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5OB OHERRY TO THE SESSUE

(A Thrilling Scene in the Magnificent Long, Complete Schoel Tale of thc Chums ef Greyfriars.) 11-10-19



THE FIRST CHAPTER,
Inky's Generosity!

L ALLO, hallo, halla 1"
H Bob Cheiry, of the Remo\e
Form at Greylriars, poked hi

liead into Study No. l in lhu

Remove passage and uttered that cheery
ejuculation,

larry Wharton and Frank Nugent
were sitting at the table poring over
their prep.

Ilarry Wharten looked up.
b !" he said curtly.

hat's bicing you " he demanded,
“Buclid 1" growled Harry Wharton.
e fung down his pen with a gesture

i

y didn't Eu live long en
to_hear w hn. we rhmk about him1”
said. “I'm sure I could tell him quite n
lot of things [

Bob Cherry duu.lded

‘S0 says we !’

Nugent looked vp, his brows puckered.

“Why don't you silly asses go outside
if you want to chatter?” he said wrath-
fally. “Tlaw on earth can o chap grind
Enclid with the row you're kicking up *

Bob Chetts g Aned.

Sorry, my sonn:
“But I've left mine
tound for a chal
temper,”

Wharton and Nugent grinned.

“Yon don't lovk very down, Bob,” said
Harry Wharton.  “What about Inuky
aw] Mark Linley 2"

*Inky says that the aul’ulm.sn of the
estoemed ]‘Euclxd is tervific,” chuckled Bob

boy!" he said.
1 disgust. I came
, to get into & better

“Marky is pegging away like Pimlico,”
added Chmrv ik & \inh T could swot like
Marky

Mnrk Linley, to whom, Bob. C!:err} re
ferred, was the lmluuhm bay. who had
coma to Greyir and won g:; way to
the hearts of the Famous Five,
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say,

Hurves Jamset Ram 8i;
Nabob of Bhanipur, was
study-mate, and, needless
lmm India.

It was nearly bed-time before Bob
Cherry left Study No. 1, in a far more
Bﬂ\‘llhi frame of mind than when he
arrived

Ho found Mark Linley and Wun Lung
had gone for a stroll in the quadrangle
before going to bed, but Hurree Singh
was-there.

He was sitting by the window, his chin
resting in the palm of his hand, gazng
thoughtfully out of the window,

Bob Cherry stared at

“Inky I'

Inky—tbe affectionate name by which
the dusky junior was known to his friends

lc;)rk up with a start.

S Nather got the bites!” growled
Cherry. * What's the matter with you,
my pippin?”

‘In)I? shrugged his shoulders listless!

esteemed chum is mistaks
said ¢ uwiy

the bitefulnese. T have had a letter from
an_esteemed countrym

he

Bob Cherry jumped, and went quickly
to] Ins chum’s side.
“Not bad news, Inky?!” he asked
softly.

'Again the dusky junior shragged his
shoulders,

“I cannot tell,” he said slowly. “If
my v\arthv chum’ cares, he may read the
letter.”

Bob Cherry took the letter hesitatingly
as Hurree Smgh held it out to him. He
d:;l not want to pry into his chum’s
u

"and it,” said Inky slo

Bob (he:lry took out t

aper ihe env
lmléung it to the lg(fv_
read it slowly.

It was very brief, and ran:

Iy.

igle sheet
ned, and,
windaw,

pe
at the

“Tlustrions Prince,—T am a country-
man of yours, a faithful servant from

etectives!

A Magnificent
School Story of HARRY ¢
WHARTON & CO. at Greyfriars

“I am not suffering from |

Long, Complete

School. 3%

BY

FRANK RICHARDS.

Bhanipur, and am in sore distress. 1
would pléad with your Highness to come
to my asmistance, 1 will wait m the lave.

CLos “Rax Kop1,”

tho letter back

Bob, Cherry w.m..:u.l
7 he szid

when he b
*Look

it.
pe to me,”

said s quaint English.
“frhen Tl go with you

jape, we'll the juper gepe
Bob Cherry. “Come on, ol
The maiba. duew humesll up 16 his full

height, and Bob Cherry felt.a new and
sudden respect for the dusky prince.
“That would lead my worthy servants
to think 1 am afraid L speak to thom
alone,” said Hurree “The wid-
fulngss Tahall lond il o e greatest L

'B-:
herently,

Cherry .growled something inco-
but Hurree Singh did not hear

what he saids

Wharton's.
There was a light in Study Ne. 1, and
Harry Wharton and Frank \nﬁ‘m; wero

tackling Euclid again. They looked up as
Bob Cherry flung open the .door and
Hn'p d himsell down.in a chair.
ucli Agwin?” asked Haury
Wharton.
Bob Cherry hm ned.
“Nao; Inky !

"“hnl—qunrreﬂpd with him?”
youass! He's going out of gates
i the silly dumme o't Tet 1ne

go w
"[‘m-.g aul alone?
“Ves, the £1|’|c..di"
Harry Wharton Jooked thoughtful

he say what he was going out

Hub Cherry nodided.
“Yes. Some blessed, black, inky fer
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head who comes from his home wants
some assistance — sometimes written
‘c-a-s-h.'”

“Well, he's got plenty,
a E\ar saud

Bob Cherry shrugged his -lmnl']e

“I should say it was d]npe' he
growled. “ The fathead would walk into
anything like that, if e thought Le was
getting a chance of deing somebody &
good turn.”

““He's a good-natured chump,” said
Harry Wharton. ** At any rate, when he
makes up his princely mind 1t's no good

atﬂa g

+ that moment the bell rang for bed,
and the juniors weut up to their dormi-
tur:. Bnb Cherry, usually very quick in
get undre v\ul the slowest on this

and won't miss
toel

pai iar occas
His eyes appnmd fascinated by Inky's

emﬁty bed.
turned in when Wingate came to
switch off the lLights.
Hurree Singh was waiting for the li
to go out. @ stood by the gates,
mg m n out until he knew that his
absence had not been discovered.
Whm Wingate turned off the lights
he knew be was not missed, and promptly
climbed over the g.m o wlked

aujekly down she
e Td Ged half a mils be-
rou . N o hehed hint 1 Hin

dusta;

Ty that you, Highness ™

Hurree Singh stopped, nm‘l answered in
the samo hinguage.

“Yes. Come forward, Ram Kudil

‘A" Bgure detached itsell from the
shadows of the hedge that bordered the
road and came softly forward,

It was full moon, and Hurree Singh
could see thé man's face quite distinctly.
It was unmistakably Indian, and ali wari-
zess for pou:bla Jupes left the Nabob.

his

“What gon want, Ram Kudi!”
asked Hnﬂee ingh, still speaking in his
native

ng;
I need help, Highness,” whined the
ian. “I bave hun?r-—no bread, no

buy.

In

ork,”  said
D ave you tried work 7"

om the noble nnd
i to work for th
white men 1" he snarled "h it that one
of thy mvanu is to be servant to the
accursed
Hurree Smghs face Bmhad az much
as his dusky colour would allow him.
“You dog!” he said angrily. * Are
not the British thy masters—even as the
King Emperor is my master ?”
Tie man muttered something under his

bre:

"Bni—hm Ia etun old, High-
ness,” he p]e-dcd un he w! med as only
aa Indian beggar can whine. "I nee

Hurree Smgh
ne man's eyes glittered.

g

nourishment for my poor bones. I will
work when I can gain strength.
Hurree Singh hesitated. He bad no

sympathy for a !.wv man, as such Ram
Huds appeared to

“How did von ﬁl\d out T was at Grey-
friars 7" he demand

“What servant of vours does not know
that, illustrions prince’” asked Ram Kudi
proudly

After another moment's hesitation,
Hurree Singh took a wallst from his

ket-book, and extracted half a dozen

Teasury. mw.es Ram Kudi's eyes glit-
tered as he saw the amount of moner the
wealthy nabob carried in his pocket, and
his fingers twitched nervously.

“ Here, take these,” said Hurree Singh
“But trouble me not again, or 1 shal
hand you over to the white policernen,
and you'll he made to work—in prison!
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I have :m n}mpﬂﬂx for any man who
cau but will not wn{i
udi took the proffered motes,
low before Hurree Smgh as
out & torrent of thanks.
urreo Singh stood haughtily silent
until his countryman had finished, then
turned on his heel and walked quickly
away.
ere was a rustle of paper as Ram

Kudi thrust the notes in his pockets, and
the Indian’s eves glinmered green with
hatred as he loakaé‘llbe: the nabob’s fast
retrenting figure.

Suddenly he emitted a low whisile, and
from out of the hcrl-e there came two

mun.' figures, an thcy were as dusky
Kudi bimsell. They were
Hindu.
“He is rich even here!” whispered
Eeds quickly, | “We sball carry ot our
original plan.”

The three men dashed after Hurree
Smgh and, Beet of loat s they were,
the; }!' soon caught him

urves Singh stood proudly defiant at
the threatening attitude of the three men.
ieily.
shed out with
his fist; but the d\ukv !\lmor had learned
something of the noble art of self-defence
o nimane &
Bob Cherry, and he Auug up his arm
and warded off the blow.

e next instant he was struggling
fiercely with the three Hindus.

It is not the way of the Hindu to waste
breath in calling for help. They fight
silently and doggedly.

Thus Hurree Singh made no effort to
attract the attention of anybody who
might happen to be near.  Greyitiars

was only o few hundred yards away, and
it was more than likely that one of the
masters would be taking a stioll in the
quadrangle.

Hurree Singh fought with all the cun-
ning of his race. and all the knowledge of
the fistic art that Bob C'hrn\‘ hAr] banged
into him in the school g

His blows landed hennlv Un the faces

and bodies of his assailants, and one, who
caught a full right swing on the pomt of
the chin, collspsed fo the ,.—u-ma and

.| teak no further part in the fight,

am Kudi caught Hurree Singh a
hard left to the esr, and for a moment
the nahob’s senses reeled. But he re-
covered quickly, and fought on with un-
diminished strengsh.

But the uneﬁnal fight ruuirl nok last
much longer. urree Singh realised this.
and with a sudden movement he lnj:ed
Ram Kudi up, and with a lightning-like
riyht sent the other Hindu sprawling on
top of Ram

Ancther moment's hesitation,
Huriee Singh .was speeding towards
Greryfriars, dwstutul'u'l though it was to
run away.

Five minutes later he was bathing his
[ nd swollen ear in the dormitory.
reached that place without meet-
of the masters or prefects.

in_bed afterwards ‘and won-
drred if an English lw:g ar would have
treated his generosity in the same manner
as had Ram Kudi. With that guestion
in his mind he at last dropped off to
sleep.

and

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
The Second Attack.

o UT you get!”
Bob Cherry was early astir
the next morning, and, in kis

usnal genial manner, started to

turn out all the fellows who were rot
already getting dress

Billy Bunter, the fat youth of the Re.

move, was the unfortinate occupant of

the next bed to Bob Cherry, and was,

Three-halfpence. 3

u:erelorn the ﬂrn to receive the cheery
jumior's attentio
erry shook the fai j junior, and it
needed more than a little exertion to
move Billy Bunter.
“Get up, you fat ‘ll&kur"‘ panted
Cherry, a3 he shook t Bunter's

reclining [orm
““YWharrer marrer?"” gruu'led Bule‘
"Qu' Stoppit, young Linley!

me alone—really,

hal ’l'hcral quite a lot of

"
ps shaking Billy this morning'

oy ed Harry Wharion.
“He's goi to come out!” said Lo

Cherry determinedly. “'T g
my usual run round this mommg
peiting al the exercise L wnt hore

“Ha,

At smppu' Cherry. you rottar !
Ow! was you all
time! I'm wmmg for you to stop 12

let me get up!
“Out of it, then !”
Billy Bunter sat uj
Cherry ceased to shake

in hia bed as Bob
him, and blinked

&
B

ound.

*Where are my aauﬂ Bob Cherry ™"
he demanded, blinking in every dires
tion,

Bd]_v Bunter was very short-sighted.
ln wi ind as an owl in the day
light Wllhmﬂ them. Hence his name -
the Owl of the Remove.

“1 haven't got your glns-!u, fathead ©"
said Bob Cherry. Why, bleas me,
Tnky's ot up yet!”

Boh Cherry ran to Hurree Singh's

and pulled back the sheets.

A!muu immediately he started back,
vnth o gasp of dismay.

M-m-m-my hat!”

The juniors looked over, puzzled,
“Vhat's the matrer, Bob?" asked
Harry Wharton cheerfully, * Has the

wemad nabob turned white during the

i € Cherry looked round.

* Here—quick, Harry "

Harry Wharton, nhn
tremply serious_express
hurried to Inky’s badside,

Then he, too, started back, and in an
instant the Remuuln crow dud round the
dusky junior's bed.

he pillow was stained ted where his
head wag rest

}‘ \\ ki ld che

“ Inf ake up, old chap—"

Bob | Cherry  sbtok his  studs-mata
gently, and Inks tumed slecnily on L3

‘back and opened his exes.
t ;he crowd of Re
=

B

at the ex-
of his chum,

esteemed
“Wkat

h
matterfulness?”
b Cherry, greatly relieved ta i

Hurree Singh wlg all right, rat down

" Inkr. " he said |I|:|I7Ev and emph.
:lllv\“_hjou re a fathead!"

“TWhat have you been doing?”
“My worthy chum is speaking
nrh lons riddles !™
“Look at your pillow. chumj
Hurree Singh sat ug and looked at
pillow. He put his hand up to his e
as he saw the dark-red st and grinned.
'Bub [‘hnr:v eved him wral athfully
a thick ear you've £ot, Inky
rihy chum is correct.’
, do ¥ou want another one to 22

in

Hurres Singh grinned.
“My fAghting chum had better wait

until I can get into the rlglulnu! of the
esteered boxing outfit, “1
am—"

Twe Macser Lisrary.—No. 609,
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“Will you explain, you dummy!?”
yoared the cxasperated Cherry.

“The explainfulness will afford me
great pleasure,” said Hurree Singh,

“Then get on with it! Where did you
get to last ngrht."

*On the tiles!” sneered Bkinner,

Bob Cherry turned quickly, and
“Blanner promptly hid himself behind the
crowd of Removites, Harold Skinner
bad no wish to come_up against the box-
ing champion of the Remove.

“1 met Ram Kudi, an esteemed rotter
from Bhanipur,” explained Hurree Singh.
“The desirefulness for cash was terri
and I gave him some notes. 1 w
steadily walking towards the esteemed
school when the badfulness of my es-
teemef‘li rotten countryman Iﬂ(e;}erud

again:

“ And gave yon a thick ear?”

“The correctfulness of my Indicrous
chum is terrific! I was forcefully com-
pmllrle;l to give Ram Kudi one for him-
self.

et

“Then two pottenful chums of the es-
teemed Kudi attacked me. I _escaped,
and washfully bathed my ear. I did not
know that "the bleedfulness had not
stopped.

T5hob Cherry looked amazed.

“There were three of them! Why—
oh, stars and stripes '—why didn’t you let

& go with you when 1 wanted to?”

. ®=My noble and ridiculous chum was
better in bed—""

“And you'd better get up, you fat-

head. or youw'll be in Quelchy's bad
books !""

My esteemed chum is correctiully
right.” :

And Hurree Singh joined the other
juniors in a hurried scramble to wash
and dress,

But the one topic of conversation in
the dormitory during this process was the
attack on Inky of the night before.

Bob Cherry and Wharton went down
to_breakfast in & very puusled frame of
mind.

“How did they find out that the Inky
bounder was here!” said Bob Cherry.
“That's whet puzzles me.”

Harry Wharton shrugged his shoulders.

“1 expect if they rcally came from
Bhanipur they would know,” he said
sagely. “They would naturally wonder
where their prince was.”

rry nods

“Is it just & case of wanting cash, or
is it a plot?”

Harry Wharton h“f‘ d.

“My dear old Bob, they don't do
things like that nowadays. Kidnapping,
holding to ransom, and all that twaddle,
you only read about. They don't happen
n real life!"

Bob Cherry did not look very im-
pressed, and he was unususlls thoughtful
as he consumed his breakfast that morn-

ing.

Mr. Quelch, the master of the Remove,
wanted to know how Hurree Singh got
to possese such a badly-wounded ear.
Hurree Singh's answers. in the quaintest
language, were such that the Form-
master decided it would be better to drop

the question.

ednesday, and a half-
holiday at Greyfriars. Bob Chesry, long-
ing for the plaving-fields, always found
that morning the most tiresome of
week.

DON’T MISS THIS!

1420

HOLI
B} UAL
FOR BOGYS AND GIRLS

E 1420

AY

OUT WEDNESDAY, OCTOBER 15th!)i
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But this one med to hang more
than ever. Bob really anxious about
Hurree Jamset Ram Singh.

The bell rang at last, and lessons were
over for the day.

Bob Cherry was the first to leave the
class-room, and he hurried straight up
to his study. rk Linley and Wun
Lung, the nese junior, followed very
soon afterwards.

“Where's Inky!" a: Bob.

Mark Linley shook his head.

“Couldn’t say, old chap,” he said. “I
came away pretty quickly, because I
want to go down to the river this alter-
noon.”

“To swotl”

“Yes.”

Bob Cherry grinned.

“Marky, my infant, vou're just about
the funniest chap I ever knew ! How you
can swot under the trees by the river on
& half-holiday beats me!”

ark Li hed.

ci, and there’s no

match this afternoon.

Bob Cherry _grunted, but made no
verbal reply.” He waited for about five
minutes, then he stamped out of the
study, and went slong the Remove

passage.
“Inky! Anybody
chump!" he shouted. :
A chorus of cat-calls greeted him, but
the cheerful junior paid no heed.
In the Common-room he found Harry
Wharton, with Frank Nugent and Johnny
Bull, There was mo sign of Hurree

ingh.
“Been anything of Inky?" asked Bob
Cherry.
The juniors shook their heads.

seen the dusky

“Not a bit of him!” sasid Wharton
cheerfully. “Have you lost him?”

“¥ e nss! 1 wonder where he's
got to?”

“Scarch us!” grinned Johnny Bull
Bob Cherry grunted a and
the Common-room, with his
deep into his pockets.
He searched avery study in the Remove

could find no trace of
arrce Singh.
B

ob Cherry began to grow angry. He
was, with the possible exception of Frank
Nugent, the best-tempered fellow in the

left
nds thrust

assage, but

Remove. But he was really getting
angry. .

He was so preoccupied with his
thoughts that he failed to pay mucl

attention to where he_was going, with
the result that he crashed into Vernon-
Smith as he was passing out of the house
into the quadrangle.

Vernon-Smith stapgered back,,and his
eyes glinted angrily for a moment. There
was & time when he would have turned,
th a biting remark, but Vernon-Smith

no Jonger the “Bounder.”

Sorry, old ton!” said Bob Cherry
hastily. My fault !

“ Exactly I said Vernen-Smith, with s
slight emile. _* Whyfore the puckered
brow, my bonnie?”

Bob Cherry grunted.

“1 can't find that blessed Inky chap!”
he said. “Have you seen him?”

Vernon-Smith nodded.

“Yes; he went cut immediately after
morning lessons.”

“My hat! Doesn't he want any
dinner "
“No. He said that he suddenly

thought of something during leesons, and
has gone to send a telegram from Frisr-
dale.”

“Oh, the chump! Whr couldn't he
say so? I've been chasing him the last
T'm going down to meet him,

\a X
the ass!”
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“ What have you been doing?
up, and looked at his 1_|Illnw.

asked Bob Cherry.

“ Look at your pillow, chump!*

He put his hand up to his ear as he saw the dark-red stain, and ;rln ned.

(oee Uhapter 2.

Hurree Singh sat |

“Good! Tl come with you, old son !
said Vernon-Smith.

And the two juniors walked quickly
across the quad and out of tho gates.

They chatted sport most of thetime, but
Bob's mind was more or less in a groove.
He could only think of Hurree Singh's
troubles of the previous night

They were fast approaching Frincdale,
when Vernon-Smith uttered an ejacula-
tion
Ay only topper!
Bob!

Bob Cherrs, following the direction of
Vernon-Smith's onlalrelch!d finger, saw
what appeared to be a man being carried
across a field by three others.

“An acrident !" said Cherry.

Not it! Look at their faces' said
Vernon-Emit]

Cherry looked, and the
instant had pushed his way througt
hedge, and was rushing across the fie Ad.
with Vernon-Bmith at Kis heels.

e men were Hindus, and it nceded
only a fraction of a second for Bob to
realise that the person they carried
Hurree Jumset Ram Singh.

“ After the beggars!” said Bob O
between his teeth “We'lll give
pinching our Inky ("

‘ernon-Smith made no reply,
set his teeth grimly. The
was a youth of sterling cour

Look over there,

ncvt

knew that theve would be a fizht before
they rescued Hurres Singh.

ne of the Hindus turned round ns he
heard Bob Cherrr and Vernon-Smith
rushing over the ground, and he uttered
exclamation in Hindustani te his
comrades.

Hurree Sirigh was dropped to the

round as if he had been a sack, and the

indus turned round to fuce the juniors.
knife, and Bob
He was
not going 1o be ﬁoppcd knife when
Inky, his chum, was in danger.
Vithout pansing for a second in his
stride, he ran full $ilt at the man with the
knife, who was Ram Kudi, and lashed
out with all the stremgth at his com-
mand with his right fist.

Bob Cherry had won many honours in
the boxing-rina. but never a_blow had he
given like the one he gave Ram Kudi,

He caught the Hindu clean on the point

{ the chin, and the man collapsed like
a p;JPa‘n(l bullock, and lay still.

“Ripping I panted Vernon-Smith, and
his eses shone with the light of battle.
The next momént the two , Jumors mere
ns.  But they had
. The stinging blows
Removites took the wind out of
in lesa than three minutes
heels, leaving

m hml- to his fate.

Bob Cherry was for runming after
them, but Vernon-Smith, alwags cool and

rnlleoted wlled him back.

et them go!” he said sharply.
 Ationd to Tk
Bob Cherry  hesitated, his fghting

blood roused
Vernon-Smith dropped to his knees
beside the fallen junior, and raised his
head
Enocked out! he said briefl
“Take him back to Greylriars?
Bob Cherry.
it g

asked

He'll wonder where
he is when he wakes up. By Jove, Bob!
That was a daisy you landed him 1"’
“Yes.  Serves him -jolly well right

Heave him up, Smithy I

Lifting _the _still insensible Hurres
Singh, Bob Cherry end Vernon-Smith
started on the journey to Greyfriars.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
The Head Decides.
Wharton, Fran

“ HAT—"
Harry k
Nugent, and Johnny Bull

were standing at the gates of
Greyiriars when Bob Cherry and Vernon.
Tie Macser Laprary.—Na. 609
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gnnth turned the cerner with Hurree
ing}
1t was Wharten who epcke.

he other juniors jollowed the direc.
tion in which' their captain was looking
and fm—ly gasped.
err]' and Sm:t}\yl" ejaculated
ak. ~ *“There's been an accident,
Huuﬂ"

*Come on1”

Hury Wharton & Co. ran up the lane
towards Cherry and Vernon-Smith, their
bearts beating quickly with alarm.

Bob Cherry was perspiving as  result
of the erzy cx nded in carrying
Hurree Si) ‘ernon-8mith was in
no better hL

““ What's ( e matter, Beb?” exclaimed
Wharton, before he had reached the

ore.
Inky knocked out!” panted Bob

“Here, take bim, you chap!
eavy I
Hnrry Wharton and Johnny Bull took
Hurres Singh, and bore swiftly
towards Greyfriars.
Nugent thrust is arm_ throu ugh Dok
Cherry's and Vernon-Smith's, and helped
them along after Harry Wharton. He
forbore to ask questions, for both the
ul.hnrl were panting for breat
nto  my lLur]y, " Wharten
bn:B:r

Hurree Singh was carried inte Harry
Wharton's study, and laid gently on the
ﬁour vmh a cushion under his head for

1illos
Ml earge Bulstrode poked Bis head fnto
the ,mﬁ

“1 1y, "Wharton— Why—what—"

Gat wome water,
chap,” interrup Wha:

Bulstrode hmru.-d away, to return &
few moments later with a jug of water
und a towel,

Harry Wharton took them, and knelt
down beside Hurrea Singh. Bob Cherry
bathed his hands, \\hl]ﬂ. Harry trickled
|omﬁ of the liquid between the nabob’s
teet!

there's o good
rton.

y Hurree Singh vound,
ivet his eyelids Bickered, then he moved
his_hands, and finally he opeued his eyes

and stared dully about him.
" said Bob
here,’

came

M1 all right,
Cherry soothingly. “All pals

Hiupres Singh closed his exes for 2 few
minutes. He vas rapidly coming round.
He must have got a coul sai

2 “Who was it, Bub Lirt
Hindu johuuies,”  said Bob
C v, “Vernon-Smith and I sailed

o them as v.h-y were carrying Inky

s a fiel
Iy hat i i
ame as last night, 1 suppose?”
Better tell the I{end end he'll put
the police on their tracl

“Not much good. The rotters will
take to their hecls now !*

Vernon-Smith bruke mtu the excited
conversation with a

“One of them won t feel like running
for a day or two!™ he said cheerfully.
“Bob gave him one of the best he ever
put in!"”

' Geod old Dob!"

Bob Cherry fluched, and shot a warn.
ng glance at Vernon-Smith.

Tlurree Singh put an end to further talk
for the time by sitting up. He put his
hand to his head, and rubbed it ruefully.

“The }udulnpss of the rotters was ter-
rific ! he mur . T am surprised
fully pleased to be herel”

Tho juniors chuckled i sheer reliof as

El:‘rﬁg gh spoke in his quaint
‘*Don’t worry now, old chap,” eaid Bob
Tre Macyer Lipgany.—No. 609,

Chery.

and rest.”
But Hurree Singh was made of tough

naterial, and in a very few mmuuzﬁ

able to tell his story.

he man who calls himself Ram Kudi

is an esteemed roti e said, “The

raguefulness of the

of our ludicrous police in Bhanipur. They

set upon me—

He hesitated, and his eyes glittered
fiererly.

“* But the fightfuhiess of m worthy self
was sach to alarm them,” he went on.
“So one of them :eru:k me hitfully on
the top of my honourable napper.”

* And out you went ! wd Bob Cherry
¥. “No wonde But we hap-
pelwd to see you, Inky, and |nil: 'ull
Wipad up the groucd witk tha otters]

“I should be esteemedfully pleased if
my wur‘h lmd 11 lous chum would
ezp]nmfu ﬁ t me how you did
it aaid the aboh of Bhanipur grace-

said Bob Cherry
n you come slong to the

“Get up it one of the chairs

"\ner mind now,”
hestily, “Can

ead 1

Hurree Singh staggered to his feet.
He was still weak from the terrific blow
Ile had received.

e easefulness is terrific!” he said,

mlh an effort.

Bob Cherry grunted.

**Blessed if it doesn't look as if it was
my"- he growled. “Come on, old
sl

erry took his chum’s arm, and
lagether they went down the Remove
passage to Dr. Locke's study.

Bob Cherry tapped on the door, and,
without waiting for a reply, opened the
donr and went in.

. Locke was m:mg at his desk, talk-

%o AMr. Quelch, the Remove mnst:r,

o was au.ndmg by his side. They
lnuked up; startled and annosed, as Bob
Cherry tﬁus unceremoniously entered the
usually dreaded sanctum.

“Bless my soul, Cherry! What does
this mean?” demanded the Head angrily.

erry pushed Hurree Singh into
o chair before_he turned resolutely to
Dr. cke. r. Quelch was gezing
open-mouthed at dw junior..

“Excuse me, sr,"” said Bob Cherry
meekly, “‘but there's been some dirty
work—"

Cherry !

“1 mean, Inky—that is to say, Hurree
Jamset Ram Singh, sir, has been set on
by three rctten Hindus—ahem!—1
mean—"

Bob Cherry broke off confusedly.

“Dear “me! vay calm yourself,
Cherry ! said Dr. Locke, looking at
Hurree Singh in alerm.

The nabob grinned sheepishly at him,
but wisely left the talking to b
Cherry,

“You see, !ir, lnkr-Hurree Singh
went out to the e sir, and the ass
—ahem !—he wenm llm\(- said Beb
Cherry, Bushing. *But he was rescued,
air.

'nn: Head looked amazed,

Quclch smiled |hght15
U Cherry ¥

stand,” said Dr. Locke.

“The three Hindu rolten kidnap ed
him, sir. But we—two chaps saw
in time, and went to the mddy rmug
sir. That's all I can say, sil

“It_would probably be imprudent to
ask who were the two juniors, would it
not, Cherry?

and  Mr.

I don't under-

. Bob Cher
* Frightful ||r" "he eaid hastily.
Mr, Quelch smiled, but his eyes

gleamed proudly for a moment. He was
not surprised ;. he knew Bob Cherry.

" But why did thep attack you, Hurree
Singh?” asked i
Hurree Singh respectfully yose 1o his

fest, but, a5 he b Dr. Locke

pmmptls “commanded him to u.sumo hisr

i Singh sank, rather than, sat,
in the chair.
“One of the v:ah:omed ruffians was
Ram Kudi, sir,” he said slowly. *Our
ice in Bhanipur are not friendly w -tl:

o
superhly terrific. I—""
“Bless my soul I don't under
stand.”

“He means the man is a dowi-and-

out hooligan, sir!" ventured Bob Cherry,
The Head smiled, and sigoed to
Hurree Singh to continue.

“I was about to send o telegram o
the esteemed and ridiculous officials at
bcallnnd Yard, when the rotter and his

comrades attacked med>

unaly ed them, siv that
is n'{*‘l can telf‘?ly inform you.

Mr. uelch bent down and whispered
in the Head's ear.
"Yes, yes, " certa inly!” said Dr.

¥ You are quite nghr., Mr.
Quelnh Cherry 1"

“Yes, sirt”

“Please. take Hurree Singh to his
study, and look -after hi &aid Dr.
Locke quickly. “I don’t want you to
leave him for a moment. It seems to me
the lad is in danger.”

“You will be rxcu!sd lessons, if neces-
Cherry,"” Mr. Quelch.
“'ﬁm is s0, sir?" p :
c:enmnl;—mumdly. said  Dr.
Bcb Cherry obediently took
nabob's arm, and the two juniors left the
Head's ﬁud:

As soon as the door had closed buhmd
them, Mr. Quelch drew a chair towards
the, Head's desk and faced h

“There is no doubt, he said
firmly, *that I Uharr1 and another
junior have saved Hurree Singh from a
Ty rough haudling, to say the least of

& It appesrs so, Mr Queich. But,
bless my soul, this is the twentieth cen-
tary 1"

Yes; but you must remember, sir,
that this century is guite as capable of
bolding rogues as big as those of tha
previous ones. Hurree Singh, too, is of
a princely family, and would be ‘worth
holding as a hostage.”

“But the police—

Are not always sncmu[ul in tracing
m g people, sir.”

'The Hnd hesitated. There was sound
common-sense in the Remove maslm 3
words.

“Dear me, Mr. Quelch! I l‘ﬁel qmlc
llnrmed about the junior's safety

“There is cause to be, sir. RJﬂian!
do not varry_out their nefarious plot

in
bmwd daylight when there is little prize
e obtained from such action
Then what do you advise, Mr.
Qurlrhl"
Quelch hesitated, and  thought-
(..uv tapped the desk with a pencil. Ha
ookad up suddenly.
our cousin in England, sir—I

meln Eerrm Locke?” he asked.

“1 belioro so—yes, T am sure of it.
But why?

"Tllen hhy not send for him, sir? Ha
would perhaps clear the country of the
vagabonds.”

“Really—dear me, Mr. Quelch, that is
certainly an excellent suggestion. My
cousin, as you knmv, is one of the most
aplhlz men in Rro!’evlon."

**Indeed I do, siy.'
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Everybody knew Ferrers Locke, the
'vlnr'!d famous detective. More than once
been to Geeyfriara to help
plucudue o mystery. He was, rnoreover,
highly respected and esteemed by the
Removites,

The Head gazed thoughtfully at the
Remove-master.

“] shall do as you wsuggest, Mr.
Quelch,” he said slowly. “1 am sure
it is necessary, ms you remark.”

"Thank you, sir. It is my frm be-
el

I will wire fnr him at once. He will

come if he can. We are on very
good terms, Mr elch.”
“That. is all right, then, sic. I will

send o junior du\ln to Friardale with the
message. Perhaps one or two of them
might go, as there appeara to be ruffianly
characters in the district,"

“Thank yun 1 should be obliged if
you would, My. Quelch. In the mean-
time, it would be as well to warn Hurres
Bingh not to leave Grq-inan

““Very gocd, sir.”

Mr. Quelch rose ‘from his chair, and

leit the Hoad's study, learing that
entlezmun perplexed and sorro.
T i ok this hatura ‘imaya ai:

tressed Dr. Locke.

Mr. Quelch sent for Harry Wharton,
and asked, rather than told, the captain
of the Remove to take the wire down te
Friardale.

Harry Wharton accepted the commis-
sion brightly.

Johnny Bull and Frank Nugent went
vllh hlm down to the village post-office.

'J, kept a wary eye open for any
of the ut they never
themselves

"\‘Hmu it all lbﬂul—-pn\lk"" asked
Jnhnn:,' ull.
arry Wharton stared.

- E[ow do I know, duffer? You don't
think T've looked af Quelchy's telogram,
o you?” he said.

Frank Nugent grinmd.

“You'll have to, old son,” he said.

“I'm blessed if T will! I'll just push
it under the barrier—'

“Qn an ardinary piece of paper?”
: "My hat! T d fnrgott:n that! I shall
have fo read it

Harrs Wharton, in the realisation of
act that he would eventualls have to
read it before writing it on the official
telegraph-form, opened out the note Mr.
Qu. ch had given bim, and hastily read

8!
ndus, owed

He started violently as the contents of

the note dawned upon him.
*“My only hat! Hurrah!™ he shouted.
#What's the maiter? Is it asking the
orernors to grant a few weel

li on_account of

; it's to Ferrers Locku—"
Ferrers Locke "

“The same! By jingo! I shall be

lad to set eres on that chap again!
iln s one of the best !

“ Rather ! lmnhd the others.

And the juniors fell to discussing the
oceasions on which they had come in con-
tact with the famous detective.

They despatched the wire, and were

still discussing tho coming of Ferrers
Locke when they reached Greviriars.

“ Betier keel || dark, you chaps,” said
Wharton, as he opened his study door.

“ Alter all, it 1snt our bizney.”

Johnny Bull nodded and passed on
down the passage to his own study.
leaving Harry Wharton and Frank
Nu, ugent  to discuss the matter in the
privacy of Study No. 1.
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THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Billy Bunter’s Dﬂar.
BAY, you chaps—'

Biily Bunter, thr fat junior of
the E‘.emc“ poked is head inte
Study No. 1 immediately alter
hre.lkint tha following morning.
arry ‘Ahlrlon umf}\'uacnt looked up
from their
Nm.h.ng dmng, tubby,” said Frank

Nug
"Dh “really, Nugent, you don’t knaw
at I've come for yet!" smid Billy
Bunhr heatedly. I was—"
“Oh, yes, we do, tubby!
as usual
“Oh, really, Nugent, anqudv n-nnln
think 1 was always
\Vall syen 't you?
ik You_know jolly well I don't
! gru\: ! Besides, I've only just had
il reakfast 1"
arry Wharton and Nugent stared:
“YWhat difference does that make?"
demanded Wharton.
“TI've had my breakfast, and I really
couldn’t nccept any more, even if you
ed me to ‘ma some of the cake that's
in the cupbon:
o How do you Immr there’s a coke in
board 1"

It's grub,

the cn d? demanded Nugent
wrathful
Billy Sunter hesitated. :
ly, Nugent, I am surprised at
Fyou E ow should Jen

o Yuu;mu fat ass!
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dgor—r suggested Wharton sarcasic-
ally.

“As a
‘happen, "
How you know beuts me, Harry,

matter of fact, that was what
said Billy Bunter “!“Ilv:i
ol

hal You call me ‘Harry

chap ' again, you fat toad, and T biff
you I

* Really, Har—Wharton, however, as [

came to talk business, we'll pass the

“Very kind of you, I'm sure! Any
rate, T tnkn\g the precaution of lock-
ing the cupl

And Funk Nugent want to the cup-
board, locked it, and put the key in his
waistcoat-pocket. Billy Bunter watched
bim, with offance literally written all
over bis fat face

aally, I call t that disgusting 1"

*N-n- nnlh g. Nugent! Look here, to
get to business! I want some funds——"

Wharton and Nugent groaned, and
looked at each other helplessly. Billy
Bunter was far too shortsighted to
nnucn little things like t'hot

Idm :tnrtmg an agency,” he went on

“A det—

‘A whatter?" demanded Nugent and
Wharton in um:n;’n

“An agenc etective agency——

N Ayt
'tive ngency?

&2

-~
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Billy Bunter looked shocked.
» “Really, Nugent, this is not a time to
rot. With one of our respected Remove-
mates—I mean, study-fellows—nunno—
ch...,.. facing death at every stride—
gt
"Hn ha, ha!"
“] wonder yon've the heart to laugh
while poor old Inky's at death’s black
joor,” went on B.{’ly Bunter, drawing
on his wonderful imagination, and nearly

2

sending Wharton and Nugent into
hysterics,
“Ha, ha, ha! Oh, go away, Billy, o

Tuughter ! "'

I shall be the one tlo die—of

old Muky pmnmﬁy dying—""
“Ha, ha, ha

“He's not,
right &3 rui
Leadache !"

“T know better 1" said Bunter loftily.
“1Inky is in tevrible danger, and Jthere's
only nM chap that eon save him

en sent for 1™ nhwkh-\i Harcy

ou fat idiot !
this morning,

He's as
save for a

Wha rlo .

“Eh? I suppose you'te still rotting,
Wharton "

“Not at all! You see—"

“But he hasn’t—not the ono chap wha
eath that's haunting

“Go awuy‘" " shricked Kugent, *Ha,
ha, ha!”

“'Cos T'm still her onred ‘.Bl'lly
Bunter.  “Yah! Rntlela’ Lnu h

door'sdeath—1 meon, por old Inkvl
detective agency—

Nugent and \thrlm\ collapsed at that,
and the study rang with their laughter.
Billy Bum!r pu:ted with ‘indignation as
he watched them.

“Call vnur::lrcu chems of Tuky's!* he
hooted. “¥Yah! You'll laugh the other
way about when Inky's shadow is no
more—all through your failing to supply
gnp necessary funds to enable me 1o save

im !

“ Qo ..m—rm- Fmd;.m sake go oa
the stage, po; You'll be the death
of me! !.lu[ ed Hnn Wharton, tears
of merriment rolling down his cheeks.

“But, T say, you chaps, 1 didn't seo :
you pui % ‘thre whia I locked in last mgﬂg,%g:: Sk irresciute "‘"ﬁ;
night, geally 1 dida’t. If T did bappen | qlurely o o
ta"bs ssing —" ah | Rouen" he shouted an ny.

When your bootlace came un-| upjossed if I won't write and tell the

Bhanipur - news rs of the heartloss
cruelty . of 1ny2'?° Chums ‘st ki lan
mumAnt on :l:

OB dear ! Ha, ha, ha!”
Billy Bunter went out, slamming the

old | study door with o terrific bang, leaving

Harry Wharton and Frank Nugent,
almost_helpless with laughter, to ponder
over their lack of decency in not doing
their best to_save Inky.

But Bnll: Bunter was not done yet.
When the fat junior got an idea into
his head, wild horses wouldn't drag it
out, as Bob Cherry would put it.

He bad been far from successful in his

mpt to get funds from Study No. 1;
but there were many other studies wha
were, as yet, unacquainted with his imme
diate needs

He paused at the door of Study No. 12,

which was occupied by Mauleverer,
Delarey, and Jimmy Vivia

Mauleverer was 4 nobls earl, and pos-
sessed of plenty of money.

Billy Dunter hesitated only a moment.

Then he knocked—an wnusual manner
!ur Billy Bunter to adopt—and walked

" Mauleverer was me oy junior pre.

sent, and he mer anced at the fat
mum' before resu mg h. study of the
befnro him.
rry, Billy—

TEE MAGNET Lnum:! —No, 609.
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“Fhl What are you sorry lbmal.

- 'I'nera E uw

“Oh, 7 Ly,
mdngxun:lﬁ "I hl“n’t mme t0 ask inr
I am starting an 4
save our chum Inky from & bern
“My hat! Begad! Did you say
sgney, Billy 1

]d
Erub et 28 m s Bunter

o Dumnﬁhc agengy 1"
etective agency !”

"Begud’ Billy Bunte enecme"‘

Billy Bunter poked his fat thumbs in
his waistcoat pockets, and stood Wi
nose in the air.
Y I'm ypather a gnmi datmns,
he stud Lof!

Mauls !
e A L fot mant ok 8
B L Bart iy tako.up gases in
connection, with, bl sta—t
“Eh? Whlts “Il”"mdﬁll ot

sta " repeatod Billy Bunter

Manly, what's the

left his books,
unter. His inton-
and the fat

w
M.lule'vmer md:knlé
and approached Billy
tions appear warlike,
Removite looked alarmed.
Mauleverer was the champion slacker
of the Remove, but, when necessity de-
mauded, the noble nrl could come up to
the seratch in & surprising manner.
Necessity demanded that he should not
allow Billy Bunter to allude to Hurree
Jamset Ram Singh as a “black beast,”
and Maulev erer 'went up to the fat junior
d slapped hi:
G T o aily dumumy—" howlod
Billy Bunter,

4 i%-;apfnlxm:er you at, fathead?”
y

iy Bunter hastily vetreated to the
Yuw. Slup it 1™
Black beast, you

; but Mauleverer followed him up,
n
"Bi'?
S Malovorer Pphaiany

his fat cheeks.
i
-ord mr.h s ;]np
Ow!

Buly Bunm— took 1o his heels, nmi ran
=3 fzst as his fat legs could uk
Mackverer was evidently no
c than Harry Wharton e Frlnk

P st el fiiar
se class-room, and Billy Bunter had
ra\r: hopes of raising funds fiom the
.mu|.,,».p boy, although Linley had
ecently come into a nice sum of mon
hnd]v pll\:ed at his disposal by Mas
erares, who, bowever, Lept thap fact n

Y Lin
“1 say, u\ ey-
= Hallo, tubby !
Billy Bunu‘r took heart as Mark Lin-
ley’s greeting was in kindly tones, and
went up to the desk at which Mark
Lioley sat, and sested himself beside

him.

* Look here, old chap—"

Mark Linley sighed.

“There's no possible chance of my
cashing your postal order in advavce,
Billy—
Billy Bunter snorted.

“Oh, veally, Marky! T'm not trying
1o cash a postal order, but—but if you
:lke to save me the trouble of asking you
ata

** No good, Billy

“But T want
3 h\lln\! s life "

hat

“ l.m torrible danger, and 1 mist |
bave money to buy disruises and
and—an s thut all docent dgucu\ns

Tre Mncnrr Liprary.—No. 603.

on—
"

und. urgently, to save

persisted Billy DBunte:

A Crand School Story appears in

“This
Woek's

“REM.”

unql about with them. What are you
lauy, mz at, Linls n

ha, ha! e!cch\z- don't carry
their d:.gmm about with them like
pocket-handkerchiefs, you ass !

“Oh, rellly. 1 suppose 1 know best
MArJ. I'm a born detective, and my
wealthy relatives are oing ta set mo up

in business as soon as I leave Oxford 1

Mmk Linley lau, hed and gave Billy
Banier a gentle pu

o_awa, lel Tt's not a bit of

ool vants bl ,uu raise fundl, even

or i\":h s splendid object!” he said

1y
DA Buntee grunted.
W1 didn't think it was mauch’good

ask-
£ ing & soholurahip boy to undertund the

peessing needs of the moment,” he said
upmg...gi, “Nunno, Marky—I mean,

Mark Linley had jumped to his fact,
and Billy Bunter hastily setrented. Bui
the Lancashire lad laughed, and resumed

his seat. Billy Bunter's words were
offensive ermugl but Mark Lanlag' knew
him too well to take any notica of them.

_ Billy Bunter would probably have got
into still more trouble had not the bell
rang for classes. His mngue was apt to

Yun away with him at tim
The Removites trooped T
room, and Billy Bunter reluctantly
dmppmg the subject of starting a detec-
ag until a mare opportune

momens. | He went to his place, mutier-
ing to himself.
Mr. Quelch came in carly, which

accounted for the Removites entering the
class-room silently and quickly.

Price 13d. - Order Kow.

The Remave-master waited until all
the junioss had taken their places before
b sapped on tho dosi with hiy pointer.
wSonce, plosse ! Wharto

Harry Wharion stood up.

F

i you to go dovn & Friaedalo

to méet Mr Ferrers Locke,” said

Quelch. = You may g vith Whaston,
s
Bheuk you, srl” id Nugems
heartily.
mn, “Bunter jumped to bis fect ex-
B 1 should——

it down, Bunter !”
‘But look here, s—"

“ Silence "

““Ferrers Locke is a personal {riend
of mine, sir—"

“Are’you gaing to sit down, Buster,
or shall I come and uml.c youl

There was that in Mr. Q_ul‘lhlls tones
ihat told Billy Bnule: it would far
wiser to sit dow

e did o, Hlu'l.,t. a buzz of conversaticn

tald that the juniors were cacitedly
cussing the news. Ferrers Locke coming
to Greyiriers |

Mr. Quelch rapped on his desk.

“Silence—at once !"* he suapped.

The whispering died away as if by
magic.

“You may g0, Whnrlnn and Nugent 1"
said Mr. Quelch.

" Ver:

ry Eo
And, with qgel shining with pleasure—
not only at the prospect of meeting the
famous Ferrers ke, but of getting off
their morning lessons—Harry Wharton
and Nugent left. their places and hurried

Read
“TALBOT'S GIRL
CHUM!™

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

“THE GEM.”

Out This Wednesday.

from the
Bal‘li Bunter muimd thmm:;ugnly

!)nlly nl] Fsmrn Locks Y pe:-

sonal mine

Bill Bunter looked up, and seeing thet
ueleh's s were fixed upon himi,

ai\d moting the tight line about the,

Ponove-masior's dips, Billy Bunter paid

attention to his books.

THE FIFTH CHAFTER.
Ferrers Locke at Greyfriars |

L EBF’S ths train !

H Wharton uttered that
n-m-r as he stood upon the
plaliﬂrm at Friardale Station

Nugent.
om Londoi was {urning the
bend in Ime and in that train would
be Ferrers Locke, the Head's cousin, whe
had made Limself famous all the world
over.

The juniors' eyes were shining with
excitement. Ib is not given to every
schoolboy fo mest such a famous man us
Ferrers Locke.

The train drew into the station and
pulled up.

Harry Wharton and Nugent scanved
the faces of the passengers who alighted.

From out of a first-cluss compartment
there came & man whom thero was no
nmuﬂ. ig. His clean-cut face, cold grey

rim jaw the juniors remem-
lsu. weve but days instead “of
nionths sinee they had lnst seen

They ran forward, raising th
as lhcj I?nt'hed the cmn-pmhnent

: caps

ke “turusd._round sarid

Whaston felt. o shiver ran down
T irus he tound the ateely ayen fizad
on i,

\AhL Master Wharton—and, yes—
Master Nugent!” said the famous deter~
tive.

The joniors started. They were sur
e et 1 et Lndl semembered
their names.

Hon da you do, my bors1” went on
Forvers Locks, holding out his hand,
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* he sald, in Englis]

Ram Kudi brandished a business-like knife bnlnre the face of the trembling Snoop.
Bhanipur 1 * * Fail—and lo ! you gol” (See Chapter 6

“ Lead us ;0 the Nabob of

The juniors gripped it heastily in turn,
and shook it warmly

“Jolly glad to see you again, €
said” Frarry Wherton enthusiastically.

“ Rather, sir " said Nugent fervently.

Ferrers Locke laughed.

;- Then you haves't forgotien me?" he

Wharton

N srl” eaid em-
phaticall )

Tha detective laughed again, and
Harry Wharton led the way to the

station exit. He had previously arranged
for a to await them,
But Ferrers Locke shook his head
when Wharton opened the cab door.
*No, my boy, I'd sooner walk,” he
said quietly, and added quickly: *Oi
course, unless you want to get back to
your lessons at once?
The juniors chuckled.
“No hurry, sir—not at all!” suid
}!mry Wharton, “Jolly glad of a walk,

1ha detective smiled, but made no
reply.

The thres walked fLu\ﬂy towards
Greyfiiars, the detective asking many
Yuestions coucerning the sporting fixtures
of the echool.

It was not until they were well away

om _ Friardale that Ferrers Locke
broached the subject of his journey.

“Havo vou any iden whet has
happened?” he asked suddenly. “I
mean, why Dr. Locke has sent for me.”

Harry Wharton nodded.

“Yes. sir,” he said.  “One of aur
chaps, Hurice Jamset Ram Singh—"

“The rememberfulness is terri "

interrupted  Ferrers Locke, with a
chuckle.
*Ha, ha, ha!"

Hurree Singh was another of the Gres-
friars juniors whom Ferrers Lecke evi-
dently remembered |

“Well, e had a note, sir, from a man
named Ham Kudi, and—

“Ram  Kudi!” ejaculsted Ferres
Locke. “Go on, my boy !

*This
to give
Then, when be was on his
again, he was attacked by
but he managed to get away with only &
thick ear. !

“You

he went off to send a

The mext da
t] Yard to warn them

telegeum to
igainst Bam Eu

“Ah! He knew him?"”

“ Not until after they had parted, sir.
Inky says that Kudi is well known to the
police in Bhanipur— mar, where Inky
comes lrmn. you know, sir.”

“Yes?

“Well, be didn’t send the I.e]erflrl_m,
for the simple reason that Ram Kudi and
his cronies T\u:l another go at him on the
way to Friardale The; knocked him
out, but Bab Cherry

“Tha fighting -
Ferrers Locke.

The juniors stared at the famous detec:
tive in admiration.

“What o memory you've got, sir!
suld \ugem, admiringly.

“It is cessary in my Plulelmun‘
laddie,™ rcplmd Ferrers Locke, t
please continue.”

*“But Bab Cherry and Vernon:Smith—
he's net n‘?uuuder uow, sit—'

mau ! murmured

m

“That's what we say, sir. However,
the two of them managed to upset Rom
‘s calculations by reseuing Inky.

him to the Head, nnd he scnt
. That's all I know, sir.
“Excellent, Wharton ! said_ Ferrers

Tee Macxer Lisrart.—No. 609,
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Lacke.

“That may be helpful to me
ow some:

1 may be very
‘of the umunoe of a few

o
ghfd:ndee A
nl.u y un -r,m " he said.

{wnﬂ‘a of Harr: Whlr&wn md
1'u|nk Nugent \ﬂm,ﬂ' owards

he waa !nnwn
‘Harry Whar-

ton. *And here's Greyirmﬂ "

They turned in ot the gates, and Gos-
ling, the school porter, respectfully
toiched his cap.

ood- mornin’, ir!"

"Gbml mmnmg. Goaling "

Gosling"s eyes [fairly %nmod upon
Harre harton and Nugml

“Which he rememl " he whis-
pered proudly.

Harry Wl-u-tun and Nugent strolled

H
&

on, chuckling. Ferrers
,mcmhma many others beside Gosling.
Better ltrll%lll- up to the Head,
—wr,” said Ty

ould Inke to, pleue"'

the way up the
to the Head's study and tapped on
oor.  Dr. Locke's voice bade lhen'-

the cousine—one a
s the er almost
equally famous eadmaster of Grey-
friars—was of an affectionate nature, and
Harry Wharton and Nugent lij

meeting of
s detective;

d out
of the 1|L\d' and quietly closed the door
behind them.

They went to Stody No. 13,

ht
wl ere they lmmd that Tnky aud Bcb
herry had taken advantage
Hudo offer to miss morning
were n-‘uiaE down, reading
They looked up as H-m Wharton and
entercd the stud;
mrcu Lotke here?”" asked Bob

Fwnh, ind

d he knew both Nugent and
: 1

¥our name—r nky
ul language, and last, but

F!  But what a
chaps s have T sald

memory these

Bab Cherry wonderingly.
“Rather!"
“What's

wonder ™"
Hurrce Singh rose to his fest.

going to happen now, T

“I thinkfully ngnslde: I'd hmer meet
the

ha said qulok y.
“8it down, ass!” said Bob Oherry.
And he e Hurree Singh a push that
sent him back into his chair quicker than
h! had left it
lica way invalid!"

zrmnﬂi
“'The s ! gmnl-d Bob Cherry.
Hurree Singh stopped where he was,
and did not 47 & serond time o g0 and
meet Ferrers
The bell rang v!?y shortly afterwards,
and the juniors trooped out of the class
rooms.
Billy Bunter was the first to reach
Btud& ‘Nn 1! and he Pok!d his head in.
Locke 1" —he— -demanded

to treat an

“Elﬂ Which "
“My pal Ferrers Locke!" said Bluﬁ
** ¥ou know jelly wel

orry,
baven't got hml here yet!

Billy Bunter slammed the door, and
mrmd along the Remove passage.

Ho almost ran into Ferrers Locke at
the top of the stairs, and he blinked
nhcn-nghladly at the famous detective.

Ah! Bunter!” said Ferrers Locke,
vulh . c‘nu::kle “8till as fat as cver, 1

Bﬂlg

"Wh
» 0]| come!

Bunter reddened.
mn;, Ferrers—"

Don't you know an old

me Locke did not waste time in
words. He took hold of Bunter's
fat ear and pinched it hard

o Yo I roared Billy Bunter.

“Don't you be rulie little boy !
Ferrers Locke severely. “8low me lha
way to Hur:u Singh's study |”

“Youy Jolly well find the way !"
howled |Iiy Bunter,

It was an unfortunate remark to make,
Eor Ferrers Locke still gripped Bunter's
at

'lbc detective nipped it again—harder
oo e ¢

Bnntur. fairly
I meant
Groo !

dancing nin.

to show you the way all the b

You're pulling my ear ofi—
‘g

Leggo

] Hurree Singh's
said Ferrers Locke coolls.

“When I get to
study !

Billy Bunter hu:rned as he had never
hurﬂad in his life.
‘hat grip on his ear was like 8 vice,
lmi it hurt,

““This is it, sir,” he moaned. 'Oh,
I'll sue you for a new ear—] mean, for
d.lmlﬁ!l for a lost ear—punno— Ow-
yow

Wuh a final pinch Ferrers Locke re-
leased Billy Bun!ar, and the fat Re-
movite immediately tock to fight. At
the top of the stairs. he paused to turn
round and shake his fist.

Call yourself a detectival

in his

rs Locke & step
r]:rnhm, and Bﬂly Bnhl.nr fled.

ing Bugter's wild shrisks, came
from the study, They were just in tima
to hear Bunte:'s parting
The Removites blu-}.ed with shame.-
Mr Locke, please don't think that
—* began kilrry Wharton hastily.
The detective passed it over with a
wave of Lis hand.

“My dear Wharton, I remember
T B o o1 1 he aid cheaFly:
very, very

“He's not too bad—only
silly I"

" Youre ight, sir—he's potty!” said
Bob Cherr;

Ferrers Locke went into the study,
shook hands with Cherry and

and
urree

you're the unfortunate one this
Lsmc?" said FerrersLocke.
M, hly esteemed friend is corract-

fully 3ight.” ‘ssid Hurroe Singh. -~ The
hitfulness of the rotten Ram Kudi was
am quirer

reatfully munpluhrd I
fu, all right now, sir.
Ferzers Locke smiled slightly at the
qnamt English of the nabob, but he took
urree Bingh should not see

“Then we've got to find Ram Kudi.”
said Ferrers Locke. “Tell me, where did
{Kou first make the acquaintatice of Ram

The detective seated himself, and
igned to the juniors to follow suit.
-rry ‘Wharton and Nugent would have

gone, but ho asked them to stay.
“In hanipur, the
us _spot from v\lm-h
said Hurree Singh. *'Ti
knownfully ca led
The rotmnful:-us of the ludi.

rid|

:ect
Hearts."
crous sect was terrific!”

“Yes?” said Ferrers Locke encour-

aamf,
plt the utu»me:i and ridiculous
police of B n their trackfulness,
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NOW ON SBALE.

DETECTIVE TALES.
T RY.
No. 96.—THE MATADOR'S FORTUNE
Grand Story of Detective Adventure in
Spain, Switzerland, Ireland and England.
97.-THE CASE OF THE
No. 97 '
Topping Racing Detective Yarn.
.~ THX EX-SOLDIER
b SWINDLE
Turilling Tale of a Despicable Trick
vlayed on Ex-Service Men
No. 9P.~THE CLUE OF THE
DIARY
Magnificent Story of a Curious Poison
Case.

TALES OF
SPORT, SCHOOL AND ADVENTURE
BOYS' FRIEND LIBRARY.
No. 478-ROY OF

THE miNG
Toppine_Yarn of Circae Life and Fun
Hy HENRY T. JOHNSOX

No.479-REDFERN 13
Magnificent Story of Schoolboy Ad-
venture By CHARLES MAMILTOXN.

No. 480—C OF TME DOLPHIN
Grand Tale of Life on a Training Ship.

y FENTOX ASH
‘No. 481-DROFFED FROM

cLOUDS
Richards’

SEXTON RLAKE figures prominentiy Topping  Yarn of Franl

in all the above stories. Schooldare. By MARTIN, curvmch

Prics MMPLHI BTORY IN EACH uu-lln Price
“&d. Each. k your Newsagent for “d. Each.

Tws Micner Linsany.—No. 609

with the nsull um they were caught-
fully imprisoned. The grudgefulness
they bear me is terrific. gul. the dut
fulness of my worthy self was obviou;

The detective was silent for a few
moments.

“Ho's some friends with him,
ventured Bob Cl\ern

“Yes, yos, indecd, ves!” said Ferrers
Locke quickly. *1 think that s all, my
dear boys.”

And Ferrers Locke nodded cordially to
the juniors, and strode quickly from the
study.

By Jove! T pity the rotters now !

Bob Cherry. “Did you sce the way

his eyes ln.md when Inky monlmmd

e Hed Hearts d

“The lmtfulnon was terrific!” said
Hnrrfn ingh.

me _on down to dinne said

Harr, _v Wharton, locking at hl! watch.

“That fat bounder Bunter will gorge the

lot if we don't hur
And the Removites
dinner,

hurried off to
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« THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
In the Dead of Night !

o) ED, kids 1"
B Wingate, head prefect and
aaptain of Gresfars, utsered

at remark as he went into the
durrh.eor, allotted to the Re-nme

be juniors had riot seen onything of
Ferrers Locke since he had left their
sLuJy immediately belore dinner that
day.

They guessed, and quite correstly, that
the famous desective had gono to have

a look round the nughbu ood,
raid Billy

ngate
I'm n‘n‘z qui:a ready !
" sna) ingate.

?lﬂd turned out

ald.
“1 might

 growled Billy.
}me rfmp ed my glasses!"
hould et iuto bed in the same

h-ne a8 you wash 1" growled Bob Chercy.
"\ hut and get your head under the

and in &

And BﬂIy Bunler turned i
resound-

utes the dormitory w

ores,
r passed before there came the
rustling ul sheets betokening that some-
one was pushing them to one side.
. Snoopy I
“Bhsh!
Another junior moved, slid out of bed,
and wickly ds
ou rudy Skinner 1"
s

"Lroe the whispered Snoap.

Harold Skinner and Sidney James
Snoop were probably the two most dis-
reputable characters at Greyirinrs. They
were proven sneaks, and  their habits
under the rose were well-known.

They ecrept down the sthirs,
scurried across the guad,

Five minutes later they.were walking
quickly down the road towards Friardale,

*“Sure it's all right, Bkinner?” asked

and

Snoop nervously.

g Of course, it is!” grawled
Skinner. “ Do you— Oh, my hat!
What's that?”

A figure suddenly ran from out_of
the shadows, and stepped in the Re-
movites path.

“*Bahib "

“The Hindus ! gasped Snooj

His knees trembled with inghl and his
teeth were chattering.

“What d-d-do you want!" stammered
Skinner, striving to pull himself to-
gether and put on a brave front.

‘The Hindu chuckled.

"I want quite a lot, sahib—"

“We've no money!" lied Skinner.

"It is useless to lie to Ram Kudl‘
He knows more than you th t1
wnnid question ;ou first, sahi

*G-g-go ahea
Is it true that a famous En,
policeman has gone to Greyfriars?

A delattwar Yu'"

*“Who is it

Ferms Locke.”

R.uzl Eudn whistled h!lweeu his teeth,

uid his evil eyes ghnted

en you will take us back to Grey-
friars, sahib,” he said quickly. *The
detective—he is gone "

* Haven't seen him since dinner-time,”
replied Bkinner. * But—but, look here,
You can’t go to Greylriars! You'd be
uabbed !*'

Ram Kudi showed his white teeth with
in,
Ram Kudi wants some nabbing, as
THE Maeser Liprary.—No, 609,
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ou call it,
et us go!
ave a soft whistle, and was almost
iately joined by twe other men,
were his Hindu friends.

d the way!" said Ram Kudi
lhnrlly‘

‘' Look here—

Ram Kudi pull:d an ugly-leoking
from out of his pocket, and wa
before Harold Skinner’s eyes.

That dn:xdpd Blkinne Te set off at a
amart pa

Snocp 1

sahib,” he said. “‘Come—

Grey
he v\lnlperﬂl

"When. we get there we'll raise the
alarm—get all the kudos for once!”
whispered Skinner. We can say we
thought we heard a noise, and came out,
followed them,yand gave the alarm!
How's that? 3

Top-hole |” murmurcd Snoop. *Be
a bit of & change to take some of the
limelight off ‘Harry Whartou and his
moul y_crow

t Ram Kudi rather upset their cal-
cu]-hu:u.

When they reached the gates of Gre:
friars, Ram Kudi called lu.ltl: to !he
juniors.

“Well 1" said Skinner shortly.

Ram Kudi did not answer, Before he
knew what happen ner found him-
self seized frpm behind.

He struggled frantically,

and opened
his lips to shout. But a dirty hand was
?uahad over his moush d in a minute
e was bound and g
proved no dmcuu man for the
indu to settle.
trice he wl,‘nﬂ'ml in the same
manner as hi m ‘Skinner, and Ram
Kudx ood ty Lid. .ur"ysd them calmly.
I think we'd better leave I.h m on
tie other side of the road,” he A
kinner and Snoop were lifted ind
carried to the other side of the road aml

unceremoniously dumped in a ditch.
And there they lay.
Ram Kudi and his friends lost no time

nﬂu t.bay had plm:ed Bk!nnor and Bnoop

s

ey ool the pates and run
lessly across to the main building, l.
ing to the shadows of the house.

ere were many windows euil;

accessible from the quad, and
Kudi's knife sli under the sash nl
one and whippe % the catch.

He uttered a sudden ejaculation of
dismay.

“Hang! The boys will be llee ing all
aver the place e said in 5 stani.
“How are we

Ty s ’ﬁoln‘ to End out where
@ nabob lies

The others pondered for a moment.

“ Detter get one of the young sshibs | I
dfich,”and" force him o show

Ram Kudi nodded,

“ Excellent! Fetch the smaller one—
he's more nervous and mot so likely to
muke a row!" he siid quickly. “T'll
put my kuife where be can feel it—that

will serve us, brothers 5 g
slipped off, to
the

The two hrolherl
return a few minutes lader w.u,,
trembling Snoop. The junior's face
showed white in the dasl of the
night.

Ram Kudi brought into play his
businesslike knife again.

“Lead us to the Nabob of Bhanipnr 1"
be said in English. * Fail—and lo1 you
or . 4

Snoop nur‘sy droppm] in sheer fright.

“ T-t-t-this I" he stammered.
*T-t-throngh t-! u, hat w-w-window 1"

Ram Kudj climbed in, signed to Snoop

to follow him, and the two Hindus

cane afterwards. am Kudi eaugnt

Snocp by the shoulder, and Sashed i

Three-halfpence. 11
ugly knife before the already terribed
aniar.
*Remember 1"
That was all he said, but it wns

sufficient to send  shiver of fear down
Snw',: back. Most devoutly he wished
ed not let Skinner ‘tempt zm
out of his cosy bed to play billiards st
the Cross Keys Inn at Friardale.
. He led the way silently and unfalter-
ingly to the Remove dormitory, and as
he E\'ﬁﬂd the door, he felt Ram
Kudi's hot breath fan his cheek,
P b"}: !‘l‘ Te| Ekad
‘anting with terror, Snoo, i

out Hurree Singh's bed, lndpwmnm
stealth of a cat Lhe two  Hindus
approached the unconscious nabob,
nl of |her|1 drew something from his
pocket, and, with a lightning-| Kia move
ment, held 1t over Hur ree Singh's face.

Sruwp saw the dusky junior Lurn kicie
out Trantically with hig feet, struggle for

moment, and then lie perfa\:lly stall.

G Exnel]em.'" whispered Ram  Kudi
again. “Lead the way back, sahib!”

Snoop almost shouted with fear, but
the touch of the flat slda of the knife

can him to close his lips.
m Kuodi was not a man to be
trified with.
noop did not see what hu;rpen-rl in
the dormitory after he turned his back to
obey Ras e led the way down
the ‘stairs to the window by which they

had entered the schaol.
He turned when he gn: there, and
looked anxiously behind
@ saw the two Hlndus, with the
insensible Hurree Smgh just bﬂlmd
Bam Kudi. It was pi ]) dark,
he could not make out she aces of ﬂll
dusky ruffians,
here were 5 ing below. Snoop
tght of runum[ own them, skipping
e corridor, and waking the whols

Eul thinking of that act was as far
Snoop got.  He had not the plack wo

cn:r&u out.

" said Ram xud. suddenly.

Snoop -hrted. and climbed through
the_window i hq quad in obedience
to_Ram Kudi

What was gum‘ '.a lnp n now T

Snoop soon saw. He had to assist in
getting Hurree Singh oxe ;}.g wall I.h_l

enclosed Greyfriars, and own
the road Ram Kudi's cunicdenlu Iui
no time in binding Snoop's arms end
legs again.

He was pushed into the ditch beside
Skinner, and a moment later heard Ram
Kud‘:n:gd his friends walk quickly down

th
Harold Skinner had evidenfiy been
uunx g matters out whilst he had beén
ing m the ditch, for he nud&ed Snoop
st. before the funhupa of the Hindus
had died away down

Snoop looked over, peernq intently
through the dnrkneu,

Skinner signed to him to get on his
back, and Bnoop, although he failed to
see what Skinner was goin
obeyed.

Skinner also turned, Inclun; ont his
legs vigorously. Then plan was
obvious.

Snoop felt Skinner's hand feeling urur

is hca and gri] gag_which
Kudi had thrust ig his mouth. Two :hnrp
tugs, with the weight of Skinner's body

7: them, and Snoop's meuth was

- O-rl The buully rag I he spluttered
ot once. “Skinner!

Harold Skinner mumbled something
‘behind his gug, and Snoop, realising h
chum's helplessness, used his teeth fo
unluv.an the gag.

Geod'" said Skinner, with a zllll-lp—
ness thes almast staggered Snoop. ™

to do,
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tarn round a ain, and I')l bite Four

bands free. Then vou can loose me
It did mot take fong after that. The
Juniors were free in less than five

minutes, and t)ug- stood up in the road.
“Now, the thing is—what are we going

d Hlmlxl Skinner.

now those Hindu rotters have

Hurres Singh?” ssid Snoop

e Kidnapped him?" gasped

"YM. I couldn't help showing t'hem
—they held o knife

to

ed Snoop, afraid of what
“We shall bave to wake
—up the —school, and -send out search-
Eﬂm. 'l‘hey can’t get very far with

urcee Bin He's heavy, you know !”
arold p{mm frowned.
Anrl give ourselves away 1" he asked

rically.
i Wu -lml! have to.
sack

Skmnnr besitated:
I'm not going to risk
slowly. *Hurree Singh m}l hn\: tq Imk
after himself.  And if your part comes
out you'll be the laughing-stock of Grey-
frinrs, even if you don't have to go
to pfison.’
“T couldn’t help it!" whined Snoop.
He was in almost as great a funk now

1t means the

as be 'y Taws Evdi bad din-
played his knife. Harold Skiner was
zo comforter.

2" I'm bed 1" declared
Binner rrtoﬁ]lely Hvethall Save e
act green!

And he made for the gates, chmbed
over, and ran across the quad.
minutes later be was fast asleep, but ﬂu
dawn of another day had appenred before
Sidney James Snoop found rest from'
this tormenting thoughts in slumber.

THE SEVENTH (HAFTER.
Ferrers Locke at Work.

. TURN out!”
Bob Cherry nn. up with his
usual promptit soon as
h Billy

the rang. Bunter
was still fast asleep, and did not hear
bis stentorinn call.

Dut Tiob Cherrs did nat rely entirely
on_kis voice to rowse the Rem

e grasped Billy Burter od shook

“(‘-orrnun
eepily.
rntlt‘n cake, Inky !"

“Get up, you fat mmnmm
Bob  Cherry. “Don u
dightingsles. ealling you?

“Bome night alr"’ rhuuk]ed Herry
Wharton, already up and astir.

The captain of the Eemove nmever
wantéd a shake in the mornings. e
was up as soon as the bell vang. #

* Out it, Snoopy!" roared Bob
Cherry, “T'm cnmmv to you when this
fat bounder’s out

' mymbled the fat Re-
1 didn't picch your

roared
ear the

q
He shook Lilly Bunter until his teetlr

tuul~d
Ow
Bunter.
With a final heave, Bob Cherry seni
Billy Punter to the flcor with ar? mp.
“Yow! My backbone's broken !
o will your napper if you don't buck
up and \lmh" growled Bob Cherry
d;\r'klr re you going to get up, or
sha

Gerraway, you beast!” howled

Of course I'm going to get
up! Do vo I,In‘. I'in going to stop
here all day 7" howled Billy Bunter,

Bob Cherry chuckled and turned: his
attentions to Snocop. The sncak of the
Remove was not in a hurry fo get up
ht's adventures.

But the sturdy
anything about his a
fore did not have

nior did not know
entures, and there-
any sympathy for

noop.

He was hnl:led out of bed and d“mp!d
on the floo: Other Renm eoing
how mntl('rs ‘were going. decided w turn
out.

Bobh Cherry,
started

coming to Hurru Singh's
ck in surprise.

o Where's the dusky ass got to?”
he shouted. *Look at his blessed bed !
Anybody would think he'd been fighting
imaginary foes all night!”

But nobody had secn Hurree Singh.
It was not likely that S!lmg and Skinner
were ng to sequaint Bob Cherry with
the true facts of the case.
hen breakfast was served there was
no sign of Hurree Singh, and Bob
Cherry began to grow uneasy.

"“hrrn has that dummgy tat to?" he
sa

Hurry Wharton looked puzsléd.
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* Blessed if 1 know, old top!” he said.

“ Looks mighty funny, doesn't

Bob Cherry_nodded, and ded to
consume the food before hlm But for
once he had no appetite, and he ed

from him and rosc to his
jolly well going to sce Ferrers
he'snid. I con't stick*this any

said Wharton

rou!"

rs_hurricd awar,

(i a3 sitting at the !n uml uf
the table to cusurc orde ing no
notice of the fart that th_v had not
finished their meal

“Detter go to the Head's private
rooms,” said Tob Cherry. “1 cxpect

Ferres Locke will be thero

“ Certain to be ! HRrry Wharton.
timidly_ at the
rdinl voice hade
did not like
t

being disturbed at breakfast.
Ferrers Locke was there

Lockr and the Head. 11

at Bob Che

the room

with Mrs.
¢ looked sharply
the two juniors entered

“You want me!” he sid frmly
“IWhat is it?" s

& Hurree Singh's gone, sir !

Bnb (‘horr\ hesitated.

e haven't seen him this mnrm
ing ;n he said slowly. * His
had been siept in. but—but I thuught 1
had better tell sou at once. sir !

Dr. Locke Innkml distressed.

“Denr m e muttored.
be possible "

Ferrers Locke dropped his gerviette on
ul) “:in table, and stepped quickly towards
the

““'lll wyou eend out a search ler
Herbert?™ d to the Head. "I
want _only nside of the schaol
examined. Please do not let anybody go
outside yet 1"

“Cerks n'ly Ferrers. Dear me, T'm
quite dis d 1" said the Head shakily,

Ti that Lmy h.. gone—""

He loft the rentence unfinished.

“Lead the way to your darmitory,
Chcrr\- said Ferrers Locke quickly, but
1 will see where Hurree Singh

“Can it

Sopt”

Bt Cherry an along the passage and
up to the dormitory. Ferrers Larke
caught his arm_as he was rushing
towards Hurree Singh's bed

ih-rc to interest me.

“Bob ciun and Harry W Imrt;m stood
looking at the detective.

Ferrers Locke o\od abont the bed,
but did ot actually touch it. His keen
eycs were observing every inch of the
floor round the bed and the br f.

“Does Hurree Bing
whilst alaepiru,'. do vou
sndden|

I]ob C’hmry shook his head.

“Nat_unléss he has nightmarcs, si
he said | ﬁrml he matron always

about
now!” he acked

tor:
-m:n Lock:s eyes glinted moment-

“AL! Then the disorderliness of the
sheets wonld point to— Abem! Let
me see. I wonder how that scarch-
party is getting on?”

He burried from the dormitory, and
Harry Wharton and Bob Cherry followed
cloze hehlnd

They met Wingate at the top of the
stairs, ond ho ltupped as he saw | e detec-

Locke, I'm to tell you, from
Quelch, that there is no tra

Hurrv-c Singh in the building, s

said quickly, * hut nobody has br.

to look outside.
“Thaunk you, Wingate! That is just
what T want!" said Ferrers Locke, "1

wauld rather do that mysell.”

He burried down the stairs and out
into the quad. He held up his hand as
Bols Cherry and Harry Wharton made
to follow him. I’

ait & be mid. "I

my boys!™
will call you if I want you.”

He disappeared round ome of the
corners, and Wharton rmd Cherry looked

vy

ol id Harry
Wharton. " Ferrors Locke will find him
all right, never fear 17

"harton !**

It Ferrers Locke calling.
“L‘omo this way—and Cherry, too,
Pleasc

The juniors hurried round, and found
the detoctive was standing before an open
window.

* Do not come too close,” said Ferrers
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" Tell me, where docs this win-
dow lead to?"

“The back mrﬂdnxl, sir. They're Ilz
used in case of fire or for fre-dnll, sir!’
said Harry Wharton.

Ferrers Locke looked puzzled

= le have had & fire-drill lately?"

; not for—for, I should say,
‘ba“.l\‘h six weeks now, sir.

Ferrers Locke stepped to the window
and close] mmme the sash and catch.
Hs yul} werful magnifying- ilm

his pnc et, and examined
-"m,

“There are scraiches here,” he mut-

ed. with & knife!

i
lmt Enidently—o A emm 1
Hﬂmkm in through the open i,
low, and signed to b Cherry and
H.ny Wharton almost at once.

To their surprise, he was -aulmg as he
turned bis face towards the s

* he
Bob Cberry and Hnrr,
looked.
There was an accumulation of dust on
the steps, here and there broken by foot-
its, but they might have meant any-

he footprints, asked Bob
Cherry.

‘Wharton

air ™

it have made ﬂmln uir,”

“One of thv boys
hurl.nn, }z
Look

went uul. lu| night,
rrers y.
:I'ou not see thlt in -ﬂdn
tion to I.Im half-obliterated large prin

there are several smaller ones?!

'My hat! Now you point it out, I do,
sir!

“That ts to one of two things.
One. of" theen” i cueried Honmsa
Singh away must have been of very small
stature, or ane of the s went out.”
‘, hu-l the IMB“;b‘&I: all

i rry.
eln:nﬂl!m m[knuw'

Forrers @ nodded.

“That is wlur- you save ma quite a lot
of trouble, Cherry. I should have had
to assume that one of the kidnappers—
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nuﬂn‘g But to one of my wnren‘ n
everything is possible until proved im
possible. Therefore. we will assume thal
someone lefi Greyfiiars last night—per-
h-p- two of them—they werc met I:y
Ram Kudi, forced to show the way to
the Remove dornutory, and then bound

My hat "
“ A Gre;

fellow showing a lnt of
nto the school
ean hardly believe we've got ny btd
enough for that !"
Ferrers Locke lsughed.
My dear Wharton,” he said softly,
““you forget there is such a thing as
fright "

.\nd again, your two boys would have
to choose
even worse. Ram K
wuuld llap at -m:nz

“Phe Then ok n! our rJn

“Pre(-ml 1. 1 convinced I.In;
someone umde the -clwul Imuws some-
thing about the missing Hurree Singh.
The footprints certainly point that out.
But_there is mllhuu far more con-
vincing than footprints "

**And that is, sir?”

“How could Ram Kudi and his con-
foderates have found Hur:w Singh, had
ﬂl!.) not led there

Gw‘i"nnly aunt!" sai

You must be right tbem.
sir, Tickling Greyfriars is different to
tackling & house, and the rotters must
have had someone inside the school.”
b Encﬁ!! And Im going to find out
who it is!” said Ferrers Locke firmly.
His eyes glinted ’lﬂl purpose as he
.

Bob Cherry laughed mirthlessly.
“I'm -fmd an'll hare's bod job,
he sa You couldn't expect a
o p to m up to that."
There is such a Hnn' as force, my
lad!" said Ferrers Locke calmly.
Bob Cherry and lery " Wharton
shrugged !luur shoulders,
“Then that is all we can do at
present,” went on Ferrers Locke. I

will think about what we |
covered, decide my next move
later on.

And with a nod the famous detective
left Harry Wharton and Bob C'hen'y
mwade for the Head's private r

@ juniors watched him uuh[ hu was

cuamably the unfortunato, yanior w ut of sight.
f‘ i % small 1 i ¢ "My hat!" exclaimed Bob Cherry.
wre Yot & 1ok of roublo, ,,,d,.,,d o “T'm Jolly sorry for the chap who helped
“T'm very glad to assist, sir,” gaid | those Hindu rotters last 61"
Bob ‘Cherry beartly. “In fact, Tm |, And soam 11" ssid Harry Wharton
proud, too! lipll s go. missing
classes,’
Ferrars Locke laughed, "'" ‘I‘W‘d Thay were lats when they arrived at

nthusiastic Removite
You'll do, my boy! huw hum;
ascertained how the men entered the
hnnldm it would be ns woll to find ont
ey entered the school grounde.
Bomn along with me.
Ferrers Locke led the way towards thc
ates, and, signing the juniors to remain
hind when they came to Gosling's cot-
tage, the detective subjected the road to
a thorough examination.

He looked into the ditch, and started
bacl k

- Jave,
Lhre: Hm,
The

somebody's been Iying
iomebody's beea lyin

about the ditch which pre-
m any particular nforma.
tion, but to “lc ed eyes of the detec
tive the ground ost :pok 2
“Soe, all that crushed g
someone rolling nver Arvd over

was rlurd

juniors hurried forward There |

“Yes, He's found out, sir, that
someone ude the echool was concerned
with sappearance of rroe
Singh,” -rem on Wharton, *They—
Mr e says there wore probably two | i
of them, sir—were at one time in the
ditch opposite the gates. One of them,
| footprints on the dusty

1 R.emove dormitory.

the Mr. Qudc!l eyed
them uverel,' a t.h-y went in.

“ Where h :ruu been, Wharton?”
he demanded

" We've been
said Wharton meekly. d
several things, ur. and he in already well
on the track.”

“* Indeed ! lan.l Mr. Quelch, whilst the

Removites hung on to every word Harry
uttered,

shown by
led the u roucn into the

What ever are

-h’culd say there wero two persors in the | ' Good gracious me!

dch. Thess Tags might have ‘.m‘_vou suggesting, Wharton?" gasped Mr.
used for gags means of binding uelch.

pus, cn, aguin, they might = “Nothing, sirl I am merely speak-

Three-haitpence. i3
what Mr. Ferrers Locke
lcund and the deductions he's md-
from whlt he's seen.
he is going to find out_ who broke
lnu night, sir, and jolly good luck te

m 1"
Ekuuur and Snoop exchan,
and the Jatter turned pale. Do sfmm,

with a shrug of the shoulders, plucd
matter over.

How was Ferrers Locke, clever detec-
tive as he undoubtedly was, going to~
find out the two Greyfriars boys who
were out after lights out the previous

night?

B:wn ml; - Idlshh im lnh,.dagw!
thought Harol inner, but
dared not thi His knees knocl:s

together under the desk. He was in
bluest of blue funks.

“Very well, Wharton,” said Mr,
Quelch.” “You may go to

our Placost?
"And Hurry Whartoy and Bab Cherry
wink to fhals respective pluces und a4
down to their lessons.

THE EIGHTH

Called to Aceount !
R_QUELCH !

Bllly Bunter was responsible
for that remark, and it broke
into the silence of the Remove

Form-room some time after the whisper-
m. following l:llrz \Hnmmn entry
e lch Jooked f his desk
ooked up Erom his
- v

Well, Bunter!”
f you please,

Mr Quielch Jooked surprised.
*Excuse you, Bunter; I don't under<

“

r, will you excuse

y 1 go now, sir?"
“Got Cortainly not, Buutor
“But—but I think it is your duty te
let me go, xir 1" persisted Billy Bunter.
elch fairly gas
i e stammercd.

The Rnuli\'c chuckled. Bill

y Bunter
had got something new up bis ve.
But to tell a Form-master where his duty

lay was coming it a little thick'
** Bless nly soul! What on earth do
g;.:ldl Bunter?” demanded Mr.

"ilé Fureudnlpth: cgu!? :lhl ::th
my help, sir, and il is to find Inl
T nean Hrion Singh, 1 must help W

"BIz- my soul!”

“You see, sir, Mr. Locke is an old
friend of mine, and would be glad of my

exceptional abilities as & datective to
)ulp him find Hurree Singh.”

** Bunter!”

“I know there iz a lnt nl' pelty
iu the Remorve,
overlook it. Yo

** Bunter !"

Mr. Quelch accompanied the ejacula-
tion & desk this time,
and Bunter blinked nervously. he

of the Form-master’s  pointer
ibly meeting the desk always upset
am George Bunter's nerves.
1 could have told Mr.
[ this morning that a
rotter in the school let the Hindu chaps

" he said quickly,

]ndevd Bunter!" said Mr. Quelch
*And how would you have

\!
ot

5
Locke first

sarca muy
doy

use Hurres Singh couldn’t have
let. Ehnm in himself, somebody else
must_have done so! Billy Bunter

ha, ha!™
TEe MacET LisRaRY.
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“ilence!  Sit down, you perfectly
stupid boy ” ; i

Bily Bunter st down_hastily, and
dipped his pen in the ink with such’ force
that he ruined his nib, He looked at

it,_ but pretended to write.
Mr. Quolch smiled slightly, and gave
bis aitention to the books on his desk.

Before long there came another inter-
ruption. Trotter, the schoo! page, came
into_the class-room, and handed a mote
o Mr. Quelch.

Mr. Quelch had read it befare Trotter
bad closed the door.

He looked up at

"{’\Thlr(nn ""

es, }

“Mr.' Ferrers Locke desires to see yon
niter morning lessons, and you are to
take Cherry, Skinney, Vernon-Smith,
2nd Snoop, with you. Is that clear?”

Ay

the class.

o3, sir.

“The other juniors whose names I
mentioned will proceed with Wharton to
the quadrangle immediately I dismiss the
class 1" said Mr.

Billy Bunter
citedi;y.

“You didn't mention my pame, sir!”
ho ssid wormly.. “I'm sure it's there,
ir! Mr, Ferrers Locke is sure to want
ir, being an old pal!”

ou are showing disrespect to your

.. Quelch.
jumped to his feet ex-

cjders, Bunter. T shall correct you in a
minute!”

W O 17 ~

And William George Bunter did not

press the question. But he made up his
mind he would be there, all the same.
the juniors whose names had been

mentioned, two at least were not locking
forward for the bell to announce that
the time had come for momning lessons
to cease.

They were Harold Skinner and Sidney
James Snoap.

The bell rang at last, and Harry
Wharton, Bob Cherry, and Vernon-
Smith jumped up with alacrity.

“Come on, Snoopy!’ said Harry

Wharton grimly. “I think I can guess
for what you are wanted!”

Snoop shuddered, and looked wildly at
the door. :

But there was no escape.  Either of the
three juniors with whom he was o go
could have run him off his feet in a
hundred yards.

Vernon-Smith thrust his arm through
Snoop's, and as far as the sneak of the
Remove was concerned the matter was
ended.

Bob Cherry caught Skinner as he
sbout to slip out of the class-room.

“No, you dou’t, my pippin!" he
cheerfully. “ You're wanted !

And the five Removites made their way
to the quad.

Billy Buntor waited until they had got
well away from the cless-room before he
followed them.

Harry Wharton found the detective
waiting for them.

“Ah, you're the boys T want to see
said Ferrers Locke, © Now, I want you
to_answer a few questions, Skinner. It
will be as well for you to answer them
truthfully. If they are answered to my
satisfaction T may forget your part in this
business. Otherwise, I shall—"

He left the rest of that remark to
imagination.

L the first place, you were out last
night?” asked Farrers Locka.

Skinner nodded.

“ Answer !" snapped the detective.

Skinner shuddered, and & cold shiver

was

said
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“Yon saw the Hindus?"

“Yes, sir.”’

“They bound you, or was it Snoop!”
“Both of us, sir.

Thay came back for
Snoo)

Ferrers Locke was silent for a moment.
Skinner had made up his mind be would
have to make a clean breast of the whole
aftair. The detective had already found
out much that he had thought cecret.

noop was too Irightened to do any-
l-hing else but hang his head.

“Zo it was Snoop that showed the
Hindus the way to the Remore dormi-
tory,” said the detective suddenly. “1

which of you it was. I ecan
see_now.”

He turned to Snoop.

“ And after you had been up into the
dormitory with Rem Kudi, did they come
back to the ditch, tie you up, and then
leave!” =

“Y.y.yes, sir,” stammered Snoop.

“YWhich way did they go!”

Tt towarde Friardale, sir.”

“Ah! Now, just listen to me a
minute, Snoop and Skinner! While you
have been at classes this morning I have
been searching the dormitories for signs

of someane who bad gone out last night.
There were mudstains on your
coats.  There was also a tiny fra it

of rag on one of your buttons, Skinner.
It came off a piece of rag I found in the
ditch this morning. Letters_in your
pockets gare me your names. In future,
when you go out late at nght, you must
be careful not to leave traces. ou're
bound to be found oup.”

He paused n_minute to let his words
sink deep into the minds of the trembling
e

s

Now, for the present, 1 am not going

5 anything to Dr. Locke "
#ir!”

“But I'm going to treat vou like
naughty little boys. You could have been
decent last night and given the alarm
when Ram Kudi got away with Hurree
Singh. 1 capnot express the utter die.
st T feel for you, leaving a schoolfellow
to ]Enhk after himself as you have done!”

Ferrers Locke took & knife from his

close to the shed.
eyed him in alarm.

“Whowhowhat are you poing to do
with that?" neked Skinner thickly.

#I'm going to give vou the option of
taking a licking from me or the sack
from Dr. Locke! Which is to be? said
the detective calmly.

inner and Sncop turned pale. There
was not very much to choose from. But
expulsion—->"

“TN tttake a licking, sir!” muttered
8kinner.

“Come here, then!”

Bob Cherry released the sneak of the

emove, and Ferrers Locke gripped him
by the shoulder.

With a sudden strong twist he cast
Skinner over his raised knee, and started
ta use that stick in n manner that wad
distinetly painful
i Yowowowow !” howled Skinner.
Thwack, thwack, thwack!

Ferrers Locke finished at last, and he
put Skinner on his feet. Skinner made
no effort to hide the tears than ran down

is cheek:

ob Cherry, Harry Wharton, and
Vernon-Smith looked on, and they had
"no sympaths for the cads of the Remove.

Skinner and Snoop

pocket, and cut a stout stick from a bush | the

Three-halfpence.

“There! HadT not been a boy myself
once—and a particularly sillv sort of boy
—1I should kave let Dr. Locke deal with
you. As it is, yon may gol”

And Skinner and Bnoop, with tears
running onheeded down - their cheeks,
went.

Ferrers Locke threw the stick away
with a gesture of disgust as soon as the
cads of the Remove were out of earshot.

“Now, look here, bors!” he said
quickly.  “We've work to do. I haven't
been idle whilst you've been at lessons.
1 have ascertained by wires that no
Hindus have boarded a tramn anywhere
between here and London, or for miles

)

the other wey. So ther'te in the neigh-
bourhoed. rry 1"
“ Vg, sir?” said Bob Cherry briskly.

"Doees the direction the Hindus wers
taling when you and Vernon-Smith
spoiled their second attempt to kidnap
Hur.ree Singh suggest any hiding-place to

ou 1" :
"*Bob Cherry looked thoughtful. It was
Vernon-Smith who apswei oweyer.

%Yes, sir,” be said promptly. “The
ruins by CLff House school I

“Ah! That is for what I sent for you,
Vernon-Smith,” said_ the detective.
“Now, we're going to have a little game
of hide-and-seck. We're going to hide
from Ram Kudi & Co., but we're going
1o seek them at the same time. Are you
TEA i

bsolutely, sir!”

And the four set off, without the know-
ledge that Billy Bunter had heard and
seen everything from the bushes by the
bicycle-shed.

But whatever hopes Billy Bunter had
of keeping up with Ferrers Locke and
the Removites werc dispelled in the fieet
three minutes. His fat legs would not
move quick enough to keep up with

1

he muttered. “I'm sur-
ers Locke treating an old

ised at F
pal like this!”

And he stopped, leaving the four to
continue their way alone.

Ferrers Locke, Harry Wharton, Bob
Cherry, and_Vernon-Smith were back in
school within an hour, and with them
was Hurree Bingh

The nabob had been found in the ruins
all right, -and Rem Kudi was in the
hands of the police. The revolver which
Ferrers Locke had held before the Hindus
had proved a persnasive argument, and
Hurree Singh had been found.

Fevrers Locke elucidated the fact that
had been the intention of Ram Kudi to
inoculate Hurree Singh with drugs, and
then take him out of the countrs as a
chronic invalid, and to_the vengeance of
the Red Heart sect in Bhanipur! |

“Quite the simplest case I've ever
tackled ! declared Ferrers Locke that
night, when the Remove were rosally
entertaining him in the Common-room.
“Tt was just a matter of keeping vour
eyes skinned, or, as Hurree Singh would
put it, ‘ The skinfulness of the esteemed
and ludicrous eyes must be terrific!” "

But, though the Removites laughed,
they thonght otherwise |

THE ¥ND.

(Don’t miss mext Monday’s
Grand Long Complete St of
Greyfriars School, entitled * THE
MYSTERY OF MR. QUELCH "

swent down Snoop's back. Snoop was siven the licking of his life
“Yes, sir.” | bofore Ferrers Locke released him. By FRANK RICHARDS.)
blished ewer the Proprietors, the Amalpam , The Fleetway Hou: Farringd: Strest, London EU. &
. i '"Lf;nm’nl e PieatT %u? Farrnrdes’ St ey ::ﬂmﬁ T l.n:'i g oriad foximpt 1. Bouth Airics 40
B ' par annim, e S8, {or. 8K i agw tor 8 9 o AReRaY . e eenis far
ol e, o per s, te 5. for slx monibs Sl oo NEL AU AN T pina Sews oo, Era” *Balirddy. October Litk, 1612,
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SYNOPSIS.
Johnuy Goggs comes to Eslcombe Graimar
liool from Franklingham with bis chums
Irickett,  Blount, and Watera,

a ju-jitsn expert, and a clever im-
y:'rmulwr and the organiser of many
brilliant Japes,  Ha leadh an axpedition. of
Wrammarlans to St. Jim's, and aceomplishes
one of the most daring night raids ever

perpetrated.

Gerald Cutts of St. Jin's falls foul of
Bingo, the after & serap in
hich Cotts “worsted, Bingo picks 8

defeated, and Cutts
oses. et (mu accepts  Bingo's
Lh!llen;n to a return fight

Hnipe, Larking, and nu:u kidnap Go
.1urmr( the night before the day of the fight.
Consequently, he fails to- appear at the
appointed place in the wood.

lount is hauded a forged letter—purport:
ing to come from Goggs—saying that he h
gone away. The three chums and a party of
St. Jim's juniors decide to make a search
for Goggs. Meanwhile, Ool? has been taken
away in & cart and roughly dumped in an
isolated spot away from civilisation.

(¥ow read on.)

Qoygs' Prison !
HE bump made Gogg- bead sing for the
moment.but a3 bimsell again
almost at um
The bLandage wa: dn“nd mm
his eyes and the
“Shout as ‘ar you
hoarser voice of the JLwo.
goin’ to 'ear you 'e
“Then—if your mmu 18 to be depeaded
—I should m:H l.a mr breath hy
* replied g, coolly
Tha hoarse voice ¢
cold Teng. abou Mm, anyesy, Bill"
uul t.l.le other voice.
lack and Brown were poachers. They
s g W i MW they
bad some admiration of pluc]
G’ I ask what you bave done this for?”
oges
Luh liu-rn r ]luwled the hoarse voice.
“Ah! Ci in “‘\I lever that moves
ek, ot the vorld. belje taks 1 thad
you have no persol o ool e e
Tmeans, we win't Kot
bim on our own account, Bill,’
“No.” said Black rflrc&irel,
there. But business is
“That is true,”

his
nld the
Qn one ain‘t

“'E's right
business, ain't it?

clg]

e mmln; up before them in
knm a nuudtn. of aurLl. wnat it was

mehow he got
the mpumon o dll.lpldul.lnn and of loneli-

‘two poachers carried him into the
ll ald not smell nice. 1t was musty, and

it suggested inbabitants whoe did nol waste
money on soap in these bard times.

And, when one of the men struck a mateh
and lighted a candle, the look of the place
much oa 3 efel with the mell of
untidiness were everyw!
good bousewife would bure held up Ber nands
n_horror at it.

T harchers got up from a sack by the

open basrih, came acioss with rather 4 hor
te aspect,’aniffed at Goges, then wagged
helr stumpy tails o unison,"and  licked bis

un® Tlm likes the tcent of bim,”
rzmrhm Brow
=Ty eurious,” sail Goggs, “for it must
be th difterent from anything they have
‘i o—at least, 1 sinccrely hope it

None of your lip, young feller " snapped
Bluck,

But Brown ouly laughed.

take the ropes off him down hei
"It e Kieks, so much the worse Tor

that- 1 will nob Kick,”
“And I thall be relieved fo
ovsened.  The one wmc!

“1 promise you

Gogga returned.

bave my bon

confiues my right wrist is extren
e 1 1wt faby cat. hrcugh he

id's Ith‘ rown, as he untied it.

n't bave tied 1t as el;m. as all

and prudence su
about it too much
in a fall through it.
Oogsn gave ear Lo mer
tce, "and Chrem Bilopelt upos 1o, Do,
which was almost the only article of furni-
ture ln the room.
It was ot a comfortable bed. The blaakets
were sacking, and there was no pill
But'Goggs was tired, and there was nothing
the maticr with his nerves. Ha fell asiecp
st once. and did Dok waka til ihe
uclls of mmshine wers tnding thelr
n throush the chinks of the
over the win
There was light, eaough to enable him to
sce the handa of his watch.
pait, 48 pask elght, and sk moraing of the
Hnipe and Larking had made one essential
miscalculation i i theories a1 to what
Goggy' feelings would
old think of the Dght was

he. thought of it merely as a side.

oar an:
1“4‘ that to
dark might result

volce of

His pride ‘r=u not of. the kind that could
so_easily be
waum uxey biok him & funk,

‘Fen they were wroug, and how wrong
they were would soon be made clear to
em.

any of

But he did npot fancy that any of those
for whose opinion be really cared would
t! m bim a_fuol

his Trlnklmlham
'l'hq kpew him bett

chums,

certainly.

By Richard Randolph ol

Kot Gordon Gay, or Frank Mook, or most
n' umr e nml rboy might doubt; bus
boy did not- matter muc
t the St Jim's fellows who were W'
ﬂdl His faith ln them W

d not Bingo, th
{t"did mot look’ as though thers Jue much

chunce of escape in time for the f, Per-
Haps Grandy would take bis place. Perh.\p;
ay would. Well, neither to Gay bor lo

Grundy would u licking do wuch h
But they would be worrying sboub him,
d it might well

thoss good friends of nl.-. An

be m ¢ Dr. Monk and Mr. Adams would bo

Nio the. cirede o worry: Rod Skt

lhe T idar acrassiamis o GAlLe & MRl

ple might be ups

.Jm not like the noticn of

up from ha” At that moment

hm.v,- mu Ds sounded on the narrow, creak-

Hnllo. “there!" called Goggs.
rself!” rcturned the hoarse voice

come to release me, 1 presume?™

answéred
you will allow

L s for
'{ur Hebat do. people ussally

sl N 1 ke ™ grewind Mack.
He pushed the & little way, szd
«.nmzm.plmnm.mm- r.
10 squeeze oat. Eves
7 rofisa Mk Black B o e
Eiven him a chanceif he coad
nnl{ Lave got at Dlack,
ut he could mot. The enly result of bis

attempt was a nasiy jar between door and

mb.
Black thrust him

want o

rmlfhl)’ inside, led the
door to, and locked it Mbhq k time.
Goggs only just avoided into I.h
nt[. and o;::..nnm;:': the nl wai uJ 3

ut sport an c
ry in lll Mtwnrl Ind. he

be; lnd ﬂﬂl ordinas

that. The cold stew of

plenty of '

e afa itn appetite, drank gladly, and
felt better.

Below, the footfalls of Black and Brown
wounded for » while, and then ceased. It
memu‘ ose gentlemen had gone forth
occupation, -h.uvg.— ‘that
mi; In. D&bmhnh\y’ not work of a

ve window was boarded on the immer side,
ﬂnu- uitd to break away the boards, buf
found he could tiot manage Ib. ~Throus|
chinks e got. giim what was oubside,
n extensive one.

cattage

of the moorland pear ‘he brook. There were
trees round it, and they and the rise of land
ma lhu view a shorl 0.

Then hie set to work on the floor.

1t wa precty rotten in piaces, and bo was
not without lope of belng ahle to make a
tiole big enouzh to drop :hmng

n on the task. But it was !Inw

waork ll e

(Continued on page 10.)



ERAEEREARRASLAERAN
| GOGGS, GRAMMARIAN. |
(Cowlin i
Livvivereresvavit

'Jm\»l\'tl.

it -lml h- .-uu T th
eeasc they  sat
i

grovi
o aml lwtn-l up ot

Tiemalicae. Tuo

The thme drew o, fle hegan (o feel nmgr

again.  He glanced ot his wulih, and saw

that it n
It was asnoying. but be had
welf that he was reaily po u

The Taunters.

““ OW do you do, Larking?
you do. Sl n‘lM

ﬂ'r do

dﬂuli at
thowe Shroagh one’ of Lhe boies be

nad made.

They started in surprisc.

* Doubtiess you have come (o release mel”
tioges weat oa, - <Plese mderstund hefofs
“that | know guite well that it
2t your ;almnu is 1 wus brought

Bot propose to treal you

and laughed une
pimply face !or- .l ugly

he

ared,
hnlpr ¥ cunming,

“You's
.ui-t Ilbldll_l

v made a mistake it you d
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