked vengefully in the
direction of Duck’s bed, which was next
to Lord Mauleverer's, 3

Had the gum been still available,
Billy Bunter would have turned out and
carried on wifh that masterly scheme
for- making - the new fellow sorry for
Himself. vt the pum was no longer
available=it wae soaking into Bunter's
bedelothes, and Bunter's pyjamas,
malking him fecl elammy and sticky. all
DVver.

According to Shakespeare, “tis sport to
see the engimeer hoist by his own petard.
If that was so, Bunter was not enjoy-
ing the sport! A gummy bed was one
of those things which it 18 more blessed
to pive than to receive,

Billy Buounter had a jolly pood mind
to turn ouf, and give that beast, Duck,
a swipe with & bolster, Un the other
hand, the beast would no doubt swipe
back if he did: so he had, so to speak, a
jollier good mind not to.

He turned over in his gummy bed lo
geck repose ance more—and, as he did
50, & winking flash of light caught his
eyas, .

Those oyves, instead of
opened their widest.

Bunter stared blankly,

It was quite startling to sce that
sudden ﬂa;lh of light in the davkness
of the dormitory. Obviously it came
from a flash-lamp, carried I an un-
seen haud.

It fashed only for a few seconds,
and was turned off again, :

Bunier sat up, bhisking in
gloom:.

SBome fellow was out of bed, with a
fash-lamp in ©is hand. It was quite
emazing.

Tha light winked apamm, a little
farther away, Bunter could not seeo
who held it, but he saw the finy beam
of light glimmer or 4 box at the foot
of the next bed. It had glimmered
first on his ewn box, now it was glim-
mering on the next fellow’s

Again it was shut »ff, Billy Bunicr
gitting up and staring.

Then again it glimmered—on another
box, at the foot of another Ded. In
tha Hemove dormitory a fellow™s box
waa placed at the foot of his bed.
The owner's name was on the lid

.*"m%'mm soeking a particular bed,
therefore, had only to spot- the
nanices m{ the Lboxes. Bual only a fellow

shutting,

tha
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fram snother dormitery could need
each a guide, for the fellows belonging
to the dormitory knew, of courze
where the other fellows were. :

Again the light was shut off—again
it glimmered. This time it gleamed
on Jameas Duck's box.

Bunter blinked with popping eyes.

He forgoet the sticky gum. He :=at
in bed, silent, hizs fat keart thumpiug.
He knew that it was not, and couldn’t
be, a Bemove fellow who was passing
from bed to bed, letting a swift beam
of light fall en box after box, obviously
to read the name on it,

It was the prowler.

Billy Bunter's fat brain did not work
gwiftly. But even Billy Buuter wan
gble th guess that one.

A yell trembled on his lips. But he
did not utter it. If this unzeen figure
with the tiny flash-lamp was the

mystery man of OGreyfriars, breaking
new ground in the jumor dormitory—
and it could hardly be anybody else—
Bunter did not want to draw his
attention, : o
Loder of the Rixth had collared him
once, and had been kuocked out, -and
had been decoraled with two black
eyes for weeks afterwards. Htlli.'_I
Bunter -had no desire to go throug
CGerald Loder’s experience.  In fact,
he hated the idea. Ile szat in palpitat-
ing silence.
Tha tiny beam glimmered again.
This time it shone on Lord Maule-
verer’s box, and the name of Maule-
verer was momentarily revealed,
Parkness again. Bunter blinked,
with beating heart, into the davkness,
but there was no further gleam from
the flash-lamp. :
The fat Owl did not need telling
why, The secret prowler bad found
what he sought. It was Lord Maule-
verer that he was after., The reason
wag plain enough—Bunter knew that
Mauly had, at least, ten pounds in-his
notecase—and it looked as if ths
prowler knew it, too. _
Bunter opened his mouth again, and
again he shut it~ He ecould sce
nothing, and he could hear nothing.
But, as plainly as if he could have
geen and heard, he knew that ithe
prowler, bhaving found the bed he
wanted, was grop-
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in his blankets, That waa not the sort

of fellow with whom Billy Bunter

yearned for trouble. ]
On the other hand, to zit thers silent

and motionless, while the rascal
pinchod Mauly's notecage, was rather
ioo roiten, ss DBunter remlised. Axnd
i thesé very minutes the unsecn

marander was groping in search of it,
amd it was not likely to take lum long.
In the silence a faint rustling sound
came fo Buonter's straining ears, an
he knew that it meant that fauIy'a
clothes, folded neatly on » chair be-
side his bed, were being slufied.
Aunother nunute or two

Buntér dared not utter & sound.
But his fat brain was startled into
wouseal aectivity, and it ocewrred to
him that he could interrupt the
prowler without drawing attention to
nimself.

Bilently Bunter grasped his pillow
and hfted it. Bilently, but with all
hia force, he hurled it in tha divection
of Lord Mauleverer’s bed,

Wherever that pillow dropped it
would wake somebody., If it Janded
on the prowler, eg much the better,
but it had to land somewhere.

As s matter of fact, it dropped
several feet short of Mauleverer's bed,
and landed on a face that Bxlla
Bunter had intended to plaster wii
gum,  Now that face was plastered
with Bunter's pillow,

James Duck had been fast asloeps
but as Bunter's mllow thumped down
o James Duck's features, Jack Drake
came out of slnmber with a bound.

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
Hand 'To Hand!

i H 1" gasped Drake.
It was James Duck, ihe
simple hew fellow in the Re-

move, who had gone to a'II.PEp,

But it was Jack Drake, the keen.witted
nssistant of Ferrers Locke, who
awakened—with all his wita about him.
A pillow rolled from his face as he
started up in bed. He hardly knew

{Conténued on next poge.)

g in the dark for
Lord Mauleverer's
notecase,
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wihat it was, and he did nobt heed it
Br- lus bedside, between his bed and
Ledd. Manleverer's, 2 shadow loomed.

Darl as it was, Drake could sea it
though not Glﬂ;ﬂr:l‘i:-t it looked {ike &
iack shadow in dimness. And even
1f be had not- seen it, he would have
heavd it, for from it came a startled
=otnd of swiftly caught breath as the
F'I"D‘I'-', rolling off Dirake, fell at its
cef,

The prowler was probably as
slavtled as Drake- by the sudden erash
of the whizzing pillow, if not more ao.

Broke heard the catching breath, and
the rustle of garments that dro
from a starbled hand, He knew that
that dark figure turned swiftly round
towards him as he sat up in bed.
{1 loomed over him, and he had =
climpse of eyes that seemed to glink
1 the dark like a cat's

Drake's hand shob- under hia own
pillow, whera he lLept an electrio
torch in readiness. He grabbed it out
in a second.

Ile had no time to think, but tho
thought of the mystery prowler was
mstantly in his mind. And whether
thiz= was the prowler, or some fellow
larking at 8 late hour, ho was
gaing to know.

But whether the unseen one caunght
a glimpse of the torch as he jerked
it out from wunder the pillow, or
whether he guessed the action, there
came & snd rasp.  Drake’s arm
was wrenched, and the torch flew from
:]'HI; Eiam] before he could flash on the
ight.

It crashed on the floor beside the
i

Drake conld efill see nothing but a
black shadow—but he knew now!
That powerful grasp on him was not
the grasp of s junior echoolboy; it was
not some fellow playing tricks; it wes
the prowler.

Ho grasped back; but at the same
moment the hands that grasped him
hurled him sway, and bhe rolled off
tha bed, on the eide opposite from
ihat on which the prowler stood.

He humped heavily on the Hoor, in
a tangle of bedelothes.

Three or four startled voices were
heard up and down the dormitory.
Fellows wera mmlmning st the noise,

“Hallo, hallo, halle V" came drowsily
from Bob ﬁi&rrgfﬂ bed.

“What the dickens—" It was
Harry Wharton's voice,

“Oh gad!® Tord Mauleverer was
sitting up, staring.in the dark, “What
the jolly old dooce——"

Jack Drake El;rug%m] to his feet,
finging off tangled blankete. As he
leaped up, he heard a rapid patter.

It was the sound of running fect,
making for the door Whatever the
yrowler had been up to, whether he

d  secured hiz plunder or not, the
alarm had scared him off, and he was
ihinking now only of escaping—

nnrecognised.

Drake's torch was somewhere on the
Aoor. Thers was no time 40 grope for
it. IHe shot away towards the door.

He had a glimmer of a 'fassing
shadow. The door opened, and. there
wa3 o vapid patter in the corridor
putsighe.

ke yan on, collided with the door,
Hung it nﬁid'a, and dashed out after
ihe fugitive.

"The dormitory was left in & buzz of
expiterment behind him. Nearly all the
Romove wore awake. As Drake rushed
down the passage, on the track of the
flving feet, the lght fAashed -on in the
dormitory. Somebody bad turned on
the switeh. -

Fnt in tho passsge, and on the wide
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landing beyond was darkness, sava for

. faink glimmer here and there from
h:.g[lh- windows.

hat the prowler was making for
He
a datting shadow on the land-
heard a stumbling sound on

the staircaze, Dvako soon knew:
glimpzed
ing, H.-ﬂrd
tho etairs

He shot across the landing to the
head of the stairease, Below, on tha
lower landing, he heard the sound of
feet. The unseen one was at the foot
of the stair as Drake reached the top.

To follow by tho stairs was to tgaa
him. Drake did not follow by the stairs,
e groped for the thick pelished oak
banister;, threw himself upon it, and
shot down like a bullet.

It was a risky mctien enough in the
denze darkness, but Ferrers Loocke’s
asgistant did not stop to think of ths
rigk, ‘The schoolboy detective was thero
to do his job, and he had to take the
risks in his stride,

He whizzed dizzily down the smooth
banisters, and shot off the end on to tho
next landing, reeling and stumbling.
Hardly a second had been ied 1n
the desecont, and as he stumbled his ont:
stretehed hands came in contact with
an_invisible figure,

Ho %rnsped 1t instantly,

e heard o penting breath. The
prowler-2the mystery man of Greyfriars
—was in his grasp, strugegling savagely
and desperately,

Dtake had not forgotten what he had
heard of Loder's mn.ﬁmp The prowler,
whoever he was, was desperate, stickin
at nothing to EE{:I;]:IH discovery, He ha.g
knocked Loder of the Sixth out, and it
was certain that he would repeat that
performance if he could. But that was
another risk that the schoolboy detective
had to take.

“ Help ¥

Drake shouted at the top of his voica

8% he closed with the unseen struggling
figure.

“Help! FHelp!®

His voice echoed up and down tha
well of the staircase, and rang slong
passages. If only someone came quickly
—if only a light was turned on—his
work at Greyfriars was done, He heard
opening dunrs], c&lling voices, Some in-
stinct made lim duck his head as a
savage clenched fist swept by, and it
grazed his em,

He released his right hand and struck
back, judging sa well as he could the
position of the unseen face,

He felt a nose under his knuckles and
heard a grunt of pain. He felt the
struggling figure stagper,

Then, with an exertion of strength
that was greater than his own, the in-
visihlea figure flung him off and tora
AWART-

Drake stumbled and fell, and before
he could seramble up, racing feet were
pattering down the lower stairs,

He staggered to his, feet, and at the
same moment a light fached on on the
landing. He blinked round at Mr.
Quelch, in hia dressing-gown.

HWhat—who—ch, you!" exclaimed
the Remove master. * What—"

“It's the prowler, sir! He was in our
ﬂurmitﬁg | He's out down the stairs [

Jack Dirake staved only to pant out
those words, and then he was whizel
down the lower banisters. At the foo
of the staircase he dropped on his feet
and stood listening, Faintly from the
darkness came a patter, but.it died away
at once. He was sure, however, that
it came from the direction of Masters’
Passage, and he cut off in that direc-

tion.

A light suddenly flashed on. Win
gate u}gtha Sixth, 10 slurt and frousers,
turned from. the switeh and stared at
Drake.

“What the thump! A Remove Lidl
What the dickens does thiz mean,

Duck? You're waking' the XMousel
.&n:; you mad? Who wasz it ruched by
me 7"

“Did somecone pass you'” pantad
Dirake,

" Yes,

“The prowler I” Torgetting for the
moment that he was Duck of the Re-
move, snd -that Wingate was Wingata
of .the Bixth, captdin of Greyfriars,
Drake caught him by the arm in his
excitement. “Where did he gof
Quick [**

“Look here, you young ass—>
. Quick ™ yelled Drake. “I te)l you
1t.'awtha prowler. Whick way did he

"I think he turned the corner into
Head's corridor. But look here—*

Drake did not stop for more,

. He ehot down the passage and turned
mto Head’s corridor, There be flashed
on the passage light.

It gleanied on the cak-panalled walla
of the eld eorridor—on ﬂEa closed door
of Dr. Locke's study; but it revealed
nothing else. If the mysterv man had
been there, he was gone. He had had
time, if only bare time, and e had
vanished,

Who was he?

A Bixth Form man, who had dodged
back to his room on the ground floor?
A Fifth Form man, dodging away by a
back _staircase to the f’i:’th Form
dormitory? One or the other scemed
& certainty; but whoever he was, he
had vanished, and the mystery of the
night prowler of Greyfriars was az deep
B mystery as ever.

Y heard a row and came out,

¥

e e,

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
Alarm In The Night!

“F BAY, you fellows—"

“What the thump—"

“Where's Ducl 7"

“What the dooce!” ejaculated
Lord Mauleverer, “What the jolly old
dooce, you know! Who's been ragpgin'
vy elobber P

“I say, 15 he gonc? howled RBilly
Bunter.

The light was on in the Remove
dormitory, Half the Form were out of
bed., Al were awake. Lord Mauleverer
was staring at his elegant clobber, scat-
tered on the floor by  his bedside.
Several fellows were gtaring blankly at
James Duck’s empty bed.

The door stood wide o
had left it. What had
body knew, but something
was clear.

Billy Bunter's head emerged from
under his blankets. Bunter had parked
it there, after hurling hiz pillow, and
kept it there till the ﬁlimmrr of light
gnd the buzz of execited voices apprise
him that it was safe to emerge.

Ho, groped for his spectacles. jammed
them on his fat little nose, and blinked
up and down the dormitory.

“T say, wou fellows, 15 he gone®™ he
howled. T say, suppose he's under one
of the beds?” g

“Fathead! Why should Duck hide
under one of the beds?” asked Harry
Wharton, staring round from the cmpty
bed at Bunter

“Duck! Who's talking about Duck?
I say,.is he gone ™

“Dack’s gone—-—""

“ Blow uck 1" roaved  Bunter.
“Bother Duck! Is that prowler gone,
yvou silly fathead ¥

“Has the jollv old prowler been
here 17 asked Bob Cherry.

n as Draka
appened no-
ad, that



Jack Drnkl.;, threw himself upon the thick polished cak hanister and whizzed down like a bullet.
almosi on top of the mystery man of Greyfriars!

SO, FaL*i-.'if:.! 7 |
wink, with that fililky pum sticking all

“Dide't you  see him?®”  gasped
Bunier. “Was he gone when you put
iho light on 1™

ik

“Duck was gone—

“Blow Ducli 1™ velled Bunter, ™ Don't
keep on jawing ebout Puck ! I tell you
that prowler was heve, and he was after
Mauly's noteease—"*

“Oh radl” cjacelated
Mauleverer.,

“He's gone, if he was heve, vou fat
ass ! prinned Vernon-Swih., Y Have
you been decaming ihat ihe jwowler
came to this dermi afler your pestal
wpdor ¥

" Jia, ha, ha ™

“Oh, really, Bmilhy !
was here. I siw him

“You saw Lim?" exclauwed Harey
Wharton _

“I mean, I saw his flazh-lamp. 1l
was looking at the names on the boxes,
it he 5I'.'?Jp1}uu] -at Mauly’s bed, and

» :ﬁ'h&t rob 1 said  Jehnny  Ball,
staring at the fat, execited Owl, “1f
vou saw somecbody in the dorm, why
didn’t you eall out and wake us

“Think I waunled to be bashed like
Loder was?" hooted Bunter. 7T jolly
well waan'd going to have him jumping
n pie i the davk ! I don't want two
black eyes lika LEoder had——"

“You flabby funk—

* Beast 1™

“Homebody’s been here,” said  Lagd
Altauleverer. " Some ass has Deen rapg-
ein' wmy clobber, Look atf it!#

"I tell you it was bhim!" roared
Bunder, top excited 1o boiher about
grammar. “It was him—"

“ Ol vot ! said the Bounder, * Mean
fo say he woke you up, auwd wohe up
vobody clse 7 Gaminon 1

“I wa:n't asleep!” hooted Durder
¥ woke up berauso of ithat putad
ErU, b

TL.ord

f leil vou lic

It kept »n waking e yp—-!
“Ha, ha, kal”
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I've hardly slept n

over me. I woke up fifty thines, at leasi
—lwo or three times, anyhow., I was
awake when he cnme, and I =aw lom
ftushi on has light, and I clucked ey

pitlow at Maulv to wake lhiin. I Enew
what he was afller.”

“Blessed 3 I know what's hap-
peredd 277 said Ilacey Wharlon, " L

sounded to me like a zeulfe and eome-
body rennipg, and I heard the deor
open 25

“ I iell vou it was tho prowler !

“After Buded's postal order, op else
his  volled-pold wadeh,”  =azid  the
Bounder.  *"Go fo sleep aud dream
ggeain, fathead !

“*T 101l you e was alter Mauly's noie-
case ' howled Bunter. “ I tell yon he
picked out AMauly’s bed with Lis {lash-
lamp, and 1 puzzed wy billow—1 mean,
I bugzed my pillow—and "

“Here's o pillow,” said Lord Maules
verer, He preled 18 up fron the Boor
al, s bedside, It never touched me,
if vou buzred it, old fot man, Ik was
Duoek whe woke me up, I think—"

“Well, I chucked the pillow,” said
Bunter. “Td have jumped out aind
iackled Liin, only I ddu't want fe ha
Enocked out like Loder.  Jolly hieky
for you I was awake, Mauly, or lLc'd
have had your votecaze! e was after
that, of course. What elzo do yen think
I waa afler? Mo wasn't gomg io
pinch your trousers, I suppose "

“Bee i vowr welecase 13
Mauly ! sapd Harry Wharion,

Lord Mauleverer picked up an olegani

sale,

jacket, and groped inlo the inside
pocket. A\ slartled look came over hiz
{ace.

“ 3, pad!™ bhe ejaculaled,

“Gone ™ asked three op four voiees.
“¥aas.M

* Muel in 103" aished Bob Cherry.
“Oh, a few q:iid.“

He shot off the end

“Oh
Mau
exclaimed Bunter,
her hindd™

‘:‘_"%:ha,l; 0, Mauly " asked Wharlon.

Y .'ﬂ.ﬂ'.?,”

“The jolly old prowher knew where
fa look, if lic came to thiz dorm !?
erinned  Skinner.  “Did you tell al)
Greyvfriavs that yon had ton quid in
vour pockel, Mauoly "

“Well, Bunter  knew!™  answeroa
Mauleverer. 1 suppose thal comwes 1o
the =amo thing 1

“0h, really, AMauolye——*

“By gom! 1t looks as if the bruie
ltas  Dbeen  liere!™ exelanned Yoernon-
Amith.  Hias that ass Duck gone alier
i, o where has ho gone?”

“XNobk much good a fathead like Duek
pelling after him! Perhaps he's got
scared, and Iumted cover!” grinned
Skinnoe.

“1iallo, hallo, hallo!” roared Bol
Cherry. “Look here!®

It was Bob who spotted a handsoma
Russia-leather notecase lying on the
floor under the cdge of James Duck’s
bed.  Doubtless it had been in the
prowler's hand when Jack Drake was
awakeued by the whizzing pillow and
staried wp, and he had dropped it when
e seizged Drake, Anyhow, there it was
-=andl Bob picked it up and handed it
to Lord Mauleverer. .

“Thanks, old bean!™ wyawned his
loeddship, as he took it. “Jolly luckw
that l.'rhghber was Interrupfed, what?”

“ T zay, Mauly, he'd hoave had it, 1f 1
hadn’t chucked my pillow and inder-
rupted him——"

“You fat, flabby, frabjous funk!” ex.
claimed the Bounder. “If you'd wolke
i oap, we conld have snafled lnm——"

“Ob, veally, Sm "

“Well, therc’s not much doubt ihat
‘e prowler’s been heve,” snid Havry
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crikey! 1 =ay, you fellows,
Irad ten gquid in that noiecise B
“1 jolly well know

ithy—
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YWharton, “and it's plain cnough whal
iz was after. You'll have to park your
cash in o safe lp!lm::n sfter this, Mauly.”

“1 say, Mauly, old chap, I'll 'mind it
for you, if you like—"

“Ha, ha, ha!l” :

“1 say, vou fellows, do stop eackling !
T.ook here, why don't you get after that
incher? Tl stay hero, and—and watch
or him, in case he comes back—"

“ Hallo, Lalle, hallo! Here's Duck
exclaimed Bob Cherry.

James Duck came in at the open
deorway. Every eye_in the Eemove
dormitory turned on him.

It was the resolute, keen-wilfed
assistant of Ferrers Locke who had
rushed in pursuit of the Accing prowler;
but it was the simple, sheepish new
fellow who came back into the
dormifory ! -

“Where have you been, vou ass?”
gslked Harey Wharton, * Wandering
ahout the House in your pyjamas?”

Duck blinked at him.

“Bomething woke mo up!” he gaid,
“1—1 thought 1 saw somchody—was In
a burglari®™ .

“Oh, my hat!” yelled Vernon-Smith.
“Aleayy to say you bolted out of the
dorm because you thouoght there was a
burglar hero I }

“Oh, nol I—1 dide't bolt—not
cxnctly—T—I jusk woenf——"

“Ha, ha, ha "

“He, he, he!” chortled Bitly Bunier.
“1 say, you fellows, what a rotten
funk! He, bhe, hal" ‘

There was o howl of laughter in the
Remove dormitory. Lhere was another
haw! as James Duck stooped and looked
under Lis bed, before turning in, ap-
parently to make sure that there was no
burglar there! :

“It's ali right, DuckI!” said Harry
Wharton, laughing. “If was only the
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prowler youw've heard about—not a
burglar—safe az houses.”

SOL! I—1 wasn't frigltencd, you
Lnow——"

“Ha, ha, ha "

“Zilence, please ™ Mr. Quelch sgr
cared in the doorwav, " &ilenee! Lo
ﬁacl: to bed at once, all of youl™ .
“The prowler's been here, sir!™ said
Llarry. I

“¥Yes: the matler will be inguired
into in the morning., Go back to bed
now,”™ said the IRlemove master.

The Remove: went back to bed, and
the light was turned off agaiu, but it
waz long before the juniors slept. Tor
o long time theee was 8 buzz of vowccs
from bed to bed. :

But at length, the Removites slept
apain—though there wasz one member of
the Forin who waolke, from time to, time,
and grunted, and wrigzled uncomfort-
ably in a gumimy bed!

THE SEVENTEENTH CHAPTER.
A Clue !

6t veR ™
* Yes, sir [V
*“You will fellow me to my

study 1"
“(Oh! Ves, sir " _

Mr. Quelch's face was grim. Ie
gave James Duck that order, after
breakfast in tho morning, .

Some of the Remove grinned as
James Duck followed his Form-master.
The juniors Bad heard that Mr. Quelch
Lad spotted Duck out of his dermitory
tho provious night, and they had no
doubt that he was called on the carpet.

Duck followed the ERemove maszber

into hia study and shut the door. Ddr,
Quelch's faco was still rather grim as

WHO'D WANT TO PUT A SEDATE
HOUSEMASTER "ON THE SPOT"?

Menaced by & ruffian whe is a complete strange:,
Mr. Manders, the Rookwood Housemaster, is
mystified as to why the man wants to put him on

arn ﬂf
appens,

the spot.  Bat he takes no
of harm's way unti]——

]lmm}' Silver & Co. and sce what

It’s & treat too good to miss !

rizks, and keeps out
ell, read this exciting

he cat down and fxed his gimlob eyes
oa the olive, spectacled face of the new
member of hiz Form., The fact was
that the Remove master was dis-
appoinked

It was by his eounsel that Dr. Locke
had  regquested his  relative, Ferrers
Locke,-to send his bov assistaut to Grey-
friars in the hope of detecting the
secret prowler. Now tho prowler had
prowled again, while the schoolboy- de-
tective was on the spot, but Lle outcome
had been the same as before—thie
mysiery man had cscaped and ledit ne
sign behind him,

‘Have wou apvthivg to  tell
Drake ¥ asked Mr. Quelel.

Drake smiled fnintiv, Flo quite undee-
stopd what was in the Remove mastor’s
1nizfl.

“Yog, sir, I have something to tell
you ' he avswered.  “ You've heard all

mics.

thet happened in the dorvmitory last
vight. There 1z no doult that it was
the secret prowler, and no doubb why
he,  coame, Luckily  Bunler  was
0L b

“The razeal czeaped ! said  Ble
Quelel.

“Yes, e pot away ! agreed Drale.

“But he pot awav cmpty-handed this
limge”
_ “{J'.-:iuiz_‘. apparcntly, to Boanler ! zaid
Me. Quelch.

“*¥Yes, owing to Bunter. DBuat—"

“ And it appears thol there iz no elue

to  hiz  wdentity,” Emid the Remove
master. “We are where we were
before.”

“WNot quite, sic ™

“You do not mean that he left a elue
belind him!* exclaimed BMr. Queleh,
the grim expression fading from  bis
eountenance, and an eager leok taking

15 place,

_“INn, siy !
with himn®

“Wha-a-te"

Quelel’s face was grim again as he
srared at the schoolboy detective. Hae
eould havdly supposc that Jaclk Drake
was jesting with him, but cectaindy tha.
reply sounded like it

#1 mean—" went on Drake.

“Well, what do vou mean® rapped
Mre, Queleh, 1 fail to understand you,
Deake—and 1 presume that you do not
veprard this as a jesiing matter,”

“Not at all, gir!”

“Then cxplain what you mean !”

“1 mean exuctly what I say, sir—ihe
prowler left no elue behind him, butl
- ruite azsured that he took one awoy
withe  him1® . answered  Jack Dreake
gquietly,  “I've toll you, #iv, that 1
collared him in the dark——"

“You conld not see hin '™

“No, Tin nob o oeat. to seo in the
dovls, sie!” answered Drake.  “But
lu-fove he threw me off, 1 met v 2

I mean that hie took oue

“ N what?

“ A punch, sie! I landed my kuuckles
on lis nose prelty hard! e got away,
aticl T pever saw hiny, Lut he ook awar
n cluc=—ard that's what we have 1o look

for—the  fellow’s nose wos damaged,
sir.”’
“0h ™ Mr. Queleh zat uwp, iz face

keen again, “You are sure tlat vour
ulow teole effect?™

“I wrn guite surc of that, siz! Ile
nearly got me with o punch, bul wissed
it—anl I got hirn, feirly on the boke—I
wean, on biz pose ! There is no donbk
ahoiit that at sll: awd this morreing,
siv, thierp is not the slightest doubt that
Liz nose shows the mark of it.” )

SOt repeated Mr. Queleh. This
eves glided.  “ I you aro sure of this,
Dieake, if ¥ou are abzolutely cerluin that



{our blow must have left a mark on the
ecaturs you strucl—-"

“That i1s quite certain, sirl I his
hard, and landed fair and square on the
nosel I've no doubt that the nose bled,
and that it is swollen this morning., I
am ¢uite certain of that.”

*Upon my word ” said Mr. Quelch.

He wasz not looking grim now. There
was a-keen satisfaction in his face.

Jack Drake spoke with absolute con-
viction, He knew how hard his knuckles
had landed on that nose in the dark,
and he knew that damage must have
becn done. Such damage to 50 promi-
nent a feature as a fellow’s nose could
not be hidden or disguised. the
mrowler was a Greyfriars man, all that
remained was to scan every face at
Greyfriare School and ascertain which
ong had & swollen nose.

“1f this iz correct, Drake——"

It iz correct, sir. I am certain of it

“The matter should be easy in that
case,” said the Remove master, “1
have, however, seen the wheole school at
prayera this morning, and I did not
notice any fece showing signs of
damage such as you deseribe, Drake.”

“WNeither did I, sir. Buot I was nat
able to }i;ix-a every face the once-over,
aud perhaps you did nob. T've been
keeping my eyes open since, but I admib
I've not seen the fellow. But there is
no doubt about it; the fellow who
prowled last night has a damaged noze”

“T will wvisit the Fifth and Sixth
Form Rooms as spon as the boys are in
Form,” said Mr. Queleh. “¥You have no
doubt that it was a senior, I presume,
any more than I have?”

“It wcertainly was not a junior, sir.
No junior c-:-u_l‘;‘t' have handled me as he
did; and a junior coul
handled you, sir. Bot——"

“But what, Drake’* asked Mr.
Queleh, a3 the schoolboy detective
paused. His eves fixed inguiringly on
the spectacled face that was so unlike
Jack Drake’s,

“I cannot be certain, sir, of course,
a3 I did not see him; but during the
fow moments that I was struggling with
him I had the impression that it was a
man I was struggling with—not a school-
Loy at all.”

“Some of the Bixth Form, Drake,
ara very powerful lads—Wingate, for
example, is probably stronger than avy
master in the school, cxecepting Mr.
Lascelles.”

*I know, sir. But I had that impres-
sion, all the same. If vou do not spot
the fellow in the Fifth or the Sixth it
will be az well to give the menservants
the once-over.”

“The what? Oh, I understand you!
I will certainly do so, Drake, though I
feel assured that 1t will be funla to %Dﬂk
in that direction. I am afraid, Drake,
that there is no deubt about the facts—
somie reckless senior boy has taken to
bad courses, like that rascally man
Crocker, who was expelled =0 many
vedrs ago. It was for precisely tlie same
kind of action that Dr. Leocke expelled
Rendolph Crocker, and it has unfortu-
nately lappened that history has
repeated itself.”

“In that case, sir, the fellow, man or
hay, can ba picked out. As soon as vou
have found someone, whoever it is, with
a swollen nose, you will tell me, and I
shall know whom to watch,®

“Very well, Drake. Leave that in
my hands "

J ufl: Drake left the study, There was
o gleam in his eyes behind James
Duck’s steel-rimmed spectacles, If the
prowler was an inmate of Greviriars
School, he was gning to have a clus to
his identity; and that he was an inmate

net have
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of the school appeared as certain as any-

thing could be.
“Halo, halle, hallo!™ Bob Cherry

erected him with a cheery roar as he

came out into the gquadrangle. * Had
it bad 1

“0h, no!™ James Duck blinked at
Inm.T “1 have not been caned, thank
you ™

“Not six on the bags?” asked
Nugent.

“Lh, no ¥

“Just a jJaw ? azked Bob.

“¥es. Mr. Quelch talked to me for a
fow minutes,” said Duck. “I do not
think he was pleased with me—in fact,
I think ho was a little cross at first, hut
he zeemed quite good-tempered when T
left bhim.”

Bob Cherry chuckled,

“Well, 1 suppose he wouldn't whop
vou for being frightened of an
imaginary burglar,” he agreed. “ But
vyou'd better not bolt out of the dorm
next time you get a secare, Ducky.
Fellows ain't allowed to wander about
the House at night, You'll get six next
time,™

“But I wasn't really frightencd—at
least, not very much-—*

“Ha, ha, ha !

The Famous Five chortled, A fellow
whe bolted out of his dormitory because
he fancied he saw a burglar there
seemed to them a  first-class funk—
cxeelling even William George Bunter
in that line.

“Hide under the bed next time, old
bean ¥ grinned Johnmy Bull.

“0Oh, I never t.lmul-:{ it of that ™ said
Duck innocently. “I will remember
that 1f it should happen again, Thank
vou 50 much, Bulleck I

“Aly name’s nat Bulloek ™ grunfed

Jolinny. “Call me Bull, idiet, if you
call me anything at afl 1™
“Certainly, ?fj'm: like, Bull-idiot !

said James Duck. “1I suppose that isn't
really your name, though. Is it & nick-
name i

“Ha, ha, ha T yelled the Co.; while
Johnny Bull glared at the new junior
a3 if e could have ecaten hiin.
_ And James Duck ambled away, leav-
ing four juniors yelling and one glaring.

THE EIGHTEENTH CHAPTER.
Drawn Blank !
murmared

L1 ENRY’'S shirty !™
Bob Cherry. :
Bob wag e:ﬂeﬂdnig}ly cavelul

not to let MHenry hear thot
whizper about ham.
Ite Remove were in Form.
Mr. Queleh had set them Latin papers
and left them in charge of his head boy,
and guitted the Formi-room for a time.

The Removites concluded that he was
seeing the Mead on the subject of the
exciting episode of the previous nmight.
James Duck was aware that he had
gqnu to give the senior Forms at Grey-
riars the onece-over, in zearch of any
fellow who happencd to have a swollen
1HO5E, Z

When he returned, the oxpression on
Itis speaking countenance was so grim
that cvery {%H-:nw in the Remove sat up
and took notice. They realised that it
would be judicions to o model Form
that morning. Even the short-sighted
Owl of the Hemove read the danger
signals, and hastily dropped & chunk of
toffee uuder his desk, .

Henry, it was clear, was shirty—fear-
fully shirty.

Why, nobody in the Hemove Lnew.
Quelch had seemes quite amiable—
indeed, almost merry and bright—when
he had left them. EHe had beon away

a3

half aw howr. Something, it appeared,
had transpired in that space of time to
disturb bis equanimity very seviously.
His lips were compressed, his eyes
glinted, his brow wrinkled by s frown.

He gave his Form one glance. It was
more than cnough. Every fellow sctiled
down to Latin as if he dearly loved that
languagoe,

James Duck, however, eyed his Form-
master rathep curiu::-us.'li.' through his
steel-vimmoed glasces. He could only
surmise, from QI;IEI-DII‘H look, that the
Remove master had been disappointed
i Jus search for a Greyfrinrz fellow
with & swollen nose. ¥Yet how could
that be when Drake remembered zo
clearly the jolt with which his knuckles
had landed on the unseen neose?

It wis not a nice morning for the
BEemeve, Quelch was too just a man to
wieak his irritation and disappointinent
on an u_imEendihgr Form, and had the
Greoviviars Remove been. all model
youths there would not have licen a
spot of trouble om the horizen. But
they weren't.

Bob Cherry, who could seldoam keep

still for long, had fifty lines ~ for
shuffling his fect. rd Mauleverer had
another fifty for yewning. Quelch

scemed to think that & Forin-room was
not a proper place cither for shuffling
ihe feeb or indulging in yawna.

Billy Bunter, unabla to resist the Iure
of toffea till break, was spotted slipping
a chunk inte his mouth., He almost
swallowed it wher o rap on his fat
knuckles reminded him that a Form-
roout was no place for chewing toffce.

Smithy, who had neglected his prep,
was put -on con, and %md the Lecncsr
edge of Quelch’s tongue for two whele
minutes sz a result. And James Duck,
for the first {ime, received a zevere
snap,

Duack made several imstakes, probably
awing to the fact that Jack Drake had
not kept up his Latin in the serviee of
the Baker BStreet detective. S0 fav,
however, Queleh had been very tdlevaub
with the new junior. Tolerance seemed
io fail him on ihis particnlar morning.

“Ridiculous ! barked Mr. Quelel.
“Absurd ! Really, if you caimot do
Better than thiz yoa had better not be
at Greylviavs at all 1Y

Only James Duck knew that it was
not -his mislakes n Latin to which
uelch was really thinking, though the
vesk of the Remove supposed so. le
coloured a little under the Remove
utaster's sharp tongue.

Every fellow in the Form was glad
when the bell ra for break. They
vespected Mr, Quelch, and some of thom
Liked him, but they were glad 1o get &
rest from o,

“¥Yeu will Buck ! barked
Mr. Quedeh. - .

And the wow junior remamed behind
as Lhe rest of the Form filed oui, some
of them giving him sympathetic glances
as irey went. Evidently, to the Remove,
rhe new, fellow was in Queleh's black
raalks.

“And that, in point of fact, was the
rase, although it was not Duwek’s failures
in Form that worried the Remove
nraster.

After the jumiors were gone Duck
cloged the FPorme-room door and turned
ta Mr. Quelch. From his desk the
Form-naster gave him the grimmoest of
looka,

“Well, sir i said Drake guictly.

Mr, Quclch grunted expressively.

:‘i'fnu were in error, Drake!”
CHRTE M

“T can hardly thihk s=o, sir!" sawd
Draka. “In faet, I am sure—"

“ ¥ou wore in erroer, and ihera iz not
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the slightest donbt on the subject,” said
Mr. Quelch grimiy. "I have investi-
gated in the Fifth and Sixth Forms,
and there is not one member of either
Torm whose face shows any sign of
damage wha rer.”

Jack Drake stood slent.

He could not doubt that Quelch's
examination had been carefully made;
and that no trace of & awollen nose
would have escaped his searching eye.
This  looked like convineing eovidence
that the prowler was not in either the
Fifth or Bixth Form at Greyfriars
Queleh’s scarch had drawn blank.

“That the young rascal could be in
a junior Form is almost impossible,”
continued Mr, Queleh, in the same grim
tone. “But in order to leave no room
for doubt, I have visited cvery Form-
room st Greyfriars! There is no boy in
the school who shows such signs of
damage as vou have described.”

Drake n:lkl:t not apeak.

I have carried the matter forther,”
went on the Remove master. 1 have
seen, perzonally, every manscrvant in
the House, Drake! ot ono of them
shiows the slightest sign of having been
struck a blew in the face.”

Drake breathed rather hard.

“You are sure, sir, that you have
missed 1o one?” he asked, at last.

“No one i gaid Mr. Queleh. “ Even
tn members of tho staff, I have looked
for any such signs as you described in
every face within the walls of Grer-
friavs Sclhoel. I have wasted my time.
I do not complain of that—but—
obviously, vou have made a mistake.”

Drake stood silent again.

He had not made s mistake! He
Lnew that ho had not! His knuckles
had crazhed on that unseen nose, and
e had heard the grunt of pain that
had followed, He knew that a mark—
most likely a very prominent mark—
must have been left on the prowler's
face, Yet no such mark was fo bo
found on any face in the school!

Ho coloured uncomfortably.
, lki[r. Queleh's grim face relaxed a
ittle.

“1 am sorry, Drake!” ha said. "I
have expected too much of you=—you
are, after all, but a boy |l I understood
that Mr. Ferrers Locke had found you
very useful in his service, and
assumed that you would be capable of
dealing with this strange and per-

lexing matter; but I realise that I
{:n va expected too much of a mere lad.”
- But, siy—=" :

“It 13 a great disappommtment to me,
hecanse it was on my advice that Ble.
Locke requested his relative to send you
here,” sald Me, Quelelh, “ But——"

_The matter is not finished with vet,
EIT,

“1 havdly see any use in proceeding,
Drake. was preatly relieved when
you told me, this morning, that a clue
existed, at last, to the identity of the
seeret night-prowler. It turns ont to be
a completo error—"

“MNothing of the kind, sir!”

“Whatt What do you mean.
Prake!” rapped Mr. Quelch, I tell
wou that the boy who prowls the house

at night iz as atterly unknown now as
befora vou came hers, and wou wera
torally inistaken in what you told me."

“I was not mistaken, sir!" said
Drake quistly. “ Whoever it was that I
stroggled with last night has the mark
of 1y knuckles on his face.”

“I have told you. Dvake, that no
individual within the walls of this
sehool Lears any such marl.”

“In that ease, sir, the prowler iz not
a Cirerfriars man at ell; but comes
frova outzide the echool.”
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Mr. Quelch started and stared at the
schoolboy detective,

“ Nonsense ! he barked.

“Thers i3 no other possible eonclu-
sion from the facts, eir|” ssid Drake.

“Nonsense ! repeated Mr. Quelch.
n five separate ocoasions this person
has prowled the House at night, to om
knowledge., On three occasions he had
the narrowest iﬂﬁﬁib‘ﬂ eseape  from
detection. XHad he left the House by
door or window . on those occasions,
certainly bo would have had ne time to
close cither—and fastening themn would
have been impossible.”

IlBut:_!‘l ) . .
a suggestion is nonsensical,
Drake. Last mght, for instance, the
rascal barely escaped pursuit. I,

rsonally, supervised a search of the

ouse, after you had gone back (o
your dormitory.. Every door, every
window, was shub and fastened. E}IEI‘I
mvestigations were made on previgus
octasions. The result was the same.™

Drake did not answer.

Quelch,

" Moreover,” resumed Alr, s
“if wo are to suppose that these miser-
able thefts are committed by some
outside person, such a person, 1o obtain
unsceti and nnsuspected entrance, must
be a professional crock—what 1z called
& cracksman! In such a case, the head-
master’s safe would be at his mercy—
a very valusble booty for a burglar!
Why should a man content himself with
petty  pilfering, when he would
undoubtedly be capable of opening the
Lheadmaster’s safe and taking hundreds
of pounds worth of plunder?”

[ 11

Dirake did not spealk.

That uestion wasz, in  fact,
unanswerable, :

“Huch a suggestion 18 absurd [V
znapped the Remove master. ' Upon

iy word! ¥ou eannot suppose that a
professional cracksman would vizit the
same spot five times in succession, to
pilier a few pounds at a time—when he
could obtain valuable plunder by a
single visit, if ha chose?"”

“No!” said Drake slowly.
but——"

“ Dismiss any such idea from your
mind [*  said the Remove master.
* Dhviously this unknown person belongs
to the school. That has been taken for
granted froin the beginning of this
sirange and disturbing affair. There
eaﬂaﬂznt-the any doubt on that point.”

ul—

“You wero sent for, Drake, to find
this wretched, this unserupulons boy—
wot  to  suggest wild and fantastic
theories '™ said My, Queleh. "I realise
that I have expected too much of you.
Only one thing is known for certain
concerning this prowling pilferer—that
he i1z someone inside the EHouse™

“1f ho 13 in the House, siv, he bears
on his face the mark of the blow I gave
him in the dark last night.”

“No one here bears such a marl, as
I have told you.”

“Then he is someone outside the
Honse

Mr. Quelch Lreathed hard.

“¥ou had better say no more,
Dirakel” he said. “I see now that it
wasz a mistake to send for you. 1 wall
consult with the headmaster what is
further to be done—fur the present vou
mayv go.’

“Very well, sir!”

Jack Drake’'s feelings wers not

leasant as he left the Form-roow, He
eft Mr. Queleh annoyed, disappoinied,
irritated, and evidently believing that
he had over-rated the aohilities of
Ferrevs ko's assistant.

That was a disapgreecable reflection for
Me. Quelch It was still more disagree-
agble for the schoolboy detective, who

“No!

El

cerfainly bad no desire to go badk te
Fervers Locke and report failure,
Drake’s lips set as_he went out inlo
the spring ennshine in the guad. He
was &t hia old school to epot the secret
meler—'and he was E-:}mdg to stay al
s old school till he had spotte
man ! )
On that point his mind was definitely
made up; and if Henry Samuel Queleh
decided  otherwise, Henry Samuel
Quelch had another guess coming |

hiis

THE NINETEENTH CHAPTER.
S3AY, you fcllows!”
Billy Bunter rolled into Study
No. 13 in the Remove after prep
Frep was over, Tut Bob Cherey WaS
still busy grim’lin% out the fifty lines
that ¥r. Queleh had given him that
His friends were waiting for lim to
finish before going down to iho Rag,
when the Owl of the Remove blew iw
shoulder. Bob was working at express
speed, and had no use for interruptions
s f]., really, Cherpy——"
“ Beast 1
Bol scribbled on. llarry Wharton
and Frank Nugent lcancd on either side
Bull sat on the table, and Hurree
Jamset Ram Bingh on the fender.
Billy Bunter blinked at Bob through
each member of the Co. in turn—then
he blinked carvefully round the study,
taking special cave to bestow & special
North, south, east, and west, did Billy
Bunter blink—four members of the Co.
watehing him in surprise, while the
fifty lines. DBunter, apparently, was
making sure—making assurance doubly
sure—that nobody else was in the
“It's all right!” avnounced Bunier
at last. “"That beast was in Browney's
study vesterdax, vou know, \1:':Ium I wus
“Ha, ha, ha!™
“0Oh, dot't cackle! Ee jolly well
ain't here!™ said Bunier. “I say, you

Backed Up!
i I
that evening,
morning.

“Bhut up!” said Beb, over his
“Hill him, somcbody I” snid Bol.
of the door while they walted—Johnny
his big spectacles; then he blinked ar

blink behind the door!

fifth member seribbled the last of his
study |

speaking about the gum—

fellows, I'm jolly well going te jape

that beast Duck in the doérm to-
night—" : ;
“And-yowre not going to tell him

s0 this time?” asked Harry Whartow,
latnghing.

“Well, I never saw him in Browney's
stitdy, you know, so he heard me, wnd
e was cad enough to spill that gum in
my  bed—dirty trick!” said Bunter.
“But he jolly well won't know this
timet T ain't going to gum hihm this
time——" i :

“T think T'd give gwn a miss
chuckled Wugent. “You don't have
much Iuck with gum, old fat man v

“You fellows noticed what a putrid
funk he was last night,” said Bunter.
“Frightened out of his wite You
kuow he bolted out of the dorm because
he foavecied there was a  burglar,
He, be, he!”

“Not the only funk there!™ grunted
Johmny Bull

“Yah!

rowler

{18

I jolly well stopped that
ﬁ&ttillg Alauly’s notecabe, any-
wow, with my courdge aud presence of
mind. But, I say, you fellows, I'm
going to give that swab Duck the fright
of his life to-night. ' I'm going to moeke
him think there's another burglar-——=
#0h, my hat!”



Billy Bunter grinned from one fat car
to the othier. Kvidently he was greatly
vaken with his neow stunt for mahmﬁ
(hat ebnexious pow fellow sit up. An
this {inia he had been very cargful to
make sure that James Duck was not
present when he expounded his masterly
seeme, . o

“I was all zummy thiz moerning,” he
said. “I had to wash all over—*

“Awful1¥ gasped Nugenk

“The nwiu?uesa was torrific1” .

“ And you still live to tell the tale?
exclaimed Bob  Cherry. Bob  had
written hiz last ling, theown down the
pen, and  pilched  Virgil across the
Wady. "*What did a wash all over feel
ii_}mf} Bunty, for the first time in your
ifo 1"

“Oh, really, you fellows! Well, I'm
going to make him squirtn for. gum-
ming me,"” declarcd Bunter. “ Suppose
I seizo him suddenly at midnight—

“Bupposa you sees him | repeated
Boh. “That's rotten bad grammar,
Bunter.  Besides, you couldn’t sce him
in 1he dark.” _

“1 didn't say sces him, you fathead;
¥ zaid seize him " hooted Bunter. |

“Yut if he sces you when you seize
iy ho may seize you as soon as he
ees rau—"

“Iia, ha, hal” _

“0Oh, do stop cnckhnﬁ I say, you
fellows, I want you to help. I might
uot wale up at midnight——"

“The mightfulness is terrifie.”

“0f course, 1 could stay awake——"

“Ia, ha, ha ™

“Only T don’t want to. Now, my
wdep is this," said Bunter, blinking with
owlish seriousness at the _gnnmn% Co.
“Vou fellows stay awake in turn for a
time. See?
Wharton—=" ]

“Do 11" ejsculates the captain of
the Remove. He scemed to doubt it

“¥ea,  Then you chuck a boot or
something at Bob and wake him, and
lic stays awake 1ill half-past teun——"

“Do I grinned Bob.

You stay awake fill fem,

“Yea. Then you wake Inky, ana he
keeps it up till eleven,” explained
Bunter.

“ At eleven Inky calls I\ugenté
and he keeps it up till hali-past, an
culls Bull, and Bull keeps awake -till
witdnight, and calls me. You see, I've
zot it all eut and dried.” ;

“The cut-and-dryfulness is tervific !
chuckled Hurree Jamset Dam Singh.
“What a brainl” ]

“Well, I can think thmgﬁ out, you
kuow,” said the fat Owl. 1 turn out
at midnight, when I'm called—see 91—
and catry on japing ihat swab Duck.
Don’t vou think he'll be scared out of
his funky wits®?

“Not if it depends on your waking
np ot midnight, old fat man 1" chuckled

Cherry, “ You're ubout as likely
1o wake as jolly old Rip van Winkle”

“Dut 1've explained that,” =aid
DBuuter impatiently. *“If Wharton calls
vou, and yvou call Inky, and Inhif calla
N e, and Nugent calls Bull, and
Bull—"

Y It soundz like th f House That Jack

Built,” * grinned Bob.  “But ilere's
just one Qaw in ihat  scheme, old
rorpoiae.”

“Well,  what's  that?  Jdemonded
Hunter,

*Wharion's not, gmug]_tn call me, I'm
not guing to call Inky, Inky's not going
ta il Mument, -."'Jugl:nll_."a. not gomg to
all Bull, Ball's vot going 1o call you—
wed vau're poing to osuore Ul rising-
gell.

“Jia, ha, Lha !

“If you fellows aren't going to back
me up efter all 1've done for you, I
can only say— llold on, you beasts,
wed don’t walk out of the siudy while
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a fellow's talking ! rogprod Bunier
“Look here, il's a jolly good idea for
vou to take it in turns to stay avvale.
I thought' of that becanse I'm comsider-
gte. But if you wou't—="

“Bank on that!” grinned Joliony
Bull, “We won't1”

“Well, then suppose one of you staya
awake all the time? Which of you will
stay awake and call me at midnight
asked Bunter.

“Thoe whichfulness is tervific.”

“Don't all you feilows speak at once,™
said Bob Chervy.

“Ha, ha, ha”

“MWo  takers!® chuckled TFrank
Nugent. “ Ask next door, old fat man.”

“Well, of all the rotters—" said
Billy Bunter in disgust. “Of all the
swahg—"

“You fellows coming down?” asked

ob,

“0f all the ticks! hooled Dunter.
“YTve done & lot for you fellows in one
way and another; now you won't back
me up. I've asked Toddy, and he onl
sniggered—the beast! 1 thought
should be backed up in this study.™

Bob, who' was heading for the door,
paused and locked back. _

“Hold on, you men!” he said. *If
Bunter really counted on being backed
up in this study I should hate to let
him down, You've come (o the right
study for that, Bunter.”

“¥ou silly as3!” roared Johnny Ball,
“You're not going o do anything of
the kind. It's a polty trick to play,
anvhow, and you've not—"

“You shut up, Bull!” roored back
Bunter.  “Bob can do aa he jolly well
likes without asking vou! ou back
me up, DBob, old man [ ]

“¥ou really want to be backed up in

this study " asked Bobh.

“Yoaa, rather! I knew I could rel
on vou, old chap! You zin't s swa
like the other beasisg—>"

“¥You can rely on me te back you up
in this study if you want me io!” de-
clared Bob. * Here goes !

He grasped Billy Bunter by Lis fat
shoulders and backed him suddendy up
against the study wall. :

Bunter backed on that wall with a
heavy bump and a loud roar,

“Yargooh! Legoo! Wharrer you up
1o ¥ he yelled.

“ Backing you up in this study,” said
Dol affably. “If the wall doesn't suit
vou I'll back you up against the tabls,
or the armchair: l‘ﬁ back you up jusk
S ]ﬂﬂg as vou want me (o back you

“Ha, ha, ha !’

“*Yaroop! Legeo!™ shrigked Bunter,
a3 he bumped on the wall again, wrig-
gling frantically. “Will you leggo? 1
didn't mean back me up E.E-illilit the
wall, vou blithering idiot :

“¥ did 1" answered Bob cheerily.

“Leggo!  Yow-woouh! Leggo, you
beast ! Yavoogop 1

“Don’t you want to boe backed up in
this study, after all?”

“Ow! Nol Wow! XNe! Leggol!”
roared Buanter.

“Ha, ha, ha i

“Oh, all right! =aud Beh o

steppod back, leaving the fak Owl gazp-
ing 1or breath against the wall. “Theve's
no satisfyving some people. You sand
distinetly that you wanted to be backed
up in this study—"

“Ow! Deast! Wow!™

“Ia, ha, Lal™

The Famous Five, velling, walked out
of Btudy No. 13, leaving Billy Bunfcy
gurgling and spluttering for breath—
and quite fed-wp with being backed vp
iu that study )
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THE TWENTIETH CHAPTER.
Only Bunter !

ILLY BUNTER'S cyes opeucd,

It was mob morely -wwusoal, 16

was rcally unprocedented, fox

Bunter's ¢ycs td open ot mid

night's witcliimg - hour. Nu"ml‘t}'lﬂehs,

ihey did open, blinking round in tho

deep, dark shadows of tho Remove
dormitory.

Bunter woas_in o detennined mood
that night. After lights-out he had bat
up in hed with & pillow behind his fat
head, defermined to koep awake, James
Duck was going tg be soared out of his
wits by an imaginary burglar as & just
punishment for gunming Bunter's bed;
ihat determination was fixed in the fat
Owl's mind.

And for a pgood gquacter of wun hour
Bunter did keep awake—wiih heroic
cfforts.  Then, still witting up, he fell
asleep—and until midnight ‘boomed out
from the clock tower he slept and he
snored. _

And in all probalility he would have
snored ou Wl the riging-bell clanged in
the dewy morn but for the circum-
stance that e slizved in his sleep and
the pillow slipped from under his fat
imadi .

That fat bkead, left without visible
means of snpport, barged on the bed-
head, and Bunter came out of slumber
with 4 juinp.

Ho rubbed his hesd and grunted.
Taintly through the elwrusey night
eame the boom from the clock tower.
It reminded Bunter -thaot he had ine
tended to stay awake,

He was awako now, at all events
His determination revived, He thvew
back the blankets ond volled off the bed.

There was & steady somnd of regular
breathing from all the othér beds,

All the rest ofrthe Remnove were fast
ns]e-ml:t. :

Billy Bunter’s eyes gleamed in the
gloom. “Fhe hour of vengeauce, so to
speak, had struck

The fat Owl crept cauliously awa
from his bedside, his fat hands exten
to grope his way 'In the dark. He wes
not going to malic & sound—at least,
that was hiz intention. He was
to a.dapma»:-h James Duck’s bed, zae
silently as o Bitting’ spectré, Bub that
iptention was not carried out—oiwing to
the unforesden cipeumstance that Bunter
bmﬂpbnd into & chair in ihe dark,
stumbled, and sent the chair crashing
over against a bed.

“0Oh ! cane a startled gasp.

Herbert Vernon=Smith, who was in
that bed, awoke with a jump. Ho sat
up, staring in the dark.

Billy Bunter sicod’ quite atill,

He hoped that if Lie mada ne zound
the startled jusnior would settle down to
sleep again. He madd no sound, and no
wmovoment, suppressing his breatlnng.

“What's that?” camoe a gasp [vom
the Bounder. “Wha's that?”

o zound [rom Buunter.

Smithy stared into the gloom, eateh-
g his  breath. e could not scs -
Bunter—it was too dark for that. Bub
he could make out the dim outline of a
Bblack shadow in tho davkness, and he
kuew that somebody was standing with-
in n fow feet of his Loed—silent wind
motionless, :

Cue thoughi, naturvally; flashed inlo
the Bounder's wind=—the prowler. That
mysierions night-prowler had failed in
his object the night before, aud now he
had come back again.  Really, theve
was lnrdly anythiog else Lhat Suithy
could thinlk,

He grasped his pilloy. 1 the mystery
man was in the Hemove dosmilovy, ho
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IS CATCHING PANCAKES

A TOSS-UP?

Bunter Criticises Modern

Cooks’ Ignorance

“ Tossing pancakes 18 more Iuck
than judgment,” Skinner opined in
the Rag, the other eveming., * When
they come down again, it's & toss-up
whether you cetch them. or not.™

Bunter said *“ Hot ! " and the talk,
which had been rather desultory,

brightened up quite a lot,

““Halle, halle, hallo!' remarked
Bob Cherry. * Here's a giddy Danisl
come to judgment! What do you
know about pancakes, Bunty § "

“ Protty well evervthing there ia fo
know, I should think ! * snorted Bunter.
“ I pride myself on my knowledge of
cooking. Ewen if I diudn’t, though, T
rhould be ashamed to confess to such
ignovence as you fellows show. A

tosg-up whether yout catch pancakes,
mdeed ! Why, 1t's
child’s play. Yah!™

“ Rata!’ said Skin-
ner cheerfully. "I
happen to know the
t-mtg about this. 1
watehed the chef at
Chunkley's Palm
Lounge on the job last
Pancake Day. Think
he did any {)_Encul-m-

1

tossing 1 Not likely '™
Bunter snificd.
“*What of 1t}
You've only proved
what a rotten lot
of chels there are

about nowadays. It's what I'm always
telling fellows—modern cooks are
doshed ignorant! They don’t know
the first thing ahout their own job !

“Yhy, in the good old days,” went
on the cheery old Owl, warming to his
subject, * the chef who didn’t toss
the pancake would have been locked
on as & Dblessed parich—something
vight. outside the pale, hy Jove! But
in thess barbarous blessed timces,
anything's good enough, Teople ain't
civilised enough Lo care tuppence
about grab—bharving a few fellowa of
culture and refinement like ma !

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“ Blessed if I see anything to cackle

at ! " anifled
Bunter.
“You can
take 1t from

T i —
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that pan-
cake-tossing is a3 eagy o8 winking., And
no fellow worth his salt would dream
of doing them m any other way than
by tossing them.”

“PBot you a bob you don't toss
three running and catch 'em ! was
Skinner's retort.  *° Money down before
you start!”

“None!” aaid Bunter. * Lend me
a hob, somebody ! ™

When nobody could be found to
lend Bunter a bob, Skinner's intereat
in the argument evaporated. But the

rezt of the fellows were interested by
this time and several offered to supply
batter to put Bunter to the test: so
the experiment duly went forward.

Squiff fatched a frying-pan. Trevor
contributed a jugfal of milk, buttor,
and a slab of lard : and Bunter started
to {ry hiz first pancake over the fire
in the Rag.

Having {iied one side, he lifted
the {rying-pan, shook the sizzling
pancake, tossed it sky-high, and then
waited with quiet confidence for ita
return.

Alas for his hopes! The pancake
didn't coma down !  Bunter had tossed
it =0 high that it Aattencd itself out

on the ceiling and remained thero !

Amid criea of * Hard luek, Bunter !
and ** Well tried, anyway, Forpoizs !
the amateur chef poured out more
bhatter and made a second attempt. It
was noe fanlt of Bunter’s ihat the
attempt failed. It was the fellows
who were at faulé for pressing round
him so closely as to knock the pan out
of his hand just at the crueiel
moment.

Pan and poncake crashed eide by
side: on the hearthrug amid ironieal
cheera. Bunter voiced a protest.

* Look here, you fellows, give a man

o chanco ! Stand back this time and
then 1'll show wou something worth
-Eﬁf'iﬂg t 5 )
+ The Porpoise waz na good a3 his
word. His third pancake went flying
in & graceful ocurve right over the
heads of the spectators.

The spectators couldn’t help wonder-
inz where it was going to land.

They wers not long left in doubt.

Just as the panceke started gravitat-
ing to earth again, the dour of the Rag
openod and Loder of the Sixth losked
in to announce bodtime.

Plop ! went the pancake, descending
on Loder and curling round his face
like an outsize in turbans. It took
Loder completely by -surprise. He
sat down on the floor with a bump,
clowing sizzling batter away from his

facs and howling fiendishly the
while, ;
The Remove, Bunter inecluded,

decided to make &2 move for the dorm
while they wore safe ; and by the time
Loder had recovered, not a Remove
man was left in the Rag!

The problem of how much luck there
is in pancake-tossing wos left unsolved;
and Bunter and Skinner still held to
their respective viewpointa!

YOUR EDITOR, HARR
WHARTON, CALLING
ALL CHUMS!

T suppose it's a litlle early to be
tadking of spring. |There'a atill timo
for a lot of winter yet, and in a varied
climate like oure, the chanees of &
roturn of snowlballing and skating
at Greyiriars can by no mesns be
ignored.,  Nevertheless, chums, the
evenings aré lengthening out again ;
the cuclkoo has been heard from the
Bemove Form Room ; and the bnght
sunshine that streams through the
window of Study No. 1 as I write
carries with it a warmth that reminds
mo that spring is at least on the way !

Spealiug for myself, I tnust say it
will be very welcome. We had a ripping
Christmas vae., and we've had good
times galore within the ancient walls
of Greyfrisra thie term. Buat apring,
with its promige of longor, warmer doys
and g return to open-air life, seis a
chap’s henvt beating faster at {he

thought of still beller times to come !

Footer, of course, will last till we
breakk up for Easter—to conclude,
we are all hoping, with Greyiriars
at ihe head of the Championship
Table that Vernon-Smith so laboriously
compiles after each round of games!
With the approach of spring, however,
other mﬂ;c&ur spints also bhemin to
claim our attention. The seniora have
already had racing-skiffs out on the
river, for ingtance ; nnd eross-country
aspirants are beoginning to  train
seriously for the open event that takes
place a month hence. Tennts en-
thuzinsta are turrumng their ihoughts
to the re-stringing of rackets, and
1 have even observed cne or two fel-
lowa oiling their ericket bats. There's
nothing like being well prepared !

Perhaps the most striking effect
resulting from an odd doy of spring-
lilke warmth at this time of the year
is the activity it promotes among
eyclista.  We muat he fair-weather
eycliste at  CGreylriors, for many
machines lie in the shed totally nep.
lected for the entive winter, But when
the fivst tonch of spring is felt in the
air, then there's a rush !

I dropped in to mend & puncture in
the hacle tyre of my own jigger just
before dinmer to-day, and found it
guite diffienlt even to get through the
deorway ! Half 1the school secined to be
there, de-corking rusted handlebars,
moanding punetures, and loudly lament-
ing lost bita and pieces which had beon
Y borrowed ** Ly other eyclists during
the winter senaon.

I notieced another sign of happy
days Lo come after dinner, in the tuck.
shop. When my chums and I ad-
journed there for a ginger-pop, it was
to il that Mra, Mimble had mado her
fivzst  ice.crenm  of the year—and
incidentally she was doing quitle a
hrisk trade in it !

Ah, well ! Probably by the time
these words are printed, we shall all he
huddled reund our sindy fires again,
while & hiting nor'-easter howls down
the chimuneys. But it’s pleasant, all
the same, to get this forotasts of the
joys of the not-very-distent future !
A spot of sunshine puts new life into a
fellow, It malees one want £0 be out
in the fresh air.

Meet you sgain next week, chums !

Harpy WHARTON.

AWFUL WHPN FISH GETS HIS MAD UP!
Says S. Q. I. FIELD

Jevver gee Fighor T. Fish in a
temmper, chaps § IF you haven't, you
don't want to ; it'sa eight you would
never forget, Sopwthing to strike a
chill to the boldest heart, in faet.

You conld almos gsnse the shiver
that ran round tlx Jemove passoge
the other evening, when FKishy ap-
peared in & towerine rage. One or two
of the more timid inhabitants dived
back into their -gudicsa and sought
refuge under tablep and sofas on the
look of him aloue,

Fishy certainly did look wild. HMis
cap was pulled owir his eyes, he was
grioding his teeth; his hair was all
avwry and hia horn-rimmed specs. were
spread slantwise over his face.

* Say, where'as Bulsover?" he howled.
“Let me get at thié guy an' tear him
in pieces ! Lot me Loock him into the
middle of next week! 1 wanna lay
my fing on Beolsove}!”

“W.w.what's - done, Fishy i7"
azked one trembling Remove man.

' Borrowed my bunch of keys with-
out paying for ‘gm—an’ as if . that
ain't engugh, he #ome of my stock
of impoia for s ur-' darned paper-
chase I But what 1iwa done to me will
be jest nothin® comjmmed with what 1'm

gonna do Lo
hiam!™ reaved
Fishy, doing
o wild war-
dance and
brandishiug his fists loriously. “T zuess
I'l make mincemeat of him?! Yes,
gir ! I'll tuen that hombre into potato.
scrapings | Yes, sivee ! T'H—"

“Anybody want me ? " asked Bol-
sover, appearing in his study doorway
at that moment.

We told him Fishy wanted him ;
and then we all averted ouwr eyes—
unable {0 bear the frightful acene
of carnage that threatened.

But the threatened didn't happen,
after all. Instead of Fishy wading
in and nml:inﬁ pulp of Dolsover,
he plunged hie hands into his pockets,
hunched his baecl, and walked away.

* I guesa it can wait,”” he aaid. ** It
was nothin’ much, I'l tell you
about it sometime ! '

Siraply amazing! The only con-
clusion [ can come to is that Fishy,
by a superhumsan effort, mastered his
feelings and let Bolay off rather than
have blood on his hands.

Somne have whispercd that Fishy
shifted his ground for guite another
reagon—iunk, they put it

But that's unthinkable. Nobody
could entertain such a suggestion for a
moment who saw how awlul Fishy
looked when he had got his mad up.

ANSWERS TO
CORRESPONDENTS

['. B, (Remove).—*" Tt was just wmy
luck that on the one occasion this
year when I've been offered a chance
to play.for the Form, I should have to
turn it down for fear of eatehing the fha.

You evidently thought the offey
was not Lo be sneezed o !

P B PAGET  (Third).—"* FThere
isn’t o fellow in our Form with any
blots on his carrickter,™

Quito L‘i%hh} kid ; by the time you've
linished placing blots aver your faces
and hands, you probably haven't any
ink left for your ** earviektors ¥ !

'Gt H. (Shell},~—* As T played the
pigno to those chaps, I noticed some
of them actually erying.”

The rest, being made of sterner stulf,
presumably suffered in silonce.

“ BEAU BRUMMELL " (liemove).—-
“lIn the matter of Sunday morning
clobber, the average fellow finds his
topper the handicap.”

Exnclly ; he'd muach the
“handy cap !

G. TUBB. (Tlird}—" Ir that big
hooly touches mo again, 1 shall treat
him with contempl—heap coals of fire
on hia head.”

_Alternatively, of course, you ean tell
hin to go and cal coko !

preler

DO YOU TEACH YOUR PETS TRICKS?
Asks TOM BROWN

do tricks.
that is alwaya true, and I'm
quite sure, BRYWaY,
{aw
use methods
involving any svzges.
tion of cruelty.
There are, of course,
ona or two who have
no liking for animala
and don't care two
hoots whether amumals

When I spotted Fisher T.
Figh trying to § his
nenny-goat to jump through

a paper hoop this week I | very
conldu't help wonegring how | would
long it will take tofturn the
Greyfriara  ** mepagerio

into & circus |

The enthusiasm «f our pet
lovers for inducing ‘their pets
to do what no: resonablo
chap ean expect them to do
is really remarkabl.

Bnoop iz actively engaged
in getting hig rabbi s to pick
out verously colopred foy
bricks to ovder. l3ulstrode
is infent on fraining his wire-

are hurt

in

haired terrier to footer | to many of  these
with @ tennis ball, Jguif is | laboriously  achicved
spending hours patiently | tricks is  that they

teaching his guinea-pig to
dancg in and out of a fvet-
work contraption he has
made solely for that pur-

FER,
i I should Lke to .ay that
these stunts, in m:li humble
1141 are nobt always fo
Wﬂﬂd&ﬂn
Don't misunderstand me,

silly !
I may

that

you fellows. 3IMow oppo- | them fricks you destroy all | iis noso, it's a diflerent thing
sition to tho idos of perform- | that natural dignity end } altogether ! T simply don's
ing animals ia b an the | turn them into giddy freaks | agres with that—that’s all!
objection that youl bave 1o | of nature ! I'm not laying down Lhe

he eruel to teach animals to

they are not interestecl
teaching
tricks, in any case, g0
they don’t come into it.

My own objection

make the performing
animol look so dashed

ut I've got & huncl
most
including domestic

pets, have a sort of nalural
dignity all of their oww.
And when vou start te tﬂ:hiﬂﬁ

Mind wvou, I don’t carry

taught to

- renta—naturally,
T don't think that

- that
Groyfriara wmen

1o sto

or not. DBut

tham

e all wrong,

animala,

thia iden of mine too lar.
Doga and cals have to be
fccommodate
themselves to our require-

nothing worse than o terrier
that has never besn tauzht
harking or to come
to heel at ils master’s order.

But when you stari teach-
ing it to dance on its lnnd
lega or balance & bhiseuit on

law about it.  All vou chapa

who go to so much trouble
to turn yvour pets into eircus
turna moay be right. It's o
satigfying gechievement to
feach an animal o diffienlt
triels, I lnow. But I atill
don’t like {0 seo animals
doing {reakish - and wn-
natural things you some-
times lind them taught,

OF eourae, there are plenty
ol exceptions, In the case of
Bulatrodoe’s dog, {or instance,
o seems to have n natural
aptitude for playing lootor
with o tennia ball

To seo that four-legged
footballer trot up 1o the
badl with grave deliberation,
herd eocked on one side,
and konock it to Bulstrode
with a flick of the paw ov
moae ia an  absolute reve-
lation. Yo can havdly help
training a dog  like that
when he seems (o have a
vend bent lor the game !

Tha sanee pFoey for my
budgeriger, Joey. It's im.
possible o pirevent  that
Livik speaking Mnplish, 2o
when [ oteach it line old
English phrases like * Go
and eat coke 1™ I feel T am
simaply sutizslying ifa natuoval
ystinets.

But T atill keep up my
opposition to many ol the
euimal tricks that pet lovera
fincd 50 attenetive.

There's

REMOVE FIND TRAPEZE

EASY TRAP!

Says H. VERNON-SMITH

Aml new, for & change, friends, let's listen 1o
the padding of soft feet oun purguet fooring in-
stead ol (he heavy thudding of boot sgainst beil.
Tn other words, let’s talk obont this week’s gym
imslend of footer!
easier than it might have been, for it so happensz
thia weck that there ia not a aingle junior fooler
meich to report from any of tle schools repre-
sented in the championship list.

We shall fnd tlae

In any ease, the gyin show I8 worth
a mention—iF only for the renson thot
the Remove scorcd top points in it !

Picked teams {rom every Form in
the school tock part in the show, oaned
although allowances were mado in marka
to level up inequalitics in age, Wharton,
the Reomove teqn leader, must have felt
i qualm or two when he saw 1he other
teams on purnde. Taking then all
round, they were admitledly o nifty.
looking lot !
~ Qur team, by the way, cousisted of
the following acaSoucd gy workera ;

H. Wharton (teamn leader), J. Bull,
R. Chewry, M. Linley, R. Rusach, L.
Redwing, D. Morgan, T. Drown.

The sclection was by no means uni-
versally npf}mvﬂd, and, in fact, without
making invidious eomnparisons, I thought
I mi %m have been inecluded myeelf,
But the prool of the pudding is in the
eating, after all, end as the eelected
lecam got away with it and beat {he
resd, I can hordly criticiso now !

The secret of success in a gym display
iz swnartness, and there you must cers
tainly hand 1t to Wharton. Although
handicappod by lack of thne for preper
preparution, he mansged to get his {vam
nito such. trim order that they woull
not have disgraced an Olympie Gawes
pargde. Lvery order was obeyed with
mnilitary procision and the tesin worked
tozother like clockwork.

Mr. Larry Lascolles, who officiated
aa ALC., divided the progranuns nto
gix test acts—Swedish drill, pyramids,
parallel bars, veulting horse, rope-
climbing, and trapezo.

The trap in the programune was
reckoted io bo ihe trapeze. Nono of
the othor Forma appearad to have got
beyond tho elementary stago in frapeze
work. The Remove team, on the other
hand, having done a lot of tvapese work
last term, wera thoroughly at home on
the high swing and drew the loudest
cheer of the evoning lor their display in
this test.

Apart from this, however, there was
o commendeble slickness about  the
Remove men all through that ‘movlked
them out as winners, When they fonrnaed
a pyramid they were as linp as a rock.
In their ropo-climbing the cight went
up their ropea as ono mom. On the
vaulting hose, too, they added a little
flourish by finizhing off with a somersanlt
alter landing on their feet. A littlo
uncalled for, this, Liapa, ok 0t
probebly added wothing to the nunber
of marks esrned, but it tickled the
audieneo and cvidently didn't upset tha
juelgea?

Taking the display as a whaole, it was
o rallling wood show, ad the Remove
team deserved their win,

Well, tbat's all sbout the gy display,
Jads. It proved snether feather in the
Reweove cup, and nobody who watched
the show could efterwerds complain
that Groyfiiare was lgging behind in
the eampaign for p]li'ﬂiﬂtbl jitness !

Aa the looter championship table
remaing unchanged, I am not giving 16
thia week,. Waleh out for it pext week,
howover, when o Jull programme of
matches wmny  make sowme  noticeable
alierations in it !



