“LEFT IN THE LURCH!”

A Splendid, New, Long, Complete Tale of School Life.
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“If Dibbs ain’t took on agin, we all leave together—and that's finall ™ sald Gosling .ﬂﬁtg[m]ngd{r. “ How dare youl"
exclaimed the Head sternly. * Leave my study at once, Gosling! Lvery servant In the school Is dismlssed, and wili leave
within the hour " - . S
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THE FIRST CHAPTER,
Trotter's News,

i LIR1y-——"
-H : .II:.IH I:rl.
1 osay oo Birdeo=Y

® Where ' demanded  Harcy Whasic, !un%-'.].'!u
ronnd Study Noo 1 on the Remove Pagage ot Greyleiars,
1 can't gee any giddy bivdf!

Tr

A bard

“You're off vaur rocker, Bob Clerey I sald Jolinoy Bull,
“There's 1o bied in this stvdy, ves aes

“A Dbird in 7 owent on Dol Clerry colinds.

A bird o wheret

“A bird in the—=""

Y Yeou  widdy  eramorione "t weared e Wharton,
“Can't vou {ulk abeur ansthéog elae exoepr bicia? You'sw
roing potty

Bob Choerry waeinned, .

“T was just remarkine.” b said bWlatealy, “inar a bisd in
tho hand is worth two in the bosh™

Ilaryy Wharton glarcd.

“NYou uiter ass!" he exclaimed,

S8 onr boebling duBfer 7 said Frank Nugene,

A hird in the hand 18 worln two i vthe bash DY :~'j':|f:.'||:-_'--.’]
Soby Cherry ecolmly,

“Fou fetheaded chump!™ roared Jolmar Tialll *F What
tha dickena ave vou chuckimg meoulds old peoverl: out koae?
You'll be telling ua next that honesty is the best policy V7

B8 it s ! reinned Bob Clieres, * By the way you speak,

A Complete School Story Book, attractive to All Readers.
will hand this book, when fi
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A Splendid New, Long, Complete
School Tale of Harry Wharton & Co.
at Greyfriars,

By FRANK RICHARDS.

thaitgl, we mizht thick von're seofling at the mere 1dea ol
1etooA Laed 1n tha hand—-="

“ Ly up. vem farhead 17 shenied Johnny Bull

“The crr-upinlness s terrilic V7 grinned Horree  Jomsel
Lo Hingh, 1he [odinn qunior of the Remove, My worthy
chum i3 indeed ke the esteemed gramophone. The next
avenet vecord he will put an will be that it 15 a Indicrously
long road withoeut an csteemed turaing.”™

"“Ha, ha, ha "

Tl nobol's peesbiae rendeving of the praverlh was de.
cidedly  humeoreus and the juniors roamred. The Famons
Five of the Remove had wathered together in Ilavey
Wharton's study to digcuss the exiremely fmportant maiier
of Anances—and they had scarcely beon there o aninute
bifore Dob Cheers crlmly announcsd thas o bivd in the hand
wag worlh two in the bush., e repeated i, and Lis four
clinme plaved ot i wral hfully,

“What's up with yvou?" demanded Harrey Wharton. * Ia
voit think we came here to learn proverbe T

“T'm not rearhing Tem U spid Bob Cherrv, ¥ The conflux
of your argument doesn’t affeet the anslogy of the case.™

The Removicezs aasped. :

“What 77 asked Johnny Bull faintle,

“Which " soid Wharten, staving at Doly Cherry aghast,

W cav that aeain!” exclaimed Nuogent, holding himself
up by grasping the tahle, *““My only hat, where on earth
dul vou Jearn it? [ve never heaod such fcarful langvage
in_ all my lifel” :

Bab Cherrs waved his hand. _

“0h, you don'l know the English languago vet!" he ‘Eﬂ.ld
cooliv. A bird in the hand is werth {we in fhe bushI”

¢ [ believe vou mentioned that before! said Nugent sar-
casbially,

“ The mentionfulness wase torrific ™ : ;

# And the bumpiulness of the futheaded Cherry 'l-*-'LlI“hE
terrific jollr soon!™ declared IMarry Wharton darkly. “Ii

No. 250, Copyright ia the Unlfed States of Amerlca. January 25th, 1813,
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he doesn’t expiain what e means within two minutes, we'll
eling him oaut of the study "'

“1ear, hear !

“Hold on!" gaid Bob Cherry cheerfully, “"No need o

ef exerted. We came here to discuss financial matiers, and

merely remarked bhat a quid in my giddy pocket is worth
twao quids jn the post! I'm expecting a vemitiance, but I'm
blegsed if I know when 18711 turn up "'

“You gilly chump ™ growled Flarry Wharton.

“Why couldn’t vyou explain bofore ™ gaid Bull.

“Well, for one reason, you wouldn’t let me explain,”
gaid DBob Chorry, - “* ¥ou kept interrupting me! But the
fact remains, we're in the unfortunate state of being devoid
of that very necessary commodity, tinl™

“Have you swallowed a dictionary?”?
Nugent, :

“¥Why can't you say what you mean, instead of wsing that
Howery pifle ! said Johnny Bull. “In plain languaze,
wa'rg stony 1"

“ Broke to the wide "

" The strandinlness on the esteemed rocks 1a terrific !”

“Jla, ha, ha ™

“Well, the question 1z, what are we going to do®" paid
Harry Wharton, * The most I've got is twopence-halfpenny,
Bull & possessed of a peony, Nugent nothing—"

*And I've got a threepenny-pices with a hole in i1 said
Bob Cherry calmly, ** Now, I consider that Inky ought to
have furned up trumps in & cage like thiz. He's one of the
richest chaps in Grexiciars, and when we ask himy for loans,
e calmly turns round and savs he's on the rocks! Inky, old
chap, vou're & giddy broken reed 17

“ I am extremcly =orry, my ludicpous chum!™ zaid the
Mabob of Bhanipur penitently., " But the angust remit.
tance has failed to comne tor the esteemed hand 177

“It seems that all remittanees have failed to come to the
esteemed hand 17 saud Wharton gloomily., ' Touday’s Tuwes-
day, and we've got nearly all the blessed week beforo us,
Tt's nearly divmer-time now, and there’s no prospeet what-
r'rml'”ui geiting some o i time o lay in some grub for
fooa )

“Well, the only thing is. we shall have to go round to all
the fellows,” gaid Johnny Bull. © We mipht raise the wingl
by going to old Mauly!” ;

“Phat’s not a bad idea,’ said Fraok Nogent; “bul I
helieve Maunleverer sent his last fiver away last night for
eome new togs! Aurhow—— i

The door opened, and a fat form rolled into the study,
William George Bunter, the Owl of the Remove, hlinked
round at the five juniore thyvough his big epectacles

“T say, you feﬁuwn_”_

“Oh, buzz off, Bonty ' gaid Harry Wharton.

“ 04, really, Wharton, T don't see why I shonld buaze off 17
said. Billy Dunter, “I--I came to ask you Icllowe a
favour !™ . N

“Barry,” said Bob Cherry, “we can't oblige 7

4 0h. really, Cherpry—" o

“ And even if we could, we jolly well wanldn’t I went on
Tioh Cherry cheerfully, “It%s uo goed vou coming here for
moner, Dunter! Even if we weren't all stony, we'd grace-
fully deecline I _ ]

WY an rotten fibbers Y osaid Billv Bunter indignantly, "1
don't Lelieve you're stony at alll™

“ Clear off I roared Johnny Bull ¥ Do yeu think we're
going to allow you to call us fibbere in our owir quarters, you
parpoise 7 a0y

Wvell, T know jolly well vou wonldn't all e stonwy &t
onee Y said DBunter. * You wmicht take pily on a chapl I
haven't had any tin for a week, and U've pever been ncar
WMra. Mimble's {uckshiop sinee Jast Wednesday! And the

asked Frank

votten grab they give vou here isn't half coougli o keep a
fellow’s stamina up ! 'm half starved

“Yea, vou ook it ! grinned Frank Nugent,

%Ok, really, Nugent! I admiv it hasn't made mnch

differevon to my appearance, Lol m feeling awlully gecdy !
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If vou chaps would only lend me half-a-crown, ineten) of
telling whe :gimrs-———”

“ Bz uf!i.:’ vorred Harvy Wharion wrathiullv,

YAV, twe shillings would do ! said Fally Bonfer, comn-
ing {urther mto the room, "L koow jolly well you've geb
more than twao bob "

“I tell yon wo're stony )7 exclaimed Doly Cherry.

“{Jh, that's rot—" _

*¥ou ir.-s::.]t-i'ni; rotter I'? ghouted Bob, * Arve you gring to
clesr out yourself, or shall we have to sling you oot Y
can take vour chores!”

“Oh, really—" - :

“Collar him ! eaicd Johnny Buoll, in sxasperstion,

And Billy Bunter was collaved, Ile woenit to the floose wih
a bump that shook the whole room, and roared.  Jost us the
Famoua Five wera abont to hurl the fat junior forth, there
came the sound of a heavy tread in the passage.

“Old Quelehy ' osadd Johany Bull, "I wonder i e’z
coming here ¥’

“The likelifulness is terrific!?

“Let me go, you beastly roliters ™" shouted Bunter, ai the
top of his voice, “You've a eet of volten Lullies, that's whas
vou are )"

“Yonu neaking bounder " zajd Bob Cherey ficrecly,

The footeteps came 1o a hale onlzide the etody door, and
there waa o slight tap on the pancl.  The pexi moment the
door opened, and Trotier, the Grerfriars page, stood grin.
ning i the doorway.

Ton ase 't said Haerry Whavton, o eelief.

Yo speakin' to me, Mastor Wharton?' grinned Trotter,

“Yez, 1 am! Why the dickens did vou clump along the
massare like old Quelchy? We thought 6 was owy muddy
Form-master, '

Tentter chuckled.

“Borry, voung gents!” he said,
you'd think T was Mr., Quelch.”

Billy Bunter struggled to his feet,

“ Vou beasts!" he said resentiully,
}'Il’-}?hehrh! You'd have zot 2 j:{ﬂfy gﬁ-ml ek, thon 1™

My, Queleh s with the "Ead, I thinlk,” said Trotrer,
Y My word, young gents, 1 don't know what's “appening, but
there's thieves in this ‘ere wchool 17

The Famous Five stared.

Phieves ! repeated Havey Wharton.

Y Wes, Master Wharton, thiaves,” said Teetier  femlr.
“1 don't hke the look of 3 at all, I dov™ ! Ti's that
mystevigps. yon wouldn's beliove ! Theve's things disauppear,
an’ nobody don't know “ow thoy was took!”

“Rot!" said Bob Cherey incredutously.

“It"s vighr, Mastor Cherrr” said the pagoehey soriousls.
T amm't wellin® you no lies! There's robberine goin’ on, an’
‘asr been for -ﬂ}ﬁ past.  Mrz. Kebble, the "onsckeoper, i3
nivh off her head '™

*What do you mean?”
solf, Tratry !

“Yes; rell us the giddy details,” said Bob Cherry.

THE SECOND CHAPTER.

Bunier Knows a Bil.
TRITI""I‘ER Inched roand Study Noo 1 with vathor an ime-
provtant air.
“You =oce, voung genis, s this o way,” Lo sakh
 Mez. Kebhle, the “owvzekecper, ia in o1 fine way
because there've bn a2 lot o things ok from the store-
rogm.’’

“Gral, vou mean®' asked MHarey Wharton,

“Weos, Master Wharton: grub  chiefls,” said Trotier
“Within the lass three days yvou wouldn't eredit wol’s bin
took—zeven pound pors ¢ Jam, ting o biseuitz, choose, eakes,
an' =1 manner o things! An’ the funpy part is the sioro.
room dant's bin locked the whole time !V

“hen the ealprit got in by the window," siid Belb Cherry.

** That "¢ didn't, Masier Cherry ! The windee’s bin Tached
all ihe time, Mrz, Kebble, she don't know woi 10 de ™

Wl T guzhin't to be o hard to find our whe's doing
1.7 said Johony Bull thouehtfully, ©1 expeet it one gf
the servants—got a duplivate kev, perhaps.”

S AéMavbe thar, Master Bull, bat @ don't shiok =0 said
Teotter, " Al the servant= iz Jownright indignant beeas.o
A Kebble’s bin suspeciia” of "em

“One of the chaps, then V' suggested Wharion,

“1 den't see Cow that could he” said Tretrer, shaking his
head, Yon =2ee, the siove-room’s  rvighi oo ahe servantsy!
guarters, an’ if any ¢ the young gemlemen came down thak
way thee'd be spotted in ne rime, The winder, teo, is Just iz a
place where somebedy comid be casly seen 1 ,ht tricd to pir
in. I iell vou, young gents, it's fair mystufvin’!

T think it's rotten?” =aid Billy Bunter, hlli"l{:i“i round.
“The chap ought {o be fonnd out, and sacked from his post!
I shoulda’t be a bit surprised if i was old Gesling !

OT wasn 1o krow asz

T wishe iF Tt heen

asked Wharlon, ** Rxplain your-
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Harry Wharton & Co. shook the bars ol the gate in exasperatiou, * Get up, vou lazy bounder, and unlock the T

gates !’ they roared,

““Begad! I can't,” excialmed Lord Mauleverer dolefully.
me to the chalr and | can't move an inchl™ (See Chapler 13,)

#Temple and Co. have tled

“Rats!"” said Bob Cherry, * Gossv's all right!”

“¥ou peedn't talk, anvhow,” sa1d Nugent. ™ Not so very
long ago vou kidded that ass Todd to nick the kevs of the
pantry out of Mra. Kebble's room.”

“ Oh, reallv. Nugent——"

“ And then he brought pots of jam round to ne" chuckled
Buil, " and sold them at leaz than half prize! I wonder if
Buntv's doing this 1j|:rh now

Billy Bunter swelled with indignation.

* Oh, veally, Bull, T think that’s retten!” lie protested.
HYou know jolly well U've had nothing o osat for over a
week—anvhow, nothing bur the school grub! And i#'s beastly
of vou te rake up old thinga like that!
who's nicking the thingz out of the store-rcom:™

AL, bow should you'l™ said Bob Cherry, wilh an oracular
air. :

“You're a lot of imsinuabing beasts " velled Billy Bunter.
“ You know as well as T de that if T tried te pinch things ont
of the store-room again I should have breen spotted,  Ooe of
vou chaps might have dene jr—="

* What "

“Hut T've pot an easily recoguiable foure, and T should
have been apotted in na time !

“ Perhaps that's why vou've not tried the zame on again,”
srinned Nugont.

* Oh, really, Nugent!” said BDunter angrily. “I'm going!
TI'm not going to stop here to be accused of stonling I

The MacKeET LIBRARY.—No. 230,

MEXT
MONDAY:

Iow should I know °

““HARRY WHARTON & C0.'S RESCUE!”

“Oh, good!” said Bob Cheery,
you !

" Beast ' muttered Bunter, as he loft the room, and banged
the door.

“I wonder if he has got anything to do with the affair?”
sald Wharton thoughtfully.

“I don't think so, Master Wharton,' sald Trotter. “ You
see, Master Bunter ain’t hke the ather voung gents, and #f "a'd
bin seen anvwhere near, Mys. Kebble or the others would 'ave
suspecked "im. But ‘e ain't bip seen near, an nobody knows
who's doin® of it! Dut that's not what I kem up here for”

“Oh, vou've pot other biznew, then?™

“Yes, Master Wharton. There was a letter come for
Master Cherry this mornin’, an' it was seome’ow overlooked,”
said Trotter, fumbling in hizs pocket, I thought as "ow
I'd brng it up alore the dinner-bell went.”

" Good for yon, Trotey ! said Bob Cherry eagerly, *" Hand
it over ™ .

“ Right vou are, Maater Cherry !

Trotter handed out the letter, and thea departed.
had expected, thers was a remittance enclos
--p prostal-order for a sovercign.

“ Oh, good!" zaid Bob Cherry.

“ Saved from ruin!” grinned Frank Nuogent. ** You ca
lend ma half-a-crown now, I suppose, Bob? This giddy quil
of yours will just tide over until we get some more remit-

U Bhut the door aftey

As Bob
with the letter

Ansther Bplendid Completa Tale of thy
Chumsa of Greyfriars. Order Eariy.
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tawces in. I've written Lome for ¢pe, but my pater’s unt o
prompe 28 he maght hel”

A minate  later the  dinnee-gonsy clansed gut, and the
Famous Five treoped mbo the dining-hall with the rescof the
Romove. Harry Wharton & Co. did not think of T'rotier's
micormation again, {oe, aller all, the pewas was simply con-
cerming o dowestie  depavient, and lLad pothing to
do with the boys.

Buz by tea-time Bifly Bonler had not forgotien it. The
(el of the Remove was feeling extremely pleased with him-
solf, although, for =ome reason, hoe kopt up a conlinwous wail
of lament whenever he met & geoup of Removites. Duonter
hod sueconded in creating an Impression that he was stony-
broke, and that ho was in a state of perpetual hunger,

While ezt of the Junioras wers having tea m thowr stucdies,
Bunter was hastening acrosz the dusky Close.  The Januwary
mght was dack and gleomy, and, except for the lights from
tha windows of the Scheol Hoese, the Close was 1 totul
darkness.

MNobody saw Bunfer as ho crossed the Close.

“Tm as safe as Louses!"” he chuckled to-himself, as he
made lus way to the rear premises. " Nobedy in the whole
blessed sehonl suspects me of ralding things ﬁ‘mn the slore-
ﬁm. My hat! I've never struck on such a grand wheeze

efore.’ .

Billy Biuuter avrived at the dark stable-yard at the yoar of
the school, Then he entered an old harness-voom, which had
Jormerly been used by DHbbs, the groom. But a pew stablo
hed been erected a year or two dprnvh:rusi:r, and a cosy little
partitioned-off harness-reom had been  provided. The old
place. in consequence, had fallen into disuse.

Billy Bunter entered the old harness-room, and closed the
door after him. It was vory davk i iheve, but the Owl of
the Remnove knew where hoe was. In less than a minute he
opened & seven-pound biscuit-bin, and was soon piling in for
ail he was ‘['I.'-I}Tt-i:.

SFor Bunter was the author of the store-room robbories.
Quite by aceident the fut junior had hit upon a scheme
whorchy he could pain an entrance into the store-room with-
out o soul being the wiser,

Four davs before he had descended to the cellars beneath
the household quarters of Groviviars, They extended right
beneath the hitchens and s:*uhprin.-:, and wore very seldom
used, except as a place for stowing old lumber.

Bunter, being alone, had explored, and had seen in the
Aooring above an old trapdoor, which had obvieusly never
been opened for years. Bunter was possessed of an insatizble
curidsity, and once he had scen the trapdeor he then and
there decided to open it, and see where i led to,

An old packing-case had atood close by, and Dunter scon
shified it beneath the tvapdeer. His serprise was greas when
he found himself within the locked and sacved slore-room,
surrounded by innunerable pots of jary, tins of bisenits, and
Jdocens of other good things

The irvapdoor opened into a commer of the dore-room,
heneath one of the widest shelves. The window of the room
was small, and, itherefore, it was practically dark beoeath
the biz shelf. Probably Mrs. Kebble horself did not know of
the trapdoor's existence, It fitted with the ether boards per-
foetly, and one needed very sherp eves to detect it

Bunter had been in very high feather at his discovery, hut
had had cunning enough to leave the wood things alone vntil
night-time, for he had made his explorations on & vainy lalf-
holiday.

So, his heart bearing quickly with cxeitement, he had
dropped back throngh the trapdoor on o the pucking-case,
and had closed it tightly above him. Then, king wory
anconcerned, he had strobled cut of the cellar and made his
way to the School House. ]

But Billy Bunter bad been worried about one little matter
—haw to Fain an casy ingress into the cellar, If was out of
:he question for him to go through the senllery passages, so
his cunning braim had immediately formed apother plin.

Out in rthe yard a large stone slab covered a big hole,
sdlown which the conls werg shet, and Bunter, upon cxnming.
tion, haed Found that ho conld drop down into the coal-cellar,
and. thus easily reach his objective withous o soul being the
wisey |

It was o conning scheme, and o one in the school but
Billy Bunter wonld have thenphs it out. And every night
vegularly since—sometines taive darving the evening—he had
pand o visit to the stove-rgom.  Dunter's greatest lument was
thet ke never had enongh pocket-money w0 buy tuck with;
bt this wheeze was inlinitely better. The sigrve-room wus
simply packed with sood things, and Bunter found limsell
in the epviable position of being able 10 make his choiee!

The Owl of the Rewove had raided the pantry on ane
historie occasion, but it had ended in disasier. This tine
there wos no possibility of dizcovery, and the fat junioe
was revelling in hizs good luek.
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Bui e Lad the eanning to pecdend hat hieowae always
hungey; b did pet wans 1o; Romovites o suspect thnt
he was the authop of e penty vobberies i the zervants’
fpuarbers,

Bunter limself did mot ovegard dhem in the lizht of
robboeries,  Auy qualms= he may Lave possessed he swept
away by declaving  to Limself that  the sehoel  never
supplicd hing with vinongl. food, and, az his fees ineluded
Boared, he had a pevfeer right to satisfy himself from tha
school supplies, . .

S0 Buoicer felt guiie eomforicbde in working ol g
little scheome.

He chuckled to himeeI ne
eating bizeuits at lop =pecd.
thought struck him.

“AaIy hat ! Le morvmured. Y Ars. Webble made como
ripping boof-pics to-day for the Head's honsehold! L
wonder if she shoved ‘em in the store-room? A breel-pie
wmll!El be a licst-class finish 1o a feed. 11 buzz ofl and
see !

And Billy Buoter set down his biseuit-tin and emerged
from the barness.room. The conl-hole was quite near, and
sone liitle distance from the servants’ entrance to the
house, In the summertime, of course, Bunicy's scliems
would have been improcticable; but now, on the dark
January nights, he was quite secure, for the servants keps
all the doors tightly closed.

Bunter lified the stone slal which covered the coal-hola
and pushed it on one side. Then he gingerly lowered him-
self inte the cavity and deapped. he distapce was nob
great, fov the coals were piled high. The fat junior at
first did uot velish the idea of being down the dark cellars
by himself, but his desive for pood things overcume his
fears, and by now he was quite indifferent.

The Owl of the Remove wade his way to the old pack-
ing-caze, anc he scon hoisted his fat form upwards. 1t
was now a sutnple matier to push up the trapdoor with his
hand and scramble into the store-rocm.

It was so excoedingly simple, in facl, that cven now
Bunter conld scarcely realise his puod fortune. The cutire
supplies of the well-packed store-room were at his mercy,
and the deor was locked. No one could possibly deeam
how the zoad things disappeared. Punter chuckled softly
to himsell as Le stepped silently into the centre of the
YOOI

After the davkness of the cellar he could see quite dis-
tinctly, for there was a glass fanlight over the door
Through this the glimmer of the passage gaslight gave
the store-room quite an illuininated appearancn,

The fat junior locked reund him eagerly. but there was
no sign whatever of the longed-for becf-pies!

“0Oh, Dblow ! munttered Bunter disgusiedly. S
Kebble must have shoved “em in the pantrv. Well, now
I am heve I'1] take anothor giddy tin of bisenits 7

But as Bunter was aboui to take a large unopencd tin
liis greedy eves cought sight of a large cake and several
tinag of freslily-baked nmonec-pres.

ALy hat!” he chuckled. **They're better than biscuils
any day " : >

And be spread Lis handkerehiel out on the shell in readi-
ness to fill it with mince-pics.  Just as ho was about to pick
them up, however, there came a sound of foolsteps in the

nssage,  Dunter uttered a gasp. prabbed the eake and
ﬁia handkerehief, amd ralled neross to the trapdoor. With
great hwste he scrambled under the shell and lowered
Tiimself throngh the eavity. Then he pulled the trapdoor
down and breathed a siph of rolief. . .

S Rotten ' he mutteredd. I wondesy who it waos ¥

But the tal jonior did not atlempt to go back. He knew
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hee sad i the hacness-rodn
After a while he paused as o




it would have bmen too risky., He liasztened out of tha
ceflar, hoisted himself up  through the coallole. and
replaced  the stone slab. In a minnte he wnas ia the
llﬂl‘llr"-ﬂ-l‘ﬂﬂrﬂ-, and in ten meore the ecake had vanished.

Then he rolled away to the Close and entcred the School
Hounae,

Porkaps e would neat have loaked szo complacant 1add
W remethersd hat, in lowering  bimself  through  thn
tompecbogoer, b Ll laid his bandkerchiof on the floosye t.1-|' (I
store-pount, ard had forectten o prek if up!

e —

THE THIRD CHAPTER.

Mrs., Kcbble on the Warpath,

ARRY WILARTOXN glaved ab Frank Nugent in spesch-
Li""-i irccdie it jomn,

5 *Yoar hmh]me- trivnft !
Eime to 1,m:| gl

""‘:llw'lli warinly,
‘It was wour widdy fanle !

“Rat

“Tho bezd Imr:i»:'.-i riained I

h'!_:l..lr'.,'ll.l j'.l}J !l.l} ;-

“Wenve aoniee chap, Franky I exoloimed Haeey wrate
Fally. "4t wind bust up ancilier fellow's book, and thes
sy it was e fault

AART l' Vet wpegl ik was e

Harry V| narion waed Frank Nueeni were in Stady No, 1,
They had fnished rea, and were about o stast their nrop.
They were hoth loosking very faslhed, for Uiy fad jusl b
AL FE R e ':".HH..-I‘]I'I'IF':_! 1 i..-ﬂi;:l Cirmmnmie . Wliarban st
EHII‘]'HM”E it Fronmn "o Brown n fow O . B frapse, it
the distioer anderaaneliar that he b aht it back as a0
s o i:: Fiapisizol wiek g, Linfortunatelv, Nugwont bk
warfoad 17, sl B trwod 1e o eends a0 fnoa oy Ful! wav. The
resssehe was oo Fooatin Civapnary switle thor gosveer dowp off "

: C¥ow ass Pranky ! What did yon grab the blessed thine

cpr ol

<L bian't oweab o
el won resianied,
Thi thing s
HE LT AT

Yer voupedd,
many of e 7

Fraulk

¥ =N
MR

alheosaiedd Plavey Wharion,

sand FPrank Nusens 51 admpdy o
H yoo'd b opon i wonded Bovi
batend, amyhow ;2o i’ nig goond

=ant Wi

El"'illr 1'J|I ]
Ererte all prachr
|'|!I:'|=-ﬁ:|",l_!_ M WeEw

SBaer 1 can’t take a1t back
Y Ir's paarly new, vou climmp !

U dnesn' fook 067 erinmed '“~.||j_cralul

o ! Hlmulu think not, after vou've wmauled it shear |
laven't we ot some glue or :-mm--rn”u We can stich the
gover O, amd Thrown 1l never kpow Phey i ereness, ™

ke thoanl™

TR LN

' AIrs, Kebbbes pob osome,” zaid Frook SNuagoar. e |
logst, =he's gor some secrotine:; and that woubd be the 5eer
arnff o

“rood ege o said Whnrton, ST buze off ta M

Poolyle and got Al of the middy stufl. We sheply cwi't
ke this bonk buek o its present candition,”

i i il acl Aol mu.l:hl gLy it chucked at Vo
"'-.1151{-1|-

Harey Wharlen de part terl, and made his war ota s
ilﬁthiaTl-: qhtr‘-n- aof [ire ":Frl!.r"j oo found ez, Toelible in
izey inian, and sl Jjnu_:l El4 -rtlh]w."tmn foe hluunu a tulbwe
of seerotioe for lam. Mrso Kebbie alwass ke S ELRRE-TE) LT I
bk i cawse o Hr-‘lﬂ-.fwl"

But it wax in the store- room, and Hary Wi
En‘l-l,:'n.kt'-d lh-l"l i:r !"'\.FLL"FPL"‘T‘ Lfr ll|';||1 llﬂ.":.-..\_.l__r.;'ﬂ'

“Tler's been very strange things happening in the
sroraroom,  Mostop W']lmtﬂm satid  Alra h;l:h!v asi slie
trlocked the dooe, There's hisenits and ecakes amd all
manner of things been taken by somebode.  Ics a fair
Tnyslery 5 E

Alrs. Twebhle eontered the store-roocm,
Lamep.  She looked vound her suspicioesly,
startled exelanration,

My eabke” ghe {rla{'uldtrui
morning © [17s mone

*Bontethingeg ol
Wharton.

Yoo Alaseer
eslees 7 il Aes
Tlein i= waine tog far
iy thie piterneon, and saw
ail the do 59 fuil'. How can
J.l||.|'-| T-l.l].':""' |l| .

“Ask e anotier I osiad Iaery Wharton cheerfalis,

“1owlsadl e ane vhe Head 7 went on Ao Boeldle i
mantly. UL haven's ol anebhive ahout o ot Fae, Tk posey
= wrebtng sortanes,  Ioabiadl wo toe thee hesedusster $his vers
franehe 2

o
ookl

< (Hi, beere zos are, Alostor Whasrion 1™

Alrs. Rebble qockly foend the spccotine, and tlon faan
e Ui gloese af the steTe-room, Bl poesloeg ¥
bl ted, atad was t dreighit to the Lenddosaabor s mede,
b tnppead o the doar, ._|I"l;l, '|.I|.|:}:|_.h4L Vet Qaroarn
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*openelapned

arivn

carryving »  banmd-
then witered a

“ihe oune [ made thos very

'tl'k'li*il‘llf_.’ : n,"-' Jiep I_‘:'.'l,'!l:r tprpeed
Wherton: one of my very pichiest hig
Iehble exeitedly,  “Well, T never Jduld!
altogaiher! [ pud fhe ecake in oo
that th winilow was seen.-
i hove gonet Wiho conld

abontt iy ghldy  secentine T pelied i junior

“HARRY WHAHT&H & G{] 'S RESGUE!”

EVERY
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MONDAY,

The * magqﬂ i

Locke sat st lus writing-desk,

angwir, walked in, D
alone,

L owon't
Iebble flatly.

stamed it any longer, sic!” exclaimoed M

kT smd the Iead. Y1 Dbeg vowr parden, DM
Kebbie,
I say i's gowe too for, sir 2 sadd Mes. Kebbile, Hllr (HL4

at Dre. Locke angrily.  “1 don't like to trouble you with the

matter, but there's llmhmg else for it! ""rhtn-rr_a have poun
50 far that T can'y It it pasa any lonwser !
“ Pray explain yvourself, Mrs Kebble” said e Iead,

“YWhat has Fon: Fur enongh® You appear to be exeited
over something, _

“And Elmu-'h to make me, sic! When tins of hiscuits,
pots of jan. “and whole cukes disappear fr eHn tiwe slore-
room it's p*::mgh to make any woman excited !

Brr, Lacke looked up paticntly.

Wil vou plesse come to the point, Mrs Reblle!™ he
red st oid,

The hl‘i-lt--t‘l-ifflh"-t‘ came o e point, and told twe liead-
paester of e CEITYR S OIS h.,lpm .r||;||g=. which had lﬂn’:h taken
j_.'l-:l-{"l.‘

And now T oo to the store-room thi2 evenine,” cop-
chided Mes. Robbic cxcitedly, “and fHind that ane of iy
hoot cakes o cake I made for VOHIT Oy taliles, =01— Lius
L""H stolen!  It's pase all enduranees I

*ear e, Maa Lu-nl;iu this stury of vours is extremely
“‘JILN‘J‘H said the el loakiing |;n||..';..rl-rh{1 * Do \m:i_lul-l-:
1n possibse that some of the bovs lueve hoen ruiding the

GRS RS LT+ 1] T

7 "":rr. sir, [ doa’t?” said M. Koebble. 1 don't see h-'wr
any of the l:r;_}n coull wof down to the 1-.u:'!-;. Preniises witi-
oul  being nobieosd. Theve's nearly alwavs some of the
wnids in e seullery, and o boy would have to pess trrongh
b acnllery to get to the store-rooi.”

It the window, Me< Keldble?™

“ And the window's just az hard to gel at for o boy, ir”
rﬂphr-(] Mrz, Kebbie, ™ You =ec, the kbiteheon winglow's ST EC
close, and if any boy ot in and out of the store-room he'd bin
Leard as well as seen by Dibbs, the groom, whe's ah'l'&\i
about the yard, o, sir; it losks to e sz if the glore-room’a
I‘.Il,:li"l“‘ ruhlw-:l by ane of Iy own &Servianla I r:’:ﬂ”"l.l' don't
know what 1 shall do! The store-rgom micht as well be
open to everybody [

The Head looked 1 lhonglt ful.

“Fy ostriliez me, "IrIr.-a- Kobhin, that somebody is pozsessed
of o daplieate hﬁ‘.’ he snid. * Either that, or the lock is out
of order. It mav be poz<ihle to open the door with the key
belonging to some other lock. Tnoany case, T think it would
bir as woll for you o instepet Gosling to exantine the store.
'rnnm dene,™

*Very well, sin" said 3es, Webble, Y Though T den't
gen bow that's going to do any goud. Tt my opinion that
the only way to catch thr~ thied i= to seb o wateh,  The lock’s
as good as it ever was.

“We'll gre, Mrs. Keble, Afier Gosling haz reported o
me, T will send word down to you what to do,” zaid the
Head. “T aquite realise your uncomfortable position, and
will tnake cvery offort to et to the bottom of the matter in
thoe shortest possible epace of time.”

Amnd Mrs. Webbie loft the Heud's study and went in search
of Goaling. the school porter.

. [

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Bunter's Dodge.

= O T saws iz ihis 'ore VE L rovwnded
afore they grow up ! growled Gosling, ihe schonl

w porter t's them young raskils who's hin

a-stc!a.!in things out o' the store-room'! My heye!
T'Il give "om stealin’ if T cop "em 1™

“ Bint 1'% not the boys, Gosling-—T"m sure of thot ™ said
Mes, Fobble, “Will you please come over to the house ot
once and cxamine the doour lock '

Gealing grawled,

Y Wes, wntmn, ' come,” e send nhpraciously, * though
it ain't me doety to examnine locks arrer i r.lava work's
done ! The "Fuad sin't got no consideration !’

Mes, Kebble had found Gosling seated in bis little lodge
smalong s pipe and taking occasional sips of o ransparent
howid beside hun, It Jocked Mke water, but it avasn’t
Gozting would rather have losl a week's wiges than dreink o
#lass of waler noat,

Ha roze to lis feet with o grant, and followed Mrz Kebbie
gatk it the dusly Close,

“ Things o thi= sort anghit 1o be left 43l the morpin® ™ Lo
grunted, S Web T says 2 dhiz ‘ere—I nin't gom' to woaske
aneh tie oo tlee old dooe! Birilies ma as the Ead don’t
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Lnow waot 'e's dotn’ ! "Ow should T know wol to do with the
lock? I ain't a locksmiih !

* But you con examine it and see if it has been tampered
with," spid Mrs, Kebble.

And they disappeared into the house,

The back door closed behind them, and as it did so o sigh.

of relief escaped the fat lips of William George Dunter. The
Owl of the Remove was in the very act of u.l:-ﬂp{:ing into the
coal-hole, and his heart had been in his mouth while Mrs.
Kebble and the school porter were within hearing, True, a
low wall divided the back door from the yard where thoe
mlu_l-lrm!e was situated, but DBunter mopped his brow with
relick.

“ My only Aunt Maria ' he npomured. Y I thought they
were coming this wav ! I shall have to be jolly quick, or I
sha™n't he oui apain before Gossy loaves !

And Billy Bunter lowered himseli into the coal-cellar, and
gquiekly made his way to the trapdoor,

The fat Removite was feching very pecturbed, Ten minutes
before, while in the eommon-roon, it had sueddenly strock
himy that he had vo handkerchief. Then e remembernd that
he had laid it on the store-room flocr while he negotinted the
cake through the teapdoor. It wos there now [ And it wos
marked with hiz initials !

Bunter felt flabby all over as he thoonght of the conse-
gquences which would ensue if the handkerchief wore «is-
covered.
fThE]'ﬂ was only one thing to Lo depe=regain possossion
of it. -

Therefore Bunter had hastensd cut inlo the darkness npon
his errand. .

Despite his bulk, Le could be faiely active if he liked, and
he Liked now. In o very shoret =pace of time he stood within
the store-rooni.  Ilis handkerchnef lay upotn the floor nenr
the trandoor, and Buntor stuffed it inte lis pockes with 2
sigh of rebef.  But he hesitated before taking hiz departure.

“Might as well have angther lock round now T am here,™,

he murmured. " That eale was prime, but I'm feclimg
peckish again, somehow ! There's nobody about new, o0 1
may ga well take those giddy mince-piez.  They look great !

Dut Bunter was cvnning, and. before he wroceedml to raid
the mines-pics he took a steut piece of stringg from his
pocket and looped it reund the handle of the door. 1t was
uade speeially for the purpose, the other end lLooking on to
a wail fostencd in the beading, This was o precautwon 1u
ease of o surprise vistt, The door opened ontwards, =0 that
rhe string would delay a would-be mtrudey sufficiently -long
for Bunter to make his cscape. .

Having taken this very necessary precaution, Bunter pro-
cocded to il his pockets with mince-ies,

But somehow he sevimed destined to be disturhed  this
ETE'T"]"IH.'

11e Liad hardly stowed away half a dezen,- when he heard
Gosling's voice 1n the paszage. Wirth a startled gasp, Bunter
swung rownnd snd made for the trapdeor.  Unfortunately, he
!!r-li[;pm"l, and lis fat form rolled heavily against one of the
shelves,

Tlie shelf was not made for zach harsh treatment, and it
save way with a splintering ceashr. Eight or mine pots of
v descended fo the Qoor and shattered to fragments, The
row was tremendous, and Dunter seood still, in dive terror.

“ Mg hat 7 he gasped,

From the other side of the deor e heard Mre Jiebble's
eoice ralaed qu o shrick.

YAy heve ! poared Gosling. * There's sotitconge i the
store-rocn now o Wag T spvs—--7 :

“Lpen the deoy U sereamed Aes. Koeblae,

“Well, ain't I a-dain’ of iti” growled Gesling.
fera kovs—--"

“Give them o me?” eaclaiimed the hoasekeenor,

Pillv Bunter vecovored his wits,  Necessity 13 the moticr of
invention, amd the fab junwor ceplized 1hat i ke was to crenpe
b would hove to make haste.  Buot these wus o chanee rhat
he would be miiseed Fromm the Belicol Tlouse, amd vhat Afps,
Kelblo would pue two sod two together.

S0 Bunter, with unseraptiions cunuing, witered 2 voar of
affectod apenr. DBut he did net use s own wveice,  Billy
Butter was o venteiloguizt of no mean powers, and he could
ineitate an: body’s voice with perfect ease. T this cocuzion
ho nsod the varee of Dibhs, the groom.

A, erutubs T Le voared. D oniph busted up ! Owe

Then Billy Bunter rushed to the wiuwlew, Bung e up, sl
Lhrew his voive antside,

To Ge-ding and Mre Kebble {6 zounded precicely as il
Dibbs, the groome. had been dn be stoscroomn, and Lad
ecoped by meaus of the window.

“ My heve!” roared Gosling, *"It': Dibhs!™

STbhs U chricked Mes Tellile,  ® Crraciong e | .

*T can't git this "ore docy open U7 prowled Goslong, tarpap
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at the handle. " The dratted key's turned in the lock, 1oal
My heye, it's Tastened on the hinside! Wot I says 15—-"

“*'Run round ! _ordered Mrs, Kebble quickly.  * Herr,
Trotter, you go with Gosling!  Dibbs is out the hick some-
where, amd you st cateh %ﬂ'ln tmediately !

“ Piibhs 1" exclaimed Trotter, coming up, " il wasn't
in there, ma’'am! Why, just deft lom talkin® (o Mes
Mimble, aver at the littla shop

“ Nopsewse i said the housekeeper guichly,  ® T heard
Dibbe's voice as plain as I hear yours! Clan't vou pet off,
Gogling ¥ The wrotched man will escape 1,

“Wot I zays 15 this "ere—Dibbs vught o Do ashine? of
higseelf 1" epid Cosling.

And the school porter, with Trotwey beside bim, heveied
round to the back door,

Meanwhile, Billy Buonfer had lowered bimeel! through tha
trapdear into the eellar, The fresh theugzhe hud strack hoa,
ihat the coal-hoele was uncovered, and thar o the darknesy
Gozling amd Trotter michy flounder into 1. Booter woas
trovbled with no ansicus thonehta with ropacd (o Gosdling's
limbz.,  ITe realised that if Gosling fell indo the coatecilay hu,
himself, would be discoverod.

2o Bunter lost no time in making g eseanse.

Owing to Gosling's little argument at the store-room deer,
Buntor found that he had time, and to z2uere. He guoickly
put the stone slab in place, amd then roshed awoy i the
direction of the Close.

But he was not in binee.
Goslicg and Trotier came «ut,

“There hie 5! roared Goshing,

Y Dbk, you bounder, come Terel”
forvward, “WWhy, s Masier Buntog!
runnin’ wway for, Masice Bunier ™

Buuter Greathed havd.

AW ho's running away ho gasped. ** [—T wax, Treifs,
is something vp? L3 thought I saw somebody sunming
alont beve, you keaw,  I--0 just comoe o see whaos np”

“You young vipl” said Gosling, L thouziht ron vy
Diths 17

“AWell, T like thaf, Gossy U7 exeloimad Buaier indigaastly,
“Why ave vou looking for Dibbs, anyhow | believe T suw
hirr romd by the store-room window somewhere. In faet,
T'm oenre T oedid ! He—he was running away, velling our I*.'r
all e was worth ! Blessed] if I can make out whot's

“You =say your cow Dibbs 7 asked Trotiee quickly.

“Yes, Tdid?! licd Buntep.

"Tiwn we'd Dest he a-going,™ zard Gosling, " I Macter
Tunter's secon 1ibhe, there ain’t no more doubt. My heve,
} should never ‘ave believed it! Wor [ gay-—-""

Terotter witerod pn exclanation.

“Theve he =77 ho gaud guickly.

Billy Buander turned vound with remarkable cw iftnes,

Wihat il 7 el o voen ' he cexelaiped  indepeesily,

[ ]

1 kuew it was Dibbs 1 zaw !

The bock door TR A, arnid

wa 1l 'I":':rl:wr,_ Fris beringe
What s 1oy

51

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.

Rough on Dibbs.
1ILLY BUNTER blinked at Gosling and Trotters thaoueh
B i Dig spectacles, :
: be eaid guicklv. o Dibbe"I1 eeoape f
I think it's a jolly guod jub we've

U gl
o e et openels !
fewnd ont the roteep”
1ot ommke oot said Teatter fnos przzbed velee,

W he, I osaw Dibbs mveedf a-talkin® 1o Mres. Minshle 1

“ Yoo anast a-ban deeaman' [ odeelared Gosling, " Pee gen
rave, 1 Cave, an' L fvavd Dibbs aevellin® oot i the staperoon
E oot out o the winder an' "cokoed i, Look ot "o e,
eonnn’ towards ue as f "e dJidu’t kuow nothen” about a7

“That's oniv his swank,”' =aud Bily Bonter guudkle
Wi, only 2 minute ot dwo gge 1 saw hon ronming Jise
ndthing I

Bunier felt one o two guabing at pavings 10 tel] sgeh bare
feand untrnehs, et powe be Jeaed séaviecl tlhe thianee fhaeres conhid
i faas !,IFL-\.'I-ii:I"a-E eart.  Hle hod done 30 o0 the spar of tiwe
niguretit, and it wenld net do for im0 appear o Le
il "s  faveis, Whaiever the congeguine-s  for ERlilbe,
Boantes vowerd that he wouldn't own up, 1e knew vers well
that 1f Bo did own up it wonld ciber wean explusion er ol
a pubbie flogying.  Sa Bunrer lay low,

Iibha eante up 1Nbbs was a thin man of aboos fieriy.
ve, aled hiv charscter bBad alwava beoen gooed  Ble waus o
reat friend of Codding’s, and he beoked al e pores ol
Trateer i surpirise.

= Well, what's tie matter ere?? U ashed genmalis.

Gosling  paspod.

“Waor's the wrotters” L sabl dackly, =Wl 1 ‘il‘n‘li"i
ihis wees Tvw ainane beon g friemd o vonrs, Bable, 26" 1
dowlitight sorey 1o see s row've sunk 1o stealin® grab s
o thire wobow! s eergomn 7
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Coker & Co, sat down and gave thelr orders, but Fisher T. Fial"l did nﬂf seetn -i'n a hurry to execute them, *
*'No meals supplied in this establishment unless money pal

bob each, please,” he sald in a business-like tone.
| in advance."—(See Chagter 1.) )

—— ————
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Dibbs stared at Cosling in amazement.

* ¥ou off your "ead ?”" he asked. * You may be o friend o'
mine, Gosling, but T don’t allow no man to call ma o thief !
I ain'l bin near the school store-room, let alone nicked any
grub ™

“You fibber!" said DBunter indignantls,
running away from the Etor®-room window !”

“Why, you—you——-"" began Dibbs wrathfullr.

“It's no sorter use your denyin' of it," said Gosling, I
¥ + . -
ear you myself, Dibbs, Wou was in the store-room, an' you
jumped oub o' the winder! BMrs. Kebble ‘eard vou as-well,
an’ you'll do yerself no good by tellin® lies. I'm surprised at
¥er. Dibbs—downright surprised at yer! Yow'll ‘ave to
coane along o' me to the *Fad's study 1™

“I sha'n't do no such thing " said Dibbs fatly. “ You
must ‘a bin dreamin'! I've only just come from Mues.
Mimble's shop ! I've been there for the last twenty minutes,
an’ Mrs. Mimble ean prove it. . My voung sister was there
foo, 50 You amn’t goin’ to comie it over me, Gosling !™

Gosling seowled.

“Wot [ savs 15 this 'eve. T've got ears, an' them ears ain’t
ones that arve ensily deceived. I eard rou meself—-"

Trotter looked round.

* Hallo,” he said, * here comes Myrs. Webble !

The housekeeper came up excitediy, and with her was Mr
Quelch, the Remove Form-master, :

“They've got him " exclaimed Mrs.

Tuae Maower Lierary.—No. 259.
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“I =aw you

Nebble, looking at

“HARRY WHARTON & C0.’S RESCUE!”

Y Wow, my man, what have
. You were caught fairly in the
act, and Dr. Locke will only be doing right if he dismisses
you at opce ! '

Libbs became angey.

“T reckon this has pone far enough,” he said. “I don't
know what vou're talkin' aboul! *aven't bin near the
storé-room the whole day long! ['ve just come from Mrs
Mimble's shop.”

“Don't tell lies to me!" said Mrs, Kebble sharply, I
heard you myself, my man, s0 it’s no good your denying it.
Mr. Quelch, this is the culpnit, and he's telling deliberate
untriths if ne says he was in Mrs. Mimble's shop |

Mre. Queleh came forward. :

“ Lot me get this quite clear,” he said.  “You, Mrs
Eebble, and Geosling, were cutside the storeroom door
when you heard a ctash within, You then heard Dibbs's
voice and the window flung epen?”

“Which is right, sir,”” said Gosling. " Wot I says—"

“You failed to open the store-room,door because it was
fasiened on the inside ¥ procesded Mpr Qualch. ** You then
rushed cut by the back door, and managed to secure Dibhs
before he got away " -
Y Maneged to secure me, sir?”’ shouted Dibbs indignantiy,
“Why, I just walked up from aeross the Close!™ =

“Oh, what a £b ™ suid Bunter., I saw you running awav
from the store-room window myself1”

the little group in the gloom.
o got to say for yourself?

Ansther 8plandid Complote Tale of tho
~ Chums of Groyfrimre, Ordyr Early.
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“You've been dresmin’. Master Bunter ! sapd Dibbs
avterily, or elwe vou're lellin® lies azin me foy some reason
o yvou own.'’

“ You nsuliing votter | shouted DBilly Dunter, with great
mulipnation, * You don't kvow who you're talking fol"

“Rilence ' voarcd Myr: Queleh. " Bunter, go into the
School House at once, and remain there !

"0, really, sir—"

“Go at onee ! .

Billy Bunter rolled off, and Mr, Quelch turned to Dibbs,

“ 8o far, Dibbs, things look black ngainst youw,” he said
sternly. **Both Mis, Kebble and Gosling =ay that they
heand you in the store-reom, and it is impoessible that they
shonld both be mistaken. PBefore taking you to the Head I
will examine the store-room window.”

And My, Quelch moved off across the vard, with Dibbs,
Ggsling, and Mrs. Kebble bringing up the rear. Dibbs was
very indignant, and, considering the cirenmstances, he had
good cause to be. Mr., Quelch arrived at the store-room
window. ttor had rushed indoors to get & lantern, amd
he now appeared with it. By its light Mr. Quelch conld see
that the store-reom window was wide open. It was impos-
sible to deteet any footprints beneath -the window, for the
vard was stone-paved right lo the wall

“Well," said Mr. Quelch, it ia guite evident that somes
body escaped from the window, If it was not Dibbs, who
coald 1t have been? Now, considering the circumstances,
the most obrions place for Dibbs to hide his spoils would he
in onc of these outhouszes, We'll examine them before we do
anvthing farther.™

“"But I can prove I wasn't near the window, siv!” pro-
tested Dibbs.

* Please bo silent, Dibbs ! said Me. Queleh sternly. ™ Gos-
ling, take this lamp and make an examunation of the stables
angd other buildiegs, It’s a most extraordinary thing for a
man in his position lo rob the store-veom, but we must go
by the factas.”

“ Facts " snorted Dibbs.

: “I wizh vou would go by the
facte, sirl™

“You seoundral I exclatmed Az, Kebble anpgrilv. " ¥on
know very well that you are the culprit, Dibbs, 20 it 15 useless
your meking any lying exeuses !

Cosling and Trotter, with the Jamp belween them,
searched through the stables. From them they went to the
new harness-room, and then to the old ene. Quite by acel-
dent Billy Bunter had hit wpon n place for eating s spoils
which wasz to make matters look very black against Inhbs,
MAfter searching for five minutes Gosling gave a shout. They
were m the old harmess-room, and some bisenit-crumbs on
the Heor had attracted the porter’s attention. An old locker
was fixed to ooe of the walle, and Gosling had foshed his
Limp into it. * )

My heye!”? he cjaculated. * Look hin "ere I

*Well, Pm blowed [ gasped Trotter.  ** It must be Ihbbe,
after afl 1"

The locker was filled with bisentt-tins and empty jam-pots.
Mr. Quelehh came up gquickly, fellowed by Dibbs and Mrs,
Kebble. Mr. Queleh set his lips as he saw the remains of
Bally Bunter's numerous feasts. 2

“;”ﬂw, sir,” he sad, turning Lo Dibbs, *what have vou to
sy |

“By gum ! gasped Dibbs,  “T never put them there. siv!
I don't know nothin’ about "em !

* How dare yon 1" shricked Mis RKebble excidodly.  © Tlow
dare you deny it 10 face of such positive proof? The man's
~ffrontery is amazing ! A .

“You will come with me to the bheadmassier’™s =tudy ai
once ! zald Mr. Quelch firmly,

* Buat, =i ;

* Enongh 1" said the Remove-master. " Comwe with me !

And Mr. C,%ur-lc:h hurpied away, with Dibbs, Mres. ICebble,
antl Goshing following. They arrived at the IMead’s house,
and were admitted to his study. It was still comparatively
carly in the evening, and the Head looked vp in surprse,
My, Quelch and the vest trooped in.

“*Trear me,”” said the Bead, * what on eavih s thas 57

TR We've got lum, siv!” oxclaimed Mes. Koebblp briam-
rhantly. .

“{zot whom, my rood woman®’

“ Why, the scoundrel who's been vobbing my stevc.voom 1"
said Mre, Kebble, ™ We caught hnn in the act, sir, and Le
hasn't got o word to say !

“0h, amm't 1 sud Dibbs ndignanily,. T Jon’t know
wot Mrs, Kebble's talkin® about, iy | Evervbody secms to
be off their "eads—""

Dr. Locke held up his hand.

“Mr. Queleh will explain,” ho said.  * Please be slent,"

Mr., Quelch related the facts as he knew them, and the
ITead looked very prave.

“ The case scems very clear, Mr. Queleh,™ he zaid st last.

Tue Maoxer Lisrary.——No. 238,
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3 “ﬂﬂl;.'d':-q- Kebble pnd Gosling heard Dibhs insude the slores
room § .

“Wat T zavs is this ere. T ain’t the man who's likely 1o
e decotved,” said Gosling, *I ‘eawd Dibbs knock somnethink
over in the store-room, vell oud, an’ then climb through the
winder, Mrs. Kebble feard it, too. I don’t hike speakin'
agin a friend, but facts s facts "'

I heard Dibbs most distinetly I siad Mre. Kebble fiemiy.

-« Nibbs was then found to be in the near vicirity of the
store-room,” proceeded the Head. * He claims that he had
just come from Mrs. Mimble's shop, but that is obviously an
exense, If any further prool were needed, it was supplicd
imuediately upon linding the remains of the stolen poods in
the harness-room.”

“ Exactly I' said My, Quelch.

Dibba locked round wildly. .

11 ain't done nothing " ha gasped. “ 1 ain’t dole—"

= Bilence, sir " said the Head coldly.  ** You will leave my
worvices tn the morning!  The matter is o frifling one -2
mere case of petty pilfering, so I shall stnply teke the course
of dismissing vou! I may zay that I am grieved to find
that g wan of your steady habils should have descended to
robbing a larder!  Why you did it i3 more than 1 can
imagine !’ :

“1 didn’t do it!" panted Dibbs frantically. }
know nothing about it, sir! 1 can prove that 1 was talking
to Mrs. Mimble at the time this affaie *appened. “Ow those
jampots an’ things came to be in the "arncss-room I don's
mow ! 1 never pub ‘em there 17

“¥You are only making matters worse by Iying 1™ said the
Head sternly.

“I'm tellin' the honest truth—

(Ol veu wicked man ! shouted Mrs. Kebble hody.

“Dear me "7 said the Iead. * There seems to be guite an
uproar ! Thibbs, you will leave the sechool to-morrow ! Mrs.
Kebble, will you kindly see that there are some bars placed
across the store-room window before many doys heve
passed 77

“1'1l zee about it to-morrow !
ﬁrlnil;',u

#1-=I ain't sacked, sir#" gasped Dibba,

* Crood graeious! You are pob deafy’ =2id Dr,
teatilv, “Go, sie !l .

i llt‘—'”'

Leave my study 1 shoutoed the Iead.

And Dibbe, locking angry and dismayed, turned {o tho
door and left, the others following hehind him. Mr. Quelch
stayed in the llead’'s study. DBoth the headmaster and Mr.
Queleh thought the case was conclusive, and, after a few
n‘ui.m;i‘ges’ converzation, dismizsed 1he matter from  thei
ninda,

“Dibby's guilt is olwious.™

¥

“TF «lon's

declared the Lowseheopor

Laclo

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Dibbs Proves His Case,

OSLING tapped Dibbs on the should: v,
“You rsiiI]:,- hass ! he said. = Dibbs, T surprized
hat yer!™

Dibbs, Gosling, and Trotter were in the (lose, and
Dibls hardly knew wﬁet]mr lie was standing on his head or
his heels. The whaole thing had been so sudden that he
could not grasp it. He could scarcely renlise that he was
dizmissed feom the Head's service,

“ Look ‘ere, Gosling,”" he said, “aoud better mind wot
yewr're a-sayin” 7

“ My heye! said Gosling., © T never thought vou was
that sovt o' chap, Dibbs! Wol T sarvs is this ero—vow ain's
Fﬂi way sense!  Faney poin’ an® nickin® things our o the
arder—jest as if yon "adu't enouph to eat !

Dibbs recovered his compaosure.

“1 Aidn’t!” he said warmTve. + “I0s ol veur Toalf,
hany ow ! Weot von mwean by sayvin’ vou "eard me in the
store-reom iz more thau T eon malke out. At the time you
sidd you “eard me I was in Mres, Mimble's shop !

" Laok 'erp——""

I owas in Mrs, Munble's shop I repeated Dibbs flrmly.
“T'm ogoin’ to ferrit this ‘erve thing ent an’ show the "Ead
that *e’s mistook ! 1 ask yvou plainiv, Gesling, was 1 ‘ot an’
flustered when I walked op o vou® Iid T loolk as if [Td
been runsin' #'°

"t 0f course you didn't ! sakd Trotier.
mistake somewhere.’’

Gosling seratched hiz head,

“Well, come to think of i, e said, “vou waen's woery
Qustered. But that doo't prove nothin—-7
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Ok, don't 107 sald Taibbe " It proves thal T Tadn't Inn
ronnin’.  An' apother thing-—if I ‘ad jest come out o the
store-room, d'von ‘hink I should "a' walked right et your
arma? Why, 1 saw vou long enough nfoere you saw ma.

Ud bin up to these 'ero tricks, I sbhould "ave fooked it clear
Away!"”

“?I-I'r
that !

Dibhs uttered a =drcasiic Jangh,

Y MNo,' he said; Y yon wouldn't
o Mrea, Mimble™s shop 7'

“Right-ho! said Gosling, ' come, Dibba! Blowsd
if [ don’t belicve wo've bin sein you oo much—-blewed il 4
don't 17

They croserd the dushy Cloza and enternd Mra, 3imbie’s
Firtly shop  Bolstrode, Tom Brown, Micky Desmond, o
severa! other Removites were there, and they lookeed apoan
surprise a4 Gosting, Teotter, and Dibls enfered.

“Haobo!™ subd Tom Brown, " COome 1o by
fomonsde, Gosse ?Y

“ 1 slon't woret
grrocvhodd Liozling,

W Rals ol i abmut somebady bonine things ont of tie
store-romm ¥ askod Badstrode, 2 Billy Bunier's  boen
pitehing vs a foe varn 17

I aint pone o vour basigess, Masler Bulstrode ' saad
faosling, “There's bin » greal Innjustice done, by whas |
can meake hout, sn' we're k-gone” ta ot it right I

CAVRet D Have o vuened dofeetive 7 asited Vapd,

“lesay, peivate detective U grinued Tone Brown.

“War 1 osare jne e’

“a:es undertalion al Ahe shorlest notioe 7 wenlb an the
Ivrw Zealand juwiar, 2 Al work o e i!l.'l[l_j Fose ab thee aaane
pate- feen, one butile of gin per caze ! Clieats nsieed 1o rol]
1

o tlw, ben, bl

Cromsbing erloroel,

S letter eome olo e back room,"™ Die said o Dibis and
Teotter, V" Uhose vouug rips wop't give ws ne peace if s
gl Mo 1T

W R prive van seme paeces, if vou Tke ' spil Dalstrode.
ofering Uosling o plate of crumbe,

“Ha, ke, ha U

Costing did not doign to look rennd, Lur walked inin
Blrw. Mpubde's litile bBack lrﬂriullr. It apel Trodter
Fottowed, 8! of them louking serious.  Bes. Mimble gazed ar
thorg in a-tonishonent,

W he, what ever’s the madfer T she feguirsd.

inbba Tas bin sacled,)” sald Treotrer shortdy

P Rachied 7 opopended Mess Mimlple, Y What ever forl”

“or dorn' st 1 odadn'f do ! sawd Dabhbe, 510
topz s 0 you. M Miwble, 50 05 you con prove to Gosdling

war ere when ‘e sad [ owas o the atore-rmom. N
resacinbier when ostinge end Trotter camo oul o the back
door o while back ™

%, sald Mre AMbuble
razfoer.”

Yo Long siare chat Tod I bin du vour shopn ™7 deraanded
Dﬂﬂ:l_ﬁ !"l..’.:_‘;;[‘!"_'n.

HWhy, vow'd snlby been rone abaeat oo omrgate VU osndd Aes,
I'l-'l,;?'ﬂ!'_l.l"", 'ill- -I.'I']l!';-gi',

{rowling surnced Lo b drimephant Dihihs,

My neve” be o sapdl tthat's flar, apylow [

SLtell yon, Gesting, 1 don't koow aeythiol about che
stoce-roomu allaar,” said Thbls, P70 1 was in thiz "ore shop
w minute afore vou came owt o the "Ouse, ‘ow eonbd it "2 Lin
i 3 '
CWol I savs 0o tiis 'ere U7 exelsimed Gosling.  © ['ve hin
too “asty, THhba, I Mre<o Mimble savs 5a vou was "ore at the
time of the "sppening, U den't zec "ow vou could "x' bin i
the storecroom as well I Uiy soren, D2ibbs ] Give 33 ver
Tand ! E

Aanl CGoslipg, evrnpletel ¢ woar wover o EHbLas s, solernds
shitle b, '

T smgmest we pooover on’ osee Mrs Kebble,” annl Trotres
rarewedly,  “Whon we explain to ‘or, she'll realise shie was
koo quick in oecusin® Inbba. 16 was “or fanlt, roally, for
Eetohur' Mr. ’.%w:lt'!.!. IT we'd hin [eft to ouarselves, wo shouald
tave gor at the truth without eoin’ o the "Ead, and this
wouldn't "ave Lewn about 17

F‘.‘"ﬂ they made their way fo the domeztic quarters of Gres
frinrs, amd presented themselves ot the lionsekeome s roogg,
She looled up o serprise as they enforod, pud Trowped ot
Dibha,

HYou lere I oshe exelabined,
ﬂ'l._'l.' [ AR E] 'i]l. |i.i"-'- II[-}!!::LFI:'
pway i

Gioslivg woaved is Booned,

AW e o malde s IrJiHr:lii-'_'," b siadel. bl ','11_'! T i)
ta clo win pabivdn’ thee storeroone than 1 90 Wave jrovnaml
Phiak e owas inoanctinor plaes pliegethor

L ?‘I-":"rll?"il\'“';l' :-I ".:'-il-]'l :'I- I E":.l"hh!i' .-'-l”l.!"lr.l:'i.'

it Il‘lff‘-'-'t:' _F“-"H !:l'.'::!'l.':lt I':rf.1:-| ..1'|i.l"-. 1‘1%!1]!-'(- -'.!;Hl: f}ih"'p-. Ll TP
"l"l‘ I-;-:.'.'"I'!J at ﬂ]-!': Ny Fradnmonel waoe .['.i'.,]"ll [5“__'- {""il.':liq. i.-:q.E(]..- :I}.'."
staro-room 7 sand Gozline.
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ejaculated Cosling,  “I never thoel o

Bewe Y

Come pepost wirh an

Ao

o o yene ek, Master Brown D

“T wondered what wps {he

“Ieow alape vou eopre inga
Croasling, 1a%e this wicksd mon

Cad pothin® o <o with ot
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S IE's imposaible U said Mres, Kebble ineredulousiy.

“ Gosling's riglt, ma'am D sadd Trotter,  An didn’t wa
firud Dibbe right close ngin the store-ropm 7'

i That proves bis guilt 1 said Mes, Mimble beiumphantly,

“ Mo fear D srid Trotter shrewdly, 9 It proves that Dilbs
We didn't get out in the yard
until five minutes arber the smash-up in the store-room "ad
took place, Why, if 1 Tacd really 1an Ihbba, he'd have got
clear away ! Instead o that, be walked up 10 us an’ asks
wot was the matter, which was natural, seein’ a3 "e'd Just
comme from s Minble's shop !

Hliood gracious ! said Mree Kobble. It really appears
that you are right ! IF Mrs, Minmble can positively sav that
Inbkhs was in her shop at the brme, @0 proves that he couldn’k
have heen bere. Dt we Leacd lifm, Unsling —we heard him
puite distipedy 17

Wl ir alid zoond Dlke Tim U0 admisiegd Conaling,

Diibbys snoerkbod,

“Do vou think as "ow TN Lot auf oo vell 8 P4 really bin
it the store-reom ¥ he said savcastically. " Why, i I'd
knogked all them things dowe, §<hould "ove Regl as o as
an oyster an’ Toolied iF 7

“Of eoatrse 17 sgresd Trotter, 5§ think, Mrs. Keobble, thai
tlee fact of the enap vellin® out proves that ‘e wasi't Diblhs,
e knew that ‘e was dizeovercd, so "e vells out in a himita-
tion of Dibbs's votee—jest to put you off the seent I

“Dear we t osand Mrs Kebble, T believe L have dono
somoan pnjastiee, Dibbe

H¥on Ceve ! gaid [hbhs, S A wrear hinjustice. matan |
Adtheough at Orst it looked - though I was palty, b5 provisd
na I owas hinoozent ! What with Mrs, Minblo's word ol
my sister’s, wind ver. 1 reckor we ecan prove to fhe o
that it wasn't me !

“Yaonr sisber’s?T asked Mes Kebible,

Db~ siater was cmploved by the chaol a3 one of the
senHery-manls,

b Yor, oy sisier, " sanl Inlibe. *F Bhe was i Mra, Mimble's
shiopr at the same b, Bhe can prove as 1 owase't guiliv.
There wias ng one else thore, bt [ should reclon that two will
e cnough to gi*.'{.t hovidenoe For me!™

Mra. Keblbbe vose to e feot

“Yery well,” she saqd, 0 will feteh Avas Mindtde, anel T
will then go to Hhe headmazter. | oam sorey that 1 oaisjadeed
you, Dibba, but the facts eertainly looked Glack. stbrietly
spealing, if was Mreo Queleb’s fuule for inssimg wpon fading
von b L Locke before vou had e to prove anythung.
realise, of course, that o man of sour character would nor
descend 1o such ety thedt, ! _

Mrz. Kebble had changed [t with o vengeaner, for
searcely twenty minetes before shebad been cpllme Dhbhs ol
manner of uncomplunentary pames. Bl both sl and Geos-
ling wore now fully eonvineed shat a miaake had heen made.
It was perfectly obvioos and thoey weee anxious o make
ameneds.

S0 they felelod Mrs Miaoble, and then held a short con-
sultation. It ended with Mea Kobbde, Moz NMaohile, Gosling,
and Dibbs bureving to the Tlead's stndy, Goshing tapped on
tive ddoor,

“Clome dn !t osakd Dy Tocke

The visiters toooped in, atd the TTead lopked at thero witl o
Erivw .

O Dear et Le exelammad testily, © Am T oo be bBothernd
all bhe evenire ovar tlhoss potty houselhold patters?  lease
upderstand, Mra Kebble, that T am boay

Y 1Umosorry, z=in"" sald Mr-o Keblble,  bot we've noads a
mistake "

YA nistale I osadd the ITesd " Ionowhat way’

“ Tribhs i innecent, sic,”" sael the hoosekeepor fepds
A e ve proved that i wasn't b who ook the things cut
of the store-poom !

The Head looked amazed.

¥ outve preoved shat he was nok wuiliy?' he asked ineredu.
Touzly, * You sey that to me, Mrs Kobble, after declaring
that vou voursell heard him in the store-rooin? ¥ou say thar
afrey the vemains of the stolen goods hinve bein found in his
harneszvocn? DMy gwll wornan, 1t 1. aheurd o oowee to e
with sueeli o tule!  Deen quite convinesd thut Dibba iz railts,
and T have done with the matter I

M~ Minble stepped forvward.

“one iliat woukln't be faic, sic!™ «aid e pood dare
winrrely, 1 ean prove that Dibbs wa- e any shop al B
very ot that Gosling and Ars, Kebble Leard somebod
in e store-voone Fle™s innocens, ziv aned ne deroand tha
veur peinstate hios ! ;

The Head frowned, T dud vot ke the word demand
Aod poevhops Meso Mimlle had Leen pothes anjudicmus o
watny i, Tl Mead thesaght rapidls, It straek him vesy
Tecibly that the servantls wera ||E|.nl|fT|5.-r 1L Nnng therras]ce-
b wed T280s reinstated.  Dreo Jascke Fully Leievedd thatt}l;:u‘.
Ancther Splondid Complate Tale of the

Chums of Groyfriars, Order Early.
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man lad been guilty, and that this 13108 was an attempt
to get him back mmto his pesition.

Lverytinng pointed to . AL thedr Grst visit there had been
plenty of proof agsinst Ihbbs, That proofl still remained,
and the servants had had plenty of tine to cannive with Mrs,
Mimble to make up this story. The Head honestly believed
thet he would be domng right mm brusquely dismissing them,

He heard, with lmt.is:nrm, the rest of the evidence from
Mrs Mimble, but it struck him as being very inconclusive
p view of the suspicion which had enterdad his mindd,

“Who else was i your shop at the thoe, Mrs, Mimble"
he azked.

I Nobody, sir, except Jane—Dibbs's sistep "

The Iead zmilcd.

" I really cannot consider tlhos matter any longer,” Le saud
Grmly. T am still of the opinion that 1}ibbs is the f:ull!l'it-;
and he will leave my service to-worrow morning. [ have
already told vou that 1 am busy, so please leave mie !

Mra, Mimble and the others exchanged indiguant glances

U Buat s proved & :

* Neothing is proved, Mrs. Mimble. In my opinion Dibhs
is guilty., Pleaze leave me at once. 1 refuse lo disenss the
matter fuvther ™

“* Bat, sirl" protesied Dibbs.

il B TR I:lmm!lﬂ;rrml thoe Head.

And Mrs. Mimible, Mrz. Kebble, Gozling, angd Dibbs wont—
all of them feeling at boiling point at the Head's obstinacy,
It did not sirike them that his view of the case was almost
the only one which could have resulted, considering all the
facts. he servants knew that ther were e the viphl—and
the Head fully Lelieved that he was in the right also

And there was trouble to follow, which the reverend Head
of Greylriars never dreamed of.

[

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Matters Reach a Head.

ARRY WHARTON & CO. were in the junior conmien-

H raom. It was nearly supper-timie, and the Reiavites

had Leen dizcussing the matter of Inbbe, the groom.

The news of hiz” dismiszal had leaked out, and the
Juniors were soimewhat cuvious. '

“ Blegsed if I can guile make it -:-u?_." saick Frank Nugent,
“Thore seems to be some kind of row going on mpong the
servants, Even Mrs, Mimble's in it

* Raother ™ agrecd Hazehleone., ™ Why, about ten mindes

ago 1 woent acvoss the Close to get some giddy faen-tacrs Mrs,
Mimhle's shop wax cloged 1 :

o osed 1Y

“ New,"' gand Mpecldene, ' 8he vover clozos hoefose supper

az it rule. And oz I was coming in I osaw old Gossy, Trodter
and Dibhs eroszing aver to Gozsy's ladge,  They were avawing
no end M

* 1hbe de disnrissed,” sand Harvey Wharton,

O course he i7" suid Bol Chereye  Bantes’s Deon

2. " . a a |
pitching a yarn about Dibbs nicking things out of the steve-
roon.,  Tretter told us something about it this mornine, and
it zeeinz that Tbhe is the calprit,””

*That's right.” zaid Billy Duanter, 1 lapreoad to be
round at the Lack when old Gossy eame round, 1 zaw 12ibls
Jurng out of the stove-room window amnd resh pway 7

Vosore ibowasn't yoursell T sand Jolisny Hell

0k, veally, Bull? protested Panter. " 1%z jolly hikels
that T should, boe able to rawd the store-roons, =o't and 1 jlt:-l
happenest to be ronvd there——""

* Yes, vou zenevally do happen to bie abaat when sometlun®
unusual's pomg on” said Nogent. " Youwr nesell land youn
wia trouble some daw, Bunty !

* Ok, veally, Nogent 1

YW es, poplly M prmpned Nugenf.

“Well, it doesn't matter mach to us whetlier Dibhis s (Jis-
mizsced o mot,”” spwd Wharton, 0 U the ebag's been pilfeving
things out of the store-room he deserves to be kicked ot
If it was okl Gossx, now £

The door apened, and Mark Linlev, rhe Lancazhive junier.
boolied 1. Ile ervinued round ar ithe Bemovites,

“ There's & piddy indignation meeting o =omerhing eoing
o in Gossy's lodpe,” he chuekled. " You ean Lear 1heir
vodces all over the Ulose. T expeer i« about Dibbs T dont
know what thev'yo up fo, but thev all seomn joliv wild ar
Inble being sacked ™

" Perbape they’ve going to steike ! grinned Bol Cliewry,

'* Ha. ha, ha?!’

* I vote wo o out inta thie Clese and se¢ wha's up”’ eox-
wostonk Pariy Wharton.

“Good epp i

* Laoad on, MceDuaff vt

Ten or twelve of the Bomovites teooped ont ol the ecmniag-
voom, abd langiingly made their way to the Schon] o
dewr,  They passed Calor of the Fifth in the passame,
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“ Iallo ™ said Ceker. * What's up with vou kids:"

v Wething," said Bob Cherry, ' There's something up
with you, thougll" :

“Bomething up with me?” repeated Colier
W, vou're up ! sabd Lol Cherey.

" You voung ass! Up where?”

Wiy, up the pole, of course!™ sail Bob Clherry, st
s,

** Ha. lia, Lia!"

“ One for you, Cokev, old man !

* Ha, ha, ha!”

'_i' You cheeky voung sweeps!" growled Coker, turning
T+l

The Removites trooped out into the Close. chackling.

Gosling's hitle ledeo, near e gabes, was brightly silimomsatcodd,

aod as the junicrs got nearer they could bear Gosling s veiee
raiet in oo shout.

Havey Whurton grinned.

* Gossy's making a speech ! he zaid, cliuekling,

1 womiaer what the vow's about "

“Why, Dibhs, of course!"

" Yes, but ib's po wood making a2 orow about o7
Mugent., " I Idbbs haz been dizssed by the Thesd, rhey
canyt ho mases mh}ugh ) jih ng:liu:‘rt it

Baut the junior: Jdid net know Low mdigeant the sclonl
cplayess were.  In Goshinge's livtle Trond room guite a erow.d
of sorvauts were comgrogaled, Mo Kebble had 1efs qbe
Mead's study in a white-liot rage, and she had o =vnpathens
compuvon in Mrs, Mimble,

The housekeoper felt slizhted, beeause her story of bbb
mueeence had been Aouted by the Head.  And Moo Mokl
was Just as mdignant beeause D, Lacke’s decicion vas o
velfection upon bersell, By refusing {o consider the naties
the Head had as gomd as osakd thar Aes. Minmible was 1l
chief participant m a eonspivaey to et Dible veinsiated.
And Mee. Mpuble was very angry,

Bhe had consented Joonediately o Gosling's progoeal e
hald an mdirnation meeting. Mre Kebble abo asreed ta
attend, amnd the party mcluded Trarter, Dibls, INbhe's <ister
fivee or six other maid= and the coul

Cosling wasz the chief spealer, and he sweceeded in work-
g upr the feclings of his fellow-servaits 1o fover heat,  The
housekoeper and Mrs. Mimble lad been rather dubions a
tivst, abour allowing Gosling to address thea, but oo thew
eecitemend they soon forgot all abont their digniny. '

" Wot [ says iz this "ere!” shouted Goding, banging his
i<t down wpon the table., = Dibbe is hinnocent.  We all
fenaws thai 1

“Yai, I am quite convineed of it ! said Mes, Kelbale

“Then are wo a-gain’ (o see a hintocent man chuelked hood
of Tis opost B osaul Gozhing clogpaentls, A liitle while e
I thowrht os IHbbe was poilty, bar ocmwe Mes Monbde Tas
proved e wasn't, T know e oain'e 17

“Har, Tear ) said Trottor,

Tt st often we Save trouble mootg oureelves" wgsE
an Go=ling, with a wave of the barel, *huar tlis ere e
matters 'ave gone qo far that we Tave got 1o look the Paces
it the face ! Ihbbs “as been sacked, an’ wot T osavs is this
‘wre ! We ain't going to stamd it Y

= It"s nat =0 much that,” zaid Mes Maoble, =7 the Joends
master’s stupid obstinacy i thinking that we hove corducio
a stovy to gef ThHbhs back in his place,  Hle thanks that 1
bave told lics far sueh o purpose? 1 = suirageous D _

T exaotly U ospid Gosliog, W owent to o " Fad, an
proved Dibbs's hulili Liup to the "ilr ! Waor did e de? Whay,
vl we was all to git 0wt o the sady, an’ ther Dibbe was 1o
o o the mernin’ jest the same?!  Hi's hontrageons, has
Alee. Munble snan-1 Waor are we gom' 1o o b i

f don't see that we ean do oapvthipe.”” soud the eook, a
Soul worman of buxem appearonce, 1 the "FBad save Dbl
has to wo, (here's an end of it 17

 Fly, his there {7 roaved Gosling, vwho scemed to be pre-
fising fits word: with mare abundanr alches rhan ever.
= Nathink we can de?  Ihbbs 5 a pad o wine, an® of o loses
s jeby, where'll e git another?  Newheee ! Bein® disinisaed
For thievin', he'll "ave to go right honr o the disodet 0 War,
[ =avs is this ‘ere- we've got to make a stand s’ foree the
“ated 1o tuke T hoek agin ] It den't gs thongh we wes Lack i
hap a guilty man. oo sl Dikbe bis lonpoeent, an were
ondy doin’ justices to Tl f we gpake the "Ead pealise as o
ain't bevervbodv ! Welve por e ostand back to back—or
varher, shoulder {o sheulder, an’ wee it Dibbs it jnsiiee !

And Gosling, afwer thap Litile sparecty, ;mu-‘,rl_:l antel lonked!
vound him. 1t had ceriainiy made an impression. and ovien
Are, Jebble, who orenpiod o rrsponsibde post at Grevfriars,
wie i ~vmpathy with the veleble Cosling. In Gicl, thw
ahae] enrplovens wepn guite justifiod T stouding ug for | RELT T
1le was innoeend, and hod been disiaissed,

vy, Locke wa= o just man, amd he would have brony wiww
aveentfortable had lae kuown the tree circainstunecs,  Haz
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1 Jack Blake sfaréed back in amazement as he flung open the study door,

* My only aunt, what are vou doing

on our table, Wally ? " The scamp of the Third jumped, and lowered his hands hastily. * Oh, nothing,” he

| sald, looking rather uncomfortable.

{ For this imcident see the
of St Jim's, entitled “THE THIRD FORM MYSTERY,” by
vesue of our populer companion paper, © The Gem Inbrary.” Ouion

nd long, complete lals of Tom Merry & Co.,
artin E‘E%‘ardl which ia confained in this week's
‘ednesday. Price One Penny.

 — e e e e
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owing to Billy Bunter's cunnin% he had been forced to view
the case in the wrong light. Tho Head fully belicved that
Dibbs was guilty, and that the servant: had conspired together
to get him reinstated in his post. This had the effcct of
wiaking Dr. Locke more firm than ever, for he was of the
epinion that Mrs. Mimble's proof was s mere mvented tale.
T, Locke did not regard Mrs. Mimble and the others as
fabricators, for, aiter all, their attempls to get Dibbs ve-
anastated were, he folt, inspired by feelings of sympathy
towards their fellow-servant. But the old doctor was firm,
and he decided that he would not emnploy a proven thiel.
True, the thefts were of a brivial nature, but if he liopt Dibhs
in his eraployment it might lead to far more seriouns develop-
trents, herefore Dr. ke decided to get vid of the man
onee and for all. The® whole thing was a misunderstanding,
and was to result in much trouble before it waa ﬁml?y
cleaved up.

Gosling looked round at the flushed civele of Faces.

Tas Maswer LiBrary.—No. 238,
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| with it again,” said Mrs. Kebble, shaking her head.

#Well,' he said, * wot are we goin’ o do?"”

“ The honly thing I ean sug%ﬂsk,” said Tratter, “ is bo go
to the "Ead again, an' put it before 'im straight ! The "Ead's
& good sort, an'—"

“ Oinee the Head has dismissed a case he won't be bﬂfbﬁ;nd
4 Inl
1'|:::|::11:.|.ri sorry for you, Dibbs, but I can't sce how we can help
Tou.” P
" ““But I'm hinnoecent ! protested Dibbs.

Gosling looked round aggressively. P

.hiThE"ﬂ there's honly ore thing to do” he zaxd impres-
sively.

W ot's that 7" zaid Trofter.

“ SBiriko I veplied Gosling firmly,

H Strike ! pasped Mra hebble faintly.

“"Hao, my ! said the cook. :

“ Crikey I ejaculated Trotter. * Couldn't be done !”

© Canldn’t 47 exelaimed Gosling quickly, Goaling was

Tt ain't fair!™

AnothearSplandld l:nmiﬂnﬂ Tale of tho
Chums I:F Qreyfrigra, Order Early.
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coming cuf sheonpes aver this mafier, anl he swelled with
mnportance.  *Coshdn'e (07 he repeated, © Wal dthey de
e A faciory when one o' the chaps s sty disaizsod ¢
Slvike ! Well, this "ere's the same thing on o stall <cale !
1T we sirike, the "Had'll dome to Yis senses hin toawe D

*But it's urleard of I gasped Mes. Kebble,

“Hun-"eard of for a school, no doubi,”” veplied Coshing
“huf that's all tho more reason why we shounld do it The
"Had'll bo hoft '8 'ead in no timie bif we steilie ! Wirh all
these young vips of boys "¢ wouldn't know wot fo do withows
E_{*ﬂ'a.n,ts o proproe the meals ! BN keackle haoder in no
o !

*It's a greab idea,” said Dibbs
g beamed

vosling beamed.

“I dan’ suggest goin® to hextreme lengths at first,”” Lo
gaidd. " Wot I snys is this 'ere—we'll go hon as usaal to-mght,
ag i pothin' "ad ‘appened, Hi sugpest that in the morman’
you don’t git no breakfast for m::hcn:'f:.f, When the mastors aod
:ill-_;lul young raskils collect 1o the "all for breakfast, they wou'n

i none !

“ My 'at ! breathed Trotier. " Wot a lark I

“Yhat'll the 'Ead do?” went on Goslivg cloguentiv.
“Why, begin to realise that we're masicrs o the sitywation !
"K'l send down to hinquife what’s hup, an® we'll send up a
note to say that a depetation of us will wait upon “im in
is study hat nine o'elock. Hof course, '¢'ll accept, an’ then
we'll talk ot hover! If the 'Ead's still hobstinate, an’ vefuses
to take Ihbbs hon agin, we'll go on strike with a vengeanes,
Hu’rl- hif ‘e nin'i:l h:ﬁat:mba the "ole thing'll be settled, an’
siothink but good can eome hof it 1"

“THar, "ear ™™ said Trotter enthusizetically.

“That's my idea,” said Gosling, in conclusion. I don’t
know waot vou thinks hof it, but I recken it’s the henly way 17

The audience, worked ap to a considerable pitch of exeiro-
ment, considered Gozling’s schome {o be firstelaze, and a
resolution was passed that it should be put inte execution the
{ollowing marnng.

“ Gosling, you're a born

e ——

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER,
The Deputation.

LANG-CLANG!
C The wising-bell rang out lowdly in fhe Leen moerning
HER LA
The juntors rose with the usval busile and noise, ard
desconded to breakfast with ne theught of the exeiting
cvents which were to take place that day.

When the Remove tock theiv places af their table ihey
found most of the gther Farms at table. But they wore not
cating. Even the Sixih woers Ritiirig ulle, wmiting for beak.
fast to come up. I

* Deen an aceident, porhaps,’” saif Wingate, the eaptain
of Greyfrviavs. I don’t vemember a delay like this before.
Those junicors will begin kicking up a row scon !

*And so shall I growled Loder, the Dully of fhe Sixeh.
“T'm bungey I™

*It's votron ™ said Carne.

“ Reastly aveangements at this hole of a scheal ! said
Loder. ** Time somwcthing was done, I should think !

_In the Remove the juniors were begioming te beconwe
mypatient,

“What's up with the giddy seevanis®™
Nupent.

“ Forgotben all abont us, porhaps,”’ saggested Jobnny Bell
* My hat, this is funny ! All the ziddy Forms waiting for
breklker ! There's no sign of 16 vet 1™

“Old Prout’s gpetting waxy ' geinned Havry Wharten.

“The waxinlpess is termibic!”

““Ha, ha, ha!™

“ Silence, boys )7 zaid My, Queleh, wilth a worried frown.

He vose from his chaiv and crossed over (o My, Prout, the
Fifth Form-master, The two masters conversed together for
a few momentz, then Mre. Capper, of the Upper Fourth,
jouped them,

“Havimg & giddy confab !’ said Temple, of the Fourlih,

“ About rime. too " growled Fry. '

“Oh, rather ' agrecd Dabuey.

The threec masters parted, and 3r. Prout vang the hell
e had doue so rwice before, but there had been no response.
The boys were beginning to get curvions.  Such o delay as this
Lhad never before eecarred al Greylviars,

At last Wingate got up and left the dining-hall. When Jw
refurned he was looking very excited and rved.,  IHe crossed
gvor to ¥, Peont, and handed the ¥ifth Form-mastor & note.
WMy, Prout vead if, and then attered an amazed ejacnfation.

“Upon oy soul ! he gpasped. - Geod gracious I

Mr. Prout wus a middle-ared gentleman with a seii-bald
head, and he gazod at the note with an air of Tneredulies.
He rose, gave the note to Mr Quelch, and the two masters
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tulleeed m{{‘i{miij togpetlier for o few memendiss Then A
Provt heeeied from tie room,

AMoanwhile the boys had been Lwking on with growing
sepratienee.  Thew wantod thetr breakfust, and wondiered whad
vn cacth kel bappened,.  Me Queleh and Mreo Capper had
Hhadr worle cut oat 1o keep the jumors m check.

Fove wimies after Me Peout’s disappearance he vebupied,
ad with him came the Head, Dr. Locke was leoking pale
anid worriod, and a silence fell upon the school-as-he held
up his hand. . M

* Boys,” he said gravely, "an extraovdinary thing Thas
Jappened ! T—1 searcely reslise it even pew.  Na donb
somie of you arve awarve thas I dismissed Dibhe, the gromm,
vesterday for pilfering.” "

“ Yew, sir”? chornsed a score of volees.

“Well, miy hoys, the rest of the servants have conapircd
azamnst me, and actnally demand that Dibbs be veinstared.
Thev have temporarily struck work as a protest again-t my
decision ! I3 s axtvaordinavy, astounding ! Mres? Kebble, 1m0
wham I had the greatest confidence, appears 1o be one ol
the vingleaders.  3be has propaved no breakfasr, and a
depuitation 15 to eome to oy study al nice o'cleck.”

There was a buzz of exceitement.

My hat ! masped Harry Wharton,

“The servauts have struck!™

“ Mo giddy brekker !

* Qh, crumbs!”

Tt owinl!” rroaned Billy Banter, i dismay,

I shall faing if—"

“Bidesce ! shouted Wingalde.

The Head resumed.

“ T shall deal winh the deputation in the only way possil:le.”
lie zaiel firmiyv. * The circumatances ave peculiar, and I
not desertbe rhem Lo you now, I shall refuse 1o meer 1he
corvauis' demands, and dismiss Mrs. Kebble from my service.
It i5s the only thing I can de, the only way fo rvelam way
authority over the household. By dinnertime, boys, matters
will ba settled. and the usual household arvangements vouning
smeothly I S

“ But how about brekker, sir?? yelled Dilly Buntes.

" Silenco there ! roared Wingate.

“T1 think. Wineate, that the boys cortainly have the richt
to inquire about breakfast,” said the Head. It is extremely
unforrunate, but I ean do nothing to alter the cireumstances,
I dare sav mosz of vou have gone without your breakinsts
before now, and yeu will enjoy your dinners all the move! I
am extvemtely zorry. but T myself can do nothing '

Most of ihe bovs tool the news philosophically, amd enly
ore or two of them=—Billy Bunter included, of course—
crimbled. It waz very oxasperating 1o be done out of thew
imeakfaste, Lut, under the cwemmsiances, there was no lLieln
for it.

S the bovs disperzed, amd vaked oui the leavings from last
mehit's tea, Taking 1 altogether they managed faivly well.

Div. Locke was vory pertucbed, and held a lonys consoliation
in hiz stucty with Me. Prour and Mr. Quelch, Mre Prous
was of the opivien that he could quell the celellion very
oo if he had his own way, but Dy Locke thoughr sathers
wize,  He decided to deal with the matter himself. Mo
Pront was an oxcellent scholar, amd had a ifartering opinion
ahout himself. bus the Head felt that he was havdly capable
of dealine with a matter of this doseription. It was a fask
i be undertaken by the headmaster himself.

Mt iy an astounding state of affaivs,’ said the Head, with
a waorried lonk, 1 ,uﬁa!! e very firm, and refuse to discuess
watters. 1 am convinced that IMbbs is puilty, apd that this
is merely an attempt to get him reipstated. The servants
have been planging it among themselves, thinking thar 1
sipenld be fonlizh -.*-11~t:-11gh 1443 cr:-mp]y. I zha!l gacll the rebel.
Han with a firm haned P'°

Tt 15 the only thing to be done,” said 3Ir. Quelch.

“Quite =077 agreed Mr Prout.

Wine o'clock boomed osut on the old elock towoer, and almaost
tor the second the deputation arrived. Theve was a tap npon
tlhe 1ead’s doov, and the deputation entercd. Pl Head ent
ar his desk, and the two Form-masters stood on either side
of hiae,

The deputation entered.

Clasling, s the chosen spokesmean of the paviv, Ied the way.
Elis face was vory red, and be had obviowsly broced hinself
np for the oecnsion by liboral allowances of gin-and-water,
Behind him cvne Az, Kebble, her foee sters and her lipy
sk, Mrs, Mimble followed, looking rather unncomfortalle,
Then came Troiter, the cook, and, fnally, Dibhs's sisten
Dibbs himsclf dhought 1t wisest {0 remain below.,

The door closed, and the Head looked an the depatation
with a siern face.

“YVou, Gosling,'' he said, ** ave the spokesman, T presane ™

YWWat I zays 3s this ‘ere!™ aud Goshog, rather thickly,
*T'm hauly zenin® as spokesman ooy nobedy else don't rehish

‘Al hal,
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!!u{: 3ob DT Tope, sir, as you wou't think I'm bein” dizecspec”
)

“ Pray proceed, Goslioge U sand tlee Head resity,

* Haoan't Ih procecdin’?™ oxclaimed the porter, beminning
ro oot more eonfident. ¥ We'lvp coma e, i, 1o point hooat
o vou that voo've done a grest hanjustioo ! Dhibhbe lis hinne-
cend, an” we, ws a4 body, demand (hat yon give i back s
paat 1 Becin” a3 he's done nothink 100 oy b rhe rrht an’
fonosrtable thiser o dol™

f Nonsensr, ar!" anapped Me, Prout
of very dishonourable comdoct, amd

SAVGr ©oanva s this Tere,” sadd CGeslics, Dmoadalkin to
the "Kad——=""

“How dave vou ! oxcluimed Mr. Prout.

 Pleaqe ot me deal with the marrer, dMe. Proad,”” seid
the Head wentbv, P Goxling, am | ota onderstand that vou
Have any Durther proof of Dibhs’: innosense

" any farther proof? ejaculaiel Gosling,
gor epouzh, inomy opinion !

0 eourse,” sabd Mres. Kebble, " Yesrerdsy we wors
etk mstaken about Dibbe, and we have ow posicive proof
that b i inveeent. T admiv that T we< hasty, amd if 1 had
stopesd o ook iade the matter T should have fonad out the
traih for myvaell.  Mrs, Mimbie can prove that Dhbbs was
ialliing 1o her when the incident actually happened.”

*That [ zun, =i suid Mrs, Mualle,

B oenn 1 oeic!™ apid Dhbbe's sister

Pt there were no boys 1 vour shop at the (une, 3res
Mimlin®™ acked the Ilead. " There iz nebode bt vou
vonrseives who conld Fesify that EHbbs was in vour shop

ST mew Ddbbs leavin® Mess Mouble's  shop, sirl" szaid
Trotter

“AWas theie anvbody in the Close ab the thae?”

o Gboede, e honly e

You see, sie” caplained 3ea. Mimble, 2 most o the baya
woee oz 1heir prepars-ion, o wonldn’t want o come to
ey Alvop [i7s always 4 slack tame””

“Then the fack =pmaing,”” sad g fload, *F that Pve mﬂ;r
vour word -2 o oon that Wibbe was acrually in elie shop?™

= Iep's my word good enought” shonted 3Mpes Mimble im-
darszntly,

The lead fapped his desk impadieont!y.

Ay roodd woman, I do net doubn voue weod morives," e
wiid, bt i vou wished weo to beliove this satary voa should
vy pold 1t 1o nee last niclk when Dibbs was browsht (o me
an the e aecasion,  Mes, Keblle anpd Gosling were then
qutie convineed that Dibbs was sy, actually welling me
et thes'd Beard his voies, and found the renmins of the
ateden wamds in the barnessroom? T owill speak plaanly, and
ieil wou that T believe wou have connived tocesher, and con-
cocted this =tory i erder to moake me reipstare Pibh 17

“0h, sir " gassed the cook.

CIes oan insalt T exclamed Meao Bebbbe wrearhfulis,

1 de not mean to be insulihie” said the Fead guicxly.
“In oany case the matter {3 trivizl, and vou wers prempted
by purely simpathetic motives to take up thiz ~fand., Bnt
Iam non deceived, and T rell you, onee and for all, that I put
my foor Jown Grmlyl Dibbe 3 despdszed !

Gosling =topped forward. _

* An' shat’s your last word!” he saud darkly.

“You. Gosling, it e, You may all gol” sabd the Flead.

“QOh. may we!” reared Gocling, "M dow’t meen 7o be
distespec ol siv, bul wot T ~rvs @5 this ere. We came 10
titis sbucky o make you lewri sen<e, an® do the proper ihing |
An' we ain't zom' to leave until you copsepts 1o reinstate
Thbls? Thet's flat, ain't it =6

The Head': brow grow black. :

“ You are insulting, Gosling,”" he asid agzeilv, 1 have
arrcody stuted my deeision, and T <hall noet alvee 1007

“ Yo prean Dibhs is chucked hout? said Gosing.

“Exactle

S hen ven've more habstinale than I beowshi voa'd be ™
shouted shie porrer, gottinge exeitgd, @ War o savs 03 this Tere,
L0hE von ddon’™ agree to our torms, wo stnge

“You zeoundrel " shouted Mo Meout,

A ] 1L rﬂpl}ﬂh‘rd Goaline,  *[Iall of w1

Awd the deputation nodded appeoval.

“Iow dare vou?” excleimed Dr. Locle angriv. * IHow
dare von atend there and behave In thiz outrsgeons masnner?
You will all verurn to vour postz at onoe ! Dibhs s dismissed,
andl T vofuse 1o discuss the matter fuvther! Gosting, I will
not disiniss vou, az I think you ave behaviar urder stress of
excitement.  But if you do nor immeadiately brivg rhis absupd
seonie oo ennchision, T oshall reconaider my desision ™

b Tlall picht 77 sheuted Gosling recklesalv, " Yoo can o
as ver like, vou hobstinale old mule! Ta Dibbs galn’ o be
leep” ony, o his "o not?”’

“ e is not " shouted the Head, white with fory.

Grosiing bapeed his fisk an the desh -

“ Thop we <rrike ™ ha vorvred. F Weo strike 3 vnn come
to vour sepses  E halwavs thooghs you was a bor 1w hig for
vorr boors, an’ now hi tell you ~o to yer facel”

Yo (kand eracion: ! gasped Mo Prout,

= Uhis 3 outeapeous 1 added My, Queleh,
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U Wan are pieht " ozabd ol Iexd,  ® Gosling, veou will
eavee pne wehogl atl omes !

Belos. hoohbde Bopstied.

COF Geosling paoes,™ slhe Qeclarod fatly, Y1 go ™

HOMadac, T bad aleeody decided to disaeiss von ! said the
e,

“Yeu okl donkew ! shendied Mis, Kelible,

1’: Dear mel” gaspod the llead. " This—this i wubears
ahie 7 :

W, voutve beonght it on versel ™ raared Gosbing
YW alre stanlin® {oootiver in this affair, an® there s’ goind
in b no baelod hoat! 00 Ihbbs s’ toeok on azin we all
leave together! D oaw’t goin’ alone, ner Mres. Kebtde ain't
Eoin’ alose ' We all goes togother !
rFar, "ear ! sad Teotter.

I Gasbing goes, T owo, 00! exclaimed iho 2l cook,
Dr. Locke was sperchless,

“And so do T said Mrs. Mimble,

AR me, too!l"
AR me, too!" :

Tht'- ?.:i1'l"|-'Ft=|+H W ll:"l.'lﬂ'if“ﬂllﬁ Ef] tII_IE_’i]_' 1!"‘[";5;”“.

P Row” roared Gosiing trinmphantly, © wol Tave you got
to savy We're Hhe masters of the .L.i:_gﬁ'nl:i:m. an’ we wn't
a-coin’ 1o be done ! Waot I says s this "ere i

Y Elenes ! chundered the Head.

“YWhich I weon't bhe silent!" shouted Gosline.
goin’ to be shel up by ne man

“Tlow dare you?" vaved Dre. Locke, pale with fury.
* Leave iy ztudy ot onee, all of you! IF T consented to this
cubraeeois proposal [ should lose all authority in the School
Tovery servant §5 dizsmiszsed ! Yeu will all leave within the
hoor.  Mes. Mimble, kindis remove vour goods from the
Schoaol shop™

b owill ' shonted Mrs, Mimble, “and be right glad to 1™

“T never see sicn a hebstinate-—-"

“Go ! thundered the ITead. * Ltave my reom !

“Then hali the servant= ks dispssed Y7 gulped Gosling.

“Yres, air; evere onpe [T

“Then hall 've ot 1o say is, von den’t now wob xou're
a-dean’ of 1 LGE vou think we're a-goin’ to take It guict you've
mistook 1T

And Gosline, having delivered that final word, oave a linal
bang to the desk, and stamped over to the door.  The other
seevants, hol and Avestered with angor, followed him ont as
the door closed,

M leam] praciona,”” gasped the Head, * this iz teerible I

A he -onke back in his ehalr, and mopped tho cold
perspiraiion from his brow.

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Mr. Prout Comes Qut Strong.

BEYFRIARS waz in & state of execitement.
The junice Forms especially were in Ligh feather
Tirme for lessons to stard had lonye passed, but every-
~ tlung was in an uprear. Lescrons had not started, and
the juniors were standing in the Close in grovps, excited and
noisy,  They were discu-sing the unheard-of events which had
taken plaee that morning, The balk of them had managed
to procure breaktasr of some sort, and they were feeling

fuirly satisiied

At zbhout a quarter to ten Wingate appeared on the School
Houso sieps, and called o the juniors that they were to
gather 1o thre hall.

Theve was much discussion, but at last the School were
assembled in the big hall. Then the [Tead appeared, locking
pale and worried, and addressed the Loys.

T AL breakfast-Lime I referred to a disagreemont among the
servants,’” he smd guictly. “ Well, bova, I'm worvy to say
that T have bheen gmreossly ansulied, and that the scrvants
thecatoned to strike. I could not allew such an outrageons
state of alwirs, 5o I dismissed every servant in the School!
Undaer the cireumstances, it was the only thing 1 could do,
althangh it may appear te be deastice,”

There was a biezz of exeived tallk,

“Iowerer,” went on De. Locke, 1 am
sepvants irunediately foom the village, and have no dounbt
that taatters will goon be vunning =moothly. It is & very
unfortonate affair altogether, but T could not possibly Lave
retainted 1oy dignity aned cemplicd with the servants’ dnmanid
at the same time. There will be no lessons thi= morning, as
all the masters will be too busy to attend elasses. Tn a diffi-
culty of this deseription ir i3 impossible for school work to
o on as usual.  Ae to-day is a half-holiday, it does ngt matter
eo much., Dut I shall expect all the bov: to hold themselves
in repdiness 1his morping to do anvihing that may be required
af them. You mav go now, bove”

The juniors siraamed act of the ITall excited and elated.
Thay duda’t ohjert 10 missing !essans in the least.

13

Another Salendid Complete Talo of the
Chumeg of sraviriars,. Drder Earivy,
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“This 1z rippng,” grinned Frank Nupent.
vund the giddy scevants siviking every day ™

“Ha, ha, ha!l”

“I wonder how iVl all end ¥ said Wharton. ** Blessed if
I can realise it yef, you krow.. How shall we got on without
old Gossy to slang? Perhaps the new chap will be an awful
boundor.™'

"My lat, the school will he upside down for a day or
two!l
_ Al the better ' grinned Fichor T. Fish, the American

unior in the Remove. T guess T don't objort to things
eing upside down for a day ov two. Yeou've too slow in this
old ‘country of yours. Orver there we should have a fresh los
of servants within an hour. Yes, sip??

(O, rats ' said Nugent,

The Removites crowded inio ithe entrance.hall,

“Hallo, halle, hallo!” exclaimed Bob Cherry, emerging
on ‘t?n-ltlt? E't:-!'}?cl Flowse steps. ** Heove go the giddy heroes 7

I vk

”Gi{e e a cheer ! grinned Wharlon.

The juniors erowded on the siopy, and looled ont into the
Close. A stream of servants were sedately walking out of
the gates, most of them cacrying parcels ar bags. Mrs.
Kebble was very dignified, and Gesling marched along as
though he had been performing the most gallant decds, ancd
was one of the world’s heroes,  Some of the housemaids, who
had been too nervous to sttend the meeting in the Head's
study, weie sobbing into their handlerehicfs,

“Live them o cheer ! repeated Hasry Wharton.
as well liven 'em up.”?

And an irome elieere vese an the morning air. The servants
disappeared, and the juniors collected in groaps in the Close
und discwssed the situation. It was extracrdinary. Such o
state of affairs had never ocenrvved before in the school's
histnry., How the Head was going to cope with it remained
to ho seen. Tt weould cortainly prove to he no light taslk,

An houe passed, and then Mr. Queleh and Mre. Frout
entered the pates and rapidly erossed the Close, Both were
looking extremely worriod, and the borvs rogarded them
enrionsly,

“Y shouldn’t

i Hil,}'

.alh?he two Form-masters woent strarght fo e JTeud's study,

enty nuanwtes later Wingate appeaved in the Ulose.

The Removites gathered mun..lp?iit:b i sn cager erownd.

" What's ap, ingate ' demanded  Baolstroede, “0QId
Quelchy was looking pretty blue.”

“There's everythiwg up ™" said Wingaie.  * Nobody in
Friardnle will conscnt to come up to the schoal and work !
The servants have won over the villagers to their side, and
nol & soul will come up to the schoul to work 1

“ My only Aunt Selina ' ejaculated MNugent,

“I-1 say Wingate,"” saiddl DBilly- Bunter blankly, * how
about dinner 7'

0k, shnt up, Punter ! snapped Wingate, "Can’t yon
do witnont vour dinner for once ¥ A

“But I haven't nad any breakfasi 1" howled the Owl of the
Remore,

A

“Well, we shall manage somichow,'” sald Wingate, " I've
just heen to the servents’ guarters Evervthing's clenved upin
the kitchen, and the fires stll alight.  How the dickens we're
gn:ir::f; to goL sowie cdinner, thongh, s more than I van make
ant |

But although Wingate wis Jubions and the hoys dismayed,
Mr. Procs had been strack with a splendid idea—at eust,
hi: considered it was zplendid.

He and Me. Quelel were in the Head's stade, and Thr,
Locke was pacing up and down with o worried frown en s
bLrow.

“Tt iE aqtoanding U cjecelated ihie Hoad, pansing i his
walk and sraving at the two Fornenasters, 1 really connoo
believe thet the school iz without servants, 1t is o urterly
wareal thuat, for the momen:, 1 g woprepared, 1 oscaveely
know which wuy o tuen”’

I bs indeed ooteying shrontion,”” sawd Mo Qeelelr pravely.

“Appalling,” ~znd My, 'eeir—" appalling !

* Appalling is the very word to use,”” =aid the ead. "I
15 not as though the servants of an ordinary Lhovsehold lad
been dismissed, There are handeeds of bovs here who necd
looking after every minate of the day ! Alveady {liey hpve
Leen foreed to go witheut thedr breakfasrs, Something like
a riot will occor if po disney ie prepaved for thone,  Coed
gracious, § alnmest wish I hael nes dismissed them I

Bt it owas necessary, | osakd Mreo Ouelch. U T was e
possible to ket thera renain.  Swvely there iz sonie way our
of the difieeby T

Tt owns or that mament ihat Me Pront was strack by his
splendied senenee, Tle looked o 30 Queleh stulden ]y threneh
by glasszez, sl then took e datier off and eublodd thea
vigorously,

“Uipon my <oul”” he exclaimed, " ye pot an ildew 1Y

“Fray il tis what 3¢ ose. Ay Prow.™” the Tleard
Bagerly,

W sheald s the hove themselves—the jonior boye, of
conrse--he made (o go down into the kirchen amd prepare
dinner far the rest of the scleol ¥ Under such circumistanoes
as these of wonkl be gioite the vight thing o da. The hoyve
will be woining inio rnisehict if they are left (o themselves,
aim] the unusaal eccenpation will in no way be di<teaeinl 1o
them.™

The Head looked abt Me, Pragt i surprise.

“ Bar, my dear <, it iy nnheard of 177

“ Bxactly i agreed My, DMvout, " Butb that 3= neo reazan
why we sheuld not adept the seheme, ' warrane thatl the
Lovs would prove themeelves very able substizntes for the
servante,  In that manver we could, at least, carry on the
household duties until to-morrew. aeanwhile, of course,
ather arrangements will bhe made™

The Head locked thoushiind

“Your scheme scems sonnd enough, Me, Prom.™ he =airl
“Reallv, T have a mund to put 11 to the test. Bot it would
be utterly mmpossible 10 leave e bovs to themseives, I we
did that I em afvaid. the <choeel wonld get no Jdinner at all '™

B o Tt T S o |
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Removites were busy al their allotted tasks.

The scene in the kitchen was a very animated ome, Mr. Prout was {rying at the stove, while the
Suddenly there was a gasp from Bob Cherry, as the
pile of plates he was carrying tottered for ome dizzy second, and then toppled over with a crash.
“My only Aunt Georginal® he cried,

(Jee (Chapter 10.) ]

— — i e o e ] B D R

Mr. Prout smiled i a superior fashion.

“That 15 not my wlea at all,”" he =aiddl.

" Then whoe weuld leok after them ™' asked the Head,
Wi would instrect them what to do ™

“ 1 shoald,” replied the Filth Form-master.

“You, Mr, Proug?”

o Mxactly ] I pride myself, Dr. Locke, T am quite
capable of prepuring & really splendid dinwer!” said Me,
Proat modestly, " As you are aware, T have had consider-
able oxperviences 12 the shooting-grounds, and have done o
considerable amount of camping.out 10 my earlier days. At
that time I found it necessary to prepare my own food, and
I may say, without boasting, that I did so in a munuer that
was emicentiy satisfactor

“Dear me " said Dr. Locke. “I—I hardlv kuvow what
to say. Do vou reedly think rou coxic menage the boys, Mr.
Prouti’™ 1

Mr. Prout smiled,

“I do not think anything about it."” he said; “T am sure
of it! Porsonally I sec nothing else for it. Tho borvs will be

TrE Maoxrer LIinprany.—Na. 239,

&
quite delighted at the unusual work, and will, I amn sure,
citer into it heart and soul.’”

“ But would they not be too old ¥ said the Head doubt-
fully. *The Filth, you kuow, consider they have a dignity
to keep up, and—"

" ut I do not propose enlisting the services of my own
boys, As you szay, sir, they would eonsider themselves too
digpificd to undertake rchenwork.
are too young; but, I tlunk, the Hemove weuld just suit
our veguirernents. I will get together o party of Removoe
bovs, und sot them to work immediately,
shull be able to provide the whole school with the usual
dinner at a little after the accustomed time.”’

“Very well, Mr. Prout,” sald the Head.
sumgrest ! It 1s certaindy o way ont of the present difhculty,
andd 1 trust you will be successful in your rather doubtful
enterprise.’

U Never frar, 5ir; T am quite eonfident ! said Mr. Prout.

And 1the Fifth Forme-master deparfed on his errand.
earergod out into the {Close, and called a large crowd of

The Second and Third
In that wav, wo

“Da as ton

Hao
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Romovites round him. Weurls all the juniora were in the
Close, and they erowded round eamerly.

" Boys,"” said Mr. Prout genianlly, "' 1 have a proposition
to make to you—-at least, to make to members of the Remove
Vorm. At present it looks very much as though there’ll be
wo dinper for the whole school, but if T can rely Upon YOur
wssistunes I think wo can enmbat the difficalry,””

"We'ra with you, sipl"

" Rather "'

“You can rely ou us, sirl"”

“1 want o dozen Remove bovs to volunteer to help me
i the Kitchen Undee my direction, you will prepuye dinney
for the whele school. Those bovs who will Lhelp me kindly
hald H thore hands I

For a moment there was silence. The juniors were too
surprisod for a moment to take action. The proposition was
g0 startling that they could net realise the meaning of it
for a moment. Then Billy Buuter raised his fot hapd
Ek%‘“‘ﬂl‘d.‘i.

“I°1 belp you, sic!” he bawled f[rom the back of the
crow .

‘" Thank you, Bunter I snid Me. Tront.

“ Trust Bunter to be first I grinned Nugent,
0Oy, really, Nugent!” protested Bunter,
uiJ to us to help Me. Prout! If we don't, we sha'n'{ get any

lessed dinner! That's what m I;hi:ul:,:ing of 1°*

“Ha, ba, ha!"

A seore of hands went up, acd Alr, Prout beamed all over
hig fuce.

1 koew you would bo sensible, boys.” he said, “Bat 1
only want a Jdozen.”

And Mr. Prout proceeded to echoose his helpess. He
seked ocut DBilly Bunter, the Famous Five, Mark Linley,

{icky Desmond, Fisher T. Fish, Tom Brown, Bulstrode, and
Hazeldene.

Lord Mauleverer, the dandy of the Remove, had been
among the ¢crowd at Giest, but as soon a5 he heard Me. Prout’s
ﬁrupusn]. hie hurried into the School House with rafher maore

aste than digoity. Lord Mauleverer had no desire to be
amonest the chosen ones.

Temple, Dabney & Co., of the Founrth, grinned loftily as
they passed the Removites, They had heard what was going
on. and were inclined to be superior.

I say, Cherry, my bor,” zaid Temple. ¥ there's o pair of
boots in my study that want eleaning.  Just give them a eub
aver, will vou ¥ I'll give vou a holipenuy for vour tronble 17

* 51lly ass!”" said Bob Cherry, turning red.

“iNow then, no ingolence 7 ~nicd Temple sharpiv,

“0Oh, rather " said Dabner.

“He, he, he!" piggled Iry.

Y Do vou want a thick ear®” wsked Bob Cherry darkiy,

“ Just harlk at him " said Teraple 1o the grinning juniors.
“ These Remove chaps are the uew shiveies, ain't they 37

(O, rather!'’

“You fatheaded chumps!’ roared Db Cherry warninlv,
S IE you don't shut up, I'H zhove zome giddy red pepper tn
vour dirney, Temple [

“ Vou'll eatch it hot §f vou do 7' =aid Temple,

“11a, ha. ha " roared Harry Wharten " You'll e the
chap to catel it hot, Temple !

““Ha. ha, ha!"

" Cackling fatheads!"" sniffed Tewgde.

““ Oh, rather ! zaid Dabnes.

And the Upper Fourth herocs airailed aaav.

Alr. Prout ]!ncr[:ed round,

“ Come, boys,” be said; “there's no time to wuste )

“ Right vou are, sir!"

“Lead on, McDuff " grinned DBob Uherry, sotto voee.

And Mr, Prout entered the Scheol House with the new
Creviviars domestics followiug Lim i0 o grinning crowd,

“ I fhink i

s

THE TENTH CHAPTER.

Cooking.
R. PROUT stood in the kechen, surrounded by leis
helpors.
Tle fire, it wag feand, was still in, and was now

rearing checrinlly. The Demovites had very oreat
difficulty in keeping thiir fases stratght, for Mpeo Prout
presepted a very unusual appearance.

The Fifth Form-master was not possezacd of very extenzive
hair—in fact, he was guite bald ow the top of his napper, o=
Bol Cherry deseribed it, . And s he conld not very well
stand in the kitchen cooking with o neortar-board upon his
head. he had changed it for o wiine ehief’s cap, which he
found in the kitchen cupbonard.

Mr, Prout rather fancied himseli ue o oecock. amd he
thought it would only be deing the thing propeedy if be wore
a chel's cap. Mre, Pront consideccd thor the boys would be
more imprezsed,

But they weren'"t impressad: tre Romovites, io fact. had
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nearly burst ioto a roar when Mr, Drovt dewued his anusnal
headorear,

“Now, bovs,” suld the Form-master briskle, * we must get
te work D It s mo light tesk, as you may noagioe, i
prepare dinner for so many boys. Therefore, you will have
o work vory hard, L owill now allor von your variows duties,
and trust that there will e no quarrelling.”

“We're on, sir!”

Y Anytlhng you like, sig?

And the puntors bustled about with great haste.  Vers
soon the Lkitchen prescnied guite a busy appearance.,  Mr.
Prout had found the larder well stocked, aod he zoom sel
abont ;:m:l:))ariug a very special dinner. Txaclly wihaf it wa-
roine to be the juoiors did not Lwow, but IMisher ‘0. 1sh
found himscif alletted 1o the task of mixing up a huge
bowl of Hour, wmlk, and other mgredients. to make &
‘}uddmg-cruﬂ:. Tk t.]'ti:[]g’:‘\. weere all r:rm]:r forr Bium, amd Mr
Peogt looked at the American junier rather doultfully u-
Fisher T. Fish rolled up his sloeves.

* Do you think you can manage it. Fish 7" he asked.

“Yeop ! I .guess so, sir!" gaid Fisher T, Fish eonficdentiy,
“I'm not mg bo be beaten by a measiy old poddine !
guess the chaps will vote this pudding-erust the best they've
ever ecaten !

“Yeu; of we pel through it!" said Haery Wharton.,

"AWhich iz jolly donbtful I' added MNugent, ]

¥ Look here, vou siab-sided ass,’”” sapd Fisher T, Fisb
wrathiully, 1 guess 1 can make a pudding as well as aoy
of vou silly fatheads—-"

“Hilence " said Mr. Prout angrily. * Fish, proceed with
vour work, and de oot make sueh free nse of fligee 2laney
woedy ! '

“I zuess I was aggravated, sirl™

ANy bny owho staets squabbling aguio will be sont owt of
the kitehen " zaid Mr. Prout.

The IFifth orm-master turbed away o the sfove. gml
Fisher T. Fish dived his hands into the Soar-bin.

“ Lok here, you grimy Yankee bounder,” said Tom Brovwy
wrathfully, vou am’'t washed yvour hands ! 1= likely we're
going o cat o pudding after it's becn mixed up by vouar
unwazhed paws!”

Y The esteemncd Figh has perhapsfully forgotten thal angus
debail I mormared Hureee Singh.  * His honourabie hind
1!_'|,-r1'u:|||?|:H|1..' looly ke the cstecnied diet. The gr:.rimt'uinr-“
iz terrific 7

U Rata 17 oaadd Visher T, Fish,
right 1

“Lro and wash em !l murmured Dol Clierry,

LN | ,[,"u!'!-'.u-*'-‘-'—-—” 2

“We won't ent noserap of that pudding i vou don'i 2

P! Look hogme o

“*“You nzsl™:

Y ¥ou chump

Mr.r Prout turned awny frony the skove,

“What 1 the matter B he demanded testily, Ay T to be
ann-:.r;\;grr] Gy this continual squabbling? What ix the troebiv
now ¥

U Whye Tish s diving his divty mawlers into Uhe riddy
Rowr I sid Tom Brows jdienant!y, He ain't washed
ibiem sinee last week ¥

:::f_n:m o ken !.ihh:';.' P'oroared Fisher T Fish,

; Well, :I.-e.atrmin_v:_ nn::;-:em]_nd the New Zealond o,

s that teve, Fish®' suid Me Prout, lookine ab Fiah's
honeds suspicionsiv. T tiust that vou have not atteanphed (o
make the puddine-ernsy withont (st owa shing vour handa®"

1 puess they've clean enowgh, 2ie!” .

“* Bhow them to me!™

Fishor T. Fish helid out n pair of ABoure hands. Thes wops
cerfainly vather grimy underncath, and the whitenes of the
flour aggravoted the effect. Mr. Proor anifed.

“The bovs were guite right to draw my attention 1o this ™
h["ls:iiﬂ. “ Fish, 2o and wash vour hands ar onee’ I'm sares
vrised ab vou !’

I russa-—""

o and wash them '™ poared Alr. Proub,

The American junior went inte the zeullery, and ehueklos
went up from the other juniors. Me, Prout tremed again to
the stove, and the oibers went on with their variows rluiic-,
Fichier T, Fish returncd shortle, and then precoeded to wmake
his pudding-crust. Tle doled out s suppiv of Aowr inte a
Lig bowi, and then began o mix i, Presenth, when the
dough woz of a flvm ronsistency, he plagked § ous on to o
board, Fisher T, Tish was wow beginning o prosenf o
Roury apprarance. His olothes were fourv, his faee wa-
Aoury, and lis haiv Jooked as if it was turuing promarmecty
white. Bt the American junior dide't mind. Tie Ll
suceeedad in making his pudding-crust, and chat was the nen
thing. e rvelled it out on the board 5 igorousty,

Four the sime being there was silence 12 the Lichen,

The room peesented & vory animated appearanes

Mr, Tronr was stamiding af the stove, with a fryvine-pan by

C L opuess oy hands are afl
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ane hand amd a fork in ithe olher. feory now znd again ho

rarncd over a honre sleb of mead, aid an apperising odonr ase

inte tha air. Me. Proud’s faee was Lhob and Hoshed, and ik
veally lanked as thoneh he was doing his best to [ry that also!

Mark Yinley wwud  [hazeldens  were hacd ar it peeling
matatoos as thoungh for o warer, As o natter of Fact Flarel-
Jone had made o ber wile Linley that he'd et his pailful
finished fivst. The stakes wove o pocket-knife apainst an
electeic-Lump, wied the 1we Jumiors were piling mio the work
at top speed,

Bob Cherry hind jnse enlieelod 2 buge pile of plates, and
wis erosetng the kitehen vathor uneerminly.  His objectivewas
the side-table wnder the widew, amnd Mol had bitten off
ralher moee than be could chew,

Buckloniy Feanl- Nugent locked vound from bLis work, ampd
prinned asz he saw Lol Cherry SnIn e,

ook out, voi asz!™ he said zharply.

“Ea? Whar? gasped Bob Chorry.

e swung round instinetively, being undee the impression
that he was about to teip over somethine on ihe foor. The
pile of plaios tattered, paused for one dizey secomd i nnerr-
tainty, and then toppled over with a crash!

My only Aune Georgina ! gasped Bolb.

“Ha, ha, ha?' howlad Nvgeat.

Do ovou mean to say yon startled me like 1hal on pur-
pose, vou giddy wdion ! said Baob wrathfully. )

* Ha, ha, ha!"” reared Frank Nugent, -

Mre. Prout tarned from ilve stove with a stact whieih nearly
causced his glasses to fall into the ash-pan. Even that little
ineiclent neariy resulied in dizaster. Mpe. Prout made & clutch
at his girsses, and jerked the frying-pan forward. Fortu-
natoly ﬁn recovered 1t in time, but not befoire a spurt of
far had splashed itself all down Mr. Prout’s waistcoat !

"EU:‘}ULI aracious ! he zasped, OV I=d=—— Upan my
HS01E Y

He leoked round with a red face, and several audible
arrglos were turned nto Jdiscreet conghs, '

“ What was that appalling din just now?” said Me. Prout,
vlaring reund.  * Dear me, Chervy, bave you dropped those
plates®* )

“Dropped them, siv ™ said Bob Chervy Innocently.

“*Yes, Chorey, dropped them 7

“ They—they do seem to be rather hent " falicved Bob.

There was a suppressed gasp of mecriment.

“Bent ! shouted Mr, Prowt. " How dare van Jjoke on
sach & matier, Cherry? low could vou he so clunmiay 25 to
dron that pile of plates??

* 1low could he be? murmured Frank Nogent,

* Ha, ha. ha!”

1My osarew, s
me 1 :

* Bomething slartled vou!” repeated Moo Peout anprnils.
"It vou eannoi be more eaveful over this wark, Chervy, I

r1]

sha'l send vou from the Wirehen!

* Oh, sir!"

“ Pick these platez up immediately, and :hen help Singh
and Desmomd wirle-the apples,  Fish will be ready with the
eritgk soon, and I want the apple puddimmgs 1o be n o imme
diatels,”

* They'll take hows to cook, sir!” grinned Balsirade.

Y Monsense 1 saied My, Peout. Y1 know what T am deing,
Bulstrode,  When the school has linished the hese course, the
‘,‘LE\!?]E‘ puddings will be done to & turn.”

"Wes; oif ever we got through the fivst course I murmured
Harry Wharton. ;

“ What didd yen say, Wharton? sand My, Prout,

“ I merely made a venmavk about the liest couse "' saud the
captan of the Remove,

“Well, make ne more vemarks, Whartan, but be quick
swith that swet ' satd My, Prout sheeply. " Chep it up finely,
or the paddings will be spoilt. It is imperative that the suet
ahonlt 'he fine!™

“The suot may be fine” chuekled Johnny Ball, “huat I'N
bev the puddings will be rotten!”

Mack Linley hifted hiz nose into the aw, and swiffed.

“Theve's o rummy mifly, sie ' he sard,

“Theve's a what, Linley®' asked My, Pront soverely,

*A—a peculiar arema, siv ! sald Mack Linley innocently,
“Can't vou smell it, siv? Like something burning 1™

“Oh, my hat! gurgled Bob Cherry. " It's the giddy
myeat 1

“Eh!" oxelaimed My, Proot, smffine.
believe the mest is burning 7

©Emetls like it, siv, doesn’s 14?7

M. Prout rushed across (o the stove, and the juniors nearly
exploded, A cloud of smoke was vising from the frying-pan,
gnd Mr. Prout raised it from the stove in dismay.

“ Goeod gracions !’ he cxclaimed . The meat i3 rained t

* Mover ming, sie,” said Bulstrode: **there's tho joint in
the oven, That's deing all vight, I think ™

“1 hope so0, Bulstrode," said Mre. Proot, with a worried
oW,

He bent down guickly, amd grasped the overn doow,

Than My, Prout gave vent to a2 fiendi-h yell
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0w ! he roarcd. Y Yow-ow "

“What's up, sl

" Handle hot, eivl™ _—

“Pezr me, I am zoverely burnt P* groancd Me, Prout, “X
had clean forgoiten that the handle of the oven door workd
o hot 1M

“Yes, siv; it i3 rather peculiar,” said Johnny Bull, " cone
sicdloring there's a whacki reat. firo in the gratet”

“ Don’t be impeortinent, nﬁuﬁ! I amt really hurt !

“Shall T fotch the blue-bag, siv?’ asked Bab Cheery.

“* No, Cherry, you will not " roared Mr, Prout, very re
i tho faee. ** Get on with your work, and do not make so
many interruptions! It is mainly because you boys ave sueh
a nuisance that I have burnt myszelf.”

And Mr. Prout savagely grabbed the eloth and opened the
oven deor. The Removites were grioning delightedly, fox
although My, Prout considered that he was a first-class cook,
the juniors thought quite the opposite. Happily, the joint
was cooking merrily, and no further mishaps cceurred.

Fisher 1. Fish gucceeded in finishing his crust, and the
apple puddings weve made.  Shortly aflterwards the Fomtunq.
wera put on the stove to cook, and the boys found they had

breathing space. "

“ Hallo !’ maid Bulstrode suddenly. " Where's Bunier?

“ Blessed if 1 know ! .

“ Have vou sent Buntey anywhere, sic?” :

“No, Cherry,” replicd Mr. Prout. * Isn't he here ™™

“Wo, sir; but T expect T know where he is!"”

“ My hat!™ ejacolated Mugent. ‘'In the lavdey!™

Mr. Praout stavtee. . :

Do you.really think so, Nuzent? he exclaimed. T will
mvestigaie at once ! w3

And Mr. Prout strode from the kitchen and made bis way
to the larder. Ele opened the deor guickiv. and theve was a
crash, Billy Bunter stood before the Fifth Form-mastery
jusg finishing the remains of a beef-me,

“What are vou doing here, Bunterf” thundeved Mr,
Prout.

YT ——  Oh, veally siv, T—T just came to look vound?™

suid Billy Bunter, i1i1 dismay. l'i_ll‘ haven's been cuting thia
ne, sir! It was only just a crumb ! :
. “Do not lie io n‘fo,] Bunter!” shouted Mr. Prout, © Go
into the school quarters at once, and 1 will report your
conduct to Mr. Queleh, I am extremely sorry that 1 con-
sented to bring you hert! You arve a most glultonous boy!

“Well, T was hungry!”’ said Billy Bunter defiantly. "1
didn's have any brekker this morming, and my fees nclude
brekker 1"

Mre. Prout snovted in disgust.

“(35,"” ho shouted, * before I thrash you

Amnd Bunter went.

"

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Fish's Restaurant.

o Q0D eaid Coker, of the Fifth. * Dinner at last "™
G “ Puck up with it exclainied Potter.
* We're starving !

The dining-hall was filled with boys. Ther weore
sitting in their places, ond ail of them were extremely hungry,
True, they did not expect to get a perfect meal, but i their
risent state of hunger they wounld be contented with a
* seratech " meal.

“ Here we ave!™ said Temple, of the Fourth.

* Good 1T

** Oh, rather!” said Dabney. . o

Harry Wharton & Co. and the rvest of the improvised
domesties hurried inte the dinming-hall laden with steaning
dishes, Coker sniffed.

“Got a decent nilf, anvhow !I" he announced.

* Blow the milf ! said Greene, of the Fifth,
do the tastmg bizney !

Dirner was somewhat late, but now that it had turned up
the boys were eager to commence, Whether Mr. Prout Fad
pooked the dinner propeely or not was a question, but he
had undoubtedly made first-clazs arrangements. The juniors
knew exactly what to do, and in lessgthan fve minutes each
table was served with its portion. Then prace was zaid, and
dinner started. . R ;

It consizted of roast beef, potatocs, and %mena for tle first
course.  Undounbtedly the beef waz all right, but there was
a certain look about the greens which was not very appetis-
ing. Coker lifted a forkful of it and put it into his mouth.
The next second he gulped bard, and gasped.

*“ Oh, my hat!” he exelaimed, in horror

“What on earth's the matter?’ asked Potter, who Ladn’t
started.

“ These vegetables,” said Coker. " They're poisoned!
I've never tasted sach awinl mess in my hfe! I—1 forel 1:!? "

Ancther Splendid Complcts Tala af the
Ohumsa of Greyfriare. Order Early.

"Y1 want to
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At the @mne moment Shero came othier cxelamations from
pther tables, and the Loys looked at one another uncertainly,
There was semetling wreny with the greens. thoongh exactly
what it was nobody could tell. Bt the fuet vomained thak
thoy wors aneatable, and those hoys whe hind not snrapled
them took eveab cove to leave them strictly alone.

Bavring :ﬁe unpalatable stabe of the greens, the fivst course
was a fair suceess.  The potators were o: salt o< brine, no
doubt, hut that was only o detnil,  Mark Linley had salbed
the potatoes, and ke had evidently waed a very liberal hand,
The boys wers hungry, however, and wero not parienlar.

It did rot come out until aftcewards thul the venzon foe
the disaster to the greens had been an unfortunate mistakeo
on IHazeldene's pavt. Mr. Proot hadl instrvctod bn 1o pat
a little sada in the sreens—in owler to prezerve theie eolour,
as Mr. Preout explivned. Haveldene beul gone to the cupe
board, and had {Lnunr] a jar of what he took 1o be soda.
Before Mr. Prout could ston Lim he had despped a8 whole
handful of it inte 1he boiler. Unfertunately, Hazellene bad
anade a mistake: it was proved that he had tsken a handiunl
of alum ! Alum is not exactly pacnsant =l and the groen:
were too fnll of flavour for words,

The next course cousisted of freshly-made applo-pudding
and stnle jam-tartz.  Alost of the boys elected to have apple-
pudding—but they coon changed their minds.  Undoubredly
the puddings had been mnde in professional style. bub, a3
Bulstrods had pointed out to Mr. Prout, they had not had
sufficieni time to cook. The yesult was that coch boy was
served with a piece of padding which was decidediy of an
uneatable nature. It was practioaliy dough, and the apples
Hﬁ-l;-n‘-ﬁ.f_'*h'{'*i wore nearly vaw,  Therefore apple-pudding was
Ol

The school had te Anish their dinners off stale jam-skarta—
and theve was nol snficient to go round.  Conscguently, when
grace was said, the Loys left the table feeling very unsatizhed.

The juniors srumbled quite openly, Temple, Dabney &
Cio.  even sngoesting that the  Removites ouglt to be
thoronghly bumped for supplyimg the school with sueh a
rotten meal. Mr. Prout’s experiment had not turned out zo
successfully as he had anticipated, and the Fifth Form-master,
was heartily slad when the Head announced that the hoys

wotdd o Lave te lake Bea in ibeir stidiezs=oxeept the Second
and Third, who would be provilded with money to hay o tuck,

But Fislier T Fish wore @ very thoughtial exnrozsion as he
enternd Stndy No. 18 in the Remove passage. The wlole
Lower School was very excited over the sirange ovents
whiclh were taking place.  But Fisher T, Fish looked cool
CIouEiL. .

Johmny Dull, who shared Stedy Ne.o 14 with Fily, was in
the oo when tle American junios corered I
“Wherelore that thoughtful leek, Fizhy ™" T ipguired

O opupss Pve got aogrand idea at the back of ey head I
sawd Fizher T. Fish. .

“ Then vou'd better set it out jolly guick " sad Jobruw
Gl Eeluitly Ve ve hoad enonsh ol oveur grvamd pleas
Fishy! If it's anvihiug like thet Faz Agoney wheeee of
vours, vou'll be ragoed to death over a5

WL sresa it's something altogether Jditferent,” sabd Fisb
“Its anodden snroested by foree of cncwminstaneps.”

“ Poree of tommy-rat " spovied Bl Look hede, b
vou're not moing to start any fat-beaded gome i the- study
are vou?!’

BoNope

“ Yon'd beiter nobt. If T cosae back frowm the foober-fick
and find vou Lbave, U boonp you i1 o ean’y sfand 7

“T v there'l e no need for the Lmpring Lisnev—over,
if vou conld do 1t said Fish conlly. - Na, siee It's 0owhieese
that would never have entered your tiick head I

“ My what head " said Johnuy Bl aoceressively

“ 00, valz! snid Fisher T, Fish And he walked out o
the stode.

Tho keen businesz man of the Bomovs Jul pol waste nel
time once he was struck with an iden.  On s occasson hie
yoealised the neceszity for very prompt action, amd alier
thouphifully making 2 swift caleulation le walked hiskly
dowin the BEunoeve passage and sought ot Dillvy Ruater,

“ 1 ouezs [ want you, Bunter” sand Fisle

“ Want me?"" anid Billy Bunter. * What for?"

# 1 want you to give me a hand for the afternoon’™ zaid
Fish. “I'll pay vou a bob for dour tvonble, and sramd von
a jollv mood focd ab the ond

“What's the idea?” asked Bunter eputionsly.

Blo-botada dobododoped odats dadadadadodatatatedepatatetadepedsdadetebote dobo bt
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“m pomg o opekoa restavrant U replicd Fisher T Fish &

with perfect coolioss,

“”Y-Crli:l‘t*]“}'ﬂu‘h: woing b0 do what!™ wasped Bunier, * O,
I Ly 1 ¥ ¥ a3 St pEper H S T Y]
k?f:"n{"!" imh, s no good your teying o pull my leg, you

L opuess there’s no leg-pulling about b, wmy som "o
yoing to apen g vestavrant " ropested Fish, At o vme Like
Hus o's tle very thing that’s necded,  Yeou chaps in this
sleepy country wonld never have thooplt of it bat g
Fresen thie Yew-nited State<, and T soess Poe all 1here ™

Y lhat s about right, foo ! peuned Baincer, " You're all
thiere, Fisli—at feazt there’s pone of g hepe ! Noo Lrain,
vy b ——"

VY Lagk bere, Buanter, do vou want o 1lieck car®'” sand Fi-h
weathlinbly, T opces oy fedea’s frst-class, Mes, Mbohhe's
e has been eloared out :ﬂrpﬂ.{l:{, and 1 von ~oon vig it up
v gy vedtaerant. Not o shop, el you,  Fan nol going
o start o any oy higneyw, 108 Lo ooresl Brstoelass restatrani,
with dires preowcicdiod aloa Lob a time !

©PNmmers T opepeated Bunter. " We've just lead dinnee !

O yen eall chat dinner, 1 puess you've off your vockes !
sind sk " Theee'll be hoaps of chaps petrouise my viostaas
rint the vers instant ¥ open it [t's at timies like (his tlan
d bwsiness Bend bs owanted, 1 =upply that head, and if youw'it
ol e A faerd wo'll got 1o work riglt pewe”

U Rayrhicha ! snad Billy Banter, " I'moon !

Anmhimg e covnection with feeding appcaled 1o DBuntes,
wheed B oo e 1o e desi@ion,

Onee Fish thonght of an idea and docided to adont it To-
warkoud ke a igeer o pam iz oend, On this occazton T
was viglib e the thick of his labours hefarve ton wiinufes Tiadd
ues=eel, Uinless L pof his vestavrant going by bea-iinoe
wiinlel be asefrzs stavtinvg the wheeze, S0 Fislier T, Fish lost
Ty L,

Mps, Mimdae’s shop prosented an unisaal appearanes when
Feli enteped 3t Al the stock had been eleared our by 1he
mddignant dame, nod now the shop presented a0 bare and
sl appearanes. But Fish, wirhe his cost of7 and his
slowvves turned up, woon alteved matters, Within an hour the
plaee s feari=formed,

VFishy bad worked atb express speed, and the soanter Lad
bee epn shiliedd rowned 5o that it bareed the deor at e back of
e st This lefr an opwen spaea i e poonn, amd Fizh L
tadeead out two or thres tables amd dotted themn ghwat, ©habrs
b el bwveroovedd Froan dhie vamous .-:{u{‘.i::-h, auedl tha [J!ii.d.'e;
[oeanleiid aqurgte clean and attraetive,

Them, Jeavine Billy Bunter o clear up gencoreally, Fis4
crvdiend off o Friavdale, He was nat mone lne aod owlhes
e vetwened eowas adon with parecls. Wil was o Business
wan, angd Le bad beew making bavoains—buving ap old a0k
vt hndf he priee froan the litthe orocers” <hore, amd he lnid
bvwen ing pivechases with a prin o satisfaction,

e bt wvubt™ demanded Bister preadily,

T Ir by osom, but s net the smtl ven can ooal oaen !
sed Fi-bo 7 [e's packel soup, unecoked mient, Laricot oo
wngl wtuft ke that. Tr is to wake a dinney of, Buniy, =a .f
vaor thanz bt vau were going to statl wolline W pEslly Vo Ee
[ktiﬂtrl[-:"lqr. Tlhere's sonw beead Leve, nmd i vou start on
I e’

Y Biead T anovied Buaster,
aip't ey

Iicdicr T Fish vavesrieecod  to peepare. Uheve was g woodd
fiveplean Ty Mre. Moehde's boek pavloar, omd sery sosn un
ppetiinge edowr peevaded the ! restaurnngT Fisl bind done
the tinines g srnbe, for ontside, over the duse, was a iz sien,
o ieeed waore phie waords: -

S FIRITS POPULALR RESTAURANTY

Ma-t ‘*‘f 'it-*‘ fellows. weie gut o e ey dnr-fcdds, co did
et e the pportant saon. However, wlhen they caie (hoto
e thepe waes o lnrge board placed ene the Selood Tagse steps,
_H.'ll'_."_'f Wiharren & oo garedd at it in SOk i Loy ap e
it va<t aw the Jomuvsey dask wa- falling )

Wit oo escth's char ¥ said Bob Clerr,

™ Loaks like o bearnd” replicd Fronk Nugead,

" :'r!_".' bt ! it s another wlhigoezo of ]‘1E-i|x'{~.—.:'1 {lj:u-u]:nr.-i
Jobnny Balll " The o told me be had conpethinge i Lie
teachedles. A wesigurant - el ¥

“renat Moottt T

Thee junienrs peadd thie simn gy the Losed

“rFish'y Popular Re-tauvant ! First-class dinners oo
vidhed Beoane Bive till osiw ! Threes eodcacs  womn, oest. sl
vegetables and sweors to finish ! No swank ! Walk up in
vety thtsarnds § Price Owe Bhilling por Lend D Walk ap !
Walk up 77 o

T Walk awav T gronted Feank Nugent, Do Biessed il
IM'n going to have any o Fisl's trash ) W'y pen
olnge waveavos L toge, el 1l 1] L Lotter vipen Fisd's Lol
dimners )7

“Ruther 3

*The ratherfulness 1s ferrifie.”

A the Fumons Five entered the Bebom! TTouse withon
coer cheggnng o pay o visr 1o the new estalilishiment,  But
doere were plewty of other bove whe felt curen-. Among
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liem were Coker & o amd the Fifth Form combing,
after reding  the notice, degidded to patronise tha new
restavrunt. 1t ose bhappensd that Coker woz out of [ar.
L!ﬁ]t!lli::!, arie] e tradd Jll'tuu”}' hven i|i5¢:|;55i};g lea when hig
wtfeniionr had been drawn to the notice,

Coker & Co. marehed into Fish's restanrant. They found
several fustomers alveady there. Bolsover, of the Hemuve,
was ot of them, and loesking, of the Shell, whe liked to
loule i, wus occupvitg a table all Ly himself.

Fisher P )ik Jadd onbisted the serviges, at tho lash
tnrent, of Leipl, of o Hemove, to 1ake ordera amd ack
generally as wuiter, )

“What's this fathoaded wheeze of yours, Fishy ™ said
Coker, .

"L guens s the renl thing," said Fish eoollv. ' Dinners
noshillionr s tieee; and of yon ain't satished with what you
ot vans peecive your mouey back.” '

A L Y ek} Poting

L oruees that yeedn'e be diseussed,” said ish hostily,

Wl welll somiple vour giddy dinners, kid,”? said (Coker
eondescensdingle. I st say there’s a nice nifl about the
place, anvhow.™

Cokor & Co. sad dowa, Piher T. Fish hovered near them,
I—“}k-"ﬂ"fllﬂtﬂ was laung over Lis o, and he looked business-
tha,

“Well, whiat's the deluy =" e nded Cokoer.

A bhob coch, pleaso ! zaid Fisher 1 Fisbi.

U What! Before we've seen the rotten dinner?” said
Colier mndignaot]ly,

guess A0, Noo omenls iupy‘h:d in this ostablishmoent
anless money’s paid in advanee.”

Oy, all righr, Shyleck I said Coker. " IUs a rotien
rusly, afl the same!”

“ Boeastlv U7 osuid Potuer,

U Horewd 7 oadded Geeonae, .

Coker forked ou three shillings, and Fishi pocketed 6
with uluerity. He had now abowt cipht castomoers, o Fish
reckoped that it wis quite time for himn to start supplying
dinnerz. Mo hopped ninbly over the counter, for id beerod
the door of the back pavlous, From there Fish was able
to serve tle dinners with oase, and be handed then over
the ecouuter to Leigh, who tovk them rowl, Very seon
the counter was eovered with steaming plates of soup.

Tlee dhiners sat waiting patiently, while 2 ceowd of curions
opdonkcrs Alled the doveway and the floor--puce Bmmediately
FIESTI iR

Thay erowd, an fact, was getling gquite hig, ad Fish's exes
sleamed ag he ladled oot the soup from o hage Lailer. By
ill sppearances he was going to do oo bhuee tpade, and
Fisher T Fish oeongrotulated Diwesed wpon his Ceute wnd
tienedy sebiene,

Leigh handed the soup vound with a very professional
air, and Ceoker snilfed ar his approvinoly, It was of o ruddy
Perovwny codonr, and Booked first-eloss. It was made from
peadvamixed powder, and was of really good quality.

S What's this)”" suid Coker - soup a la giddy tomate ¥

CBemnethiongr ke thei I prinned Leiglh

“Wedl, 1 lonks rappdng, 1 oozt say,”" wdmitted Coker.

1M took ap Gils spoon and Jadled some of the soup rather
wingerly 1o dos amoutie, Then be looked up in surprise gl
smaekod his Dips ;

CWhat's in hike ! said loskins Dresn the other table,

{oker took another spoanful,

“Iiver ehop ' he mpanhled, % By pingo, it preag !

Apd Caoker ate the soup an reeond tlme Cokor wis
bungry, amd tho soap wos certainly: very appnlising, It
ok fall, rich Havour, amd was just nieely hot, Coler
pt=hoeed biis place azide with a sigh.

“ Wl P jolly well surprized I he =aid,
thonght Fizh could sorve up such reaily good tockle,
peent f the ford’s ws wood an this 1 shall be savistied.”

Swddenly there was 0 gesp frone Bolsover,

My only Bunday topper ! he vowrved, with a spluttern
“ 0, ernbs 7

“What's up with vou, chump?’
Lis =poon lhali-way to lis mouth.

Balsover starved to oz Teel,

“Whart's up i’ he slhoutad,
shiseovery O

“Youre off your rocker ! said Greene,

T hers s there s - O, oy had, I shall he sick !
s prer] Balzover, S N LT ir}-E:.' Hﬂll}lh =151 jly !-M'EInmLt:g
with miouhl @ 1 wandered what wll these Iiﬂiu grecn spoty
were,  Ts gaesihd 17

*Wha-a-utl I pagpee? Coker, turning pole,

Y ejacunlnted Potter,

AMould 7 hellowed DBolsover

! ST onevey

If the

demianded Porter, with

YTve just wade a horrihle

e

#That "-_u“'li!li]!ii'lﬂ' VORI
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2  THE BEST 3™ LIBRARY &=~ THE “BOYS FRIEND” 3> LIBRARY. "eF

;ﬁtf.;er Fizh has been trying to poison us! I'm—T'm fecling
11l.

The bulk of the diners had only just commenced their
soup, bul Coker had been in & hurry, and had fnishied his
plateful. He looked round with a sickly expression, and
then made & sudden dive for the door.

P

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER,
Fisher T, Fish Gets it in the Neck.
F ISHER T. FISII looked over the counter with a vather

alurmed expression,

“ Anything up """ he asked.

" Yes, there jolly well 15 !” shouied IToskins, of the
Shell.  “This soup 13 all mouldy !  Coekor's just dodged
outside. Ile'd eaten his"

“Ha, ha, ha ™ roared the onlovkers.

But Fish didn't even smile.

UL oguess it wasn't miy fault”” Lo exclauned., ¥ 1 bousht
the soup from one of the village shopa. It's pacikel souap.
you know, and it must huve been mouldy when I got it
How tho dickens should [ konow tle stull wasn't all right 27

Coker burst into the rvestaurant.

4 Where's Fish ¥ he reared. “ I'll pulverize the colier!™

“Here, steady on!” oxclaimed tﬁn Amoriean  Juniot
hastilv. “ I apologise if the soup wasn't cxacely tle thiug,
Coker. But it wasn't my fuult,”

Coker calmed down. :

“Well, if you apologise,” he weowled, T adght look i
over. If that ass Bolsover hadw't said asnvthipe, it wonld
dave becn all rnight enjoyed mine—till Le yelled cur
Then 1t seemed to turn up n iy piddy famme”

i 374, ha, D! laughed the follows whe weren't dining,

sl explatned how the niforfunale ocenrronce bad come
about. The American junior failed fo mention, however,
that ho Lad bought the soup as a job lot, at a guurfer the
oripinal price. :

Well, hurey up with the next course,”” zaid Colier, 1
want to wet tho tuste of that beastly =tuff out of my wonil,”

S Right " said Fish, in great relich. ¥ Leigh, be ready to
hand ont the sccond course ! : :

In a verv short bime several plates of appeiising-locking
steal, with an allowance of potatocs amd haricol beans, were
gsorved out. Fish was not awsre that thie beans requived
soaking Leforehund, and in consequence they wore almnat as
hard now as they had been before they hod Twen prr in tlie
SAUSCH L

“What do you call these things ¥ demanded Coker, teving
to job one of the bLeans with hix fork.  “They're raw,
Fishy I

Rot!™ aaid Fish. “You'll find tier've ol sizled
ijj,"re boeony v:un::nli.ih_s; for an Lo

“Well, the meat leoks nicely done, anylow™ -aid Tokee
# Il sample it

And Coker proceeded to corvy outb lis threat - of deas?, he
attempted to. The knife waz certuinly blant, bat it snoply
would not go through the chuuk of seak, For toaglaes-
tha P[eee of steak Fish had 'p:'l.:-t'.u'l't':l woitld ridfptied =k
boating., Coker locked up with a dark Freawin

e was bezinning to vealise that Fisl's famions dinnees
were like everything clse Fish handled. They bhad evers
appearance of being genuine, but when one came o closely
examine them they proved to be worthiless ! A

“What's this stoff,” suld Coker 1.::|Hil|:}1.4:-;-|1'-' - heathier ¥

* Leather be hanged ! zaid Fisn, looking over the connted
HThat's a jolly fine puece of sbeak [ Wi, the ook of it (s
enough to give you au appetite

Cloker snorted.

“ It looks all riglt,”” he said; balb T dids’t by it to look
at. You fatheaded young ass, Fish, it's we tough oz nails |
I can't stick my widdy fork into the seavy U

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Temple, at the door,

“Having o happy time, Coker, old paae?”
Blundell, of the Fii.

“0h, dey up? seid Colier ceossly. © Um ogoing 1o have
my money back. First of all, Fish wrakes nee 2iek wath lis
rotten soup, and now he's teving te palin off old Loots dn

lace of Leefsteak! D've never seen sael: o Brosod iu o

ife !

“Tt's u awindle ! exeluimed Dolover weaibfully. Y1
the stuff looked rarren to stave with, 1t wonbn's wmarrer <o
much. PBut I've had conough of . Whes this bt come
before me, I thought T wos goieg o bave o really decent
feed, 1t looks rvipping, but it votben! 1 Lelieve Fiali gt
tho tack {rem the bootmaker's ae the villoss,
it ag beefsteak I )

“Ha, ha, ha!™" roaved Dundell,

“You ean laueh ! said Colior soludimconsly,
et

I do laugh ! shouted Plundell © Fa. na
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Coker picked up the picce of steale and Aung if witn unere.
ing aim at Blundell's face. It caught the captain of Lhe
Fifih over the mouth, and Blundell gavoe & howl.

“Ow! Oh, yvou—vou rvotter!” he roaved. My front
teeth are knocked out '

“ What, by that picce of steak 7' griomed Tomple.

“ 8teak be hanged!™ shouted Blundell. Y [r feft like a
chunk of iron ™

By this time the would-be diners ware all on their fest.
Some of them had not been served with the secomd course
vel, but Coker's remearks had decided them. They collected
together and miade for the counter. Meanwhile, the crewd
at the door were looking on with Leen antioipation.

“YWhere's Fish " gaid Coler darkly, 10 Billy Duntor, wie
was behind the counter.

“ He's—he's here " said Banter.

“ Fish " bawled Colier. * Come here, vou young rolies ™

“1 guess I'm busy 17 shouted Fisher L. Fiah,

“ 1 puess vou'll be a jolly lot busier soon ! showied Colaer.
“IF vou're not here i two ticks, we'll come o there, amld
ducl you in vour own blessed zoup ™

Fizher T. IMish appeared.

“ Now, vou swindler,” satd Coelier, " wle wanl oy money
bacl !

“Rathor 1" sald Tloskins.

“ Every penny of @807 added Delovern

Fish shook his head, ) .

s ! guoss this company doean™ vefand money onee i paald
over,”” he said coolly. I provided a good dimer for you.
and if you don't lilze it that’s not my Fault !

“Buat vou said voeu'd refund cur mones i owe
satiafied ! howled Greene, )

“ I guess that rule's been altered ! said Dish coolly,

The customers gasped, )

Fisher 1. Fish's method of doing buainess was distimtly
orviginal, and it made Coker & Co. more avgry ilan ever.

- Ave vou going o give me oy theee bob back 07 reacsi
Colier.

1 macss not ' s

SThen you're going to get bumped. and banped haodl
shouted the angry Fifth-Former. g z

And before Fishor T, Fish cowld raise biz voics o olject,
the counter had Lecon 5'-1'11!1?' away from the deor. and the
American junior was yanked inko the shop.

I o mornent he waz Jaid flat upon the oo, 18 .
tostations were nzeless.  Ue oven offored to vefund thoe woney
ian full but his words had no effect,  Tlie cuziotners were
ineensed, and they moeant to teach 1M a lesson,

“ Wow bring some of his giddy geab ™ e oo
amother him with ot

“ You rottors U oreared ich. T--owonnong

A picee of sveals was Jamrned Durd o Tiad’+ sneutin arnd
he veglisod how toush it wasl A moment larer Hoskons
carme in with a pile of halfcold vice, which Fish had been in
H'm g A af Ef‘-rﬁ,‘z]]f - Ir [ o T | -_:h'["t:._-..'-!r_'n-(::l:,;|'t|_..'i LN .'nml T:':-JI
eved it apprehensively, _

“Look at this!" soared Hoslioms,
Jove !

“Rice ! howled Cokor.
with it !

“Don't vou dare ! began Fisin o .

But Hoskine did dare, awd the nesi second Fish's Lace tlis:
appearcd beneath the lwge pile of rvice,  Ile gurgled and
siragaled convulsively, but Coler, meaning 19 be thoresich,
swamped some of the stuff down Fisl's peck. Fhe Amoernican
junior sanirited helplesaly,

“ohow." pesped
Yonkee swanker !”

And Coker & Co. and the other cualorers departied, focd-
ing that they had avenged themaeives ! :

Half an bour later, Fiher T Fisho had cleaned h:!n:‘i-:lf
sarmow hat, and he was as cool and selfpossiaed as ever Tl
American junior was in o oway salloy, Afves all, e had taien
move woeney than he had laid out, so the expreomment baod e
spanlred i oa loss.

: Which was a very gront eonsnlation to Fiaher T, Vidla,

Mopdlees 1o =av, Freh's Populay Hoestanrant waz popular ne
lotgor t Tts doors were closed for over, for b was very
cortain that after Coker & Co.'s expecienos, fo obaer ety
would over cross its threshold

[ ]
weried L

=M

o T el el S, I""-"r.
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Colker, “chat's oo swierlling uws, Fou

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Trotter Thinks He Knows,

faoar the pafes, It woe snll o early in the eveninge
although [eirly dark.  Traties betpciiogd s sy _il:lu
fhe Behool H;ui.m.". al iiir;"--.! Al thie taor of XN 1
Prady i the Remove Pasage, :
Cone b fathead U7 sane ot Hlasy Whoebor's vowee,
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R T BOTTER. the disnissed Grerfrioes bawe, windliod bed-Lly



Trotter grined, and aecepied the mvitation. Y

“ Trotter!"” excluimed Havry Wharton in surpiise,
hut, what ave you doing here, Trotty ¥7

“ I've bin thinkin', Master Wharton—'

“ (o hon "' zaid Bob Cherry, who, with Johuay Bull and
Tuly, was taking tea with Harry Wharton and Nugent.

“Tu's vight, Master Cherry,” said Trotier =eriously.
“Homethink <truck me "ayf an hour ago, so I thought I'd
eome up and talk to you sbout ir. Gosling an” all the rest
of 15 are in o fearful stow because o thiy affair about Inbbs!
It wasn’t Dibhs who took them things out of the store-room,
Muster Wharton—itb wasn't “im at all 1™

“Whe was it, then?"" asked Wharton.

Tt was Master Bunter, siv )’ announced Trotter Rrmly.

* Bunter—Billy 'Bunter:” .

" Yes, young gentlemen,’”” said Trotter carnestly. * When
we —Goshng an' me-—kem out o' the "onse to rush arter Dibbes,
we found Master Bunter therve, an' it was 'im who said that
he'd seen DHbbs jump out o the store-room winder, T know
that Master Bunter sin't particalar about tellin® whoppersg
an’ that must have bin one of ‘em

* By Jove i said Bob Cherry, * I wondey if j'uu’_m vight #**

“T.know ‘me I am, Master Cherry. It's as plain as any-
fhink. Master Buntev is a wentriloguist, an’ 1t struck me,
sudden-like, that it would jest be one of 'is tricks to himitate
Dibbs's voice to save himself. If Master Bunter 'adu’t been
there, I shouldn’s *ave suzpected nothin’. But "¢ wes there—
an’ I'm sure as he's the culprit ! .

Ay only topper !’ cjaculated Frank Nugent.
right, Trottar! + It's as plain as your
face ! What an ass I wasz not to think
of it before! Bunter's the cauze of all
this trouble. and he's allowed Dibbs to be
Jdistnissed without saying & word !

“The [at rolter!? exelaimed Dob
Cherry. ““The franwd ought to be
soenlped !

“ The beilfulness in the estecmed oil
onitht to be terrific ' said Hurree Bingh.

“T'va been a-thinkin® of iz out.”" zaid
Trotter. It ain't no good goin' to the
"Ead an® tellin® "im 2 '

My

“Yaoure

gl thia 'ere. )
wouldn't beliove it without proof, o 1
reckon 1'd better come up ‘ere to-mor-
row pornin’ an® do a sort of detectave
hact ! Hif T keep my heyes on Master
Bunter ' sure 1o hnd out afore long
‘ow e manages to git inte the store-
room [

NEXT
MONDAY :

Harry

WhartonsCos
Rescue !

A Splendid, New, Long,
Complete Tale of the

| wonky, Che [ IMagnet™ gu,

Soen after the werk was completed, and the Fourths<
TFormers sallied out inio the Close. Near tho gates e still
ligure conld be seen. It was Lovd Mauleverer, and the schools
boy millionaire, growing weary of marching up and down,
had procured u chair. Mauleverer was always & languid sort
of vouth, and, despite the ehilly Januwary evening, he had
actually dored off. : ;

“My hat ! ejaculeted Temple. * I've gol an ideal”

“What iz it growled Fry. - ]

" We'll diddle those Remove kids yet ! chuckled Temple,
* There's about half an hour before locking-up, and beiore
then Barry Wharton and his lot will be back, Why not tig
old Mauly to his giddy chair and leek the gates! Then
when the Remove kids arvive they’ll nd themselves dished.
Do you think it's o ocood wheeze £

“0Oh, rather!” said Dabney, “* A [ivst.class idea!”

And the Fourth-Formers, chuckling hugely, routed out @
siece of rope, and stole up to the dozing pate-kéeper. Then,
Lefure Lovd Mauleverer could wake wp, the rope had been
fung round him and drawn tight.

“ Begad ! gasped s lordship, “ What's up "

“It's all vight,"” chuckled Temple, * you're only a giddy
prisoner ! Collar his keys, Fuey !

Fry did as vequestad, and in less than 2 minute Lord Maul-
' everer was bound hand and foot to the
chair.  Then the chuckling TFourth-
Formers locked the pates, and Hung the
kevs down i front of tho unfortunate
Romovite, They were practically within
his  veach, but, being bound, he was
utterly unable to touch them. .

“ Begad ' he gasped.  * You're not
poing to leave me here? What "

“Weo are, my son!’ grinned Temple.
*When Wharton comes up you ran give
him our compliments, and tell him we'ré
nat pong to make any mors
beds ! ﬁ; there aren’t any gidde ser-
vanis here by to-morrow, we shall get
bed-making shoved on to the Remove!”

And Temple, Dabney & Co. went into
the Behool House chuckling.
“ By Jove,” murmured Lord Maunls

eviver, "what a ridiculous position to

And Trotter procesded to outline his Chums at Greyfriars Eﬂﬂ nl;r;g:::j !.”I-I feel most uncomnforts
schoiie.  When he departed he was Jook- School, Ten minutes Jater Harry Wharton &

Lord Manlevorer was at
Wy

Mg satislied. .
the gate, and the schoolboy carl
looking very borved.

“rAlo, Master }I:lltlﬂ'ﬂ'fl', wol  are
you doin’ “ere?” said Trotter,

“T'mv ihe heastly lodge-keopor, my
dear fellow ! said Lo Mauleverer,
vawuing., Y Quite mgaim=t my wishes,
Me, Quelch has set me the task of stay-
ing at this rotton gate until ]1‘.![‘]iill$=ll]_]
time ! Begad, i's fearful! There's a

Ll |

whole hour yet .
Trotter grinned and passed out.

Since tea Mr. Quelch had, indeed, been upon the warpath.
The juniors fomnd that they were being terned into domoestics
in eaxrncst, To thew utter disgust, Temple, Dabney & Co.,
and over half the Upper Fourth, were allotted to the tazk
of making beds for the whole scheol! There had been an
uproar at tivet, but Mr. Queleh was firm, and af last Temple,
DPabuey & Co. vealised that fhene turn had conie. But they
word not the only enes to be given unweleome tashs, Several
bavs were ordered to go round the schosl and clear up affer
the day’s worle,. The dimng-hall required tudving, the kitchon
putting =traight, and a dozen other important jobs croppod
i1},

T]{m-ry Wharten & Co., having been employed during the
morping, woera let off now, and the Famous Five, soon affer
Trotier had departed, sallied out of the gates on a visit to
the village. They roguirertt some tuck, and as Mrs, Mimble's
shop was closed, there was nothing else for it bat to go down
o Unele Ulege’s, in Friartale.

“Don't ba late, my dear fellows,” said Lovd Manleverer, as
the Famons Five passed out. " Begad, I shall lock you out
if vou ave! It is my duty, vou know !

* Hats o yvour duty ! sand Bob Cherry.

Temple, Dabney & Co., from one of the dormitory windows,
watehed the Famous Five go out. Temple grirted his teeth,
aned tried to think of a way in which he could get even with
ey Wharton & Ue—for Temple considerved that he and
his friends had been treated very anjustly. It was ihe
Remove's job to make beds, not the Fourth's !
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Co. came up, and Bob Cherry grasped
the gates. They refused to budge.

“ Hallo, hallo, hallo!” 5&1»:’!.' Bob.
“ \Whose Locked the giddy gates?

The Removites gazed through the bars
inta the ploom. ]
I" Why, there’s old Mauly there, squate
ting on a chair " exclaimed 'I"-::rljgeut.

“The squatfulness is terrifiel

“ (ot up, you lazy bounder, aud ubs
lock this gate ! shouted Ilarry Wharton.
W hat Em dickens djcjl you mcan by
lecking it before time?

% Pegad, my deay fellow, I didn't lock it 17 protested Lord
Alavlevorer. .

“Well, you ean joliy well unleck it 17 said Johnny Bull

“Pegad, T can’t] Temple has been up to some beastly
trick P'7 said hiz lovdship. * They've bound me to my 'Ehﬂ-!ll;
and I can't move an inch. The keys aie just in front of mel®

“Well of all the rotten games!” growled Bob Cherry,
*We'ra locked ont 1 o

Harey Wharton & Ce. glared through the gates at Lord
Manleverer, The position was indeed cxaspersting. The
juniovs could actually see the keys Iying in front of the dandy
of the Remove, Yet neither they nor the schoolboy ear
conld veach them. And the Close was dark and silent. All
the fellows were in the School Hounse.

“Wa sha'l have to climb over the rotten wall!™ grumbled
Mngent. - .

“Yes: ir's the only—— IIalle, who's that?” exclaimed
Johnny Bull :

A dark form appeared in the Close. Tt passed one of the
lighted windows, and Bob Cherry let out o shout,

v Iets Dunter! Hi, Bunter! Come here ™

“Halln, who's thati" called Billy Bunter, rolling up to
the gates.

Intwo minaies the Owl of the Remove had let Harry Whar-
ten & Co. into the Close, Lovd Mauleverer was yeleased
from his unpleazant position, and all the juniors tru::rpedﬂintu

nother 8plendid Complete Tale of the
A T o arm Ordar Early.
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the Bchool Ionse. Dnt as scon as Harry Wharten had
regched the seclusion of Noo 1 Btudy the captain of the
Remove bunged his fist on the table,

“ Trotter was right I'" he declared.

*What are you Jawing about I demanded Frank Nugent,

“Why, didn’t rou noties anvihing peeuliar about Bunter 3"
asked Wharton, “ Hiz face was jammy, and he had come
from the back premises! IHe'd just beenon a Taiding expe-
dition, The fat little bounder is the cauvse of all this trouble
with the servants!t If Trotter doesn’t show him up fo-
morvow I'll joily well do it myself !

And the rest of the Co. unanimously agreed that Billy
Bunter cught to be stopped at his little game. The Owl of
the Remove did not dream that exposure was near.  Had he
done so he would not have slept so0 comfortably in his bed
thai night!

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
Trotter on the Track.

IIE following morning the sitmation was unchanged.
The worried Flead of Greyirinrs was still unable to
procure servants to Gl the places of the old ones, and
o was now foreod to wire to London for some. Dut
even with vesorting te this expedient the new gervants wonid
not be at Grevbrars nohbil evenung.

So there was another day of upset and disorder staring
the harazsed Form-masters n the faee, 1t wos very worry-
ing, and Dr, Tocke scarcely knew what to do. He almost
wished he had listened to his deputation’s demand, and
reinstuted Dibbs, :

"But the etd of the tronble was very near, had the TTrad
only known it. Troller, Gosling, and the other servants had
remained in the villege, for they were still convinced that
they would be able to prove Ihbbs's innocence, and make
the Head realise that be had done them all an injustice even
thongh he had dismizzed them for insolence. They had beern
excitod and angey at the time,. and when the Head 'ynalwvd
that the whole thing was a sheer misunderstanding, he
would probably let the matier pass.

Trotter, espocially, was cevtuin of gelting at the truth..
Immediately  aflter breakfozt—and a very unsahsiactory
broakfast it had proved—Trotter presented himsalf at the
Achool House, ‘Trotter was not in his page’s uniform. bnt,
nevertheless, he hirvied un to the Remove passage.  He did
not wish to be scen theve by any of the masters. :

“Oh. here you are. Trotty ! sgid Harry Wharton, whn
was disenssing Bunter's guile with Feank Nugent in Sty
No. 1. “We were just talking about you. [ thinl it's
tirne we had an ending to thia votten stete of affairs! We
simply couldn't get throngh another day withoot all of you

coming back!” .
" ®*Y¥on realise how much we're werth now!” grinned
Tratter.” * But, jokin' aszide, Master YWharton, I think as

vou're right. Considerin® as it's Master Dumnter whao's bin
the cause of it all, I think it's only right that "e should e
ghowed up ™

“Well, the only thimg to do,"” gaid Frank Nugent thought-
fullv, * 1z to trvick Bunfer into going to the store-roomn. If
we can get him to zo there at onee, you can be en the watch
round the ek, Trotiy, and =ee how he geiz in. There's a

iddy mystery conneeted with it. I'm jolly certain the fak

under doesn't get in at the window. It may seem taking
advantage of him, but in a case like this we can’t afford to
be too lenient."

“ o fear!” szaid Harry Wharton. “ Why, Bunter's a
crawling worm! He's actually kept mum and let all the
servants be dismissed ! Why, he ought to be publicly ﬂﬂgﬁf‘d!

f we prove Bunter to be the culprit, and take him beloro
the Head, I don't reckon it'll be sneaking. At a time like
this, when the whole organisation of the Behool 13 out of
order, it would only be doing the fair thing both to De.
Locke and to the servants!™ &

“That's what I think " said Nugent firmly.

“ course,” agreed Trotter, it woulin't he sneakin’,
Master Wharton, In a ease like this "ere it wonldn't be vighs
to do nothin® else. There's all us servants 1o think abouts
Why, .if vou let matters stand, vow wounldn't slecp comfort--
ahle !’

Harry Wharton banged the table. _

“T've got a wheeze ! he said quickly. * The very idea!
T admit it's a bit of a strotagem, but if Bunter doesn't walk
into the trap rou can call me n fatheaded chump! Just listen
to this!

And Harry Wharton vapidly cutlined his scheme,

“My hat!” ejaculated lE‘rank ~ugent. It's rvipping !

“Mot 'arf ! said Trotter. “II:']?- work & trear! YWhen
are you going to do it, Master Wharton ¥ -

“ Now—thiz very minute!™ replied the ecaptain of fhe
Remove guicklv. * I think it's my duty to do it, and T'm
not going to baclk out. Before we can go to the Head we

Tup Maiawer Lingapy.—No. 258,
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simply must have proof. We're going to have lessons thia
meotmng, but if this idea pans out all right, wa shall cop
Bunter on the hop before lessoms stavt. Trotter, you buzz
off round to the back; you know what youw've got to do.”

“ Right-ho, Master Wharton 1" '

And Trotter disappeared. ,

“ Now, Franks,' said Wharton, *say yonr lines to me."

Frank Nugent grinned. )

4] say, ‘iﬁha ricn,' ' he said carvelessly, ¥ f they'ra-gomg 1o
clear out the store-room this morning | Every blessed ihiru.f'a
roming -out, and before lessons are over the room will be
bare ! How's that?"

“ Ripping "' said arry Wharton,  “T'm off to find
DBunter. When I repesat vour words to him, I don’t think
he'll jump to the giddy wheeze, ™

“ Mo fear!” =aid Frank Nugent.
shout the grub!” )

Harry Wharton found Billy Bupter standing voder ons of
tho old elms in the Close. As a matter of fact, the Owl of
the Remove was feeling far from comforteble. Ie knew
that he was the cavse of all the trouble, and DBunter felt that
he ought to own up. But he wounldn't de it; he hadn't the
COUTREG,

Harry Wharton strolled up careleasly.

“T zay. Buncer,”' he said, *heavd the latest "

“The latest? rvepested Billy Bunter. & What do
mean "

“ Why," said Wharton, ““zomebody has just told moe that
’Ir]*.é:-r':{*e going to clear out the giddy sterve-room this morn-
i !

Bunter start .

HWhat's that ¥ be aslaed, with an assumpiion of coreless-
Tness,

* Homebody told mo that the store-room'’s going to be
cleared out during leszons,” repeated Wharton, wutching
Bunter ont of the corner of his eye. **Of course, that’s only
what I've heard. ¥ wonder if it's anything to do with thnas
striking bizney? Perhaps the Heads going o see what
grub there is in the store room, so (hat he can rake up a
dinner,”

Harry Wharton seratched his head. It was a signal te
Frank Nugemt. The laiter appeared con the School Llouss
ste]is. ;

“1 say, Hary!" he bawled, “I wani youl"

“ Right-le " shonted Wharton,

And he haztened acroszs the Close, leaving Buuzer under:
the old elms, looking somewhat startied.  As Horry Wharton
had anticipated, the Owl of the Remove nad swallowed the
bait without o thought of disaster.

“The store-room’s soing to be cleaved out—oh®' he munt-
tered, in dismay.  Amd [ was relying on another feed to-
night! I'm famizhed " Ile looked round him guickly., *° 1
wonder if T dare go round to the back now? There’s nobody
in the servants’ guarters, and cven if ' spotted nobody
would connect me with nicking things gut of the store-room.
I can say [ dropped something down the coal-hala!”

And Billy Bunter, dismayed at the thougrht of being dona
our of another feed, rolled off across the Close.  As Wharton
had expocted, his greed had gob the better of his csution,
and ho was deing the very thing which would bring abiout
his downfall. Harry Wharton's stratagem waz g no way &
dishonourable one. He had not told & lie. He had simply
actod o part, and Bunter had beon deceived.

The back gnarters were lonely and desevted, and Bunfer
noticed, with keen satisfaction, that the blinds of the kirchen
amd soullery wers down,  Without waiting a moment he
crossed over te the stone slab which covered the coal-hole,
and swang it back. A moment later he had disappearcd.

Trotter came into view from the stable,

“ My "at! he ejaculated to himseli. " 8o that's the way
*e did it! The artiul young raskil i

Trotter nimbly dropped through into the coal-cellar, and
eantiously made hiz way after ﬂF!»il!;.- Bunter. He nearly
urtered an cxelamation of astonishment as he just caught
sight of Bunicr's less disappearing upwards through a trap-
door into the store-room. : s .

But Trotter had seen enough., With a look of trininuh on
his face, he hurvied out by the woay he had come, and rushed
e the Close, )

Wharton, MNugent, Johnny Bull, and Bob Cherry saw him
instantly, and thevy eushed acvoss,

“We've gat 'im " gasped Trotter breathlessly.

“Zoed 1" panted Harry Wharton,

“ Master Bunter went down the coal'ole wont  on
Trotter quickly. I folleved 'im into the cellars, an’ Found
rhat there's a trapdoor leadin’ ap into the store-room.
ean gee now ‘ow Master Bunter did the trick ! Dy “at, an’
7 never knowed a. there was a trapdoor there Py

“ The artful young bounder !’ excluimed Wharton, *'ile
deserves to be shown up!™

The juuiors hucried rourd to the vacd, and concealed them-

“He'll be too anxious
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sefves i the sfable,  Thoy did ped have to waif long.  Afler
five minnties Billy Bouter appeared, vather grimy after his
contacy with the coal, and de clambercd laboriously out of
hie hote,  And as he el the =tane stab i place the Remaovites
]H%i]frfl I M faine,

“Got vou ! shouted vy ﬁhar!mt wrathfullv., Y We've
caught you faily and stpe v, Huntor,  You fat swhnller,
vorl deserve to bie Mg e 7 _ ;

el man t g..-u-:u:-u H.ll ey *Tel"ve homn down thers (o
loak Tog some I:'i.mf: A T r1|:_'|11.' | Ve me alote, von heasage 17
“Wa'lre geing to teke your dooche Tlead ™ said Wharion

el
“What 17 vameed l":-tu'n "T—'!-—-—-"
T ganu "2 np, von 'l"-mm

O, shion ap!
e g and <iruggling, was hastened

oy T

Al 1ty Bunder,
alf to e Flead™s study,

THE ]'.'IFTFL?':'I'H CHAPTER.

The Return of the Innocents!
I, LOUKE logked up from bie diek with 2 wenied
frowie sn theve cane: o B we the ardy doo
*Coene ja!” T exclaimed weartly.
The door opwaed, and  the  Junior-, wiih Trofice
1::1*'!]54:1 them, erowded B Billy Burser wes Isoking pale

o, gl D was quaking sisilde, :
! |:I| e e Y emelaiipesd) Fle, |,1:{T~.£‘-- Wl s the sneanipg
af 1his aresion s’

"Woolve fesemed thee it A MY s
iy,

s oa he Y wvelied By Buniee, U0 Lad noching to do
with ! L didi’s go into the teverotme o puck arub ar aid 't
M, 2 you wdoel ves did oma ! oaaid Bob Chovry

rjrckehy.
i
“Eilenee U exelatined tie Hewd, * Mraxy
fiby of this oxtegeadinars seens, Wharten !
Dpowgid Thanee nio my sieay by forec? Hag he
ing the wedveel paledt®
Rty ther pmuse O ool
Wharton, ™1 seows e
wia inpeeont of robinnyg
Huze e wil the thoe, sie !’

Ptarey TWhavian

|

OEEIANY flap .
Why have v

Basenn Tripuk-

tranile, .-.i;u:,"' sl
wir, Dilbe

aftey 1!!. It was

i:l,rl ]]1r‘|_'lll\"l'lll
oL ue mane a o L-_ﬂm
the store-room,

T Wi exelaimed  I2eo Laeke. Bis brows  devkening
angrity, " Pray explon yooself, Wiarten1”
Tlarey Whavten eanidiv sold the Tlead Row rottes had

cotne to the school the previeus sirht o well of his anspicions,
atnd hew they hud lakd 1he foan for Bunter. The Hoad was
voere angry, bur st tie sawee i, g fegling of ipfinite vehed
-ty ool yeesescion of him,

hf—‘:imm] al last, It iz thronrh
that the whole 111:~,|1|1:Im=,,1:1”1-’
has arieens 1wy vern Bauter, who went in 1hie alore-room
un Paeaeda oy mgﬁn. YVoepr pmitnted Thbbe's velce fo LR L
1ho constgueees of vour awn dishongesrable ac 30

“heet g™, w7 febroreed Banter "I—T wasn't o the
stgre-roaan at el D ¥ oaniy wen: ghere to look jor my hardker-
ehitef. 1 msese, T o’y oo rhere %

“Rivnee D osand thio Head wrarhifulle,
dietine vonant gl every m'.t'm. Buurie, T ahink e s fairle
Jit Grive thes vou grve the ealprin, T faes, dhere i=ono donhs
wintowver on the maier. Yoo deliberarels pilfered foml from
tie Fpodno-ronnt, Bl "*n o taend the Hlatwe 1 11 1): hh- !
Weetehor! Taov, T bas o Ll o smnnd e expel you immediatdy .

Hifly Themrer penriv Bainoed,

05, s, he gasieed wibiive Yeen won't de that? T
.--::.:1-'4---. ecveovibome, se !t frowas [ owiie way in the sroro-saom,
a1 el impote Dibbe'c vojoel ] ooniy odied <0, hecagse
I owas alrsicd of what woald heroen ! 1 onever dreamad thar
EFibefa: wonbed oot e rraubde. and chet e owould epd i oail
vhe servants Deerking him nn? [—Pd made vpomy mind te
voriie to vang, = b eop e 0 all this meening !

halp vem, honer)™ waid the Joad swernty.

** Pt '.:h:'-.'q; ned oy o expel e, sy panted Bunter
boeathieeey,

= Na, Ba
frafta. *° 1t
verd gVl Pl '4.| sy life!
they VOEE o

S ool mrdeiens!T he
‘1II."- LORL bl bmw. iheen,

TR on are pouivas

e werd] s

Ts

. ] ,,|m_i| ek ey thar.” sakd the Hoad thous
I oahiall give voa ope of the sonndest flogpenrs
T am of apinion tha it wild
coed] than expolston ! v:'.!'“,l'ﬂ. vonr chavenos
anel 10 |.n‘l_".' wlin Jig~ wich & ﬂ‘mfhlf‘-:r. far fooed as RREIE havn
lya u.!'['n men s nne soosornaue T o have no odoaby ihar 1‘1-15".'5|H",_-.h
o] the eepsdods, it ];'r.'u.r.d o0 wireat an attraction o '-.'mj-.
Von dudd nee safficiens wiikpewer to pesist the teny it By !
An oo omwetier of fact, the JI- nl owas so celeved ay finding
frie ._:'-,"l'qr -nfll.nm-. =t o sdden 1"‘13 1:‘::1: he took o marc
lenivnd, view -:." e L than e otherwize wontld heve done,
Ay bove” lie <nid o Liary Wharton & Co, " have
i u‘.|:|.1|1-: il for Brinmes tho 11H I 1o .r,_lh omiless 10
anv, I oam mrensely 'H'l'u'l] 1]1-1. T hsve becn, indiree ﬂ_‘-‘. T}L=*
e af the servants weikivg ! They may have bheen msulis
'lﬂl:l' ||1 'I.]:H 1" r_:q.{_:l’!’“lu :.-'_: 'I_Hh. Ii"*:lt"“ 'Iht" 'i.‘I LA = T, ‘.[ ﬂ.r.l

preparesd 1o m‘--‘r'e.:--'-. virat, QU is @ geear Telicd o know e
evesvthmg is all vighe?
e "IrIAr-‘-I-T |.1|: BRARY.~~0. 3o, ' ;
#2551, “"HARRY WHARTON & CO’S RESCUE!’

| wiigk, Che “lMagner™ g,

.

U Rathew, sir!? agreed the jupiors. * Bul it wae Troller
who founed nu the truth!”

B0 it was" sad the Head—" 5o 1t was! Trotter, my hoy,
1 s very pleased with you, so pleased, m fact, that 1 shall

vive you double wapres at the ond of this week!”

""0Oh, thank you, «ir!” said Trotler, hmmmn’. “1'm ST
T rm!,} did wot was vight! I'm plad you ain't hexpelin?
Masior Bunter! 1 don's reckon o'l start nickn’ things

fram the store-room agin !’
. I think youare righi)" sad De. Locks, wilh I'ﬁtl‘-:-lil‘m.
Exactly an hour later al thie SOFViLIT u'::rc-umi iy ate the
Bates af Groyiriars.
‘Here ihey are!” shonted Bulatrode, vs a wiowd of
Ieomovites rushod aovoss the Cloge.
“ How o won feel, Hw-'r-:-' Ek ; !
“Wal I ravs iz ting Tere U said Gosling, T kaewed hall
along that Dialits- wars hinnne e ] : "-:I'..H the "FHad's o grend ! I
elbgrend i suthin crnel, an' "e’s a real zeod fun ko Jed
matiers =lip lote their 1:~u;-] places aging s elad enou h
Yoo 1o be hack Tere, s I reckon hover ".']:lu-l:l'- L-]-‘-L" his of 1h
L ERTEL "J[”r.lli":'}'l et
And evervhody olee wae Tn two days” time the sepvants
vl vr;ui.f- mel_:].l‘ﬂ whewsn agEmin, A4 tiH.rl.I"'h I'iﬂ'l.]lllli"" haacl
hapremel,  Mr. Mimble had veoponed Iil‘l little tu"l.-a'imp,
aviel the ordinary '-hu“m- of wark was rﬂsumm] Al Cirevleiars,
And the accasien s nover hkely Lo arise agnin w e 1 e
Ploead will fimd it wecesary to enlia the sery g oof i sl -
sy glomeativs !

(hNext Monday ' Harey Wharten & Co.'s R&acun,”' by
Frank Riclards. Order your copy in advance.
Frice One Penny).
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Linle Septimns hod Lu-r:n NAE N -nmi el o recited
S e Doy Stoed on the Durning Deck ™ with  admirable
fopdiner for the benelit of los 10 m-h. Robert.

Ules s wenderful Cbay U oexelanmed  that gentleman

cavhusanstreally. And e deserves 1o be rewarded.”

S oraving, he planged Lis hand fnto his baleing pockef,
anel with zomne difficuliv-- for L was rather portly  esreacted
aopenny, whicl e olferod with greead nopurtance o s zood
Bitile uephew,

1 Rl“r‘ildlt‘]th-.'!" Y -F-,n-"i Folee said, Yorhiat 60 vou foke e TE wf
tlie |:|1‘=l'|-3|m'r-_ thivs clitblimers will II:I-".J."" care of Hleinselves.™

Peooe little Septouus looked vather dubions,

I o take coare of the pennies, Unele Hobe L
anewered sodlv: bt as SO e thiew wed 1o e <hiltiages s
it tukes enre of Ve for e !

CAT-CALLS.

Tl we e engared ro ke mareiod, sl colled vucls mber
by tlirar r'u-: napnes, "o wl i‘-l*-m. el b was .1-L:|n-- Lier
how D hiaad arls Wit vs Bked the nouee of FFouanv. il .‘Jr,u.'l.' 16
ol Dike qnceste a0 bis e

1 Like i g soomoachy Le addded ) ae oaosort ol clinedere
tar rho grgument, *tast when wy sister Cloa asked oo to

Ladt k1 h*l' pot tersiey, 1ot euen called ber Founy  alier voun,
edearest )

“Q3ad T oebens alask thot wo- vers wice,”
-w]ging saay Trcan dpme 't how
dog pupan] sfroy von

“Why, thay’s m-:‘r'!.: E
§1) Thoe COIDN e

r.:t'l.ié' i Fuiy
would aou hke

qrl,
Tup !Ii'.'u.: H1
sabil Tow aivily.  © Plalf the euls
noteed aiter awe !

BLISSFUL CALM,

Tho tenger-joaited Gled lody on e charitable vi=3 snreugh
thy conviet b=t ~tappeed for o mianent Lo peer theoush thoe
Froede tiapy o rtrer docr of ooe of the convier's colls, and 1o
exchange o comforiing wosd with the pour foellow irside,

1 oam s ocorry for your” ches sande I suppese o]l ho
very hmnEtal o when e e eomes for o vou 1o leave iy
AERETELIATY B I E T o

g T LB T Y AP vl
corprhaaia 0 Bt wang
whero I g I

* [Tow sirung: 1"

noowith numistakable
'l & <igght puiheor stop

~iid thin man,
no hiberir,

mvernaoneeed thee olid ledy ta o warder, as

e twasied awaye L had :1.!4' i flme e POl Y WOTS HO
happy. What was the posr man's offe ne T
L Wis d Lt lun .ihhi“!.t-]ll:mtm! w-;:[imt the warder,

L Wiz it rried
rll I:m!-l.rrmptn;ﬂ_. wattin for

23
Anotheoer Splondid Complcto Tale of the
TChume ofF Qreyfriars, Order Early.
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GREAT MAN-HUNT
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Ferrerd Lord. miliionelre, and oWaer
of the Lord of {he Deep,

THE FIRST CHAPTERS,

Priace ChivgsLung, adyenturer, cogjurer, and
venalriloguist.

Nathan Gore, jewel sollastac
firid multi-millilunﬂiﬂ.
Ferrers Lord's terrlble rival

: “#BY FOUL MEANS OE FAIR, I'LL WIN.'* . )
Whilst crossing the Allantie on his way to England—whera the costly diamond, ** The World*s Wonder,’® is to be put up for auection— Mathan

fore, the Amardesn millionaire and jewsl-oollactor, recelves a mesiags from b
his bated rival, Ferrers Lord, wio ia the owner and invenior of ke wonderlul

is agent iz Londen to say that the dinmend has been Bbonght by
snbmaring, the Lord of the Desp:

Nathan Gore swears he will obtain possession of the dismond, and on the nigbt of his arrival in London he goss to his rival's bouse, and

taking the stone, leaves in itz place the raeszage :
Do your worst [ I dely you !

The stone Iz mina !—Nathan Gors."
the chase iz started,

i* P Farrarg Lord,-—Koowing you would oot sell * The World's Wonder* I have fakea if.

The milliooaire accepts the challenge, and a few hours after the robbery
For five months, accompanisd by his two Itiends, Ching-Lung, a Chinese

rince, and Rupert Thoraton, he pursues Nathan

Gore, teavelling onca round the world, buf nevar being able to overtake him. Al last ha hu.:a"ihnt Gore has bought an izlagd in the South Seas,

agnd is Iortitying ik,

Farrers Lord follows the mad millionaire to the place in his submarine, snd, on arrival, divides his fores into two parts,

lesviog Rupert Thurston with Pront and most of the crew on board the Loed of the Deep, Bod taking with him Chiog-Luag And ons or iwo

men in the lagnch, swhich the Lord of the Desp carries sfored away.
Gore’s isl

and swims out {0 sea, where he is picked up by Captain Hack

This veszel i3 wree
and —and are aventogzlly sighted by & cruiser belonging to the American pullionmare.
faver, and they are forced to hide in & cave while Ferrers Lord goes to gel help. 1
+ of the eruiser belonging to Gore.
—ighe hay really recovered from the fever, but who efill scts as i he is delirions—with

d, and tha sréw are stranded om Gorsland—Nathano
Earry O'Booney, ome of tbhe crew, caftcbes the
Barry, when the fever is at its beight, escapes from the cave
In the morning the captain sends O"Rooney
an escort of two of his crew to the shore. However, while

they are on the sea another storm springs up, the ekies darken, and more than ones the boat is nearly sunk.
{Now go on with the story.)

Barry Gives His Captfors the S5lip.
The =sail of tho boat was an old one, covered with patehies,
and when 14 beecamoe  drenched the added wind-pressure
threatoned to tear it to ribbons, If the sail went, the bont
would have been swamped in a second.

Barry sung, shouted, and laughed. Ile watched the shove,
too, though he had no hope of secing his lost compamons.
The ancient hulk came in sight. The storm was growing in
violenee, and it was imperative to run inte the channel for
shelter. Barry was compelled te admire the coolnesa of the
hig sailor, and the skil he showed in handling the little
Loat. Heo brought her in magnificently,

“ Me koind frinds,”” thought Bm'r_r._ Oi'm oxoin® to lavo
ves, and that's the solemn thruth,  The suy air has put some

of into me ligs, and Oi'm no more faverish than a tedpoly
in a tank!" :

The cruiser was no longor in the channel  The sail came
down, and the lasear pulled them to the shove. Torrents of
rain were falling, and it was almost as darle as night, The
big sailor who had been with Hackerden on his visit to
Cling-Lung, bolted straight for the cuve, carcless of the
prizoner. LThe lad sprang after hine.

“ Good-boie ! grinned Barry. " Shame on yez to lave me
out it the wet! Whoy the ould manine hus forgotten his
gun’  Aw Oh sibrong enough!  Come, Barry-—come, my
broth of a bloy! Remimber oz are an O'Heoney. and
retimber the fam'ly what-lo!=—1 manc 1eolto—niver aax
doie, niver pay rint, and do, or ye'll be done! Away wid
yvr—ca !’

Fle pushed with all his steengtle
rolled into Ler and drove her off with the oo
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Slie wat aHoat.  DBavey
A red flash
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shone theough the vain, and & revolver crucked.  Barry pulled
hia hardest. He lLeard angry vells, and several loud reporis
A fow splinters were chipped out of the ivast of the hoat.
The wind eaught her, and drove her gently across the channel.
Looking back, the Irishman could just discern the two
ligures.

“Tioy the waw they dince and hop about” chuckled
O’Rooney, ** 01 should think they lotke uwi. Och, there’s a lob
of sinse in balminess—a lot of sinae! Troth, Of can’t bear the
thought of the pore dears sthickin® there in the cowld, cowld
rain, They'il get faver for sartin' i Op must kell thim o
wo in'”

Barry kicked open the stern-locker, and fonnd himzelf the
possessor of a little fortune  scu-biscuits, whisky, tinned becf,
tobacco, oranges, and a stale loaf. Before fully mvestigzating
the board, he pulled the bullet oud of a cartridee with his
teeth, and fred the blank, Tle two figures fled,

“ Pegorrah I grinned Barry., " Oh've turnbled head-fivrst
inte a gﬂ-:r]d-muiue af ju}': Oi loike being -bllfll_"t_'- Migthoy
Sthorrm. plaze go away! Yez have done all v want ver
to. Den't kape me here till the rogues fetch a lot more
bBlavenards, and some of thim floatin' kittles they call ivon-
clads.  Och, here’s some frish wather and a tin mug! 0]l
dhrink the hilth of Joolius Bayeer wance more .

Barry teied the whisky, and proneunced it a ™ threat.” Ilis
hopes swelled hizh, Nothing in the world conld shatter his
stauncle [aith in Ferrers Lord and Ching-Lung., In Barrs's
estimation. the men who conld capture them had pot beoa
born., And Davre wasz o true zon of Wrin. Tt was his nabure
only ta soe the happy side of thimg., [Tad the noose Leon
pomd L= peck, and the hoveman's hand on the bolt of
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the deop, Barry weuld have felt sure that the rope would
Lirank. . i
“Yee," he pondered, * theve are worse things thin being
balmy, Tt sames o pithy to play. the game low-down on
Hackerden, Semchow, Oi loike him.  Arvah! Uo in whin
i tell yoz—go in !’ ] i
Bayvry jumped as a spent bullet whizzed behind him,  He
was upaware that a revelver would carry so far. He bezan to
pedl slowly scawards, putting several ¢uestions to humsclf, -
Tlad his comrades escaped? .
Tord of the Deep. or were they still lurking on the island?
If thoy were anvwhere near the place where ie had left them
he could not aid them unless the wind changed.  The gale
had moderated considerably, Seoner or later a seareh would
COTMEnes, : : - ] : 2
“ OVl go and luk For Misther Rupert,” saind Bavey, setting
his teoth. * Of yeckon OFll be dhrowned, for ut’s little On
know how to sail a hoat.
wanee, Av Oi—"' )
Qamething made him turn and leok over his shoulder. Twe
black hands were gripping the gunwale. The startled Irish-
man let #o the oars, and reached for the rifle. He stood
ready to strike with the butt, i
The faco of the lascar -rose into sizht, and a knife whizzed
past Barry's head,  Ile flonndered forward, and had the
swimmnier by the throat. : — -
“omo im—come 0! said Bamry grimly. Y Oi'm willing
to take a passenger. The beoat is big cnouph for two., Asy—
aisv ! DPyes want to git hurat? Come aisy, yez dir-rt, or
Gi'll throttle yez!™ :

Will, will, Oi can. enly dhrown

S

In Dread and Doubt.

Alboard the submaorine dismay and apprehension reigued.
The vessel had sailed reund Ching-Lung Tsland twice without
finding any trace of the launch, Withm five minutes of the
broaking of the storm the two dummy destroyers had been
battered to picges. i

Davlicht showed them the demolished sea-wall, but b was
hnpossible to be certain whether its destruction wag due to the
hurricanc or to the millionaire’s explosives.

Cran:Wage was in a state of collapse. He would scareely
speak to anyone. When darkness came, the Lord of the Deep
suntk until she rested on the sandy bottom. :

Prout and Bupert Thurston did not feel inclmed to eat.
They were too anxious, ) ¥

“ [y hokey, sir,” said Prout gloomily, “ this sovt of thing
puts a man off his grub! Tt scon makes 'bacey tasto like
onjons !

" Tt'a awful " said Rupert.

“Well, it ain’t s cheerful as bein’ left a fortune,” agreed
the steersman, “ I ain't 8 man to whine and smivel, and it's
bren my rule through life to look a thing square in the face,
whether jt's bad or good. See ’ere, sir; this is what I meam™

Iie reached for two or three glasses and a plate.

“ The storm blew dead ashore,” he went on, “ and I'll call
thoe edre of the table the shere. That orange is the channel
betwixt the islands. Ere's the Jaunch., *Ow the currents
yun T don’t know. The launch couldn't ha’ gone through the
channel, for that must ha’ been a reg’lay maclstrom, in which
she couldn’t live. I've looked at Ar. Lord's map till my
eoves ached, It ain't a perfect map, for he telled me =o.

Thero ain’t such a thing, unless that old vogue Gore has made—-

one. Mow, do you foller me, siv®"

“1"'m trying to, Proul.”™

“*1 puts the fork ’ere,” zaid Prout, ' and that's Goretown
}fﬁap.l J;[‘hn lnuncle might ba’ run in, but only if it wag Jife or
death.

““ They wottld he taken, in that caze !

“Tn cocrse. My Lord’s map marks a current rupni’ Tavd
somth round the tail of the hittle island. There's somne of
them curly things wi* dots underneath—"

* Motes of interrogation—question marks,’? sad Rupert.
“They mesn that Lord was not suve about the direction
of the current.” _

“Ves, siv; that’s the p'int. On the cast side of Goretown
the map don't show a gallon of water where o boat eould
shelter. T looks facts in the face, though it's often a "eart-
breakin®' job. TIf the launch went ashore there, or on the
sands, she's serap-iron now. I she got round the tabl of the
island there, she'd likely find easy wator undev the oliffs of
the bix island.  If she dudn’t get round it—-"

Prout shook hiz biz head HT{.H"-’lj' and sadly. Hupert made
no answer. He knew what Prout meant. The launch had
sertainly come to griel. In order to avoid the eruisers while
waiting for the sebmarine, Ferrers Lord would have run out
bo =oa,

ile cowtld only have gone cast with the storm behind him.
The Laord of the Deep had gone east nearly thiviy knots.

Y We must keep hoping, Tom,™ said Rupert, " If we find
nothing toe-morrow I shall send o Gove. They may be
prisoners.”

Woere tl\i:i_ safely aboard the
i

(., Che sMagnet” gu, |

Prout hid a simnile.
in his poclket.

“ Wo'll wait, anyhow, siv,” be answered. * The laupech wee
a fine boat, but it was willainous gule. When [ says wait,
I mean till moourise. We'll ernise about all night on chande.
If T get o few winks of sleep, I'll be right and fit again.”

He fell asleep i his chair.” The foreeastle, useally noisy and
ringing with laughter, was perfectly silent.

ard-of - Tape had a fow privileged visitors in the galley.
where the state of affairs was being discussed with bated
breath. Gan, a picture of despair, was permitted to sit on
the ice-chest. Gan loathed the sight of a candle, and even
butter had lost its charm., Duyving the day he several fimes
threatened to swim ashore. ; R

The sound of the pumps exhansting the tanks beoke up the
mecting. Rupert kad to ovder the men whe were not on duty
to bed. The moon was high and clear, but the barometer was
uncagy, and Prout prophesied more wind and rain. He and
Ruport spent the night in the wiheelhouwse.

Littlo’ did they guess a3 the submarine slid through the
waves that at one time they were within a knot of -their lost
comeudes,  Daylight chowed them one of the eruisers, hull
down, in the, north. )

Now only half the wheelhouse was above water.  Rupert
was haggard and worn-looking. IHe had not shaved, and
he had hardly slept an hour. A squall struck the submarine,
miazking it impossible to see anything, for the waves scethed
incessantly over the dome.

“ Everything

“ Confound the weather ! said Thuarston.
spems aganst us!™

“ By hokey, I don't know, =ir!"” said Prout cheerfully.
“It's an ill wind that don’t blow somebody good. If it blows
down & chimney or twa it's very like pushin' some ships elong
‘ome. I give us a chanco to eat without . feelin® we're
wastin® time. -And, though I ain't no doctor, sir, | thinks g
glass of champaguoe aud a nice bit of fish wouldn't do you no
‘arm. And 'ere it comes!” |

Vard-of-Tapo took up o dainty little breakfast.  Rupert had
2 bath, shaved, and changed his clothes. He knew thag
Prout was really ecaptaining the ship: but Rupert did not
rosent it,  Rupert was ready to listen to any good advice, and
all the men were at liberty to offar it. Prout did not wish to
senid to Gore, and he said =0 bluntly when Rupert returned.

 Five me vour reasons, then.”

“Why, sir,” said the steersman, ** it ain’t for us to make
no first move. If he's isok 'em, we shall sdon know. - By
axin’, you see, we puts ourselves in this “ere position. We
as much as owns up that we cxpects Gove to do it, and that's
a3 good as sayin' we've donoe summat that givea him a vight
to do it. What's been done 1 know ; what's been saud T don's
know. This job iz an odd'un all round. I ain’t no sea-
lawyer, and I'd sooney take my c¢hances in a scuttled ship noe
m a court of law." ;

‘' They've been chatieving, then?®" said Rupert sharply.

Prout buried his bearded chin in a huge tin of eoffee.

* By hokey, you can’t stop it!” he answered. * Mon and
women 13 the same for thai, It’s a rum ¥'yage, ama they'll
telk. It's the only human nater. I've ‘eard pivacy spoke
on, and not as they care.  They're all as trug metal a3 a
govercign out of the Mint. Buobk what's to come on it i[—if

Prout teok another long pull

“Bpeak out!” said Buapert.

1 mean, sir,” pgrowled DProut, “that i the wust "as
‘appened the less we knows tho betler. Why should [ think
My, Gore should "old My, Ford prisoner? What do I know
about their dealin’s? 1 should say keep on searchin’ till
arternoon, and then send in a boat, axin’, as anyone might
ax, for "em to start lookin' about for the launch. There
can't be no 'arm in that, nothing for lawyers to eateh "old
on and twist into a confesston of murder. Why not wait
oven another day afore sendin®®™

Fupert sat thinking and listening to the neise of the waves
s they shouldered the dome. There was & lot of shrewd
commonsense in FProut's head.

Thurston was not.n despalr, No news is better than bad
news., The safety of the launch was too mueh to hope for.
'_E'hEE_ Eiil]i_ﬂ@ﬂﬂil%& never broke a promuse if it was in his power
io fu at.

“T1 wait until sundown, anyhow,” he said.

Peout climbed the iron ladder to the top of the dome. Thae
squall was passing over., Throneh the rain and spindrift ho
caught occastonal ghimpses of the cliffs.

“ By hokey " he eried, " A boat!” .

“ Mot the Yaunch, Tom®* gasped Bupert eagerly,

Wo, sir: I'd give a leg to savy it was, A ship's boat, sir,

e had the miliionaire's signed orders

“* Mebbe, s : . : and she’s staggerin’ inshove, and there's a mighty good kea-
“ If they ave, and he declines to give them up, T shall sink  man helding hes tiller, I lay. I'd sconer be 'ero than aboard
Djmr of hﬁ nrulmr{.l._’ : % that eraft !
Ter MAGHET LIBRARY.—No. 250, 25
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= Would it ba any good (o overhan] her?™ .

“RJhe'll e an or under afore we couhd catelt ler," said
Frout,

The rain Llotted out the boat. As the Lord of the Deep
wis rolling unpleasantly, Prout sunk iuto the dim calm of
the under-seu, and switched on the powerful Lights.

Ha puczled himself over the rough chart of the islands
drawn by Ferrers Lord.  The map was defective, but not
nearly s defeciive as the regulation chavts issued by various
Uovernments, with which ha compared . o

Prout made one or bwo =oorections, and lighted his pipe.
Then, selecting a leather rebber, e gnp to work to polish the
Livass fittings 4ill they shone like molten gold.

“I'm beginning to hate the eraft ! said Thurston jreitzbly.
“The moment a bit of swell comes on you ean see nothing '

<Wall, she da lie low in the water,” astented Prout; “ and
there ain’t the view [rom here as there would be from the
ﬁmp of o throe-decker. But there's ways and means, sir. By

okey, ain't we gob Lhe camera-hobscurer?"’ :

SOf course we have, Dix it, Tom, old fellow.™

Prout pulled a lever, and a long funnel rose from a groove

in the deck, and remained upright., The steersman cleared

the chart-table, and swung itz top over. . ) ]

The reverse of tho table was a crveular white dise. The
lights were turned out, and the vessol sank a fathom,

A picture of tumbling waves and angry sky formed upon
the sercen thrown there by the lenses i the [unnel.

Y1 don't see nary a boat,” 2aid DProut. * It looks as if she
yaa swamped, sivl™

The rocky shore was dimly visible through the rain and
spindrift, but there was no sign of any eraft.

Tho peture was ane of marvellous beauty, such a pictura
as no human hand has ever painted, or ever could pamnt.  Tha
dense bluck clouds were torn asunder, and thoe sunlight flashed
through.

“Tt'll soon have fAvished blowin'.” said Prout. * There's
more'n enough blue there to make a tar a pair of breeches,
By hokey, it was & sharp 'un while 1t fasced! Ain't it just
grand to look at, sir?t I've seed them hiographs and livin
photos in London, and they're mighty fine; but they ain't
got the colours. Dashed if
m;,-r when I'm looking at ihese obscurars”

‘It 15 bBeautiful!" zaid Rupert, turning awary.

Prout was gquite entranced as he watched the storm-clouds
clearing away, and the changing tints of the lashing waves

The sea was still’ ronning s0 hizh that accasionally the
picturn was blotted out by a rush of wind.driven spray that
awept acrods the lenses.

For quite a long time the steorsman of the Lord of tha
Deep leaned againgt the wheel, his eves fixed on the changing
wonders and beauties revealed by - the enmera-obscura.
Another sguall came ap.

““ This is the last wag of itz tail!” said Prout. * But it'll
ba choppy for hours yet.  These here waters are a bit
freacherons, deat "em! I never trust——— My hokey!”

Prout leaned forward, his mouth open, and his tarry fore- -

finger pointed at the centre of the zereen. e

* What is it, Tom?" cried Rupert, springing yound.

Prout made no answer, and Bupert needed none. A little
hoat was hanging on the very summit &f a monstrous wave.
Ehe dropped like a stone into a well, and was loet.

“ Bwamped for puineas!” zaid Prout hoarsely,

“ Mo, no; she's there ! ' : _

The baat was flung u&a again.  She was very close bo them,
A great Dlack shadow Aashed across the sereon.

“There's her saili Good Iuck "elp fevi”
Y Blowed clean out on her ! .

“ Tho glass—the glass!’ shouted Bupert. .

Provt whipped a huge magnifying-glass cut of the drawer.

There wore two figures in the boat, Again she dropped out
of sight, and they thought she had gono for ever. But she
rosa more like a rocket, and a wild cry burst From Thurston’s
lips. :
p'?lt‘.s Barry! It's Barry!" .
‘::lI'umb!e up! Oilsking and belfs! Twuble up! Tumble
up " W -
]1. rout’s roar would have roused a city. "He pot his whiztle
ko hiis mounth, and blew a deafening peal. Yard-of-Tape, who
waz mountine the ladder with two plates of soup, was so
atartled that he slipped and fell to the bottom, with the soup
in his lhair. The Lord of the Deen speang to the surface,
and the waves thundered aver hor.

“*Dilskins, belis, and ropes! Tumble up!
yelled Frout.

In 2 moment the wheelhouse was crowded with men.
Rupert looked in vain for the boat as the waves hissed avor
the dome. The deck was one swirl of water.  Rupert
groancd aloud.

“YWhat can we do, Tom?
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© Nothing jazt yot, sir,” apswersd Prout. o Nobody ~ould
Tive wit thoee, aice Thee she is! Bhe ain't down yel!

They could not open the deos, snd na man ever born coull
have kept his footing on rhe wave-washed deck.” The whaels
house rattled as the sta srruek . Fhey drew in their hreath
with a long hiss as they 3w the boat shoot clean over them,
with the wrecked fgures elinging to hor. '

“FPRooney U’ said half o dozen steained vouws

“Open dats doors ™ ) _

CGan-Wags had pushed his way in. and was teaving ot big
cloilirs,

- Mo, eried Bupert; " Tean't let you go, my brave lod

“ Ooens dais doora!™ repested Gan-Waza Rercely, 1 goes
and fetches Baery ! I nots lets Baery drown, Yo' open data
door, or I amazhes him opens

(ran whipped up the table to carry out his threat, but he
was seizedd in fime,  Thelr utter helplezaness was moaddening.
Hupert raved and stamped. He would have gone out with
a rope had they not held him back, It would have been
goint to ¢erfain death, for he would have been baliered
awinst the rails, or washed up against the wheeihouse and
mrangled. .

Barey was a gencral fuvourite, the life and soul of the erew.
Yard-of Tapo wept and meoaned, and Gan threatened to kill
the men who pinioned himy, Prout, theugh he had a gocat
aection for the Irishman, kept & clear head., He did not
even allow his pipe to Zo out. :

“ By hokey ™ he roxred. * You pack of  bleating shesp,
do zome work! Get below, will vou? Bling the oil inte the
tanks, every drop of it! "Ang on to that mad Eskimo, Dave,
ancd take him wi* vou! Clap him in hirons! See to the oil,
Mr. Thurston, sir, and vse the lob!

“Lock alive there, or, by hokey, T'll wake some of yonu
up wi' a roepe’s-end! You pack of lazy, mutinous villuins,
got o move on! By hokey, where's the rope? Now, thent"

Prout woke up Yard-of-Tape in o fashion that made the
Frenchman howl and danee.  Tho stecrsman's onergy and
example roused Thurston. The Lord of the Decp carried
large quantitiez of oil. It was run off in the tanks, and
with a clatter che pumps hekan to work,

The effect was magical,  The oil gushed out on either
sicke of the wvessel, and the rvesult was instentaneous and
magical. A groat cheer rose,  or half a cable’s length
rond - the ship the water heaved and rolled, but not & wave
broke, though they rose in jagged walls bevond the enchanted
toundary. And then, best of all, the siorm-tossed boat
rushed out of the turmoil inte the comparative ealm.

The door was dashed open. Gan went headlong into the
oilv sea, and came up umder the eraft’s bows, Barry tugeoed
at the oars, his strength nlmost spent, A dezen welcoming
hands wers outstrechsd ro sdvag ham sbeacd. and to help dhe
hali-dead lascar. Somebody put a glass of steaming spirid
to the Irishman's lips, and a twinkle came into Barry's eyoes
uz ho slowly bilted the olaes, s

“ 1o ut again!" he masped. “Plaze do ul wance mare.
Troth, 0 want somethin' to dilute the noine million gallons
of ziv-water Ofve afthior boen and swallowed.,  Be insoide wu
loike pickled porck, and Oi hate bein' a sailor }g-clw]d b

“ But the chisf, Ching-Lungz, Joe, Madt]m'k:! _

“ Ashure, Of guess ! sadd Basey. YO Lt thim there,
anyway, all aloive and kickin', Give the gint wid the becs
wax and blacklid complexion a dhrop of the same. 01 awn
him many thanks for camin® wid me, bekdas he couldn't hilp
ut. ')l niver go to say no more—niver, niver! Oi'll ha
o Mililiaman insthsad! Arrah! Fill ut agen, and HE me
wash some of the salt out of my constitution.’

Prout and Rugpert was shaking hands. Gan wos trying to
staned on his head, and the men wore laughing and cheer-
ing. Parry had brought zglovious news. Drv elothes and
towels, hot from the galley tire, were brought, and Barry had
such a vigorods rub dewy that he had to yell for mercy. The
operation made 2 new man of him.  Sureounded by his
comrades, hoe related the stirring story of his adventure.

“ By hokey !" said Prout. “You did vouveelf a bit of good
when wvou went off your nut, senny! You ain't quite the
full-sized prize idiot wou lonk! By hokey, you biought a
bit of joy back, that's a aolid fact!” .

*The point is, have they been captured?’ sail Rupert.

o Niver I said Barry, O]l bt my castle at Ballybunion
Gore hasn't ‘got hia claws on tnim?! O can’t give no betther
advie than this: Run up the channel, and Jand a score ol
nten.,  Thev'ra hoidin® undher the eliff. Av ihe other blay-
gnarrds foind us, sure the Lord of the Deep kapes a noics
collection of iron pills, and she can give thum a dese. O
shoutdn't wondhoer av theyre not back in the ould cave !

{There will be anothor long, interasting instalment
ofF thig thrilling serial fn next Mondo)y's Issus of * Thoe
Magrnoi*’ Liary.)
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“HARRY WHARTON & COQ.'S RESCLE L™
By Frank Richards,

T our pext splendid, long, compleie tale of the chums of
Greyfriai=, Vernon-Smich & Co., Gnding themseives wn some-
what bad adour with their Form-fellows, coneeive the happy
idea of renting u sort of club-house outside the school, where
they ean indulge Lo their hear’s comrent in those dorbidden
amuzoments which are so dear to them, Uniortnnately for
their little =cheme, Harry Wharion & Uo. gel to know of it,
and eome down heavy upon the bounders of the Remove
Form. The exciting ingident which finally puts an end 1o
she * Bouwnders’ Club-hovse ™ 3 guice accidental, but might
have (ovoed out seviously Lut for the simely ocearrencs af

v HARRY WHARTON & C0.'S RESCUE."

FURTHER “FIRST AID " HINTS,

“ow for a few words with regawd 1o the acculents which
happen frequentdy, snd which Boy Secouts and athers ave

aften called upon to remedy— such as eye teeables, fainting,

and fits.
Eve troubles,
unbess of @ very serious nature, can eusily be avercome by
removing the source .of irritation with a fine eamel-haiy
brnsh--in cases where a breosh iz net io hand, the cormner of o
oleun handkerchiel answers the purpose just as well--after
wards bathing the eye with week boracw: lonon.
The treatment for
Fainting

i= to leosen the clmbine round the peck and chiest, and to
et the patient ebtain ag much fresh anir as possible, keeping
it lead in o lower position than hie feet, =0 ax to allow
the civeulation of the blead in the head to restart. Then
apply wet handkerchiefs to the head uneil the patieat s
recovertd,  Smelling-salts may also be nsed to reuwdy faing-
iy,
People sufiering from
Fiis

usnzlly requite medical assistance: but e help in bringing
the patient rosnd, loosen the clothing and admit fresh wir,
On na acoomnt shonld stimalants be given,  If the patient
suffers From convalsions af the sume tine, his movements
should be controlled as far as possible, to save him injuring
himself ; also something hard should be placed hetwesn the
lecin to prevent the tongne being bitiew,

Bandaging.

Theve wre oualy 1wo kinds of bandages used in firgt 2id
wark., They wie the teiangular amd the navrow rofler, and
af these the tiiangular is the beiter. TFor one thing, it ean
easily be turned into a parrow eoller, and it is nearly always
1o hand in the form of a handkerchicf,  Any handkershicl
can bo used, bhut far preference it should be white, and, of
courae, elean, as f a colovred one is nced ihe colour 5 apt
v wun, and sa canse blood-poisoning,  Trisngular bundages
are casily made by folding a4 pocker-handhkercluef inta iwo,
waiel Flis 1 it rorn ean be easily made indo o vellor-bandage
af practieally any width by furiher folding v this manner:

Liav the handkem chief Gar and fald mto two—irem corner
o coener—=n 43 (o make a telangle.,  Then fold the handier.
caie! onee nwove, taking ihe 1o coener down o the contre of
the buse of the trinngle, Again fold it in two, and a faivly
wide raller-Bandage 15 ebteimed. 10 it b requived narrower
till, all that &5 seeded is 1o continue folding until the
!‘wljuirw.t width s oblaineed.

nothe ease of cxtreme unreeney, if 2 white handkerchicl
cannot bo obtained, a coleured ene may be uscel, hut only
when hint iz placed between v and the wound,

Bandaging varies according to the position of the injury,
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ad wll that the Arst-aid man really neads to know 2 how to
Landage in such & manger to protect the wound frem further
sjury throngly dust or oritc while waiting for the dotor.

Pov instance, for

Bandaging the Head

the mothod is to make one or 1wo turns round the head o
cover the wound, sceuring it with o s:fery-pin, attecwards
releing the banduse once under the chin to the top of the
head, whers it can Le Goally fadiencd, Lo bandage the wise
and forcarm, start by laying the bandage across the palm of
the hand,  Then take it hehimd the themb, across the back of
the wrisl, once more acros< the palm, thus securimg the
hesinning of the handage. and placing it helween the thumb
and the rest of the hind, toke it righi back (o the wrisy
sgain, und 5o on in ciecnlar turn up to the clbow, and baek
CESTHE

"And so on in monern!) bandaging,  As long as one layer of
bandasre shichily ovedaps the preceding one, amd is not ton
ticht, but s properly sreured, little haim can come to any
weund,  However, alwavs bear in mind that a latle prlece ol
fine woalied in warm water will do much to cure the woundd,
and will effectually prevent the bandapge sticking o the
ajured part.

REPLIES IN BRIEF.

W, A—You ean buy theatrical * makemp™ boxes from
Messra, A, W. Gamage, of Holborn, London, E.C.; and from
Messre, Darr & Co., 2Ba, Bow Lane, Loadon, E.(L

O W, J. (London).—Thank you for your letter and song-
gestion. 1 am afraid, however, that this latter is harvdl;

practiceble.
“ Southampton Readers.'—The first number of “The
Gem ” Library was published some time before * The

Magnet.”

E. O, Linmmpion (Stockbridge).—Thanks {or your leiter.
HBowry I canmob innert vom notice,

Harry Fraser (N, W.l-—I am alvatd 1 ecannot inlorm you
heew to malke the lamp vou speak of. I should think it would
be cheaper to buy one than to attempt to make i, _

A Dissatished Reader—I .am very sorry vou did not
like the story vou write about, which T ju{]igm] met with
general spproval amobgst my many readops, according to
the letters 1 recoived at the time. It is true, as you sar,
that Vernon-Smith i a junior of bad eharacler, hut he has
heon, neme rhe less, a danperous opponent to Harey Wharton
& o, Now, however, the Removites know  his true
character oo well to frust hi

COMING SHORTLY!
GRAND NEW CASH-PRIZE

COMPETITION

for Readors of
“THE MACNET,” “THE GEM,” AKD THE
““ PENKY PGPULAR.”

A Special Note.
I lave lately seecived many nice letters, some of which
contain helpful snggestions and ideas, which I shoutd jike to
an=wer separately n this celwon, Unfortunatele, the lack
of space altogether precludes this, so that I must content
mvself by o brief acknowlndgaent of some of the best of
these letlers, To the following veaders my best thanks are
due for their intoresting and welcome communiesrons
James Whitehead, Eeawood: A Delighted TReader,”
Bangor W, Dhevies, Cwn Dran: W, Dallaway, ]}Elﬁt{rn;
“ Four Levol Supporters '3 Mps. Lilian Carlton, Dublin;
“ Ap Ivishman "y F. O wnd 8. B, Brixbam; 1L 5.; Miss
B. Simpson, Nottingham 3 L. Draizey, Kingswood; W. L. W.,

Fictoris, Australia,
Victon L THE EDITOR.
mplets Tals of the
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&nothor &p Ordar Early.
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FIDO STARTS 1913 WITH BAD LUCK. NOT SUCH A SILLY COUPLE AS
THEY LOOKEDI

1. “What!” eried Fido, A Lowseshoe! Dear me, 1
knew my lucl waz in when I got up this morning ! Tel's see,
you eling it over your shoulder for luck, don’t you ?

. 1. Pongo, the niz. was Jeaving the Crozaders” camp with a
{ sack which lopked as if it contained some of the kuights’
prroperty,

2. ¥ Well, hers goes ! Kow I wonder what good fortune’s

in gtare [or me thia hrjght. and ghdsumc spring morning, ah 7 2, Prezently he heard fontstens, and r{'u]iif‘t-l that some of
I wonder—J—— | the Crusaders were on his track. Bo boe guictly altered the

' gack a little bit—-—
|

2. "Wow!"™ For the careless canine hadn’t noticed that ..
the horseshoc was tied to the post, and when it conght him a 9. And when the Crusaders came np this is what they ~aw,
hearty ponk on the jugular pomt be knew what Lis luck was, 1" faith,’ eaid they, * Let them alone, pilly enckoos

—_

—_—— —

Frinted and published by the tors &L The Fleetway House, I"u.rrinr;d:m ftrest, London, England Li:ﬁ.t;l“l!ﬂr Anntralin Gﬂrﬂﬂﬂ“&#
Gotch, Litd., Melbourne, Bydney 2:]&1.1:15, Brisbane, and Wellington, 5.2, ; for South Afriea: Central News A&“ﬂﬁ'r Ltd., Capa Town snd
Jobanpesbyrg., Subscription, Te per appum. Haturdey, Jouuery zith, 1913,
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L= Well, I'm jiggered ! J!'mwhﬂd 2, But just then his old woman
Lho fat man af the door.  ** What run?m_}"v chucked a saucepan at him for being idle,
looking  nappor-cases some of theso Which caught him fair and square on the

Toreigners do wear, to be surg! ™ mappery as above—and then “twas the
= [Armenian’s turn to laugh,

Supplements 1iis
STUCK TO HIS CALLING.

Father : - And so you want to mairy
Mr. Brown, my dear. Well, now, do you
thinle he shdws proper industry in his
calling # -

Daughter  (indignantly): “1 should
think so! Why, ho's ealled nearly every
night for a month "

A CROWNING SUCCESS.
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L Whoohoo !0 ehortled Slim San, the merry old bluebottle

e

9 And while he was woll at it with tha

the crack cracksman. Il just fix this awakened from his sweet sluober, and fire alarm, Slim Sam gob off with tho

hell on the constable’s helinet, and then naturally rang the bell, ' My word,” said
help meself to the Crown Jewels ™ he, "where's the fire 2"

jewelery.

mmart boy, Ham !

A FAE-GEEING "BLIND" MAMN.

MEASURE FOR MEASURE !.

THEM S8HE LOOHKED BLUE:!
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Joax : ** That man has been mixed up
in many shady transactions,”
Hoax :. ** What is his busincss §
Joax : " Awning maker?

* Ever noticed anything remarkable
about  earpok 17
“Carpet 7 No. How do you mean 7
“Why, it's bought by the yard and
weorn by the foot.

“Gocduess!  This milk 18 awiully
blio 1™

Milkman: “Well, lady, vou scc I ain’t
been i tho business very long, an’ 1
don't know jest how much chalk to use.”




BLOWING HIS OWN TRUMPET.
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1. “ Beshrew mo ! cried Sir 8imon.  * "Tis passing rough
on me fhat his Majesty should collar my lands and property,
leaving me ne'er & groat! T most c'en live somchow.  How

shall I manage ¥ ™
[ e i)

e e

——]
p———

2, “Hee, hec! I have it. With the help of my frusty
riding-hoots and my jeck-knife, Tl e'en manufacture a
maeical instrument and replace my forfune ! What thinkst
thou of the notion, my hearty hound ¥ |

..

The “ Magnet"” Library Special Comic Supplement,
IN THE GQOOD OLD DAYS!

3. Then did the te
perform sweet strains, much to the joy of the good citizons,

who showered wealth npon him freely.  “Twas vight smart of

him, was't not #

knight sally forth into Cheapside and

N'D- 250,

ONLY AM
ARCHER.
off

2 'y

catapnlt D

The Cat: * Hallo,
sharp!
ad "Uhere's & chap with
a ten-horse power

1, *Ods bodiking ! 7 roared the Baron de Boanes,  ** Fain
would T smite my raseally vival, the Duke de Dunmm, bub yo
moat provents my attagk !

o W

~—
2, Then Miggs: the megicion, weizhoed in with his patont
freozing mixture,  *° Por o few groats, st said he, 1 will
e'en do it on thy vivals b = Tis a0 hargain, gadzooks !
replied the Bavon de Boanes,

exorcise  his  myskic
a mighty frerze. And
op anel gave his

9. Then did Miges, the magician,

powers, and froze the river hard with
the baron, ealling on his henchmen, slipped oy

vival ve good old dusting !

CROAK —Y |

] DBladame Frog:
S Why do peoploe
gpeak of & plague
of caterpitlars ¥
It =cemd to me
they. ATe i
delightful con-
venience,”

25-1-13



