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Emmmmﬁtﬂ-mmm—xﬂmmm-

Lim 40 Jet us fouch him for Lbe
5— Imu beitor ! Iope appfirsapon

THE FIRST CHAPTER. Pon. —\(hlll l'id‘ht I
LR ter thai—when he's expeetin

Chumming With the Nuts !

« 'S v youne  fricnd,
o, by gad

it b
! Tendin it riakey ™ s the chink
ite, of .‘\..nr... , which should

bioue, he lcans o that.

Tn

huse ronde bin

apinion, dear bo
Ty

the
«liffe who asked g question, and
el of the Vppee

askeed it of A Tl eah hivn il y
Fourth at ‘G I gel half & chaner ruis of Lk Iatel
o _groat I e ) Jong the | * A thero was little daitht that Paon 'Mu,m: ruch it ¢ st not ¢

ndly J"ml

vond towards b his specin] | oo,
pals, Gmklw, \'nmn r and . Mongon | e word of
ininor. was ve
They had just met Angel and - rawed
with another fellow whom they it | or. for that matter, for olse
aller aud 1Nnmuh wli"sm ¥ Dot try to vush him, l'\:p s ull,
thangh a sce I's _a rd, neede caroful
o o ‘..r Spring made most | handlin’. to it m ~|=rl mlh
jeoplo think aguin about his ag
“allow me to miraduce my pal flet'a s
i Angel blandly, *Spring [ bertee—
tndshy swmg STt donen't know you very well yer, e s hols. bein «
ur bold by gad ™" siruek in Pansonby, a |at it the orher iy
But he snid he hadn

et Tuow el about the paste:

s ho knows.
ah,mum‘ ta the
oralist

doos, thoagh, dear box,”
uncuffied

s a pretty complets

in Angel he had met

and more tha

g smile wpon
e these introduc:

il not abserve it e
Tle bad only v
taken np Angel, and he was etill

d deal wuder the spell of ]

ma 1 coul
“1 sappose
what he lends

o um'rl to where §
elsl 1 R

: after  gettd
)

young
ons indigna
lw thinks I'm gom “into it with
"vrent on Ange
are you!" «
“ My dear man! As i
‘an® thetn arp othin “You'd cheat a pal?  Angel, dear boy,
o Lot sound to me o very prafit \ ' swindle y wh T )lrchul*un«l-
il you saw a chanen

N N
hand to ench of the nuts in turn.
Bui none of the muts went
to bo specialle amisble to S
nmv wero not likely
Jined made sure that,
thing 1o be got aut of bi
Pon, dropping behind  with el
maoted that important subjeet a1 onee. | alle inte
ihough v fter jon, Yangrisdf
Goup to th
0 'pnl thia time, An

N
he has b
that  diree
not yet repaid a lo

a about it
t._denr man

“T forg
ment | penny per bob per we
b | but some mathematical gor
I i \rurlsm] it our—in his head,
over 400 per cent
ask me. whether it's right. h:mn

n  mathematicul  genius, *

hab,”  said

replicd \ng\-!.
hehor its 8
ope

dear hay

¥ No good

in the Sceond,”  replied
know, s

|}.n

cou
1\, gad! That's your lowest Form-

at's ui a penny p

the little | Pon. Tt doesn’t sound much ; but ji docs

shied young | kind of mount . 1t aiu't all violets for
the littlo cad if he loses the cash alto-

1
* Well, Pon, he thinl

s o end fly. | gether in some cages. though.”
‘There are ('hnnls |:| our th Farm who “Pear man, whur does the intersst| * Skinner’s up to
aren’t I ¢ ns Spring.” matter when one’s priniples won't allow | “Yaass bat unfor
“Oh, by gnd one to pony up the principal?” mur | dashed ka-
“But My notion is that he ien't Lalf | mured Angel. “Spring goes on hopin'— | He'll take sh .
ashedd fly as he fancies himself ! ywite poctical, Piow. o Tiidart <ome | he ean't Leﬂp it up e e i tight -
AB LY Pon began 1 see. “*Any oof, | dashed poet or ather sax, * Hope springs | place.
oterpal in the hs fireast '

notioed that,  Dull hole, Grex-
Not. that Highelifie's” much
otter in some ways these d

Yeesys, whils :m

An'
human.”

ddear oy '
“What do vou think, okl Dean?
2 b for poetry,

-»(!h. by gad! ITe wants a flutter, 1

oz, 1l betler go ar’
It pleasiue to the m.‘).\-d
wig eub now, 1 take

0 cortainly he a ;,-tmnl ‘move,

But he doesi't ¢
i make
gwind]
“Jt wau
works | old bean !

myscl

“tyoul,

f‘:l]l
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¥ umgcd up on the other
once began fo take
fool thak lle wis
Gindsby

Bo Ponson
side of Gads
trouble tu ke b[wmf
Eriends—troublo which |
vely refrained from. takiny
had not muLh to gay for him-
pleased by Pon's
It muy have iwo\‘-n only bevanse
he was thinking of the chance of getling
some of Uo Higheliffo follow’s cash into
his own pocket. ut was probabl
not wholly that. Cunuing and erook
as ho was, Spring wns not above being
Hattered by the patronage of older fel-
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kec[l on the ng]\t s-r!n ot the woalthy

and col
"Heu ot prlu-d Angel, “'Dut
to make the plural, Skinner, ) n will

I.\s.ni_to inclido yourself, y'kno

not i the Sefond, .m;,\\ny["
!ml.rlk“] Skinner,
* But

the Romove's a fag Fora!” sid

don't fag for auyoue.”
re liable to be fa,ml though.”
ot! That was settiod some

Jaws of the type of Angel and Ponsonby aslerl ngel
—gay dogs, who ha.z soen what Spring | I can tell you that,” Spring said
ﬂmuglu of as real life. rosentlully.  * Skinner owes e money.
Three fellows in (lm ]{lgln‘hﬁn cops '[Jmt, “'ny he doesn't li'\:n to see me
p:x-m?. them without a look, much less a | he
. ]im‘llj Eslunner, that fen’t quite—"
Tbe thiree wern Derwent, Morton, and b, Angel ! on't you

ent,
Tunstall. They had nothing at all ie lln
ith Po & Co, in these duys. ¥l
went had told three of those four U M ho
nover meant to speak b
ond ho held to it. l\{uhsnn had
meludad but ho had ranged
\Icrton and T

3 m;g aeuwlul blackly.

ap thore you don’t quite cotton
what?” said Pon plen:muh
orin

n 't mind tellin'
They're nok pals of mine!”

me.

“T could see that! It's Merton 1 van't | &

stund 1"

The dear I\IMDMH na friend

“yI hate him "

Spring a;:ulm venomansly. There could
bo no doubt about-tho h-m.um ofhig
feeling agamst Meérton;

“Wa've u lusto or two in common, it
soems 17 replied Pon.

Into his scheming mind hag leaped b
once tho thonght whother it would he
possible_fo u3a Bpring against r.llm

rec. He could sco no way 1J\\st
but one mlghL open up later. Pon would
nok forget.

“ That. lm] dyirpcins to Linve zut into nice

CIBALY S - Tomu ip:Decwsnt
10 his mmn "1 should say Angel's l!u-
worst outeider ot Greyfriars, bar no
Did you hear how Bnoop licked liim
othej day? My hat! I\u:c_v being |
by that (-Imp mwp"

“ And Amml' not_exacty n dulfer with
“Snoop

fists, cithor 1™ snid 'l'uzu mw
st lmu; bucked up ne
Merton bad mrm:d hl. !lum’! to ook

after the 0

A heautiful cmw {Jsg
there ain't one of them that «
young Spring anything, by Jupite

Tie sald

" THE SECOND OHAPTER,
Spring’s Seerot !
Hmww SKINNER, of the Re-

move, scowled as he eame into
the study which Ang .:..u.-d
with Kenney and saw Spring

there. by

HGottin" proty | thick, this cort of
thing " he umnlud

“What sort of thing, dear boy?” in-

q"-’-l:ﬁd Angel affably.

hed fags!” rapped ot
¥ dear man, I don's sec

And

he, 'poulh'd hin Torelinger mb Bgs
“A est of mine, by gad said
Igml now his tone was distinctly Jess
smooth,
He's n fag, it ho!" demanded
& er.  The cad of the It nrnc wias
ot in the sweetest of tempoe As o
rule, he took o good deal of bl ko

owe the intun k'!:)sler _mones, too, an’
ain’t_that why yon——:"
“XNot ut alll Spring knows better

thag, that—don't you, Li
‘do, Angcll" answered

mt Mcl% l

owm
ond

mo n K
think it's above a bi

o in here and object to me, con-
g that!”

quite’ agreo with you, my sonl!”

Abgel blandi
lould. thirk 14 botter hook it,

“T should th
then 1™ enapped S er, with o venom-
ons Iook af \prlni nm] one nok much
loss venomous at

* Nothall e-bad |r||n fm- sout™ weplied
smilmg sweat!
oninum] the lot nf vou, for o sct of
sharpers an' shysters[”  ground  out
Bhinner. s

“Don’t, forget o shut the deor after

0 said Angel.
Tt wis nl'ﬂ.ly necessary to give thab
hint.  Skinner shut llm door_sfter him
with o cfash that reverberated all along
the Upper Fourth passagn.

& Good riddenect” suid Angel light]
“That chep's procions littlo nguo E: ug

Konney. ixi’t often he hus more than
s fow nmual) bab to risk, an' he's no
ashed risan even when he is in

ey iuuug Spring, here, §s u difforent

mrt—wh-\t

pril med.  He did not notico
(hat l'nul Kenney's reply wee far from
entlineias l :\lly did nok

(‘t he I'c
care nney thought.

But A Tt Temeated o Shylock
of the Becond mast completely. Ho hed
not_in the least wngg-umted to Pon his
illzerice oser the

They sottled dawn %o sy rxmllcr row
and Spring, who in o e...mu way 94
nfter coppors ns if
I ufier cuucnny ::olm asif umy
itself, last ~half-a-sovereign,
o Angef, withoul nppearing L

¥ n»hl
least_he d Nguned
may have been that he rl\zunh\i
out in this way_as paying his boliug.
Am:rl |m=|m| Ihe cards from him with
ook 8 gold-tipped l::gm’al.tl'
ont of hundsome caze. offerod
tl'\e case to Spring before liumcy. and
A took a cigarette eagerly.
the Second to sce you puffin’
mm that, * \\uu]dnt it, ‘Bouncar?”

uncor-, “had beon Spring’s fiesk
nickname at Groyfrings, The Second had
pped it in fatour of “Shylock " ; |
Angel and Kenney had taken it ur
though nover looked exactly
dmrmod\ hen l(ehm\y uged

illy: led
mi.n m) nutlw of them,

3
2]

g oI
Fknow 1

inso 1. .
Fihata he multer with Spring?” |

Three-halfpence. 3

“They dunl take rouch of yon, excoph
to_ruz youl” Kenney.
“Oh, “they do much 1o
that, T con_tell you! I ean lick any
thery if T like, and Lm jolly
to | if tlmy duu () |HLYI‘.I moe 1

\vn 1

well going
e !
'

snid

Lgmm with grm ) Sammy

Bunter first. Ho's about the’ yafl(ua, map
of the juvenile crowd.- I

ok

But it wou
our lickin® him, T fancy
" bet mohdy—
r minor within

< mukd Br prin pagcrly.

Kenney ! You'll loge, but
l.ho --musu of Lpﬂrl—.!:hcivd be

its name! gel, g
Thero renll\ s |ch' fitle at ol sport-
ing abont fureing o quacrel upon Sammy
Baunter, the most |m%ﬂh‘\'ly incompelel
yaung duffer at th among _th
[np;b of the Second. But Angel’s noti
f what was sporting had & false busis.
An)lhmg that one could bet upon was
of o kind to Aubrey. Angel.
“0 l'li luko

" said Kenney
know he's a funk!
“Bo's Hn.l

sl Spring,
In.\ was

=5

ng

ay by mac e
ot lmml voimg Sylvestert™ ro-
ma!]md An,

“ About F-u his weight, au' threo or
four years younger[” said Kenyey, with
o mnlemv&nnu! look at Spring.

Rata 1" ssid Spring.

friend to be, Konno

o ulll‘ dear young
nguired Angel.

Bk, within a.faw month.of oue ag
should sy ! -
movo_kids.

Older thin wost of the He-
Ho's pructicully ndmitte:d

tellin’ the truth sin't exactly your strong
auit, is it? But I've lwlml that this litthe
mystery nbout your age is mixed up with
some queer Inu\r.- about your not bein'
yoursel( at all, Im a blessiud hrother!”
It does sound aueer,”  said  Ange!
“In fact, Can you
expla

Sprin
enraged at onee,

Ho caet an almast
Aubre; Angel, Ho hid
mugnilicent patron to j
chfpping of him,

“It'a lies—all Lies!” De

be %aln:cd \lp into fur

talking tul LI;J{B
o

been
Merton,

cud

in'
said Bpring,
stand ity moge of Shist
nothing sgainst
know you w
With fhai he went.
“Hardly worth while, Wenney
r i

string to Your need g
spoil !hu gnllm by khm |.md of rubbish

i ﬁ ed Kenney
nu!lui;, “IIulf ﬂau l.ov\ z-r School knows

i Wlmt s ib mathor?”
Yy e young bmn is an absoluts

mm 9

'“’l"l “hn?. about |l"

plags into our Ipds—""
HT don't see where my profit conics

in," said Kenney sulkily.
“ O, that's the nuul»le is it, by | ¢

Angel rclnrnml. rlll)lpm;, him on

shoulder.  “ il put thal right.

i stend in, h l

When are )gm

As long as be

the
You

=-:

in’ the young ¢ad
quired ‘lumm!

over to l.{u.vll
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i 1!:&;.;{ huml pnrﬂj mollied.” Ty is | of i
yossiblo. ho had learned -

t promises
eost - Anbrey knger nothing, and were
worth abont-as much s they cost when

en i
¥ ln.mmmw nlglll [ think, Comiv’,
r Loy i1

"Yme—rm—l dnrl t know. TLII yau
straight, ’m nat keeu on any-
with m; little cad! Bms rn

wharo
see,!

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Spring on the War-path 1
DPRING left the Upper Fourth pes

QN s On Bt
and it chaneed that he-ran a; nmst
s Sammy Bunter on his way down-

1 the nearest thi
: ""“:’"ninfz‘”ﬂn‘ifn‘“?.ua " ‘the. Berond
That telly mesit vors fitle,

evor, for nalther Spring nor Semmy
t)lnek lundlatIJ fel!t]m capablo of any-
ke real chumshi
o Spring 1" sid Sammy affably.
“\\"wum rd vuu off to? If it’s to thﬁ
tuckshop, T don't mind coming along.”
“1t's not 1" snorbed Sy

Oh, all sereno! You'vo no need to
hie hnffy abeut it T'm nok going with
you nnyvl.hﬂre else, thot's Bt

1 Liven't esked you to, and T'm not
jelly well likely to azk you, you fat youny
cad 1" snepped Spring.

In an ordinary way ho would not have
heen keen n-» n combat even with an
anpenent ar. from, _formidible as
Sumzy nnumr To might n
that he could lick anyone in the Sccond

4t it was w fact that ho carried too

nany. guns foy most of the Form, i o

iy cared to bring thea into p!n!

But Spring hated fizhtin
hecausa o saw no 3 n
rocondly, hegause o disli bemj

Neithar of these thFltlnﬁn ha
wsual welght in the present case.

lt

Samcl, and b e o danger
of being very fauch hurt in the process,
Ho S[vrin was lll.mm ve.
‘Saminy shid ot rise rendily to te bait.
ike his brother, iam ('om'g(l
‘Remave, wns no great figh

Saming,
of the
man,
“What's the mntter with you?” ha
asked. “I don't sce any reason why
Srould fulk L ma thal-wages
You'vo hoen talking nbout me, you

o B aaything mucl,
Evoryona Bl ot i repad.

Sy, Blinking in suepsi
]I I won't have it

) Wen t you? T-don't see how you're

o .mn it.  Chaps will ‘tall,”
w[illﬂ] Saun

can klnp you, anyway, you fnf
\mrmi" 2

<1 win't s0 sure about that,”
Sammy thoughtfully, T might not say
auything while you wers there, Mattor
fact, 1 don’t do tha now. T think a
chap's ‘o to. o uakingt dof brouble.
Tiut 1 could let ut qite a Jo of things
hout o, Herbert Spring; and if you
It & bik more careful 1 Jolly well
shall 1

‘I'he threat hod less effect wpan Sprin
D Lawnt. contrined ammy's
speech timt wight bave passed unnoticed

by anoth

The, I was *Herhert Springy” In
the s books Spring had thy
naines of © Gnarad Arthue  Bub wo

Teopks ¥RG. had Koowh Rl MIae Ty

wame to Oreyfrinzs eaid that his rcnl

name was Herbert, and that the othe

mames had belonged to a. yaunger brnahm-
Tue Magyer Ligrany.--No, &

said |-

vith o mmly hettor record,
uw helieved to bo dead,

* You
]’.hmtcr. mu.l 1’]1 7,
nmmy saw his hmm-:r Billy flehmt!
qm’mg and the sight made: hiny bold.
Sosard a1 weo i"sm, Bunter wro nod
afriid of n Sccond-Fo , though
thoro was very 1|tl.||) bmﬂmﬂy ffection
hatween him and nmy
to inter-
fere against anyone =0 low in the school
and so gonerally disliked as Spring.
S0 Stmmy pit out u pink tongud, and
cnt ehort. Spring's angry speech by howl-

3 Yauh, Berti he
roared nest moment.
For Sprmq had given him a vicions
h which took hinr off his fect aud sent
him rolling downstairs.
! Here, T say, you can't treat my
ln:uar like that!™ hooted Billy Bunter.
“Ow-gow” sheilled - Sanmiy, solling

wn\u

Yarocoaoh 1"

"Q'n. an’t T1" snapped Spring.

And, furning on the Owl of the
Remove, savagely, ho so stuetk d that
haroic youtli thatk, in stopping backwards,
he cmﬁm his fnt calves againet the sicp
ahe ave him, and eat down suddenly.

, hallo, hallo” boomed -the
4Leul.nrm| voicaof Bob Cherry from
font of the Ahu;.-wt;. “What's the merry
g'me, my pippinsg?’"

The rest_of the. Fameus Five—Iarry
Wharton, Frank Nugent, Johnny Dull
'lll]\l Horrae Jumsct Bam Singh—ealle,
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the Second. Thay had been bitten ﬁmn,
t they wero not going to bo bilten

pring did by noe means love Dth'
therefore.  For he had looked to do quite
a profitable businees in tlxc Slwloek Ting
in small amounts in

He ecowlod at Dicky unw Tnl!.\out an-
swering bim.

*Oh, really, Nugent minor—oli, really,
Fyou Icﬁuvu, T consider this is my affair 17
piped

*What, hus Sammy made o will
favour?” inquired Bob Cherry, grmnm'(
*“ Even il he has, 1 don't seo how |

oing to farce Spring to finish h
?t wnnh] lock a bit bad, you kuow.

“ Are you going to answer mo,
Bhylock 1" vepped ont Dicks. 1 sy, I
wish you chups wouldn't cacklo
g0 much ! Yuurc like Iiudn of gee
or.a pack of gld-l}y old wumo [}
0| come on " said
leave thon to it
Dl:kvs right about one thing.
ant school squabbles dou't

Foung

conecrt

i
s

5.
Aud he led the wuv -ap the ot
followed closely by
Bunter was gtill | where e hud
fallen, and or w:lu n the way, 1t
was a wide alaircase, bub it was quite su
abuormally wido Buntor,
oysber 1" u-ud Bob cheerfully.
3 y, Bob Cherry, I——
Yooop !

Bob had tocsed the muddy ball 1

cE.

This young rotter's trying to kill my
mipor!” howled Billy Buntor.
e'll never do it that way,” gruntsd
Jn}mny Bull. You blesscd Buntors
n roll downstairs as ensy as two
barrels 1"

“The rollfulness of the ludicrous and
disgusting Buntera is indved terrifie, my
astenmed Johnny 17 purred Tnky.

** Come here, Snmivel, and T'll pick you
up, !u}unbeeﬂ’:! Bob.
But Harry Wharlon belped the fat fug
to rm-, nn sk ed him, kindly enoughs

..

my
Tt ot -uursu Tm fhure roplied
Sammy peevishly. “What do  vou
this Hore, rkmt Fou in-;nn lmuchg
mu about, Wha

Harry had anh ssayed to dust him.
But e ought to have known-betier,

Stap it]™ grw}nl Johuny  Bull.
S0 ootk Wyt Sl bather woRts
sclf about the fut young heast, Wharton ;
wnd wo don't want smotheriug in all the
dust_the elovenly littlo sween has ol
lecied in his clobbor this term 1"

Behind them~ spoke the voich of
anthority.

“What are you up ta, Shylock?" de-
manded Dicky” Nugent, 13 one who has
u right to bo nnswerad. o can clear
out, you fellows! We dun t want any
Remove bounders in our affairs ; mad
whnn morﬂ’, we jolly well aren't go

nm.l itV
T must \n\y yon've mnerve
(:uol vomn, Nugent!” __snapped
.]'nhn%iy Bull, 5 5 e
But the rest of - the- ‘i‘-nmo Fi
Jughed.  They were used:to Dmky’
autoer tic wnvn and they knaw that, on
the whole, ’s lendership of the

portant Form.
ugent minot; buacked up by

l-lmms, Liad put his fauﬁ down very firml;

on. Spring’s money-lending activities in

Tris

s
Scvond wis for the good ‘of that . |

A

Toky by Greyfriurs—were with the cheery | inta nater's unter, howli
| N |r-.r. up in a hurey then
- the o Scies g caught the hall as it fell, and
orm—Dicky Nugent, Frank's haudx TEGaE
minor, :mzy, Myers, I—lop n., Ivoster, | “Thuuks!” eaid Bob eorly—Fho
in'd(}' Famous Five had but littde uso for
Phev were all oo from footer, and  Sprin
Bob had & muddy mfl uinder his Tight | T an.
ar

" said Tilly

S, 36 you

e

a very
i
3

“Now then, youog Spr
Punter Toftily.

* Explain

& ng’ﬁ roply wos upexpocted.
upped Bunter’s fat face with
muddy hand. Then he put «
0000l | howled Bui
rvln.er yml for that 1"
the voice of Petor
e mn’t Fhaee any slaughtering
o Horn, bbbl The pluce ain'c
ol for tho purpose.”
iff—otherwise Sampson Field—
non-Smith, Tom Redwing, elar
and Tom Brown, were a
and they now fled up the stairenso after
Lim

me o snarted Spring, pulting
right fist within Loll an inch-of Bu:-
ut littlo. nose

il
said yonnz
< had no fizht in him?™
Il fight thal fat rotter, snyway!
said_Spring.

“Ther:

o, Tuntor? Co In and
Bounder  sardonically.

Tk 't ofton Yor got o chane ta show

wour hcron. qualites against a kid in

P

B lm:’a t‘w ?;nod of tlmi old fellow 17
| said Tom unter’s overs
y\ ight for r.h..n rl and he doesn’t mean
t, anyway. \Iy ofinion ia that noither
€ of them mean
“Don't spoil sport, Redwing !™ Delarey
said severely.  *“ You caery your humam-
tarian principles a long way too far, Wo
Il know that Bunter is inuch ton con-
sidorate to damage anyone he seraps with,
'ind it would v real treat for us all to
see” Shylock pliulg in and trying to hurt

oy = lot of

“Did you pi c»ee heal

wordy ames?” grooued, Dicky ¥ml,
1 eay, Toddy, when you've qmte ; finished
Shylack, yon might

gnm aur rotter
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kick him down hera!  We want him.,
ul- pirase don’t ey yourselved.

Sruu 's got. eomething clover to say 0f,
&pose; aud after that vow'll stark in

dtee Todd and fho sesb pussed on,
grinning at the che Nugent minor ;
d Billy Bunter mmh. 04 if to pass on
with them.
Herp, lard-tub ! relled Dicky. “You
needn’t gol  Youre in thist”
Bunter turnod, -
O secomd thonghts,” he eaid mojes:
tically, ~“T-absolutely decling to brawl
mth ero fagal Ti's- boneath my dig-

Rod ho eolled on iu haste, for it looked
aa though Spring’s mucn!v hand was to
be hmug,ht amto play agon.

for o moment ';ipema stood there un-
decided. Hep had not realls wanted to
fight Billy. Buntar, but tho fat Removite's
interferenico had annoyed him, and per-
Jiaps bhe knew thet there was not much
real danger of getting IMo was
ehrewdar by far than Sammy,
ning had a lot of shoer 5b\||)ulxt3- euriously
wixed up wit}

ul it waa nnl}. fnr ~ moment Spring
!lg_-sllnlei The walled dnwnsuum

T-“ f )wmlmgi of LI{"CS‘ Form.
my Bunter hind Gatt;
What's the row 1 anapie Diskr. #1
l-xptnl,ﬂull to answer me when 1 speak to

ylacks 17
ou” expect o jolly lot 1

aiil Spring

(Iuﬁ ntly.

0 Hv.-u getting his hick 1)
Georgo Adalbert Gatt
Deast thinks because be's t]
u)lt!r Angel—

growled
o young
& with that

t bimey can wait another
said Dic o, tham,  fab
¥, what's tin matter ¥

downstairs "

cad pushed

wed Sommy dolefully,

Mo ‘insulted me, and T'm going to
iny

me

Ha, ha, ha 1" roared Gatty.
The ‘very nooii of Sammy Bimters
fighting seemed to strike Gaily ns parti-
culuely humorous, “Op it may lmve been
the notion of Bpring's fightiny ng. way,
Gatty was much tickled by that »poech.

But Dicky Nugent looked ns grave as
u judge

e,
Wall, T dowt see
¥ nuldnl- hosaid, “Do yo
“Yes, I do, then!" m\.
“Why, the cad can Lick

why you
Sammy 1"
Samuel.

“1yt that's ng reason againsk i, oven
3t its fee. said Mye

Vb7

could lmm a batt

tion.
gaid Dicky en-

i what Sylves.
w'vo only got to

luck up Io him and he'll gnu in,”
“T wasn't & quitter when T fought Syl
vester 1" snarled S
Roderick Sylvest
junior, Mlushed, I
for that IIc1.1ng
referred to.

"t litle Amerioan
hear malico
hated having it

i blave.  Sammy gives
thick caleo pletty quickes,” said

L o= ook here, sou ohaps know
1 don't ke I‘lg'ivhng 1" pleaded Sammy,
<halking ut the koece.

Dicky Nugent w)
Nie ear, Hampera
1t these days ns th
times; but ¥
mul it was cone
he whispered to

g A mll T wouldu't mind f 1
was euze ho coulda't hurt
Bammy,

spered somethin
Ez not a

0 in pre-war
d hml one that duy.
ung the hemper that

. BhEe Vone T desired
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Three-halfpence. 5

Skinner and the Stranger,

(See Chapier 5) l

ots of chaps wonll 4 o oned of
S ticy okl ouly- be-.dure of

chor

% Gcctum hurt doc_su‘L burt much, "

v lightly.

16 may Dot you,
t-' ropli I.

oukd hf il i ©

uphnm&h Ui 1 thought T was like

you, young Bunter, I'd go to a chemist

and ﬁ.mud every ha'penny I'd got on rat

m;-im

said

Tt docs me. I'm

"5 honest
Tnjiun at  ham; if I
can Lick hiny I ean hav

Dicky,
jsinly sommething nmr‘
“Tim.. won't be a serap left for o

h bl

u,m-q. Tujun,

l\u T I1 ﬁght thu mmr" snid the
heroir Semmy.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
A Cheap Vietory !
I'\l not so sure that's

prin “Bribiug the fat uul Ln
do all he knows 17
Spring had forgotten, no doubt,
that it Lad required ncentive of o
egie to put
All i knows doesn’t amonnt toa row
of pins,” Dicky said. * Still, he may be
able to lick 1 pa 50, I'm sire |
Sammy’s a fat young rotter, aid no giddy
good 3 “but he doe! suck up to cads in
the Upper Fourth !

“They won't let him,"

aulkily.

WA they wouldn't let you if it wasn't
for what they reckon to sgueeze out of
you!" growled Gatty.

“WWe'll have the great fuoy In the gym
after dinper,” said ks *Thers
pow. Don't_both hide in the
oxllll when it gets ncar the

said Spring

ou won't catch ma hiding fro
m the Sccond 1 retorted Spri
Samny

uny
velly

l.iava I

T el

+n high a re-

3
to sco ml.nd 3 Suminy

& very brave he certainly cofis
& fuct ol

}ll had not actually to bo routed out
of o box-foom after dinnor, but it t
bo untruo to say that he wae muking a
bee-line for the gym when Dic
Gatty and Myers tame upon his
i wis moving towards the unle
but ho said that wia sbsent-mindedues

Spring did not show any sign of hink,
Ho had done the necessery amownt of
1::3 up of his courngo for this com.
1t should not have needed

scoond  Shylock ?
anid Dicky in

going to
Don't nll :-[wuk at once !
the gym.

Nearly evory fag in the Second was
present, but no one spoke.

“ And who's going to second Saramy £
atked Gatty. *Don't - fall, ovor yours
selvea in coming forward, kida |

But again there was no m_pmm Te
would have been plain to any stranger
that Sammy and Bpring w-rr- about tho
two most thoroughly unpopulir merabers
of their Form,

Just then there wan an influx of fellows
belonging to Ingln(‘r Vortns. The Fatnaus
Five cama, a scora more of the
Remave, ]\zEly Bunter nmoni’ them,
Angel and Kenney Immgnd in gcﬂn
Tubb, Paget, Wihgata I Bol
sover minor, of the Thicd, fnllwcd with
soma more of that Form.

“Do you fellows thina l.h:u is o cinema

show 1" asked Dio Nugon
“ Honps fimuier 1 repliod Bob Chers
“Berhaps ona of you wonld ks i

sétond_ Bam eaid Dic .

touch of snrcusuy
“T intend tc |!u that, of comse,”
Wi |l‘mm G(-argu loftily.
Oh, I don't wanit a fat duffer
* grunted

Tike vo'u dumg anything to me !

ut no one else volunteered, and Tob
Cherry thrust Bunter major forward.
“* Anyono on for seconding Shylock
shouted Gatt
Y

t | the nngeateful Sammy.

Anj will  you?” nsked

Angel's lip _curled Tor &
moment, bt then hu smilod.
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“Not tho least ub;eclwu in tho world,
dear kid I” bo said smoothly.
My Dat! I d.idnl. kno\v thay m:r
qi\uie o thick as that!”. said Dicky

o '['llwll a8 th’mvc! !" growled Gatty.

“1 rlnn’m lmun- t you cmld exactly
call A i‘l" Dicky rep!
"Yuu n cn]) Bhylock mu. uuyw-y,

and Angel knows it1"

Harry Wharton was. clected rel’m-ce
nnd l.lmt.ke('pnr‘ und the combatants p
pared for the fir

Bpring's nd.et nm] waistcont came off
qmck:y arimy's cama very, very

elowly, Spring's readiness seem:
diseoncort, Sammy & _good deal.  His r||:(-
eonténted mouth drew down at the
corners mare than ever, and it leoked as
though ouly one hard punch would bo
mud.\-i to sot the waterworks going.

Uea cast more l.lum one longing glanec
towards the door, br cre Were 100
many fellows betwetn that and him to
make o bolt possible.

When his podgy fists werd inside the
gloves he stood and stared stupidly down
ot them, as if he really did not know
what they were for. ‘Then e rubbed his
fists togother, and his fat faco looked
just o trifle more cnm

For & [ew 10f seconds  Bammy
choriched the comforting delson that

- with Iris hands muffled 1p, Spring could
not hit harg enough to burt him.

\um:ly In\d never- had the gloves on s

Imnl hitter,  Perhaps |1L‘
I.mi not ]: I S—

twice all,tol l
Wharton insisted on_iheie touching
ds. Both did it with a very bud

e !” sang out the skipper of ‘the
Remove.

S.vunms did not appeas to agrea with
kim, and Spring’s sdvance was so slow
a9 to suggest that _\.oun(, Shylock thonght
the call prematur

But, though m:nl:cr was disposed
harl himsclf at the other, they had Imt L3
short way to go before they wmust mcct,
end i m duo mum- they miet.

F in a blow in the wind-
mill m,h. = Spring casi m.rrlz-(L

SBuoring puneho(l Sammy on |f‘

Sammy said “Ow ! as if very murll
surprised, and went bock as fai s ho

s able to go.

Epru;g followed him, waiting with
unnccessary pationce for & good

g

To everyone who watched it was plain
that Spring had anly to wade in to put
Hunmy out of action for good und all
‘I'hat blow on the nwp had ot been hard
cnough to rouse the fat fag's fury, and
ouly m.wulg really furious would make
Sammy show Gght.

But Epﬂng liept. spareing for an open-
ing that was there all the time, if he had
hat hnrl the resolution to tako it, and the
round el tamely with Sammy none.|
tho worse rﬂr w fow taps, nnd Spring

ntouched,
My hat! 1 never sow o mouse-fight
Leforc 1" growled Johnny Bul
“Dicky,” said Frank Nogen TN
Second ean’t show us anything more
sporting than o

“Rats! Thoto two chapa aren’t muy
Becond. We all bar them no end 1"

“He's afraid of i

E
Bl

ou, Sammy !
his brother,
ne much pood.
answered Sammy dnlu-

“Well, don't you bother about trying
1o romember all yon don' c know about
Joxing, beeause that won't help you,
- baid William Gtm’gn “Ga at him with
ih fists as hard ns ever you can.
Tae Maaxer Liprany.—No. B64,

Believe he'll nl.luck it-if you can give him
one real

Tt was not lmi n]vm for one so little
qaullﬂud to advise as Billy Bunter, but
Ivico was wasted upon the pusi oua
&m{ﬂi kl]r-ly getting hurt and angry

"ot
Angel said nothing to Spring, and did
nnﬂx:‘n lm. him.  But nothing 5
needed.

Enely in tho sccond ronnd Spring got
heme with some force on Sammy's cb
Tho punch hurt the fag St In
least staggering him. Ho was protty
firm on I{ua logs. He gave o howl of
mingled pain and roge, and hit out
straight ot Bpring.
It was an accident that the Y\lnch was
al stylo was the

still

that it got Spring in the right eye,
but it puksome Lie mbu the fight.
Spring came on in fury, and 8
strod wp to him in equal ‘fary. n the
wmrImg minute which followed both got

for both bit without thought of
gun.rdlr\g cm of Sammy’s windmill
swings got !n-mg on the left ear, and
thickened it
marked ; and Spring left his marks on
S.nmrnyu fat and unwholesome counten-

.\s if by mutnal cousent, they fell
apart, and the arms of both dwppcd to
ides. mmy was blowing, hard,
s opponent’s breatli camo iregu-
too.
it, you ur:‘npl

e

The round ain'{

it
tho round

But s
Thero was no more h}ghung durtog the
forty seconds or uo IL Spring_walked

round Smamy, oyeing him warl
Sammy, with his fab Bets up, giarcd
Spri 5 but never ulwmpt(.rl fo hit him.

FiPhs shaw's over, gentlomen,”  sxid
the Bounder sardonicully.. ** At the next
tauch they'll bm,h drop, an’ politely give
cach other be:

But it was not quite that that hap-

pened, “liough (bt o wan
Laciies

Ve mig fengy Tl T b nouch of
hia 1° v miny i s ol

O, e s , 1 it nuy you're
not much nf a cmiw 1o the family

*“ As much as you are, you fut b-n-.m
Yours tho biggest tunk at Groyfriom,
and cveryone jolly it

“You lying young cnd‘" 1umh~d wil-
liam. George. And his hand descended
with iDmo considerable force on  his
niinor's
et ooobl ? roared Sammy, “That's
n mice way for & sccond to—

“Really, porpoise i
Todd.

“Come oub of it!" snapped Dicky
Nugent. “Sammy's o young rottor, and
Shylock ain't E him half what he
nughL ta get, Hal's no roasm.why
hould be knocked about Ly n Remo

nder 1
little beast called

r's explanation wis drowned
in n roar of wrath from the Second,
mingled with _protests wore or less
sarious from fellows of the other Forms.

For u few briel moments Saniny might
almost. have fmagined himsell a popular
character. No ene could recall aneh
treatment of a combatant by Lis second

prot osted Doter

really, the

lhn: ﬂml all disay
mt, Owll

. "Thl:wth giddy limni
Joak here, Tl Rt ammy 1"
said Bolsover minor good-vaturedly,
There were not many fellows at r;rc,-
friara s really good- natured as Bolsover

af tho. -
-llmrl"tl‘fus'l

Ih

3 I!rm't 40 R youlyg foof §™
major

uite some,” as Fish re-| ¢
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But Bolsover minor paid no lm-d o

mugjnmar burbling mr.h wrath, was
thrust out of the way, and Sammy came
up o the scrataly
A £ 4 ey anu gloved_hand
1o hie huﬂ(l, as though in puin, and con-
torted his fat face into an expression of

Twig  his  gane.
Dmk ? aid Myers. “Ie's going to
maka out that bt clump on the napper
hurt him so :mrdl that it ain't poss for
him to go on !
“That's shout it," agreed l]\r-k\'.
L Bzw fat-Bammy 1wnyn was u worm !
“‘el! s x sty got that tuck-out now,

offering it to him !
“ Pugh him, an’ Le’
Angul }md said to Spri
Rut Spring was nnh.mg no more than
Dicky bad risked. ITe meant to win that
sovereign from Kenuog, but he did net

mean to got hurt in winning i

quite  rosigned beinge
¢ in thet round—rendy ta drop
ng more than the slightest tap—
himeelf still going at the end of

tumble, by gad 1

T If you only 1‘Il<‘l.ﬂi p, young Bunter,
v oinnid ok suid Bolsover mi
"sm g'c torrilly. afrld of  ge

" dont want to. et huet: ang moro

ihan lie dges ™ whined Sarams.

't wait affer this routd,
“Yon can finish

uto if sou'll only

e T 1
He ﬂlrlnt got near

ibed Kennoy,
enough for that 1"
It may have been Angel's (bm.—-l or it

may bavo been Kenpey's gibe ;
was that somothing put more r(‘jnln 011
into Spring.
=0 ' very litile resolution was
“wilvanced upon Semmy  thab
youthful hero retreated; when he
conld retreat no farther he put his arms in
ront of his fut face and waited to be hit.

Spring Bit Timn in the ohost. Sammy
had to fall sidoways in order to fall ut nll $
th wus_ nut rooin to backwards,
uo of the human ring which kept

him

Tt is hardly natural for a follow punched
in the chest'to fall over to the right; buf
Sammy was pot borhering about what
was natural—only ebout getting ont of -
this at the & uf, pessiblo moment.

Ho fell, wit ollow groan; amd
arry Whiarton slowly—very slowly—and
h'a_grin on his face—caunted up to

nine. Then he paneed, tod Sammy Favo
angther hollow groan.
HOuk!™ said Harry,
Not n voice was raised to applaud (he
vietor.  The only fellow who spoke was

?:ml Koney. And he said:
b ¢ your dashed quid, Bouncer!

B asn't worth i Rmcm-sl serap
an’ cheapest vietory 1 ever suw !

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Spring’s Brother !
" O.you still owe that young rotter
D it s s i
Wharton, — me
Harold Skinner of I,hn Remu\ ©
after classcs were over for tl
15 that any bizey of youm “Whar-
ton?™ snnrled Skinper.
icularly of mine, per-
o general feeling in the
s no clss at all for any of
neial matters outstanding




Every Monday.

Wharton spoke wildly ana ewilly
enougl, - On the whele, lie would rather
not have spolen ut all.  But a dozen or
more fellows had pub it to him that it was
lua duty, as skipper of ﬂm Remove, to
& word or two to Skin
" Thers was strong fw.lmg m he Remove
inst Spring. and not without plenty
renson for Tt The event of that day

ub Summy Bunter;
nnd, as & matter of foct, Baminy had not
mally been burt.  He had taken care of
that, Duk Kenney's reveletion of Spring’s
rlmlu.a lnl‘ fighting had ;:rnu«:ui nn:tly
s"uat. t 601

ng
and t seomed ull
re &0 V\h{'ll don- by u fellow like
Which may not have heen
but wag cortainly human nature

iy dashed Form's goin’ all to pot !
anid Skinnor, with & snger, . * Why don’s
wou start o Band of Flopo, Wharton?
]'Eah the chaps would join up like o
ehot.™
“There's no question of yﬂung 1=Ln
that,” replied Wharton paticnt]

itly.
point is that you owe Spring money Ehnt
apparently you don’t mean to pay, and
we think that's rther off, oousnlm’mg
cspecially the sort of young outsi
yonng B

what that has to do with
it,™ eaid Skmnvr mars what
\.uu have to do with it—or Tc:rkl--ar the

Bounder—or Bull—or Squiff—or Brown—
nr Delarey—or Bulstrode, I think that's
Lumplot.c “list of the chaps who have given
mo pijaw on the subjoct. Oh, no,
lFsoug i [ There was Bnlsawr, two. Dushod
tine cheek on his t, a5 -he I)u:rrmu-*-
somic from youus

Do
v lo ||‘mv it halh“anmn
duy—whan it euits me.
We think you should pay it back at

. T shouldn’s
o whaen you'll
lio glad if any debt you owed onc Lo
Sp!.u{f was 'PIIIL] :I]ul. I can't force you
to- shel

L should daghod well thinlk mi ! (.au'l
& I'm‘ much obli for the

5 vour awns business, for o
ot half o bad i

Wharton Im hm lip, uud passed on with-
out another

e knbw Lh.ul Im had lnid bimself o
to the charge of meddling, as he had
fore, in lis zeal for the
mn Form. To knaw that he

i “IL sneers of Harold

ily he could not help

minding.
Skmnor stood with his back against the
will, half Imhiﬂ\ hy o bultress ; and g few
of the Second halted close by to falk with-
out seeing hint
“Aell jally vo the votter a
Form trin] to« ml:lﬂ.l' said Dicky Nugent,
pring had just passed them, with
Al and Kennoy.
ng.. t soe v:hy wo shouldn't, but there
mlly murh Ires.h to try him for,”
¥ luad G “When. you come
think of it, ’hu t warth while to make a
fuss oven with Shylock over forol
serap on fat Sammy, We don't care two-
penco for fut Sammy. T'd just ns eoon the
fina had him, myself—they're hungry,
et 2

£

.

ngh ¥ Dielcy,

1oddi e badm of Spring and
T e caire Rl gud pateo o fhs
Upper Fourth,

“Of couvse il ja1" said Mvers, “We
allow anyono in onr Form to
up to chaps in higher Forms, and
Sepeni ally nat to rotters lke that "
’L]lnm'u tho blessed msiery about his
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name, too," Casetle said. "Il t'lmre s any |-
1

truth in the yarn that's tole

Inr_all-round” swindler, «nd uus
locked up 1™
“1 I;e}ieto it's true, All the same, T
don't so liow we ean prove anything, any
more than we can about lis boning that

regu-
to be

money and putting it all on to fnk
Summy," ruplaod D

2B sho could prove it,
thoy o kmrmym thooghtfully.

o \\ hn s that?" growled
Chap in the Iqulh at nghch
Merton. You know him, don't you
“T know him all vight; but T don't see
how he could prove it.”
“He could, though. He know Spring
and his brether, tao, at home; and he
n}vi this chop ain’t his brother—he's him-

“Thnl, slodms take n fat lon of prov-
said Dettifer, “1 nin't my brother
f. Gnuy nin‘t—"

1"t ot o _brother, so you dry )
young Pettifer 1" growled Gatty. i
Fpose yon mean something, Myers, buk
T bldssed o 1 eco what !

ing

slewe cnough, ouly sow're eo
heashl\. th qmdm * suapped. Myers,
* Wall, L
ST show you \'n hnl.f a jiffy. There
weve two young Springa. Ore wasanamed

and he was a rotler, every
he could be. The utlml' W
rad Arthur, and he—-"
 Herbert ceuldn’t have been a bigger
rotter than !“nnrw Arthur, Tu's Conrad
Arthur we'v

Herbert,

sdfgunr thir
“Tlemsed il 1 sor—
“QOh, you aro a chump, -Gatty 1" cried
Dicley Mo

“T'm pat! Tve as good brains s any
ou—better ! And L quite
losk’s wangled sm‘nolhmg
gon newe hew he eo n hi
Hin ourn brothar. * Tliy folks woald know
hetter, And where iz the other chan--
Conrad Arthur. or Ierbert, or whatever
his .right name 8?7 They haven't mue-
dered him, T s'pose?"

“TIo might bo dead without having
been-killed.” aaid Castle,

Y It sounds Jl hn w)ld I know,” said
Dicky. *1 cho ve it - myeelf,
only Shrlock re1ll (-I» o rotter that
I cun belirve :mytlslng sbout him: and |-
from what Merton anys Conrad Asthur,
his young _brother, aes quite dacent.
Morton might be able ta prove it—I

dunno!  Shonldn’t r.hmk he'd be both-
ered, pnywny o if. the sweep. wna
nt Hi

thut the bove our we

s
n gef in him about bei Ué pnﬂy with
that cad Angel, and we jolly well will £
four moved away aftar that
Skinner yawned and nﬂrek-]m:i i

Skinner Tad heard somethi n]g
story bofore: but it interested
now than it had done then,

He wandered out of gates. The sky
was gloomy, and twilight seemed to have
come on earlier than usuul but it was
not yeb lar‘kulgdl\l ¥

Behind him a fat f'-vm emerged from
tho gates, and Billy Bunter mooched |
along the road in a disconsolate manner,

He &'d not_call to Skinner. Ho had
o wish for Bkinuer's company, or for
anyone's company

Willinm George was under the woather,
Ha had been brou-ht to 'hook u!mryL\' for
hia wronrful conduct in not
sooond. It was Felt that Nb e ok nrlly
transgressed ell decency, but #lso that
}m had given Sammy an excuse for turn-

ing up the combat at a time when he
mmhc otherwise have gone on, and
porhapa have licked Spring—whom every-

one had desired to sea licked.

Theee-halfpence. 7

Willinm George bad  boen bumpcd
e was stony-broke. Worss £5|L, Sa
had had ostal-order iy Aunl’
Rebecca, who hod lately talen lum into
[avour again; and he rofuse shell
out oven as little as & “bob, un tlm
ground that Aunt Reheoca wanld mever

¥ mD ¢ if ahe know thai he
B:ll,ri mmrull i

sho :and
Samny wnid she wouldu't, 4 mm.n,—be
cause ne wasn't going to shell o

Ho William Georze rollod un lmhmd
Skinner in the dusk, and thought
thoughts.

"H.nlEu'
kid

lt was Harold Skinner vhho had spoken,
and tho words cume to Bunter's
ears, though the person t whom  thoy
were addressed was practically invisiblo
to_him,

They rather surpriscd Bunter, those
words, for thero was something almost
like sympathy i them.

But Harold Skinner, though his lieart
wns by no means soff, was not without
A rare oceasional touch of -somcthing
better, The impulse that prompled him
to speak fo the seeming waif who sut
6n a heap of stones by the rondside mi
even heve carviod him as
the waif o copper or bwe to kelp him on
his wry., But_ that would have .been

limit, in crdmm circumstanres.
unter heltes ardly know “lw,
There was a vagu Tig mind of
rlup[:m;: Skinner

send him lll!
sharod with E
nok sea why she

What's the matter with you,

auout doneup!™

*Even ta “tho obtuse s of
Williom George it wus it thak
thase wards woro not epoken by ny
youngster of the tamp ol

“You look it." said Skinper. “What
arg you aftor in these pum

plice you may to tell mo

e wny to, though [ lhn'n't et thero
‘p-"!;(!l‘ untoss closo, 1

a Grogfriars fellow

¥ ¥
Whar
Thero was ‘a moniel
which Blly Bumer drew quietly into tho
hell It strack Dunter
zm he m:ﬁ-lu Ium somethi nyg interesting

nt’s pavse, during

I.m lruvn o lulon,

tell

e
* l‘— n‘l Lnoh v.hc(hu I can
to ex-

do:

[ra rather o hard thing
the strangor.
Skinner penrod at him through
¢usk. There was something about
free  that was voguely Tamiliar

Skinner.

For & moment lio could nol think what
it was, or of whom the youngster re-
minded him.

en it camo to him in a flash. Tha
talk ho had lately Iw!-am-d to was pro-
Bably responsible for #

‘The features of this lad were like thosn
of Sprinz. They were far o l]\i:m,r nml
mot. pleasant: they Incked tho look c
aunniny S bad. But they were lnlm

it»

tha
hia
to

in
Bpring's, for all that.

“Porhaps I can  guess said
inner.
The stranger gavo a start of sur|
“T don't il\mk that's possible,
said, in & low, froubled voico Ilm. I'ml:ui
to reach the ening Owl of tho Rao-

iae.

m

ove.
“lln!-s' Tsn't your name Si
you looking for Crey
ruu ve n brother therct”
That's right. But—but bow did
lngw? Eluw could yon possibly know?
 Never mind thal,” veplied Skinner
sounds guecr. bub do:
No, 564,

e Mmm:r Lpns
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gnow fhat T reolly wani to see my| T willl Which i the way to Iigh-
brother eo much. Only—only, this can’t | liffet

go on. 1 can'tstund it any longer !
Thora was res! trauble in. the ouig-
ster’s tone. But that was not what ;n-

fluonced  Skinnar. He was (?:mk-

his _own -afaire—=of hu debt to ‘%prmg

which he hdd no intention of pnl_ym?;
1o could aveid it, of §; vgm s catdi ng m
out._with Angel, of Wharton's req
terforence, nlmh lad aroused
cing as woll

of the Remaove.
To oould mof Grinls for a moment what
mml 1 ha but Ior lmn m do. One thing
ane  only—the

tn-
a8

Second.
But
serupulous, 1f he aaw his brother at once

snd nlone he might talk Lim over,
Bliuner did not want that o happen.

Sping was cunning- and un-

ww to preveat it? Thet wes the

problem

i
’I'HE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Three of Higholifle !

, youdon's kuow, me,”

dm.l l. kno“ whe
me or not.

who 1l ¢
younzsier earily.

verad lhp
re's no ona in

e
that. 1f there had been, I

l
poks

ﬁl.tud in mlh |||c. ¥a)
Tormers bed been talking over.
And Merton af ngh-] e had the clue
to that yarn. 1t was known that Merton
hutred Spring of um &mmﬁ mnplm];
F soomod Usly that o might be i

thy with Bpring's Lol
Rot n 2veyiriars fello
The chap I

Never heard of the placo,”
» pretty close by—iia farther than

Skinnier
mean iz at Iligh-

ai shiow.”
That was nof exaeily the Pruth. Bul
Mighelilfe was 1ot s vers mach farther

off than Greyfrifvara ina i

or 6o, perl

asked  Conrad

Spring. s tha stranger’s

hiful name, and to call him I-y it
Telp to aveid confusion.

Merton,*

replic e
“ What, .Mgr Merton®™ &

ed cam'd_,

a1, o vide
T Deliove,”
now
ubout him mygelf, matter of fact.
Y -course, iun name'a not r'u\,l]

Algy. He's a decent clap. His wau
hxnllwf nsed ta be ylu'hm s chep Y
mine.

“TWhy not go to
more c!n.ngl out of tha
st your own brother

You ms,;ht get
t than by

1 mie, your brother's a pretty hard

mut sen him
You don't un ol u
don’t feel ik for it to-night —and I
don’t think Merton wonld turn me down.
e was always decent ta me.”
#YWhy not go to him
THe Ayt Lmtany. No,

or later—T

564,

en.
'l‘f:]nn a bright thought fashed into his

O, T'll take you there!”
“Thut's ,uuf good of yoirl? mid
Cnnr-d gratefully.
Billy Bunter repr [
t with some u:lhcu
nter Wis quits cortain that Skinner
had his_pwn ends fo serve. It was not

out of kindness that he was taking this
erton.

nigster to
Yeir wag in the
the two,  But
might chanes gett
byt Bunter did not

oreover, Dmnur
enough for. his pm

When the two dmppeucd througlh the
dusk towards Highelifte, Bunter left the
shelter -of the -hedge und rolled back
towards Greyiriars, turning over in his
mind_the question of how to nse the
Imowledge he had gained to his vwn
advantage.

o of Bupter h- (nTtnw
id not follow,

? late for loc km

“IJ i
ined to do so.
lnul heard  quite

ro Higheliffie was reachod Siunnel
had !.o swo Conyad” Spring an arm to

- "i:iu.‘m"“"’“

aor | shouled

“ e Slacker 1"

be |
He broke off suddeuly, ns i alraid he

11d. Order Now.

No. &,

He had no claim upon Merton—he
Tnew | was ulmost too worn oub
and gick at hearb-to he uhin tu w
what he was doing there,
though be had not a friend i LII Hw \HJrld‘
and he clutehed at the chavee of hmlullé'
(m%ai“ the Highcliffe junior.

Price,

ing outside alnoet alraid  to

It was o umn] knock, but someono
heard it. A hut was not Mertan's

i
‘ome in, whaover you are I .
Conrad tutned the handle, pushed open

the door, and stood swaying aud blinkini,
The light dazded him,“and his head fel
as though it were gmng rourl,

Merton sprang to s feel, with an
zolamation of surprise.

The new-comer had & vegue glimpse of
a comfortable tea-table, of three fellows
ut it, of o white cockatoo in u_cage on n
smaller mhie closa by, and of a cheery
a everything became blurred (o
in ¥ o, and ]:cefnll [ur\ﬂlml Ak Jakak
“It's youn, ring, by Jupiter
Merton hnd o, v

“Oh, T eyl Ain't this o suprise?”
arooned Cocky.
Aorton was fust i tme b o h the
onngster as he fell, Der

hurried-off for cold water, nml 'j‘un,sudl
went to Merton's aid
Between them they got the youngster
-an to the umu-
i e back with o jug of water.
Bt T I e dasb it Shke ho s
face. He wetted n clean ham! lmri

and

ARE YOU ONE?

Now is the time to show what

 stuff you are made of. Don’t slack

about the streets in “civvies" if
you can join a Cadet Corps.

HELP TO WIN THE WAR BY
applying to “C.AV.R., Judges’
Quadrangle, Royal Courts of Jus-
tice, W.C. 2, who will send you
particulars as to your nearest
Cadet Corps. You cam do your
bit by

BECOMING A CADET TO-DAY!

lielp it along. The youngster was faint
and-footsore ;- but he was too tired to talk
about what he no _through,
Bkinner. did not mind helping him; but
rood natore had little part in the help

0 gus.

"The gated ot Higheliffe were open, but
thie quad was descrted,

It had-occurred to Skinner that it might
sorve lis M- to TeIEGN Anonymous.
Mertan und Dig chums had little’ to do
with Harold Skinner; but that youth was
well nlv\ium that they did not likke him or
iian.

nrad thiough i
use tmsoen) by

passage, without encountering any-
body. Il wasg l\\tvtlme at Higheliffe,
“Ilere you avo!™ said L-kmmn nmp
ping at the door of Stud; My
musan't mind if 1 bolb; {Ehnl.l he ]ocked
Soc Jou ag
that nished
{he gloar, leaving Conrad: Sprlug i

It over lus for:

tomples. comlg, pwAY Cvery
eat. Gonrud'.a faco \\M AT iatinetly
grubby.
“He's been on the tr |m
“I know that look, and
dirty face.  Yon can't kl-r\[.! ;lu.n wh

ou can’t get @ pro
o' about cuvkered ont, 1 guoss g'

“Do you eay he's young Spring’s
brother, Mgy 1 axked Tuustal, n eurs

prise. 1 thought that kid was inpposed
o Jwe hicked the bucket.
& Ho's comin’ to,” eaid

Merton.
Tha youngster guve a long, shnddering
51(;]1 and upmmd is eyer.
—oh, yom wom't turn me onf, will
you Morlun”' he said fecbly
“ho i

™ wag Meiton's .mmpt

reply. warry about th
=11 xp]mn i all as roon a8 T can,
Fou kn vr,
“ Strike: my son,” remarked Flip

Derwent, " l.hnf- you'd better have a wash
and somo gmi) befars you stact i ox-
plaining anything. ﬁ) t be doubtful
about e and. Tunstal Any friend of
Algy’ friend of mn“—nml of ol
ool

e ol ol Algy 1?
cronked Cocky, with his head on une

side,

“1 should be'glad of'a wash. T know
T'm bcmn:ly gru v," said the waif, sit-
ting up. And I'm But
Td ike a o e T e anything to

Tim to the bath-room,
STt won't do to let
till we

ea
i Can’t tnke
¥ eaid Merton.

ayone get on to his beln’ here
knnvl just what'e behind it."”

“Oh, teach Cocky to eat peanuts 1" ro-
torted FhF "}ou chaps had better Jeb
me take charge. I sha'n't loso my widdy
head, Tun, trot along and get u basin
of warm wat p, and o towel
Knock three un tiu‘ door when
you come to be fastened.

ac!
Algy, make ome Emd- ua. l 11 ook into
the cupboard; I don't think it's too
Hubbardy to pm\ndu a bit extea for our
unexpected guest.
Within tent mimiter Confad Spring Wos
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seated ab the lea-talile, and n‘.rnmlly feel- |~

ing nyuch more ghearful.  Tnstead of
friend, Lo hul found ih
Cogky wig to bo included,
They arkord him 0o quest
ate, though for Merton, nt
hard o keep down furiosi
But wheu ho hnd b

hen, youngrun, tol 1 wlats
As"much of it an you eare
we \Iun‘f, w'ml 1o pr
1 you ot heref
d ‘Nmnstalk
g for Greylviars, thowgh
e what T'd do when T
Top ‘onrad.
van against o Greyiriars chap, and he
told 1 about you, Merton, ad brought
me here,  Then e went off—-said he'd be
late for locking-np if Le didn's.”
The threo looked at one mmtlu r. 'This
was mysterioua,
AW s he® asked Flip.
“Therel T wever thought of asking
his name. b was pretty ne
l|m|!1 ﬁon kmm, repli k
onght ta Imu aeked, of

one
i

¢

while be
i, it wits

1, Morton said

That's the

it havo told yo
Tt's dashied queer, by

i
ent. of the o
here,” suich Merton.

n'l.mm. that. -DPut it is quecr that he
should have bunked like that, for the
gates wouldn't be focked yot.”

“Can't have been Whartoy, or any of
those fellows," seid Flip. of l om
would lnre that_ they
weleome here.. And none oi hem \wu[d
have bolted likte that,”

“Did £myons 106 yau on the way up?*
urul ‘mrstal

urad Spring nlmﬂk his heud

Tt wasn't & grossly fat cha;

d Merts
umlung b
My word |
Bunter,” said
roing away from here
tea, onco lie'd gol to Vit
catiine Tor foraing Dimeck om i1
“ Bunter dacg strange things ol th
said Merton, “ Was it a fat chay
“0ly nal Quite a thin fallow. 1
couldn't see his face very ne!l but I
|.]|u>k I ulmn]d kuow him again.”

Vs easy enough Lo say who
it wi " Flip remarked, It wasn't
any of the Whartan crowd, or Squiff, or
Podd, ot Vnrnnn Smith, or Hazeldene,
or Brown, or Bulstrode, or Linley, o
Hodwm;; Any ono of them
ve: coma in.

r tho matter of that, it needn't
have been one of the Remove at all

e il

podat” nale

Yowre petting  at
“Cateh  Bumber
1

A :
you'd hetter Tisten to i,
“T shonl to tell

Alg.
ke
Conrail.  “You've been j

u nll " said
% good

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
The Seapezoat’s Story !

1 O ahead!” 1 Flip Derwent
eueq) ragingly,
peak ap, sonny 1" cronked

oel( s
Conrad 8pring lurned o w
upan Cocky and then upon Flip,
Somehow, Flip inspired with even
v than Merton, though he
i \h'rtclns Kindly -inten-

smile first

tiona towards ) l‘ I ik
Munny opc elt Jike that about Ter-
wenb, I-lFﬂ It siill be at times a hittle

too sum of himsel.  Bul thors. was
caneeit i there wna iron behind, it.

1 b
Ho bud proved that during his wander-

MAGNET LIBRARY.

fﬁree;halfpence. 9

Turning Up at Highelifle, (Seo Chapter B |

inge with Paire. Tlatldug

fuiars, when they Badran v
nd it was plnm that u.mm of

Mm(uu and Tunstall--lool

L 1
' suddan Wought | B

3t ln a hard story for me to tell,
s :

:,cml hmt!mrx nbmd us precious a uuu;;
i 1.| 3

ugub}o he gov, my }ounbnr lumlm inln.

thi; i d
o I:uru-rl hu! face in_his hands, and
his_thin shoulders heaved.
Over his head Merton looked at the
other two, and ull three felt lumps in

“Cheer up, old buck I erooned Coc
Hon -|m.ly tapped at the door at- that

&
E Smithson went, granling
the door of the nest stu

rellnw in_the Fourth.
mithson's gont to bo calle
t's ull right, o ‘un

[m- anyo
it

e going 1o sev you
the ter 1

one, il
e it in

i
he promjce was a pre
things, caum«lex(ﬂ. Tut ]- lip

all coul sincer] snd noulu t M

Tunstall disent
'1l

2] \\hnt wo htIIC\z- suid Merton
“You needn't’ bother now
:.bmn what led ns to thinle as we do, only
tell ns where we'ro wrong, if wo are
Cour marher got, Ehat

Without knowin® goowth
course, liasiest way Is o
Tust Leadmaster, an’ the rof
bird had  was . really
-,\rnnu Spring, not 1ledher
ehvt

Comad i Ilis eyes word ‘-lmm
e, sl s choaks finmod.

You'd a dveun i _ﬂun"n oo
ringber w dashed thing aguinet you,”

i
oririd,
lit

uys, said ‘St young

Iiuﬁ iL wvuu L. that. T lke 10

sanight., T don't wan, to da fhe

i things he, doca. )‘P‘I’ ther wad
ed

wmiderstond what. 1
not say. - J0 wan tlacably, albriors
thm his mother was: as crooked as his

o your brother comes along 1o Girey:
friuce an Conrad, an’ you—swell, whiat T

t ¥ Ticked  the
0 put under

()h, I wish T had! T wish Thadl T
1 be better doad] Ju wouldn't
v to anyono then !

K
Jogps, W IxuaE. brief stay at I

Tup Magwer Luriey.—-No. 564
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"ﬁuvm‘ say  dicl” spoke Cocky
55 Why, ho seoms to understand1” eaid

Conrad, wrnh wide-open eyes.

f course he does!" snswered Flip
cheoeily. “Old Cocly knows all T know,
o T Enow lota, Qe Enine T know, ol

- that you'rs all wrong about
you'll 6e¢ it if you only think.™
Ahuuh—nhcml being  dead, you

Yts. ¥ you were, you couldn’t show
our cad of a 'bro er, and he badly
showing

er Bul. I'm not sure thut's
what I want. T came here because—
because I know it was no im:d going o

mother. Bert’s cverything to her—
nothing at all. But 1 dnn 't want to
do him any barm if le's going straight

pnN| Tunstall.
tima '[‘unsml.l had

To's not !" sn;

d
The words brought him to h:s beurmgn

ulm ke,

f he's doing the same sort of
!]nug n.f. Groyluam that—that ho used to
do,” he said slowly, ns if weighing eve
word, *t'ian T've got, to stop it! Tt's un
to me. My—my father, be always enid
that if you went straight you becda't
fear anyono. ﬂub—hul. it's lmrd when
your own folks turn against y

ow  did  they 3

“When wo moved ! \

3 st HUAY

into the eocuntr ver  and
nbove well and my mnumr enid I needed
nd when I got to our new

erl. h;n(l clear: Ll

out.
he bad gone: but
e of the servants told me it wis to
reyf Mother sacked her that day.
o ook mo to a selool in Notting.

bad place, though it
In't come up to what I'va scen of this,
There weren't any studies there. She'd
gone awey before T found out lhnl. I'd
I:e"» lmu‘r-ml us Herbert Spring.”

used, They could guess how be.
vnlri( n:d the youngstor must have felt
n be had found that out, what sus-
picions musi have ercpt into his mind,
knowing his mother und brother as he

What did yon do?” asked Flip,
“1 told o 5-1 v.-uo l\TDl’! )]
wasn'l nvihing

l d.l:ill t

g
sy anything 11.mu| Imw Hcrherl. had
earvied on, getting himeelf a bad name,
Um Heud touk very little notice—he was
o slack so

man. It wae a private

mul I don't think it was very

ng. They hadn't bothered sbout
3 o

Flip, us ho paused again,
“I didn’t go home for the holidays, [
suppose Herbert did—he was dlﬁfervnh
7 bad to stay at the school. '
krow that I minded much, What's the
kood of guing hm'!e when iv iso't really
o homo” nt They ware c!eqm:t
cnough to me up there.  Buy a ow
toaster ~came when this term was Talf
over, and he'd beeu at my old schoal.
He'd heard all about Bert, and—oh, you
vin guess how they got on to me rhey
thought I wez & rolten youn

I i
fancied T'd tried ru bug my l-mtln-n
nuine in case anything should come out |

It didn't seem to etrike them that he
bagged wino. And ai lust
lrint stand it any longer. I

h licks me,” enid Merton, is
why you couldn't haye boen sent ln
Greyfriars an' your brother to somn

h ool where they weren't sospaticulur, ”
Beit wantd to go o & big
'l‘ms Magyver Lumany.—No. §61.

school—a swell plnnnl Ami it mever
mattored what [ wanke
The whols mmm-nhlu story eeemed
summed up m that specch, more deapair-
ing than bitte
‘The young hhakgunrd Greyiriars
had been the very. uppln of Ius ymother’s
aye—van obll 86, in dpite of. ol ho
This decent littls chay uIID
wunted to ﬁm straight, wheo h.\g nover
{arsotten “hal his Tathor bad euid
him, was of no account
Liter they learned that hm Tather and
mother had been dend to one another fur
years before Mrs. Spring had actually
become a widow, and that Conrad had
spent “his early years with his father,
never seeing his mother.
That_accounted for mm.hfnut only for
the difference betwoen
nEnvtlon for the

to

the mntl‘;nr'l lack of
younger boy.
“Vawva
never s
"\'nn were

=it
young tellow's

ic]
1 don’t Imuw thn tJmL)l lndry"' mut-
tnmd the youngeter,
“But wo Lk:, old scout! Buck w ("
“Buek up, my sonl" crooned
“Phil-ip! Cocky wunls a peannt”
Cocky had a peanut, of course. Conrad

Algy, ‘though we'vo
befora,” gaid Flip.
iolly nearly
sbout this

smil as _ho saw the bird take it
Snm!hnw Cacky did him good.
Well, what's to be done?” asked

'lunaulL
“This chup sloeps here to-night,” re-
r!l-i. Flip_readily, _**
planket, and  thore's “or-
Grub's no great difficulty—be cun share
gn:‘kya peanuts, i the worst comes to
)

SiE
.

you, young felloy
i ul o sueo 1 ahull " sutd Conrad grate-
u

ebout puttin’ things straight for
lumf" !md 'E‘m[: tall. e 8

“We =h1ll have to serateh our heads
a bit over thut!” whnitted Flip, *All
the evidence wust be ready beforo we
start

“There’s Molly Uray !” remarked Mer-
ton.

“Oht T¢ she
youngstor quickly.
Not. here. But she aiu't fur off. Sho
an' I ought to be abls to prove that
you're yoursell. But there's lots more
that to be proved”

Never mind about the rest of it now
said Flip, secing um Conrad's face had
fallen at that. “*Tell you whnb—uuml
quito a lot about. this kid's brother and
what ho's been nr o at Grm»ir:nrz that
it might be useful for us to know. And
there ure follows there «llo have their
heads screwed on the vight way, snd
s a holping bund i this.
re right ! “Tunstall !ud Whar

14 m\ihnce!
sure I wasu't thinking more o
Vi emun -Smith aud that long-nosed, clover
bosnder of a Todd " confessed Flip.

“But Wharton’s one of the best, and
sharp enotigh.-

‘Giudﬁ‘:m dn't sy Iluzeldene!”

on.

“Oh, Hazel's all right 1" Tlip roplicd.

Ho was still, ns fur as possible,
wand Peter ilnzeldone’s chum, But
ueither Meiton nor Tunetall had any use
for

here?"  msked the

ot

** Not sure thut our own old Cater-
pillar an’ Courtenay don't luy over all
the Greyfriars vhaps for bmius, though,”
MBrIml snid.

5 I.Ju,:, don’t Lkuow what wo want
to | ﬁnd oub!”

say, do you remeiber that we gaw

Spring with Pon un’ that crow the ofher
(lu;‘l" #aid Tunstall suddenly.
dny, wuan't it?
lhmk Angel would bring lum T
sworod, & trifle doubtiutl

-~My brotl:cn Oh, T dlo-Bope ho wou'k
como here!”

owre ol right, Kidi  We'll look

' But

¥ your
that's 1o part of the ey
itor !

ufter you!" wuid Flip roassuring]
't aak us Lo lavo your beother 1

)

salken, hecs
contract,
THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Bunter on the Make !
KINNLﬂYu old L'hnp.

gy
Geo ter, rn'llln;: up to
Harold sium.m in the Closc.
“On tho pnAh\l-ord-'r that’s coming ab
the noxt L.r- {alends!"  inquired

It's nothing at
ri”

idn't, say the m!endu you fal
T said the Greek Kalonds | Thero
nover were any Creek Kalends—that's
tho point of it [
EW.

hat do you talk “about thom fov,
thon? I don't seq nu; poiut in it ab oIl
T enll it mun,lr silly 1
* Wha-g-at!

-i-a
Skmnner glnmi at the Owl of the Re-
move ferociously.

lnol 1

r was feeling v
soemed to hn\'u thrown
Bhott was in sannys  Snoop
o \. line of his own—-rather

fine: for.. Bnoop, Kkinuer coit-
mlv:rml—m:d ﬂm l o cratwhile [K‘b “(\!L

Tren the scerct of Spring’s which e
held did not make him feel huppy, though
the possession_of anything of the sort in
conneetion with u fellow_he disliked
ususlly gavo sm:mm- quite o lot of
malicions plea
He did not .,mm seo how hn was going

to uwse it.  When be had,
handed over Conend Spring tu i Do
went .. lie had parted with rather

moro than ho mnl::cd st the moment.

It rested with them now what should
be done in the matter, not with him,
And Ie wus gelling impation

Nearly twenly-four houss bad passed,
and as yol nothing had been done.
Perhaps nothing would ever be dane,
Skinner began (o wish that he bad
handled - tho mattar lllmso.f 1t might
have been better e youngsicer
to G Greyfriars and take i etraight to the
e

’J‘Imt was what the Fawous Tive or
uill or Toddy would have done, Skin-

er lmow. But then, thy would never
have thought of ing oxcept goil
B earwl s s . thiing Chat
Bkinner never had had much use for.

e
“You'd better talk morg o civilly, Skin-
ner!” gaid Bunter loftily. “I don't allow
my.-ﬁlr to bo called 4 fat fool, T wan tell
ont"”

"W you_fat fuol, what's biti
you?” hooted Skinner, “Whao the morry
dickens are you that a chap shouldn’t
call you what he dushed well ?ke:" And
what do you mean by asking for the lvan
of half-a-erown—or the gift of one—
wme Hung\—wllhﬂut layin’ tho postal-
arder racket? We all Iimml‘ itsa bmshe(l
lin, but it's enough tv_give anyone fits
[olr__ynu to try to wangle a loan without

‘Hallo, Lallo, hallo! What's the rant
ter hiere 2" called Bob Cherry, pu
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This fab Jdiot——""

“You'd better go easy, Skinner!

] uunmr. with quite a vicious look
fat face. ‘I know. something—

m

Shinner was_taken aback. If ho had
had Lime to reflect he might bhave realised
‘it he had had many mora sh.'uly secruts
then this one to keep in tha past.

But ho had not time, and ho did not

.mf_ this particular sccrot to leak out.

t's ot o wid sulkily.
Nkt sl that unty
tryin’ on tho barrqwin® padget. without

fictitious  postal-ordar s security.

Fnuugh o make o chap surprised—
\Almi‘
“Who suys the du_u of miracles ave

past?™ roturncd Bob

But neithor Bob nur is chums felt any
interest in Bunter's efforts to extract a
loan. m Skinner, with ur wullmut a
postal-order insecurity, §
new Harald Skinner was qum, “eapuble
hl' taking care of himsel

ey passed on.

aw, then i said ner, T don’t
dmit_anythin’, an’ Ivo cortainly dane
nothin' that you can blackmail ma about,
Gu; whm. havae you got up your silly fat

"l'\h n ncc('l)u't W‘( that, Skinmoy!
ou L-nuw NPTy,

not. r.ha]im out. half-a-dollar_on
ax n,l.lul\ that you pretend to kngw.. You
se0, I know you, Bunter!”

Dunter looked round in a msnt!:rmln.

fuannor, Thore was ne and ne
vut-his mouth very clos
beforo hie whispored :
“Spring’s young hmlhu"
vou lond me five hob?
--Hmr a-crownt  you said, you
5 stor 17 corrected Skinnar, in” virtuois
Jmhg'nuuon
“Thal _was my
ardais, T'm sure,

Now will:

mistake,

T beg your
h’slm ald

& frion :fly
a3 batween gentleraen,  Bub if y
b \Hmt ilml you do if T m{nae? \\Tl:q,t
van you do?”
“Woll, T vould go ta Spring. 1 ain't
: whether ho'll be pleased Lo hear that
Tis brother’s abont; but I fancy he might
find it useful to hmw Or 1 m;ghm tell
Wharton, 1 don’t know wl
* that Boving knl to nghch.ﬂ'v buh 1‘
jolly snre’th was for some cuning—"

to Bkinner's car:

fai |
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"I‘ll-iet you lave half-a-dollar, you fat]
SP)

"wao Bob 1 said Bunter inflexibly.

Bkinner had only five-and-sixpence,
he was olways o bit of a screw.

But ho gave way now, though Im ..-euld
not seo clearly where his profit in the
matter came in. One thing he \r:n sure
of—he did not want Wharton and the
rest to know that o had take Dnmd
Spring to Highclilfo and left him
anonymously, s one might pat it. '1be3
woro ahvaya down on him, Skinner e
flacted bitterly, and they would be certain
to \mnh something fishy in that.

ch reflection waa not, of course, ut
all duo to the fact that thero had been
ramething fishy in Bkinner’s motive—not
in the least !

“Thanks!” said Bunter. "1 knew you
would behave like a decent chap, Skin-
ney, when it was put to you in n tactful
way. 1 sha'n't tell anyone about your

taking that kid to Highelifie, of conrso;
that will remafn & secret betwoon

And Bunter rolled off—on his \tny to
find Spring.

Cunning and unscrupulous though he
was, Skiuner did net expect any mﬂ-n}:

wl

mediato treachery on the part of
Buntes did_nof cori
-rf‘uchlu‘y He thought it qp
:l Ie kept his promise to Sk
't and he had no iniention of men-
og Skinner to the young cad of the

Serar
Tive bob was all very well; bili.un.ht'l'
days of expensive focdstuffs
eented merely a sugch to B muer Bpr g
ought to bo good for ab loust Lall-a
sovercign,
Bunt

forgot that Rpring was far

BOB CHERRY BUYS BEST.
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ulrvumnnuled |h;m oven Bkinner, and at

e
Tia found Spring withonh much difB-
culty, end mmlgm to get him inio the
deserted
He did nub pmlwu] friendliness, wln'ch
ust as well, for he would cert;
ve taken in the Shyluck of lhp
gwlmm

was
not.
Segoud by any guch

W, what s it? ng -

“Vould  better I, yonng
5 1 said Wi i l;('urgn in, lnu
Toftiest._toncs.

Au giluL 1 think T %ﬁs&-

o i
Dbrothur=-ghe. ehap-whoss e vor
—knew- whera 1o ru.. im  hls very
mimite=eh? ~Suppose T told-you. that?
¥ah!* That would fetch you, T guess1”
Spring’s face, nona too healthy ab the
best of times, turned very sickly at that.
But it was only for a moment, = Ho
thonght himself too astute to bo bluffed
by - Bunter.
spred.

wlly. yamn. tike somo
HBacond * cooked up,

atsl” ho snay
hald- of that rotten
young md in the

mul in tha
it. erton
t'luu\l” jnnriou

an

"It waan't-any yonng
Secand who soked itup
of T ife—so nmr.
Dun

“1 don’t carél Iv's a Me, and
1i You can’t blickmail me
.mmh of it al'a_your Fame,
comse -You.can go and toll fat E‘amm!

ly
l.hc

Three-halfpence. 11

that he'd heitay try it on |=nm|r e
wants another lickicg ot send .

“I know it's tme. And 4 wnmn
Bumn\y told me, cither, Fee done with
. after yecmr‘lly, the little {at
beast! Your brother—"

“I had a brother once, and Mertor
knew him, That's ol the truth thero {
in the silly yarn,” broke in Spring, “1

é

haven't_a  brother now, hecause ho's
dend. ﬂmt saiisfy you?”
“0h, ng, I cant wnder-

staml tiny Eel):fziv ngh i awtul ier
19 yon are )" .-m| Buaater, his eyes grov-
ing ronndor and ronnder | h 1:
glagses as he dwelt upon the
veracity of Sprirg, ‘I u]mul-l e:pccl.
be struck dead if T—

“Yan? Why, yo ro the warst liar in
Grepfriars, bar bove!  And you're a
beastly  low ~ blackm: too! Y
think you ean work eish out of me bz
raking u] tlm gilly old yurn, that was
done and’ with last term!
for two pins 1" '8 pnlk your vely.
T'd do it for nothing, but I ain't suro
}..};it :hfm- enaugh of it oE i G gt

l!il v

ring's victary of the day before,
Binter's fnk on tha strcase,
d to produco this unusua] displ
of warlikeness in bim, ° But
|rz.-mnl[y unlikely that Tie - would have
earricd ont his throat it Bunter had not
abso displiyed unusunl nmuml spirit,

Bunter felt that be really had = s
that mattered a good deal to Sprinz,
and he failed to realise that Spring b l
no faith in his possession of it It
himself in a position to
rst, and to ecxtort lws
him afterwards.

8o he punched et Spring's hoad,

Ho was nearly twice Spring’s weight,

ommel Spring
-money  from

though v beight i no very
greas difference between | the.  fa

e o ke minces
meat. of tim “Sacon or,

But, in spite of his dislike of geumg
huct, Bpring wds no duffar with his fats,
_usl he was far ¢ r than the Owl

He guarded the clums:- Blow with eane,
and iua left Bst shot out.

It toole Bunmr r..: y-upan. thie noso,
and Buooter = sn that son
what, mmlm ors fouLurn of his fa
had been squashed.

A m.m upon the nose is
kno wnr blow, and Bunter o ,:lcm-r

of w n.. o stand np against tho Wardest
|m..d. Bpring could luve given.

BOB GHERRY BUYS BONDS,
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L this was so ulterly niiexpected
(;'lmt lt floored Bunter,
! Yaroooh 1" lm howled, #3 he Look a
uddrn mut.upon the Hags.

’I,‘hat soumlod Tike Mr. Qm- 'w voice.
‘essir 77 vnnp«d the
e e e rcal | T musk: touch
you to know better than to strike a hoy
s much Bll\l“l‘f then  yourself, you

mir, It~ we=

Spring whu h-t m

0 nat previ mmu-,

Fou strllu\ nﬁ h .
“ But—|

Buonter! T saw

“(Come. heru at once, Bunter!”
‘ dlm't. know whoro you ure, siti”
ust round tho corner, you fat nsal™
said Sprau with a grin of trinmph.
Bunter hurried away, Mr. an!ch
was not just round the corner, end, o

the whole, Runter did nat thmk rt worlh
whils to go in search of ero waa
n chance, he fonalﬂored tlme the

Remove-master might l‘urget
Lat ihere was really mo chanco of
that, It was not necessiry, for Mr.
Uu:-l.c.l: did not know.
o silly fab lont forgot that T cal
wntrslmmsu us well us ho can!” mnt

tered Spring. ;
Spring!”  said

T T
Ffs had had some litcte difi-

cully in Gnding Spring, who was mooch.
ing dlseunsalntely abont tho far end_of
the Closa in- the <dnsk; and, having
handed the flimsy onvelope over, he
wtood expectant of a tip.

Tyoponce would have satisfied
Trotter. But w woulid have hurt Spring
o part with twopence. It seemed to
hurd him even to part with o word of
that At any Tafs, ho offercd neither
hasiles net B

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Three Meddlers !
FLUERGRAM for, you lsster

“What are you \vmung for?™ he | yon
tearing open

, after

suarled, looking u
ofare taking out the

the cov Dl(s]?e, Lot
slip inside it.

“ Nothink!”  said Trolter grnmlv.
n' that's what I'm goin' lo get, 1t
Thank you, Master Spring

And Trotter depar
sml Bprula d

.é

not take out tho

"u Wns feeling nevvous.

He know that the wire was from bis
mother. Somothing had begun to worry
him-nfter his interview with Bunter that
moruing, snd he had telegraphed Lo her.
After all, thera might bo some truth in
Banter’s’ yarn. Anyway, be wunted to

he_roussur
He feared what

ie_hesitated.
ha might learn.
dozen times ho locked around
him_bafore he summoned up courage to
aud the telegram, Ho could not have
rend it with anvone's eyes upon him,
Daut there was no ene in sight, and at

peucilled words
& moment, And

difficult to decipher i
em Spring could

when he did read

hardly believa his oyes, for they ran:
“¥our brother is dead.”

A stranger might have said that that

csoge, sent by o mother, was brutal

its_curknes:

Spring Imd no such thought. Tt was
notb sorvow that shone in his eyes as ho
lifted them from the telegraph-form,

Something Liko-n grin overspread his

“That

N,
" he muttered.

~No. 56%.

amukes ma safo!™
"Pun Magrrt Lizhany, -

He mn:a nothing about his bHrother—

“carcd anything for him. If he

lmd an ft'eiung- for nni!nn- Dut himsell

b wa er his mother, t it was doubt-

l'u! whether there was strongth
in oVen that.

nmel

o Eurm, umpl d" up, wes thrust
inte his po nd he made it wa
|pu§m.n M\d tu tha Upper Fourth
at;

Ilo stopped at the door of that whicl
Angot and Konnoy rhired, and '

nne;
"Cmm inl" uoun(led Angel's voice,

“chi:‘llg walke

fu.\.ullmd "him with o emile.

Kennby gave him u glance that wis nob
apumlfy Emmdl% but said nothing,
£, come ulum; with

¥ou to- ni’ghf B von l.:ko,' said § {» s
“'Where, dear boyt” inquired Angel
.':prmg, standing with his Lack to the
door, did not hear it open again directly
ll!‘ hnd ?aised through, or see the lean
+i Harold Skinuter behind hin.
Highdliffo, of course!” I
"ﬂh. ynas! 10 clean Torgottens our
lnuu  Ongugement. gad 1
in’ to I'lq_hd:ﬁu tcmgi:t Skin-
asked Kenney, with a grin in
i thera was some malico.
bprm; whipped round with o start.
“T didn't kinow you were thero, Skin-
" ha said, “Angel and I were just
i, about going over to Highelifte

sn

replied Skinner w.nlly
A Thay Tiav ten. n byt Jator than we
supposo?  Never mind—no
ming, By the Wiy, Bpring, T’
up that quid [ owo Sou nest weel.”
“Te's somewhere  about thirty
mnd Sprm

now !" El k
“[surer ] Shylock " retarted Skinmor
I:ul tly. " Dut xlmz&n t matier—my
hip’s comin home noxt \\‘eel( Are you
o tea at Hig ., too, Kennes,
five minutes of Your

\a‘{uuble fime u:i me
“I'm not goin’ 3 Higheliffe at all!”
growled Kenn
“And he and Skinner went ant together.
in’ Eh.mnrl‘ emclt a rat, do

saul Spri
tﬂfwﬂ tm didu’t_it’s no
ordds \nlmt I (‘}lml. kid 1" replied Angel
it “Yo @ dashed slg}:t more
ons :Imn 1 n.m ¥know 1"
fhouuln that Spring seemed mare
easily sutisfied than vsual,  In fact, the
Hecond-Former, whose face was so much
older ﬂmu his. nuupmm] nge, scemed quite

u ‘Angel did not comniemt upon th
Irlm had known that $ ring's good apmls
of his brother's s

ing in particnlar to say
to Kengey; he only wanted to account
for his following Spring into the study.
But o did ot et Kennes kuow that.

Within two minutes ho had left the

pper Fourth fellow, and wus out in the
auad with his cap and coat o0

Tt was not_very often Skinner acled on
impulse,  Hia plans were gonerally lnid
alter due arat.on. Tio had come
very near to acting on mlpuloo than or
he was gotually on his way o
beforo he 'i:ugun to wom‘]vr w]ml,hn: it
was waorth while.

But be had not got as far as the gutes
when e began to wonder, and he tuened
back befors he reached {hem.

It was not norl.h while, he decided. Tf
Dorwent, Jo. wore - to bo warned of
Spring's coming Vi Il:iuncr would
heve “toadmit having beon Comrad

Bpring's guide of the night before; and
did not want to admit that.

uils sure why hia wanted

them warned.  What could they do¥
on a notion &lruc!: hine Hea wenf
indoors again, took off mim il cont, and
m the seclusion of No, 11, whepe E:nnop
s plugging away abtines, wrote & brief
nora in o carefully dlqruued handwriting.
After that he went in scarch of some-
4 o fako it; und he chanced upon

Il was nob

Bammy Bunter.
Sammy was nok
frinen a specially Dbruin L
But he was knuwn fo have hm shara. of
least ha

cuniing, and in one res
was woll abend of his xm- e could
refrain blabbing if he woa paid to

do'wo. William Gearge, though he often
achieved a minor success in the black-

miling line by promising Lo refrain, wos
nlwpys Imble to let things out.
you do an errand fur me,
Sn.mm "" asked Blkiuner mhl_v
“Wﬁm w:]l you give mey

"I‘m onl \\_ hat is
“To go to Higl
“A¥hat, now?
“Ves, of course !

Wiy, I might be
h

w'l if you

n over

well Hiealy! Not for less

ali

wh ou come bacl:
“Rats! T don't trusk you gl t!m. much,
Bkmnut, I ean tell you! now !”
Sk had evidentl m'gulnlml w
But he was nob part-
rrowed monoy llmg

a
“Nob Jl"“f
than five I-a b, ANYWAY
Right-ho! You

twve five Lol

g with his horro;

* Half-n-lollor dosn "
Distrugt and yread sirigaled

brongt of 23

n" aid at length,

Even if he did not get the other Imlf—
crown—and _he burdly  hoped
ol Twa bben fapry woll paid for tis

not. to sy

“lzn sent ;m!,
v\nrm'd bim

ote's for
you knaw .lmn H Blwiye
that chap Derwest. Bt not
to give it to him yourseli, 1land it over
to one of- the kids at Higheliff

s

e, and

gunch his young head if he acks questions.

Youtca ng ‘end of 0 hghting-man, I know,
y!

aw

Skinner had done htmal! i
that cheap anoc. M o
to Sammy that it was
dordge um |ruub!u of E:IiEﬂg, to l]!gll
and the risk of being locked ont.
that he knew no answor to the note was
expocted, this scomed eusie ho
wibo at his expense abmost caused him
to make up his m

But he went out at once, and wonded
his way acress the dusky qaad to the

ter minor scowled as ho

o he paused, aml took S
noto from his pocket.  He also took o

velope, aud grunted. Tt
was pliin that o swanld huve, ta tear it
opew in order to sco what wos inside, Te
tave 1t open, and threw nway the enve-
lops, which had no name vpon it

th p, just 08 he struck a mateh, 4 voive
ml-l closé by him :

sy, Bamu, what ave you up to?"
“Nothing! Just you lemnie alone, you
fat Least 1" squeaked Bammy, brying to
ﬁm\.,! ﬂ note into his poct cl

alﬂu such a silly row ! You'll
!m\e uld (-n:hng heat i\E'" || saed his

m
l[n lm(l gr:rrpcz'l SBamuny's fat. wrist

now he tore thoe note from himn.
Resignation tame vpon Sammy sud-

dﬂ\l{

@Al vight!” he said. ““Tain't mine,

and




Every Monday.

dind 1 sha’n® take it to Higheliffie now for
anyone, = there! You can answer for 1t
1o '~|k!.|mey
kinner sending you to Highdliffe, js
inquived Billy Bunter eagerly.

to ldl you mlyllamg.
me he 1™
DSummy L
my mitches, nob

Tm ¢-
“Em not goin
Feau fat rotter |
o & ma

* Hriks

L Hh:l'n ¥}
¥
i mw say you sin't very brotherly,
Bammy

“T dun’i want fo Dbe. T "wish you
weren't iy brother; 1 should bo & jolly
sight hotter off without you, T know dm'.l
Bt TN strike one mateh-—only one, mind
you [
s proved There wore only
&l pinin.in the note. T merely tald
Bierton that Spring was com ,ﬁ over (o
Higheliffo that mght with Angel, to
v mn Pon & Co.

Blkinner bad not boen taken in by the
g’nlm t0-100. gtory.

waid \Mlllnm

Jlmnr‘na\ sutisfartion. ** ¥’
thing you ulmwed l

“T dida’t show it lo yon, you fat beast !
Vo geabled it, and 1 shall tell Skinner

Henrge. with
Vs quite a gocd

“Oll, really ! T supposs you'l] tell him
et yon wars, just gaing o' read It oo 1
, 1 sla t1 -Aud 1 shali -ksuy it if
Jou_say

60 1"
13t thal wanld bo o lie, Sammy 1 said
Williwi Geovge, in w of sad reproof.
Yah! Who \swca N:llulul the un-
iteons Bamucl.

tainly bis major did not care. Bul
lie protenle to.
ar best pla Will bé 0 sy nothing
er to Skinmes,” he enil. Do’
ioa e, anyway. ill ece after thi
Tnbarit and its
whave
...Eﬁ"..li’ ad o He hod
aive hTE w6 I ocket s ho bad e
fnith in Skinner’s |)rnrmsu to pay the
wthes i and ho sather funked the dark
wallc boek from Higheliffe, 1t would bo

wuite dark beforo he could get back.
“Right-ho 1’ he soid. “Tt's nnthmq

wora to do with mo—don't forget that I
And b waddled throwgh the gate

by quad a;

L
aorge rolled off  to

William
igheliifo.
THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Bunfer at Higheliffe !

8 Mearton anywhore_about
Buntér made this inquiry of
nm of iho Funnh, whom_he

ened to sight aa he reached
ates of l.]l,;}mhffu.
helieve  s0,”

o II»wf-n'l. heaxd of lun

hhug a holidn;
];- musth ho. Do you think 'lm winls to
s0n %y]ml, Bunto

v
Jeally ! I muc &0 see him—T sup-
B That it comse. to vary much the same
thing? . Then theee's «nmql.]iing Dadly
weon with your supposer
Gob ‘em, hmyv" called Emitheon
eru{:{gh the gleo:
es.

“Wha's that with you
“A wlale -Pve

the.

Im.lung tlm

ehiucklad

ates.

Elnll]l!ﬂ!} camo np, bawls in frousers-
pockats, bltulun$ at Buntes in the dark.

“ORT" ho eaid: 1 wende But
they call it o parpoise at (;r!yfnmi" .
“It wantp to sce Merton,” said Fates,
“Well, it can try, ¥ reckon. I won't
ngwer for any mora than l.hul.‘ No. 6
't 50 casy to geb inko these days, oo
rev }Ewo some jolly niystery in thero, |

l.».znle.l »

fan
Yutes,

"Ynu e follow us, I!untcr," suid

s Lind of oxistoneo. o had plug
inic | onough, but his .i rom Notts
Kent, most of it done cu! foot, had taxed
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]1|c10“l ef the Removo followed them |-
s,

onse and upsti

ey might baso e mare
Bm. bfimb]lDW Mighcliffe fellowa
never were palite to Bume\‘

" That's tha_door,” said Smithson, and
Lie and Yatea lhwppenn.nl mlo ‘\u 7 with-
out paying any moro nmnnon % Bunter.

Runter tapped—har

b’y tharey )E}]L‘i‘ Flip Derwent.

o—Ron
\\ ho's lu:'i“
“ Ob, really, Derwent, you know e el

i Tno, too well! Junk, Bunter !

“Ob, biog I say,
Ronet] important o
lmu‘. r«‘l&lyl 2 |

“Flave you @ grandmother, Bunter 1

“No, you silly chump I hawled Bun-

fust growing furious.

Quite an appetisng smell camo from
somewhere near. It might be from
No. 7. Thero was littla donbt. that it
was giub of some kind Yates bad boen
out ta L But Bunter thowght it was
fram No. 6, and he was grimly deter-
E:Jnul to stay to tea with Derwent &

e

puswered lhe voive of (ha
mmm an junior, *

anggest that 3o should ek and WL o
he But ns the dear old lady imn't
vailable, why not trg the Marincai"
Whils Flip wa:

Merton were hiding  Conrml  Spring.
The thres chums meant to hear what
Bunter had to say. It seemed to them
mrore than likely that it had some refers
0 the youngster they were. protect-

. -
Conrad was 3iill at Highdliffc,
than half a iy earlier Hur}  har-*
fon wnd his ohons had béon Uigre, and
had llcn::l from Merton the o's
story. ‘There had, in_fact, beon
of uu\mul of a  disoussion ng
what conld be done to get justico for L'!n.
Tnd who lm(l mEﬂer nuder such abomin-
able trerin

But zml?lmg had been decided. The
case was no ensy ono to be handled by
schoolboys 'Pho Famons Five bad gone
back alter promising to give any help
that they could, but withaut having been
nblo to suggest & plan of campaign.
Thoy had ||nt uoen Bunter on the way
hone o luving taken a
short ent.
Iiding Canead had not beon ver; (hlﬁ-
mln though the youngster haa i

narrow m:ap of Im-(wary

whxh could hardly have boen good for
his_overstrained nerves.

But it could not go on very lang; luck
would Eﬂrﬁt‘m hokl. And it was plain
to ull theee that Conrad was not G for

iy lm(h]y atrength almost to its limit.
Altogether the thvee realised that they
Ken o5 n bigger joby then they B
fancied at first, But not one of them
hud any nolion of shirking #t; and they

had found every:member of the Famous
i ngrnemcnb with them that it

mw put th
Jchnny T}u!l g'mwlcll o bit, huL
Johuny" a growls meant nothing 0]

that was boing. foreed  to AN
Whnrlon s sympathy l?’n_v had been sure
of, and Feuls Nugeni's.” Warn-hearied

Tob Cherry wag as keen as anyong,
ehu mwrcse of Inky was

Posively 13

ifie,
Ready 1 said Tanstall
el Bunter_wns very -impa-

l'm
*Ara you going to icl me ini? lo
howled, "+ I#%s aboui—-

The door was unlocked aud flung wide
before he could finish.
9 bowed fow helore Dunier.

Tunstall and |

and less | &

‘Three-halfpencs; ~ IF

21 Stap thiy wuy, our Graco £ 3o mid,
the door ag:
i

Bnﬂm, bn:lll ing haed.
to

ocked
Thongh we dnn't really beliove—="
o began.
“Jusc you wal boko in Dunter.
“T know who it is you've kot here, It
young H}’Armg—our rotter’s brather. Hut

where hav, m?"
e Cena herhard, tell o where?”
erooned Cocky drearily.

“I don't want to talk to yom» sid
Bunter, 1unhng at the bird in no very
fasl ou'ra  vicious.

friendly

Where s he, Dnrwem* I say, I donw't

d having a snack while we talk,
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STILL MORE FRAGMENTS FROM THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY
OF WILLIAM THE GORGEOUS BUNTER.
With Some Notes by PETER TODD.
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