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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Bunter’s Latest ]
ARRY WHARTOXN was waiting
H tea in his study.
e was standing at the study
window looking out into the
Close. and had been observing
iuterest tha doings of Billy Bunter, who,
3 corner of the Ciose, had been en:
zn;g(l in the unprofitable occupation of
g — Bunter's  thoughts  being
usually of little profit to humscl or to
anybody else,

But it was not Billy Bunter so much
who occupied Wharton's attention, He
vas awaiting the arrival of his chums,
at least—Bols
of Billy Bunter,

m lus thoughts

Indeed, there were those
come to disbeliere in its exist-

wd a sphere of rest and
+ the keeping of Billy Bunter,
ts goal

it was
o an unprofit-
ol Cheriy, on being
oled, wrenched himself free, and,

th & remark, the purport of whach
\\ barton did not cateh, but which caused
Bunter to back hastily away from his
victim, sivolled on out of sight. The as-
shing thing, hawever,
should yield eveh for a moment
1o the wiles of Bunter. Bunter's ways
were known to every member of the
Remove Form, and, as a general thing.
Bunter's offensive was promptly met by
a counter-offensive.

On this occasmon it scemed that Beb
was in a yielding mood, and qiite a time
seemed to elapse before he shook hi
eelf freo from the clutches of the 0wl
of the Remove and came on into the
House,

)

“The Creal Bunler stte ry!

Wharton turned from the window as
Bob came into the study.
“You'ro late, Bob!”
b Cherry flung the crick ke
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should venture to suggest to any smn
momber of the Remove Form, or of any’
nther.  fact, that hn should hand nver

dows with & bimp it

wien summary ven-
late of toast in the fender.
o said, ‘' Bunter's been at

e

“ Same o'l-l ltnn“"

* Well,

Harey Whaston stared.
‘Not a postal-order =
“Not this time,

+ What then 1"
* Buntér made an appeal to me.”
appeal! What for 2
or & deserving object.”

‘A deserving object! What deserving
object 1"

. He didn’t say.”

“Do you mean to say—""

“Yes, 1 do. DBunter forgot the pc\snl
order. 1 suppose he think's that jape’s
worked out. But the fact is, he made
an appeal to my honour, to my chivalry,
to my bettor eclf.”

o do what 1"

“To lend him & quid—well, not to lend
him a quid; to hand him over a quid
to be spent on some deserving object.”

**But what ohject?"

4 llu didn’t say—wouldn't tell me, in
fact !”

“Great pip!™*
Wharton could scarcely believe his
ears. That Buuter, usually so prolific in

1 of means to cosjure coin
out of the custody of its
mhm-l owners into his own, to be ap-
plied by him to the satisfaction of his
own needs, should resort to these bare.
fae as astonishing.

"Did he uﬂor to pay you back 1"

n.

queried
k his_head.

Cher:
I that if T knew what the
dn’t require to be paid

t tell you what it was?"

Wharten could
hat Bunter

pipIT L
was the limit.
beliere his ears.

¢ in the United Siates of Americs.

whole quid—
lc be uxpendad I.u- m—Bunter—on
some  worthy  object—uaknown—the
donor of the quid to rest comtent with

unter’s assertion that if he kpew the
facts be would hand over the quid and
approve of the object upon which it was
to be expended by him—Bunter—well,
that opened a new chapter in the ius!ory
of the Falstaff of the Remove !

Ooly ono ‘explanation . was possible.
Whaston shook head.

Gl ‘hall lmlo to appeal to th
Head !" he si

*The lle:ﬂ' " What for12

“T always ed,” said Hary sadly,
“that Runter's mind would never stand
that extra maths Mr. Lascelles used to

give him. He'll havo to see a specialist

“What-ho!” grioned Bob Chel
“"Completeest ! Fresh faces ™

“Wlth n kteper in close attendance !

Ha,

h na.llv vras funny After all, as Bob
Cherry remarked, life nt Greyiriars
wouldn't be what 1t was without Bunter,
with which remark his chum agreed.

“Hallo!”

It was Hurree Singh’s velret voice.
He entered the study nod clased the door
softly behind him, Wharton turned to

.

im.
“You're late, Inl
*The latefulness 1s indeed terrific, my

esteemed chum,” nagreed the nabob.

“but the occasion of the latefulness must

excuse the honourable fact.

*“The cecasion! What ocrurlon“"
"I have been the distressful vietim of
:l-;x appeu! by the abundant and ludicrous

i “appeal! W
1 am the distre
tensive incapacity
chum’s guestion.
Bob Cherry broke in nupen the even
fiow of Lis chum's waird wnd wonderful
nglish
An

or
il victim of an ex.
o answer my esteemicd

he cried.  “ For

Fr put in Wharton,
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“For a worthy object?”

“That you would approve of if you
knew what it w

Hurree Singh ‘mred

“The cluefulness of the late Sherlock
Holmes has taken up its abode in the
souls of my esteemed chums!” he said.
“It will relieve my puzzlefulness if my
chums will condescend to make an
honourable explanation.”

‘‘Heard the latest?”

Johnny Bull was the next arrival.

He
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“ My dnr Cher:;v, he began, “in
view of the
hon il o;en?d the door.
*Qutside " he said sternly.
“T1 have 8, commpnication—
** Qutside
“I m ralv desired to convey a warn-

There was_really nothing for it but
the sofa-cushion. It took Alonzo Todd
out with it into the corridor, and de-

had come suddenly into the study, and | Posited him on the cold linoleum. After
was standing at the door, looking at his | @ moment’s inful reflection on the in-
chunis with & choerful grin upon his face, | Kratitude "ofThe World towards its

He repeated the question:
“ Heard the latest?"
“ We have heard something,” said Bob
Cherry.
“‘We certainly have!" added Harry
Wharton.
“The heardfulness is indeed terrific!”
echiged Hurree 8ingh,
You have heard,
Bull.
“We have heard,” said Bob sclemnly,
*“of an nppell to the better nature of
the Rem
s Then vuu have heard 2" -
That Bunter—
“1he e b
*“To be applied to a worthy object
y obj

then?” queried

W
& Which, if it were known to us, would

be approved by us!”
Ha, ba, ha!"
Johtny Bull joined in his chums’
laughter.
"Bunler“ go far!” he said. ‘“‘He's
I can see

ot patience and enterprise.
iur\&:r ending his days as a giddy mil-
lionaire! But the funny thing is, that

even Bunter should be such a thundering
ass 83 to appeal—

ows!" Tt was Frank
“Have you heard the

:_ é‘;]hlt yuu too " cried Johnny Bull.

“We've hhard all about it!"

" We have—we has!" added Bob
Clerry.

Nugent's astonishment was amusing to
witness.

“ Do you mean to uy— " he began.

* Tried to bag & quid—"

“On tha distinet undmnudm;;—

* That it was for a wnrjhy object—"

“ Well, I'm hanged!"

“Ha, ha, ha!"

Again the study door opencd.
time it was Alonzo Todd.

“My dear friends,” came Alonzo's
rantle voice, “ 1 have ventured to come
to you at some expense to my feelings.
becanse T ahould bs most reluctant to
beteav a confidence reposed in me °wero
1 only sure that the confidence was one
that it was my duty to res| but I

This

pect ;
have ‘learned by bifter =mr:cncu that'|

anyone who ventures any
trust iu the nummtmm of Bunter i
likelv to regret having done so. In the
mcum-nnces. then, T venture to say—
Yarooh

It was extremely doubtful whether this
expression did set forth adequately what
had been in the ﬁenﬂa Alonzo's mind
when he entered the study. But it was
extremaly diffoult 1 bring borme to bim,
by any but violent means, the fact that
his communication was d.a\'md of interest
for the assembled 1. a-
cushion, hurled by Bob Cherry, not mbh
undue foroe, but sufficient to make
Alonzo aware of the prevailing sentiment
with regard to his intrusion, sent him
staggering.

benevolent spirits, Alonzo limped pain-
fully back to his study.
“Taay you leunmf
" My only
My lnu.Led An:-t Maria !”
“The saintfulness of tha
Maria is terrific!”
It was Bunter.
Bob Cherry rushed to the door, and
druv the blinking and snspicious Owl into
the study. “Nugent closed the
door behind him. Hurree Singh took an
ink-bottle, and turned the contents of it
into & teacup, and added thereto, with
infinite care and tenderness, a spoonful of
jam, another of mixed pickles, -ud a
m um of soot from the chimn
‘ome in. Bunter "' said Wha
(.nme ull‘;u the garden, Maud !

esteemed

" We' at home to you, Billy.
Come ru'h
BnlL; Bnnl!r stared round suspiciously.

What are you locking that door for,
Nugent? I—1 h make an
ap| to you chaps—"

“* To our better selves—"

‘* For a worthy object—

“0f which we l'boukl approve if we

knaw what it was—""
“Ha. ha, hat”

Billy Bunter set his glasses upon his
fat litile nose. and glared dsfantly round
the study.

“I came here,” he beg
an_appeal to you on behall

object—""
“Oh, tell us nmzﬁun fresh ! sighed
objects are

Johnny Bull “ Worthy
out

“We're 'orthy jects ourselves!'

Hurree Bingh mvi nothing, but his
assiduous stirring of the mixture in the
teacup was mora eloquent than spe:

I want s quid,” went on Bunter,
“from all or any of you. With a quid
in_his posssssion—"

“From each of us—'

“From each of you who happens to
have one. 1 know you've had & remit-
tance, Wharton.”

Wharton moved across the room to-
wlrdl the speaker.

Oh, you Imow that, do you

1o make
a worthy

rsued Bunter. *1 over:
Ilurd you tl.'ikmg to (,hnr: And 1
know vou've got @ quid left. And 1

want to put it to you. Thers are other
things in ﬂ.\e world besides guezling—
other obiec| .mean. I waut Jou to
hand a few qu-d over to mo to be ex-
pended. in acoordance with my judgment,
on a_worthy object. . Perhaps. some
day—I don't know, I say hups—1
may be able to show you a letter of

gratitus d.1 i Winr
“A what”' gag n,
A letter of g'rnmude." pursued
Bunter, “({rom the—er—worthy object
L referred to. 1 may not be able to show
ature—in fact, it might not
here xnl!hl, danger in
sis(n‘mg it. It's quite possible, ton, that
the handwriting may be disguised. Dut
vou shall see 5:3 letter, if I get it—
Yaroch! Wharrer you at, Bob Cherry?
1f vou break rnv glasses, you'll have to

pay for them | Leggo mi ear, Whartan!
Help! Ow!

Three-haltpence. 3

1t was too much. The chums had beer:
prepared to be merciful. They would
not_have gono further than intimating
to Bunter, in a politelp ferubl! manner,
that thav w!m fed- ni with h
tun: Bunter, on hi Exrtb
tri l.o keep within tl ounds of
resson. But to ask for three or four
quid, and offer in return a sight of a
letter of gratitude in an unknown hand,
from an unknown object—well, their fed-
upfulness, es Hurreo Singh expressed it,
was terrific.

Terrific. too, was the onslaught mads
upon Billy Bunter.  Before that iu-
Reuions :onth was aware of what nas
happening to him he was on the floor,
e bottam: e of 1 pile of It{uglglmg
and kicking humanity. Fa was

from oor _and ylnke-l on to the
table. There Hurree Singh did s
thing with his tenderly-cherished 1=
with the result that Bunter's v.n c
pssumed suddenly the hues of
rainbow.

He was yanked on to the Aoor again,
and rolled about the room, pmpulled

rolling a a Ty,
ﬁ:ullv after a brief sojourn’ in tha ftn
he was r the door with a
oulhmn over his face to stop the flow al
noise Imm his muulh and then:
“ One. cried YWharion.

tw

And one, two, thm it o Tropelisd
thraugh the air by tix of o half-
scote of hery toots i it eollision

vi
with his body, Billy Bunter fow through
the air like & stona from a_catopult, and
landed with a painful shock on the'lino-

um. Then the door slammed, and
Billy Bunter was left to his own
reﬂrnunm

“Yow! Gerooh! Beasts!" Havin

Eww utterance to these e]aml-tmn:g
unter p.em himself up from the 115-

m. and rolled away disconsolas
atidl in quut—presmably—of the elusre
auid. to be applied to some high ard
mighty purpose, unnamed and .-
nameable.

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Bunter Tackles Mr. Quelch !
b ALLO ! What's the row ? WI.“
You been doom& to Bunter
Squiff was the speaker. He
a¢ study im-
mediately after the set-to, and was gazing
on the scenc with donable wonder.
there was material enough in_the
study for wonder to grow fat on.
Cherry was nursing his nose fmm wlm-h
the claret was fowing. Onec
Buinter's et hod cwught Tab on the
nose as Bunter was being yanked on to
the tghle, and this little escape of the
vital fluid was the consequence. Bob
}lo cut it off at the meter,
as Johuny Bull expressed it.

Hurree Singh, despite his efforts to
ensure that ‘:u contents of his teacup
should be expended upon Bunter's
countenance, had managed to spill a
quantity of it down Nugent's neck. It

was ouhwl Bunter’ Mault for landing
out with a 1 foot j when Nugent's
ened to be under the cup;

but_that was not much consolation.

The other members of the Co. were

engaged in _tepairing . damsges, and
& surprise was pot to be wondered
at in_the circumstances.

“What is it?" he asked. “1 met
Bunter in the corridor. He was mutter-
ing to himself about a quid he'd lost.
H‘rn you fellows heard anything abouy
it

"“e have—we has!”

“Have you taken it away from him or

Tar Macxer Lisrany,—No. 538
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«1 thought 1 heard him, seying som
mm&:hnu‘z :ulraz toQuelkhy baut 11
.

“ Going to Qulldul sbout it. Why?"

'l‘hlr- was A e silence—the

nce of :nmurn-hur-—m the study,
md then there was a yell.

“Going to Quelch !
aGont, '.hq- ke arenklully to the
rnlumed

.“

. Quelnh .un never believs bim." wid

Wharton “1f he's going to

%ue'\chy with & s.se of losing a nuid—
at’s what you said, wasn't it, Bquiff 7—

, knows very well that we

| nuldn 't take it from hlm--ll‘ he's 'mnﬁ
uelchy to tell him he's lost a quis

in this study, he'll find himself in the
wrong box.
calle
th

one the less, we may be
an bo explain the—the ink and
ps we were a little bit

Rou Ob, my hat!”

i 1Eheres Bingh opned in his weird
-nd wnnderfnl Enlluh that the roughful-
ness had indeed been terrific.

But it was too late now. By this time
Rilly Bunter would ba in Mr. Quelch's
stuc , telling a story of dn:uhr lnd—

wg a minute I said aud
”'I‘Inrnl time yet to d’ nd make

m hear reason. He' hn- to clean
hlm.-ll' first. It's most inconvenient, to
r: the hut of it, to tell a story with

--nn said Bob Cherry.
“ ,\na mc.— pur.md Hurm amgh

s Well “n.h n]! thnu," Eri d Squlﬂ
“running  down 5nur face into your
mouth every time open it!
would go to the hn.lh nxun and get some
of it off, anyhow. Let's clk:h bim as he
comes out of the bath-reos

A orus o lpprobltum broke forth.

b

denly.

o
&

nyh:hﬂneu of the
iff in terrific!
. .,.
*Ha, ha, ..
No mnnm- md. than done. Harry
Co. nped -lnn: the corridor
-réom. harton was there
Grst; he flung open m. door—the others
crowded into the bath-room after him.
One look sufficed.  Billy Bunter was
not in the bath-room. It was a place,
act, that presented very little
attraction to lilly Bunter at any time.
erhaps there was nothing much to be
astonished at in his not beln[ there.
But where was he? he gone
S Catiya: e eboet
Had he—

esteemed

A whisper came from Nugent, who
had been in the rear, and was standing

Just_outside _the bath-room_door.
“Look ! There he is! He's been and
cleaned hi ce somewhere. Quick, or

a:
we shall lose hi
It took the Co. some time to fall to
on the new scent. Billy Bunter, app!r
«eutly, had been down to the kitchen to
get rid of his inky stains. There was
warm water to by there, if one was
qu Ha had bfen down, nnd was an
s way up again when Nugent saw him.
"With a whoop of delight his purtuers
rped upon, hie track, © Unfortunatels,
hlnw:ru Bunter had had too long a
atar
Before he could be run down—befor:
in fact, it was sure that Dilly Tunter
was aware of his danger—he made
his way to the door of Mr Quelch's
study, knocked, .and received o reply,
and ‘was safe insi
o Co. could enly stand and gringd
their teeth at a safe mce from the
d.m and wait for Billy Bunter to come
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Btrange to say, however, Bunter did
not reappear.

The chums waited a full ive minutes.

They could hear the murmur of voices
in the study—the metallic voice
of Mr. Quelch and the lachrymose utter-

anes of Billy Buntar.

It sﬂm:d e long time. Mr. Quelch,

they knew, sy, very busy, on his

If.mn ni Greyfriars,” and was not
tolerant of interruption at any tims,

The chums fully ngecud to see Billy
Bunter emerge from -md; in double-
quick time, either swith Quelch, or
with the pains of & caning !cr mmpﬂ:&
but, whatever was hap
nmi,, Billy Bunter did e gmergs
the contrary, he seemed to be -
|°r| qlunhh & lengthy conversation with

elcl

At last_the chums could bear it no|®

suggestion came from Bob

Cautiously and noiselessly the chums
ed the study door—it was not

A position was achieved from which
it was possible to see and hear what was
happening in the study.

Through the aperture hotwnn the door
and the doorpost could be seen the iguros
of Blily Bunter and Mr,

turned from his typewrltar.
md seemed to be lnwuud. mysteriously
i r-hd in Billy Bunter's remarks.
I have come to sir,"” Bunter was
ng, “ because {hnn' that you are
bu;. ready %o give help where Lakp 13

scarcely b-luu his “You trusted
to m']{,'h.

r honour, sir,” went on Bunter
cheertully. O couiwe T ke, sl
that for ‘rome we stand in the!

urposes we
relation of mnlm- and scholar, sir, hult
for other purposes, sir, ink 1 a
entitled to consider that we stand in th.

relationship of friends—of father and’
son, in fact.

“Bo that is your idea, u it, Dunter "
pourmured Mr. Ghisleh

“Yes, sir,” went on Bunur “of
father and son. Well, sir, when a son—

a son he loves and trusts—comes to Lis
ather and says, ‘ Father—

"Oh my hat!” gurgled Bab
you fathead!”
“You'll give
way !
And ys, ' Futhei went,

on
H

u;
Bumr. “T want a fiver
“A what?" snapped Mr. Quelch. '
"'A ﬁ- r, mh-r. but I regret that [
am mna
ot gt for,;

to tell you what 1
‘ull Ihm sir, 1 venture to]
" and trusting hu|

t

do what
me bnck if an:
shall Pay you back,
convenel
'num -n silence in the study for a
moment.  Qutside, Co. was almost
doubl with laughter. Bob Cherry
t the wall and crammed his
to his mouth lo kn_ay himself

r, if and wl\un it's

5

requi [rurn explod ng. Wh was  not
The Co gasped. Was it possible that | much better—in fact, ﬂ\e | tacle of
Bunter was trying to ' touch Mr. Quelch | Bunter prmnhnu himself to Mr. Quelch.
for a qmd"r 5 was not ible—it | in of a son e too lmmy for

could not but s quim wo! reall
impossible ha hppl ing i None the less, the j ]uﬂlﬂl‘l were purzled
the -mrld Thc chums held thear hnnh —at least, Wharton- was.  Billy Bunter
in want of money,” went | must be in want of fands badly—very

on Bunter—" considerable sum, in fact ;

but I am not in a_pasition to disclose my
reasons for wa n
think, Vnr

1 ventured to

thu

i

later—Bunter uld nt hel
lnlnl-m:df' “and u:npl; no a ﬁ
cheerfully and wil ly slm to d-e

purpose I have in view. But,
its amount, sir, it is not llkely that it
will suffice for m -

your kmd b
- sir, that your heart
iough your manner may

ou—-»*
It was too much! The idea of B,lly
Bunter committing  the um..hug‘ o
r.

andacity of sttem toue
ot Taoy abbergas

C'quch for a
the juniors. ey retreated from the

“ gni sou ever hear anything like it1”
“The |dn of Bunter-

“Going to m.Iehy#
“For a qui

“For a worthy object—"
Wharton held up s hand,

“Hush, you [atheads™ he suid.
“You'll give the game away ! It's too
good to bs missed |

It was. With cautious steps tho

juniors approached the door again. Mr.
Quelch was speaking.
“What do you 43¥ you desire to apply
the loan to, Bunter }
o the relief of somebody in distress,

"\\In is this somebody 1™
“I would rather not lmw!r. sir”
“Possibly not. But [ think

my duty to insist on .n a
“But' I trusted to
“My  what!™

would venture u ap-

badly—befors i

roach Mr. Quelch on such
som

here wa: thing oot yat dxplatned
uabout the afful

“Dunter,” smid Mr. Quelch muiet 0.
“go aver to the cupboard, will you

Yes, sir. Certainly, sir !

"0 the door——"

"\'on will se¢e & number of canes
there—" #
“Oh erumbs 1™

“Kindly refrain l'rcm lul:ll ridicul
:ﬁ‘-culmom in my

ring me the cane At in yuur ju
ment would be most Apprnprl:am for the
purpose of punishing severely a junicf

who has been ‘ln]l, of an unpardonable
piece of impertinence.”

“But—but—but, sir— I—I haven't
been guilty of an u.npo‘p-pup pardonable
pnecc of impertinence

“Did I say you had, Bunu i

“Nunno, sir. Bub—but—

“Do you suppose that I should consider
& mere lslpbc-lhnn for & loan for the
purpose of relieving genuine distress a
pmc;l of unkmrdonl le impertinence "

"qul |hon Lindly select the cane
that in your udgrnum is likely to be the
neans of i firnng the severest punish-
ment upon a person thoroughly deser.
ing of punishment. 1 may as well tell
you, in order that  your selection may be
Quite unbiased, t do not resent, and
never nhall resen an application mado
to me in th for a loan to ke
applied to lha reliel of \.mmeru.ed dis-
tress. Now, bring me the cane !

Bunter's brow cleared. He went over
to the cupboard, and after & moment's
t‘umlden\hml returned with a lne

“Thank you! Now, Bunter, kind 1:
to the door and bring in thote—thora
members of my Form who apparently
are so interested in the subjoct of our
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Three-halfpence.

sald, sir, that your heari was
shmmmll Billy Bunter.

good, although your manner may
(See Chapier 8] I

converaation as to be guilty of eaves

drwmhlng
my hat!"

“Great pip !

My sainted Aunt Maria I”

“The saintfulness of the esteemed
Maria is terrific

1t was no good. Mr. Quelch’s injunc-
tigu to Billy Bunter had taken the Co.
by surprise, and before they had suffi-
ciently recovered from their surprise to
. an attempt at éscape Billy Bunter
rolled out on to the landing. He
griuned cheerfully at the spectacle of the
sbashed juniors.

ou're to come in, all of you
There's Wharton, Cherry, Nugent, Bull,
mean, Ringh and

1l of you

'D\e crestiallen juniors filed into the
study, where Mr. Qnoich stood toying
i the cane. He had risen from his
h- sewriter, and had unbuttoned his coat
a3 if to give his arms free play. It was
an ominous sight, and the juniors drew
the worst deductions from it.

Billy Duuter grinned cheerfully. It
did not occur to him that there was any-
thing in the situation that need escite
apprehension in his breast.  He hoped
to have the pleasure of seeing the juniors
squirming under what seem hi
well-merited punishment. His own akm
experienced none of those preliminary
creepings associated with the active
anticipation of punishment.

“Now then!” Quelch's voice
rang out sharply. “Are all of you im-
plicated in this piece of tomfoolery "

“Tut-tut-tomfoolery I Billy Bunter
began to wonder if his disinterestedness
in the chaica of & cane had not betrayed
him. “Tut-tut-tomfoolery, sir!™

“Silence !" rapped Mr, Quelch. “I
ask_you, Wharton, was it at your insti-
Elhﬂrl or with your knowledge that

unter mnds this application to me?

e s o B ek you were out-
side my door, evidently with the object
of nverhemng what Bunter had to say
to mo’ Did you know he was coming
here

"Y sir."

“For the purposa of making an eppli-
cation for a lon

o, sir. We umughu he was sneak-
ing,

Sneaking

"‘v\-'el],. r, Bunter did make an appli-
cation to us, sir—to all of us—and we—
we endeavoured to convinee him that his
nrrpllcnlmn was hopeless.”

e Squiff - Flu]d

Bunter sy somisth

you, sir, and we—
%

sic--overheard
about coming to
Eella-rcd. him."

“1 see. amounts to this.
Bunter anpca]ld to you for a loan, which
vou refused; then, imrymg that he was
about to divulge to me things that the
custom of the School forhids him to
rulge, you followed him?

“Vcry wcll. Ill deal with you pre-
sentl Bunte:

Billy Bunter ll\rly jumped_when the
soind his name, uttered in Mr.

Quelch’s har uL tones, fell npon his
ears.
“Yes, sir
“I have told you, and I repeat, that
il yodr application to me was motived
a genwine desire to relieve distress,
you need nat fear. But in erder to
satisfy myself that your motive was an

unselfish one. and that you had no idea
of appropriating this money to purposes
of your own, I require you to.tell me at
once what you propose doing with this
money if 1 should lend it to you. I may
say that 1 shall act upon your informa-
tion, and, if I satisfy myself that you
really have some worthy object in view—
well, then passibly you may achicve your
aim. Now then! \th Were you going
to do with this money?"
“I—I can't tell you, si
“Why not!"”
ub-bub-because it wouldn't be right,

Wunldzl t ba right! Why not!”

“I am unable ne you lhs information
you desire, Sr. hink, sir, that relying
on m; \.egrlty—my known integrity, sir

ou—
* Silence I" Quelch’s voice rang
thunderously llmmsh the room. am
sorry to say, Bunter, that I l..-e good
reason to doubt the existence of what you
call your ‘known integrity.’ 1 have
found you out before now in shameless
inaccuracies. Unless you inform me at
once, in order that I mny verify the facts,

for what purro this money was re-
quired, I shall have no alternative but

to have recourss to the skernest
measures !”

* Oh crumbs !"

Billy Bunter's face was a_picture. It

was all too hideously true. There was a
prospect, after all, that the cane might
be put to uscs of which he—Bunter—could
not approve.

Emotions of various sorts expressed
themselves upon Bunter's none too ex-
pressive face ; and yet Wharton, watching
him,. was puzzled, for really there seemed
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1o be ing in Bunter's
that .n,guud donht s to whvﬂ:er he
had not, idea in his head

whm adu could it be?

aiting, Bunter!"
“Im waiting for the facts, if

you please. Where is this worthy object

snapped Mr,

to be found? What are his needs? How
much will be required in erder to satisfy
them? Answer me at once

t sir] "

I ullly can't
nter! I warned you
that 1 dwuld not consider you guilty of
:m rtinence so Inn. as I had reason to
ieve that A u & genuine
c-l 9 lwlmywlhnnf;uux- does.
nat turn out to be gnn\mﬂ 1l
sider you guilty grave impertin-
ence, lnd | n]] dall wll you accordingly.

Bunter's
“T really

l]l! can't, sir!”
.F“““ to "behold:

Mr. Quelch.

Why not?"" i
at, sir, either "

I can’ : tell you
Why n
It's'a ucut sir
“You have no business with secrets,
Bunter. Now th!n, are you going to
answer me qr not?”

"

*No, sir— Ow! Yow!
Now Bunm. if you please "
ting to hear the name
wu deserving person
may rest assured ™
whack !— thn frankpers will serve your
ter than Teti-

purpose " —whs

cence —u]\wkr g Yuu may rest ass
that it is exceedingly unpleasant "

* for me 1o be compelled to ad-

ter 'Jm —

s’

pumlhlnlnt "—whack

assured
!rhlck‘—"tiul 1 -lul] not cease from
doing &0 until my object has been
achieved "—wha whack, whack I—

* despite the cost to my own feelin, -l"

whack, whack, whack, whack, whac|
The juniors had never seen Mr. Quolch
exert himself to such effect before. The
cane rose and fell, e dust rose from
the trousers of the hapless Bunter in a
cloud. It wae like beating carpets. The
ﬁzmnn marvelled that Bunm st :
e wasn't standin; e sense; he
was Irmg down to it, m-Lma— an attempt
to roll under the table, anywhere out of
the rain of blows. But Mr. Quelch was not
to be denied. If Billy Bunter's idcas of
the paternal nlatiun tiuz should exist be-
tween Mr. Quelch and himself had been
somewhat vague before, they must hava

acquired form and substance now.
most affectionate parent could hudli
have set to with more vigour than di
Mr. elch. At last the blows ceased.
Mr. Quelch was breathless, in addition
to ‘which the noise Billy Bunter made
flled the study.

w, Bunter "—Mr. Quelch

ost too shaken t k=" this
?rehm ary. I am d-lerrnined to have
rom you the name of the person far

whose benefit this loan was intended. It
is exceedingly unpleasant !ar me to have
o

but
rged.  Come ou

duties muet be dischary
from under that table!”  Bunter :lme
out. “Stand up! Now then, Bunter,
klndlj inform me of the mame of the
gemn on whase behall this loan was to
ave been expended, and the circum-
stances which make such expenditure
necessary !
“1 can't, sir—I rul‘y can't! Ow!”

It was as ng. What Bunter had
already gone through would have taken
the determinstion out of nine in ten of
the juniors.  Yet here he was defying
the fightning of Mr. Quelch’s anger with
a courage worthy of the Greek hera who

TrE MacXET LisraRy.—No. 598,

defied the wrath of Jove, with results
scarcely less disastrous.

“I'm waiting, Bunter!” Mr. Quelch’s
voice was n:nuloutlx calm.

“I—~I can't, mr! —-lrhlekl
whack! “Yow!"—whack!

“I shall persevere, Buntu, ! uluu
you. You will find m:

THE BEST 4°. LIBRARY £~ THE “BOYS' FRIEND" 4° LIBRARY. ‘1*

of dust, evoked therefrom by the :xtra-
wul:m. collmo:l between them and th
cane Quelch yielded. But it wu
over at ]-.n, veruum:e e satisfied, and
the hapless Ihu is  wa.
ant of $he viudy in & pitisbte condition.
What l'nilovud though painful enough in

my
!:ldu:mg s gour awn 1" —whack, whack‘
whack,

It was mn much. Billy “Bunter gun
in. Mr. Quelch was surpassing himself.
The short breather he had allowed him-
self had been turned to g account.
The cane fairly sang I.hrnngh the air;
Ballf Bunter presented v rtions

his person to the cans n the vain
hopo of discovering by bitter experience
the place where it hurt least, but oo
discovered that the wisest plln wi
stick to convention, and offer Mr. uelch
that portion of his personality that it
required the greatest qummy of ch-ck
trousering to cover; but it was no
eah andblocd reuld mot stand 1 il
Bunter shrieked out his I'lll.m'tlhl to

give the information te\ﬁn k.h 3 d
juelch lni
rOW.

zain of blows ceased.
e the cane and wiped his

The juniors looked . at each other
through' the dust-laden atmosphere,
They were to hear the truth at last—there
omething in that,
ow then, Bunter *—]
voice betrayed s
had gone through—*who is the desery-
ing penon for whose benefit this loan is

1
The juniors looked at Mr

elch, Mr.
Quelch looked “.nlDrlQ“ It was in-
ndlble unter should have
had the impudence to seek a loan for
purpose nr aying it out with Mrs. Mimble
was not astonis! but that he should
hlvu gone to Mr. aue lch for such a pur-
was not astonishing—it was in-
Eredible 1 Wharton's canjecture was the
right one, then The extra toot had been
too much r Billy Bunter. His mind
wus lumg-—nf not gone. There was
nothing for it but complete rest, frésh
nup:x:; As for Mr. Quelch, he nearly col-

!
“Da 3

at the

ou mean to say, Bunter,” he

gasped, "‘lm _yale- intended to spend this

mnn?

ou came here in the hope that
so foolish as to make you this

., Tnew sou'd just had your

che:;'u!,
“My cheque for what?”

For your %lurkr s salary, sir.”

And how did you know that?"

“Well, sir, I thought it w nnl_y right
before venturing to make an appeal to
you to satisly myseli that you were
capable of acceding lo it. I happened to
overhear you saying to Tout, sir,
eS e g oy e eoih, e,
and there was a registered letter_for you
in the rack this morning, si—— Yarooh !

Wharrer you at? you break my
glasses, sir, youll have to pay for
them 1"

It vas tog much, M. Quelch leaped
on Bunter ke a fasting Gger, and
Bve full minutes the juniors sa

!
Bunter's check trousers: through c]uwd

ordinary seemed almost
pleasurable in comparison. Mr, Quelch,
after a short lecture on the sin of eaves-
dropping, dismissed the juniors with two
cuts apiece, and then sat down to his
t riter in a somewhat flustered con-

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
A Loss for Coker !

ORACE COKER had had a re-
mittance, but Horace Coker was
searcely hecdful of the fact. Re-
mittances were no new thing to

Horace Coker. His Aunt Judith, a per-
son of means, with nobody to rp-nd her
money upon except her nephew and
some half-dozen cats and dogs who were
pensioners upon_her charity, not un-
naturally gave Horace the preference.
Besides, the great Horace's tastes were
u:pamu-a than those of the cats and
w, whatever the reason,

o s ranlly in fands, He was i
funds now. Potter and Greene, who
lnrod his study, a somewhat onercus
privilege, there being scarcely room for
[y but Horace Coker in any one
“I'I well aware el' |.he I'lc: ﬁlc

iantly the "Gme when

Coker' ) llmuld come under the
influence of appetite. At present,
bowever, the great ace was not con-
cerned with feeding. Coker was the
possessor of a wonderful literary gift,
which, like murder, would out, and he
was busy putting the finishing touches

to a detective story, which in due course
would find its way to the desk of some
unfortunate editor, who, if he had time
to be amused, would probably be almost
grateful for the attention.

Potter and Greene, however, were not
interested in literature; they were in-

terested in the llym; out of the remit-
tance, and as th e went on, and the
con-

reat’ Horace still pmd over
funded story, they began fo bring to
bear such pressure as n'bey dared upon
their study-mate, with the idea of giving
his desires a d.l‘mm shove in the direc-
t last Coker looked up

you think,” he asked, *there’s
lnythmg layed out about the murderer
dropping his knife beside the body, and
the hero coming along and picl
up, and being caught with it i
hand? It is my own idea, in fact, but I
may have been anticipated; wmebedy
may have thought it out before, in fact.
1 want to be original, you know."”

T % pood ear that of she knife,”
said Potter warily, in fear lest Coker
should begin a fresh revision of his waork.
“A distinctly good idea. I shouldn't
touch it, Coker, Tet the knif nd, A
knife's o good idea.

““Or a knife and Eurk " assented Greene
absently.

Culn-r glared.

“Look here, Greene,” he roared, “if
you've no more sense than to atwmpl.
to cast ndmnle upon literature—"

Ahen

Tt was Pou.eu cough, and the great
Horace turned upon him like a lion
baffled of his prey.

"1 beg your pardon!” said Potter. “1
haven't got 1id of my cold yet, old man.
Go on with the story. 1-I like it.”
Coker was mollified.



but it ucagl:(ed gl;:iiy tluz

press 3 er had to ge
te0 hpll. :,w his chest, so to
p-ﬁhnplod he, nuyht ha Iar] 13

b the ex-convict—tha
mn rom prison; served his

murmured Potter.
hi

u:e
possession the
vull prove the
when Stephen
pe | Greene softly,
h for Potter to overhear
m(lun ‘below the clavicle—
collar-bone, you know. 1 ex-
Pumtl for you, Potter,
don't want you to miss any-

old man!"”

the old man's

kets.

il 'mtprpnhhd Greene, wi
d uine sympathy ; and
d ung:n graciously.
| he comes across the necklace.
a glance that i
e lets hu the knife—note that
fall the lrm!Hnd leaves

wwlg he eat his peas with?”

| Groene.
w.mad angrily upon him.
Groene, if you can't
litorature " — here Potier's
d him again—* you might
your silly tongue, and let
tiate it who can,

old man! I'm getting
I can't bear your leav.

d man, please I
sperate, Unless

@ too late to get the goods for
ed at Greene's foot under

old chap,” he said, “but in
I m‘é‘d llmost see the

roared Coker. “Sl!phan
Whn & memory you've got,
ll, Eﬂpﬂ. then, -{!ou prefer it!”
npc or Tnpa_ There's not
all. could
Bilphm—erucrlpg the mil-

.:unt the millionaire!” roared
He ex-convict ["
rry I'* mm-mund Potter.  “It's
my unfortunate way of putting it,
n the ex-convict, collaring the dia-
E-. ms you say, of conse-

necklace, not reckless!”
[ ‘What a rotten memory
b7 let it go at that. To attempt
nn, further on the matter would
-u;;::c:onﬂm dCuksr s mind

en attending properly.

d himself to tho inevitab) Ye o
“ﬁ s, d ,Groene suddenly,

unte:

tory.
What about

est, ™ went on
him here."

to sug;
have

"l?roughc t6 an end soon | matters,
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“Have Bunter here! What for?"
Potter and -Coker stared in surp:
Coker, out of sheer lack of :Dmpmhen
sion that anyone should desire the society
of Bunter when he might be enjoyin
Do e e iy ah
Potter from ||1|hd:ty to follow Greene's

lmuloi thoug|

"1 wes going to -u est,” went on
Greene, ‘§d| K “! should cross-
examine Bn.m.ur

"Cros-examine Bunter! What for?"

“ Well, in my view, the man who can
write s good detective story is the man
to make a good detective.”

Coker was mollified. 1t was true he
did not yet see what Greene was énﬂns
st, but the scheme Greene had in min
was evidently one in which he—Horace
Coker—was to pln . leading role.

* he said graciously.

“Well, you know,” said Greene,
“ there was a bit of rumpus this mﬂrmni
about Bunm trying to borrow a qui

u!f Quel

Yu. Wh-t then

“Well, I beh"a, wem. on Greene,
as uutimuly as he could, “that the
rights and wrongs of that affair weren 't
g_h:perl thrashed out in Quelch’s stu av

hore ooks to me, in fact, like a giddy
ewhers, and if anybody can
who can write a
an can 'Wﬂ’e a

mystery
fathom it, it's the
llory like that. If

like that abou en Tri—"
nipe, you idiot ! ispered Potter.
“A'!xm Btephen Bnipe,” went on
Greene innocently, '““well, that's the
man to solv unter mystery! What
u{)ynu Pa
otter nueuted heartily. He did not
yet see what Greene was driving at,

hu| he knew that Groene's desires took
the same direction as his own. Anyway,
he mssented. Greene went on:

“Tt stands to reason Bunter didn’t go
to Quelch to borrow a quid. The ldu is
absurd. He went there for some other
reason; the question is, what is it? Tt's
up o us to find out what he went there
for. In a matter like this—not in all
s, but in a matter like this, »
matter calling for the exercise of a real
detective gift—well, I'll stand down to

Three-halfpence. 7

o difficulty in persuading Bunter to
indertake the erfand,  Bunter fell in
with his plans with fererish eagerness,
and Greene returned” to the study in
triump

The remittance—it took the form of a
postal-order for iwo pounds—was un-

earthed. Bunter was given a list of the
goods required, Potter and Greene join-
Bk Vel Ieartly in the work. of advidag

Coker_how he should lay out his caa!l
and Bunter went off joyfully on hs
errand,

It was tedious work waiting for his
return, and Coker took up hi manu-
script again.

Potter broke in hastily :

“I should get Bunter to
soon as he comes back,” he za

won't improve it, old man. Pack it up
and send it off "

“I've got no stamps,” objected Coker.

“I've got some stamps!" broke in
Greens with friendly interest. “Only
tell me how many you want!"

“I shall mgmer it, of course,” said
Coker, bob's-worth will do it, 1
suppose, if yon ve got a bob’s worth !

reenc had a bob's-worth. He didn'v
like waste; but then, ha didn't Lke
Coker's story—of the two he preferred
Eute He handed over the stamps, and

he nnd pleasantly,
*is the name of my hero.'
Potter grinned.
“What's  the
lock 1" he asked,
oker disagreed warmly.
Horaca is a good namie,” he said.
“1 don't say so becsuse it is my own;
it is a good name, in fact, It's Horace
Holmes who comes on the scene and
pmlu.'uu ‘the knife—there's blood on

“Where the deuce has Burter
to?" said Potter anxiousl;
“Anﬂ quite m:l.hmkmg{_t—" wea

Coker.

"Ho ets some of the blocd on bis
hundl old man,” said Greene wearily.

“How did you know ?" queried Coker
in mmazement.

"Wcll you've been reading it, old

it Baven't read that part,” said Coker

matter with *Sher

g0k

“Wall, %o tind an ides,” Potter tried
"We could see_the things
shaplng you kniow—that's. the ide in

oker, 1 don't like admitting the fuct;
I don’t -rhmt it, in fact, as a_general | suspiciou:
t Coker s got the headpiecs in
this Bt :iy. You agree with me, |to explain.
Potter 1™
Potter dly. He didn't

um-rdl;, hul. it was up to him to back
up Greene's game, whlteur it was.

' We'll have him in here,” said-Greene.
“We'll send him_over to the l\ll"-klhur
for the goods. hen he comes bacl
we'll mnﬁ him a tart or two."

Potter bogan to tumble.

And then, after tes, when we've
n!.llypd his suspicions, Coker can ques-
tion him. I tell you what, Coker, old
man; the man who can write a story
like that ought to take up detective work.

ought to, and the sooner he

starts @ better, What say you,
Potter " :

Potur said ditto. He could grasp the
ide Bunter to sent for,
molhﬁed 'by being derpnu:had to the tuck.

E eir errand. He would
prol ably bag a tart or two, but that

did not matter; and then, after tea,

Coker could crossexamine him if he
liked. Potter and Greene would not be
present_at the cross-examination; Coker
would be left to exercise his detective

Coker fell into the trap. He was be-
inning to feel a bit peckish himself, and
Einter could always be relied upon to
undertake an errand of this description.
He fell in with the plan, and Greene was
wpumhad to find the man of mystery—

Bunte
He s00n contrived 1o do this. He had

create an expectation in
the mind of ]'mu reader, and—er—er—

"

There was a knock at the door.
Potter and Greene abandoned the argu-
ment and ran to open the door. They
ﬂung the door open wide, disclosing t.hu

ure of Bunter on the threshol

gBumel' indeed it was, but Bnnler
minus the goods. They yanked him into
the study.

*“What's the matter?" roared Potter.

“Where's the goods 2" queried Greene

“I—1 baven't got them!"” stammered
not? Is the s!m'p shut? Is
\mble ill, or what

W at then?"
“['Y! lost the money!

1" stammered
Bun

ort the what?"

Potter and Greene could hardly con-
tain_themselves.

“Luldullost the money!” repeated
Bunter.

“But where? How?”

I duddon't know!"” wailed Bunter,
“1 changed the orde )

“Changed the order? Mrs, Mimble

o 1d have given you chan,
wopld bae Glvan 8 change | skt 1
betwer changs the teder” anid Bunfer.

“You never know—the Post Office mughi
THt MacNET LibRary.—No.
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g0 broke, or somathing, Woll, I changed
it, and was coming lm:k when some-
body bu-bumped into me and knooked it
out of my hand. I've been lul-locking

for i
here did lose it 1™
the lane

e's & Li yelled Potter. “He's
sti kmt to i §
not!" groaned Bunter, “I tell
so ] SELo
earch him 1" dled Greene. 1 bet

you l..'. ot it on him!"

There did not seem much likelihood of
this being the case. Bunter would hardly
venture to stick to ;«o ‘whole qiml' but

nevertheless 1t wa ing the
séarch ; and Billy Bnnwr, devp-u his pro-
l‘;ulc subjected to a thorough search,
ut in
hen Coker seized the luckless Bunter
b; the ear.

“Come on !" he said. "' Shaw us where
you dropped it. Bring a light, Greene,
Fome on | it must be about somewhers |

Two whole quid!

1t was maddening.
The four rushed off to the lane, and spent
a runlul hour in ummlm; searc

was :ru:ndnbk that the money should

o was humped into by some un.

known person, the search was vain.
At last the searchers gave in. They
ould bave gone on if there had been the
Eﬂnl\ of & chance of Bnding the money,
t apparently there was not; and after
king it out of Bunm-, Coker, Potter,
ne retur stady.  All
of cmwe:mmmlng the delin-
d vanished from their n'umi.l,

even from Coker's; but
thing that had not vanished from Cober s
mind, snd that wes the thought of his
Er:t d.cuu.-un story. He turned up the
its.
“There is one blessing about it,” Be

Poner nnd Greene stared.
*What's that1"” asked Potter.
ker bean

*1 can read my_story r

you naw,> he mid, Twilbout mieTup.
tion. Hen-, where are you going "’

It was too late. Potter and Greene

bas
They were fed up with Coker.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Harry Wharton & Co. Take a Hand !
w Y T'S fanny 1"
I Thus Harry Wharton.
The Famous Five, together
with uiff, were in council in
wmrmu study,  Wharton had been
thmk

Tbe ory of Bunter's unfortunate loss
of Lohx s two quni bul gone the rounds
of the school, and ha n commented
apon. However, the 1 was Coker's,
and none of the Runn" felt it his

through to

business to be sorry for Coker.
Wharton's thoughts, however, were not
directly concerned with Coker, He was

tllu ﬂuud- was the culminating item,
was inclining to & somewhat
u.nrllmg cuudunm which he now ex-

pre r the benclit of the company.
nmﬂ‘ to think you know,”
he n:d 22 J;'n lhem is something in it 1"
The Co. agr ere was something

Thero bad been 4
biding for Bunter and for themselves, and

in it nllinmu. a dnuhl

a loss of two pounds for Coker. Without
a doubt there was something in az-—mm.
too much, in fact.
“I don't mean that,”
“I mean that I'm begin
TeE MAGNET LIBRARY.

A Crand School Story appears in wiu, “CEM.”

whether DBunter ml]" did want the
money for something

“Go hon !" & d Bob Cherry.

“The go-onl is terrific!™ sub-
mitted Hurres Bln.h And the other
members of the Co. corroborated. There
really did not seem much doubt that
Bunter really had wanted the money.

“Fatheads 1" snapped Wharton, * Take | **%

lha l‘nli!nf Coker's quids, for instance |”

*Go on!”
 What does my sugust chum conclud
fully determine ibe sublime Coker's
hmlnhd quidlets 1"
suppose,” continued Whartos,

"thll Bunter did not really lose them.
Bn he -mud money 80 b-dly that
he determined to them,

“But they mrchld bim 1" broke in
Bob Cherry.

"' Quite -nl" assented Wharton. * But
Bunter, although he's a fathead, is not
a fool as not to foresee the
bility of & . What would hl do?
He would hide the quids somewhere
before h- came back, and then get them

lfmr'lr

orus_ of upennllhunl greeted |

chos
Whnrtcn s theo
“Why, qu boea stony 1"
“B'.lrv:n
Eol.nud'?berrcwnbobhvmnu

morning
Thc brvke!nlnt- of the esteemed
B\mhr 18 terrific 1"
uite so!” wssented Harry quietly.

Read
“ A MIDNIGHT
MYSTERY!”

A Wonderful Complete
Story of TOM MERRY
& CO. at St. Jim's,

By MARTIN CLIFFORD,
in

“THE GEM.”

Qut This Wednesday.

Price 13d. Order Now.

“But suppose Bn:u.e: didn’t want the
money for himse

Aglm the chcnu of expostulations
broke

* Are you off your giddy rocker, Whar-

'Peace, my infants!"

us give Wharton his head! 1
really believe our worthy commander has
ot an idea in his head.” Stranger things
Out with it, Harryl

“Well,” went on Wharton, “you re-
member Bunun story of a great and
warthy object1”

O o ond hat

A suppose—only suppose—tha
Bunter has, in fact, got some scheme in
band, just consider how the facts scem to
fall in ‘with that idea. First of all, Bunter
tries bis band on us. Now, I don't deny
that Bunkr'l had many a bob out of

id Nugent.

B ek lly, be ha
“But, speaking generally, he has con-
fned it o e §-=md.| 15 small Joans.
I think thi
nku! for

loan of a quid!
ildren! Bunter pr]ylu] to

Quelchy for the loan of a
The Co. pondered its e A
There re eemed some evidence to the
effect that Ennht really had some game

on I"
the ball, Wharton !
"Bju us o lead 17
Well, then,” went on Harry—* then
we have the case of Coker's quids. Now,
I venture to say that B..mq does not,
and would not in ordinggy circumstances,
stoop to ing. It s true that he is
m-ehmeu guilty of acts that are not
much better; but if Bunter appropriate
money outright it is ususlly money that
as some sort of claim cn—{rom bi#
own point view—or he takes it as &
iun. with the idea of paying it back
when convenient.”
“But be Jost it, he says!” broke in
erry. )
" Peace 1" rejoined Wharton. “1 ask
gou. to sak yourselves, all of you. whether
all the long and glorious history of
Gr-y(n-r- Bunter
to lose money before?”
The Co. the question. Tax
their minds as they would they could now
remember Bunter ever losing money be.
fore. Billy Bunter knew the value of
money too well to lose it.
“Go on!" eried the Co.

ever been known

interpelated
nnlmod !" llknd Wharton, * When,
™

and whe:
n Quelchy's room! He con.
be wanted the money to spend

pose—to carry out my theory—that Bun-
ter had this scheme, one he could not
What was he to
m\o bim with the

machine
What could h- do bnl. cvu!ul to some-
i
rue, D King 1™
“Go on!
“Pile i, Wharton 1"
* Well, then,” went on Harry, “the

avidence scems to me fairly conclusive.
Bupter wants money—wants it so ly
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Cautiously raising themselves on their knees, the juniors peend over the window-sill into the Interior of the ruined

eottage,

Ju
“Oh, I say, you know, Bmlu, don't be greedy ! ** B

junter was remonsirating.

(See Chapter 8.)

dithe oven goes to Quelchy. Then luck
befriends him. He is sent on Coker's
errand with & couple of quid ta spend,
and he comes back with o tale of having
lost it. Docs the evidence, gentlemen,

the firm %ets you know when it's gone,
and then you need some mor,
“Are there any concerns like that?”
queried Bab Cherry.
oV harton wmlled st his triend's inno-

pass, and see if he's been there. If he
hasn't spent- the money there it must
have been in Courtfield. He hasn’t been
farther afield, that I'll wwear, for I've
kept my eye on him. ere’s no sign
of the money in Courtfield—well, then we

of guilty? Wharton
Anlony, for a uply 0( course,” he said, “you ;et. a run
of the jury for your 'm giving
ith one voice : you_the principle of it—that you hlve m
i "It does! It.do!™ send more as soon as it's all

*Now, then,” went on Wharton, ** we
will assume that Bunter has got the twe
guid. What does he want it for? Some
of you may be inclined to suggest that
he wants it to spend on himself in a
way and at & place all know; but I
don't think so. H
ter in the tuckshof
Bunter with faod in his possession !

Nobody had. The jury pondered the
question, and found for Bunter on the
question of tuck.

1'Well, then,” went on Wharton,
“since wo are all ogreed that it is a
practical impossibility for Bunter to keep
money in his pockel, in the face of the
temptations offered by Mrs. Mimble and
her wares, we must nccept the conclusion
that Bunter has got some deep scheme on
hand. The question is—what?

“Now,"” went on Wharton, “if Bunter
were an ordinary youth, one of whose
discretion we could be as sure s we can

of our own, we might leave him to his
own devices; but Bunter is not an
ordmar: youth. He is a source of anxiety
We can’t give him his head; we

mmt Le(‘p an eye on him, Now, my idea
is this. Bunter's got into the hands of
kmakers or somebody of that descrip-
tion, or one of those swindling concerns
where you deposit five pounds or so. And

‘ Cover,” they call it.

“Must bo fatheads!” growled Bob
Cherry,

“Well, then,” resumed Wharton, “if
we could trust Bunler we might leave
him to his own devices; but Bunter with
five pounds is an invitation to swindlers.
Now, my suggestion is that we form our-

Ives into a committee—a watch nmﬁ

any reason to believe that Bunter is bent
on disgracing himself and the ald school,
that’s where we chip in. Is it agreed? 1

s, ra
"Now > Went on Wharton, “my idea
is this. We will take it for granted that

Bumgr has, or had, two pounds in his
possession. 1 suppose he wants money
fike most of us, to spend it. Now, he
either must spend it—in which case we
must watch him when he does, and find
out how it goes—or he has spent it, in
which casc we must find out wicre it has
gone.”

““Hear, hear "

“ Listen to the words af “nsdom »

"Wnll played, Wharto

“Now, my-suggestion is that we go

down to Courtfield and make inguiries
We can call at Mrs. Mimble's as we

must watch for letters. Nuw then, who
s [nr Courtfield 1"

“We all dot”
“That settles it, thenI” sid Wharton,
“We start work at Courtfield.”

THE FIFTH €HAPTER.
An Astounding Discovery !
T was on the following afterncon that
I ® conspirators assembled in the
Close, and, after a hurried
fabulation, started for
They were mounted, their iron
havip becn requisitioned for the tri
They en keeping an eye on Bi
Bunter durmg the day, and work had
suffered somewhat in consequence ; but as
Hurree Singh remarked, “ All's well that
has & silver lining!” And the Famous
Five, together with Squiff, got astride
their whesls, and started gaily off upon
their quest.
Arriving_at Courtfield, they put wp
their machines at Uncle Clexg’s, and dis-
cussed their plans over buns and ginger-

con-
fie!

There were not many shops at Court-
field, but thero were enough to occupy
the amateur detectives for some time:
but then, as Wharton remarked, thers
was.re need to inquire at all the' shops.

yE Macsgr Linrary.—No. 588,




10 THE BEST 40 LIBRARY B®~ THE “BOYS' FRIEND"” 40 LIBRARY, "2

There were some shops to which Billy
Bunter could hardly be supposed to go
by any stretoh of imagination. There
was the undertaker's, for instance, the
ohemist's, un plnn bazaar, the marine
.I‘Drti and y-linen warehouse—

kept by two o i and The place
where they kept mangles and domestic
ironmongery. They couldn’t quite see
Bunter spending money at any of
o e tion of th

t was real & question the con-
fectioner’s or the tobacconist'e, and one
or two more -hbhlhmenu uf a similar
character dealing in luxuries such as

lpxnl to Young'
ly the chums separated
Cherry and Bull went together. They
hiad +ne end of the village to work upon.
eft over When the
ots wers parcelled out by
ton, d accordingly Bob Cherry
way given & subordinate in the sha
Johnny Bull. Bob was
He had Ihe least promisi
town to d I"nb, and set about his task
with some reluctance.

The first place the two chums came to
was the establishment whose
seemed to consist - mainly of footballs,
fireguards, and saucepans, none of which
articles, so-far as they knew, made any

. appeal to Bunter. we
put their guestions with some tact, and
were revarded by the information that
Billy Bunter had not purchased at that
establishment—at least, anything in the
of domestic ironmongery.

out. They had been nearly the round of
the district, and the only discovery they
e was the n-'m" one that Billy
Bunter had not visited any one of
shops. There seemed no help for it but
10 go back and confess to failure. There
was only the baby-linen sh mﬂr.
en you eome to think :fph the baby.
linen ahop was aa hopslass a3 the under.
taker's.
“Let's toss up for
Jo!nmy Bull.
oh erry assented, and the coin was

it!" suggested

spun
It came down *heads,” and *tails*
had been Bob Cherry's pmth . He
took his courage in both han and
entered the shop. A nice-looking young
lady was in charge, which made -l. ‘warse.

She smiled on the unfortunate

hat can I get you b aalied
P! ntly.
“1  mum-mum-merel wished  to
inquire,” said Bob desperately, “if

10\1 ve sold anything to one of our
llows—recently, you know! We're
Grey!mn clup- _Of course, I know it'

Bob was geltmg mixed
“Have you sold anything—an;
whatever to ane of our chaps resendlps

timk we have,” smiled the

B«h Cherry cotild scarcely
sus-sold

from ham
lady. Why not?
“No; of course, why n
assented Bob hel lnll:
Certainly not ! 8(
cerumh' not 1"
“Wal
Wit eyeglasses you sold them to?”
young lady sesmed offended.
_ “The young wentleman i
inclined to be stout,” she
shortly, “and he may hav
short-sighted; but some

a
Enopl- wear
GNET Liskany.—]

smiled the young
ot,

course, as
Then he pulle

himse! i
vah-was it a fat porpoise,

pince-nez for show, you know. Tt makes
the:r‘:vluok intallectual "

such as Billy B\mhr. in his
moments, .M have required. There

mru babi ‘mob-caps,
nnl hlmﬁ:ﬁ and »' I\elt of nameless
had certainly forgotten
-nr r.qmrm; himself. ~ Burely Bunter
would not have required any L
“ Well,” young lady, “it's
nﬂuurnuhm‘ogiu' ormation to
strangers wh-t uur aulanm huy here,
but i Tom
:..muﬁm...m "%l arybedy. T el

"I pip-pip-promise " stuttered Bob.
ll’-r.hen the young ln'ly,
"anr Bunfer came here for
Bob listened with all his nn—-“lﬂ a
nightgown and a hairpi
‘A nun-nightgown nad L] P'P'DIP'
packet of rpins, miss?
$ -. & nightgown and a packet of

nk you, miss! I-D'm much
obliged to you. Goo-good-morning!”

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Buq'nm'llm!

T was not morn but Dob was
I quite unaware fact, i
brain was reeli Hl groped his

way out of the
A pippippaciet of airpine—ot b
pinsl A own and
packet of hurpxnl Oh, my hi
nnl sunt! A m.ht.nwn and
t of hairpins! Great pip
P e was romed by Johnny Bull's band
on his shoulder, wd .luhnuy Bull's voice
in his ear,
“ Where

o Bairpia!” he

“A plp—plp-pu&cl
ttered.
"Whal"'_ roared Jmlh;:y Bull.
ip] of hairpina !"
Jatmn, ¥ Tinil was s youth of ressurk.
He came to the conclusion that his poor
chum had suffered some dreadful shock.

There was a horse-trough near by, Bob
ot bl stuttering helplemly, so Jobnny
s poor chum by
the serafl of the neck and plunged his
head inte the cooling water in

tro Il. G Th
idiot !
Wha ror ,—nu dnln’!"m e ©
Bob broke away from .Tulmn: Bull's
grasp, and clenched hia fis
'}’V’barre:oy:u at?"” h-wrulud
“Trying ring you L
hooted. Jomey' B Bal
‘0 bub-bub-bring me to my senses?”
“I thought you were off your rocker.
You were mauttering something about
b What's the matter?™
Bob's brow cleared. Perhaps ho had
been a little bit strange in his manner,
but it was not to be wondered at.
* Bunter's been there!” he gasped at

Bun there! What for?"
r & nightgown and & packet of

what "
nightgown and a packet of

h
PEor a pip;pip-packet of hairpins—for
s pip-pip—"
Hiere, coms along, quick,” chuckled
Bob—*"over to the water-trough! It
saved me, perbaps it will save you,”

Jchany Bull shook himsell fres. ‘The
chums looked at each other.

packet of hairpins
es. A nightgown and a packet of

'rgh must hl.l ‘Wharton at once.”

“We must

Conu ont”
made their way back as rapidly

as pnulbl- to Uncle Clegg’s, where the
others were already awaiting theit
arrival,  All were _there. barton
looked somewhat anxious, but the others
were their customary selves. Cherry
and Bull disclosed their news.

The effect was

hy

rical,
chuckled Nugent.

A higown 1"
o "}".anoth. ina " echoed
"H-l, ba, hat”

It was Wharton who recalled the atten-

Co. to the fact that it was

s time we were getting back,”
unless we want to be late for nll
Buxdn, 1 want a talk with you

tion of the Co.
lat

chaps.”
Bob Cherry looked at him in surprise.
“You seamn to take it seriously, old
i h- sai
" replied Wharton
m inclined to take it se

e b
Thn]n got ing l.o-_r to you

Tho chums reached Greyfriars safely,
-and after call.over assem! again in
Wharton's study, It had been hard

work to repress the curiosity excited by
Wharton's remarks, but
Wharton had
uestions.

it
ad of uyl:m;. asked a
qnqtmn. a |trln[c question.

of you got any money!” he

"Why what—"" began Bob c‘.’huu

‘Wharton held up his band, and re
peated his question.
pe Any of you got any money!"

chums searched their pockets.

managed to produce
ugent, in particul

The

Between them uuﬁ
& decent sum.

hud [y pcund nota,

‘Wharton
“The whldnrful.nul is terrific, my
esteemed chi
“We're zmng aid Wharton quietly,
“to invest it."
“Invest it! What 'n?"

“We're going to invest it,” went on
Wharton, " in a worthy object, that wa
;hnuld approve of if we knew what it
was.

There was no mistaking the import ul
These words. The money was to
vested in or with Dul‘)hr—-wl'.h Bunl

linen, or
Buater's weskness took
. mmnent longer silence—the

faction—reignsd in ths study, then

lam broke forth.
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“Invest it in Bunter !;’

“Let ,our angry passions cease, my m
fants. * We agreed, did we not, that it is
up to us to keep an eye on Bunter?
Didn’t we!”

“We did—we does!”

- Well the! unter means to keep his
secret, e got to use strategy. 1f
Bnntsr won't tell—well, we must find

B Bm. wherefore the cash, my esteemed
o

“T'm coming ta_that,” went on
Whatton quietly, “But 1 was going to
say that I think you fellows appre-
ciate the significance of those hairpins.
They signify, if you'll allow me to finish
what I want to say, that theve is a woman
in the case.”
woman in the case!”
" Great Scott!”
% The [mdu]n:u of the esteemed Sir
\‘mlter is terrifie!"”
A i: a girl,” Wharton corrected
himself, * Bunter's buying htgawns
and_hairpins—not for himself, flu:p
yow'll agree, but for some gitl or ot i
Now, in view of that fact, I can only
1 am afiaid, to one cuncl.man and

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

“ Really, Wharton,

s very good of

¥ ’
“Tn half an hour's time, Bonter!”
Harry shut the door gently on the
astonished Owl.  Babel broke cut as he
Lurned back into the stu d .
* What's the matter?"”
Why_didn't

out on his neck ”
“ Why dido't you?”’

The Co. suddenly ceased to expestulate.
Wharton was mlﬁmg signs for silence.
His hands were outstretched as in appeal.

“You see,” he said
orcasion for violence.
When we have fnisl
Nugent's loss, and what we are to do
about it—""

' My wha
his amazement, but w.
ovement of Wharton's hand

“If you lost the quid,” went on
Wharton :nlm]]u apparently oblivious o

Jou pitch the bounder

Nugent began to voice
uieted again by

-

his chum's growing wonder, “in_ the
Closs under the .«u5, yindow it will be
ll.lu there till m

Lost a quid

harton quieted his chum again.

*In the morning,” he went on, ““ we'll
get up exrly and go down and find it.
ll.'ll bo all right there till morning,
At

Fhrough  the
that followed upon

silence
words

asted
arton's

Habber
Wi

'nnl m ‘Bob Cherry, who was somewhat
ve on the subject of Marjoria

. 1 don't say it is so, but
that is about the only conclusion 1 can
come fo on the facts. Our motto, there.
ez la femme,’ in
But it may not
onl;

suppose—that Bunter should ximp!:

the emissary of some young lady w.

would refuse to betray him, we nhnnld

olook pretty fools if we went over to

Cliff House with no evidence to show.

DNo; we've got to catch Bunter in the
ow 1 come to ﬂu cash—"

* Bump the rotter !
.. TFhis was from Bob Cherry, who had
‘béen somewhat nupset by the idea that
Billy Bunter might be making . nuisance
of Ismwnlr to Marjorie Hazelden!

lc wu Whm who kept his-head in
the midst of the general uproar chuse
by Billy Bunter's startling g nce.
It certainly scemed for the m!nl as
though Bunter had been listening to their
talk, yet it seemed unlikely he should
bave heard.

The chums were gathered round the
table, and Wharton had been apenkmg
in low tones. None the less, Bill
Bunter would have gone out of t]:lt
study, even more surprisingly than he
ad come in if it not n for
Wharton. Wharton went over to Bunter
et.lg, keeping Ius chums away.

* What it, Bunter?” he asked.
“ What da you want?”

Bunter, thus encouraged, told his tale,

“Well,' really, Wharton,” he began,
“T ouly wihed to mske an appeai 16

o—’

“For a worthy cbject?” broke in Bob
Cherry.

Bunter

m sorry,’
chums mar lnd at the softness of his
voice—"but we're discussing business
now—particular business—if you don’t
mind coming back, in half an hour, say.

that our friends up at House l.lmr- _came the wllm] of stertorous
m'ne danger of from rcn without the
top a moment, Bob,” This| strdv. — Bob Cherry—at least, with the
exception of Wharton—was the first to

realise what it meant. Bunter was at
his customary post of cobeervation—the
keyhole. Bob rose from lis seat, seized
a ruler, and went cauticusly across the

room
Wharton seized his arm and held him.

e go!” breathed Bob.
He'll be

He's listening !
want bim to go!" breathed
Wharton. in answer. * Quiet, Bob—
quiet! T'll explain in a moment, Now
—after a mement s pause—‘‘ you can go,
if wou like.”"
here was a_round of footstepy in the
corridor—the footsteps of somebody in
rapid retreat. Wharton himself Ilaa.h!ﬂ
to the door, and fung it open. the
end of the corridor was visible I.he B ing
furm of Billy Bunter. Wharton flung
to the door and rushed across the study
to Nugent.
“ Give me that pound note, Franky "'
he bre
thaut. n word Nugent handed it
ent was beginning to sce
d-vhzhL \’\ harton went to the window,
opened it, dr the Buttering note
out into_the Clese, and shut the window
softly. Then he came huk A roar of

um“"h"onnﬁ'
re our :ukﬁ W]Jartm’"

“ Bunter heard every word I
“Hell get that quid as safe
}muien‘
‘I want him to gel it,” eaid Harry

5

to get it!”
t pip
"Tho zrnliulnru of the esteemed pip

is terrific!”
Prue my_infants!” Wharton held
r . *T thought I had
rnldo m“el clear, but apparently I
haven't. I want Bunter to ?et the
money. I wanted him to overhear us
g ab it—thi why 1 referred
to particular business in his hearing. 1
guesed m: would ren jm .incapable
of leaving hole. 1 want him to
find |he u\ud I want you all to go down
and pretend to look for it in the morn-
ing, so that he shall not guess we eus-
pect him of having overheard and find.
ing it It's true, we might have lent
it him, but he might have suspected a
trap. Now do you see

mow ?

Three-halfpence. 1
“Yes!” broke in Beb.
Bunter's got the
what's the good of that to us
Wharton smil
“Doi't you see'
wll spend the qi

“But what
l?uney-but
sT"

he said, * Buuter
It's a Ball-h
it sure to be lpent

«,mnmw' When he spends it, one of
us, du ul! if necessary, will follow
him. see where he spends it. And

Whoktier of of, 8l of . if necessyry. wil
sae where he takes the goods. Then
we shall know what the game is. We
shall know what or whom Billy Bunter
huw hairpins for. Now do you see?’
“Mv hat!" muttered Bob Cherry.

“* With any luck,” ssid Wharton, *“to-
morrow will solve the great Bunter
mystery !

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
The Secret Out !
8 econ as morning lessons wero
A over the next day the conspira-
tors set a careful watch on Ei.lly
Bunter. From the satisfied ex-
pression on his fat face they had no
doubt whatever that he had found the
pound nate that had_been so carefully
lanted * for him to find. He had
taken the bait, and the juniors were on
the qui vive to sce kim walk into the
tra,
hev wera not disappointed.

Immediately after dinner the fat junior
rolled away to the eycle-shed
a machine. The cycle
was, as a mattor of fact, a
longing to Ogilvy; but Ogilvy was not

there, so Bunter borrowed it without

troubling to atk Uglln"s permision.
The fat junicr pedalled cff in e
direction of Fmrd-le, and at a mfe

distance behind him Harry Wharten,

b Cherry, Nugent, and Hurree Singh
‘pedalled off, too, in the same duerlm-

“‘Now we sha'n't be long ! murmured
Haerry Wharton,

“We're on the tuack of the gidds
criminal !"" chuckled Bob Ch
Hurree Singh agreed that th
ness of the honourable uim
terrific.

Billy Bunter did not hesitate, nor did
he once lock behind him. He rode
straight into the village, and lalled
direct to the little confectioner’s shop in
the main strect. Lelnln% his machine
against the nhnpmndow, e popped in-
side, with a grin on his I

“No mystery about hi hlemd shop-
ing to-day, anyway!” grunted Frank
ugent. “The fat porpoise is ply

thoughtful.

blueing our quid on grub!™
Wharton looked

ey on o wild-goose chase, alter
There was certainly no
about Bunter’s prasent movemer
was the most natural thing in the wor]d
for the fat junior, finding himseli un-
pectedly in funds, to o s
and expend his ill-gotten gains on
for the sole delectation of Willam
George Bunter

“We'll wait here a bit, out of sight,
and watch !” said the ecaptain the
Remove. “If he doesn’t come out soom
ono of us will go in and see what he is

doing.

% ot much doubt about what the fat
beast is doing ! grunted Bob Cherry.
“Gorging, of course !

*1'm not so sure,” said Hacry Whar-
ton. " Anyw let's wait and see for

a bit!”

And the juniors sottled themselves
duwn to carry out this sage picce of
ad

Aml Harry “rhnrlun s advice w
Jjustified Tn less than ten

Tul

}hf-\_
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Bunter emerged from the shop with a
hugs parcel, which he carsfully tied on
to the carrier at the back of Ogilvy's
naw cyclo,

Tuen T mounted, wnd roda rapidly
off, with Harry Wharton & Co. foll
in, at the same safe distance.
fiunter took a road which led aver a
wild stretch of mborland towards the
-village of Pegg. Long stretches
of the road were bars and quits deveid of
cover, and had Dumtor lobked over his
shoulder cccasionally he could not have
failed to soa the four juniora riding alter
yiog

But fortunately the fat junior did not
once think of locking roun

He pedalled along et & brisk rate until
he wot to the wildest part cf the moor-
Jand road, where a cart-track branched
off towards the ruined shaft of a disused

mine. A half-ruined and disused cottage
nestled up against the broken-down
mine-shalt.

Billy Bunter turned off the road, up
the rough track, cycling slowly and
gingerly over the rough ground.

mine erry, in as-
tonishment. *‘\What on earth is the fat
duffer up to?"

“We cre on the brink of discovering
the deadly secret!” grinned hu;.m

“Lesd on my dear Watson—I mean,
Wharton "

~"Let's leave our bikes here, just off
the road,” said Harry Whartan. nwe

can cut across to the old mine and com

ilhlmht ho 1" B
e juniors deposi
the heather, and cut
an angle which would bring them up to
the ruins from the rear.

By this time the figure of Bunter could
be ssen walking his bicycle over the

ited their bikes in
moor at

rough stones and debris which littered
the approach to the mine.

The watching juniors then saw him
stop and unstrap the big rom
the machine. Then he let l.lw crele down
on to the ground, and walked on to the
tumbledown cottage with the big parcel
in his arms. In a twinkling he was in-
side the cottage, and there was not a
moving figure on the lan: pe.

he juniors looked at ooe another.

“Well, this beats the band!™ said
Harry Wharton, * There's a mystery
here somowhere !"

“The beat-bandfulness is terrific, my
::ue]med chum !”  murmured Hurree

ingh
“Well, let's get on, and—and have a
peep into the cottage,” said Nugent
almost nervously.

And the juniors walked on warily to-
wasds the cottage, taking advantage of
every bit of cover to conceal their ap-
proach, as il some deadly enemy were on
the watch in that ruined cottage.

Truth to tell, the juniors were purzled
and not a little uneass. There was some-
thing cerie about that d!wlnha place, l.nd

a yard of the crouching junior, made him
art suddenly.

unlv get one of these pies;
was all they had ot the shop, you know
came the well known voice of the fat

“But it's a big one—it ought to

unior.

do for us both !
Imtnntly came a second voice in reply ;
was also a voice that Harry
Wharton and ali the juniors knew. And

t the sound of it they looked at one
another in mmazemeni mingled with
amusement.

“You're a p:f Bnlly
voice vehement
I'm starving !
half of it!

aid the second
t pie's for me—
t's Jus: Iﬂ:a you to, want
You're a pig!

its fat,

The voice, with oily tones
curiously like Billy Bunter's, was the
vaice of Bemie, Billy Bunter's plump

r, of Cliff House School!

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
T.'ln Mystery Ex
,gmwn looked at one another
vm expressions that were almost
idiotic. So the sectet was out at
last! It was for his sister Bessie
that the fat Removite had been moking
is extensive purchases.  But what—
The juniors were still puzzled
At a’'sign from Wharton they crawled
nearer, and, cautiously raising t{-emaivn
on their knees, peered over the window-
sill into the ruined interior of
Yes, there was Billy Bunter, and there
was his sister Bessie, both sitting on the
floor, and between them was spread a
noble feed—tarts, lmm‘ cakes, and pat-
ties, and one large pork-pie. 1t was this
Iltur succulent comestible that was
ntly the subject of present discus-
nun bclwgun the brother and sister.
“Oh, I say, you know, Bessie, don’t be
med,! w1

AT
“That " was a loud sneeze from Bob

remonstrated Bniig Banter.
- hli ()

Ty
Beasie and Billy Bunter simultaneously
turned their heads towards the gaping

window.
Bntlg Bunter frped speechlessly.
Bessia gave a loud

“Ohl Ow! Help! Who's that? Help,

could only
movites a3 il
Tieve his eves.
arry Wharton & Co. rose to their feet
somewhat sheepishly, and lifted their caps
to Miss Bunter. Bob Cherry's unlucky
snceze had flvell their presence away
before they had made np their minds
what to do or say-
“¥You nuty
screamed M T,
:ream cakes \Illh hoth
on us—and there’s
!nuu;hgu-re for two, let alone six!'"
Harry Wharton coughed.
*Please excuse us, Miss Bessie! We
did not come_ here for the feed—really

asp, and stare at
he could not be-

pying boys! Go away "

rabbing at some
ands. “ You've
not

we didn’ t' \\\ saw Billy come into the
cotta

BIIF‘ Bnntpr blinked at the juniors in-
di he power of s och seemed

they instinctivel
Though what they expectod 15 Bad. n
the ruined cottage not one of them could
have told.

When_ within fifty yards of the cotta
Harry Wharton made a sign, and the
four juniors went down on their faces
and wriggled through the heather, mak-
ing use of all their scoutcraft to avoid
the possibility of being seen or heard,

Harry Wharton was within a yard of
the low sill of

d o
from the interior of the oaetuu within
‘THE MaGKET Lisnary.—No. 588

to have returned to him at

"Oh really, W hlrt n 1" he lxrialmed
rised at It's a mean

l.nc‘z—n_pymg on & hunw like this, you

kno
“Oh, rats 1" growled Nugent. “You
gpent iy quid on grab. and carted it all
the

i
. re an, Nugent! It wasn't yor
quid at all!” said Bunter, bli d
I-I found it, you kmow—I

“Yes—found it whero wa dropped it
for vou to find. nss!” =nid Nugent.

“Oh, really, Nugent!
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“Jt—it's_all up mow, Billy!" wailed
Bessic. T shall have to go back now—
everything is discovere

And Miss Bessie lifted up her voice and
wept—loudly

“‘Oh, shut up, Bessie, da gmvrled her
affectionate brol.hrr essie only
Iept the loud:

Harry Whnrlml shrugged his shoulders,

and looked longingly at the door for a

moment.  Then ha stepped over to Billy
Bunter, and laid grip on lua
shoulder.

“Now, ‘look here, Bunter,” he sai
quietly, “there's some mystery here mll

—some mystery we don't understand."
“Oh, rrllly Wharton—"
“And you've got to exp!
B.mm- wriggled feebly-
nothing, you know ! he stut-

Just—just w little picnic, you

fellows—"

Sob !—from Bessie.

“What about the packet of hairpin
and—and the other things?" whispere:
Bob Cherry, his honest countenance turr
ing red.

“QOh, reslly chmyl

them—I never go

“Shut
o hon]

—see?”

I never boug'hl

fiercely.
you're scragged I

And Billy Bunter capitulated—and ex-
plained.

Bit by bit Billy Bunter told the story
which cleared up the great mystery, while
his sister's sobs grew less and less fre-
quent s she listened to the recital, until

e at last grew qum mluhle in supple-
menting Bunter's cx&

Harry Wharton
Bessie, after having beén rebuked by Miss
Primrose for iness, decided lo run
away from ClLiff House School. How she

written to Billy Bunter at Greyfriars,
and d’mn watched her chance to get away
unol to the ruined cottage on the
moor. . How she had been living there for
several days and nights in the warm July
weather, and how her brother had visited
her, and done some small errands for hee
t the village shops. And how, finally,
was, to tell the truth, rnﬂmg a little
nirnd of being in the tumbledown cottage
alone.

The whole story of the girls sbeurd ©

folly, end Bill ly Bunter's stupidi
couraging it, was poured out into the now
sympathetic ean n! the four Removites.
To Billy Banter's relief, Harry Whar-
ton_took entire charge of the situation.
He talked to Belllc Bunter lnugrnlly
and patiently that the girl, foolish and
ohstinate a: , was, yielded at length
to his reasoning.
In the end ail five of the juniors accom-
panied the truant back to Clif House,
where the relief of Miss Primrose was so
t that the question of punishment for
Ee-l- was relegated at once to the back-

round. he telalgnph wires were set
uzzing, to relieve the anxiety of Bessie's
family. \ us search-parties, which
were en  scouring the country,
were hnll.li recalled.

Harry Wharton used all the power of

his handsome face and persuasive voice to
plead the cause of the culprit with the
prim headmistress of Cliff Houue. with
whom, indeed, he was persona grata
So that it is more than probable that
the punishment that Bessie received for
her escapade_was very much less than
her deserts—if, indeed, it amounted to
anything at all. ;
arry Wharton & Co., satisfied in
mind, eollected up their cycles and re-
turned to Greyirisrs—Bunter with them,
Ogilry was waiting at the cycle-shed

for an interview with Bunter. “The in-
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terview lml Place; and, judging by the
howl: prouedod. from  William
George Bunur. it was a painful one—for
the fat junior |

“ Well, I've lost my quid for good and
all1” remarked Nng!m, when the chums
regained their study 1 e Remove pa
sage at Greyfriars. “It was all for the
good of the cause, I suppose!”
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arry Wharton laughed.
"We 1 all re the loss of your quid,
Franky!” he said. "Th'enu no doubt

that it is gone for good!"
“Thq
wo

r&me-!or “woodtulness is terifc
¥ purred Hurree

was worth it!" said
Tk was that pound-

~Three-halfpence. 13 -

note that enabled us fo clear up the
Great Bunter Mystery

THE END.

(Don't “BUNTER'S * AUNT
SALLY"!"—next Monday’s Grand,
Long, Complete Story of Greyfriars
School—by FRANK RICHARDS.)

SYNOPSIS.

Jobnny Goggs comes to Rylcombe Grammar
Bebool Trom r“hlm hlm vm.n bis chums
Trickett, Blount, a

Gogs is & jii-litau exgrrt, a clever im-

rionator, and ihe oraniier of many bril;
lant japes & leads p-agnm
Grammirians o St. Jim's. an plixhl
one of the most darig DIght Tais ever per-
petrated.

Gerald Cutts of &t. Jim's talle fau) of Bingo
the butcher. ter & scrap, In which Cutta
1 Somied Bingo picks u quartel with ogss

jors prepare
"s, which is doctored by
pepper, ete.
and the juniors geaerously offer
eed o the fat junior.

(Now read on.)
Bingo's Messenger Arrives

o dawn upon
|, [aded

his nmv.l
their f

cal
rl lh ht gave hlm '.M
the food h.n.dE udoe'toleﬂ

e mig s the on hat
Larking & Co. had been responsibic Tor the
doctoring.

s that of

ut b
m- rn: was demanded Y.
gmd ‘damme was hoasatly Indigasnt, and
with
Eversthing about those pies had heen ot
the hest. Sound, fresh meat and cxcellont
4 gone’ 1o them. The salads iad
no fess care.

w his attention, as well
y Mrs.

. “ Which lu '.Do bad !

she cricd, .her stont

w kin
"id l[:\wnrrl
Bulu! had been g towards the pate.
d somehow Nl‘h: ul‘llull Hlll thiz was
ro pllm for him.
nd of course [ will,
rrnhed Mrl Mu

and right gladly:”

bimvell Bad done o tasting. A

l.nﬂ'! hld been enough for him. And thas

who had tastéd felt now Hmt ihry also woul
]\..V! been more satisfie: ith & sniff.

cone placed & Iiberal  heiping of ple

nrnn a plate, and someone else added ralad.

", Surphy sat down with & great air of

combined :pp!lllu A!!ﬂ resolution. She was
too prou i frs

3hb took one mouthtul, snd then she
bounded to her feet, and rushed spluttering

from the garden. Baggy, ¢gain trying lo

mizle, got into her way. She bowicd him
clean over, and he lay howling dismally.
Mrs. Murphy Jaad et oy ong in @

as to ber opl
2o here, you. fulows, 'that'a the rotter
who did cried Kerruish, pointing to the

plnlhdl.e s.gg,

—1 L oath L didn't ! on, it

ll. was hlm' 1 saw

Bagey lndicated was »

d entered the pate in

her & doubtful manner, like one not quite

sure but that he might ‘e resen s an

intruder, 28 be had marvowly cocaped being
tumbled’gver by the fecing Mrs. Mu

hr.

ow, ush was mur‘t at Mln.
ed llid bﬂLt:d
ired

usly. “1
W4 700 bark,
Merry.
“*Cause_you all Tw
“But we didn't start_to rum after you
untl 7ou began to bt sald Gordn Sy
see you was goin' to, though,” quavered
the supposed culprit.
llage

after me.

lad of seventeen or !‘ﬂ,

Inbsitigent. sheep.
look at all the ..m likely to have played
tricks with the wread

Look here, Talhot to the crowd,
odke s bt belteve. this chap had any:
hing to do with It He's anly just come
slong, as far ss we one  thing.
And, for another, ‘Baggy's 3 heastly liar—
slwaiys was and slwaye ¥l b

“ Bag, ; “1 defy any-
v Tm trothil—t mean—

hin done, but, anyways,
1 dudnl dmn it!" said the sheep-faced youth.
t bzre you after, then?” Il-icﬂ Blake.
athab! That's the question, deah
hat were you aftah?" chimed in

noy t
Gussy.
“] came along to see a feller by the name
e ch. hi a  the

e
ouldnt ‘have casie
solh” for to he handied Hike Ihis. o
Goggs m-nprd forwal s he did
Khugtroo 04 Mok oosed thebs hotd o
the village you
“1 really ‘hlnk !ﬂ.l Ih lf.l“')' is: correct,”
- ting a_messenger

i
o1 villag
ht follow on be
really do fear—that ro\l have departed f
the path of veracity
Baggy was on his feet again now, looking

sulk;
&rl'\ 1 owa it wam't him!" he whined.
T

consider we owe y poiog.
f‘qggs politely to the slm-p lau-d mnth

. Mr. Hel 1 and my friznds all

regret ihat Jou should bave bu
any annoya I trusty we

don

Ob, pothin'!™  replied
Heavins. merent L burt, Lbcug!l 1 thought
an :I m;n goin' e time. But 1 ke
& minoit or t-ra witl: |h-| vudn..r wgiy chap,
that 1 would !*

lld Sldred loohd ratber less sbecpish as

lared at Ba

That hero too Ih!l&er bebind Dick Jullan
ln(] H IWI

to his weight—" he said.

up.
BIIG rl:\l lrt ™ said Jack Wootton.
ain't!

He's ever 80 much tallr, ni—
_—
“Buzz off, Baggy!" snapped Digby. " We'vo
nﬂm}un Mmoreinterestig than you " 1o
atuen

gy doesn't s off yet!" said Ernest
Levion grimly. Jan to kno who
pll[zd with lhn plﬂ belnn e’ wed 1o

,rull llll t the chap goin' 1o
you'?" uhd Elﬂred, regard-
arm and thin limbs of Johney

erdG

of cou

Baine had ol Carpenie
ordon r-y and the rest had beard
potbing about it

or 4 momml. the spoiled spread was for-
M a they D(.f
Merehy came hureying | oaeh bearins. another
pie of immense pro ns, and behind ber
Saime ey aides, Menilnrly Toaded.

was going to
all; and Larking, Carpenter, and Smipe, im
their hiding-place, felt 1Ih groani

Thy :! had more serious cause for being
mm ed. Towser was suifing at the sbrub-

Towser was ot exsclly the sicolitonnd
Hegties belleved him; but he
dufler, as Dig

It seemed mull,ahle that before Im hio
would find the it Towser found them

ihe d:nllud hnrdl! escipe being hauled out
alt
IIJ. be'll eat you up:” said Eldred, with
" m|

“1 hcliﬂe !In'. Iu himnl! bas some such
=nlm. 1 hope to sbow that
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1 A Tip:

sty you Luow, Goggle
um SuspT sis Gordon Ga.
ver a0 much abovs your weight,

e’y
'I'Dm Merry said.
e licked Cnu-. n.l Ci s nearly dauble
* added B
witnessed oy vklory over Cutts,” said
Coges. ~I o not consider that thxt’really
preves ‘?,{I;"‘" at all,

sou can’t ght

ws bave neves Goggles
oo ; Joby said loyal Tricks.
n thcly eyes when they do sce
:hlmﬂl Iu

t 't to be mone of
the ha irIler liLa yvn ghe bim afore!™
Etdred

Aﬁntd answered Gogge.

o T4 e Banky panky P asked 4, Clive.d
Manpere CHew' dab b tiat game
nd. I it suits you, he thiaks as Mondsy
ternoon, about & to five, would
-II rl_;m." went on Beavias. ~"Taid't & kilin-
am very glad of that” sid G

"'l.‘hw h, if L e am to
be et comtottable to be kilied Bra
t & slaughtering day ab

et repiea Gocgs,
Ao Beoralih cla abt tedcetsad” why

may d?ﬂld upon me. Give the dear )Infﬂ
my kindest regurds, and ‘tell him that I will
not burt him more than i ahlulu 1y neces-
a3 o ellaws
y be (hrashed -ltnuut being
Assure him thit there shail be
positively no hunky-panky, in any event!”
Hl\llv‘ whl!l old Towser l!tlr‘l" sald

here's something ready for you to by

@ now, young geotlemen!" calle rs.
Murphy.
ol ot Yow!" came a shriek from
bbery.
‘ﬂu nult. ‘was tgwards the shrubbery, not

the hlbl!
wser  dash, in
Hernu lullnvzd. hlm

among the shrubs.
of

ke
Towser ‘snapped at
“1 told you sot” 1.mm? Bag,
“irnevorters  gasped Gordoh Gar.
The Reckoning I’
d grahbed hrlln{ by the
Herries got in first; but ol
. and ‘be was really
quite & hefty person for the place.
IndTl mip nm Tecred Thete of beling a3 grim

Carpenter might have got away. for he
eluded the clutching hand of Gusry. and had
both legs on the other side of the wall before
anyone eise could gra
put them | back agaia, and dropped
len.

t—bu
pente Iways showed thi
strain of something betier that might have
made s horoughly decent fellow of him had
e, not. heen 1o, weak.
Snipe fell on bis back, with another
of fear. Larking came down with 8 ml;nn
thwack: Atound them swarmed the vengef
o 13 ope man I thelr redolre 4o Bate
lbun % by dearly for theie bgkguyrdly trick.
. Towser!” said Herries

“The base destrorers of the ple
Will now receive it in the neck!”

It was Jasper Weird who had begun that
couplet, but it was not he who had finished

}1: tanml muml at Goges.
is mus bat lmf.ll is—e
said Uu;p gravely. Then d
He=v9l|l was just going "ont. ul the
Heavins!" he shouted.

mllt'hﬂ-

Hi.
T viisge Tad tames.

Wodjer
Eldred?—it_1n

stay and—et—partake with ust” asked Goggs.
He tarned 1o Tom Merry, and said politely:
“It is rather & 3 (e T o taking, o
dear erry, bute

~0b, jon it, old chump!”

13 " re-
turned T shall be very pleased to
have Eidred, and 16 looks a3 If inere were
golng 1o be pienty. after all. Anyway. he'd

e 10 a sharc of what there was.”
“Fo. mnr Heavios,
e a1 tiow. I of
sMy dear fellow. I am incapable of any.
thing of U I mnswered Gogg
DA Shasacter tor seriowsmen
eavins joined the crowd.
the three prisaaers.
know whit us chps would do with

¢l
* And llllt mld—el'\—lll chaps do with
!hﬂn?" asked Goggs.

ake ‘em eat the grub what they've
said Heavins
suggestion!”, exclaimed
ydou. friend Ell!ndl‘
an

as.
rather sus

I!e lwked lI

thanks
vrl gled

rking

lnl\'ell:d Carpenter kept X

4 Vo g throngh it for some:
led into without ever

But it would h
B

Once
uunl;
feally urulng -m: it.

d yet

hl._mlna:rd to breax

8"
eht of that myuclt sald B -
Tl say, 00, aa TOlT unis

Cardew—

 Weally,
he fat

cnd—:
“After l.he ny M. lied!™
“ And Il! l those

the
'u- .n rlgbt my infants
77 suposs. that. 1t Wil be
wuue tor thirce of them £o woll that. 1oty

llnnyn

pointed to lhe lpﬂlkd ples and bowls
ld 'mhich y had npow

r!w' bl!ll. m make room for

the -I;ma “Sopply which she had so Iockily

reeps were there

roared the crowd, as Baggy's

mu ent almm

- Sipiuttered the ¢ fat Pourth-
o ot e I i
well lkely, you knmr—mm don't

aten

ating
ity nmun tnlnk ou will eat som t,
d“hm m! eat some of i

Kri lm'luﬂu! in

‘Manners agreed, with
tones.

“That's fair enough, m Cardew, < Wiy,
thoss swseps might Bare ay while he
L:Ing m to Ilnmn there, who \nd

t make me!” Baggy

“We'll see about that!" said Talbot.
“Bettee sears them.- Tom Merty

time we were getting on with it,
“You m le to make t

that pbul " panted Lacking. ~and 700 may

be able to make Snipe: bub you can dashed

well kill me before yi me 1™

l.ll'cl,r held; and in that positi

submit to having a bi
abominable stuflf that his malpractices had

transtormed. good, Bonest ple into. forced |n

lawe?nu teld his nose, and he was obliged
n-

asped, nely black in the face,
when'the stufl had anianed —Ugh
thats eaoogh, you aily awist 14w

nny

a joke.
‘Hl 3 ullh[ a new tune now,” said Bags.
“This s joke,” Cardew said. ‘l
eall it a hed good joke, too! Open your
mouth, lweet Larking! There's plenty more
yet.”

Larking went through with It. He saw that
he had to go through with it, and that any
sttempt ,f renatance would ooly make

'rnm mam_l.lul- of the pie and the salad
he swallowed. Then he was suffered to get

D.

tapgered out of the garden, feeling
i1, and had to halt ulside, fecling even more
in;

want?" he asked
1 cadl

- Edred—may
nic:

you
know

Printad and publisbed sre
¥ oo Th
AU e T, per smoum, 4. 0. for aix

i How Fetlnnd: Meists Gorddn & G o,

Wond
Taiasy Biaks. I'atrmnen l:uﬂ Larmdor

Snipe was dealt with next, and-he got oo

flstors. the Amalgamated Press, Lim

d. Tho
cripiion rates
Ontr

Tl soeatstor Bodin
Led.; sod {or Canada:

Floatwa:
I}

i
Tha Tmperial News Oo, Lud-

Order Next Week’s “GEM” NOW!

re, mercy than Larking m coughed and
.pmmm and_apa Gogs felt anlel
a1l it that bis manners were reall
Fiogtatetes
that; but he appear
strongly to the pie, and he went more

than alive.
it 5 rvigh_Juetion) but it was Jnlt\u.
all they got, an
bu both I

have explained why
jess pnnl-hnnn!. l’mblb
had to do 'llh ]t
r lee hrklng and hn did pot bowl
lnd inlvel like the other twe
arpenter lhllbd
||m.|y away.
the uuysﬂ leut began. t mirh
Inck lwlltl»htnx of the noble amp! litude of the
oﬂsln-l spread, but there was Do real

“}SI by me, Bldrvli and entertain me with
eraati 4 Goy

chgerful  conx on 2E8.

Imltghl as this was a
enthgJall r mﬁlea Hidred. <1 ajn’t mueh of
& han while umu- ﬁ

But l m .u mt my t.cu it
i much o the
And Eldred was wﬂ-llnlr il rllhl with his

teeth. It was Goggs' whim that he should
be treated us a favo st and tue rest
bowed to it t race, for Goges
had {mmense both camps.
Eldred was ud bad cleared bis

BTV
late before some of the others had received
heirs. He was served lub a
unul IL seemed that tl
would entail a heavy mu: on

. There was b of the
y stuff, and Ihel.ﬂnlleﬂ had bad we
mes

Chance to meddie with

ance

The meal was sbout all over when the
5 Tare of Baggy Telmble was thrust in-

side the gate.

“1 say, you fellows!” said Baggy, in plead-

!Jlﬁ‘lllu‘d Blake.
I‘Buliu, you fellows

Eeally, you know,

frvﬂadls ries.
Ob, T can't go without a

mnumul' ’Tlhl t s
“You have bad a Inod!MnI huih\u an®
' Ialmm of the
3 as you can IGDW ‘IA!"‘ replied

ﬂunl. want any D! that b&lﬂlf llull
allow , and now
the horrid hltc

o it 'out ot my mout 2
“Oh, let the fat d.lm have some!” said
Tom Merty good-

Eo B ey W Jo bmwu lwnz Llln
re ts of HIE meat-pies and salad: d
did well as anyone, with the
ception ol Eldred, who was rnlly meuuug
out the tecth line.
after that Baggy wnnd hll attention lﬂ
tal ‘blancman fruit
and heat even lldr;(rﬁn ullt “)‘ There was

for him at the table; bat be sat

50
uite contentedly on the grams. close fo the
isnes, Temorsd oc still to come. And it

e ey fhat o obe enjoyed that spre
Mote than Bagey did, altheugh those who b
thared wich i the ordeal of the forced
eating had gone away feeling that they would
mot -.u; anything more to eat for days and

=

H Q Baggy was a wonder.

In spile of the plotters. he spread was n
great success, and Mrs. Murpby beamed when
She was congratulated upon the way in which
she had overcome dificulties. Not until then

id they learn that the second supply bad been

atentea part of a big luncl inch she bad to
roesie for tne morrow, and that the good
dnme would have to be up at break of day
o mu fresh provision. But t

Buf
honorarium which a whip-round secures
fer did more than compensate ber for the
trouble imvoived, and her good mature made
light of the extra w =

ipping -~ said Qordon Gay. “I've enjoyed
mysell no end! Thanks, Tommy and gentle-
men all! We shall be teady for the return
engazement at ¥ tim

b you'll sava to stand the spread then,”
said i

“Not if the bimey's on the sme footing.”

Houss, Fart
ad _ibrow




No. 598

ed Frauk Mouk. "As long as we've
foggies the Grammar School will b on top,
my pippins! - Mind, 1'm nat saying it in't
on top without Lim; but be makes it a dead
sare cinel every i
“Hear, hear!” cried the Grammariane.
“Miay T sk you to give Uirce cheers for
our friends the enemy, most gencro
hosts?* said Goggs, standing on a cha
The eheers were given With unny 00t
will.
“Three checrs for Goggs, and may he lick
e hntcller bruiser ! shouted Tow Merry.

said Eldred
ot without the
b an’ thltuol‘l

hanky-panky
:InI IL? 1 uu lhe l:hlp.
a

gh
h:t of a softy; but 13 mt in him (n‘

beat B
“Bet you “be will** eried
"I’m‘l will, won't you, Gﬂﬂln"‘ sald Wag-

smootlied Dis sbirt in the rezion
whlcﬁh 'Al:uut would bave covered had

" be mid,

“1 must con-

[ u
Eldi you have lll eln
a m- et we had nut Y inad 1am bory

|l mluld!r a
ul. I’TIN Ill -Igl ar Blni.l -lll

find to1=m|- and entirely soft in
uprl rtant respects. Did

lll 'nnll! Ilﬂ! been blind bad he not
he

nhunid it. 3 l‘.rv-'d thought quite l
lieap of Gogus; bu y remarked,
t;:r Bot sl l- t.q Lear the bolmder

spout.

'"fu word, ean't be talk?" said Eldred to

us they deifted out side Ly side, well
Vg most of the res

“He can say & md or two—in_season or

replied Bags solemnly. *“But

7o, wait il Mon a3, old tle: and you'll tnd

t there are o two things

~ he sai ty besides tailking.  Good thing Bingo's

buteher. st t? He lle'be able, ln Bet steax

out of season,”

dou't_reckon he's
per-

nd T

B tl\l& beat Bingo!"
lﬂﬁﬂ Ired

Rt remained ln e seen, however.

.

The Great F!lhl Boghu

umnrxe MP [
and hll chums rteacl
t \' Crl“.!l Gl’mllll nll

t quite a lot,

Seamama of
the erlh

Sl

i, ot oaly were nearly all
Formers £ Bt several of the
um Bixth put in an, sppearance, nd t.b:

tribe was well Lo i e,
%1}!1! there was the vIIIi e crew, of course.
Prr! I Binh——nuw lnf. the butcher

juite a hero There was
l!llnw wlthlll l‘o ll.nn!s of him amaong

tlm Iou! uulu- who could stand up 1o hi
Some of %um new they could not,-because
they' had tried; and some of them knew tbey

could not rltl.uut trying—and without any

intention of trying,
But St. Jim's had contributed an even
larger puinber of spestators than either the

e vill
Practically all |M 'nnrl.rnnd Sliell had
Terrible

e along” The Three were there,
and 'Iallwl, the four chums from Bt.ld:l
o, of the Fourth Form passage—Blaki

lvlh\lr .\utuuun b‘Ar?. dEerrF s, lnd Di
from S

o
Cliv e. snd Levison major.
were there, though Bernard myn T v
tive member of the firm, had had to luu
his huu and mu.n Invention to

nui ius & Co., Gore, l.nmkr
& nce,’ Durrance, Grundy, Gund,
lnd ukimﬂhr: were there, with many

Wally D'Arey and bis little band of Third-

were i evidence, und _already

.nlllh‘h]lm: with the Grammarian fags for
it plas

rm
e Filth had sent quite a big con-
nmne lntludmg Cutts, St. Leger, and G
who knew something about Bingo's
(Coutinved on page 16.)
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The Editor’s Chat.

The Companion Papers ars:
THE BOYS' FRIEND,

THE MAGNET. THE CEM.
Every Monday. Every Wed.

Every
YOUR EDITOR I8 ALWAYS CLAD TO HEII‘I FROM HIS READEES.

CHUCKLES.

THE FIN'V POPULAR,
Every Friday. Every Fi

For Next Monday :
“BUNTER'S ‘AUNT SAI_-!J‘ g
By Frank Richards.

story which will causc endiess
1t is one long scream from
heginniny . Wibley's cousiu comes to
Greyfriars, and between them {hese two
arrange flie biggest hoax tual bas eer beed
perpetrated at re:r I'|III'I

On mo acco you miss readiog

“BUNTER'S ',Am SALLY "™

A “POPULAR " QUERY !

One of my Glasgow chums, referring to the

new series of stories NOW TUDHINg in our Eridsy

pnmon ylper, “The Popular,™
writes as [

arry Whartos ¥

as far a3 Glasgow in their mnr!-ln[ journey.
“1 do hope, and so do St ih

Groyfriars sportsmen: will

aud that we sball be able to md o streets sad

places which are familiar to ui

A similar query b
Welsh reader ; any readers hailiog from
e Emerald [sle ex d a desire that

we Greyfriars junhm may visit their country.
’l’h readers may st their minds at rest.
o oubt that, when Mr. Frank
Rieh-rd has exhansted
u;l\?’jitl. be will send his umrhu farther

~ A WORD TO \’D‘L‘lllﬂ AUTHORS.

“ Florrie,” of R ing, writes tg say that she
Iu.l tried her hald l‘ '1“4 short At.n
wishes to know do

t, m:l pmg jndp-rnl

Ilwur of reading

iy, “Florrler:  Send your mun.

long, and, 1 protse you |
every cout LF gy R
Provided

deration
!rml:d to other aspiring nﬂmﬂ
mped addre: envelope is with
!.bz story, tnn-u be hlw: m give an opinion
on same’

o Ylorne - l].lo | hu '.n know if the Grey-
to Reading when "H-‘Y
IA y the lm:l uf shire. The ans
‘Plumc * is 1o the afrmative.

SAVE YOUR SURPLUS CASH !
It you don't, o will be badly left when the

ut,

, now, that sueh an
F, containing Many magniti-
cent stories, erowds of ripping illustratione,
v features fur

ion,
ion Pm ers lnnnll will be one
:J lition of

zigintll. ho MuGHET, the * Gem,”

Boys Friewd,” and the *Penny Pop.»
1 Wil bo tie best €hing ever published.  And,
unless you save for ay have to ge

empty away when the hmner ook Sppears on
the market.

out for & !url.ll:r announcement on this
subject in due cou

PERSONAL RECOLLECTIONS.
By the Editor of the Compnnlon ?anen.

The serial, whieli hosts of readers urged
1o write, is, like Charley's Aunt, “Iil rl:lnll\!
The story contains he many and

varied expericnees ave fallen to my
‘sine: | assuthed the euitorship of the Com.

ome to hand from a |

wanion Papers. It is not without exciten:
aud I have aready reccived a_goodly numb
of letters concerning the serial, which will 1«
found in the = Gem * Library. A long inst
ment will appear euch Wednesday.

A MESSAGE TO A LOYAL CHUM.
Will Master James Clure, who wrote me suc
a lvlellﬂh! ‘nd enthusiastic letter a short time
back, ept my best thanks for lis
wuunu:u |unn., to thie Compavion Papers.
to the tireless efforts as
JIWnr Clare that my papers owe a great deal

of theic wonderful present-day wuuf"
YOUR EDITOR.
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NOTICES.

Football,
Players wishiug to join a locul footbull team
for next season should apply to . Smith,

Great Dover Strect, Borougl, 8.E.
Beg-- wanted comin;

froad: Lower Ba
TIVERDALE ATHLETIC —Players  witied. i
cluding goalkeeper—1o)- G, Wilia
d, New
MEDWAT ATHLETIC—15
—A Foulds, 49, Medwa. , Bow,
Cnrr-vmhn, etc, Wanted,
SPECIAL

Edvrur\] "lln].i 5, Salerie, St. Peter Port.

‘hannel Islands, wants informaton

ul m: chui .hm Le Page, who went to
England & year since.

Will Nieell,
Australia—with,
Taylor, isham lllth Road, New
Crous, 8 b Tiowitl renders, 18,15, i Eveiaind
and Seotiand

Bl!mrl' street, L\n}']a Yictori
cre.

Percy Dutfield, c/'o Messrs, MeAdam &
Tuehniss, h ok ‘Chambers,  Blackheati,
London, 8. wishes to eorrespond with
a reader In Allendrlu Egypt.

Viegor Lock, o, Great Stauhope Street, Mar.
“rea apywhert
5 Chedington Tioad

Street, Tper Edmonion, Louaon,. 3
subjects,

readers anywhere, 16-17, alm'
euins, ete.

E. kani‘n tory Place, Camberwell,
Landol advrs anywhere, 16-1

u,
subjects, m

gcllss Gertrude 5, Lady Lawson
et hmhurgu—mm readers ia e
Lo,
Wil H T Eitan, late
Birmingham, kindly
it i ol pal, J. T. Hayley,

tren. I.ondnm Rn.d Southwark,
o

Rdhl! I‘
Clnb—ln\nke‘ur
llcnlllrl

tt, e ).lead
arimibers for his Correapon
magasine. | Stamp for

1. E. Levy, ¢/o Asiatic Commercial €
iy, Bhangal. Chite. wants COrrerpoudeats
nterested In pliotography—18 and over.
Back Numbers Wanted.
9, Albany Road, Camberweil
llll “Gem ™ and

E. T. Dougal,
S.E. $—any by
“ Magnet.” stating pumh
Does not muer beln; pu:d or old.

g. Fripp, 155\, High Street, ke, Tsle of
Wight-—stories of Ta Cardew, and “
)h—rr]’l Bobier Good ‘prices given. Write

rnest Watson, 501, Ivycale Road, Sunh
Bl&-l Gems,™ 250, 309, o

3032
520,
Wnte ekt



niht b ki im's,
urriml ngl- Im-n»l lmhr 1l|\4wlw|| :;nl
t X

Il, 1 al
h\nl eAptal
u.t llp nll T L
hadd ot

ne an oeen.
Irnt hul tiougs” Ly
1o fecl at all uncomfort

¢ e wisilistic Bigeo. fie wos in o
st of cxrited delight.  To. fm it scemed
that his fame e
great lll the Inml, Ihﬂl nll who muttered in
e o bl selicla ard by asscmblod thus
i o fight.

uu..,. Ty wished Bt fw had Lad an
oppanent better wortlt licking. He was
Titely vertain that he was going to lick

e grivned s be saw tie hraled face of
h rv-d. -nd wished that he

lnl‘ll iy

o i mate b
u= mlld e lked 16 L.-&:.- tlmn all on—
d\um w ".

moid licking.
8o I!nli

) et
ulﬂ b!' was ﬂlju:rllln Il'nﬂ-l! ln-ml

Lawtber, nho watched bim with awusement,
ohserved.

“You mean Mllhrln' rom swelled liead,”
snid Manners. Illli
nreded correction.

wir of one making »

s denr b- 1 do not. 1 have never
lio -appeared to be wufeting

s the w dﬂf

cttintg uite 5" lot of

i;ll "HiI:'f.‘ siid Tom I-k':.r o “1 never
at it that way before, ‘% right.
“V“' suffering  about it. wnd Bingo's

lldv m}wglma
Ihfrrl nn chance of (vwﬂ licking
IaM Tall

. you don't think there is, do yons”
Vel ves I do. thent Ol 1 know

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

b owend o« R as weli v

nl ‘-mllw

wt Gogus. Gy
Tad b, to em way, and Was
sore th iad not heen ¢

ith h bracts uurptll]nx rendy, a

culty arose refe
nea of the village tads was competeat.
Bings would net syre- to any Gr

Beluol senbor. -
you take i ow, Kildarg?" ssked
Catts,
‘mopot kech,” roplivd Kikdare, = Con't
youx

There was a roor of loughter at that. for
Cutte still bore the warks of ;
and the butcher lad would certainly have

him of wapting to gucer the pitch

. T've bets on it,” replied
Ivoth Kildare mb I'Lula.-.luu Lo

Cover of becting, aad
that Ih.hunducllmi o this mn" 'u'u

referecing any HIM on  which
ki of Bt. Jim's said.

any nllm th‘. ]
l.!hhn Shd (3¢ othor deakrn o
Then Messra Racke &

five,

ot
oy
jend  Goggs.

jug there will b no Rght

Dot d-eu!. but his words came
.‘ the ring.

'nu.m

shoek.
wonkl 1

For they
sspoet

baek down?” bowled

Despite ~what Cavlew lind  insinustid
Gutle bits vere nat real ¢ heavy, for
d ot been casy to fud anyone to inek
Gows, aud (ntis was. too sure
PRS- heaten Bien, comd_beat this
whipper-mopper to bet the other way. Dut
Cuits always resented hotly any attempt or
the r«m of Kildate to interierc with hi
ing proelivitics.
s meun that I will not fght,”

)
oage erled Tom Mersy.

Do yon me
(.n(l.: Inrionsly

answered

] mapped
W ound the Ting eheers ml.-;mly withy
isses and eatealls,

refy
‘“pl..ru-s hiefan

ay
parsd, quitc out ot Dﬂ?ﬂ"i It was
g'rullnlil) the long be had made i
tis Jife. 1t was -Illu a very curious mixton
of ntter swank and feeling : bat on
m whole the majority of those who heand
were inelined to think the better of Dinge.

Al'dbllwrlhl settled the froubled
would e

fittest person o ek o8 obe"ad
Jim's was nc dlumx Im M o the

be combatants strippedd for the fray, and
Mbl: Apa £y between thew beeul e cven
o nnunmsruu man In gond con.
digion. o in b AN he. Wk in wood
there was no passible ak
abent That. T 'was Mwenlar l- il
it And Le knew the game, as

5 mere weerd besid® him. But
those who knew Gos:‘!. knew low deceptive
a

that appearance of wecdiness was.
(There will be another splendid logg instal-
this grond school atory in mext

itswe of the MAGNEL. Order your

ondo,
copy in adranse)

The Luck f the : Idols

A grand new series of thrilling complete yarns,
dealing with the history of two little idols which

rested on the palms of
m

the hands of a Hindu

the strange and sinister influence of

i e “one, and the good luck brought by the other.

These slories wie quite
different from the vannl
sun, awd giip it
intanse dnterest,  Start
them TO-DAY in

On Sale Everywhere 1id
LRARLRARY

26-7-18



