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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
The Mystery ol Eilly Bunter'
‘o ITAT'S  the 1At teT

W Buuter "

Harry Wiharten & Co.—rthe

Famouns Five of the Grey.

Friars Remove—were adoriing the steps

of the School ITouse with thenw persons,

when Bob Cherry spotted Buuter in the
gruadrangle.

Billy Buuter was not, as a rule, an
abject of preat interest, )

Certainly he was an intevesting study
in some wavs,  The winount he could put
awny at a weal, the pumber of meals he
conld congsume in a day, his  deadly
<kill s a boreower, and his shocking
veputation as a settler-np, wade him pe-
nerkable in lns way. Biut these gl[}s
Jid ot make Lim popular. seither did
they cause his soelety to be yearned
I|“'r"|‘I .

Just pow, however, Billy Bunter was
attracting considerable attention.  The
Famous Five looked ar him in wonder.

Bunter was coniing across the quad.
e geperally rolled or waddled,  Now
he was strotting,

iliz lirtle, fat nosc
Pofeily,  Blis s
not to =av swanking.
lofee -1||:u~rr-i|iun-',

Somethivg had evidewtly happened to
Buanter.

My hat)” sand Johnny Bull, oin
anwzcnient, O Buautor - potiing on some
aide ' What's the matter with him*?

Phe stdefulpess 1< e, grinned
Hinree Jateer Jane Singh. " Perhaps
brpier s RS EET T s ) T Y hin -
ER I LERETR |.:|=IIIII'!|'-."

“1Ta, hia, Lia-t"
follonwa

B T TR wepre watehime  Buanler
~irut aeross  he quind. The  extra-
viedinary  self-bupovtance  of  the  fat

Pmiors nhner was very =teiking,
' “Jlalli. im”n_ Illl.il'l:h 1-_‘-‘.L'll|.iIl‘llf‘l..|. Ht"b
Cheery, o= Bmter came up o the steps
gl DWlinked ot vl choms of the Re-
moves three by bies b glasses. 7 What s
T lh:- |i|4|1-, Favpivw ™ IS I:|r--.'-.' Ll
vl Head of Grovfeiars, or lord lien
tenant of vhe comnty, e liw= Yoy pre=tal-
ey come

BBl Bunter's nexye prowoessding
penna ka bl bE neaede thpe Ties

15,

PR B

_.ilql.'lvll"'.-:-

|L- ﬁ‘kl"-.| Pei= R b .'|I|11 ||1-— -Errrrirq i
npan Bab Cherey’s Toet. From Bolis
feet, Buuter’s gliace teavelled slowly un
Bab's pisrson 1o his face,  Then i de
seetided 40 hie Teet again, Then 1t
travelled ap to Bob's  astonizshed  face
deain. Aind then Bunter smiffed,

This weind process was what DBanter
woutld have descethed as looking a fellow
np armd down, It owas meant to convey
the st netfable seovn. 1r ought to
THEYT I.llll"i,t‘“"'l‘ il '.'-.irl‘l.i-iirrf_" o fF e 1O

the voetin. In Bob Uhereyv's case it
auldn sy was e witherod, RIS
el d iy Bagnter with sonne ALSLCLY,

Ve vou off one rocker 7Y he ashed.
4, really, Cheprs -~ =1
“TF vout're not, whay are von blinkig
il A Il..r-'.-:_' Lt 1'1.'|:':1 alodri el Hr}|1.
Bunter snorted witle contemypt,
“Wha* on earth ~ the matter wnh

yow, Bumiesr ashed Harey Whiorton,

A T

“What are vou playing the giddy gur
for ¥
Another contemptuous snort,
“Blessed if T don’t think he's purity 17
saiid Frank Nugeut, in wonder,
* Bunter, my fat tolip
Bol.

Huntor waved a far bhand v hine

“ Nowe of vour familiarity 17 he sand,

“Wha-a-at!”

1 don’t ke 1t."" rnd Bunier. " Tu
fuct, I'll thank you to keep your dis-
tance.”

biceea

“Ki-ki keep my  distance 7 stuttered
Bab.

“Ye:  The same applics to the rest of
vort,  Onee for all, 1 want yon to under-

~tanid guite cleavly that I object to yvour
cotten fammibarity !

“Great Ceeszar !”

The Famonz Five simply Dblinked.
Billy Bunter gave them a supercilious
sture—a look as much like that of Cecil
Ponzonby of Higheliffe as he could make
it—and rolled into the Ilonse,

“Well, my hat!”  ejaculated
Clherry, 1n amazement.,

“womethime’s happeoed” cand Hlarry
Wharton, lanching, ' Perhaps Bonter’-
pater 1= makine money  on the Btock
Fexohangs  amrait. e aliedl opeen,  anel
Baiter nsead ro et liver= from lam,  1f
b= ot a0 livesr, that vug' account for
i P

“Mare hkely gone potiv D7 grawied
Johuny Bull. * Look at lnm now !

The juniors glanced after Bunter,

e was steatting down the  paseaue
with =o absound an aie of consegueies that
the Removvies eould wor help grmmmine.

e passedd Mark Ladey i vhe passagee,

Lawdiew  cave e o pdesspmnn gl
Bopter vase banbey a lofey bhink, foreeed
his fat Livtle gz ap o telle higheer,
spportod, winl strotved o,

Bab

Mark Lidev storved, Bunter bsd em
Lo !

Xy hai ! cgaenlated Mok

e Jilflrl Jd the Famons Five o the
e KR J

“Anything wronge with Ponter ™ In
a=hd,

e IR Fovrt e, 1 «heailid
thiule.” wrinned Bob Cherra . T ha "=
'I.H‘ |'H.I'I'l il '.'n!lll]lr ]lf_l‘u-' il I'.u;“r.: | ]|i'
tiilt, :"'h.l.l' :ll.l_'-. :--

' =LEJ I amee ||.|' prpein il fer @A gnnee b

\ark i

hil e, =il =]
wetider,

_“l |1:!_ b '7°

“]“.".- HJII.III'l Wil= 1Ny 'i.||.,1'1| ] |'||:|1I-|_'|.'
i the Romwove, Anud his pew  amd
wondirful  supercilion=ness  was  taken
cven Iess sertons=ly than any of i< ol
fl:-'ru_'l'l'dirrl.!'-.

Sometbiug i d cvndently happesd 10
putf up the Owl of the Remove, gl e
wits swelling  with voportaros, ke ]y
frog i the fable,

Poeter Dodd  carp aliie
Clomnmes vocgie ol <l
1 hes shoedeh v,

=dust  in
exclaimed,

e voug

Pyl ilr'l'
HBumer on
Lilrn LT

f'li"r'lu Pae

Jrat i - Y. I_-.|- NETER -_['.-|,||| e

" kKh'
“T dowt like 50 2"
“*You don't like 1" 2 fils i band

Perer, <tacing at hin.

“Luevtasaly o, You i use 3o

By FRANK RICHARDS.

timuibiarity towards vour social equale”™
said Bunter.
“Mum - mum - my
wasped Poter.
“Yes, [ decline to stand it!"”
Ieter’s cyes almost bulged out of his
head.
T suppose this is some new kimd ol

1¥

gocial  equals?

joke,” he said at last.  *Stop being
funny, Bunter, and come up to the
stidy. 1've got a rabbit for tea!”™

* Blow vour rabbit !

“I want you to eook it, fathead '™

‘I dedliue to do anything of ihe

""1”"-!1:

“You—vou—you decline *”

“Certainly ! You can havdly oxpect
w fellow of my type w perform wenial
tasks !

Peter almost collapsed, At any other
time Bunter's eyes would have glistenod
at the news that there was a rabbit [or
e in Study No. 7. Next to cating,
eooking wag  DBunter's  chief  delight.
Sleeping eame third in his estimate of
the joys of existenco,

Now the news that there was a rabint
(o tea left b womovesl,  The dechined
e mental fask of couking it!  Poter
was ahimost dazed,

“Bauty, old man,” he sand, guite con
cerned. " Anyihing the mattey "

“My name is Bunter!”

“Ehi

“1 prefer not to be called Bupre 1"

“What 17

i Iz ' - ' '
P ovegard it as disvespectinl o fac.
. b i
tpertapent !
My only aunt! e o] el

'I=1i“- AR EAT{TLs

Buptey pave o o look o g el hat
Pomsonhy  of  Theheltle  mneht  layie
euviedl, so foll of scorn and msolenes was
ioand volled on.  Peter blinked afier
him for some moments, awd then juined
the grinming juniors in the Jdooraay,

“ You chaps noticed that Buntes"s wone
potty ¥ he asked,

“*Ha, ha! Yo ™

-‘I U =it !l‘I R I h.- I I:1,-|,|||||-. iy
gortie P saned b perplesed | ST8 DT B I
e ol hrs ek, Still, petry o
wed, hie's wot tooconk that rabibit,

SNever mbad ol pabibai )t
Wlimrion, laaghine,

=1

sl Mhirrry
o 1

e 1T
v =huely, W'y ol a0 rrpang spce
pied e chstineri=lred visitor, Wl T

i Lo hror pow,

“Whao's the chap ™

1Y Avewy, broan S5 e ™

ol ! P econppe !

“Hlallo, halla, balle ! Theve hv e
l"'.'.i'lq'-liHI"I{ JlJll'l.l {.]'Il"i']'lll.'. s |iJ':'.!-l'|1_
i vaine i at the gates, '

Aud the Famous Five foreor a!l abows
Willin m Gﬂut'_ﬂr Bunrer aud his wonder
fal  new artitirede of -"”F"'”.”Vh"'- a vl
hurried wur o greet theie distingms<hid
vI=110r,

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Bunter’'s Gld Pal!
RTHI'R ANGLUSTERS IYARCY
fs of W Jim 2 reeeivigd g waren
grooting from the chumes of 1he
Reninve, llrr.ll'l'l'-. Wharton & o,

il Been very pleased v beor that e
wha Lt the neighbovrbood, and wtendod



Every Monday.

to honour them with a call.  There had
been preparations in No, 1 Study on a
somewhat unus=nal scale in honour of the
visitor,

“Jollay glad to sce you, deal boys!”
aaid Arthur Auvgustus, as he shook bands

with the Famous Five and Peter Todd. |
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“1 thought I would dwop in, you know, |

as | was ovah heah,
all wight, Wharton?™

“Right as rain,”” said Harry, “It was
a ripping idea! What are you domng in
this part of the world on ‘your own?”

“My majah, you know,” explained
D’Arcy. " You have met my bwothah,
1 think—old Conway, of the Loamshire
Wegiment, They've sent him to Wap-
shot Camp to look aftah some weowuits,
He's a gweat hand at twainin' weewuits,
Organisin’  ability, and that sort of
thing, wathah wuns in our family, you
know ™

Bob Cherry turned a chuckle into a
coizh at the right moment,

“®Bo I got leave to wun ovah and sce
old Conway at the camp.” said Arthur
Aungustus, 1 was weally thinkin' of
givin' him some tips about the bizney,
you know: but he was wathah busay,
and hadn't much time to listen to me.
And as Wapshot ia only a few miles fwom
Gweyfwiahs, I thought T couldn't do
bettah than dwop in and zee youi”

“Jolly good wheeze!” said TFrank
Nugent, “Come to the stody ™

Arthur Angiostus was marched into the
School House in the midst of the juniors,
Arthur Augvstus had =ome lhittle ways
that were all his own. but he was very
pooular with the Greyiriars chums. With
all' hiz elegant manners and customs, and
his remarkable accent, they knew he was
one of the best, and at their last meeting,
on the occaston of a footer mateh, he had
kicked a goal for 8t. Jun's under great
cdificulties,  And the Famous Five were
just the fellaws to appréciate a good [oot-
Laller at his teue value,

Mo, 1 Btudy in the Remove presented a
very cheery aspect, 1t was a cold after-

noon, and a cheery fire blazed and
sparkled in the grate. A spotlesa table-
cloth had been borrowed from Mrs,

Kabble for the occasion. The array of
erocker: an the table was really imposing,
and the fart that it represented six or
seven different patterns only gave it a
pleasing variety,

The walk from Wapshot and the keen,
frosty air had given Arthur Augustus a
good appetite, aud he was fully, propared
to do justice to the spread that had been
prepared.  And it was a topping spread,
Such a distingaizhed visit was not an
ocrasion for war-time economy.

Arthur Augustus’ noble face beamed
goond-temperedly  over the board, He
chatted away cheerfully with his kind
hosts, And the juniors kept quite grave
taces while Gussy explained how unlucky
it was that Captain Lord Conway hadn't
had time to listen to his valuable tips on
military mattoers,

There wos a tap at the door while
Crussy was speaking, nnd a fat face looked
in, and Bunter's big glasses glimmered
into the study.

Six glares were turned on the Owl of
the Remove,  The chums of Greyfriars
were not prowd of Bunter, and they did

not yearn to show him off to visitors.
But Billy Bunter was 1unpervious to
glares,  He rolled in.

“Gazsv, old chap!” ho  exclaimed
affeciionately. * How do vou do? Fancy
n.eoting you pere !

““Bai Jove!  [s that Buntah®"

R i b I H

Your old pal Bunter,” said the Owl
of the Roemove, steetching out a fat paw,

Arthur Augusius blinked at him, and
took the paw. Aethur Augusing would
havs shaken hands with a rhinoceres
rather than bave hurs the animal's f{eel-
ing=,

You got my note |

F

‘in, as you wero here,”

pot from the fender,

“Glad to see you again, deah boy!"
said 1Y Arey politely,
M Quite an  unexpected  pleasure !V

“The unexpectedpess is terrifie,” mur-
mured Hurree Jamset Ram Singh, * The
pleasurefulness i3 not so great!”

Bunter did not hear.

1 spotted vou in the gquad, Gussy,”
he said cheerfully. * I thought 1'd drop

“You are vewy good.”

Bob Cherry had risen to get the tea-
He withdrew o |
little behind I’ Arey’s chair, so that I_ihEJ,
swell of B5t. Jim's could not see him, and '
made furious gestures at Bunter, He]
pointed to the door with one hand, and
shook the other han: clenched, i

This was a strong hint that the Owl's ]
company was not désired.” Jven Bob, |
though not accustomed to stand up-nn]
cevemony, did not care to sling the Owl|
out in the presence of the St Jim's |
fellow,

But the strongest hints were no nse to |
Bunter, - He blinked at Bob over:
D’ Arev's unconscious head,

“Anything the matter, Cherry®" bhe
asked calmly. “What are you waving
your hands like that forY  Not 8t. Vitus’
dance, is it?”

Arthur Augustus glanced round, and
Bob, with a crimuson face, made a dive for
the teapot. DBunter had quite discon-
certed him. :

“ Anything ihe mattor, Wharton?"

“Eht MNol!”™

“1 thought you were looking rather
gqueer,”’

“*D-d-did vou?”

stammered Wharton,

“Yow-ow-ow " suddenly roared |
Bunter. i
“Bai  Jove!"  cjaculated  Arthur
Augnustus, “Have yon got a pam,
Buntah®" |
“Yow-ow! Some beast’s trodden on
my foot!” roarcd Bunter., *Can’t von

keep your big hoofs to yourself, Bull, yon
tqh:'lb

“D-d-did I tread on yvou?" stammered
Johnny Bull, eritnsoning.

“Yes, vou did, you fathead!"

“Ahem!  Sorey,” said Johnny Bull,
with a basilisk look.

Ho was sorcy, in a way—sorey tuat he
couldn’'t tike Dunter by the neck ard
pitch him into the passage.

“Well, don’t be so jolly clumsy!" said

Buuter.  “1 wish yon wouldn't ?hnvni
your clbow iuto my ribs like that, |
Toddy "

“I—T—did 1™

“Yes, vou did. Car’t you be careful?
Your elbow's jolly bony, you know!
Got a chair for a chap?" asked Bunter,
blinking round.

There was complete silence,  Billy
Bunter grunted and dragged a box to |
the table. There was no room  for
Bunter, but he wedged in beside I Arcy,
and the St. Jim's junior politely moved
his chair to make room foar him.

“You can fill my cup. Bob " said
Bunter ealmly. * Is that ham, Wharton?
Pass it this way., Can I pass you any-
thing, Guossy ™

“Thank vou, no, Buntah ™

Billy Bunter commenced operations
on the feed., o far as that was con-
cerned, the Famous Five did not mind.
It was Bunter's charming soecicty and his
odious familiarity with their guest that
they objected to.

In spite of Arthur Augustus’ Chester.
fioldian manners, he wineed when Bunter
called him Gussy. Harry Wharten &
Co. addressed him as D' Arey, but that
was not familiar enough for Bunter, The
Owl of the Remove was on pally terms
with Lord Eastwood's son, whether the
unfortunate Cusey liked it or not, and he |
meant that there should be no mif:'-'i;u.ka'i
abon! the fack,

One Penny. 3

“Four lumps of sugar, Dob!"™ sai
Bunter cheerily., * Don't practise wa”
economy on your pals!”

" ‘Bob, with a sulphurons look, shoved
the sugar-basin towards Bunter.

“Where's the tongs?" asked Bunter.

Mugar-tongs were wanting, Such
things would happen i junior studies.
Whether there were tongs or not, Bunter
never troubled to use them. A fat finger
and thumb served his purpose always,
For som~ reason best kuown to himsell,
Billy Bunter had grown remarkatly par-
ticular on a sudden.

There waz no reply to Bunter's ques-
tion, and the fat junior helped himself
to sugar with a spoon, It was surprising
that be did not vuse his fat Aingers,

The cheery conversation had been
interrupted by Bunter's addition to the
party,

Bunter’s fixed idea was that he was a
brilliant conversationalist, and he alwaya
annexed the lion's share of the conversa-
tion when he had a chance. He had »
chance now, as D'Arey’s politeness was
talimited, and the chums of the Remove
were dublous about slinging Bunter out
just then.

“What are you
Gruezy ¥ he asked.

“1 came to visit my bwothah at Wap-
shot,"” said Arthur Augustus,

“Howme on leave—eh?” said Bunter,
“I'm rather expecting some of my rela-
tions home on leave, (icneral Bunter
may be back any deyv!”

* Bai Jove!™

“And I've had a letter from Colonel
Bunter about 11, too,” said Bunter.
* You may have heard of him—('olonel
Bunter of the Loamshire Regiment !™

“Bai Jove! That is my majal’s wegi-
ment " sald Arthor Auguostus, ** Which
battalion iz he in, Buntah?”

“Ahem! I—I micant the West Riding
Regiment,” said Bunter hastily,  “I've
Eut lots of relations at the Front, Ogilvy
waga abount having :ix brothers out
there, but I've got more than that—in
fact, dozens!”

“Dozens of bwothahs?" ejaculated
Arthur Aungusinzg,  “The Buntahs muse
be a vewy numewous [amilv—a moss
woemarkabls fanily '™

“ Nunuo—dorsens of relations, T meant.
It wos (Colonel Buutcr who led the attack
on Liege.”™

H[!'ﬂ T..i{‘g??"

*Yes, rather," =aid Bunter,
the cake, Bob!™

“Oweat Scoit!  Is ('vlonel Bunter in
the Grerman Army ¥ asked the astunished
Arthur Augustus,

“Kh? No. of course not

“But Liege was attacked by the Ger-
mans, Buantah!”

“W-w-was it? I—I didn't
Liege : T—I meant Cologne.”

“But Cologne has not been aitacked
viet, 8o fali as I've evah heard,” said
Arthur  Augustus, puzzled, “The
Bwitish twoops have not vet weached
the Whine.”

“0Of courae, I—I meant Brussels.” sail
Bunter. “You can (1l my cup agam,
Bob, as vou're standing up.”

Arvthur Augustus gave Bunier a
rather keen look, and allowed the attack
on Brussels to pass without comment.
Unsuspicious as  he  was,  Arthur
Augustus could not help discerning that
Bunter was a fibber of no ordinary
magnitude.

“You haven't filled my cup., Bob!™

Bob Cherry picked up the teapot. He
leaned over Bunter's shoulder to All his
cup.  Perhaps it was an accident—but
the tea, instead of going into Bunter's
cup., went in a hot stream on Bunter's
fat knees,

“Yaroooogh '™

There was a terrific roar from Bunler

Ter Macxer LiBrany,—No. 474,

doing ovcr here,

“ Pasa

mech



chin,

Yooooop !

Baob

Pm sealded! |

as he jumped uwp. His zeat flew back-
wards, utlr.l) the back of his fat hand
caught Avthur Avgustus on  the
and there was a yelp from D’ Arey,
Bunter rodared.
"Yow-ow-ow! Yal!
THE THIRD CHAPTER.
The Greal Eecret!
it H, ¢wumbs ™ |
O Arthur Augustus rubbed his |
noble chin. '
Billy Bunter wriggled and’
roared. 1
“You eclumsy ass! Yow-ow-ow!”
“Ts 1t hot, Buanter?” asked
Cherry innocently.
“Huot, vou fathead!
Yow-ow-ow!"”
“1 twnst you are not hurt, Buntah ™ |
“(H conrse I'm hart, you ass!”
“Bai Jove!” ]
“You'd better go and change vour
trucks, Bunter,” saud Johnny Bull,
“I'll come with vou, Bunter,” re.
marked Todd, :
“(H, that's all right!” said Bunter.
“I'm not so jolly wet as all that, Dab's
a sillv, clumgy ass, that's all ™
“Shall 1 pour out some mare tea for
vou, Bunter®” asked Bob, in a saffo- |
caling voice.
“Yow! No!
tea.”
“You really ought to change your

I dot't want any more !

bhags, Dunter,” said Wharten, 1

“Oh, rats!”

Billy Bunter dragged the box to the
tauble again and sat down. The study
was not to get rid of him =o ecasily as|
all that. |

“1Tve barked wy land,” growled |
Dunter, sucking it. “I've knocked my
hand on something v

“Jt was my chin, DBuntah,” said
Arthur Augusins mildly,
“Well, 1t might have been worse: |

might have knocked it on the chaiyv,”
Baid Bunter, * Noever nand!”

Arthur Augustus locked iather taken
aback for a moment.,  Krvidently the

damiage to his noble chin did not count | very
P ollawe,

for much in Bunter’s estimation,
“1 think I'll sample the leinonade,
cgid Bunter. *Don’t 1t that dangernnas

Cat)” said Bunter crossly.
Cinterest in it that T have, as they don't

D18 revived.

* Neval, deah boy."

“The title became  extinet,”™  gaid
Bunter, “But 1t msv be revived, if
| claimed by the right branch of the
fanuly, My pater’s clanning it,”

“0th, my hat!" said Bob.

The great inystery wus out now,

This was the resson of the extra-
erdinary and  amwazng swank  Billy

C They wvelled.

asa (‘herry handle the teapot sgain!
Lemme see, T was saving something to |
yon, Gussy,”

“Woere vou, Buntah?®”

“We shall have to bezin thinking !
phaout cricket  pretty soon,” remarked
Harry Wharton. i

T waish you wouldn't interropt  wie,
Wharton! You're like a sheep's head, ™ ¢

gaid Bunter. * Al jow, vou know., He, !
Lo, he!” i
“Whe, vouv—aheni—ahem !™ _
“You ecan expect me  over at S

Jim's shortly, Gu=sy,” went on Bunter.
“ I promised to give vou a look-in o long
time ago, but 1 haveu't really bad thine
s0 many engagements, you know,
“Yaus?"
“ And vou can depend on me [or the
Lord Mauleverer has a-%ed

Mnex: vao,
me to Fﬂ to his place, but 1 told him 1y
old pal came first. [D've agreed to let

Lim have a week later.”

“Oh!™

“The fact is, T shall probably astaiuzh
vou the next time T seec youw,”  raid
Bunter. “I've had some news that will
astonizh some fellows. T cxpect a lot of |
dealousy here, But theve’s really a sort
of  fellow-lecling  between us  two,
Trussy,”

“Is there weallv?” zaid D'Arcy, in
BUFpIrise.
C “Coertainly ! It's a sort of connection,
the fact that our people came over
iogether with the Congueror.”

Tue Macxer Lipnagy. - No. 474,

Thes diseovery goeamded for
1,

i]i' L TR L ])'.-"ui'd'_'-. TR FTTTLEL N IFTR I'_ril'[:rr
ko la,

“You sec.” he said, *rhat’s the kind
ool jealiusy Uye pot to eapect from
these conpmoners,

“Moamaners i_.:".!!'i'*.J-I'E]' Poter  Todd,
““{ih. [ FF Y 111 :'T

“"Youll underaand me, Gussy, as
vour peder s a lord, toe,”

gstin’

b Has

itle, Buntaihi:™

' the House of Tovds.

“Dhd thev, hai Jove?™

“Yes. Rir Fulke de Bunter was at
the Battle of Flodden, you know, where
William defeated Alfred the Groat.™

“Ha, ha, La!” rvoared Bob Cherry:
and the other juniors chuckled. Even
Arthur Augustus grinned at the idea of
Willisra the Congueror and Alfred the
Great meeting at the Battle of Flodden.

*“ Bles=od if I see anvthing to cackle
“These chaps
don’'t know much about history, Gussy,
(Of  course. they haven't the =ame

"

belong to a noble family, They will
Ioole a bit green when our family title
I dare sav vou know a lot
sbout these things. You've heard of
Lord Bunter®”

Bunter had been displaving that after-
noon, .

Lvidently he had receied u letter from
hie pater. announcing the glorions news.

* Lord Bunter!”™ wmurmurod Wharton,

“Grand Thike of the Tuckshop!”
chuckled Nugent. O Viscounm DMostal-
Order !

“Ha, ha, ha!”

There was a roar in the study. The
jusniors conld not help it. The iden of
i'lill}' Bunter as a member of the nchbility
was a little too mach for them., And
the idea of Bunter senior, the fat, Aorid
(ity man, with a «eat i the Honse of
Poers, was only o lintle Jes exeruciating. |

Billy Buutes blinked a them angrly
throngh his pectacles. He could not
se@ that the revival of the title of the
Bunter family was a luughing matter,
The discovery that he was in reality of
nable race did not come as a surprise to
Bunter. Far from it! He had always
felt u senuse o superiorifv—a sece of
devided  <cuperiarity aver  other

thriekod Xugent,  “Ta, la,

“ Tt
him !

“ B

Jove!  This i« 1ewy  intew-
sand Arthuar Augn-tus, turning
his execlass npon Bunter very curionsly,
vour  patalt been pwanted the

|
“Not vet,” sand Bunder, " He's groing |
to take the mpimter to tih  House of |
Lords, thougl, when he's got a bit more |
evidence 1o go upon. it it's quite !
clear. (e of those jolinnies who hunt |
np pedigrees and things found it out -
vou know. there's a lot of johnnies do
that for a livinge.  Well, this man,
Hooker, found i1t out, and came to my
pater and rold him. The evidence in |
clear enongh. Thevhve got o dig inw |
a lot of old recoids to get prood positive, |
that's all, then the c¢laim is going before |
The titls
borne by Jolin de Buuter. in the reign
of Henry the Fourth, and we are tlie
lineal descendants of John de Bunter, |
My pater's Lord Bunter really.” l

"]gi)ui Jove | |

“I ta! ~ the second title. when—wlhen |
the claiin's  established—I1"1 Viscount |
Bunter,” =4l the Owl of the Remove. |

WaE |

- utithersi nnd,

i station 1™

Cfewture: mesmerised him.
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with dignity., “ My young brother's the
Houourable Samuel Bunter, really.”

“Never uoticed anything honouralle
about him,” remarked Johnny Bull

“1i’s his title, fathead! You don’t
Enow anything about these things.” said
Bunter scornfully, * You don't belong
to an old famaly.”

*There were Bulls in England befloge
the Conqueror came,” grinned Nugent,

“And Cherries,” chuckled Bob,

“Ha. ha, hal”

“1 congwatulate you, Buntal,” s::id
Avthur Augustus. "1 twust your patah
will sucesed in makin’ ont s claim, if
—if it iz well founded.

“No doubt about that,” =aid Bunter.
“The Bunters are mentioned all through
English history. There wias a Buonter
with old Alfred when he burnt the
cakes!”

“ After the Conqueror came?” yialed

Buoh.

“Yes—I—I mean no—before, of
course ! The Bupters distiugeished
themselves jn the Wars of the Roses,
too. with—with Marlborouwgh—"

“Ha, ha, hal”

“Not Wellington i asked
Wharton.

“You can cackle as much as vou lhike,
You'll look pretty green wihen [
entered on the school books as Viecount
Bunter. When I go up to Oxford I shail
wear & tassel,” said Bunter. " All
pvoblemen do. It marks them out from
the common herd.”

““Ha, ha, ha!”

“Rai Jove! T chall have to be getiin'
off,” suid Arthur Augustus. *'] have to
cateh 1he six twain atl Courthield.

The juniors rose, _ ,

“I'll come with youw, Gueey,  saul
Bunter affectionately. “ The fact 1g, 1t's
rather a relief to be with a fellow-
nobleman, after these cormmmon roiters I7

“Bai Jove!”

“You can glare st me. Bull,” said
Bunter, “but I mean 1ie! 1 don't be'inve
in any of your rotten Radicalisin: |
believe in kceping up the privileges ol
the privilegied clagses. 1T don’t heliey s
1 lﬂll.i:r_tpl; O [H.‘“[lll'! ito hlu_‘h‘f.‘lil‘lj{.
IT T hael tny wav, 'd ubolish the House
of Cwnmons!  FThe House of Londe
aupht to FUver the country, of coursc—
the IV Arevs and Bunterg—-m=""

*“*11a, ha, ha !”

“You can cackle !” yelled Buanier,

Harry

“Ha. ha! Wo can, and we will! 1la,
ha, ha!l” ! :
“The ecacklefulness 1s  terrific, my

ceteorcd, diotie Banwer BV

“1 dout mtend to bave much more
too =av 1o vou [ellows.” said DBunter,
plaring 2t them wrathioile, *especially
vow, Todde ! 1 don’t mind Keeping on
sprcakiige terms with sou, Inky., Yeu're
A nipmer, but you're a prince, after ail,
But & nobleman mest keep up his
station. 1 wont vou other fellows to
onee  for ail, that vou'ro
required to keep vour distanes !

“Pleaze do not hosour me with your

Vestecined  [eiendsluop, my  ludicrous and

respected  Bunter |7 implored  Hurree
Jawset Ram Singh. “'F“uu[{{ rather
give up my estermed rank wnd be w
cointnon or garden peyson 7

*You flﬁw's needn’t come fo the
said Bunter. “1l'm going 1o
the starion with my pal Gussy 17

Arthur Augustus gazed at Bunter as gf
the  fat  junior's far from  beautiful
He was not

Vused 1o Bunter—and Buiter wanted some

getting used to,
“"You'll excuse us,
vou " said Wharton.
And he made a =ign to his chums, and
several pairs of hands were laid upon
the fut person of the new nobleman.

“Here, leggo.)”  roared  Bunter,

D'Arey, won't
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“None of vour common tricks with me,
yvon low bounders! Yaroogh!™

Viecounl Bunier went whirking through
the doorway. The Removites had bren
very patient ; but patience bad its limats,
and the Ow! of the Remove had reached
the lirmit. There was a loud bump n
the pazsuee, and a londer roar.

* Bal satd Arthur Augustus,
“Ts that catwacrdinaway porson guite
wight in the head, deah bove?”

B Nof guite,” chuckled Bob—*“not at
all, in fact! Come on! Wipe your boots
on the noble viscount as you pass, you

TR, M
l-ll.'-l '

chaps!”

“Ha, ha. ba !V

The chums of the Remove marched
out with Avthur Augustus. The latter

politely avoided the sprawling Owl, but
the rest trod upon him with great care,
amid a sucecssion of wild velis from the
viscount. The little party started merrily
for Courtfield, but Arthur Augustus went
unaceompanied by his. fellow-nobleman,
He sccmed guite satisfied with the com-
panv of mere commoners, however.,  Vis-
count Buoter remained in the Remove
pasaage. beving to get his second noble
wind.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
What Feter Todd Might Do !

ETER TODD found Billy Bunter
P in Stiidy No. 7 when he came back
from the walk to Courtfield.

Potor looked at! his studyv-mate
very curiously, _

Billy Bunter was the bigges! -.I]:lﬂ‘x'rl‘ i
the Bemove, cectainly; but lis latest
sample of rof was extraordinary, even for
Bunter.

The Remove fellows had heard a great
deal about Bunter's titled relations. They
never scemed to come to Greylriars, cer-
tainly. Nobody Lot Billy Bunier had
aver beheld them.  Like Bunter's equally
well-known |:'.|H'..:'|1 order, Ih"."" e oy
arrived.

But for Billy Bunter himeelf to set up
in life, 3o to speak, as a nobleman was
really a corker, as Peter called 1t

Peter's shrewd idea was that some
impecutiious  gentleman, in necd of
monev, had invented that story to spoof
the elder Bunter, He had heard of such
things belore,
City pentleman had probably been very
]j]qlum-:i and Hattered whon the V expert
mveshigator " had iformed him that he
wus Lhe direct heir of the ancient hine
of v Bunter. He had not bheen elow
to believe that there was an extinet
earldom in the Bonter family, and dounbt
leas he had parted with fees to enable
the “expert ™ to continue his valuable
investigations, Mr. Bunter would not
he the first conceitiad and snobbish old
donkey who had Leen spoofed in such a
manuer, and probably he would not bo
the last, But that thers was anything
in the claim, Peter would have required
a griat deal of evidence to convines him.

Bt DBilly Bunter evulently had no
dobita. Like his pater, he had swallowed
the yarn as greedily ns a gudgeon.

The fat junior had nlways been con-
cedled] nind given to swank, though what
o1 carti Iiiily Bunter had to be con-
ceited about was a deep myvstery to the
rest of tho Bemove.

But his conceit of old was as nothing
{o his coneetr now, It was “ns moon.
light unto sunlight, as water unto wine.”

The Owl of the Remove was puffed up |

bv the supposed dizcovery till he was
haridly recogrisable.

[lis futher waa an ecarl—pf the sama
ratilc ns D'Arcs father ! He—Wiliiam
Georgre —was a viscount, the rank of
D' Arev’s ¢ider hrother., Fven his minor,

Satnins, was an bonourable. It waz more
than eiongh o take Bunter's breath

Thoe fut and sclf satisfied ]
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away., There had been only one lord af
Cerevfrines hitherto—Lord Mauleverer of
the Remove, who did not swank at all.
Now there wonld be two—and Buonter
certainly would be sure to swank enough
for two.

No wonder Banter had insisted upon

tharing IArcy's company that - after-
afternoon.  In (Gussy's company, he felr
himself on his natoral level [le was

imbued with a lofty contempt for com-
moners, a deep scorn for the vuigar herd,

sich scorn being, in Bunter’s valimable-

opinion, a natural trait in a nobleman's
character.

Bunter was very busy in the study
when Peter came in, [le was standing
before the looking-glass, spparently
making faces at himsell m the glass, In

renlity, he was teving hard tn eatch the
scoritful curl of the lip that distinguished
Cecil Ponsonby of Higheliffe, It dad
not seem te come, somehow., Bunter
varied his oforts by an attempt at the
calin repose of 13 Arey s countenance, but
that woulid et come aither. The fu-'fJ
puffy «heeks and the fat linde pig nose

did v seenn to lepud themspivea to an
expressinn of aristoeratic calm. Then
Bumter strove to reprodiuce the half-

eviileal smile of De (Courcy—the Cater-
pillar. ol Higheliffe—and his expreszion
as 80 welrd that Peter Todd uttered an
Twas BOOWPLEN [ [ =8 A b Ooo netercod an
excintation of alarm,

“ Bunter, vou fat duffer, are you ill?"

Bally  Bunter spun round from the
rtass, e [olded his arms, and surveyved

["cier from #op t0 tos, and irom toe Lo

The tea went In a hot steam on Bunter's fat knees.
(See Chapter 3.)

One Penny. b

It was “locking a fellow up
cnce more, though Poter did

top again.
ani down ™
not know 1f,
*“1I think 1've mentioned to vou, Peter
Todd, that I want none of yvour disgustin’
famiiarity ! said Bunter cuttingly.
“My—my what?"'
“Disgustin’ famliarity !
“ Disgusting,” said Deter —“ not dis

i Y
pronounce the

gustin' !
** Aristocrats never
““Of course,

‘e " said Bunter calmly.
vou wouldn't know that!”

Poeter gasped.

““As we're in the same stody, 1 sup
pose 1 shall have to go on knowin' you !”
said Bunter. “But 1 msist upoun yoor
keepin' your distance !™

“My word!” murmurcd Peter.

iz -

I =
|
o
==
1

“Ti's a bit rotten that T can’t have a
study to myseif, as Mauly did belore
Delurey came.” said Bunter. “Perhaps
vou'd like to change out, Toddr, an' take
Dutton an' Alonzo with you? It would
really be more comfy for me.”

“Who would you spongze on at tea-
time, then " azkiod Toddy.

“*I think it's verv probably that the
Nunter ostates go with the title,” =aid
Bunter. “"In that case, I shall be as
rich as Mauiy. You can hardly expect
me, under the ecircumstances, to be
friendly with a solicitor’s son.”

Peter seemed to find breathing hard.

* Meanwhile, T shall allow you to make
mée a -lean everv now and then,” said
Bunter magnanimously, “I don’t intend
exactly to cut you.”
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“Kik-kik-cut me!” breathed Pelor,

“Qome of the fellows, though, I shali
simply have to cut—that scholarship
bounder, Lanley, for exampie! 1 can't
go on speakin’ to him !”

“Speakin’' !”" murmured Peter.

“ And felloweslike Bull; the Bulls are
commonplace! 1 don't know about
Wharton. He belongs to a decent family,
1 think. Of eourse, a nobleman i1s bound
to be a bit particular,™

Peter Todd picked up a cricket stump
—the stump he kept specially for Bunter ;
lbut he laid it down again, much (o the
nobleman’s rehief,

“I won't lidk you, Bunter.” said Todd,
with a deep breath. * You're asking for
it, but T won't. You'il ger enongh lick-
mngs in the Remaove without any from me
it vou keep on like thas!"

“71 shall hope the Remove will show a
proper respect-for a chap of my rank .~

“0Oh, my hat! Do you remember,
Banter, I kicked you out of the study
a few weeks ago for some of vour rot 7

“If you touch me with your plebeian
hands, Todd——"

“My—my what?"

““Plebetan hands!™ sand Bunter scorn-
fully.

“Mum-mum-my plebeian hands ! s0id

Peter Todd faintly. ** You take the
biscuit, Bunty !”

“Don't call me Bunty !

i Eh ?H

“1'm ondly Bunty to my social eguals”

“Oh, erikey !” gasped Peter. 1 let
vou come back into this study, Buaty.

1'il let youn stay. 1t's an honour to share |

a study with a noblemnan—suzh a real
nobleman, with such noble manners. But
draw it mild! 1f 1 have too much of
vour funn;' business [ &hall land out—
like that!’

*“Yarooh!” velled Bonter,

“Or I might- kick you like that!”

b Y-'lm'[.'l !l

“I might even tuke you by the neck—
liko that!”

Wil GHTTI'TEE JII‘

“And sling you out of the stiwdly—like
that 1"

Bump !

"An}; kick you ulong the pussage—like
that—and that—and that !

“Yarcop! Yow-ow-ow ! [{eip! Yah!”

Bunter fled wildly, and Petvr Todd
dribbled him along to the staire, }Frank
Nugent looked out of No. 1.

“What's the row?"

*Yow-ow-ow-woop !

“Only showing Bunter what | o pht
do if he's too funny,” gaspel D'eter,
“Do you understand now, Buiive, or
shall I show you some more @”’

“Yow-ow-ow |”

Billy Bunter apparcntle  sonlerstoond
sufficiontly, for he thml s nstair<
top epeed, without waiting for any
further demonstration. And Peter Todd
returned to his study, grinning, Tt was

much more comfortable withom the
viecount,
THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Viscount Eunter!

HERE were merry faves i the

* junior Common-rocm that evens
ng. :

Billy DBunter was the eingle

topice.

3unter's claim to be admitted to the
eelect ranks of the nobiality cane,  us
Vernon-S8mith remarked, as a welcome
relief from war-worry.,

Nobody, unfortunately, believed in the
genuiness of the claim.,  Either old My,
Bunter was indulgmg in swank. o he
waa being spoofed by some unserupidons
imposter.  That wae the general opinicn,

Tue Macxer LiBrany.— No, 574
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That  communicaticn  from  Bunter
gentor feimad enly cie believer in the Re-
move, and that was Buuter junior.

Bunter seemed surprised by the general

hilarity with whirh the news had been.

recvived, 1l had fullv expected the
fvilows to bow down and worship, as it
Wern, The Remove didn't., They
vackled, Tven Fisher T. Fish, who like
a true vepubbiean would have walked a
mile to sce a lord, only cackled, and
ﬁi'nl_":i‘E-t’:!l that Bunter's nobility was
“gome " gpoof.

If Bunter turned out really to be a
peer of the realin, the Remove considered
that he would net be a credit to the
House of Lords, They wondered, in-
deed, how the other lords would stand
him when he got there, Mauleverer was
the enly lord Bunter had met so far, and
Mauly couvld not stand him at any price.
But there was not supposed to be much
chance of Willlaim George Buuter takin
bis seat in that august assembly as Larg
Bunter de Bunter.

Bunter's line of action since he had
recetved the great news made the juniors
chortle. His fixed belief was that swank
was one of the natural gifts of the real
aristocracy, - Lovd Mauleverer, certainly,
had never been suspeeted of swank. No-
body would have guessed tha* Mauleverer
was an earl, except, perhape, from his
urbane politeness to people who ha ed
to be below Lim in etation.
wana not Buntei's idea of a lord—not by
any means !

The Comimoun-room was very anxious
for Bunter to come in that evening. As
a rule, his presence was not yeasrned after,
But just now lie was an objeet of great
mterest. And when the fat junior came
m, all eyra were turned u him.
Bunter did not mind that—indeed, it
ecemad to him exactly as it ehould be.
But he could uot see why all the fellows
were grinning.  That was not a of
the programmse at all, from Dunter’s
point of view.

“Hail!" said Bolsover major.

“ AN hail!'” satd Skinner.

“The hatifulness s terrific, most noble
and distinguished lord 1" said Hurree
Jams=et Ran Singh.

“Where's your belt, Bouter?” asked
Squiff,

*Eh! 1 dorn’t wear au belt,” eaid
Bunter puzzied.

The Anstralian junior looked per-
plexed.

“f couree, we lLaven't any earls in
New South*Walee, " he gand.  *“ But I've
read of belted varls. Ain™t von a belted
carl? 1 thooght that was the only
genuine variety, all others spurious imita-
'Iit:lj!t..”I

“Ha, ha, ha!™

“Leok bere, Field, yon silly ass!”
bepran Bunter wrathfully

Sampson Quiney IHey Field walked
round Buanter, seanning bim on all sides,
Bunter  viewed  that poceeding  with
Ereev il alLOYELICEe,

“What are you vp to, yon fathead ?”
he «nelaimed,

“Ooly leoking at vou,” suid Squiff m-
1'|||1'1'-h1T-Ej.', “1'my intercsted 1 -l'ﬂ.l'I.B—
veprecially such jelly fat ones ™

" I'm not an earl, you ax. My pater’s

an varl. I'ny a vigeount,” .
“Viseount  BDanter, of that k!
chortled 'UEI'H_"-’.
“"And F don't want anvy of vour

common jokes” saud Bunter angrily, *'1
dan't believe 1 this dashed Socialism.
Noblenwen ought o be treated with
]'1'_~_-|_]-|'|'!,1'.I

“Oh. by gad ! sand Lord Mauleverer,

“Whar a votler Bunter wili make when
e geows up !’ clinciled Russell.  **That
iy prade ind seorn for common

i o 1. LY
Jhﬂ.'l.'TEI..}"i' 1L & '-'nl"ll;l'-.I: e,

HBat that | : i :
| was impossible to be angry with Lim,

il

Bunter ought |
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to be adorning ﬂ];fl hall of a mansion in
DBelgrave uare

“Ha hﬂa E

“Tell ug all about it. Bunty,” urged
Bob Cherry. “ Sorry—I mean my lord !
Tell us all about it, my lord.”

“T don't mind tellin’ you,” said Buntef
loftily. *‘It's rome out that my pater ie
the real heir of the ancient Line of Bunter
de Bunter. Our ancestral line goes back
to the Conquest,”

“ Jolly useful, an ancestral line in the
family,” remarked Skinner. *' 1 suppose
the ancestral washing was hunz out on
the ancestral line, Bunter?™ -

“You eilly ags, I don’t mean thatl kind
of a line. mean a pedigree.”

“Oh, you've got a pedigree, like &
prize dog?"”

‘““Ha, ha, ha!"

“1 refuse to discuss the matter with
you, 8kinner. You're low !”

“Oh, my hat!” ejaculated Ilarold
SBhknuer.

“Most of you fellows are low,” con-
tinued Bunter, surveying the juniors with
a glance of ineffable seorn, ' I'H thank
you to keep your distance.”

“*Ha, ha, ha ™

T Removites  shricked,

ne Runter's
head—never very strong—had evidently
been quite turnod by his good fortume,

He was so puffed up with vanity now
that what little wisdom he had ever
| possessed had quite deserted mm, It

The \gunim could only vell, _ .
“Now you know what the Kaiser's like

when he's at home,” gorgled Peter
Tixld. *This 18 a second edition of lus

goricons greatneas,™

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“] don't want any of your familiar
jokea, Peter Todd! Perheps,” said
Bunter loftily, “ perhape 1 may get your
father a job on my estate, 1 dare sav [
shall want a lot of lawyers to look after
my estates”

“And when you come into them, will
you settle up the seven-and-=ix you owe
me from last term?"

“Hn, ha, ha!”

“Mind you're careful when you order
your coronct,” saild Tom Brown, * You'll
want a god size in coronets, if yoar head
goes on swelling at this rate.”

“You'll let us come and hear your
maiden speech in the House, Bunter?™
chuckled Hazeldene,

“ Nothin® of the Jund,” sandl Bunter.
“The fact &, I don't nmund sprakin’ to
vou here, but outside Greyfrars 1 shall

ave to draw a line.”

* An ancestral line " asked Iazel,

“Youn silly agst?

“Won't you own us an publbe, my
lord*"” asked Bob Cherry tearfully.
“Mustn't we even look from afar upon
your refulgent greatness i

Billy Bunler snorted and turned away.
He rolled aver to where Lord Mauvleverer
was aitting, and gave his lordship a very
affable nod. Now that they were of
equal runk, Bunter expected Mauly to ba
chummy. They were birde of a feaiher,
in a way, a8 the only two lords at Grey-
friars. To DBunter's surprize and annoy-
anece, Lord Mauleverer left lis seat and
retircd to the eofa as Bunter sat down,
Bunter rose again, and followed liin te
the sofa,

“T'm goin' to have a hittls vhiat with
von, Mauly,” he said agrecably.

“0Oh, begad !"" groaned Maoleverer,

“1I'm goin® to pal with you, old chap,™

gaid DBunter, beaming, “You're my
equal.”

“Am I, begad ™

“Yaas, wathah,” saia Bunter.

Lord Mauleverer foll heolplessly Lack on
the sofa. To hear Bouter mitaring

Arthur Augustus D'Arcy’s noble aocent
in that manner almest Acorcd him,
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¥ Wha-a-at?"” he stammcred.

“ Yaas, wathah.”

Billy Punter was getting on. He had
ptarted by dropping his final " g's,” m
the nutty manner.
him, and now he had gone the whole
hog, 30 to speak, and reproduced Gussy's
striking accent in its entirety., There was
a vell that was almost hysterical in the
Commeon-room.  That accent geemed
natural cwough in D'Arcy of 8t. Jim's.
It was one of his ways, and was sceond
natute with lun.  In Bunter it was cx-
cruciating. 1t Jdid not suit his fat vowe
at all.

“Oh, begad!” groaned Mauleverer.
“ Don't, Bunter! You're killin® me !

“Bai Jove!" saud Bunter.

“"Hai, ha, hal"

“I wish vou rotters would stop that
cacklin’,” said Bunter. * You ought to
know bettah than to go on interruptin’
your bettahs in that way.”

But the juniors only shrieked. Bunter's
now accent put the lid on, as Bob Cherry

remarked. It was the finishing touch—
all Bunter wanted to make himself
complere,

“Bai Jove!" yelled Bob., *Yaas,
wathath! Ha, ha, ha!”

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“{'ome away, Mauly,” said Bunter
haughtily. * This isn't a place for fellows
like us. (Come up to my study, deah
boy."

“Goin" up fo your studr?” asked
Muauleverer.

“Yaas."

“Then I'1l stay hers, thanks."

“Oh, then T'll stay, too!" said Bunter,
scttling down again.

“You're goin' to stay?”

i 1:'-11.3'5. BE

“Then IT'N go.™

And lord Mauleverer went, leavin
Viscount Buntes blinking on the sofa, an
the rest of the Common-room yelling.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
One Pound Sterling!

F:I"‘HE pext day Bunter’s new role
was still the chief topie 1in the
Remove.  Even the Rookwood

footer mutch was a small thing
by comparison, Bunter was the cynosure
of all eyes. His newly-acquired stunt was
worth watching, Tt was a little diffienlt
fo stent with so much weight to carry:
but Bunter greatted. His little  fat nose
was incessantly tirned uwp, and he had
cultivated a glance that was quite as
wipereilions as Ponsonbhy’s. It was not
diffienle, with practice, to look as
snnbbish and ill-natured as Ponsonby of

Highelife,  But the ID’Arcy manner,

which Buunter was also cultivating, came

a little Loy,

Tt was learnnd that Bunter was expect.

ing his pater to sec him on Baturday, and

the juntor: were looking forward to see-
iilg the new earl ow the fat and
purple-complexioned City entleman
would lock as an earl was an interesting
questinon.  Bunter was asked if his pater
would come in his enronet—an imperti-
nent question which he declined to
anawer.  Buat from the fact that the
viscountit was seeking to borrow bobs in
the Remove that day, 1t seemed that the

family rstates of Bunter de Bunter had|

not arrived with the title.

The position was, indeed, a little
awlkward for the viscount. There was the
bluesi of blue blood in his fat veins:
tie had an ancestral line stretching back
to the davs of Morman William and the
other undesirable aliens who had come
ovoer with himm. Yet he was in need, dire
necd, of the humble bob, Fellows ought
to kave been proud to lend bobs to a peer
of ihe realn: but they weren't. The peer
sould not be relied upon to return them.

Quccess emboldened:
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Buntor thought of that awkward matter
rather serionzly. He suggested to Lord
Mauleverer that it was up to him, as a
noblernpan, to whack out some of Lis
ample pocket-money to another nobleman
who was temporarily short. Laord
Mauleverer did not secin to see it. In-
deed, strange to relate, the noble Mauly
found it harder than ever to stand
Bunter now that he was a nobleman.
How they would get on fugether later on
in the I—inuse of Lords wus a problem.
Mauly was getting into a  habit eof
brecking mnto a run whenever he saw
Bunter; and he had the advantage there,
as Bunter had too much wewght to carry
to be able to run a race,

After lessons that dav the Owl of the
Remove waylaid Harry Wharton & Co.
on their way to the footer ground. His
manner was not so lofty now,

“7 say, you-fellows——"" he began.

“ Buzz off, myy lord!"” saud Bob Cherry,

“The fact 1s. I don't waut to cut vou
chaps,” sard Bunter. * You—you mustn't
mind what I sawd yesterday. Perhaps I
was hasty.”

“Not at all,” said Wharton. *“*Give us
the cut direct, old chap: we'll take it as
a personal favour from the nobility.”

“1 say, you fellows, don't walk away
while I'm talkin’ to von!" Bunter
toddled after the Famwous Five as they
strode on. “ The fact 1s, Cherry, I'm not'
goin' to drop yon. I—I don't mind your
pater being a poor old major.” 1

Bunter d come down out of the
clouds a little. Until he came into the
family estates he had realised that noble
hauteur had better be kept within himits,
It could be reserved for fellows like
Skinner and 8noop, who would never lend
him anything in any case.

“SBame with von, Bull," said Bunter,
“You can’t lu:-l;;- bein’ a commouplace
chap, an' I'mn goin' to be friendly.”

“You'd better begin being [riendly
with me!” said Johnny Bull, in a tone
that implied, however, that Bunter had
hetter not.

“The—the fact is the matter's |

till

settled in the House of Lords, I may be |

rather short of money,” explained Bunter.
“It's bound to take some time—lords
don’t hurry themselves, you know, Tt
might be weeks."

“Or vears!” grinned Nogenot.

“Or centuries ! chuckled Boli. “ Might
never come off at all, in faoct."

“(Oh, really, Cherry! lLook liere, vou
fellows, I'm expectin’ a postal-order——"'

“Still expecting a postal-order?” ex-
claimed Bob, in astomshment, * Make it
a cheque now you're a viscount, old chap.
It sounds more wealthy, and vou're just
as likely to get it,” :

“It will be for a pound,” said Bunter,
unheeding.  “1 suppose vou chaps could
lend me something off it? Of course, yvou
can depend an my handin® von the postal-
ordoer immediately it comes. On the word

of a mnobleman!” added Bunter, with
digmity.

“¥Ha, ha, ha!"

“Took here, vou eacklin® asses—"

Bob Cherry halted.

“You're sure the postal-order’s coming.
Bunter?” he asked, with great sevious-
nessE,

“ Absolutely ™

“ And it will be for a pound?™

“* Yaas, wathah!"

“Ha, ha! I mwecan, if you're sure,

there's no veason why T shouldn't give |

yvou a pound now,"

“Noo oreasom ot allL,”™  said Buanter
cagerly. 2
nobleman to hand vou the postal-order, |
And—and Tl go on speakin' to vou, |
Cherry—T will, reall-."

“You're too good,” zaid Bob., 1

don’t know what I've done to deserve this

kindness from the nohiliry and gentry. |

Still, if you'd like me #0 hand vou 2

“I give you my word as a |
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pound—or two pounds for that matter—
L't vour man !’

“Hand 'em over gasped Bunter,
scarcely believing in his good luck., Thia
was almost better than a patent of
nobility. Two pounds meant a huge
sunply of twek; amd he could eat that,
,ﬁlr{l] he cotildn’t cat his nobility.

“Bure vou want em?

“Yes, ves " Bunter was so cager that
he forgot to zay ** Yaas.” ‘“"Hand 'em

over, Bob!"

“Right-ho!” said Bob., *“Here you
are ™

Thump! E

“Yow-ow!" roared Bunter, staggoring
back. * You silly ass, wharret you at?"”

“ Poutiding .you,” said Bob inneceatly.
“Dhdn't you ask me to give you a
pound ™

‘““Ha, ha, hat"

“(‘ome and have the other,” said Beb.
“1 promised you two pounds.™ '

“Yow-ow-ow ! You dangerous idiot!"
shrieked- Banter, dodging away. “You
——1 Ol Yarooh! Keep him off ! Yow-
ow! Yah!”

Billy Bunter fled. He did not want the
other pound. The Famous Five went on
to the footbal-ficld, chuckling, and the
fat viscount did not follow,

“Hallo, hallo, hallo|” exclaimed Bob
Cherry. as a sound of yelling in the-quad
caught his cars. "Who's in treuble?”

‘l‘%unfer minor,” grinned Nugent.

The juniors looked ot the scone.
Sammy Bunter of the Sccond Formy was
graspedd in the hands of Dicky Nugent,
Gatly, Myers, and another fag. oy
were bumping bhim against a trec, and
Bunter minor was ruurinR,

“Hallo, hallo,. hallo! re you trying
to burst him?” asked Bob Cherry.

“What's up, Dicky?” asked Frank
Nugrnt,

Nugent miner looked round.

“We're bumping him,” he said.

“T can see tgat, fathcad. What for?”

“ He snys he's an honourable now," said
Dicky Nugent wrathfully. © If he's
honourable, he shouldn't pinch the cake
out of a chap's desk, sho he?"

“Ha, ha, ha!™
“Yow-ow-ow-ow " roared Bammy.

“Loggo!”

“He's been putting on side in the
Fornrroom!" howled Gatty. “Told us
wo weére common persons—us, you know.
We'll give him honourable 1™

“Ha, ha, ha!"

Sammy Bunter broke loose and fed
acrozs the quad, with the fags whooping
in pursiit,

“ (M1, my hat ! ejaculated Bob Cherry.
“Bammy's been playing the ox, like his
merry major, in the Becond Form. The
fags don't secem to like 16"

#Ha, ha, hat”

The Famous Five walked on, chuck-
line. The newly-discovered nohility of
the Bunter family had evidently got into

Sammy's head, as well as Billy's,
VWhether it was genuine or not, so far it
had produced more kicks than halfpence.

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
A Needy Noleman !

ETER TODD and Toem Dutton
P were at tea in Study No. 7, wher
Bunter's fat face ghmmered m ab
the door. Peter glanced at him,
and went on with his tea. The Owl in-
sinitaled himeelf into the study rather
nervously, He never quite knew how to
take Peter Todd, ang only that after-
nonn he had expressed lofty contempf
for Peter's humhble ancestry.  But, to
Bunter's relief, Peter did not look round
for the stump.
Tam Dutton gave Bunter a look. The
deaf junior had been the last-to hear of
JTHE Macxer Lisrany.—No. 474,
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fartune that bl
ot he had heard
e mwade ne remark, how-

the vonderful good
befalion the Bunters,
of it at last.
R,

a0t solethi” dueent for wea 2?7
Buanter,

* Nothine  enrtable
s I'eter Todd, “Ouly the humble
sardine, and the common er garden
binater-paste, and the merry war bread,”

. PL‘!.‘MF_ rotten for a nobleman to have
io eat war bread!" grumbled Bunter.
“They vueght to deaw the line some-
where. War bread could be rescived for
common  people,

“Well, this little lot is going to be,”
saldl Peter affably. * Likewise the sap-
dines and tie bloater-pagte,™

“1've come in to tea, Todd !

“You don’t feel that rvour dJdignity
wonld eufier by having tea in the same
study with commonerst”

“Nununo !

“Then your Jordship can pile in, as
oot as vour Jlighness provides eonie-
thing to pile into,™

Bunter drew a chair to the talle in |
sat down rather dubiously, MHe reached
out a fat hand to the dizh of ssrdines,
and gave a lond velp as Peier rapped it |
with the handle of a kuife,

* Yoo-hoop !

“ Let that alone ! prowled Peter.

“Look here, I'm goin' 10 have tea!"
roared Bunter.

“Lo ahead. Not my tea, thowgh!”

“I—1 say, Peter, don’'t be a etingy
beast ! :

“ My dear chap, I hope Tknow my place
better than to offer 1o stand treatr to oa
haunghiy nobleman.” said Peter calmily,
"1 should expeet to be croched 1o the
floor by the lofty scorn of Vere de Vi
Punter de Bunter, Nothing doing !

“I'in hungry.™ '

“Do  noblemen got
comimon persons ?'

“Yes, vou fathead !

" Then you'd better hike along to the
bufict of the House of Lords,” advieed
Peter. ** You'll meet your social equals
thiere, and perhaps they will gland von
romcthing for tea,”

s L-g:m]{. here, Peter, 1T want my tea !’
howled Bunter, “I—I'm goin’ to stand
my whack when my postal-oraer cones,
o when I come into the family cetates,”

“Leave yvour rea till then, ™

“But I'm  hungry, svou fathead
Look here, yon can have the sardines.
you measly bounder, and 1'll have bread-
and-butter !

“ War brewd im0t good encough for a
nobleman.”

“But there ien't eany' other!™ velled
Bunter. )

“No; that's unfortunate !

You—you—you rotter!  You want
to do me out of my tea because you're
jealous of my rank ! howled Buunter.

“Not at all. I'm simply going to stop
you doing me out of my wea,” said Peter,
“ Keep your fat paws away, or you'll pet
another rap, This grub isn't good
enough for a nobleman, and I'm not
going to have a hand in derogating from
the dignity of the nobility."”

Billy Bunter gave Peler a glare that
almost cracked his epectagles. At that
‘moment he would rather have been a
well-filled common mortal than a hun ry
viscount. Ie turped to Dution as a last
reBOUTee,

“T say, Dutton, ycu're going to let me
have tea ™

" There ien't any mutton here, Bunter,
and if there were, vou shouldu't have
anv,” said Durtton,

“Uh, you deaf asz!"

“Eht”?

“1I'm hungry ! shricked Bunter,

“Oh, 1 don't know abour that!" said
Tom judicially. *'T don’t say you ought
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ashed

for a viscount,”

bungry, like

i

S L e

1a be Jimg. Boer, You ougiv 1o be
Ju”&' weli olowded 7

“ Ha, ha, ha " roared Peter,

The Owl of e Remave gave his

study-mates a Hunoish elare, and rolled
out of the studv.  There was no tea for
the viscovnt 1o Noo 7. unlesa he stood it
himself, And rthe viscount’s financiol
circuinsiances did pot enabic him to do
that.

Billy Bunter gruntod
resolving never to ask Peter Tadd to
Buntey Hall -when he camie  inta Ins
estaive, He ralled along to No, 4, and
found Vernon-Snth and Skinuer at tea
there. The Boundir poinled to the door,

"1 ray, xou fellows—"  began
Banter,

HOh, get out ! said Veroon-Smith,

“The fact is, ['ve got s proposition to
make 1o wou, Smidhy.” said Bunter,
blinking as lam.  “T've heen thinking it
over, And I think it's a good idea, which
you ovugnt 1o jump at.  You're rich,
Your pater 1+ aniy a Clity wan, but he's
got tone of meowy, Well, inv idea is
thie, You lend me some dn——"

* Bow-owow,”

“Aud 'l stand by ven in enciety,’
said Bunter, :

“Wha-a-at "

“That’s fair play—give and take, yon
know,” said Bunter, while Smithy stared
at him in astonishment. * There's lots
of 1t done now, The war profiteers, for
example. They make lots of money, and
they pay ritled people to introdues them
mro socie! vy, So do Yankee milhonaires,
Well, L shouldn’t be ashamed of you i
society !

“ Yo wonldy'r Y
Nt arvoal!
Testied '

“Whano gt 1T

“And I o wonldn't o so far as to gav
that yom manners are specially good, or
anythin' Lke that, But worse fellows
than vou have been introduced into tip-
top society by hard-up 1titled  people.
Not that I'm hard up—it's merely a
tersporary ewbarrasement.  But 1 mean
i, You act hike a pal towards me, and
VIl sewr von thromgh- introduce vou  at
my hare, et von see o 1av gngh eonnee-
illﬂjlq el Tnkie ALSTLEN O HI.-]‘II"i'.'IEJ_'.'.”

“Ha. ha, h!™ svelled  Skipneer,
“That'v o gowl offer, Bmathy,  Jump ot

J | ]

discontentedly,

racpead the Boander.
Uf LT W LT ER LT R T h”

“Oh, sy hiat 7T pand Smithy,
Yo oree, that's  the ::l:I:.-' Way yot

viepgal v rich people can get on in

el seietw,” maid Bunter  encourag-
ingly. " Tahen up by a viecount, you'll
Phe all vight, Why, pork-butcher mnil-

hovatres from  Chieago
thon=oids of. dollars to
the West Ena,
up your patey,’

* Nanonot mny
Smithv.

“Well, no. A chap must draw a line
somewhere, © But “vouw've toned down
wonderfully sinee vou'se been at Grey-
friare, and I.rhink [ could introduce you
among my high connections, Of couree,
1 shionld expecr vou 1o act like a pal, and
not be mean in money matters,”

Vernon-Bmith rose to his feet, 1Te did
not look as of he mtended to accept
Buuter's wenerons offer.  Perhape 1he
viscount lacked teet a hittle in the wav he
had made it. '

_have  paid
0 be Introduced
I don't say 1 conld take

¥

pater 17 stuttered

“Well, what do you say?” asked
Bouter. *ls it a go! MHere, 1 say, keep
that cushion away, vyou mad idiet!

Wharrver voun at ¥

The Bounder did not explain what he
was aft. Jle let his acrions speak for
themeelves, The enshion rose and fell
with mighty =wipes, and Viscount Buater
roared like a niil, and dodged out of the
stndy.

Vioernon =mith Licked
after hine He had los;

_']'u- door  shut
the great chance

of being introduead
connections, “Yow-ow-aow |7 groaned
Bunter, astonished and eonraged by
Smithy's reception of his offer, 0w !
The beazst! Yow-ow-ow ! The rotters!
They're all jealous of me becanse I'm a—
vow !—viscount. T wonder whether i1t
would be any good with Fizhy?”

Billy Bunter brighteved up at  the
thought. Fisher T. Fish was a native
of the great United States, and theie-
fore segarded titled persons wiith an awe
and admmiration that approsched venera-
tion, Surely Fisher T, Fish counld not be
hlind to the advantages of pelting on
pally terms with a member of the titled
clagses? He wonld be sble to write
home 1o New York about s rend,
Viscount Bunter, and make all his
pequatntances there pgreen with onvy.
True, it was not easv tn cxiract cash
from Fisher I, Fish, Orpheuas, who with
hiz lute drew iron tears dovwn Pluto's
cheek, would have essayved in vain (b
draw a single shilling from Fisher 1.
Fish. But if Fishy would lead anvthing
to anybody, it would bhe to a viscount,
and Bunter resolved to trv,

Fisher T. Fish wae alone in the end
study, Johony Bull and Squilf being at
tea in No. 1 with the Co. lle grninned as
Bunuter came in,

“ Hallo, niy lord juke!” said Fishy.

“T've got eomethmn’ to sy to vou,
Fishy,” said Bunter genially. “ You
know the way you suck up to Mauly, he-
canse he's a lopd—"

“Hey ¥"

to  Bunier's high

“Mauly unever takes any  noiice  of
vou,”  continned  Buuter  eheecfully,
“He ean't stand vou at any price,  But

I dau’t believe 1o a nobleanan bein’ =0
stundoffish as all that.”

“You fat clam——"

“1I have no objection to takin’ you u?‘,
Fishy—no objection whatever. Aflter all,
you can't help bein' a Yankee.”

“You silly jay!" rodred Fish.

“Ahem ! Now, myv idea is that I
should let vou be friendly with e, and
treat yvou, in fact, as an equal,” explamed
Bunter., ** Later on I aedertake (o intro-
duce Vil o deeent HH-i-'l_'H. Minﬂ.
eomi: Yankees pay hondreds of ponda
for 1that,  All 1 shall require wi]ll be a
sinall loan now and then—"

* You—you—you clam ! gasped Fisher
T. Fish, eyeing Bunter as if he would
eat him. *Do you think I believe in
vour silly spoof? Why, a sharper tried
the game gamoe on my popper once-—-made
out that the popper was descended from
a titled family in this old sland, and tried
to screw dollars out of him! My popper
was too ‘cute for the jay. Yours isn'tl
Why, wou fut ichot—-"

“Look here, Fishy——"

“M's a regular business with some
swindlers,” aand Fishy., *They find out
eotne conceited old johnny who's got &
perew Joose, and butter lom up, and
gerew tin omt of him. That’'s the game.
Your popper's being done, you fat
clam '™

“1 decline to discuss the matter with
a low rotter!" said Bunier savagely.
“You'll oblige me by not speakin’® to me
again, Fish! I bar Yankees !”

And Bunter turned on his heel to walk
majestically out of the study, with hie
little fat nose elevated. Ilig impressive
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exit was samawhat spoiled, however, by
Visher T. Fish running after him and

plancing a kick upon his stont person.

Bunter pitched forward mto the pas=age
on his noble nose.

“Hua, ha, ha!" welled Fish, * Now
come and have some more, you jay! I'll
viscount vou!”

“Yow.-ow-ow!"

Billy Bunter serambled up, shook an
aristocratic fist at the grinning Fish, and
rolled away. leaving the Yankee junior
chuckling. A few minutes later ho
blinked in at Study No. 1, where the
Famous Five and Squiff and Mark Linley
wera at tea. He had no time to speak
A loaf landed on his waistcoat, and he
disappeared into the passage again.

Viscount Bunter had his tea in Hall
that evening.

e

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
The Earl Looks In!

HH&LE.& hallo, hallo! There's his
iha !
< ;ic:h Cherry wuttered that

exclamation on Saturdav after.
noon os Mr. Bunter entered the gates of
Greviriars,. The Famous Five were
bound for the footer-ground for a match
with the Upper Fourth. They paused a
minute or two to glance at the fat City
gentleman.

Mr. Bunter had come by train, and had
evidently walked from the station. Once
upon a time Mr. Bunter had done
remarkably well on the Stock Exchange,
gome Huctuation of prices, owing to the
war, having enriched him at the expense
of his fellow-citizens. At that time Mr.
Bunter had wisited Grevfriars in a tre-
imendous motor-car, and had handed out
fivers as tipa to his hopeful zon2,  Bat
another Auetuation 1 the uneertain
realims of Gnanee had done the speculator
quite brown., In that strange region of
the City where vou sell sharez you do
wol possess, and buy shares that you
catmot  payv For. and make fortunes
thereby, there are many ups and downs,
ated Me. Dunter was getting some of the
downa of late. The tremendons car had
vinished, so hawd the fivers,

Buat Alr. Bunter was very much elated
v the striking dscovery that he was a
neember of the nolalny,
had parted with quite cousiderable sumas
to get a titled person on a list of
directors; he koew the value of a title
ot a4 prospectus, Now he was going to
e a titled person himself, and he would
be equally valuable in that peculiar line,

The vame and style of Karl de Bunter

would be cnough to. make any pro-
spewins go. Besides the kodos, there
would be a distinet inancial gain in get.
ting into the =aleer ranks of the nolality,
Probably that eonsideration made Mr.
Bunter all the more willing to lend hiz
wur tor the flnttering tale the astute Mr.
Liooker poured into it

L!erininlp he had listened to the vaien
of the charmer.,  Undoubtedly he had
parted with the necessary fecs to #nable
Mr. Hlooker to purzae iz valuable
investigations concerning  the ancestral
litts of the Bunrer de Bunters.

Now he was expecting to receive con-
clusive evidence from the expert. which
would make his eclaim to the peerage
amite clear, and cnable him to take his
proper place in the Upper House.

And so, though he came without the
big car, he looked a very eonsequential
person as he came across the quadrangle
at Greyiriars. The news had had much
the same effcet upon him as uwpon . his
son, though in a minor degres,

“Here he is!" said 8kinner. “Walk
up, von fellows! Come and see the
merry earl! No charge !

“Ia, ha, ha!"

ITn his time he
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“8Shut up, vou chaps!” said Harry
Wharton.  *“Don’t rag Bunter's pater.
Keop that for Bunter !”

“Who's ragging him?"" said Skinner,
“1 suppose 1t's up to us, as common
persons, to  treat the nobility with
respect. . I'm going to bow to the
ground !"

“Bame  here!”™ chuckled Dolsover
major. ** Why shouldn’t we pull the old
donkey's leg?"

Al together !” said Skinner. * Give
him a reception! He won't know you're
pulling his leg !"

IEIILar ila_r hﬂ:bl

Quite a little crowd of juniors zathered
rountd to follow Skinner’s example. Pull-
ing the fat leg of the consequential City
gentleman was a  little harmless and
necessary amusement. in their opinion.

They became qnite grave as Mr.
Bunter spproached.  Billy Bunter and
Sammy had joined the stout gentleman
in the quad, and they were walking on
either side of him—or, rather, strutting.

The sight of the fat gentleman and
the two fat juniors made the Removites
find Mt difficult to keep grave, Mr.
Banter himself seemed to consider the
ground scarcely good enough for him
to plant his aristocratic feet upon. Billy
and Bammy had their fat little noses
elevated to a remarkable extent,

“The blessed asses'™  murmured
Johnny Bull. “The old boy seema nearly
as big an ass as Billy himself '

The three Bunters arrived at the steps
of the School Honse. 3

Skinner & Co,, with =olemn faces,
raised their caps, and bowed down before
them.

They bowed till their foreheads almost
tonched the ground.

Mr. Bunter smiled genially,

Perhups he regarded that as a proper
and litting reception for a nobleman.

“Hal!” said Skinner,

“All hail I =aid Bolsover major,

“Three cheers for Lord  Bunter !
shouted Hazeldene.

“IHooray !™

* Hip. hip—hooray !

Between bowing lines of joniors, Mr.
Buurer walked on, himself bowing right
and lefr like a royal personage.

He passed into the House, evidently in
@ state of the greatest satisfaction.

He had taken thoss low bows and the
loud cheers as hizs due.,  No doubt the
Gresfriars follows were pleased and fat-
tefed ‘by the visit.

The Famous Five lrried oway to the
footer-ground  chuckling, Skinner &
Uo. were doubled up with mesriment now
that the Bunters had disappeared.

“We'll give hini 4 send-off when he
comes out ! chortled Bkinner,

*““Ha, ha, ha!"

The fact that Mr. Bunter did not per-
ceive that the young raseals wore pulling
his leg added to SBkinner & Co.'s merri-
ment. Mr. Bunter was far from seeing it,

“You have told your schoolfcllows the |

newa, Billy?" he remarked, as his sons
took him into the visitors’-room.
“Oh, ves!" suid Billy, rather uneasily,
He did not take that demonsieation of
the juniora quite so seriously as his pater

-did. He knew the Remove a little
better.
“Very nice-manuered boya!™ said Mr.

Bunter,

“Myes!”

“1 am glad to see this spirit in the
school—a very proper spirit!"” said the
Uity gentleman. “1It shows that Grey-
friars is not, like some schools, a hotbed
of modern Radicalism. A genuine
respeet for the old nobility should be
inculeated in the mind of youth.”

Billy Bunter grunted, and Sammy,
remembering how much rvespect had been

One Penny. 9

gshown by the Becond Form to the old
nobility, in his person, grinned,
_“It's all right, pater ?" asked Billy, a
little anxiously, * There isn’t any spoof
about it ¥

His father regarded him with frigid
majesty,

“What do you mean by that extra-

1 ordinary ‘emark, William*"

“Well, some of the chaps say it's
spoof,” sald Bunter, ‘“They say there
are swindlers who tell you a varn like
this for money. 1 know it was fried on
Fish's father. All the school howled
over it, and it turned out to be a

“Do you want me to box your ears,
Willinm "

“Eh? Nunno!"

“Then do not make such ridiculous
suggrstions I said Mr. Bunter severely,

““Oh, all right! But—"

“Mr. Hooker iz charging me very
Pmdam_te fees for his investigations,
Ther® is not the slightest doubt that the
claim i3 well founded.”

*“ Oh, good!" said Bunter, rubbing his
fat hands. I say, pater, will there be
any family estates along with the title?”

That is the fresh news 1 have for you,

1 swindle !

my son,” ‘mid Mr. Bunter, more
graciously. “I have received some very
interesting  information  ‘from  Mr.

Hooker. 8o far as the title is coneerned,
he had practically secured all the neces-
sary proofs to go before the House of
Lords. But in the course of his inquiries
he has learned that the old estate, now
in the possession of a distant branch of
the family, bearing another name, should
Iagullg go with the title™

“Oh, ripping ! said Sammy.

“Mr, Haooker has not yet been able to
furnish full particulars, as he is under
the necessity of examining many old
records and parish registers,” continued
Mr. Bunter. ** A further fee is neceesary
before this can be done.”

“You'll pay him, of course, dad?"

“Certainly ! Tt i= worth the money,
An estate of the value of twenty thou-
sand pounds a vear is at stake. ™

“0Oh, crumbs !

“ B0, my boys, you see that our pros-
pects are good,” said Mr, - Bunter.
“8ome of my friends in the City have
expressed doubts bordering on lf ciston

wctated, of course, by base envy. I
attach not the slightest importar.e to
these jealous sneers. I intend, however,
fo consult my solicitors in the matter
hefure advancing Mr. Hooker any fur-
ther sums, as the amount he now reguires
is somewhat Jarge. In fact, I may require
my solicitors’ assistance in the matter of
raising the money required for pursning
the ¢laim.  Under the circumstances, 1
shall not'be sending you boys your allow-
ances for the rest of this term.”

“Oh!” said Bunter major and minor
together, in great dismay.

“That 45 a very elizht matter com-
pared with what is at stake.”

Billy and Sammy did not look as if
they regarded it as a shizbht matter,

“As soon as the Bunter estate is
secured, however, you may look forward
to prosperous times,” said Mr. Bunter
kindly. *“1 have already laid my plans
for vour future. Yon will go into the
Guards, William."”

“My hat!"” said William.

“And you will go into the Diplomatio
Service, Samuel ™

“Good egg!” aaid Samuel,

Mr. Bunter locked at his watch.

“1 must call upon the Head while T
am here,” he said. “1I have to mention

. to him that your fees will be- paid a

little later than wsuad this term. ¥You
may wait for me and walk to the station
with me.”
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Aud Mr. Buater left the yieitars
rooin to see the Hond,

Billy and Sonmy Dblinked at  coe
another,

“Na more dashed pocket-money this
teem [ gronted Sammy,

“Oh, crumbs ™" said Billy,

The title and estates had lost some of
their charm.  But Buntey major aud
minor were looking very lofty as they
came out inta the quadrangle. Afrer sl
they were a viscount and un hononrable,

even if they were a hitt'e shorr of that
neecssary  article—ea<h,  Thexy  found
Nkinner & Co. wening for them,
THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Very Funny !
AROLD SKINMNER was guite
celebrated in the Lower Sechool

for his gift of humouat,

peculiar gift was having Tull play !

ITOW, ; _
Skinner had been mwaking some 1
e rations,

il

As soon as the Dunfeis came wut ey

were suvronnded by Skinner and Bol
wyer, Hazeldene,  Sncop.  Stort, and
several other fellows, all grinning cheer-
fullv,

1 oeav, vou fellows, no lurka, you
Luow " beean Billy Bunter, in alavm,

“Not at all,” said 8kinner. * Naot the
leist bit in the world, Hononr to whom
bononr is due—that's the gane™

“Buck up with those coroners
Iimisover major.

“Coroncts ¥ ejaculated Samrmy,

“1fh, ha, ha!”

“Look There!” exd!
wrathfullv, = You!
vou beast 17
g Skinner ]Jl'm!uu-lilf fwo CrOWpE at ot
of wilt paper.  Bolover and Bulstrode
and Snoop held the two Bunters, while
Skhinner, placed the home-made coronis
o their eaps, aml piuned them there
aecirely.

There were howls  of  laughter a
Bunter and Sanuny were erowned. Then
azpret, with coronets of gilt pu_;]x_-r adorn-
ing theie heads, wos very steikang.

PRI

ainesl

“ X ou rotierms I'ﬂil_:l'l'li I_hmh-r.
“laeggo! ‘Take that inbbish off 17 .
My dear chap, that's a viscomn s

covonet 7 grinned Skinner,
whom honour 15 due, von koow,’

“Yah, you rotter—"

* Laggzo D howled Sanony, ) _

“No fear ' chockled Balsovey o por,
“You'ire coming  for oa hittle u;rl]'-l-}'-
walkv.
z viseount dnd av hovonrabie,

“ i, ha, ha "

“leepo !l I jl'i. for Quelehy !
Y arvol !

Andd

*

Yah!
of

rouars lavghiter  the  two

Ruanters were marched away, vach '.".i'q!
wind |

lath arms secorely  held,  Wiily
“ammy conuld nm roemove thetr cupnnets,
nrud th*"]. W ;jrﬂ:lu'llnlh'ii l'*"-lLuI the
guadiangle amid howls of mermne at,

The  provession veached  the foant bl
eroand, where a vrowd of fellowe had
cathered o wateh the Form mateh. The
wlitstle had gone for half-tine, wud the
foothallers  were  posting,  when  the
Bunter procession ¢ame in sight,

o Jlallo, hallo, hallo ™ roared Bob
Cherry, ** Here come the menry onukes [

*I1a, ha, hin "

“Oh, by gad, what a corkin’ idea!l”
exelaimed Temple of the Fourth,  * All
hail ! Bow down, you commi per-ons

Billy Bunter's face was crimsen with
rage wtalor his coroner,

“*You rotters ! hie :‘-l.:.-Il'l.T.

“Ha, ba, ha'”

1 say, you fellowrs
eotter - make "em legro
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Whaiton, yoi

H:s : Mr. Bunter.

le:|‘.l-r '

Lopeo, Bulstrode, |

FES

“ Hlonaonr 1o

It does us proud 1o pom with

| F
L

“ITere eomes the old johinny 1 shouted

| e,

 *This way !
" Yow-ow !

| ol

eanl Skinner.
lLeggo ™’

cav, «raw it puld ! exclnimed
- Whartem, ** Don’t work that off on old
¢ Bonmer—"
“Rats! Pring ‘em along l”

| The whistle went for the resumption of
! play,"and the footballers had to return to
‘the game. Skinner & Co, marched the

viscount  and  the lhonourable off in
rtriumph towards the School House,
| Mr. Bunter bad just come out, and he

was looking round for Billy and Bammy.

He gave a jumip a< he sighted them,

“Upon my wordl |” he ejaculated.

The fat City gentleman stood staring n
amazement as the procession came up,
with the two crimson-faced Bunters mn
the nridst of i, coroneted with gile paper,
. “Whaat does thig mean?”" exclaimed

“Respect to the nobility, sir,” said
Skinner. * We like 10 see Bunter in his
“coronet,  We think it suits him."

“You rotter :”" yelled Bunter,

Mr. Bunter's plump face came
 purple.  Even he could see at last that
'the Remove fellows were treating the
* Bunter earldom from a humorous point
of view. 1le took a tght grip on his
- umbrella,

At that moment there was a soumd of a
window sharply opened. and Mr. Quelch
leaned out of his study.

“Rkinner ! he rapped out,

“Oh! Yes, sir®”" stammearved Skinuer,

“ Mo Jare vou "'

g AL N harny, sl said
b TR W wi're anly sl b ey
Fospee for the ol pedadines w0
L e Rilegee | Peloase Bugter st onee, sl
COMe o s st D

The distarved  jokers pasdenend
Bunters, and 1ally and Sannny dragred
off the coroners,

Mr. Bunter glared at the practical
jokers, signed to Billy ad Sammy o
follone him. and stalked avway 10 the gates,

ALl of von come inte miy sindy 1T sad
Mr. Quedih <10l

Ee—e

“{h. v Clonued ! i
] T N
| ."':Irnlrl.l'.

T | e s buotas piesns oy b RITILE

d

pnstor’s study,
seloatinge wocane,

“What is the meaning of this abanrd
joke e a gentleman  visiting
sifivens * eaelninwed Mr. Quekch severely.
| “Ir wasn't 1|n'Lr-, sir,” sald Skinner
enbly. * Quite serions, sir "

“Whae o'

“You sed, sir, 2 come out thar Mr.
' Banter s oan carl——-"

“How dave vou say
tinngs, Skinner *"
l “Bur 1t's wrme, sir—at least, Bonter
gavs so. Bonter gs a viscount, and
visenunts sre h:l]1|'l"~l'-|. rO Weal coroners,
War=

LTI 1T +r|l' 1h--:r T ¥ L AR (R

wigeh ridrenlons

Pomey War
| Vs it peesible that Buwter has been
' penkipege snch ridiendons boast« ¥ sand My
FQue bk, frowning, " However, that 18 no
Lesctuse  for  roddeness 30 his  father.
' Rkner 1

oo We weren™ rinde, siv; only shomvmg a
proper vespect to the old nobility-- ="

“ Hold vt vour hand, Skinoper !

There was a soatd of swishing n the
Letuedy Tor some nomires. Skinner & Clo,
bwere rubbipge therr hands voefully when
they lofr,

“ld Quelch hesn't  any  sense of
Chameur U0 proaned Skinter, as be wenr
Fdomn the passage, sgneedng his hands
= He van’t deny that it was funny. That's

o — i

i

the woret of these deshed Formanasters | ap and wanted to go into ociety,

b

they haven't auy sense of hanmouy
I " Yow-onm-ow 2 rand Snoop,
“Rerve vou -vH}' Hl'" r uhl !

They fend Mo, Qlll']r!r'

mc«i

|
|

1h"!

i
1

to make vour vulgar jukes about voue
betters—— Yaroon !™

Billy Bunter sst dewn snddenly, and
Skinner & Co. found some solace In
walking over him, 1t was only too clear
that even the caning in Mr. Quelch’s
study had mnot taught the unrul
Hemovites to treat the nobihty wit
proper rospect,

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
fammy’s Scheme !
e OTTEN!" grow'ed Bunter,
R The viscovnt was n a
temper,

A= his pater was =0 soon to
become an earl, Bunter had expected the
visit to materianlise 1n a handsome ti
itistead of which he had only learned that
his pocket-noney was stapped for the
rest of the ferm. It was a disappoint-
ment. Of course, matters would all
right when the family estates caine alopg
—with the title, DBut thev had not comme
along yet; and, meanwhile, Billy Bunter
was in a very painful peosition for a
meniber of the nobility.

It was true that he was getting on

fumously with his new munners awl
| customs as a nobleman. With ecareful
practice, every day he approached

nearer and nearer to Ponsonby's sneer
and to Arthur Augnstus 1) Avey's remark-
able accent,

The Remaovites chuckled explosively
when they heard Bumter say ** Yaas,
wathabh " or “Bai Jove!" Lhat the vis-

rent ddesgised bose envy,  They only
velled when Bamer * looked! a h-ljl‘uw up
wned down ™ with a supercilious  sneer,
It really sccmed impossible ta hurt their
feclings,  Todeed, after Bunter had
looked Squiff up and down scornfully,
Sipiff said 1t was as good as uli}lhirIF.ull
the cinema, and vsked Buoiver o do it
ngnin.

Meanw hile, funds, which were goneraily

short with Buuter, were shorter than
Ver,

I‘-:--l-:r-l BubeaReresy qul -tr-]qu-i]i,, ulul rlll_l
gy mobleremn was voabibe 10 st
et Juis todyomates, as hwd bween s
piral el vap=lragn, It was o va that
inter explamed that he didn™ el
boeing treated by a commonce, Preter

Towld replied that he knew his pliace
hetter than to do any such thing—and ho
didn't do any such thing, cither!

No. 1 Srudy was as inexorable s No, 7,
The Famons Five agrecd vhat were conn-
moners like themselves conldn’y ask w
viscovnt to tea, It was tao mneh honouwr
for them, The visewsn v o tea
without being asked, anal was <<=t out
of the study,

Billy  Bunter had soppesed that s
woriderful chaupe of fortunme gave bhm
the right te ke lum=elf *‘MN"IHHEEF
unpleasant bo every oane e -:huw. fIFIII 1
put  on  side  without  lit, :\.r!:h-t_uly
objected o his pitting  on ~ide i he
wantet 1o, tor that matter; but e was
expr et 1o do it i s own quarters,

Sa Hunter deewded that 1t was yotten,
sl indeed it was,  The | FOSpoet af tea
m Hall for the rest ol the term was
appalling.  The school fure was pood,
but it was plain, and nothing Hke what
Bonter wanted.,

He liked to pay visits to the tuckshop
between mesls, too: but it was futile to
visit the twckshop withont eush,  Mrs,
Mimnble wonld not have trosted him iof he
had been a duke instead of a viscouaur,
not 1o the value of sixpence,

Bimnter had renewed his kind offer 1o
Spithy to see lum through when he grew
The
revewedl 1he

Bonter les

Botinder, i return,  had
application of the cushion,

. ] cackled | the matier drop then.
| Biby Bunter, ™ Porhaps you'!l learn not |

It was & hard rime for Punter, and ke



Every Monday.

waited in hope of hearing that the famnily
cetetes had come along at last.

But day followed day- without a letter
from home. Bunter haunted the door-
way to wait for the postman. Ide
longed for the good news partly because
he was in dire need of cash, and partly
because he was very anxious to crush the
mocking Removites,

Most of the fellows, indeed., did mnot
care twopence whether be was a viscount
or not, but Skinner & Clo, certainly
wonld have changed their tune it they
had believed that there was anything in
the varn. A real visconut, with a real
family estate, would have received the
kindest and most ecivil atrentions from
sSkinner and Snoop and bFisher 1. Fish,
and fellows of their kind.

Billy Bunter was thinking it over in
his study, and growling over the nnkind.
ness of Fate, when lus minor came m,
Bunter blinked at him.

“No news yet, Billy?" asked Bunter

minor.
id ?"':U:”
Remove,
“1—I say, suppose it's all bunkam?”
suid Sammy dubionsly.  ** Most of the
vhaps seem to think so—in fact,”all of
themn ™

grunted the Owl of

“PBai Jove! You are a duffuh,
Rammy !

5 “-Ililtl!” I

“You are a duffuh, you young
boundah '™ said PBunter deliberately.

“Of course it's all wight—as stwaight as
4 stwing "’

Sammy almost fell down,

“ W ha-a-at did yon say?" he stuttored.

“ As stwaight as a stwing,”’

“*Have vou hurt yvour mouth?” acked
Sammy, in wonder,

*Eh? No!"

“What are yvou jabbering like that for
ihent"” demanded Samany.
noticed you had a hsp before '™

“I's mnot a lisp, yon young diot!
That's my accent!”
*Oh, crumbs ! said Sammy, U F osay,

Billyv, vou are a silly a== to do that!
You'll make the chaps cackle no end!”

“None of your cheek, you young
dudtali ! said Bunter loftily.,  * I'll thank
vull ta twear me with wespeet |7
© o Ha, ha, ha " yelled Sammy.

“What are von cackhn® af, von heekay
voung boundal:™

“He, he, he!” went on Sammy explo-
sively,  “ Don’t doat, Willy ! You give
me 4 pain inomy walsteoat |

* Weally, Bammy—-"

“ He, he, he!”

“Oh, shut up ! growlod Bonter, drop
ping his accent,  * What have von conie
here for® 1 suppose you hioveat had a
renittance !

“1 jolly well shouldn't tell you if 1
had '™ said Bawms promptly, Bot 1
haven't.  Look here, 1'm stony 1"

“Same here!” grunted his major,

ot much good being in the nobility
withont any money,” said Sammy
sulkilv, “Nugent munor punched iy
nose to-cay, too, because be said 1 =neeved

the |

w I!',.'..:h ey op
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aL him !’

“Those low rFotters don’t know how to
treat their betters!
modern Radiealizm !
remptuously,

“'ve got an idea, Billy.,” =zaid the [ui
fug. lowering his voice. “There’s a lot
of the chaps would suck up fast enough

Bunter con-

sl

1

IVs all thhs dashed !

' ithat !

| reuld alter your voice a bit, and 1t always

to ns if they believed it " |
*1 know that. Thevy'll  believe 0
later,” said Bunter, “Then 1 shall

decline to speak to them MV |
“Yoa, that's all very well later, bhin
just at present our money's stopped, and
we're hard up,  SBuppose we mzle them
beliove 1t !
“How " asked Dunter, '
“Well, if the pater called you up rm|
the twelephone, and told vou it was all'

One Penny. i1

Bunter ambled down o Litile Side to
watch them, with a fat grin on s face.
Skinner & Co. were lounging by the
ropes, and they greeted the Owl of the
Remove with a cackle,

“Title come along yet"!” asked Snoop.

Bunter anifiod contemptuonsly.

“As a matter of fact, I've hal soma
news,” he said.

“Got the fannly estates?"

right, and <ettied. and all in order”
st Bammy cautiously, ** they’d beheve
it then, Suppose he =z he was send-
ing us a liver each by next post®”

“But he won't.” .

*Fathead! Yon ran easily get some-
body to ring youn up and say ol
Quelehy's telephone, vou know——"

“My hat!” said Bunter,

His eyes glistensd behind his big spec-

tocles,  He koew how guickly Skinner “Yeos," :
& Co. would come round if they once “What ! yelled Skinner,
believed. He knew, in fact, how he “T'm expcectmg to hear from my pater

would have acted himself in such a case.
“ But—hbut H‘:l’_l__‘l,.' woildn't believe 1'd
been on the phone,” he said.  * You zee,
thev wouldn’t hear it!”
““(Oh, vou're an #as%s.

e

to-day.” said Bunier calmly. * 1 under-
stand tliat the matter is practically setiled
now. You can eachle,  You'll cackle
on the other side of your mouth s=oon,

" Skinner! The pater's going to send me

sanl Sammy.

b ik

He fol’ed his arms, and surveyed Feter from top to toe,
(See Chapter 4.)

“(iet Skinver to answer the “phone for
vou—have a pain or comethmg!”
“You ain't such a fat little fool as you
look, Sammy,” suid Bunter admiringly.
“ Blessed if I should bave thought of
You could go down to Friardale

You

pa fiver to hegin with when the matter’s
guite certain !’

“1'l] believe in that fiver when 1 sce
it erinned Skinner,

“You'll see it tolay or to-morrow,™
said Bunter,

“Ha, ha, ha!"”

Billy Bunter grunted, and blinked on
at the football. The practice ended,

onid use the post-ofhce telephone.

sotnile difterent on the “phone, any-

way ! and the juniors came off, It was jusé
“Mind, Lalves,” said Sammy warn- | then that Tubb of the Third came hurry-
ingly. mg down from the House,

“*Halves!" agreed Bunter,
The two voung ras-als remained for
sonie time Jdisenssing the details of the

“Bunter major here?’ he called out.
“Hallo!” said Bunter.

“Quelchy wants you!" grunted the

little plot. and then Sanony took his cap | fag.  “ Your father’s rung you up on
ptid leit the school,  Billy Bunter rolled | Quelchy’s telephone.  lLike lus cheek, 1
out into the guad. 1t was a half-holiday, | think 1"

und Harry Wharton & Co. were at footer

“My pater?” exclaimed Bunter.
!'I'I'q'il.'l'lf_'l'_"..
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o Q‘i!ﬂlt'i‘-}' telid e ra tell _‘l.'“'m.".

“You don't know what ir's aboui?™

“How should | know: Dron't cau.
either.” said Tubb, and he strolled awar,
whistling.

Billy  Buuter turnedl o
blink on S8kinuer & (.

HNow you'll see what von will see*
e remarked.

Skinner looked ar Lilg very ctiviously.
For the first time a doubt smote Skinner.
Was there anything in the varn after all®
Stranger things Lud happeuned. If there
was anything in i, Harold S8kinner had
been deoing his Lest to get on bad torms
with a rich fellow, v hich was qnite out of
keeping with Skinner's usual moethods,

“You can eone with me of vou like, "
said Bunter loftily. " You'll jolly weli
see now |

“I'l come ! saul Skinner.

teiumphant

“T expeci

foun
charga,"”

“Ha, ha, La!"

“You'll jolly well see!” said Bunter
conlidently,

The two juniors went into the Schinel
Housa to Mr. Quelch's study. The
Remova-master was there.

“Your futher withes to speak to vou
on the telephone, Bunter,” Lie said. ~1le
informs me that he has some very im-
portant news for vou, und wishes to
communnicate with you without delav. T
have asked him to hold on while 1 -ont
for you. You may use the telephone,”

“Thank you, sir!” said Bunter,

Mr. Quelch quitted the stndy, from a
motive of delicucy. He did not wish (o
overhear a private fomily conversation,

Hii!;.- Bunter gave the LT BT |
Skinner a trinmphant blink. and took g,
the receiver.

woker out, and given him iu

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Bunter Becomes Popular!

| that YO,

HH ALLO !
Bunter grinned over the re-

“ Hallo !
Billy ?**

ceiver, He did not recognize the voiee,

though he knew 10 whom it wmet helong,

e -Th.rl"li LE

COw, ow. 0w aabl Bunter auddenly,

He doabiled up ov o the receiver, pross-
vig s disengacod Lond to Lis ample
(TRAE SO IRED

“What's the mattor with von,

futiy ¥
.:."l‘i'."'! ELE‘IEII"V.

LB I I've got a pain!” groausd
Bunter. ** Yow-ow! I—1 say, take tlus.
wil you, Sknmer? Speak to my pater

= .
= | il
Poar e ]

“Take a bind ! s0id Skinner promptly,

Sktimer had been steetching Ins ears
to hear whal waz said on the telephone,
but be could catch ouly a buze. He was
itensely  enrious to know  what  Mr.
Buntar had to sav to his son. e could
et nelp thinking that it niust be some-
thing really important to cause the elder
Bunter to make a trunk-call—and it mnsi

Iﬂuffﬂtﬂ"ﬂ rung vou up to tell vou le'< ! D™ 2 rink-call, as Mr. Bunter was doubt-
H | ‘

ess in London.  Skinner put hiz ear to
r|,.. i .r--i1.'|"\-r '|,-._i1i| rreat piromptnees,
Bul"- Bunter twisted his fut [eatures
and prezsed his hamds to his waistenat,
[t wes not uncommon for the [a Pnine
to suffer from wnternal puains after &
reckle: porge, and Skinner had seen hin
like that before., And Bunter did it vers,

woll. ™

“Halln ' H]-:H}' ! Is that YOI,
William*"

*Bunter's asked ne to take thie ‘plione
for him, sir,” said 8kinuer into the
transmittor, amd  Skinner  spokoe Very
T'i"r'IH*['tI-H”_"i-'. ke IIE.ﬁ g’f_‘rt il -|||::|||i-“- P

in the twnmny,™

“Oh! Is he atil! thepe™™

“ Just beside me, Mr. Bunter, ™

“Very well. Kindle tell him
~a e, .

“Certaily, sie!”

“The matter concerning the estate is
pow  sebtled, The other party brv e
decided not to risk a lawsuit. and after
the necessary preliminaries lhiave heon
gone through, the estate will be Liagded
over. Tell my =on.”

“Ob, my hat!” gasped Skivner. [

I mean, ves, siv. 1| sav, Bunter, it's all
EOeTes, :Z'I111|' Vo |m|r-1"-= (TN | i les i_{nH':
cetate !
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info the *phone.  Thers wae now the
dieepest respect in his voice,

“Yes. Tell William that T am sending
Lim # Live-pound note by the next post,
and tell fiim to inform my younger son,
Sumuel, titat he will receive the same.”

“Oh, certainly, sir!”

“That is all. Thank sou very much,
Mr. @Quelch ! Good-bye 17

“Good-bhye, air!"”

Skinver put up the reeeiver.

“What dul e sav?” asked Bunter
cagerly,

“He's sending you and Bammy a fiver
each by noxt post,” said Skinner. * He
thought L was talking to Quelchy,™

“Oh, good!” said Bunter.  * Thanks
for “phoning, Skinner! 1'm weally vewy
nmch obliged to vou, deah boy!” added
Bunter on sscond thonehts.

Bunter's new aceent would have made
Skinner vell on any other occasion; but
I did not wvell now, That telephone-
tuessage from Mr. Bunter hiad chauged
matters very eonsidecably in Skinner's
catimation.

“INot at all, Buuty, old chap!™ said
Skinmer affubly, .

“ Pleaso don't call me Buntvy, Skinnali!?
[ dan’t like it 1™

*Alem ! I mean, Dunter,”™  saigd
Skinner amicably., “Of course, 1]
shouldn’t think of beive over-familiarv
with you, Bunter,”

“I should think net!” said Bunter,
swelling with  importance. =T don't
allow familiarity from commouners, T can
tell von '™

1 <henldn't,” satd Skinner L And
Fee sore, Bunter, that vou won't be ratty
abral a few ~ii|_‘.‘ ju]ﬁ'-, | :r;mingi.-ur- P

“Loaecept vone apelogy,' suid Bunter
innftaly,

And L rolled out of the stnde, fol-
lowed Ly Bkinner, who was quiie friendly
and  respectiul now, Skinner's friendq
wers wiaiting for them at the end of the
JridsEmure, ’I'E':r'-:r Wers Eriintng i aribaee-
They did not doubt that Mr
HBunteo™s immortant news was that  the
cxpert luvd besn found ont 1o b g
spoaifer, Fhewv simply jumped  as they
sew SBkinner coming down the passage
arm-in-ar with Bunter, Bkinner had
taken the fat jumtor’'s avm, and Bunter

Pt i e,

“Yen, Is that vou, patey < TAuytiong el wivt oasked Skinner ) gracionsty allowed him to do so.
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Every Monday.

“Hallo !
Srang.

“Game ! said Skinmer. “ There’s no
game! [ suppose a chap can take lis
pal’s arm?®”

“His pal!” ejaculaled Stoit.

“Bunter's my pal—always las been.
Bunter isn't the chap to remember a
foohish practicel joke against a fellow
he's always fri{endi_y with,” said Skinner
calmly,  “ DBunter's too much of a true
unoblemar: for that.”

*Ha, ha, ha!" roared Snoop & Co.,
supposing that this was one of Skinuer’s
littie jokes.

Skinner stared at them {rigidly.

“f don’t see what there 1= to cackle
at!” he said cuttingly. " Come away,
Bunter! You don't want to mix with
this low crowd!™ _

“I guess you're off your rocker!” said
¥isher T. Fish, in amazement. * What
game are you playiug now, you jay?”

“8kinner knows that it's uulir true,” =aid
Buuter Ioftily. * You roiters can go
and cat coke !

" You fat jay—

“You'll kindly be civil to Viscount
Bunter, Fish!"” said Skinner. “If you
vheek him I'll jolly well pull your nose !"

¢ Eh"

“You—you—you don't mean to say
that—that tbhere's anything in it, alter
117" velled Snoop.

“1 tliought there was all along,” said
Skomer calmly. “In fact, T beheved it
from the first. It didn't surprise me in
the least to learn that Bunter was a
member of the nobility. From his looks,
anvbody would naturally think so.™

*0Oh, ernmbse!”

*Had your asked
Skinner.

] F'—L”

“(Clome up to my study, old chap,” said
Skinner affectionately.

Snoop and Stott  and
blinked at one another.
make it out.

*He must be spoofing the fat idiot,”
satd SBnoop at last.

“Let's see whether he stands him tea,”
raitd Fisher T. Fish sagaciously.  *If
flinner stands him tea, that will prove
Lie believes the yarn.™

“Yes: that's so. Jt—it must be true
after all!” said Stott, in wonder.
“Fancy Bunter a giddy visconnt—and
rich, too!™

“1 ‘guess Buuoler isn't such a had
chap,” said Fish, . “I've always rather
liked old Bunter, now—unow | vome to
think of it.”

‘“*Same here!” chuckled Snoop. ' One
thing’s jolly certain, If that fat [{eol's
going to have plenty of tin, S8kinner en’t
gﬂ'll‘l% to keep him all to himself 1"

*No fear!” said Stott emphatically.

And the three juniors hurried up to
the -Remove passage after Skinner and
his prige. They found Bunter lolling n
a lofty attitude n Southy's armelaar,
while Skipner was laving the table, with
the best the study eupboard afforded.
There could be no further doubt. If
Skinner stood Bunter anything, it was
because he believed the yarn; Skinner's
feed was a sprat to catch a whale. And
if a keen and cunning fellow like
Skinner believed it, it must be wupon
vond evidence: 1t was, in  fact, true.
Snoop and Stott and Fieh came into the
siudv with determined looks,  Bunter
the impecunious borrower, and Bunter
the wealthy viscount, were two entirely
different personages, Skinner wasn't
going to keep that prize all to himself,
Snoop and Stoit and Fish were quite
prepared to remember — now they
thought of it—that they had always
harboured feelings of respect and affec-
tion for Bunter. :

“Having tea here, DBilly?”
Snoop.

What's the game!" acked

tea, Bunter?”

Fish  simply
They could not

aelied
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Buntey nodaded.

“Yes. What do yvou fellows want®”
“Ahen! The fact is s
“There's the door.” said Skinner.

“Lock here.,  Bkioner, we  want
Bunter!”  said Snoop  indignantly.
“Bunter's alwayse been my pel, and

you're not going to come between us,
(‘ome dlong to my studyv, Bunter! I've
had a rvemittance, aud I'm standing a
good spread.”
“Yes, do come, old chap!” said Stott.
Vernon-Smith came into the study,
“Hallu! Tea readvi” he said.
“Good! What's this crowd doing here?
Get out, Buuter!™ :
*Bunter's staving
Skinner.
to tea if 1 like, Smithy?”
The Bounder staved,

to  tea,” said

“Hallo! TIs Bunter your iriend now?”
“Lertamnly ! We've always been
pals.™

“Well, vou czn have yvour pal to your-
gself ! growled the Bounder. “I'll go
dlong to Toddy's to tea.”

“You can go and eat coke if you
like!”

““Has Bunter come into a fortunei”
asked the Bounder sarcastically.

“ As a matter of fact, he has, though
that doesn't make any difference, of
conrse,” said Skinner. " Bunter knows
who his true {riends are.”

“"¥You mean to sav that the yarn's
turned out to be true?” gasped Vernon-
Smith,

“Yesa, it has,” sinl Bunter, * And
you can keep your distance, Smithy. |
decline to kunow a person of your
station.”

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared the Bounder.

And he quitted the study, to spread
the news. ‘

Skinner, SBnoop, Stott, and Fish ex-
changed glances that were somewhat
hostile.  But they all realised that it
would not do to quarvel over the prize.
They agreed tacitly to share Bunter, as

it were, Amd Bnoop & o, fetched in
supplies from the tuckshop, and the
worthy party oll sat down to (ea

together. Viscount Bunter was a per-
sonage whom Skinner & Co., at least,
delighted to lhonour,

—

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Bunter In All His Glory !

AMMY RUNTER blinked wrath-
S fulv into No. 4 -about an hour
later. The tea-party had not quite

finished, Rammy rolled in with
a snort.  Billy, lapped in luxury now,
had ungratefully forgetten’ all about his

minor, io whom he owed that suddem |

access of good fortune, Sammy was not
leased. He had come back hungry
}rmn Friardale, with 1he intention of
taking a full -share of what, might be
going. And le had had to nquire up
and down and rvound about for his
major, before he ran him down in
Rhinner's studyr.

“Bo you're here!” growled Sammy
surlily.

“Yes, (ome in,” said Billy, remem-
bering his brether's existence now thae
he was visible to the eye. “Come m
and have ftea: Slinner won't mind,”

“Delighted ! said Bkinner.

“Alwaye a pleasure to see Sammy,”
remark Snoop affably. ‘‘Here's a
chair for vou, kid.”

SBammy’s frown vanished. and he
grinned.  Evidently the scheme had
warked, Skinner & Uo, were reputed to
be the meanest fellows in the Form;
but No. 4, now, was a land Aowing with
milk and honey. _

A viscount with a whack in a big
landed eetate wes the kind of fellow

“T suppose I can have a [riend |

-

One Penn, 13

was worthy of respectiul attention.
Skiuner & Co. would have itoadied te
Lord Mauleverer if they could; but they
couldn’t—hizg lordship wasn't  taking
any. But Bunter was open (o any coffer
in that line, By judicious buttering pp
n very good thing could be nade oat
of Bunter—as soon as he had his money.
It war worth while feeding him; the
surest way of getting into his favour,

Skinner & Co. intended to appropriate
Bunter, md keep off all wivals. lLirttle
disagrecable ways could be tolerited in
& rvich viscount. Skinner & Co. would
have tolerated the Kaeer himself if
that unpleasant old gentleman had mmade
it worth their while. Tt was only
judicious now to forget that they had
ridiculed Bunter's claime, ' Now that
Mr. Bunter announced that the matter
was completely settled, and that a hand-
some tip for his sons was following” by
next post, even the suspicious Bkinnér
could not doubt. His views would have
been somewhat changed if e could have
known that it was not Mr: Bunter, but
the hopeful Sammy, who had been talk-
ing on the telephone. But Skiner 'did
not know that.

Skinner & Co. were being very gener-
ous with supplies. -Billy Bunter “had
been eating for some time, but he was
still busy. Sammy wdded his efforts to
those of his major, and helped to clear
the festive I:-ua.rci quite effectually. Both
the Bunters looked wvery shiny when
they had finished.

Meanwhile, the door opened. every
now and then for a curious Remnove
fellow to look in.

The uews had spread, and it had
astounded the juniors. Billy Bunter was
quite willing to explain about that stun-
ning message on the telephone. Some
of the fellows still cherished dounbts, but
Skinner's faith in the story was taken as
good evidence by most, Bome of them
congratulated Bunter, _who received
their congratulations with great lofti-
neas, :

Sammy Bunter, when he had linished,
rolled away, taking a cake under his

arm:. an incident his hosts affected not

to notice. He gave Billy a signifieant
look as he went, which said—cs plainly
a5 looks could say — “Halves.” - He
knew that his major intended tn make
hay while the sun shone, and he was
not to be left out of the spoil.

- When Bunter left the study—breath-
ing somewhat heavily—Skinner walked
arm-in-arm with him, and his friends
gathered round him,  Bunter looked
wto-No.- T Btudy with a lofty ’?Iu_ﬂt».

“You can Kkeep your mouldy old
sardines, Peter Todd!” he said.

““Thanks; * I'm ~“goitig to!”
Peter. |

% Ag for the seven-and-six I'owe you,
Todd—-" :

“Oh, never mind that!” said Peter.
“T'I wait for that till the family estate
comes along. [ suppose it's coming by
next post along with your postal-brder
—what 1"

“Wats'!" said Bunter.

£ Eh ?1‘!

“Wats!" said Bunter frmly.

Peter- yelled.

“1 don't want any of vour cheekay
cacklin'” =aid Bunfer. “I1 weluse to
take any notice of your confounded
cheek, deah boy!”

“Ha, ha, ha!” . !

“ And T insist upon payin’® you immedi-
ately. 1 welfuse to be undah any
obiigation to a person T despise.” Awnd
Billv  Bunter, along with D'Arcys
aecent, bestowed one of Ponsonby's
supercilious sneers upon Peter Todd, |

Jater secmed to be suffering from
convuleons, ‘

“As my wemittance doesn’'t awwive

said

Skinner & ("o, wanted to know. And| til  to-mowwow  mornin’, ny [W’l;_'ﬁﬂdl
Semmy, though only ai  honourable, THE MAGNET L1BRARY.—No, 474,
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will lend me the small sum necessawy to
scttle with you, Todd.”
“Oh, don't!” gasped Peter. “You're
giving me a pain, my lord!”
“You'll oblige me, Skinnah
Skinner hesitated a moment,
and-sit was a considerable sum.
YOf course. it’s only till my fivah
comes,” gaid Bunter loftily. “If you do
not want to oblige me, Skinnah, I can-
not  continne to wegard you as 4
fwiend.”

“*Ha, ha-~I—I mean, all right., old
chap '™ gasped Skinner. YArcy's
accent, in Bunter's fat mouth, was
almost too much for him.

Blkinner handed out three half-crowns.
He intended to have a good deal more
-:tilm“ tint out of Bunter's fiver next

Hy.

O, gosd!” aaid Peter Todd.
will come in handy.™

“I twuszt, Petah, that you nevah had
any doubt about my settlin’ up this
toiflin® amount ¥

T jolly well did!” said Peter,

“In that case, I wegard vou as a
wottal—"

““Ha, ha, hal"

“And I shall keep vou waitin® for the
mouney till my fivah awwives.”

And Bunter slipped Skinner's half-
erowna into liis own poeket, and rolled
nitt of the study. His dear pals followed
him—3kinner looking rather green, The
astute Ow! had done him for seven-and-
gix, and Skuwner would rather have had
his money =afe im his own pocket. But
he did not veuture to mention that to
the haughty viscount.

Harry Wharton & Co., coming in to
teax, met the party in the Remove
yagaaze, They grinned at the sight of

unler surrounded by his admirers.

“*Hallo, hallo, hallo!™ said DBob
Cherre. “ You chaps seem to be awlully
pallv—aull of a sudden, too.”

“Yaas, wathali!" said Bunter.

“Wha-a-at?”

“My own fsieinds are stickin® to
me——"

“Ha, ha, ha™ celled the Famaus Five.

“1 wegerd your silly cacklin® with con-
terapt ! I'wav oo not addwess me," said
Bunter  conteriptuously.  “1  wequiah
wou feilah= to vudihstand, eleahly, that 1

E1Y

Hoven-

i 12

he

Cume on, Skinnah, deah boy!™

gricer apon the Famous Five, rolled on,

with his fat little nose in the air.

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
ARRY WHARTON & CO. smilid

as they eame inta the Common-
roown that eveniug,

in an arwehaiv by the liee, chatting

loftily to his friends.  Skinner & Co.

listened with greal respeet.  Snoop had

Yisker T. Fish hed brought him a hassock

for his feet.

“Hallo, halla, hallo!”™ said Bob
on the shioulder.  “8till going strong,
Falty:" )

“"Yow-ow-ow ! roared Bunter. ¥ Keep

** Ha, ha, La '™

“There's a letter for you in the rack.
BEunter,” said Harry Wharton,

; v : it in?"
said. “Go and ferch gt

“Eh?"

“Go and foteh (gt
first time the Owl of the Remove had
vehtured to rivo the Form captain g
prremplory order.

Aud Buuter, bestowing a Ponsonhy
Sold !
H
Billy Dunter was there, rolling

fotched a ewslion o Bunter's  head,
chicerily, giving Bunter a playful :lap
your low paws off me, Bob Cheres!™

“Why didn't rou bring

Wharton looked at him. It was the

dus Magnsr Lisrany.—No. §74.
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: F b v ought to be locked up!
weluse to have anvthit’ to do with }'mth- Ho ought to be luckec o

“Well, my hat!" said Wharton
“You're improving, Bunter.”
“Don't talk to me!"  said

have enythin’ to do with you."

Ekinlr]r".". :
“Yaus, do,” said Bunter.
Skinner went for the letter. Bunter

turned his spectacles on the Famous Five
with incffable scorn,
He had been in elover since the tole.

tor a letter from home. But now it had
come, and Bunter had little doubt that it
contained good news,  Hig pater had
promised to write as soon as the mattor
was absolutely ecertain, and there was

iluthing elee to write about. |

Skinncr  bronght in the letler, and
Bunter blinked at the superseription. It
was i his father's hand,

“1 dare say the fiver's in that,"™ e
marked Bnoop.

Bunter conghed.

“ Ahern! I don't know about that,” he
said.  “Open it for me, one of you
fellows,. ™ 1

Skinner slit the envelope with a pen-

krife, and Buanter drew out the lotter,

unfolded it. Ther: was no banknote in
it, and Skinner [elt disappointed. He
regarded his scven-and-zix as well in.
vasted, but Lie was anxions to see it
wnirain, all the same.

Illy
letter—with cluborate carelessness.
s he read, his glance became fixed.

Dt

scemned glued to the letter,

Skinner &  Co. exchanged  uneasy

glances,
news.,  Fisher T, Fish felt o horrible
mwaird paeg. He had L Duncer a
shilling.

“Oh, dear!” gaspod Bunicr at last,

“Anything wrong, Fatty " psked Bob
Cherry,  kindly  enoogh. Absurd
Boavter hed made hivuself, tiee oxpression
on s face at that wmoment might have
touched the heart of a 1Tun,

“(rh, cruinbs '’

“YWhat's wrong?” asked
the effalility fading from L shnep face.

“Oh, the rotten spoofer!
O, dear!
The pater mnst have boen nn awfnl ass’
Oh, erumbs! What a rotten aedl'™

Bunter groancd out those (-zannected
words dismally.

He did not nced to say much marn,

Skinner snatched at the leiier, and,
without waiting to ask permi=sion, looked
nt it. Then he uttered a v-1l,

“Sold!™

“Oh, dear!™

“Boll!" yelled Skinner.
thiﬁ-‘ [} ]

“Let Bunter's lotter alons, vou ead'™
growlid Wharton.

“Rot ! Listen to this®"
dodged the eaptain of the Remove, and
readd oul =entences from the letter in
jerks. “!Consulted  my  solicitors
nbout—-" Keep off, Wharton ! * They
[ind that Hooker is a comnmon swindler.

over for his story—warrant i==ued for his
apprehension on the charge of abtainine
money under false pretences—disappeare
—say as little about the matter a3
possible —' "

tossed 1t to Dunter,

Bt Skinner had read enourh.

There was a roar of laughter in the
| Commeoen-room.
|  Mr. Bunter's letter eleared the matter
up with a venmsanes, Toter Teodd re-

He was the centre of atiraction as he

“Listen tot

Skinner !

He has deceived me, for the purpose of |
obtaining moner—mno foundution what- !

Bunter, j
“T've told you alweady that I wefuse to

_ P ment,
“I'll feteh the letter, old chap,™ said;

T ETRGTINGrS

and telephoned

to  Mr. Hooker's probalile
without bothering the solicitors,

* Dut—but what about that telephone
call to-day ?”" said Bob Cherrr, in amaze.
“Thisa letrer nuat have been
poated before that.”

“Bpoof!” yelled Skinuner. the truth
dawning upon his muind at last.  *Old
Bunter couldn’t have written one thing
pnother.  Bunter got

charactar

| somebody §o telephone.”

1

phone call, and had forgotten his anxiety |

1
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Wharton jerked the letter awar nn:i’:

|\ PLOT !" — next

“0Oh, my hat'™

“Where's my seven-and-siz, von fat
swindler "

“Where's my bob?" yelled Fisher T.
Fish.

“And my tanner!

“Ha, ha; ha'!"™

“I—1 sav, you fellows. keep those
rotters off 1" velled Bunter, as his Afeas
friends closed round him in fory, “i-=1
say. Wharton—m"

“ Are you taking up my acquaintance
again?” asked Wharton, laughinz.

"Ow-yow!  Yes. 1 sar, Toddyr—
Toddy, old chap—"'

“Ha. ha, ha!"

“I guess I want my bob!” gyelled
Fisher T. Fish, dragging Bunter out o
the armchair. *“Where's my bob, you
fat clam?”

“Yarooh!™ _

“Hand over my seven-and-six!™

“Ha, ha, ha!'™

It was well for Buater that e was nnt
lef to the merey of his dear pals, who

roarcd Snoop.

Bunter glunced carclessly at the | were equally exasperated at having been

spoofed and at the loss of their ecash.
Harry Wharton & Co., and Peter Todd,

His fat face pal«l, and his speclacles |t Mark Linley chipped in at onee, and

the Owl of the Romove was rescued.
Skineer & Co. were collared  without

*Fhiﬁ {Ij[i i L4 in I{]n]{ 1]]"”. gc“..;l I "'r".ltll.,:'n:uq flhl? "'lr{"“li T !Ilt' II{"-_I‘r -L'lI t!].':

Clomiman.-room,

“Fot Bunter alene, vou rotters!" said
Wharton,  “Tt'- bad enough for the fut-
lendd ro lose his title and cstate.”

“Hu, ba, hal”

“The estecmed title has gone from
aaze like a beautiful dream.”
cliwklnd Hurree Singh. “He i3 1o
longer an esteemed svilo count.  The
l.-urrlr]'lllﬂ-!'atlllnn i3 i‘l‘!‘t‘iﬁ:‘-h
T waont my bob!" shricked Fisher T.
4FLhFL

Fisher T. Fish did not get his bob,
El: por Tl Cherry’s boot, and he di-
r:n'h.nl from the Coammon-room in a gread
WIrryY, roaring.

S lent that fat beast soven-and-six!"
gaspod Skinner.

“TH settle that when my postal-ordes
comes"" sand Bunter. “ Go and eat eoke !
| say, you fellows, isn't this an awiul soll®
And—and T don't get any more pocket-
money this term Oh, dear! Ow "

“Yuu ean wait for your seven-and-six
till Bunter's postal-order comes, Skinner,”
chortled Bob Cherry, © But if vou want
somithing to go on with, I'll give you a
thick ear !

* Yarooh '™

Skinner fled

4 . L] L L] &

Balls Buntoe looked extremely forlorn
tive next day. His whilom fricuds regarded
hitn with Hunnizh looks when they cama
weross hing; bot Bunter did not muel
mind that. What he minded was the
awakening from his golden dream.

He was no longer a viscount—even in
hi« own estination, He gave up D" Arey's
ecvenr amd Ponsonby’s sneer, and re-
sumed the proneneiation of his final g'=
iz one comifort was that now he was no
longer o lofty nobleman, Peter Todd
allowed him to come to tea in Na, J

Study, THE END,

(Don't miss ““THE PREFECT’S
Mondav's grand

marked that if Mr, Bunter had consulted | $107Y of Harry Wharton & Co., 'y
Ehim, ha could h:'rﬂ Eﬂi;‘rhtg1gﬂ 1Ei:‘ 1;; FRANK RICHARDS.)
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ASILY among the best stories which

E have ever appeared in this paper

have been those which told of the

long  contest betwecen Harry

Wharton and Herbert Verpon-Smith for
supremacy in the Remove.

When the Boundev—as the Remove at
once named  Vermon-Smith—came to
(ireyfriars, he was so hopeless an oot
sider that even the worst elements in the
Form despised him. An utter lshmael—
his hund against every man and every
man’'s hand against him—he could not
then menace Wharton, The menace came
later, when, largely through the eflorts
of Harry and his chums, the Bounder
had been forced to conform to at least
the apprarance of decency, when Chis
physical fitness had increased, and he had
shown himself a good all-round man at
games, in spite of his sceming weediness.

The only child of a pursc-prond, sclf
cufficient, wrong-headed man, Vornon.
Smith was entered at the school mainly
because his father held the Head, as he
believed, in the hollow of his hand. Dr.
Locke had borrowed money which he was
unable to repay, and his creditor was
Mr. Samuel Vernon-Bmith. The boy
knew of this, and because of it counted
himeelf free to do exactly as he hked
without the risk of expulsion or even of
a4 flogging.

He hud taken too much to drink before
he got to Greyfriars, and thought it a
sufficient explanation to tell the Head
that he had met a few friends, had some
champagne, and got “a bit bosky.” He
veally did not see much in it to make a
fuss about. He had done that sort of
thing at home, and his father had not
minded-—had considered that in dissipa-
tion of this sort his gon was only qualify.
ing to become the complete “ man of the
world ' that he desired to zee him,

At once he rebelled against the
authority of Mr. ?HH'!"']'T, and ihe Head's
maction in face of such flagrant mutiny
so angercd the master of thie Remove
that he haiwled in bis resignation.  Then
v, Locke told his old friend and
colleague the sad truth. What could Mr,

Quelch do but take back his resignation
and accept the heavy respomsibility of
keeping the boy within bounds, in spite
of the keen-edged weapon that Veinon-
Smith held in hie father's ability to ruin
the Head?

Dr. Locke's hands were tied. Mr.
Quelch was heavily handicapped by what
he knew. But the Form was free to deal
with the Bounder, and the Form dealt
with him,

The Form, led by Harry Wharton,
dealt with him sternly but fairly. That
was the thing which at firet puzzled him
utterly—the fairness. It was a new thing
to him. He was not at ence stirred to
emulate it: but his brain was too keen
for him to overlook it. These fellows,
who were <o ready to jump on him when
they held him in the wrong, were just as
ready to back him up against aggression
when they held him in the nght. It
surprised gim, but it taught him a lesson,

Soon he deserted the Ishmael role. 1t
was not worth while, If he were to have
anv chance against Wharton and Whar-
tou's following, he must have a following
of hiz own. So he dropped some of the
worst of his follies, and fell more into
line,

Honours won in the ericket and footer
fickds helped to give him a firm footing.
He backed up ﬁulstrmfe against Whar-
ton, all the tme looking forward to the
day when he himself should be able to
head a faction against the fellow he hated
most. The prefects came to think better
of him. It seemied absurd to Wingate
and to others that a fellow who was good
enough to play for o strong team like

Lantham, and to help that team to beat |

Greviriars First Eleven, should be kept
out of the Remove Eleven by what locked
like jealousy ou the part of the Form
skipper.

It was nor jealouey, though personal
antagomism there was, as was incvitable,
Wharton knew so much more about the
Bourkder than Wingate could know—
knew of his Cross Keys escapades, knew
of his evil influcnce over weaker spirite,
knew that he had ne lovalty to l'irl‘}'itriﬂ:rs.

that he was ready to intrigue with on-
gsonby and the Highcliffe nuts aguinst his
own school!

There came the time when “r'erpﬂn-
Smith put up for the Form captaincy
and all but wrésted it from Whaton's
rasp. If craft could have availed him
ie would have won it; but pluck and
honesty trivmphed over craft in the long’
T,

The Head got ont of Mr. Samuel
| Vernon-Smith's <lutches at Jast. Bob
Cherry's pluck had much to do with s
éscape; but there were signs of -better
feeling on the part of the(Bounder and
his father alike in the affair. Herbert
Yernon-Smith would not hur&_ﬂ\’!’n-’_‘d the
influence of the fellow he detested; bus
he was feeling it. Through all their
bitter rim]rf Wharton was alwars
generous, always <hivalrous, always
ready to scc the best in his enemy, even
while he knew far better than most did
how black was the worst.

It was not only Wharton whom the
Bounder hated. All Harry's chnms—
Frank Nugent, Bob Cherry, Inky,
Johnny Bull, Mark Linley—weic counted
by Vernon-Smith as mortal cnemies.
And in his biggest campaign he got in
shrewd blows at them all. Linley was
tricked from out of the school; Wharton,
Nugent, and Bull went—one and
expelled; Bob Cherry was also expelied,
but refused to go; Inky, whese turm
would have come had jgoh submitted,
shared in his rebellion, and the Bounder
was beaten in the end.

Now, he owed it largely to the fellows
he had plotted againsg 'Iiu‘t he escaped
expulsion. It was with mo very good

ruce that he submitted to lie under a
El:.-ht to them. But the leaven of better
things was working in him by this time.
When at last his reformation came it
appeared sudden; but it was not really
so, For a long time before it he had
no longer been the undizciplined, selfish
cub who came “‘bosky ” to school, That
cub knew no more of the white light of
honour than the veriest savage. The

lotter of later days sinned sgainst the
ight which he had learned to know, and
at times hated himself for his sinning,
and at other times showed by some un-
cxpected feat of courage, rome aniar-
ing deed of self-sacrifice, that he had at
least in part learned his lesson.

To Harry Wharton more than to any
ather, did he owe it that the leszon was
learned; and whenm at last the change
came in hitm he vrecognised the debt.
Nowadays his best friends arc the {ellows
whom he wused to reckon his worst
enemies; and boyond all doubt Wharton
18 the dearest of them all to him. He is
not cffusive about it. No one who docs
not know would easily guess that he cares
much for anyone. About * SBmithy "—if
they call him * the Bounder ' nowadays
it 13 but throvgh habit, and the nickname
has lost all its harshness—tliere is much
of the old ecynical sceming; but there is
a far warmer heart than many suspect
under the apparent coldness.

He is dead straight now. With such
resolution as he possesses, backsliding is
for him almost unthinkable. But lio
makes no parade of his straightness ; and
in acquiring that quality he has vot lost
his old craft. The word may not seem
n pleasant one; but it is the most cx-
pressive one. The Boumder iz quite tla
“widest” fullew in the Greifricrs
Remove

THE MacxET Lisnary.—No. 474,
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THE TUCK TRUST!

By WILLIAM WIBLEY.

hli‘llhllm e e S o e e e Sl Sl 1L S

about the 8t. Jim's match, and
nobody at all was thinking about
T. Fish. Fisher 1", Fisgh
pi o oone o particular.  OF couree, he
waain't in the eleven—he can't play footer
for tufee,  But Fisher T. Fish was domng
witniee thinking that day, though be wasn'e
thiekine abour footer—as we fonnd om
W terwards,

Some of the fellows had notic od rhat e
vaa o good deal in the sthoc! <hiop hat
ravciing,  Bob Cherey saw b i Mre,
f linsble’s little parlour, when he went
S8 TIT-pop. .Lnd Fishiv was talking
pway uineteen fo the dozen to the old
ladv. 1o heard her sav:

"Well, s very kind of yvoun, Master
Fish, and T really should like to get away

I‘ HAT dav evervbody wae thinking

Fisher

tiis afterovon. to sre v nephew,
Byt —-"

" Yun leave it to me, ma'sam.” saul
Fishie 1. Wisl, *1] B oy I ran werk
the ritHe.”

I don’'t onnderatand Latin, Master
Fiah." sauld Mra, Mimb!e.

“Ha, ha, ha!" roarved Bob hevrx from
the shop. “That isn't Latin, Mrs
Minmble, that’s American !

“ Deary me ! satd Mrs Mimbie, And

she came to serve Bob with his ginger-

h-elr

AR .m are YOU up
Bl I_“ul.{ by gzt
price of tack

"1 oguess vou eaa go aod cuop clips !
paisl Fish.

But Baol didn’t care what Fishy was
up to, Bob s the Hemove Eleven, and
e was tinoking abont fonrer. He left
Fishy coufabbing with Mr=. Mimble, and
forsot all about ham.

The S0, Jin's match 1 alvavs a big
affarr at firveviriara, Tom Mirey & Co,
came over with a good many friends
from 3. Jun's. Lota of us had relations
doon. and Hazeldene had fotohied aver
his sister, Marporie, from Chit  [Touse,
witli a loi of the CUhff House gicls, There
wad a iremendous crovwd to sen the
mateh, and as it was line, spring weather,
and vunsually warm for the tane of vear.
Harry Wharton had arvengrd for an
alfreacn ‘eed after the match—a sorr of
picuie in the quad under the trves, There
wore corlainly too many @guecis b ot
into a study, and it would have been
crowtd even o the Rag, On an vocasion
lilkke Lhat. Mrs, Mimble slways did a roar-
ing ousiness in the eehiool ahop, and ook
na end of cash,

It was a good mateh, Tonmy Meres and
1) Arcy [‘HIT the ball thirongh in the licst
Lailf, and a fat chap they bad i sroal
Boit e ~ o forwards a olaoue At
i the second half the Remove wokas ap,
1|-| Whavion amd Vernon Sioth gor o

al each, amwd Tom Brown

Fishy " asked

ricduction on the

oav

hoiekiod the
wnmnn: goal from vight-half—a fine ehor,
=t Jim's took their licking like sports-
man, of conrse, lhm' really conidn’t have
{-"CDF'"‘I d to beat the G revfriars Remaove

Aagmwr Lieniuy. —Ne. 44

on their own ground,
startidd jolly weil,

Afrer the match the trouble Legan with
Fishyv.

A regular armnv poured into the school 4

shiop Lo refresh themselves and jaw about
the match, and get supplies for the feed
to the visitors,

To our surprize, Mra. Mimble wasn't
to be seen, but Fish of the Remove was
behind the counter, in his shivt-sleeves,
with an apron on.

“*Whai the merry dhickens are  vou

doing there, Fishy " asked Nugemt,

“1 guess L' in charze of this hyer
extablishment.” =aud 1 1.}|-=.

“Where's Mres. Minglae

“Gonae out for the afternoon,”  ex-

Iler nephea has come
nome wonnded from the Frant, and she
WiE VEry anxions to it him io bhosnital,
=0 [ offered to 2ee ta the shop for L
this afternonn,

“Well, that was joliy veesmt of you,”
gaid Whartcn, in sorprise He was
naturally surprised. of conrze, for ot is
very wnusual for Tigher T, ish to do
pnything dreent,

Fish nodded,

“I guesa T' mlways cpen to lend a
hand to a deserving woman like Mrs,
Mimble,” D s,

“*Well, vou'll have all
out 150 afternocos
T isre"s weana ta b g

“1 griens | oghall L nll theen ™

“Chnger pop for me,” aaid Oglv e,

“Yep ! Twapienee, please.”

“1 inean n penny hottle, "

¥ l"i'unj' brsttle s are off,” sanl Fisher T

pluined Fish.

vour work ent
Al H-"Ih {'h* *FrYy.
rust ol eustom. ™

Fish. “'I've yot wwopenny and four-
penny.  Which s youra>™
That was the first hint we had that

Fisher U, Fish was ot hia old tricks agatn.
Wi might have guessed it really, know-
e Fishiv as we dul,

“Look here, what'< the little game?”
nsked Wharton,

"Uhiu;_: to the state
there's been a shghi 1nerease
cxploned Fish.

“T'his 19 the firsr 17

of the marked,
Ity pricrs,

ki |L".Lr‘1_E rrf 11

“Yep! You've wel o hear of every-
tline for the firsr 'aoe.” aasented Fish.
"Yf:u'ﬂ get nsed voodr, [ oealealote”

IfI:L heve, has Mre Mimble ratsed
fare T prices * "

“1 Bide<s Alra, Munbde hasn't anvihing
tao do with thas <stunt. Priaps ['d bhetter
expluin how matters <tael.” aatd Fishy,
Jeaping his ekinoy efvavs on the congter,
and lookimg at us,

“ Pochaps von bl o
“and the sooner vhe geoedoer,

g Y ankee DU

wled Squilt
sl gl o[

“Hlavd words beea's v hopes ™ said
Fish ealmlv., = Yo con call e g Yarken
il von're black o (e Freel e wou'll
have to pay we prves, Tios hivor 1=

Tuck Trust.”
“ A what '
YA Tuck

i i
! I L B =_-1‘:'\..\.'.1':|

vieihy

¥ i
| I T

{ Jodie ny Buil,
.“Hi l'.i.'.!l_-u' II;l"-.-.
ovar Mrs. Munuie's stocrk

though they had

for this alternoon, and I'm trading on

my own.”
“On your ownt”
“Sure! 1 guess I've deposited five

quid with Mrs, Mimble as a security.
If 1 sell more than five quids’ worth of
stuff, [ pay her for it—shop prices. Bee”
I'm keeping steict aceount of what 1 aell,
and Mrs. Mimble's got a list of her stock,
and [ shall settle up with her this ever
ing. But, owing to the state of the
market, and—and other canses, ['m
obligerdd to put a little on the price of

goods, "’

o M'_‘,i' hat!"

*Aund did Mrs. Mauwbie know vou wern
going to put a [little an the price of
j:'ﬁEJl.‘lﬂ " asked Wharton.

Fishy shrogged bis shoulders,

“T didn’t ciscuss that  witn Mpea,
Mimble, ™ hs;~ said.  *“ Mra. Mimble 18 »
I_.:rnl.llll goul : but ahe ain’t a slick business

snan. I dare say Mrs. Mimble thought
[ was going to sell at the usual prices.
What Mrs, Mimble may have thought
don't cut any e with me. 1 guess ['m
selling at my own prices. and my prices
aro donble. And vou can rtake ir or
leave 1t [

Foyery chap in the shop zlared at Fisher
T. Fish acroaz the counter,

Fialh odidn't moned,

[Ter watted for ordera. He knew that
thee foilows must have the staff, on an
erenaton like the St Jim's matelh, They
conliln't keep their gaests waiting for tea
whiley they forched 1tk from Veardaie
nr Cloartfield.

Fishiy held the whep haod,

PPaor old Mpa, Himﬁnll- liad boen 5'1,1.:]
tey poch off that o Flernocn ; but ane couldn’t
viery woll have elosad the -qh{]I] a0 she
|Hui naturnlly JnrupFri at Fizshv's offer to
kovg ahop [oe her,

Abie ddide't know Fishiy as well as we
chiel, nnel had o suspicien that he woeld
try bt work a swindle on s,

Hut that was Fishy's plan. [le had
neconnt to Mres. Miunble for everything
s anld  at shop prices. He was sure 1o
acil five quids' worth on snch an im
portant  cocasin:. ITe was going §o

« h"ri‘ double prices, and keep five T!IHI

for himsell.  That  was Fishy'a littls
prontines !

The fellows hardly knew what to sav
at first, They u'rnllnl_-.' had to have tlis
tuek,  Fisher 1. Mih grinmed at them

weross the counner,
“1 guess vou e give sour ofdeis,” b

remarked. ** This 1 business, vou kuow

“"You don't eall it stealing?” askea
Ninoent.,

"f"'::t}

That'a the 1. |r"'l=,.]| for

“1 reckon you l]m'-u- e 1':||uJ o
Fisher T. Fish. “There uin't a -.mn.‘.'i-'
galool, 1 gress, in this eleeps old ialaind,
who nnderstands business. You dou't
know how to vwork a trust i this hyer
countey, I reckon if you had o bew
gmart Amervoan buziness men ovep hves,

there'd have been a Bread "Urist Lofarss
this, aod you'd be paving two hob o timns
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for wour loaves.
Trust. T've eornered the school supply
of tuck, und 1 guese I'm charging what
I like for it. If you don't like to pay
my price, go fer a walk and buy seine-
where elae ™

“We can't do that,” said Wharton.

“And we won't!” roared Bob Choerry.

“I want a eake,” said Bolsover major.
“A shilling cake.”

“Two shilbngs, pleasc.™

“You Yankee thief!”

“T guess vou don’t toucl a two-shilling
cake in this hyer establishment, Bolsover,
till you pony up the spondulicke.”

Just then Coker of the Fifili cime in.
Coker wanted some thing: for tvs, He
came up to the counter, and elanuned
down a ten-hob note,

“Hallo, yuu in charge,
asked,

“1 guess tlue hyer is my eatablishuent,
some,” sadd Fish, " 1 reckon 've takew
it over for the afternoon.”

“Oh!" said Coker. *““Wel, i you're
in charge, buck up and serve me! Pot
of jam, cake, tin of biscuits, pound of
ham, snd a tongue!”

1 guess all that won't come out of ten
bob, Coker,”

“Kh? Why won't ig¥"”

Fi<li #" hLe

“Prices have gone up?”
“Gone up? How much?” _
“Hundred per cent.,”  said  Fishy

caluly,

Coker of the Fifth starcd at him, and
then gazed round. o

*What does that willy Yaukee idiot
mean 7" he asked.

“He means to swindle vs!7 growled
Jobhany Bull, “He's got Mrs. Mimble
to put him in charge, and he's doubled
the prices!”

“Has he?"” said (oker.

“Lorrect ! said Fish. “Now, vou
want a goud enke, Coker, 1 suppose—one
of my special hine 7"

“1 want & half-crown
Coker.

“Correct ! That's Ove shillings now.”

“That's half-a-crown  now !” eaid
Coker.

“Five bob, T caleulate.”

Ul I:'.I',“ wyt

This hyer w o Tuck {

I

-
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“Will you wamoose, Coker?” yelled
Fish%-. “Will vou light out, you scaly-
wag! Will yon absquatulate, you mug-

wump? Let my goods alone !™

Coker didn't trouble to reply ; he began
making the things up into a I..-ungle.
Fisher T. Fislr made a grab at the
bundle. Still Coker didu't speak; he
just let out his left at Fishy, and the
Yaukee went down belind the counter as
if a mule had kicked him.

Coker put a foot on his chest lo keep
him there, out of the way, while he was
doing up the bundle. IFish squirmed
under Coker’s bhoot- it was a good size,
and pretty heavy—bnt he couldn't
squirtn away. Coker kept him pinned
down, and ted up his parcel.

U Just ten bob )7 ssid Coker, when he
had finished. “ 1N put the ten-bob note
in the till, Fisk!”

“You scallywag!”  shrieked Fish,
“You'll put a pound in the ull! You're
not gomng to roby me "

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Coker wiped his bootz on Fishy
catne round  iromn
with lus pareel.
jack-in-the-bex,

“Arimme  my  goods,
jay 1 he bellowed,

( 'whor walked out of the shop.

“1've been robbed ! roared Fisher T.
Fish. “You eu.uhliug jays, I've heen
burgled ! 1'H--1"IL--1I'l-—"

“We're waiting for vou to serve ns,
Fishy,” =aid Wharton,

H gUeES I'm ready —at
prices.’

“Nd prices, wy son!”

Wi NUI}E ::"

“Then we'll serve ourselves, same as
Coker !

, and
behind  the counter
Fizh jumped vp hke a

you slab-zided

the new

“1 guess——"

“Come on, you lellows!” said
Wharfon.

“IIa, ha, hinl™

The felluws swarmed round ihe
COUner,

Fisher T, Fish, quite Jesperate, began
to hit out, and, of course, he was ralled
wver oin the floor in a second. Any
number of feet trampled over him. and

“Bomething  amiss with your caleu- ! his vells were simply terrifie, as Inky put

lator, then ! said Coleer,
that cake at the usuval price!”

“Sorry ! It can't be done.™

“lwok hera--—--7

“If vou're uot going 1o make pur
chases, (Toker, hindly make roo fur the
next gentleman
Ogilvy T

“{(hinger-pop ! said Ogilvy,

*“Tuppenny or fourpenny "

“Penny ! yelled Ogilvy.

* Penny pops are off in this Lver estab-
lishuent !

“Are vou going to scrve me, Fishi¥'
thundered Coker.

“Yep, if you pay my price.”

“At the old price?” roarcd Coler.

“ Nope !

“You nrean that?” said Cokor,

i Yf"}l f

“Voery well; TH serve miyself 17

Coker  whipped rovnd  belund
connter in a gwinkling,

Fishar T. Fisl simply giared at him.

[le hadn't expected that, That 13 a
pecualiar thing about Fishy., He never
can see anything ouiside his precious
valeulations.  lle had worked it out that
e was going to do a stunning stroke
of business that afterncon with his Tuck
Trust, and 1t badn’'t occurred 10 s
mighty brain that perhape the fellows
would take the law nto their vwn hands,
That wasn't business, according to Fishy,
Whethor it was business or not, it was
what he was going to get,

(‘oker began to sort out his goods hina-
sclf, and the whole crowd roared at the
expiczsion on Fizhy's face,

1he

“I'm having | it.  Bob Cherry emptied a tin of treacle

over him, and Johnny Bull added a pot
of jum, paving for it himself. Bguiff
puitred  ginger- and Bol-

o over hio,

| BOVEL LA JOT adsf; gi;:lglus. Fishy was in
L an wwful state by 1

o What can | do for von, |

at time, especially as
he was being trodden on every minute,
He solled and gasped and shricked, but
the fellows only roared, and went on
rerving themeselves,

1Harry Wharton & o, dropped the
money in the till—old prices--for all the
goods they took, but some of the chaps
weren't g0 particular. Skinner said that,
us Fishy had deposited five guids with
Mre. Mimble, the less would fall on him,
s there was nothing 1o be particular
ubout,  Buly Bunier was scoffing every.
thing within reach at top =pecd, and cer-
tainly Bunter wasu't likely to pay
penny.
Skinner and Sncop and Sialt crammed
their pockers, and marched off, grinning,

Bolsover major sand he was going to
gllow lumseli a discount for eash—he told
JFishy that was business -and he paid
abour half. A lot of the fcllows began
to allow themselves a discount for cash
and when cash ran out, they told Fishy
to keep careful account of what they
took, as they” were giving themselves
credit,

Fishy wasn't quite in a stale to keep
careful account of anything. He was
saquirming on the floor; for, as fast as
he goo up, somebody kinocked him down
again, and he was kepr pretiy busy rub-
bing peokle: amd (ecacle out of his eyes

Cand off ks fsoe.

! was o regular raid,

a | rag,
But that was Fishy's look-out, | fltﬁ
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More and. maore fellows crowded inm,
and, when they heard what was on, therg

Purchases got bigger, and cash grew
heautifully less,

Harry Wharton & Co. departed with
their goods, ind Temphe & Co, of the
Fourth marched off with big bundles, and
a crowd of fags took their places. Tubb
& Clo. of the Third and young Nugent
minor of the S8econd had never had such
B chance in their livea,

They simply roso to it,

Fishy was gasping and shricking on
the floor all the time. Fellows dabbed
jam and pickles and butter on him,
Skinner pointing out that Fishy himself
would have to pay for all he received in
that way, so they could afford to be
liberal.

All the tune Billy Buuter was iucking
away as if e were irying to break a
record. He had unfastened thiee of his
waistcoat buttons, and was breathing like
a grampus. But he wouldn't give in,
Sammy Bunter, his minor, was going
great guns, leo. ‘They must have
accounted for pounds’ worth of Fishy's
stoclk,

The shop was pretly well cleared b
the time the customers were satisfi
and the last of them cleared off. Billy
Bunter fairly rolled as he went out, and
he was looking green and yellaw.

Then Fishy was able to get up ai last.

[Te was smothered from head 1o foot
in treacle and jam and pickles and other
things, and looked a horrid sight. He
didu’t dare to show himself in the quad,
where the alfresco feed was going oun, He
smealicd out of a back way, and squirmed
round to the 8chool House o get
cleaned ; but he was spotted, and there
was a yell. Some of the St. Jim’s chaps
saw him, and they stared. D'Arcy of
s, Jim's stuck an eyeglass 1 his eye and
fairly blinked at him.

“ Bai Jove! What's that vewy cuwiouf
object¥"” he asked,

“(Oh, that’s Fishy ! said Bob Cherry.
“Don't mind him, He's o Yeankee, you
know, and he does these queer things.”

“Bui Jove, he must be a vewy
wemarkable person '™

“He 15!" agreed Bob.

While «¢verybody else was having a
good time, Fisher T, Fish was busy in the
dormitory, trying to get clean,

uests were gone by the time he came

own, and Fishy looked weuk and woefuol,

p—

When Mrs. Mimble came back there
was g settling-up with Fishy, Mrs.
i Minible found her shop in a rather
| ruffled state, but she was pleased to sce
| what a whoppimg amount of stock had
i been disposed of. But she found that the
i takings in the till were four pounds
| nincteen shillings short of the viilue of

stock =old, so Fishy had only one bob

back cut of his five pounds,

Fishy explained to ber, almost with
fears in his eyes, that there had been a
and that the loas cught properly so

on her; even then he wouldn't make
any profit. Dut Mrs. Mimble didu't sce
it. Bhe was soon toid what Frshy had
been up to, and she gave him a lecture
instcad, and told him that if he waen't
satistfied, all he had to do was to coms
iﬂﬂi n to the Head about the yag, and the
Teud would see justice dome,

But that was just what Fishy was
afraid of ; he didn't want justice, o
knew what the ITead would Have thought
about the Tuck Trust, and doubling the
prices,  Fishy would have got the licking
af hig life, ahd he knew it. So hLe didn't
think of complaininog to the Head.

He came away from the tuckshop with
| & single, solitary bob in hie peoclket, ani]

au wapression on his face that might have
I Macxer Laprary.—No, 474,
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touched the heart of & Chicago specnu-
later. Ile looked quite bowed down
when he came in, and his look made the
frilows simply howl,

“How's the Tuck Trust getiing on %"
Beb Cherry asked.

But Fishy only groaved and limped
away to his study. All that evening he
could he heard greoaning at intervals,
The next day and the following days
Fishy was going round looking up the
fallows who hado't paid, and trying to
perew the money out of them. Ie'is stiil
rving !

THE EXD.

THE VANISHED
ALIENS!

An Adventure of Herlock Sholmes,
Detectie.

By PETER TODD.

1.
MONG the ever-glorious deeds of
A Sholmes'  trinmphs, the case
which was perhaps of the most
vital importance to the British

nation was the case of the Vanished
Alions,
The, War (Office staff were coven

tronbled o their sleep to such an extent
that it is said they dreamed we were at
war with the Orkney Islands instead of
Germany, amd our troops were accord-
ingly sent to Inverness undee the imn-
pression thet that town was the capital
of the Orknoys!

To such a pass had the state of affairs
arcived when the case was placed in
Sholmes' hands—al theee-thivty precisely
ou the thivte-lifth of Marel, uinetecn
hitndred aned nineween,

We were seated in our own rooms in
Shaker Biveet, T wns busily making
notes on the Affair of the Lost Sardine,
and Sholmes was conientedly swigging
coratne bv the gellon. Hoe was still wear-
ing hizs famous weli-patched  dressing
gown. 'The door wes thrown open sud-
denly, and an iuky bav, very red in the
face, with mffled haie Aving in all pos-
sible direetions, and  panting  enermeti-
cally, inade us anware that e had entered
tha roomn. '

Sholmies removed from v shonlder .a
Inrge and shapely boot, through which
live elegant toes werve peeping,  He took
another of vhe same kind from che fire-
lace.  He turned his head, and gave the
LDF a piercing lool:.

* Bov, you have been hurrving '™ he
satd, with his sl miraonlous deduction.

The bov started pesceptibly,

"8ir, how could vou know that?" he
gasped,

Bholmes seawled, and filled 2 bucked
with cocaine,

“ Dednction )7 he grunted, deinking it
offt at one vulp.

The buy looked surprised. but hurriedly
explatmed his interview with us.

“Mr. Sholmea.” he said. “1 am the
ofice-boy al the War Offiec !

e lnoked doubtfully at e, probably
wondering whether 1 was & rhineceros or
a ohinrpauzec,

“You may speak Trecly before wy
Friend  Jotson.” ssid  Sholmes  airily,
“He may be considered in the same light,
as a4 galenosi,

The boy, readily believing him, went
Ol -

“There have been heard lately many
strange and unaccountible sounds from
beneath cthe office. They are rumbling

— .

Printed ;d pitht sl urr-.pl,rig..-
Agents los Ausirala .y Gordsu & Gotcha

and gurgling noises, most irritating to
the nerves. The staff cannot sleep for
them:! 1 remember oie of our brightest
clerks staying awake for an hour at &
stretch, unable o continue his daily
sleep. 1 fear hie has insomnia, We de-
spatched one of our most trusiy men up
here to you in a taxi; but he must have
fallen asleep inside, and may now be
somewhere in the north of Scotland. Of
course, the taximeter will have ticked off
a considerable amcunt by now: but we
can easily remedy that by having a tax
put on tomatoes or treacle,”

“I will look into this case,” said
Sholmes. “Ilave you brought my fee?
Thanks! Have a swig of cocaine, and
get out !

When the boy had departed, Sholmes
walked up and doiwn the room, talking.

“Jotson,” he said, speaking between
draughts of cocaine, “this is rather a
perplexing myvstery, I noticed 1n the
* Daily Dumunkopf’ during my stav in
Germauy the day before the war broke
out, that the Germans expected the War
Office to be attacked somewhere about

this date. We rust work gquickly,
Jotson !”
There was a ithoughtiul silence for

some moments,

Then Sholmes bagan .

“My dear Jot——""

“My dear Sho——"

“Enough! Let us go!™

Onee oatside, Sholmes started talking
again,

“1I had read in the paper all abour the
affair before the boy arrived,” he re-
marked. **He must have taken a few
restz on hiz way to our rooma. The War
Office staff, as he said, have been greatly
disturbed by these strange scunds. They
seem to cmanale from beneath the office,
The police, understindying mv methods,
searched the place from which the sounds
were not likely to come. The roof has
been thoroughly overhnuled, and one
kten police-dnspector even looked up the
chimney, but nothing was discovered.

“The sounds geom to come from the
cellar, therefore it is hardly likely that
anything will be discovered there.” Hiill,
that remains a= a remaote possibilicy,

“ It was stated in the papers that bwe
men were heard speaking in German just

outside the estublishiment of anothep
German at the coruer of War Office
Sireet.

“Perhaps vou are uot aware, my dear
Jotson, that when two men of f{:r:i‘igll
APPEArANCE are conversing privately with
each other in German they are very
likely to be of German nationaliy.”

“Is that so, Sholmes?” I exclaimed
involuntarily,

“Decidedly g0!™ said Sholnies, bring-
wig his bhand heavily down, by wayv of
emmphasis, upon mv new top-hat, L |
made that discovery during my visit to
Germany, in the Treenhaus at which 1
staved, What hour have vou, Jot "

Sholmer of late had developed the
habit of calling me Jot,

I drew iy watch frow ray pocket,

“Job,”  remarked Shoimes, with
smile, I will tell you the exact time
withont looking at vour watch '™

“Bholmes, are vou serions *

“Of course ! he auswered,

[ accepted his word without gquoestion,
though one would not hive thought so
after looking at Lt faoo. '

“"Well, my dear Jor, i is exactly four
o'clock !™

I started. as if stune hy a caterpiidar.

“Sholines, withowr locking at your
watch——"

He smiled sadl v,

“All that T ba.e 10 reember my

wateh by,” he muemurved, is a tickot

e

by the Proprietors st Thf: Fileatway He

wallineins N_f
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signed by a man whom I prefer to desig-
nate as an avuncular relative,”

I  nodded aympathetically. My
cigarelte-case was in the same hands.

“But how " 1 began.

* Oh, the deduction is simple,” he said
indifferently. A moment ago the bell
in the tower vonder pealed forth four
times., Did you not hear it, Jot?"

“Yes, now I come to think of it, dear
Sholmes, T did.”

“But, of courze, vou did not connect
it with anything. For many years—in
fact, ever since 1 was parted from my
watch—I have noted that when the bell
strilkes four times it is four o'clock.
When it strikes once, it is one o'clock.
When it strikics twelve bimes it is twelve
o'clock, and =0 forth., A little thinking

“Marvellons ! T ejaculated. “ Your
powers of ob:ervation, my dear Sholmes,
are tremendous, not to eay terrific !

“What is more.,” Bholmes continued,
“1 perceive that the small hand of the
clock is pointing to four, and the large to
twelve, That also tells me it is four
o'clock !

For not the first time in my chequered
career | was amazed,

We walled on.” Sholmes resting  hia
elbow on my head, and 1 making notes
in abbreviated shorthand as fast as I
could.

Sholmes placed a pipe in either corner
of his mouth, and a cigarette between his
lips, and commenced to talk again,

“Jotson,” he sand, stopping a moment
to wipe the mud off his boots with my
handkerchief, “my =pies tell me there
have been  several disappearances of
Germans lately I™

Bholmes had spies cverywhere, and
confided to me that the majority of them
were domiciled at Bedlam,

“There is Herr Zozzidge, the pork-
butcher, whose disappearance is as mys-
terious as the contents of the pork-pics
he wsed to sell. VYon Tusch, another
wealthy German, has completely disap-

eared, but [ have a very good idea of
Eis whereabouta, There is a sceret coal-
grate just outside the War Office, Jot,
though perhaps you did not know of it 2™

“1 must confess 1 did not,” I
admitted,

“The traitors in our mnidst must have
informed the Germans of it. His foot-
prints were traced up to there, but no
further, He left his boo's on the War
Office doorstep, but they were thrown
1o a dustbin by a policeman. Now,
what does this point 1o "

“That the buota weie
ventared,

“1t proves,” said Sholmes trinmph-
antly, “that the German went down the
coal-hiole ! T have given Scotland Yard
this explanation, but Inspector Snooge
pooh-poohed the idea, and Chiel Con-
stable Snoak had just time to  suy
‘Piffle " before he fell asleap.™

“I'he polive were ever bunglers!" [
murniured,

“Herr Popstein, the pawnbroker, who
reminds ne so clearly of my wateh, will
sinortly disappear, 1 firmly believe.”

And 8holines’ foresight proved correct,
for, as we afterwards discovered. Herr
Popstein disappeared that day.

** 3ee, that 1= the place outside of which
those two men were heard speaking in
German i indicated Sholmes, pointing
with a long and bony forelinger to a huge
Empire Sausage manofacturing works
controlled by a German gentleman named
Herr Bliveen.  * We must wateh that to-
might 1 The food manufactured there,
which 15 vow called Empire Sausage. is

worn-out,” [

(Continued on page 20.)
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YOUR HAIR.

oo

Public Distribution of 1,000,000 “Cremex’’ Shampoo Powders.
oo

WILL MAKE THE SCALP FREE FROM SCURF & DANDRUFF & THE HAIR SILKILY SOFT.

MILLION Free Gift Packets of ** Cremex " Shamypoo
Powders are to be distributed.

This. Free Gift is all the more timely in view of the
greater need to-day of scalp and hair cleanliness, owing to

the 30,000 extra men, women,

anel  wirls now  working amid
the dust and dirt of mmuition
factories, an in other
oeeupations, the conditions of

which cause the hair to become
choked with dirt, and, if neglected,
nalodorous with perspiration.

These Free Trial Packets of
“U'remex ” will serve to show
how the scalp and hair can be
kept daintily clean and  wavy,
mstead of clammy and otherwi-e
nnpleasant to the senses of sight
and smell,

A WONDERFUL CHANGE
IN 10 MINUTES.

Within

ten minutes the
“Uremex” Shawpoo Powder will
make a wonderful difference
the condition of the scalp awl
hair.  Just wet the hair in warm
water and rub in the Shampoo

Powder - previously  mixed with
water  to  dissolve it—with the
finger tips. Rinse the hair well
sl obey,

-|1h'I:. i."‘w “H LA .‘-]]lil?]i', L Al

guiick-—hut notice the result  1he
vast bprovement.  The =ealp s
freed b every  vestige ol
Praandreadl, Scurf, Phast . and Dt
the hor = <lkily  =oft o
tragrant.

Most imporant of all, the ht_‘lLl!}
i< made splendidly cool amd fresh,
amed not left harsh and dry. or the
batr duall and brittle-—as 1= usually
the case when ovdinary Shampoo
Powders or =oap and =zoda water
are e,

This bs because * Cremex,” whilst
removing  all  excessive oil and
th2 hair of its natural oil

s okept in good health as well as good appearance. Healthy
hair i strong and ¥igorous—it does not

orease, does not rob
hus
bright and smooth, and does not =plit.

THE HAIR “STAYS-UP* AFTERWARDS.

And because the hair has not been robbed
hid not been rendered rough and ** dry - -there s no
trouble n getting it to ‘“stay up " after the = (‘remex
Shiwipoo, as there is so often when ordinary shampoo
pow ders or soap and =oda and water are used.

By Shampooing the hair regularly with * Cremex.” it

thin and straggling, or fall out.

And it retaina ite natural

colour for years longer than it would otherwise do, thus

upnd u_!' fu-'l;'l,'l;.llll;l' HEIHF .~'4'{r|!;:l jrisg
frooge weurf, awd delightiuilly cool owd cowfartable,

R | frederedg ad The =i dd

wtidl wour hair xilkily soft, By sendiog the Coupon
hr'fun'_ it le oar e .w-'.l'a_|]-|p Tap (e F j.ln.-cl'nrp', How Can
get a full-size packet of the wonderful, rasy-lathering
“reneEr ™ STt it g Prowder FREE.
-:J"r.r.lujiurrlf.f figrir * J'.'r'r]'.u.; up "z oafter wiashing, aond fooks
Sewd Coupon to eflr;.l.

ue |:-'|'I_l'|'_“

the har remains

. Shampoo Powder,
because i

L

1"" e B T S

split,"” become
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mamtaining the vouthful appearance of its owner.
Cremex " heightens or ** brings out ” the colour of the

hair, giving it a halo - like
racdiance, which rejuvenates, and
adds animation and charm to the
entire countenance. TFurther,

IT_MAKES THE HAIR
LOOK ‘“ MORE.”

The reason of this is that
“Uremex ” cleanses the hair so
thoroughly that there iz no
tangling or matting. Each hair
plays its part, keeps its place
and does “"not lean on its
neighbours.™

Fvery man and woman whose

hair is
—8Scurfy
—Dull
—-Dry
— 3plitting
- Straggling
- Creasy :
—Malodorous
—Matted
— Thin or
- Falling Out

should at
=hampoo i
“remex.

onee  commence  to
regularly with
“l'remex”  is sold by all
Chemists and Stores in packets
at 2d. each, or in handy boxes,
containing seven packets, for Is.

Try a packet to-day, or tako
advantage of our Free Gift
offer, by filling in and posting
the Coupon below, together with
a penny stamp to cover postage,
for a full-size trial packet.

¥~FREE “CREMEX " COUPON.~}

o FDWARDS HAREENE, LTD,.
20 23, 23, and 26, Luml 'z Condurt Ntreel, London, W .C',

=i, — Please send me a fullsize packet of *“Cremex ™

| cnclose 1d, stamp for pesiage to:

...............................................

i‘;“-..-_- B B e § T § § s T §
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(Continued from page 18,) J
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roeully Germen sausase cleveely disguised,
The police, of conrve, kneow nothing of
this valuable « L.

“Herr litzen, when geing on a
Jorney, invariehly travels by mesns of a
Zoppoelin. As voa know, T have niade a
gront study of the Beitish neor e, Jot,
el tlids mewle ©F travelling 1= e ot all
natural for o Briton, Now, »b o2l care-
fully, Jut.. - Have son wvery 2 an
FEuglishrnian o feom one place to anc ther
in a Zeppelin "

I theaght long and Lard, v zemevhat
yusted brains apaking =uch » creaking,
jarring noise in this unusaal cxercise as
would hove distarbed less meta'lic perves
than those of Herlock Sholmes.

“Wo, of canrse not ! I oried at last.

“That minute  detall 15 cnough o
aronse my suspiciong,” snid Shohues.
Fven then, -1 must confess thee 1

thought Sholiwes was on the wrong 1rack.
The police wers suce that Wore Blitzen
wus o omost vespectable and  patriotic
Briton. for thousmiuals of pt'uplu Lol comieqy
bim publiely drop eighteen-penee in the
War-box,

And there was nothing to suzeesl his
Leing a spy, save for the fact that occs
sionally plans of fortifications and naval
constructions were seen proteuding from
fis pockegs,

Besides, he was nataralised!  What
ﬁ;'wuh-r proot of patviotism cankd possibly

o oregiired

Sholmes, however, Lhad forneed o odi |

l'llll":iUﬂ. andd as that tdisedigitinan bial IR AL
suspect . Heery  Blitaen, -l or
pnilty, the German st pay the peoalry
of wuy crime he ey oe may not bave
comimitied,

Sholmes looked al his nose with one
eveeand al the setflne wonn with 1he other

R ]u'unf that lie was hun;_{t'}' —atd
adderrszod e

* Lk vig sevk o Losvboneaeo, Jobt, whore
vt oenn ohtala oo ool sonneihing

LT T
liordost i hage ©

I

frooprsy |

B e el a

IT.
comimon  knowledes |
Sholmies was i tnebond with overy

WA

nut |

' H-i [{.1I'I" : I h;n!

flint |
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Luttercnps with the aid of the Bash Jamyp,
He was then, of cowrse, immediately
velogsel,

* Porsonalld, 1 helicve that man to be
8 spv in the pay uf Crermeny, amd his
explanarion was meecly a clover exeuse 1"
CUSh hmes T T mmrmeed, i expestola-
Lian.
| "It 45 entamen kuowledee.” went on
-Sholmes, heodlasly sraviine on ancthey
bloatvr-head, ' that the German Spy
Assaciarion s willing 1o pay anvone up
to the exorbizzut suin of ten shillings
por attiim to spy upon the War Office
for them., They have oppaoached me on
the subjt !

“And vou refosed®” T csked.

“Ueriuinly 17 heatedly replied Shudines,
Wit Wwas patriotic to lis fingertips. It
was not goml enough for me! T de-
manded twelve-and-sixpence per annnm
but they would not pay i, so. as a true
patvict, I uteerly refusel to Lave any-
thing 1o do with them !

“Brave, Sholmes!” 1 exelaimad.
“You share my patriotizna! T wish they
would ask for my acrviees, thoggh !

Sholmes smiled, and fell asleep, with
i his head hanging out of the windew, 1
also fell asleep, and rolled nnder the
tuble, whern I dreamed I wos moking
notes on the Case of the Kidnapped
Kipper—ene  of  Sholmes’  wiegtest
triurmphs,

Drusk ft'll, and still wo snored en in a
eweet harmony, which had the offeel of
satting all the dogs in the neichbouchood
barking thele objectivns, -

Buddenly [ owes swokened by oa i
frading  Sholuwes' Lot
with iy Joft oy,

“dotson, take up voiar potelraok and
writee!™ T leard  Sholies
t* Mine hour Lhath conn- ™

1 vese to way feol, fearinug that e full
noon  had fmd its usttal cifect on
Sholmes,

At that moment the oll- excocdingly
old- clock in the distance struckh fifteen
tines,

“Ten minutes to twelyo!™
Sholmes.  “In len wpia tes”
e mindnieht '™

AL nouTeed
e it will

STTTIINE IY :[:;;;'1:.-]
clover ;]it‘ﬁﬁ‘. of deduet oo, b Joesled ugp b
warning handd, ;
“Look out of e 1'-;'!'?-'|.1., _T._.}] arirl
tell me what von st
I ]I]il.l'l'!i Ty bebodwe s Telitnd hits ©ur

ated Jookedd Keenly oo oF the window,

in the ribe, 2nd had the eatisfuion of | the deor.

colfide foecibly |

conairiaid, |

'TL?."- H

I

street, overy Liowse, every p-r-.-"-.un,!' SR I exclaineel o owlien 1 was |

and, lust, but uot lesst, cvery ! “thore aee twa wmen ondside e
[I--!:!:I'Ilj.i_"-:'hlﬂ'l."rf' it Loondon, t PRI . | .'J]".'..-_].J,,'-- el hine 2ho -1

We degided to find shelter in somey Bibven s conkis T Join e’ speaiines |

s 1.‘rlli11]ijl,'._', for Sleddmees wis it ] “aboaraliv tes ear b ook b T AT L
davcer all tiee while e was aul. ||l-! vt dpagees poeahilio |,
WL “{*!‘hlﬂlt}"ﬂ croatost  gturmbling- O hmd s wlear o awalie mes Job™ Lie
block. L Tact, the “'t‘t'luun*.-«'. hil IIJ"u;:],'H-nl satthe M kne s Vipera rriad lae -n‘?t]ltt]iﬁﬂ{
biunle: on both Colney Thoch and Tlan- | wrone sl o vt b, 1 wlwava Took |
well, in the mistuken cesmnption that, he- | very clawely fne tooge s that are WrOn,

minsi’ be 1n one of these restdences s bt
Iuckily he was not, being still ot large.

VYo ndjourasd to o restauvant, wlhiene
Sholmes partook of a light vepust, cone
aisting merely of o quart of sheiraps, o
botwadion of oyzlers, an army Covfes ol
kippers and bloaters, topped with two o
throac filletid lobsters,  Shohnes firm!'y
believed in-moderation in eating. '

From the restavnrant window, which
had no panes, we had a very good view
of the War (Hhee,

Fdob”  said  Bliolmes,  thonglicfully
chewmg the head of a blouter, ** there
HER L :-'.jri't’:-a'. 1'1.'{'1'}'1.!.'|11"|'{= l:{nwm!a_&-;, Only
the other duy a person of decidedly
foreign appearance waa discovered on
Maniae Moor, flushing a powerful electric
Ivmp - of German design,  He repeated,
‘Mein Gott!” nineteen times before e
arrived at the police-station.

“Theee ho explyiued in the German
language fhat he had been luoking for

D

You nive liave raeal toen ] 1an Fl'!:ll‘:]illg you
]-'.-Iq-II]}‘ it Lirnees, Jot '

I ‘-'il.:tl‘ r]||.l1.. I JI:'LI:I h“l,[q'l'q] :;l.ﬂ]. :'“"“] T
racked, buether, that on ceveral Geea-

teirroy with luis v=nal PCreing sa;e,
chahine Lt head the while

AL L 12 a !i‘:j_']l. jl‘”"l' rru]]1 this
window ta the gronnd, vou had better
!I"-EJIF ﬁl'.—r, -Il.i." Ly E;Lhi, L ‘Jl'-i“:l'” w0l
et the gecinnal, lie prosirnie, s 1:'||;.1r_ 1
iy alight upon vou. That gy help to
biesl wy fall o Litile,™

“An o exeellent gucecstion
proved,  willingly  coeeving o
T SRETES TR VES

“Regardez! The wen have reeeivod
a heavy box from lerr Bl ! e
elainied Sholmes, after his leap.
are making for the Wur Office, ]
coiviee! We muast shadow them !
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| vespectuble distanee, and 1 cronlod afrer

siots I had ohserved him looking into o |
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Sholmies followed the two men ot a !

Shioliees with o pein in every part of ay
Lol v

sl as Rholmes aftcewards agreed,
anything was bhetter than for him to be
hurt, . for then mystery upon mystery
would be lefl in the hands of the palics,
and, of course, reman unsolved until
Hholies vecovered.

The two sauspects &topped abropily onte
gide the War Office, and in less time than
it takes to recite © The Lay of ibe Last
Minstrel 7 they had disappeared, toking
the box with them,

"Y' Now  they are  trappedl  said
Sholmes cxuleanely, : )
He deew o mouth.organ from  Lia

pocket, and upon it commenced to play
what hie afterwards teld me was a new
variant of **The Death of Nelson. ™

Instantly twe thousand Metropalitan
Police, headed Ly lnspector Pinkeve,
marched np to discover the eavse of 1y
dhaturbance,

“Follow me, 1men!” eried Bholmea,
donning a policernan’s helmet, and keoop-
ing i1 etep.

Sholmes loculod the secret eoal-grate,
and hopped down the hele out of sighe.
Inspoctor Piakeve did the same, aud, one
by one, the men followod.

I peered down the hole aud had o Liedas-
eve viaw of all thiat happened. ,

“ Where does this lead to?” demaznled
Sholines, poiuting to a rusty irou-dooe
i the n'nﬁuﬂf the ceal.collar,

Nuo one knew,

Ciuzeling, goreling,  sreanting,  and
rinmblinge gommds cuge Feons within, and
Sholwes ordecod the men w brenk apen

That wus soon dotie, anid a shurt iy
o et the asboniisbiad rase af In.
spoctor Pinkese pool Lis o, '

Sholuns, however, werely suihd,
had anticipated uhis,

The room was pucked «ith Gerrans,
SOTN ﬂ‘f them Eﬁﬁ!:g CrtsPiinn satis lR’I!.‘I!HI
drinking  lager,  and  cothers  snosing
loudly on the oo

iere Popstein wis Alre sl s noors
many other raseally Glomnaes with whom
Sholmes was

l besy  weres thivaven  pnies
comfuaion wlien o gt

AL e, poaen
voice from the vea,

“Meion Gotb ! gaspesd o Dz, Wlojule
Lsievinan, laying sbont bine with o oot
of canerhraut,

M swerkent 0 wranbedd gt be i

r”ﬂ' Illil'llH Wi =gaal uH .'u].lurmI, il
Luspector Piukeye soveely dald aleg
g to the nearist Jevioe-sbition,

The box s lici e two aliens Bl Yaeon
“ﬂ”'}'i“h{ waes Fonod 1o ctntiin oo

Tl

SO TN
e nlrpemk
etiLasprani ],
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uble rolls of German sonage 1he doese
al the age.
Whenn we avpoved B0 ogr oy

Sholtnes esplaiial the ang tery
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Ll Do leeinnad Beoome loepoembhe thie War
OHiee," b said, | diilietesd 1an
they were chrsad by Goecian spores, Tha
clivef o havae veristh &F 8 Chertaan s diis
whie by is abuast 43 loid 2 \LITtLs

bk

5 il,'.”'

Gy I, «Jen
S hNever f'j'|-'ut|1f.|-|;l_
“Phe guerding aounuds were pode Yy
Uhee aliens ewving snd deindoings, ¢ T
watted food, of conrse, aod the taa Sfrtis

Cobtained i osaght!ly frons Heir Bligzon,

whio 15 now under arvest.  The Giermuans
scbiome was to baud wogether wud altack
theer Wae O o o tiveir sleep. The War
would then soon b oot an end prirlialaly
in our favour. I, however, foostiabod
thetr villwnous selicww, and e Pk e
have told theo: ot To doote aeain '™

Thua once’ moere hid =holmes' wander
Enl detective povers cotue to the rescuas
of hia rovutry, wwd Germanv's Yiiest
sehene hed ereded o smoke !

THL END,
10-3-17



