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: — Ther: was a sharp cry,
o —" " = a crashing of fal.lng
e stone, a blinding dust of
= old moriar. Thena fear-
ful sllence! Fromabove, |/
theBounder peered down
In ihe darkness, acd his
face was as white ns a
sheet! [Se2 Chapier 16.)
THE FIRST CHAPTER. “Bhut up, Bunter! Whon I begin, you all back ma
up—"
. All Tﬂ#lhrl “ Bat T say—"
- l,lp:fﬁﬁhﬁf, PII'I"IInlJ: " said ]hrr,r Wharioa. Rt on hs |'|||'l:|.:lI lnmnh'-tr 1 Hrll’l yiorm oan loave all tha
' Righto ! talking to me,” went on Harry Wharton impressively, look-

N Qunlq-‘h_r will ba here in a minuta, You know :Ir-lf round upon the excited facss in tha Remove Form .room.
what you've got to do. When—"" “I'Il piteh it to him like & Dutch uncls, But you're to back

may, you follows— ma up, o show Quel hy that the whale Form & i ™
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“ Hear, bear ™
There was & thrill of excitemant in the Remove Form-room
at Groyfriars,
The mmhdmh-bﬂhml;hr&hrmh—un
lMHrQuHI the Form-master, had not arrived yet. Whﬂ!
be did arrive, samething in the nature of & surprise was
swaiting him,

was something “on™ in the Remove—the Lower
Fourth Form ol Greylrars,
One member of the Form was absent {rom his It
was Vernon-Smi Ibnumwwhmmll-dth- e of
E:a!‘fﬁllh A" e lhh:ﬂ]r and he had

whr enough in ]u': l rival lhd
rhEmy arry Wharton & Co, ; lﬂd ’I:-uh mﬂ'ﬂtﬁr
it was Vernon-Smith, the Bounder, W Il'be
thoughts of the whole of the Remove. liml.luﬂu
shout whom Harry Wharjon and his Iriends were
just mow, to the exclusion of everyihing else,

For the Bounder was under sentence of expulsion !

That mmfh the sentence had been probounced in the
Head's stiady ; that afternoon the Bounder was to leave Grey-

l'rl.lrI for

ndoubtedly, Vernon- Bn'u in his Hime, done many
“liﬂi' for which Im-l'u to be ex from_the
Most of the [ n -m 8 upon that. Huot,

u Euh L'hﬂ‘l',' put it, the chopper camo down at the

For the Bnundrr just then was the bero of the hour.
Wullml.umﬂoaqunhbhldﬂphsld like an Intor-
iational in the footer maich with s, lrul had pulled
he gamo out of the fire with & really wonderful goal on the
ﬂ stroke ol time! After that, whatever the Bounder

done, one duty seemed clear to Harry Wharton & Co—
|tEuuph1hﬂnlnmu}'mndﬂmilbj. and save him if they

m Wharton had thought it out over dinner, and had
plan this little demonstration in the Form-room. He

reasoned it out that Mr. Quelch couldn't posmsibly be wholly
impervions to pablic opindon in the Form. When he found
ihat the vo ross as ono man to demand pardon for the
Bounder, surely be was bound to take some notice? At all

rvfﬂ# that was -rrlul. the junlml-;nhnptd i 5
w oolstep in pazsa VT
Wharion raited his hand. e
“ He's coming! All mﬁrﬂmr romamber I
“1 may, you [fellows llu.'l]; Bunter, * you'd
better leave the I:J'.klnl to me. My im— ow.

ow " Bunter broke off with a yel

as Johony l!-ull"l heavy
hand M‘rmlnd upon him. * Ow, beast I
urrup |

e ull, you
I'be Form-room door oponed.
Mr, lechmndnhﬂthmﬂm‘ gown. The Form-
mnster's severo fase was a little more severe than usual. His
erxpression was not promising, ssd some of ihe juniors felt
their hearts sink a little. But Haorry Wharton & Ca, did not
flinch. Form ross to their feet as Mr, Quelch enterced,
wid Harry Wharton started:
*“I you please, sir—"
“If you please, sir—"" chimed in the whole Remove,
Mr. h stared at them.
“What is 17" he exclaimed. * What is thoe matter!™
“ About Smithy, sir!" said Wharton,

“ About Bmithy, sir!™ chimed in tho chorus,
“YWhat " Mr. Quelch frowned, as he began to undorstand.
* Really, thurtm"-—

“Ir EJ sir, we 'l'll'll. to ﬂﬂjﬂu to go eany with
Bmith l“purlurd Whartcn, o 1-r1l not to see the
crm-master’s [rown, or his gesture for silence,  ** We know
I disobeyed orders, sir, al broke bounds, and gave you
n hld trouble, sir.  We're all sotry for dt!"
ery sorrv, sir!” came the chorus,

“ Put he did it with a maotive, sir. We should have
bewen beaten-at Be. Jim's if the B‘-mmder—l mean, il Vernon-
Smith hadn't got there to play in the mateh,  We should
have been beaten to the wids !’

“THE GEM" LIBRARY
FREE CORRESPONDENCE EXCHANGE
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To bo enclosed, with coupon taken from
page 2. OEM, No 204, with all requests
for correspondents. This may only be used
by readers in Australia, New Zealand, Africa.
Canads, India, or other of our Colonies.
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o Wednsadays Our Gompanion Papers.

B Doved e fasteh, sieI*
(1] ¥
*Of ¢ "h&um:m; U be were Bogged, sir, we

*“0h, no, sir—not st all, sir 1" came the choras.
“We think that if he were punished some other way, sir,
in:dméizpihd it would meet the case, if you would be s
]
uh h"d- e
“We lhnu!-l h:ur it :m:;:c:l. end special favour to the
pir—"'

Form,

* A tremendous favour, sir—"

i Lnd wo'd look after Hmithy, snd see that he behaved
himseH in [uiure, sir—""

) Whulﬁj:tu Bilence! Do you hear? BIIT r aﬂclllnrd

r.ﬁnﬂu How dare you dealon me in this yay!

we didn’t mean fo drﬂ!‘n.{lml mr,™ ﬂ!ﬂ Wharton,
faltering s little. ** But—bu nuld hke ;uu to know
how the Remove {eels about the matter, si Wa all feel that
Hmﬂhr in getiing it toa llnrh for what e dld.“
* Much too thick, sir.”

“ We don't want him to be expelied, Anything else—"

“ Yen, anvthing, sir!™

" AR thing " said Bob Cherry.

“Will you be silent!” exclaim
listen to me, my boya!” He raised
h-“mmtmlpnklnlhun eve to bo

punished for impertinence. {du not ti.lh to bo severe
I’Illl you. [ do mot wish you tn feal that your Form-fellow
has been trested with undue severity. on are all aware
of what VernonB8mith did. He was under detention, and
he left the school sgninst my strict orders. 1 brought him
back, and overlooked what had done; and he broke out
again, and fled. 1 followed him a great distance, and he
intercepted o brltﬁ!.m snt by me—which is an offence
against :ha‘:ui:, L bn:ui B t:bl'll.l.n'lu lose me in -“inmﬂ
i #o that journey for nothing. suc
L-m-duci were pardo II:t'\a wuuhirh an un:l to all order
and discipline in the school, to pardun
‘\rrmnﬁmuh‘

* But, sir—-="

“1 have considered the mﬂtnr
stand that you are sorr
mlhn; to credit you wi ﬂu:r h'lh‘.-nl.inm in speakin
for But il you reflect upon the matier, you m
that wlnl you ask is im le. Vernon-Bmith's tmrd. over
unmhh:ﬁ been in - u'-:l:m-ul has b?n v . ﬂn TII:'I.I
time gona too far for thoug matier
oul seriously before T glumnﬁdoh:l expulsion. The head-
mutﬂru.u}-mmwﬂhum“htm nothing elsa to be

“H l- lir " :

“1 have made this explanation,” said Mr. Quelch severcly,
“in order that you may understand that Vernon-Smith has
not been condemned hastily, and that it is utterly uscless to
|'-.|.I‘.u mr‘ appeal in his I‘unur The subject will now be

M leh. * Now,
Im Ln?du: in. *“You

It is impossible

carefully. under-
orm-lellow, lnd I l.m.

" * v

"Esahmt We shall now proceed with lessona I

“1f you please, sir—"

& Yu. wir, |I'i|- e ss—"

r. Quelch’s lips tightened.

e Tlm next boy who speaks Will be caned " he said.

“0h 1"

The Remove sat down, There was evidently nothing moro
ta b said -.l'l.er't.h-t. They -:; with grim | whil-ﬁn-uu
procesded.

P

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Mr. Yermon-Smith Says *Nol"
ARRY "r‘-'li-\ltTHN & OO, were looking glum as they
H came out of the Form-room afltor lessona. They had
tricd—and they had failed !

There was no chance for the Bounder. That after-
noon his father was to come amd take him sway—and

Groylriars would see tho last of him.

“THE mmmﬂ



EVERY
MONDAY,

ii.ury Wharten, with I::II-I'HIII beating of the heart, waiched Intently. From the darkness (he llght came out ..
again—and this time It fleamed steadily, and burned clearly In the night. (See Chapler 5.)

H].r?' Wharton had never dreamed, for & moment, that ha
would feel so much concern about the fate of his old rival and
fee. Had it happened at & time when he was st daggers
drawn with ths Bounder, when the latter waa seeking to oust
him from his positon sa caplain of the Remove, it would
have been different, ceriainly. Bui the Bounder seemed io
have changed so much lately—he had played up in the footer
match like & real sportsman—and his defisnce of authority in
thie schonl, for the purpose of getting to that match, much as
it angered the masters, appealed to the juniors by ity very
-d.l.rillq' and recklessiess,

Almost to & man, the Remove would have taken any sléps
to save the Rounder from the fate his recklessnesa had
brought upon him; but it seemed that there was nothing to
be done, The appeal 1o Mr. Quelch had failed, and in an
hour or two more Grevirars would know the Bounder no

gor.

“Ii's rotten!" ssid Bob Cherry. " The rottenest part of
it in for Hin'hh, 1o get it in the neck like Ihii, j'l.lll: when he
ssoms to have turned over & new leal and become a really
decent chap.””

“‘That’s the worst of it,” Wharlon agreed. ' Quelchy is as
Bard as iron. [ suppose he'a right, lrom hia point of view."

* And the Bounder will have to go " said Frank Nugent.

1 suppose s0."

“ His pater is coming in the ear {0 fetch him away, I
hear,” Johnny Bull remarked. “I fancy we shall see Bmith
senbor in & tantrum. He will be waxy.”

Tue Maosrr Limmanr.—No. 298

U 'm afraid that won't make any dilference to the Hrad.™

“ No; Smith's pater isn't the most tactful of men, cither,”
said Bob Cherry. ** He's more likely to ruffle the [lead thin
to soothe him."

The Co. went up to the Remove passage to look for Vernon-
SBmith. He had been ordered to keep in his study until his
father came. Wharton knocked at the study door

“ Coame in 1™

The cloar, cool, metallic voice of the Bounder was aa firm
as over. The juniors entered the study. -

Vernon-Bmith was seated in hin armohair, with & cigaretts
bﬁw{\un hi.l. lel, |muhih A - "

He nodded coolly to the juniors through a litile cloud af
amnnke.

Wharton's expremion changed. The rule againet juniors
smoking was & very strict one at Greylriars; and yei, even
with the sentence of expulsion promounced upon him, the
Nounder was & bounder still L

“1)id you put it to Quelchy " asked Vernon Smitkh

" Yea "

“ And what did he say "

“He shut us up.”

“1 expocted that. He's hard as naile” The Bounder
chuckled. * Well, 1 did lead him s dance, that's certain.
Fancy the old bird hopping about in the muddy fields, looking
for the road, after the cabby planted him there."

“You don't seem very downhearted about ™ paid Harry

“I'm not downhearted. 'vo got it in the neck: but I'm
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not going to whine,” said Vernon-Bmith, with & shrug of the

shoulders.
* You'd better put that cigaretic sway,” said Mugent un-

enmly.

hin li'h;rt I'm sacked. They can't do uﬁiu else 10 me
May as well smoke o last fag.” Bul the Bounder threw it
into the grate as he spoke. ** I'm nob Gnished yel, though.
Uy pater is coming here, and he may be able to round
e rlu.d I've telegraphed the whole business to him. Ha
won't let me be ascked f he ean belp iL."

“1 hope he'll be able to make some difference,” said
Wharton, * I'm alraid the Hoad won't listen to him, though."

* Fven then—" The er p

“ Well, what then?™

“['m not gone vet,” said Vernon-Bmith coolly. *I've got
preat sticking powers, you know. [ said that 1'd I'illr in tha
W, Jim's m-lcr:.in spite of Quelch, and I did it, didn's 17"

“ Yea, you did; but—" :

v And I'm not gone yet. If I can manage it, I'm not
poing. 1'm not mmﬁﬁ:]u e marked for life with the disgrace
of expubsion from s I—if I can help il.”"

The juniors starcd st him hlankly.

“ Byt how can you help it?"" asked Wharton, ™ ¥ou can’t
flay after the Head w: Fou arg to go.”

The Bounder smiled.

“ There waa o time when Bob Cherry was ascked, and ha
wouldn't go——~">

“ That was dilferent.” Wharton could not help a hardnesa
croeping into his voice. His chum Bob Cherry had certainly
been ' ancked ™ on that anforgotien occasion, but it was due
to a plot of the Bounder, and the truth had eome out st last.
b il..L war innocent of what waes said against him, and you're
mot.””

* Yes, 1 know that.

Ile paused again. 2

“ YWou've got same schome in your hesd for staying om,
although vou're sacked 7" asked Nugent.

“ Yy, il my pater (ails to influence the Hlead.”

%ot much good counting on that,” said Johnny Bull.
“ The lead won't listen to hun for & moment.  He's got him
bark up quite as much as Quelchy:™

“Well, we ahall see’”

Tootl —toot—iool !

It mar the sound of & motor-car in the Close. The Bounder
rose lacily to him feet,

“* That's my pater ! he said,

The junior stepped (o the study window, Outside the
Behool House a large molor.car had stopped, and from the
car n soqpen hal stout gentleman i a silk hat was ill"'i.'i"llﬂlﬂﬂ.
They keoew hin by sight.  Bamuel Yerncn Smith, the million-
aire linancier— the man who had pled wp an tmmense fortune
in sprealation on the SEtock Exchange, by wethods which, it
wia linted in many quarters, would not bear the closest in-
vestigation. Ramiiel Vernon Hinith was one of thote peculiar
products of this modern age who toil not, neither do they
spin, yet who lave a marvellous gilt of anoexing wealih
rreated by othera

The jumiors cnught a glimpee of the millionaire’s face sa
he passe] into ihe house, and they saw that it was red and
tromning. Samuel Vernon Smith had evidently arrived st
Greyliriars i & very bad temper.

T must go down,” sakl the Bounder.

He hurried out of 1he study, and the juniors followed him.
Quite & crowd had gathered in the hall ta see the millionsire
come in. Bamuel Vernon Smith had vested Grexlrinm belore,
and the fellows knew him well by sight.  That he was purse.
nrowd, overbraring and ruthless in his dealings, they all
<new. And there was a considersble amount of speculation
amang the fellows ss to whether Mr. Vernon Smith would
u-cecd n over-ruling the Head, and getting hin son's
wntence rescinded.

“ (bh, #o there you are ™ saul !ulr Vernon Bmith Erum’}'. as
his son came forward fo greet him, A pretty pickle vou
are in mow, u-in'lr,-in_u

* 1'm sorey, dad.’”

“ Lot of good that is ! said Mr. Vernon-Smith,  * Sacked
§ h?' gad t—expelled, by Jove! You cught to be Bogged,

All the same—""

rir!

“I'm willing to be Aogged instead: but the Head doesn’t
wem to see it, ' said YVernon Hmﬂ.h‘, with & smile,

v Look here, you're mot 1n|n$|.' said Mr. Yernon-Smath,
heedlesa of the curious cars that heard all that he said.  * Lo
you see? Mo son of nune is going to be expelled from schoal.
1 won't have "

* Bat—""

v Nomsense ! I tell you 1 wen't have it! Where's the
Haad 1" demanded Mr. Vernon 8nath. ** Uve come here to
wea the Head™

Trotier, the page, came Torward, and Mr. Vernon Smith
was conducted 1o the Head's stody.

Tueg Maaser Lisnarr.—No. 28
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Dr. Locke had been htpmm{' him, ind he had given ordera
that 'ldlu millionaire was Lo shown in imr:ﬁlilltlj be
arrived,

The door of the Head's study closed upon Mr. Vernon-
Blm.‘.th,“:.nd the fellows in the hall were left in a buts of ex-
citeme

“I'd like to hear the old boy jawing the Head I" chuckled
Coker of the Fifth. “I'm u u.idmﬁ. won't be any good,
Bmithy, you ;w-::: rascal I

Vernon-8mith shru his shoulders.

1t was curious, bat of all the fellows, Yernon-Bmith seemed
the least concerned by what was passing. He had all at stake
—and yoi his coolness was not diminshed, and hia hardy
nature did mot finch. With all hia faalts, the Bounder of
Greyfrisrs was game o the backbone, when he had to
answer {or his sins, he had plenty of courage to face the
e

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
A Stormy Inferview!

R. LOUKE, the Head of Grexfriars, wore & worried look
as Samuel Vernon-Bmith, the millionaire, was shown
inte his du.ﬂj'

The Head of Greyfriars had had dealings with Mr.
Vernon-Bmith before. Ho knew his overbearing character,
aud the quict, scholarly old gentleman dreaded the interview.
And at one time, too, sheir association had boen far from
pleasant, for Mr. Vernon-8mith, among his many financial
cotivities, had & large interest in & certain maneylending firm
—and at one time Dr. Locke had heen in the grip of that firm.
The debt was paid, the unpleasant incident was closed for
ever; but it had left an unpleasant memory behind, and it
requiresd ail the good old doctor's oldfashioned courtesy to
;-u:..lnj;e him urbane to the millionaire financier and money-
ehder.

And it would not have been pleasant, under any circum-
stances, lo imerview the parent of a boy sefitenced 1o be ex-
pelled.  The parent could mot be rxpected to view the maiter
i the same light as the headmaster of the achool.

Bamuel Vernon-Smith, probably, would be able to find
excuses for the Rounder's eouduct, where Dr. Locke snd Mr,
Quelch could find nons. E

The Hesd rose, with his polite bow, and shook handa
mechanwally with the millionaire.

* (Good-afternoon, Mr, YernonSmith! [ am serry for the
news [ was compelled fo send you. This is not a pleasant
visit for you, 1 fear." N .

“ Far i{m»m that, sir!" aaid Mr. Vernon-Bmith, grimly.

“1 am sorry. fl. would really have been beiier fur wour
son to be sent home, as 1 wished, without this visit, which
must ba exceedingly unplessant to you. However, when you
wired to me that you preflerred to come here for him——"

"I eame here more 1o sce vou, Dr. Locke, than to fetch
my son awsy. 1 still hope that it will Aot be necvssary to
remove my boy from the school.™

Dr. Lacke compressed hi.;::r-.

*1 thought that 1 had o mysel! quite clear,” he said
eoldly, * Vernon-Smith has been expelled for bad conduct.™

“ Myt meilers can generally be arranged,’”  urged the
millionaire. ** 1 don't say the bov hasn't done wrong—I1 daro
sav he has Tl:'dym| say he has, I'in willing to admit that you
are the best judge. Pt so severe a prumis ment—""

“ Not a whit too sevore!™ said the Head warmly.

“Think of the harm it will do him.” said Vernon-8mith,
“ | may send him 1o another school, but what public school
of any ll,-r-djnﬂ will admit lirmi when it is known that he
has been capelled from a school like Greyirian? It s &
atigma that will rti_n.ﬁ to him all his days.™

“ He knew the rsk.™ :

“ It is not as if he had done anything sctuslly wicked—
wealing, or anything like that" said Mr Vernon-8mith
“ Ax 1 understand it, he has been guiliy of disobedience,
dehance of lu:hn:-il?'_ 1 dan't deny that he is obstinate and
wilful, But surcly & ging ;

“ He has been fogged several times without the slightest
re=uilt in changing his character.

* What exactly has he done?™

The Head drew a devp breath

It is hard to sy wﬁ‘u: he has not done.  He has had &
bad record all the time le has besn st Greyfnars, and
sovoral times he I'l.ll.l been forgiven  and allowed another
chamer.  This time it is impossible,  He was guilly of a trick
i the German master here, and another lad told about
i, e assaulted that lad in a brutal manner, and for that
affenee was sentenced to detention, One aflternoon he was
allowed freedom from detention to pliy in a football match,
aml instead of doing so, he plaved a wretched trick upon
the German master. Yesterday he wished to be freed from
detenlion again on the plea of ancther lootball-match, and

o Ny SpevAR
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few, ‘Iij dear sir—precious  [ew ™
. “T have alwars found i
n this casc, irir. and in this plsce, such talk is Tutile

ts say insulting
“1 cannot have my son branded with disgrace, sir, for a
th little or no barm in it!™" mid the
millionsirn . * He is expelled—that will be remembered
for his expulsion i forgotien.

£
i
-
g

gfg

-

£
-

showed a disposition to bully him. It

madse ; and when he was angry ho felt better able
to doal with Mr, Vernon-8mi

g 1 shall conclude, sir, that there are | reasons

at the bottom of personal dislike of my son—founded,

I s , upon our lormer imgs, the millionaire

“ You may conclude what you like. sir,”* mid Dr. Locke
tertly. It does mot seem 1o mo useful in any n;rr to con-
tinuo_this interview.”

" Eunmllmm,mim.hlhhﬂﬂ!

[§-tils W

“The board of governors would not be lk .
ride, my dechion gl sagtrad K oo A
would bo far more likely to condemn my leniency in allowing
R e Bcre v Lot e o ey R

3

:Ilﬂmmn ﬁl?nl"
am sorry, very sorry, that not Lt M
decision is_irrevocable,” said the Tlcad. * My Quelch de.

manded this sentence, and I fully concurred. To change my
i Tl BT
-llt‘tlriﬂ.h?l Hiﬂlﬂim‘.’" mako some attempl to arrango
Tmre Macwer Lanmanr.—No. 594
NEXT
MOMDAY —
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" Yery sir, it is in your power; bul hare mob
finished with me. Dc,ﬂkm:ﬁlltﬂﬁ‘ Grey-
friars stock, and barrel, without missing the

= : millionsire exclaimed savagely.
“I have no doubt yow could if Grevfriars were for sale,

willing to agree to any forma,
my son 1o be Iri'r:-l lrom & hool

“I can only adhero to what | have said, Mr. Vernon-
I think I had better bid you T:ll—ll'rnlu-.“‘

Mr. ith glared st the doctor [rom umidcr his
beetling brows, his gleaming, his jaw squarer than ever.
But in the scholarly face, with its rim of white hair, he read
wite rqual to his own. The last word hsd been
r. Yernon-8mith knew that it was uscless o say

i
!
.
5

mie:_again
He sirode out of the study. and closed the door with &
slam. Dr. Locke sank inte his chair almost limply.
*“Thank goodness that is over,” he murmured ; and his face
quite brightened up at the thonght that in a few minutrs
more hs would be relieved of the Vernon-Smiths, father and

B0
lle lisiened for the sound of the molorcar in ihe (lose.
le down to any eocupation until his disturb-

rruﬂltnrwnpﬂaﬂnth-mmwimthman

hnrn—mrsri‘ln wheels on tbwnﬂl “:I'-ﬂl;:
p.ll.'lurl:ll H.rl ‘ll’m-ﬂll“.ilr -
'?'&-1:’ Mnﬂn—-h 323 Illlh.l.l il the sxpelled jumi
i i wan . il the » jumior
had his bo read; , been ordercd. W
B e T e ! T Tt o gy

UnoasY.
Hl.;r_ Fim a hnﬂrﬂi the du-u&uf the study 'I‘l"?“.lnl
open. Mr. Vernon-8mith, fushed and angry. &
Dr. Locks started to his feet. His anger Rashed wp at this
”rali:lmh':'i- the meaning of this? What—"
-
: “'Ilnﬂ!u-"n my son T =
“ My son cannot bo found! Where is he? demandcd ihe
millionaire harshly. ** What trick is this you aro playing ™™

—

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
The Yanished Schoolboy;

- H::Er! lmk-i. e m"d!“ blank] the mill
% y at millionaire.

A L T

or y in the mi res wtiira, ooe-
h{:lflhh'ﬂhhﬂ'hlmuhiiwﬂdhhh
mind. Thers was no reason, so far as Dr. Locke knew, why
Vernon-8mith should not be lound. The guestion took him
l.ll;ﬂ‘!,r by surprise.

* Your son ! he exclaimed at last.

Mr. Vernon-Bmith brouglt & large-sized Bst down upon
the Head's writing-lable with & concumion that made the
ink dance in the well.

" ir. What trick is this?"

*Trick ! exclaimed tha Hesad indignantly.

“1 saw my son for one minute when | arrived hore,” said
Mr. Vernon-Bmitl. * Now, apparently, he cannot be found.
Where is ho*"

“ Nonsense I exclaimed the Iead sharply. “Of coursa
he can b found. 1 will order him to bo found at once. [
" he is in Imlu; somewhers, in order lo give more

a thing he delights in."

Mr. Vernon-Bmith luui-:l at his walch.

“1 pam remain & quarter of an hour, at the furibeat,” ho
said. “I have to appoar at an important Clity function this
: d}"“ I:'ﬂ I‘I&-M I II: to I.th:lm:r son away,

Am FRL o B is here, in F clid ~prod uen
him. If he ia not produced in & quarter of an hour. I g
without him.™

H I";.. -:.I’I N:hi.l not go millmlu!-im." said the [lead,
?ull a extremely an in new development.
: !IE 'h'ﬂl hﬂlf:l.ll'hi in less than a quarier of an Ihuur.E“

1 will wail.™

A Bplandid dh-gm Tale of Ha
Wharton & Qrasr lmrln’
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Yernon-8mith sat down,
Dr. Locks hurried out of the study. luﬂ:lm
ihe hall & crowd was gaihered, most of the 'I.tlll-ﬂ‘
at onge. The buorx died down as the agitated headmaster
do you know whers Vernon-Smith is 1

* Brown,

& Hn must_be lwnd.“ said t.'lu Hud. lmnin'. * His

fathor must leave to keep an l{gﬂltr—hl in a rllrg
me

;:ﬁhur |dth¢h¢rmwwm him. Pray oblige

ing fa
"Glrh ﬂr i
nl; fellows, we ma

us weH go and Jook along the
Bunter remar

rihl'll'. loud encugh for the ﬂu.d ta

Dr. Locke gave qti'ln a jump.

* Bunter | t did you say, Bunter 1"

Billy Bunter blinked at his headmaster through his big
pmll'i-. He was very pleased at baving made an im-
i reas

"I said we might look along the river, sir.”
“ And 7" asked Dr. Locke stornly. * What reason
Eun. Bnhr that Verson-Smith mey be
bourhood of the river 1"
might have drowned himsell, air."

The Ilead's voice was

have you to su
found in the
W11 thou
* What I"
Bunter jumped in his turs.

torrilying.
"Bhu you fut duffer " murmured Bob Cherry.
re you make such & wicked and ridiculous g
ml.hn. Buntar!™ thundered the Head.
Bunter ed away in alarm,
*I=1 my —I moan—it occurred te
“1 saw Bmithy march off after his [a
was looking sim Ilai“hpirlln
||'.. wir—ha =ai
*What did he say1™
“I—I won't tell you, sir, if—=il you don't want to hear."
*Tell me at ones, Punter "
';Wﬂl sir, he said--— You're sure you wen't mind,
sip
“[I order you to tell mo mrm-dlllnlr. you stupid boy!”
said_the Head, breathing
“ Yea, pir. L I.Ihlrl th case, sir. Ile said that old
Queleh would be sorry for having driven him te what he

was to do, sir.'”
I!q'l'l-’ﬁn you speak of your Form-master in that dis-
respectful manner, Bunter ™
+ B.b-but ordered me to tell you what he mid. siv,”
slammered Bunter. " Of course, 1 never allude to old Queleh
en old Quelch, sir. The Bounder said ol Quelch, I'm
||ﬂ¢| w catelul , §IT, “ln speak mp!ﬂ.ﬁl]; when |

“?ou stupid boy! Be silent! Boys, pray look [lor
;I.Funn-ﬂm l:. 1hll be very much obliged if you can finsl
Him

The crowd rushed off in search of the Bounder. They
wanted to oblige the Head, and t wern curious o
learn whai had become of Vernon-Bmith. al 1he
inlln-n,, indeed, wers inclined to put faith in Bumter's sug-

that the Bounder had done something madly reck-
less .a desperate. Bui many more were . thai
it was & trick of some sort-—one of those tricks Bounder
was [amous for. Everybody know that he was determinnd
not to leave Greyiriars il he could help it. and his dis
ap nee &t this moment was probably a g™
Il the same, a large number the Iﬂlhm maide their
ﬂlﬂ f’?ul“ l;"he river. Hury wmh"?.: t‘-ﬂhﬂl,;::-‘l' dl.ril
clou an it possiblo—- dar aroe
ilsell into his mind as he stood en the Jamding- “"i aml
gazed wpon the shining, murmuring waters of tha Ba

The Rounder had been in a deaperate and rockless mood—
his punishment was heavy, and he had felt it to be unjust—
nmd prrlll he had feared to go home. For, sirong as hia
father's affection was for ium the m11||nu|n would cer-
tainly be exasperated at the - “mucker " his son had made,
and the homecoming of the cxpelled junior wenld be
|Imdull disagresable.

And the terrible word * suicide ™
school that had cast him forth

Tue Macxer LinRary.—No.

"'IF'-TW" "-..."

um-d' sir, and he
And -and hs said this morn-

—what a disgrace far the
for the master who bad

Our Companion Papers.

him! It ble—barel hle—
s ""’“Mu“ﬂ'ﬁmu&.’uﬂ.ﬂ
u-.llu,hiiliznml

“Can [ ing, Bob 1"

bﬂym along the towi th.

The other follows dashed after him. Bob bent down in
d Sepie I wat wer Tarovchy Gentiog i the
aca ars o8, wan ting in
m,udun;htinlr'rﬂu -y
Bob held up the drenched cap, with water. A
hush fell upon the juniors as d ab it

Bab turned it ever, and to the mams

‘ernon-Smith '
With iﬂ?-lﬂ.:ﬂﬂr hurh.. the juniors stared at the riven,
- wl'bl‘l"i wis the Bwndul'

Could those
a (10
u:riuu l;.J.l iu#d “-;1“]

There was nothin l:h to ba seen. Buot thai drenched and

immeri ters tell a tale of tragedy—of
u.l-—:.milm, -plnn:d l'n: 'I:llﬁ:' un-
1

dripping cap to tell its own tale
“It's impossible " muttered Bulstrode. * Impomiblel
Bmithy "t be such a fool I

“Burs, and there's the cap entirely " said Micky Des-
mnm.'l, through his nl:-umul {ulh-
" Etﬁluhulht:lh Head | said Bob, in & low voics,

“T suppose %,
“H t have done it,” sald Nugent, as the juniors
I.urnu? m hl::r& the tl:cl'mul. "l s a ll:iﬂ: “i all

know the Bounder. He's j-ll:uc this :lulp
Liud gory ke Mo
= .

e A v

LTn L ™

Thn-Tqurt rltlrn:iq:l i ﬂmib‘ into ihe Closa,
Cokar, of the Fifth, m-l.tlmn uﬂn}m in.

Found lﬂhll 1" he ask

“Tl'lil.“ hd-lin; up- the cap.

“ﬂb mhl 'H'hm.‘l"

“In the river."

** Better take it o the FI-‘!'

They went to the School House. Wingate, the caplain ol

rﬁwmmulhumm His eyes were

*Is that Bnuh'u“ be asked,

“You found jt——""

e 4 'lll caught in the rushes—in the river."”

Wingale com his lips

bl | ||m it is & rotien :rlci ha said. ** But come bo
the Hoad,™

Three or four :ll‘ the juniors went with Wingate to _the
HNead's study. I* llows hed come in from various
ilirections - with n-u- lrlrn of the Bounder. The scarch was

n-:'d'ﬂl.l l]!t.l-_. Il the Bﬂulrﬂur was atill liviag, bha was
i Wm the Removites entered the

'II“II a Ilﬁi, gl.-ku was there, ullll'li 'Hm[_r silent.
Mr. \"nrmnaﬂ:l.ilh bad lighted & bi Locks
Jooked wp, and his umm-d ta -I'ruln on the
drenchod cap. He did not nesd to sak whosa it was, or
where it fou

* Well, where ia lni’" demanded "I‘ Yernon-Bmith,
rising hhial l'ﬂt.m;' ® :h:p 1 I'I_Ei gol 3

Then his game u cap. He grasped it from Bob
Bhlrr;ui_.?.éd mdu!.lrdmﬂil;?xlm
irmaide “Il-'-“d e
* What does this mean, Dr. f«::n'r ' be demanded

“1 know no mare than you do,” said the Head. * Your
pon has dr'lihuul, chosen to abscnt himself. That fa all
|

r'.'giﬂund this in the river, air" said Bob.

see my san 'l
** Mo, 5# [ &

“This in his cap,” said the millicnaire. * Iere is

name written in it. Dr. Locke, if anything has Jmﬂlld

te my som, those respoisible shall pay dearly for it !
moderate p;nur Ia . win,"" waid the Head
-ulri!]r. *The nﬁn for your son's misconduct
is the [ather w hu llhﬂh‘l him to grow up wilful and
headstrong. du not believe what this would imply—I think
it s & trick, gir—a miscrable trick on the part of your som,
io canse more trouble than ke has cansed o md{l
*1 trusi that will prave to be the case,” said Mr. Vernoms
Smith, *“ But the fact remains that, after demanding thak

e
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Bob Cherry held up the dreached cap, dripplag with water, and a hush fell upon the juniors as Bob turned it ever
sllently to the name writien Inside the cap.
(See Chapter 4.)

“It's the Bounder's! " mutiered Harry Wharien,

1 should take my son away, you have [ailed to hand him
over to me. For what happens while he is 1n your charge,
you are reapondible. Kindly let me know by telegraph as
soon as he n found.™

And the millionaire strode [rom the study.

Five minutes later, the zipip-zip of the molorcar was
hioard aa it drove out of the old gatewsy of Greylriara
;"e!n;.tn-.‘tmilh'n. lsther was gone. But where was YVernon-

mnth T

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
The Mysterious Light |

HAT evening there were hushed voices and serious faces
in_Grevinam School.
The sadden 'un'nhi:uf
m_-nl.vr"r Ihl-l :urnmnd’lﬂ
|

school,

No [urther trace of him had been discovered—though the
search had gone on. That he was mot within the walls of
Greylriars seemed pretty certain, for the school had been
soarched frem top to tom. Gosling, the porter, and
Trotter, the page, and moat of the I:n:_rl. had hunted hqﬂ-h
and low. Even the ruined tower had been searched, from the
vault underneath to the lopmost room, where the stars
winled in through the crevices in the shattored old wall

Tue Maosxer Linmany.—Na.
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~of Vernon-Bmith, and the
it, cast a gloom upon all the

‘CREYFRIARS COLD-DICGERS !”

Even the crypt under the old chapel had been oxplored. Muk
thers was oo sign of the Boander.

He had gone, apparenily—he might be siaying in the
neighbourhood, aps; unless—unless—and that dark
thought lurked in every mind—unless he was lying cold and
atill amid the dark waters of the Sark.

But thers wers many arguments aguinst that. A follow
in a wild pitch of hysterical excitement, beside hinself, might
have done such = I‘m!nh l|1i.l.‘1‘. Bt the fellows all TR -
bered that the Bounder had been porfectly cool and seli-

Then again, his father evidently did not believe thal any-
lhill[ serician had hl[rm'ﬂhi'—("rﬂl the moal important baas -
nees appoiniment would I'|.l.r\|‘|hI have taken r. Yernon-
Bmith back to London, if he had believed that it was
posaible,

And if Mr, Vernon-Smith waa satisBed that nothing had
happened to hin son, there was no need for anvone olse io be
alarmed,

And yet—— There was a “ vel." The Bounder was &
peculiar fellow ; and the thing bt known about him was
that one never really knew what he might do next.

“He's siare Lo burn ufr po-morraw,” said Dolwver |1|.l.jnr_
" He's not ass enough to do a thing like that, you know
Moat likely he's gone home, after playing that trick, to scors
off the Head ]rllr:rlll Quelch.”

“Then we shall hear aboul it to-morrow,” said Wharton,

Tale of Harry

A Bplcndid Gom
Wharton & Order Earlyl
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“ T hope we shall,” said Nugent. * I can't think anything's
really happoned, only—8mithy was a queer chap somctimes.”

And tho echool weni o that night without any further
news of the Bounder.

The Head had already communicated with the police, and
il nothing was heard of Vernon-S8outh in the morning, &
groeral search was to be made,

And in the morning, nothing was hearnl.

Early in the morning a telegram came for the Head, from

Mr. Vernon-8mith; bul it was not to give news of his son.
It was to inquire whether he had been found.

Alter morning lessons, the juniors saw Ins r Lucas
Iroan Ugurtfield come into the Bchool House, and he remained

somo time with the Head.
They heard later that the river had been dragged in several

placed

But nothing was found.

“Not much good dragging the river,"” Hob Cherry re-
nnrked. carricd down

“1f & chap was there, he would
ta the Pool and “l:Eed undep, and might remain there lor
weeks or monthe, or for ever.” :

* Thase was & chap drowned in the Pool a long time back,
wnd he was never found,” said Frank Mugent * Therd are
under-currents there.™

“ But SBmithy was a fimst-class swimmer,” said Wharton.
“ Kven if ho was idiot encugh to jump h, he would think
bettér of it when he was in the watcr—and then he could
svim oub easily enough.' -

*“ Not if he was swept inio the Pool!" said Bob.

“He would have o , even there. Buot 1 don's
believe be's done suything of the sort,” saidd Harry, with &
shake of the head. ** He waan't excited or hysterical yester-
slay—he was as cool as & cucumber. He's sale enough—and
I've an jdea that his pater knows it, too !"

“1 s he'd let his pater know,” said Bob.  * e
wouldn't like to leave him anxicus But what good will it
o Smithy to play this game?" ;

“Trying to work on the Head's {celings, perbaps, and
soften His heart,” suggested Bulstrode.

“Yes; but when the Head fnds oot it wes only a irick,
he'll harden hia heait again, like Pharaoh” grinned Bob
t‘herry, **and it will be harder than ever. If gn.ith:r turns
up now, he'll pet a Aogging before he's send away, most
likely, That's all the good he's dona for himself."

[ { wish he'd turn up," said Wharton restlessly.

Nut wishing was useless. The Juniors went i o altemoon
temons, atill in a state of wnceriainty. That day Harry
Wharton & Co. had other matters to think nf, as well as
the Boundér. The morrow was Satarday—and on Baturday
afterncon there was & [ootball match o b played ithe
Remove, The Remove eleven were going over fo lyfe
to play the junior tram there,

It wae an important fixture—from the Remove point of

view—and Ha Wharion had been feeling keenly how
unlucky it was that the Bounder would be gone, and unable
1o plny. Bince the Bounder had turned over his new loaf,

Vvharton had come o depend on him a8 a right-hand man in
tha team. And Hurree Jamset Ham Singh, one of the
fogwards, was shill in sanatorium with a cold. It was annoy-
g enough that the Bounder should be lacking—but the un-
certainty as to his fate made matters worse, ':iilh- the i
hitity that & grim tragedy was hanging aver the xhﬂnmu
jumore, or some of theon, at all events, felt that they could
1 it ieir hearts into the game.

"Illul wi've gol o plav!™ sand Bob Cherry, when the
walter wes discussed in Htwly No, 1 that evening. * We
can’t serateh with Redelste at the lnst moment, because
the Nounder has cleared out in an onginal manner.”

= Impoasibbe !" sxid Nugent,

Wharton shook his head.

[ wasn't I.H'nlcin‘ of scraiching,”™ he said. ™ 011’, T lecl
rotten about it. Smithy played up so jolly well for us at
21, Jim's, and it's bad rnough to leave him out, anyway. UOf
ouree, ho ean never play for Greyfriare again, wherever b
io. DNut—ia think that he may be—=it"s imposible—it takes
the heart out of o chap.™

1 feel that, too—but we've get lo beat Redclyffe of we

can !
“We'll do our best.”
* They're & strong team,” saul Harry thoughtfully. * The
fact is, we've been a bit ambitioss with our fixtures this

reason—the new ones are somo of them a bit abave our
weight, anless we'se in our toppest form, T was |'||‘|bﬂ'ldiﬂ|:

ANSWERS
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on the Daunder—there are im:imu few junior teama with
a winger like Bmithy. Now he's gone, we shall have to play
without him, of cou t it's & Baw in cur Armour.
Well, it can't be helped, I sup e

Thrluuniorl went up to the J::mj'lur, that night in & down-
haa mosnd.

For more than twenty-four hours, now, Vernon-Smith had

n:n ;::im:’nr,‘; excepting the cap in the rushes, nothing bad
n foun

Alter dark, somehow, it seemed more probable than during
the day, that scmething tragic had ocourred—that the
Bounder lay aleeping hii.h.ll Jﬁp deep in the trescherous
watrrs of the Pool.

Wharton could not help thinking of i, as he lay in bed
that night; and he could not

He stirred and turned rest in_his bed, and he heard
the hour of midnight strike belore be closcd his eyes and
LE}:‘ them closed.

nd then his sleep was nob sound. )

He dreamed of Bounder—of his old, bitier quarrels
with him—and somebow it came to him, in his dreams, that
the Bounder had not always been wholly to blame. He had
twen cunning, he had been treacherous—but there had been
faults of temper on Wharton's side. The jumior awocke sud-
denly from troubled sleep—and his thoughts ran on, on the
same subject. It was rotten about poor old Bmithy ! Of
Jate he had shown the best side of his nature—he had proved
that he was a good 'liurl-lmu at all events, with all his

ust when he e
is unpleasant past, and winning the respect and hiking of
hin comrades.

Bhaeam !
One o'clock struck. Wharton closed his eyes and tried 1o
sleep, but beo could not. Somebow or other the thought of
the dark pool, murmuring amid the rushes, was in his mind
and refused to be driven away. What new secret of harror
was hidden now by those dark, ﬂuhnﬂ walers?

Wharton sat up in bed at last.  He knew he could not
sleep, and he gave up the attempt. In the darknes and
solitude of the u'?d'lt En: felt lonely and restless

~ Any of you fellows awake?" he ssked, in & low voloe.
He did,lu. want to disturb any of his companions, but he
would hare been jolly glad of company in his wakelulnes

Put there was no reply—only the |tnr|£ beeathing of the
juniors, and the dﬂp‘:Tud anore of Billy Bunter.

Ha Wharton turned ot of bed at last.  The dormitary
[Ty stuffy to him, nu-lhllhoul:l}'l.n!l.iur.uinlhal'.}h-
his worried nerves, But it was sirictly forbidden

:: ﬁ'nﬂuuwhnu the School House at night.  Bot at
|mhl:ltnlmﬂr-hodﬂouwthwm*aunm w that gave

wpon the Aa rool of the school mussum, and in &
|I!1ylimn l.h.l.f.t'w“ a favourite resort for " swola ™' who wanted
a quiet spot for grinding Latin or mathematics, harton
slipped on his clothes lm;[- “ﬁen{ﬁmwiﬂm:;: ar:ucl Idth
the dormitlory quietly. 0 ma 5 WAy U]
the 1|1'|'|-|:|ur-'?l'l the passage at the back and opel it, and
dropped vut upon the

There he paced to and fro, with the cool night breeze from
the sea fanning his heated brow, feeling calmer and betler.

Yet the thought of the Bounder the dark waters of
the pool haunted him. _He would bave given a great deal for
rertainty as to Vernon-Bmith's fate. Where was the Bounder?
1l ha was living, why did he not lot his friends know he was
' harton's mind that he might have been

sale? It came into
kinder in his dealings with the black sheep the Lower
Fourth, in spite of his exasperating ways.

All waa mlent about him. Every window in the house
was dark at that hour. Dnly & glimmer of starlight fell upon
the buildings, and the leads, and the old elm-trees,  From

the leads in the daytime the surrounding country eould be
seen, and, nearer sf hand, the ruined tower that was » relio
of the carliest days of Greylrisrs—the tower from whose loap-
holes Sorman soldiers had watched for Baxon foes in days
long, kong past, and whose old stone walls had been shattered
;r_-pn{‘ler‘leT- cannon in later days, when the lower was held
ur L ing.

Wharton glanced towards the tower now: but it was swal-
lowed up in darkness, and he could not see the laintest outline

of it

!"'Hddml;', through the gloom, came the twinkle of & light.

The junior started,

For a moment that light twinkled through the gloom from
the direction of the old tower  Then it vanished, and all
was clark ngain. Wharten rubbed his eyes. Who could be
in the old tower at that hour—almost hall-past one in the
werning, when all the school was uh-uﬁinfl! Had he laneied
it? For all was dark agnin now—pitchy dark !

_ Wharton, with a rurous beating of the heart, watched
intently.  From the darkness the light came gleaming out
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in—and this time it gleamed steadily, and bursed clearly
ﬁtnah. 2
U vt gt prome g vt bl g ey
most loophols of the old tower.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
A Startling Discovery!

ight ahone,

ll!;hl tower was hidden in darknesa, bat from tha
summit that light ; and Wharion, who knew every
new it was bumning in the top-
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: o lower. ‘I'he old caken door had long
fallen to deoay; but t was 8 new door, and it was
barton felt it all over. Ho kmow that it was

asboned. W
carefully chained and

i

kopt & e ok enterprising
juriors, who might bave rim.;‘:nd limb in I.lun-dl":: tha
lower. The c and the padleck were inlact, and that
discovery sta Wharton for & moment.

. He ste , and booked upward, The kight was still

Whocrer had entered the tower bad not entered by ths
door. Ie must have climbed outside, by means of Ihe ivy.
to one of the gaps in Lhe old structure. and gained admil-
mlﬂr staircase Lhat way—a ternibly perilous adventurs

Theee were few [ellows at Gregfriars who would have had

nerve for such an sct—and YVernon-Smith, the Bounder,

oW, .
harton set his teeth, Whoover it was in the lower,
| Wharton could do what he had done.

He selected a place for ascont carefully, and climbed into

| rull!lnl and swayed under his weight; now and
again a tendril snapped or came loose, bat be cimbed o
and reached & gup in the wall of the tower, where an ancient
loophole had been shattered by s cannon-ball of two or Lhrce
PRt l"ﬁ Ha climbed in orer the crumbling stone.
Fragments fell, and clinked lightly on the ground twenty foct
Dusty, and with aching limba from his exertions, Harry
Wharton dragged himself upon the stone stairs within,
JAbove him the tower roae Gfty [leot higher, and the
higher it went the narrower the spiral stairs And
in places it was broken away, and a false siep meant & [all
through ra grpe—and a terrible death,  Wharton [l

svery inch of way carclully, With his hands n
befors him, he picked every step as he nsconded. -
light glimmered upon his eves from the darkness,

) rs en in a circular room, of which part of the
an gone, and & part of the walls, In that room tho

harton, s he raised his head above the lerel of the floor
Irom the spiral stairs, blinked and looked about him.
A small electric lamp was hsnging upon a in the ald
In a corner of the room lay & couple MII'I-'IH'I.I, an
vercoal, and & rog.  Near by them stood a portmantoan,
open, hall packed, and aboul it ‘were various articles that had
been taken out of it, mostly provisions, Further on, a spirit-
stove flickered with & blue flame, and & tin saucepan upon it
contained several eggs, and bending over the ssucepan was a
well-known Ogur..
It was the F::wh'r'!
Wharton, amazed as he was, undersiood, The Dounder
Tor Maoxer Limmany,—No

-]

oy, Che <Magner” om,

had returaed to the school under cover of darkness, and was
CRm out in the inscocssible sammit of tho old lower,
tower had been scarched for him the day before, and
it was not likely to bo searched aguin, of course.  Unlea be
his presence there, the Bounder was sale [rom

anyithing elss. 1o thal roond room at the Lop of the tower
the foor was broken lny:lrlm.tl,\' on:l:hll of th-l.l:-m -r:
i yaw gap.  Darkness lay below p—darkness, &
e e Oyl ok kil s nre 20>
meant = yod i

WLI CAm| ont in the round room, and intended to sheep
there, evidently, in the blankets—within six fcot of yawning
death !

" Bmithy I

e Mt e ol e il

ure i e straig
suddenly, and swung rmu':d with'r:nrﬂrd P

'Ihtwjuuioﬂﬂmdfmehrm.nwmmmqlm
from the and stood in the room.

The Bou receded & pare.

" Wharton " b

Harry sdvanced into the room, his brow stern, and his eyes
e s you'

Vernon-Hmith smiled.  He had recoreeed his sell-posscision
in & moment. He nodded coolly.

“ Looks like it. doesa’t it?" ho said.

“Bo you weren's drowned I

“1 don't feel drowned,' said the Bounder agreeably. " ln
fact, 1 feel devidedly lively just now, sad a bit hungry, Wil
you share my sippee?”

“ Your cap was found in the rushes,™

HY¥ea; 1 f:l'l. it there."

“To makoe the Head think that you had jumped into iho
river ™ demanded Wharlon stecnly,

The Bounder nodded.

“That was a rolten trick, Bmithy '

ST don't sec it. They're been hand enough e,
said the Bounder savagely. * Lt "om worry s bil—eervo
them right. They've worricd me rm:pu!h ph

* And what about us™ said Harry, ™ Wo did all we could
for you, and vou made us think—""

Y Did you care whether [ was drowned or nol ™

It was quite the old Bounder who spoke—with a sandonin
inflexion in his voice, & satirical eurl to his lip.

"'i:lmll.l : wo all cored,” sadd Harry.

o .l

Wharton made an impatiernt grature.

" Look here, Bmithy, what is all this rot about! You look
a8 il you've arranged to camp bere,  In that it ?™

“Your obeervation does you credit,” said the Downder
imperturbably.  * Thaet’s cxactly what 1 iotend to do. How
on sarth did ;ﬁu‘hlnd mg out

r Lif

A [
'I'hn“]!:undu lanred round him.
“Ah, the | That gap in on the other side, away

E:‘“ ﬂp bouse. Dulb that light coulde’t be seco [rom Lo
rm. !

*“1 wan on the leads™ -

“My hat! What on earth were you doing on the leads at
this time of night™' exclaimed Vernon-South, in astonish-
menk,

Wharton coloured. - He was ashamed now of the concern
hi had felt for the Bounder's lale—though ashamed withoul
;ﬂ.l fnrhhulll"ha;liuhf 'h“:!'bwnl.e‘?“mr:lsd kind. ll-ultll'm

t all & hea s distaste for wnything approaching
the scotimontal. Thrrﬂq-undc-r was CYring hr:fn ruirsonaly.

“1 rouldn’t sleep,” said Harry bastily. * 1 went out on
tho leads o get some fresh wir.” -

“You don L mean 1o youl were worcring about what
had happened to me™ the under roclaimesd,

* Perhaps that. among other things, ‘There's the football
Jl_mit_r.'h to-morrow, Lo, and we're msl likely booked lor a
icking.

* I=1 disdn’t know you wounld lake it Lo heart in any way,™
the Bounder said, with & change in his voice.  * Alter all,
weo've never been fricnds. We've got on betier lately ; bat—
but we never did pull together. And T dide't think—
look here, Wharton, I've done & lol of thinking lately, LU
I get a Tresh chance in the school I°'m going 1o ron things &
Lot ilil'l'rrrhtllr."

“I'm afraid it"s too late for that,” said Wharlan, wilh &
shake of the head

Y1 don't know, How dad l"l»l'_l' take the news—when my
rap was found, | mean®™

* Fveryluedy in anwious, Dot when the Head Goads oot (hat

3
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and sound, be won'L feel any concern about you,
aboul your ing such » trick.
It makes matters worse for you. Not that there was

“E‘Yw mean, ho won't allow me Lo come back to Grey-
frists wnless I'm really drowned ™ said the Bounder, with a

barion laughed at the ides,
Well, I supposo it's like that,” he agreed. ** And that
would be ruther too big & price for you to pay for pardon,
wouldn't it?"

“ Just & trifle!"" said the Bounder, with & chuckle. "1
shall have to think of something a liltle leas dramatic, and
litthe losa painful and conclusive. '

* Do mmn that you haren'i given up ibe idea of
siaying here?” the capain of the Hemove sxclaimed, in
amazement.

* This doesn't lock as if 1 had, dobe it?" asked Vernon-
Bmith, with a wave of the hand towards his carhping supplics.

“ But—but H’Iil in sheer lunacy! You can’t stay here.”

-3

- »

** What will it do? You'll be found sooner or later,
Mgiﬁvm“il-;; the day is the evil theren!,” " mid 1h

kel n r the is evil 1 i tha
Bounder coolly. ** My bai!” There was & sputiering as the
timy tin savccpan boiled over, and a strong s a3 the
spirit-slove was extinguished. ** vggs have boiled hard
a3 bricks by this time! All your fauli. Never mind. Will
you have & hard-boiled egg with me?"’

b ¥u, Hu.hh.rh Look herc, Bﬂ:.ill.h.y, this can't go mi"

* ¥You n't mean o sy L you're going to give me
away, Wharton ™" The Bounder's brows darkened. * I have
never thought you & sncak,”

“I can’s nllow the Head and the fcllows to go on thinking
that you arc perhaps drowned,” said Harry sieadily. * They
sl kBow you are alive”

“ They won't koow unless you tell them."”

*1 must tell them. I cannot leave them in anziety now
"Yernoa mith b b ip.

ernon it hia li

L moan B Gt for yourscll that

a mean it 't you see for yourse it's impos-
wible? Wharton exclaimed hotly. " The police have becn
called in. The Head's worried ta death .tbwi:.uilt. The fellows
won't put any heart into the match to-norrow, thinking about
what may have ha You're no right to gire them
such trouble. T don't want o giveé you away, but school s
got to know that you are alive and well, and that's Aat!"

* Leave it Lo then. 1 don's wanl it to be known that
of Greyiriars. I'll show mysell to-
morrow sonicwhere, where 1 can be seen, and that will

PEWell, 1 suppose thats all righ
that nd'nntuuh:n;. " Pt I;pruru. wil
Iil:ll il you don’t want Lo ba seen.”
.lt u;“hmrlh!n" id Wharton uneasily, ¥
ad L] M o 3 L A ..
micht:hrﬂku,ruur al tn:“ minute in I:.hi- n.-.uhd?';

“T'm nafe e h. The
lhg'n'tlbl:lfmlld m.hhlanih: ke
slay. ven't been to any LYY - i
this—that I'm nol going to leave Groyfeiars il 1 can Iu-; it!
I've sworn that, and 1 mean to keep my werd If
freah chance here 1I'm going to do betler, And 1 think you
might back me up all you can™

1 will. But—"

* Then keep my sceret, and leavn ihe rest lo me.”

* ¥You promise that the Head sinll know by tomaorrow
that are safe?"
. iﬂll Greyiriars shall know—honour bright ™

*Well, 1 suppoar you're r awn masier;

) Idnn‘t'l‘gl'l_!t-nh own an you at a time like this 1™
i . "We'll leave it ,l that. 1 suppoee you've

-4

I'll keep the seered on
cte o Jeave bere belore

ou
:: gllhhhdw 'd:ni-i‘“" hoose,” aaid the Rou enoll
i e e Ay R e B
matler—1 haven't seen him sinoe 1 saw him hern yesterday—
buk I've writiea Lo tell him I'm safe and sound, and that T
hope not to have to leave Grepfriars. He's keem on my
staying, of course, One thing's jolly eortain— won'b find
i B T ihing bt (o € poed Speeadit s ity
e 2] I i "
Wharton shook hia head, T T
back to the dorm.™

“Mind you don't break your meck. 1 used this electric-
lintern coming up—1"ll show Fon a light down." .
And  the nder lighted Wharton's way down ihe
da us stair, mml watched him elimh ot ‘an the ivy.
E :l;unnhl.uu“.—-Nn.
"'! LIERARY,
mfl#-ﬁud-r. g
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Harry Wharton relarned to the Remove dormitory with his
vk alire st el T 0 daring, tha Utter reck]
was alive and well ; but ¢ , tho utler [ 1oi ]
of the Boonder's plans, astounded him. Booner or later ho
and driven out in disgrace. Burely that was
chanco could erop up to save him? If any
rhuqrelmql’i:lrn; the Bounder, Wharton was roady to
do his part h y. But—— He shook hia head an he
t t of it. The Bounder's lalest meove was bold and
reckless, but be was siruggling with the inevitable; in the
end he would have to go.

THE SEYENTH CHAPTER.
Rolten Luck!

ARRY WHARTON waa heavy-cyed when the rising-bell
clanged out on the following moming. He had slept

to his but be bhad

i ut his heart

Wi
Ho

" sakd Nugent.

“T'm blessed if I half like taking Bmithy's in the
team, you know,” maid Tom Dutton, the deal junior, who was
o ol right in the place missing Winger.

“But 1 # n must. But 1 shall fecl rotten™
" said W abruptly, * therc's no necd
1o feel anxiow about Bmithy, He's all right.”

& sahed PBob.

do you know!" * No ncws aince

= surh sure,

*e ?nn .hlﬂl' it for o fact?”" asked Peter Todd

"- u'

“That seliles §L" said Bob Cherry, whoao | had
brightened up very mach. *We'l ake M;Eur iuiﬂw B
m;boul.ul.-lhlnrnm" ¥ s

* ¥Wou can tell Dutton, Toddy ; he belongs to your study,”
said Wharton.,

Peter Todd grinned, and leaned towards his deaf chum.

‘:E:rt!ud to worry abont Smithy,' be said

* Bmithy's wll right I shouted Poter Todd.

Dutton looked very puzled.

* 1 supposs s0," be mid. * But whom am T 1o fight' I'm
;\dﬁhiﬂl:llghl.,uluulhtm Is it & row with the
"+ Bmithy 1" roared Peter Todd,

* Bmithy? Yes, | had & fght with Bmithy anee. Buk
E;"Ii'l lﬁ!.“, n't the time to remember things like that,

*1 tell you be's all right ! shricked Peter.

“1 know he did; lJ'I!I I'm going to play outsideright
instead of him to-day. I'm rﬂr;' aware of that'"

* He's nat '."H‘i!" roared Peier.

“0d course,” ssentod Dution, ™ I'm coming with youl
We -I'litl:”nll be on the Redelyffe ground at the same Lime, [

a Oh, “dear " groancd Huﬁw:t.
borrow a m-ml.lihnnr. Toddy.
* Ha, ha, ha " ; g -
“1'm sorry about ol Smithy,” sail Duiton, looking round

“THE mmﬂu&"
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CThe “Magnet”

PENNY. n

& knock at the pavilion door Interrupted the cheerful chat of the footballers, and thea as the door opemed,
reyiriars eleven, and there was & geseral exclamation of dismay:
“The Head!" (Ses Chapler 10.)

the es dled off the faces of the viclorlous G

g

W Bepms rotlen to be playing 4n his place when the r cha
may be drowned, doesn’t it?" -~ 2 "

* He's not drowned ! roared Bob Cherry.

“ Found! Raeally?"”

“0h, my hat! Not found—not drowned [*

Y Not found drowned?™ asked Dutton. * Well, 1 know
that. Has he been found at all®"

“No!" shrieked Bobh, * He's not found, and he's not
drowned 1"

"_‘.Irul.l rotter " roared Tom Ill.ll:lcm_ j"'""l'ih-ﬁ up wrathfully,
* What do you mean ™

Bob pasped.

“Eh! What do you mean, you mean? he ejaculsted.
* What's the row now 1"

“1 know I'm & trifle deaf,” said Dutton indignantly, ** But
that's no reason for calling me names. You rotier! What
do you mean by calling me & hound 1

“Ha, ha, ha "

"1 did pot!" bellosed Bob
ald lhin;. I didn't sy hound I**

Dutton caught the last word of the sentence, and misunder-
stood as usual  He thought that Bob was repeating the
offensive epithet. He made a spring at Bob, and hit out, and
Bob Cherry roared as Dutton’s knuckles caught him on the

"1 baven'i called you any

o,
“ Take that I shouted Dutton. * Come on—I"m ready for
Tue Macker Linrarr.—No, 208, ’
NEXT
MONDAY —
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you! I suppose it's I"uu Todd meant when he asked ma il [
was ready to Aght Fell, I'm ready. Come on "

“1'Il amash him " roared Bob, jumping up.

But his chums grasped him and held him back. They wors
ll.u,"hil'l almost too much to hold the exciied junior. Tom
Iratton's misunderstanding seemed funny to all the fellows
excepting Bob—but Bob Cherry did not dee where the fun
came in. His nose looked, and felt, bulbous, and he wanled
vl nos, and he wanted it bot and strong, and sl ones,

- mfma g0 I" hie roared. * I'm [r.ring fo pulvrri-g him_ 1
tell you 1"

* Hold on "' chuckled Wharton. * It's only & mistike, yoa
know—""

* Look at my noss ™

The j-lll'L;ﬂl‘I looked st it, and roared. Tt was very red

* Ha, ha, ha "

“ Lat him come on!™ roared Dutton, prancing round Bol
l.'ilh ]'I:illI fists in the air. * I'll teach him to call me a hound !

" You'll come away,” chuckled Peter Todd, grasping hin
deafl chum by the arm, and dragging him oul of the study,
* YVou hold that lunstie, you chaps, and I'll hald this one.™

" Ha, ha, ha!"

" Let go!™ yelled Duiton.

" Come away, you as!"’

“1 haven't any. What on earth do you want hay forl”

A Bplandld Complete Tale of Harry
Wharton & Co. Order Eariy!
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aapped Dutton. * Don't talk to me about hay.
io smash him lor calling me & hound 1™
Bul Peter Todd rushed him away by main force—and Harry
Wharton & U'o swcoreded in restramning Bob from puiesit.
The football commitice of the Lower Fourth broke up in a
slale of general hilarity—not shared by Bob Cherry.
Barprised a3 the Co. were by Wharton's information, they
did not doubt it. The that he had heard something
hail promised not to speak. And
what he had told them was a reliof to their minds—and the

I'm going

rstandin

The rest of the school wou

Bounder kept hin promise to Wharton, and allowed the fact
that he was mie and sound to be discovered.

Before dinner, the cleven went oul to praclise

hour. Wharten was anxicus about his team.

that afte bring oocupied st home
fold, the h.'; hl:n}f':':aimf&nn:%.&n ve cobbler,
tirnes [ i on j
and sofe lpoil hin [ather mmmp—nﬂ.m

i
§
=
F
!
:
8
i
£

In the

n-hhwhuhnd]_uniocm;pj-m grimmee.

) T e eap S

hed crum Yy ™ Croc 1
Wharton. ** We shall have 1o draw on the giddy fags 1o
make up & {eam, ai this rate.”

But Tom Brown was, unfortunately, eroched. He had
twisted his ankle, and it was only too clear that he would ot
be able te play that afterncon. Tom Brown was left back
the team, but he was equally ss & forward, and Wharton
had intended to in old’s place in the front line
But i ctrtain now that the New Zea

it 'l':;l unhﬂn k. e ot all
jumior would not be able to po to Redelyffe at a
e Wiat ghastly luck ! groied Bob Cherry.
of four men out !"
“ Oh, it's rotten I
* Redelyfe will walk all over us 1™ said Bulitrode dolorously.
“1 suppose you ran put in Bolsover major at back. But

Wharton compressed his li y

' Our lock seems 10 be out, all wlong the line,” be mil.
It can’t b helped. We'll give Ru'I:lrln & tomde, at all
evente."

* If anly we had the Bounder !™ sighed Nugent.

“ But ..?:- haven't! It's particularly rotten—Redclyffe beat
us last match, and they Jooked as il they regarded it as & fore-
EO1S ponrlasion, ™" il Wharton mdl_!._ I the: _h‘I'- (L]
this time, they'll grin us off the feld. 1 did want to lick them
—but T suppose it can't be he Our luck's out.™

And it was not with very high hopes that the RHemove team
took their places in the brake that was 1o bear them over to
Redelyfle !lrhml.

" That's &

THE EIGHTH CHMAPTER
The Redciyffe Match,
ANE, “the Rudelyfe junioe skipper, grected Harry
F Wharton & Co. with much eness—buat there was a
erriain semething under hin politensss that made the
Greylriz: juniors feel o keen yeaming to win that
match. Fanc dul not sy anything of the sort—his manners
being irreproachable—but it was anly too easy to see thal he
regarded the match as a matter setibed in advance.
Redelyffe fellows hadd, indeed, a I among themselves that
it was all over bar shouting. before it started. They had
beaten Greifriars on their own goumsd, so they were not
likely to lose at home. Fane's private opinion was, that it was
& cheek of the Remove to play Redelyfe at all. o
“ Nerve, you know,” ]'-llne confided to Byng., his cenioe-
hall and right-hand man, ** They'ie not cven a junior feam,
know—simply Lower Fourth. We play Greylriam
midu arid beat ‘em—Fourth Form and Shell frllqn‘l. like
ourselver. Now these kids of the Lower Foarth think thoy
ean us. Funny, sin’t it
BP':.‘I"*“H : . s -
M us in practice, and it won't be ln&thmg of a fag,
be remarked. * I'll tell you what we'll do, Faney, old man—
pile up & score that’ll make ‘em turn quite green when they
tell the fellows st home, Make it twenty, or something like
Tur Micxer Lmrany.—No,

RS

Our Gompanion Papers.

'hl:«:'nl It will be & standing joke as long as Creylriam ia &
v

v ;

e o1 ot s Sl e i e R 1

the « ing ns t they woul

da it It would be the joke of the scason. Hedelyfle School
would simply howl with merriment ower it. and it would be
& lemon o I.Lu cheeky Greylriars kide And the Greyfriam
kids would howl, too, with wrath and chagrin.

And as the talk was carried on in carcless tones
the window of the dressing-room where H
ta. were changing, “‘:'f it all, quite . Fane
was too polite to intend that, but he was carcless—and thai
was how it was.

And the feelings of the Greylriars juniors were almest too
th? for wards as they liste

or the unkindest cut of all was, that thers was & good

posmibility of the Redelyfans urryinghqul. their scheme—not
twenty cortainly—that was & luzuriant Bight of the
ventre-hall’s imagination—bul perhaps three or four or five.

It was rotten—there was oo other word for it. With &
Remove team at full lﬂmlw on would have

yfe «

undertaken to wipe the
vurth. He would not have
Filth Form =t e, il his team
mark. But their hick was out. 'With four of the
left out of the cleven, their chances were ali
not s bad in dsell—there must alw be gi
funtball, as in every other lrglo—hi.{it
h's men made the pill bitter to swallow.” N
wl E:I'E;moua team but would have a berm
money to be able to pull off that maich, and show
Company that the Greylriars Remove was really composed
sumething better than checky kide—aof fellows, in '.lu} w
pluyed footer in & way that was undreamt of in Redelyffe.
* Jan'i it eno o make a ¢ punch s s head 1"
grunted Bob ‘_"Llil;‘l' ., Emu’thjh::pu,'h. to be in ail for
l::'ll-i'ls into trouble and leaving us in the lurch for the whole
i | season."

There was a at the dressing-room door, and Fane looked
in. He did not that the Iil’" talk outsy bad reached
the Gresiriars juniors, amd his manner wan still the extremes
ul urbanity.

" Chap asking to see you,” be said. " Shall T let him
como in."

* Certainly ! Thanks [*

** This way I"" called cut Fane.

A junior in an overcoat walked in cheerfully. Fane politely
retired, and cloaed the door alter him. There was & yell from
the Greylram fellows,

* Bmathy 1"

e nr pd!.r :ll
~ Yernon-8mith 1t wew. The foctballers gathered round him
in wonder, Harry Wharton stared at him in surprise. He
had known that the Bounder would keep his word, and allow
it to become known that day that be was alive and well. But
o had not thought of its happening in this sudden and
dramatic way. He might have mﬂrﬂ it, bowever—{or it
win very like Vernon-Bmith, Bounder of Greylriars
iearly loved the hmelight !

* Bmithy ! Bo ‘re not drowned after all 1™

** Alive and lhﬁuﬂh!"

* Where have you boen 1™

“ Where have you sprung [rom now ™

Questions were rained upon the Bounder, as he stood witk
a cool smile upon his face. his hands in his pockets.

* Mever mind where ['ve sprung from,” he remarked
“I'm here—thal’s the point! 1 was on the ground here
when your brake arrived. You're not playing Pen or
Brown, Whartion 1"

Wharton shook his head.

* Pen's home to-day, amd Tom Brown's crocked,'” he
replied.  * We're putting in the reserves instead.  1t's rotten
luek, of course !™ ’

“ You'll have n tuesle of "

“ We all know that.™

“ o you wani me to plar 1" asked the Bounder,

Wharton started. :

Vernon-8mith being expelled from Greylriars, he had
never even thought of the pomibility of his playing for the
Remove again. It had not ecrurred lo his miinid that the
Rounder would think of turning up st RedelyiTe. But
Wharton's face lighted up at the thoaght. With the
Bounder in the team, things would be very much changel,
and the programme of the Redclyfians, as mapped out by
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Fane and Byng, would be subject to very exiensive changes.
* My h-ft,'" Wharton exclaimed. “IM i were
gilale —"

“Well, it's possible cnough. I'm here, il you want me,

and in top form."
wll L1
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= Hutb don't belong to Greyfriars now,” ssid Harry.
The Bounder winced. - -

“ Don't rub it in,” be said.

-~ Btﬂ?“.'.' to," said Harry hastily. *' But—but it's
i | h."n"I;I-; yoi I grimnod the Bounder. *' I've hdtﬁ
st 8o far, haven't I? I'm still & Greyirism' chap; b
mil-m}m'uuﬁhuﬂhphru;hﬂdjlﬂllh

r eleven.

'rﬁll'l so " said Bob Cherry. “ I say, Wharton, it
would be s surpriss for those merchanls culside who are
m* to give us such & walloping.”

“ Yoa, rather, Wharton." .

Wharton made up his mind at once. It occurred to him
that trouble st friars might follow the Bounder's .
ing in the team, Head might be angry, and so mig
Mr. Quelch, when they heard of it. But, after all, there was
no harm in it. Even if Vernon-Bmith was not to be con-
sidered as a Em!rh‘tﬁ' t’s:““ now, hi mﬂd“hr“‘m, El!-i!l-
to be regarded aa an ¥—a ¥ young oertain
—and 80 bo was entitled to play for the school. h'lurluu',i
d~sire to give Redelyffe a good tusale overpowered every
olber er mﬂﬂji as all the team were for play-
ing the Bounder. a cheerful assent.

“ You're going to play me?” said Verpon-Bmith, his &yes
sparkling.

“ You; il you like." ; % =g

“ Dutton was going to take my place, I suppose? He
ean lend me his [ooter things—they will Gt me,” saud Vernon-
Smith eoolly. * I say, Dutton, old man!” He tapped the
deal junior on the arm. Tom [utton leoked st him a little

I‘,, Although he could not bear what was being said, he

I
Fucased that the Bounder had come io take his place in the
team. Tom Dution was & good sportaman, and was glad

for ths sake of the sids, but at the same time sorry on his
::-rn nanruu.t. He had wanted very much to play im the
front line in the Redolyfle match. .
“Eh " said Dutton. * What did you say, Smi 8
o lemd | clobber "

“ Will you Jend me your lootbal

- n'b. r“ !ll

" Won'it 1" demanded the Bounder.

o &ﬂ.ﬁ'n y mat! I haven't scen anything of a robber!™

“ Ma, ha, ha!" roared Bob Cherry. " Keep cul of reach
of his fist whila you're explaining, S8mithy. He's dangerous.”

* Clo I" roared the Bounder. I want your [ootball

ﬂ‘l!!

“ywell, T shouldn't ba afraid of & robber, however big he
was,” said Tom Dutten. * But I don't believe anything of
the sort. No good trying to play Jour little jokes on me
bocanse I'm & trifle deafl, you know.

% Hald on," said Wharton, laughing. *' T shall put Dutten
in ma inside-lofi, in Penlold's place, as you've turned up,
Bmithy. [ shall have to ask you to stand out, Russell.”

Foussell grinned dolefully. ;

" B I'" he said. * T'll lend you my things, Bmithy,
lika & They'll Bt you all right.

* Thanks !"

Russell changed again, and gave his football cutfit to the
Bounder, who was soon dﬂ‘u«r Tom Dutton Jooked at him
inquiringly, and then at Harry Wharton.
: 1'; Bmithy playing to-day '™ he asked.
o

*“Then you won't wanl me "
“ Yo ; you're going to play inside-laft."”

Yy I’luppm I've got left, now Bmithy's turned up,"”
agroed Dutton, * Dut I don't mind, as it will give the team
a r chanos, I su . I may as well change again. 1
shall stay and watch the match now ['m here."

Oy T atid o stag ™ agreed Dution. Dt T'l

m X ¥ i i
cha rEI.-;ihr gﬁ;nﬁuiuhﬁ in thia rig, you know."

i —not stay!" yelled Wharton, " Understand '™

“Well, T should 1i to, but there isn't & grand-stamd
bere,” sadd Dutton, in surprise. * Thia o't a football
loague ground, you know."

* |maade-Jelt-—you | shricked Wharton. * Bee! You're
going to play on the left instead of Russell now Bmithy's
turned up."”

“ (h, ;-s, it's sure to b a tusale ; but I don't think it's all
up till it's played,” said Dutton, * There's a chance [or our
side, sapecially now Smithy's come. Well, I'll change.
poodn't wail Fut mie."

“ Don't change I roared Harry. :

“ Not at all stramge,” said Dutton. * Smithy being here
makes all the difference.”

Wharton was erimson with exertion, and the other fellows
were roaring with laughter. Rut Petes Todd cames to the
rescus.  Ho jerked n pices of chalk from his pocket, and
scrawled on the nearest wall;

*“You play inside-lefs ™

“Oh!" said Duatton. 1 wea! Why coulin't m::g 0,
Instoad of talking aboul robbers and grand stands rob

Tnx Macker Limpany.—No. 208
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lifi = worry i mined of the Head of G
friars. telegram was, as Cherry said, short m
sweet.

“ D, Taocke, Greylriam,—Vernon-Smith alive and well

i WeixTos."

The Bounder shrugged his shoulders, but did pol raiss
any objection, and Russell took the telegram away. i waa
enough to relieve the doctor’s worried mind, without Eiﬁﬂ
any indication of how the Dounder was oocupied at ila
The juniors did not want to riak any erence [ron: Mr.
&oj&,nlﬂdhppﬂldulhﬁl..lh'lm‘hh Later

ey ety o B g Bl e Pl g
3 or Greyfriars, but e it wou
ar i eronos, Redclyffe—at least, Wharton hoped so—
would be beaten. Y

£

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Playlng to Win!
!LRE‘:'. WH#E‘E&N k m“du.-. out into tha Geld. -
to sudd nex ranee

the Buldﬂ.“ in Ih-ir':'li:hl Hlu'-u mdhﬂw.m delay,
which was added to by the sending of the telegram,

and the 'r?.itin: team, thercfore, had kept the home side
'.Fm : Company were quite convinced in their minds that
the visitors wore suffering from funk, and were reluctant to
begin the game which was to consist of their chased
and beaten by & ndiculous

and and run off their le

ey crowd of Redeolyfle fellows round the nd
were beginning to pass remar dﬂnlnﬂluf to know

the visitors had to sleep in the ilion, r
were taking an alter-dinner nap, w they were going 1o

Elli‘ at all?! The appesrance of the Remove eleven in the
old sot their doubts at rest.

" we've kept you waiting a bit. Fane,” Wharton
said & Huﬂi:ﬂl . "Bmithy arrived at the fast minute,

o
nﬂﬂh, don't mench!™ said Fane airily. "™ Il you're sure
you'rs quite ready, we'll begin !”
And there wia & sarcastic accont on the
“ Quite I"* l-::a Wharton.

“ Botter buck up, too,” Bob Cherry remarked. * You'll
nred all your time to take twenty goals or so, won't you?™

Fane amiled a sickly smile.

“ Ahem! | didn't know you—you could hear—ahem ™

“ Window open—couldn®t help it. But never mind,” said
Bob Cherry cheerily. * We know what to expect now, Fane.
We're not going to let you have those tweniy |iulll. We'ro
going to put all our beel into it, and play up for all we're
-n;i. and see il wo can keep it down lo only nineteen.”

And the Removites chuckled.

L eichens 1o mil, i we. h huck,

" Per only e een to nil, if we have any luck,™
added Johnny Bull. * Who knows? Football’s an uncertain
game.

“ Ha, ba, ba!"

“ 1 think we'd better toss for ends,” said Fane hastily.

Fane won the toss, and gave the visitors the wind to kick
aff inst. The whistle went, and the ball rolled, and tho

wfle match started,

Round the ground the MedelyMe crowd looked on with
interested eyes. wern to see Fane's
gramme carriod out, and t their shouts all ready to
aoclaim the first goal for Redelyffe. But those acclamatsons
had o be kept bottled up, as it were. They were not necded,
For the Rsdelylls goals seemicd & long time in coming, and
the dead eertainty bocame more and more uncertain as the
minutes ticked away.

Fane & (o, attacked hotly, and for some time Harry
Wharton & Uo. were chiefly on the defensive. The on
satisfaction the eager onlookera had, was the [act that the
tumle was mostly i the visitors' hall. Put the delence was
sound, and even when the Redelyfle forwards 10‘ throagh,
Bulstrode in was cqual to irn'n occasion.  He sent lﬁn
ball out when Fane sent it in, and Johnny Ball cleared to the
half-way line,

* quite."

A Bplandid h‘-nxh Tals of H..lﬂ'
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Alter l-!ual as they would, the Redelyffians could not
got ab the Greylriam” goal again, Bui they wers attacki
all the time, snd the spectaton conscled Lhemselves wi

reflection that they were bound to get through sooner
or later—while as for the attack being traraferred to the other
end, that was wildly impossible.

But the wildly inpossible thing happened.

Harry, Wharton captured the ball, from & pass [rom
Nl:l‘ﬂ and ran it up the field, and the “‘.ﬂklj"!ﬁ lorwards,
much 4o their astonishment, were left simply standing. They
bad not looked for that pace on the part of the Greylriam’
shipper.. Neither had they cxpocted ham to wind throagh the
halves Iill:.-d' & giddy serpent, ca Fane expressed it alterwards—
bait he dil.

" But the backs were theoe, and ready—he waa not guing to
pass the backs. His forwards were not up with him o take
the pass—with ane cxception. His resh had left hm sup-
porters behind—but Vernon-Smith was specding along the
souch-line like an arrow. Wharton did not need to —hn
knew that the Bounder was there, he kuew that he was H'!.dg.
ha knew that he would take the pass st exactly the right
moment, as if it were an operation of cxact mechanism, The
Lall went oul on the wing, and Verson-8mith t‘l?luh!_d it a8
Wharton was charged over. The Bounder rushed in and

kicked—and thoe goalkesper, who had expascted anything bat
that, was taken quite by surprise. and beatedn o the wida.

Right into the net the lesther bumped, the ,»nlnliq clatch-
ing after it stconds too late ! From all the Greylriam players
pcama & chirrup :

“Goal I"

And from the Redelyffe crowd & gasp:

(1] nm] !IP

Goal it was—and first blood to the Greylriars team.
Wharton staggered to his fect. He had had a somewhat
heavy fall, and the breath had boen knocked cut of him; bt
hia. = were dancing with pleasure. Fle had known that e
could rely on the Bounder, and the Bounder had not fatled
him.

The goalie tossed out the leather rather glumly, and it
waa taken back to the centre of the feld. The Removites of
Greyfriare were grinoing. The expressions on the faoes of
Fn';.: & Co. were worth, s Bob Cherry remarked, a guines
a box.

* Rbessed if I think they'll even get sightsen goals, unlee
they hurry up & bit," Johnny Bull obeerved to the world
in geseral, *° I shouldn't wonder if they have to be satisfied
with seventeen or so."

A,

#% GOOD TURNS.—No. 15. &

A Maguetite coming to the assistance of a lady who has difficulty in starting her car, The lad, with a couple ol lurns,
starts the engine, and thus dees a good turm In every sense of the word |

Tus Macser Linmanr.—No.
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Wharton ralsed his head above the level of the floor and looked around him. Bending over ihe sawcepan l

en & small spirit-stove, was & well-known figure. It was the Bounder! (See Chapier 6.)

And the Removites chockled, and the RedelyMana wers
ghserved to turn pink, and exchange sickly glancea

The first success in the match an inspinting cffect upon
the Greylriars fellowa.  After the restart, they attacked—and
the home team, to their great surprise, found that it was
necessary o (all back in defence of their citadel. And for the
remsinder of the first half, all the attacking was done by
Greylriare—and, although it did not materialise into poals,
there was no doubt that f Tom Brown and Hurree Singh hadd
been in the team, instead of the reserves, the visitors woulid
have added st beast oné goal to the score. As it was, the
whistle went with the score unchanged—one goal to nil

“B if 1 know where Fane's going to dig up those
iwenty goals | Bob Cherry remarked, as he '.ul:i.ﬂl & lemon,
* Unless he's got "em in his pocket, he will have to do
without "em, I fancy." )

And when ihe second hall commenced, it really looked as
if ithe ]ln‘k'h‘ﬂ':mu would have ta do '!lriihuul themm,

HedelyMe kicked off against the wind, after the change of
ends. If Greyfriam lad scored one to nothing against the
wind, it seemed that they wguhmmbmtj' do as well, i not

Tug Maiswer Limnant.—No.

better, with the wind in their favour. The swank had
departed from Fane & Co. now. They realised that ﬂlti
were in for a hard struggle, and that they had all their wor
cut out to equalise, let alome win, and they put all theic
cnergy into it

But they found equal kesnness on the other side. Harry
Wharton & Co. were playing up for all they were worth.

Aguin the Redelyfians attacked hotly, and the fumle waa
all on the Greyiriarn® side of the line—for ten minutes or

miore, But the ball did sot get through. Apd when the
attnek slackencd, the visiting 1'rnnrln|l| wern I!ml%. Pater
Toakl, at eentre-hall, sent the ball right down the feld, and

the forwards hroke AWAY alter it ke hares.

Then Faope & Co. had to [all back and defend—and they
had u ]nrlq; struggle before them—and the goalie only saved
by the skin of his teeth, as it were, [rom s long shot by
Harry Wharton,

It was a gruelling gamé, and thore were bellows o mend
on both sides, when at last Fane sacoceded in putiing the
ball in. The score was level, with ten minuies more to play,
and the Redelyfans breathed with relief,
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But all soemed
and . the restart, Grepirun .ﬂ:ﬁmﬂ&““ i

Nugent was charged over, bat not before he the

mﬂﬁ--iq—-ndfmﬂunh“? -ﬂ.'::l:“,u&

centred to Wharton just in time, and Wharton sla t
* Goal I"

Two up for Greylriars.

Five minates more to play. The RedolyMans spent those
l‘l'!niml tea in & vain t to get through i
o T m'm get throug th-lE::ﬂI‘hﬂ

to one!"” murmured Bob Cherry. * Poor old

s mneum goals short !
ri;-dfﬁﬂhlluu rubbed themeelves down and

aﬁ"u..

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
In Custody—And Out i
“HY W
H#EWN & CO. chuckled as I.w ﬂ.l.md

[ul.'h

.h“hmh wipe up the ptnd:d“

hl_imdnlhl-n'cll-mrmdh conaidered a3 footballers
mupwmam& Mud—dnnnﬂtﬂuhllhuuu
sharp knock at door interrupted the cheerful chat of

A
tho lootballers.
The door opened.
ﬂ the smiles died off the fm n:[ t;l Graylriars oleven,
IS Wil & mf.l aoils -
" Tha Head " i o
Tha Tmais b, hogid the, sthnd
uniors of & motorcar on the
mdi‘gﬂaihqmﬂh.n-lﬂ],bﬂllhrri thinking about
their foothall victory, not about the Head of Greylriass.
Dr. Locke stood in the doorway, reg with a
Harry Whericn had bis facket i Lo bead—Bob Cher
Ty n had his in 4
with & stud held in his 1 I'I.. was about to put on his collar
¥Yermon-8mith had his trousers halt on. The Bounder sot
his testh.
He was ﬂl&hll
“?-: e m. air ™ #hm"d Wharton,
“1 receiv Hrﬂw arton,” saxd the Head. "'I
thank =you for undl As at was sent from ltudc-lr!n
: um Vernon-Smith was here.'

w-ea, mir "' said Wharton, and he could not hel
Ihlt_hhdmhcnqmtnmlﬂﬂlhuﬂmmm‘ H“d|

anxiety,

*Therefore, I came over immediately," said the Head.
“1It is my duty to take charge of Eu Frl'l‘!d'i Smith, until
you can be h over bo your [ather's o

“Indeed, sirl”™ said the Bounder qun-ll]r And he went

on dressing.

“ Yes, indeed! You have caused him, and mysell, and
othors, mors than sufficient anxiety,” said the Head shar l,
1 will not say what I thml: al xln-ur conduct. As r
ha or u

langer belong to Gr?ll'turl. | not punish you
wretched trick you have played, in the
that you h.:d met r death in the H.:.:m' It ..'.mfmﬂ

less trick, Vernon-Smith, and [ trust that you are ashamed
of it. Now you will return with me to Greylriara, and you
will remain under lock and key until I can send & mastor
'IFlh you to your father's house. There my responsibility
Wi

- Yﬂu with me to rrlurn to Greylriam with you, sie?"

*1 order you to do so!

* ¥ery well, sir!"

* Finish I:!rﬂlm[ u quickly as rnulbl!, and come with
me,” said the Head, (rowning. Il wait for you here,
I am Jorry Lo say, Bmith, that 1 cannot trust you out of my

n‘no Head steppid outside, leaving the door open. Ewi-
dently he was not without suspicion that the Bounder might
atlempl to olude him by means of the window,

The [ooballers looked at the Bounder sympathetically. He
waa caught—and becanse be had come there to play lor Grey-
l'rl.ul.. they [slt I.Iut it was hl'l'll lines oo the Bounder.

* But you 'llullt be |.l|."u‘1| satd Bab L'1IFI1'J' mmfornn;[,'.

and in a low wvoice. * The Head -.Jmt lick you now you
don't belong to Greyiriarm, {ﬂu know,"”
Tux Macxer Linmanr.—
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W suppose so ! said Nugent, puzzled. * You won'e
h.bhhi- nﬂmlﬂmwlnnwwmﬂnhm
Idnnlmv{rmhnnt already."

said good-bye to the Greyiriars
juniors, l.nll joined the Hnd.

With & stern brow, Dr. Locke took him away to the motors
car, ‘which waa I'll“rlf in the road that ran by the Redelyfls
football-ground.

Vernon-8mith looked quickly round.

There was no chance of bolting. He knew that Dr. Locke
would grasp his collar at the first sign of it. The Dounder
mqulblrukl“n mhﬂpmﬂ-m::mdmd
respocted Head reylviars, il it suited P
but ha knew that that would not do. It rwlﬂl make b
imposible for him ever to get back to Greylriam, of course,
object was to get back there il he could. It was
neorssary to treat the Head with the most pro

reapact.
* Bep in, Bmith " said the Head co g
Vernon-Bmith stepped into the car. Locke [ollowsd
him in. He was not running any risks with his prisonor.
* Greylriams 1" said the H'll.d briefly to tho chauffeur, and
the car glided away.
Dr. Locke sat grimly | lllmt mll'lw'l glancing onoe at the

ually silent j JI.IHH‘ sifsing
Hil'lm trwni , and before

lon |‘ was p-ulin i.huulh the oH High Street of Friardale,
A.Em mnnlnn.flﬂlhﬂth grey lm:dth.uhmlm
ht aver the trecs. The r's eyes glimmered at
the sig tower. AL the summit of that ancient
building, in the round room, was his camp, whers hae
inte to remain, lhuﬂer happened. F\"t minutes
mare and lhﬂ;r would be in Greyfriars, and sscape would be

im

'F huhnhﬁﬂmeuwadr Jocked in a room, and then
to leave the schoo! in -E-hll'ﬂ of & master! Tha Ihnndui
cheeks burned st the tho ol the humiliation of it.

He sat very quiet, but hﬂ was watching for o chaner. At

E-u-ultin'_rnli o Was ined that he would not be
taken back to the school in custody of the Head. And hin
chance came at last. A lumbering market-cart blocked tho
lane, and the chaulfeur loudly with his horn and
slackened speed. The market-cart drew towards the side of
the road in a leisurely manner, and the car camo almost to
7 ".II':I::MJL the Bounder® cmcrl it Th

t waa r's un e Head was

looking up the road towards nhugm:: eart. Yernon-
Bmith gave & quick glance round, rose Lo hll feet, and made
a spring from the scarcely-moving ear,
Mﬁm“md and he had vamshed through a gap in the

[.h'?l..n:h started up.

“ Vernon-Smith !

There was no f!l:
m

caught a flecting

into ai

back! Come back instantly!™
The Bounder was gone. The Head

of him speedi field, d
then ha vanished IIIIE:- and Ed not I::lrp:um .lJt l..o:;n
coimy hia lips with anger.

It was im of rourse, for the reverend gentleman
to think of pursuing the elusive Jjunior on (oot across the
fic!ds, The woilld bave beenn hopeless, oven if it had
not been too undignified

With a {rowning brow, the doctor ordered the chaufeur
to drive on to school.

Half an hour later Harry Wharton & Co. came back im
their brake [rom Redelylle. They questivoed Cosling as
they cama in.

* Where's Bmithy 1™ '

“1 dunno,” said En-ll::n' in surprise, * I ain't seod "im,
Master Wharton, that he'd been found, and the
'Kad was going to (eteh. him. That's all I've "eard.”

' The Head letched him Irom Hedelyfo in hia car,” ox-
plained Bob l.‘hl-rr'_r * Didn't he Ilrmg him back hrﬂ\!"

ST aim't seed Tim"t

“ Haaa't the Head comeo in?™

Y Yea; he's come in, in the moly-car,” said Cosling.
“Wol I says i this "ere. I ain't l-ﬂ"d lnjthlng of Masier
Smith nor I don't wani io, neither."

“Didn't he come back with the ead?™ shouted Bob.

“No; he didn't come back with the "Ead " said Gosling.

“My bat I

“Then be must have given him the ship on the road,™
saidd ﬂl.rr]' Wharion. " Amd now he means io——" Whar-
ton checked himsell abruptly.

He knew what the Bounder intended to do, but he had
promised Vernon-8mith to keep hia sccret. The Nounder

“THE rnmmull."



had fled, but when darkneis fell be intended to return to
CGreyfriars and remain in hiding there—for what? What
1urr|. of fortune's wheel was the reckless junior hoping for?
“ MNow he means to what *" asked Nugent.
“ Well, he doesn’t mean to be sent Imm.“nH Hug
ey

* Has he still got some silly idea of sta on &t
friarg 1" said Johnny Pull, in wonder. * He ean't show up
here without b-um.' collared and sent I-nm- in charge of a
master st once

Whlrlnn nodded, but did not reply. 'Whal was to be the
outcome of the Bounder's line of action? Would he sbandon
his wild schemo and go home? Wharlon wondernd. But
his doubts were soon set at rest, for a fow hours later it waa
known that the Head had telegraphed to Mr. Vernon-8mith,
to inform him that his son had been and to ask him
whether ho had returned home, To w the millionaire
wired back that he waa glad to hear that his son had been
found, snd that he hsd pot returned to his home.

Where was Vernon-8mith ?

That was the question that interesied and exeited all Gﬂ‘r
friars. Omly Harry Wharton knew, and be was bound b
his word to keep tho secret.

—_———

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
The Race ls to the Swilt!
“oe BAY, you lellows—"

Billy Bunter blinked into Study Mﬂl in the Remove
rassage. It Was an apy it ] reat prepara-
tions in that study. "IHE;“MI.H.LII' r &

remittance from his uncle awaiting him on his relara [roin
the Redelyffe match, wnd the chums of the Hemove had
decided, in solemn conclave, that it could not possibly be
better expended than in a feed to celebrate the victory at
Redelyffe. It was a great pity that the Boonder, who had
eontributed so=much to the victory, could not be present ;

biit, as Bob Cherry suggesiod, they could drink his health
in gmﬂr— Ihlcli was the next bul. thing, and all the

wJ"' hey would do it cheerfully,

Thn tra- tvlbl't‘ '-'ll- Il.ld in Study No. 1. H ‘W'hlrl.ﬂn
was opening & jam-jar, Frank Nu :. was 1
Bob Cherry was boiling eggs, and Bull was :lr_rnu
bacon-rashers, * The firegrate in Etl.k]j?ﬂ 1 was mot ox-

tensive, and it was something of a squeese for three fellows
to rook lt it at once,

But they managed it somehow. Horree Jamset Ram
Singh urn sitting in the armchair and looking on. It was
his first day out of sanstorium, and he was Dot well
;ﬂ?vdmlo]:l :hl- a 5&:1?{:‘01 persan.  Upon lﬁr“t l:l wern

Ings ibera H-Itltl‘lu‘l. and Hilly nier's
mouth watered st the si I'I

b 1 s irl]nm.—
tlflnr:qul.hm rgge are  done,” maid Bob Cherry.
”TIWJ' ve been boiling for fve or siz minutes—I forget

which—*

My hat! They'll be hard, you asa!™ said Johnny Bull,

* Well, lemmeg get at them and take them nl“ mid Bob.
* You and MNugent I-W hhn[ up all the room.™

“ 1 say, you [fe

" I've got to k:-r nh exe on this hlnun! I don't want %o
buarn it I 2 lrunl Johnny Bull. * Buck up with your

“ Don'e 'lpl“ the water over me!" said Nugent, who was
Ilm-;:n. h-t:lll-n mﬂ:’e nlhb: very red [soe

" Keep # on't bump your napper against the

wcepan " said Boly as be took it off the Bre gingerly.

"D'i L e el T e The e hon ey

iy el lows i)
||hr“u.1.dﬁmn . x S Ll

*Oh, go and eat coke !™

" You lorgot io tell me you wite going Lo have a leed, but
I thought l'; give you a look in. Glad to see you about

again, Inky!"

“ Thank you, my esteemed fat Donter ™ said Hurree
Jamset Ram 8Si r d)hmu{ulnu of beholding
your estoemed august fat chivvy is also terrific.™

* 8hall I cook thai bacon for you, Bull 1"

“No!" roared Bull * Bhut up!"”
“1'Il make l-ho toast if you like, Nogent—"
“ Gerrout 1™
“1 sy, you fellows! Lemme look afier the eggn,” said

Bunter, taking the tin v L aut of Bob L"Iu-rr;. hand,

“w—ow—ow! (CGroogh! It's hot! My Bogers are
burnt | Ow—ow |"

Bunter gave a yell and dropped the saucepan. He bl
clu]'hl‘. I of the hottest part of the handle. Wi

a voar from Hob Cherry as some of the hot water splashed
over his lege. and a fiend: sh FII from Nugent, who reoived
||"l|vrrl| l-l]]l.lhl"u- in the neck

“ Yar-o-o-oh "

“Yah! Oh! I'll squash him " shrieked Nugent, spring-
ing to hin feet. * Where is he? Give mwe a cricket-bat,
pomebody | 1'11—""
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“ »”
wonowy, ©he TIRagmet™  onn,
I s I'm sincerely sorry! I—— ©Owl! Yar!

Yara-ooh ™

'Bnnh-r bellowed as he was whirled to the doorway amd
" I|||-:|-|I:| violenee into the pl:f-. Bob Cherry rubhu'l
hL leg, and Nugent hia , and they groaned in
chu-n. IHII; 'ﬂqm put his fat face and big -pwm'tu
cautiously round the study door,

111:: ,horn::lnulml Bul; Cherry's hand, and it h

- rom "8 [ it eaught

Billy Buhr on the chin, and be st down in the passige
with & bum

O :B-n.ﬂ‘ Ow 1™

“1f you come in here l.;lln T'll scalp you ™ roared Bob.

“ Ow—ow ! Rotter! Yow!"

Bob Cherry slammed the door. The pre u.u-nul'u‘l'ih
feod went on, and Billy Bunter growled in t p-l-lff
fat junior had by no means given up his intentiog of sharing
that feed. Whenever there was & feed in & study, Bunier
lnllnld!lthlthl-ruhnundhhpwnniltmiﬂhu
was always prepared to do full justice to the viands. He
turned the matter over in his mind. 1t was muoch past tea-
Lime, l.bdnn.l:;;:}ll’ll‘l' h:::ﬁ--hr:lmﬁm&.mgﬂ
'ltnd-}' t of the g on tab'e
in H.tudy No. 1 haunted him. .

rotters | he murmured. “T'm jolly well 'Iu
hlu my llhlrk in that feed! hull" After lll
done for them !” What Bunter had done for the chums t.l
ithe was nol quite clear, but he was satisfied that

they wers unfecling and ungrateful. * I'm jolly well not
going to bo Jeft out! Beasts!™

ﬁnd_.-ﬂll.lunh'r I'mlleﬂh:w-r to ih’nut: Ithurcr e
came limping along the passage, with & age
bis arm. g New Zealand junvor was one of the tes-party,
and hoe had been to the school tuckshop for I'u.rthﬂupphﬂ,
Billy Punter's ryes gleamed through his spectacles st the
sight of the ag®, lnd he laid u fat, detaining hand <o
the New junior’s arm.

* 1 say, Browney, old man, how's your ankle ™

Tom mn stared. Billy Bunler was not erally viry
Ii?nh concerned about :h:irhﬁuhlﬂ ﬂlﬂ" f :l- and he
a ﬂ:lnnltnl l.II'I' b W i u.mnr surprise,

b T sakd ™ ekl B fomior 17 eurp

""l’nl NI‘IL“I‘I'! ¥ mry." said Bun‘m b | |hu-|tld have been

willing to play in your place; but | was kept out of the

Tom Brown

team, owing Lo Ib rermnnal jnlqu on the part of some fellows,
Taking that to Whartan's study 1"
*Yes, I'm fetching it for him," said Tom Brown.

e [ 3 "-'n"lur‘!m s, i it1" asked Bunter.
* Yeu ¥ou ‘Il take your paw off my aleeve, I'll Lo
B Il.mn' llnu said Tom i!mvrn politely.
CArry ﬂ for you, old chap. 'iuur ankle's sprained,
ynu kenoyw —""

‘It fsn't ained, and 1 don't carry parcels with m
ankle,” said Tom Brown. '!l'uu re mot going to bolt wit
thin grub, Bunter. Clear off "

. really, Browney—

M h“;o my arm. [sthead ["

“I'm really anxious about vour ankle, Browney. I sup-
pose you can't walk very fast.

“ | 'don't want 1o walk very fast.”

* 1 mean you can't run—-"

M course I ean’t run—with a Hrﬂod nhhil twisted I
howled Tom Brown. * What are you tal y rot for?
Gerrout of the way ! ﬂhg. you—you [at mifl;.n_Jm_“.
burglar—stop—stop thief !

For HiIILﬂuhl«. having ascortained by his afectionaio
inquiries that the New Zealand junior could not run, had
ﬁdeul; grabbed the parcel and bolted. He 8ed down the

at top speed, and took the stairs two &t a time.
Ru [=Irn'n made a rush after him, but his ankle gave way
under him, and be staggered against the wall with a yell of
prain.

* O ! E!MF hlm! Eln&the fat beast! Ow !

ad I* auleverer, who was coming o
-flrrrp; W'Iu.l.i the matter, my dear fellow 1™ ke
* Btop Bunter 1" led Tom Brown.
- :Hunu-r begad ! 1 say, Bunter, my dear chap, stop, will
you?! HBrown's calling ng you,” said the slacker of Ve,

But Billy Bunter did mot siop.
Mauleverer like s whirlwind,

Tom Brown roared.

“You sea! You silly slacker!
him '

“ Pogad "

“ He's collared the grub "' yelled Tom Brown,

“ Well, he's gone now, " paid Lord Mauleverer, looking
down the staire *Borry, dear boy, I'd have stopped him
like s shot, only——" 17

A -= hmrh ml-:lr;lﬁ

He rushed past Lord

Stop him! Cut after
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I;Dnl;r ﬁ;mlﬁlz:'rblh; am " hu-n_ted"l'opl BI.;-“' and he
matairs in pursuit of Billy Bunter.
ﬂ.l.dlgiﬂwl of the Remove had vanished from sight.
¥ WaS & grmoast; but ool o on

Billy Bunter nok b but he turn,
speed on cocasson, and this was evidently one of the ocoasions
when he could do it. The limping pursuer had no chance.
By the time he reached the doorway, Billy Bunter had
vanished round the Bchool House, and Tom Brown returned
to No. 1 Studr, breathing fury, to report the raid.

Babind tha School Houss Buanter paused for breath.

“ Done the beasts!" bhe gasped. * Yah! Done em!™

Hia fat fingers were trembling with cagerness to unfasien
the parcel, but he knew that be was not sale yet. The whals

Famous Five would soon be rushing in pursuit, and he
had not many minutes in which (o sevk safety. He would
get & bumping il they eaught bim ; but thal was not the worst
—his precious prize recaptured.  The (el junior
tur the matter over in his mind.  He would be hunted for
VRryw it was useloms to scutile into the Cloisters, or the
old chapel, or the wood-shed, or the Heads garden. There
was the tower—bat it was locked. But that fact made it
improbable that they would seek him there, and Bunter
scudded off to the old tower. ; . .

He had a wild idea of clambering up inte the ivy, and gain-
ing admittance by the gap in the wall. But the October
avening had set in dark and gloomy, and in the dark Billy
Bunter dared not make the attempt.  He felt over the lock,
in & vrague bope that it might not be fastened. [t looked the
AmE RS mr'h: to his amazement be found that it came
open o his touch. ?

“My word " stuttered Bunier. * Bomebody's been here,
and busted the padiock, and stuck it together again so that
it wouldn't be noticed. What leck ™

He dragged the door open, leaving the chain hanging. He
hurried into the old tower with his parcel, and ¢ the door
behinad him. He was sale now. f‘! the juniors searched for
him there, he could easily keep the door shut by jamming
something under it. And it did not matter to him if Harry
Wharion & (o, raged oulside—il he wers seated comfortably
inside enjoying his feast.

He liatened apprehensively for some momenis. In the
distance he could hear the juniors calling to one another—
thov were secking him in the darknesa,

¥ came searching round the tower, and Buntor took out

his pocket-knile, and jammed it under the door. As the door
apened inwards, it could not be moved so long as the pocket-
knife was in position. Through ene of the lbopholes in the

came the sound of Bob Cherry's voice
“The [at beast wn't here.”
“ Mot in the lower either, 1 suppose.” came Johnny Bull's

“ No it's kept locked, you know."

“ Might have climbed in."”

“ Wouldn't have had the nerve to fry."” Tt

Billy Bunter siffed. He wonde whether the juniors
mld,hﬂiw that the padlock was unfastencd. But in the
darkness they did not see it. and ithey did not think of
making s close cxamination. Their voices and [ootsteps died
l.il?ﬂ in_the dstance,

y Bunter chuckled.

It was very dark in the old tower. but he did not want =
light. He could eat quite comfortably in the darknes. He
opened the parcel on the ground, and ss his eyes became
scoustomed to the gloom, he could make out the objects il
vottained. He struck s match, and scanned the plunder by
the light. and when the maich went out, he commenced

sstronomic operations. Like the heathen of old, he sst in
j.uk_: but that did not diminish his pleasure in the least.
Ham sandwiches and cold pie vanished down his capacious
throat, and then he began on & jar of jam, scooping it out
with his (at fingers. [t was not a cleanly feed, but trifles like
that did not matter to Billy Bunter. hat he wanted was
quantity—and he had that ! }

Harry Wharion & Co. had given up the search, and re-
turned wrlihl'ull;rphl.: h'ni 1 ﬂll.l-r;‘:l'. In :r';i“u;' ﬂunn:lh-.;:
raid, there were ty of good thi in the atudy, apd the
chums of the Remove had a handu';'r'n‘r sporead ; lr{d as they

is it, they compared notes about what they would
do 1o Bunster when they caught him.

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
A Surprise lor Billy Buniter!

ILLY BUNTER gave a fat sigh of contentment.
He had caten oearly sll the plunder, sud what he
could not eat he had packed away in his pockets, 1o
be devoarad st some future time.
He was lecling very fat and very contented, and verw
heavy. Perhaps he h.d’ﬂl‘!tdﬁl‘l! it a little. He was breathing

" Gorgeous ! murmured Bunter. * How jolly lucky it was
that Brown was crocked, and couldn's run.  These lucky
things do happen sometimes. I—I suppose 1'd better keep
out of their way for & bit.” )

After the feast was to come the reckoning. It was past
time for Bunier to begin his preparation, soon the e
would be locked up. But he felt & very natural difidence
about facing the rgm of the Hemove after his raid. Fle
'I'l.li safe in the old tower, and he felt & strong disinclination
1o leave it.

Buddenly he staried, as he heard a hand at the door. The
door wis gently pushed from outside. Buanter started up.

“The beasts!| They've found me.”

The door was pus again. Bunter wondered that the
lellows gutside did not apeak., There was something very
staalthy in that silent pushing st the door. But it did mot
come open. The pocket-knife jammed under it wedged it
If'nl ::i its place. Bunter grinned in the darkness a3 be
istenoed,

“Hang it! Why doesn’t it open’” be heard & voico
multer.
He junnped.

It waa not & member of the Co, who mutiered. Bunter
knew the voice well enough, and in hia astonishment he
uttered an exclamation.

** Bmithy I"*

The pushing at the door ceased.

_ There was & minute of silence, Bunter gasping with aston-
ishment. Vernon-Bmith's vowe was the very last he had ex-
pected to bear. But alter & pauss the Bounder's whispor
canie (o his ears through a erack in the door.

“ Bunter ! Is that you in there, Bunier!""

Yo, Bm_u'th.r."

“Let me inl"

“ What have you come back for, Smithy 1"

* Let me in quick, in case I'm seen.”™

“ None of those rotiers with you—Wharion or the oihers ™

"M courss not. ek I

Billy Bunter removed the wedged knife, and the door
SWUnE nr-n.. The starlight from without glimmered into the
oo, dark figure stood in the doorway, carrving a large
and apparently heavy bag.

= Bnuthy ! What the dickens—"
* Flush !
Vernon-Bmith step quickly into the tower, and laid

down the bag, and t turned amd closed the door behind
him. ‘Then his exyes gleamed through the darkness at Bunter.

“ You fat toad! What are wou spyving hers for?” he
llul'lllII et ween his teeth.

Bunter blinked at him indignantly. The Bounder had no
terrors for him, Under other circumstances, he would have
feared Vernon-Bmith's savage temper: but now he held the
upper hand. With & shout oould have revesled the pre-
sence ol the expelled junior to the whole schoal.

“I'm not ing," he exclaimed. * and don't you give me
any of your . Bmithy [ I'm not going to stand "

* You—you oyster!™ s E
“You'd better be jolly civil, SBmithy. I rather think it's
my duty to tell the H]nM["lhll are In [act, 1 don's
soe that I've really got any in the matter. [t's like
our cheek to come back here after you've been sacked.
i'pon the whole, I think I'd better go to the Head at once,’”

“ Don't be s § Bunter, Stay w you are, old map.™
The Boundar's voice waa much more concilistory now, and
Buniér grinned as he it

“Well, I don't knbw lhat I want to give wyou away.
Bmithy,"” he remarked. * But you'd better be civil, and
don't call me names. [ don't like it."

* What were you doing here?™

“1 was having & bit of & feed,” said Bunter. with a fab
sigh of satislaction. "1 had & good apread, and some
rotters wanted to get it away from me."

“ How did you get in?"

“The padlock was busted. Bomebody had broken it, or
unlocked it somchow, and then stuck i ::gl-tblr again lo
make it look as il it hadn't been touched,” said Bunter.
“1 should never have guessed it il I'd looked at it; buat I
happened to try it, and it came open. HF hat! I suppose
it was you, SBmithy! You've been here before—eh " i

n;;‘h'n.“ muttercd the m“{.ih:‘: "ﬁ-nd now I'm here again,
n vou're going to keep it dark, Bunter'

“Well, I dm‘l. koow about that. My duly 1o the

" Da you

Head——

* Btop that rot " said the Bounder fiercely.
want me to smash you, you fat fool®™

“ Look here, S8mithy—" '

“You can give me away. if vou like. but that won't help
you much, !F you're hall killed first,” said Vernon-Smith.
* You know me, Bunter. I'm not a fellow to be rifled with.

startorously. You remember what Skinner got for giving me away [
Tue Maoxer Linmant.—INo. 298, R o -
W
TRy Wednsadan T Our Companion Papers. Every Frigan, AR



Bunter backed gway in the gloom,
*1=1 say, Bmithy, I'm your cld pal, you know. T don't

want to give you away."

“ What rotten Imltltiu you shoukl be here of all fellows ™
muttered the Bounder savagely. 1 made the look
all right. A fellow with any srmse would noever
But any fool mg blander on it

* Oh, |'0IIII.]"r ithy—"

" BT hay, Smithy, you' hinking of saying he

may, ¥, you're not thinki atayi ",
are aul™ P"M," exclaimed in mnil.'lrr:'nl. £

en, idiot
“ But :.rm.l'll be lound.”
" In.r;.r:"'i be found ﬁnlﬂjw 'i"u"?-'mrm m
o you wish you'd mever
Bounder botwesn his tosth,
“ B 'l.hr:?"']] find the lock arn." suid Bunter.
“TIt hasn't been found yel.
“ But—but you can't put [t together from imside,” said
Bunter, * If you siay in the tower, you'll have to leave the
n

Ass! 1 had to break it to get the door opem to get
my bag in; but [ elimbed down alterwards from the gap up
there, and fastened it, and climbed in again.”

i “ﬂ}l. ;'l-ul But what are you bringing bags and things
ero for!™

* Can'f sleep on a stone floor, 1 su burbler 1" growled
the Boundor.” 1 had to have blankets, and & pillow, and
grub, and things"

“ You—you've got them here!” stuttersd Bunter.

“Yea, asn! I'm eamping bere!™

* Oh, my hat "

Bunter was silent from sheer sstonishment. The

to hirmsell.

v treed ot

Bounder moved restlessly to and fro, mutt
Harry Wharton, the previous night, had never that
the ock had been tam with. 1t was like Billy

Bunter to blunder u ¢ discovery in sheer ﬂ‘?idil_t.
And Bunter was the last fellow in the school whom Vernon-
Bmith would have wished to his srcret to. He coulld
make it worth Bunter's while to keop the secret; but the
fat junior might betray him st any moment from sheer in-
ahility to keep his ton ween b

“1 shall have to be getting back to ihe house said

?“hrl"' “It's past time for prep, you koow., Ow!
; qb‘:’ Bounder his shoulder savagely.
*Look here,” he mutterod, * you've got to keep this a

i
secret, do you understand? If you say & wend, I'lI-1'll
make you wish you'd never been guru !"",

“0Ow! Leggo! Of course, 1 won't give you away, Bmithy.
You can rely on an old Py

“Mind you dom’t, that's all I

* 1—1 sy, could you cash & postal-order for me, Bmithy !
Bunter went on. *I'm ex g & postal r lo-morrow,
and—and I'm rather short of cash till it srrivea. 1'0 et you
have the postalorder immediately it comes—in fact, 1'll
bring it here the rmml!rhthn man I.rrr'nl'ﬂ."

“* 1l vou come near this again Ler ko

“ Ahem! I'll leave it gver for & bit, if m: I-ITW!
h:ﬂ;-pr:!; ﬂwﬂ:dﬁ UTI nii come  1o-mOrTow
MOTHIN, t ully. * 1 suppose ve got
five hu.g about you, Bmit E." I

“1'U give you five shillings,” said the Bounder, *and il
you keep this dark, I'll make it worth your while. If you
give mo away, I'll smash you!™

“Well, hand over the tem bob,” said Banter, gaining

m?v with succrss,

“You said five, you fat beast!"

“ Ahem! I meant ten—ihe postal-onder will be for ten
shillings when—when it comes," said Banter. ** 1 shall really
Mur;ﬂ:luneh cbliged to you for that small loan, Smithy."

The Bounder silently banded him the ten shillings. Mcney
mattered little to Vernon-Smith; the millionaire's son was
well supplicd with that useful Billy Bunter's fat
ﬁ""111..11::. Tunma':“ﬁ 'IF“' depend on th al

: awlully, Bmithy. You can on the .
arder—when it comes.” v g

“ Oh, shut up thal nonsense ™ growled the Bounder. 1
don't want any funny remarks now."

“ 1 shall decline to take this money excepting as a loan,™
said Bunter frmly, slipping the coins into his pocket ss he
snlu, b it as & temporary loan, to be repaid oot

my postal-order. 1 trust you do not think of msullin:
e by oﬂong nie a gilt of moncy, Vernon8mith, 1 mav
mot be as rich as some Inm'-lrltgrn'mbﬂllhl:r 1
have some pe dignity. Excepling as a merely
:IJI' s temporary nature, I shall decline to sccept anything
ram 54

“ W{ﬁ.rw shut up gaesing?™  demanded the Bounder
ficreely. “Git out! I'm fed up with yoo. If you keep my
secret, you can call at Uncle Clegg’s in the village cviiy
day for hall-acrown's worth of tuck. Tl pay for it. If you
don’t, I'll davghter you, Now, grt out!’

* Oh, really, S8mithy—"
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“ Burz off, confound ™

Bunter out ol tewer as the Boumder ibo
door. Vernon-8mith fqih'l'h:] him out, and janimed the pad-
lock in its place. Then he climbed the ivy. Billy Bunice
watching him with oyes distended behind his il
Not for worlds would Bunter have undestaken that perilius
climb in the darkness. E

The Bounder disappeared, and Bunter hurried off towards
the School House, He had almost forgetien the dresslod
vengeance of the Famous Five in his cxeitement at the
amazing discovery he had made,

EYERY ONE
MONDAY, FENNY,

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.

Rolling Im Money !
“ ALLO, hallo, halle! Here he il

" Collar bim!™ ol el
The Famous Five were waiting inside the School
House, They collared the Owl of the HRemeve
p as he came in. Bunter yel
# [—I sy, you fellows, you know—"
“Bring him up to :h study to ba dlaoghtered” said
Nugent. * We can’t slaughier him here.  Slaughtering

porpoiscs is inst the rules in the passage.”
“Ow! I..:-:-Il:,-‘nr I wou't go! I.aurh-w, I'll pay you for
our rotten grub!” howled Bunter. It was simply a loan.
1 intended to pay for it, of course.”
“‘II'I:::.:,i wilﬁnpwhl-mkrl that will come the year aflcr
next 7' asked Bob Cherry. :
* Oh, really, Cherry! As it happens, I've had & remitlanio
—an um_?emd remittance, One ol my titled relations—"
** Rata!

® 1 Il rn for the grub!™ roared Bunirr,
ctropehie!usl the Removites rushed him towards the staire
TR,

* Hallo, what's the row? exclaimed Wingaie, the caplain
ol Greyln coming down the pasage. ° Now, then—"

“Yow! Mako ‘em yow—ryah !

“The fal beast has raded our grub (™ explained Hairy
Wharton, " We'ro only guing to buil him in oil, and larrup
him with a cricket-stump. 1t's gll right."” j

- 'Il'lm lll-ri.:hthlhﬂ; L I;rriﬁr.. my ru;om:‘d 'I'.Ei:mﬂle_ K

“1'm going to or the retten grab!™ howled Bumicr.
“Yaw! ;"l ¥ f.:fl“ Yah!" £ 4 "

“ Well, if he pays for it, that will make it vight, won't
i Wingate, Eghin‘.

He hasn't any money,” ;
to pay for it if you havem't any
meney, Bunter!” asked the captain of Groyfriar. T
“Ow! I'vo got lots of moncy. All my le are mich,
snid Bunter. * simply roll in money., DI've had & re-
mittance from a ti relation,”
* Rats " said Wharton. ** 1f the fat beast can uee ARY
money, we'll let him off. He collared cight shil ings” worth
al tuck, and 1 suppose he's bolted it all. Wo'll make it &

Ty LE e
“ That's only his gas
“ How are you goin

bargain, 1l he ean show up eight «hillings, we'll bet him
:.‘* 1f he can't, we'll take him wp to the study and lather
im,"

“It's u go!” wmid all the Co. at ence. They were quits
assured that Billy Bunter coald mnet preduce the cash
necessary to pay for the plundernd tuck. -

“ That's fair!" said Wingate. ** Now, Runter—""_

* Leggo, then! How can 1 get the money it ol my
pocket whi these beasts are holling me?" demanded Bunter.
*“ The [st rotter wants a chance to bolt "

“ Yo won't bolt, Bunter 1™ demanded Wingate,

“No; honour bright I

“ Oh, don't be funny I wid Rob Cherry. " You hold the
fat beast's collar, Wingate, while he produccs the moncy.
He will have to do a conjuring trick.”

*Ha, ha, ha!" .

Wingate held Bunter's collar, amd the juniors released
himi. Fhm the Dwl of the Remove fumbled in his pockets

“{f course, 1 mwant ta pay for the tusk all l.lnu'...‘l'l 5
remarked.  Bight shillings is'a mere nothing te me.  Mind,

ou'vo agreed |f-.:|l, if I've got the moncy, I'm not to pay.

I leawa it aver till my Pmltl-nnlﬂ COImeE,

*Don't jaw wo much " said Johnny Bull, *Show wp
bebore we slaughtor you " . .

Bunter's fat hand came cut of his pockel, with a little
licap of shillings in the palm. !

There was a chorus of surprised exclamations @

“ﬁlh 1

* Hard cash!”

* Rolling in money, by Jove I

*Whom have you been robbing, Puntes 1™ a1

S TR ST LT
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Whoss pocket did discoverfully find that

n’-&u-uﬁ in, worl -ni]:?lhmu Buﬂ:r!’”
“0h, draw it " said Bunter, *“['ve had several
tely from my titled relations—my rich

* Which unele " saked Bob Cherry. * The one who keeps
washop in the Old Kent Road, or the one who kesps
the {ried-Bish shop in the New Cut?"

3

* You— beast | uncle doesn’t k firied-
b TR St et | A T eemitihe o

Al e R e

" i woed th " said Wi te, laughing
hurtilr.i; “im:.:ﬁri_q to ;'uur own :Ima. I:-":: not E pay
W 5

And Wingste walked away greatly amused, leaving the
uniors ﬂulxli:u at Bunter, i'h"fu HRemovite g:fnned
riumphantly. He had fairly done the chums of the
Remove this time. had felt so cortain that he was, as
wual. stony, that they had [elt quite safe in making thos
conditions—and now Bunicr was neither to pay for the
red tuck, nor to be slavghtered for having raided it.

En# Wharton burst into a la
oy “You can keep the
mutey

-t

b
he's doms s e said
unter. We didn't want yon to pay for it, anyway.

you were stony to-day. I you've coms by that cash
honestly ! IF you haven't, you'd better take it back to the
owner.

“Oh, really, Wharton, il you mean to insult me—*
= 1 Y[!:u' found & E"r,:::o. and kept it, and made_out

that 1t was yours use wanted it, and you might
bara over it. If it's the same with this tin——"
“I¢ isn't"" snid Bunter. “I didn’t find thix. The [act is,

I've got rich [riends, and I expect to have plenty of money
in the future. I've a standing order I-Ekll:'llﬂl Clegg's
the village for hall-a-crown's worth of tuck every day.
To which the juniors replied, with one voice:

“ Gammon I

“T'Il jolly well show you, il you like to walk down to the
villsge with me to-morrow I said Bunter loftily. * I've got
d:l:-"nnu to waste on you mow—I've got my prep. to

And Bunter rolled away, with Lis litile st nose in the air.
Tha Co. could not help regarding one another with
astonishment. For Bunter to bo in possession of money was
a remarkable circumstance. It was true that he was slways
Just ex the arrival of a postal-order; buk it was
ually trus that the lorder seldom or never arrived.

o one doubled that his rich relations existed only in his
fertile imagination.

“ He didn't Eel that cash by post,” said Bob Clierry, after
& pause. “ | heard him inquining for & letter the last fimo
tha rﬂt...n came, and there wasn't one for him. "

"It belongs to someboady else. I suppose,” said Harry
Wharton uncasily. * Bunter's too silly ta be honest, 1 hope
he's not getting himsell into trouble,” Well, I supposs it's
0o business of ours'

And the Co. went to their studies o do their preparaiion,
and dismissed the Owl of the Remove from their minds.

But they were reminded of Bunter and his newly-acquired
wealth when they came down later into the junior common:
QM. |

Bunter never could resist talking, and he would boast even
when he had nothing but “gas™ to offer in the way of
proof. Now that he really had some moncy, he was ap.
parently on the point of bursting with sell-importance. All
the Bemove soon knew that Hunter was in funds, and
sevaral fellows who had lent him money, and who never
expecied fo see it again, reminded Dunter that they had not
really intended to make those little loans on the ninety-nine

HI-“I'I' aystem, .
Now ‘re in funds, you ecan up,” ilvy re-
marked. " You owe me a bl';lh H-l.tnllt'g!'rr ":.hlglm::lﬂd

the fat junior in the common-room, cutting off his way to
the door.

* You owe me a tanner I said Skinner.

“And me ball-a«crown!™ said Balsover major,

“And me two bob ™ chimed in Elliott,

“And me eighteenpence ™ said Trovor.

And quite a number of claimants a red as soon as the
suggestion was mooted that Billy nter might " squarne
up” now that he was rolling in money.

Billy Bunter blinked st the juniors through his bi poe-
tacles in dismay. He liked o be regarded as rolling in
wealth, but to part with the wealth in settlement of little
debis that he bad quite forgotien —that was quite another
matter. And the fellows meant business, too. II Bunter
bad plenty of money, and was &n; io have plenty more,

Tue Macker Linnany.—Na.
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a8 he declared, there was no reasom why he should not

m u

Elr?- ﬁ"hnlu & Co., aa came in, saw Lthe disma
Owl of the Remove surro by creditors dema
instant paymeot, and they looked om, grinning. It was &
hwmj:lﬂ“m for the “swank™ of Willihm George

I*1 s
hn:I"I up!” chuckled Bob Cherey. * You ows me lour
"E-. b, h; "
“Pay unter I
“Bhall out
::a“d i:ﬂi o tin" 1 | I" choriled

and it ") . .5

" Bure, md.l'l'lllﬂ am for my nincpence

Micky
"1 say, you fellows," stammercd Bunter, * I—I—you
circumsba nors——'"

aag-swnsler- e
L] H

" You ses, I—I've only got ten bob, and—and— "

" Lots more mml? from your titled relations ! chuckled
Bolsover major. * You've said so yoursell. If you'ro mx-
pecting han remittances to-morrow, it won't hurt you
to pay out the ten bob now."

Pay up, Bunler!"

“ Bure, P‘ waitin' for me ni nes—-"

“I ean't pay you all " howled Bunter,

“Then pay cach chap a bob or a tanner off his debt,™
ll[::tlg_hd Ogilvyy—"same as they do in the Bankrupte;-
court.

“(rood egg! Sizpence in the nd " said Bob Cherry.

" Look here, I'nnp.mt pau."t?’p.y anybody just now.
When I receive some more remittances from my peopl —l

“Ne time like the present,” said Bolsover major.
“You've plenty of money, and ﬁu say there's pleaty
more coming. You'll pay up, or we'll bump you and maks

Foan.
" Bump him ! Hlﬁr the blessed swindler "' said Ogilvy.
There was a oral movement upon Bunter. He mada
an altempt to t. but several hands grasped him aud
yanked him back. And there was a roar:

Y Bhell out I

Thore was no help for it. Bunter had to shell out. Ten
shillings were divided among his many creditors, loaving a
kood many claims still unsatis Then the juniors froo
away, laughing. Bunter had had a lesson on the subject of

.nl::_ki.u;. though it was doybtful il it would have any cTect
on [LiiH

" Btony ¥ asked Harry Wharton, as Bunter grunted dis-
consalately,
“Yes." growled Buster. “Never mind, I shall hars
T Wheto ate tou Faing o fob.TE1" axhad Wensk Messal

are 1] 111 i, m ra -

TS T e 6 -

- rats I

" Well, you'll see,” said Bunter. * What will you bet ma
that I don't have ten shillings to-morrow morning 1™
, "I won't bet you anything." said Harry, "' becauss betting
i no class. But |lzu have ten shillings to-morrow morn-
hT' Bunty, we'll take you into the tuckshop and stand you
a feed to the same amount.™

And Bunter replicd instantly:
* Done I

—

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
The Horn of Plenty!

ILLY BUNTER was usually the last fellow to leave Lis
led in the morning, and very often the rising-lell
failed to wake him, and it sometimes fell to Boh
Cherry to roll him out of bed or squerss a spongs

over him  But on Bunday morning, when the risingbell
want, and the Remove turned out, they met with the SUrprise
of their lives.

Bunter's bed was empiy !

The Owl of the Remove had risen enrly—before rising-Lell,
The juniors could scarcely belicve their eyes as they gazed
at tha empiy bed.

“My hat! Dunter's turning over 3 new leal I sjaculated
Hab {.!h-rr?'. “Up before us-and before rising-bell ! s hs
I!HE‘!‘I'H again, I wonder "

 Messed if 1 understand it!™ said Nugeni.

Nobody in the Remove understood it. When they went
down they looked for Bunter, They found him in the lower
hall, seated on a bench, and ding to sleep. Tab Cherry
roused him from his doze with 1 slap on the shoalder,

""DI:.‘ gasped  Bunter.  “Beast! Yow! Wharrer
marrer?

“What do you mean by getting up earle 1™ demandsd
ol “IHave you been walking in your balmy slumber?™

N e P AR
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“Ow! No. T had to get up early to—to walk oul and
m---—r the postimian, you know.""
*What ! The postiar doesn't come along till ten o'clock
un "'il.rlﬁnr MO TIng Wharton exclaimed.
I mean [ walked out o meet |hl| [ ||I Messr g eT. o
*The specinl mesenger,””  exclaimes the junioms
i -,|'||| r. stanng blankl 5, .1.| H nier,
YO vour mlly rocker ¥ demanded Johany Bufl
"I don't sea wha ¥ oMy ri nele shouldn't send me & Lip
by special messenger, if he knows I'm hard up,” sail Danter
laftily. ** He can afford it He's practically a millionaire
He has all the e il the r.u:|'.:_1.' of Bunter da Bunier,
i rat e Punter, who came over with

the Conguerors
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" Ta ALY ||1-"|||||g of tho nrl'.lrl:.-.a.;] ritablishmenia of
Punter de |"l; H'min and Bunter de Pub,” said Bob C herr:
vho came over in the third.class steerage before the ,ﬂ,'hgu.,l
At was [ LA i
80 your uncle has been sending you money by spaeii|
nissenger, has he, early on Bunday moming 1" said Wharlan,
with a laugh
1 dechne to gove
saicd Bunt “ But 1 ho
When the tuckhop opens, you've
o ten lh|”||l}_‘l- aF [WF AEFEC e
“Yea: of vou can show up the ten bob this morning,™
| '-_'_1 Whaston “1 don't think H.u o |.|-.1'-. to grt thak

particulars to

haps who doubt mj
ow o Your agrecmant
t b0 stand me a feed up

A Bplondid Complate Tale of Harry
Wharton & Co. Order Early]
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*The don't-think-fulness i terrific.”

“That's where you make a mistake,” said Bunter. * What
price that!™ He extracted a half-sovercign from his waist-
coat pocket, and beld it out for inspection.

There was a howl of amasement from the juniors. It was
a real hall- wite evidenily genuine. Wharton's

face became very grave,

* Look here, dmlrr, tell ws where you got that baif-
sovereign.”

*It's mive,” said Dunter, with a aniff.
dou's think I've pinched i ?" 3

“ I don't see how else you coull have got it. Iit's no pl,u;wl
expecting us o believe that your old uncle scot you a hall-
quid by special messenger,  Where did you get 0™ i

- rh:line to discuss my private allsin, especially with
fellows who don't rely on my wonl™ said Buster, with a
grent deal of dignity. "1 consider you a_very inquisitive
chap, Wharton—very inquisitive imdeed. 1 don't approve
utﬂﬂuihi.rrnm‘."

1 suppose you

el
as!" he exclaimed. * I'm not inguisitive—but
r to me that vou'rs getting yoursell into
Thai hall soversign cun't be your.™
“*(f course it con't!” said Bobs Cherry. * You'd beiter
take it back to its owner, Bunter, before it's inguired after.”™
Bunter snorted. :
“You ran go round ssking whether anybody's mised a
half-quid, if you like,” he said * Look here, you're nol
ing to sueak out of the agrecmenl. Wharten. Lots of
":ﬁﬂhi heard you say that if [ could show you ten bob this
me & [eed o the same amount. Here's

rion

** You sil

it's jolly
troable,

morning, you'd st
ithe ten ey )

* Yea—if it's roown!" said arry.

*“ [t's mine ! My rich relations—""

8 m. rals !ll : - i :

As & matter of fact, the juniors did a considerable amount
of inquiring that mormng, to discover whenee the half-
sovereign had prnc«dwf.“.'lmnf Mauleverer was questioned.
bt he had lent Dunter nothing that day. Nobody bl
nriscd any wrwwey. There was simidy no explaining low
Bunter had come into possession of the hall-sovereign, unbess
b had indeed recei it by special messenger from a rich
velation—and that, as all the juniors agreed, was absurd.

But Wharton held to his agreement—and after mwm:_ls
church, Billy Bunter was taken into the tuckshop and [
by the Us—to the tune of ten shillings. It was rather a
serigus matter (or Wharton—as it wsed up the whale -
mainder of the gencious remittance he bad received from his
unecle the previous day. Fut he had agreed to do it, and he
ddid not think of backing out. Put be was puzded—he frit
certain that Bufter could not possibly have come by the
monay honestly—and he felt that he had been done by the
astute Owl of the Hemove. ] 4

Bunter's airs of consequence that day were quite amusing.
In spite of the big feed ho had had in the morning, he o€
&d the hali-sovereign in the afterncon upon another.

ore oveming he waa in his usual state of impecuniosity

(et ] .

“[‘::;'. Wharton, you might leod a chiap a few bob," he
remarked in the cvening. * I'm cxpecting a  remittance
to-marrow mnﬁ—'

“ A postalorder ! grinned Wharton.

i, no—hard cash ! said Bunber.

Hoh! You it im hard cash mow, instead of postal-
h?" sawd Harry., ** Look here, Runter, what

it mean T Have found the key of the Head's cash-box 1™
il roally, #I?:rtun—"

“ Where have you boen getting maney !" demanded tha
captain of the Remove. ! ;

“ When a fellow has rich relation.—" began Bunter.

“ Oh, cheese it I ;

And Wharton walked away angrily. [le was really con-
cornod about the fat junior. Billy Bunter was quite fool
enough Lo be dishonest, without realising how it was—the fact
that wanted money was sufficient 1o make him think
that he was entitled to it And it was impossilde that the
money was really sent to him, Wharton thoughi. Tt waa
& mystery—and it looked as if there was troable in store for
the (bl of the Remove, - ; .

Bunier's sudden and amazing pirosperily furnieliod 1
Removites with & new and interesiing topie ol coiversilmii,
which somewhat excluded interest in the fate of the Bowmder,
Of Vernon-8mith, nothing more had been heard.  The Dlead
had beard nothing—Mr, Quelch had heard pothing. Bolsover
major, who had been Smithy's closest pal. took it upon him.
-ﬂf’ol.; telegraph to Mr, Vernon-Smith in Loudon to ask him
il Bmithy had come home; but he received a reply in the

ative, Where was Smithy? Bome of the fellows wers
:ﬁ.ﬁ wondering—but they never dreamed of secing the
Bounder at Greyfrinrs again,
Tie Macser Lisnany.—No 298
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t
presence—he had
;[;iu at nmight.

L

o
risk rayi hi&:} aciion more than by words. Hui
wnh{hﬂh:! And if he 'l'::rh:m was it l-:rnd'r
hope could he still cherish of being permitted to 1esume his
I.II-I“ in the school? He had sworn that be would not leave
reviviars—in apite of the Head himssll—but sconer or later
r- must be found—and then he would be taken away by
aroe.
The game was up for the Bounder—Wharton felt that it
;li: ;1. But apparcatly his view was pot shared by Vernon-
mith.

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
The Secret Oul!

N Monday, Billy Bunter lurnished his Form fellows with

& freah nﬂJ:‘ interest in the Owl of the Remove

WAN DOW idedly keen. He announced in the com-

mon-room that he had a standing order at the village

tuckshop for hall-s-crown's worth of tuck every —a il

the statement was greeted with a general laugh. Dut two or

three fellows walked down to Friardale with him, and they

found that the statement was strictly correct. Uncle Clegg

corroborated it in the most convinoing manner, by haoding

out tuck to the value of twoshillings-andaixpence. And in

risponse to inquiries, Unele Clegg admitted that he had been

paid in advance for tuck on the same terma for the whole ol
the week.

That was the climax.

Billy Bunter had the pleasure of I-Mlmi himaell the
cynosure of all eyes in the Lower Fourth that afterncon.
And his fame was apresding outside the Remave. Fellows
in the Fourth and the Shell the mattor, in wonder.
Bunter h-f'n to find himsell troated with new civility.
Potter of the Fifth asked him to tea in his study—the fes
being stoodd by Coker. Loder of the Bixth, who was & prefect
and a tnmm&m#z..'nn man, gave Bunter s fri L
in the pasage. influence of wealth is always great—aml

Billy Bupter's riches were exaggeraied by report. Some ol
the fellows surmised that his father had had & stroke ol luck
in business suggested that perhaps * Old Bunier ™

—Bnoop

had brought off some successful swindle on the Stock
Exchange; but whatever was the explanation, Bunter
m{;l“ud"h have dmundhl horn of plenty. s

nul..-_r evening ‘was again in 1l L]
half-soversign, and ho expended it E: the tuckshop
in the midst of & crowd. He spent it to the last penny, but
on he had another.

rhll'l- b get “L:l-:h!,

t was & mystery—but mask probable explanation was
that hia  sent it to him after all. Yet how was it ba
always had it in hard cash—nover in the form of & I-
order. Hard cash might come, of course, in re

t it was known that Bunter did not e mAoy
. -sovere ou i in COmmon-
rr.un, thers wes & ﬁn. Whaole 1
rlrnu{h in the
Bingh, and Wun Lung the Chines, as t ith |
Bounder when he was at Greylriara. But few of the junior
ﬂrﬂa—-{nﬂ Bunter had always been the most impecunious
al all

“ Hallo, hallo, hallo—more guilty gold, hey?” exclaimed
Baob Charry. -

" ‘Ilf ?“;Ia'g Bunter earcleasly. * Ob, this isn't much—only
all a quid!

* From your rich uncle again—what 1"

“1 expect & good many remittancea now,'” said Bunter.
* [ always told you fellows my peopls were rich, and you'd
never believe me. Perhaps you will now !

“It's -ﬂlﬁdi{; said Har 'i'f'hlrtnnnqmrlly. ";l't'-uu rﬁnhol
e t money pestly, Bunter, am X
yoursel 'hll; trouble. J'H- know |£r|l';:ﬂl; well ﬂl-;l,::u dn.I:::
eceive it post—and your rot about a special messenger
is all gammon, You'll sacked from the school when it
codiies oul.”

“ Ahem

The juntors looked round quickly ; Mr. Quelch was stand-

ing in the doorway,

‘harton bit his lip. e hal not expected Mr. lch to
come to the common-room, of course, and he had had no
intention of giving Bunter away. Stull, i the fat junior
came by the mone honestly, there was no reason w ithm
Form-master ahould not know,

“THE PENNY POPU y
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Mr. Quelch fized his eyes upon Bunter., The [at junior
seemed uneasy under his gaze, and he tried o make himself
'"-'-"ﬁ“t h“.;h.’.“d the burly form of Bobover major.

fifaer |
" Yeo-en, sirl" stammered Bunter.

“1 came here to speak Wg':u Bunter,” mid the Remove-

master, " You appear to tr to k b oul my
ll.rht Come here P" s
h, mo, sirl Nat st sll, sir!"” said Bunter, coming

l‘l'lllthhﬂ‘? forward. "' Ji's always a great ﬂu.nl.u o seo
j'ﬁ'l-l
Thank e i e e B
p_fin.un 1- o - reat deal o w
ﬁe ‘d.n.tu.ul.ng it, and the matter has
rnchnl my nn 1 du not suggest for ane moment, Bunter,
thit the money is oot bonestly yours. But as the amount of
our pocket-money is known to me—as in the case of all
{01'- m my Form—] think m had better expluin to me
whenee you receive this mone
There was & breathless hush in the common-room no
It had been cortain, of course, that Bumler's new- l!ound
wealth would sconer ar later become known to the masters,
and equally orrtain l.lut be would be called upon to explain
how he obisined it. Mr. Quelch would have [ailed g his
duty il he had not inquired into it.

But that hsd never coourrcd Lo BI“]’ Bunter, Ilis desire
to swank had I:rnu!hl hr- up against troubls at st

*Well, Brunhr'l' .&l-lrh. kindly « ) |
am ru'hn' du- nnl. suppose that 1 at the

money is not _'rwn. I ull.p;- desire you to tell me who
lﬂuil it to you, that is sll.”
“ You—you se, sir—"" stammered Bunler.
“1 do not :Hr.t nu-ut, buik d-c-u‘btlru I shall do 5o -l-r:

have rx Bunter. Is this money sent you by
your hﬂnr?’
Y-u.. sir,” said Bunter, with great reliel; * that's i,
wir.'
“ Then you do nat uluut to your [ather being cummuni-

eniml Illh on the subject?™
Bunter's jaw drop
“[—I—I— The fact § is, wir, it—it dorsn’t come ffom my
!thr..'auh:m:tutrud.
Mr ‘s brow grew v
“You have just illllnd rhll. it iul Bumter."

#]—I—  No, You—ryu mud that, sir," said
Nunter feably. =1 I‘I“ the 'I"“UI'I ta witness, sir, you ssid
so yoursell. I didn't say so. [—"

" ¥You replied in the afficuative. However, if the moncy
ilsoa mot come from your I'Ilhm frem whom does it come!
thie Remove master &n ed sharply.

“UI—1'vn got some rl:h relationa, sir—"

“ And they I'II'I-I sent you this mooey 1"

" That's it, sir.'

“1 am not satisfied, Bunter, Kindly give me the names
and nddresses of the relations who have senb you monsy this
week, w0 that [ can writs ko them."™

Bunter gasped. His fat face was as rod now as a freshly-
Laoiled beetroot. All eyes were upon him; the eyes

dreaded most were the picrcing orbs of the form-master,

Mover hnd Mr. Queleh’'s eyes seemed so like gimlets. They
Emrd to be pierang holes in the waloriunate Owl of the
HHOYE.

Y1 am waiting, Bunter.” said Mr. l}u!l\:h omimously.

Y The—the lact js, sir, [—1've got a lot of rich relstiops,
El:l—hut 1=I've forgotten where they live,” groaped
nter.

Bome of the juniors chuckled, Dunter was slways resdy
with & terminological inexactitude, but he never succeeded
in telling one in a m‘lrlﬂﬁ‘h‘ mauner, Hin ridiculous state
ment caused Mr, Quelch’s frown to grow darker,

“ PBunter ! Unlers you explain immediately how you came
into possession of this 1m:mr]-_ I shall conclude that you have
obtained it dishonestly 1"

“0Oh, sir! [—I-— [t was given lo me"

“ Ny your relations "

* Yes—I mean, no—no, sir,” pasped Dumter. * The fact
in, mir, it—it"s a irun. sir—just a loan from a [riend, sir

“ Yery well. Who in your friemd who makes 'l.'hm I.u..“
and whare i= he to be found 1

“~1 don't know, sir."

“1 warn ;uu not to tell me any more falswhoods, Bunter !

ou prefer to explain to me, or shall I take you to the
h. m‘iunttrr You may choose, '™

“ U

Runter,

“For the last time, where il you get that

waaey ' thutdered Mr. (iuekh and his voice made Bunter
juml- almost clear of the Roor,

“It—it was a loan, sir, from=—[rem am old pal,™ Ty
stai tered.

“ His_name?™

“lt=it—it mas Bmuthy, sir,” groansd Dunter. 1t was
it at last,

Tlere was a burz of amaseient from all the juniors,
NHarry Wharion witered a shorp exclamation. He unider-
Tue Magxer Lingaky.—No zbe.
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Limaguer” 2%
stood now. Nut the other lellows did not wnderstand, and
th! were astou
ﬁmﬂhﬂl:.“ Imr'lhrl Dob Cherry—* Buithy I

” under !” ejaculated Nugent. * Gammon!™ i

“ 8a Vernon-Smith bern giving you money, Bunter]
Ilid Mr. Quelch, mlhlhr a gesture lor silenos.

c-o-r-gs, mr.'

“You have seen bim I-trlf then—since he han lefi thd

K‘hWI"IIﬂ more than once 1’

MONDAY,

“*Yen, sir.
*“ Il ia, then, remaining in the neighbourbood of the
school I'* enid Mr eleh, his eyes g rumq: " Very welll

But why is he giving Fou money, Bunter 1"
“I'm his old 'ert. wr,” muttered Bunter feebly.
* Nonsense ! here  Vernon-8mith? 1s he within the
recinets of Greylriara " Mr. Queleh demanded. * Has bo
n giving ;:n money to keep his secret? Is that the

v.-:pl-rqh nter T

" Oh, no, sir! I—1I found him quite by secident, »
—and I'vo kept it dark bmnu-r— ause he's my nl:f pll.
Elt-hl made e rame little loans because— because he's Fob

||-Ien1 maoney, wir.”

Il.'i you cmanded money of him 1"
no, sir! When—when 1 was hard u{.I—I H‘-
ﬁlhd wp to him, sl he chucked me down & “1'

s, wir. Perhups 'ha wus lIrlnl my voies would be he
I called Ino loud. But—
*You called up to him?" said Mr. Quelch. *“Is he in

this hulldu:;
= no, sir, [le—I—that |'l—'
i Mr. ﬁur&h grasped the fat junior by the collar and shook
im angri
“You young rascal! Where i Verpon-Smith? ™ he
thundered.
“Ow! Yow! Ile's in the old tower, sir! Ow! The
rﬂhﬁi" broken— greecogh |—and—yah!  Doa't shake me
hi.‘n.t, gir! Ow!["
.:F |tud:r Buulrr'f 1 shall umgn u"u'lr for
your mﬂ What you have
smounts o Hwkul.ll You are an ullﬂ'l\l[l ,m
raseal, sir! Go to my study, and await me there!
Yernon-Saith I shall deal immediately ™
And Mr, Quelch, with & brow like a thu-il;ll'rrlmld strode
away. In the common-reom there was & ll.'nl.ﬂd‘
the expelled Jumr. was

rumtd tower! It was
|t :ndl Hemaoviles .

and excited voices. Vernon Bln
siddl in the school—in hidi
an ulﬂdhdlnllcdlﬂﬂ"lh a

And M, Qq b was striding away to fnd him there.
vanished school was (o be brought to light st | and
the Bwndu: was wp. And, with one lli
niors lsid hold of Billy Bunter and bumped him
mped him aguin, Gl the Owl of the Remove wis l‘»d

r. Quelch's study, there to await his caning.

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
In the Shadow of Death!

R. QUELCH sirode through the darkoess of the old
M (h'lm with knitted brows and his eyes glinting unde:

Beldom had the Reniove-masier been so angry.
After all that had happened, the expelled junior had come
back 1o the school. In apite of his Form master, in qul-
of the Head, he had returned thers, drl' 1ng tl'l lulh-n
To find the audacious junior in his hi
him away by force if necossary, sod send m ln :hh. home
in charge of & couple af pre cets, that was Mr. Qnrk‘l-l
intention.  He reached the old tower, silent and
October evening. He [elt the padlock with {h hl-bﬁ-
It came open at the first jerk. Mr. Quelch opened the door
l.'b|| strode inlo the gloomy tower.
* Vernon-Smith |
He called out the name in lowl, sharp tones. Only the
rebo of his awn voioe sneweeed h||1.1 His voice had rung
tbruuih the tower, and il ihe Doundér wes there be miust

have

e \'rrlllnﬂrmlh = Mr. Quelch’s voice trembled with
unger. I know you are here. | erder you to descond st
anct '

Silenre, save for the schors,

Mr. Quelch compressed his lips, and began io ascend the
-rpirr!l sia'r., [le knew that if was |1-rn!|:-ul m the darkmnees,
and ho felt his way very cauticusly. Hall-way to the tgp
of the tower was & roand roon, ["Ii:rr e chamber at t
top, above wheh the stairs were narrower, Mr. Quelch
'pnm-nl there, looking roumd him in the glimmering stars
ight that care through the shattersl ald walls

“ YVernon-Suuth | Wil yoiu -l-'wt'nd'l or shall 1 come and
take you away by lorce ™
23

A -nu lulul hm&t!a;:li‘l:'r.liﬂ
L

take refuge in
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HT will not come down' the Bounder jed at last,
" iﬂ"{ will mot be taken away by lorco! shall defend

m

‘ What—what!" the Form-master stubiered with rage.
re you, Bmith! You—you abandoned youn
ruflian! Descond at once, or 1 shall come up lor .;n
I will En:,u‘r, before you are sent lwlyr rom t f

in A

=1 lh.l,lll not come down!" The Bounder’s voice rang
defisnce. * Do as you like! [ won't surrender!"

Mr. Quelch did not waste mare time in words 1o
scrambled up the remaining steps, & little less cautiously

than was wise,

* Better tako care, wsir,” came the Bounder's mocking
voiee [rom above. stairs are rocky. You might—
Good ' heavens ['*

Crash |

Ths Bounder's words trailed off in & Inp of horror.

Thers was & ery [rom Mr, Quelch, a crashing of
falling wtone, & blinding dust of old mortar. .

Then & fearful silonce. i

From above the Bounder peered down in the darknem,
andd his face was as white as a sheet. Where was Mr.
Quelch? The old stairs had given way under his hasty,

i

|'||I.'r’ tread at & height of foriy feet from the ground.
“Mr. Quelch! .ﬁ.rmrrr me!" The Bounder's voice was
“Good heavens! What has hap-

very diflerent mow.
'
'.l:hr! was & stifled ery from the darkness,
Tha bwndn' gaspedd with reliel. His first terrible thought
war that the Form-master had
hurried back into the

'Ihﬂurfwrnll.'hrﬂﬂ ﬂdmmhlﬂﬂ‘uhd

through, and the Form-master Ld fallen. But he had caught

hcld‘:: & broken beam that h-lg ui ll.lm;:& amd
¥ n

;u nging on desperately. Ilml mﬂ—l i

Y "L.mmm.,un And the

ﬂﬂd him no bnl:lhhut Ay
weig was sagging.
HI:- I'luiuul “whlu and tease.

eronched, looki dl:r-'
mﬁu:&m;—ylmlmﬂu

between them.
* Hold on, sir!” panted the Bounder.
“1 am on, Vernon-Smith, but I cannot hold for
minutes. you get help? Bhout from the tower !
T{Iwﬂmd'ﬂ:nmbmtm away below

ned. It scomed that,
unless & nu-lrle I\.lpp!md.. hie rn.ult see  the Form-master
Md to death before his very eyes. ** Oh, sir!™
Mr. Quelch set his teeth hard
“ Heaven fﬂ"l'l'l'l} {K ou for the harm you have done, Smith 1™
F

ha said steadily. pbu'l' muepiyn-umuudm;
on may give way st any moment
4 Lok I said the Dﬂund-ormihull “1 don't care!

sir, or we'll go dm I.hm together |

¥ Yernon-Smith, 1 forbid you—-:~"

is going, sir,” said the Bounder quictly.

H Tunr ﬂghl. in pulllu it out of the wall.” He set ths

electrie lam & wlairs. " Listen o hh‘" wr! There's oo
.l.ur\nu both going to take it

Rmuh—
“ It's the only chance, sir
Thres fest llwrn Mr. Qu.tlrh head was the iron crom-bar
I':dlﬂh had helped to support the spiral stair. It 'lrlzlﬁl;:u
thn

. embedded st the cods in the solid w

tower, L clch no more have reached it than he
could have flown, but with a helping hand from above it
wan barely pn-!hlr The Bounder laid s strong, Grm

llm the cross-bar, and worked his way oul upon it, with his
o rﬂl.uw nu the bar, his legs swinging in space.

“Smith!" Mr. Quelch panted. * Uo back! (o back!
Yaou Hﬂmlm me! 1 should ul'l-|}‘ {1“‘ vou down to wour
death

“T'm to help you, sirl™

Y My nﬁ forgive you for ull you have d-mr I will not
sllow you to ur life! Uo back!

Tha Bounder did not ¥ again. He needed all his breath
for the fearful exertion was making. He swung along
the bar till he was in the centre, over the head of the Form.
master clinging to the beam below., Well was J-I then for the
Boundor that he excolled in all the exercises of the
gymnasium. The Formmaster's upturned {aco and starting
eryes walched him, in silent tensoness.  In the centen of the
eroas-bar, the Dounder swing up his legs, and crossed them
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over tho bar,
awinging down,
= er.!'k llr-(‘]ntrh me, and climb ™
worda.

H‘!‘mlllh“l Quelch w.n:h-dmhmeln

he could not n-u'-r ent ﬂm peril of the
Bmmdt'r. The recklesness of urnun-&mnl.h"; rl.l.urq Iud
caused much trouble, for himself and cthers—now |
€ l:ﬁhulmt-i his Ill'clnumlhll.nl"lhlmhu Iu:]
ins defied.

Mr. Quelch grasped him, and
lndmnmiudhmtikmupnnl.h
Hulhfqthmllmﬂmand
is sensos wore swimiing ; but, with his firm
Ihllun:ul; jumnr lu- drew himself up, the Poun -Iun:h
.E clothes and helping him. His fost wers on the

ltlul nnd then he reached the bar above with his
Iﬂl‘ﬂl it. And as he did so the loosened beam
l:-llml.t.n and & blinding cloud ol mortar-dust flled

g the iron bar now.

on with his knees. His head came
his cutstretched hands reached the man

Lile was dear

E:i the Form-master was e e
was an active man. o FWuUng I the bar,
and reached the steps, and drew himsell to safety. Vernon.
Bmith tried to draw himsel! up)n the bar again, to work

it, resting his chost; but his was , and ha

not. Bat his did not fail. With hands and
bent knees f[astencd on croas-bar, he worked his way
IIIII"'_'I Ilﬂln.hlh'l'! Iha» digzy abysa.

Qe , almost  fainting - with exhaustion himsell
I'lldlrd him in terror. It was the Bounder who was in wd.

now, and the master was unable to help him. Would he win
his way back to safety, or—

He came thn bar with terrible slowness, but he was
ﬂ'llhmrulrl '8 ;rnpli:'h.ﬂ. With l.he.lﬂ.{:mrl:.
sank is h:- white lnzp::.'l‘ﬂ_ He ﬂ’muu!. o

Mr. Quelch

diseend.  He laid  the
sorved him as a bed in
m:l then shouted for help

All Greylfriars gathered round the old tower, I
aad hhl{nm“n m. s, Quoscea calle rwd,r “::'EIJ.::“-.-I:
|| w M u
::‘:..‘:':'.r: l..:,mm s bind thn togeher, an-pea them
i orm-master descended, lollowe
by u‘" Bounder, hl had recovercd himsell, and was as cool

A hundn-d demanded to k hat had happen
Mi; Queleh nm hia hand for e L
rinked L- g .;h [ Vernon-Smith has
certain death, H
but thai doms

have I;:r'rrn him the wrong he has done, nul [ shall Inq'

ped him, and drew him to the top reom in
et pad

-
L
&

‘“F"W

“ Dravo,
w“.!md ihreo cheers fus Mr. Quelch I shouted Harry

And the cheers were given with il

Mr. Quelch was right. The I'[m:llII 'h:l.d only to hear what

had ened, to I“IIII. his earnest request that the Bounder

of Greylriars ke fﬂl:d- IL-uhudl ¥ possible to
away in hero

whale schoal, c.:mwhnm o 'gm::-:n:ru “:d[ ﬁ

life.

in the Remore that thie
rejoicings. Even Billy Bunter ::Imlluru[rrm Wm.l..l':u'| }I'ﬁ.‘;‘
turn events taken. And the hero of the
hu:whuh;damlumtnmqﬂun
Lower Behool—Vernon-8mith, tho Hm.

"THE EXD,

hiosir was the
lar fellow in the
of Greyiriarm

NEXT MONDAY:
The Greyfriars Gold-Diggers

Another

grand, completz

long,
school t le of Harry Wharton & Co.

By FRANK RI
ORDER IN ADVANCE.

PRICE ONE PENNY.

“THE EI.'. u; m’uul.ﬂ



EVERY oME 25
MESNDAY, PENNY.

The “ mag_utt i

Our Grand New Serial Story!

By SIDNEY DREW, Prince of Adventure Story-tellers.
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READ THIS FIRST.

Mﬂmmmmmtmﬂhﬁmmmuﬁmmh 0" Rooney
Qan-Wi the Ea and ~—ihe stalwaris ol (ba
v h'l]l- "HLI-. Prout & Co. s - ﬁwtmummmgmm m;m-!uum

voleamic

ihs Lard Dasp, passlng b ber from deck o keel. The millionsire

rums ibe sobmarine aground in ibe bay of mearesl mland, and sends Ching-Lesg and Thurrien s pariy ol men in ihe lsanch o cul some

l0=~ On landieg the party are confromied by & curiouns figure in & red tam-o’-sbanter, who warns them thal ibe iland belongs to Germsny,

Thay mwumﬂ—ﬂw:u-rnu—mm. "Hﬂuﬂ-luuunla-,udiu_m-uhn‘h
mmu—nmmuuu“n sover llllll'.-.n Luord ghl expadilicn on bo ihe ixland, and sucoesds in

A Strange Sall and Strange Visitors.
Late in the afierncon Ching Lung sppesred on deck,

¥ were not lidening o Barry, They were watching
Frout, Maddock, Barry, and Joo were basking i the sun-

the sl The boat was heading direct for the sua i,

shine, and improving the time by & game of whist and &
pipe. A breese had sprung up from the land.

* That's the odd thrick to us, bedad | remarked Barry,
ﬁ!llltﬂn‘ up the cards. * Av any gintleman has a few aces
Wl up his slave, will he koindly hand them over whoile Oi
tale? That was s moighty Enme, T:rm; wo playesd
intoirely | We'll throubls yez for a cigar aich.™

Maddock and Joe reluctantly paid their lomes, and Barry
began to deal another hand. Prout sent the cards Aying in
all directions as he hurriedly scrambled to his [eet

* Boat ahoy 1"

" Where 1" eried Ching-Lung.

* Comin' clean up wi' the wind, sir,
Prout. * Yonder, sir! Don't you see ‘er

A small bost, under s single lug-sail, was crecping out
{rom the shore. A pair of oars wore also st work to ail
her. The breeze, hitherto screened by the hills, caught her,

‘Ielr hokey 1" said

and. heeling over, she began to move rapidly.

e \l'iui.un,_h{_ ove " said Ching-Lung.

“ Faith, i think ut is somebody comin' to tay,"” remerked
Barry, examining his hand. ** , bad luck to him, say
!  Bure, Oi've got foive aces and eight kings in this lot,
and now ut's spoilt ™

" Make a poem aboul it, souse me!" maid the bo'sun.
“ You're always a-grumblin® I'*

"o home and doie,” retorted Barry, “Oi wait for
inspiration afore (i think of composin’ my lovely verses, As
my Uncle Dinnis—whin be was  sober—used to remark:
*Whoy, oh, whoy does the floy floy floy? Who does the
bald heads lova? And wlm_'r. whin our n'bnlhr'f I.1'_|I'I.II. climb
& hill, have wyez all got to shove, ahowe, shove? Far the
reply to the above questions—about the mothor-car in special
—a reward of nothin® will be paid I™

Tue Maigxer Linmany.—No. 298,
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*“Ut's my imprission that av we don't torpaydo thim ut's
wrocked wo'll be!" grinned Barry. .

Uhing-Lung entered the wheslhaise for a pair of binoculars,
The lenses, however, only revealed two pairs of legs.

Three of them were of the ordinury type common 4o man.
kind. The other was a wooden one. Ching-Lung looked
closer,  The breaze Rapped the blue trousers of the man who
was steering, and then Ching Lung recognised his  [riend
Biumpy, and saw that both wooden ﬁm
o was concealed by the wide cloth.

In strange contrast, the other legs that showed beneath the
I:'Illl gﬂrlf- unn;}ﬁ::lllj fat and thick. His Highness of Kwai-
al had no di Ly in recognisin guesta,

Btumpy,” the other Larkins, EVEDE, e b

“ Aboy 1"

In & most seamanlike manncr the boat came about. and
the sail fell. Larkin, still we aring the wreckage of his tall
hat, hekl the cars, and worked them to keep the boat from
drifting in o fust-running tide. The cripple pulled his fore-
tock, amd grinned as pleasantly ns possible for anyone possess-
ing such & hideous (aee.

“ May we come abosrd ™" he grunted,

“How d’ye mean fo work it, hy hokey !
* Here, Ren, get tho hosssling ready 1™

Much to his amarement, the cripple hopped ©p the
occastonal ladder with the agilivy of a bird,

*0Oh, bedad, phwat is ut?" grinned Barry,
widd yer. This 't the worrkhouse, Where are vez comin'
to at all, ot all?  We don’t want to bois any foirewosd. We
'l-hf‘;k this machine wid pethrol.”

e "‘Il'!.l"

Prout, Barry (YHooney, Joe, ond Maddoeck saluted and
drew back at the sound of that quiet voice, Ferrers Lord

nsked Prout

“Lio nway

ndid Cam

te Tals of
G D als of Harry

Orcdar Eariy|
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u-ldl of mine, old man!" said Ching-Lung, with
it mo to in wen youi.  This lean gootle-
tenuated feet is Bir Biumpy of the ﬁl.umE

The other azcesmively lean tleman now o

dder s another dear friend of mine. He is Mr, kin,
tml.l-m Lorj 1 have the pleasure of introducing you
o—Mr. Ferrera

At the [amous name both rascals wineed Eﬂﬂlhh-
ltﬂ drli:[ﬂl off h!lpfd cap, and Larkin L

&l
mul‘mhl.h tha

nt
hdn:: E:H- bla rdly comrade, and rarsced,
En-;brmtlum- game, bhe snarled.  ** Ero's a Ll

thunder, il I'd knowad it was Ferrers Lond,
I'd have I-lﬁ'l'ﬂ al ‘ome and died o fever wi’ Ilwﬂr:ll-
We'ro geitin' on n troat!™ He cursed again.  * We'ra
ourselves proud. ‘A the rotten lurl:‘ "Ang every-
! I'd sooner "eve the fever!™
s turned l.nr aril spat on the deck, holding the ﬁ|l|".1'
bt in his hand, then bowsd again, Ching-Lamg saw an
whasital twinkle in the millionaire’s ey,
Taren beivied
rkin i
"'Hrh-rr.ﬂthl. in to say," he puffed woakly, * wo—27"
“Tell the brimstone truth ™ -nuppnd the eripple.  * We're
fair beat, sa tell it.  Tell it, can’t you®
o If—ar—il j'bl---"—-*l' ein

“Wall™
Tarkin snuiemed before those keen, searching

n!ml.ﬂ

55

nnes in einnabar

“Pgll hima the brimstone truth, you | repeated
hlw_!. ol
“Wall, sir, il—if—"" i
The sun was sinking in a crimson furnnes.  Larkin had
looking anvwhere and overywheee except st Feerers

Tawd. His eves -luhhulr secmied to hilge from his hosd, and
b uttored an inarticalste ery,  His shaking band went up.
e 'l‘hm there i be panted,
all turned. It was the ialand again—it was Mysteris !
A dhl.ft of purple light. the Lt offort of & dyi

#iifi, Fidted
on it for & second.  And for onee the passionless voice of
Ferrors Lord sounded strange in their ears as he shouted :

= L T TR ||[||Hl|1[|1llll1l'l|I1"

BOYS!

What Are You Going To Be?
£1 A Week Or
£1,000 A Year?

Workman or employer, clerk or
manager, shop assistant or master?
You can become whatever you fit
yoursell to be. The new Harmsworth
Self-Educator will give you just the
knowledge that makes the difference
between a pound a week and £1,.000
a year. Fortnight by fortnight 100
successful men will tell you how to fit
yourselves for 1,000 money-making
carcers.  Ask your father or mother
to get Part 1 for you when it appears
on Thursday, October joth.
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* Put those men into the boat, Phantom of no phaniom,
I'l find it now! Quick! Cast of ™
“:..l:r!hun he sprang to the wbul, signalling ** Full spoed

Mysterla Yanlibes .ulll—llu Quarrelling.
Til excitament sproad the ship with the of
olectricity. m'“ Im ile every aya was fixed on

the phantom while 1.|.r.'|:u1|. the ori . their boat
dlnnn. on the whife waves, glared after the Hying subm.ring
and cursed, the clouds closed over the [ading sun, and it
wan almost dark.

“ Bhe'll boat us cow ' sald Thurston. *' Fastor—{aster ™

The island seemid to be dissolving into mist. It grow hazy
and nebulous belora Ihr.lr struined ayes. The sky hml Linrmed]

black, and that A dust I.u!ll
e vy i aol? yeilod ihe
steprsman.

“1t's the conflounded dust that's hiding bher!™ nu# Ching-
Tung. *8he must be there! Can .Mmti

Thora was no ¥. Every plate in the luhln.-rlru- was
qn*mmn; with the beat of her engines. Behind ber the water
hissad and seethed & milky white.

- 'I'h"'l,l be another sarthquake pressnily,” said Ferrors
Laord, ﬂm? eagerly into the gloom. * It smells like an
oar

ulﬂdnd. 0i'm afther thinking that the stont gintleman and

1.& runi & big chance of gitting
wet, thin,"" said Barry 0'Roone * (0 wish they'd wather
thair sthreots out hlu. l.ndl.l.p-lnl.'heiui from blowin' about.
;lu must wroite 1o’ the newspapers about it, me bad, boukl

Tenpamie

Fareets Lord raised his basd, sad the Lord of the Decp
slawed dewn. Had the will-o"the- wisp sluded tham sguin?
“u |l: nnl, [ h'llrl‘;! ;.fl:-r n" as the t'hi'll'lur hui ltmﬂrllﬂl
—ithe » of some distant |lllnd' With the atmosphens
in such a disturbed state, anything was possible.  Some of the

man lecked anxious, lll'm.lll seared.

“ Well, lnds, we are beaton again!™ said the millionaire,
with & I-|||:I'L “1t in ussless to go land-bunting m this
Hl'}r darkneas I
4 ";‘m“m sald Hal Honour, who had just returned Lo
i 1- dl

* Bother the man " laughed Ching-La *“He's only got
one idea in ife—to go tinkering about with & hammer, Gire
hmnhmwrudllnmnrnl&lndh'lh I don't
know exsctly what & tenpenny-nail ia, but I km 1 shaall
want & gili-cdged one, sei with rubies, for the monsy, Wall,
what about the w"]‘-ll‘i'"

Haonour had turned I'I'l}' m hoave the lead

* It ia not teo deep here

“Then | suppss you must have your way, Honour," said
Ferrers Lord, Th-u inland-hunt is again postponed I

* Perhaps if you set a trap, with a bt toasied cheoss
in it, you mllht catch it," said l'.".hm' Lung.

“ Birdlimes is betters, Chingy,” grinned Gan-Waga.

*“Then = d some on . and ROTEP voursell, wag-
tail "—as the submarine came to = st We'll clip tha
wings of that island whem we do cateh it. That * when ' s
a funny word, and this is dusty weather™

He ended with a terrifie sneese, _‘.hﬂﬂr there was &
quarter of an inch of the grey powder on the deck. Bome-
where or other a voleanic eruption had taken place, or waa

atill “hnf place. Prout o the door, and the submarine
sank

* Wanee more we go down among the dead men,' aaid
Barry—"' down ta Ihrl bottom of the dape blue li i'm

toired of bein’ insoide this oald tin tank. l‘1 I'I1-l"l"'l mie fnal
0y was a sardine. Oi'd loike to be pickin® butthercups now
in the wondland, woild and free.  Submarines ars rolien
l.hill.'l. I:ﬂiu‘l' 4

Most of them wers qk.tf ready to agree with the wail of
the Irishman, buat, Barry, they were not very amba-
tious to pick 'bum-rﬂ;- in the woodland, wild and iree.
They could casily have found some more cxciting amuse-
menl than that . A

I‘m" Lard stretehed himaall hﬂ]j II'I. his ehair and
aw
- 8o near and yet so far, Rupnl " he sabd. T lancied
wa were slmost at the of Mysteria,. Honour is be-
coming guite & tyrant. He will bs mubinving and seizing
our llnp presently. Ah, Hmru—ﬂ_ﬂl!mf Thas mors
ou elodes me, ihe more cARET Foiul make me to brin
L book. You lascinate even s jaded man like mpﬂ-ﬂ' wha
Ih-p.:'dnpad the cup of almost every adventure known to man-
i

“ You're not well, old chap.” l-:ld Ching-Lung. * You
ought to take somsthing for that”

urston laughed.

“ We don't often hear him talking to himaslf, Ching,” he
remarked. ' His blossed M i 18 gettin oA his nrn-q..
Let us prescribe for him, hat is it to e
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" A whisky-and-soda and a cigar, boys, if it is all the same
to you," said Ferrers Lord.

IEEL““: took the decanter and measured out three Lots
ol whisky. 2

G-nncr luck to eur spooky island, and a speedy deliver
snco from 'bnnd.-..q,“ he said. * H.y the wrele prisone: &
soon bo free from this rough and rocky bottom of the sea
That's & poem of the ('Rooney type. ' Here's boo!" as the
niqifn say when they drink a health.”

o whuky-andsods vanished, and Ching-Lung put the
1"-“]0. dﬁlnh"f. and n'l.l.lm in his left DAT, and e them
disappear with great dexterity. Then he vanished himssif.
like & human Mysteria, and was discorered by Gan-Waga in
the billiard-room, in the set of playing billinrds with his
pigtail, which was as stifl as & poker,

" What yo' doings, Chingy 1™

* Thinking, sonny.”

* What yo' thinkings, hunk?™

*Thinking what a lovely, fat, useless, puity-brained chap
you are, dear Eskimoses,” said Ching-Lung. ** Wateh this
stroke. This is & cannon off the red with the jumps. 1 make
the cannon, pot all thres balls, tie the cue round my meck,
pllr ‘Did she fall or oid lhr_'r shove her? and return the
penr:{ you put in the slot. Walkch I™

Y Bwale—swato—swatle, indade,” maid the only voicg of the
only Barry O'Rooney. * Brayvo, sor["

It was a marvellons stroke, and Barry applauded loudly.

GRAND NEW FEATURE.—No, T.

Our Winter Evening
Problem Gorner. ¢

On the opposite column there Is a little plcture-
puzil: which will form an excellent tesi of skHl
for many of my Ingenious chums. The whole
pustbe-pletur: should be pasted on t3 a pi-ce of
thin cardboard, and the black pleces carelully cut
outj correctly pleced together they will form the
silhouette ligure of a well-known character at
Greylrlars. Any cf my chums who [ind they are
unable to tackle this test of skill suecesslully will
find the corr.ct selution published en this page
next Monday.

No. 2 PROBLEM NEXT WEEK.

* Did yez do that l.-rur;m-r. sor?™" ho asked,

* IVyez mane to insult & Choinase gintelman, bedad 1" said
Ching ang. " O0i'm talkin' to you, you wid the (irish
brogue., LVyer mane to insalt me?”

** Plaze, sor, 0i cudn't,” said Darry meekly. " Of haven't
sulficient command of the English language to do ut at all,
at all, i dom't know enough wurrds—rude wurrds, Op
mane. Faix, 01 only wish me poor Uncle Dinnis was here
to hilp mo out. Dot he's dead, ochone—he's dead, and he's
lift his sorrowin® ereditors behoind, Oh, uncle—uncle, whoy
did yez doie widout payin’ me the two lI'NJ'Fl'I“qu‘t" O it
yer that day whin yez wint for me wid the chopper, and
towld me Oh'd peg out quick av O dido't parrt wid the
money ! Ochone—ochone I

Barry buried his red {aco in a large handkerchiol of the
same ruddy hie, and sobbed s lLitle, whether for the loas
of his uncle, or for the loss of the two-and-four, it s im-
possible Lo state.

" What yo' cryvings fo", Irish?" grinned the Eskimo.

“ Nun-nun-nothin’ 1"

“ Dat sillincsses, ervings o' nothings," said Gan-Wagna.
Y Dat bad “nough dottiness, hunk, Chingy. I vou' wants
Ty, ory o' podamictingn, l.lnll.ln'_'\. i, t'r_'; la" dais,™ 1

ITe gave the griel-stricken Irishman a prod in the ribe
with the butt-end of & billiard-cur, and Barry bowled ** Ouch,
wurder " and jumped almost as high as the tabls.

iThars will be an extra long lnstaiment of this
sploendid serlal story noxt Monday.)

Tur Maiower Limmpany.—No, 268,

moncav— ' THE GREYFRIARS COLD-DICGERS!"

A Dplendid Complate Tale Ha
l:.";‘lll.l'llll'l ll:. Ordar ::I'I]' I'r,
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NEXT MONDAY:

“THE GREYFRIARS GOLD-DIGGERS!I™
By FRANK RICHARDS,

In our mext grand long, complete school tale of Harry
Wharton & Co., entitled as above, unparalleiod scenes of
setivity take p within the usually peacelul preciccls
of that famous old college.

The inrs ¥ are smitten with the * gold-fever,” and
the result s & groat amount of hm—nmi sama  troable |
When Fortune smilea at last, it is upon the gentle Alonzo

of the Remove, but the way in which Alonzo makes
usa of Fortuns's boantifal gilt by po means commends itsell

to the rest of
“THE JREYFRIARS GOLD-DIGGERS!"

OUR NEW SERIES OF SPECIAL ARTICLES.

I am publishing this week on this * My Readers’ Page ™
the firt of a il series of exclusive articles upon =
subject which, iles being of everyday interest to all,
is of pothing less than vits iwmm to many of my

r-chumi In the Brst article, * How to Suecscd sa
a Clark,” I have done my best to deal With this vital ques-
tion from the clerk's own point of view—the clerk whe
asks himsell the searching questions: " Am I getling on as
I ought to be? And if not, why not!"” These questions I
have ondsavoured to mpawer in a helplul and common-
penss manner; in sach a way, in [act, that even Lhoss
readers El::h:u m'_utnot, thd do not intt.r‘nd o be rlll:kl. may

ik up a hing or two using the artic

mthtrnll:u Iaipl.'Hl to apply wl{hp::lrm:np to their
own particulsr business or profession. If [ find my readers
apprecists thess arficles, and do not vots them dull or
oo isstructive,” | proposs to deal with Hke subjects ol
the same importance in & similar manoer.

HINTS TO YOUNG BOXERS.

Tha pleassire of boxing is afton spoilt by using gloves that
are too stffly wil a glove ia ln,l-l.l'ﬂ' that the fist
rannot clenched inside it, Iﬂrn the boxer is a danger to
himsalf and to his opponent.
open, the thumb proj instead of being
dounbled scross the fingers, and may essily be broken or
dislocated in dlllh:t.lﬂ,' a blaw. The 10§ thumb s a
danger to the Tm&. for it may give him & painful and
posubly sericus jab in the eye.

ﬁm from this, you cannot box Ffairly unless the fist is
dou insido the glove, for the rules state distinctly that

very blow must be delivered with the fist narm-hui andd
with the knuckle part of the hand It is s mistake to tise
* pillow.cass "—that is, very large and heary—gloves, for
have a stunning effect, which may be serious, whils,
?un. it is difficult properly to close the hand inside them.

or ordinary sparring, siz-ounce gloves are quite heavy

3

F

REPLIES IN BRIEF.

D. M. K. (Hamilton), and others readsrs who have writton
me on the same subjoct. —The cinematograph trade journals,
published weekly, will give you the names of all the rom-
panies in the country, as well as a great number of those
abroad. Bituationa are frequently advertisod as vacant, so
what [ advise my chums to do is to either waich thess papers
or write personally to some of the companica

W. H. (Camberwell), and others.—A cure for knock-knees.
Obtain & pises of board about [our inches long and three or

four inches wide. Have a piece cut out of each end to shape
and 6t sgainst the inside of the kneva. Pad to prevent
friction. Un going to bed, strap the ankles, not too light,
and plice the board betweon the knoes. Fasten to keep in
place. The joints should in time resume & position.

“Old Chum " (Fast Ham).—[ am very pleased to hear
that you enjoy reading thoe thres famous companion papers.
When pext you write to your {ather in West Africa, plesss
ask him to sccept my best thanks for his efforis to popu-

larise our paper.

“ Terrier."—Very many thanks for your letter. Unfor-
tunately, it was received too lste for me to you &
parcel ol spocimen copics. All the same, thank you for the
willer to accept them.

HOW TO SUCCEED AS A CLERK,
(Speclal Article.)

Two boys enter an office at the same age, with l.nru.rrrrl'l_r
the same sducation and with the same opportanitics.  Alter
the lapse of a certain interval of time one is gotting & hand-
some salary and the other knows that his highest carnin
will never ba more than iwo neds & week. What is
reason for the difference? '.I{?unmudn'l man says it
is either favouritinm or luck. The employer knows that it
is neither. Whatever wa may unders the word
uck, no one seriously belioves Lhat, in the majority of
casen, sucoess §s anything else bui the reward of merit.

The first cause of failure is getling into & groove. The
man a machine, The writer of this article asked &
In employer of labour how, many of his clerks possessed
rixr originality or er of imitistive, and he rnplhd':
" Not one in Aliy." one wai the man wha " gol oo

Energy and Loyalty.

The second cause of failure is lnck of energy and lnnltg:
The man who measures his work by the amount of pay
receives s likely to have his merits estimaied in terms ol
his present, rather than his future, pay. T knew a boy who
wont at sixteen inlo & London merchant's office. He would
stay to any hour to finish his work, and never grumbled
when I.lb!J'h! help with & long doss of overtims at seasons
of grest proasure. AL mineleen he waa sent to o foreign
branch wilh a salary of £300 a year and a prospect of
further advancement if he contin to serve his employers
with the same devotion. Anciher, & scholarship boy from
an slemontary school, gave such satisfaction in the same
way fto the directors of & great 'I'Ill'l:t'l' company hat,
though hs i still young, and ignorant the fate that is
in store for him, he has besn already marked out for pro-
ﬂnﬂnn, and by ithe time he il!url.}' e will ba on the way
to & salary of over s thomand s year. Neither of tkess
boys had influence or money, They had pluck, energy, and
cheer{ulnra,

Buceess is the product of many factors—manners, clothes,

h, education, ability. A man may possesa all but one
thess, and so reduoce his value to nothing, for any number
of high numbers multiplied by nothing w"iﬁ give z¢ro as the
final resuli. Consider the man who & wasteful in small
things, such as stitionary, the one who is disconrteous and
uncivil, ths one who is inattentive to instructions, so that
they have to be repeated, the one who is untidy in his
clothes and personal appearance, and the one w in
unpunctual in coming or early in going, and then say to
what extent they must be capable and energetic lo make up
for thrse “ulu 1::-':1” i-l_l_mlhn;dmj:n in thT office who
possesars all your g qualities, o thoae u lack besid
und he will leave you far behind in the mi“i'nr pmmuti-:
He has no noughts amongst the factors that his employees
lonk for whon they wish to bestow any office of responsitulicy
or trust upon one ol their stafl.

(Anather of thess speclal
articlon will appear on this 4
H

'l‘h'lhl" lﬂ:mbi-th“- 3 }nltihﬁtﬂir;ﬁll-".i .
Getch, Lid,, Melbeuine, delaide, Drisbaee, ned Hayton,
F Jobannsmburg. Sulecripiion,

page naxt Monday.)
! Agrnia for Ausiralia : Gsrdon &

Bireet, London, England,
. ¢ lor Boulh Alries ; Central News ', Lid,, Usps Town aad
Ta. per snamm. m;,mmm;
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Do Not Miss Readlng these Two
Magnificent Complete Stories in
our Compamon Paper,

A Dru ln-l’ﬂ-: lsgident la the Long, Complete Schoal Tale:
“"THE TELEPHGHE MYSTERY 1"

S

. ME.“IIJ.DE 1u-:$dﬂl.ln l.'h 'l'.-l-u u‘]ulu Sum, & Pete:
‘A BAFFLING TRAILI™

‘“THE PENNY POPULAR’ IS NOW ON SALE.




| PAINS GUARANTEED BARGAIN

ITS YOURS FREE! o

Ineg—omr NEW BARGAIN CATALOGUT wiik FRETTT QALINDAR for ¥ jue insirmied
:r::i":—"“":.'ﬂ.r Mnesigmi, ilnairaling Thommareds of L _"u.- , Hl-l'll.lll ! I‘!-H Pl Wow, Yy ministarel, e ewl
X e & P, L e i enels, Mallalbile Wanlids Proms 30, Haligkls .a-.l.n froem LA, Jowellory. Mmiond { wilh sl gosls v
Vit e [ (Bl i mg Lxtonll impresss] (Irumaphonss &b 10ad[-Friees, trom 21, & Dby ble-wlde) Eacords supply. The rosss
:.-u. Cublery, Inenestis Ariisies, Faveitiss, Faney Geasls, L Tmens Durds, Fieiars Fusl e oam give wmrh »

Okt Al whe, i, 11 alws eestales TENFTIMO thulu;hmn Do e & belliar oF
gl st Addaf lor thin GUIDE TO BARDAIN H'l'!li i we will sewl B by Pelafa. el B, b aap
Earth® We pusinaies sls leln-ri i M"“.“ of all pronbs o P door, & tale il rie

PRl AR S S

BARGAIN NFLIT
il 7' R Fwre,
won ] ok bt |k
Tidemd briim . | E s

[
bck, Binsd] by By
ina when ok

A/ paad fres. Warth
24 Wil wend fer

BARSAIN NPIIL (enls struny Pig- TR e I P
shin leniher Puree (laa sebonr|. bas 4 70 BATISFACTION DR
salely pmiria & 7 pulenl laalswsrn u“" Lags -
Edns 4 by 3§ fn choeed, A7 et frea sirh [Bet's
Werth B4 Wil weas for yuasy| RoTleml  Erim
whremyg wurk s Sewl
sl iag & hright
belel i cma
relinkls  wubsh
L

tow, BB '-'llrllr '.llurhtl-l
iFor u ]
[T

Pl o Painki Blsak Jajesnms] u::u.lr NPl Woillag Cases,
| v, mios B by Mo fand up e showml erk
ts, 11 Nulew mobel oules Raddom erooihe i
sl hemalk, 10 gt lves, | wilh Noie gager, Enswliges
i i gk o Ty, il l"'-ll-l-lJ'\IH. Fou & Bleidng Pl
iha B [Dmstraded Cslslegms, Sis C 'l s wherfl slomel
Pt Eree 1. = W orth 2%
Laslps 1....-4.-1:1?;]! -
g ** i i Dibry Puzm, =
u-.-L-l il vy Eeploss wgry e
W ol Wakch, sinall sies,
with welvel - Bobkaleed i
Lesthew Strap Warres :‘.5', o
Red & Perferi Time o
BARDATN NPl fewtbo usm i hreger L1, gl Pree
wi ¥ Ganiw Jiuir BEroshes wilh . Worlh I8 inicnl BUl ey, e
bl rlemd s b i & w0 L e L vou, WL Db, Wy, [Fur
i, & wiromy bisck Leorite Combs o Fua Amrtment,

Uers
Ussal slss,  SAL josi fres iR wribs  for  Dllustrubed
Hall Frin Cabalogwe. poai Ires |

EVAAAAAAAAAAAAAAANANAANANAANANNNNANT Uimisvied
s B |G-VALU E’ oice{ =

Mlﬂ.ﬁl‘l

The 1033 '-Hﬂ-
VALUE" PAR-
CEL eoniaine 17
L e e |
ard

BARGATN NP Colearsd melii

. |uvu|urnp.. 18 Ln.-‘l...-q_ u:
il Rsepa W

|l| irhl-h e tha Uraal, = luL-

:I.'I.—ur- [1

mﬁh—-w '!'u'r\ilr
Sille for Mustrated Cubulagus,
fri A
0

llll!.’ﬂl'm ?hli'l"l'-"“
" Pk I.-u.l-l.l- L. Eeal
iy wilwer willi resl &
REEAL CELLD. -
Lolo cAmLDE,
ALONE WORTH NEAXLT HALF THE 171, btk Rewwtiful Fiors] Designe. ¥a L Mlh"{
J-nel.-taunu-u Bastmpaece. Moo 4 CharmBy View «f Country Dedlags, sire.
el [ :4lml-ul-1h-l-rrllldr Wa '-I'l--l!ﬁ-"-""

_ Il Besgiifil Florl Designs 1
I &8ss Ilv'llﬂ-r“ﬂ Il MHHHHI In sidiiion, we give l'-lli" Froe ool slaaigs
13 FREE GIFTS of Xmas Dot | --mmmw—m u—hu;wm-u-r-l.'un
lM IHIII'I-MFI- -qulll B wwibew -ll'l" Pde Dislagiotiud Flaral, (ol Vies,

L Y e s L T
GHARLANTIED 200D BOURLEIT LMAS m I-'||- arw
Lione hlwah lll-
Purbmest Curda. & sl s fiferwal.  Thare ars
FLEE ENVELOFEL

— T aa e gom UPeails B & poes, savelopes wow Dacluded Cree. for nll ords
Akt will mad ge i ewvelopes of ordisary sl

BARGAIN NFHL The = I.iuﬂ

PAIN BROS-, Tht"rr:::tt:‘ﬂnu:-,- HAST]NGS’ EHG.




