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BOB GHERRY RECOVERS THE DIAMOND!

(One of the Scenes in the Magnificent Long, Complete School Tale of tiie Chums of Greyfriars.) 4-10-13



THE FIRST CHAPTER.
EiRy Bunter Thinks it's Very Strange !
dash, dash!"

“ ASH
D3 '
2 sou fellows.
D,

Once more,
, dash, dash !”

“om
Billy Bunter gave a start.
e was stnnd:ug in the Remove Form
assage reyfriars School. Bunter
been sem on an errand by
Lascelles, the mat] master, who wanted

sea Harry harton in his room.
Wharton was -captain of the Remove
Form. Bunter had looked round the
Close uiul thc pIqu fields, and he had
been to_the ‘ieu he went alon,
to the mebers, but he drew blank, unﬁ
he could not. discover Wharton under the
ald elms-or in the school tuck-shop. His
search had been in vain when he rolled
elong to the Common-room, and when
he locked along all the old stone
passages.

At Jast, puffing and blowing, as a final
chance, Billy Bunter went to the
Remove Form passage, and as Bunter
aproached the closed door of Study No, 1
he heard some remavkable nowses g
on inside the rbom.

The fat junior blinkéd in surprise.
The naises certainly showed that Harry
Wharton & Co. were in their gquarters;
but they puzzied Billy Bunter tre”
mendously;, and he put his eye to the
keyhale ‘and blinked into the study
through his- big spectacles.

He could see Harry Wharton and
Frauk Nugent, the owners of Study No.
1. and besides the awners he could spot
Hurree Jamsei Ram Singh, the dusky
Nabob of Bhanipur. who was commeonly
kvown as “Inky.” Seated next to
and standing by
ull and
sitting on the win-
could  just get &
Linley * and

R

Inky was Bob Cheiry

Bolb's side wae Jolun
Maulevercr.
do:

Whilst,
Bunte,
Mark

of

I wonder what little game
murmured Billy Bunter.
fattest and “greediest
Greyfria and  when  he

‘Peg I\rav at it, ai

Tom |
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married 'to find cut- angthiog. b aeves
hesitated to look through a study key-
hole. Billy Bunter was the worst saves-
dropper at Greyfriars, and his curiosity

often -brought him whole loads of
trouble in the way of kicks and bump-
ings. But Bunter’s little failings seemed

to be incurable, and his mean actions
never séemed to worry him very much.

o ‘luw. then,” said Harry Wharton,
| try you on a fc\v letters, What's
Dasli, dash, dash?”

YO!” came a chorus hum the rest of
Lhe juniors in the AtJd
Dc. dazh dag]

“Dor dash, dash, dot?”
o e

“Oh, Jou jays! I|e ‘muttered. * What
in th kens do they mean by that, T
wunde;' It sounds as though they’re
going off their heads.”

hat's jelly good!” said Hany
Wharton's _voice. 1 think we shall
soon pick it up now. You seem a bit
weak on the dots, Mauly. You'll have
know !"
drvawled Maule-
verer, “it's such a fag, thinking them
um, you know—what 1™

on't be a lazy roter, Manly!”
ln\ghed Bob Ch ow, tell m
wlm% this is. Ready? Dnt, dot, |'Iat
S0
“That's all right, Mauly, old bean!

you'll soon catch
us

Bi |v Bunter blinked hard.

“ What the dickens can mlmse votters

up to?" he muttered. ot, dot,
dot!" And then Mauly says *S° hey
must be off their dot should th k
“Don’t you think we ought to try
a few wards over now said Harry
Wharton's voice. *“Franky is jolly good
ab it. We practised for over iwo hours
last, night.”
*Go ahead!” veplied Bob Cheny
“Let's liave a few shert ones, Havry ™

“Right | Have you got vour pencils
ready?

T'll give you

s ey fhi
Dash, dish,

a short sentenee . G

| dushi; dot;
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dat; dot, dot, dash; dash, dat;
dot, dash, dot; dot, dot, dot!
Hn\n you all got. that?"
es. (o ahead!”
‘“Dat, dush; dash, dot. Now the next
word. Dat, dash; dash, dash, dash.
-rmh dn:h ‘dash. ‘That's the lot!”
ughed Bob Cherry.
rw ‘got it all right. ‘Buater's an

elash,

ass’

BsJ.l
ulhﬂ nldo of the door.

‘m an ass, am I!” he mumble\l

* What the dickens are they u E

" Mversane got that all sight? said
Harry Whaston: and there was a
gpnem] ery in the affirmative.

rather ! laughed Mark Limiey.

Iy qmtc ensy when vou once get the
i\ang of -t 1t's the dots which do e
in, thou If you'll just wait helf a
second ﬁl just go along to No. 13 and
get my book on signalling.”

Mark Linley jumped up from Lis seat,
and opened the door of the study so
sucddenly that he ran into Billy Bunter,
who was not expecting so sudden an
eut, and wasn't prepared for it

“Oh e]nullatud the Lancashive lad,

Ow sped Bunter. And the fab
Removite ut down suddenly. He did
not mean to-sit down, but the shock of
the collision settled the matter for him
He sat on thé linolenm And blimked at
‘\rl.nrk L'm!er

L -
wFos rotten eavesdropper!” erisd
Mark  Linley. clieve you were

listening at the keshale.”

£ “ hat's that®"" shouied Harry Whar-
ton, springing to the door and lecking
out into the passago.
Iu's this totten fur toad” explainad
avk Linley. as listonigg ab
vhole, and 1 biffed into him.
m't quite prepared for me.”
You worn eried Harry Whastcn.
*What the dickens did you think yau
ware going ta hear by listening at the
keyhole 7

“T=T wasi't! I—F $

“Oh, shut up! I've got » jolly gond
mind to bump you, you fat rotte

Pilly Bunter sorambled to his feet. He

Crpyright in the United States of America.

Bunter mapped his teeth on the
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alusted bis big spactacles, and blinked

ums of emove as they

lnokzd at him through the open doorway.

eay, you fellows—

4 Oh, I'll leave lnm ta you, Wharton !"

“1I'm going along to
y. signalling book.

n clear off, Bunter!™

Wharton. ‘' And don't let

up to_your rotten tricks

nu'll get it where the chicken

you

again, or
got the chopper, and that was in the

ay, Wharton—
“Well what do you want®” snapped
Harry Wharton.
Wiat are rou chaps up te,
Eh"’
What does dash, dash, dull dash,

dash. dash, and dot mean?
“You utter worm!” roured the cap-

tain of the Remove. I thought you
snid you hadu't been listening? Tl
jD“V \nll! bump you!”

1 wouldu't! You fellows
are e sort of game, 1 know,
and 11 jelly well want o know what
it is. all that dot-

What are you doin
ting and dashing for? E
nld Q\wc

on't you Iac
Iwar you dashing so.
sster absolutely jibs at

Hury “h-rmn & Co. gave a roar of
Taughte

Fha csteemed Bunter's fatheadful:
ness completely takes the august bun 1"
remarked the dusky Nabob of Bhanipur,
his quaint English. Inky had a way
of expressing himself which was quite

unique
dnnt want any cheek lram you,

Tnky !” grawled Billy Bunter. I guess

I want to know what game you rotters

are going in for!”

“ Why, you fat idiot,” cried Harry
Wharton, “ what on earth are you get-
ting at, I should like to know? Wq
on earth has it gnt to do with you as

ng?”

to what wi
"Ipd‘"“ to knuw all about this

3

“Ring off, Bunter!” said Harry
Wharton  grimly. “You'd better
travel. You've pussed |hu limit years

ago, and we can’t stand you
““The wormfulness of em homourable
Bunter is great, and t
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dusted his ho:. . and blinked at the
chuins, wnd put bis big spectacles traight.
o e it aa) Wharton, you rotter| I
—I've got & message for you; but now
you've treated me like this I've f
Jn!ly ;nod mind not to tell you a blessed

You dumms | What are you getting
e s jolly important. 1 can 4ell you,
and as scon as—as you've let me into
the secret about all theee biesed dots and
dashes I'1 Ie]l 50\! what the message is;
but not before 1"

Harer Wharton grasped the fab Re.
movite by the arm and shook him nntil

s teeth rattled.

roared

shake. shake!
hmn ou spenk,
howled I-{rry Whart
hlmed Ieesa
Larry
is study at once.

fat duffer 7"
“What's the

o about ©
ey wands you— Ow!

ecelles wants to see
He's whaiting,

" roared Harry
ou mean to say that
Me. Lascelles sent you up to fetch me,
and ycu 've taken all this blessed time
over it

"“all look what you cads have been
doing to me!” mum Billy Bunter.
An:, &y, old Larry will be wethnq joliy
angry if you don’t buck up and

“Bump this fat bounder, yuu (-h
cried Harry \Hm-tun to the rest the
Remorvites. 1 shall only be away for a
!ur mmnle; 0Old l'..nn wants to sel
methin,
“a'll dul w)thgﬂnnler Harry ! ex-
claimed Frank Nugent. “You leave the
fat rotter to us! Be as guick as you
can, and then we can get on with ‘the
izner !

m

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
A Surprise for Harry Wharton!
R. LASCELLES was seated in

his study, with a T in his
hand, and the ma ;E".ﬁ.....r of

Greyiriars looked up with &
Harry

leasant smile on his face as
Wharton

forribe,” remarked. the du:kr Nnhob
Billy Bunter blinked at them.
““What's the wheeze, you chaps?
What's o “Ji1 this dot and dashing going
on,

* Dry P said Harry . Wharton,
frowning. ‘Ycu can keep off thn grass,
Bunter. If you say the word 'dot’ or
‘dash " again you'll be biffed! Wa’]l

decide on that right away, won't sve, ¥
fellu“‘ ry time the fat hnundnr
&a .B Det]! or ' D;": hu& hnmP him "
ut wha're you das| mg——
 There he
“ Bump him 1"
D"!C}vr' Oh, really, I— Help! Yah!
w1
Six stroni irs of hands gras the
Owl of the 'nmm, g b mmd

down in a sitting pnsture on the lincleum |

with a mighty

‘bump knncked all the breath ont '

of him—he never had much—and

remained sitting there, staring dazedly

at_the chums of the Remove.
chm—ywﬂ—yuu beasta!" he gnped

“Shut up! Keep off the grass!
“But—tot Tve got wmctgulg o tall|

L ou! I—I've got a blessed message,
i

"

ou 1"
ow your message !”
Bunter " stoggered to his feet He

ell, nm-r mmr] that now. 1 am
just lookin ﬂlrnugh a very interesting
catalogue, Wharton
‘Are you, sir?
“Yes. It's a omnal called *Surplus,’
and 18 published by the Government, ai
containg a very full st of surplus stores
fhe autborities are endonvouring 40 g6
to the pl\hllr The; were stores intended
for the A Navy and Munition
bu:ldmgl durmg the war, you know.”
“I've seen 8 lot of advertisements
abont those thin, sir. Some are jolly
cheap, T believ

Mr. Lasvelles smiled. The popular
i vs was familiarly

Y He or
retumed o the achool & few weeka,

’['hree-lmlfpe:ee. 3

he had become even more
he had been before joining the colours.
#*Ha, ha! Bome of ’ﬁ)e things are
l"help ennuah my boy!" he laughed.
“Such things es boilers, and machine
for turning out big naval guns;
think that the Government will find iy
very lurd to find purchasers for s
thing
Harrs Wharton grinned,
“ Now, what I want to ses you about,”
gontinued, Mr. Luxcellny, Y tho :wnll—

gopula than

ling we discussed a few days a
¥ We've been p:lc’lisi hnrd
said Harry Wharton

Wharton.

1
Imnghh the mibjec wosld intereat Fou

gmd news,

immensely. As I told you at the time,

took a signalling course whilst I was in
rance, and 1 know ths whols thing
nterested me tremendously. Are you
learning the semaphora cods of signal-
ling as well as the morse?”

“Yes, sir; but we find it jolly difficult
Iu scnd the morse signs without an instru-

"\J bless me, I should ¢l you
do!™ Ilughpd Mr. Laoscelles. * You must
have the proper instrument,  What 1
want you to do is to got a lew of tho

1

: f
“I¢'s o ripping notion, sir!
Now, T have a friend at the old muni-

tmn stores at Wapshot. They made an
awful ot of signalling apparatus there
durmg lln: war, you now ™

“Yes,

“Thu lnemi has sent me a co] y ﬂl'

talogue of eurplus stores

Yo Hispos of, and I ana seriowmly
1 of buying a few of the instru-
ments 60 that you and your Form-fellows
can ml.lu se of them n your signalling
section.”

hat would Le awfully kind of

s said Harry Wharton heartily.

Mr. Lascelles rose from his seat and
commenced to open a large browa-papec
parcel standing on the foor

*They've sent along a few en
for me to have a fook at
be ssid, “Well jusz ses

allo! Here's a lists
ficld telephone !

Harry Wharton stepped forward, much
interest
known

you,

ted.

“Thess' little things are
D 111's in the Army,” erphlmd Mr. L-s.
oel]eu, unstrapping the Little leathe;

and revealin, small, neat black instru-
ment, with -1.:‘4. ;eiephon&ucewer and
a small key for send mf he
maths master pressed the key, nnd tha
t'elep'hme nt once gave fart& a lou

e Haﬁn'" laughed Mr. I‘!eunel “1t's

working all right, anyway |
Bun buzz, buzz, buzz, buzz !
Tho " little  telephone away

'merrily as Mr. Lascelles pressed and ve-
leased the sending-key.

“It brings back mewories,” raid
the master. “Many s time have I
worked aover one of rhm little instru-
ments in 8 nasty, cold, damp dug-out.
with the Huns unl{I a few dozen rards
awpy. This noisy little buzz became o
ius Eandiep pventually, 3 though, be-
canse the wily Hun invented an metru-
ment from which l:e was abla to pick up

|m\ got back from the war with a | the memgﬂ ns the telephone eent its
record t5 be proud of, for ho had faced | current  through the earth, and the
the Huns in many & , and authorities bad to forbid the use of the
| Loamshire Reglm(‘nt‘ in which e Leld | D 11T telephone in the frant line tepnches,
arr in_case
with umn\ iroi He v ]ull W Creat Beott ™ exclaimed Harry
ight sort for the Army: bub the | Wharton. *“What a cunning benst the
master_had his work to do at | Hun was!

and he had come back now
already settled down again, and

ars,

“We soon checkmated him though !
TxE MaGKET Liarany.—No. 608.
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eaid Mr. Lascollee. “To beat th- Hun
at his own game we invented a
ment  call the Fullerphone, -nd hy
wone wonderful arrangement none of
the current leaked into the earth, so
lhcl gentle Hun was baflled there all
right ™
& “That was jolly lucky,
Harry Whartan. “Ts—is ther
phone there1”
es, han- is one. It
bi igger and in a wooden ca
e ' Fullerphona was un
Mr. Lascelles placed i
table. switcho uu:-nhm an:

packed, an
t upon his writing-

suppose it i a pretty powerful
current on this power-buizer, sir?
“I should think there i, Wharton,”
wd Mr. Lascelles. ' You can get quite
& nasty shock from a power-buzser, and
one has to be very carcful when placing
out" the pins. ‘['ve many a time

earth-
id M--bwkwhnd\hnmnd-m.;ump

and squeal at thé same time. It used to
be a form of practeal
signallers in the Army in
have been tlwr inuny,

‘I.-u thed Harry Wharton. * And i
is we had better go a bit care-

ful
e little black "'"d"“*“.";u 'IT"“ a8 | Mr. Lascelles drew out a nnnﬂe and
the Beautyr~ |
sugied the maths master. *That ittle e

i‘"wluﬂ buzz hides a multitude ?’l,

muut]han worried the wi

G
“‘inw vu Il n- 'rlu‘ else there
s, mding over
Hun s & weight:
B

My, Tamalics ok {r g-
gered across to the table b & 1-:
hm in -ipnu of its wugm
d care.

thil is lma\nn &y l Combined
Power-buzzer and Am and it ie
sltogether M..I :nvtmwn.
o gl "“u:‘l t thmn th
mornv passi curnn i the
sarth .u..u"'h by aid of the

lq it's a sort of
wireless l.d-ph but instead of send-
ing through Oh- sir you send along the

ground, sir?”
“That's exactly what it is, Wharton.
Its o p.rt.nl, ‘marvellous , and &
vast numbtr these im:mmmu ron
e he armies during the war.
_ They were beedi ially in " ibacks, oF
hy ‘those brave 'Fcum in the front
Ines, wheniover the enemy put down an
3 hese o tl:.ln instru-
e one means of keeping u
those in the ran
1ful thil
- 0f . it is not a thing auy idiot
can work. Thete have to be two stations,
naturally, and, in r to send out the
messages from one station to another, it
is necessary for both undur and receiver
to fix up a series of earth-pins, md run
them out slongside their stations.”
“ What are they, sir?”
“ Earth-pins are little metal fnrkl, and
ihey are stuck mio the ground ai
mtd up to the instrument by m .,f
a length of copper wire. These pins then
send the electric current through the
ground, and then the mesage i picked
up by the amplifier at the other station.

0 course, they huve nlso placed out their |

carth-pins. This mysterious power of
electricity is a very wonderful um..- 1
must admit it altogether pu
sithough 1 quite understand how Tt
-mrk;

‘It does seem weird. sir said
Iarry  Wharton, somewhat purled.
“ But doesn’t the amplifier on; this com-
bined instrument pick up all sorts of
messages which may be floating about
through lht.- 'ruund from som else’s
snstrume

“Yes,

'y

replied the. maths
the one faling of what
n amazing machine. Il
up other currents, and

pick
ullhuugh one is dble to ‘ tune ' them out

means of certain valves, there

ys o lot of jamniing going on, espe-
her. course, it is
just the v wireless.”
TuE MAGNET LiBnany. . 608,

aflter 1 un you've rn
Lo bit keen on_the idea of sign:
and hhull certainly mirange for my
end to send along a few maore instru-
ments, so that 1 o buy them. 1l
sent me, and you

keep the samples
ke e e e your charge at
once, if you like.”
“Oh, sir! "'
“That’ right, Wharton,” said Mr.
Lascelles kusdl “You get these things
wp to_gour elady and joet look them
over. ey lool ricate at first

sight; but it's aston '3 simple
they really are. And your fellows have
got the signalling books I lent them the

otbo day. The: bt to help you to | len
Fy y uu, o help yt
* Rather, mr"'
“Very well, Wharton just get a

move on with this little loe, them
shifted out of the way. I will (E.mh the

scheme out, and will let you know later
on what sort of programme 1 want you
to work."

pointing to & small drum

“hhhbrlgm. next to |h|| torn remains of
the brown-paper parcel.

e that 'mhpt““ rest of the things,

fal can go right

, and pick np all the knowledge you

soon han q\uu A

section !

]

Saeiul lttle gnaliing
Harry Wharton Bushed with p!-uun
lt |h wards of the maths maste:
“Y bope you will, sir!"
“1—1 know all the fellows -.u b
grateful to you for having given e
all these things, sir !

Mr Lascelles’ gave y laugh.

*That's all rlihl, Whlrlon"' he said.

“You go abead no

“Vory well, sir."
Wharton lch the study, and
upstairs to tell his chuma about
the great news. He was el with e

t suffi lucid

THE BEST 40 LIBRARY E®~ THE “BOYS' FRIEND" 40 LIBRARY. "%

« And Temple, Dabasy & Co. of the
Fourth !’ This B whete® thoy
l..ﬁE et Il behind 1"

“ S0 jnlly rlﬁpmg of old Lurry to re-
member th el contin b
herry. “He i in @ brick—ld Larry 1"

car,

uow it ta gnt Lh rry lent us,

i |and go over \hese Insiruizents on at &
time,

“That's the idea!" agreed Tom
“Well, who kaows anything about
-!-eu-nm; to start wi nk-s y
‘Wharton. Ve want have someone
who knows how to join up cable to
ilferent terminals, And a1l that sart of

thing, or else we shall bu |l| I

“T know something a! valun.
teered Johnny Bull. "l ve niun wnrkud
on the engine of cur motor in the holi.
d-lyl. lnd one picks up quite u lot doing

ys see to ﬂse ||m|r|c be'lll

home,"” said k
"I“dufn't know rnul:h lhluut hul. .g
really s quite simple 50 lo ]'cu’re
got the diagrams, and all 6' sort of

thing is in the signalling books Larry
it s,

"w Mm 1 right !" I
HI"}° Wlurmnn." .And:'ai v :E‘ e
can't do very much harm even if we du
make mistakes

““Toq true, 0 king !” said Bob Cherry
lolmnl ‘Now, what shall we start
on happens when we touch this

lml- fellow 1"
Buzz, buzz, buzz, buaz, brm.m'

Bob Cherry er om
the o ending ke of the ey D "f e
phene, and there was a loud

“Ha, ha, ha!" laughed the Rumo'nhq.
B C erry gare u art of lnrpnu

My the
veal youte! HHalla] ﬁ.z.. e e
dummy come now |

‘Billy Bunter rolled into the study with
. grin on kis fat face, and  the
chutma of the Hem
“Hull, o l-ltv-
Wh Ih

at him.
said Bunter,

33

Really, W)urtm Yuu might let me

fout it & look at thom. [ know what
e

ot P S0 T

ien’
& Yu, it is; and now you can buzz
I
Billy Bunter blinked through his big

b
ﬂu Juniors to fock dn-mlnrl wuth Ium
in order to transfer the wonderful insteu-
ments out of " Larry's ' room into Study
o. 1 in the Romove-Form pasage.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
The Power-Buzzer—and Bunfer!

exclaimed  Harry
his is some-

thing like
Tho whole of the ...—n.nmu-

instruments had been brought up into

Study No. 1, and the chums of

Remove stood round the table on which

the things had be

gazed

on the
and amplifier,
dry batteries,
full of rapturs.

" We uughl to do some good with this
little Jot!" said Bob Cherry. ' Oh | B
Ul Wan't it make old Coker tear

'-n..ny, you chape, you might just let
fellow see the blessod \thrl Any-
hndy wnu]d think I was jolly well going
to eat then
t -onldn t be extraordinary "
‘rvwkd Bob Cherry. * You eat nearly
z I:lcmcd thing that you can lay your

“*Ha, hl ha!™
“ Don't be a cad, Cherry ! T'm nearly
fed up with your rotten remarks, I can
!l’nll you, and you'd better go easy w

“Eh
“There comes a time when a worm
turne, you know.’
“What!?

“1 might retaliate if you're not a bit
more careful, and 1 ngerous chap
ny rag out, I can tell you!"
arle at the fat rotter " gasped

--W.u you take the waming to heart
t's al
o ol 4 bl
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Three-halfpgnce.

Johnny

Bull climbed on o the window-ledge of Mr. Prout's study
line going into the study. “Now,” he !

and connected his eable to the telephone- |
sald, “|f Wharton wants o be funny, let him be funny to oid l

stood looking at the delephone equip-

ment.

“My giddy sunt!” roared Bob. “I've
jolly good mind to biff the rotter

with one of those blessed telephones, and

1 don't want to damage

wp, Bob, old man1" growled
Bunter. * You'rs always talking so
much. A chap can’t hear himself even
when you're about!"

Bob Cherry looked daggers at the Owl
al the Remove: but his glare was quite
lost upon the intruder, for Bunter was
examining the combined power-buzzer
and amplifier with tremendous interest.

Harry Wharton and Frank Nugent and |

Johnny Bull were standing round the
little D 111 instrument, and Mauleverer
and Mark Linley and Tom Brown were
endeavouring to solve the mysteries of
the Fullerphone, so for the moment Billy
Bunter was left alone. Bob Cherry
snotted as he glared st the fat juniar;
but he gave it up as a bad job, and
turned hus attention, with Hurres Bingh,
on the instrument in Harry Wharton's
hand.

Billy Bunter blinked through his big
glasses at the intricacies of the power-

Prouty |”* (See Chapter 5.
buzzer, and he pulled the heavy instru
ment to the side of the table and com-

menced to

these blessed things.”

The fat junior unconsciously placed his
fat_hand mcross two brass terminals,
and then he carelessly commenced to toy
with the sending-key. He pushed the
key down heavily, and the next momant
lh:rax a loud buzz, and a wild shriek.

“Ow!

Buster roared at the top bf his voice,

he danced about the study with hi
Jeft hand tucked under his arm,-and his
face _l:ut!\i up into an expression of

Help! T've been struck by

1. Ow!
the matter?"" cried Harry
anxiously. »

19 Yaroop! Ow! It nearly killed me!
o

* & What's up?" roared Bob Cherry.
Billy Bunter staggered across fo an
armchair, and collapsed into it with a

ump. ‘
And then he rocked about, moaning
with anguish.

“Ohh! Tt's broken my arm 1"
“What huve you done, you fat idiot?"
cried Harry Wharton.

The machine!” roarsd Bucler.
“Ow! It struck me! Ob-bhh!™
“He, ba, ha!™

The Remorvites burst into a hearty roar
of laughter, and Bunter groaned louder
than ever.

“The—the Mt dommy'™ laughel
Harry Wharon.  “He's had o F{Ny‘l
from the power-buzzer! Ha. ha, la!"

“Berres the bounder right!”

“Oh-b! I'm dying!" moaned Banter
“It—it sent stabs all over me, and I
thmk it's broken. my and done
somnething to My spine

““Ha; ha, ha

“Youw eads!"” moaned Bunter.
benstly machine ought to Le siasl,
and sold ns old iron!"

*Sartes you right, you fat rotter!”
cried Bob Cherry. That'll teach sou
not to meddle with things which doa't
belong ‘to you !

“Ohhb!” mosned Bunter afresh.

His deep groans and the Removites’
roars of laughter had aroused a certain
amount_of interest from passers-by, an:
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there was o little group of juniors clus-
fered round the open door of Study
No. 1, and they peered into the room to
seo what all the excitement was sbout.
“What's up with Bunter?” cried

e,
““The fat rotter has just had a shock
of a telephone Larry has lent us!”
laughed Harry Wharton. * Nobody
asked hi and it's his own fault!”

“ ned the unhappy Bunter.

m I'mln%lo rotten ! It's—it’s made
feel as though I'm going to faint 1”
h, dry up, Bunter!
-can you give me & drop of water,

Tiky 2"

Hurree Jamset Ram Singh, the dusky
nabob, grinned pleasantly, and walked
across to the cupboard.

“Certainly, my_estcemed and honour-

ab'e chum !"* said the nabob. “T will
give the water to you jugluly 1

onh T e g fnky I moaned
Bunter.

Hurree Singh took out a jug of water,
and Banter held out s ehaking hand
tomaide B

“Da you really require the water want-
fully, ‘my honourable and ludicrous
Bunter

“Oh, yes!" moaned Bunter., “I feel
o beastly faint! Buck up and give it
to me!"

““Right! Here you are!" enid Hurree
Singh, and he threw the contents of the
]ng etraight into Bunter's face.

woosh !
# *Yarooop !"
The fat Removite leapt up out of the
chair with a_wil iek as the water
swirled over him, and there was a roar
of laughter from Harry Wharton & Ce.

“ L hat”

a,

*Yow 1" shrieked Billy Bunter. “I'm
drowned! Ow! You beastly nigger!”

Tho water ran down the fat junior's
collar and down his neck, and he looked
like & drowned rat as he spluttered and
wasped and gouged the water from his
eyces.

“Now, the esteemed and ludicrous
chum asked for the water jugfully!”

You confounded nigger!" _eri
Bunter. “T've snt a jolly gnod mind to
report, you to old Quelchy !"

“Oh, get outside, Bunter | exclaimed
Bob_ Cherry, giving the fat Removite a
good push to the r. “We're fed up
with you, and now you've had your
water you can go!"

Billy Bunter rolled_throngh the deor,
s Bob Cherry helped him with another
efty push, and the fat junior bumped
into Temple, Dabney, & Co. just as thote
dignified members of the Upper Fourth
were about to enter Study No. 1.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Nothing for Temple, Dabney, & Co.
a“ HERE are you coming to, you

fat bounder!" said Temple
wrathfully,

“Ow!" gas) Bunter.

“Get out of the way!” 'm,ﬂ“d ihe

leader of the Upper Fourth, and he gave

Bunter another push to help him a ou§

the passage, and the fat junior rolle

away. Harry Wharton & Co. grinned
at the new-comers.

“Hallo, Temple!” exclaimed Bob
Cherry. “You're just in time to hear
the news!”

“What "

“This is where we smile!”

Temple, Dabuey, Fry, and Phipps, of
the Upper Fourth Form at Greyfriams,
came into Study No. 1, and Temple ex-
changed & solemn wink with his com-
ades.

“We've heard all about Jou: latest
stunt,” said Temple. “And we think
you're a cheeky lat of kids to think that
jou're going to run this signalling
section !’

* Absolute cheek !" said Dabney.

“Quite the limit !" said Fry.

“Don't know what's coming over the
blessed school !" added Phipps.

*Begad!”  ejaculated  Maulevever.
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“This is almost woree than having ‘s
Bunter in the study !"

“Yes, you buzz off, Temple!” cried
Harry Wharton. *You've come an the
scene too late, and it's one up to little

f

H

The leader of the Upper Fourth
glared at the chums of the Remove.

“If you small kids think you're goin
to run every blessed thing in the school
you're making o jolly big mistake!” he
growled. T guesa we've decided to go
I for this signalling as well as you, and
for a start. I'm going to borrow this little
telephone "

Temple calmly picked up the D 111
telephone, which the chums of the
Remove had been examining when
Bunter received his electrio shock from
the power-buzzer. Harry Wharton & Co.
could hardly believe their eyes now.

“Come along, you fellows!” eaid
ple to his followers. “We'll just

this 1"
id Dabney. And the
of the Upper Fourth
calmly walked out into the passage.

“My giddy aunt!"” gasped Bob Cherry,
as the study door closed. * What—what
on earth—"

“Are you going to allow that?"
shrieked Johnny Bl “What ever is
the matter with you, Wharton?"”

Harry Wharton drew his hand across
his forehead.

“Well, of all the evers that ever
evered!” gasped the captain of the
Remove. “I—I've never seen such
cheek ! It kuocked me all of a dither!
Come on, you chaps, we must get them
B ee !

“Rather ! roared the Removites.
After them !" cried Harry Wharton.
“They've goune up to their study for

the key in the lock. Bob Cherry arrive:
first, and gave a hearty kick on the panel.
“Open the door!” shouted Bob.
Temple, Dabney, & Co. leughed, They
were not likely to obey an order like

hat.

Bob Cherry kicked savagely at the
door. The Removites had how gathered
in force; but the door was of thick oak,

d the lock was a strong one. Kicking
was no likely to have much effect wpon

it.

From within the'study came the sound
of & chuckle, and then there was a loud
buzzing neiss. Temple, Dabney, & Ca.
were cvidently trying the raided tele-
phone.

Harry Wharton & Co.

raged in the

pn;n?m Their property was being made
use of by the raiders, end they could not
get at them,

“My hat!" exclaimed Bab. “T'll get
in if— Here! That stool "

At the angle of the passage there was

a heary caken stool. Bab's e
upon it as he glanced wildly aroun:
he ran up the pussage and seize
was almost too heavy for him to carry
alone; but Johnny Bull was at his eide
in a moment.

Between them they dragged it down
the passage to' Temple’s door.

“Come on, you fellowe! Lend @
hand !”
“Rather!"

“Mind your heads!"

Swung up in the grasp of Bob and
Johnny Bull and Harry Wharton, the
heavy stool crashed on the lock of the
study door, The whole door trembled
and_groaned under the terrific shock

Within the study Temple put the tele-
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phone down in amazement. He had ex-
pected the Remorvites to rage helplessl,
outside, and kick the door; but an attack
like this he had never dreamed they
would venture upon,
hut up, you kids!" he shouted

fmbﬂl'! ou’ll have the blessed door
down in & minute

“That's just lhnut what we mean to
.do, you rotten raiders!” shouted back
B?PI;CI“F"

Crash !
gge lock cracked
e more batterin h and
would be through, — e and the door
‘emple mev mu-dc it in consterna-

Aion, and Fry and Phippe ai
heplesiy i Tader | ereitarsd

T T — o

in fragments. The heavy stool thudded
ta_the Aoor.
:E[‘{nn‘-,y \li’i:;lﬂon l& Co. m‘h"femﬁ'

‘o hurl themselves uj r
Fourth dandies and hurl them across
the study was the worl: of a moment.

Mark " Linley picked up the raided

tolophons, and T Sung B b
s i s it i erote bis
Temple, Dabney, & Co. g:ouped to-

gether as if anticipating an attack, and
they had some reason to anticipal ie it.
The Removites were wild with -rltll at
the timidity of the dandies of the Uj

Fourth, and they locked at t}mr nlp

tain for a lead.

* The rivalry between the Upper Fourth

;:“d the Lower Fourth, as the Remove
orm

was gometimes called, was of
anding, and it was not by any
uncommon for Harry Wharton
& Co. to measure ;trenlxth with the
Tpper Fourth, in spite of the marked
difference in weight and age.
The chums of the Remove never
(huught of a little thing like that, and
ey certainly were not going to “allow
to worry them now that they had
heen raided in broad dnyhgh: and undwr
lheucvvry not 'nh "nd X
** Come on!" shout arry Wharton,
“Lat'wipe' up'the study With them &
h'l“.l wn  with the Upper

Fow
i3 Stand back, you kids!” said Temple
loftily, “Gat out of my tudy Tat |
once ™

“Rats! Give em socks!"

The Removites had_their blood u

‘“‘Close the door, Franky!” ;hwutad
Harry Wharton. “Quick!” Bhove the
table against it before any more of the“
Upper Fon anders come alon

*“Stop it!"” shouted Temple.

Frank Nugent jammed the door shut,
and Lord Mauleverer and Hurree Singh
dragged the table to it, most of Temple's

ooks and_papers falling down in_the
process, with the inkpot to keep them
company on the foor.

Temple rushed forward furiously, only

to find the Removites standing their |

around as firm as a rock.

“Now, then!” said Harry Wharton.
“You bounders had the cheek to raid s
under our very noses, and now you're
going to get it in the neck "

“¥ou—you, cheeky young kid!" said
Temple. “What do you mean? Don't
forget _that you're dealing with h]lu!u
ina lu.rm orm 1"

“Look here——

“If they're in higher form, it's all
right. That makes it balanw up, old
bean, because we're oi

* You dare to inurF us, and—""

i dust ses! .
“Keep back! Get oul of this study
8t once, and w ¥ no more about

it And vou can bave vour rotten tele.

PPer | hand now,
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phone back iato the bargain!™ ex-
claimed Temple, considerably alarmed
now that he saw that—impossible as it
seemed—the move chums wers in
deadly earnest.

H Wharton grinned
ou fellows !”
, the chums of the Re-
owed their leader, rushing to
the .mc.k Temple, Dabney, Fry, and
Phipps stood on the d:femnr! hitting
out wlﬂ: all their strength. y an
Tom Brown went crashing to {hs floor.
but the other six fastened like blood-
huundl upon the four dandies of the
hrec Fourth, and fought them desper-
af And the two on the floor were
up A twinkling, rushing to back them

F Ishtmz fiercely, the four raiders were
own,  and movites
npnwlsd over them, kee ing them down.

“Leggo!" roared Da a{i
“Not just yet!” said Bob Cherry,
kneeling on his chest. *Now I'm goin

to jam your. mpper on the floor eacl

time you WTig,

Bl mess “butney by his_rather
prominent ears. The “em

struggled, and Bob carried out his

tln-eal. Dabney’s head went in & post-.

man's knock on the Hoor. Ho yelled
with pain, but did not nt:ugglu again.

Harry Wharton & Co. had the upper
‘Temple, Dabney, & Co. wen
helpless in their grip, and the Removites
e misiors the ntu';mdn’ ped

L it are you going o "' gas
Temple, as Harry Wharton rose to his
feet, the other seven juniors being guite
sufficient and quite equal to the task of
kecping the raiders down.

“We're going to give a
jmt to show you that you {d; uhmnldn t
try to bone other people's telephones!”

“ =T ll—"

“Ring off, Temﬂ!e old bean.” said
Tom Brown, “or 1 shall pinch your
nose! It's a long nose, you know.
Everyone knows that!”

“Ha, ha, ha!" laughed the Removites
at Brown's atrocious pun.

arry Wharton glanced round the
tudy He calmly turned out a drawer
in the bookease by the simple process of
pulling out the deawer and lething. the
contents stream upon the floor. The
drawer had been full of neckties, pairs
of braces, and so forth, and Harry
‘Wharton selected an assortment of the
articles and proceeded to tie the hands
of the four defeated raiders.

They did not venturs to struggle, after
Dabney's head had been rapped on the
floor as a hint_of what they were to
expect if they did.

“!f you chay ill yank them over
here,” harton. " “T'll tie their
anklos to the leg of the table, and they
won’t be -able to wﬂg[!c away and
sneak any more wlephun

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“T give you such a licking for this
youocglu:eky Kids ! sasd Temple hoarsely.

o Yuv.— ou—yo

is head on
y

|l|e fioor, you

ith pleasure!" said Tom Brown.
“The pl easure!ulneus is simply terrific,
my angust chum !

Temple's head Wls jemmed. He did
not speak agai e glared feroci-
ously at the grinni n Emontou.

Harry Wharton le:i up several ex-
pensive neckiies in tying four anldes
to the leg of the table. The four dandies
of the Upper Fourth sprawled-on the
floor, fomming with wrath, but guite

helpless.
“Next move?" asked Bob Cherry.

ged Dabney,

Harry
‘| with great s

Three-halfpencey + 7

“Rag the study

“Btop it! bet. nut of it, T tell you!"
‘toared Dabney.

WL on nng off 7" demanded Bob
Cherry. “I can't be put to the trouble
of jam ng yullr nappers on the Aoor all
the time!"

“ Ha, ha, ha !"

The juniors set to work swiftly. Thev
thought their rivals of the 7 Fourth

required a lesson. After it
awlul cheek for Temple, Dabney, & l'.n
to raid the telophone in the manner
had, and it wasn’t a thing which ouu[d
be lightly overlooked, so now ¢l did
not intend that their lesson should be
a !mnll affair at all.

hey upset every article of furniture
in the study. They mixed up books and
papers, they tilted the bookcase over
uj the carpet, filled Fry's collar-box
with ink, and poured liquid blacking in‘o
the hat-box &nd into Temple's own
specinl glove-box.

The dandies of the Upper Fourth
watched tham in spluttering rage,

In five minutes the study was in a
state that would have taken the most
industrious housemaid many hours to
set right.

Whlrl:cm & Co. looked round

“1 fancy ¢ lt lbuul finishes it!"
laughed Bob Cherry, clearing - the
rnnnhslpler! with a sweep of a chalr '

Crash, crash, crash!

“Hallo, hallo, hallo! Im afraid
mne of your crocks have got broken.

‘emple, old man. Never mind! You'll

T o buy some more if you cin

nnel}. Bradburies as well as you can

telephones {”
“Ha, ha, ha!”
“We'd better get out,” grinned
Johnny Bull. “This will want a lot of
explaining if old, Capper looks in

tter leave the explaining to Temple

“Ha, ha, ha!"

They dragged the table away from
the door, and the four membery of the

ragged study were dnsgmi over the
carpet with the table, and the victorioos
Removites left _study. Most of

them were showing signs of the scrap
but that did not trouble them. Ther
had avenged the raid with a ven

and had regained the telephone. and
they chuckled gleefully as they scattled
down the passage.

Tul/v:pl’;“;':ggh:iﬂmd r:-“ al:‘l':‘ I.e-:;’;
luoLed at lnm in helpless rage.
“My hat!” gasped Dabney. “The

young rotters? Fanoy tha
“Groo!" groaned Phipps.

“Let's get loose!™ g—rovﬂed Fry

“I cant! Can you!

“No, hang you! Do you_call your-
sell a blessed leader, Tomple

“Shat up1”

“1 thonght you said that yon were
going to run this signalling idea of
‘\"l'mdton s"’

vour fault, Temple !" snapped
Dabney. “1 agrea  with e
You're an absolutely rotten leader!”
* Hear, hear!” xmnned Phipps.
Tcmp]e ground his tes
e el e o eal for belp 1™
he gasped. *We shall be the laughing-
stock of the school for the rest of tho
term if we're found like this!™
“ Well,
anyway.
“Call, llmn and be han,
shouted for

d !
And_Phi olp.
THE R{’:cxu Lismart.—No. 608.
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. THE FIFTH CHAPTER,
The Wrong Number.
HE chums of the Remove stopped

in Study No. 1 in the Remove

ssage, puffing and blowing a

ﬁ:ﬂa irum then- exertions, an

still chuckling. e¥ acored a mm
plete victory o emple, Dabney, &

Co.—their nvlh oi the Upper Fo-m.h
and although they knew that somel eJ)
would have to relense the vanquish
they had very little foar of iluuna- any
mote of tho matter.

“Well, we've got the telephone back
safely!” lau Mark Linley, placing
lhe n'(‘oltlﬂg instrument on the table
the rest of the things.

YVes, and we've absolutely dished,
d, and.done those bounders into ihe

1abney, & Co. have come out. of
cid of the hum and no mistake
Rather |
he u!.her[uhleu is terrific !
t's the heftiest time we've ha‘l for
]nllg time !” said Johnny Bull. ™ Old
ple will fairly lose t over it, I
2 ‘Il take those bounders hours
l.. clean their study op.”
“Ha

“Well, now we -:an go ahead with the
signalling,” said Harry Wharton. “It's
ripping afternoon, and I suggest we
{nle a couple of telcphones down to the
quad, run out a bit of cable, nnd sce
how.we get on.”
“Ggod idea!"
“The Fullerphone h.. got & hand-
receiver set attache so if we take
that and the D IIT we try our hand

at sending meesages by the buzzer, and
talk over the telephoue whenever
necessary |

“Good egg 1"

The chums of the Remave shouldered

the various articles and trooped out of

the study.  The quadrangle was quite

empty. It was Wednesday afternoon.
ad o half-holiday at Greyfriars, and most

of the boys were eithes la

lields or out and abo

& Co.
s on the ground.
had bewer split ap now,” said
Many Wharton. “We'll have four at
cach end of the line. Marky and Frank
and Mauly can come with me, and
nt can be in chavge of Iuky and
A Jobny Bul

put the tele

=

u“,

Harey "Whartan tock hold of the to

baced ends of the cable, and fixed t
on to the terminals of the D n!
here you said

nmp}.m.e
ell, are, Bob,”
eors. ' This Tld b all right niov,
I think. We will ran the line out from
the drum, and go about as far as the
tloisters, and (hen we'll try our band.”
ow ripping !"

“Come along, you fellows, we'll ron
the cable out over the ground. Tt
doem't !hlﬂ»er because it's properly
insulaf

The four jualors set o, Funning oot
the cable as they went, and Bob Cherry
and his party watched them disappear
round the corner of the old_school build
dng inthe direction of the Cloisters.

From time to time Bob Cherry pressed
the sending-key of the telephone, in case
the other party had lrrllﬁlj‘lt their den
tination, an fixed the end of
eable on to the tevininals of their Fulh:l-
phone.

Ten minues clapsed, Liowever, before an
answering buzz van along the cable. ang

Che: d_his party gave a cheer
Lanniny.—Ko. 600
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“Hallo, hallo, halloi"™ eriod  Bob
“Here I.hey nre They've evidently fixcd
it up all rigl

Buzz-z- z-:.uz '

The little _instrument buzred impa-

tiently, and Bob Cherry caught up the
recciver and plnud it to his ear.
uzzz-z-z-zrezz |
* Hallo
““Are you there?”
"bwher; do you
ith & i
“Ehr

“Yes, l I- What's the row?
Have you fixed it up properly, Harry, ohd
ma

n?
- 1. am Cherry 7

ame ! Blessed if I know who's
added Bob, looking up at_his
“It doesn't’ sound much like

k I am?” replied

Wharton's squeak.”

“I can hear you, Bob !"
“My hat!" growled Bob Cherry. “It
is Wharton! 1 suppose he's having a

game with us, the dummy
“Sure that's Cherry 1" came the voico
lmm the telephone.
I‘: you Idlﬂ"
you playi ying

What on earth are

Lt you done with your
voice §"
“En
“What's up with your blessed crouk 7"
“Why, I-I—
“Hold on!
you'a messa
“Then go ﬂlesd you dummy !"
“ Are you nll there—all four uf youl”
* Yes, idiot !

Franky says I'm to give

Read
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“Good!  Franky wants you to do
something just to obhge him !
“Well, that's easy! What is it?"
"Fuuky 5ays you can go and drown
yourselves!”.

* What 2"

Bob Cherry put down the receiver, and
looked mun?’l for a stone to throw at
somebody. in face was very wrathful.

“These burbling jabberwocks think
they'ra ver; lunn ll of a sudden!”
growled Bob, ay've told s to go
and drown ourselves

e IIH% dummnu!"

Bun, buzz,” buul
“There they go
Brown
“Don't answer it!”
suddenly.
Wh

again1” said Tom
exclaimed Bull
“Dont 1" said Bull, very excitedly.
“TM they ‘think they can play the giddy
oat, it's up to us to pay them out in
their own coin
“But how
“Quick ! cried Johnny Bull. “Take
those ends of the cable off the terminals
as quick as you can. You only have to

unacrew them |
Bob Cherry unscrawed the terminais
whilst the little telephone was buzzing

away in response to the frantio sending
on the key ai the other end of the lue.
The buzzing suddenly stopped as the
cable was taken

*Come on!" said Bull, with a broad
grin_on his face. “I've got a ripping

ea! Do you e thn. bel!phnne line by
that nmd w ther

“ Y-y
““eil it's Ihe line going into old
Prout’s study "
ut—
“\\e Il put our two ends on to th
It can be done. . I saw it in that bock
l'_.nrr'z lent to us, They call it * teei

“My hat!”

“If Wharton wants to be funny,
him be fumny to old Prout.
m.gh: tobe a [ew screams to

“ Ha, ha !

“Come slong !” said Bull. *Give me

a huuk up o te the window-ledge !”

Johnnv " Bull

let
’There

ran towards the wall,
trailing the cable along as he went, and
then Tom Brown and Bob Cherry and
Hurree Singh helped him up.

Harry Wharton and his party at the
other end of the line gave & chuckle when
Bob Cherry had put dawn the receiver,
and after & few moments Harry pressed
the sonding-key of the Fullerphone again.
He thought it was about time they gob
on to the signalling in a less Hippant
manner.

He pressed the key again and again,
and_there was no answer.

“What's up, Harry?" said Frank
Nugent, “Is old Bob too aunoyed to
answer? Tell him it was only a_joke,”

proper cireuit

Harry Wharton, with a frown.

eueal.mn was jolly good, hut now e\m
buz: ing sounds different.

That sounds a bit different
now! T believe those dummies must
bave disconnected it for a minute or
two.

Duzz, buzz, buzz!

Harry Wharton tapped away at the
Fullerphone-key, and placed the recciver
to_his car, and listencd.

Brrrnrrr |

“My hat!" gasped the captain of \he
Remove.  * Blessed if that d
a little like a bell ringing now

“What's that, Harry!
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Three-hllfpenc?. 9

L

P

“ C-ean you give me a drop of water, Inky? '" mnnd lunlu. "l feel so bnsny faint ! ** "raru,ia 1
-l-mnl ehum !** sald Hurree h. *“1 will give the u jugl “ Yaroep! ™

Bunter, as he caug| Im-!ll-lkﬂmlulllllnmrm fifr('hlpkrlj I

. mnmled like a bell being rung at the pump, and then ?erh.m you'll un- “Ha, ha! You do think yourseif
the orh!r e g nd a bit bettert” luﬂr}:,lnld , don’t you?!™

said Mark Linlev,
Ha es0 things are
nging telephones ! 1

can't be l be]\.
ouly buzzers, not

“Hallo, ballo! Shut up, Marky!”
cried Harry Wharton.  “They're  on
now | ][lﬁo hallo, hallo!  Are you
there 1™

“Who is it?” came & deep voice over
the wires. And Harry Wharton gave a
start of surprise,

“Is that you, you duffer?” shouted
Harry dewn the' mouthprece of the tel-

" e dickens bave you
Going 4l this e
* What have I been doing ?"
“Yes; it seemed to get disconnected

w were ooly ragging you a few minutes
ﬂED

* Ouly rl{gﬂlg?" snid the deep voice
ngain.  And  Harry Wharton looked a
Im..le puzzl

You needn't lose

““Don't splutter down the telephone,
you_dumm
*Bbut aho are you? Who

is thet i earth
s that speaking
* Don*

be Anybody would
lly think you dido't Know 1
1—I don't understand
“Well, put your silly fat head under

p?

“Yes, and don't bother to put that
silly, deep voice on, either. Anybody
would think it was old Pront croaking
over the telephone I"

There was a distinct grunt at the other
end, and Harry Wharton gave a grin.

oy Harry?” said Frank
s old Bob trying to pull
Lour leg? Tell him to go and drown
imself again!”

‘Hallo, hallo!" cried Harry Wharton
into_the telephone. ‘'Are you there!"
*Yes, I am still here. - I do not under.
stand it a¢ all. I seem to recognise the
voice, but. I cannot place it.. Whoever
it is, you are very insolent, not to say

“Ha, ha! You chump! Franky says
ou can go and drown yourself again
Iur trying to pull our young legs!”

go and drown yourself

You

again!”
“Why, bless me—what?"

“Oh, dry up, you idiot1”

“I—1—1 shall report this exteaordinary

can

insolence to the Postmaster-Gene:
have never heard of such a :hu
my life! Who are you,
to kiow what your business, is, s
—what suthority you have - for
to ring

thus
up & -master &t the

“But don't keep it up all the blessed
day, you know. We want to get on to
the buzzer now, and practise sending
and reading.

i
*Shall I buzz you s Inl."'
" A—a bit of w 2
idi

“Duzz, you
thmuuh the alphabet
“This is most extraordinary! Tt is
L

ly beyond my unmprph—n-uqu 1
m undenum] it] It is most extra-

I: dry up, Bob,
can’t keep it up all ni
yoks

Eball we go

cld man! Yon
you know. A

R ;oke but .». SR A, now, for
good

“(modneu me’ I seem to rec e
that voice. Who is that? It is a boy,
and T will k.m\- who it is.  Speak, you

young ra.
* Lok here, Bob, de, for goodness’
sake, ring off now, and let one of the
other chaps have a go. We might get
t of sense down the thing then!"
Ha! It's a boy, is it? Just speak
hers for one moment, monsiear, will

you? Perhlp: you will recognise the
voice,

“You are a howling—"

‘‘Hallo, hallc ! Who ees zat?"

BE MAGNET LTBRARY. —No. 608,
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“Ha, ha! That's
tion, Bob, old man!
like old Charpentier!

“Ciel! Zis ees Monsienr Charpentier
ut ze telaphone, oui!"

“Jolly_good!
Froggie!"

*Mon Dien!”

“ Blessed if I didn’ '+ think it was old

ossoo for a second !”

“Oui, oui! Zis ces Monsieur Char-
Eenller at ze telephone. Meester Prout,

e ees tres angry, oui. Meester Prout,
f{ sy zat ze stupid boy ees insole

-uler Prout, 'e understard nozring

“Jolly good, old man; but ring off
now. Thn. just about enough of old
Mossoo 1"

*Oui, oui, mon ami! Eet ces
Monsieur Charpentier, oui ouil™

“Look here, you idiot, if you don't
that rot we ehall have to pack up
come in. You are a first-class ass—
a burbling jabberwock—a  howling
dammy "

yaan

“You're absolutely the limit "

el 17

“And I'm jolly well fed up with it
A joke's a _mLe. bul there’s a limit even
to a blessed j

“Ah, ze ‘uo_v' Eet zounds like ze
garcon Wharton.  Ciel!  Ah, Meester
Lascelles, listen at ze |elephnne. #'il vous
plait!  Ah, merci, merci !

*“Oh, go and drown yourself!”

“\\'hnl‘"

“'Now you're trsing to be old Larry,
are vou? ell, 1 am jolly well fed up,
and T shall pack up?

“This is Mr. Lascelles speaking. Who
is that”

Harry Wharton gave a gasp.

“Oh, I'm sorry, 1 didn't know
Cherry had—had left the tele-

f‘u!h‘ good imita-
t gounds exactly

Bounds just like a

»

“1 don’t understand you.
spesking !
T.thi
h

Wha ia that
Answer me at once!

is  W-Wharton, sir—
ton, o-of t-the R-Rembvre!"

and I under.
. Prout and Monsicur
arpentier that you have been exc

\%lv insolent “on  the telephnne,
Wharton !

HI=l=]—

“I1am very surprised, Wharton. I tell
vou candidly I do not understand your
motive. Tt is_remarkable. Are you
speaking from Friardale or Courtheld?”

“F-Friardale o-or C-Courtfield, sir?”

“Yes, presume vou are speakin|
from a pu'i-ln telephone * 2
‘ si.  I-I'm

in  the
('io\slcrs‘ ;::'I"

“.Nonsense, Wharton ™

“But T am, sir. We're come out to
actise on the Fullerphone and the
111 telephaone vou lent ue, sir. Wae've
e from orz instrument to
Isn't Cherry there, sir?”
course  Cherry is not here,
I am speaking from Mr.

b

nd it at all. T will
come out and sec you
will collect Cherry on the
You will wajt in (h! (']ﬂx!ler;. Do
inderstand, Wharta

Lrsrary.—No. 608.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
The Biter Bit !

“ H ermnbs!"
Harry Wharton's face had
goxle quite white, and he

d down the receiver on
the l'ullevphonr as though he were in o
trance,
“ What's up?” eried Frank Nugent,
looking at his chum in amazement.
“Ar! you fecling rotten, Harry, old
ma;

i slt doWn my dear fellow !" drawled
Lord Mauleverer. *'The sun's a bit hot
to-day, you know. You've probably got
a touch of it,’

'Oh crumbs

** Come said  Tom Brown
anxiously. down full length on
vour back. You can leave the Fuller-
rlhone for a bit.

**Oh, my stars!™

“Have you got shooting pains in the
(I:{nld nnd feel giddy, and all that sort

Oh my only fat aunt!”

I;['he "chums of the Remove exchanged
&

“What's up, Haprry? Can't sou tell
us how it effects rou. seemns as
Lhuuih \'Du ve got a touch of the sun,

My blene& Aunt Semolina 1"

“You had better come back to No. 1
sou know, or go aud lie down in the
dorm lor a bit."
he will be waxy!™

Nugent looked at his chum in’[a
rm.

old man!”
be a blessed freak! That's
Ha! Tt's a beastly rotten

Oh, my hat! What's
mth the duffer, 1 wonder?"
“It's a freak machine! Oh crumbs!
I might have been talking to Kiny
himself, or even to the rotten
Kaiser ! Lucky it was mllv old Prout,
when sou come to think of it!”

fone wrong

wAnd old Mossoo! Ha, ha, b
"“h i
And L'hen old Larry!  It's really

|u]lr funny, isn't it?"

“‘HalloI" cried M-rl: Linler, *Here
comes Mr. Lascelles, and the other
fellows are with him. I wonder what
they're laughing at!”

Harry Wharton looked up, and saw M.
Lascelles and Bob Cherry and kis party
wending their way across the Cloisters

towards them. As the maths master
approached, Harry Wharton & Co.
raised their caps,

“Well, Wharto id Mr. Lascelles,

“you seem to have
it with a vengeance.”
Harry Wharten flushed crimson.

your foot into

“Ha, ha,

ha 1 lau"hed Mr.
“Since T spoke to you on the telephone

Lascelles.

T have solved the mystery.
culprit!”

The maths master pointed an accusing
finger at' Johuny Bull, who shifted un-
easily on his feet as the chums of the
Remn\n stared at him

“Bull knowe too much about here
things, T thlnk " said Mr. Lascelles;
in fature he hwd better mind his |/

There is the

q's, or he will lu getting his friends into
mnonl trouble !
What do you mean, sir?” said Haery
mnmn, looking very puzzled.
dy 1 mean that Bull manipulated
his end of the cable in such a way that
{’Dur Fullerphone was connected to Mr.
rout’s telephone-wire. You would nover
have been able to ring up Mr. Prout, of
course, but the Fifth Form-master heard
u sort of clicking sound oo his h'lephune
and he picked up the receiver after giving
a rmito the exchange, as he thought!”

“Bull had ‘teed’ the cable on, you
see, and I really do not think that vou
to blame, Wharton, although I do
think you should be more cnefukiow Fou
speak down the telephone. Even amongst
yourselvos you must learn to conduct your
signall ng in a strictly disciplined way.
Jokes are very well ; but you never know
when an emergency arises how disastrovs
even a joke can turn out!”

Harry Wharton gl.rrd at Johany Bull
and Bull looked very sheepish; but the
presence of Mr. ecelles compelled
Harry Wharton to tpn for the .
time being, any display of phyasical force
on for the boax that had

It will be necessacy for you o apalo.

uise both to Prout and Monsieur
Charpenticr, Wharton continued M7,
Lascelles. T will explain to them how

the—the misunderstanding, shall we call
it?—occurred. ut the very preat dis-
respect vou showed certainly requires a
very abject uln
“Yes, sa; lerr Wharton, look
ing very saintly, but not feeli What
the captain of the Remove wanted to do
more than anyt] else in the world was
to get hold of Johuny Bull and
good ‘bumping
I bave a few hours to spare my
" said Mr. Lascelles, “and if vou
Iukn 1 wxll show you how to put out the
earth-pins for use with the pow 1zzer
and amplifier. As we haven't a second
power-buzzer to work to we need only
make vse of the amplifier. But I think
we will just see how it works. and find
h.n. currents of electricity we can

re him

o p-

“As B I!I s caused a eertain amount
of trouble. 1 thmk it will be a very g
idea for him to go k to vour study
to fetch the instruments!"

ha, ha!"

“Tt will help to pay him out, sic.”

“Yes, 1 dare say you waut to ;e‘ vour
own back. Wharton. Well, you run
Bull, and bring that instrument to v
800N &8 vou can. eantime. we will
the cable in. It will give us sometl |n|:
to do!”

Johnny Bull mpered off, and Harry
Wharton & Co. d\lmnn!nl.ad the cable
from the Fullarﬁhune and commenced to
coil in the long line they had been using

Bob Cherry and Hurree Singh strolled
back to the quad, and took down the lina
which had caused so much teouble, and
by the time the work had been rnmpletnd
Johnny Bull came stagrering along with
the instrument on his shoulders and the
cells under his arms.

Bull plated the power-buzzer on the
ground with a sigh of relief. He was
puffing and hla\\‘ll)g with the exertion,
and Mr. Lascelles emiled.

“That's something off the account,
Bull!” he said pleasantly. “1 dare say
\\ hartm will make allowances for that

n he comes to settle with you!”

Jolmm Bull grinned.

“Our japes are all in the day’s work,

r!” he said. “Wharton will soon for
et all about it—at least, I hope ke will!"

au




Every Monday.

“Well, come along, 0 fellows !” cried
Mr. Lascelles. get away from
the school grounds, 1 think. We will
try those mmdnm over there, near the
L oad.”

Sir Hilton Popper's estate, sir?"

“Yes; that will do nicely. 1 believe
Sir Hilton doesn’t like other people tres-
passing over his grounds, does he’

@'s & bit better now sir. But we've
cflen had rows with o
* Never mind Ilut"' !l\:gl;ed Mr. Las-
colles. “We can’t do any damage, so
came along !

The party of Remdvites fall in_behind
the maths master, and they walked at
a good pace from the school grounds.
They ha abo mile when Mr.
Lascelles sugpested a halt, and he looked
wbout for a likely piece ground.

* Ah, here we are! This will do nicely
for thé experiment. There’s s small
stream here, and the grommd round
about is inclined to be marshy. There
are plenty of telegraph-lines running
along the main road, an l]r‘!gethe: we're
lucky to get such & good place. Come
along, now ! 1 ve brought some earth-pins
out with me.”

‘The party set to work with a will. Mr.
Lascelles explained briefly what was
wanted, and in less than ten minutes they
had set out a row of earth-pins, and bad
-.mmectad them up with a length of cable.

t the instrument down on_this
tree- nsn ! said Mr. Lascelles “ That's
right, 'I{Arlk

The maths master ran the cable off the
last earth-pin, and connected it up t6 the
terminals of the amplifier, and then he
placed the little filument lamps ioto their
sockets, and connected the m-:n.ment up
to the cells. As soon as thi one
the little filament lam| !hm brightly,
and the Removites gltﬁmd round.

“These lamps are the valves,” ex-
plained Mr. Lascelles. “They are exceed-
ingly delicate, and without them the
amplifier is quite veeless. Tt's a great
pity we haven't got anybody to work to
un another m:trumqnl hecnuz as it is
we may not hear a thing !

“1s everything connected up now, sir?”

“Yas; except this wireloss head-set.”

The maths master put _the head-set
receiver over his ears, and inserted the
cable- p]ug into its socket.

juniers stood by motienless and

-nuod
Nothing doing!" muttered Mr. Las-
« after a full minute had elapsed.
“TIl just— Hallo! Now there's some-
i

thing !

“‘What is it, sir?

Mr. Lascelles buld up a finger for
silence, and the Remavites stopped speak-

ing. )

There was a long nause, ﬂurmE which
time the maths master was o ﬂoup!y
lietening intently, and at last he took the

Ihmgs‘" he

St cun very tlaely ta ths telegroph:

poles, do you see?”’
*Yes, rather, sir!
T have just been listening to Sir
Hilton Popper spexking on the telephone.
There is ehdenl a leakage off the wires
and this 5 condyeted down the poles to
the earth, and then this ampliticr picks

up the current and allows us to hear what
Sir Hilton x talking about " -
“* My hat!

“Bir Hilton seems a very lucks man
1s he very rich, Wherton®"”
think so, sir.”

es,

fina diamond. It arrived =
s the Kilmarnock
offered to show it ©

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.:

night before it is sent up to the safe at
the bank to morrow morning.”
]-ln\v r:p‘pmg

1 hl\’e heard of the Kilmar-
nnd " continued Mr. lmell!l

elieve it 1s @ very wonderful stone.”
“1 think I've heard the name men-
tioned somewhere, said Harry

sir,”
Wharton. *Can I listen at the amplifier
now, sir?”

“Yes, of course,” replied Mr. Lascelles.
“You had better all take it by turn. Fix
it up, by rotation. You start off, Whar-
ton

The captain of the Remove placed the
receiver over his ears and listened in-
tently.  For some minutes there was
evidently nothing ta be heard, and then
idenly Hazry Wharton gave a start and

of surprise.

My hat!” he cried. *There's some-
body on mow. I can hear their voices
quite plainl, t does sound rummy !”

“Wha is 167" 1:m|:hed Bob Cherry. “Is
it old Poppofl again1”

-
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Sy hatt” ehouted Harry Whaston,
“ Quick—a - pencil _and Good
e g S Loyl

this down quickly ! Ate you ready "

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
The Secret of the Wires,
OB CHERRY snatched a pencil out
B of his jacket-pocket, and Mark

Linley pushed a piece of pdper
before him.

“Go on!” eried Bob excitedly. “ What
| on earth is the matter, Harry?”  -w

L | Jason spel\m:g‘ Yes, yes! ckn'n
you hear, man? Jason—"

| “What do you mean, Harry
Bob!* cried ler: murhm
it down. Every ward
‘s something ﬁshy on!
re talking aqai
“Right, old chap!
Lherrv, wry much puzzl
"Juson! Yes, Jason ! " read owt the
of the Remove, as his chum
away on the
Yes, about midnight.
Bnng Cribb, and ses

Go onl

25

rrdmtle\ml ]}ch

paper.
Abg g

Thrée-halfpente. |

that you're louded up. What? V.
old man has got the dlm::lmi l"e:I 'g‘t-
lnd to- mghh the last chance. %.

Hurr; Wharton stopped
a look of intense annoyance
hix excited features.

11

aking, and
ashed across

muttered Bob.

're - speaking agai
s, near. the house,
right. The old man's
about, and it's not safe to say too much
on this confounded telephone. He might
rome along any minute. Yes, T can work
it all right, You had better bring Cribb,
in case there's any trouble. Oh yes, it's
a sure thing! Yes, it's the Kilmarnock
|ll rlght. uick, there's some-—'
“Go on " :ned Bob Cherry.
“He's sto] Wait a moment 1™

ed at the instru-

in a silent group in o fever of curiosify.

[0 seems to have me!” muttered
Harry Wharton, aftet s Taw sinater
silence.

TWhat have vou heard,
asked Mr. Lascellos,
Hemove ook off the head-pigs
it down. gently .on. the wondarful, little
:nutrnmenl in front of him

L thare'y some fishy work going

] o W]J ta

“I know that Sir Hillon Poppers
butler is numed Jason, and it struck me
at once that this butler is arranging
with someone or other to come and help
burgle the diamond you heard 8 ton
talking about a few minutes ap:

“1 remember Jason!" exclaimed Bol
Cherry. “He looks a rotter if -uybndr
does, and 1 wnu]dn'l trust him with an
exercise-|

“Then du 3ou think that this butler

lotting to steal his master's diamond

™ Ki?mnmock Diamond?!” said Mr.
Lascelles redulously,

“Well, sir, don’t you think the conver-
sation is very strange in view of what
you heard Sir Hilton say?”

i@ maths master took the piece of
paper on which Bob Cherry had written
down every word which Wharton bad
dictated.

“Is this esteemed and ludicrous s.l.h;b
Jason taking the dlamond stealfully
said Hurree Singh. r are you off Uu-
esteemed map, honourable and
august chumi”

“I don't know what to think, Inky.
But, anyway, I could tell even on this
instrument that Jason was in an awful
r Hilton Popper might come

nd di im. Besides that, the
man he was talking to seemed to say
every word in an absolute whisper. In
fact, 1 couldn’t hear a thing the other
speaker said.”

my

“In is cermml
Lascelles, lool
S¥ery strange indeed!
what “to suggest.”
“What was so suspicious was lhe tone-
in which Jason was spenlm:g, sir,” ex-
plained Harry Wharton. *“There was
-amethmg about it which seemed fishy.”
“H'm!

very strange!” said
& _up from the paper.
1 do not know

*0f course, 1 may be wrong, sir!”

Mr. Lascelles stared hard at the picce
of paper, and the chums of the Remove
kept silent.

“It's very muttered the
maths master. dmmrﬂy heard Sir
Hilton's voice talking on_the telephene,
and on the strength of what he smid this
man_Jason’s ramarks are certainly most
suspiciou
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Do you think we ought to go over
and tell Sir Hilton, sir
1 don't know what to say
S s "snch a bad-terpered
jobnny 1 said Bob Cheery.  He woold
simply rave at us if we went, and tell
us ko mind our own business, or some
tommy.rot like the 1"
“Is he that sort?” lsughed Mr. Las-
enlles.
1 should think he is, sir!
e Ho A A i ny:
body at Greytriars, ever poached or took
"apple out of his orchards!"

hore are many owners of estates
" i

o get anuoyed over that sort of th

Cherry. mi
“1 know that, air,” replied- Bob, with
A grin. Bnt oid d Popper goos past the
Lmit us a rule.’
Then you don't advise me to go and
m what we've heard on the ampli-
I don't, sir! And besides that, he

would thitk we were pulling his leg
ii we started to talk about things like
power-buzzers, und amplifiers, and good-

ress knows what "
. catch these men off
suggested Harry
| Locke would never
::axdmon‘ Wharton."
But we can_combine it with our sig-
t:.llmf work, sir!”
hat do you mean?™
“Why, air, we can fix up ane or two
cutposts and keep i touch by signal-
and if those johnnies come along
by any chance, we should be sble to

nab—er—1 mean, we ehould able to
wmteh th
That’s not a bad idea, Wharton!”
* cried Bob

r, we've heard
ocught fo,do something

see that this -dmnure

mm!d just about suit you fellows
My edccmed schih g Hisdin

Singh, “those ludicrous and honourable
burglars might be caught napfulls by

ha, ha!"

"And it ‘would gn wa chance to do

our signalling, ontinued Bob
LIk mll 'br -u:-‘n spurl if we get
the rotters, too!

“Well, I shall be very surprised if Dr.
Locke sanctions the scheme,” said Mr.
Lascolles, *“But if you are all so keen
to get on to the scent of this mystery,

do not mind asking the headmaster 1o

give me permission to take ‘you out for
& few hours on night alling.
nk h pu, if I put like that he

"1 do nnt I‘.h lbo'ﬂ!. gl very ws-e

SAy an about ¢l ble
pid o by o e would pat 'his foot
that- at once.”

anything sbout that,
e word,

down om
Don'

m; us plot against my
ut 1 am jlut n keen as -ny;md'y
am

vull
e tar & litdle Wit of excivement.
afraid T must put that down to my bad
training in France

training, T ca
Bob Cherry stoutly.
ment now and aguin is 8 jolly good tonic,
sir

? A

sir 1"
“;\ h}t of excite-

Well, we may he letting ourselves
in for an overdose of the tonic this time !
said Mr, les. t never mind

t now. We've nomprmmled ourselves,
and we must see it through now.™

 Harrah '™

The Removites cheered lustily, and the
maths master smiled at the excited
juniors.

“Come along,” he said. " Weo don't
want any noisa nlmul it, and 1 don't
know yet whether Dr. Locke will sanc-
tiou the expedition. If you fellows pack
up the instruments ah the earth-pins
the cable, we'll get back to the
hool and see what ll\e headmaster has
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o o say about it. And don't you forget

at you have got to Ioglse to Mr.
Prout and onsienr harpentier,
Wharton "

“Right, sir!

The chums nf ‘.h Remove set to wit!
, and all thu signalling rﬂphel-
ed up and ready to be
carried uﬂ in a very short spas
“Are you ready, Wh.an"“
Mr. Lascelles.
“Yes, sir!
“Well, come along, then, and we will
go and see what Dr. Locke
to my suggestion. I must sa
he will sanction it, ss 1 am gmmng
ta look forward to this little skirmish.”
The signallors stepped out, and umed

the baggage in turns. Mr.
turned to %’llrr; Wharton, 83 the Little
part; arrived in the school building.

think you 1e|1un-| uu ht wait in
rour study,” ho said all only be
a few moments, and 1 b S wp and

tell you whethnr Dr. Locke sanctions
the scheme.”
“Very well, ir.’ .
The maths master left tl-e Rﬂnm‘utu
at the pa e door, and he them
there suddenly, as he

nughl pse
of Dr. Locke's m;lemc i ur;oiust on the

int of entering
P sty Whartan & Co. grinned as M.
Lascelles dashed away, and then they
made their way up to the e Form

passage and went intn tha study, and
waited for Mr. Lascelles to return.

It was ten minutes before the martar

t iu an appearance, however, and

lemovites rose from their chairs mpm
fully as ﬂ:e maths master looked i Jin.

“1 won't keep you & minute!” said
Mr Lascelles lm-dfy 1 have seen the
headmaster.”

“What is it, llr"' said Harry Wharton
excitedly.

“Dr. Locke says he is
allow me to take you out

?mu willing to
or a few hours

lhla even| He is very |||Ial1ﬂed to
hear _aboi signalling, and—"
“Hurrah "

““And he hopes that—"
“Hip-pip, hurrah!"

“'Be ready in this study at nine sharp.

then 1" cried Mr. Lascelles, with an ex:
pansive grin on his handsome face. ** And
mind you dou't let the whole of Gres-

E ear about it, th
e iy oy the sody
daor te, strode down the Remore

Form passage.

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER,

The Kilmarnock Diamond,
G INE o'clock !

N Harry Wlmrluu & Co. wers

n Studs No. 1. and waiting

siously for Mr Lascelles,

The juniors, by ail the regulations and

by laws, should have ‘been in_their dor-

but to-night was a

ead of going up-

ry, they had re-

r study, and to prevent a

officious prefect, or to

escape from a torrent of questions from

other members of the Remove Form.

Harrr Wharton had wisely locked the

And now they were

cloc
v Tarry wouM buck up atd
come "
* Hear, hear!"
“Everybody ~ got s cricket-stump
wd Hatry Wharion

ve all got a picce of rope



Every Monday.

Remave. ' Now we're fully equipped and
ready to deal with any rotter we come
across trying to burgle—what 1"
ather !”

““We shall have to be careful how we
hit the bounder!" said Harry Whar-
ton. *These stumps are pretiy hefty
gou kniow, and we don 't want to go and
anybody—even if he is a Totten

burglar'

Bob Cherry made one or two imagin-
ary blows through the air with his
ericket-stump, and unfortunately Hurres
Singh, the dusky Nabob of Bh-mpur Bot
in the way, and Bob's weapon caught
Hurree Sm[h a sharp rap on the back of
his curly hea

Crack

sarry, Tuky!" cried

Oh, 5
ashed if there's enough room in this

ll, m\d to practise sword drill !
Jy esteemed and ludicrous
Illl.lll-l J."
** Sarry, Ink
“You bified me on the head stump-
fully ! Ow 1"

Shut up you two!" cried Harry
Viiartan, turning the key in the luclr
**Here comes Llll’, at last! We doa't
wanb any rowin,

Lascelles knocked and flung open
deor of the study, and looked in.
He was wearing & cap, and smoking &
pipe, and he appeared to be ready to
start on the expedition.

“Hallo, Wharton!” he cried plea-
santly. ** Are you all rud; now? I'm
a bit late. that’ ht! I see

\ml ve all got a cricket- ||.ump apiece,
brought a very useful ash walkin

ck with me. We might just av well
go prepared
** Rather, “sir! Wa're all ready, and

we' u bringing the Fullerphone and the
D III telephone and the cable, so that
we un kuep in touch in the dark when
we split up.”

*That's the idea! Come lleng ”m

Mr. Lascelles led the way, and they

'l'h- boys ke
togetner now. The night was
«cool, but very d.nrl:MA r‘nc:: bree: A

up since afternoon, and it
m now through the rows of old
irees and round tlm corners of the old
grey building,

The little party ste] away from the
wehoot, e Pty retsered thate
llummn walk as well as they possibly
could in ths direction of Sir Hilton
Popper’s est:

“It's very d-rh and we mus't strike
a match !I" said Mr. elles, when th.
had lnliqd & cnnlldnrlhl! dlﬂ.lllu
*hink we've k ood direction.
Ehlt i 8ir Hil opper’s clocIL strik.
ing

> .

un

Musically through the mnh& came the
chime from the clock-tow:

Ten o'clock !

The party had steered a wonderfully
straight course in |he darkness, and they
were in good time il the conversation
they had overheard nn the telephane was
anything to go by.

Mr. Lascelles wlmpmd instructions
to the party to walk in pairs now, and,
keeping touch, they went forward more
cautiouslyy

“That lighted window is tl:e libra:
‘"lt.}'. muttered Bob Cher “H

Al! That's the library, is it?"
" Yes, sir.”
Sir Hilton Popper's country residence
was a fine edifice, Parts of the house
were extremely old; but Sir Hilten had

‘THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

had a good many alterations made, and,
the general effect of his home was very
h?lll[lhll There was a sweeping car’
f!—dn\e running up to the stone steps
ent of the massi v front portal, and
ere was a fine d lawn in front.
nds all mlu.d were be-uufull
timbeud with grand old trees, mln(
which were clder than the house itsell.
Mr. Lascelles guided the Removites
under a huge spreading cak-tree, about &
hundred yards from the library "windor.

in

“We will it here for the time
being !" he whispered. “ Wharton and
1 will make llnrmuh round the house.

You must all keep as quiet as mice.
Do you underl:and."

" Yes, sir.”

“It would never do for ns to be dis-

covered by anycne, We should find it
Vﬂ'y dlﬁcu]\ to justify our presence

Trust us, sir!”  murmured Bob
Cherry, gripping his cricket-stump frm,
in his night hand.  *'Any noise an
they'll get & taste of stump, s
Hr Lascelles smiled in the dark,
“Right, Cherry, my boy!" he whlw

4 »
Three-halfpence: 13
‘master, at his lonely position under the
oak, sat down on the grass and looked up
lt the !l;ht!d window where Bir Hilton

;perl bed-room was. 0 wal ni
and waited patiently, and at last
light was switched off, and the whnl-
bouse looked to be in darkness.

“I wonder if that scoundrel Jason is
dressed -nd waiting !"" he muttered. “I
wonder !

Buzz, buzz, buzz!

Tbere was a quick, !umt buzzing sound
from the Fullerph
gave a start
chuckle of sat
filnger down
sponse to the sig:

Dash, dash, dash; dash, dot, dash!

_ Harry Wharton, at the other end of the
line read the Morse signs, and turned to
Hurreo Singh.
¥ That means O.K.!" he murmured.
»Larry bas heard our signal, so every
thing 1s all right for the moment!"

‘The captain of the Remove had taken
up a position between two large bushes,
from where they could see a big French
window leading out of the house, and
they also a fair view of the

pered. will make you
the rest. Cmu along, Wharton, 1 think
we had better get our reconnaissance
done, for we shall have to split uj Ielhorﬂy.
and have one party on ove si

house and one on the er. We must

prepared for Jason's confederates
coming in any direction.”

Yes, said Harry Wharton
q\:ldly d

Lascelles and Harry Wharton dis-
l.:pp'lred in the d-rknen of the night,
and Bob Cherry and the remainder of the
Removites wail ti

for & minute or two later fres|
appeared at two large windows u
1% eﬂdnntl: ir Hilton f'uppcrl

“Kau they come!" whu—pend Frank
Nugent, after a IanF pause. ‘“‘Here's
y and Wharton.™
Two forms emerged almost before the
chums of the Remove realised what
Frank Nugent had
“*1s that you, sir?

ing
corners of the house.”

“That's a good idea.
“We will keep the Ful]eqhargl bere,

and run a cable out to the tele-
phone, which will be in Wharton's
charge. Any messages from the partics
at the front of the house can be sent
to haclnn. shall m.re:i" M;t

and 3 any required, whoe

in |h¢ front must come here md

“Ripping arrangement, sir.”

“Whartgn, you take the 3
and Hurrde Bingh can run the r.-n'l: .
You two can then take up a positidthat.

the left corner at the back.
Bull* will take the right corner at the
back. - Mauleverer and Nugent wilt keep | m
to the left of the front, and Linley*md
Brown will [\1 to ohe nghl of the frumt.
Go-along’ no goosh luck
to you. T'll Ex ﬂle cal i.a an to the ter-
minals of the Fullerphone, Wharton.”

Mr, Lascelles groped about in the dark,
and fixed the two lines on to the instru.
ment, and then the Removites went off

to their allotted positions. The maths

k: | bush c!ump(nll,v .

rest of the windows running along the
back of Sir Hilton's house.

“We'll give Larry an ‘O.K.* about
sery, five minutes,” whispered Harry

an. " You just skirmish along,
In“]f and sec whera Bob and Jobuny
have fixed themselves up.

“ Al right, my esteemed chum !"

The dusky nabob glided away into
darkness, and Harry Wharton .mled
himself down like the :ul ol the watchers
to wait and listen. The seem

ve droj a little now, bul. there was
sufficient breeze to make a strange sigh-
ing round through the branches of the
trees, and the sky was overclouded and
stormy-locking.

*Oh crumbs !"" muttered Harry Whar-
“This is a duma] job! " Hallo!

ton.

. | That's eloven o'clock !

Eleven boomed out from the clock-
tower of the old house, and when the
chime had finished the mience of the
night more serie than before, a2d
the lonely watcher gave a shiver of appre-
h on very air seemed lades wih

'Hnm« 8 gh
Wharton without & lvnnd.
tain of the Ramo-o almost, llwaud. with
ise as the dusky nabob laid a hasd

is mncn]-d jina
T muteered
esteemed and worthy chum uys he will
the burglar bumplull 1( the
ble rotters come arrivefull
5 Wharton gave a thucl:le in the
dur\: ut thn nabob's gquaint message.
“That's right, Inky," ha whispered.
“Did you see anything?"
“T thought I caught a [lnm se beam-
fully. of a light im on e august
ronn‘:;!,l my esteemed chum

“le‘luh went,  quickfully, and I
t.hmqp my exes bad deceived me wrong-

fu!
sit down hete now !" muttered
lery Whnlun * Tt might have becn
that rotter Juson out on the prowl; but
“we had better wait now
The captain of the Remove buzzed a
message to Mr. Lascelles over the wires,
the maths master briefly in

and told
Morse signal-signs what Inky had yel .
At the end of the message Mr. Lascelles

sent along the 'U K.’ signal, and Harry
\thr;on' Hurree sﬂ h lapsed into
silence again, and from umu to time the
prearranged signal was sent.

Boom

Tur Macxer LisRary.—No. 607



1 A Tip:

“At last " ejaculated Harry Wharton,
as did alsn the rest of the watchers as
the omed out its twelve strokes.

"'I‘w-lru o'clock nt last, my esteemed

chum " mnt ] .
“ Keep I thought I
There!

ndow,

he two juniors mmi t}lmugh the
hhrlmefs of the night direction
of the French window, I.mt lhee could sce
10 mign of movement.
“It must hav n—”
Buxz lmzz bu,
That s lerv !
be l hurrv too !
Harry Wharton tapped the key of the
télephone in reply, and then his little
instrument started to buzz its message.

He seems to

Dash, dot, dot; dot, dash; dash, dot;
d:uhDdu!a dot ; ‘dot 5 dot, dush, dot!
-a-n-g-e-r

Harry Wharton and Hurree Singh read
out the letters as the little instrument
buzzed away.

“Danger 1"
the Remove
something !
‘That Frer

muttered the captain of
“Larrs must have seen
Hallo, look, Inky—quickly !
b window door has been
Good heavens! Jason must
ut whilst we were reading

esteemed rotter has probably got
the diamond stealthil

“Quick, Inky!™ sulped lery \Thlr
ton. “Yon go one
;-f‘m:] hr:u ens ! \\ hat’s t

'!xe <- v out and pierced the night

air, with" its shrill, and Harry Whattor

wed Husree Singh leapt o thelr feel.

s Bob ! l!pod Harry Wharton
! Re I've got him!

Quick, E‘w chnp
herry’s voice rose in a mighty
ihmli from the thicket of trees at the cide
house, and there was a wild rush
i hu direction.
elp! Rescue
All tge Removites and Mr. Lascelles
dashed away in the direction of the cries,
and as Harry Wharton and Hurree
Singh were nearest, and approached the
spot, ther could hear a wild struggle
going on, and abore it the hoarse oaths
of & man's voice,
All night, Bob!™
Whartor.  *Stick it!
qunklv Har—— Oh!

roared Harry
We're here!”
He's hurt-

Harrr Wharton caught a glimpse of o
confused mass on the grass, and he threw
timself into the midst of it, and the next
instant Hurree |gh £olluw-d him.

“Let me g ared the man's voice.
“You roung hnumh T'll half-murder
you for this!"

I—TI've got him

me that diamond, you young

“ Pe:hars"’ panted Bob Cherry. And

he struggled frantically out of the grasp
of the raving man just as Mr. Lascelles
and the romainder of the party arrived
on the scene.

Bob Cherry stood clear of the struggle,
panting for breat

e windows of the old house were

commencing to show light after light.

Sir Hilton Popper’s household was eri-
dently astir, The noise of the struggle
had roused them from their slumber, and
servants were running about in a fever
of excitement.

Bob Cherry held
article in his hand, ag

a bard, solid
saw that it was

Printed and puhu-hcu erery_ Monday by
vertisement, ofices: The Piesiway
Ausiralaria), ‘te. IM per

Hailte, B2

an enormous diamond.
tune it had been in the \'!r
zun at whose wai ad literally
when he had tted the
m.dm%m i ity T fee
ay from him,

“T'll let old Popper have it at once!”
cried Bob, as he saw the struggle was as
good as over,

Bob Cherry dashed away, running
round to the front of the house as he
hed never sprinted before.

Just as he reached the front entrance a
man in & dressing-gown flung open the
door, and, holding a lamp sbove his
head, peered out into the night.

It was Sir Hilton Popper,

By good for-
‘hand of the

“* All right, sir!” shouted Bob Cherry,
as Johiiny Bull an & Linley dashed
towards the steps. *L've got it! Here's

“ What d’you mell\'
Bob

1n\'ed Sir Hilton.
herty ran uj eps, and held

out his hand, in the pllm which
rested the enormous  Kilmarnock
Diamond.

Sir Hilton Popper gave a violent start
of amazement as the rays of the lamp
caused the great stone to scintillate its
brilliance like a great star on a frosts
night.

“Good
Kilmarn

““Yes. Here you are, sir!" exclaimed
Bob_excitedly. ~ “Your butler, Jason,
tried to thieve it, but we got it back!"”

“ Jason?"

- \c: sir; and we've got that rotter as

wel

Boh Cherry placed the great diamond
into the beronet’'s hand, and th:n 0-
ceaded to velate the adventure, When
he had finished it, Sir Hilton Biﬂsped
Bob Cherry hlnd in & grip which. made
nh: unmr

jous 1 he gasped. “Ms

piy P g
m.ui. 5m| my boy!” gasped Sir Hilton.
“But_come along in, all of ron! Ah!
Who is this?”

Mr. Lascelles and the rest of the party
came striding along, chatting loudly.

“Where's that bounder Jason?!” cried
Bob Cherry, as the party came up to the
ntepa. “You haven't let him go, have
you?!

o fear ™ exclaimed Harry Wharton,
“Ho's tied up all right, and the gar-
deners have taken him indoors at the
back of the house.
“I'll-I'll— Why, goodness me, T'll
thrash the life out of that scoundrel! My
own butler a thief! Brrrerr!” roared
Sir Hilton, as the party trooped into the
hall, where a group of terrified maid-ser-
vants were huddled together, and every
tooth in the party was chattering away
‘nineteen to the dozen,

Mr. Lascelles introduced himself to Sir
Hilton s soon as the party entered the
library, and the excited old baronet shook
hands with him and the Remorites half u
doren times without realising what he
was doing.

fter & few minutes he calmed down,
ond Mr. Lascelles related the whole of
the-stors to him, whilst the juniors
helped themselves lavishiy to the refresh.
ments which Sir Hilton’s lousekeeper

Order Next Week’'s “GEM” NOW!!

federates.
must have received suffigient warmnin,
the failure of Jason’s scheme
Cherry had closed with the ruffian Jason,
and they evidently got clear away,

The butler was brought up for trial,
where he received fit and proper puni
ment for his crime, and he must have
blessed the day when his plot was so
miraculously revealed in the Secret of

ires,

It was concluded that ll:ﬂE
o

THE END.

(Don’t miss  next Monday's
Grand Long Complete Story of
Greyfriars School — by FRANK
RICHARDS.)

tesscsecssssssness

NOTICES.

Football.
I[nlchn 'I!Il-!d {1617, “nlg [' Law-
e Street, Shadwell,
lllteﬁ (15).

eston TUnid
nmtm- 26, !!ochrnrd Mmt.

Kentish Town, N.W. 6.
atches wabted. xuplm Tnited (14),
in 5 miles of Clapham Common. l
;‘nr'ln‘ns. sec., 14, Linom Road, Clapham,

Matches wanted. 6 mile radios r‘l.'t(al
Write A. Delmont, sec., Navarre )‘C.
IMey Mansions, Calvert Avenue, Lons
Centre-forward wishes to join _club "aeis),
! mile radlnl from Finsbury Park. Write
. , Harvist Road, Holloway, London,

Matches wanted (15). Write D. & C.. 20,
Lilford Rosd, Camberwell, B.E. &

Vills Todthall Club wants
llttheﬂn\huhnur(u 7). Write J. ll.ms
anor Rond, Leven-lmlm Manch
Ashmore ' Road, Bhlrlnm
Rnl\l addington, W5, would to hear
{rmn readers desirous of rormlu l foothall

H'AI. End United F.C. wants matches for
son, § mile radius (18).
Macdonald Road, Hal
w. E. 1.
sh Church Institute }‘CA
away matches, ¢ mile radins (1
Frank Macdonald, 12, Bunrm- Clnug.n.
Middleton, near Mancheste
lm.:nu Vanted (214 Write W. Rio
way, 14, Palm Terrace, Woodlands
Road, l![ddluhrw!h.

Back Numbers ‘Wanisd
Alired James, 42, Nile Street,

wants *Figgias Fig-Pusdir

Boxer,” “Under Bunte

“8 nstable Coker.” 2d.
hn_Auchterlonle, m i.m.u King Street.

arge mumber of

mnul.'h Road, Brondes-

1T, Darti
%, has bacl numbers of Com-

een  Margaret
b wants “PE:T.M

Crsz Hillhnd ﬂlllﬂ“'
Will
dy,

Pnls 8‘"
W. Gra C,én itreet, Port Elizabeth,
ants “Schoolboys Never Shali
Cherry's Bﬂrln‘ Out.”
"M’lgr Li!hh ﬂut - “The Boy Without a
* 4d. each offered. Write first.

Correspondence, ete., Wanted.
Miss Mattie Gilfllan, 42, Milton Street,
Partick, Glusgow, W.with readers any-

where, not_over 1

Cecll R. Young, care of 55, Orchard Btreet,
Brecon, South Wales, wants members for the
South Wales Cﬂrmwnrlem:l Club, whll:'h pro
vides for

bronght in in a never-ending
of triys.

There is little more to say. The ex-
citement at Greyiriars the rext day
gars description, and Harrs Wharton

and his signallers were the
day.’'- Jason was given i
nothing was ever hear

Propristors, b Amplniaates Prew Lz The Fleetway Hou
Tnisnd
Central K

ingdou Strest, Londos RC L Subecr:

or Seata

s
,‘ﬂv

um, 4.
0" Ro Teatand Weoiare: Gordbe: & Gotch. Lid': ‘s for Tasats fia Imperial News

Amateur mogazine md lru 1ibre
D. R. Lambert; 145, (hrydlr, Bambndﬂ—
with readers Imywllera‘ with a view to start-

lng{ Sl.llm: Ilnhlll
lal , 169, Middlewood Road,
Park, Shem!IdAwlll\ renders any-

%5
Allnd ¥. Randle, Knutsford, 201, Edward
Street, Numeatom, Warwickshire — with
readers anywhere, 16-18.

s, Farriagdon Str don K
At abrou] Lergant T Bouth dirick
o5 for Ausiraiis

Agoney. Soin agan:
00 Lad' * Bavirday, Gotsber 418, 1.
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SYNOPSIS.
Johnny Goggs comes to Rylcombe Gramma
ol, from Franklingliun ma- “aia el
t, Blount, and

a b jiten expert, sud a dever im-

personator, and tle organiser of
brilliant japes. He leads an expedition of
Grammarians to St. Jim's, a0d accomplishes

ons of the most during night raids ever
perpetrated.
Gerald Cutts of St. foul
Bingo, the butcher, and after a scrap, in
Cutta” I8 wonited, Bingo picks 4

Jim's falls of

and_Cutts
B go

mﬁnl
pear at the
At the la

tts kidna

llunm: the night belore the day of i
sequently, he fails

appolated plice i the woode A%

a fetter in Goges'
handwriting, urmg lh!! he is not coming.
Bingo Grund;

fights o defeats him.
three chums and a party of Br.
d after rds

ing of the
oe Ang. ‘énlpz Trom the dor.
mitory the previous pight.
(Now read on.)

The Search.

el
. HEYu\nre on tllt same job, we're
y 2
I - " You think um
“We k

that something or
Goggs to keep him away
from the Beht. Bat we dou't know what, and
e don't know why,” said Frauk Mon|
"L Larking was in that
to him again as long

other was dore to

Il n!'tr speak
flashed Car-

t another kind.
oot [n hirn—that Goggs
atbers hud glimpie

had mever been such as La

T
And now his loyalty

lie was loyal to the

bad seen clearly, am
Carpenter

ing and Snipe were. Pu-innll! ‘weak, wlky
wayward, he Fu sacnce
Prrhlpl hl wu

ecent.

Cu(p!nlﬁr Ilﬂ\.lld
d Bnipe, and all
thelr ways and wo o were ready
to take him as one o] hzul-‘:u—one of the
decent and - straight - makority ol the
ylcor Foro
t tmlld bt the best day of your lile
he our mind to do that, old

.

l.lrhn‘ may clea
T aive mid how Fou l6<] abont

woke up o the night and heard some
oue moving,” Carpenter a 1 was
only half awake, and Ihdn o ebe much potics
when there: wis 0o reply o my question who
it was. But I couldn't get to seep again.
ot out and found that hoth Larkie
and Snipe’s beds were empty ’
~ Wha .bono ('u‘ll 3 L rd Gay

affaur—

wasn't "Ill!ki.nz .h«ul GII‘( B at | was
worried about Larki og. T haven't heen uble
it lately.”

Lo _understi
 tderstand him a

tackled him ln the mor

en along Was et
wasn't there, Gay denied
out with Saipe. Said he

randan—1 thought with Racke and Crooke
or some of ‘thase rolters—and would have
asked me to come along only that he knew
I was rather off that kind of thing. That's

Liere, Carpenter, there's a cmall crowd
wi—who

See

of us—our Chinps and Bt Jin's fello

ean to this thing to the bottom.

“ e re ll.l]im. ‘on bere tlll we bave settled it
Gay.

3Ou care to join us’
—— "Would you care to have me? That's
hing,” returned Carpenter doubtfully,

nhnu!!. humbly.
shou ered Frank Mook.
e T my Y ehould hate to go home
not knowing w appened.  Bu
sure nothing rnlly bad can have been i
he isn't rotter

y !
Bu onk thought that Ca
penter’s faith in armer chum—who was
hever to be his chum again—feil somewhat
Short of completeness.
What was certain. however. was that Car-
penter was perfectly sincere n Lis anxiety
ahout Goggs.
The wnmv.on brothers came hurrving up
been investigating - the
mnmr of uuu xnd camp equipment.
RIIE. said  Jack
Teadh, Is 4N sercoc. I tho
Mot - Yea!The tents and all the rest
can_be got out in an hour.”
d“a“ have Ia nk the Head, Monkey,”

tton min:
DII l ill 1? And '.h"“ =

pater,
Blaw ﬂll lh.ll.
uld——"

Isn’
That's no reazon why I

s vour pater in the hols, surely, if he

tg,ouly our headmaster in berm th * argued

‘ootton nor. “And you always uy that
be's a jﬂllj decent sort of pater, toe.”

he is, ase!” irv-l

Al right. 11 ‘ask him

anstbiog amat © Go

said.

Wootton agree

“If anything

h ully.
happened to the dear okl
bounder there w row when

be 3 goree

comes o,
nu'. l»c helped,”
. ah crx

\Dd he went off.

“Carpenter's staying on with
llunk to the two Australians.
ton.

us,"  mid

Carpenter hed Apgry words were on
b il biis '.qlu,'m. but he mapaged to
m dow

After @ u,m was no reason why these
fellows should welcome And the
Woottons were nothing if not outspoken
they had really esereised some restraiol in
saying o little as they did.

. Monk was busy when Gardon Gay
very few questions.
tents

sought him, and A
He did not cven inquire how many
T

hie scemed to take it for
at only bis own son apd the

Three Wallables were conceril
nts were got out, and Bags & Co.

St. Jim's fellows came atong and
and Carpenter worked as hard as

on Wasland Moot was choses for
campment. o one was likely 0 object
oir pitching there. :
os. Carpenter, and Gl singed <o

amp ships while Bags, Tricks,
Wl w, Leviton, Talbot, Kangaroe,

By Richard Randolph Ei

Dane, Ghn. and Grundy went out Lo stark
the search.

‘1'\mr;mu|. George Alfred fastened himsell

pou ! .ulmx, zmt znduﬂ:d Cardew and Levi-

ke, for the sake
vl Tdho! s !'ompanr n & Co. tovk ane
direction, Kangaroo ot he

Gne of the bands of thres went over the

. The other disappeared into the woods.

The four found themielves a f[ew minutes
later in the villag

ingo stood t-sleeves and blue apron

. bt [t was oot
nearly so highly decorated us the rugzed
countenance of Grun,

Tlle bistcher lad z:ic them a very fricadly
sl

ave 3 ward or bk with tlis chap,
and tel i Bim mhats upee taid

~Can _you bear 4 top?
asked Cardew mockingly
~Is it worth while to confide in a fellow

of that sort?" ingui uired Levison.

“1 think the fellow's all ri hb ﬂf- h!!ﬂ-.
old chap,” said Talbot. “An he
able to help us et abeut the
“ve often seen

He must

ml"hbmlmuod @ good deal

Lim und with joints
“oh, 1 don't har him at all,"

wered.
1 shmﬂd think n L™
' a heap
let me fell you, Levison
Oh, I'l let you tell me anytiing you like.
It doesw't follow that 1 take any motice
of i( Grundy.”
¥ halted, and a béckoning ill"!lll of the
hu\d wh]n,h Talbot Zave bro inge out
to !ll em at oace.

Levison an-

siffed  Grupdy
than you ace,

sked 1ought it was
nollerday um, m:: "you nrnls. Do you scrap
in tllf hollerda;

When we have to.” roplied Taibot
it jsn't any guestion of ac

sail-
apping

“It's about Goggs,” said Grund

‘ere, you know. 1 ain’ it sure an

there wasn't'some hanky-panky in that busi

es,” Bingo said gravely. “I can't get it

nto my 'eail nohow as Goggs would treat me

that way. He's a gentlemman, if ever there
an' he's got pluck for @ regiment.

T.lillut alutrrrd
aw T Grupdr.
e

ks

Grundy never
murmured Cardew.
- But what about th

n;

L there Irllm * a-\l.m!

wdy and C

Sald Levinon Thent

That's ‘ot stuli !

You who d
i my husiness, an' you might not |Iln

to tell. me.

But if there's anythink as Per-
cival Binks—that's me—can do to ‘elp, fay

the word, ap I'm on it !

Bitgo s wilinguess was not unespected. wut
lis_delicac ost fellows in his place
il ceccainte v wanted to koW ¥ho

1 of forging the letter.
was_ cvidently more in Bingo than

“Bay ‘. theu:” s
2 it Ahout. 3 good
Tulbot naked:

“I'm o out wits

0.
leal, don’t yo

the cart most days

cert'nl

“We want yon to keep a sharp look.out.
Our beliel is lJmL Yo has been  kid-
napped. and is L & prisoner. some-

mime get my dukes on



i innes-
L promisc

roplicd
lonks,

Ringo walked back to the & .-J. g
cll-greased head refi

The Prisoner Goges.
T is hardly necessary to . u..: Joluiny
Goxga did ot Hike bein ated,

what Lhose
cen i A

thotgh he
lu- lnl»l

only doing a
ited s flime i deploring

his.

hnd mln: to the conclusion
to be a lonl than u knave

ot b .

waemed: " Not for
moment dld ]lc lmnllnl that he would be
murdered. even  anticipate
specially o iy l.n:almml And most cer-
tainly he did pok cxpect 5 rpell of
uunl'\m

mchow or anothier be would soon ¢t frec
o
Subled him—that e was

Dl Hu: lu
I|:m.ll IIkH
Lnrkl! imf L r
their design to take diggings at Wayland in

n

order that they might exult over him i
durance vile would have comforted hir

gly.
would have seen o chance then of get-
(iag even with Jhem loag before Mect Lere

fm ible long timo to wait! And Goggs
did like getting even with those who' had

wrong

of whom Cults had spoken
as Blac] d Brown sat in front of the cart,
and only ueh:nznd a few graft words from
time to was nothing in what
to the mean-

pou
the cart bq;nn to Bnny borribly,

resently
and n-:rm. unabie o _hel, L% bimeelf, was fung
liad IeTt the road v oot Tor the

rough moorland itie
many braises, but hic bore

them with bis ysoal phi
Now they slipped and_ scutfered down n
s u cooler feel
h they were

cam.
Then they mpped ind Gogaz was liftcd
guk, without an lis comfort.
r Brown—he i d ot kriow which was

T hich 39 Yotssaliid Bim by the  less b
umgm him nut. hd the Heher felioe bt
not_cate shoulders in time to
precent bis head trom bumping the gronnd

(To be continued)
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‘The Companlon Papers ars:
THE MAGNET. THE CEM. THE BOYS' FRIEND. CHUCKLES. THE PENNY POPULAR.
Every Every Friday.

Every Monday. Every Wed.

Monday.

Every
YOUR EDITOR IS ALWAYS CLAD TO HEAR FIDI HIS READERS.

DO YOU KNOW THAT -

s o e

its  reappearance s

mew form il is moinz to Le the

finest M‘I-nol journal of its kind that has ever

been
e 1 particulars of a 2fent new com-
petition will be given in No

Tuck Hampers will be giun away as priscs
to the winners of this great competition?
Evers reader has an equal chance of
winuing one of Uhwse much-coveted awards?

Our Tuck Hamper Competition in the okl
“Greyl rald * was the most popular
A eE Mk 10 & Lo ToF boge A

written some of the
finest sehool stories for boys and girls that
have ever heem published*

The name of Owen Conguest is famous all

v the world?

Owen Conquest is writing & new
lung complete sthool steries for the
Iriars Herald

These sehool stories will deal with an

irely wew school that will specdily jump
to fame as great as that of Rookwood?

Mai novel features of unusval interest will
be included in this new edition of the “Grey-
friars Herald "?

An entirely new scheme in the way of a
Picture Gallery will be explalned in No. 1%

Every reader will have an opportunity of
contributing to this splendid new sclicme?

There will be dozens of bright and
screamingly funny contributions from juniers
of the famous Grey(riars School®

Ualess you order your copr of No. I well
in advance you are very lable Lo disappoint-
ment

Yun ought to tell every Loy and girl you
kuow about this greal event s

It you den't, your chums may come ajong
to you aml say that they think it was most

unfricndly on your part not to tell them

about the reappearance of the “GreyTriars
Herald ©7
me also by spreadivg the

£y boy and girl with whom
you may be acwuginted?

I shall be exceedingly grateful if you wiil
tell them all that the “Greyfriars Uerald *
will be published on Uctober 20th®

THE “HOLIDAY ANNUAL."

In a little over a fortuight's time the Anest
hook for hays und girls that las ever beew
published will be on sale in ull the bookshops.
The “Holiday Anntal * is u thick book full
of all sorts of bright and original féatures
which will make a special aj to all
readers of the Companion Papers.

The long. complete school stories of Grey
frias, 8¢, Jim's, and Rookwoud, hy the famoin
authors Frank T , Martin Cliffued, amd
Owen Conquest, will be voled the finest cver
writton,

'.rne * alw cont colunred
plit, ul art photogravors, and
hundreds of illustrations,

Articles, Aricks,  puzeles, aml humerous
sketehes are incl d by the dozen

There is also a grand play for amatour
netors will cntertain poople of all ages
and  should™ be of especial imterest 1o
= Magnet * readers. as it introduces Harry

Wharton & Co. and other famous characters
of Greylriars. .

There i o splendid portr lerr o
the famous schools, fogether with 3 ~ Who's
Who?" This will be found most usefal to all
Companion Paper readers.

You will also be very intercsted
special long supplement of the “Greyfriars
Herald * and “Tom Merry's Weekly.” This
is full of wmusing and entertaining features.

The “Holiduy Annual ™ will he on sule on
October 15th, and from what L've heard there
is goiug to be a tremendons ru copies.
so to avold disappointment yon had better
order your copy at once.

The price will be 5e., and it will be the
hest’ five shillings™worth obtainable anywhere.

YOUR EDITOR

VLTV

The Big Three!

Do not fail to read the entirely new series of thrilling adventures of
these dauntless, lnsepur-blc chums which starts in this week's

popular comic, the JESTE!

story and picture weekly.

oolballCumpellmn an&n hasl of
amusmg pictures, Jokes. and good
stories also appear in this famous

Order your copy NOW !
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[

An offer of £300 to be won in a simple

Jester

Out on Friday, 11d.
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