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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Bunter's Treat,

“ 5 pOU Fellows coming "
Billy Bunter ssked the question as he blinked into
No. 1'Study in the Remove passage at Greyfriars

There were five juniors in the study, discussing
ways and means. It was u halt-holiday at the old school, and
a bright, sunny, summer's afternvol Just the afternoon, as
Bob Cherry remarked, for a lit sion, il f‘uu[\
not been in so low a state. Harry Wharton &
counting up what remained of their |10¢‘k1z:lmlh'\ .m ire
ully considering whether it would be sufficient to pay for the
admission of five fellows to Muller's Menagerie at Courtfield,
and the result of their caleulations was the painful discovery
that it wouldn't.

Then Bunter blinked in lllrmlp,h his big spectacles, with an
antiablo grin on his fat fac
" Con he ropeated. “ You

ternoon, T hear?”

ook his head.
The Remove are only playing the Third, and we're
g out to give the other fellows a chanco. But if
No. 278,

fellows ain't

playing
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A Splendid, New, Long,
Complete School Tale,
Dealing with the Adven-
tures of Harry Wharton

& Co. at Greyfriars.

By FRANK RICHARDS.

yow've come to ask for a place in the team, Billy, you have
come to the wrong shop. Go and ask Bulstrode.  He's
-kl!)i‘mx for this afterncon, and he will put you in—I don’t
thin

o More likely put you out!” gri nrd Bols O h--m

‘m not asking for . plu th team,” sid
Ihmrm “ It wouldn't be fair on 15\? ll-ml 1u play a fr!hm
ke me against them."

Johnny F
ng not to
ou know.

win!" growl
said Bunter, aff
“It's my treat,

“ Might in\v ‘om a zimm
“You fellows coming ¥
Johnny Bull's remark.
a_postal-order-
t7

mous Five uttered that oxclamation all together
Billy Bunter was alweys just going to receive a postal-order.
and the various sums he had borrowed up and down tha
school on the strength of that expected postal-order were in-
numorable, e juniors would pot have been surprised ta
hear that he was exp g & remittance. They often heard
that; but they were astounded to hear that he had received
one,

“You've recoived a postal-order

gasped Nugent.
June Tth, 1913
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“Yea.!

“You're not dreaming "

*Ob, really, Nugent! Look here, it's my treat! T'm
zoing over to Courtfield to sce the menagerie, and I'll tuko

you fellows, if you like. You know the Todds are uway just

tow, und 1 don’t want to go over alone. You fellows have

stood me a fow things, somclimes, and now it's my treat.
z?

Are vou' com
“Well, ut!” said Bob Cherry.
se! What uss was it said the age o
N larkaz s Tarey Wharton suspiciously. on've
really got a postsl-ord {ou're not going to get us to the
show, and then make us puy? Asa matter of fact, we should
bo gone already, but we're near No good marching
us over there for nothing. We hatan kots.

“Wonders will never
st 7

teout-pocket,
: a postal arder,
ough he was not near encugh to the jumiors for them to
see the amount.
* Money talks,”
the pmml order.
o

said Billy Bunter cheerfully, " There's
are you coming? I'm going to ask

o o fellows. It's my treat.
I "\I:h l come, rather " said Harry Wharton, rising. * And
thanl
“The thankfulness is terrific, my worthy and estcemed
rous Bunter,” remarked Iurrce Jumsct Ram Sir
reo Jamse't Ram Singh was an Tndian prince, and he

o 'w'd his Qe weird mln of talking
ot at all!” said Bunter airily. Plv.uurﬂ you_know.
“L 1| seo tho g;dnl.} show, and have a feed in Courtfield ns
back.” Come on, and we'll ,gnhcr in the rest of the

d Billy Bunter rolled away down the Remove passage,
chums of the Lower Fourth followed him. They
& stato of great surprise. That Billy, Bunter had
ved a postalorder wans surprising. But that he
was willing o expend it in standing treat to the other fellows
more sUrprising & When Buntor had any money, he
¢ & direct Jine for the lurknl\o;\, and did not
establishment until he was quite y. 1
stand trest to the Remove fellows was q. o
and was & hitherto m.«m.mc.-.l teait of gmmmﬂu\.
character of the Owl of the Remove, 'Tru unter had had
innumerable feeds at the expense of Harry Wharten & Ca.,
but ho had never, hitherto, shown any keen desire to return
little favours of that sort
T'm going to take Mauly,! said Billy nm.m, n.ilm]m;:
thus to Lord Manleverer, the dandy of the Remove. *He'
in his stud; usual, and it will da hlm good m
We'll make him come out,  Mauly lent me
other day, and it's only fair that ﬁe should
ck in the treat.
Hear, hear!” said Bob Cherry. “ Bunter, old man. you
surprise me more and moru You're not ill, I suppoee

*“Oh, really, Cherry! stippose there's nnthmg surprising
in a chap doing the (Iment :Tm;p; when he's in funds?”

“Ahem! It's rather surprising in this case. We can't get
dd to it all at once, you sce.

His lordship was in his study, stretched upon a sofa before
the open_windew, and dreamily contemplating the blue sky.
he turned his head kazily as the Co. came in,

o my dear fellows!” said Lord Mauleverer.

p!" said Bob Cher:
er of the U.L‘mum “hook his head,

eror seemod
me upstairs
Lust lmu slm[||3 worn
“Poor chap!

" he said, at last.
you out,” said Bob Cherry sym
I suppose you feel that ynu’d
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NOW O
ALL"

better lie on that sofa, and lock at the sky all the afters
oon 1"

el that you'd better not get up on any accouni?*

ht so.  Well, lhm s just where you're mistake:

snid Hul\ with a_chuckle. hat you veally need is soine

TNt exercise—

\ml Bob Cherry gnl»hﬂl the schoolboy carl, and yanked

him o | 'lw »uf and waltzed round the study table with hi

b Mauleverer. “Qw! My dear fellows—
_\walgh

hogiud W

Now, come along.” said Bub C
roat. Ho's taling o l.m.- party b
Courtfield. @ cot

l.md \hulmuer j(-‘rkl"l] himself away.

vy, “It's DBunter's
ce the menagerio at

He gasped for

“ ,\h dear fellow, T can’t come!”
“Why not??

Oh, we'll give you something to cure all that,” said Bob.
“Take his other arm. Johnny.’

Johnny Bull apd Bob Cherry grasped his lordship by ¢
arms, and tan_him out of the study. Lord Mauleverer did
not struggle. He resigned himself fo his fate,
lie of kst rosistancs, 3o to speak. Tho otlir Ju

Bob and Johuny Bull yus
own the passage at top speed. There was a sudden
s Tom Brown came out of hia study, just as the three

were passing his door.

Crack! Bumy

Lord Mauleverer and Tloh Cherry and Johnny Bull and
Tom Brown were inextricably mixed up on the hnoleum the

1 rmrod F ank Nugent Hurree Jamset
marked that the ha-ha-ha-fulness was terrifie.

Tt an Brows. - TheT saland junior sat
Onie_of Bob Cherry's arms was round his neck,

B 7T,

..m Iuhuny Bull was sith is legs, and Lord
Moulever: g was over his shoulder. “0Ow! Yah! You
silly as: What's the little Lo

said Tarry Wharton.

“ Oh, begad I”
We're takisg
L to wr

nov's hurt! oo .

“Owt

“Loaks Tike Rughy to me!”
w, ha, ha
“(!w begad ! proaned Lond Maslevorer.
<1 ll right 0 gasped Bob Chores
Myt for £ Tiake e
W were helping him to
silly ass jummed his nose o
Feiraol Tt was my nose

o was to

inst it
groaned Johany Bull.
Yow!”

"(mnc along with us,
pitably. * Yon're not pI.Lvuﬁ
my treat, and we're going to the mon

“ Right you are!” Tom Brown, struggling [M‘
“I was thinking of going over, but. the funds Souldu’t-run

Drowny !” said Billy Dunter '\ms-
cket this afternoon.

gerio Ak Court

to
“That's all right.
ng treat all round,” gmmcd Nugent.
expected shnt always happens, you know.
‘[ 1l think T'll stay Le md n:uﬂ Lord Muulu\unn wha
was sl!“ sitting on the floor. “I've had quite a shock.
—

ol get another if you don’t get up,” said Biob Cherry.
I he ign'v up when T eoant two, jump on him, all together.

Buntor's had a_postal-order, and he's

I lt s the un-
n

e—""
]]ub Cherry did not need to count two. TLord Mauleverer
roso in quite a hurry. Bob Chorry took his lardship’s arm,
and the juniors wont downstairs_and out into the sunny
Close. On the unior ground the Remove cleven were play-
ing cricket, Wharton was skipper of tho Form clevon, and
is chums were the chiefl players m ; but they were stand-
ing out on this special ocension, g the lesser ||gm of
the Remove cricket olab a chance v,o rhspln their paws
“Walk to Courtfield, T suppose?!” said iob Lhcrry S T6
u an 't rnl.e much longer than going down to Frinrdale for the

I\u!ll«'r shook his head.

“We'll go by train,” he said.
Mnuiy doesn't want fo walk.”

ad, no ! said his lo

ki Unu word for Mnulv, and (v\u for Bunter " grinned Tob
Cherry. Bob looked at his un\ci. * Just time for the after.
noon train, if we step ou

And the juniors started down the lane to Friardale.
paused oudside the little post-office.

“ You fellows got on to the station and. get the ncl.u-

can't cash it

Grl- the

“TI'm in funds, you know.

Bunter

wilice. tickets, nnd

i

1 I seltl«, with you later.”

“THE !E"H' POPULAR,"”
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“Ow! Let meout!" came a moaning voice from the ¢runk. * Don't let a poor child be murdered ! Help! Help!
Sir Hilton Popper is going to kill me! Help!"” * Good heavens!" yelled Sir Hilton. * There—there cannot be
a child in that trunk! My valet packed it, nmi it CDlIlIlInﬁ nlun.l\ articles of cln!hlll 1" (See Chapter 2.)

“ Right-ho ! l‘-.‘.-l i anid so Sir Tlilton Popper had had it all i
And the juniors went on to the station. Harry Wharton the exception that the ars  june:
|m.L the n-i.-n the combined funds of the Famons st visited the 1 on their own, sometimes Lea s
ng for that. Then they strolled on the plutform and  polite little o i ilon pinned on the trees ther.
mmu] thore (ur li\:uhr and’ the tram. Ienee comy and canings, and undyic:c
I

THE SECOND CHAPTER.

A Trunk Myst

IRE was one other g

in when {he
i

st g i

 knew Al s jul

them. They Knew hii

Iv. e was 1l
iilton Yoppor

Tob * Iun\ bl
1 t [

i -
o [0 be e it GreyTriars on S

* I'd rnther ump him than go to the menn he saiid

\nﬂ: a sigh But 1 suppose we couldn’t risk
1

114, ba, ha "™

od n Thee bl
of way

Tere's Bunter 1"
punting along the platform.

hat sl I.uul
e with the

. MAGSET Lismaky.— Ne
WL Y Y HIS OWN BETRAVERL™  reesemgmgprs i mover
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1" [‘ashﬂ] the postal-order?"” asked ITarry.

" Yes.

i The tickets came t o

1 sy, you [a-ﬂmns," said Bunter, apparently not hearing
Wharton's reference to the tickets, * that's old Popper !
You remember how he got us into a row for camping on his
ulnnrl and Peter Todd was licked for cutting down a young

Todd's in my study, and T tlunk i's up to us to take
ll ouL of Popper. Whai do l}nm say !

‘*Bob was just suggesting bumping hin,"”

O, my hat! We cant bump h
know what a jolly_clever ventrilouist I am,
blinking at the juniors.

* Popper isn' a safe man {o play tricks on.
Bull, with a «hake nf the o,

t trunk ngs to him,” said Bnlly lhnllcr his lirtle
round exes glean ng behind his spectacles. " You rememhber
secing a case in the paper about a man whe killed somebody
and hid his body in a trunk znd took it away by rail Tt
was called the Trunk Myster Huppom there was anuther
lrunl: mystery now—-""

Ha, ha, ha!”

“Go it, Billy I murmured Bob Cherry. © Pile in!"_

Buater ch-....-d his throat, looking very important. Billy
Bunter was a duffer in most things. ‘I‘iw things he couldn’s
do would have filled whale velumes.  But there was no doubt
that he was a wanderful ventriloquist. Bob Cherry explained
it on the ground that it was a gmh and didn't require brains.
“The junicrs stood in a group near Sir Hilton I‘umu r, who
nfmlmusly locked the other way.

Nut tho baronet lost his aristocratic impassivity as

sudden and peculiar sound proceeded—or secmed to prnﬂ-ul
—from the trunk at his feer. vas & low moan, and it was
so full of anguish that it thrilled the Greyfriars juniors
themselves.
Sir Hilton gave a jump, and lixed his eyes npon the trunk.
Another passenger who had come on the platform jumped,
100, ard stared ot the trunk, And old Rumble, the Friardale
porter, who was waiting obsoquiously to put the trank in
the train, staggered Dback against an awtomatic eweet
machine, and leaned on it, overcome with astonishment.

grinned Nugent.
But you fellows
* said Bunter,

nid Johony

was_repeated
rod evings " inurmured Rumh!e
i your trunk, Sic 11 ilton.

sir 1 gxclaimed the baronet. * How could
Don't bo a fool,

“Therc's somethink

nn)thug alive in my trunk?

Rumble I
“But I *eard it, sir
Vonsonso " roared
Moan!
od Jevinant There it is agai
This timo the burouct dul not storm. Tle stared blankly
at the trunk, m\prcuod himself by that sound of anguish,
wud cvidently utterly astonished and nonplussed.
‘Lot me out! Oh, I:.l. e out
The voico was w, and anguished. Sir Milton
started, and Runible The other passo 1 ruddy
Seioar. Satig Alonk lowcos tho trank and saced ab:5s

sir Hilton.

* he exelaimed
“Cannot you seo the
i

ng ¥ demanded

body in that the
roared the baron

n
* Nonsense !
trunl s not large enough for anybody to e

T

hen who's that amoaning and a-groan
the farmer.
I-T cant mulvn!‘nml Na L

w ! t no the moaning voice agai
' I hild b umr(lrr(\i el kel e
Ililton Papper is going to Help 17
G yelled Sic H

on.
*There's a kid in that

P

: @ cl »Id in tliat trunk ! ained
3 It econtains mwerely

Sie Hilton,” said Rumble. * R0 did

e, That there

an,
said the f iy 4
« a child dum tor \|¢ ath Iw

| ol 10

o
SEda

La opened ! T ain’

a honry ol villai
“What

vl xlm buranet,

A Jm-rj old villoin ™ <aid the farmer ind
Shutting & kid up in a trunk! You with grey
I0s horrible! Il exll the police if you don' npsn that

s G ning voi “Don't Jet him do me

Iton muppml his porspiiring brow.
=i there child in llnllBlmlﬂ\, it st have been

Tz Mansnr Lennany.—
“THE GEM ** LIBRARY,
Enrr Wadnesday.
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placed there by my valet,” he stxmumra(l. ** But—but_the
trunk was packed in my presonce ! ot understand it 1
“Help! I'm suffocating !
" Poor " murmured Rumble.
ing in that there trunk!

sullocat-
im e

* Course_le's
There ain't no air for

you whitehuised sillain I* roursd the
elp! Police

" Open that truuk
indignant farmer.
“* Silence, man!"
! Silenee yoursell " retorted l}m I‘armm—.
“Man! Do you klmu wha
e § dont care if you're the (.-tar al Rooshia!” said the
“VYou're not going to suffocate a 'elpless baly in
your mmk Sir Hilton Fopper! Yes; I know you, but you
nin’t my landlord, thank goodness! Here's the station-
maste: Stationmaster, that old villain has got a baby
Tustened up in his trunk I
“ Help! help! T'm suﬁoraunz' ?
Tln stationmaster stuggered in surprise,
Telp! It will be too late soon! I'm suffocating !
“Guud hwn'n 8! The—the teunk had better be opened,
8ir Hilton,” said the stationmaster, nervously. ‘”ﬂmm—
there really appears fo be someone in it.”
“It—it is impossible ! But—but you may certai
Sir Hilron, t}\mv\.mg &k
|I|Lc npnu the trunk

It

Iy
y on the plaeform

stenied the many straps and unlocked the
o continued as he worked with foverish
Several: hiurs froaple bad Tutfiated sonngd o
]mrrll‘lNJ. faces, and Sir I ing with rage.
at an awiul thing!” s herey, in a tone of
awe. Funey sir Hilton Popper bomg a murderer] lsn'e
it awful I

“ Frightful I

** The frightfulness is {crrific

* Balence I roared Sir MHilton.
vagabonds ! [ ]—"

“Help ™

The moaning voice from the trunk silenced the Laronet.
There was a shrick of a whistle down the line as the train
came in.  Rumble threw back the lid of the trunk, and
revealed the contents, closely packed. There was no sign of
& baby there, dently the suffercr was concealed under
the packed articles of attire, A low, faint moan came from
the openod trun

1

" You—you insolent, goung

ngs " shouted the i.lrnmr “TIl see
I villam don’t get away! This here is a

"
selled the baronet. ** Do you
to wet awa . nathine Ebolicely aoth
thing bt clothing being ~

T
Sir Hilton Poppor.

* You'll 1 prove tl 2
** Help
Rumble threw « 2 nts of the trunk on the plui-
form.  Shirts a s and boots and socks and othee

sulfer-

articles were seatternd ruun-l tl-u trunk. But still th
iz child was not disco The bottom of the
and "lhl‘ e h was nz:l h-ﬂ. -pwv l’n;' a munwl

d,

“ Thin i oue train
Sir iplmn won'l o
ot

g
unlm: juniors ¢
stiution, they ©
Hilton Popper was
fury in the midst of an mmumlni ern!
e red round his feee. \

Tl teain rushed an,

1=n1( go-rlmluim
with ary
the
nml the ,uluuu L

a, b, ho, ha !

THE THIRD CHAPTER,

Sroofed!
" A, here we are !
" The teain stopped at Cour Juneti-n - Tha
juniors poured out of i in pirits, Thev had
oannl. ver. their g 3 Tilinn Papper,
which was a suree of great the young rasculs.

sfuc
at the xllnmn tln(k

iy Buni
“Taa how "

bit of o
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this station. Uome on, you cnaps; it's my treat, you know.”
And the fat junior led the way into the buffet.

he Romovites were by no means averse to a feed before
going to_the show. DBut Billy Bunter was surprising them
morc_and more.  Bunter's gengrosity was simply amazing.
The juniors began to feel that they Bad not been quite just
to Bunter. He was tu out to be quito different from
what they had nl\luu by cd Bunter had sometimes made
wild promises of the feeds he would stand when his postal.
order arrived. And he was more than keeping his word
now. s Bob Cherry said, wonders would never cease.

Dunm- stopped at the refreshment counter, and blinked at
his comrades.

“ Order what_voeu like, you fellows!” he exclaimed.

* Quite sure it will run to it, Bunter?” asked Nugent.

Billy Bunter waved a fat hand with a lordly air.

:1'\1, dvar chap, I'm going to sottle oul of my
ordor,

postal-

heosaid.
ust have been a whacking postal-order, then.”
“1 get remittances sometimes from m od relations,”
said Bunter, with a great deal of d Naturally they
are large. It's my treat.”
he j ed in,
as sctting them a good example,

Pile i

He ordered

provisions right and left.
Railway sandwiches, generally not casy to  dispose  of,
vanished at a great speed down v Bunie roat.  Jam-

*s th
{aria apd Jam Sponges, cream puffs and dongh-nuts, Followed.
washed down by ginger-beer and lemonade.
The other fellows * did themselves well,” though not quite

up to Bunter's mar
The feed was a gseut one. Bob Cherry looked at his big

er watch at last.
ime for the show !’ he sai
pens at hali-past_three.

“Oh, just a [ov\ more tarts!”
nnnthnr, Hob, old H

Well, T'll have one more.”

“Try {hese cream puffs, Wi hnrton They'te ripping !
* Thunks 1™
And put some of the grub in your pockets,” added Bunter
i,:unwnuﬁ ly. Vou may get hungry in the show, or going
o

uller's Menageric

eaid Bunter. * Havo

I, T must say you're playing up this time, and n
mistake,” nmd Vuu( nt, T take back a lot of things e
said about you, Bunty

s all #ight ! said Bunter. T know there
my postal-order arriving. You won't be sus.

id Frank solemnly.
“Hnrdl\ e\or*" grinned Bob. L1mrrv
# l[uvu some more tarts, Mauly !
Begad, T've got no more reom ! said Lord Mauleveror.
# 'Ihan you all the same. We shall have to hurry if we're
seats.

Vamter slid down off his stool with a sig

“ Well, I suppose vou're right,” ho re: nmrkn-d
open now. Give mo the bill, miss, ploase.”

The young lady behind the counter was making up a list of
the comestibles consumed. and the list was a long one—in
fact, us Turreo Singh said, it was torif

“H'm “said Bunter. ** We

: i cats taken. You wait for
Il and Mauly will settle ir, while 1 buzz o nnd bock
Tl settle when you jein me, Mauly

“The show’s

8
** Here, hn]nl nnA Bunter I exclaimed Bob Cherry,
a.n icious all at once,

Hut Billy Bunter was gone.

Lord Mauleverer, who was always ralling in money,
a five-pound note gut of his pockei-book, and hand
th nter. He received only two uml-. ten shillings in

| boen an expe one. Harry Whar-

very dubious nm\. Bil Unter was

at treat; but he had contrived that Wharton should

tuke uu» tickets ut the stution, and that the schoolboy million-
aire should pay for the feed in the buffer. Had 1);(\

*done ' after all by the Owl of the Remove? anld
not help feeling suspicious now.  Thes knew William Geoige

Bunter of vld.
* Come on ! said Wharton shortly.
They left the buffet. and walked down
Street” towards the building where Muller’ agerie had
taken up its quarters during its visit to the oH w\m Ohut-
llu- building Aaming posters announced the attractions
H .m vack's  Duncing  Elephant, and
er, were the chief attractios
perforining (Iog- and rabbits, and reptiles,
surts und conditions of anmnals. Quite a crowd had gat
wutside for the afternoon 11m]urmancp Billy Banter wa.
the box-office, and he waved a far hand to his comrades.
1 sav, you follows, this wi

growing

(mmmu igh
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emanded Bob Cherry.

‘“ Got the tid.l'l!"’

“Ahem! Not yet

* Why not?"” un\n.\t.l Harry.

“1 was waiting for you Tellows to come. “c jcan hava &
box blg enough to hold the party for a guinen.’

rad, that's all right!”

" \"] take the bo 81

any mnm than p
* R

i "'El ?dunt cosk
separately for eight, I should say.
d unﬁ:umy blinked at the man in
Il tako, lhxn box pleass.
Thu man handm‘] out a slip of paper-
One gulﬂe?’; A B i
B t the sli
omia. Oft, 30U 4 Peay him, Mauly, and Tl settlo

Come on, you chaps!

with you inside. "
Hu!r\ Wi h:rlnn caught the fat junior by the choulder and

awun, him_bac! .

fu jolly well won't scttle inside,” he said, " Yon'll

nUlIr now, or you won't go m you fat fraud.

* Oh, rcull\ Wharton—""

Make room rhdorn 1" said the man in the ticket-office,

You haven't paid yet.” .

Other pt-lupnp:lﬂ\ pressing on. The

amd Billy Bunter blinked md:gnunliv lt

“

juniors drew
Wharton's angrs

'llu- man wants his money,” he exclaimed. *1 s
vou don't want to get in without paying, Wharton.
Mauly pay him.”

 Yans, iv's all right,"
* I isn't.all right,”
spoofing us oll along’ the line.
postal-order at

Wi

pposy
Lot

said Lord Mnuleur:r
suid  Wha ‘* Bunter's hmvl
1 dunt believe he's had

ed it to you in the study 1" bawled Bunte:.
how much was it for?"

What docs that matter? Look here, T can hear the band,
Don't let's be Jate, for the show [ urged Bunter. ' settle
with Mauly later.”

You'll setfle now

“ You see, IAI— =

** Settle up, you frand .

“Ow! D-don't all:ke me hkr- that !
speciacles may fall off, and if they get
om—ow ! -
settle up, you »poafer”' shouted Wharton.
vyou fo! won't run_to it," confessec
Vou kuow I lud a postal-order—1 showed it w

asped Bunter. By
gbrok\n vou'll have

How mueh was it fort” demanded Harry.
Well, you n|~e——

= How miucht"
“Grooh ! drke your beastly knuckles out of my meck

b aw
* How much?” yelled Wharton.
“ It was for a b-b-bub,” gasped Bunter, fairly driven intc
u corner at last. < But it's all right. I'm going to sottle up
u_fellows out of another pusulordnr I'm. expecting

2 Yo
Ol\' Lcm,:: i
ws haven't hmught ‘m(- ov
B indignantl w're going in, 1 suppose
N I\:J'Er:mr‘m‘ ' growled Bob Cherry: ™ You fraud’
been spoofing ws all the time. We ought to have

ter.
tralr said Hurree Jamset Ranm

known ¥o
**The oughtfulness '\'4 hll r}:nﬁ:l.
] 1
o et o) said Lord Maulevere:
Let me stand the bo:

al pight, my deae fellows,”
oy of plz-m; of tin.
lt\n shame !
“hats all right?”
and a shilling for the box.

Jour. thaps
s kplhum‘r out!” said Johnny Bull

tho show. I cuppose o
e hite o nnﬂunp:’ R aled

Lord Mauleverer laid down a
* Now come in, my

|h"o\\.!‘ '[ bqu:hl you here, you know
v

m e
Let h

Begad ! Tim come in, or ho'll bring the oof dow.’
sl Tl Msuloveror, laughing. He's a fraud, but he
can’t, heip it—he's built that wa wmé on!

ing to settle up out of my
i Billy Bunter indignantly.

ke
Oh, shut up!” growled ob Chel
vs 80, as Mauly's payi

tal-order this r-\c"
P‘\’fhnt difference ¢

* You can roni
i But shut up, or

DBunter was satisfied with that. He dida’t mind shuttinz
up so long s he went in And the juniors entered the
show, and were shown into their box, and found that the
performance had already commeneed.
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THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Another Trunk Mystery,
IE box was a large _m-l roomy one, and there was room
T fu: the juniors.  Tilly Bunter climed the best scat,
t of g short-sighted, and ealmly scated
il The jumiors had & good view of the
ving. A fat gentleman in tights and spangles was going
through tricks with_performing bears, and the boys looked
an with mwrcﬂb When the bears nml thmr master went
lanced at the progr
b«u 3 Elephant next! 1.
=y § -\!-\p]mm too,” said Baob (Ix | “T haven’t
seen an clephant dance since Billy Bunter Wis ot the ball
at Cli
Ma, ha, ha
“Ilere comes the giddy bulliphant ™
A lurge African elephant came pounding into the arena,
led 1:\ a little fat G in a crimson tunie, evidently
Horr k. led the elephant round
view of him, and halted
iit locking down. Billy

(iuqn by the box where the ;u
burst into a chuckle sudden
i u{ nr«i‘sTu cackling at? ™ |I\-1|mnded Boo Cherry,
“ e, ey

“ Something gone wrong with the wnrk= "

"]h- he, he! No! Just

adics and shentlemens,” back. “ Zis

n \cm, te performing elephant, wha mit me will dance der

*Ear, "ear!” suid the audicnce,

There were flaming coloured picturcs outside the building,
depicting the fat German waltzing with the elephant. It
W AL.I cortuinly be a sight worth secing. The band struck
up * The Merry Widow,” and the elephant placed his trunk
sbout the German and began to po\md to and fro to
the musie. There was a shout of langhter. When the wal
ceased there were cheers, and the little Germaen bowe

ned.
s he said.
Nero

ve will giff der minuet,”
Herr Hackenback did not expect to receive a reply to

Vil ve not,

that question, of course. It was only his way of affectionately
Idressing Nero.  But, to his wmarement, there eame &
reply.
“No, we won't !
wckenback ji

Herr H,
H

nped.

i at the E‘\‘phllll as if he funcied that his cars hed
{ h|m so e strange trick

Mein tness " he said. ‘T tink tat T dream wiz
niyaclf, 1 nnk thal I hear Nera speak mit him, hein. It
ix ik

= Oh,
Tere fhkenback staggered.
Thix time there was no doubt about it. The rc? pro-
cveded from the trunk of the elephant, or else ey Hacken
back was labouring under a hallucina
“Mein Gott?!” he exclaimed. 1
“ve had ton much beer |

ut [ dream?”

The L,mfnm Juniors stared blankly et the elephant,
nazed as Herr Hackenback, and u-l Ihf‘ members of the
oo who were near enough to hear. Rut Billy Bunter's

nlightened them. It was the L.mr.um ventriloquist

in great velief.
andering for the

. he, hel”
"Hackenback rubbed his fat little nose in wonder and
elephant could do many things, but
iim tallc befor Maller, the pro-
of the show, came across the
Get ‘on with the busimess,” he said.
ing o g
t

g,
“The band's wait.

gasped Herr Hacken-
mit himself !

1 T know not vat to ti

fuin, Tlorr, tat. elophant Tie alk
nse !

1 dells vou tat T hea

* Look here, Herr Ha

* you ouzht to know berter th
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ihis condition! Get throu;
can before the audicnce
lie_down and slu-p it off I
ut! You tink tat I am trunk!
AI(pImm‘. he talk mit himself
Be quict, for g’ nm nlu—-—
. Quml ynumelf
er spun o
o bl

your business as quick 45 you
id you out, and then go and

I dells you tat tat

ln\\nul- the elephant in alarm.

“1-1

gnpz-rt the showman.

gasped the showman, * [Te—

“ Ring off, old chap!”
S

“Go home!"”

The audience was in a buzz now. Most of them took the
elephant’s remarks as a par t of tho performance, and sup-
poscd it was soma skilfu ere was a cheer from the
¥ le in front under this mmpprchummn
He talk mit himsclf " stuttered IHerr Hackenback,
“ITe talks; you hears him mit yoursclf und your own
ears, ain't it1 " am mot tnlnk I swears tat 1 have no mare
tan mine glasses of beer since dis morning. He talks!®

‘ilh-ss my soul " said Mr Muller.

' N mein goot Now ve will dance to

** Mein gootness
o Clo hnlm.‘

You're too lazy!
the re
aor

Go and get sober! Yah!”
hnwlod the delighted audience.

arkable

rayvo
gasped Mr.

Muller. ** They're taking it for
part of the game I— I say, what's the matter with your
elephant, Hackenback 1" "

M; .(- ott! 1 know not! T neffer dveam of tat! It is

some frick,” said Mr,
from his trunk. But he en
fixing mlm-linng in his trun
of ¢l i
21 dclw \nu I
Ol you're dot
Get your hair

Muller.
o speaking
-u phonograp

“The voice econicx
You've been
or something

not! Tt is amazing —wunderbar "

I" came from Nero's trunk. * Go home !

ha!
auience were roaring, <

rnm-d the Greyfriars ors.  The

¢ bent aver mo elephant’s trunk and examined

" Ho mapeciod that rame contrivance had. been
re skilfully to imitate the human voice, The
still thinking it wes part of the show, looked on
v. Mr. Muller, much 1o his surprise, found nothing
1 pl ni's trunk.

it carefaliy.
plaged tl

My word!™ he s

Rats! What's your word w
“ Bless Ly soull’ l‘]lrllil“‘d Mr M\llll'r. “ What dorcs
it mey
! nnlher trunk mystery "' roared Bob Cherry, “ Ha,
ha, |

ha, ha!
Muller

s
“ Ha,
M

made a sign to the band, and at the
th r\npimnr Jbegan to dance, and IHerr
v jnined in. The audienen thundered
appl o peculiar dance_ended, Herr Hacken:
L-m. took off his hat and howed to the tiephant.
“Tank you! I,
 Thank you! 16 the reply.
s tow ful to e 1
The widicnee shri

“Jolly glad that's over;

g..s[.m; Herr TTackenbiek. “T tink
prains are yoing. 1 do not understand tat at all.

Hackenback led his clephant oft, amid ancther

reund of cheers, still nnhnul unﬂ:mtandmf it, and in a
tost amazemien

ars juniors qugh[‘ﬂ till the tears ran down

,”" said Lord Mauleverer,
in’ jam tants, Bunter, begad!
I do. reall

*you're worth vour

I wish I could do

woigh
Mm

s in ventriloquism, if yon like,”
uw I Yonre o pat. 11l chatge you ouly o guinea &
lewson. Tl give you one every day——"
Re .
* Ha. ha, ha!” toared Bob Cherry. ‘“Bunter’s got the

" "
THE .E'i.l:;l!r“"’,l-lull.
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" Wingate, raise the coverlet!

experience, and you've
sorll have the
*Oh, really, 1o
“Ilere comes the giddy t
And there was a hush in
the  Liger-tamer, © i
foreign face

After
o'l have the mon

ot the money, Mauly
sxperienee, and e’

4o
the

.
Tall round, so that it was open ta view o
I the cage were two huge animais—a pow
And the eyes of all

o and upon the great liger as

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
The Tiger Loose!
I

Wharton. [ shouldn’s cara to

uce with that beast! Look at his
Wit mind 0 &aid Willy Bunger
als with the power of the eye,

| Onea I've ok my ryes
T shoukd quell him with

Nu. 278
ol Tale of the
day, entitled:

AGNE
nd. Long, Complcle S
s of Greyfrinrs next A

said Mr. Prout, levelling his rifle,
dead shot! Keep still, Bunter! Unless my rifle jumps, the ball is not likely to pass over the bed——" * What!"
yelled Bunter. (See Chapter 11.)

“Twlill fire as soon as | see him! 1 am a

“HIS OWN BETRAYER!”

ot an unusual allowance of exes,"” said Ealy
hap might do with four ‘eyes what he

t up; they're just going to begin” .

Mr. Muller had antounced Signor Leopardi, and inforniod

the audience that the tigertamer was about to enter ik
wth

and made a ges

from the ire

have mad
h

o

or Leopardi ouly

1 the crowded
g

b p's g

“ O, he's used to the aninals, of course,” said Bunter,
“1 dare say 1hat'a all got up. you krow—the tiger's a tamo
old b and wouldn't hurt a haby.™

e deesn’t look very tam The man's in the cage

now

Looks as if he'll soon be in the tiger,” said Johnny Tl

Please order your copy of “ THE MAGNET™
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There was evidently something unueual going on in the
or's cage.  The big tiger cronched away rom the eracking
whip of the tamer, but in a reluctant, snarling m
juniors were _close enough to see that Le
pale and strained, and rigid. The man was
tight hand on his norves. The tiger was out of humour and

bord ut the perf: had to

as usual. d |
danger, and was hoping that nothing would happen Lefore
his performance was over—knowing that he was taking his
lifo in his hand. And yet it was possible that, as Bunter
suggested, the whole thing was got up for effect.

Signor Leopardi eracked his whip, and the thong sniote
upon the flanks of the tiger, and thero was an angry snarl.

. But the great beast was obedient so far. The tigress lay
in u corner of the cage, blinking at the Italian. Signor
Leopardi was devoting all his attention to the tiger. The
whip cracked hg-.in and again, and the great beast obeyed
dim. The hard and steady eyes of the tamer were fixed
upon the tiger, and the fieree, vellow eyes of the aniria

beforo the steady gaze of the man. Jf that gaze had
been removed— .

“There's danger in that cage!” said Wharton, in o low
voice. *Tt isn’t got up—it's real! That man knows he's in
danger ! I wish it were ove

“Jolly well wish he would come out of the cage,” ecid
Nugent. “If he gets hort—"

“"The tiger might get loose!" Billy
“Don’t ba afraid, you chaj o

** Wha's afraid, fnu fat ass?"" growled Bob Cherry.

* You'd jolly well be afraid if that tiger got out, anyway,”

grinned Dunter.

unter.
Chance for you to show the power of your cycs,” grunted
Johnny Bull. ! . «

" More likely to show his powers as a footsracer,” eaid
‘Tom Brown.

. Brown "

muttered Wharton. ** Look, look '
n moving about the cage, his eyes fixed
iger, had trodden againsg the tigress, The
female animal turned upon snafling, and the man
lanced round at her quickly, hie arm upraised. wait-
ing for that moment when the tamer's eye was off him, the
tiger made a spring.

There was a gaep of horror from the audicnce.

With a crash the tiger-tamer went to the floor of the cage,
and the tiger ¢rouched over him, growling.

The man did not move.

The juniors, who could see his fage, could eee that it waa as
white us chalk: but he s et his nerve. If he ha
iger would have torn him to
the tiger crouchedgover him

v it w im. Mr. Muller and
half a dozen aitendants came running u‘p‘ Some of th
dad red-hot irons, kopt ready at hand for an emergen.

The irous were thrust through the bars of the cage, and the
tiger, growling savagely, retreated from the fallen man,

“Quick, Leo!" gaeped Muller. *“QOut of the caj
you've a ¢ .

The tamer did not reply.
door of the cage, and re
with flaming eyes.  Mulle o
the cage, the men behind ng the iron bars ready in
caso the tiger should spring again, The door was cpened
just wide enough for the tamer to evawl out, and he came cut

ackwards with his eyes still on the tiger.

The audience were all on their feet now,
excited, their eyes fixed upon the scene.
nervous were hurriedly leaving the bu tamer
volled ont, and the door was jammed shut; but at that very
moment the tiger made a spring. The door erashed open
again, the suddenness of it taking tho men by surprise, and
in u sccond more the great striprd monster was outside the
cage,

There was a shriek of affright from the erowded andience.

r's looso "

while

Tut he crawled towards the
4 it, the tiger watching him
sly apened the door of

breathless
ore

@ wl women made a wild rush for the exits,

Beats were thrown over, peaple rolled and serambled over
one nnother to cseape, and there wero greans and yells, and
sereams of terror.

The Grevfriars juniora in the box jumped up.

Hilly Bunter was the first out of the Tt did not cecnr
to the Owl of the Remove at that t to attempt tn
quell the escaped tiger with the powes of his exes,  The
agerie attendants surcounded the great beast to keep him
arena whilo the andience made theiv escape from the
ng. But they did not ventwe too close, The tiger
s pawing the ground, and lashing himself into fury with

Leapardi contrived to fasten the dear of the czgo
Tur Macser Linrary.—No, 27
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in time, and to prevent the escape of the tigress, who was
yelling respouse to ber mate, and whisking up and down
inside 1!u:‘ LS, L 4N

“Out of this—quick!"” gasped Nugent.

The juniors rushed out into the passage behind the box.

There v found themsclves in a thick crowd, struggling
for the exit

he knowledge that any moment the tiger might come

clawing among them had ecared the erowd out of their wits.
und they struggled and fought for escape as if from a
and impeded ono another in their efforts.

‘There were shricks from people who had gone down in the
rush, and were being trampled on by the wild mob.

* Stick togeth muttered Harry,

* Where's Bunter 7

‘" Out by this time;" said Bob Cherry m{ll;f'lllly:' “There

e,

d not cven

his terror, He

disuppearcd into the whirling, struggling crowd. Dut the
other juniors were made of sterne- stuff. They paused round
he panting woman, and raised her up, and eupported her

ng them as they pushed on.
“Ite all right,” eaid Tom Brown. “We'll get you out,

“The carefulness will be terrific, honoured madam,”
panted the Nabob of Bhanipur.

They shoved through the doorway at last.
in the street it was cooler. They struggled from the
maddened crowd, and for air. huge crowd had
gathered before the building, but st the nows that the tiger
was loose, they kept a respectful distance,

The juniors bore the rescued woman out of the crush, and
placed her in the nearest shop. They turned back to the
street. There was a yell of alarm Trom the direction of the
sh::‘w building.

o
“Run
reat Scolt! There he 8 !”
4 Like s yellow streak the great tody bounded from the
loorway.
. There was a wild scattering of the crowd, a mad resh of
eet.

The juniors ran, too.

E roar from
great animal wi ng, 1
as the people, if they ;nd
escape,
“leip me, you fellows! Help!”

It was Bunter's voice. - "

The fat junior was almast in tatters after his struggle with
the escaping crowd. His spectacles were goue, and be wie
blinking about him helplessly, as ho leancl on & pillar-box
and panted for breath. 2

“lelp! Ow, he's just behind me! Help!

Wharton caught the arm the fat’ junior,
him on. E

They dashed into the railway-etation, where a crowd ol
people hud taken refuge. The station doors were closed

The tiger!”

e tiger accelerated their Gight. The
aa, probably as much {rightened
known it, and intent only on

and ruehed

From a window they looked into the street, and they canght
u glimpse of the escaped tiger again, loping along at a great
r: and evidently making for the open conntry outside the

will be the
What a

wp

hat ! gasped Tom Brown, |
dickens to pav over this! A giddy eseaped tiger!
row there will he .

“ Begad, vaas ! I think we'll take the train home, my dear
fellows. I don’t want to walk."

* Na fear " ! \

Amd the Creyfars juniors entered the next train for
In the railway carringe, Billy Bunter recovered

Friardale. :
Jis bieath and his courage. He was sufe from the tiger
now.
“ Lucky for you fellows 1 kept my head”” he remarked.
The juniors glared at him,

What " roered Johnny Bull,
“ Lucky for you T kept m
the way ont,” said Bunter firmls

it vou might have got chawed up-—'
“Vou fat rotter!” said Bob Cherry weathfully. “ You
in the bluest of blue funks, and you pushed over a
u ought to be scragged.”

Y
h

and—and showed vou

head,
I T hadn't led the way

Shnt ot voa make me ill! .

The train sfopped in Frierdale, and the juniors stepped
Gut. Howe of th ‘escape of the Jiger.liad slptaily reaghed
e, “Joubtless by telegraph. . Courtheld was not
Snce from Greyfriare and it was as Hkely as nob

- ENNY POPULAR,"”
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that the tiger would wander in the direction of the scliool.
‘The juniors paused outside the stat consuder.

say, you fellows, come on, Billy
wunt to get in to tea”

*The tiger may have gone this way.

Bunter’s jaw drbp ed.

sand ]lm:lor L3 3

" said Wharton.

He's at” Cou
* He got_out nf the town before we d
.m\uh(-l('-m Frmr: ale I we
h, crumbs !
back tu school,’
meet him in the lane—
** You could qm-Ll him with the power of your eye, begad,”
said Maulevere
really, Munl‘—
“Well, it's no good funking it,” said Wharton, at last,
we can't stay here. We've got to get back to the school,
and we should be Inughed at if we funk it, especially i the
tiger hasn't come in this (hrec!mn at all. Who's gamn?
Cmm- on!” said Bob Che
say, you fellows, T'm Hot coming !
Stay here, then,” said_Bob Cherry shortly.
J..oc)k Iu- vou stay with me!
(Hh

may be

m not going
uppose we

I—!

ou
said l!uu!i‘r, in Qi!mu\

;un.m started off down the lane. Dilly Bunter
l»hnlu-rl after them,  The niere possibility of meeting the
igor in the lane made him turn cold all over. But
ol want to rem alone in Friardale; and he

that he must return to the school sooner or Jater—
tiger or no tiger. He hurried after the juniors.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
A Run for Lifel

ARRY WHARTON & CO. walked very fast
H They kopt their eves well about them, and any rustle

of the leaves alonyg the lane, the sough of the wind
in the hedges made them start and look round
There was danger, and they knew it.
The tigee might have gond in any of a dozen directions ;

hat direetion of Greyfriars was as likely as any other.
hey should meet the feracious beast—

to the school, they were already regretting that

not stayed in the “safety of the village. Under

the nrmlmntuncm, the Tiead would hav i them,

ht be
would
funked an imaginary

But then they reflected that the tiger

of_co
nuin- awny, and_they thought o[ tlw chipping th

receive from their schoolfellow
They tramped grimly 'Dn.
Bunter gasped and puffed ¢ an _engine out of
order as he t f to keep pace with them. Bunter was fat
and heavy, and he was not in g ondition.  [le walked
and ran by turns, his fat lictle legs going like clockwork
But his breath gave out at last, and he panted out an appeal
to the others.

.l I say. you fellows, I=T really can't go so fast !
a bit

“ Flurry

Slacken

Don't leave me,” shrieked Bunter, as the
stance between him and the other juniors increased.

larton paused
* You fellows
“ No

on. Tll stay with Bunte:
growled Johnn

sticls to-

ink or swim, the whele giddy family. Try to get
ve on, Bunter,
Or—gn.! T'm om of breath’ Ow i
“Take his arms awl help

s were taken by Jnhnl\\ Bull and Harry Whar-
ran him on, half carrving him.

The fut junior gasped and snorted.

The tower of Grexfriars came in sight at last, over the
teees,  None of the fellows were ta be seen outside the gates
a5 1f the warning of danger had reached the school
Bunter was gusping and grosmng co o

already.
it

me go " he cpluttered at last. 1 can't keep it
up! Lemme alone.”
it nter.  Make an elfort.”
Lemme alon
j ors paused.  DBunter 1
suail's pace, his face yodl with exertion
and gomg in gustz, Ile was in the
“The gates may be shut, if ih
tiger,” muttered Lol
‘ut on and see that rIwn re opened.
“1'in not going on without you —
“ Look ! velled Tom Brown suddenly.
looke ix, and stood far a second.

| stuggered on, but at a
and bis breath coming
stage of exhaustion.
ve heard about the

Dob.™”

vound quic

o huge, whislis 1~i incad ha

er. atd his fieree,
Gixved wpon them, aml 8 quiver ran lhmugh i
v, showing that he wos nhow to s
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A firang, e School 'm- of the
Cums ot Greyiars neki Wowous, valHes;

sina

“HIS OWN BETRAYER!”

ONE
PENNY.

sent,, Che * Magnet”

MONDAY, LIBRARY.

“ Run!" panted Wharton.

The juniors tore down the road.

Even Billy Bunter, exhausted as he was, found new
strength at that horrid sight. He ran as fast as the others
for o minute. Then his strength gave out, and he stumbled
and fell. He was too exhausted to ery out. He rolled in
the dust, overcome with exhausiion and fear, moaning.

The juniors were tearing on, in theic mind's eye sceing
the savage beast behind them. Wharton was the only one
who heard Bunter fall, and he glanced back. The fat junior
wus on the ground, moaning with terror. Back down the
lane was o great striped body.

Wharton's heart wus thumping like a hammer.

e was no coward, but the sight of those fAlaming eves
and terrilic jaws scnt the blood curdling to his heart.

But he stopped. He ran back to Bunter, and caught
hold of him. He dragged the fat junior to his knees.

* Bunter chk—-run—run

1=l can’|

1t was evident that Dunter could not.
thing to be done. Harry bent over him
sheer strength, and rhrpw lho fut )u or over h
Bunter hung there, like w sack of

Almost realing waiker. bis (r\Lhmg m'xgh
toward the school ga

Bunter was half inmhnx. and almost insensible now to his
surroundings.  But Wharton's mind was active, his norves
on edge.  Was the tiger behind him? Was the great
striped body flying through the air, to Jand upon him from

nd, and bear him to the enrth. He dared not look back.

The ‘other juniors h»u! reached the gates.

The gates were closed and locked. They rang the bell
furiously, and pounded on the gates, yelling to Gosling to
come and open the The school-porter appeared inside
the gates mrlh a key in ln: han

* Open the gates—quic ick—quick " shricked Nugent,

* Horders from the ‘Fnd l lock growled Gosling.
“Which they've telephoned that a tiger ‘ave escaped from
& menagerie, and-—""

The tiger's after us, vou idiot! Open the gates
ie of your larl sazd Gosling, fumbling with the
Wat T i
Open Iho

There was only ono
d raised him by
shoulder.

Wharton ran on

ited juniors made the porter
stand that they were in earncst, and that it was, i
mething more serious than a lark. Tle unlocl
own ruddy face going white, and he looked

. opening the gate j
[nr:ugh to allow them to pass inside.
Vhartont" cried Bob.

ere gates “ave got to be shut—"
¥ ssling out of the way, and dragged
¢ gate open ay He ran into the road just as Whartor
came staggering n1| under his burden
“Tlere vou goodness ! Gel
yelled Bob. ing down the lane
Wharton staggered in
In the dusty rosd iob caught o glimpse of the tiger
He was loping along at a great speed, and was not a dozen
paces behind Wharton
Bob sprarg in_after his chum,
turned the key in the lock.
* Lo

inside—quick

and slammed the gates, and

Ol
Outside in the road. the sinuous hmh mmp pu-.smn azm:q
tho gates, and the fearful eyes h the
The juniors looked at the h'rrlblﬂ siggh! i '1
tiger growled savagely, and rubbed ng.umt thn- bars of the

" muttered Nugent tensely.

wld jump over that:
Tlhe juniors dashid wway for the shelter of the schooihousc,
andl Giosling bolted into his lodge and slammed wnd locked
the door.
Rilly Bunter was dragged into the schoolhouse, and the
juninee slammed the big. caken doo Quelch. ke
r of the Remove, came out of his study
What is the matter? i

after us, sir: he's just ontside the suhool gutes
wod heavens ! "Close- the door—aqui

door was bolted and chained.  Then the mmon
hed more frecly. Inside the strong stone walls of the
100l House, at all events, they were safe from the u-rrxb]c
animal.

Piease order your sy of " THE MAGNET"
Licrary In advance.
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THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Bunter's Pluck!

REYFRIARS was m _a buzz of excitement.
The vom the menagerie at Court-
nicnt u.l at once to the surround-
ing villages by telephone and telegraph. The Head of
vang up from Courttield with llu- news,
tely ordered all the boys indoors, and had
the school gates closed. There was a considerable amount of

grumbling on the subject. The Remove team had not finished

playing the Third, and they did nut want to leave the match,

and they scoffed at the idi f the esenhod tiger getting on
T, Lack

to the playing-ficlds of G c was wisely
determined to run no risks. Until the tervible apimal was
vecaptured or killed, the whole neighbourhood would be in
the direst peril, especially when the animal had been free
so long as to grow famished witl bunger.  Until Signor
Leopardi had succoeded in catching his escaped tiger, bounds
ut Greylriars were likely to be extremely ited.

The reality of the danger was impressed upun the juniors

by the narrow escape of Hurry Wl.:.rum & Co. Th
actually been chased, for some tance e escaped
animal, whether he had intended to n(m.k llu—m or not.
Gosling, the porter, had seen the huge, kered head out-
side the bars of the gate. and he dgwnl:ul the sight after-
wards in fear and trembling. The fellows crowded at_the
windows, looking out into the Close for a sight of the tiger.
The school wall was high, but it was m casy leap for a
tiger, if he chose to leap in. If anything attracted the
animal to the spot, they might see ﬂu monster stalking
across the Close, under the windows of Greyfriars.

But the tiger was not secn. Doubtless he had passed on
by the locked gates, and was gone, and might be miles away
by this time. But a l'oe!mji of uncasiness prevailed as the
descended on the schs
chums of the Remove were called upen again and
wsain for deseriptions of the scene ab the menagerie when
:he tiger had esca Billy Bunter was in hiz element in
describing what Im(i happened, Buntey “was holding forth
after tea to a erowd of juniors in the common-room when
Harry Wharton & C‘-o came along, and they stopped to listen.
The short-sighted Owl of the Remove did not see them,

‘It all shows what ¥ ot by having presence of mind.
W I'L-!low:s" Bunter said, blinking round at the interested

“If I lost my prescuce of mind, I should be

-
. you are Iying now,” said Beb Cherry.
"Hn ha, ha!"

“Oh, real v, (‘hnlrr).'

T should
o fragments

said Bunter, ' T was s
ba lying now, cold and stark and stiff, torn i
by that ferocious tiger—""

“Bl if I see how you could be co
mrn mzn fragments at the same time,” said

and stiff, and
Bolsover major.

g—"
u were killed,’

it ki said Bulstrode. “ That's tho
only thing. ‘in fact, that would keep you from Iying.’
“Ha, he, hat"
1 should be in my gore!” hawled Dunter. “If 1
mind! Luckily T was cool—perfectly

vre cool enough, as a rule” agreed Vernon-Smi
know about having a cool head, but you've got

e cool, and saved my comrades’ lives!” yelled

Wharton' was s white as a sh T called out to

Bmk U Harry ! Take hold of my and I'll see
ugh.””~ He was gasping \I)lll |'1 igh t I got him

Then I went b Ty

Oh, my only hat

My sainted hmu

gasped Whnrtnn

id Bob Cherry, sinking into a chair.
This is rather rich, even for Bunter! Co on, Bunter! Tell
m what you did when you came back for me, and 1 clung
round your neck, and eried to you with tears in 1y ryes to
save vour nltli, pai Bob."

A [)Eot C'hnrry out, and then T went back for Nugent.”

g

“ How l Tm. “them to the_railway-station I hardly know.
They depended on me entirely. But I did it by presence of
mit —i'lnl'l‘ presence of mind’ and pluck. They owe their

lives. f on our tracks—
¢ . anc the tiger was ragi on
them?" asked Bolsover major. ' 1 suppnsu you were making

= rum- than the tiger was o
W wo walked I\nmc from p«n
untor. v was rraurhmg hnhxn llmigr,

and as he was spo

““What rnl. " gaid Vernon-Smith. “Tigers are !!npcd.
Leopards are spotted. Sure it wasn't a leopard you saw.
Trr MaGX RARY.—No. 278.
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1 tell you I uentl.ed the gm' crouching behind a hedge!"
ro Bunter. &

no_doubt you d
We believe that much, Bunter, bedad!” said Micky

Desmond.
We

ust fot in by the skin of our giddy tecth,” said
Bumu ud to stop 'Iw.-h.lml to help Wharton, er the
r Wuuld have had him.”
Why, Wharton carried you in, you awful Ananias!”
tcllul Juhllhy Bull,
, really, Bull—"

'”[‘he fearful fabricator,” said Wharton. **He was in such
n funk at the menngerie, that he shoved over a woman in
scrambling out, and we picked her up and carried hor out of
the building. Then we found him screaming for help in the
aneitl n;d t!}:u tiger was nowhere near him.”

expect gratitude from you, Wharton, for saving
said Billy Bunter loftily. “ But really

Smn:g my life!"” howled Wharton.
v our life. Without my presence of m:ml
we admuld all have been devoured by that fearful tiger—"

' said Russell. “ Must have been a jolly big
tiger, Bﬂ he could got you inside him—to say mothing
of the other

“Ha, ha,
1 sav

a1
Wharton's life. T don't expect him to be Eﬂtv—
ful; but I really think he ht be decent about it. Chaps
don’t save your life every day.”
Sure, and it's & giddy hero ye are!” said Micky Desmond.
“If the tiger gots into the school, we'll sond for Billy Bunh‘r
on the spot to spot him. And do yo know, you fellows.™
continued the Irish junior, g]-.ncmﬁ round mysteriously, “it’s
occurred to me, bedad, uste may have crept into
one of the Imc!: windows, u Did ye hear some-
thing move in the passage

Micky pointed to a door at l.he back of the room, where
a passage led to the back of the house. The door was ajar,
und if the tiger had been there he could certainly have pushed
the door open quite easily, and trottes i

Bunter changed ecolour & little.

~1 wish you wouldn’t make these rotten jokes, Desmond,”
he said. ““If the r comes hore, j'ml ]1 sco mo face him.
1 <hall quell iy with the powor of my eye.”

Mick tip-toed to the little door, and bani against it, Jiston-

cnow,

Fhe juniors watched him in_silence.
Suddenly Micky held up his hand, an expression of such
lmrmr coming over his face that Bunter turned cold all over.
]7' ith! Liston! Did yo hoar him growl?’ murmured

rvnt Scott 1"
Run
Home nt the juniors, entering into M little joke, rushed
t the door—tha oor, of course, which gave upon th
m-room passage. Billy Bunter blinked at Micky Desn
Micky rushed across the room, and caught hold of Bnm.cr.
lm'xlnlz she fat }umcr in lmm n[ him.
unter, savo rely I” ho.roared. *The

haste i3 cnmmg' 'lhe tlmin ol um worruld is in the passage,
Save me !’

Ow!” roored Bunter. *Lemme go! Oh, help!”
Bunter made a terrific effort to break loose and dash away
}um the Form-room passage, But Micky Desmond held him
n

Save me, Bunter!
Yow! Leggo! Oh!

Bunter's hair was standing on end with fright now. There
wus a sound in the the back ; mmelhmg or somo-
boly was there. The door was pushed ‘int t openad !

Bunter, with a shriek of terror, wrenched himself away
from Micky Desmond, and fled. He dashed into the Form-
room passage like » runaway s t.um -engine, and hurled tho
juniors to right and left with his weight. He tore round
the nearest corner at top . and dashed right into Win-

gate of the Sixth, who was ‘rmng to hi Wingate
)pfd him by the collar, stopped hi shook him
You fat duffer!” shouted the Sixth-former. *What do

mean by runmn into me? Keep still, you silly ass!"
Vi ggling violently.
ll-\ yelled. *“Oh, the tiger—the t-t-tiger "

'Hu- H

a curi

langhing. ho—hn s there ! »
HnL hn. hJI"cmmomrlmmtha niors.

e had been alarmed for a s«-r.rmd but that roar of

hughn-r enmured him,  Ha fastened & firm grip upon

“THE Ellﬂ¥ P&ﬂlu&"

llm hovse! He—he—he—"
sound, as though he were

*Run!
Hunlrr !umm--md

" Lemme KD'
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Bernard Glyn put the key in the lock. Click! There was a muttered exclamation from inside the study. The |
Liverpool lad threw open the door, and the juniors stared into the study. Then there was an exclamation from |
all at once, " Higguls"  (For ths thrilling inculent see the grawd, fong, complete tale of Tom Merry & Co. af
N iy, owtitted CTHE SCHEMER!™ by Martin Olifford, in onr grand companion prper “ THE GEM"
LIBRARY. On sale Wedneaday. Price e Pamy.)

said Win

might Lo scared into a Gt

juniors ther

als

walked away. Billy Bunter |

ven upor: Billy ked eound
lie little door at the vtain woy at the grinning juniors, and then
was open the passage bevon le:
a housemaid, ¢ retiring after having I knew it was Desmond’s little
tle of . z 3 v 1l bet

L
he !
*And wo

X sax,
o that [ was really scare
n jolly well did ™ said Bob
it, Runter !

i

if o heard him
Fuieh, 1 ealled on y

ou rilly naspe—
e

like Dunter,™

1o, ha, niors
And Billy Bunter gave it up.

Soums v s v “HIS OWN BETRAYER!”  Fiews rietour com ot Tt sacner
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THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
A Scare for Bolsover!

it's rotten !"
wish you'd speak v " said Dutton,
you expect me to hear wl un you mumble like that?
Buly Bunter grunted discontentedly. Bunter was in his
study, and Dutton, the deaf junior, his study-mate, was
doing his preparation. The two Todds, who also belonged
to No. T Stu 5’,, were away from the school. Billy Bunter
fch hnmnelr a much-injured person.
After*saving Wharton’s lifo, as he explained,

it was too
done.

bad to have the fellows turn on him as they had
Micky Desmond’s little joke in the common-room h
tho last straw.

e

met Bunter n vnthuul. howl
Billy Bunter was gro up =l ith it.
received some sympathy !mm is study-
Dutton co ve heard him. But Tom
d ‘l}' d css, and it was a labour of

Tove. o0 14 to himm at K
Billy Bunm sat_in the armchair, and grunted in a
issatisficd way. In his inward heart, the Owl of the

Bamove know jhat he had made o moat deplorable exhibi-

tion of cowardice, and that all the fellows knew it
7 ‘I'V.;‘n?s going to stand it, Dutton !’ he said.

demanded Tom Dutton. *' What are
hout 1"
RV s life."

“T didn’t kuuw he'd lost n knife,” replied Dutton. * But
if he ]tas. and you've fanml it, give it back to him, and
don’t me about it "'

N li!'du!n t say a knife, you ass!" yelled Bunter. T said
is life
*Ilow could you find his life?
is life, has he?
%’h 't say I'd found it—I said 1d saved it!”
7
I saved \\'huwn at Courtfield.”
l'buH lnl need sh
nd T il ly surc ho wo

Dnll.an, with a shake of the lle:d
:huw h]ElﬁEd whoppers for, Bunter?

bject."

T sunpase he Lasn't lost

nl. lm age, T should
ct vou shave him !’
“What do you tell

I don’t see the

_a

1 saved him from the tiger \cllm] Bunter. "l saved
e when ho was attacked erocions beast
That alters the case,” said Du lmn more nmmh\. g 14
it's a feast, I'm on! Where's the feast, and who's standing

b
“ Ass! N
“Eh?"
Beast ' roared Bunter.
m Dutton jlxnl[ll‘d ] He had heard that.
“* Beast—ch ? teach you fo call me a beast! Ji t
beeauso I don't believe your arciul whoppers about shn
Wharton—as if he'd let you shave hiw, even if he \u\nu-:l
shaving, which he doesu’t! [ll—

w't call you n beast

up. and dodging found the table i
Buiton uwlghﬂ anly the last word.

\]:!r:ghl if T'm o beast, Ull give you o beastly hiding ™

t feast—beast !"

Kasped 1)
n alan

uter, springing

he
Billy Bunter eircumnavigated the table, made a holt
for the door. He just escaped from the stwdy, and slammed
vor_after h and fled. Tom Dutten nlurlmﬂ to his
|m-pnrau‘un growl,
Fat rotter " ho muttered. “ Fauey telling me those
awful whoppers about shaving \\.}mn-w, nud calling me a
beast bmuso I don't believe him! T'w fed-up with Bunter

i ter rolled disconsolately awav. Baoltover minor,
of tho Thu-d, met him at the corner of the passage, and
hailed L

*Bunter ! Bunter! Look out!™
¥ What's the matter " asked Bunt

tlinking round

or iled with a chuckle as the Owl of the
angry dash at him.
Bunter encountered the Famous Five

y greeted him with a g -m! gvin.

con the tiger again,
“Or the hou!eumld bringing in the coals?"
“Ha, ha, ha!

ook bere, Wharton. m\o

fmuh\d Billy Buster. I for

" Wewt say any moro about saving vour I

any ,:rul:l-udn for that. Dt the maricy

ton stared at him blankl

me twelveand-six
u to cctile up !
cn't expect

wd six fort” Be demanded
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“T o ir of spectacles in Courtficld, in rescuing you
from (iu- hgur—
“In ug your head and ballmg, you mcan, you fat
boundo
u't afford to lose twelve-and- snid DBunter, un-
Imnlm “T don’t charge you uu)lll)ug for saving your
life. That's nothing, io a plucl.y follow like me; but

llwllc you ought to stand the 5

You dow’t charge me?” auericd Wharton,
“No; but

#y I'm going to chnga ou !"

"“h-t[ :ﬂg h, oh !’ :

Wharton charged, and Billy Bunter went roll along
the passage. The chums of the Remove walked off, laugh-

e, fat junior sat up and gasped :

bis llnilo' " exclaimed Bolsover major, coming along to his
study. hat are you sitting on the floor for, Bunter?
Waiting for the tiger?"

Bunter glared at Bolsover major. He could not say the

things he would have liked to say hv the bully of the

Remove; Bolsover_major would probably have booted him
along the passage if he had. But the IIIIA r remembered
his powers as a vent nd b ml-u\ the growl

logs
of an a mnl as easily as the voice or a man,

Grrrr!
Bolsover major jumped.
t was dusky in the Remove passage, and the lights were
not vet on.  The growl scemed to come from a deep recess
the passage, where the shadows were thick. lsover

major turned quite pale, and he forgot nll about chipping

Dnn'vr
hat!" he ejaculated.  * Did you ln-nr t]mL"'

"Suumk-d hka a dog !’ said

““More like—like_a_bigger imal II"m a du " said
Bolsover mnjur I wounder if—if that awful beast can
have got in?

“ Oh, don’t bo a funl.'
and [u protect you!

hy, Fou fai duffer—"

Gr-:—r

Dol-:u-s- major bmkc off suddvuly short.
unmistakable this tim he turned cal
scemed o the startled ) Junior that be could M‘e ewo ﬂnmmg
.\.3, .,hmng a h, shadow

¢ gus

said DBunter airily, * Stick to me,

Tln- bruhl w ns

tudy, rushed in, an
Miiter pieked Himeelt

e felt that he had
got a little of

ack.

t was No, 1 ‘itudv llml ]k‘lmu-r lnﬂjn! dashed into.
Wharton and Nugent were there, itting down to do
thelt. prevarations Fhe slden siess o "ot Tolsover major
disturbed them considersbly. He eame in with so hueried
a rush thet bumped inte the table, und the two juniors
]unTrd up with a startled exclamation.

hat on carth—

* What the diekens—

Bolsover major did not hn‘u.l them, He
door, locked it, and dragged llu table to

r\r(ull\

slamoied  the
by way of a

barricade.  Then he stood The
of the Remaove regurd "
hat's the matter 7" ronred Wharron, hat on carth
are you up to, Bolsover? Is Loder after you, or Coler **
2, no ! [zlsprll Bolsaver. * Good Keavens! I've had

(rghtfully uarrow escape!  The figer's gob into the

Whar 5L
“Ilo was 1
Bolsover major.
Ho was after me
“Great Scott !
tho House !
lJ:d you sce
*1—I saw hi

° Well, the

nted
time !

in the alcove in the passage
** He growled, and I just got i

exclaimed Wharton, ““[le
How could be have got in? 1t mus
y

said Dlul-a cr.h
q consideving there's
said Wharton sceptically, “ ancy it's

cyes—gleaming cves |
use seemns pretty

'l;hn ro \I‘az?n sound in the passage, and Dolsover started
W

¢ giddy foolstep "

hoatr, now "

And W h:lrl m ;I)\ulclmf There was a knock at the door.
I mu.,: What we you locked in for i
rry’s voier oiisi

Lmsmwr says the tiger's out mere. Bob, and he's Jocked

the door
“Rata! [ just saw Mu-. Kebble's cat Perhaps Bolsover

1ock that for the tige snid Bob. *' Anyway, open tl
want your Ld u die., and you'll Thare to chance

said Nugent. *“Tigers

door !
the tiger !

T R



“ Ha, ha,

Harry Wharon pulled tho table away from the door, and
unlocked it, and opened it. Bob Cherry came in grinning.

‘hero were two or three more juniors thero in the passage;
and if the tiger was there, too, was certainly lying very
low. Bolsover major turned red.

T heard o growl, anyway,” he declared,

"nnd you heard his cyes gleam, you said!"* grinned Frank

ht have been mis-
vd i grow!

h ca
suggested Bob Cherry.

ugent,
T saw them gloum iallund I-1 m
t.nh-i: about the but I'll sw

Tho ot mewing,

major scowled and stamped out of the stud

for the rest of the evening Bolsover received very
nearly as much chipping as Billy Bunter on the subject of
the tiger.

THE NINTH CHAPTER.

The Bounder's Challenge!

HE great door of the School House, J;,n nerally wide open

in the summer weathor, was closed fast that evening,

nmi. kept closed.  The Creyiriars prefects had strict

see that none of the juniors ventured out into

the Ciww Until the Head knew for certain that the escaped

tiger_had been recaptured, bounds would be very close for
thy Greyfriars fellows.

Tho school walls would form the school bounds in daytime,
aml after dark no one would be allowed outside the house
mon prigdence on the part of the
Hend; but the youngsters chafed under the restraint.
Locke was responsible for the boys un his chal
did not mean to run any risks with them; but ﬁm Ju
would for the most part have preferrod to run some risks.
Tlmy were shut off from the tuckshop in the corner of the

though fortunately there was a covered way to
thu gvm which_enabled them to use that h:
The interdiction of all aceess to the s was the

unkindest cut of all.  Little teas and thlmm in the studies
were supplied from the tuckshap, and supper in hall was a
meal gencrally d weak cocon and

Jdoarsteps, termed the slabs
of bread-and-butter p: ol; they wanted
th Tietle treats in their own But with the
arition of the escaped tiger stalking across the
d lo give up the tuckshop.

ed that there wasn't any reason to sup-
pose that would get into the achonl gronnds, and
that they .h inl want 1o stick in the honse like a crowd of
!nnk:l, but the prefeels were sev When Tubb, of the

; ‘wak. digeore
s

it position for
The ryoars '\|:<l howls of Tubb would have
Led imaelf, az he wy

H lmll vnhon Loder was fi
mfortable position, al

gnn AII he want I to break wa-~
ol o his chum Pag

) ter was most nulignant all nlnnlt the restric
tion of ac to !lw tuckshop,  Bunter wanted Lo know ot
was the nse of a iz w postal order, if he couldn't
gel lo cl eomething far aupper.

a postal owder.”” said Micky Des.

‘I‘ ro

anven't hnd

“ But ye
maond.
Biam.-r enurted,

> he growled,
said Hob Cher
+t of ohi nze by the u

oy
)

" osaid Vernon-Smitl, with a snil

was goin ome fellows to supper in oy study
unt. afvai the '

* Most H.\h A el her shop
Frank Nugen T et anyt

there

" erow
)

¥ Wi
wled the Ten
of o fellows
supjo:

the nerve

Sinith muliciously,
But—"

wared Johnny Bull, clench:

t
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* Look lulro, Johnny—"" bogan Whart

“T'm going,” said Johnny Bull; © that ouun!ar isn't going
tn say that I funk doing anything he can do.

ring me some tarts back with you, Bull, old man," said
'B:Ih Bunter. “ A dozen twopennyonés, and a dozen ercam
puffs, and a pound cake!”

AW hernl tho tin!"

“* Ahom! T'll sottle with you to-marrow
1n|lnl urdur by the first post in the morning.”

'm r-n.ly_ said the Bounder.

“Bo am IT" grogled Johnny Bull

“ Then como on,

Thoro was a mndow in the littlo pussage behind the
common-room, looking upon a garden, whence accoss could
bo had o the Claser Vornon-Smith ded the way ko tho
back passage, and opened tho window. Tho door upon the
common-room was ('med, in case a prefect should look in.
But scveral juniors had followed the bold adventurers
the little passage.

The Bounder looked out of the window. The night was
dark, and the trees outside loomed up dimly in the
. Every shadow mlghl conceal the lurking mu-n if
the beast had enter rob billky
v\m |l|r|( lie was not there, but there was a_good chanee rthay
1 ‘harton caught Johnuy Bull

“Unn: gn. Jn'hn hu nrlunmcd
what Smith s n't go

Juhnny Tall' anmkrd

" Oh, rats! T'm going."

o Yo ot i gu. s “fle's going to bring
me $omo jam-t: Don't forgrt lhn tarts, Bull, old fellow—

[m expecting &

the arm.
It docsn’t matter

“ Look_here, arc you going to bring some targs?”
“ No, I'm pot. :
“Then T jolly well hope you'll meet the tiger in the

Close ! growled Billy Bunter.

Vemon-Smith dropped out of the windo
of Greyfriars had an iron nerve, and he gl
Jumiors perfect conlness.

(toming, Bul

**Yes, bother yor And Johony Bull dropped his
window,  Uis chums looked after him with
sus Faces. It was not really probable that the tiger was
Jnrkm,. in the ih.nlmn! But if the terrible beast should be
there, 1t might be death for the 1wo venturcsome juniors.
Smith and his companion dmpp.-.m-d into th
Guor of the common-room opened. and Lo
+ into the back passage. He f!u\ﬂlwl at the
sight of ﬂw open window. 3
“* How daro you open a window®" he exclaimed.
knu\r the orders—all doors and windows an the grou
o bo kept shut and fastened. Who opened that v
d.\mmlr(i Loder, in his most bullying tone, as he jum
the sash down and fastened ir,

The juniors not reply.

gone out, apparently,

The Bounder
ed back av the

rum from

Loder did not know that anv
He glared inguiringly at the

Juniors.
I \im opened that window?”
npened it isn't here,"

Loder gave a start.
n to say that anvbody has gonn o1
woung fools! Dan't you know the risk
vo telephoned to the Head that lha
en since it was close to the school |
Iv us mot that he's got into
avay, from the men whe are hunting for

ou
" I'iull and Vernon-Smith,” said Harry Whavton, T was
seless 1o attempl o con ihe fact, Tor the prefect 1
only to ook round 1o e b was mussing.

ton

said Ogilvy.

it
Who's gone

ny

thull b cancd for

m, Loder” asked Skinner, of
wr clased ohe ovo ot his FormTellows as
be ashed tho auestion. Flo knew that Loder woulil s soan
B ouiht o flying as of going out into the Close just
¢

ted
Hother sho munq rasealst  Th

go after them, aud fetch  them back, Toder!
chorussed the juniors.
13
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Loder bit his lip. 1t was his duty to do so; but Loder did

not carry his ideas of duty m  woy e h |xtrum‘
**They might get torn to pi know,"" said Skinner.

“Rush after them ]mlor lf \ml el kul\t-d. you will dio
doing your dut, t & noble death.”
“ The n:)hl\vfulrwis Will by terdfic, my esteemed and
murmured Hurree Jamset, Ram Singh.
you young idiots I third Loder.

1 going alter them?" exclaimed Skinner i sur-
prise. “I'm sure iU's your duty, Loder. And I'm suro
you're not afraid—ow I Loder’s open palm caught Skinner's
ear, and the humorist of the Remove sllggned against the

wall with a_yell.

“ Now, you shut said Loder, as Skinner rubbed his
ear and glared at | ST wait here till those young
rescals come back. an: e when they como in—""

* Hallo, hallo, hallo. here’s Wingate I” said Bob Cherry.
The captain of Gre ?Grrmrs camo upon the spot, frowning.
“ What's that wind en for, Loder?” he asked.,

“Rall and Vernon-Smith have gone out !

“The young rascals!” Wingate Inu|lul
window, Which way hn\n v gone!”

"""To the tuckshop.
me after me, Loder, They must bo found and brought

thros

i

Wingato disappeared, but Loder remained where he was.
He was somewhat red now, and he wish he had not
come upon the scene.  The jumiors were grinning at one

unother,
George Wingate’s promptness in hurrying out after the
traants showed the ditferent stuli he was made of. Win-

gate's voico called back from the garden:

** Comng on, Loder!

Loder set his teeth and strode away. There was a chuckle
from the xmn p of Jumnr« and someone whispered “ Funk !"
loud eno nr the prefect to hear. Loder turned round

face.
n at?"" he roarad.
raid what?” asked Liob Cherry fnnacontly,
‘* Was it you, Merry?

“ Was what me?’

“ Did you call me a funk

“0Oh, no! Unless [ wast
dodging the prefect and « b
And there was another -chuck Is

Loder had a cane in his hand. Ll not waste any more
time in words, but he ran at the juniors, lashing with the
cane. There was a yell, af¥ the Removites scattered and

led the angry prefect.
aloud,” said Beb Cherry,
into the co 0n-roum.

Loder's left band closed upon Skinner's collar.  Skinner

was not quite able to get away in time, and Loder did not
eare w!uc fellow he licked, so long as he licked somebody.
o held Skinner in an iron grip, and lashed him acroes the
ehoulders with the cane. Skinner roared and wriggl
w—ow—ow | Leggo! Yow! 'ml beast! Yah
“You called me & funk, I think ¢ panted Loder.
I did; and you are onc!” yelled '5k1|mvr. “ Ow—
Lash—lash—lash ! * Yuraah! Oh!”
Skinner wrenched himself away at last and fled. Loder
strode through the common.rocm, and as ho went there was
a howl from a dozen different voiccs in the room:

strode away

Ho
od and rubbed his

But this time Loder did not turn bac
up the Form-room passage. Skirner tw
Lac

"0“ 1" he_groaned. “T'll make that rotter sit
that! Ow! 'LJu\\: He's licked mo just because we
he was afraid to foll Yow
Skinner rubbed his
{:u“y of the 8ixth, with a result thap Loder was to discover
ater.

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Caught!
LOSED I” growled John

fowlhaedy juniors |
Mrs. l\luulx]u ki

the shop.
’[ he alarm of the u
Tier shap, T the anguish of supperless j

“She can come down and let us in,” said the Bounder.
Ilo picked up a pebble and tossed it up to the lighted
window, whore it clinked on the glass and fell.

A shadow appeared on the window. It opened and Mrs.
Miwmble looked out.

“It's all right, Mr
“Tt's only us,
i\minrs. We

“Deary me!
gentlemen, to come out of do

** Come. (Im\n and

o got o
rs. \[lmhli' shook

1 daren't come pen the door, Master Sy
Besides, Dr. 1 the shop to be closed.
back to the House at mm like good bays.”

“We want some tuck.”

called out Johnny Bull,
seaped tigers—only cscaped

* You foalish young
1

cl
said Vernon.

th !

&
3~ +

+ <+
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| The tiger low, rumbling growl; the long body undulated—and then came the spring! Wharton did not _|
flinch, The great hammer swung in the air. (Sr: Chapter 15.) -

“T1 can't serve you, Master Smith,” said the good dame, in  see how you ill-ln it, as you can’t get to um Hmu, nml I'm
1 “Please go back to the House at onee. Yon  jolly cerfain the Hend wou't come here ! it!

Bre & tesribla ilangeE minlo.yeu ote s of doars” *You are in fearful danger——

“ Oh, rats! We're not going back till you've served us!” =1 don't. mind.™, . .
said the Bounder. " If we get torn fo little bits it will be Mes. Mimble ted. To get the jun
your faut, Mrs. Mimble. m.-lmr of the Louse sho would ..ml.

‘ - Z and served them; but
I 4.u: open the lln or, .\L. The captain ul Greyfr
quickly towards the tu
Bull by the arm,
vre comes Wi

rs to return to tha

e toms don
on the
i tho gloom, stridin:
Bounder caught Johnm

t know
1 he di
him into the
tle sliop, aag
low

Mimble #*

a mument lgn‘
M crio-

ri )
at once T

“1 don's ank you! The young rasca growlud the captais

inder ehiverlally,
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of Greyfriara. * Where are they gone— Ah! What was
that 1"

Growl!

It was o sudden, deep-toned growl from the shadows, and
gate Mnru-d lIu- hlnod rushing to his heart. Ile stood
e still § coring into the darkness round
h The gron] wm reifying to hear, and Mrs Mimble
slammed down the window with a ery of terror.

Bul, Wingate did nov run. There were few fellows at
have stood their ground under the
ingnte, after the first starr, was guite

¢ that the tiger was here. The
whubly have been ln]lonvd by a
ate set his

circumstances; but W
He did not bel
imul's growl would
spring, and the spring had not followed.
teeth, and strode into the darkness under the,

The next moment s grasping two j
collurs, und shaking then

“Ow " gasped Johnny Bull, as his head came into violemt
h Vernon-8mith's
oh " roared the Bounde

"Vc:u young rascals " cxeld med Wingal

=

m.
wiors by the

LDIll.aet W
* Yaro

“T've caught

ate Lnocked their heads togother with great im-
Wingate was very angry, as indeed he Lad rcason

it yow'd scare me. you checky young

“Bo you tho
"\\rlm.h of you was it that growled—

rotters [ e s
eh?

non- id not growl now—he howled.  Johuny
Bull i g \\lnga e dragged then from under the olm,
and marched them back to the Schuol House, with Lis grasp
nx| their collnrs, shaking them as he went. They reached
e window of the passage behind the common-room, where
Jl.nrr Wharton & Uo. ware w. 4
W Here ‘the conquering hero coincs " grinned Bolsorer
major.
“ Gt .»nﬁppc'd Wingate.
The two discomforted juniors climbed into the window.
Jnhnn‘. Jlull rubbed his nd frowned. Wingate fol-
in, and closed the window and fastened it.
ore of this. and there will be lrnuhl‘- for all con-
hie said sharply. * Don't you understund that the
Head's ordees are for .your own good.  Buppose the tigee
n}uuuld be i the school ‘grounds? 1t's as likely as not.”
L, roi " growled the Bounder.

hurt
a rolten tiger!

snid Wings

way 10 speak to a prefect, )
Vernon-Smith,

- \nu 11 como with me to my study

hand dmmmd on the Bounder's collar in.
came back to tho common-rosm. ten
infally. and his

“T

W rage
i T'|u- rolll r—lln r
malu» hjm smart for this sanu-lum

“Oh i it. * Wingate isn't a roirer.
cne out after the I
Wingate to go ou

grawled sevagely.

funk
“ You're all scared ont of your w
tiger's within a mile of Greyfriars
caught hnurﬁ o, for all we know.
, rats !

snarled  the
do!

qumlur
b

you bring in any grab, Smithy "
N t, Mre Mawble souldi't seqve v 0
et onnier. ' And it there wouldu't 1
Go and ont coke ! As hady ingate, Tl make

or you!

hurply round at Wingate's voice. He
ie captuin of Greyfriars to hear lis
remark,  Veens nith st lankly at the doorway, but
Wingate was not to be seen. The Bounder Jooked amazead
“Didn't you hear Wingate, you fellows?" he exclaimed.
e I Hm\l

had not

416 our giddy ven:

T I roared Bob Cherry.
triloquist |

Vernon-Smith comprehended.  He rushed at Billy Bunter
and bumped the fat junior over on the floor, and kicked him
mlh ennrg\

on F..I mllor, [N
& me!

h you to play rotten veu.
at—and  that—and

%;lxn Macxer Lisrarv.—No. 278
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“ Qw-—ow—ow—ow I
Billy Bunter took them, because he could not help it. He
rolled under the table for safely, and squirmed out th
other side, and fled.  Vernon-Smith threw lumneli
chair, scowling savagely, Skinmer jo
skinfier's return to Greyfriars, after a long period nl' ahw-nﬂ\.
had rh| mmed up with the Bounder, in w tudy he
had bee od.
They were kindred epirits.
“ It's all right, Smithy,” ‘muttered Skinner.
stared at him
\}m( s 1|l right " he growled.
‘ve got a wheeze to pay out Loder and the ofher

The Dounder

prcfvﬂa lE yow're umnn to help me. They'ro all o blue
funk about that giddy tiger, and I'r.- got a schom ln give
them the scare of their Jives. 10 you're gamy &

o prame " growled the Boupder. - Yon knaw thatl
What's the idea ?”

nner lowered his voice to a w
You know the tigerskin Tug

nnumurl-ll
f course 1 do' What about it
ol n. and the head's compleie,
FWith o bie of making np, & chap
—

wer.
in the library?* De

whispered
side that

o Bounder buret into o sudden chuckle.

Good egg! I'm gan ter Lights out, of conrse—-"
Bum's the word.”

rather

at  are

you two hound whispering  about

i erry uspicious
Tigers!” said Skinner blandl

And the two plotters chuckled again; but thes did not
enlighten. Bob Cherry any further. They were still dis-
cussing the scheme in “whispers when bedvime eame.

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Bunter is OII“I Cool,
HE Remove went up to their dormitory, Tt was Loder's
duty that might 1o sce lights out for the Rewiove, aml
bad temper.

Loder marched the juniors up in a very o
i+ 10 the

very sharp we
o follow him into
r

Wingate had spoken se
profect about Loder's refusing
les htdhal o aksH Al
for a victim for his wrat
Tooks, and they vwere very cireumspert just now.
you young rotiers!
o bask 16 e minates; and B

“Oh, really, Loder, T can't get i
roared Bunter. ' Leggs my ear
i hed in five

ice.
Tl get
1 really

in bod in two mmm.
1 -

meant to suy that
2o to bed with my clothos on if you
* Mind you' s when 1 come back,
{n' left the dormitory.
d prefect Loder s, isn’t he
2 the door shut afier Lodor
nder the beds Iu !o« if Ihl‘ t

ronuh '
all of sen,” growled

here,” said B

“You needn't be afraid |\]u|.- 'm

1 saved Whactan's [l

said ITarry Wharton.
did. When vou fellows
vou'd have been torn

sloyour nerve
I

nagerie,

“ Bunter wiil o on

s I, Legad.”

] waa the only
1 .

 Pegad I said Lord Maule
sayins that tll ke gets to beliese
I suved your life, to

i
uunm
P y for ¥

don’t expect any gri muni
in here, that's all. You'd ee

chay who kept his
that's all. T
tiger would

was with
1 vather wish th
who'd show

exelaimed
IOV, el

\\Imla that under Iunt
iy, “Tnd you see s

Bunter, who was si
| his feet up on n - e
gasped.
“ Ha, ba, ha I roarced the joniors,
Billy Bunter blinked furiousls at Buistrod ll( under-
stood now that it was & little joke to test his ner

“THI NNY POPULAR™
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1—I knew it was a

The deep and terrible sound came suddenly in the midst
of the laughter. The laughter died away quite suddenly.
The sound scemed to proeced from under Bunter's bed.
juniors stopped undressing, and gazed towards the bed
fascinuted oyes. The coverlet prevented them from

i under the bed. But that growl wus unmistekable,

* Oh, dear "’ gosped Bunter. ** Oh, dear! It's the tiger "
Grr wl!

There was o rush of the juniors to the door. Billy Bunter
remained sitting on bis bed, with a peenliar gleam in his
little round cyes behind his spectacles.

‘T say, you fellows, don’t run away. Don't leave me
he yelled.

“ Ruu for it, vou fat duffer I shouted Bob Cherry.

“I'm not going to run! T'm not a funk !

Ogilvy bad dragged the door open. The juniors poured
out of the doorway in a crowd, just as Loder came striding
in, There was a collision in the doorway, and or was
whirled back into the passage by the rush of the juniors.

i Tl look after you!™

P

unter.

What does this meon?" shouted Loder. * What—

oder. ** Nonc of your japes with me!
r tig ukin't get into the House. G k into the
dormitory ot once, all of you, and don't be silly cowards.”
 But we heard him growl, Loder !
“ Nonsensa - Go baclt at ance, or Ill warm you.”
Grorrer-rowl !
Leder heard it then, and he started,
Y Good heavens! It gounds like——""
“ You lead the way into the dorm, and we'll fellow,”
said Harry Wharton,
oder showed no intention of leading the wuy. Instead of
ll_ehﬂu: t the door of the dormitory aml pulled it
w

m.
in there !
door, Lod
o prefeet held the handle fast. His faco was white.
“You fools!” he said. ** The door must be kept ehut, T
heard the beast growl ™

* But Bunter-——""'

* He should have got out! If T open the door, the tiger
may be amonsst us in o second I said Loder, with chatter-
ing teeth.

© Wo're going to have Bunter aut!” shouted Bob Cherry
angrily, and he tried to drag Loder’s hund from the door-
gnnl(jlc. The prefect etrucle him savagely, snd Le staggered
acl.

“Help ]
" P

iger
There was a scattering of hurried feet und a slamming of

doars. Fellows who heard the shout of alarm did not seem

inclined to come in the dircction of the Remove dormitory.

;l'{ho opposite direction seemed to appeal to. them more.
arry

shouted Nugent.
lor 1"

the juniors were shouting. The

Loder was

Wharton knocked on the door, w
hol v_'”shut. and shouted to Bunter:
iy 1

right,” came back Bunter’s veice from the
dormitory, “ I'm not a funkl T shall quell him with the
power of my eve, you v

Wharton almost stoggered in_ his amazement,  Billy
Bunter wasn't afraid; and the tiger was under his bed!
There wis only one possible explanation—the tiger wisn't
there, and Bunter knew that he wasn’t!

“Oh!" gasped Wharton. ** What asses we are! T ought
to have know s a trick I

“That riddy ventrilBguist aga
but not loud” cnovgh for Lader &

razely
¢ Bunter !
I all

" muttered Bob Cherry,
It wasn't the

“game " to give the Remave ventriloguist away to tho
prefoct. And it wa; ?uwe enjoyable to see the tervor in
Loder's face. The ihick eaken door of the dormitory was a

streng protection againet the tiger; the animal, if he had
been there, cowld not possibly have got through the strong
oak, And Loder held on the door-handle like grim death.

That door was not going to be opened, if Loder could help

it, even 3 he had heard Bunter yelling in the claws of the
gor.

gate of the Sixth, and Coker ¢f the Fifth, came dech-
ing along the passage with pokers in their hands—the frst
weapons they hod able to catch up in their hurry.

“le's the figer!” gasped Loder, * He's in the darm. 1
henrd him growl | T'in keeping the door shut !
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** That's right, if you've sure he's there!” said Wingate,
daubtful. * Nobady in tho dor 1 suppose?”

* Bunter's there I shouted Johnny Bull.

The Removites had all“realised by this time that that
mrowl fram under the bed was the artistic work of the Grey-
i i ist, and all their fears were gone.
cd Wingate. * Open the door st enece,

He's got his gun!” shouted
Nugent. *“Open the door, Loder "

“I'm not going to have the deor opened !” howled Loder.
“1 can hear him moving inside, As soon as the door’s
opened he'll spring !

Wingate did not reply; but he grasped the ead of the
Qixth and dragged him awey from the door. Mr, Prout,
the master of the Fifth, was hurrying upstairs with his gun.
My, Prout had been a great hunter in his carlier days, before
he had settled down as a Form-master, and he kept all kinds
of trophies of the chase in his study—which eome of tho
juniors disrespectfully hinted thet he had bought second-
jand, There were always four or five guns of various kinde
hanging on Mr. Prout’s walls, and the housemaids dusted his
study in a state of terror for fear that they might be loaded.
The gun Mr, Prout had in his. hands how was vertainly
loaded, and the juniors scattered out of his path when they
saw that he had his finger on the trigger. The Fifth Form
master had loaded all his availablo fircarms when he heard
of the cscaped tiger, and he was simply longing for a chance
to get at the tiger. He had confided to Mr. Quelch and the
Head that he ‘had shot grizzlies in the Rocky Mountains,
and buffuloes on the prairies‘of Texas, and pumas in the
wilds of Mexico, and he was yearning for o chance at bigger
game. If the escaped tiger penetrated into the precincts
of Greyfriars, Mr. Prout was ready for him. The news that
the tiger had been actually discovered the Removo
dormitory brought joy untold to the heart of the gallant
hunteman,

“Courage!” evied Mr. Prout. “I am here!”

* Needs some courage, too, when he's here.

h that

dy blunderbuss loaded ™ muttered Johnny Bull. Don't
in front of it, you fellows.”
“*No fear:!"
“The no-fearfulness is tervific!”
“Wlhero Js the tiger: shouted Mr. Prout. * Stand back,
iy hoys! Get benind me--you will be safo there
~Just what we're doing, sir,” said Boh Cl “s

herry.
want to be safe, sir. All of you get beliind Mr. Prout, you
chaps- it's the only safe place.” i ; i

Bob Cherry was alluding to Mr. Prout’s gun, nét to the
Thger. 5

There was a chuckle as the juniors swarmed to got behind
the gun. Wingate hud thrown open the door, and rushel
in. with Coker of the Fifth at his heels, Liandishing Lis
.

here is he?" roared Coker. .
1 old Coker!™ shouted the Removites
1 DIff him on the napper, Coker!

“ There's
Muke i
w, ha "
I ia'no Tnughing mattor!” gasped Mr. Prout, -1
glud you have kept your heads; bt it is uo laughing
ter! Coker, stand back ! Wingate, my dear
ust in front of m e. DPray stan i
cate stood aside, with a sudden jump that would have
done credit to a kangarco.
Now, where s th
“ Courage, my dear boys! ¥

Romeone in the pascage began to sing, “Jo
[ Y but Mr. Prout was too excited ro notice
wanted was to get at the tiger, and add the skin of the
savage animal to his collection, All Greyivars would be
witnesses then to the fuet that hie had veally killed big
. and had not bought the skin second-hand,
¢ Bunter wus sitting cabuly on his bed.  He blinked

excited master.
exclaimed  Mr.  DProut.

What _ splendid  coolness !
“ Bunter, T proud of you! ¥ou set an example 1o your

wn

ellow, Yeua

exclaimed Mr. Prout.

B
H

, get vour
All he

murmured Bob Cherry.
not ufraid, sir ™ said Buuter cheerfully,
head in fimes of danger,
owled Wingate susp)

h,
“I'm
1 enall always kevp m,
LB | n't gee the tige ¥
He did not admire Bunter’s coolness so much as M. Prout

‘T hope

usly.

Ie was more inclined to

id. suspeet a jape.
“Tt's under Bunter's P gusped Loder, frem ihe
passage. 1 tell you I heard him groul, and T saw his

claws under the ecoverlet. Take earc ™

1
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“*Must have second sight, if you suw the claws!” mur-
mured \Jugm
“ Ha, ha "
Wi ...bm- raise the coverlet!” suid Mr. Prout, levelling
his rifle. 1 will fire as soon as 1 sec him.  You may
depend upon me; 1 am a dead shot. When I was in the
Rockies, in
“Mind you don't get leg before wicket, Wingate ™ yelled
# voice from the passuge.
“* Keep still, Bunter I said Mr. Prout. ' Unless my v
the bull is not likely Lo pass over the bed —
elled Bunter.

Ok, ‘crumabs

n}unhr -lll not mind if Mr
but at the idea of the rifle Ju
Ligh, Bunter turned cold all ove e scrambled off the
bed, in spite of Mr. Prout's warning, and boited for the
Like IIw rest of the juniors, he felt that he would be
safer hehind Mr. Prout

Wingate raised the

d under the bed,
1 the bullet flying

He did not
but there
Ir. Prout held
knees, to tuke

© said Wingate, 1 think it's
'S’ joking, and you don't want to

coverlet of the bed.

believe for a moment that the tiger was there,
was u cha

oe of it, and he was ve
on the trigger,
y uml.-r the b .|

'i) e too quick,
vory hk:-lv so:m young
kill

wary,
pon his

aid Mr, Prout, rather taken aback.
\\mml- t.,umd under the bed.  The space was quite
cmply there was no sign of a liger, of o practical joler,
eith

‘l’\n you see him 7

“ Nothing Ihort‘l

asked Mr.
said Wingate,

Prout anxiously.

tell you, I d Lim growl! yelled Loder, "He
as have erawled under one of tie other beds
Oh, ruty 1 growled Wingate.
(1 said Mr, Prout.  “Look under all the

I will be just behind you with

THE BEST 8* LIBRARY ©®— THE “BOYS' FRIEND” 3™ LIBRARY. "giie

‘d rather you were just beside me, if you don't mind,
said Wingate. * That gun might go off I”
“ My dear Wingate, rely upon me; Iam a dead shot—

But the captain of Crexfriars kept & wary eye on Mr.
Prout's gun as he losked under all the beds in turn.  There
was nothing to be seen of the tiger. It was evident that it
lLad bren o false alarm, and that the tiger was not there.

Mr. Prout was very disappointed. He had counted upon
that skin for his collection. nd he was iuclined to be
angry with Loder for b g brought him to the dormitory
upon n wild-goose chase. He frowned at the prefect as ho
went out into the passag alder.

I wm afeaid, Loder, t u great deal
he said severely.
dormitory, you
You should

e is certainly not
lowed your um[.,mnuun to deceive you.
be more care
JAnd Mr. Pro

t wulkod away, leaving
r of the Fifth also ha

the prefect gritting
something to say Lo

™ said Coker clegantly, and he marched

1k
Wingate did not speak as he departed, but his glance was
enough.  The u.\mmm-\ turned in, grinning, and Loder
scow ed at Lln i III\HL £

vels was plaving a_trick I he
omcone hiere imitated an animal

find out who it was.
think it was

e Lol Tl
und theash him within, ua vich of Bis Lie
probably you. Skinn

“That it wasn't !
\nu”\wnl Loder.

said Skinner. “I was as scared as

exclaimed the exasperated prefect
and |u' cufl th a force that sent him staggering
over his bed
- Then the a

gry prefect put the lights out and retived, and
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laugh in the dormitory, and Loder opencd the door again
fora mmmml and scowled into the shadowy room.

“If [ hear any row here, T shall come back with a cane !
B okt o1 wash Fon 16 Mok o ind then Fodes
slammed the dnor and retired.

Skinner grunted as he settled down in bed. The prefect
had hurt him, and Skinner did not like being hnrt.

“1 suppose it was vou, Bunter, who played that trick "
Bob Cherry exclamed.

** Oh, rnlll)‘, Cherr. "

uism I growled Johnny

. *I'm ting fed-u wn.h
Billy Hunrgf‘c]:f:klc(l e
Vhat a set of guys
door 1" he said agreeably.
any nerve,”
* Because you knew it was a trick, you fat bounder ! Shut

chuckled

you_looked, scampering for the
“1 was the only one who had

ke me up if you hear the tiger again,”

Bunter, and he settled down to slee
_The talk of the juniors ran upon the subject of the eecaj m]
tiger, anri it was Io before they slept.  The thought t
the savage animal might be prowl; the school
them strangely uneasy, safe as they were within the slrnng
stone walls of Greyfriurs.

Eleven o'clock had tolled m:t from the tower when Vernon-
Smith stepped out arhlu- d gan to dress himself.

4 aaid:

Hello, Imlln.
out tiger-hunting "

hulln iy x:ml Bob Cherry.  *“You chaps

" grinned Vernou-

their room, maost likely, as
cht. Some of them will ba
g to get a scare,

prefect-hy
be

angway, and they'ro g
What's ﬂ.r- little game 1"
kinner's going to play tiger, with the rug from the

There was a chuckle,

Ok, my hat!" said Bulstrode. ' What a vipping idea !
I'm_on in this scon And he tm-m-el out of bed, and a
goad v o example.

“ Mum rd ! said the Bo nd keep at
dark. 'l‘Iu-g \muld small a rat f they ]ml-w 'llmt you were
out of bed. Come on, Skinner.

And the Dounder and his confederate cautiously left the
dormitory,

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
An Alarm in the Night.

“ g —1 SAY, what's that?"”

It was Loder who uttered the sudden exclamation

Loder was in the prefects’ room, a riment on the

ground floor sacred to the prefects.

were six other seniors in the reom; it had been ono of the
odical mootings of the profeots, and it was jus «

o seniors were chatting carelessly, before breaking up.

when Loder's startled voice broke in upon their conversa:

tion
i \\ hat's what ¥ yawned Courtney.

Didn’t you hear somcthing in the passage "
suid Courtney, with another yawn.
3 regular state nl ner
One would think it rained lions and tigers !
“I hewrd something in the passag
all the seniors dnenl.d towards the
dead silence, o sound was heard as of a
g aguinst the outside of the door, and then

aw, rumhh o nwl
My ]ml 1" ejnculuted Walke:
ingate rose to his fect mth n frown,
“It's some trick of thoso blessed j
* I'm getting fed-up. Il larrup the yo
The Greyfriars captain crossed to the
“Careful how you open it, Wingate !
It mngiu hc

r

hc _exclaimed.

pxcEnimcd Loder.

ngnu- o'pc’nl'r] the door, and looked out inta the passage.
The gas had been turned low there, and the passaye was dim.
But it was light enough for any object in J;n passage to Le
e
-r-r-r-rowl |
“mgulu started. He gave one look at_the fearful object
that met his cyes, and then leaped back into the room amid
shmmod the dﬂor The prefects were all on their feet now.
W hat i it ?
"\\'hll did you see, Wingate 1"
Wingate breathed hard
“The tl‘lor he panted.
“ What
** The tiger—in the House "
;l'l!us :/[I-:uut-: Lsrany.—No, 278,
irand, Long, Complele School Tale of
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** How could it gut

can't be!" gasped Courtney.

I tell vou I saw it,” said Wingate breathlessly.
juniors had a window open this evening on the gm-m-l fi

it mmht have got in then. I saw it in the paeswr
Listen

Gr- owl !

The terrific sound came audibly from the passage, and
::o.k was & Hrlkhmg at the door. Valence hurriedly tiined
the key

a group, with white faces, their eyes
There was a sound again of a body brsh
1

The prefe
e
n another growl and then a sound

upon the door.
against the door, an
as of the animal ro ng down the passuge

* This—this is awful!” muttered Loder, licking hm nlu-
Ti “It may have been the tiger T heard after ali,
dorin. What are we golng to do!”

“Keep the door ghut.” eajd Walker.

“We can't stay here,” eaid Wingare decirivcly,
tiger's loose in the House, we've pot to warn th
Prout is in his study, and & is Quelch, and 1
Then
m 2 s show pcnplo
eught to be prosecuted for being so u\rmpy It's infamous !

“Don't open the dom " shrieked iugate put
his haud on_the locl “He nay be rmm‘ g outside all
ready to sprin

Wingate s face was pale, buj his manner was determined.
He tnrned back the key

*“I think he’s gone, “he said, * It sounded like

¥, g to leave the others unwarned
..hm' * yelled Walker,

“If the
¢ others,
¥ may cons

't be a e
Wingate opened the door.
the pusage. It was cmpty.
 He's ot here naw.” s
Quite sure yvou saw
i Wingate,

He cast a hasty glavce

&

L in a low v
adkced Walkor iebiousty.

Yes," growle m not in o wiate of nerves
lite Loder, I'm going to cut away to Quelch’s study and
warn bioe Ton tolluma hold the door, ready (o let me in it
¢ to get back
Wingate stey
hut his nerves steady.

to the paseage, his Leart
Loder pushed the door

L romptly pulled it open again.
nn( going to shut Wingate oue I he said. e
hlw.(a bolt back heve in a hurry.”
door_open.
velled Toder. .‘;Pl:::t the door. I'm going

Courts tock out the key, and put it into his }w ket.

“ You've not,” he said grimly. “T1l ehut it fast encugh
if the tiger comes along; but we're not going to leave cld
Wingate in the lurch.”

Conrtney held the door ajar, and peered out into the dusky
passage. Wingato had reached the end of the passage
ing abaut_him, and listening. The passage gave upo
wide corridor where the masters’ studies were eitu
Wingate atarted as he heard a rustle; but the rustle y
ouly made by Mv. Quelch's gown. The Remove-master
¢ along the corridor. He started in surprise at W

te 2" he exclaimed

“What on mnh is the matter, Wi
“ The tiger,

Mr. Quelch’ Erowand, :
Another trick ul thn aunson, T suppose !
“ Na, sir!

“You saw him l ‘Mr. Quelch. * That alters the
You saw the tiger in lhn House, Wingate? You are sure
this passage five minutes ago, eir.
comm;; to warn you and Mr. Prout.

*Good heaven

Wingate suddenly :Iulthd the For

‘ Look, =ir!"™ he bre:

Rouid the corner o, & oidd sk fearful objet cimo
into view. Master and prefect stared at the grim, terrible
head, the bristling whiskers, and then, with a simultaacous
gasp, they fed. They dashed down the passage to the nre-
" 100m, and hurled themsolves on the door. Loder had
heard them coming, and he flung himeell againet the duor,
and jammed iv shut, keeping his foot againet it. Me. Quelch
Leat upon the door “with hm hauds,

“Let us in! Let m\ * he shricked.

If Gerald Loder had is way, the door would not lave
been opened. Dut (.aulmv\ dragged him back by main
force, and tore open the door. Mr, Quelch and Wingate
uugeml into the room.

““Quick—¢lose the door!” gasped Mr. Quelch.

paster’s arm.

12
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was tlammed.  Courtuey jummed the ey into

duor
Quelch sank gasping into a

T
the lock, and turned it. Mr.

-mlmu! Walker.
sight. One moment mo
s e
rut sl

e, and we
" Good
uld

Quele!

o h(.mbu sonnd was just catside the door. Tt made the
o zhong anken door

Bt —
ve 1o weapon tn attack such a fearful ynims
ich stammered,  * This a—a most dreadiul s
what is to be dons
“Mr. Prout has o gun. sir!” sa
“Tur—bug how is word 1o be taken to Mr. Prout® That
oy anyone who venrures ut
knows we are and doubtiess he s

l(;:vm-.

Ll &

and

1

Wingate.

s room.
Aud the
e's the window said W
ont, and et n)umi to Mr.
attention.”

—pulmn that would be 1

e
and I shall

o tiger's in
n the Close, 1l ﬂ!umr\ ﬁ
nil Wingate opened the window.
all was still and silent under the i umr mg stars, Wingate
dropped lightly Lo the ground. <||w.l the other seniors und the
-taster waited in deepest anxicty for the vesult.

vy
. in the Close,

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Hunml Down 1

W 'st bald, and very
‘1 was peated inoan_arm

wair, with
4 spectacles ou
or three mors guns on |I\|\
tver the door of Mr

buffule, shot by Mr.

were the antlers of

rowess.  In & quiet
was o opportu

dla ut

Prout’s
1In-n

gane shonting
s—it woukl b ot
Tt the Jnnieman
ortly body.  Me. l'mm
av iped

nl imm
il Wi
wonld
tiger.

sill illlll in
have given a

Ile was_very annoyed 1lm
velting_into the schosl after
slying. it would have been
rrible Dbeast in

What glory. great and un
the master of the Fifth to lay
are, and to preserve the skin
his old stories of b
!lluu T was in the Rod 86 " —he
t was n tiger that lad
arie. Fortumately T was

i the
would b ‘abl o

wifiercn
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on the spot! 4\fr¢u\i’ Kot a bir, si

thought of the danger Ll afterwurds
tini, sir, right between the e
d rolied over—simple ns shooting
Mr, Prout had ictured i his
® aconi o

now
iud,

in fact, T revep
gave him my
+ and he gave oue gas
blug sit.

red
the tiger bads't

and nttely

considerate on the part of the
It is not often that a !'u - nmw[ ina -chun] in
ort r g

Euglish county an

courage. M v

of his opy v sing his Rreasing joady
wi tope thet the animal might vet happen
along. Ile was thinking, it over, as he cleaned his rifle, when

he heard a tap at his window.

Mr. Prout jumped up, and the rifle fell to I‘|e floor. The
Formmaster was startled, His study was on the ground
fluor; but it was absurd to suppose tat w
the Close t hour, tapping on
evidenily the tiger, trying to obtain nn :mmme into the
House,

AL last ! mutie ene -d Mr. Prout, hustily ramming jn a cart-
“ At last! T shall show ther that my hand has not
Im"x“ its cunning ! Ahem !

. 18p.
It really sounded like tapping at the window; but, of
course, it could mat be anything of the sort. Somehaw o
cthir the tiger was doing I M, Prout Tosk up his loaded
vifle, sl cautiously approuched the window, and pulled tho
curtuing back
I will throw up the window suddenly, and let him Fave
t ad # murmired Mr. Prout, with subdued
Why, what—what-—
—quick "

Tt's Win
Prout laid dmnh hna rifle, and opened the window,
reyfrinrs clambered hastile . Mr. Prout

is most extraordinary conduct,
YL am very much surprised

W hnl « the meaning of
hie exclaimed.

Winual
What —
o tigor, sir!
Ir f ,.mm-.i and []uuhmi up 4 the .-.n.- ngnln
he ' The
muzzle of Mr. upon lu(- upul window,
ready for the te
*In the House gate breathlessly,
the passage outside the door of l.|li‘ prefects’ room,
ron b ndow t arn you.
have seen him

“He's in
L came

Wi dlowns
My Favmipite spot Tor
I wax it the Rockies in
Mr. Quelch s in the prefe
there—slint up. with the tiger ontei
‘ Ao

«* room, sir, and the prefecta
g nething will

\\ ingate, and at onee, Can yow use o rifle?™

© that Lee id Ar. Prove, indicating
fle oo the \nb'l-

a
quh.

" :
anxious not to spoil the ski
erumbs " muemured Wingate, Mr. From

matter as spoiling the tiger's
'«mmmi sging 1o him. b
Iaen huntsman,
it 5 nnh too glad

+ master opened his study door, and peered
m l ng to the

with

. rather, sir!

ol ! Fullw. me, Wing
When L was in the Rool
as @ gun-bearer. He

Pray act as my
e in 06, 1 employed
wits 4 —
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* Follow me!” said Mr. Prout, breaking off his reminis-
cences, and coming back to the business in hand. “If [ do
mot kill him with the first shot, hand me the other rifle, and
we will yiddle him with bullets, if necossary, But if possible
I should prefer not to spoil the skin. Follow me!™
And holding his famous readiness, Mr. Prout
marched boldly down the corridor, and came to the corner of
the passage leading to the prefects’ room. In the dim light
of the pussage the torrible animal could be seen, brush
against tho door of the prefects’ room, and gmwling. The
fearful head and jaws turned towards Mr. Prout, but the
Fll‘th Form master did not falter.
Ab have him now!" cri “1 shall fire
s he lprlllg!\ Wingate, T
“Ow! My hat! Don't fire
Prnul. almost foll down,
1f the tiger had growled, yelled, roared, or sprung, }.h—.
Prout would not have been surprised. Thosa proe 3
would have been natural enough on the part of a tiger. Bnt
for a tiger to call out to him not to fire was so astounding
that Mr, Prout staggered back, quite unnerved and
n!lulmdnd
good heavens!"' he gasped. * What—what—'
"Dcnt ghoot! Ow! It's only a joke!" yelled l.he tiger.

d Mr. Prout.

Yow!"

“Ow! Don't shoot! Hclp help [urr]ur Ow!
“Good heavens] I droas .
“Holp! Ow! Don't ¥ shoot | Yta tiger! I'm Skinnerl

nznh uttered an oxclama
junior—in & tiger-skin !
'Uh“ g.ns d Mr. Prout.
The Fifth Form master rushed along the passage.
tiger grovelled at his foet. On a closer inspection, it muld
be scon that it was indeed n junior, nlmast complotely en-
cased in the big tiger-skin.  Mr. Prout was purple with rage.
n hix big game had escaped him, and ho had been de-
of his prey. Wingate was angrier than the Form-
He kicked the tigor savagely, at the risk of spoiling

od
master.

wailed Skinner, who was nearly frantie with
torror at the !lght of the rifle. ' Ow! Help! Murder! Don't
le! Ow! 'lumtquger' Yow!"

Un i
ells were heard in the prefects’ room. Mr,
Quelch opened the door, nm.l looked out with a very red
face, ihe prefects behind

P What 1s thist demanded Me. Quelch, starigg at_the
grovelling tiger. cinner was vainly striving to extricate
imsell from the sl The Bounder had fastened him
securel

very,
This, sir.”” said Mr. Prout, with maj

sir, is n bay n( Four Fogm. ifo lias be ng a tr

sir, u:d very nearly cansed tal Anolh:r mament,

and I should have shat him, ir—thot him dead.”

wailed Skinner.

thundered the Remove master, as Mr. Prout

slil wrath—"" this

" S'kimw
stalked away in
voung rascal !

“1—I—I didn't mean to frighten you, sir,
uafnrhm\t:' Blkinn
hat! flow dare you say that T was frightencd "

« the Form.muster, his red face becoming quito

I-T—Iv was

stammered the

t mean that either, s

off at once”
wailedd Skinner

too ti —

“ ah, Vernon-Smith wus
' caid Mr. Quelch
you to find VernonSmith

¢ Certainly,

* 8mithy fastened me up

your accomplico in this—this

angrily. Wingate, may 1 troubls

and ‘bring 3

ngate, very mllmglr

"Hc‘lp Skinner off w ith those things," said Mr. Quelch, to
ave

E

the other prefects. * The )mm'i rascal appears to
taken the Head's tiger-skin rug from the lLibrary.
probahl damaged it. He shall be punished very sever

for tl
'1hﬂ Slxt'h formers helped Skinner out of the skin—not
too gently. The humorist of the Remove staggercd to his
fect,” Ho was not fecling very humorous now.
‘ Follow me to my study, S8kinner,” said Mr. Qu.-lrh
**[t—it was only o joke, stammered Skinner
1 shull teach )uu not pln} jokes of that ki
Follow me!
Wingate had gone to the Remove dormitory
und of hurried scampering into bed as he
gate smiled grimly and rimm'nl the door
* YVernon-8mith " he rapped out, as hr switched on the
light.
F’rhcm was_no r»ph.
been there ubout

" Skinn

There was
ached it.

Thn “ﬂl"‘hir‘r was in bed—he had
s, but he seemed to be fast

neleep,  Wingate imrsgui l-um by lllo shoulder, and jerked

hiin out of bed wit np to the lloor.
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*Oh " yoared the Bounder.
“You're wanted,” said Wingate grimly,
the Bounder downstairs.
here was a roar of langhter in the Remove dormitory.
A good many of the juniors had witnessed the proceedings
of ﬂm tiger and the tiger-hunters over thc banisters,
"o m

and he marched

r old murmured Bob Te nug]:lnt
to have left Skinncer in the lurch: nner'’s given
im away. My hat! T don't think Skinner would Ave

play |}mz litile, joke if he'd thought about Prout’s gun.”

“Ha, ha, ha!"

It was ten minutes later when Skinner and Vernon-S8mith
came back into the dormitory. To all inquiries as to how
they had fared, they rupll!l? only with groans. The Re-

ceites chuckled themselves to ﬁoep. but the two japers
ined awake quite a long time, sore and sorry, and
wishing sincerely that they had not been guite so funny.

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
The Giddy Goats!

HE next day the Greyfriars fellows chafed within closo

unds.  Thero wore few of them \rho would not have

preferred to risk the tiger. They waited cagerly for

news that the cscaped animal had bl'rn captured, and

I:lled but the news did not come, M. Muller and Signor

Leopardi, and a crowd of police a amekeepers, were

hunting the tiger in the wood: .nd thickets, but they had

not found him vet. Ile 2 sheep in o field a mila

away from Greyfriars, and smce then nothing had been
heard of him.

“I'm getting fed-up with school bounds,” Bob Cherry re-
marked that evening. *I've got to go down to the village
to sco about my new hat. 1'm going to-merrow, tiger or
no tiger,"

*The beast may have wandered fifty miles away by this
time,” said Frank Nugent. ‘* He mayn't be found for
weeks, It's absurd being shut up within gates all that
time.”

‘I hear :hat the Higheliffe fellows aro gated,” said
Bolsover major, * and the kids aren’t going to the Emmly
Scheol in (‘cun.ﬁphl except those who live in the tow;

*Oh, it's rot! I'm goulg to chance i

And the next day, after lessons, Bob lho!rv determined
to chanee it. IHis chums intendes m hance it along wit
him. Nothing had been heavd of the and the rigidity
of the new rules had been somewhat leiunl As Bob Cherry
said, if the tradesmen could come to the school, and the
boys could go to the village—it wasn't any more risky.

But the Famous Five did not leave by way of the gate,
as a prefect would probably have stopped them. They
solected a point in the school wall, under cover of the clnrs,
They were about to scale :r, when there wos a sound of
hurrml footsteps brhmd then

out!” murmured Jolum; Bull.

*“Some blessed

el i
And the juniors all looked as innocent as they could,

v

though the idea o[ climbing the school wall “had now:
entered into their heads.

but it was not a prefect—it was Billy Bunter. The fat
ior came np, panting.

1 say, vou fellows
“Qh, buzz off,” said Enb Cherry. “We're going out.
You can't come; Whurton doesn't want to have to carry

I don’t believe the tiger's anywhere near the
anger.” said Bunter.

I heard Bull say he was going to call ic

coming |
at Uncle Clegg's
* 1 don’t want you to call in with me,

ull.
1 don't mind a bit, Bull. T chall be |ﬂe«ud o
**The_pleasnre will be all yours, then,

“ Pesides, you'll be saler with me, if wo should meet the
iger® i Billy Wunicr, spparently mot bearing Ball
i fl am in moments of danger,”

I xou nm at ot

growled Johuny

ortunits

no by one.  Bills
od n firm grip upon Nugtnt's ankles. and helt
Nugent, holding, to the top of the wall, glared dow:

Leggo!”

e )
Buunter fast,
ta them.
at him.

* You fat Juffer?

k4
of *THE MAGNET"
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1 il you give me a bunk up?” asked Buntor.
wa

"Then I m
" xau—ynu

ui:u; to hold o

fat rotter! mn:cd Nugent. * Let go. T tell

"5 You'll have a prefect hore if you yeoll like that, Nugent.”
Nugent wr and kicked. " But Bunter's weight was
Nugent could

an Bunter was a grent weight.
h free, and he coukd not drop down from the
for as I!lmtm had hold of his ankles, he would have
full‘.n on his d. The other follows were in the road wait-
ing for him.
uck up, nky,"” said Bob.
gate or Lodor to come and catel
Nugent broathed hard with [
- Thero's & faf porpoise
Give mo 'y hun\c up,
** Legy
panted

*You don’t want Win-
u hanging on the wall.”

ng on to my legs!" he gaspcd

W vour weight on me!”
shall ‘come down with a bump and

Bunter.
u let go?”’
ou ut. ™
oot furvillita !
* Honour bright”
** Yes, fathead
“Good I" said Punter. “1t's a gol”
‘lngenl s ankles, only just in time, for hn it was telling,
and Frank could not have held on much longer,  Fra
ent dropped to the ground, and Fhrul at l.m fat jumor,
and clenched his fists. e gave il v on hia
hl little nase that sent hi Against |Iu~ wall
* O Fou promised—-!"

1l help you!”

Aud he released

roared Bunter. ou l:ﬂm'

Y
“1 promised to help you ouf, buy [ dull!l sy

wouldn’t

punch vour nose?” panted Nugent, ™ Now. then, heast. up
B \nu re oot ¥ Tl jzave vou hewe”

- \ ¢l I'm rcnd\ ! Chuck my umbrella over the wall

T'm not going without that.” )
igent tossed the umbrella ovar the wall.  There was w
@ velp from the road, and Johnay Bull's voice camie in

hat sills ass chucked that urbrella on fy auppe
“Ha, u il moan, sorey ! Up you go. Bur

The f)nl n! k}nr- nove was hoisted up the \\ull and he
1 aver, and plumped down the rowd. Nugent
foliowed him quickly. - Bunter athered up his upibrela, and
Jobnny Bull rubbed his head where the gamp had smirten
.

*Buck up!" said Harry, “ Fhe seoner we're ont of sight
he better. It means livs or  licking For getting ou of
Lonnds.

The juniors burricd down the rvoad towards Frisrdale
Billy l\un!nr pun‘ml along with his umbrella under his ar
with d kujxiu pace with the juniors. Tt
Torious alt, vly summer, the Remov
the hnak nnlk s
they had forgotten him

nnd

i
tiger.
wus not thinking of the possibi

o danger lurking Behind
Tlis thoughts were bent upon the village tuck

hallo suddenty.
ng st

the hedges

hop.
“Hallo, hallo, exelaimed Bab Cherry
! o ped behind that hedge ™

" he stattered. * [-T—"
elled Nugent.
ran. But he rvan only a d
realising that the others were nol runnj
um.rrlh bnck 'th juniors were roaring
ra!” gasped Bunter.
I the hmllfr\
o is!"" said Tob Cherey
“What is it, then?
‘A labourer's shirt,
“Tla, ha, ha !
* You—)
was frigh

n paces, and then,
he came pounding

“There isn't any-

hung out to dry

ryou beast ! suid i3

1 thought IJ
“d taks

—you

wit

w
u‘hswi OM of the Remoy
e power of the hum

marked

lerful thing," he
would have o

neve wi
has four eyes, b

Bumter. quelling tha
" il Nugent
like a

Nuger
I m..um hkn to soe yon au work.
s the power of your ey

S0 it P e B
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said Nugent. " Ol Benson's ‘\mln aro
nd they look nice qnur. animals, don't

uell them with IT r of your
tle dears that it vn be guite safe

to exporiment on then

‘Buncer blinked aver |h( fenco at the goats, Certainl
looked quiet und harmless enough. One tough old billy
looked at Bunter out of the corner of his eye, with a w
gleam in it; bul the Owl of the Remove did not see that.
It scomed o safe cnough experiment to make; and Bunter

was very fond of getting into the limelight. Tt was not often
that the leading spirits of the Romove were willing to stand
by and look on to sce what Bunter could do.  The fat junior
pufied swith importy

¥ You watch mr he eaid.

* Wa're watchi " said Bob Cherry snlomnl_\ * Go

Billy Bunier Lhm\nr(-(l over the fence. A country ve
who was sitting on the fence, looking after llue gmu. ulltd
out to him

* 11i, mister, you ain't A"vM d m this field

ou go and eat © Bunter,
goats don’t l|lw bﬂng m(-(ld]ul with, mister,”

they
y-goat

co at once,

an.

“1 know how to handle "em.” said Bunter

“Hold on!" exclaimed Bob Cherry. " Handling
allowed in this game, any more than in sofeer

Ta, ha,

“ You've got to do it with nw power of
s., whichever you like” said Nugen
ou wateh me ! said Buntor lo
roof your umbrella,”
T his head,

"I rather keep it, t Tilly Bunter had some slight
doubt of the power of i soothing the savago breast,
and thought :hnl Ilm llluhhﬁ-l}a e bee uselul as o weapon

* You w you

=
H

r eye, or of

ftily
satd Johnny Dull,

“Go
= On the ball 1

Billy Bunter was inside the fencs now. 11- advanced upon
tho xents. The tough- luulum,' ‘ol billygoat, the leader of
the flock, cyed him out uf the corner of his eve, and loweral
his head w lirt ton aurprised af the
temerity of the st noment, But he wokn
to sudden L and fixed his

it I!
commanding weslt
the  billy-goat
poweriul osp. snd ba

should  huve
ched away in

timidity and fe r
But ho dids
He lau nhud ]nmw]f forward at Bunter \n:h the suil

d the force of a batt

A Bunter.
ivond of the goat smots him

was u vell from the juniurs at the

ur eye n!| Iun\ ]lumn i
I3 Yow!

Yah! Oh!™

Billy T gled into o sitting posture,
wililly for his spectaclon to sel !h.  hvabehl. o bia-as il
woor. Another goat charzed | the back. and b rulld
again, and then a

hi
'lln lumJl uI-I Inlb \vni R llv
r
on

Puntor leaped up with »
for b

Te made a charge at Bunter,
tly at hn. horns
Th o

sed Bunter, ™ Grook! 1f 1 g
take that, you bonst '—voil {—tesctie—holp- ﬁw‘
Oow

umbrells in his vight Imml
t the gont, :-nll ching hold of the ho
dragged hi out furiously, hm 1
But as he nnuwls-d with th it
b Vion fri: Bobind, el e s shasired 0 There was a
and Wlly Dunter and Billy the Goat
i up in an inextiicable bundle. Then the
aver the reseue, and Bunter vwis
and heaved over the fence, and dumped down

d 1

from Bun

wild yell

pranced o

s, ow! o (0 t I'm hurt! Yah!
said Bob Cheerr cheerfully,

the power of your eve, Bunter,
a white rabhit, nat'a billy et !

uot dead

“ But t
sou'dl hetre

T Lismany, —N.. 278,
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* Ha, ha, ha!”
Bnlh ‘Bunter staggered to his feet. e was very rumpled.
ry broathless, and his spectacles had fallen inside his
collaz, and his umbrella remoined in the grass, where the
goats were butting at it.
Bunier groped for his soctcles, and
on his néee, and blinked sngr ity at 0 grion
3le n seo anything tu ‘.nc le at !
“Where's my umbrella ¥
**You left it behind,
“4One of you fellows, go and feteh it for m
* No feur I chuckled Bob Cherry. * Can't depend on the
o to keep the billggouts in ordert Bu
|

jammed them
uniors,
e growled.

power of our
we'll watel y
* Look here, I'm

t going to leave that umbrella there "
rcuu-d Bunter. "Tlmt umbrella cost three-and-six
“Then you were done!” grinned Nugent, ** Anyway,
it won't be worth threepence- hll[pom|3 hy the time the gonts
bave finished with it! T'll tell you what—go and fetch the
umbrella, and I'll give you threv and-six fur it}
illy Bunter blinked through tho fence at the goats. but
did mot think of earning that three-and-sixpence. Three
hundred pounds would probably not have tempted him over
that fence again. Billy, the goat, %as waiting for him.
hig eves wickeder than ever.
*Look here, I'm not going without that umbrella!"
inurlnr! Bunt,
“Good_egg!" said Bob f'hcrr?' heartily, *Come en, you
fellows; Bunter’s staying here!”
And ‘the juniors grin
it Tantor did not stas
ﬂl!‘ljlnncri

ed, and started down the road.
e. He grunted, and rolled after

elln w
goats had finished
trouble of salvage.

left lo its fate, and by the time the
ng it. it was mrtwﬂ) not worth the

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
For Life or Death!
ALLO, hallo, hallo! Something's on here ™ Boh
H Cherry remarked, as the juniors came into the old
High Street of Friardale.
Sowmething evidently was.
ost of the shops bad their doors closed, and some of
them had their shutters up.
Outsidle the Cross Kers was a_group of men, among whoin
por Leopnrdi, the tlr(‘rlumrr of
+ Hackenback, and two game-
estate.  Ie was ey ulcn(lv a
¢h of the l'lnpcl] tiger, and their scarch had
ghl lhnn to Friardale,
| villagers had joined them, armed with pmh
the village blacksmith was in

He
ilton l’O[lrlm

llxl:::

w the latter, and they stopped to speak

“ T”'k'if for the tiger?” asked Harry.

r Whartan, Flo's been scen hiere.” said_ the

Blclinithy faTr Paatold i b T ek

ng along the towing-path, and he's about the villags

mewhere. Eversbody's gone mdoor d vou had beiior
i same, " Yoa can ot nfo ms you like."

**Thai e D et T i

o
T
“T'm airaid Dr. Locke wouldn't let you join in searching

for_the tigor, Master Wharton, You'd “better ot intg

shelter 1"

-

;i rnls

murmured Bob Cherry.
.. Where are you . 1
¥D|m.: into the !arEc. stammered Bunter.
v interested in—in blacksmithing and things,

“We're not going

“I-T'm awful

now !
Ha, ha, ha!

This is where the power of your eye comes
L‘l err.L. s:rMp:ng the fat jumior by the
sta oere

herry——
you m'rmm-: u
promise

Bun grinned Johnny
to protect us e tiger enme alonz.

b- hhuz I—1 think I'll fetch the blacksmith <

l):lmmnr‘
*1 don't
Bunter,"”
welcome
*Yes:

th\nl you_ could lift the

“blacksmith,

Master
You're

“hammer,
with & grin,

uul the

hin elf anay
for the hammer, Bob

said Bunier. wre
*I'm going o look

outside, on the anvil I roarcd Dob.
e dashed into orge, an:
s red crk H‘!’l(IHE‘ with the goats hael
disconrsged him. s, he did not scem at all keen
to try the power of his eve le "the tiger,

Isrry Wharton ‘o, paused oulside ihe forge. The
‘J 1E MaGNET Lisrary.—No.

Grand, Lan, Complete Schoo) Tale of
Cums 61 Gre +iars nest Wondar, ;mlm
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search-party had gone off towards the river, looking for
traces of the tiger, Tho gamekecpers were carrying guns.
The whole village was in a state of terror. Doors and
windows_were shut and barred. Since his escape from tho
menagerie, the tiger had done no damage beyond killing
o sheep to satisfy his hunger. But he was quite as likely
10 attack human beings, if he came upon them.

“Wo wero rather asses to come out. after all gent
somarked, P 1 thaught the beastly tiger had cleared out for
good ! I don’t want another walk home like we had the
wther ewnmg

fear " said Ilarry “Imrlon. ‘mh & shiver, 3 he
rﬂmemht'n.d his_expericace on that ‘ And there's

unter, too! We'd br-Nl\r stay here {nx 8 b;t but—
** There'| a miss_call-over " gmulnrl
Johnny Bull. * They'll know that we're out of bounds.”

ismal groan.
g as well s gating,” he said. “ What
s like us, wha only want & little
Hallo, hallo,

Cherry gave
“ Tt will mean a1

rotten ill-luck for

a didn't ask lho

run! tiger to escape!
hallo ! \\'hnt‘: the row ?"

A lad came tearing nlong the street. Tt was Hogg. the
chemist’s bo lu facn was white with terror, and he
rushed right into juniors “itheut secing. them. Bob
Chercy caught him IJ\ the collar and steadied him.

- \\.im % lhn matter " he demanded.

- o! Lot me gol" panted Hogg. * The

tiger
Have you seen him?" ;

“Ilc was coming up the path from the river!” stuticred
Hoge. “Run! Run for your lives!

And he bolted.

“Porhaps we'd better get into the forge!” muttered
Wharton uneasily.

The juniors looked round them. The thought that the
terrible beast, hungry and ferocious, was at hand, mude
their flesh_cree|

Hurree Jamset Ram Singh uttered a sudden low cxclama-
tion. and pointed with o shaking Gnger.
ook !"" he muttered.

heavens "
Tt was the tiger!
A terrible head came into view round the forge, and it
was followed by the striped, sinuous body. The: tiger was
creeping ulong, as if in its native unglo‘ his eyes glaring
savagely on either side of him. He caught n{zht of the
roup of juniors, and stopped, crouching on the ground.
is eves blazed, and an undulation ran through his long,
striped body. The jaws were open, showing the fearful
tecth, nud the beast’s whiskers were bristling.
The incessant war) g of the hunt hed enraged the great
brute. The juuiors :wrul at it as if fascinated.

O, good heavens muttered Bob. “He—he's going
to spring !
But they dsd not run. There was not time to run int
the forge—the tiger would be upon them before they cnu}.l
reac-h llw shelter, He was about to spring, and thero was
no —for one of them, ut Ienﬁtﬂrg:cht\l‘r one the

bonat }mu sclected as his vietim !

Wharton set his teeth hard,

After the ficst shudder that had run through him, at the
wight of the tiger, ho was cool again—with the courage of
desperution.

He made one leap, and caught up the heavy blacksmith's
ha or.
hamer was weighty, and would have taxed the
strength of most fellows to lift it, but Wharton was athletic
.‘mi at that moment he scemed to have the strength of- twc

E
With the great hammer in his grasp ho faced the “E
waiting for the spring. The juniors stood fransfixed. Thei
faces were white as death.

lth“nmn]) a second that passed, but it scemed an eternity
to_them

Waould the beast never spring?

Life or death hung upon what passed in the next moment.

There was o low, rambling growl. The long, striped body
\....h.hnml and then came the spring !
rton nlul not flinch.
o

g in the nir, and as the tiger camo
at) at him, it descended with o terrific crash
upon the bea n great head.

Wharton staggered back, overcome by the effort of the
rive, and for a moment he hardly knew whether
lic was in the claws of the tiger. Horrible growling and
suarling filled his cars, and !]n s('ene ewam round him fer
a second. Then he was cool a

T tiger was on the gmuml, rD”IIIE from side to side,
hali-stunned Ly the terrific impact of the hammer,

23
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Bol Cherey gave a gas
* Give him another ! quick—quuk!”
Wharten swung up the hammer.

The ||gez was struggling up, dazed.
Crash !
The

nin, and i

ner came down a uck u
force  that dng;,.--l

head with &

on the
*teom

The junior reeled back.
Bob Cherey cought him as he rec Lcd The danger was
past. The tiger lay stretched at their feet, stunned

s grent strined Dudy day sl Tha faactul Javs wore

open, and covered with foam; but they could do no harm
-

There was a great shout as Leopardi esme dashing on the
after him.

Oh, good heavens " panted Whacton breathlossly.

scene,

the other searchers They came up

“Hlere is der

oy have hi

serman clapped Har I
with & force that kuocked out ::l him
breath,

Leuopardi was bending anxiously over hi
The animal's exes glared glassily at
stunned, but his " inse was not hikely

Leopardi uncoiled a stout rope and began t
His swift hands moved deftly, aud in a l'tm minutes the lsir
was secure. If lay bound and helpless on the ground.

The tiger-tamer rose to his feet. He waved back the two
pers. who had run up, cager to empty their gune

s little zemaining

tiger,
The tiger was
to last I

He is safe now! Do not shoot !
growled one of the keepers.

“Hle's given trouble enough.

-1 shall take him back to the show now,™

* He is worth three hundred pounds to m
kim killed, as it is not necessary to take

HEONAE S,

id Leopardi.
I cmnnll?hrl\r‘
" Tho Ttaliun

SISO IEEETE T

S IHeL

e

to gain one of the manlg

B

- S

RS

rurncd to Havey Wharton, *' 1 am grateful {o you, signorino.
You have helped me to catch the tiger without having him
shot. Grazie tanto.
\\ harruu gasj
s all nght,”" he nld
thought L was gone for

b a TR

Hm glad 1 wos able to biff
feld his Lreath

nnute !

beast a
k,

=

ne menager
.uml Herre [lmkn-nlmk with an un
w1 tink I feels safer f [ do not

|r( and take
* Mein gootness
glance at the tiger.
tat cart, mein friem
He is quite safe now.” said Leopardi,
“6 But I tinks [ valks, all te aan

A cart was soon fortheonung, and the bound tiger was
placed and drivin away. A crowd gathered 1.. ae it
1aken away, The terror was over now, and the village folk
od out of their houses.  And when the tiger was gone
crowd gave Harre Wharton a ringing cheer. Hie
ant deed had been witnesed from many windows. The
caprain of the Remove grew sery redd as the crowd gathered

ud him and cheered him. .
at! Let's get ont of this!” he e, “ IU's
1f you slap me on the bk m.m Rt punrh your

a laugh.

m gmm. d.
r'~ what you are,

ne sard. “ Hurral ™

will come ont that s
For wouduess” euke lot
t's get back.”

ree

k

i chaps, and

r blinked ont of the

you fellawa, is the t
b

\x drop
I|.Il\ I

by magic.
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“You can come out. you fat funk ! roared Dob Cherry
'; The tigee's eaught, and he's been taken away. There's no
danger

Billy Bunter came out_at that. He blinked in a rather
uncertain way at the juniors.

“Rotten lick that I wasn't on the spot,”

1 was Ionkmu lur the hammer—'"
“ Oh, cheeso

The juniors wi ked back to the school. They were not
g cheerful.  Wharton's feat had been one to be proud
 to come out row that they
they arrived at Greyfriars,
not surprised t «l Wingate looking for them.
of Greylriars w!lul to \\ harton. e eyed the

" he murmured.

ve grimly,

you've ‘u-en nut of bounds?” he demanded.

ai

"Thp Head ]\u lm;vn teloy hnnt-d to from the village police-

station,” Wingate l\xpllmc\? It secms that the tiger haa

been caught and taken back to the menagerie.”

“Yes, 1t's all righ

“And he was stunned with a llhrlﬂmll.hl hammer. by o
re boy, according to the Head sage,” said Win-

O young rascals nulmnl' into danger, as

pposa |
grunnrd Wharlon,
W |n go to the Head ™

And t s presented themselves in the Head's study,
Pilly oo dicoreotls  detaching himselt from the pary

befo arrived there. Dr. Locke rose to his feet as the
juniom catue in. The Hend wis looking agitated.
pe of you are hurt?” he exclaime
Fon w t stunned the Liger!™

harton, sir,”

e s fil um..m of it.” said the Head. “Tt
wia very wroug of sou to bivak bounds, which I imposed
for your own

GRS ‘I (ML A TSR L T PR
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’l‘ll- jumiors hung their heads
sorry
.lumm Ram Ringh remarked with & path,
the sorrowfulness was terrific
"_u.:n n
unishment
pun

vv. and Hurece
ic expression tkat

said the Head kuuil
s brightened up won
I| done n very l-ra\.r nn
i mlml-!\ lives hav

nnqnmud lhm Ih(ﬂ’ is so brav
did vers wrong in breaking
er turna out, that you were

“ Wharto
Ilu- Head.
1 am proud of vou, Wh
Iul in my school
bounds, T am glad, as The 4,
upon the spot ™

And the $ead shook hands with Harey: and the
left the muh in a state of great satisfaction.

Lickiy + had a giddy hera with

cheers fur the hera ™

Hurrah !
If the Lower Schiool gathered reund
“loge, listening to his aceount of the
They  pauscd to listen, Thlly

and 1 said to Wharton:
member, 1 saved your IF
i 1 ewired the .
Bob Cherry. [ can't stand this!

2 to spring
be afrai

collared the veracious storytellor. and

THE END.
(Another splendid, long, complets tale of Harry
Wharton & Co. noxt Monday, entitiod; *His Own

Detrayer,” by Frank Richards. Order your copy of
THE MAGNET in advance. Price One Penny.)
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START READING THIS STORY TO-DAY.

Chrng Lung & his Chums
< n Search of

== == Z="2 THE LOST LAND.
—By SIDNEY DREW.—

READ THIS FIRST.

Ferrers Lord, the famor is London residence by his trisnds Ching-Lung, Barry 0'Rooney, Gan-
gu l.hl Ell{lno. tﬂd P:Wt I Co.- lhI Ihll“rtl of the m.il.iﬂlllirtl famous submarine, the ILM of th-l Dec o Mm “n:.h‘ lmllllnﬂﬂﬂ.
onairy himuell is

jont that Ferrers Lord is about to start upon one ol his great expeditions again.
nd ct

I rum
devoting ;ll his llhnhml to 8 m.lnallllg ur"d. amhl'l‘l tusk, which he has pdnkﬂ up in an East Ei
1o be hollow, & m Inall Wi

.
e ol d of parchment, Which bears & sirance message lrom ibe i Thit tes of 4
llb bited by Illlﬂﬂ Iﬁlllll l'| bich rers Lord determines to go in 5 of. ) mmld.hl ﬂ bl
Misieria, o Sandabownd Ihe. Lord oT 1o0 Doep. wiAcl olivs ot of I secret ca us new
Bo-ther wey (b submariae arts totaaged in 8 2e low b permer, Chin-Luk i Hal Hosour, (he soeiner frse 20 lnbm.lﬂn-,u sai, Ceh
o ey "on “norma an tells Barry O'Rooney (hat it 1s & Guaint species kaawn as & Barcy O'Roonatic.
e T aas eieties 512" the unloriaate Eskimo. !
(ow g0 0a with the itory.)

-voiced steersman. “ Ged oud, or I'll bunch your

The New Cook's Deadly Name.

“0i'm about fed-up wid yer, darlint,” he growled.  ** Av
to eall any. durthy say-irchin sither Sarry O'Roones, Burry whistled dolcfully as he went away. e turned into
ro, late ul' M], Dunion Castle, Oircland, OF'll ta the galley, scting to seo his old friend M'sieu Pierre,
wars of sue and {wisk yes U inka tape oo Dad, on tha previous voy presided over the culinay
arrangements of the Lord of the Deep, Darry was more
than surprised to encounter a complete stranger. Ho saw
a_short, stout gentleman, attired in a white suit of duck.
1 nown gentleman was carefully parting his hair in
nting into & cracked mirror to obtain

the best view of ﬂlun delicato OPcrlUnl!

ui
ouly jealons because ho huen's ot & Gl of
his ot 1o make a Tuss of said Chin
Tie dpstish slipped into the crook of G
% ho: snarmured.
s dowe hoiae and

s ! e arm.
I gives vou some
Ho, ho, hoo!’

I up & hucket, poured the squirming whiting 2 coughed Barry.
¢, und bolted for safety and the bath like o Tho new cook turned round. He was round uunugh with-
out doing so—a little, bodied . man, with four chins,
Barry O R«mm ‘mml shricks of mirth, dashed after him. wd sausage-shuped lege. Twa tiny i vl almost hidden in
ks pully face, blinked inquiringly af Barry,  His hair was

Had the
c-pound dog- Bah is Dok ® foatt
beat tho angry Lrishman on the post
cecurate—and Barry had the serry satisfaction of hearing W
|1m balt shoot inta the socket. to b
" Yez miserable son of a barrel of drippin'!” he yelled Ferrers Lord never let a good man go, in any capa
through tho kevhole, “Ou'll flay yez alol sure as me  but ho nevor retained a bad Barry smiled at th
uffin’ out o comer, and bowed low. The fat gentleman bobbed wu
|

Hlattened down, and parted in the middle, leaving a kind of
fqn([ml\ up the centre. Ile held a big, unlighted cigar be-

lips, and he wore enough brass rings on his fingers
ng up several curtains,

Qb

namo's O'Rooney! 11l knock iv'ry” grain o

ver, OVl tache an insect to insult o raal Oiri<h gintlem dawn Jike a float when  fish bites.

Bedad, wnico 0 it hould of ez, 1oy lovely freak, the *Deggin' your lordship's pardon, and siveral of thim.”

I cp up the paces wid o biush 1” said O'Hooney; *but Oi v not inthroodin'
5,..,|\< s B warbled Gan. * Ho, ho, namo ut's O'Rooney, and, faith, Oi'm no looncy. W

bloaters!  Me off tn b.«a, Barry!  man says Oi am, be Emnd; out purty sooney that Oi'm not !

;. how are yez? 1 hope yez are
v back-yarrd. Gimme howld of
lu a sp]undsd foino noight, isn't ut? in
side ! ¥our numne, p
Juustn\cllzhupp« Nz

Good-afterni i
T » wae a resounding splash.  Barry shook his nq at
nted the conning-tower ladde
i retrested in horeor

the stecrsnun. G

“0i fancy Oi faal like
W thing as a Ulack suit, it lro d'yez keep ut whin yez go to bed?" he asked,
1o have the pleasure of in * No, no; Of don’t mane thut. " Oi mano how much extra
an Iskimo afore the week's llu they fh..ruo yez for luggage whin yez take ut by thrain
wid ¥ bet_yoz foive pound to [nnrpcnrn e mn
epell “ut rm"m. off” widout Iuvm‘ ad vay !

yerll bo good enough to o yous TR oarid; o
ud for a bhoy wid a hor: nrui cart to take ut home for

e door, wnd sadly n

Prout grasped his no

s von
snorted the litt
ed, and far

ma
cd himself with a handkerc

n b
And then we'll sing wid
11e 2 iver miore chuck fith

- Tearing Barry's voice, Maddock, who happened to be
ice glean blce™ bellowed  passing, looked ‘in.

“ By hogey, ged oud of

Tue Macyer LiBnany. i . o
S RS s Wondns, chibied: HIS OWN BETRAYER!”™  Feues~“iushia e Ao
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allow me to intherjooce

* Binjamin,” said_0'Rooney.
Miu cr—Misther Von—Von—

yer to my denrm [friend, Mistl
Say ut, ould sport
*Hans von Fntz von Juggenvoltzho ‘pcn?wolmrpoﬁrn-
beim P suid tho cook, with. & fronounced Heruing socent
Mnddork s eyes closed. Ho staggered, and fell into Barry’s

" Bedld he's done

wailed onwmv. staggering vnder
his burden, “Ochone, ochone! Yez have kilt my precious
dnrlml.—ﬂla lovel |oo|| ul Y |u.|r1 Tt's the name that

did ut. Av yoz had hit him wi e-hammer ut wud
hxm bern a «Iulrcr duln Oh mu lovu_v darlint cherub!
Spake, and till mo you'ro dead! Spake! Av yoz can’t do
ut_wid vour mouth do ut wid your et !”

The bo'sun ¢ no sign of life. For several seconds,
Herr Hans vor , ctc., at the two mariners in
speechless amazement, Rarrvu faco was the picture of
woe, and twu bitter tears tri down his cheeks.

“ Ah, ,"" he sobbed ; I!u th-think yez wud lave me,
and turrin mlr.. cowld mate loike this! But that name!
liedad, that nam Ut wud have sthabbed me ta the hearrt,
but, by good luck, eft me hearrt in the pianola.
he added fiercely, pointing at the cook, ™ yez are a mur-

repato ut—a mur-r-rr-der-rrrel”

“Eh, vot d

A Il"llll' ;

r pu
mldpnll smse!eﬂ;—x
doio wid whiskers on w

* What's wrong her

The engines were hnmming and buzzing again merrily.

Ching-Lung stepped in, aﬂd o rrlu»d himself on th e tabla,
" Oh, your Hoighness,' Barey, wiping his eyes with
8 sloeve, ** that “rascal hus Kile him,

3 name, sir!”

** His name? Gmt Seat !
wim i your name?

rdurrrce” hived Darry. o Faal bis
fpeor hearst, faal b poor tecik Al

Pen! Whoy did yer
horrsehair is so dear?

e He hit lim wid his—

In the name of all names, man,

* Hani_von Fritz von Juggenvoltzhoppenzwoizerpoffen-
he\m mein herr,” answered the polite German.
(‘lnng-hu fell off the t hln and crawled away on hia

petition of the awful rl'mu- brought
to life, He fled, B.un‘ at his heels.

The ¢ook winked at the galley and Inglnnd a hig
German pipe.  Before he had got the |u1m in working order,
the cat rose and yawned and loaked al him
ay. Saurkraut,” remarked, ** will
namie of yours down

The startled chef jumped back six feef.

** But don’t bather to sign it,” said the cat, * when you
have written it down, becauso wp 've only got enough paper
in the ship to last sw n-m

And then a very s hit the cook on the nose,
nd ploughed ip thy pn-nv garden-path in his hair, and
dihnum ed off his left car’

15

resh!  Five o shillin’,

you writa that

shouted &

Try'em snd buy'em! All growed at home!”
e Grrioan cook. wat oot pleased, but he could not seo
anyono about who could bo churged h the crime of throw.
ing whiting at him and disarranging A garden-path,  Lla
therefore turned onco again to his culinary operations, and
all was still

whitin’

An Early Dip—Jan Waga as a Vocalist.
Jue, the corpenter, was always Joe to everybody.
of course, a surname, but hardly a soul knew it. "Joseph was
a man of many parts. He could cook, build a boat or a
hor nalkio it of clothes as well as any tailor, shoot to u
hairsbreadth with a rifle or revolver, and ook after o gentle.
man_ better than ninety-nine professional valets out of a
hundrod.
Rupert gave a sigh of relief when Joe placed 11
of coffee at his bedside. Ile was only hal
I of the engines made sweet musi
was the old, fascinating life orer
3o Anorning.
“ Morning, sir!" sai
1 mean the eoflee, sir.

He had,

ke,
c, und ho cealised that it
g

ey
Joe, ll s paping hot, sir, so don't
What elothes shall 1

nd the clothes. Ts his Highiess up ™
wst off for hus dip, sir, and Iu- I me to qell y
“ Give me my dressing-gown, and some towels, then,”
Rupert, springing out of hed. -'u; Jove, this is Epltm\ul
Joseph
Joe quite agreed with him. Tt was splendid to he abaard
buarine again, with adventures i slore; nnd, abave
was ~1-Ic-nrhd 1o be back among the tried f
:ed into his drossing.gown, and ...mn( oh his

—No, 278

1
B WedncatngYs Our Gompanion Papers.

HTIE T was you, sir, meanin’ no rudencss,” said Joe, *d
put some cotton- wool in my ears."
hurston discovered a reason for the earpentoc's sapient
advice as he neared the swimming-bath. He heard the notes
of a tin-whistle playing ' Blueb: 11
Other sounds accompanied it—weird, hideous notes, harsh
and Innﬂ\sﬂme enough to drive the average being to im-
mediate suici
* Hallo ! ﬂso beautiful Gan is taking singing-lessons!™
Jaughed Thursto
1Mo Jaughed ].uuder when he entered the room.  Gan, naked
except for a pair of red-and-yellow bathing- drawers, was
howling sweet music into the funnel of & gramophone,
Ching-Lung, in cqually airy attire, fingered the whistlo w
one hand and beat n with the other solemnly.
And what the sang was this, so far as the English
alphabet m!L 1-mmu i wori:
“ Kok —orruk-—goggs—kik—wog,
Gno ok irprglagg ik —kak.
Snorgs—agogik —keogle--gog,
Wagok—oorgok—wak.
Boar.r-r.r-rr-gash—kog "

Ching-Lung stopped the music and the machinery at the
samo time, and, producing s large paper fan from his big

toe, coolrd’ himsel. :
" Dat butterfuls "nough, my Chingy?” grinned the son of
“I think I'll sell it

the Pular Seas.
M'yes—aquito " sighed the prince.
to the Brilish War Office, [t would be & jolly sight
deadly than dynamite or Iyddite. You must have left y
voice out all wight, Gan, and got it frostbitten, 11t
Office doesn't Euy the patent, we'll do it up in
dog-fights. Bless

cts, and scll it for sto ¥
[ golden curls, thero's 'F mxlun‘ Faney meeting shat o
carly in the night-daytim s he mean susancide, or is
he going to wash humeli ufm- all these long o tter
\\'ull Ru, Ru, Ru, how do you do, d

7 doesos when you dontws. hunk 1" grinned tho

T1to, 1o, hoo! Whore my "Rooneys? "1 show v

at Rupert. e bites ¥o' if not interductions,

, Chingy 1

Waga went headlong into the water avithout causing
pple.  They saw him shoot over the wet tduy like o
~do. o rase above the surface, holding his friend the
doglish by the dorsal-fin and tail

* Mistor dogfishes, Mistors Thueston und o halfs.” bo snid,
shaking the drops [rom his shining hair. *1fs yo' bit
Mistor Thurstons, you die of personousnes, go nate do it
Ho, ho, H fames now, and stand on hind legs, He,
e, he, m- ho-o-00

No one in the world could laugh like Gan-Waga. He did
not laugh with his voice only, but with his face and his
whole corpulent body.

The extraordinary crenture he had chosen for o bed
did _not_ appear perturhod in any way by

fliarity. Wiken he released it, the orcature swam away

id Rupert

brisk
Y Laok heee, Gan “We can't have that
filthy beass in the haih
Note filthy, liu'{mri! Him usescs mores witers dan
yo', _ Tlo-ho-hoo on ways washing —ch, Chingy ¥
“ You have struck lhc lmmck on the head with a steam-
]mu".nr dear,” said Ch . A fact is a faet, and
pigs’ cars are pork. 1 hope et ik 4 draught in that wet
water, bocause I'm so lo to catel apmrrows if 1 swim in
draughte, Who'll bet a |:r-1m “arth of monkey-nuts T won't do
three of the best 2"

He bounded down the springboard, shot into the air like
a mr.-li-ot ami turning three perfect somersaulls, splnshed
in the wate

“ Very bad, "bad *nough awlulness ™ said Gan, as the diver

rose.
“ What's bad? My di
“Dut tigers yo' shoots Jasts yo
grinned the Eskimo, churning out of reac
ads. ** Ho, ho, hoo
The,_water was de

v in Thibel, Chinge
* Him horrible

ously cool and refreshing. Thurston's
skin tingled and glowed as ho towelled himsclf.
he presence of the ugly doghish, but G
a privileged porson that Tupert did

mention th

1Te made a
quictly in G
about” it

(A tong instalment of thie splendid sevial will app
nert Monday's MaGNer Libany. In the meantime, moke o
point of scewring the great 25th  Dirthday \umin; 6l
* Ansieers,” the most murvellous ralue cver oficeed fur one
penuy.)

again.
al note ta tell Jae to remave the erealur
“Waga's absence, however, but forgot all

et

.
vae panmy sorman
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FOR_NEXT MONDAY
HIS OWN BETRAYER!"
By Frank Richards.

Next Monday's splendid, long complete tale of the ("Imnw
of Greyfriars introduces a new fellow to the Remove.
who is somewhat of a mystery to many of the juniors. btrmn.n
and athletic-looking, Frank Cleveland, by his own confession,
is an absolute duffer at all games and sports, and takes o
lorcmost place only amongst the *swots™ of the school.

From the first, the new hoy has to face the relentless
ersccution of Vernon-Smith, the Bounder of Greyfrinrs,
who openly sccuses him of being, in yeality, Hubert
Osbourne, n bo‘ who had_been P‘D?IPll from unother school
land’s aquict but, hrm depials, and his frik

ng, cause the Dounder's story to be gen-
erally (luhehmm! and Harry Wharton & Co. Mpm:mll\
find themselves very much attracted towards the new

The astounding revelation that comes upon Greyi
Tiko a bomb-shell ot the end of the story is entirely br uught
about by Cleveland himself, who gives way to a heroie
impulse in a moment of crisis, and thus acts o

“HIS OWN BETRAYER!"
REPLIES IN BRIEF,

Chathamite.—You can obtain'a cheap book on phatograptiy
f;mn L. Cpeott Gill, Bazaar Buildings, Drury Lane, London,

Pearl Rarley (Worthing)—The address r:[ Pathe Freres,
the cinematograph producers, is 31, Cha ‘voss Road,
London, W.

T. Cohan (leﬁrpool) —To become a member of the
orchestra you mention, make personal application to the
conductor,

H. C. G. (Hove).—An article on * How to-Become a Fire.
man”” appeared on the Chat page of our companion paper
the “Gem,” 7, week ending March 22nd.
ndon).—As you do not smoke, and are sti

re to grow in, I do not adviso

50 young,
treatment of any kind.
I must thank the following readers for their very chatty

letters:
J . B. Scott,
R. (Waterloo}; Pro. * The Co.”"; K. G.
A Loyal Reader; L. M. (\\'lllhlmslm‘]

THE ROMANCE OF “ANSWERS."
Some twonty-five years ago there began in a very small
in Paternoster Square, London, a journal ealled
* Answers to Gorreapnmloma & It was not a very large paper,
and it did not commence with any blare of trumpets.

To be strictly truthful, it was not an instantaneous success
Not that it was by any mum a failure, however, for slowly
but surely, step by step, per began to win popularity
and regard. Al this was m 1 , just a quarter of o eentury

Hastings, of Australia;

8go,

To-day. this very week indeed, that same paper, now known
universally as ' Answers,” celobrates its twenty-fifth birth-
day. During sthe past twenty-five yvears it has built up for
itsell a wonderful reputation, and has grown to be the best
and most widely read journal for home and train.

In colebration of jts twenty-ifth birthday. a unique and
#teiking numbor is being produced. Tt is almost a double

Tur \'IMJ'\H.‘ Liprary.—No,

, Complete
un-- of l.irr‘rl‘rilrln "n%lc:':ﬂ;:l:ifxllgs

“HIS OWN BETRAYER!”

number, containing no fewer than thirty-six pages, yeb
its price is one penny o Lord Northeliffe, founder ancd
rm editor of ** Answers,” contributes a long and intoresting
e, and there ure contributions by the recogmised leaders
in almost every phaso and walk of life:

As showing the world's progress of twenty-five years, its
change of ideas and thought, and for the purely” persona

terest of a twenty-ffth birthday, this week’s special issue
Answers” should on no account be mizsed.

HOW TO KEEP FIT.—No. 5.
By a Sergeant-Instructor.
RUNNING EXERCISE.

There is not one bay in a hundred who knows how te run
properly. 1 know this is a bit stiff, but, for all that, it's wue:
Look at that lad v rm m( h. nre n good place st the local
cricket mateh. Se k as if he'd no use
for them. - Look ut his vauth l]r “runs along as if his one
great desive was to eapture und swallow all the dust and
mmob«q he cun in the least time possible. o is in a big
wlf an in jury by banging his hecls on the
BW d_as ne; carly ont of breath as

A1l ‘this is wrong, uscless, and wbso

5_

3

o

grulmd. e

he can be, and |I\(‘

lutely urnceessary.
The Proper Way to Run.

When vou start running ke ur mouth shut. Remember
what 1 have told you abuul t ¢ use of the nose (see Article
No. 1). Never use your heels in running. Get on to your
foes, and pull tho ground tawards you like a_prancing harse.
You must not lea fm-uarcl m this way your loga are keopi
up with your bod the body erect. Let the el
carry tho bady along, g e pace. Thus will yon
et your second wind, and the lungs, being at their fullest by
teason of the creet body, will not suffen from lack of air.
'lhu arms ‘hnulﬂi be bent at the elbow, not stil Il\. by

your |
the nose. Do not :.muko either
To Strengthen the “Pectorals.

reat mass of muscle, which looks so well
und which forms the chest around the nipples, 1
hen_these great muscles are
you are known as
ary health and
3 hest dovelopment
'l lm way to harden and enlarge these muscles is as follows:

Stand firmly on both feet. If possible, have on a light
wnder-vest ef elastic nature, Close the hsts tightly as the
arms hang by the sides. Now bring the fist in a rgidly
slow manner towards the pectoral on its own side.
lawer 1t ight arm, raise the left. This is a so
about exercise, as von bring each arm to the chest just ns
the other arm reaches the side. Keep a hﬁ; t grip of some-
thing about as thick as the grip of your bicycle hand-grip.
Indeed, a pair of old ones make excellent_grippers whero
tho grip §s necossary. After & whilo you will find this excr-
cise, when helped ont by decp breathing, to be the very best
tonic o boy can take in the way of getting fit.

In conjunction with this exercise, ¥ may take wrist
exereise. ald the grips tightly, arms extended i |n line with
the shoulders. Now turn the w back and forth, and up

nd down. The bones you see where the arm joins the wriss
are casily injured, and if broken very hard ta mend again.
So be carcful of attempting any violent exorcise which you
are not able to bear. Do the simple wrist exercise, and n

s tims + bones and muscles will tell you themselves
fiow auch they nro improved.
(Another of these Splendid Articies Next Monday.)
THE EDITOR.

when properly

develope
known as the pectorals. —Wh
neglected, or | not properly I|Fv¢10p(d
. t

There is na bo;

As you
of turn-
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A YEW-SFUL IDEA.

GREAT CASAR!

1. “Now you've donc it, George. The axle is broken,
and pa will e here in a minute. You'll catch it for trying to
clope with me.  Buck up, and get an idea, George !

2, Needloss to say, Georgo bu ked up, and, between me and
you, he froze on to a first-class ‘This ornamental yow-
Ve is about 200 years old, and never did a turn for its li

3. Now it is doing 301,902 turns per second, and,

* Wasn’t Julius Cmsar one of the strongest men that ever

What makes yr

ask that question ? "
“ I was just read

hat he threw a bridge over the Rhine,”

HE WON BY A LONG NECK

1. “ Ishall want the rest for this shot,”

* said Nibs, the monk,
But the ostrich had eaten it the day before.

to his pal.
What were they to do ?

is doing George and Isabella a really good turn in taking them
over the border to celebrate their run-away wedding.

2, " How do I go as a rest 1" asked the giraffo, as he Lai
his neck along the table, and Nibs took the shat.

the Proprietors atThe Fieet
iydney, Adelajde, Hrisbane, an, @ W

Frinted and
Goteh, Ltd., elbuu.lu
Jobannesburg,

House, mvmm Strect, London, Englaod,
¥ellington, N.Z.; 7ot touth Aireac Comtrn
snnmj;nmn, T per an

S A ey
ews Aj " N wn
gum. *Saturdsy, June 7th, 1915,



1. Things were slack with Laurie, when suddeuly he spotted
a poster
sizzling in his brain-pan.

& White City rickshaw, which set & sparkling ides * Poplets "

Joss time than it takes to tell you to spell
1 constructed o first-rate rickshaw out of kis old
d was doing & roaring trade in sixponny rides.

2. And

boat,

%" &

The Lady : ** Well, I'll give you twopence, not because I
think you deserve it, mind, but because it pleases me.”

Tramp: * Thanks, mum ! Couldn’t you maks it sixpence,
and thoroughly cnjoy yourself ?

* Bee here |

Didn't I tell you not to dare to venture out o
the door for spother month

Tommy: “It's all right, suntie, I climbed out of the
window.”

HE MUBT HAVE!

; “Stop ery
Gabe : “ Jones has & wouderful consti- | mamma how
tution, hasn't be 2 "

Bteve : * Ishould say so. Why, he can
read & whole patent medicine booklet snd
feel perfectly sound | "

VERY HARD LUCKI

Smithers hurt you."

* Just as I waas going to punch him he
d;ﬁfnd, and I skinned my fist on the
wall™

A CANDID OPINION!

Bobbie! Now tell
brute of & Jimmy

Chappie : ** Do you know I'm amoking
of cigam lately 7"
Smith: * Well, if that one you gove
me yesterday was ono of them, they
certainly are an awful lot.”




“IN DIREST PERIL!”

This Week’s Splendid, New, Long, Complete Tale of School Life.

Tne tough old billygoat made a charge at Bunter. The fat junlor grabbed wildly at his horns and gripped
him, and held on for dear life. The juniors yelled encourngement. **Go it, Billy! Go it, Goat!" “0Ow!”
gasped Bunter, (Sce our Long, Complete School Tale Contained in this Number,)

D




