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RISKING LIFE AND LIMB FOR HIS SCHOOCLTELLOW!

(A dramatic scene in this week's powerful siory of Greyfriars.)




Ay, Frank Richarde docs not call his

abovae. His
ght as a Die!” and the
id story like a glove.

next week's ysro as
title s " Straz
name fits the

In this new wa =ee onca again fine
evidence "of the versatility of Mr.
Richards’ art. He has developed bis

themme in grand siyle, and we 6ind
Bunter at his best. I am not at all
sure that the porpoise ia not alwaye at
his bhest. Anyway, in "Straight a3 a
Dia }** it 13 & perfect treat to notice the
way in which the Owl of Greyfriars
wears the hero’s cloank. Bunter as a
man of prodigious welour is nothing

ey,

SAVING BOB CHERRY !

Well, on this oecasion somebody
-saved Bob Cherry, who came preciows
near to losing his life. Som v saved
Cherry, Why not Bunter? That's the
Bunterian Yne of ressoning. Bob was
rescued from bis perilons position on
the Seapull ledge, and thers 14 no rush
to get the honour of the deed. It was
a brave act. It is really the most
natuaral thing in the world—I say this
with & fairly good hknowledge of
Bunter's capabilities—for Bunter to
step forward  “Alone 1 did i#." 1
what he says, or words to that effect.

BUNTER GET3 THE CREDIT !

The kudos was hiz for the asking.
Wilbam George tock the honour. He
argued that ¥ was a pity to miss a good
thing. Put there is alwavs a sinister

shadow hovering over a false claim to

distinetion. In the end the impostor
gels shown up. He may win, es it were,
aver the swings, but he comes a cropper
with the roundsbouts. You see, the
learned Peter Todd takes up the case.
Todd haz not stewed over the law and
its amazing intricacies for mnothing.
Poter does not belisve that Buanfor fa
any wort of & giddy hero. Mavbe Todd
ia in A position to know something, for
he sharcs Bunter's study, and Bunter
line & share in Todds cricket-stomp.
S0 matters are even,

UNMASKED !

From the strenge. psychological
mament that Peter Todd starts n-
vestigating, a change comes p'er the
spirit of the srene. A bonk ia foumd
an the cliffa where the acculent
happened. A copy of Virgil may he a
poor clue, but i€ 13 a elne  Todd has
far too clear an  insight into  the
vagaries of Bunter's character to permt
a helicf that the porvoise wos browsing
on the olwssics by the dangerous Sea-
gull Cliff. After reading this yarn vou
wil} be ready to hold un Poter Todd aa
a champion detective. He puta two and
iwo topether; they make four,

Thne MacsET Linrary. No. TiE,

And st this stage interest .ancreases,
and attention & cenired on Jim Lee
Thera in a mystery sbhont Jim.
boy has a guardian, g3 most readers are
aware, a man named Ulick Driver, who
ta bent an carrying through a nefarione
purpose.  Ulick stops at nothing. He
means Jim to pave the crooked way for
hmm, o to spesk, and works for this
goal m true Machiavelhan fashion,

‘THE UPSHOT!

Az events torned out. Bonter has to
take hids proper place. He s not a
hero. Ha cap hide his diminished head
or boil same, but. anyhow, he has to
step down from his pedestal as'a plucky
f rescuer. ‘The part Jim Lee played in
the mystery ia conmderable. Make sure
of next week's brifliant varn, and you
will say it is one of the best-worked-out
plots standing ta the nama of Frank
Richards.

ALL AT SEA!

Next week™s datective story of Ferrers
Locke and Jack Drake is crammed full
of sensational surprizes. Tt is ecalled:

| “THE CASE OF THE CATTLE-BOAT !

This iz an astounding story—astonish-

ing, T m ¥ reason of the vivid
manner in which the very important
question of cattle importation—which

means cheap meat—is dealt with. There
has been tampering with a valuable
cargo of cattle coming from America
ts this country. Some of the beasts die,
and into the reason of this vile attack on
kthe cargo of cattle Ferrers Locke and
nesa to inquire,  What they discover
vou will see next Monday. It is a grip-
ping tale, with a lot of hard, firm
thought in it. Tt "geta ' gou at once
becanse of its reality and vim, and you
will enter into the actuality af the w1l5:i
stampede of the cattle on the steamer’s
rﬂeckﬁ. a simply tragic Dusiness at any
time, but far at zen something terrifie.
Fervors Locke shows up as uwsual, as a
palm, elose-thinking fellow, who 18 never
rushed ar stampeded himsealf. Drn!fe-
follows him like a shadow in all this.
The way in which the miscreants aro
tracked down’ iz masterly, a real tour
de force, just what you might expect
when Locke gefs going.

SPEAKER WHARTON,

The chairman of the Groyfriars Parlia-
ment hias an extra busy session ahead of
hine. Many readers have zent in some
sound speeches about various engaging
litile habhies  and these contribulions
will saon have their Turn.

The |

his Foung assistant make it their busi- |

what do you think of our wonderful free photo ?

THE “ HOLIDAY ANNUAL."

Wo sie still v the middle of the
winter season 37 it will be just as well
t> make aure of m copy of the " Angual ™
if you have not already done so. The
evenings are well suited to a comfort-
:hlufmn;d in i'l‘:mut of the g:m '.EI;I 2
13 far as that goes 1 = iday
Annual ™ appeals to a feflow all the yea
round. Bot a word in your ear. Thero
ATE {mip a fow copies left. Don't be
;inppnmted by leaving your order too
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A BEAUTIFUL GLOSSY PHOTO.

Next Monday's photograph, given
FREE w:th the Hxnmmgm a very fine
ieture of the Crystal Paluce team. The
‘C. P'* have a preat name. 1 am
referting to the Crystal Palace cham-
§ pions. Di: this they have followed the
other “C. P.'n"—ié,, the Companion
Papers.

AROTHER ONE-WEEK COMPETITION.

This feature of the Macrer will loom
34 large as ever next week., Tha bright
and teking competitions get more end
H":{II‘-B- popular, and smail wonder at
that ! i

HOW TO MAKE, MEND, AND DO
EVERYTHING FOR THE HOME.

“ Harmsworth’s Household Encyelo-
- pedia,” Part 1 of which will be published
on 'ﬂum:hg, February 8th, price 1s. 3d,,
will tell you in the eimplest possible
manner how to make at home thousands
of practical and useful things from a
bookshelf or chair to a “ wireless " =et or
a model aeroplane.

It will alsa show you by means of easy
diagrams how to meud everything round
and about the home. Tt is the ideal book
for the handyman, and being alpha-
betically arranged for easy reference, you
can turn to just what you want at the
moment you want if.

The complete work will contain 10,003
pictures, 10,000 articles, diagrama, plans,
and COTOURED PLATES. and the
parta will be issued fortnightly every
other Thursday,  Ovrder your copy of
Pars ' now,

N

SOLDIER JONES.

A wory pleasant and cheery experi-
ence fell to my lot the other day. The
rain war coming down in buckefe, one
of those times just after the tuen of the
vear with a south-west wind blowing
gnd 8 gqueint whiff of coming spring n
L the air. But it wasn’t_the rain that was
so specially cheery. Don't think it.
took shelter, and gave my bike a chanes
of recovering itsclf, in a far-away bit of
a willaze in Bucks; and while there I
found I was close to the headquarters of
Soldier Jones, the place where he was
training.  The famous champion was
locking in the very pink of condition,
and he certainly had a mailing hard
handshake. We chatted of many things
—of hiz future engagements and all the
big affaira due this year Soldier Jones
is a magnificent fellow. the real ideal
of a man, fit as a Addle, and full of that
inspiriting casy sort of eonfidence which
ecomes from the sound knowledge of the
businesz he has so well in hand

Your €ditor.

Your Editor is always pleased to hear from his chums !
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THE FIRST CHAFTER.

Rough on Bob Cherry !

W HAT sickening luck 1™
W Bob Cherry geve a groan.

It was not like the cheery,

healthy Bdab to grouse. But,

{or once in & way, he was grousing, with
emphasis.

The * grousefulness,™ as Hurres Jam:
st Ram Singh expressed it, was
“torrific.”

All the Famous Five agreed that it was
“hard cheese.™ .

Harry Wharton & Co. were ]ll'ggﬁrllrg
to start for Redelyffe to play R
Juniors. And Bob Cherry, instead of
girding himself for the fray, was only
seeing them off.

It was indeed hard. .

Only the day before, ab footer practice,
Bob's knea had come into violent col-
lision with Bolsover major's boot.  Bel-
eover major took a large size in hoots,
and a kick from Bolsover somewhat re-
serbled a kiok from s mule. Bob was
crocked—hopelossly crocked. He had
hoped againat hope that he would pull
round in time for the Redelyffe match;
but, really, there was no chance. Ha
had to limp as he went down 1o the gates
with the footbatlers.

“Tt's rotlen, old fellow ! eoid Iarr
Wharton sympathetically. “We shall
miss you at half, too."

“Bless lhat ass Bolsover!" groar
Bob. “Ile was bound te shove his silly
hoof at & fellow just before a mateh ¥

“You eouldn’t bike over and watch *"
asked Frank Nugent.

“ Not with this dushed knee !

“Boastly luek ™ said Johony Bull.
“T'Il kick Bolaover before we start, if
you like!™

Bob grinned faintly.

“That wouldn't mend iy knee!
Wall, it's noe good grousing?! O you
gu! Mind you lick Radclyffe!™

And the foothallers mounted {heir
bikes and started down the lane—a cheery
vida in the crisp winter ar.

Iiolh Cherry stood at the gates and
watched them off.

A score of fellows were riding over
to Redelyflo with. the eloven to see the
game, All Bob Cherry's friends were
gone
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He felt quite dismal as they dis
appeared from zight.

Io turned back into the quadrangle,
with a cloud on his usually sunny face.

“Left out=— what?" grinped Billy
Bunter, coming alang to the gates.

Grunt from Bob Cherry.

*“ How"s yout kneei"” asked Bunter,

“ Rotton 1™

“You should be more careful!”
admonished the Owl of the Remove.
“You're a bit clunsy, Cherry!”

“\What #** foared Bob.

Bob generally succeeded in keopin
%‘g_urgl:tempumd oven in  dealing wibﬁ

illiam George Bunter. But he was
[eeling moroze now, and down on his
luck, and in no humour for Bunter.

The fat jurmior backed away a liltle,
blinking at Bob through {Iis lurga
spectacles,

“Clumsy ™ he repeated. “ You're not
much of a foothaller! ¥You reslly play
i gm}fj bit like a performing clephant!™

“Why, I-I——" gasped Bob.

“You're not worth your s=alt in the
team, in my opinion!’ continued
Bunter, backing away farther as Bob
limped towards him.  “If Wharton
took my advice. he would leave you out
for good!”

“Are you bogging for a thick car, you
fat frumip?” roared Bob. .

“Pooh! You couldn't give mio oneI”

T I:-—-IM-I——"

“None of vour cheek ! sandl Bunter.

* Cheok I stutiered Bob.

“Yes! Don't make me box your
earz!”

“DBub-bub-hox my cars!” murmured
Bobr Cherry, wondering whether he was
dreaming.

“I'd do it for two pins!™ said Banter
truculently. * It wouldn't take me more
than two minutes to lick a silly ass Like
you, Bob Cherry 17

Bob made a jump at the fat junior.
This was too much. A sudden twingo
in his damaged knee stopped him, and
his leg alimost gave way., He stopped,
EASDINE.

“Come on, if vou like ! said Bunter
chaarily, h-‘.‘l::iiing awav, however, as he
hurletl his defiance. “I'll lick you fast
l:uﬂuy:h! ?

S R LY

RICHARDS.

AU TR T e
-

With two such vastly different
characters as Billy Bunter and
Jim Lee working in opposition
the atmosphere immeciately
becomes charged with pxciting
interest. This splendid story
will hold yod sapeilbound.
Start it right away.
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breathed Bob. *“(Come near enowgh for
me to punch you, and I'll burst you !™

“Yeh! Bhut up!”

Ak 1 __'I_I_ __1-:

“Go and eat coke! You're no good,
ot know! Clumey ass, 1 call you!

ou can't play footer for toffes, and ns
for licking & chap, you couldn’t lick one
side of me!" said Bunter brightly.

Bob Cherry suppressed his f{‘l!]itlgﬂ.
With his “gammy "™ leg ho, could not
chiase Bunter, who kept carefully out of
his reach. Eridently the Owl of the
Remove was seizing this opportunity to
tell Bob exactly what he thought of him

ou—vou—you harrid fat worm "

_iﬂjn T;:r{a,amuémm&.i p!rfdnaure for Bunter,
Lob turned away and tramped towar
the School Hﬂuse.}r pe ds

“Yah!" roared Bunter. *“ Don't run
away! I'm not going to hurt vou ™

Bob spun round in towering wrath
but & fresh twinge from his knee war
him. He tramped away lowards the
House with feelinga that could not have
been expressed in words.

“He, he, he ! choriled Bunter.

Tho fat junior rolled away out of
fatl:&,, foeling very pleased with himself,
{o had scored for once.

HBob Cherry went indoors and up to
the Hemove passage, He found the
passage quiet and deserted.

On that fine aftornoon every feollow,
apparently, had gond oul, most of the
Remove having cyeled over to Redelvffe
with the team. Even BSkinner and
Snoop and Btott had been tempted out
of gates instead of slacking about the
stutios and passnges, 43 usual.

Bob hatad solitude, and he did not
love quiet. Aftor ten minutes he was
feeling as if he had been wrecked on
a desert island and head lived there for
years,

“Dash it all, there must be somebody
indoors 1" he murmured. " That fellow
Loa, he's bound te be in his slody., I'H
give hin a look in"

And Beob thumped on the door of
Swady No. 3 and hwrlad i open.  Study
No. 3 belonged to Ogilvy and Russell
aud the new junior. Jim It was
guite vacant now, Ewven Les, the school-
Loy “herwil-" as the follows called him,
was not there. But Bob remembered
that Lea had heen turned out of th

Tur Maowrr Tannany. —No. 732
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study by Russell and Ogilvy, eo it was
msstble that he was in the Form-room.

own the stairs again Bob went limping,
und he looked into the Remove roomn for
Lee. But Lee was not thera,

Bob pave an nnpirj.r grunt.

Even Lee, a fellow whose company
nobody wanted, was not avauable that
nifernoon.

Bob felt that he simply could not
stand it indoors, and he hmped out into
the guazdrangle. The idea came into his
head of going over to Radelyfic by train,
He wight get thers ju time for the second
half, and wateh ths finish of the match.

That was better than nothing, He
walked ont of gotes, and mmlf-;g slow
progress down to Friardale.

He called in at the sfation, and found
that ‘a traip had left for Redelylie five
minntes befors, and that there was
anbiher in thirty minutes. With a grunt
of disgust. Bob walked out of the station
sgain. His Tuck was quila out that
altornoon.

But tha fresh wind from the sea

%

“Vou ought to get a cruteh, really, vou
know," he called out. “Or why don't
you hire a prama? You conld get a kid to
wheel you out in a pram ! Billy Bunter
evidently was still in a humorous mood.

“You fat rotter!"” foared Bob.

“Asking for a thick ecar?’ inguired
Buntor,

ob Cherry guickened hiz pace. He
feit ib would be a solace to kick Bunter
with his zound leg. Tha fat junior roze
rather hurriedly, grabbed up his i:-ighhag
of tarts, and retreated along the path.

“Mind how wyou %-:r.l, with that pamm
leg of yours!™ he chortled. “ This pat
isn't really safe for an active fellow like
me. It really ain’t the place for clumsy
eripples, you know."

B ‘hl"ll rive you clumsy cripples | gasped
i3,

beedless of the “gdammy ¥ Jeg, he
started at o run towards Bunter. What
happencd noxt passed like a flash., Bob
stumbled on a loose stone, and as he
tried to save himself from falling—easy
encugh but for the bad knee he had

The finest attraction on any bookstall-the MAGNET!

But hiz handsome face was dark with
trouble,

There was a letter in his iand, and he
| glanced at it, reading 1t for the tenth, or
perhaps twentieth time.

It was a letter from hia cousin ond
puardian, Ulick Driver; the man who
had sent him to schoul; the man whe
b was known at Greyfrices as an " 0ld
Boy,” and reputed a gentleman of
wealth; known to the unhappy Lee a3
a2 “erook,” an enemy of society, who
worked in the dark by crocked ways.

The letter was brief. If ran:

“Dear Jim—I want to know—once
and for all—what you intend to do. More
than enough time has been wasted. If
vou refuse obedience, you know what to
expect.~~17, 1.7

With a sudden passionato movement,
Jih Lee tore the letter into shreds and
scattered them to the wind.

What he intended to do? That ques-
tion had to be answered. Jim Lee had

=
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"THE STORY OF THE

am <¢lub in the world of
n eclipsed by the

courss of [ta history, and has bLrought
out some of the floest players the game
has ever known, In the first place, the
| Birmiogham club really has the r1ight

to be numbered ameng the oldest In the
counbry, for as Small Heath Alllance It
waz formed ng far back as 1375,
I‘ It s ceptain that the few Tads con-
necled with the Trinity Cricket Club, who
were responaible for the startiog of Smail
Heath Alliah¢e, never dieamt of the
keights to which the elub would aventu-
| ally poar. Steadily, though, the club
grew in playing streneth aod lnflucnee,
nod In the seasom of 180394 a long-
cherished ambition was realleed with the
elevation aof the elub to a place In the
First Division of the Foothall League.
Bince then the career of the club has heen
ote of many ups and dowws, for three
timea have they lost their place in the
top clars, Now, however, they are back
li the First Divizlon, and it may he said

that fo-day they have practically as good
& {eam, ip the all-round sense,  as the
club has ever possessed,

In the year 1906 the Small Heath club

Insignificant, to Birmingham, which does
suggest something really big.  Aud to-
day there are few prounds in tle country
better Equii?.lﬂd tiran the St Andrews
enclosure, which i3 capible of helding
something like 75.000 spectators, and afl
of this oumber would he able to withess
& match in comfart. Asg yeb the holding
cafmmt;.r of the ground has never been
fully faatifled. but there have heen some
wonderful geenes on those “ Derby Tay
oerations when they have met t.]:u:i}al' neigh-
bours, the Villa.

Lome pentm suggested that the old
story ahout bad luck followlng the ehange
of mame for & club was illustrated in
Rirmingham’s ease.  Anyway, for the
1907-8 seagom the club was back in the
Second Division, and it took them until
the end of the 192021 season to work
their way back again to the tap clasa,
Beveral of the playera now helping to
keep the side In a respectable place In

BIRMINGHAM CLUB

the Teague table have heen honoured by
selcetion
Womack, the full-back and captain, I3
one of theze, and Percy

H

Iy

fnr representative matehes,

Barton, the left

attention pald to the more famouns chiba bl alt lay -

In the same distriet—Aston Villz and gﬁgt'fﬂet? tt?e%?nhea:::lqill:ﬁﬂé:‘tsmtg trlt:gwﬁmﬁ i.rﬂgrﬂﬁhni:laﬂmﬂcﬁcidpf‘gaﬂf AR 8 |
West Hromwich Alblom. Al the same, § yp-to-dpte eround ab St. Apdrews. apd

though, thia DBhlmicgham  club, opce g&iﬂ;ﬁ' ninbitios I other diractiona e For the most part the rﬂrﬁl{}f fhe
again mtﬁ]hm‘q of the Flest Division, has Wwell, they also changed their pame from Birmingham ¢lub of to-daf have heeg
dgne many things worthy of note In the | Small Heath, whieh muy have sounderd gathered together when youpg, an

traloed in the right way oo the spot. Euot
herg and there are 2xpensive players.
John Crosbie, the forward who played
for Scotland last seasom, cost somethiog
likke three thowsand pounds when he was
speltred from Ayr United. Bot he ig o
most skilful forward, And there are
people who say that in DBradford the
Blrmingham - ¢lub possesses & man who
has m right to be {acluded ligh up among
the st of the best cenbtre-forwards now
to be found In Epglish foothzll

For many weeks st ithe start of the
present season be woae bhe only player
of {the zide who had found the wary to
his ¢ppouents” net. Im the Cip, as in
the League, Birmiggham have played a
comparntively guiet part, and they aro
stiil waltlng to get to the Final Tie lor
the first time, Last season they took no
part in the competition because their
entry was unfortunotely forgotten umntil
it was too late.

H e

cheered him, and he started for the cliff-

th, going slow to save his damaged

nea.  As a matter of fact, he cught not
to have been walking at all; but loafing
about and doing pothing would have got
on his nerves too much. Ha limped
along the high cliff-path, with the great
blue hay spr
with the sails of fishingweraft.

It was n cheering sight, and Bob was
glad that he Liad come there. He pro-
gressed along the path, with a high <hifT
on his right, and a sheer drop to the
heach on his left. He was debating in
hia mind whether he might venture to
call ab Chif House and see Marjorie &
Co. Tea with Marjorie & Co. would be
very cheering in the circumatances,

" Hallo, Deot-and-carry-one "
nut'a fat veleo.

Hob stared glong the path.

Billy Bunter was seatéd on a veck at a
littla distance away, n bag of tarts on one
fat knea. The Owl of the Nemove was
ﬁn!m:.fing his half-hobiday in his own way.

Io grinned cheerily at Beb,

called

out on his left, dotted

forgotten for the moment—his leg pave
way. He slipped and fell; and the next
moment he was over the edge of the oliff.

Bunter stared, his fat face growing
whita,

As if turned to stone Bunter stood
gazing in horror af the spot where Bob
Cherry had dizappeared.

THE SECOND CHAPTER.

At the Risk of his Life |
it WHAT am I going to do®’ mut-
The new junioz at Grey-
friara bit his lip restlessly.

tered Jim Lee.
He was alone—Jima Les genecrally was

alone. On bali-holidays, it ho was net
“swotting " in  the Form-room, he
wsually went for a long ramble by him-

self, He was seated now on a high point
above the chiff-path, Jooking out across
the bay, cheoered o little by the bright
expanse of sen amd sky, and the fresh
breeze from the ocean.

A

answered it, in his way., He felt himsell
helpless in the bands of the gentleman-
crook ; but with a kind of hopeless deter-
minatinn, he had steadily avoided carry-
ing out a single instruction he had
réceived,

He knew, only too well, why he had
been placed at Greyiriars. To make
friends there—to become intimate with
the wealihier fellows in his Form—to he
asked homo by them, and to serve the
purposes of the crook in their homes—
that was the treachery required of him,
And it would have been easy enough for
Jim Lee.

He could have made friends easly
enough, as he longed to do. Even Lord
Mauleverer, generally o rather reserved
fellow, had taken o liking to him, and
would willingly have been his friend.
Harry Wharton, the captain of the
Remove, would gladly have met him
half-way—especially  sinee  the occasien
witeny Lee had chipped in te help him in g
“rag " of the Highelifte fellows, Lee was

a fellow whom one Uked at ficst sighf, At

Billy Bunter’s sudden claim to bravery is short-lived—

Tur Macxer Lisrary.—No. 782,



Mind you don’t miss that magnificent photo of the ** Palace ! B

his. preparatory school he had had a host
of friends—it could have been the same at
Groyfriars, if he had chogen. Ulick
Driver had caleulated well on that peint,
at least.

But now that the bof'ﬂ 3 Were
opened, he would net. Ie had deliber-
ately set out to make himself unpopular.
Hehbad had e fight with Whartonn, He had
quarrelied with hia study-mates. He had
rejected. any advances made from eny
quarter, e roault was that he was a

kind of outcast, leading a hermit™s Lo in.

tha mtdst.of & crowd, and was genervally
disliked in his Form.,

That was bitter encugh for a fellow
like-Loe, whose frank nature was formed
for friendship. DBut. it placed it oul of
his power to do as Ulick . Driver had
ordered him ; if the time came whon he
should weakly yield to threats and
menaces, he could not do whet the erook
domanded—in that lay his safety.

But Lthe life was hard, and he felt it
could not go on like this indefinitely.

Even.if he could have endured it, term
after term, Ulick Driver had to be
reckoned with,

The crook was growing impatient,

The boy, instead of being like wax i
his hands, had developed a will of his
own! he was determined never to be &
thief, or the confederate of a thief.

The erook still hoped to bend bim to
his will. But when he diseovered that
fatlure was certatn, he was likely to make
the boy suffer for hiy resistance. Jim
knew that he had no mercy to exgitct.
And he was in the power of the crook.

Whoen tho final struggle came, he
wondered migserably whether he would
find the strength to resist and fpce the
cuﬂsaqi;le:mm.

Ho tvas
power to ohey TMlick Driver; that it was
ton late to conctliate fellows whom hehad
deliberately snubbed and antagonised.

And vot, there were so many fellows ]

with whom he would have been friends;
his stody-mates, 'Dglih‘j ancd Russell, and
every memboer of

other fellows. How happy he might have
bsen gt Groyviriara—if he had come thero
lika the others—without that black zecret
waightng on his heart and hir mind !

From his seal high up on the rugged
cliff, he chught sight of a moving fgure
on the path below., He recognised Bob
Cherry, and be smiled faintly. e knew
that Bob was in the duinps that afternoon
becauge he had missed a football mateh,
He wondered how Bob would have felt in
hiz own position,

Suddenly the outcast of the Remowve
started up. Under hizs very oves, Haol
Cherry had started to run, slipped, ond-—
Ten gave a hoarse cry as the
j}!r&inr vanished over the verge of the
chiff.

He siood staring down at thoe path
hlankly. His Virgil—which ho had
brought out with him as uznal on his
walks, intending to study if ha conld—
dropped at his feet unheeded. For a
monment or two Les gazed in horror, and
then he wont scrambling hurriedly down
the ruggad cliff to the path. Ho resched
it in less than a minute, and caught sight
of Bunter standing there, helpless with
fright.

Bunter blinked at him dazedly.

“He—ho—he's gone over ™ steminered
the Owl through his chattering teoth,
“It—it wasn't my fault! Oh dear!™

Lep did ant heed him.

He dropped on his hands and knees,
and erawled to the edpe of the ¢liff-path.
Below, he knew, the oliff sloped away for
at least two hundred feel, and at the
bottom was rough shingle. If Bob had

AT

glad that it was out of his ]

o Famous Five, and,

box vour eats!’ *‘Bu

whether he was

*“ Nome of your cheek, t}hﬁ 1" gald Buntar truculenily, ™‘ Don't makd me
ub-box my ears [ ' stutlered Bob, wﬂnﬂaﬂﬂ;l%
dreaming. “ Yes, I'd do it for two pins 1" Bob made § |
st the fat junior, but & sudden twinge In his damaged knée stoppefi him.
(See Chapter 1.)

fallen to the beach, he was crushed out of
all recognition, Lee's own troubles hadl
vanished from his mind now:; nll s
thoughts were fixed on the hapless junior
below. With a steady head, the *‘hor-
it " leaned over the verge of the rocky
ﬂath, and looked down, hoping Lo sec
ob yet alive,

He gave o gasp of relief.

Lee had explored the cliff-path many
trmes in his solitary rambles since he had
been at Greyfriars. Ile knew that there
was a rocky ledge below the olilt edge:
it was barely possible that Bob's descent
had been stopped by if.

His faint hopo was reslised. On a
narrow ledge of rock, nat more than
three fect nb the wrdest point, Bol
Chorey lay insensilile,

The ledge was six feet down, and
the Fall had apparently stunned the
junior.

He lay within a few inches of the edoo
of it. The slichtes:t movement would
have plonged him aver, with nothing to
stop hiz fall till he struck tho shingle
two hundred feet below.

L was focrtunete, perhaps, that he
wis vnconsetous. oo dreaded by see
him stir, in his terribly perilous position.

Jim Tee diew his head back, and
rose, looking wildly up and dowr the
path. There was no help. Pege village
was o mile away—in another direction;
Friardale was two miles. Only Billy
Eunter was at hand, utterly useless in
sich an emergency.

T.eo had himself to depend upon only,
and what could he do without even a
ropo ?

But there was no inslant to be lost.

“Lec!" gasped DBunter, 83 the new
junior  approached the edge apain
‘You're mad! Keep back!

ILea planced at him.

“He's on the ledge, Bunter. 1'm
poing to try to save him. Lio down
and crawl as nesr as you can, s¢ as to
give me a hand.”

Dunter guaked,

“ T can't!"

“His life’'s st stake!"” shouted Les
fiercely. " TFor Heaven's sake pull your-
solf together and halp!™

“{—] can't!” mumbled Dunter. *1
—I should fall! I—I daren'c!"

And the fat junior ecrouched back
ngainst the cliff, hia nerves in a twiiter
at the bare iden of -approaching the
deadly vurf&,

Les wasted no meore words on him
Thers was no help to be had from
Runter, and seconds wera precious.

He grawlad to the edge aguin, Bunter
watching him with round eyes dilated
lehind ﬁia big spectacles, The sight of
Let's fearful peril made DBunter’s heart
almost fail him.

Bunter certainly conld have been of
no use. It needed & strong, steady
head even to look over the preeipice.

Tt Lee did not falter,

He knew his risk, and he faced it with
iron calmness. e knew that the chences
were heavily apalnst the veseue of the
inscnsible junior, against his ever get-
ting back to the rock path alive himself.
Dut he did not hesitate. Porbaps, at
that moment, there Aashed into his mind
a bitter thought that, if ho found death

—and the genuine rescuer of Bob Cherry is established—next week !
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of the shingle, it would solve the terri-
ble problem ibat heset him. He would
be eaved fram the power of the crooh.

Lee grasped tha rough edge of the
rock and swung himseif over, .

Bunter watched him with dizzy brain,
slmost fainting with terror.

Lee overhung the ledge, and, with iron
nerve, he felt for a hold on the rﬂugh.
weather-broken rock, and lowered him-
«elf down., His hand slipped on =a
sinocth surface, and for a second he
hung by one hand, every merve in ']}m
Lody thrilling. But he caught on again,
and lowered himself to the ledge, and
stood by the ineensible junior.

He bent over Bob Cherry.

Bob lay motionless, his eyes closed.
if he had come to his senses now, wi
Lee holding him ‘back fram the verge,
it would have helped the rescuer in his
task.

But Bob showed no sign of coming to.

TL.eo did not daro to look beyond the
vorge. 'The vast empty space wonld
haye made his senses swim, ond he
needed to keecp steady now,

Bteadily, keeping himself in check, he
grasped tha junior and raised him
against the cliff, :

Lee was strong and sturdy and in

erfect condition, which was fortunate
or him now, for Bob Cherry waa not a
light-weight. How he succeeded in lift-
ing the unconscious junior without reel
ing off the ledge Lee never knew.

zf-la was working with 8 grum,
deaperate determination, and he scemed,
at that fearful moment, to have the
atrength of three or four fellows,

Bob Cherry was raised in his etrong
grasp higher and higher up the slightly-
sloping cliff, and Lee found foothold on
a rugged projection and raised himself
bhigher with hia burden, till Bob topped
the cliff-path, and Lee, with a final
desperate effort. pushed him into safety.

The terrible effort exhausted him, and
ho elipped back to the ledge, utterly
spent,

For several minutes he cronched
there, his bram throbbing, his heart
beating in great thumps,

A helping hand would have been in-
valuable to him there, but Punter was
atill crouching back in terror, mnot
dreaming of helping. Bob Cherry lay
where Lee had landed him, only a fow
inches from the edge, while the
exhausted rescuer panted on the ledge
helaw,

But Lee recovered quickly,

He grasped the rock apgain, and
chmbod up, and got his knee over the
top, Then he plunged forward across
Bob into safety.

.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
A Secret To Keep !

TLLY BUNTER gasped.
He hed never oxpected to see
Jim Lea reappear over the cdge
of the oliff-path, and he could
ouly stare at him in wonder.

Lec lay for a minute or two, resting,
and then. he staggered up. Withont a
look at DBunter he seized Pob, and
dragged him awey from the edge.

HBoth of them were safe at last, Bob
still unconsciows, knowing nothing of
the peril he had passed thronzh or of
the reecue; T.ee, panting and perspiring
and cxhausted.

Bunter approached at last.

“I—1 say, Leg——"

keep a good thing oll to yourself—

HWa must g‘-et him away somehgw,”
santed Lee. " A doctor must see him.

e's stunmed, I think.” .

“I—I eay, it was jolly plucky," said
Bunter. *“I—I—T couldn’t have done
it, you know.'

"I know you couldn’t.”

“No goad my trying if I ecouldn't do
it, was it?"” argued Bunter,

EF N'EI. L} ]

“Qf course, if you badu't butted in I
should have tried,” went on Dunter,
becoming Bunter again, as it were. “'In
fact, 1 was just going down to [fetch
him up.”

Lee emiled faintly. .

“ Nothing to grin at,” said Dunter
tartly. “1 suppose I've got a3 much
pluck 28 you have, anyhow.”

“1 hope so0.”

“T should have managed it all right,”
sald DBunter. “In fact, you might s
well have left 1t to me. Bob's a friend
of mine, and, of courze, I should have
saved him, He's no friend of yours ™

Lee did not answer that.

“In fact, you've got no friends,” con-
tinucd the asmisble Bunter. **There
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isn't & fellow in the Fomove who speaks
to you.”

Leo was silent.

“I wish you'd left it to me," said
Bunter. *“Bit of cheek, I call it, butt-
ing in like that between a fellow and
his pal. 1 suppose you think you're
going to get & lot of cradit for this—
fellowe standing rtound and admiring
vou-—what 7"

Lece started,

He was very far from desiring to’

capture any glory for what he had done.
But he knew what i was, Ile knew
that he had performed o feat beyond
the powers of most fellows, beyond the
courage of very many. DBunter's chatter
il not affect him in any way. DBut he
knew what Beb Cherry would think
when he learned what had happened.
He knew what Deb’s chums would
think.

e knew that now, if he wanted it,
thera was & chance to set himself right
with the Romove, with the fellows he
had estranged. But he dJdid not want
that.

It eeemed as if the very fates were
working for Ulick Driver. If there was
one thing the Remove fellows admired
it was pluck. A fellow who had ricked
n Fearfn! death to save another fellow
with whom he was hardly on speaking

terms could scarcely continue un-

.popular,

Little did Billy Bunter dream what
thoughts were passing in the harassed
mind of the new junior. In such
circumatances Bunter would have
trumpeted his glorious conduct far and

wide. Ilc would have extractad from it
the last ounice qf “Lkudos.” The fat
juniar naturally judged Lee by himself.

He did not understand Lee's silence,
and he went on argumentatively,

“If you think I'm going to sing your
praises, Lee, you're jolly well mistaken.
It was nothing, after all. I was just
poing to do it when you butted in. You

know that. Anyhow, I helped.”

“Trd you 1™

“Well, I was just going to, only you
were in such a hurrv. Might have

niucked up the whole thing by rushing it
like that ! =aid Bunler,

Lec did not head him.

Bob Cherry had stirred a Little, and a

faini moan came from his lips. Ho was
returning to consciousness,

Lee started to his feet.

“Bunter!” He spoke hyrriedly.

“Bunter, he's coming to; you can look
aiter him now-—no need for me to stay.”

“No necd st all,” agreed Bunter.
“Leave him to me., He's my pal—not
yours. You've got no pals.”

“I—1 want you not to tell him that I
got him up over the cliff, Bunter.”

“*What 7"

“Don't mention my name!"

Bunter fairly blinked,

“"Why not?" he stutlered.

“I—I'd rather you didn't! TI—J'd
rather——"" Lee hesitated. ** Look here,
if he asks you whoe got him up, say o
fellow did—don't mention my name. No
need tn tell him it was 1. I-—I don't
want his thanke."

“Poch! 1 don’t suppose he would
thank vou for o little thing like that,”
gaid Bunter disdainfully. * What was it,
after all #*

“Well, don’t tell him——"’

“Dlessed if T catch on,” said Bunter.
“1 won't tell him—1I don’t want to blow
your trumpet for you. DBut why-——"

“That's all right, then! I'd rather he
didn't know," panted Lee. * Don't tell
anybody I was here.”

Bunter blinked at him very curiously.

“Mean to say you want lo keep it
dark 7" he asked.

"Yes, yes "™

* You're not going to mention it 7"

4 NG‘JI

"You want to keep clear of the whele
bizney, and not let any fellows know
that you were on the spot at all? asked
Bunter.

“That's it."

“Teave it to me,” said Bunter wilh o
peculiar gleam behind his big spectacles.
“Cut off before he sees you., He's com-
ing to."

“¥You promise®"

“Honour bright!" esaid Bunter with

:H%rnit}r.

‘I he asks you—--"

“I'll stuff him up!"” said Bunter with
a grin.

“{h! I-I don't want you io tell him

any lies ! said Lee quickly.

*Lrok here, Leg—"

“ Just keep it dark that—that—"

“Teave it to me,” said Dunter im-
patienlly. *‘"He'll see you in a minuta!
Cut off while there's time, you ass.”

There was a faint sigh from Baob.
Lee hesitated no longer. He wasz too
oceupied by hig own thoughts 1o think of
any maotive Bunter might have had fer
boemng =0 eager to fall in with lis plan.

How did Jim Lee’s Virgil come to be on the cliff 27—
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He hurried away along tho path, ard
disappeared round a bend of the cliffs,
Billy Bunter, with a fat grin, sat on the
rock, waiting for Bob Cherry Lo return
10 conscIow=nesy.

Jim Lco hurried away o5 fast as he
could.  Now that Bob was recovering
consciousness, ha ¢id not need aid—any
more aid than Bunter could give him.
Amd Leo wny alimost feverishly aunxious
that Iz own part in the resene should bo
kept secret.

Ho guitted the eliffz, and went ot a
trot along Friardale Lanc. He was
apxweus to get back fo the school now as
avon a3 he conld. Dut it was a good
distance, and he dropped into a walk
before ho reached Gru:ffriarm '

Ho was ncar the school gates, when
thero was a buzz of bicyeles behind him
on the road, and he glanced back. The
foothall party was returning from Red-
clyffo in great spirita,

Any olher Hemove fellow would have
called aut to ask the resull of the watceh ;
but Lee did not. He resumed his way,
hiz oyis on the ground, and the merry
vrowd of cyclists swept i-’.'rjr him.

Only Harry Wharton gave him a nave
of the hand in passing. Wharton had
not forgolten how Lee had stood up for
him in the fight with the Highcliffians,
Bul Leo did not answer the salute. IHe
kept his eves doggedly on the ground,
and Wharton flushed a little as ho rode
on with his fricuds,

“Bulky 23 ever, that chap ! remarked
Johnny Bull,

“*Queer fish ! said Harry,

“The guecrfulness of the fishy Leo is
terrific [ remarked Hurree Jamset Eam
Bingh.

“He doesn’t even want o know how
the game has gone ! said Ogilvy with o
gatff.  “*Docan’t care, of course.”™

“Not a rap!” said Russell, sniffing
also.  "I'm jelly glad wo tarned him oul
uf tha study,”

“¥oea, rather ™

“He's not a bad chap, I think, in his

Ed = ¥
way, said Wharton.

“In his way ! grunted Johnny Bull
“Can't say T like his way "

“Sutky beast ! said Vernon-Bmith.

“He does seem a bit sulky,” apgreed
Whurton, " TRut he stood up hike o
Trojan the other day when Pon & Co.
iriedd to rag me."

“Yhat was decent of him, anyhow,'
said Mugent, “"Hardly swhat one wonld
have expocted of & chap like that.™

“Hr seems to want to be left alone”
said Harry, * Well, we ean leave him
alone, ™

“I krnow I jolly well mean to!"
srowled Johnny B!:!{

*¥os3, rathor!™

The eyelists rode on morrily, dismissing
Tarr from their minds. Jim Tea fol-
lowral om with a clouded brow. e con-
toredd ihe school, and went up to the
dormitory te brush down his clothes,
which were rumpled and stained by his
adventure on the elifls.  Shkinner net
him on the stoirs.

“IHallo! Been dn a tighl?™  asked
skinner with a grin.

1] EG,’:‘

“Been  ragaod by the  Llighddiffe
chaps 1"

‘r}\:ﬂ.'l

"You look pretly  wsed-up”  said

Shinner, eyeing him curiously, ¥ Haven't
lven under a motor-car ¥

L] N‘J.?‘?

Lea walked on, witheul listening to
any farther inguiry from the inguisitive
shkinner,

“HBulky roller ! commented Skinoer.

Peter Todd, the

Jim Leo brushed himself, and made
himseif a: neat and clean as uwsual, and
went down to Hall to tea. Tea in the
study was not for the outeast of tho
Homove, Harry Wharton ealled to him
on his way Jown,

“Do you know whether Bol Cherry's
gono out, Leet"”

“Eh, what?"” satd Lee, to rain fimo.

“Seen anything of Bob Chorry? He
docsn’t scem to be nbout,”

“Oh, hang Bol Cherry!” answored

Lo rudely.
_And he tramped down the stairs, leav-
g Whorton staring after him biavkly.
Ouly sowe such answer zaved Loe from
telling 2 faisehood—for, of conrse, he did
not intend Lo mention that he know any-
thing of Bob's movements that afier
noon. His answer stopped  further in-
quiry effectively,

“Wall, my hat!” murmured Whartan.
“OF alt the rude ITuns!” The captain
of the Romove made s slep after Lee,
hia oyes gleaming. But ho checked him.
self—he could not quite forget that Lee
had helped him in a tight corner not eo
very long ago. That recollection rhecked
him, snd he went inte his sludy, leaving
Jim Lee {o go his way. )

b R

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
The Gallant Rescuer |

O CHERRY opened his eyves.
Il stared about lom dazedly.
His hoad was aching-—aching
with a terriblo ache. For zomo
moments, as he staved, hiz Dbrain was

hazy ha could not think, 170 knew that
somcthing had Lappened, bul koew no
more than Lhak.

HFenl holtoar 7

It was: Bunter's voive,

Bob saw Bonter's fat face aud glim-
mering epeciacles, like a blurred vision.
But his sight cleared, his mind grew
clearer. Recollection returncd, and he
ratseld himsell on his olbow and pecred
about himn dizzily.

CLT wont gver the edge ! he whis.
pered huskily,

Bunler nodded.

“Hightl over!™ he sssonled.

Il - but - <" slammerod Boly

He remembered going over the edge
of the cliff-path—the horible vush down-
ward info space, stopped with crushing
siddentiess by his fall an the rocky ledge.
Afler that ail was blaulk.

e had been knocked senseless: ho
knew that that st have happened.
He rewembered the ledge below the
cliff; he imust have struck the ledge, he
knew, and lain senseless {here.  Bub in
the nwene of wornider, haw was it that he
veas now Iying in saflety, againet the cliff,
on the path, yards from the dangerous
precipies over wlich hoe had  fallen?
Had o miravle happened ¥

CUBiL up, old fellow ! said Tunioer,
“T'll help you! Il yourself togoether,
you kuow. Only a erack on the head!
What's that? Nothing 1

The erack on Bob's head dil ned

worry Bunter; e could bear cracks on
other people’s heads with great forti-
tude.

I worried Dol o good deal.

He sal

Heedless of his ** gammy ** leg, Bob Cherry staried at a run towards Bunter,

What happened next passed in a flash. Bob stumbled on 8 loose slone, and

as he tried to save bimself from falling his injured leg gave way, He slipped

and fell, and the next moment hghw&s niifa}r the edga of the cliff.
‘hapder 1.

[See

i R L

schoolboy lawyer, investigates !
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up, and leancd back against the cliff,
breathing hard,

e | fr]Fﬂin‘l” ho repeatod.

“¥ou did—rather!  ¥ou dropped on
the ledge just under—T'd forgetten i,
but T remember & fellow telling mo-—'

"I must have been stunned,” said

Q.
“Like & doornail ™ said Bunier.
Bob looked reund dazedly.
“Whe got me up, en't
nobady here,™
‘(Jh, really, Cherry!”
i Bomebedy must have got mie up over
e ¢hiff,” said DBob. “Somebody with
g rope, I suppose. Whoe was it?”

“T hadn't auwy rope  here,™
Bunter,

Bob Cherry gazed ab him.

“*Youl" ;

“Wha dJdo wvou think did it
denanded Bunter warmly., " You can
?m for voursell thob there's noboly
1ete, '

“You'!" repeated Bob blankly.

Billy Dunter felt a slight inward
fwityre, But it was wvery slight, Jim
T.ea vwas keeping hia part in the affair
tark—he had begged Bunter to keep it
dark. There wasz abeolulely no reason
why Bunter should not claim the credit
nf that daring rescue—uo reason at all,
axcepiing a rvegard for the facts! And
Bunter's regard [or facts was very slight
=g slight as to be scarcely discernible,

1"acts and Bunier were hardly on
speaking terms, as it were.

Thare had been a gallant rescue—a
fellow had risked his life to save Bob
Cherry! Glory waos to be had for the
ashing! IF fea kept his secret, &s
evidently he ntemded to do, that glory
would go begping, as ib werg—wasted
for want of a claimant. Bunter di<l not
sea why it should Lo wasted.

IHa felt that ho could do with a little
glory.

Bolby Cherry was staring up &t hun
dumbfounded. Ha stared up aml down
the path, and up at the high cliff: but
{hera was po one in sight—na sign of
life, save the wheeling seagulle. He was
nlone upon the loncly path with Billy
Dunter.

Bunter had rescued him.

Bob had no cheice aboub believing
that, amazing as it was. IHe was s0
astonnrled at lhe bare idea that he
blinked and blinked, and even wondered
whether he was dreaming,

But thera 1t wasz!

“Dazh it all!”
couldn’'t sea Tou

There's

i
i

said

said Bunter. %I
smashed to pleces,
{-nﬂld T, old chap?™

ou—you!" wmuemured Bob, He
rezzed his hand lo his aching, throb-
ing haad. *I—I ran’t understand it ™

“Why not?  azked Bunler haotly.
“Vou know I've got heaps of pluck!
Why, I've told you so lats of timest"

Bob grinned Fainlly.

“At frat,” said Bunler, " when I saw
vou go over the edge, I was struck with
horror. Then I rushed forward at iop
speod—="

“ At top speed!” gasped Bob.

HWell, fairly quickly,” said Buuter.
“Throwing myself on my face,
crawlad to the edge, and looked over.
Thera you were, lying on the ledee, wiikl
vour oyes upturned to the unseeing
skigg ——'?

“Wha-a-at!”

Y I=-I mean—" Bunier slammered.
Feeling that it was a dramatic subjeet,
Dunier was growing sloouent—a little
too eloguent, perhaps. “I—I mean, you
wera lying lthere with your eyes shut,
?P!'Iﬂﬁlﬂg down to Lths ledge beside vou,

“¥You jumped down to it!" gasped
Bobh.

“Yeos, rather "

“T should have thought vou'd have
climbed down jolly carefully !” said Bob,
eyeing him in amazement. ’

“No  fenr—not my slyle!”  said
Bunter. “ There wasn't a second to losc!
| jumped dowir !

‘My hat!” |

* Heizing you in my arms, I ruised you
up i’

- “You raised me up!” ejaculated Bol.
“You! You couldn't do it!"

“{3h, really, Chearry—-="

“Keep to the fackts, kid!” zaid Dob
gently, “You seem to have saved me
somehow ! But how did you do jt?"

Billy Bunter was puzeled himself for a
moment. That he could nol have raised
Baoly Cherry from the ledge. as Lee had
done, was ohvious. How Lee had done it
wird o mystery {o Bunter. Bul he had Lo
explain, and he did his best.

“Nou see, at that moment I seenicd
lg havg a gaid

giant's  strength,”
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Gordon Cobttape, Hawick, N.B.; A. Peaning-
ton, £, Abhey Hoad, Mertou, BW.106;
%, M. r. Auld, 64, Langley oad, Ports-
mouth; Poppy Meek, 20, Charlez bStreet,
Berkhampsted, Herks; John B, Morewood,
3k, Borrowdale Road, Sefton Park, Liverpool |
Id., & Emlth, 23, Irvine Place, Aberdeen;
frep,  Byhes, T4, Anson  Street, Barrow-in-
Furness; Walter Marcos, 85, Edpware Road,
W. I Willlam Mitchell, 5, North Shore
Btreet, Compbeltown, N.B.; F. A, Colling
13. Dover Road, Wanstead, T.12; I Ash-
worth, 788, Oldbam Road, Failzworth, Man-
cheater; Mrs, J. Mastin, 21, Teunler Sfreet,
Rotherham; IL Allcott, 12, Thorpeliffc Road,

Oxnford,
SOLVLION :

What clih has a more brilliant record than
Arton Villa? Thera js a thrll in the vér
title. And tle names of the famoua foo
ballers the Villa has produced will never he
forgotten. 1t s noticeable., however, that
to-tay thelr resources are oot what they werg
in pre-wat daya.

. Bunter.

-vou're dong ind

“AL ordinary times I couldn't
lift you. But seeing you in such fearful
danger, I made a great effort.”

“You must have!” said tha amazed

Bob.

“How I did it I hardly know,” said
Bunter. “But I did—you can see that
for yourself.”

Y ¥e-es: [4-T suppose so.™

“1 jaummed wvou up the clifi,” said
Dunter. * Pushed vou up, you know, a
it at & time, till T pushed you right np

on the path.”

“1-—-1 suppose il’s possible!™ mwr-
mured Bob.

“Posaible! I did it!”

“ Yes: 1 supposs Fou must have.”

“Well, T like that! T'm accustoméd
to - ingratitude!” snid Bunter Iitterly.
“ But when I've risked my life for you, T
think that's a hit thick.”

“I'm not ungrateful, kid!* said Bob;
“only I—I'm astonizhed ! I'd never
havo imagined you could do such a
thing 1*

s &-’ell, at ordinary times I couldn't,”
said Bunter. “How I did it 1 hardly
know, as I've 14ld vou. But I did . I
was dotermined io do it—lo—lo save
vour life, vou know. I shoved you up
on Lo the path somehow, and erawled u
aflter you. Then I think I fainted!”
added DBunter, feeling that there was un
opening hera for a dramatie elimax.

* MNo wonder ! eaid Bob, .

“Only for a minute, though,” said
Dunter. “Then I sat up and waiched
;o 've been watehing you ever since,
tke a—a brothey——="

Y“Thanks, old fellow 1" zaid Dob, pass-
ing his hand dazedly across hia brow.
“ =T ean't understand how you ever did

it, but I'm no end obljged to you. You
must have iore pluck than I ever
ithought.™

“Oh, 1t was nothing "' said DBunter
atrily. " Any fellow would have done il
—any fellow with my boundless coursge,
T wean, of conrse !’

Bob Cherry stagpered to his feel, with
a helping hand from Bunter. Billy
DBontor was {aking quite a kindly interest
in him now—having saved his life at
torrible vizk. Bunter, with his wonderful
pnaginalive powdrs, was already begin-

ning to believe that he had saved Bob
Cherry's life.

“Have a tart, old chap!™ he said
“T'vo got Lhree eft.”

“Thanks, ne!” said Bob.

“They're nice!” said Bunter. “ You

can have one.”

Bob shook his head. He was in no
moad for {avts, even fab mapd juicy ones
Hke Bunter's,

Y I—-T'd better Tin getling back 1o tha
achool,” heo zaid. *Ow! How my headl
aches !

“T'Il help you!" said Bunier. “ Wait
a minule till I've fnished the toris,
Sha'n't be a tick ™

Roly leaned against tha oliff, and
waitad till the threes pam-tartz were dis-
posed of. They dild not tske RBunter
Inngk. Then ihe fat jumior jumped up
briskly,

“¥ sav, Bob, ol
. ron can't walk e the school—
We'll get along to
Pegg, wiud hire the trap at the Anchor,
Fll pay for it!”

“I think we'd hetter have the trap,”™
assented Bob, “TU pay, though!”

“Not at all; T won't let yon!™ said
Bunier., * Alter saving your life, D'
roing 1o look after vou. I insist!”

* All right ™ said Bob with a grin.

ITe was quite well aware of ihe
wentity of the individual whe would
bave to pay fer the irap, in =pie of
DRunler’s generous insisfence,

“Hesdy!" he said.
h

The trial in the dormitory and the verdict of the court—
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Buck up, chums, on'y a few ** Holiday Annuals ' left! e

The two jumiors started along the elifi-
path, Bunter kindly lending Bob on arm
to loan on cccasionally. Baeb, usually so
sturdy and strong, was fesling weak am!
flabby, and wlterly  “rotlen.” Hi
damaged lmen pained; he waz badly
shaken all over, and he had an ache 5
Itz bruized head that was inexpressible.

Ho really needed assistance i he
walked unsteadily away, and was gl of
stich help as Bunter could give him.

The two juniors reached Pege at lasl,
after a rough tramp Uwmi was a long-
druwn-out horror to Bob, The trap was
obtained al tha Anchor, and Bob sank
mto it in an almost fainting state,

- Bunter sat beside him.

“*Cheer u_{:!” he siid. *Pull voursell
together! You're not hurt, you know.
1 should stand a knock like that withoul
much fuss,”

Bob Cherry muade no reply {o that.
Bunter had saved his life, to all infents
and pirposes—running fearful risks to do
go. Dob wanted to feel kind and grateful.
IHo was guite ashamed of wanting 1o
kick Bunlor just then.

Bul he did want Lo kick him. Bunter's
brignt and entertaining conversation
often had that effect upom fellows.

He did not kick him, howaver. He =at
silent during the drive to Greyfriars, en-
during the bright conversation of his
gullint rescuer with all the Fortitude he
vould muster,

The trap stopped at tho school gales.

“Let the man drive on to the House,™
said Bob,

Bunter shook his hond,

Bunter had planned a litile scene in
his fat IIIIII[f]—ﬂFt-!Iﬂ suffering youth stag-
EF:len into the gquad, leaning on the
shoubder of his gallant rescuer. Bunter
was nab {o be deprived of his little scena,

Consideration tor the sulferer was qguite
a secondary matter,

“(h, let's get down here!” said Bunter,
"Don't be soft 1™

_Eob m&pprc&sn:’[ lis fﬁnﬂngs‘ Bunter
jumpad down, and helped him from ihe
irap.

“I'll pay the man here!” said Bunter,
feelivg 1n his pockets. **IU's five Lol

My hat! I've %ut no money with me,
Iend mo five bob, Cherry.™
“Right-ho I

“Batler give the man a Llip," said
Burter, *Make it six.”

“All right.”

Bix shillings passed inle Bunter's fat
hadd, and he paid and Lipped the deiver
wilh & (lourish. Az a rule, Bunter did
not bestow Lips.  Bot cireumstances alier
cuses; Bunter wos always rendy to bhe
frec-handed with olhor people's resonrees,

"INow, lake my arm, old chap!™ said
Bunter, as the lrap drove awny from the
ghlos,

“T ean walk all right,™ said Boh,

“Tean on iy shoulder P nrged Bunter,

“I'm oall right, T toll vou!” Bob Cherry
tied not share Punter's taste for little
seenies in the slightest degree.

“Taook here,” suid Bunter scarviaby,
“I'vo saved your lifa! T owe you six
boly for the trap Pre brought you home
m. You've in my bhands, I don’t expect
grabivwde, buk thero’s such a thing as
heing docent,  Lenn on my shoulder, and
I'll belp rou in,”

Il went in unsieadily al the gatles,
heedless of Dunler. The fut junior
bohiilest afrer hun,

ook here, Cherry——

“Hallo, Bob!” Huarey Wharton came
arross e guad al noren, Ko, aldd
vhraly, swhat’s the {roable?”

And be canght his chum™ armn.

shoulder and I'l belp you in!"
-{ of Bunier. ** Look here, Cherry———
& Co. came across the quad at a run.

* Look here," said -hﬁht&r warmly. **I've saved your life,
Bob Cherry limped In af the gates, heedless

** Bob, old chap, whai's fihe trouble ? **
{Chapler 4.}

il

SR AT

i i

Lean on my“

“* Hallo, Bob !*' Harry Wharion

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Douhun,; Thomases !

ARRY WHARTON looked at

Bob in gmazement and alarm,

Liob'a ruddy faco was white, and

lined with pain. He looked like

anything but his uswal cheery, sunny
self.

“It's all rvight!” said ob thickly.
“Pve had o knoeck, Nothing to make
a son abunt, Let's got in™

“Pea's ready in the stody,”
Harry. *“Bul—-"

"I say, you fellows—-7"

“Lgme on, Bunter?!” said Ilaly with
an offort. * 11 any, Harry, do you mind
it Bunler comnes to lea?™

ot ab all, if vou want kim !

“Coma on, I.Iruh, Bunleys '

“Hold on a minnle!” said Dunier
eonlly, Me paanmed an aie of refleclion,
“leal's see--Tve been ashed io tea by a
chap in the Fifth—" :

“et Arother time, then,” sail Baob.

“Bur T ean pul bim off,"" sant Buder
calinly., *“Then there's Teinple of the
Fourih—he's rather expecting iap-——"

Al right—"

lult Pl ogive Temple o omis" sand
Banter, “Dash it all, Tl come to lea
wilh vou, a3 Pyve saved your hife !

And Bunmter came,

His laxt woards made Harey Wharlon
|'|_;l-::|J:-; .Fl'l:rIJ:I it E1d ”In_' l;lilh,-l' ;in ST AT
rent.

“What's lhat?” hn asked.

St eeod 10, sand Bol,
laier ™

aatd

101 fedl yen

“_Highl-]'u.‘-'.“
Whorten piloted Bob Chorre 4o the

School House, Whal had happened was
a mystery to him; bul ho could see Lhat
Bol: hacd had a terrible shock of sania
kird,

lve
head, ™ said Bob,
and seo the House dume,
to the stedy in a few minutes,
Bunlgr,™

*All serene ™

Bob Cherry wenb 1o Mrs. Belildo's
rrarters Lo seck that good dame’s shilled
adiiee and help, and Harey Wharton pro-
coeded 1o the lemove passage, wilh
Bunier gt his hecls,  Dob had nol aven
asked Tha result of Lhe RedelsTe maich
a sure proof that he was ool guite bin-
self.

Tea was ready in Slady Moo 1, aowd
Hurey Wharton & n, had furned op
after the vizsib bp BoedelyiTe with keen
appetiles, Dot they had walled tea for
Babh.

“Tlasn't he cone in yel 7 asked Frank
Nugenl, looking up with a ruddy foaes
fram the fire, where bhe was making
stacks of loasl,

“Yes, he's ecomo in” said llarrs.
“I1a'll Le alovg & few minale:, Some-
thing scems to have happened.”

“1eall that [al Irog out ! aaid Johnoy
Finldl,

“Oh, realls, Boli—--"

“The boollalness is the proper cuper,
in my esleemed and ridicolous opinion,™
reanarhed Hurree Singh,

“ Laook here—"" roarcd Dunier,

#lHold on; Buonter’s a giddy goesd '™
snidd Wharton hastily, “Homething secia
io have happendd Lo Tieh, with Bunler
mixed pp o in il Blessad of 1 keow

gol a thnndering hump on iy
Y1 think I'll drop m
I'll come up
"Tak

~is a specially dramatic scene from ¢ Straight as a Die ! '—next Monday !
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10
"'_‘h;?; but poor old Bob looked awfiully
mick ¥

“1 should think s0'" szaid DBunter,

“Bo would you be i you'd fallen over
tha Seagull Chiff, and stunned yourself ™

“What?" gasped Wharian.

"“Draw it mild ™ said Negont, “ Fellow
who fell over the Egmﬁu![ A would be
as dead as a doornail!

“Not if & follow was by to save his
life,” said Bunter loftily. “Not that F'm
going to brag about it. That's not my
siyle. 1 mever was a fellow to brag, as
you all koow ™

“0Oh, my hat!”

“But facts are facts!” said Bunter,
apparently forgetful of the facts. * Facts
speak for themselves, A fellow wha goes
over the Seagull Clff for a pal—"o?

“You did? reared Johany Bull,

“Little me!” said Bunter with a fat
emirk,

“You fat asa!”

“Look here, Bulle——"

“Try 1o stick to the truth, or within
& few yards of it, Bunter!” urged
Hu%_alnt. “Has Beb taken a tumblat”
“He fell on the leﬂfie aver the cliff 1™

roared Bunter, “I o jumped after
hrm—"

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“At the risk of my life— "

“{o it1” chortled Nugent.

“The danger was fearful-—""

“"Must have beoen awful!” grinned

Nugent, “I've had nightmares like that
myeelf, afler a heavy supper.”

“ Nightmares " yelled Bunter,

“¥es; you mean that you dreamed it,
don't you 't

*No, I don’t I* shrieked the Owl of the

Remove Iin  great indignation, It
actually ha__i}paned. Hegardless of the
':;arful peril, I leaped into the yawning
¢ hagm—2

*“Ha, ha, hal”

*Enough {o make a chasm, or anythin
eles, yawn, a wyarn like that!™ aaiﬁ
Johnny Bull, “Pile it on!”

““Seizing Bob Cherry, I lifted him-——"

“Lifted him!"

“High in the aip—-"

""Oh crumbs !’

**And hurled him to safety above—- "

"HE-. }lﬂ-. ha 1

The <hums of the Romove fairl
roared. The idca of Billy Bunier hurl-
tug Bob Cherry anywhers was too much

fov them. They shrieked.

“1 say, you fellows—"

"Fn it!"” sobbed Nugent. *BSiack il
on !’

“Having saved his life—="

IIHEJ hn-: hﬂl”

“1 tell you, that having saved his
hlg—"

“Oh, don’t!™ gasped Johnny Bull,
vwiping his eyes.

“I tell you,” shrieked Bunter, “ havin
shaved his wife—]l mean, having save
hie life, E—"

“Ha, ha, hat"

Tha atw.fjr door was pushed gpen, and

Bob Cherry came in, He was still pals,
1o peemecd surprised by the merriment
in Study No, 1.

“Halle, hallo, halle, what’s the jolly
old joke ¥ he ingquired,

“Bunter!” gaspad Wharten. “He's
hren telling us—"

“How he saved your life—"

“At fearful righ—"

“In terribe dangerfulness—*

“Tell Bob himself, Bunty!” urged
Mugent, It will cheer him up !

“Ha, ha, ha!”

*Hold on'” said Bob Cherry quieily.
' l'tl:lEI true [

THE SIXTH CHAPTER,
Plucky Bunter !

peated the word blankly. They
gtared nt Beb Cherry, as he
dropped into a chair.

Eilly Bynter gave & fat chuckle.

“] told you so!” he remarked.

“Truel” enid Wharton dazedly,

“What did T tell you?* demanded
Bunter. “I. say, Bob, old chap, these
ralters don’t belisve me. Fauey ragging
a Chap after he's saved your life at feat-
ful risk 1™

“You haven't!™ reared Johnny Bull

Bunier peinted a fat iﬁ;‘ﬂﬁn%;el' at Bob.

“ Ask hum ™ he said triomphantly,

“Bob, old man-—-"

“It's true,” said Bob. “I slipped on
the puih glong the Seagull ChLiff and went
aver the edge.”

“Good heavens!™ said Wharton, his
facd paling.

“1 dropped on the ledge—you know
that ledgeo,” said Bob. *it’s vear where
Redwing climbed once. I knocked my
head, and pever knew anything more till
I came to-—"

“On the ledge? said Nugent, with a
shudder.

“MNo; on the path. Bunier was with
L me—nobody else, And he told m ?
Bob hesitated. “I know il sounds thick,
you fellows.” Nobody would have
iﬂ:&guh:tﬁ it, of Bunter—--"

“Oh, really, Cherry——"

“But he did it,” szid Bob., It must
have been jolly near a miracle, his get-
ting me up over the path from the ledge.
I could have done it with a fellow, 1
think ; but how Bunter managed it beats
me. But he did—and. that's all there is
ﬂ.hﬂ\Ii.t. it IEF gavedd mFi!iﬁ-”

mpossible "' gasped Harry,

“{h, really, Wharton——*

“He did,” said Bob. “There was
nohody in sight—only ys two there when
1 came to. It was Bunter.”

“But—but—but he couldn’t!” said
Wharton in bewilderment, * He wouldn't
hﬁl:ﬁ the nerve to go near the edge at
all™

“Looks ag if I had!” sneercd Bunter.
“Speak for yourself, Wharton. You
wouldn’t have had the nerve, I dare say.
It was practically nothing to me. With
my dauntless courage—

H"!;i"mar whatter?” stuttered Johnny
ull,

“My dauntless courage!” Thooled
Bunter. “With my dauntless courage, it
was practically nntiing to me !

“Oh, my sainted gunt!”

“Bob can tell you what happened.”
said Bunler with digmty. “I'm not
going {o say & word about il myself. I
disdnin to da sp. I's not for me lo
hoast. I leave the facls lo speak for me.
If vou ¢an make out that I didn't show
vonderful cournge—-?"

T W¥Wou did” smid Dol Cherry. He
glanced round at his chums, “Ii beats
me, you chaps. Buf, as Dunter says,
facts are facts. Bunier must have run
frightful rizks in getting over the cliff
aiter me” ;

“He didn’t do it!” growled Jolinny
Bull.

“He did, old chap!”

“Bure there was nchody ¢lse there?”
asked Frank.

“Quite I

" Perhaps some chap camo along, and
pulled vou up, and clearcd off ¥ =nid
Johnny Bull,

“Tq that likely

“Well, no, it's not likely,” admitted
Johnny, “But it's more dashed hkely

I RUE " ‘
I Harry Wharton & Co. re-

Ancther ripping photo for your collection next Monday!

than that Buhler showed any pluck,
IHe's got about as much pluck as 4 bunny-

rabbit ™

Bﬂlg Bunter walked lo the door. He
turned there, and blinked at the Famous
Five thmush his big spectacles with lofty
dignity, and an expression more of sorrow
than of angor,

“That's done it!™ he said. “I'va
saved Bob Cherry'a life, at the risk of
my own! I'm insulted in this study by
Bob Cherry's friends. I'm going!”

He laid a fat paw on the door-knob.

“Hold on 1" exclaimed Bob.

Billy Bunter, as a malter of fact, had
not the remotest intention of abandoning
the appetizsing = read that was on the
tabln. But he :;II;:;-UEL his head lofiily.

“I'm not staying here to be insulted!”
he said. “1f thess fellows care to apolo-
gise for their low suspicions—"

*Come back, fatty!" sanl Wharton
with an effort. “If fs:::t:- says so, 1 sup-
poga it's lrue. Couldn’t help being sur-
priscd, you know Y

“The surprisefulness was terrifie!™
purred the MNabob of Bhanipur. “Bug
now that the esteemed factiulness is
clear, the admirefulness of the ridiculous
Bunter is a boot oh the other leg.”

“Borry, old fat bean!” said Frank
Nugent. “You shouldn't spring these
sudden surprises on a fellow, vou know.”

Johnny Bull did not speak. It seemed
impassible ba doubt, in the circumstances,

but Johnny was not convineed, IHow-
ever, he remained stlent.

Bunter came back to the tea-table
graciously.

“Well, if you {fellows put it like

that—"" he said.

“Wa do!” gaid Wharton solemnly,

“The putfulness ig exactfully like thal,
Ii'].?' eateemed ludicrous Bunter !

“Your spologles are accepted!™ aaid
Bunter with dignity. *A fellow doesn't
like hmring his word doubted, It wouldn't
hurt you fellows so much, of course ; but
vou know how particulur I am in such
matters,™

“(h dea; 3

“Try ilhosa egge,
Blllﬂ,{'g:” said Nu gﬁzt.

“Thanks; 1 will!®

For once, William George Bunter was
a guest of honour in Btudy No. 1. The
chuma of the Remove were amazed—ihey
couldn’t help that. But if Duntier had
shown pluck—if ha had saved the lifs
of their chum—they were prepared lo
honour Bunter without limit. And surely
Fob Cherry should have known the facts!

Billy Bunter enjoyed that spread.

The very best morsels wera passed lo
Bunter—plenty of them—and he dealt
with them all in the most efficient way.

His fat faca became bright and shiny,
and gradunally his breathing grew a little
laboured; but he kept on gallantly till
thero was not a erumb left.

Bob Cherry spoke liitle. He was not
feeling quite himself yet.,  Buat Billy
Bunter talked enough for three or four—
although his fal jaws were very activo
otherwise. And ihe burden of Bunter's
song was the amazing courage of Bunter,
and Lhalpi_':':nemuﬂ_ devotlion that was his
distinguishnng trait.

Bunter rose at last, apparenily with
some lillle difficulty,

“Thanks for the feed, yvou fellows!™
he sail. “I'll stand you one when my
postal-order comes., By the way, 1 owe
Bab Cherry smix ghillings that T pawd for
the irap to bring him home,”

* MNever mind that ! said Fob.

“Bat I do mind i*" sail Dunter Brmly.,
“I'm rather particular in money maiters.
After saving Cherry's life, 1 can't remain

EXR

ard  the ham,

Billy Bunter’s understudying of Ananias excels anything he has ever done !
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in his debi. I supposs vou could lend
me the six shillings to scttle, Wharton 2"

“Bleat if I con sea that it matters
whather you owe it to Bob or to me,”
satcd Harry.

“It does matter. There's such a
thing ag delicacy,” said Bunter with a
fina touch of scorn., “0Of coursze, if you
don't care to lend me the six bob—"

“Here it 131" said Harry.
He handed over six shillings, and the

Owl of the Romove turned to Bob
Cherty.

“I'm ready to settle, Bob, old chap.
You mentioned that you preferred to
pay for the trap, of course—"

“I'm paying for it.™

“Well, I don’t want to arpue with
you after saving your life,” said Bunter.
*1f you really prefer to pay for it——"

“Yas," prunted Bob,

“Very well, I'll let vou have ?'u-ur
way.” Bunter slipped the six shillings
into his pocket. “I don't owe you any-
thing, then?”

* Nothing "

“That's settled. T suppose it will be
all vight if 1 let yon have this six bob
back out of my next postal-order,
Wharton 7™

“What "

“"I'm expecting a postal-order shortly
~—from a titled relation. I'll square the
six bob then. Ta-ts [M

And William George Bunter rolled
out of Study No. 1, leaving the Famous
Five blinking.

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER,
Prep Under Diffenlties !

IM LTE knitted his brows in sheer
J worry, It was time for prep,
and that evening the Remove had
to *“prepare ” a section of the
apcomd book of the Mneid. And it came
back intp Jim's mind that he had left
his Virgil Iving on the clif above the
path, two or threa miles away from
Greyfriars.

In the exciternent of the rescue of Bob
Cherry, and in his harried departure
sfterwards, Jim had forgotten all about
the volume he had dropped there. It
was, of course, uscless to think of ro-
eavering it till the following day. The
school gates were locked at dark, and
going out again @eant breaking
bounds, aven if there had been any
chance of picking up the lost volume on
the cliff, which thera was not

To any other fellow at Greyfriars the
loss of P. Virgilivg Maro would
have presented no difficulties at all. Any
other  junior weould bhave horrowed
another fellow's Virgil, or worked at it
along with him.

But it was different with solf-
mide oubeask,

There was not o single fellow in the
Bemove, or out of it. with whom Jim
Lee was even on apeaking terms.  He
avawered when ha was spoken to, and
that waa all. e never voluntecred a
remark of hiz own. Fellows whe would
hare been kind enongh ta ths pew
fellow had Lieen sevevely vepulzed for
their  pains, and they ropaid that
cavalier treatment with deep dislike,
which was patural enough,

There was no fellow whom Lee caved
to ask for the loan of the bonk. Tint
without a copy of the great Mantusn
he could mot get on with his  Latin
prep.  dApparently he would have to
¥ chavee it witls Quelah ™ in the morning,

the

Keen uand clean is our motio!

ad::%dsla;-kﬂs like Skinner & Co. often
1d.

Lea was a copsciehtious fellow, and he
liked to do the work he was supposed
te do, and to do it well. He sat in the
Form-room, knitting his brows, in a
state of worry. He was not -enlivencd
by the sound of rain pattering on the
window-panes, It reminded him of
his Virgil lying on gg ehiff, and he
wondered what state the book would be
in by the morrow. He thought of
going up to his study and making an
effort to ask Russell or Ogilvy to jend
him a book. They did not like him,
and had turned him out of the study,
but either of them would have done him
that amall favour guite cheerfully. But
ha f?'ll'- that he ecould not ask. & eonld
not in ithat way bridge the gulf he had
dchiberately set between himself and the
other fellows in the Remaove.

He turned out the light in the Form-
room, and left it at last. Thore was
nothing to do there, as he could not do
hia prep, and it was eold, He moved
slong towards the Common-room,
where there was a fire, and hizs neme
was culled jn the corridor.

“lea!™

It was the Remove master’s
Jim turned round.

“"Yes, sic?”

Mr. Quelch eyed him rather keenly.
He was not so unaware as Jim eu
csed of the boy's strange isolation in
is Form, though he was very far from
guessing 1he reason of it

Probably Mr. Quelch attributed the

voics.

11

bay's solitary ways to sbmeo unaccount.
able shyness, which had prevented him
from shaking down in his place like any
other new fellow who !mg beew a few
weeks at the school,

“¥ou should be at your preparstion
now, Lee said Mr. Quelch in quite o
kindly tone.

*Yee, sir,' said Les.

“I have gbserved that you sometimes
do your preparation in the Form-.room,
Lee. YWhat is your reason?"

“1-TI'd rather, sic.”

“I hope you have no serious disagrees
ment with your studv-mates, Loet"

“Oh, ne, sir! They're both gond
fellows,” snid Tee, “T—I don't exactly
get on with them, but it's all right.™

“I beliove Ogilvy and Russell are
sometimes a little noisy,” said  Mr.
Quelch with a smile. ‘Perhaps you
findd it quieter in the Form-room?"

“(h, yes, sir; that iz so!"

“T am glad to see that you are a
studious boy, Lee, hava been very
pleased with wour work,” =said Mr.
QOuelch.  **But you must not overdo
thiz. I am sorry you do not join in the
games with the other boye"™

Lee was silent.

“ But why are vou not at preparation
now, Leaf™

¥ 1—I've lost my Virgil, sir,” stam-
mered Lee,

Mr. Queleh raised hiz eyebrows.
*Burely another lad WI.‘H.I{

hiz book 7"

1Y suppose so, mir, if—if I asked

him,"
“Lome,

d let you sea

said Mr. Quelch

come, ™

*Yah ! You can ask Bob ! " howled Bunter. ** He will tall vou how I saved
his life at the risk of my own——0h !
a terrific roar as Jim Leo, bis face blazing with anger and scorn, came striding
through ine crowd of jumlors and seized him by the collar.

T e

Yooop The Owl broke off with

{Sec Chapler 8.)

Will Ulick Driver prevail, or will Lee beat him at his own game 7

Tue Macuer Linrary.—No. 782,
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ood-lumouredly, “this ja absurd, Lee!

"o have had some little dispufe with.

your study-mates, and you do not care

io ask them so slight a favoun Pride
ia all very well, my boy. One should
ha chary of asking favours, But pride

shofild not he earvicd to the length of
sullonness. Come with . me 1™

Mr. Quelch turnod towards the stair-
CAS0.

«Jim Lee's heart sank ; but he followed
hi: Form master. He had ne choice
ahout that.

Mr, Quelch ascended to the Remove
ﬂis&lag{-, with Lhe troubled junior at his

eals,

Ha tapped on the dJdeoor of Study
No, 3. Mr. Queleh had tact. He realisod
ihe great truth that an Englishman's
house ja lis castle, and that a school-
boy's study 13 his castle likewize. Always
Me, Queleh tpped at a study  deoor

Lefore entering, even in the Lower
Fourth.

“Cama in, Tathead:!” called out
Russell’'s voice,

Mr. Quelch counghed slightly as he
pushed open the door. Russell and

Ogilvy jumped up in alarm as they saw
who their visitor was,

“Oh, s ! gazped Ruopssell.
didn't know—I didn’t meap— -
my only hat ™

M. Quelch appavently did not hear.

“*Come in, Lee!” he said.

Jim Lee followed him mito the study.
Russell and Ogilvy exchanged s quick
look.  Their natural! sepposition was
that Lee had complained to the Form-
master shopt being turned out of his
study, and that Mr. Quelch had come
fo reinstate him with the high hand of
asuthority.  DResisiance on the part of
tha chuma of Study No. 3 was im-
possible.  They could only resolve to
make Lee “git up " for it afterwards.

But Mr., Quelch’s next words uan-
deceived thema, It became clear that
the Heoemové master knew nothing of
I.ee having been evicted.

“Lee has lost his Virgml,* said Mr.
Quelch with & benignant smile at the
two juruors,  “"No doubt one of you
will allow him to seec your book.”™

“{¥h—oh, ves, «r!" gasped Russell
“(lertainly 1™

“Lee weems to have been  diffident
about asking,” said Mr. Queleh. " Lee
ig new among us, and T am sure (hat
bess who haye been longer here will
iake a little trouble to make a new boy
fee] more at home.”

*Wo—we—"" stamiecred Ogilvy.

Mr. Quelch, with a gracions nod,

B
(h,

guitted the study, leaving the throa
juniors standipg and locking at ene
another, awkwardly enongh. Mr.

Queleh’s improssion was that ho  had
Lroken the ice, 50 to speak, and given
the trio a chance to make up any slight
difference  that had a.rl'm:l'l, prﬂbub}}'
founded on the new boy's shyneoss, Tt
was A kind thought and & kind action,
though it was nseless in the cireum-
slances. Poor Lee was in decper waters
than hia Form master dreamed.

“8o you've lost your giddy old
Virgil#” said Russell, bresking the
rather grim silence,

“Yes," muttered Lee.

“Wall, you could have asked for a
stpint at myne, couldn't you?"

" [-—I suppose so.”

“Wouldn't ask-—eh " said Ogilvy.

No answaer,

" Look here, you're a funny animal !”
said Russell. “But if you've lost a book,

we'll help you to look for it. Where did
you loge 147t

“Oht of doors,” said Lec briefly,

“0Oh! Can't be looked for, then ! Mean
to say that you take Wirgil out on
walks ' demanded Russell.

“You "

*Don't you have enough of the mouldy
rot in the Form-room

Loo smiled faintly, but did neot speak.

“"Well, here’s mine!” zaid Raussell
“D'm working at it. Saquat down, Mind,
this doesn’t incan that we let you back
into the study !

" Neo fear ! said Ogilvy.

“1 understand that,” said Lee
patigntly. 1 zhonldn't have come, if
Mr. Quaolch bhadn't brought me here.”

“I thought at first you'd sneaked to
Cuelchy about uvs turning you ont. TIi
you had, we'd have scalped you!” said
Russell,

“Rald-headed 1" said Ogilvy.

Y“Well, T haven't ! zaid Lee, aveiding
dliscussion of the tcrrll}fﬂ happenings that
would have fgllowed such an action, “1
~I—I'm sorry to bother you, but if you'll
lot me sen the pago—1""

“Here you are!” said Russell,
can sit down, bless you! In fact, you
can help me a bit: yon Jmow this rot
better than I do. Begin hero at conti-
cuero omnes—might tell a fellow what
it means{"”

"Conticuere omnez,”  said  Ogilvy,
“T'ﬁ-esn't that mean that they all shut
up

"1 dare say it does. Dut, if Loe's going
to be here, he can constrie, and we'll
take it down,” said Russell. ** No need
for uws all to work, that I can see. Lee
likes it don’t vou, Lea?

“T don't dislike it,”" said Leo.

“Then go ahead '

Jim Lee went ghead., Two cheery
youths listened to him in great spirifs,
and Les did most of the prep for three; a
very satisfactory arrangement to Russell
and Ogilvy, though pechaps not the best
method of acquiring knowledge,

When the reguired section had heen
“prepared ™ in this way, rose 1o his
feet to go. Russall pave Ogilvy a look.

Mlook here,” he murmured, *we
might—""

"Weo might—" said Ogilvy, who also
was feeling = little conscience-smitten
ahout turmng the new junior out of his
aguarters,

“Dash it alt, if the fellow triez fo
belave a little less like a sulky Dear—-"'
went on Russell.

“Tf he does,” agreed Ogilvy.

“Try it on, Lee, and you can =tay in
the study " snid Dick Russell, *'There 1
i ".:f’iln agreeable 1 zaid Ogilvy. "““Let's
I .t| r‘l‘l

"'ifhﬂ two jJuniors never knew Tow
giadly, how eagerly, Jim Lee would havo
accepted 1hat olive.-branch: how cheerily
he would have jumped at the chanee,
but for the black shadow of Ulick Diriver
that bing over him, and darkened his
voung life. Tt was what he longed for:
but it was not for bun. Lonely and un-
happy, he had lo go on the way he had
marked out for hnnzseli—the lonely paih
of duty.

He shoolk hiz head,

“You don't want to stay ¥ exclaimed
T uszell 1in amazement.

“I'm going, anvhow!” muttered Lee.

“"Look here, 1 tell you you can stay if
youu like 1™

“And I tell you I'm going !

And Jim Loe wont, with an erect head,
a calm face: but & leart that wos heavy
a4 lead. Russell breathed hard as the
door closed behind him.

“Jevver see such a Hum?" he =aid

“You

Stories fo suit old and young folk!

“Jevver see such—such a real, live,
bristling pig?™

“*NeverI” said Ogilvy. " Let's go after
him and bump him 1™

" Oh, Jet the rotter go!™ said Russell,
L Bnk if he puts hia cheeky nose in this
study again, T'll jolly well twist it for
him, 1 know that 1"

“Same hero!” anid Ogilvy hegriily.

An all the Remove studies there was
dislike for the schonlboy hermit; but it
was probably in Study No. 3 that that
dislike reached its culminating point.

RS Sy S

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
A SBtariling Story!

ki TLLY rotim
S ‘Uhat  was

upinion.
“It's true !

“ Rubbish "

" Asgk Bob Cherry ! exclaimed Bunter
with great indignation.

“Sha'n't take the trouble! What's the
good of asking a chap whether you're
f-L"thﬂg tho truth, when we know you're
not "

“ 0, really, Bolsover——-:"

“¥ou should pitch your wvarn in &
vather lower key, old fat tubp,” said
Shinper, shaking his head. *“Now, do
you sevtously think any fellow iz going
to belteve that you've got as mueh pluck
ng a white rabint? Ba serious {?

“Ha, ha, ha "

Jitn Lee heard ilhe lalk and ihe
tavghter of the Remove fellows, sa he
came inlo the {lommon-room. ’thha{l:,r
glanced at Loo as ho eame in: and he
went quietly fo a seat by the fire with
1 book in his hapd, There was no one for
him to chat with; hé was ps solilary in
the erowded Comrmon-reom as in the
deserted Formeroom. He found a re-
sounree in reading, and he had obtained
the “Holiday Annual " from the school
library, and i‘arﬂught it with him to read
hy the fire. Ile gave no heed to the talk
and laughter of the group surrounding
Billy Buntes, l.h-:rug'hﬁm could not help
hearing it.

Billy Bunter had heen “telling the
fale " in the Common-room on the lqok-
ont for a litile more glory. DBunter was
not in the least disposed to wnderstudy
the gentloman who hid his light under a
bushel. Bunter was mare disposed to
proclaim his uncommon qualities from
the house-tops. A deed of great courage
had been done, and Bunfer had, as it
were, found it going begeing, and bagped
it. Naturally he wanted to pet all the
limelight that it conld alford lum.

Unfortunaiely, he found no believers,
Tf Bunter bad told the Remove fellows
that he had run away from a danger,
they would have believed him, in spifo
of his reputaiton as an Ananias.  Baot
this was altogether teo “thick ' Dunter
as o horo—DBuanter risking bis {at carcass
for the sake of another fellow, wanted
same swallowing.

Ho, inatend of exclamations of surprize
and admiration, there wore only unbeliev.
g cackies from the RWoamovites.

It was in vain that Bunter asseverated:
the jumors only laughed the londer, while
Bunter blinked at them with wrathiul
indignation.

Skinner, the humorist, held up his hand
for silenee,

“Let's have this elear ! he saud. “You
were on the oliff-path this afternoon
| cating tarts—""

"¥eoi," growled Dunter.
“We believe that much " ssid Skinner.

Bolaover major's

veolled Bunter,

(Continved on page 17.)

Why don’t you have a shot at the Greyfriars Parliament ?
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| A SHOCKING AFFAIR! | |iTIMOTHY TICKLE WAS TICKLED!

g. Sketches by Mr. €. H. Chapman,

Shketches by Mr. C. H. Chapman.
Fibretti by Toem Brown.

Libreiti by Tom Drown,
[ "t VP N | i‘ilmm‘mlml‘ihlimmmq
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AT - PO ) I 1 IEB* the Titnoth [‘mh]ﬂ W5 !.-!Ll-jujrlﬂg bimself mg cml WO EEEH sllde
uaiumli:t' ﬁ{;ﬂlg: ﬂ:;‘t;?}r.s Erﬁﬁt t]-%g& heggﬂﬂte.rlt%lf thcwgsﬁmc:mm:% 'f'hm Fr?.d‘{" Fayuke came hopping along. . - .hﬂ' 1 wufled
to the shop, where they will be bottled for the sake of posterity ! | Freddy. “Just watch me ’-“r*'-"i', up T":l'lﬁt-:'.'l- QFHE- Full apeed
@ Right, sir!"” said Johooy Joggs. ahead ™ But Tickle had seen Freddy coming xlong,

.
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~ e

o

il e el L

v, But I-::llllim- Jopwes had wol proceeded sp very far before the 2, "This i3 where 1 duck wmy little Dapper:” mutiered 'Iimu!,l!l;.‘l:
burly Billy Defa crept up.  “ Fow dare vou have g hox of tuck, winking at the end of his noze, * Freddy bl.'.,;‘.-ﬂk{‘- will be pleased !
when 1 haven't anv?" he spapped. » Take thiz!"  Awmd Tie B Timothy suddesly docked down- —and, course, Freddy went

qlllnrlled cut, catching ponr Jobnny one on the cheek. whirling !

3 Johnwey hustled to oue side, and watched I'N‘ I,Fm sheck which do " 0w! Wow! Yarooooooo!” wheezed I:.hu I.I]J[ﬂﬂ.'l.lllil.t'i.‘.- Fredds.
was comivg to Hilly Buftin. It came all right!  For when Billy The next moment he had disappearéd head first into the plled-up
epened the hox, out jumped about nipety-uine animated carwips. saw,  *Soniebody  zald  that heap was snow wsel"  chuckled
W koooel 1Y howled {H!lv Buffiln, “Turn cut the fire brigade!” Tickle, “Here goes for another slide?”

Look out for our special ¢ Form-room "’ supplement—next week |
Supplement 1.] Tre Macxgr Lipnary,--No, TB2,
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OUR COMIC
COLUMN!

By BOB CHERRY.
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Have you heard the latest Limovieks?

There was & young fellow named Stott
Who put & bent coin in the slot,
No chocolates were apen,
=a he smashed the machine,
And promptly devoured all the lot!
After whi .h—'!ﬁns;in’r Stott caught it Lot
cdid he not?

Thero was a young fellow of Norwich
Who samipled at brekker some porwich.
Tho stuffl was red-hot,
And he relished it not,
2o he bundled it back 1 eodd storwieh |

Here are & few conundrums for you:

"'-"ﬂlj_‘f is Lord Mauleverer a lazy old
“top 'Y

Because he toils not, neither docs hié
“apin,

Why iz Huvold Skinner always rolling
on the floor?
Because we can't “*stand him."

Why was Harry Wharton alarmed?

Becauae the head of the Form saw the
form of the Head !

_ What would Tom Brown do if he were
unprisoned in the dark coal-cellar?
“ Make light ™ of it |

Why iz Temple of the Fourth im-
properly dressed?
ecause he shimply puls on an adr.

Why is Billy Bunter a gifted musician ?
‘ Emnusa ho always buys his chocolate in
] ars Lk l

When will Gosling, the porter, go to
prison
As soon a3 *locking-up time ** comes!

What i3 the difference between Mis.
Mimble and Billy Buntert

One deals at the stores and ihe other
steal at the doeors!

Who iz the champion singer in ihe
CGreylriara Remove? This is rather a difR-
enlt gquesiion to snswer, Johuny Bull ean
bellew; Archie Howell can howl: and a
eertain Chinese junior ia handicapped by
having only Wun Lung. But you should
come and hear Hurree Singh !

How ¢can 1 be truthfully stated that
T.ord  Mauldverer has  emigrated?
ﬁf‘ﬂﬂ.ﬂﬁﬂ Mauly ia now in the land of

od !

A few * howlers ™ fromt Billy Bunter’s
exercise book :

“The Spannish Armarder was sunk by
i&&ﬁn}mblﬂ Nelson at the Battle of Jut-
and.”

“Henry the Eighth had nine ]h'-‘.r.-ﬂlr amnl
he caused them 51 to bie executed.’

“"Williant Rufus had red hare and a
red beard, apd he was therefore known
as a King Bedver,”

“Richard Cur da Lion was a great foat-
baller. HHe played for the Croosaders.”

“It was King Alfred, and not Nero,
who fiddled about while the cakes were
burning.’
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HIS week we are meking quite a
néw departure,

have long thought that a

Spectal Comic Number, with two

T

pages of funny. pictures, would make a
big hit. It would give our comio artists
a" chaice to shine. They have been

rather a long time in the background, {

but this week they give us a taste of
their gquality, and provide us with plenty.
nf fun and merriment,

In addition to the comic pictures, we
have some novel attractions.

Billy Bunter, as you probably know, is
the founder and controlter of & weird and
wonderful concert-party, known as

“Bally Bunter's Burlesques!™

‘They gave a performance last Saturday,
ond I have been able to publish a selec-
tion of items from their repertoire.

Bunter rather fancies himself in the
role of actor-manager.. On one never-to-
be-forgatlen occasion, he went “on the
bonrds.” I say mnever-lo-bedforgotten,
because Rilly never leta us forget it!

“Billy Bunter's Burlesques,”
however, have not proved quite the
super-aitraction  that . their organiser
hoped they would., There has beon
trouble in tho family; and last Saturday’s
performance was brought to an untimely
end by Bolsover major, one of the per-
formers, running amaok.

After singing hiz famous “fighting
song,” Bolsover folt so hungry for =z
serap that he prompily pib::he%l into the
members of the company, and sent them
hawling from the stage!

Bob %}herry, always bubbling ever witl
wit and humour, has given us a column
of jokes; and WMark Linley's article,
“The Comic 8ide of Football,” will bhe
read with expansive smiles,

Billy Bunter has just bounced into iny
study. He threatens me with all sorts
of prins and penalties if I dare to pub-
lish an account of the performance of
his Burlesquos.

“That's my own affair, Wharton " he
exclains, ““And if it's going to be
reporfed at all, it will be reported in the
pa of my ' Woeekly.” Ta which I
mtfﬁ: 3 Rafs'i"’ y

Billy Bunter s getting so furious and
violent that 1 fear I shall have to eject
him. Thizs i3 really tho Fighting Editor's
joly, but the . E. iz at this moment
engaged in owriting a hondred lines for
Quelchy, so I shall have ta da his dirty
waork for him.

Excuse me a moment, dear readers—

Bamp! Crash?

* ¥ arooooooh 177

Exit Bunter!

HARRY WHARTON.

=
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THE COMIC SIDE
OF FOOTBALL!

By MARK LINLEY.
S T G T L e

COTBALL has its comie side. Dear
me, yes! In fact, you can extract
whole chunks of comedy from o
football match, provided you'vo

a sonse of humour,

I think the f{unnicst match T ever
played in was when the Remove mict the
Upper Fourth in'a “frien li;, &

r. Prout, finding himsgelf at & looso
end for the afterncon, offerkd to referee.
Harry Wharton grew ¢uite alarmed, and
ha bastily declined Prout's gencrous
offer.

But the master of tha Fifth insisted, ao
wé lined up under his command.

Terople & Co. started off with &8 mighty
rush, and in the excitement of the
moment I handled the ball in the penalty
area. The refereo ignored the.offence.

“Hands, there!” shouted Temple.

* Why all this commotion, Temple!”
demanded Mr. Prout.
*Brown hdndled the ball, sir!"

“And quite right, too!" maﬂpe-ri

FProut, " What do you s e his h

ar:}fm', !if not to handle the ball?”
emple gave a .

“ThE !-&E': of fu%?hﬂll, sir,” he began,
Yolearly lay it down—" ;

“I do not care & fg for the laws of
football 1" thundered r. Prput. “I
ghal] contral this game according io my
oWn ;udgrhem "

“My hat1"

We went on with the fnnm. and pre-
sently Herry Wharton dashed through
on hiz own and scored a grand goal. The
hall struck the side of the upright, and
cannoned into the net,

*{zoal I" we shouted joviully.

But My, Prout put a damper on our
enthusiasm,

““Nonzense !’ he said.
side 1"

“What ! gasped Wharion in astonish
ment,

“The ball came off the side of the
post,” said Mr. Prout, “so it is clearly
a case of ' off side "1™

“Oh, my giddy aunt!”

Wharton nearly collapsed. Aud the
spectaters were in a siate bordering on
hysterics,

Shortly afterwards, the Upper Fourth
aitacked hotly, and Temple sent the ball
erashing into the net,

“Perhapa vou will say that wasn't a
goal, sivi"” hie said bitterly.

“ fmlﬂm], it was not 1" said My Proul.
“At any rate, T was not looking at the
time, zo if you veally did seore, I am
sorry to say it doea not ecount. Whero
are yon going, Temple?™

“T'm fed-up!™ snorted Temple, striding
off the feld. *“*We can’t possibly play
footer under these conditions !

Mpr. Trout fuirly danced with wrath.

“Come back, boy " he hooted.

“I1 think, sir,” suggestcd Wharten
meckly, “that we shall get on guite well
without a referee. It's a shamce to warie
rour valuable time, sir.  Would you be
good enough to retive, sir? I—I'm put-
ting it a8 nieely az T ean?”

Fortunaiely for both teams, Mr. Taul
Pontifex Prout, snorting with indigna-
tion, turned ond stalked away, leaviag
us to our own devices,

QUTH TR
I IR i mn

Ay,
ands

" That way ofi-

Have you won a prize in the Foothall Competition ? Quite easy !

Tae Maaxst Linsany. —No. 782,
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T rloana tlwe "undead paics o bools
Befora the anmaing's flown.
I nover, nover slacks nor shirks,
T nevor "az time for amilea ov smircks,
But like o nigger T u?wmg.m works
My fogera to the hone !

! Page! Pagel™

L 14
Selections  Trom  thelr public per- O, i = Pﬂﬁ‘:’
WA formance, glven in the Junior Common- Tt dina into my eara.
7 IR room  af Greyielars, on  Satwrday  *t Papo ! ]IEEE'! Poga 1
A L eveping Iast 1t's drivin’ me to toara.

MEMBERS OF TROUPE:

BiLy BUNTER .. v Player-Manager.

Dicxy Nuoaepxrt oo Light Comcdian.

Prrovy BOLBOVER oo Heavy Comediae.

TROTTER (THE race} .. Hecitations.

Wox Luxa v «s Planist and Jass Band
Fzperl.

Savay BuNTER .. Comic Sougs.

Ha, ha, e ! He, he,she !

Six jolly japers, hoys, are we.

n mirth and merniment
We'll exj ﬁmant. N o

Making yvou hold your sides with giee.

Ha, ha, ha ! He, he, he !

Six silly songsters, boys, are we !

Neot much of an sudience this evening,
you fellows! The free peats ore all
ocoupied, I notice, but the stalls and
thed “dresa cirele and the pit are
desarted. Our takings won't amount
to mora than fourpence.

Sanvuy BUNTER:

Orexixe CRORTS

Binry BusteEn:

My 'nir is tornin’ EroY, although
1'm fonrteon years of age;

An' gtill tho voices gomo an' go—-
“lage! Page! Page!”

BiLoy Anybody would think you had a harl
tine of it, Trotter !
TroTTLR | Well, o I do, Master Banter! I'm

nstled and *arried until § "ardly knov
whether I'm on e "ead or mo "eels |

Dicry NUGEET : 1 say, Trotter, you've dropped something,

THOTTER - Bh? Wot ‘ave 1 dropped, DMaster
Noogent 1

MeEY : Your nitches ! (Laughier.}

Biuoy : lolrover major will now sing his fardous

fighting mnﬁ: Bring your jazz hand
into action, Wun Lung !

My name ia Punching Ferey,

And I punizsh without mercy.
Right and left my fista shoot out,
I simply love to clump and clout,
And all the fellows atand snd shout,

LL]

“ Three chesras ior Punching Porey !
Bif! B! Big!

BonsovTER {singg) -

Never mind, Billy ! On with the merry
concert ! We work for Art’as sahe,
we do, not for groed of gold !

HHLHEEME
ripfe -l
p

Briniy:

Right yon are, Sammy, boy ! Sing uwp!

BAMMY (stnging) ;

LI'm thin as a rake, and no mistake,
I can’t got fat &t all;
Although on «ufi I sit and stuff
In the Greyiriars dining-hall.
1t thin as o lath—no, thinner than thar.
"an anyone tell me the way to get fot ¥

My playmates say I'm washi

Yea, under their vory eycs

“ You're as thin, you uss, 13 & hlade of
2B

AWAY,

gread ;
My mojor wildly ories.
I haven't the strength of a starving rat.

Can anyone tell me the way to got fat ?

T'm o walking ghost, among o host
Of schoolbays strong and stout;
When the wild winds play, I am carred
away
If I dare to venture out.
[ sball goon expive, I tell you flat,
If nobody shows mie the way to wet fat!

Bonsovie ; You thin T Why, you'ro as fat aa Henry

the Righth and Falataff  joined
together !

HAMMY I (M, really, Bolsover———

Biniy : Let's gét on with the washing !  Our next

ttem will be a recitation by Trotter,
the pagoe.

When fiest I come to Greviviars School,
Says I to meself, says 1,

You'll 'ave no work, you'll "ave no fuss,

You'll lead a lazy exwstenece, thng,

Like those wot stands at & termings
Watchin' the traiuz go by 1

But it's " Tage! Pagel lage!™
I've got it on the brain,
v PH;gﬁl I’aE{r? Pago!™.
It’s drivin® me insanc.
1 "weve to warke with all my might
For harcly o Jivin® wege,
Apdd T “ear this ery from morn il nighd. -
“Pape ! Tago! Tage!™

Tuorcer (ercofod)

Plenty of surprises in store !

Rr-ejl.:{,.nr{ miend T I-.]

Mot accarding o programme [

Thud ! Thud! Thud!
In every lively tiff
I have my victim's blood.
T anyone wanta to fight,
'l take him on to-night !
1'N black his eyes, aral punch his
Nnoge ;
One to the jaw, then down he
roes |
11a'l} mever survive my hurricane
blowas—
Boea penyone want to fight ¥
My nome is Big Bolsover,
And really I'm in clover.
Opponents tumble on their boacks »
Hetore my reselute atiacks,
And this is tha ery that crowns ey
whacks :
“ Threa cheers for Nig Bolsover !

Whaelk ! Whack ! Whack !
Thump ! Thuwmp ! Thump !
My viotim, taken aback,
ioos down with a mighty bump,
1{ anyone wants to scrap
11 knock hitn off the map !
1"l punch him here, I'Il punch

himn therve,

T punch and  pomuoel  him
overywhers,

Ancl his fists will bent the ampty
oir—

Does anyone want to serap |

Mot me, thanks !

Not me, either ! When Bolsover’s on the
warpath it’s time to seoot. !

Me no likee Bolsover. Me tinkea Bolaover
Lig, hu".i:,-'i!‘tg heast.

Aotter of fact, I haven't }:Pd a fight fosr
a Jong time, and 1I'm uim!ﬂy s[i'r:i}ing
for & derap ! T think I'll pitch mto
this concert-party, and break it up !

Spare ws, Bolsover | Think of our youth
wul innocencs !

T'm not poing to stand on ceremony. T
don't approve of By BUxTERS
Burirsques, although 1 Lappen to
bo & member of the compsny.

(BoLsovER rushes tipon the imembere of the concert-pairly, and
they sratter in tild disorder. The bully of the Nemove chuses
them off the staye, hilting out right and lefe. Wild shrieks of
angeizh . Oreat commiplion,)

CURTAIN,

Look out for them I

e MacweT LIRRART. -~Mo. T52
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THEN EVEN BILLY WAS “TIRED”! |

Sketches by Frank Nugent. Libretti by Tom Brown.
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1. “8mith minor]” gurgled Billy Bunter. “Aha! Geb_off that 2. Billy waa no light-weight, aud Smith mivor looked on in
glddy bike, my young tulip! I'm going to tes with Unele Jimm{ alarm when the fat junior mounted. “7That's not meant to * saddie '
this u;trternnnn, and I was wonderivg how I was goiog to ge you!™ ha yelled. "It * wheel " burst! Why can't you go by ' fobe "7
there!™ With that, bad, bold Billy Buoter spatched the blcycle, You'll be under * cover "!" Thon Loo Lummee put & “spoke ™ in!

3. All of a zedden the front wheel of Billy's bike grew to {brice 4. Then, just as suddenly, the front wheel went down, sl Lhe
ita size. ¥ Wow!" walled Billy. *It must be the pork we had for bnck wheel went up. % Jemima!™ gurgled My, 5 The Blessed
lugch—I thought it was rather high!™ He dido't =ee the magic thing's hawnted! Wow! Spooks! "Turn out Ferrers Lovke '™
lamp getting &n extre polish! The younkers could only stars in surprise,

S s e - -
6. " Pieut-}'_ much glvee lump glp!” wheedled Loo Lummes, rub- G, vy the time Iy Dunter bad rocovered hime=ell, swmith winee
hing extra vigorously. *Machince go pop—whatec?” It was Billy had seen hiz machine suddenly jump together again. @ Whates
who mearly, went pop, for he bumped on the ground so hard that mabter?” asked YLob Lommee innoceptly, Y0Oh!" sroabed Duoter
there wous nn earthquake registered at Greemwich. “I think I'll walk now ! He dldn't—he cpawled?!

A ripping supplement, chums, next Monday 1
Tre MacxeT Tapriny. —No, T82. [Svpplement dv,



Another magnificent Jim Lee yarn next Monday!
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JUST LIKE BUNTER! i|

{Centinaed from page 12.)

“I think cvery fellow prezent is willing
fo believe that Bunler was eating tarts—
especially if they weren't his own {arts.”

*“Ha, ha, ha!"

" Whose tarts wore they, Bonter?”

“Mine ™ howled Bunter.

“Now his fancy is wandering again,”
smd Skinner. “{Queer how that chap can
never stick to the truth for more than
a winute at & jime, Ild anybody miss
any tarts thia afterncon®”

“1I'm not talking about tarts, am I
howled Bunfer. “I'm telling you how I
:aved]l Boh Cheryy’s life I

Jim Lee looked up from las baok at
that, startled, But nobody was regard-
ing Loe,

“But we'ra talking about tarts ™ per
sistedd Bkinner.  “That's the only part
of the yarn that's true, you koow.™

“ Lok here, Bkinner———""

“Bunter was eating tarts,” resumed
Skinner, aimid a general chortle,  *That
appears fo thes ablished. DRunter was
eating faris. e wasn't offering any to
anybody else.  We shouldn’t beheve
that !"

“Ha, ha, ha™

“ Pol Cﬁerry came along the path!”
booted Dunter.

“Don't say yom offered bin a tart!”
NE Skinner, “Keep to the bare
probabilitios""

“iao foll over the oliffe—"

“0h, what =z fall wes there, my
rountrymen I sighed Skinner. " Faney
poor old Cherry being killed this after
noon, you know, and rcoming to life
Again in time for tea!™

“Ha, ha, hal”

“Ho fell on the ledge just under the
eliff top—"' ;

“There's a ledgo in that place," said
Snoop with & nod., " Redwing climbed
there once, I've heard.” ]

“That's so ! remarked Vernon-Smith,
“ Mt Bunter wouldn't go near it, not if
ihere was & stack of jam-tarte lthere!™

“Heo waa stupned!” went on Dunter.
“He fell on his head, you know

“How lucky faor Boh Cherry to fall on
a soft epot 1" said Bkinncr.

“Ha, ha, ha"

“He lay sonseless—"" continued
Bunter.

“That wasn't much of a change far
Bol  Cherry!”  said  the homorous
Skinner. *He pgenerally iz rather

genseless ™

“He was lying there——""

“Hold on!” said Skinner. “¥ou
uegil your wera lying 17

“No; I wag standing up——""

“Hut vou're hbying now ™

“Ha, ha, ha?

“You silly chump!™ roared the
expsperated Bunter. “lislen fo me!

Bob Cherry lay senseless on the eruel
rocks—""

“Oh, my hat! Ie's been reading a
shipwreek  story ! eraid Petar Toddd
“Weare the wild waves dashing aver him
m mountaing of foam, Bunter??

“No ! shricked Bunter. “You know
that ledgo is two bundred feet up, you
tilly owl! Ho lay senselezs on the rocky
fedge. Rushing to the brink of the g’uh{
isprang—" .

“You sprang " yelled Bolsover major.

“1 sprang !’ persizled Bunier.

“You sprang back ont of danger?
:..}ilkeﬂ Skinner. "1 think we can believe
that

*1 sprang down {o the ledgo-——"’

“(Great Seott!”

“Let's have it clear ! said Skinner,
“"¥ou sprang down to the cruel rocky
ledge, and seized Bob Cherry, and bore
him from the roaring fAanes of the burn-
ing house—whati"”

“ Ha, ha, hal” relled the juniors.

“Nol" raved Bunter., * There wasu't
& fire, you silly ass! I'm not telling vou
anything about & fire.”

“Why not?” asked Skinner. “Why
not put in ‘as mueh as it will hobd?
Sure there wasn't a burning house 7

“Of course, vou ass!”

“ Then thies is how it was, I suppose?
Seizing DBob Cherry in your teelh, you
drew your trusty cutlass, and kept the
pirates at bay !

“ Ha, ha, bha!"”

Billy Bunter almost foamed with wralh
a3 the ¢rowd of Removites roared. The
humorous Bkinner was giving a dramealic
recital—a most ridiculous turn-—just as i
Biily Bunter was o comic merchant
instead of a glorious hero.

VYou—you—you champ!™  gasped
Bunter, * Who's tatking about piratea®”

“MNo pirates?’ asked Skinner in sur-

rise.  “Well, let’s hear exactly what
tappened. Beizing Bob Cherry b 13

air, you bore him amshore through the
raging waves! Is that righti”

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“1 seized hiin——" pgazped Bunter.
“Seizing him in my arms, I raised him
to tha path above, gnd with a herculean
offort shoved him into safety. - Thua I
saved hiz life. Then I climbed off the
ledira, vou know, and sank down besudo
him exhausted.”

“TDid a hittle thing like that exhaust
oul” asked Skinner, ralsing his eye-
rows. "I shouldn’t have thought it
Hidh you land Bob Cherry entire on the

t. .!ll‘

“Eh? Of course !V

“¥ou didn't leave his boots on the
ledge

“His bools] Ne!™

“Then I'm afraid we can't swallow
it," said Bkinner. * MNobody shart of a
piddy Hercules could lift Bob Cherry if
ha had hoth his boots oni™

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“1 did it shrieked Bunter,
a bit of an effort—"

“Alust have been, conzidering the size
of his feet, and his number seventeen

Il wus
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boote ™ agread Skioner, “ What hape
pa}!e:il nexti'”
- “Fhen ho woke up!" suggesied
Vermn-Smith,

“Ha, ha, hal”

"i"ic-ﬁ Ch :rry came bo. lus senses at
]aﬁi.," aaid Bunter.

“Llad to hear i) said Skinner,
“Wasn't awara that he had any 10 come

:.l?ﬂ Bob will be a changed charpcter
ter thijz!™

“He took ma by thoe hand,” pursued
the Owl of the Remove, with a louch of
pathos. * Taking me by the hand, ho
gaicl: * Brave, brave, Bunier—""

"Good I chuekled Skinner. *“1 can
ses Bob Cherry talking like that, I
dan’t think! Are you sure he didn't say
*Fat, fat Bunter! ®

“PBeast! He said: ‘Prave, brave
Bunter '™ wyelled the Owl of the
Hemove. *"lHo was weaping lears of

gratitude——-""

“How do vou know they were tenrs
of grafitudei” asked Skinner. * Mignt
hava been si:n:ﬂi;«.r the shock of eeeing
vour features when he cima to,”

“Yah! You can ask Bobt" howled
Bunter. * Dob will tell you how 1 saved
his life at the risk of my own! Fow I
rushed inle fearful peril—= Oh! Ow!
Yow! Yoooooooop!”

Bunter broke off with a terrific roar as
Jir Lese, his face blazing wilh anger and
seorn, come striding through the crowd
of jupiors, and seized him by the collar.

Slhnke, shake, shake, shake!

Jim was shaking the Owl of the
Remove as if for & wager, and the fat
junior's teoth aliast rettled in his head.

“Eirooogh ! Heoogh—woop ! Mmmm 1"
spluttered Bunter wildly,

Shake, shake, shake!

THE NINTH CHAPTER,
Bunt:r’s Triumph !

" HAT the thum
‘J‘f * What-—r
“My hat! Loe—"

The crowd of juniors stared
at the scene 1 utter astonishinent. Jim
Loe, flargeidul o evﬁ: thing but hia
anger at hearing the wholesale falsehoods
of the unhappy Owl, shook and shook
and shook.

The Remove outcast had forgotion, for
the moment, that hls own part in the
affair was to be kept o secrel; that he
wia desirons, above all, of the real facls
remaining uuknown, He had listened at
first to Bunter’s egregious van in hlsnk
astonishment. When a sudden spasm of
anger and disgust had fairly carried him
away. In asking Bunter to keep silent as
to what had ccourred, he had not, of
conrse, dreamed of enything like this.

“Yon lying rascall” pented Lee.

“Groonogh 1™

“Yeb him alone!" chouted Bolsover

maj I;'
“Hands off, Lee!™

It was the first timo that the school-
liny hermit had, of his bwn accord, taken
a# “hand in &nf proceedings of the
Remove. His sudden ontbreak astonnde ]
the jumiors.  "That Bunter waa lying,
they all belicved; but they could see no
reason  whatever for Lee's outburst.
Bunter's untruths were taken as A
screaming joke by the fellows, Thera
was nothing to get angry about that they
could sepe—abave gll, for the outcast

|.*

junior to get angry sboul. It was no
uginess of Lee’s, anyway. 3
“ ¥ow-ow-woooooh! Help! Thagim-

off 1 pantad DBunter, squirming helplesely
in Lee's angry gros

Three or four f&ﬁbwa started forward.

The fateful message from Ulick Driver I What is its portent 2
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¥ Hands off!” gnapped Vernon-Bmith,

Dut Lee was too angry to head. The
Bounder pmmﬁuf collared him, and
Todd and Hazeldone lent a hand. The
outcest junior was fairly hurled away
from Bunter. .

He staggered ageinst the table, pant.
ing, his face E{Imﬁﬂﬂ. Buntor s and
gasped and splptterad,

“l!n’c:w-uv-*-uw-nw -grooogh "

“You lying rascal ! repeated Les in

guping tones. **You sneaking, lying
rascal 1"
“Wow! I say, you fellows——"

“What business is it of yours, Leet®”
demanded Holsover major truculengly.
“* Bunter can spin a yarn'if he likes,
auppose, without you butting int”

‘i&a panted for breatn, He began to
rgaliso that the outburst mmust ba n
puzzle to the juniors, as he had no in-
tention of tellin qi;tm!. actually had
occurrad. ﬁlreﬂ%ﬂ' a was regretting
that angry optbroak. Vot how coudd ho
have set silent, whila the egregious Owl
was attempling 80 astounding a piece of
deceitt .

All the juniors were staring at him in
wonder mingled with anger. If the
could take Bunter's varn gcoﬂ;:
humouredly, there cerininly was no
reason why Lee—a mere nobody—should
not do so.

“ You can keep your paws to yoursel,
Lee!™ said Bolsover major, “If you
touch Bunter again, I'll touch yom,

lhﬂlﬂ‘."
© “He's lying 1" Emnhagi Lee.
“We know he's lying. He's alwaye
Iying !"" said Skinner. " Have you come
to Greyfriars to teach Bunter to be a
Georgie Washington! What biiney 15
it of vours?"”

“I—I say, you fellows
Bunter. ““Koep him off I

- The Owl of the Remove had not
noticed Lee in the Commuon-room. Pos-
gibly he would have reserved his yarn for
another oceasion had ho feen the school-
boy hermit there. But, as a matter of
facty Bunter had almeost forgotien Lae's
vt in the transaction on the Seagull
lifE.
“ Hallo !

ITF

gasped

Hera's Bob Cherry ! ex-

claimed Penfold. “He <an tell us
whether Bunter saved his giddy life.’
The Famous Five came into the

Common-room togother. Tlobh Cherry
was looking more like his old %elf now,
though he was still rather pale, and jimp.
ing a hittle.

“What'a that?" asked DBob, looking
round.

“Wa've had a topoing wyarn from
Bunter—in his best style ! zaid Skinner,
*This efternoon he saved your lifg——"

“That's true!”

HWhat I

It waos a yell of astonishment from the
Remorites.

Rilly DBunter grinned. Wilth a witness
like this in his favour, he felt that ho
was . [airly secure, even if Lee told tho
whole story. Having bagged the glory
of the rescue, Bunter was not dispeosed {0
part with it, even to the real claimant.

“1 know it'a & corker,” said Bob.
“But credit where credit s due. 1 fell
aver the Seagull Cliff, and Dunter got me
np. He must have run a fearful risk in
doing 1L."

“TE he did 81" grinned 3kinner,

“Well, he did do it !"

“I1t scems that he did!"” said Harry
Wharton, * It beats me hollow; but
there it 1. Punter did it."

“Gammon ! said Skinner,

Ilab gave him o look.

‘I suppose you cen take my word,

Skinner, if you can't take Bunter's!" he
said quietly. :

“Oh, yes!" wmid Skinner hastily.
Y But—but dash it all, you're asking us
to believe that Bunter did heroic siuntz
It wants somo getting used to.™

“Well, Bab Cherry ocught to know
wheother Bunter saved hia life or not!"”
said DBolsover major, in wonder

“1 do know, and 1 koow that ho did
it 1" said Bob Cherry. “I've altered my
opinion of Bunter o good bit.  We've
atwavs thought him a funk—-"

“Ha 15 a funk " said Slanper.

“Well, what he did to-dﬂi( wanled
some pluck!” said Bob., "1 suppose
he's funky at times, and not at other
times. I know it must have been touch
and o for the fellow who gol mo off that
ledge.™

1 should jolly well say so!” s=aid

{ Bunter with o defiant blink at the silent

Lea. “I jolly nearly went over the adge
myself. It was really miraculous that I
wasn't killed.”

“YWell, my hat ! zaid Peter Todd.

Bolsover major turned to Jim Lee.
Ho was astonished by what he heard;
but Bob Cherry’s word had to be taken.
And the bully of the Remove was all the
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more inclined to take Bunter's part, be-
cause Lee had assailed himi. If the sur
prising yarn was true, it was more than
ever a “cheek " of the Remove outcast
to intervens as he had done.

“Well, what have you got to say now,
Teo " demanded Bolsover aggressively.

Leo breathed bard.

He had had time to think now, and he
rculised very clearly that he could not
exposa the fat Owl's deceplion without
piving away his own part in the affair.
That ha was determined not to do, un-
less Bunier gave him no choice in tho
maiter. But it was eclear that he had
nothing to fear from Bunter; so far from
tolling the facts, it was fairly clear that
Buntor intended to deny them if stated.
Huving bagged a little glory, Bunter was
priopared to fight tooth and nail to relain
it The revelation was not to he feared
in that guarter, Lee had only to keep
sient. ) )

It went de:igiy against the grain to
keep siient and allow Dunter’s reckless
fulsehoods to pass uncontradicted. Dut
his own zecrel had to be kept. Indeed,
it dawned upon Leo that, if he told the
truth now, 1t was not likely to be he.
ligved.,

Bunier had been first in the field, as i
were,  The unpopular outeast was noi

“A rolling stone gathers no moss ’—

likely to be believed without proof, And
thera was no proof to be given.

Lea had placed it out of his awn power
to disprove Bunter's yarn. He was
doubly bound to silence ndw.

‘;}Whu.t‘s Leo got to do with it 7" ashed

" He's been pitching into Bunter for
apinping that yarn,” sald Bolsover major.
“Of course, we all thought Bunter was
lying. No reason why Lee should pitch
into him, though.™

“"He was lying "' said Les at last.

“Bob ?'herr:.r says it is the truth ! Are
gﬂu calllng Bob a liar?” demanded

olsover maojor.

“MNol You know T'm not! I'm eay-
ing that Bunter was lying. That's all.”

“Runter was telling the truth, Ice!"
zaid Bob Eﬂ‘mrri; fixing his eyes on the
new fellow, *“You can take my word
for that.” .

“T've no more Lo zay [ said Lee.

And with a crimson face ho moved
suay. Billy Bunter gave a fat chuckle
of triumph., He had fully expected Lee
to blurt out the facts; and he was a_ire:ud:,r
collecting his forces, #s it were, in (he
Ananias line, to rebut Lee's atory. He
was surprised and relisved to see the
schoolboy outeast let the matter drop in
this tame way.

*1 sdy, Bob—u" i

““ Ven  Bunter?” said Dob with un-
usual kindness, ] .

“I've been pitched into!™ said Bunter
indignantly. *“I've been shaken! Lcok
at my collar! Lee's callod me & liar—
e, you know! You fellows know how
truthiul I am.” r

“{h, my hat!” smid Skinner. .

“Wall, after I saved your life, T think
vou ought to lick Lee for pitching into
me,” eaid Bunter, blinking at Bob. "1

must say that!” )
"“It's all right,

4 0h, rot!” eaid Dob.

Bunter! A shaking won't hurt you.
Bunter curled a fat lip. ‘
“That's gratitude, I suppose ! he enid.

“I saved your life &t the risk of tny own,

and you won’t wallop & chap who czlils

me a lier and shakes me! I'd thrash him
mé'se'lf only—only—-—"

‘Only  you couldn'!™
Squilf. -

“Only I'm feeling so worn out after
my terrible exertions,” ssid Duonter.
“But for that, I'd give hun the licking
of his life. 1 think Bob Cherry ought Lo
do it. It’s up to him to moke Leo apolo-,
gise, at lcast.” ]

“Oh, let it drop, kid!" said Bol.
“What's the good of rowing? All the
follows know you've tald the truth now.™

“The knowfulness is  terrific, my
esteemed Bunter !” urged the Naliob of
Bhanipur pacifically.

Bunter sneered more emphaticaliy.

“0h, don't mind me!” he said
sarcastically.  “1I'm worn out with my
exertions in saving your life, and »ou
lot a follow pitch into me! All vight I

“Well 1" mutlered Bob uneasily.

“Te still suys I'm lying,” =aid Dunier.
“I'm willing to let the matter drop if he
upalogises.’

“That's fair!"
“Who's Leeg,
Bunter's lying,
him " ;

Bolk turned a worned face lowards
Lee, who had reterned o hia chair and
his book. DBob had no desire whatever
to guarrel with thoe onlcast—he was
ruther eorry for the lonely fellow than
otherwize. DBut  there was a  corlain
amouht of justice in Bunifer's claim—so
for az Bob eould see.

“Tee!™ called out Bob.

suggested

said Tlolsover major.
to set up t':". eay that
when wo alil believe

Jim Lee is invited to tea as the guest of honour—
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Jim looked up.

*1 think you ouglt to take back what
yvou've said to Banter,” =aid Bob Cherry
gquiotly.  “Yéu khow my word's good
engugh, and 1 give you my word that
Bunter saved me on the chif this aftes-
noon.”

Los did not speak,

“Well ¥ said Bob.

“I'm sorry I interfered in the matter,”
aaid Lee. “I—T acted without thinking.
I'm sorry I shook Bunter.”

*“'That's good enough ! said Boh,

“1 don't call that an epology 1" snovled
Bunter. "1 considep—"

“The {fuckshop's not closed yob I e
marked Harry Wharton, * Like to come
a]'u}n_ dnud mmyle some tarts, Bunier ¥

Billy Bunter's wrongs ad grievance:
dismppeared frgn his mind af once on the
intreduction of a so much more important
topic.

“Certainly, old chep ! he said.

And Bunter rolled away -with the cap-
tain of the Remove:; and the ineident
closed. Put the Remove were left in n
huzz of wonder. Billy Bunter had played
tho part of & hero—and that, az Harold
Skinner had aobserved, wanted =one
getting used to !

—_— =

THE TENTH CHAPTER.

Too Thick !

IM LEE walked out of Greyfriars
hnmediately after morning lessons
the following day, He headed for
the cliffs, to look for his miming

volume of P. Vergilivs Mare., There
was litlle time to go and to return befors
dinner; but Lea did his hest. He reached
the Beagull Chif, and climmbed up from
tha path, looking for the spot where he
had ant tFi{: previous afterpoon, when Bob
Cherry's peril had colled him down so
suddenly. But the book was not to be
seenn. On the pathless eliff 1t was diffi-
cult te find the exact spot where he had
besn sitting—and it was poszible, too,
that Virgil had fallen into one of the
numerous erevices. Loe hunted as long
as he could, but he had 1o return to Grey-
friars without the book ; and then he was
lale for dinner.

He came into the dining-hall with a
flushed (nce, rather bhreathluss, and found
the Remove half through dinner, Mr.
Quelch, at the head of the table, gave
him a very severe look.

The Remove master was & stickler for
punctuality, and Les was very late. Mr,
Gueleh frowned portentously.

“Lea!” he rapped out,

“¥er, sir!” answered Lea Lreathlessly,

" Wh;.r are you late fer dinner?”’

“[=—I"ve been out of gates, sir-—-"

“Thal is no excuse, Lee.”

“—=I'm sovry, pir!” fallered Lee.
—]—"" e broke off.

“Really, Lee—" My, Quelch pansed.
“You told me last evening that you had
lost your Virgil, Tlave you been search-
ing for iLi"

"Yea, sie”

“You should have told me so, then!”
said the Remove masler crossly, “If vou
last your Virgil out of gates, and have
leen acarching for it, ihalb 18 4n excuse
for your absence, and you should have
lold meo a0 at once.”

Lee stood silent and confused. He had
not wanted to mention the lost Virgil,
vronsidoring where it had heen lost; but
Mr. Quelch, of course, did not know any-
thing ahout that.

“Have you found the book?” added
Mr. Quelch.

‘.-Hﬂ, i

“
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* We've had a topping yarn from Bunter—in his best siyle,’” sald Skinner.
‘* This afterncon he saved your life-—-"" ** That's true,’” replied Bob Cherry.
It was a vell of astonishment from the Remavites.
s corker,” said Bob, ** but credit where credit Is dua !** (See Chapler o)

“ WHAT [

“1 know it's

YT will 20 that another 13 provided.
You may sit down™

Loe sat down with a erimson face. He
hnd to make a hasty dinner, and finish
at the same time as the other fellows,
Billy Bunter gave hisn a blink of scorn
across the table. DBunter was looking on
I.eo 03 & poesible rival for his glory; and
:'!f.:'t' roused the fat jupior's keenest dis-
ike.

After dinner Liee went out with the
erowd of [lellows, separati from the
rest, in hiz usual way, outside the door.
He could not help noting that Bally
Bunter was in great favour with some ol
the Remove. kHarry Wharton & Co,,
who generally did not yearn for Bunler's
society, put up with him with ak for-
titude, Bunter attached himeelf specially
i Bob Cherry=—no doubt freling o greas
friondly interest in the fellow whose life
he had saved. The rest of the Us. foundd
their way to Little Side; but Bunler
clung to Bob, and Bob did not feel equal
to sheking hin off, with the memory of
his great services stifl =o frosh,

T.ce strolling under the lealless clms,
with lis hands in his pockets, could nol
holp observing them. Bunter's frientd.
ship, apparently, was the price Bob had
o pay for having his life saved by
Bunter. It was rather a3 heavy price io
pay: -but Tob eould scarcely be un-
gracions to his rescuer. But it was not
only his worthy friendship; Dunter had
a particular reason for wanting to speak
to his new chum,

“ About that
Bunter murmured. )

“Yes, old chap!” said Bob paliently.

“71 rolled over when 1 dropped on the
ledge to rescne you, old fellow.”

affnir  vesterday——"

“Ihid youl”

“1 did,” seid Bunler,
matters, only my meney
dmppmi out of my pocket.” ;

“Your money?’ ejaculated Bob wilh
a start,

“¥Yeg—n ten shilling note ™ said Bunfer
goreowfully, “Mind, I'm not wratabling
—it was worth the loss of the money io
save your Jife. But ten shillings s fen
shillings, isu't it?"

“Yes " suid Bob shortly, .

Bob was willing, at preseni, lo give
Bunter every possible credit, But it was
scarcely possible to swallow the story of
the iﬂn-sﬁil!ing note.

“Well,” said Dunter, as Bob did not
rise to the Lait, ne it were—"" well, 2a I've
said, 1 don't grudge the money in saving
your life. If vou feit, though, that you
ought 10 make it up to me, I shouldn’t
rafuse. T should ferl hm:mti to toke it."”

This was putling it plain,

Bob made a grimace. Bob was nnl
over-blessed  with  that usefnl article,
ensh s but he had had s pound recently
from a kind uncle. Six shillings of that
pound had gono on the trap from the
Anchar, and other shillings had gone
varipus ways; thers was a ten-shilling

" Not Lhat that
must  have

note left.,  Possibly Bimter knew that
circumatance ; his Jmowlndge of other
fellows' Grneancial econdilions waA mar-

vellous.

Bob's hand went slawly into his pocket.
1f Bunter wanted his ten shillings for
saving his life, Dunter should have ik
Bob waa not inclined to make auy fuss
abput that.

“There you are, Bunter!” said Bob
{“herry quietly.

—and is forcibly dragged there by Harry Wharton & Co. |

Tur Macarer Lasaary.—No. T82.
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Buonter's fat fingers closed on the ten-
shilling note.

“Thanks, old chap! Bure you don't
mind " ,

“"Not at all?"

¥ Right-ho, then!”

E:lly Buntar tired at once of the
rescuad junior's company. He had lately
devoured & large dinmer; but ha was
ready for more. He Etﬂrfﬂd for the tuck-
shop at o little fat trot, his face beaming.,
Bob Cherry turned sway rather moodily.

Jim Leo had seén the wholo inoidant;
though he had not heard what was said,
he could mnot fail to know what had
cecurred, Ha knew, with a bitter anger
and contoampt, that Bunter was serewing
money out of Bob Cherry far hix sup-
posed service, that w hat had hitherto
been ailly swank was becoming some-
thing porilously like 2 swindle,

Ho starled to intercept Bunter on his
way to the school shep, his eyes gleam-
g,

Bunter halted suddenly, as Lee inter-
posed. He gave the Kemove outcast &
lofty blink,

“Get out of
disdainfully, “1I
you. I bar youl!”

“You fat rascal—""

Cheese 161 paid Bunter contemptu-
ously. " Just leave me alone: I don't
choose 1o know you. Az for spinning
;ny yarn abopt what happanﬁd aator-

i;' juet you try it o The fellows
will know whum to bahuva 2

way, Lee!” he said
on't want to speak to

Lea breathed hard.

“ Never mind your silly lies™ ha said.
“1f you're rotter enough to lie, and the
fellows are fpols enough o balieve you,
never mind. But you've been getling
money oub of Gherr},

“What bizney is that of :f;ﬁurs“" de-
manded Bunter fiercely. “Can't my pal
make mo & littls loan if he likes?™

“1 saw him give you m ten-shilling
note,” said Les savagely, “"You've gotb
1t in your paw now, you rasnal‘”

“Mind your own business,”

“Thia is my business, 1 think,"” said
Les, his eyes g!emnm§ “I'm not going
’r.i.':r allﬂw you to swindlo the felluw He
thinks you saved his lifg—"

“Ho f did " howled Bunter,

“What?* ejaculgted Loe,

“So I jolly well did. You tell the
fellows enything else, and see what
they'll say.

Loz m:npreasad his lips.
ippose you'rs a bigger fool than
unter,” he said, " but you're not
going to get money out of Cherry with

nurgima Undecrstand that, Tf 3' let you,
should bo a party to & swindle”

Bunter's eyes glittered with rage be-
hind his big epedtacles. To do him jus-
tice, the Owl of the Hemove was very far
fram realising the rascality of his pro-
ceadings.

“A—a swindla ! he gaspad.

L“What elsa do you call it?" snapped

Bir,

“After saving his Life—>*

raaca]_.

Don’t forget next week’s MAGNET —

“You fat idiot, you didn't save his life;
you were crouching away in a hluo
funk "

“Well, ha thinks I did; it's the same
thing ! said DBunter, " Practicaliy the
same thing. 1 suppose there's such a
thing as gmhluclﬁ, isn't there? Dob's
made me a small loan out of pratitude,
It’s simply n loan—he doesn't think 1
lost o ten-shilling note in helping him
vesterday——

“What ! exclaimed Les.

“Ho may or muy not think that I
draopped a ten-bob note in helping him
off the ledge,” zaid Buntor wilth preat
caution, * That's neither here nor there,
You mind your own business!”

far

“Yon—you epoofing rascal ! pasped
Ter. “You've told him you dropped a
ten-shilling note on the ledge, and you
never were near the 1migc at all 1"

“Oh, really, Lee—'

“You're lo give that money back to
Bob Cherry 1™ said Lee, belween his
teeth.

“ Give it back?" gasped Bunter in
shear astonishment. 'g‘h& idaa of gwmﬁ
buck money upon which his fat paw ha
ones closed was s vary new idea to
William George Bunter.

“Yes—and at once !

“Go and eal coke!” roared DBunter.
“Mind your own businoea ! Got out of
my way ! Yah!" -

‘Will you hand that ten-shilling note
back 7™

Mo, I won't!™

HERE'S AN OPPORTUNITY FOR YOU! WHAT YOU HAVE TO 50,
A Simple One-Week Football Gompetition.

Solve the Simple Platuwpuzzle,' and send In your solution,

FIRST PRIZE £5. SECOND PRIZE £2 10s. 0d.

Ten Prizes of ‘Five Shillines each.

|J]|]'i'
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Hore is a splendid Fooler competition
which I am sure will interest vou. On this
page you will find a historyof The Wednes-
way Football Club in pieture-puzzle form.
What you are invited to do is to solve
this picturs, and when you have done an,
write your solation on & sheet of paper.
Then sign the coupon which appears below,
pin it to your solution, and post it to
“Tha Wedneaday " Compotition, Macrer
Ofico, Cough House, Gough Hguare,
E.C. 4, 50 a3 to reach that address not later
than THURSDAY, FEBRUARY 8th,
15823,

The FIRST TPRIZE of £5 will be
awarded to the reader who submits a
salution which is exactly the same as, or
nearest to, the selution now in the posses-
sion of the Edifor. In the event of ties
the prize will be divided. The other prizes
will be awarded in order of merit.  The
Feitor reserves the right Lo add together
..ﬂ-,ml rlwu'ln the value of all, or anv, of
the prizes, but the full amount will he
awardod, Tt iz a distinet condition of
eniry that the decision of the Iditor musi
be accepted as finul,  Employees of the
rroprigtors of this jeurnal are not elimible
ta compete.

This competition 5 run in conjunction
with the "(em,"” * Popular,” and “ Boys’
Friend,” and readers of thoso Journals are
invited to compete.

T eotor “"The Wodnesday ™
potition, ol Gpreo fo pvepd
Editor’s decision as linal
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By Jove, if you don't I'll thrash you
till you can’t crawl!” exclaimed ﬁes,
his temper blaring up. “You
rascal—""

Lilly DBunter dodged away, and the
next moment Lee's grasp was on him.
Bunter's voice rang across the gquad in

a torrified yell,
Halp! Resoun! Bob

" Yow.ow-ow |
Cherry! Mlelp! Fire! Yoopl”

fat

—

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER,

Foes !
BDB_ CHERRY spun round in the
distanes,
He stared towards tho scene

. near the tuckshop—Dilly Bunter,
his herpie rescuer, squirming and wrig-
H].II!H ih L:;!H"H y [J{:u'l-'-'f':r[l.tl grosp, and
velling frantically for help.

“My hat 1" ejaculated Bob,
“"Yow-owow ! Help!™

Beob Cherry, in the circomstances, was
not likely to let that call pass unheeded.
Regariless of hia damaged knee, he came
apl'lht.ln{"hlﬂ'n'ar‘dﬁi tho spot.

't' Let Bunter go at once!" he rapped
DLl

“Fow-ow! Tescne ! hawled Bunter.

“You fat swindler—"" panted Tee.

“Loet him go!" roared Dob angrily.

And, as Lee did not heed, he grasped
the now junior by tho shoulder and
ewung him forcibly away from the Owl
of the Remove,

Les 5Lug$&rﬂd away from the farce of
that powerful swing, and sat down with
a bimp on the ground.

There was a shout, and half & dozen
fellows ecame speeding up. Lee sat
dazed for a moment, and Bob, with
blazing eyes and clenched fists, stood
looking at him,

“Hallo! What's the troublei"
elatmed Ilazeldene.

" Leo %luhiug into Bunter again!™
growled DBob. “He'a got ma to deal
with this timme, though I -

Leo staggpered un.

“1—1I sziy, you fellows !  gaspoed
Bunter. “I—1 say, keep the heast off,
you know ! Pitehing into a chap—"
_""'What's the silly ass down on Bunter
like this for?' zaid Peter Toadd in
wonder. “ Bunter's done a decent thing

ex-

for once in his life !

with you, Lee ™
“Jealous of me!?

“Just rotten jealousy,

What's the matter

gasped Bunter.

ou know, be-

causé I've done a splendidly brave
action——="
“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Blessed if I seo anything to eackls
at " snorted Bunter, "*I'd like to ses
you fellows do what 1 did—-"

“¥ou did nothing. you lying raseal !’
panted Lee. “Dob Cherry, that fat
rotter is getting money cut of wyou
urler false pretences!™

“Oh, really, you know——"

“Hallo! Bunter up to his old games
again 7" grinned Peter Todd. " You've
been cashing a postal-order for him,
Bob? You ass!™

“ Nothing of the kind!” Thooted
Bunter. “It's a dels, really—isn't it,
Bob, old chap?”

“ Well, you can call 1t that,” said Bob,
with & grunt. ‘" Anvhow, it's no business
of Lea's, that I know of. What do you
waiibk t0 shove in vour car for, Lee?”

Y1 tell you it can’t be allowed! [Ii's
a snesking  swindle ! gasped Lee,
“Bunter never helped you on the cliff !
It's all 2 yarn! And now he's getting
money out of you, I 23

“¥You know nothing aboub 1" said
Bob. *“*¥You weren’t there, 1 suppose?
It's like wour cheek to butt into the
matter, so far a3 I can see 1

“Thumping check!” said Skinner.

“¥You can keep yvour opinion to vour-
self, tool"™ Eﬂit.f. Bob angrily. “And
you're poing to let Bunter alone! Lay
a finger on him again, and you'll have
to deal with me!"

“1 tell. you—"" panted Leo.

“Oh, that's encugh! If you're look-
ing, {or trouble, you can give Bunter a
mizs ! He couldn’t stand up to a bunny-
rabhbite——"

“0h, really, Cherry—-"

“I'm here [” said Bob grimly. “I can
give vou all the trouble you want!
Bunter saved my life yesterday——"

“He did not!"”

“1 say he did!” exelaimed Bob.
“Why you're setting up to meddls in
a thing that doesn’t coneern you, I don’t
know, and I don't care! But you're not
goeing to slang Bunter in my presence !
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If you can't take my word for what
Bunter did, dyau can put up your hands !"

Lee stood hesitating, grery fallow
there was locking at him curicusly.
Why the hermut ﬁad come out of his
shell, as it were, in this manner was
& puzzle, and nobody could see why he
was interested in the matter at all,

“You heur that, Lee?” said Dob
Cherry. *“You're going to apologise to
Bunter! You were let off faat- night,
end new you're asking for trouble
again! 8o po shead!”

0e amiled disdainfully,

“It's not likely ! he said.

“ Very well? said Bob between his
teeth., “I'm standing up for Bunter!
Put up your hands, you cad !

Lee stopoed back. "His face was a little
1]:1313. but his eyes were gleaming now.
t seemed the very irony of fate that
he should have to fight with the fellow
whose life hoe had saved; but if the
conflict was to come, he did not shrink
from it,

“TH fight you, if_you choose!" he
said. T say that Bumter is a lying
rascal, and I stick to that!”

‘befmn put up your paws!’ snapped

ob.
Lee shock hizs haad.

“"You'ro_mot fit enough,” he suid
quietly. * ¥ou've got & gaminy leg——"
*Never mind my gammy leg! I'm it

ennugh to give vou a jolly good lick-
ing!" growled Boh.

“"Hold on!” Iarry Wharton had
arrived on the scene now, *“Held on,
Bob! Leo's quite right. You're not
going in for szcrapping to-day. You'va
nal got over yesterday wet. Leave it
till Satarday.”

“Oh, rot " grunted Bobh.

“ Baturday suit you, Lee?” askod the
eaplain of tha Remove, unheeding.

I.ee nodded and walked away.

Billy Bunter, relieved by hia depar-
ture, made a straight line for the tuck-
shop, where poor Bob's ten-shilling note
went the way of all cash that came into
Bunter's hands.

Lea tramped away moodily under the
frees, hiz hands driven deep into Iua
ockets. On Wednesday he had saved
ol Cherry’s life at tarrible risk; on
Saturday he was to fight him—the fellow
ho liked best in all 51‘&3&&.1’3. But he
was almozt puat caring now,

THE END.

rII—II—II_‘-I1

FOR NEXT MONDAY!

Some very remarkable
situations follow a
striking discovery by
Bob Cherry, and Peter
Todd, the schoolboy
lawyer, puts an end to
Billy Bunter’s dream

of tuck unlimited.
You Must Read

“STRAIGHT
AS A DIE!”
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for it also shows you how
Jim Lee gives his final
answer to Ulick Driver|

readers next week I
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Brighten your winter evenings by reading of Harry Wharion & Co.!
MEMBERS WANTED AT ONCE!

T the weekly mecting of the Grey-
frlara Parliament last Mouday, the
Apeaker (Mr.  Harry  Wharton)
opened the proceedinge by reading

a apeach Trom Meader G. DART, 6, Latch-
mere Sbreat, Batterses, 507011

The Spoaker: 1 am sure there iz no needl
for me to enlarge on the ndvantages of
mnsie.  Everybody likes mueie.™

Mr. Buunter: # Well, I don't, for one!*

The Hpeaker: * The Member for Pufitown
Andas Nitnzelf alone ip the wilderoess. As
the poct said: * He who hath no music in
Wa zopl-— *

There were groans frome varfous benches,
A wvolee: *“We don't want to hear any
poctey 10

The Speaker: * Music has power to soobhe
the savage beast”

Mr. Bunter: “If T am
grvage heast, TMI—

The Speaker: “ Mo slight was infenled on
the horn. member. 1 am speakiog of music
in the abstract. Muslc appenls to wa all,
more or less. Mr. Coker geta musleal dn
the springtima of the year. Mr. Bob Cherry
is A1 pt the concertina. Even our sréplical
friend Mr. Bonter does nof dizdain the
gramoplone. He is credited with haviog
beaght owpe of those fascinating iwstruments
yulte recently. Wow, let me read what
faader Dark says: * 1 sbhould Jike fa ralze
a polnt about tnmsfe. The hest mukic, to my
knowledge, is the gramaphonz, which is =
marvellons invention. Many people prefer a
plano ; but what iz the uee of a piano uniess
you have someone whe can play it?  Bap-
posiug you have a party-uoless you play
well-known zompa thoy  ennwpal  Ioin i,
whereas 1n a gramophone you gobt the words
aa well ns the music, Yoo wunt to kéep a
ramaphone fu one toom oniy. [Lam speik-
ng from experience.” '

Mr. Coker: ‘ Persomally, 1 don’t think
muach of grameophomea. 1 §s Tar, far bhotter

to be called &

to listen to some good  singer—me, fof
instanee,*’ s
W Peter Hazeldene: © ¥You either like

muxie or you o pot 't

My, Tpnber: 0 just pow snid T ddo't
0f course, I can play-——"

Mr. Poter Todd: *“With n  kmife
fork.™

Mr. Ttunter: “*Don’t Bo rode ™

Mr. Peter Todd: "1 appeal to the House:
Waz I rude? Can TDentor play?®

Alr, Tptton: “0 heand that lazt patt.
Yo have bit 6 exactly. Tonter can brayvl
Me 18 every Litd of an ass! He s alwayxs
Breavinz 1™

M. Banter: *FRab!™ .

Mr. Pefer Todd: “Keep a civil fongne in
vaur head, poerpnise D '

Lord Mauleversr: ' Withont wizhing o
tntrude in this  harmnoiens  dlzcuaslon, I
showld like 1o point opf that Teader Dart
rvoperalised a hit cton mmeh.  He speaks of
the gramaphone as 1f {E werk alwavs the
s, Mow, Bhere i3 more Alforenre hietwoen
one gramophone and ancbher thon anybody
would suppese, T hesrd a fFramophond the

and

other day in Friardale—well, veit pewver
henrd zirch n orew ! I senmmsted ke B cow
hemonting 1tz Int for Deing down will &

bued nitaek of the “fn.
thnt waz mnsic.”

Mr. Alonza Todd: *After all, the gramo-
vhone 15 ao artificlal business.  Glive me

Mabody conld =py

A good speech draws a prize !
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the wipghtingale as it trills =oftly some dulcet
lay on & summer's ovot™

Mr. Bulstrode: “Come off i

Mr. 8. DBunter:; “Dilly got Into a rare
I:Jnus:a:."m--er the gramopbeoue he pretended to
uy ¢

Mr. Bunter: “If you say anmother word,
Sammy—*" '

The Speaker: * We cannot have thess old
family tronbles ventliated in the Howse. 1
do my best to be fair-moinded, bub the posi
tion of 3peaker is a difftenlt one.’

Mr. Bupter: ®You needn't mind me,
Wharton, old tap! These ipsinuntions ren
off my baek like woeter off a duck?! (Hewr,
hear) 1 was just golog to point out that,
nfter reflectlon, I bepin to think there is
:umm!,hluE in & gramophone, after all.  If
Captafn Corkran had had the sense to toke
ope into the howling wilds of the Congo——"

Mr. Coker: “ The wilds would have howled
a he morel*

The Speaker: I shall let it go ab this:
Gronophones are good when thoy are good
I think Teader Dart puts the matter very
fairly. HBot you want to meke sere that
your dises are mot chipped. If they are
damaged, the ueighbours may nttack the
howse,. T will pow read what Rewder
F. Ib. JEWELL, 08 Leonard Strect, Neath,
(lamoreanslire, has to say conéerning home.
lezzong,

The Nabob of Bhapipur: * The honourabie
Speaker may needfully let the subject go
dropfully. We all know!”

The ISpeaker: Y There are Jdiffercpeez of
ppinfon.  Tet me read what Reader Jewall
fiaz et down: fElhwuld  linme-lesson:  be
abolished? Most fellows would say * Yes"
trt the subject haa many sides. 1f school
work iz done well, Ehore shonld he no necd
for home-le:ssons,  Boys Hke Rilly Junler,
who kile away their tlme, should cerfalnly
Bhave home-work to do: bob chaps like BMark
Linley, Vernon-83mith, Peier Todd, and
Harry Wharkon eonld easily be excused.' ™

At thiz polnt the violeat huhbmh prevented
the Speaker continuing. Mr. Tonier was on
hiz feet, and declined 1o el down, though
tha Bpeaker told him plalaly that he enuld
not remain standing while he—the Epeaker—
wis speaking.

When the %.nrmﬁi. ahated Lhe Bpeaker tried
to procesd. If was, hawever, vo nse,

AMr. Bunter (zhonting): 1 call fthat a
ahabby action, singling me out! AL Grey-
friars knows that T am the hardest-workig
follow o bhe sebool,’

ate. Teddy Myers: *“Cleese i1

My, Bunter: T prolest! I albsolofatically
perivbesl it

e, Gatbv: S Whore did
wandl, porpoize???

Ur. Henter: 1 will nol be addrossed by
aomoend fegt™

Mr, Gatty: “Aint [ a hlinking wecwber
as well ar you, old Tuekshon??

Mr, Cokor: "In my opivion, home-lgsscns
are guite needless ™

Mr, Wilker: “No lersonz are any sand in
wm! Now, then, Reep off, st the Hpeaker
will have you kicked aut agein!  The simple
trath 1= that a choump ke Coker = noogood
a2b head-work!  Leave that sork of thiupg {0
hi: junlor, Megeie of the Sixth.*

Mr. Coker: % 3rc. Hpenker, I appeal to
you. Am I to be insulted s

vou pef that

The Spoaker: © 3eems {o me the hoo
member has asked for 81"
Mr. Coker: *fAll very well for you! Yonu

get good marks

The Speaker: “It was a mistake to reml
the names, 1 ndmit, but the harm is dooe
now.

Mr., Mark Liplev: I considet that the
question of home-lessons is oot of urgency.”

Mr. Vernon-3mith: *©It's like this: When
a chap has fone back hwme to have a good
time—wall, 1t stands to repson he doesn'd
wank fo be plagued with Horace. He geta
enuuﬁh of that dull cold moke at the
school,*

The Speaker: *Me. Vernon-Smith might
show & litkle regard for the Latin author.™

Mr. Vernon-Smith: Y Apologies. 1 meaut
to say, of course, that brilliant, sparkling
writer who thel his egentepces lato knots.
But Weader Jewell iz talking throuph his hat
if he thinks that I konow anytling. Owér
amd over again my mind Is a perfect blauk
when Quelchy asks nmie a guestion.™

The Speaker: “I have ndvised members
privately that.it would be wiser to glve
Mr. Quelch hiz proper style, He iz =&
eco-opted member of the House, Tut, to
continme wilh what  Reader Jewell saya:
fLord Mauleverer, T helleve, wonld rather
have forty winks than do his preparation.
The boys whe idle away their time in clasy
find their (home-work very difficnlt.  5till, 1
think home-work should be abollshed except
when vou are preparing for an examination.’
There you are, geotletnen!l Fhat's the con-
sidered opfnion of one who seems to Koow
what he iz talling about.”

Mr. Bunfer: *“He eats his wonds! He,

1 fake £ that the gues.

he, hat™
The Speaker:
tiom is pretky clear. T propose that the
Houze dechics one way or the other. Should
heme-lessons he aholishod 31

Mr. Peter Tadd: 7 Leg ta he allawed
to tmove the following amendment: That
fhia ilousze, while conscious of the oecd in
many cage: of the continuance of the present
syetern, realises  that  Orevfrinrs  stands
cufzide the controversy, Inssmuoch that it
bps always before b3 eves the merltorious
eonduct of Whilam  (eorge  Thunter, the
Memnher for Puffiown, the hard-working,
studione, well-nigh  bookwotmizh  eharacter
which is an exemnplar to v all. Tn saying
that moneh, Mr. Speaker, T am eonsclnas of
tire fact that T lLave had unrivalisd oppar-
tnnities of stedving the temperament—may
[ say, the smperfine temperament of our
Jdistingnished friend?  He need nob winee at
the Glamorgan slur on his eharaeter,  Ha
haz mobhine fo hiz name which will eanse
the mantling Bush to darken bis onunten-
ance as 4id the African sun. Doenter s net
pile,  Tdle supgests a comparative degree,
How, then, can ome who never worka, never
even dreamed of werking, be deemed fdle?
The thing is absnid! Therelore, 1 bep to
THARY R e P

M. Bonter: © Yoo bowling ehinmp, Toddv!
What bl you @0 off the ralls for? The first
part was all right !

A spirited delwaie wns careled on Ints the
sl Liowes, Joug after Ronter and  Lerd
Al:oliverer weore nileen,

1 wnd eventually decided fhat Limeeowark
ahionld T confionuwed. This was in defercnrs
to the ppinien of Meo Quelel.
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A splendid long complete story of FERRERS LOCKE, the master sleuth-hound, and
his no less redoubtable assistant, JACK DRAKE,

By

THE FIRBT CHAPTER.
The Traitor at Headguarteral

1 K. LOCKE! This is & great
pleasure and relief to me! [
hardly expected that you would
Come i

Tima Mr, Carey Milbhourn, the rallway
mapgnate, greeted Ferrers Locke and Jack

Weake, as they were shown into hia privake

wifice in the magpiflcent Railway Building,

Filty-Third 3treet, New York,

Tiee detective smiled az
acsistant seated themselves,
“Your message was banded me when I
arrived back at my hotel last night, Mr.

Mitbourn,” he eald, "I came, hoping that

the matter you wish to cee me aboat 3o

urgenily was in coodection with the hold-

ups on your line.”

*You are right, sir,” sald the magnuate,
pushing & box of cigara across the desk
with a hand that trembled. “ [t came to
my knowledge that you had made Inguiries
roncorning the booking of o passage out to
the Canedian West on our line. [t etruck
ms that yon might ecare to combine busi-
ness with pleasure”

As Ferrers Locke touched a mateh to his
rigar his gaze wanderéd over the Wwhite-
Euizm man at the other side of the wide
ohx.

ar. Carey Milbourn was head of the New
York and Southern Canadian Rallway. e
wiat o man of about sixty years, and ob-
vipusly in a bad state of nerves.

* Perhups you will explain your proposition,
Mr. Milbourn," sald the detective, " But let
me say ab onee that I have no time fo con-
duct any lengthy investipations. Drake and
I must be back in Engiand within three
weeks, We have to give evidence in a case
wie ¢onducted on the vovage over here.”

7 kpow-—1 Epow, 3Mr. Locke™ =zald the
rallway magnate: “but T shall give you abso-
tate freedom to throw in your hand when
vou desire, If, however, you will undertuke
ta moke o few investigations on behalf of
my company out West, 1 will furnizsh you
and your assistant wilh frec passages 1o
British Columida and back fo New York.
If youw sueceed in suppiying any information
that [eads to the capture of the hold-up
gang which has cansed so much tronble on
the ZSouthern Canadian system, 1 shall he

he sand his

prepared to write you & chegque for Ave
thousand dollars.

“A generons offer, indeed, Mr, Milbournt*
was the comment of Ferrers Locke.

A free pass for himsell and Drake to the
West suited the detective down to the
ground. Owing to some work performed by
Locke and hiz young agsistant in connection
with a crime committed at the Manitou
Rool-Garden, the American papers bad heasn
full of the exploits of the great British de-
tective and his assistant. Reporiers had
interviewed them, and cases had been offered
them by the score.

After two days of this sort of thing the
couple had deecided to leave the States tem-
porartly. So they had called at the booking
department of the N.Y. & B.C.R., which had
a direct line from Xew York to Vancouver,
¢rossing to the Canadian side just north of
Buifalo, Their visit had reached the ears
of Mr. Milbourn, who had sent a message
for them to call and see him.

For his part, Mr. Carey Milbourn evinced
the preatest satisfaction that Ferrers Locke
was 3o favourably dlsposcd In his manner.

*I will explain matiers,” sald the mag-
pate. "As you may know, a cerlain tract
ol our lina to the west of the Rockica has
been the ecene of three or four train hold-
ups. On the last occasion but one the east-
bound mail was stopped by an armed gang
near Hemlock Hollow, Then the passeéngers
were robbed, Last time [t was the west-
hound Empira Limited, which was held up
at Nine Springs, ten miles from the scenc of
the previoms aifaic. On this occasion a cot-
signment of money on the way to the
Vancouver Isfand Bank and Trost, Limited,
waa stolen., Two armed guards were with
the money. Both of these were shobt.”

“Yes, I read of those cazes at the time,”
sald Locke, "It was extimated that thera
were at least six men in the hold-up gang
on each oceasion.

Mr. Milbourn nadded.

“That's 20" he zaid, “Needless to say,
the Canadian public have becoma alarmed.
Wwestern detectives, aszsisted hy Indlan

nides, have tried to get on the trall of the
Enld-up men, but have failed, The train
rabhers have become known ds the Phantom
Gang. They pull off & hold-up and dissppaar
a5 thoupgh the earth had swallowed them
1'”1-"

OWEN CONQUEST.

"Buot thiz money which was tohen on the
Inst occasion,” ssid Locke, "has it becn put
into elreulation?™

“¥Yes, all over the country; but the stolen
bills of large dénomination have only
reached the banks through obviously iono-
ecent people. The actual thieves have not
been traced,”

*“Clearly, then,” sald thea defective, * thers
Ia an extremely well-organlaed gang at work.
Unfortunately, train hold-aps are far more
aisily brought off than the publle wre
aware.”

“You're right, Mr. Locke. And this gang
work on the best approved principles. They
never attempt too moch. If thevy rob the
passengers Lhey never attempt to tamper
with maila or bolllon. The work ia done
ewifily and efficiently, Even the cast-bound
passenger train was pot etopped for more
than ten minutes, yet the gang made a clean
aweep of everything worth while taking
from the travellers.™

The detective rose to hls feet and looked
at a large map of the XY, & S.C.1. systemt
which hung on the wall.

"Kindly polnt aut the places where thesa
hold-ups oceurred,” he sald to the railway
magnate.

Mr. Milbuurn did so. Bach of them took
place within & small area in the Hoolenays
district ta the west of the Rocky Mountains.
The only three towns in the neighlbovchood
were Pentasson, Teleamp, and Cougar
Lunding. The last pamed was or an arm of
Rootenay Luake. O the thres, Pentusson
was the only Lownship actually ou the liue
of tha rallway.

As Ferrerz Locke resumed his seat, B
Milbourn drew & sheet of paper from among
others on his desk, His hand trembled even
mare violenbly as he extended it towards the
datective, :

“Jlere 1z anobher matter which hns arisen,
AMr. Locke,” he said. “ When I arrived this
morning 1 found this on my desk.”

Locke took the paper and read the type-
written message it comveyed:

It Ferrers Locke goes ont West, ho i
not likely fo gome back. If yow pat hing
on the trail ¢f the Thantom Gang, ¥our
life will pay theg forht, for sure, Take
warning 1"

Another thrilling story of adventure at sea-—next Monday 1
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There wus no signature to the note.

"H'm'! At aconympus  warning{™ muor-
mured Locke. “I[a this a sheet of any kind
of paper nzed o youd offices, do you knowi™

“?t is not.”

“The word "forfeil’ i misspelt I see”
wgnt on Locke thoughtfully, ® probably witi
intention. It is hardly likely that one of

r own trpewritery was used for inditing

hila. However, we can soon test thet piint.
Hindly ask. one of your clerka to obbain
epecimens of work from ¢wch of the
machhits I use In these offlces.”™ .

The apecimens were obtained. With his

worlul maugnifying-glass Lacke compared:
he lettering on the anonymous note with
the work of the office machines.

*Aa I thought,” he redratked, idoklng up.
“Thia note waz fyped oop some mwachina.
eway Tron: the officé.
could find ont the perpetrator of it. How.
aver, I think thut perhaps by a bold shot
1 might discaover the sender of the warning
withgut any ledgthy lovestigatiops. It
seema fairly clear that the note was put on
vour desk by one of your own stalf”

“Thuat's what [ ‘Jhﬂu?lh Mr. Lotke”

Tha volea of the rmilway magnate held &
tremuious note, Nat@rally of a nervodl and.
highly-strung - dispoelbion, it was clear tha
thie - grim  warnlng had  upsc him
exceedingly.

“How many membera of yvour staff have |
access to your private roomt” asked the f
detactive,

"A round dozen, replied the railway
magnate, “It s the custom, for any of my i
aecretaries, or the clerke-in fhe-Iarge office
adjolning, to come and go as they like:
Oten, you o ges,. they have documents tod
plata on my «lesk {pr sigmature ™

“I see. And mré gll the members of your
persaonal stell Amerltans?"

Mr. -Mlibourn wriokled his brow,

“Let me Bee” he rmuriured. “My
ageretary iz Canadisn born.  One of the
under-secretarien I3 an American, and the
other 2w Eoglishman, Awong the .clerks weo
have filve Amerlcaps, three Canadians, and
one Epgllshman.™”

"How long have the {wo Knglizhmen
lived on Hhila side of the Atlantic?” next
dethanded the debeckive.

“The clerk has boen out here sincd ha was
a boy., Most of his - lifo waz spent in
Yanoouver, bellere. The asaistant.
secrefary, Walfer Bmythe, came to ua fout
months ago from Vancouver, ITa had oniy
arrived from Epgland three months before

that.” :

“Plasse aend for him!” said Ferrers
Loeke.

Mr. Milbourn foichesd a butbon.
American clerk entered.

" Ask Mr. Smytha o come and 8ee me”
gald the magnate.

A few moments the
pecretary entered.

“You sent for me, alri”

Before the rallway man had time to spesk,

Ferrers Locks thrust the sponymous letter
beneath the newcomer's eyves,

A amark

later assistant-

"Now, Mr. Emythe!™ he said curtly.
;Irtig did you threaten your manager with
a L]

The Englishmay started npa though shot,
The eolour faded from hiz eheeks, and then
returned in & A of erimson. He binrted
cut an emphatic debtal.

But now Ferrera Tocke knew he had made
no miatake. It had not heen ordinary sur-
prise which f£he azsistanb-eecrofary had
revaalad, bub goillk had been written in
every line of hia features.

The detective, rosg and faced him, hig koan
eyes Hveted pp Ehe man,

“¥You may or may not know, Mrp,
Boivthe,” he remarked calmiv, "that T am
Ferrers Locke. Perhapa you have heard of
mei"

"I—I've heard of you all righf?" sparled
the Englishman. " But by what right do
you Aecuse mo of—"

“That's enough'” saild Locke sharply.
“Bluff won't help you, my man. Tou're a
mere amatour if erlme.  You thought be-
cause this note was pot typed on one of the
office machines you could not be found out.
Perhaps you wounld like me to inform ¥you
where It waz wrltieni?”

The detective phused and enrled -his Hp
contemptuousiy.  Althongh Smythe had not
anceeeded in bia own hlufl, he fell an im-
mediate vickim to the biuil of the dotective, |

(Fiven time, I think I §

800 who las

O

One.of the twenly-six ﬂssﬂe-pe;per clpher

stirs found in the possession of Smythe.

“ AU right,” the secretary growled, *“I'I0
own up! -1 put the letter on Mr. Milbourn's
desk this morning. . How-the blazes you
found oo, beats me hollow!™

16 wad restly very. simple;” said  Ferrera
Locke. “The most: obrvicns theory to test
wig bhe probability that one of the ollice
stofl had written the letter and placed it on
Mr. Milhourn'a desk. That it hkad heen
written by an Epglishman who had not Hved
in America long, was fairly clear, ¥You gave
yoursill- away, my [riend, with that phraze:
*If Ferrers Locke goes West, he iz not
likely to l:nm? back.* No Amerlean or per-

ived long in the States waonld
ause the word ‘' likel¥ ' in a zentencg of thal

sork; he would vse the word ' lisble ™

Th? uszistant-secretary gave a savage
growl
“This'll cosk me my job, T suppose?”

“1t will,” =ald the rallway magnate fiemly.

“You're fired! Get out of It!”
e raized Iia hand,

“Not s fast—pot so0 fasf!" he sald.

YThere aré n few guoestions I have to pus
to thi_i‘.ngén'['r of the Phantomr Greng.”
- But hia -hopes- of getting some information
zbout the hold-up men of the Wast proved
abortlvi. Smythe blankly refused to stafc
whio had appfinted him a sort of agent in
;gﬁ:ae E;‘Er:i' beadgquarters of the K.Y. & 3.C.H.
itzpll,

“Then," eald Ferreras Locke. tumning to Mr.
Milbourr, "I muost request you, air, to give
thiz man in charge for iaswing a threat
against you, Later, you can bring up what
points you like in his favour. At present,
though, it would be safer if ho were under
etk and key.™

The police were summoned, and REmythe
given in charge. Before he was taken froam
the office, the patrolmen, on Locke's sug-
geation, searched through his pockets.

There was nnthing which seemed to In-
terest the detective, however, save an
envelope bearing the Cougar Lanmding post
mark, This contalned a number of =mall
ohlong slips of tissde-paper—twenty-aix in
all—eaclt of which eontained a  singls
circnlar mark. A eurlons feature was the
different positions of some of the nonphts.

“Eay, Mr. Locke,” sald one of the police
offfcera, “yout can et your Jife that™s a
cipher of some kind."

Locke amiled.

“I won't ‘do that, in case if o't he
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The oblong cardboeard cipher key which
Jack Drake brought back from the apart-
ment house,

we pxpect HaffstennzsT

Be certain to order next Monday’s MAGNET. Another free photo!

said; “but it certainly Tooks like one, zpd
trnleas I'm greatiy mistaken it I3 ome of
that type of cipher which peeds a keyboanl,
It will bs mecessary to search Smythe's desk,
and posslbly his private apar!:-mé:: 4

But a scarch of the desk ujed by the
assistant-séeretary revealed mo trace of 4
key to the cipher.. Locke then asked the
police ! they would arrange [of a warrmnt
to search the private belongiof: of Emythe

at the apartment bousc where he had bis

residence.

‘Thia the pollee agreed to do, and Locke
nodded to Drake to acoompany ' them and
their prisoner. But Lefore handing . hack
the tissue plips to the police, the detective
made an accurats copy of them on tracing-
paper for hiz own use,

resently, to tho intense satizfackion. of
Ferrers . Locke and the rallway maguute,
Jack Drake returned, bearing a copy of a
key foynd by the police In Smythe's private
posgessions, The key waz in the form of o
ulﬂuh:% plece of card of the exact, slz¢ of any
ond of the tisspe slips. Ib was divided inte
partitions, in esch of which was o letter.

By placing cach of the slips of tracing
paper in turn directly over the cardboamnil
ey, the detective -found that the following
letterds were Iindleated by the noughts: B fve.
times, N four times, W, ¢, A, 5, F, and 4
twice each, nnd the single letters H, X, P,
[, and R.

Ferfers Locke, Drake, and Mr. Milbourn
then made copies of these letters, and set
o work to arrange them, in tha hope of
making s message from the curious jumble.
It waz like an interesting kind of parlonr
ZOme.

suddenly Dralé gave a cry.

“ Whoop-ee! I've got it-—ull hut!™

“ a1l but!™ repeated Ferrérs Locke., “Let
me see your effort, my boy.”

And Drave revealed the amazing measspge
lig I1'uf| ‘made of the jumbie of leftters, [t
wna bhiz:

“WE (AN EXPECT WHEN IN SAFK
NRFST,”

"I zhould think it is * all but "1 exclaimed
Ferrers Locke with o smile, " 5till, it cer.
tainly looka as.ihough you have hit about
the right t;)m'l.rmattun of letters, my bay.
Let'zs all set to work and try lo sort them
ouf Info better onder.”

For apcther half-liour they all worked on
the problein. At the expiration of that
perlod, Locke, with furrowed brow, drow
atiﬁ? ipn to the pad on which he bud been
writing.

"It may be faken for granted,” he suid,
"that the feader ol the gang out West was

seeking information from SBmythe. Four of
the words are ?u'rt& lntnl!lgihia if 'plm.-e:i in
this order: " When can we expect?” It's up

o s
lettors.
The detectiva termed to Mr. Milbourn,
“18 there any important econsignment of
special value that s going to Le sent over

¥Your road, o far Ra you're aware, sire”
The rallway magnate thought for a

moment. then he slapped Lifa knee,

-“ddeel” he eried, “There's that jewellery

which iz to be renf to Vancouver for ecou.

¥eyante to a high Uhinese dignitary in

Pe:k{;'lql:,“
“Who 1y sending it?" askeit Locke,

to sort out the remalning eleven

“The famows New York §
KEafMstoinns.™ ; o i ¥
;‘Rﬂkﬁﬂ teinmi] bt ;
ocke eagerly glanced gver the lettors
the pad on tho deak. " S
“Eureka!” he ecried. *Wa've mot the
message all right! Here it is! * When can

i It's as clear as
daylight! The holdup gang wanb informi-
tlon a3 to which train will earey the valu.
able jewcllery to e sent out Weat. With
that knowledge in tleir possession, they
would lay their plana to stop the train.”

“laodl heavens!™ exclaimed Br, Milbourn,
:}riplng a bead of perspiration from lhis
ToW,

“Idaten to me, z2ir!" sald Ferrers Tocke
fquickly, “You must uotify Rallsteinns that
¥ou cannob uwodertake to convey the gomls,
Tell 'em to zénd the stufft rognd to Van-
couver via Seatlle by another line.”

1 will, bolieve me!™ muttered the rails
way mat. "You and your exeellent young
assistant have prevenbed the folAlment of o
most dastardly plot. For the reputation of
my corapany, I am prateful.”

"But, the gang i3 skl ab large, you
know,"” Locke reminded him. “My nest

Read ahout Jack Drake's narrow escape from being *¢ savaged "'—
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fuvestigation must he made on the othet
¥ide of the Rockies. The Coupgar Landiog
fstiark on the envelope semt to Hmythe ix
an importapt clue, and I think that this
little fownship of &mmar Landing holds the
key to the rest of the mystery. 1 you will
arrange matfers, sir, Drake end I will leave
for New York on the west-boond mail
tr-night.”

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
The Gang at Work |

T was four days after the vislt to Mr.
Carey Milbourn's office In New York
City.  Now Ferrera Locke and Jaek
Drake, warmly wrapped np, stood on

the rear platform of the observation-car of
the N.Y., & 3.C.R, west-bound mail-train.

Nejther the detective nor his assistant
were travelling incognite. Locke had felt
regsonably assured that Somythe bhad
weitten to his chief in the Kootenays of
Milbowrn's intention to engage him. Alore-
over, a8 &0 few folk disembarked bt any
tima at Pentasson—the little place to which
he and Drake were huumi—%t- wis B Ber-
tainty that any new arrivals would be noted
by the hold-up gang, For that it was a
Fairly large and very wefl orgpanised gang
was evident,

Bezsldes a coupla of revolvers apiece, Locke
and the boy had brought out West with
thera two thirty-threa Winchester sporting-
rifles and a gl%OLﬂE supply of omrdunition;
and a3z theéy Both wore In their Lelts a kéen-
bladed hunting-knife, they can properly be
deserihed as helng armed to the testh.

All day the fortuous journey through the
a\re-inspirlnﬁ grandeur of the Nocky AMoun-
taing had kept them alert with intercat.
Previously, the rtide throvgh the prairies
had bored them almost fo tears.

Xow, however, the mighty peake of the
Bockies wers behind them. They were
passing through  the foothilla of the
Kootenays country.

It was nearly fen o'clock at night. The
conbiryside was wrapped ip o white mantle
of sanow. Dark clouds drifted across a pale,
full moon. Only Locke and Drake stood on
the platform of the observation-car. BMoat
of the other firat-eloas pagsengers on Lhe
train were beginning to retire for the
night, Of the rest, a few played cards or
swapped varns.

“There'll ba a heavy [all of snow again
soon, my boy," murmured the detective,
glaneing aloft,

But Drake's eyes were upon & Narrow
#uich from which tall piocs, roow-dappled,
reared thetr stately heads,

“My aunt!” he muttered, az though to
bimezedf. Il bet there's zome bip game
alrout this park!™ ;

Ferrera Locke chuckled.

“Ten to one there ia!” he agreed. "And
we may have all the blg game hunting we
nesd, my baoy, without going out of our
wiy for prizzly bears and ¢ongars.”™

“Let's hope se, sir!™ said Drake on-
thnsiastically.,

The deteative glaneed at hiz watch,

“The traln ls ragning three hours hehind
time.," he murmured; “nothing on &
{nuruey of this mapgritude in the winter,
Ve ounght to reach  our  destination,
Pentasson, In an hour.”

“And 1 sha'n't be sorcy, sir,” said Drake.
"Iour days on g train is quite eneough atb

A siretel, Now that we've paszed the
mountuaing, I-—-— Hallo! What's unp?”
Both he and Locke were shot heavlly

againgt the lron rails of the observation-
car platform, The itrain, to s hissing of
the brakes, was pulling up hard.

“Egad!” ejaculated Locke,
what—-"

He stopped short, and, leaning out, looked
np the iine.

They were passing roumd a low, snow-clail
blulf whieh Locke declded was the Coupar
Binti Be bad seen on the maps with whicl
Me. Milhourn had supplied him. At tha
hewd of the semi-¢lreular stretch of counches
he could discern the dark outline of the
pinnt engine, with itz gleaming headlight,
el a Tittle abead again was the form of a
mar on the traek--a man waving & smull
red lantern,

Drake gave an uncasy laugh.

"Iz probably the foreman of the section
g who tends this part of the line, sir,”
i sakd, A leavy slide of snow might have

“I wonder

descemded from ihe ol aod Dlocked the
Pimer vomnticd fhe Eead. ™

Bt hardly were the words oub of his
mongh, apd the frato at o atandstill, when
three other dark lgures Lucst fropm behind

a clemp of pines.
“By pad!” mutfered Locle. "It's o hobl-

”p!“

le darted across the observation platform
and looked forward. Three other men had
burst from hiding on the opposite sidé of
The track.

A revolver shot rang out, and there was
a piercing hwman  scream.
shouts aml shrill cries echoed along the
irain as bhe passengers becalne aware of
the hold-up,

"Quick, my boy!” eried Locke, prasping
Drake by the arm. “Follow me!”

He leaped over the back of the
observation-car  piatform, and  waited
miotwentarily till Drake joined him. Then

he painted to g ereviee in the whitencd side

of (Cougar Blufl.

“YWhen T give the word, my boy, make a
dash for that, eady? Gol”

-Togetlier they lelft the cover alforded by
the observation-ear, and darted swiftly to

Pto a great exfent from the ranges.
Then other
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of Cougar Bluli, Locke succesded in Lis ob-
Ject, Then he and Dreke eauntiously picked
their way betwesn Lhe brocs, As  thet
wenb the detective explained the plan he
bad in mind.

"I guined a great desl of Ieformation
ahoub this part of the courtry from Mr,
Milbourn,” he wiilzpered. " Levond  hera
fles & wide cattle-range conntry. The wind
Bas bLeen Diowing strengly Tor some time.
Therclore, i s reazsonable te ozsume that
the powderst snow Bes been Dlown away
hely in
the shelfer of such spots as this Diaff iy i
ab all thick.”

“And woat de you deduce from that, sir?®

"That the :.::l.niz arrived lere on horees,
If my deduction 15 correct Lhie animals wiil

"l im charge of some member of the gang a

short diztance beyend thiz hlwll, We muat
settle with this myan first, and stampede
the horses. Then we cin have & reasonable
chanee of dealing with the other hold-up
men. To bave :'E,:-lrtr-.!-rl a fracas down by
the line woull only have meant serious
danger to the paszengers of the train
These hold-up men are desperate villain,

and hold Hie cheapldy.”

Jack Drake, with Locke ¢lose hehind him, had almost reached the head of the

animal when the cayuse bucked violently. The foot of the hold-up man-came

clear of the stirrup-iron ; then, before Drake eguld grasp the reins of {he horse,
It dashed madly away, riderless. (Sce Chapter 2.

the bluf®. Xo shots greeted them, as they
bad hall expected.

They paused Dehind o snow-covered rock
to glenee along tha traln.

The method of the hold-up gang, which
consisted of seven men, was apparent. The
man Who had stopped the train had placed
his Iantern on the ground. The lower balf
of his face waz covered with a plece of
sacking., Ile was pointing two revolvers to-
wards the cab of the giant locomotive. Two
obher armed members of the gaog had E.ha
threg postal sorters who travelled on the
train lined up outzide the maikvan, One
of theze hoid-up men, however, was keeping
a weather eye upon the rear ears, in ease
of any threatening movement from any of
the paszengers, The remadning memberg of
the gang were Inzide the mabl-van, rifling
the mails.

“TE's o bif of Juck we weren't spobied,”
gail Locke. "Keep in my tracks, and we’ll
try Lo gain that clomp of pines and frs at
the top of the bloaff.”

By slooping low, and taling advantage of
a small gnliy in the zide of the rocky zlope

The area of trees proved of no great
depth, Frowm bebind the trunk of a
towering fir, Loche and Drake looked out
upon the ecountry an the opposite side of
Cougar Bluff., Tha moon, peeping from a
hank of cloud, gave a sharp, clear view for
a lew seconds, but no horses were tethered
immediately to tho =zouth of the blufl.

“That's bad Tuck!™ muttered Locke.
“AMayhe the steeds are to the west, round
the il'remi of railway-line.™

Thiz proved to be a correct surmise, As
the twain worked their way among the
trees a neigh of 4 horse fell on thelr ears,
proceeding from that direction. Then they
Eiea.[l;:l the soumd of voices from Dheyond the

uif.

“They've got the registered mall, and are
making their get-away!™ muttered Tacke,
gliding faster through the snow, *Fro-
bably they Ieft one Mman as o rearguard
while the main gang gefs a slart.  That
wanuld account Tor the fact that there's po
shooting as yet from the train”

Making their way along the southern edge
of the ¢lump of treca which surmonuied

—in next week’s magnificent mid-ocean story 1
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the bluff, the delective and his assistant
saw B nuimber of horsemen gallop into view,
beading towards the south, They werg onb
of shooting range, and Locke bit his dip
with vexation,

In that mowment the iwvestigator almoat
wizshed bhe bad mgdé po attempt to obbalb
his aﬁnming{-ﬂﬁa fore leaving the train.
But then Lo know that he and Drake could
not have reached the apot where they now
were Lad they delayed in aiarting,

Kow Locke and Drake rushed as fasht as
posaible among the frees, in the hope of
resching the western end of the biuwil, They
bad seen aeven ridera depoark, but Ythey
hoped that of these one had been with the
horses. If such was the oase, there was
gtill apother man to make his get-away.

As the two detectlves emerged from the
trees they 2aw that the western end of the
Congar Bluff descended in a long, thoky
elape, thickly plastered with sbow, ahd
their bearts thrilled with exuoltation as o
rift in the clouds let the moon flood the
seene with light. Two hundred yards away,
at the farther end of the slope, 4 horse was
tetbered to a slbn plne-brunk,

Then round a clgmp of big boulders came
the last of the haﬁiﬂp gang, who had been
left aa réwrguard while the main body made
thelr get-away. He wos edging his way
hackwards, h ahy toened towards the
traln; but d!l‘tﬂti he passed the boulders
he spun on his heels and doshefl to his
horse. A couple of moments later two or
three shota rang out Irbm the directlpn of
the train, the bullets pinging againtt the

Botk Locke and Tirake drew a revolver
and dashed down the slope fo get within
H%'jlu of the rufan.

o hold-up man untethered his horse aod
leaped Into the ehddie. Then hecame
wwara of tha preténca of the two om the
glopa leading from the crest of the blofi.

a tapped his heels agaipst the -sldes of
hiz cayose, which Immediately flew off like
the wind. Twice Locke and Drake took pot.

shots at the fellow, wha io reply sent a
bullet whizzlog betweer them.

« The détgetive halted, and rested the barrel
of hia reyvolyef om his left arm, -Agaln his
gun spoke, and, with & ery, the hold-up man
fell backwarda from his saddle.

L I_‘.‘.;tuh that horse, Drake ' ponted Locke,
runoiog forward egain.

The boy fairly flew down the slops, from
which much of the smow had bLeen hlown by
the winds, He, Iltke his ¢hief, had noted
what had happened. The hold-op man had
pot fallen elexr; his left foot remained
canpght In a etirrup. The horée, meanwhile,
plung®d forward, dragging the man behind it.

Iack Drake, with Lacke close hebind him
bad aloost !"&uched the hemdt of the anlmaj
when the caywse bucked violeotly., ‘The foot
of the holdup man came clpar of  the
stirrupdron. Then, before Drake could grasp
the relus of the horse, it dashbed piadly
away, riderlass, towards the aouth.

“ We ean't catch the brite now! gasped
out Locks, * BObt we've pobbled one of the
gang, and thet may mean a lag!*

A ewilt examination of the fallen ropue
revealed the fact that Locke's bmilet had
|}1emeﬁ Lks Beart. He was gulie dead, and,
after pocketing the fellow's two reveivers,
Loeke turned to make bis way to the train.

But from réund the pile of large houldera
camg one of the men whe had heen in
charpe of the mail-van. The fellow was
armed, and. with a loud shout, he blazed
off hig pistal.

Ferrers Locke threw up his arma,

GHIL Go ealy!Y be rosred, M I'm not a
hold-up man!*

The tratn.man advanced cawtlonsly. He
was quickly jolned by zome of the others
trom the mall.train. When Locke explained
matters to them their susplclons left them.
[Tpon learping that ﬂﬁ of the hold-op men
bad  heen  killed, ey became simost
Aendizhly jubilnnot.

Uinder Locke's directinns, the dead ruffian
wad carried to the traln. and placed in the

rified mail-van. Meanwhile, the news of the
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Second to none in reputation—Ferrers Locke!

feat of Locke and Jpck Drake circulated
amongsf the passénpers. Lopgd checrs
greeted the detectlve and hiy assistant.

Locke luformed Ehe cooductgr of the train
that he would Jike o itowke & furbher
exnminatlpn of the slain holdup man.
Accordingly, he und Drake entered the mafl
¥am.

Nepr to the eflll form of the béndit waz
another body. Tt was thot of the cogineer
ol the train. For the first tlme Locko
learped the full story of the engincers
herolsm. Tgeplte the fack that be had been
oovered mﬁlq two pletols by the man whe
had stopped the train, he had tried to draw
the revolyer with which the rellway com-

pany had supplled him. Immediately the
bandit had shot him dead.

Now the fireman, as:sldbed by one of the
brakesmen, restarted the tradn, apd drove
It to Pentaseon, Here the bodies of the
handit and the herale engincer were glven
fnte the chargdé of the locrl police,

Dexpite the latepess of the hont, the nows
of the hold-up soread like wildfire through
the emall township,

Ferrerz Locke and Jack Drake put up Lhelr
mepgre- lopgage at the station cloak-room.
Then, with their sporting riftes slunp over
their shooldera, they made themzelves known
tn  the ebhlef-detertive of the proavinelal
poliee who was stationed at Pentaseon.

In 1ess Ehan twenty minutes from the timg
that the frain had arrlved ot Peolasson, a
small posse of horsemien Grotted rapldly
;;;lhr‘; the towpship lo the directlon of Cougar

uff.

Tacke and Drake, whoe ha® been supplicd
with the two best mounts procurable from
the Incal lvery stable, were among the
party. The others consisted of three
members of the police foree and two experi
enced Indlan trackers.

But hefote they had ridden half a2 mile
from the township the threatemed zenow
hegan to fall, At fArst it drifted down
alowly aod woevenly, bpt soon it was os

thanweh &  continuons  white  sheet  was
dezcending throngh the might.
“leht!" prunted one of the Indiaps. *No

gl ! Ton much pleoty sbow! No can flnd
trarka!™

The detective of the provineial police
turned In the saddle and regarded Locke
ruefnlly.

“Helm gl ™ he groaped. ' Lopg belors
wo get even to Conger Blof the snow will
“ave hinfted ont the trail taken hy Lhe
hWandfta!  We might just as well turn apd

‘& to our beds 't

And, slowly and sorrowfully, the posse
fated about and stoggered blindly through
tha Ialling smew back te the township.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
The Baven Pines 1

INDLY bring me another stack of
those delicions bockwheat-vakes,
wnd gome more butter aod majhe
gyrup '

The opegro walter nodded, and, turnioo,
left the room which Lecke and Drake
wefe sharing lo the Ploweer Hotel, Pou-
taseon,

Jaek Dreake—~who had glven the order—mmd
Ferrera Lorke were hreakfasting alope. So
sooner had the door elosed bebind the darkic
than Tocke gpnlped down the remaloder of
hiz eoffes and rose from the little tresile
table.

“Exeuse me, my hoy!™ be said with u
emile. “T'I leave you to it I've had
wrlk this morning-=which you havent—nmnd
the alr of Pentasson certainly gives one an
appetite. Tut I enn't pretend fo outlasd
you in n eootest with buckwheat-cake: and
mante-gyrop.**

Golng tn his splt-case, the slenth tonk ont
& blueeplovred scarf and epread it out op
hiz knees,

kv hat, sir! exelaimed Drrke,
a pretty rapged-ookine article !

Yo don't recogpize iE—eb P said Locke,

“0an‘t aay [ do, sir?

SO sndd the detective, " last night
this en_g!rcleﬂ the throat of the tralo Landit
I ahot.

Wo pushed the zoarf out of =ighl as £he
neren entered with a fresh stack of buck
wheats,

1]
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When the man bad departed agalo, how-
ever, he began afresh to oxamine the
souvenir of the dead rofflan.

"1 saw Furby,  the proviocial detective,
belore you were up. Drake,™ sald FPerrers
Locke. ™ We ylewed the body of the bandit
togather. On my expressing the wish, Furby
gave this artiele ipto my charge. T poticed
gomething peculiar about it in the mall-
van Ilast oight.*

Loacke held up the scarf. It was & vely
large ome, [ully four feet square. DBut, as
Bruke had remarked, it waz of a wery
ragped deseriptian. Altogefher, there were
about a couple of dozen holes in it.

“ These holes,” resumed the detective,
with a gesture, *“bave not beco made
throtgh wear. They bear the ap%earam
of heving heen made deliberately. They are
morg or less of a uniform size. What they
mean-—if anythipg at all—1 don’t pretend &0
koow., Lot the fact of them belng there
stritck e as go peculiar that I am goiug
io relain this scarf for the time belog.
Now, when your have flpished your breokfast,
iy boy, we will join Furby. We are golug
for & rlde over the country to the sowlh
of Cougar Blufl.,"

- " 0h, good eggl™ :

Jack Drake washed the last mouthfuol of
buckwheat-cake down with a draught ol
eaffee, and sonovoced himsell ready for
anything.

Within half an hour the same posse which
had heen ¢ uulucky on the previous olght
tet out for Cougar Bluff. No one was
hopeful of pickicg up the- trail taken by
the train bandits. That was out of the
guestion after the hesvy [oill of suow during
the night. Tncke, however, had expresred
a wish to ride over the courtry to the south
o Couear Tiut, and the pollice, anyway, had
tor make n show aof doing 2omething,

After reaching the blufl they rode for ten
miles ‘through the =pow towarde the south:
Bevomd o few ranches and erchards and
rocks and streams, the raoges held nothing
of specta)l interest. Iuguiries of raochers
were productive of nn lpfermation of suy

1328
At last Ferrers Lock+ drew -rein at the
ereet of o long, sweeping cattle-rauge.

Ahead day o more rugged stretch of country [

—buffs, pgylehes, and areas of rock, dotted
with clumps of pine and fir. To the right
front was n. stretch of "smooth eoow and
the homses of a towpship.

A*That's Cougar Lapdiog,” voluntecred
Furby. “The smooth stretch of snow i3
above the lee of an arm of the Rootenay
Lake.”*

“1  think, Furby,” said Locke, **that
Drake snd- I will go on to Coungar Lapding.
If yog will ride another counple of miles
with ug, we wi' walk the rest of the dis.
tapee. Then you ran take the horzes back
to Peptasson. TR give vou, too, the money
to pay our billa at the Pioueer Hotel, We'll
send for our lugeage iater.” : .

# Ar you like, Mr. Locke,* sald the provio-
clal man Y 8vkes i our man .at ugar
Landing. Make yvonrsell knrwo to hine

They rode oo down towarda the townshi
wntil Locke oagaln drew rein. He e
stopped near o huge, smenth-alded bonlder,
on which a small advertisement was crodely
painted. The words of the ad were:

WRATHURST'S UNIVERSAL STORES.
The hest In Cougar Landing for dry goods
of all kinds.

High quality. Lowest prices.™
“H'm 1" murmured Locke. *Tt's skrenge
ta run aeross oo advertizement ke that ont
here in the Woolly West! Not many people

pass this way, [ suppoze?™ .
#0h, T don't kpow!" sald F :Hv " Quife
a mumhber of the ranchers and froit-farmers
do. Old Bathurst 13 an  American. He
bhelieves in alwayvas reminding penple of the

exiztence of his stores. Yool find those
ada. nll over the placc. A Tellow called
Hendrick. who I3 a rveal-estote apgent, an

advertizing man, and the Mayor of Coupnr
Liundinn mlled lute one, Wins ‘em prt up for
him.'™

At this spot Locke and Drake dizsmonnted,
and handed over their horses to ihe others
of fhe passe, ‘Then, after taking farewell
‘nf their companiond, they st cff en fnol
to reach the township of Cougar Landing

As they trudged Into the mals street they
saw & notlee-board: i

“BATHURST'3 TUNIVERSAL STORES.
Cut prices. in all godds during this weeh.®

“Mr, Bathurat i3 sure a live tmﬁe‘ they
sy ouf here!* chuckled Ferrers Locke, **He
oupght to get on in business! T think, Drake,
we might as well pdy. our ts to the
mayoer whose paloters stick these nolkces
up. He will be able to recommend wva to
the best hatel—that is, if there's more than
e tter ?fce"" tnquiry at tin
Alter meking an Ilnguiry at an <a
bouse, the twgrin set off- for the mlm'gi

residence—a white wooden house just off
the maip street. Hendrick, a fst, un-
pleasfint-lockiog man, recelved them in what
he was pleased to term his “Hbrary,” zb
notidy apartment littered with beoks,
papers, and pipes. : :

He recommended Veon's Hotel to the

vial apd then chatted with Locke about
the hold-yp on the previous night. An hé
was speaking, Locke feit his foot kick
ageiost somethlog soft beneath his chalr,
Locking down, he saw it was a woif:kin.

But, guick as thought, Hendrick spatehed
the wolfskin up and toseed it belilnd a worn
gettee. In the hrief space It fook to per-
form the actlon, Locke glimpsed that the
wolfekin was peppered with holea.

“Some fool of a ranch-hand hrought thab
in,” said Hendrick in explanation. *He
thought be’d get the Government hounty of
ten dollars for Ellling a wolf. He'd riddled
the thing with bullets; but, of course, it
ought to have Deen the head and ears he
should have Grought to lave got his money.
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The letters marked with a clrele In the

above diagram are those which Ferrers

Locke saw through the holes In the
* kandit’s searl.

And even ms he spoke, Ferrers Locke
knew that the man was Iving.

Leaving the Ay Or, Locke and Drake went
direct to Venn's Hotel. Entering the
loonge, they approached the clerk and
booked mooms, paying a deposit.

As they turped from the dezk they were
greeted by a  loudly-drésced Englishman,
who raised his lengthy form from ome of

the chairs.

*Aw, excose me! You're Mr  Locke—
what? And this i2 Drake? I couldn't help
overhearin® you talkin® to the clerk just nmow.
I've heard of you before, don't you kuow.
Besstly clever ‘tecs-what? I'm an
Epglishman, too, bal Jovel®

“Ranlly ! suid Locke, with a trace of
aarcasm.

“Yaas,” drawled the fellow, “Haward's
my name. The puater thinks I'm fruit- |
growing, ¥'know. Haven't started yeb
thcau.:%h, thai Jove! Too beastly fatigniog—
what ™ :

Ferrers Locke und Drake were grateful to
the clerk, who towched thelr arms and indi-
cated that he would show them the rooms
they were to oocupy.

“Who was that silly ass?" Locke asked
the clerk, when they were npatairs. "A
remittance man, [ suppossat™

“Yes, sir. He's (erald Saward—'Queenie-
Saward the boys in these parts call him.
Hiz ol man in Enpgland makes him a
monthly allowance. Queenie, in return,
writez home lies abowt the progreésa hia
fruit orchards are making. He'a sorarter
than he lonks, hot most adi-fired lazy.”

Having viewed their rooms:, Lhe defective
suggested to Dirake that they should In-
dulge In 8 walk, Drake was rather sur-
prized when Locke szet off bhriskls In the
direction fromn  which tl:cﬁ had entered
the township. Once Locke halted near the

“Stores * aignboard at the head of Maln

but = Iram s pool
i strolled onm
AgallL -

EGEBODE
i pear by the detectivg
His next hale was at the aovertisement
%:Inr!r:ﬂhﬁ m:ta ’*“123’-“’““" be and
CETOEL. 03848,
""l"‘m coma hers to test a rather fam
fetched bdheary, my boy,” said the detec-

tive, * Landing, in my opinkon,
halda the to the activitlee of the
Fhantom Gang, as it has been calied; but
it Ia wolikely thet all the mﬁben of the
gang are citizens of Cougar Landing.”
"Whh kmows®" pgsid Drake. “SBome of 'em

might to cutward appearances, Teapect-
able ramchers,™

“Quite 2q, my boy. They must have
some sort of method of conveying special
informaton amongst the gang, il the geng
" wide apread. Bupposing Heodrick i
mixed up with the gaog, snd arranges to
keep t.h:&an_ wlag to the orders of their chiel.
There is"just the possibility he might de it
by a serles of unpilorm signs over the
countryside.”

Then, to Drake's astonizhment, Locke Jdrew
from bhis pochet the sear! taker Irom the
deéad bandit, This he placed over the
lettering of the crudely painted advertise-
ment. Gradually, by sdjnsting the scarf, he
brought seventeem lettera clearly inte view
through the holées In the zoarf. Holding the
genrf i position he turped to his assistant.

“Jobt down those letters im your noteboolX,
my boy,” he sald. “We'll try to arrange
them m the hotel this evening”

Druke 4td as e was bidden. As It was
E;-E-mgl dush the two returned direct to the

rship.

Going Into the detective's rooms, they-
lotked the door, and Prake drew out his
notebook* Then he copled the lettérs out
aguin for Locke's bepetit. The lettera were
these:
“THEASEHROINGGOOSHINRIL"

To their surprise the letters almost worked
themselvas into shape. They took the Brat
three letters out to make the word = The.”
Than Drake noted the sequence of “H 00 B,"
and added the other E to make “Goose.”
And in less than tén mioutes they had
f]qm?-d the phrase, "“The goose hengs

igh.
Drake locked at It and burst inte a lnugh.
“Well, we'vé made something of it, air,”
he zald; “"but what the dlckenz ¥ means
pow, I'm hiessed if ¥ can seel”

“Tt'a- easy,” returned Locke. * Ererys
thing's Tovely and the wgoosa hangs high'®
in B popular phrace In some parts of
America. So we cun take It that " The

hanga high' is meant to coovey that
everything 13 O.K. - BE-- Jove, [ leve
we're hot on ithe seent at last! While

watch friend Hendrick as much as pmim-

't keep m cye on these ady. for which he
is respomsible.”
That night, when ne one was abroad,

Locke ﬂﬂf-ped from the lotel, and applied
his test to the advertisement board at the
head of Main Street. Here he waa doomed

to  dizappointment, Aptpa.rentulr it cons
tained no secret message to the members of
the Phantom Gang.

Next morning, Tocke Lired a

however

horse ut the livery stabl'es. and rode "Ooff
across country. First he pald a vizit to the
boulder from which he had gained informn-
tion on the previous day. Fresh white
letters had been  painted over the others.
Tha paint was so fresh that & could nok
have been put on more than hall an hour
previoualy. The new adrvertizement read:

"BATHURST'S UNIVERSAL STORER,
The place to do your huying.

Near Venn's Hotel™
The lettering wos even more ragged amd
uneven than that of the previous ad, The
caunze of this was spesdily appareut when

Lacke adjusted hiz soorl over the words.
The letiers which showed through the hole:
were the following : i
"ONVESEPEINEVNSE"
Fifteen in mlL
Inrtead of returning to Cougar Eanding
at once, Locke continuved his ride. Similar
ada had heen painted up in several other
g -aon & thed near a ranch, on a tree
storap, and a speclal Bathorst's Stores
hoarding jnst to the west of the township.
Later in the hotel, from tha lebtera wlhich
Locke had noted, the Jetective and Drake

Out-Sherlocking Holmes—Tiger Ferrers Lockae !
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aurr hour after they had takem up their ( the souwml - of the lhorsc  leaving.  came
i position—the  viecinity of Heven Pines was | rouning to the exit of the cave., A ory of
THE GOUGAR HL“FF HOLD-UPI still deserted, save for themselves.  Then 1 consternation beft hibs lps as he found liw
Coniirisd jr 5 a7 thoe dull thed-thud of hoof: sounded omn | gelf looking into Locke's revolver.
(Lenliny i Page ) thcic curs., A pcouple of horsemen arrivod. “Get vour bands up!™ ordered the detec
e One by one other horsemen camie on the ]

seeme, until eieht bhod gathered wpder the

tive brusguely. “Anyone who altempts to

et ot will receive an ounce ot el

formed  Lhroee  worda, They were ©Pines | Seven Tines. : T y
seven seven,” whicl convered nothing to Soon all the gang, with the exception-of | Fﬂ:j . f:;" tltmt"r ELF'Rt,httmln"'rJ|1nHm|I|t:-.{u'|];
them. ong wman, camg towards. the rocks.  The | BUAT i Mtﬂh 1;2‘11. _1r.§_ tfi]*a:]; Al mﬂ] 1(1.'|'|

“pet's twist' 'em round, sin” suggested | watchers shfauk Dback as the men passed | drrived. e
Urake, after thty had stared at this com- | within a couple of yards of the Inige | Were allowed to emerge [from fho apetiuro
Lination for u fow  sceonds: "but * Seven'| boplder behind which they wererhiding, To | 3MORE Bhé FOERS, “aF Cacil calile ot ¢

pines seven " doesn't sound any betber”

By Jove, doesn’t it!" exclaimed Locke. | one of the rocks
*I believe yom've hit on it, my boyi” tug

e took o map of the Cougar Landing The smagement of
tisbrict Froms Dz pocked and  &canned Qg [ eVeR
senrchingly. atnd evenly outwards,

s Jope  we are! Beven IPines—a  emall | in Uhe jagged wall of rocks,

clatap of tall pinedrees five miles due south

their amarzement. they saw the men grasp
pear tlict

greater when this roek - peoved slowly

door of rock was a part.

wis covercld by the detective while a0 me-
ber of the provincial policé handeutfed hing
then the sacking was Hflfl:l.!..-l:!hi'rl.l frone iz fave.

This procedure was adopted with cach
Tt was no surprise Lo Locke and Drake when
ITtndrick waz found to De one of the gang.

The leader waz the last to emerge from
the apertore. As the sacking was: =natched

and Bezin “to

Locke amd - Drake wis

fo reveal an aperture
of which this

of this township."” One by one the gapg entered the apeérture | from his face, even Locke mave n start of
“Put the other zoven, sic®” to a cave beyvond; but one man remaincd in [ sorprise; for the leader of the wnotorious
suoven o'cloek, mavbe,” replicd Locke. | charge of the horses amd as a semtine, Phantom  Gang was mone olther than
“This clue is workl 1fU][l::lwi11|; up. This .L Deake, my boy,” whispered the detee- | Queenle Saward, the apparently Dbraioless
evening we will go out 1o Seven Pines by a | tive, "1 muost leave you to attend to thatb | gpd ineffensive remittance man!

eireuitons ronte, apd we shall be there to | fellow,

By hook or crouk von must get one

Walter SEmyvibe, the agent of fhe gang in

Fo iF amv e wurs ot Beven o'clock.™ of those horses, amd ride ke azes back e - 7 it e ikl
e ) he'd _”“ u"_w - ' ; : Lo Cougar Landing. Se¢ Sykes, and geb him ]::;1':"' 1£,h1|1f':f!' r’t..‘“,:'}..'fh ]JE:‘.Q::““,E'HJT’F;PLE
Five miles, as the crow flies, to the south E*{:Qﬁgl"&ﬂﬂ- %Eﬁlmﬂl oposse. UL deal with | o Yot only earned |, the gratitude of the
. - AR E M

of Coungar Lavding towercd the seven gaunt

whaole Koolenavs district and Mr, o Uarey

pinc-trecs to which  Ferrers  Loeke o bad While Locke erepl to the opening in the | afilbours, the mansger of the railway, but
referred.  The rugged hills and giant roeks | rocks, Drake moved cautiously towards the alsn the laondsolne swum of dive thousand
in  thoir vicinity bhrooded  in ecrie silence | sentinel. - o waited unlil the wman turned | s meriean  dellars,
save for the ery of some uight bicd;: but | his Dack, wmd theo, dacbed  fowasls b
behiingd one of “the roghs, not thirty yards | The fellow swoog round, but the bey dealt TOE ERD.
froan the Beven Pines, crouched Eeglaod’z | him o smashing blow with the bult of his i =
preatest  debective and s plucky  young | revolver. Then he leaped on fo a horse, (e ecrlain te road wexl week's Fipping
wesistant, Jack Brake. awd dashed away towards Cougar Landing. | detective porn enlitled: ¥ The Coee of the
Ab fiftecn minutes to seven—a quarter of A member of the gang, who bad heard | Cattle-beat ")
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