OXFORD OR CAMBRIDGE ?

Read *‘BILLY BUNTER’S BOAT-RACE PARTY

__in Eide ]
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BOATS LEVEL! 25

(Harry Wharton & Co. cheering their respective favourites in the greatest river eve it of the year
Read the magnificent story within.)



“A MESSAGE FROM THE SEA!”™

tT
The shadow of an appealing

drama of the sea hangs over 1t, and
from the first chapter, with iis thrilling
description of a shipweeck, vou are
carried on in breathless style. [ doubt
il Mr. Frank Richards, expert weaver
of plots as he is, has ever reached such
a standard of poignant inlerest as that
which distinguishes the coming treat.

HERE is an amazing mysiery in
the great story of Greyfriars
given in next week's MaGXNET.

Pegp hg-m;-_., of conrse, [larvd by there
the siup cemes 1o utler priet,  As n
the case of any wreck, there are guoes-

tions left snanswered. The pivot of the
plat is foaul in the rescve of one of
the passengors. This young suarvivor is
a nalive of Pege. Tom Redwing has
pome knowledge of the castaway, and
the youngsier, who is on s beam-
ends, s charitably given a minor post
on the staff at Greylriars, jost to keep
i going,

A FIND !

Then DBunier makes a
dhscovery, The Owl has
for spying ont things, and he comes
wpan & botile down by the sheve. This
hottle was slung overboard when the
ii-fated <hip was sinking, and the re-
ceplacie contains a confession evidently
written by the supposed father of the
fellow who has been taken in at Grey-
friara. T am wnot gomg wmuch fucther
ko this esteemely saingular stary: I
has got te be read to be thoroughly

Very curious
a tare {nlent

e

there 1= a

fur-
of misunderstanding and doubt.
ago a tale called *What Will He Do

uriderstood, perfect web

Ages

With F*"” was writien by Lord Lytton.
The query comes in nice and handily
in the present case, for when Bunter
chances upon the tail end of a mystery
there is absoluiely no telling what the
chump will do with his find, and bow

.lu:]!y he will boteh matéers and make

confusion worse confounded,

THE LURE OF £ 8. D, !

(M couvse, the nnworthy Bunter scenis
a moeney mahing proposition in his dis-
covery. To know something whiely, pes-
sthly  who knows? others would rather
have kept a secret is a sitnation whieh
has a magoetic and rresistible appeal
to the heart af the meffable porpeise,

Be it remembered that Bouter 1z far
more of a fool than a kunave, Ife may
tiptoe delicately down the pathways of
crime, but he has not - umlhr it 18 RO

the very faintest notion that he is going
sa near 1o infamous actions. So we can
et the fal personage have the benefit
of the doubd, for what it s worih,

THE WISE THING !

As events turn out, this large-sized

‘mystery of the greal deep proves too

big an order for the brain apparaius
of Bunter. 1le is overvwhelmed by the
magnitude of the issues mvolved, and
he runs for aud (o the Famons Five.
H you make a lightning caleulation
coucerning the mental abilities of
Iarry Wharten & Co., you will agree

=

Your Editor is always pleased to hear from his chums !

W. i, B. did the wise thing. They
are thinkers in the Remove—some of
thean and the Famous Quintet come out
with first honours,

“TRACKING DOWN TRACEY !”

There 15 a school element in next
week’s topping yarn of Ferrers Locke
and vake., Drake figures more pro-
minently than ever, which is a fact
calling for satisfaction. 1o fathom a
profound mystification Drake becomes &
scholar at a well-known school. As
usual, there is a perfect understanding
between Jack Drake and his governor
—the keen-wilted detective who is mn
the ofling, taking nbtes concerming am
extraordinarily tl.‘llﬂpli‘_"'-. case,

THE WIRELESS DICTIONARY. =
s

bimmense  success 1z attending
feature, It is just what every felloi
wants, There will be a sound nnrl

informative section in next Mond
MuacxET.

AN EXPLORERS’ NUMBER !

The “ Greviriacs ITerald ™ staf knows

ay's’

- sowmetiing about exploving, and it was

a wise and statesmanlitke thing to i1ssue:
a special supplement devoted to ex-
plornge. HHas mnot Harry Wharton
roughe:d il in the Congo? This is put
as a questron, but I know the answer.
Ile has! We get some interesting side-
lightzs in the new * Llerald "—glimpses
of the hie of an mveterate explorer,
Of course, you can_ explore anywhere
and at any time. You can go on an
explorving trip to the wnearvest tuck-
shop, or mwalke a toaur inlo the rocesses
of De Hello Gatheo; but the subject
15 too vast to ber dealt with here.

THE COMPETITION !

No words from me are veally required
about the alluring picture-puzzle.  The
weekly problem is I, These of you
who Fi;ﬂ'ﬂ not already enlered for this
cotpetition should start At Onee !

Your €ditor.
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The author who scores o boundary epery time—Frank Richards !
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THE FIRST CHAPTER.

Ingraiitude !

X¥FORD—-"
“(tambridge—"
“You sea——""
“Yas, [ see; but you don't,
old chap!” '

% Fathead! Oxford—"

“Ditla! Cambridge——" ;

Af argument wis procesding in Sludy
No. 1 in the Remove, when Billy Bunter
arrived in the doorway:

O

The Boat-racé, appatently, was under |

discussion, and there seemed to bo a
différence of opinion on the subjeet.

The Famous Five of the Hamove were
2!l thers, uhd all stating their opimons
at onca. Consetuently, no. ona heeded
ihe still small voite which said in the
(onrwWay !

“{ say, yon fellows!"

“Oeford. " resumed Tarry Wharlon,
“1 " think——" .

“ Chmbridge.” said Bab Cherry, " be-
canee, you seee———""

[ say, you fellows!” repeated Bunter,
Creseendo.

“ Oxford—"
i, i

“Uambridge ——" said Nugeni.

“1 say, you fellowz!" roared Bunler.

“My estecined opipion— "
flirres Jamset Ham Singh.

“Woi goodnesy sake shui up for a
winte, you chapsl” exclaimed ]"nl“g;
Bunter. “Let a fellow get a word in!”

= Oxfard——"

“ Cambridge——""

Buntoer mill:uﬂ info the study.

“[aok here, you chaps, chuck it!" he
said. “*Nover mind about the wiiner;
ihe  race isi'E run yet. Would yon
feliows like to see the racel”

S0 course wa would, futhead!” said
fioh Cherry.  “Bub it can'’t be did. We
comldn’t get leave.” - :

“1 {hink I can manage that.”

“ What1"”

The Famous Five stared at Dunler.
That fat youih blinked at them serigusly
through his big spectacles.

% Leave that to me!l” he said,

“You're going to ask bhe Head to

break np a big earlier?” asked Jolinoy
TPl saveastically: “I'mh sure he wonld
do it —if you asked him."”

“Not exastly that,” said Bunler,

“QOh, nol exactly!”
Wharton, laughing: — -

commenced  Johnny

| TR
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began

“said ., Harry
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A Ripping Story of Harry

Wharton & Co., present-

ing Billy Bunter in the

role of a person of note.

A laugh from beginning
to end.

By FRANK RICHARDS.

“No: but T can manage il for myself
and my friends,” said Buonter “linavo
that to me, "The guosiion i=—would you
fellows like o join my party for the
Boat raca?”

“Your party?’ yelled Bob Cherry,

“Phat’s it,” satd Bunier, with g nod.
“P'm making up a party to visit London
for tha Boatrace. One of our family
mansiois © overlooks the course, you
know——""

“Ouly one of them?’ asked Bob.

“Yes. From the baleony we shall
have a splendid view of the race,’ sad
Bunfer—*that is, if my guests prefer to
watch it from the baleouy. - Those who
hike il Dotter can follow it 1o the lnunch,”

“QOne of your family launches!" asked
Nugent;

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Oh, really, Nuogent! My pater’s
splendid electrie launch, you know. IF
t's a fine day I dare say you'd prefer
the launch.”

“Tats ' said Bal Cherry.
tozs up, you fellows. whether

mansion or the launch?”

““Ha, ha, ha!”

“PBut perhaps Bunter could get us o
iift in the Oxford hoat,” wenl on Beb
humofously.

“ Oh, really;, Cherry —

“(‘ouldn't you use yvour influance, old
chap, lo  that extent? asked Bob,
“'Tgat'a what we should really like best.”

“1Ia, ha, ha!”

‘Billy Bunfer blinked indignantly al the
chims of the Removen Eppamntiy; he
had been expecting. not laughter, but en-
thusiastic gratituds for s kind offer.. A
chance of seeing ihe Beat race, and a
choice of seeing il from a splendid
mansion or & splondid launch, really
ought to have. excited something like
gratitude, '

“ ook here, yoo fellows,”” said Dunter,
“this is a sevious malter—"

1 it ejaculated Bob Cherry.,

“Yes!" roared Bunter. -

“ My mistake!

“Ha, ha, ha!” :

“1'm as[{ing you fellows to join my
party for the Boal-raee " roared Bunter,

”?_'-h.'LH W
it's  Lho

Sorry 17

“You don't get a chance like this every |
There will ba;

day, . 1 can tell you!l
refreshment g—"
“0Oh, good " fi s _
“T'm going to ask my father to send
down_the big Rolls-Royce to take us.all
to Toondon——"" - - . T .

Copyright in the United States of America.

ly Bunfers
AN THoat-Thce ’l%rly .:
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“Bravo!l"
“Well, will yon come?” demasided
Bunter, “I'm: giving you fellows the

first chance. Lots of other chaps would
3um]p at it, I can tell you!”

“leot "em jump!” said Bob, “We'll
e generous and leave it to the other
chaps." :

“0ur jumpfulnass will not be terreific,
my estesmed, prevaricating - Bunter,'
remarked Hurree. giﬁ ih,

“1 say, you fellows™®--""

“Haven't you Sdished yetl”
Johnny Hull

“Not" howled Bonter,

“PBunter's undersuedying the  hitls
hrook which goes on for ever,” said Bob
Cherry.,  “You're nol alraid of tiring
your lower jaw, Bunter?”

“ Baast ! : =)

“Good-bye, old fmt pippin' Waow, aa
[ was saying when that porpowse huttod
in, Oxford——-""

“Are wvou fellowz commg?”
Bunter. 1 tell you il's serious,
you thimk 1'm spoofing you?"

“Of coursel”

“Houest. Injun!” hawled  Buaoler,
“There reelly is a Bont race pariy——"

“ Bow-wow "'

“If you fellows don't believe me——

“*Ha, ha, bal”

il | qulg well wonlt take vou, nowt"
yellad Butiter, in great wrath, - * You'll
feel preity small %’ can tell you, when
the Rolls-Boyce comes and picks up the
parter. and vou fellows are left hebund.”

“We'll chance it!" . churkled ~ Fob
Cherry.

“Boast ! .

Billy Bunter rolled oul of Stady No. T,
leaying-the Famous Five chuckling.

The diseussion of the probabla chances -
of the rival crews in the Boat-racé was
resumed, and nol a member of tha
famous Co. seemod to feel any regrels
for haviug lost the greht opportuniiy
offered by William Georgd Duntor, Uhas
fat and fatmonus vouth was lafi to cavry
his pigs to another market, a5 it wors,

ashd

roared
10

ad

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
No Takers!

ARRY WHARTON & (0O
smiled whon they came on billy
B[mtﬁr-ﬂ%‘uiﬂ. at the door of tha
Remove Form rpowm that same
aflernoon.. . :

F
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1 SHil going sf.rnng'—;-fhe MAGNET!

Some other fellows in the Romove were
sintling, too,

Bunter’s gencrong invitation had beon
extended far and wide, and not m a2
singrle case had it met with aod®ptance or
ETH[!‘{IIT]I.".

Keen as all the Remove lellows wonld
have been on a trip to the Boat-vare, no-

body was keen to accept Bunter’'s in-
© vitation, in spite of the handsome choice
offered bhetween a splendid manston and
a splendid Jaunch.

, The Hemovites knew their Bunler too
well,

They had heard all about PBunter
Court, and the Bunter butler, and the
Bugter sheooling-box in Heotland, and the
Bunter yilla af Cannes, and many other
magnificerices of the Dunter family.
They had pever seen any of ihese things,
but they had heard all about them—from
Bunter, And they ranked the Bunter
Boat-race party in the same category.
A fellow who had accepled Bunter’s
generove  pvitation would not  have
pxpecied to see the Boat-race, either from
a mansion or from a launch. But he
would have expected to be asked for a
small loan, and i that, at least, he would
not have been disappointed,

Bunter frowned at a crowd of griu-
ming faces 1 the Form-roam passage.

How much Bunier believed of Lis own
pwank it weuld have been difficuli. to say,
but certainly he always was annoyed
when other fellows did net beliave it

Bunter had a rich imagination. e
wad given to believing in things ihat
ha wanted to belisve m. And, baving
told ane terrilic whopper, he was always
prepared to tell another, and another,
in its support—Pelion piled on Os=n, as
it were. And, having repcated whopper
after whopper, Bunter really did get a
Jittie confused, and hardly knew how
~mneh was true and how much was the
reverse, and cared still less,

““Rout race party still on, old bean?”
inquived Skinner.

“Certainly 1"

“What  time 15 the TRolls Reyee
arviving V"' asked Vernod-Smith,

U JFirst thing in the morning on Boat-

vice Day. Yom see, it's rather a long
run,” -

“You don't think it’s likely to break
down on the way here?’ inquired

Smithy, with great pravity,
“1u that case I should charter a special
irain,” said DBunter calmly,

*“Oh, my hat "

"Is that how you're going to spend
the seven-and-six you owe me, Bunty?”
inquired Peter Todd,

‘*Ha, ha, ha!l”

"My pater’s footing all the hills, of
course,” said DBunter. “1f 1 happened
1o be short of change, 1 should expect
ty frieads to lend me a pound or two.”

“Now we're getting down to busi-
ness I remarked Bab Chesry,

“Wa gare—wae is!"” grinned Souiff.

“But it's not likely,” said Bunter
hastaly. “I expect Lo have a good bit
it hand on Boat-race Dav, You see, I'm
expecting a postal-order *

“Groat Scetg!”?

" Froin one of my tiiled relations—"

‘“ Hear, hear!”
“If it doesn’t comie in time, though,

T ]
“I§ mighin't,” said Bob Cherry
gravely. *“There have been occasions

when vour postal-order hasn't come in
tima, Bunter,”

“Ha, ha, ha "

““Anyhow, the party’'s on,” said
Bunter. “I'm going 1o ask Mr. Quelch

this afternogn for leave 1o use his tele-
phone. I've got to make some final
arrangementa with my pater,”

"Tell himy not to forget ta have the
electric mansion ready,” urged Skinner—
"I mean the electric Jaunch.”

H-I:iﬂlF ha‘. ha!‘!j E

“Yah!”

With that elegant rejoinder, William

George Bunter relled mto the Form-
FOOHI,
. When Mr, Quelch arrived to take his
class, he found the Remove in a merry
mood. Hunter's Boat-race parly seemed
to have had a eheering effect upon the
Lowar Fourth Formn gt Greylriars,

Mr. Quelch’s gimlet eye, roving over
his class, however, scon reduced the
merty Removites to serigusness. Skinner
nudged Bunter in first lesson,

“You haven't tackled Quelchy yei!™
he  whisperad.

Bunter coughed,

“You'll see'” he murmured,

“1 don't think!” grinned Skinner.

Bunter drew a deep breath. Taking
his courage in both hands, as it were,
he roso to his fect, Mr. Quelch’s gimlel
cve fixed on him,

“Bunter |

“If you please, zir, may I use your
telephone ¥ asked Bunter,

The Remove master starad,

“For any sufficient reazon, Bunter,
allaw any meinber of my Form to use
my  telophione,” he said, “but you
should nol make such a request in elass.
You may come to my study after
lessons.”™

“DBut, sipe—?

“That is enough, Bunter®

“My father, sir—--"

"“What

“1 have to ring him up at his office
in the City, sir,” explained Bunter, ““He
will have left hefore we leave tha Form-
room, sir.”

“Oh ! said Mr, Quelch.

"“It's rather important, eir,” continued
Bunter. “It's about the arrangements
my father iz making for Boat-race Day.”

The Removiles stared,

* Really, Bunter——"

“ My pater's expecting the call, siv.”

“Very well, Bunter,” said Mr. Quelch,
after o paunse, “You may go. But
kindly do not arrange {o telephone to
vour father during elasscs on another
occasion !

“Yes, sir,”

Billy Busiter rolled out of the Form:

FOOI.

“My hat!™ muormured Skinner to
Snoop. ' There can’t be anything in
it! 1i's gll rot !®

“Only a dodge to get off the lesspn,”
whispered back Snoop.

“That's all 1" murmured Slett.
_ Skinner nodded; but he was a little
mmipressed, in spite of himself. ZSkinner
was o doubting Thomas nature; he
navar believed anything if he eould help
it. Like most exfremely sceptical
people, he was very liable to be taken
in, with all his keenness, Being just as
prepared to deubt truth as untruth, he
was as hkely to believe untruth as truth.

“1T'm jolly well going to find out!”
murmuretd Bkinner. f

Mr. Quelch’s eye fell on Skinner,

“Skinner, you are talking in class, 1
think 7" said the Remove master grimly,

“Yes, sir,” said Bkimner calmly,
was just telling Snoop that I'd left the

gas on in my study, sir, and wondering

whether I ought to and turn it out,
I—1I lighted it to seal a leiter, sir.”
“You utterly careless boy !"" exclaimed
Mr. Quelch. “Go and turn it out at
anca ™ 2

TFI.

|

“Very well, =ir.”

“ And take fifty lines, Skinner [

ﬂﬂh !I:I-

“Go immediately 1

Skinner left the Form-room.
not bargamed for the ffty lines, but W
was too late to think of that now, ¥From
the Form-reom Skinner hurried—not to
the Remove passage, but to Mr. Quelch’s
own study. He wanted to know whether
Bunter was there telephoning, also what
Bunter was saying over the wires. If—
by some miraculous chance—there was
anyihing “in * Bunter's Boat-race party,
Skinner was prepared” to change his
manner towards the Owl of the Remaove
al once, and coo him as gently as a
turtle-dove. :

The deor of the Remove master’s study
was half open.

skinner locked in.

He could not see the telephone, but
he could sec the glass, and in the glass
he saw the reflection of Billy Bunter,

standin ~with the reeeiver to his fat
?ﬂ.;' Hl mner drew a deep breath, nnd
Isfencd,

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Proof Positive |

ILLY BUNTER had quitled the
Form-room without the remotest
idea of going. to the Forni
master’s study. His request to

Mr. Quelch had been intended simply to
impress  the Remove—to make ' the
fellows believe the uribelievable. Ii was
the second of a series of whoppers in

support of the first; Bunter was already -

on his usual route into a tangled maze
of pravaricalion,

nt a3 he loafed in the passages, con-
tent to have t out of lessons far a
brief interval, it occurred to Bunter's fat
mind that Mr. Quelch would learn ulti-
mately that he had not telephoned. The
trumk-call would be boeked for that date
if it wasz called for: if it was not booked
for that date, the Hemove master wonld

Ho Bad:

indubitably learn that Bunter had been

puathing his majestie leg. That reflection
senid the Owl of the Remove hurrying to
the telephone, . :

After all, it would do no harm to rin
up Mr. Bunter i the City, He coul

ask his respected pater for a remittance.

Mr. Bunter was not likely to send a re.
mittance, certainly; but the hopeful
William Geo

than before. he cost of the trunk-call

would be put en his bill, and might—in

fact, it would—lead to an argument at
home. But Bunter was not sccustomed

to looking ahead. Bo he rolled into Mr, =

Queleh’s study and rang up the exchange.
He was giving his father's number in

the City toe the exchange, when Skinner

arrived and peered in.

e would-be no worse off -

skinner heard the rumber ﬁﬁeﬁ, and: =¢

was still more impressed.
telephoning to Bunter senior, at least!

Billy Bunter, as he siood at the teles :

phone, was not in view from the half-
open door, but was fully reflected in the
looking-glass. It did not eeccur
Skinner,  for- the moment, that if he

could see  Bunter in the glass, Bunter .

cou'd =pe his reflection also there. :

The glass reflected the half-open door

and Skinner's sharp, keen face peering
i, . s :
Billy Bunter’s cyes glimmered behind

his big spectacles as he spotted Skinner's

reflection.
He made no sign.

He was quite well. aware of why
Skinner was there. Skinner could have
had only one possible motive for mnktng"

Next Monday’s Greyfriars Yarn—¢ A Message from the Sea l™

Tie Macretr LiBRARY,.—No, T8O,

nter was -



Let me have your opinion of the new Wireless Featuie ! 6

an excuse io leave the Form-room, and
following him to the Hemove master's
study.

“Risht-ho, T'll wait!” said Bunter
into the transmitter. " Pul me through
as guickly as you can, pleafe?”

He hung up the réceiver,

Skinner motetl back, tokepp out of
e’wht in case Dunter durned his head.

I'he Owl oF the Remove sat down in
'-_'-rIrl. Quelch’s armchair to wait for his
call.

He was in no hurry. He was bound
to wait for the trunk-eall, and all the
time Vessons in the Rémove Yerm room
were getting nearer and nearer fo o
happy :::*'n.-?ing'.

It was rather different with SBkinner.
Ha was supposed to ‘be lturning put the
gas’~whirh was not alight —in his study,
and woifld be expegied to return to the
Form-ypom immediately.

Stayjng out of class  was
serions matfer for Skioner,

Bt he ttayed.

Ife was %een and curious lo heay whal
Buater had to siy to hig pater over the
wires; very keed, indeed, o know
whether there whas possibly anything in
the Doat-race parly. ofj that know-
ledge depended Skinner's tri];atment of
Bunter during the next Tew days, .

S0 Skinner deeided to chance it with
Mr. Quelch, Bub Mv felt uneasy as he
wailed, amd whs very anxious for the
trunk-tall to come through.

Fortunately, it was not long before
the call camg. The-bell rang, and Billy

a rather

Bunter hoaved his heavy weight out of

the arinchair, and ioock up thd receiver,

“Ts that von, father?”

“Billy 1"

“Yes, dad.” e

“What do vou mean by ringing meo
up " snppped Mr, Bunter, ot the City
end of fhe eref_ “You ounght to ba at
your lessoms, Goodbye!™

Mr. Bunter rang off without cere-
mony. Apparently hé wpd nob anxicus
for n conversation with his hopeful som,
Mr., Bunter was a stoeckbroker, and jnst
ithen he was a “holl 7 of “oils,” and
the “bears " had madg & roid on the
oil market, and Mﬁ Hmn’wfu wis worried,
Consefjtrently, he hud tio fime or allen-
tion to waste on William George,

But Bynter dlﬂpﬁﬂ@;fﬁl d.

Kei‘epii‘lf;g the tecetver Yo his fat ear and
his largeé mouth to the travsmilter,
Billy Bunter wgnt on speaking, just as
it thers bad stilt been somobody listening
at the othor cnd.

He knew that Skinner was lurking
outside the halfopen dobr, and his talk
on the phont was entirely for Skinner's
benefit.

“Yeoi, dad,” said Bunfer cheerfully
to the deaf wires. ““If tho car comes
at nine in the morning that will be
plenty of time for us”

Skinner gave an almest convulsive
siart as he heard that.

Bunter pansed, as if for a veply, and
resumedd.

“T'm bringing
fellows wilth ine.
dad3” :

“My hat!" murmured Skinner,

“Well, T might bri .
a dozen, father, if you don't mind, I
say, that's awfully good! Will thera bo
room for the lot en the launch?"

Skinner nardly breathed.

He wonld have givin a great deal to
hear Mr, Bunter’'s reply, and it did not
arcar to him that there was no reply
ab all,

“Lunch at Putney {" resumed Bunter.
“That'a all right. I hope it will be a

ahout half a dozen
Will that be all right,

wing ning or len, ot

jolly good lunch. We shall be pretty
eharp set after motoring up. You won'i
forget about the launch., T'm promising
the chaps that wo shall Tollow the race
to Maortlake,

“Phew ! murmured Skinner.

1 say, dad, you oughft send me a
fiver, 1 shall have some hillle expenses
to——""

“A—a fGver!" breathed Skinner.

“Morning of the race?  All vight,”
saidl Bunter, keeping up his one-sided
conversation, io the blank amazement of
a voung lady who was listening at the
exchange,
The post will be only just in before we
leave, All right.”

“My word!” murmured Skinner,

“You'll i¥ it with the Head abhout
leave for e and my friends, of course,
father.”

“Oh 1" whispered Skinner.

“Better ot bring Sammy?  All right.
N, I waon't have another
punttes,’” sand Bunter, in respnnse to
the inmury of a dazed young lady
the exchaneo.  *That's all right. Good-
bye, father!”

And Bunter rang off.

As he put up the receiver Skinner
dartedl awa¥ doewn the passige. Bunter
was not to know that he had been there.

Throbbing with  excitement Skinner
hurried away. )

He had found out the facts, He kneiw
how to treat Bunter now, Well did
Skinner remember aa  earlier occasion
when Mr, Bunter had done gréat things
on the Stock Exchange, and for a brief
perind  Billy  Bunter bhad received real
remitlances from home, and hnd actually

“Pon't let ot arrive too late.

throo |

been seen in possession of Gvers. Appar-
ently  sonceilrneg of  the kind  had
happened aecain,  Tightning had strock
twice in the same place, so Lo speak.
And Skinner knew the facis,-of which

all the rest of “the Roemove were
tgnoranl.  Skinner rejoiced in his own
perspicacity.

Skinner knew how fo act now. He
wag going to be first in the field, Inn

happy mood he afrived at the Bemove
Form Mom,

His satisfaction was o little dushed hy
his reception there. Mr. Quelsh turned
a &tecly eye upon him.

HBkinner 1

“Oh! Yes, sir?" gasped Skinner,

“You bave been absent during o
whole lesson, sir!”  ithundered Mr,
Quelch.  “*You will bp detained for one

hour after clas=es, Skinney (™

“Yeo-o-ps, sir."

Skinner went to his place. With ity
lines and an hour's detention Skinuer
had paid rather deerly for his pursuit of
kiowledge., Buat he did not regret 1.
Dunter's Poat-rate party was worth it

Meanwhile, Billy Bunter was grinmng
the widest and fattest of grin: in M
Quelch's study. In spite of Skinnei's
caution, Bunter had canght the gound of
hiz retreat from the dobr, and he was
aware that Skinner had overhcard that
amazing talk on the telgphone. The
Ow! of the Bemdte chortled when
Skinner was gone.

He rolled back to the Remove Form
room at last, and went to his place.
Skinner gave him a nod and a smile as
he =at down. PBuntor smiléd back
affably. He was feeling very affable,

M

H
it
1]
1 1
‘]l '“..'!

- r—

[ e Can’t you leave the Form-room ? ** asked Sammy Bunter. “‘ No ! '’ snapped

Skinner. “‘Sure?’ inquired Sammy. *“Of ecourse!’ replied Skinner

irritably. “* Then here goes [*' said the Second-Former, Whiz! A sgulshy

apple caught Skinner full on the chin. He staggered back with a wild yell.
(See Chapter 4.) -

A shipwreck, a rescue, a new boy—next Monday !
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SBkinner’s friendly smile being sufficient
evidence that the keen and acuie
Skinner had wnot only overheard that
talk on the telephone, but swallowed it
~whaole ]

—_—

THE FOURTH CHAPTER,
Scheming Skinner !

: R. QUEILH dismissed his class,
M audt the Lower Fourth marched
vut of the Worm-room, minus
Shimner.  That hapless youth
I]:ia:i to vemdain, with a little problem in
arithmetic io keep him busy for an hour
of  detention, - Skmner was  feeling
dreadfuliy worried as the juniors dis-
appeared, atd the Form master followed
them, leaving him alone in his glary.
Skinner was anxious to deal with
Hi.rilh.'-}'. H:H‘in;r Eoeen the fiTst and most
eniphatic in deriding Bunter’s Boat-race
paity, Skinoer had lost ground to maks
up for, as it were. He wanted 1o make
it ciear fo DBunter that he had been
merely josting, that all the time he had,
a3 a matter of absolute fact, regarded
Bunter  with feelings of admirartion,
Fricndship, kindoness—in fact, veneration,
And he' enuld not do thiz while he was
detamicd o the Formeroom—and after-
watds if nnght be too late,

Being now fully econvinced of the
gennmeness of Bunter’s Boat-race party,
Bkinner Teared that other fellows might
tumble to the sdme knowledge and get
in before lune. Buppose Bunter’s party
wig fully made up before Skinner was
released from detention ?

1t waz abmost an agonising thought,
Bkinyer could not put his mind into
arithmetic,

He erept to the Form-room door and
looked out, in the faint hope of seeing
Biliy Buonter lingering in the vicinity.
Bt Benter was net there, .

Temple of the Fourth came along, and
Skimmer cailed to him,

“1 say. Temple !

Cectl Reginald slemiple glanced round
laftily.

“Tin detained —-"" Bkinner began.

“Borry ! satd Temple politelyv, ‘s
that all! I'm 1n rather & hurry, kid.”

Skinner let the “kid 7 pass without
comment, ;

“1 want (o speak {0 Bunter,” he said,

“My Lat! First timme I've over
heard of anybody wanlin’ to speak to
Bunter 1 ;

" Wil you tetl him to come here "

Temple raised his eyvebrows.

“The cherk of these Remove fags,
he saud, addiessing space, “is really
stupendons ! They think they can send
Fourth Form chaps on messages !

“Look here, Temple—"

“1If wou're deiained,” =aid Temple,
“you'd betier get back to your werk,
kid, Keep on with your potheoks and
hangers, or whatever the work is in
your Form, and don’t worry !"

1

And, with that, Cecil Reginald
Tﬂ:]rp'q‘ walkod AWwWay, TurT}' a8 ever,
Skinner had no tinic to get an inkrwd
te huri afler him, o the lofty Cecil

Reginald departed undaniaped,

Y Bwanking cad ¥ growled Skinner.

He watched the passage hopefully,
His task remained undone; hut, in the
present siress of cirenmstances, Skinner
conld mnoi: bother about such rot as
detention tasks, ;

Tubb of the Third came trotting by
prosently, and Skinner shouted to him,

“Tubb !

“Hallg ! said Tubb,

“Tell Bunter I want i{o speak to
him, will Fou? I'm Jdetained and can't
get out.” .

“Whera i1s he?” asked Tubbh.

“May be in the quad, or in the
Remnove passage, or —-—-" .

“And I'm to huni for him?" asked

The Famous All-Story Paper.
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What happens to voung Hemsley ?

Tubb pleasantly,
man . 12, p
And Tubb walked off.
“You cheeky fag!”
furiously,
Tubb paused at the corner of the
passage {o put his thumb to his nose

“Think again, old

yelled Skinner

and extend his fingers in Skinner's
tdivection. Then he disappeared.
Skinner returned to his arithmetie,

He snarled as ho =at down to it. Bunter
had to wait till his detention waes aver.
Bkinner was tempted to bolt: bub he
knew that Mr. Queleh would look in
for him presently, and he dared not
make the venture. But he went to the
Form-room door again at last at the
sourl of footsteps outside. '

Saminy Buonter of the Second Form
was in sight, The minor of the great
Wilham George blinked round as
Bkinner called to him.

“Fetch your major here, Sammy.”
gald Skinner persnasively. “T want to
speak to him. T'm detained.”

HCan't you leave the Formaoomi”

asked Samunry Dunter,
i \:-I.'_} L
“ 1 suppose yon conld come down the

Dassign

i ‘L:r'l_}. nf't, 1y

“Bure? asked Bammy.

“Yes, ves!” snapped Skinner,

“Then, here gaes!” said Bunter
minor cheeriully.  “T was keeping this
for young Nugoent, but you can have
it :.’!

Whiz! :

A sgquashy apple-—-so squashy that
even a hungry Bunier could not eat it
—caught Skinner on the chin. He stag-
gﬁﬁm! back inlo the I"orm-room, with a
yell.

“He, he, he!” cackled Bunter minar,

“Qoooch ! gasped Skinner,

“He, he, he!”

(“Yon fat rotter!” shrieked Skinner.
[T I——I—I}II--"'—'- 1§ ]

He rushed into ithe passage, and
Sammy Bunter prompily retreated,

But Skinner paused. He dared not
risk being caught out of the Form-rcom.
He shook an infuriatad fist at the grin-
ning fag. and returned {o the Remove-
room and detention, mopping his chin
with his handkerchief. Sammy Bunter
chortled and rolled away, :

Skinner gave it wp. But, as it- hap-
pened, Harry Wharton came into the
Form-room for a book he wanted, and
Skinner. saw another chance,

“Getting through?” asked Wharton
gemally,

“Eh? No—yes. Will vou tell Budter
I want o speak to him " :

“Bunter! Certainly, if you like.”

“Thanks!” said Skinner. “Tell him
I'll be glad if he'll come here fer a
minute, if he can spare the time.”

Wharton stared. [t was certainly the
first time so0 polite = message as that
had been sent to the Owl of the Remove.

“Are you pulling my leg?” asked
Harry. .

“No. Tell Bunter that.”

- “Then you're pulling Bunter's !” said
the captain of the Remove,

“Tell him, anyway.”

“Oh, all right!” S

Wharton found his book and left the
Remove-rtom, and procesded to- Stndy
No. T in the Remove pasgage upstairs,
where he expeclted to find Buonter.

William George was there with Peter

Todd, his study-mate.

“You're wanted, Punter!” said
Haurry, laughing. ““Skinner says he'll
be glad if you'll go to the Form-room

| for a minute, if you can spare the time.”

Bunter grinned,
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Fvidenily that overheard {alk on the
tolephone was produding its effect. But
Bunter did nol move out of the arm-
chair, '

“Can't go!” he answered. “I've no
timé to waste on Skinner! U'm thinking
out miy Boat-race party "

“Which i awfully important,
course!” romarked Fetor Todd
deep sarcasm, -

“Well, rather!” gaid Bunter.
thinking of taking you, Toddy.”

“Thank you for nothing '

of
with

EF ITIH

“Beast! Tell Skinner he can come
here if he wanis lo speak (o me,
Wharion.”

“"He's detained, fathead! Besides,

I'm not going back to the Form-room.”

““Well, I'm not going!"

And Bunter did not po. Bkinner
wailed in the Form-room for him in
vain, He wa= in a state of anxiely and
wrath when Mr, Quelch looked inlo the
Remove-room at last and told him he
could go, Skinner fairly bolted from
the room when he was released, and
hurried in search of Bunter.

into  Bidney Bnoop and  Fisher 7T,
i'ish i the Remove passage.
“Where's Bunter?" azked Skinner
!'Jrf‘:l.ih!i!.-lsi}',
“Blessed tf I know - or care!"”

enswered Snoop.

“1 guess he's somewhere, tryinhg o
touch some galpol for a loan for tea!”
grinned Fisher T, Fish, *I guess he's
h'imi”ltﬂ touch me, but T wasn't taking
any |

“More fool you!" &aid Skinner,
“It's worth lending him a bob to got
included in the Boat-race party !"

“1 guess Bunter’s parly culg no ice
with me "

“All gammon!" said Bnoop.

“ I happen to know that it's gonuine !”
satd Skinner. “You fellows know 1
was out of the Form-room ithia after-
noon. Well, I heard Bunter's talk on
the telephone with his pater,” Skinner
lowored his voice. “He didn't see me,
of course, I took ecare of that. 1le
doesn't know that T know anvthing.
But it's all serene! We've oniy got to
pull the fat idiot's leg——"

Sngop whistled.

“Sure?” he asked.

“1 heard every word. Ilis paior's
getiing  leave from  the [lend for
Bunter's party on Boat-race Dav.”

Iit

M Waal, T swow!" said Iisher T,
Fish,
“We'll tell Stott,” said Bkinner.

“Nobody else. Keep i1t to ourselves,
you know. I suppose old Bunter has
been working one of his swindles én the
Slock Exchange, you know, He's in
funds aguin, TIt's the real goods this
tiine, and wo've only got to pull that
fat duffer’s leg to pet a ripping . daw
out! And Wharton's crowd will he Teft
out of it!" :

it l:l-m ﬂ'II,H
surg——""

“Quite surai”

“1 guess it's 8 go!" said Fisher T,
Fish.  “I--I've been dunning the fat
clamm for that shilling he owes me. I
guess ['ll let that drop."

“Lend him  another,™
“It will ba worth it.”

Fisher T, Fizh losked doubtful at that.

el | guess a shilling is a shilling.” he
gaid ; *“but if you're sure —"'

“I toll you T heard every word!" said
Skinnor impatiently. " Let's gt hald of
slott, and them we'll all tnckle Bunter
together, He woa't suspect that we
know anything. Te's already asked ns
to hid giddy party. I thought it was

said Snoop,  “if vou're

sard Skinner,

spoof, of course, beint Bunier, Now we

Friends

He ran| §

i g o L
-L_'-'_..j _il L

Peler Todd made an energetic stride towards Bunter. The fives-bat came in

useful, after all. Craek !

“ Yaroooh ! ** roared Bunter. The cup of tea
went in one direction, the ham in another, and the new-laid egg

in a third,

" Ha, ha, ha ! * chuekled Bob Cherry. ““ Go it, Toddy ! »* (See Chapter 5.)

know it's genuine, we've simply got to
accept, and keep Bunter well buttered till
Boai-race Day, and there you are!”

“ood!”

And a fow minutes later Skinner & Co.
teoked 1nto Study No. § for the Owl of
the lismove—now, suddenly and wunex-

ilv, o pprson whom Skinner & Co,
Lo honour !

prerrspanid | e,

dedhirhtedd

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Kind Invitations Accepted !
“ M ARDINES Y
S “Yed, sardines |'”
“ Rotten I
Bunter sniffed contemptuously
af the rather frugal tea-table in Study
Mo, T.

Study No. T was not a land Aowing
with milk and honey. As Bunter never
mnada any contribution to the study
spreads, it really was not for him to
complain,  But he did complain—in fact,
his complaints were frequent and painful
and fros,

“Don't care for "em?”
Todd genially.

“Rublush (™ 2aid Bunter,

“Then you sha'n't have any, old fat
pippin !

“0h, really Toddy——"

“As you're not having tea here,” con-
tinuned Peter, * you may as well shift, It
will improve the landscape.”

“Beast ! I say, Peter,.old chap, as I'm
taking ¥you. up to the Boal-race, yon
might stand a decént tea for once,”

“T might stand a decent tea” when we
gt h:ﬁ,k from the Boat-race,” gaid Peter
aravel .

asked Petor

1 BE—'E.F-', !H

Tap !

The study door swung open, and re-
vealed the smiling, genial face of Harold
Skinner. DPehind him appeared the
equally smiling and -equally genial faces
of Snoop, Stott, and Fisher T. Fish.

“Old Bunter heret” asked Skinner.

“Young Bunter i3," said Peter Todd.
“1f you want him, there he ia. Take
him away and keep him, and I'll never
forgat at."

“Bunter, old chap

“ Bunter, old fellow—-—""
“Bunter, old top—"
" Bunter, old pippin——"'

The foyr juniors spoke at once. Billy
DBunter grinned, and Peter Todd stared.

“Hallo! Has Bunter’s postal-ordec
come}” asked Toddy, in amazement.

“1 don’t-want any rotten insinnations
from you, Toddy,” said Bkinner loftily.
“1 dow't know whether Bunter's postal-
order has comd or hot, but I know onae
thing—it's coming."

“Eh? What? Tlow? Which?" stut
tered Peter. “ You know that, do you?
And how do you know it, Skinner?”

“ Beeause old Bunter says so.”

“Bub-bub-because old Bunter
=0 1" stuttered Peter.

“Just that,” said Skinner, with a nod.

“Some fellows can take my word,
Toddy I put in Billy Banter loftily.

“Not fellows that know you!"™ said
Peter. “ Bkinner knows you.”

“ Oh, really, Toddy——"

“What's the name of this gama?' -
asked Peler, staring at Skinner & Co.
“What are you pulling that fat rabbit's
silly leg for?"

“1 disdain to answer a qguestion liks

CHL

in time of need—Harry Wharton & Co. !
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“Punlcr's agked
"F

that.” =and Skinner.
as to hiz Hoat-race party

“He's asked juhjr nearly all
Remove, 1 think
Third and Fourth.
on " grinned Poter.

*We've taken it on,”

“My hat 1" :

“ Bunter, old fellow,” said Bkinner

\ ihe
az woell az lote of the
Nobody's taken 1t

affectionately, *'you asked me io join
your party for the Boat-race. 1 accept
with pleasure, 1 think it’s kind and

generous of yon.”

“"Kindness itself!” said Snoop, 1
ﬂ{'ﬂegt i
“lyenerosity  itself !  supplemented

" Btott, "1 accept with pleasure, Bunter,
and L thank you!”

“JI guess I'm in the same boal!'”
ejaculated Fisher T. Fish hecartily.

“I'm dreaming this " muriured Poter
Todd Ffaintly.

““All serene, yvou chaps!” said Buntep
rarelessly, ”I’i‘f take you."

“Thanks, old fellow !

"Won't you tell me what's the name
pf this game 7 lmplored Peter Todd.

“You =illy ass, it’s not a game!”
howlod Skinner. **Bunter’s asked us to
join his party. We accept. That's all
there s about it.”

“That’s all!” chorused Suoap.

“Hare!" said Fisher T, Fish.

“But there isn’'t a partiy!”
FPeter Todd, * Bunter was epinnin
yarn to spoof the fellows, and vou
it 23 well as T do!”

“Oh, really, Toddy »

“¥You can take that view if yon like,
Feter Todd,” said Skinner calmly. “We
know our pal better than that.”

“Yonr pal!” gasped Poter,

“Our old pal Bunter.”

“ My only sunfmer honnet ! said Peler
Todd dazedly. *“You'l be ielling me
vext that theve's such a place as Bunter
Comrt 1

" Bo there is!"™ roared Bunter,

“ How-wow 1"

“"Don’t take any notice of Todd,
Bunter,”  advised  Skinner. *Thiy
jealousy and envy shocks me!”

“*This what ¥ shrieked Poter.

“Jealousy and envy., Suill, Bunter's
tised {o that kind of thing, 1 dare sav.
Fuperior fellows always have to stand it ”

“Bupertor fellows " stulteved Voddy.

“You let Bunter alone,” anid S8kinner,
“Bunter, old fellow, as you've so kindly
asked us to yonr Beat race party, we'd
ke you to come to a little spread in our
study., Will you rcome?”

“We'ld be so pleasad 1" added Snoop.

“Do come!” urged Stoll,

“My dear fellows, T'l come,” said
Bunter, “I was asked to  tea hy
Wingate of the Sixih; but Tl put him
ofi. T'll comne.”

“Come on, old chap!”

Skinner linked his arm in Bunter’s,
and led him affectionately fram Study
No. 7. Peter Todd guazed after them like
a fellow in a dream, He sitaply conld
not understand.

That Bunter's Boai-race pavty was on
a par with the rest, of Bunter's yarns
=cemed to Peter beyond the shadow of a
doubi. Only a few hours before Skinmer
had fully agreed with Peter's opinion.
What had imade Skinner change his views
was & deepn inysiery, Evidently he had
changed them.

fleter stepped into the passage and
%hnue_ﬂ after the happy party.  Billy
Bunter was walking anto Stiuly No. 11,
in the midst of his new friends. Peler
‘wondered whether it was some elaborate
rag—whether Skinner & Co. were
getting Bunter into their study in order
to rag him.' He decided that it must
be o, and feeling that it was up to him

roared
that
now

to look after his study-niate, exasperatin
as that study-mate was, Peler steppe
back mmto Study No, 7, and picked vp a
fives bat to go to the rescue.

“Hallo, hallo, hallo!” hailedd Bob
Cherry, a: Peler came out of Study
No. T, bat in hand. “On the giddy
warpath "

" They've got Bunter in SBindy No. 11
to rag him,” explained Peier. “I'm
Fning to fetch him ont,. 1'm bound te
ook aflter the fat diot.”

Haob Cherry chuckled,

“I'll comea and help,” he =aid.

__The two juniors went along to Siudy
No, 11, Bob Cherry hurled the door
wide open,

“Go for 'ein!” he roared,

Bob and Poter Todd rushed into ihe
study. They fully expected to see Billy
Bunter howling in the grasp of the
raggers. Instead of which, they saw the
Owl of the Remove seated at the stud
table, grinning ail over his fat face witﬁ
satlufmﬁnn.

Skinner was helping him (o toast,
Btotl was handing him ham, Snoop was
taking off the top of an egg for Bunter.

Fisher T, Fish hovered round him,
anxions to find something to do for this
honoured and distinguished guest.

“My hat!" ejaculated Bobh,

“Great Scott 1" murmured Peter Tadd.

Apparently the fives-bat was not
required, after all,

Skinnoer stared at the invaders,

- “What do you fellows want?"' he
snapped,  *“We haven't asked von io fea
that I know of 17

“1 guess not!™

“Tt—it—it isn't a rag!’ siuliered
Toddy, “They're feeding Bunter., 1
thought 1t was a rag, of course”

"It yon think we should rag Bunter
in this study, Todd "

“Of course T thought s0!” roared
Paoter. ““What else should I think vou
wanted the fat idiot for?” 3

*0Oh, really, Toddy—"

“Gel ont!" snapped Fisher T. Fish,

Bunter blinked at the newecomers,

“You fellows, clear!™ he said loftily,
“1t's hard lines, I must say, that 1 can't
have tea with my friends without
I}!qﬂ.’l:gauﬁ rushing into Lhe study hke
s !

“I cama to help you oui, you fai
witod t™

“Oh, don't lalk rei!” said Bunfer.
“¥You ecan go back to your measly old
sardines, Peter Todd! I don't want anvy
of them! ['m sorry for this disturbance,
Skinner.  You must excuse Todd; he's
been badly brought up in a poar home,
youir know !

“A—I—I—" gasped Petor,

“Clear off ! said Bunter. “I've told
you befora that T'd like you to keep
your distance, Toddy! 1 want vou to
understand, onee and for alk, that T can’t
have you butting in when I'm asked io
lea m a fellow’s study !™

Peter Todd seemed berelt of Lhe power
of speach. He blinked at the Owl of
the Remove and alinost habbled,

Then he made a stride at Bunter, The
lives-bat came in useful, after all.

Crack |

" ¥Yarooooh !” reared Bunter.

The fat junior jumped up, roaring.
The cup of ten went m one divection,
the ham ‘in auwother, and the new-laid
egz in a third,

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Bob Cherry.

“Yow-owow! Kick them out of the
study, you fellows!? gyelled. Bunter,
“Ow! Wow,.wow! Yoop!"

Peter Todd and Bob Cherry departed
from the study. BSkinner slammed the
door aiter them viciously.

In the passage Pelor siared ai Bob
Cherry, and Bob Cherry stared ai Peter:

" What does i mean?’ asked Toddy,
“What are they feeding that fot idic
for and pulling his silly [eg?”

“Ask me another!?' satd Beb, laugh-
ing.  ““Perhaps they believe there's
really a Boat-race pariy,” '

“Rutb they eouldn't,”

“T dan’t see how they could,” agreed
Bob, “but it lcoks as if they de.”

“Skinner's the sharpest chap in the
Remaove,” argued Peter, **He never
believes anything even if it's true.”

Boh Cherry chuckled,

“Perhaps he's too jolly sharp! he
suggested, “ Anyhow, he belicves in the
giddy Boat-race party, that's plain. Is
it possible that Bunter has been telling
the truth?

“RHot!” said Peler,
startling theory at onece.

“Then I give it up,” replied Bobh.

And Peter, puzzled and in great per-
plexity, had to give it np, too. Boat-
race party or not, Bunter was being
hanoured in Skinner’s studv—waited on
hand and foot, amd he was enjoymg him-
self to the tull. Four schemung vouths
had pooled resources for that feed, and
it was a feed smple enongh for even
| Bunter, :

When it was over, and Bunter rose
to depart, he was feeling rather incom-
moded by his waistcoat, amnple as that
waistcoat was. He had done justice to
the spread-—more than justice,

“We'll be ready on T‘}oa.i-rﬂm Iay. aid
fellow ! said Skinmer at the door,
“Your pater won't forget to arrange it
with the Head?"

Bunter started.

“My pater! The Head! Oh—oh, ves!

dismissing that

That's all right " he ejaculated. * Cer-
tainly ! Rely on me, old chap!”

Billy Bunter relled away rather
hastily,

THE SIXTH CHAPTER
Keeping It Up!

ILLIAM GEORGE BUNTER
was an object of general

mterest in the Remove ihe
fpllowing day,

Bunter's Boat-race pariy was a gread
topic now.

Not a feilow had believed a word of
it to begin with. That, of course, wae
natuval, though Bunter had been
annoyved., Nobody had accepted Bunter’s
invitation to join the party—which was
only natural, as nobody
the great excursion would ecome off.
The general and unanimous opinion had
been that Bunter was, ds usual, talking
out of his hat, and that s party was
Jothing miare nor less than the baspless
fabric of a vision, But now ali
changed. _

The keenest, sha fellow in the
Remave evidently kelieved in it: for he
had accepted the invitation, and was
openly, palpably puling Bunter's fat
Jeg in order to keep in the Owl's good
. graces, . And three other fellows who

I were supposed to know what they were

about were folléwing Skinner’s lead,
Fisher T. Fich, who guessed that ke
was as cute a galoot as ever was raised
in the Yew-nited States; Snoop, who was
I{}un:u'::g, H not clever; and SBtott, who
was an estremely suspicions fellow—all

Skinner & (o, believed could hardly be

tetally unfounded, in the opinion of some

Billy Bunter finds a bottle en the heach—
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elieved that

WaB

three were backi up - Skinner, and

| hanging around nﬁiﬂj Bunter - with
honeyed words and sweet smiles.

The force of example ia great, What
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fellows. And that day Bolsover major
had o kind fvord to sar to Bunter, and
Mirky Desmond was obsorved standine
Irim tarta in the tuchkshop, and 1k was
known that IHazeldene had lent hin half
a-crown; evidently a sprai thal was
designed to catch o whale!

Harry Wharton & Co. wonderad,

Ovher fellows became mors civil to
Bunter. Tie was addressed that day
oftener as “0Old fellow ' or * Old bean ™

than as “Fatty” or ""Tubly™ or
“Podey " ap Y Porpoize,”  which  was

ru:ite a change.

Bunter found the change o nleasant
DTy,

But he was, not vwholly sase
mittud,

in the fivst pluce, his stunt had been
dictated by his usual ahsurd desire to
swank, with a faint hope that it might
materialise in loans from fellows who
arcepted  Liis  invitation parky.
MNothing mors than that-—at livsl, A
at {irst it had besn a frost. Bul froin
cne whopper he had been led, as usual,
to another, and the epmasode of the tele-
phone had “done it.”

Now Bunter found Lineelil taken
geriously,  which  was  what had
wanted - but hig success bad = draws
backs, which was whab he ¢ ol want,
and, #5 uwsoal, had not considersd.  Por
pow he was landed with a Poat-race
pavky, aud 1L dawned upon his fut mind
that, if the party did nob come off, the
furv of Bkinner & Co. would be sowi:-
thinz terrific,
And 1t could nnt como

aimolute cerlainty.  Nabody would
have been more astopished than M
Bunter Lo learn ihal he was giving a
yaat-race party to a crowd of Greyiriars:
schoolboys,  When Boat-race Day came
round. and thers was ne patv, Buster
harctly dared io think of what would
Lappon,

Skioner & Cao. eould not fench loo,
but they were certain to dn evervthiog
they could short of that exiremity,

Thia was ruite a worry on Bunter's
fak mind, Nevertheless, e was prepared
1o make hay while the =un shane,
Holsover major was ncloded in the hst
of invited juniors—at tea that day in
Iinlaover major’s study. Micky Desinond
was pub on the list, in consideration of
a loan of five shillings. Apparently,
BPunter's view was that he mighi as well
bo hung for a sheep as for a lamb:
~ That evening he considered thonght-
fully whether he had better “chuck ©
it e debated in bis a1 miod whether
thers should be an outbreak of influenza
at Bunter Conrt, or whether Mr. Bunter
should be knocked over Ly a molor-bus
in the City. or whether—goirg the whole
hog, as 1t were—the Bunter mansion
should hé Dlown sky-high by anarchists,
Bul the unhappy Owl reabised thet
Skinner & Co. would not belicve such
an explanation; they wonld know al
onee thatl they had been sponfed. T was
painful to reflect upon, buol there acta.
ally were fellowa who could not take
Dunter's word!

He ventured to put Skinner (o the
test that evening in the {lowmtnon roorm.
“I'm sorry, old chap--——" e began,

Skinner's eves gliltered at oace,

“Barry aboul what?"” he asked.

in his

i the

e

off - that was

HR

i

“Sorry he only dreamed about ithe

_Boat-race party !" chuckled Peler Todd,
“fan’t that it, Bunter?”
‘1] mean -—" stammerod Buntor,
“ Wall, what do you mean, Danter?”
asked Harold Skinoer very quietly—
with, in fact, a deadly wuielnes,
. “[—14n sorry, old chap —"
HyWweli®™

Er

“Alum-my pater, you koow—'

“What about your pater 7V

Bunter blinked at Bkinner’s glitler-
ing cyox,  [Te blinked at Snoon and
St and Bolsover major, who were
gathering round. He realised ihat he
was on the very edge of the ragging of
s lile.

Ile had only to state (hat Mr. Dunter
was {11, and that the Boat-race party
conld not come off, after all!

That was all that was needed. And
ihen ihe thunderstorm would burst. He
conld see that in Skinner & Co."s looks,
shortsiphted as he was, And be stopped

in tiinde.
“ Ny paler-—" he gosped,
4 F ap it
Well ¥
“ 7o hie won't e able —"

“Won't e able to give the parly.
after  all?"  asked DBolsover major,
prushing back his cnffa to be in readi-
ek,

Banter guaked.

“Won't be alde to come downoan the
car ! Lie gasped,

O

“Tsz that all?" asked Sncoop.

“That's all!”

Skinner & Co. smiled again. I that
was all, 1t was all right. They had
exprcted more  than  that,  Bunter
roalised that be had had an awinlly
narrow escape.  But all was calm and
bright again now, so {0 speak. He had
put off the hour of reckonin

“He was coming down in
know ™ gﬂﬁ!)ﬂii Bunter.
be able to !

“Never mind, We'll see him later
in the day,” said Skinner, as if one

ﬁje car, you
“ Now Le won't

week’s ““ Gem ’’! 9

of the dearesl wishies of hia life was tg
see Mr. William SBamwnel Bunter,

“(bh, of course!”

“But the car's conure, I suppose ™
ratd Stotl.

“0Oh, yes!”

“(rood !

“Has he arranged it with the Iead
yel ¥ asked Bolsover major, eyeing lhe
Ol of the Remove,  * He ought 1o give
Ir. Locke plenty of notice. Can't leave
it till the day of the Doat-race, [Il's
ttme the matter was fixed up definitely.””

“When 13 he asking the Ilead,
Bunter ¥ ingnired Blkinner,

“Toyporrow | pasped Buonter,

“The Head will tell us, of conrse ?”

“Oi. of conrse !

“That's all night!"”

Bunter rolled away, with deep dismoy
in his fat breasl. He was mnvolved
more deeply than ever now--“ whop-
pors " piling up at their usnal rafe.
1f Skinner & Co. did not hear from the
Vierd onn the moerow, they would want
to know (he reason why, And 1t wos
‘””l.'T oo clear that no exense wonld bo
listoned to. Tt that Boat race pariy did
not come off, Skinner & Co. would not
believe that Mr. Bunier bad been maan
over in the City, or that the Dunier
household was laid np with inlluenza,
or that Bunter Court had been blown
wp by anarchists,  Thoy would believe
that BPuuter had spoofed ihem.  And
thoy would know that soveral delectable
atd expensive feeda and a number of
small lonps had pone beyond recall,
and wone for nothing, And then the
parthquake wauld happen!

Fealing that he was in for it sooner

¥ 1) ' .-i .
o Xyt A
%.:.ﬁ.ﬁ'ffr ; i‘f? ;

il A e T AP

A [armer’s

not for that sudden

inte & run in pursult,

dogeart came up the road, going towards Courtfleld at a frot.
Billy Bunier ran behind 1t and caught on to sieal a litt, Skinner and Snoop,

lllg‘lrl:, stood staring atter him. Then they broke
But the trap was golng at a good pace, and they were

~—what does it contain ?

soon left behind, {(See Chapter 7.)

-
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v later, Bunler determined to make
the best of it while 1t lasted. He

invifed himself 1o supper in Skinner's
study, and cleired ant all the eatables

there——and then went along to  =ee
Fisher T. Fish in 8tudy Ne. 14, and
de- Tl BFanil: vie cdfearcad R TIIT1LP L'haezrs  Foes

dropped into Btudy No, 1, ‘where 1lTarry
Wharton & Co. were baking chestnuts,
All was grst thint came to W, G,
Aunter’s mill, :

"} esay, yon fellows. liave you made
upt your minde about Boat-race Day?”
he asked. “Thanks! I'l have &omo
of thosa chestnuts ™

“Is the jolly old party still coming

off IV grinned Bob Cherry,

“Certainly 17
c Y EGI sticking to T chuckied
MNugent. ;

L)

“Oh, really, Nopend

“Thoe stichfulness of the esteemed
Bunier js forrific!” remarked Fiurree
Jamsat Bam YQingh.

“If ydu fellows don't believe me-—"

“Tla, ha, ka1 =

“T supgose you know better than
Bkinper }’ snorfed Bunter,

“ Blegged if T can vnderztand Shinner
being  taken in!” said Boh Cherry.
“17a all utter voi, anyhow 7

“1d Iike you Tellows to come, as my
old friends,’” went on Bunter. * Say the
werd, and Ul put you on the list, I've

t to give my pater the number of
ulimvnl, g that le can put it fo the
Wead,®

“Cheese it, old fai tulip 1

"Il tell you what,” said Harry
Wharton, laughing, “We'll join the
merry party after your pater’s askod
the Head. {Yhun the Head tells us he’s
given leave to a dozen fellows, count
ws fn the dozen.”

“Ha, ha, ha 17

“Dane ¥’ said Bunter at once. The
Afianias of Groyfriars was growin
quitd reckless now, on the prhieiple o
going the whole hog, “TH put you
on the hst”

*My hat!”

“1 say, is that a cake in the cup-
hoard &

“Yeog-and it's staving there 1

“We'll hand you that cake—whole—
when the Head tells us we've got

-

£10 in Prizes! See page 20.

Y Ha, ha, ba "

*Then I'll come in for i{ o merrow 1
sand Bunfer; dnd, taking & hmat hand-
ful of the chestnuts, the Owl & tha
Retove rolled out of Study No. 2

The Famous Five leolkied  ar
aijrsidier.

“Can’t- be anything -iv
remgrked Bob l.'_‘.\in-m-y_

"“Topossible |7

“Keeping it up till the Tast minute,
that's all!” said Harry Wharion,
ghaking his head, “We all knew
Bunter !

“Skinner & o, will elaughior him!
They've been lending him money and
standing him feeds I chucklod Doh,

“Poor old Bunteg !7

“1ta, ha, ha!™

Sstudy No. 1 were still anbelievers,
But even Harry Wharton & Co., as it
happened, were Jdedined to join the
ranks of the faithful on the morrow.
Billy- Bunter was not at the end of his
resourfes vyet|

fTa

M, ]y ¥

e ——

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Skinner asked thol guestion
tin his most affable manner

Suspicicus Skinp=r !
G
after dinner the following

OING ounti™
day., Bunfer wus rolling down 1o the
%a{fﬁ and Bkinner, Sncep, and Fisher

. Fish i- ined him on his way.
Bkinnet was not suspicions.” He waos
simply  making b

meelf  agreeahle,
Bunter now heineg 2 %rmi- man whom

Bkinner & (o, weire deilghted to honour,

they were honoyring him. That was all.
A couple of days before, they would
not have taken the slightest notice of
Bunter’s movements, Cerfainly they
would not have bothered themselves to
walk with him. Ngw ﬁ'}t"}’ locked as if
a walk with Bunter whs all tha! was
required to make them the happiest of
mortala,
“Yib no-—" stammered Bunier,
The }«zint[ nttentions of Skinner & Co.
dul pot seem to pleaze the Owl of the
Removyd samehaw,
“@oing to Friardale ("

: asked H‘r’iﬁt‘!}'}.
“Oh, no”

“Not  Courilield,  surelv i asked
Skinner. " Yon won't be back 10 tinee

ftor lessone.”

leate Lo go to the Boot-race, Bunter !

chortled Nugent,
“ lIEu}',l\Lﬁnr =

O e, " e - B —
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“Rkinner.

1

' Bo

I

prefons, though

“No: only a etrgll™ gaid Bunier,

“We'll come, Gld_fi‘mp g .

YT guesz we'll he no énd pleaszed !
declared Fizher T, Fish,

Buoter paused,

For reazon: hast ]-.'.'I"I-".-'\'l_.'l:‘t L ]n;_nnr-rilf,_hr
did not wani the Sompany of his friends

just then,
Skinuer ryed him ouriously,

rﬁ»ll”tf'; fasy
oughts in his fat face. Hkinner.
ahyays ready to suspect anybody of
anything, becanfy suspicions af once.
vite, b seomod nmpossible that there
waa any deéception in the matter of the
at-rice parfy—aifler what Skinner
i everheard &t the teleplone. Not
or an instant did Skinner suppose that
Bunter had Rnéwn he wae listening at
the study door, and had talked into the
ausmitter for his whole and ole

] It was
for him to read Bunter’s

l""[]l‘rt['-..
Yet, certain as the matter appeared o

Skinner after what he had heard, ho was

alwaya ready to  be suspicigus. 1n-
dgubtodly it was unustal for Bunpter to
be th 2 position o stand such an execur-
sjon, T was still more ununsual for
Bunter to be telling tha &rmth !

So, tlaking no heed of the Owl's
cshvious ditcomfort, . Bkfner strolled out
of the gates with him, and Snéop and
Fisher T. Fish followed Skinnher's lead.
If there was anvthing ““on,” Skinner
meaht 40 know what it was,

Rilly Bunter volled nff towards Court-
Ifi?m' and Hkinner & Co. walked with
il .

Cgurtiicld, apparently, was Bunter's
destindtion, after all, though how =a
walk to Courtfield could be conneetod
with the Doat-race party was a myatery
to Skinner.  ¥Yet 1t was obvious that
something was “*on *‘

Bunter’s fat face Became glimmer and
ghimmer as hd pgroceeded on his war,
gnd Skinner gprew mare and ntore sus-

] | really did not know
upon whaf ypwinl& to fix hia 4aspicions,

Hall-way to Cotirtfleld Snodp slowed
dawrr.

“I say, we don’t want to he late for
clasa 17 he vemarked,

“T guess nod !’ said Fisher T. Fish.
“Quelchy will be mad! Let's get back,
von galools " -

Buntor hrightoned up.
ﬂ:‘“ﬁ;"ﬂﬁ, bettor get Back,” he =aid, " Cut
oft ¥

“Aren't vou coming back?” asked

“Nunno. nol yel.”

“We wou't degert vou. old chap,”
sand  Bkinper affeetionately. “We'll
chance class if you da.”

Bunter granted.

Thiz devoted friendship wap all very
well, but it was not what Willilam
George Punter wanted just then.

The four juniors walked on a littla
tarther, and then Fisher T. Fish de-
tached himself from the party and
walked back. Hea did not infend to reap
fines for Leing late o class; and if
Bunter  vequired  wWatching, Skinner
could watch him—and {ake the conse-
quences.  Thaet was the eute reflection of
the eute Fishy,

Bnoon looked uneasy, bLut he decided
to stick to Skianer, as Skinner twiﬁentiy
mtended to stick to Bunter. The Owl
of the Remove blibked al them several
times, wuncasily and morgsely. His
auxiety to get rid of his companions
was perfectly plain. That some trickery
was i the fat junior’s mind, Skinner
was quite sssured, and he wonderad what
it was, y Rt
Possibly some scheme for arranging
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far a message
nnnouncing thut the Boat-race party was
“off " for some rcason.  Bkinner won-
dered if it could possibly be that, He
meant to kiow. If the whole thing
turned out to be “spoof,™ aftor all,
skinner was prepared {o give Banter
the time of his life. With soch blpck
snspicions in his mind,  was a lLittle
difieult for Skinner to keep up his sweet
and fricudly smile to Bunter,

“ Look here, where are
Banter 7" Sncop asked at last,

“1T'm going to Courtfield!” grouted
Danter,

“You said vou weren't."

YIhnd 17 *Well, now I say T am !’ re-
torted Buuler gerafily.  “I sunpese T can
g b Courtlield if I like? You follows
needn't come.” T

“Oh, we'll come!™ said Skinver, “H
vou et a roaeeping from Quelchy we'll
gel a ragging, log, Lhke good pals, yon
|'=.I."!'I'||".'.“

Bunicr conpreszed Iis lips,

Fvidently there was no getting rvid of
shkinper, and 6 was very Impostunt
indeed to get vid of him.

But forinue favoured the Owl of the
Hemove, A farmer's dogeart camne up the
road, goinr (owards Courtfield ar a
trot.  Dilly Bunter ran behind it, and
catrht on 1o steal o lift.

Skinner and Sncop, not prepared [or
that sudden Hight, stecd staring after
tim.  Then they bioake into a run in
praraurt,

Bat the light cart was going at a gocod
vate, aud Skinner and Snoop were noi
good runners. They were }eft behiud,
out of breath, in a very few minutes.

Skinner very nearly shouted “Whip
belund ! But he restrained himself.
itle was more suspicious than ever, hu
it was not judicions ito break oft lhis
devoted friendship with Buuter at this
sfauge. The farmer’s cart disuppeared
beyvond a rise in the road, and Skinner,
with  a  knttted hrow, lLurned  hack
towards the school,

“Jolly  long  walk for nothing!”
grawled Sneop. * What did vou want
to follow him for, Skinner¥™

Bkinner priited his teeth.

“There's some spoof on,” he suid.
"The fat rolter's up to something. 1If
the Boat-rare party deoc:n't come off
after all-—-"'

Snoop whistled.

“But you said you were corlain—-—'

“Eo I was,” snapped Skinner irritably,
“So I am, too! But you know what a
spooling rotter Bunter is. He's been
sticking vs for feeds on the strength of
that dashed party, and now what does
he want to get out of our sicht for "

“ Bleszed if T know."

“Might be fixing it vp for a lelegram
to come to the school, saying that the
party's off," growled Skinner.

“Oh, my hat! T've lent him seven.
and-six altogether.” said Sidney James
Snoop, in great dismay.

“ Anyhow, if the party’s put off, we
shall know that it never was genuine,
and that Bunter fixed up the telegram
to-day,” =aid Bkinner. *Thal will be
preity plain after this.™

“We'll acrag him.”

“We'll jolly nearly lynch him," said
Skmmner, between his teeth.

And the two devoted pals of Williaw
George Dunter walked back to Grey-
friars in a very doubiful and unenviable
maod, ;

Meanwhile, Bunter was gelting on to
Courtfield at a geod rate. PBefore he
raached the town, however, the farmer
tn the cart diseovered that theve was

wo o poing,

L]

to reach Greylriars, | |

Bunter was the centre of attraction——with

clapped him on the back in the most cordial way.

minor beamed on him, whilst Snoop, Stott, and Fisher T. Fish ecould aimost

have wept over him. As for Harry Wharton & Co., they were dumblounded,
((Yee Chapter 9.)

a4 vengeance ! Bolsover major

Micky Desmond and Jones

- —— e

a free rider hauging on behind, and he
introduced his whip into the affair. Billy
Bunter gave a ;ri:l# and dropped off into
the road,

“Ow! Bea-t!" ke roared.

The cart 1attled on. and Bunter picked
himself wp. 1o glanced back,  saw
nothing of Skinner, and was comforted
Then he rolled on cheerily into Counrt-
fteld, and entered the post-offica,

Had 8kinner still been on the track,
certainly he woutd have been deeply in-
terested 1n Bunter’s further procecdings,
With tho remnant of his last loan from
Snoop, Bunter paid his fee for the
telephone, and the number he gsked for
was the Head's number at Gheviriars.
If IMarold Skinner had known ihat
Bunter bad wvalked (hree miles in arder
to telephone 1o the licad of Grevfriars,
Bkinuer's suspwions would have changed
into cortainiies. Foulunately —for Bunter
—=kinper did not know ! ;

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER,
Desperate Measures !

e ES, Dr. Locke speaking 1™ :
The llead of Greviriars was

at the telephone in his study.
“Al, good afterpoon, Dr.
Locke! You krow my vaice—"

“T think so. Is iz not My,
speaking ¥

“Exactly "

“Good-aficrnoon, My, Bunicr” said
the Icad, wonderiug why the busy stock-
broker should have tung hitn up from
the Uity that alternoon.

Bunter

-l

Dr. Locke was not likely to guess that
the gentleman at the other end of the
wire was no farther off than Courtfield ;
aund sill less likely to guess that lis
nanie was William George Buntar, of the
Gereyioiars Hemove.

Bunter's  wvoice, nalurally, Lok
unlike his father’s, and Burier, who was
clever in few things, was at least clever
In imitating voices, That was one of
the rave gifts of the Greyfriars ventrilo-
gtrist,

The IMead had not the slightest dould
that it was Mr. William Samuel Bunter,
of the City, who had rung him up. It

Wila

was one of a headmaster's painful duties

to allow his valuable time to be wasted
by the pareuis of boys undey his change,
and Dr. Locke answered politely, only
hoping that Mr. Bunter would ooy it
short.

“1am going fo make a ratler urosial
request, Dr. Locke ! came the far vouwe
over the telephone,

“Indeed, sic! Anyihing in ms power
that "

“¥You are aware that the TUaiveosity
Boat-race is close at hand -

“1Undoubledly.”

“I desire very mauwch ihai iy oller
son should sce e, May [ requesi vou
to give him the day’s leave for he
prrpose ¥

“Ah!  Most certainly,
I have no sbijection.™

“Thank you very moueh, e, Loclia, I
amn making up a pariv o view (he
Boat-race, and 1 should be glad i my
son could come, and bring a fev friends
with him,"™ :

“Hem Y- ; et

Mo, Bontev!

—is the pivot of next Monday’s magnificent story |

Tue Maoxer Lisepany.-—Nu., T8
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“Oureyiriare 8 8 eporting  schoal,”
went on the fal voice, 1| will bo a
greal pleasure to the poys, 1 am sure, to
see ihe famous University race, and
should have some—ahem—educaiional
vaiuo---

“Hem 1

“Boys who go in for rowing. sir,

would surely henefit by seeing the Oxford

and Cambridge race——"

“No doubi!’”? replied the I1ead. "}
enatecly know how to refuse, Mr. Duntoer.
How wmany friends do you wish your son
to hring with him.”

“E;Ej-’ i dlozea.”™

“Hem |7

H,[T. 'Ur]l} I_}ﬂ 2 {roat [1’_‘:1" {hﬂ. !:"':JFE i 3

“"No douht.”

“*'1 %hall, of course, be vesponsible for

 the party, and will take every care that

they return to the school in good time,”
“"Quite =0, But—wel!, perhaps, if an
ooy boy were seul with thewi-—a Sixth
Farm prefoct—-""
“{h, dear!”
“What? What
Bunter ¥

“I mean, I fear that the presence of
a Sixih Form prefect would, perhaps,
momewhat dash the pleasure of the —the
juuier bove,  They would not feel o
free to euioy themselvos—- 27

* But veally —-"*

“I will accampany the bays baeck to
Urn};{fﬁﬂl‘s i person, @i, and sea them
salely heme.”

"gh, in that case——m"

“You may vely upon my care of the
l}ﬂl'l'-j.l' k¥

“Yery well, M. Bunter, I consent.”

“'Thank you very muech, Dr. Locke.
Perhaps you would be kind enough 1o
tell William that T am sending him a
sufficient svm for the expenses of the
journey io reach him in time.”

“1 will mention it."”

“I am very much obliged to y¥ou, Dr,
Looke, ™

" Not at all, sir,”

“rood-bye !

* Good-bive, My, Bunter!”

The Head put up the receiver, Ile re-
mained  rathor oughtful for a few
minutes, and then left his study o speak
to My, Quelch, the mastor of the
Remave,

At the same time, Billy Bunter rolled
aut of the telephone-hox at Courtfield
r}ai-uﬂirt-, with perspiration on his fat

FOW,

How he had found the nerve to acl as
he had done, Billy Bunter hardly knew.

e was almost trembling as he guitted
the post-office  after that awazing
“spoof ' on his headmaster,

1f the fact: came to light
- Bunter hardly dared think of that,
Tha wrath of Dr. Locke, in thai case,
woild be tremendons. A severe Hogging
was tho very least that the fat junior
would have to expect.

Indeed, 1t was quite possible that he
would be not only flogged, but turined
cut of the school for such an impudent
trick on the Head.

Bunter quaked at that posability,

“But what was a fellow to dJdo?" he
murinnred, as he started on the home-
ward walk 10 Greyiviars,

Really, the Ananias of the Remove had
left himiself no other rosguree,  One {res
tuendons ' whopper 7' was backed up by
another, and tEat by another—every
“whopper 7 growing bigger than the
last.  What was a fellow to do? The
35y resource of sticking to the trith
did not oceur to the powerful inielloet of
the Owl of the Remove,

For a fellew who lived, moved, and

did wyaou =ay, Mr,

had his belng, as it were, in “swank
ancd Y gag” there was evidently nothing
but to go deeper and deeper into the
tangle of prévarication, and put .off the
hour of reckoning dil the latest possible
moment |

Anyhow, he was safe for ihe present ;.

that refléction comforted Bunter. As for
the future—tho near fuinre—possibly
something would turn np!  Anyhow,
Bunter wase’t goine 1o mect-tronhle ha i
wWay. .

The Remave were in their Form-roam
wien Bunter reached Greyfriarvs at last
He had obtaiued & lift  back on the
CcaiTier’s  cart—fipping  the carrier a
shilling that belonged to Fisher 1. Fish--
but still he was late for class; and Mr,
Queleh gave him a griin look when he
came into the Form-room,

“You are late, Bunter !

“¥Yes, gir! T—[-—-—"

“Oue hendred Hes '

“Oh, yes, ar!"

Bunter went 4o his place. Skinner
gave him as friendly a sinile as he could
considering that he was vearning to take
the fat junior by his fat neek and bang
his head on the desk. Skinner wae in
a doubtful, worried, aml troubled frame
of mind, He wiore than half expected
that before Boat-race Day some sort of
meszag2 would veach Greyiriars that the
party was ““off,” and that thought made
Skinner shiver with rage, But the
possibility that the party was still “op
made it necossary to keep cordiai to
Bunier. Really, there was an undue
amoint of anxicty and sticss of mind i
being a devoted pal to a fellow like
William CGeorge Bunter,

But there was a happy surprise for
Skinner and tho rest of the Remaove
when lessons ended that afternoon, Mr,
Quelch had something to say to Bunter
belore disniissing the elass,

TN - e g

RESULT OF BURY
PUZZLE-PICTURE
COMPETITION,

— —— ———

I this eompetition two competitors sent ip
correct solutions of the pictures, The first
prive of £3 has therefore heen divided be-
tween

SARAHO COOPER,
Ivy Cottage,
Wordsley Green.
Wordsley, near Stourlridge,

VIDA LOVE,
20, Enmore Groen,
Hhuf’fﬂ:‘hl}l‘l!‘}'g
Lorget.,

The pecond prize of 02
divided amoog the following
whose solutions eontained one errar each:

Susanalt Cooper, - 1vy  Cottuge, Word:ley
tirecn, Wordsley, near Stourbridge: William
Downes, 45, Wordsley Green, Wordsley, near
Rtourbridge ; 8Btanley Love, 20, Enmore Green,
Shaftesbury, Dorset; A, Jones, Vine Cottace,
Dudley Road, Ventnor; Frpnees Mortom, 7,
Eyre Street, Pallion, Sunderiand.

The ten prizes of 53, each have been added
together and divided among forty-five ecom-
petitors, whose solutions contained two errors
each. The names and addresses of these
prizewinners can he seen on application at

this ofce.
SOLUTION.

Bury has sutfered much from lack of eash,
and considering the lengthy strugele it has
had, has performed numerous remarkable
feats, In 1002-3 Bury carried all before it.
The forward line was fine, the combination
wa2 magnificent, and {he ¢lul won EVEry
match, iucloding the Final

P, has  heen
flve competitors,

Anotker Bumper Programimne of Slories next Monday ! *- .

- A g

" Bunter, Dr. Locke has ashed e {g '
tell you that you have leave for Boat-
L }h?_n

“Oh, sic!
Bunter,

“Your father hag vequeslod the Head
to allow you to take some of your Form-
tellows to Lendon for ihe Boat-race,™
continued Mr, Quelck, “Dv. Locke hos
given his consent. You may take a
ozen Doya with you.?

“Good! I-T mean, thank you !

Y1 trust you will enjoy the exeusion,”
said  Mr, Queleh graciously. My,
Bunler mentioned that the necessary sum
for expenees would be wcnt to Yo,
Bunter,”?

Aod the Remeve waster disinlssed an

Thank you, sir!” gasped ™

; astounded clasa,

—————

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
The Party !

€@ rj-:H 'ir“_'ﬂ Il:l )
“"True!™ gasped Bob Cherry.
“The truefulness is  terilie,

atd the amazefulness i= great”
“My only hat}”
" Bunler, old chap-—-"

“1 say, Bunter-—-"
“I guess 1 knew Bunter was the
real goods!”

“Gogd old Bunter!™

Biily Bunler, for the first time in his
fat carcer, was a great man in the
Remove, He held quite a receplion in the
Form.room cortidor.

Skinner—mno  longer in  the least
suspicious—was  heaming with friendly
good-natuve,  Fle could- have hagred
Bunter, ; *

Hnoop and Stott and Fisher T. Fish
could almost have wept over him. Bol-
sover major clapped him on the shoulder -
in  the most cordial way. Micky
Desmond and Jones minor {mamml on
him. Other fellows gave him cheery nods

-and smiles, As for Harry Wharton &

Co., they were fairly dambfounded.

The discovery that Bunter had been
telling the truth ail along, that the Boat-
race pariy was a reality and not the idla

vision of a drcam, staggered the Fanious
Triva.

They had mno intention, however, of
joing the crowd who were beaming
an Bunter with effusive cordiality, in
the hope of being ineluded in the happy
dazen,

“We seem to have been a bit oo
previous, and no mistake,” Nugent re-
marked, as they walked away. “It's
genuine! Who'd have thought it.”

“ Blessed if I understand it now,” said
Wharton, .

" Beats me!” gaid Bob Cherre, “Ti
will cost a tidy sum for a dozen fellowa
o go up o Londen for the Boa!-race.
]:*ﬂ amazing for Bunter's father (o slamd
it, ;

“The amazefulness
eaid Hurree Singh. :

The Famous Five were al tea in Study
No. 1 when the Owl of the Remiove rolled
in

1= tremendous,”

“Where's the cake ?” he asked,

“The cake?"” repeated Wharton,
“0Oh, really, Wharton! You remember
you—-""

“Yes, I remember,” eaid the capiain
of the hemm-e, Iaughing. “Here's the
cake, Bunter! Blessed if you don’t de-
serve if.”

“You fellows doubled my

&

“1 forgive you; I'm a very
(Continued on poge 17.)

at once,

is your name amongst the prize-winners abhove ?

Ter M:icner Lispapy.—No. 789,

word,”™ -
mumbled Bunter, beginning on the cake

i
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BOAT-RACE
RIVALS!

By H. Vernon-Smith.
T e R LT
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I am not going to write of 1he junior
boat-races between the rival schonls, a: these
will probably be described ¢l:ewhere. 1t is
of the senlor crews that 1 zhall write. They
had their Boat-Kace Day on Saturday last,
whea Greyirlars, Highelite, Roolkwood, and
Bt. Jim's met in open competition,

L L3 *
Greylriars hud a fine crew out.  As on
Trevious occasionux, George Wingate was

stroke ; and Gwynue, North, Hammersley, and

the other: looked very fit and sturdy as ||

they came down the boathouse steps, carry-
ing their eruft. The crowd on the towpath—
which had assumed such startling propor
tions that some of the fags looked iﬂ:e heing
precipitated info the river!—pave our crew
a rousing cheer.
cheer the diminutive coxswain—Dicky
of the Second.

n

ngent

£ %

Ag the river was not wide enough to admit
of four hoats starting at the same time, it
was decided to pair them off., Grevfriars
and Rockwood were to oo first: then St.
Jim’s and Higheliffe. The two winners would
meel in the final. '

L a L4

The Greyiriara and Rookwood crews rowed
out to the starting-point. The "Frinrs eported
their wsual colourslight blue—and Rook-
wood were all white. As soon as the pistel
cracked, the two boats shot off the mark
as one. Bulkeley, the Rookwood stroke, set
@ very warm pace. and awiitly forged alead.
But Wineate refused to be fAustered,  He
wag obviously biding his time. At the firat
hend In the river, Rookwood led by three-
quarters of a length. At the second bend
they had iucreased their lead to a length and
a hall., HBut they had worn themselves ount,
and were going pgroggily at the last lap.
Wingate now spurted, and the Greyfriars
boat leapt thromgh the water like a live
thing. To the delight of the onlookers, Rook-
wood were overhauled fairly easily, and Grey-
Triars flashed ahead. to win by two lengthe.
Wingate had rowed a well-judged race, and
he was highly commended by the Head.

2 E -

Kt. Jim's had mo walk-over against High-
cliffe, but they just managed to geb the
verdict, with a quarter of a length hetween
the boats ot the finish. Thus 8t Jim's and
Lreyfriars were to meet in the final.  The
cxcltement, a3 you may imagine, was at

fever heat.

L & ®

The last race of all wag a positively thrill-
ing spectacle. 8t, Jim's rowed mueh hettor
than they had done against Highelife, DPos-
sibly they had been saving themselves.
Aunyway, (reyfriara had n rare job to keep
level, but they muanaged to do se until the
boatsa reached the first bend, Then the
Sainte went ahead, but Wingate's merry
men caught them again at the second hend,
And thus it went on—a ding-dong tussle,
with the 'Friars eventually wictorious by a
matter of inclies, Brave, the seniors!

A spetial
Supplement i.]

And they didn't forget to
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% By HARRY WHARTON.

i

_ HE “Battle of the Blues " is one of
the greatest sporting events of the
Year. It iz therefore HAtting—as
Mauly remarked when he tried on a
bew anit—that we should publish a Special
Boat-race Number of the “treyfriars Herald."
. Billy Bunter is furious with me for queer-
ing his pitel, as he calls it., He sald he had
already planned to produce a Boat-race Num-
her of his *Weekly,” and that [ caimly
cribbed his precious hrain-wave!  But it
doesn't require wuch brain-power to think
of a Rpeelal Boat-race Number, when ail the
conntry s ringing with the prowess and
prospects of the two great "Varsity crews.
On the morning of the titanic tossle be-
tween Oxford and Cambridee, {ireyfriars will
be in a state of seething excitement. Dark
and light blue rosettes will be sported hy
everyhrody, excepting Fisher T, Fish, who
will wear & pink one to show that he is
neutral! *

L am not going to start s discussion onm
thie chances of the respective crews, Thres
years in successlon I have attempted to
forecast tho winner, and I have been wrong
every time! But I will say this much coan-
cerning this year's struggle —there won't be

créw will have to.go “all out.”

I can’t see them resting ou their oars. snd
gliding past the winuning-post a dozen lengths
ahead of their rivals.

Tha Greyfriars fellows, as all the world
knows, are keen oarsmen, aud at thiz time
of the year we usually meet Rookwood,
Higheliffe, and 8t. Jim's in rivalry on the
river. BSome very thrilling scenes are
described in this issue, and the usual apark-
ling current of humour runs through our
jrages,

want to call your attention to an extra-
special attraction coming shortly. This is
notiing leas than a Hpecizl Pirate Number!
Those who revelled aod rejoiced in our
Highwayman Number will realise that they
have a priceless treat in store for them.
Dieky Nugent has promised to write one of
his inimitable complete stories, ‘Nuff

safd !
HARRY WHARTON.

Explorers *’ Su

much in If at the finish., and the winning |

Before 1 write “Finis ” fo my Editorial I’

— =
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THE TALE
OF A TUB!

By Dick Pentold.
ﬁlll!ﬂilllliEIIIHiHIH'IIIIIHIIIIfll.iiIIIHEIHi'IIIII HITHITHD

I made a boat, the Noverfloat,
To zail ihe silvory Sark:-

And those who saw me launch the craft
Made many a rade remark,

TR LR T

IR

=1

“Oh, what a hefty tul ! cried Todd,
“A Bunter of a boat!

I somohow think that it will sink—
It surely cannot float!"”

“Come off i, Todd,” I answerced bark,
“You're jealous as can be.
My boat, T say, 15 quite (LK.

Just keep vour eye on me!l”

I tugged the oars with might and main;
The boat refused to shift.

“ Penfold, vou fool!” yvellad Johnny Bull,
“(ret underneath and lift "

But what's the good of such advice?
That's what I'd lLike o know;

The blossed Sark. caught vp the lark,
Oh, how I watched it flow !

I sat and shuddered in the stern,
For the water rushed inside s

I tried to row to the bank, vou knrow—
Oh, how I tugged and tried!

But the beasily boat refused to budgo,
It sank just like & stone;

I tumbled in, not with a grin,
But with a bubbling groan.

A rear went up fram both the banks,
A roar that made me wild;

Boli Cherry swore, when I came ashore,
That the ** weeping ™ willows smiled !

Alas ! my boal, the Neverfloat,
Is sunk beneath the Sark:

And Hazeldene and Bulstrode mean
To salvage, after dark,

They can as far az I'm concerned,
Do just whate'er they like;

I can't forget that T am wet,

Lo school—full speed--T hike!

This is the true and trogic tale
Of Richard Penfold's tub;

Now, gentle reader, follow your leader,
Dend low your heads and blub!

pplement—next on the list !

THE MagrxET Linnany.—No. 780,
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was Bob Cherry's 1dea.

¢ T
l Beb is the Jeader of Study
Weo, 13, the other occupantas of
which are Mark Linley, Inky, and

W Laung.

“We'll challenge Study No. 7 (o a
host-race on  the river!” gaid Bob.
“Viu simply bursting with energy, and
I sha'n't be happy till I’'ve worked
vomne of 1t off T What do you say, you
follows ™

“Ripping ! <aid Mark Lanley.

“We will comnpetefully strive agamst
thee Todful Todd and the DBunteriul

Fhinter " began Hurree Singh.
“Aud the Duttonful Dutton !” said
Bab Cherry, with a grin.
“Me velly muchee likee latest

pluntee " was Wung Lung’s corument.

So Bob Clerry went along to Study
Ne, 7, and challenged Peter Todd to
a oncantle race on the River Sark.

Peter aceepted the challenge at once,
He considered that his study sicod a
rosy chanve, He and Bob Cherry were
whoul equal as carsmen. Tom Dutton
sl Mart Fainley were also about equal

the Lancashire lad being just a shade
superior, but not enough to make any
i erence.

[Turree Singh of Btudy No. 13 was
# bettee pan than Billy Bunter., But
tlns was counterbalanced by the fact
that Alonza, althouegh a weakling, could

row just as vigorously as the diminutive

Wun Luug,

Frerything pointed to a keen and
ihrilhing race,

The rvival crews met on the followin
hall-holiday. and half the population o
Grieyfriars turned out to wateh the race,

Theve was a cheer when Bobh Cherry's
crew gowed oul to midstream.

“* Hurrah |7

“Lood old Study No, 13,

“Let's hope vou won't be unlucky !”

Then a further cheer arose, mingled
with a roar of laughier, as Peter Todd’s
~iew appeired on the scena,

The occupants of Peter's beat had
ather a cramped appearance, owing to
the fgor that Billy Banter 1ook up
vwearly all the raom, The beoat bore up
bravely under Bunter's huge bulk, but
1t war already beginning to ship water.

The humorous Skinner had pinned a
Flucard on 1o the boat:

“(argo Not to Exceed One Ton.”

1Jarry Wharton was the official
starter and umpire, He hadn’t a pistol,
but Wingate of the Sixth had lent him
a veferee’s whistle, Wharton blew this,
il the race began.

“(z0 it, yo enipples [” .

“Put your beef into if, Bunier!”

"IIEI-_. ﬂ'_: hag 1

13ub Cherry’s boat forged ahead irom
the start, Hob and Mark Linley pulling
like Trojana,

In ihe oiher boat there was much
ecrmoticn and confusion. Peter Todd,

THE GREYFRIARS HERALD,

| chuckled Skinner,

By
Dick Russell.

wlio was seated behind DBilly Bunter. re-
ceived a terrific crack on the knuckles
from the fat junior’s ocar, which was
being whirled wildly backwards and
forwards.

“Yarcoooh ! yelled DPeler.

Not satisfied with committing assault
and battery on Peter, Billy Bunter
nearly brainod Alonzo, who was in front
of him., Alonzo flung his head back, on
completing a stroke, and at the same
instant Bunter’s oar landed with a
clumip on his craniam.

“Yow-ow-ow !”  exclaimed Alonzo.
“Pray be more careful, my dear
Bunter! You battered my head as if
vou were taking the top off an egg!”

“Oh, stop your squealing!” growled
Billy Bunter. *“ Let’s get on with the
race! Those fellows are leading by
aboul six lengths!”

“Row up, then, you [at duffer!”
hooted Peter Todd., * Don't swing your
oar about as if it were an Indian club!

LR

Pull—pull like fury!
But the boat was waterlogged by ihis
time, and it showed a strong tendency
to go downwards instead of forward,
“My hat!” gasped Tom Dutton,
“We're sinking!” 3
Billy Bunter {urned aliuost green with
fright.

“Help! Rescue!” he roared.

The next moment the walerlogged
boat senk beneath the surface of the
water, and its four occupants were given
a cold bath.

There was a peal of laughler from the
crowd on the towpath,

“Ha, ha, hal”

“They've pot slightly mixed!”
“It'a supposed to
be a boat-race, but they seem Lo
imagine it's the swimming sports!™

“Ha, ha, hal”

- Peter Todd and Tom Dutton swam
withont much difficulty to the bank.

Wingate of the Sixth rescued Alonzo
with a boathook, and Billy Bunter was
hauled asghore by the same method.

“ Porpoise washed ashore in Kent!"
eaid Bolsover major dramatically,
“Where's the newspaper man?"

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Ow-ow-ow! I’'m half drowned!”
camo in a plaintive wail from Billy
Bunter,

And then Tom Brown
conundrum on us. He said:

“When 18 a Dunter not a Bunter?”

And the reply was:

“When he's dripping

Meanwhile, Bob Cherry’s crew finished

sprung a

L

the course, to the accompaniment of

loud chears.

Peler Todd declares that he’s not
going io let Bunter board & boat again
until he hag reduced his weight by fifty
per cent !

THE EXKD.

may comfort you o know that

~ ANSWERS
TO i
- CORRESPONDENTS !

—

By Harry Wharton., |

——

L —_—— -

“Brain-wave "’ {Lewisham).—*“ What
do you say to a S8pecial Gramaphone
MNumber 7"—We have passed vour sug-
gestion on to Tom Brown, and he agrees
that i1t would smash all records !

“Ammnrrican ” {Ci]ic&ga}._"ﬂaf, hu:
when are we going to have more Fish?’
—When the hLierring seazon starts!

“Critical ”  (Wimbledon).—*1 don’t
altogether approve of the * Greyfrias
Herald,” " —Dear me! We are qute cut
up, as the turkey said to the carving-
kuife ! :

“Jimmy 7 {Carlisle),.—" Ay grand-
father, who is over eighiv, makes ma
read the MaGxET stories aloud to him.”
—The old gentleman evidently knows
what is good for him,

“Heraldite " {Bournemouth).—*1 am
fourteen, yet 1 have never learnt how io
ride a bicyele. I'm afraid te start now,
in case my chums laugh at me.”—What
nonsense !  Get one of your cycling
chums to give you lessons right away.
He won't laugh ;- he will ber only too
pleased to help you. By the way, it
31l
Bunier is older than you, but he &ﬂmrl'}ﬁr
know how to ride a bike yet. He just
plurros himself on to the saddle, cluiches
the rimnclluhara like grim death, and
trusts 1o luck there won't be a nasty
spill.

J. R. H. (Mansfield).—* Your Special
¥logging Number sent cold shivers down
my spine.”—¥es, il was rather grim in
parts, wasn't it?

“Winsome Winnie (Deal),—" X
think you really ought to have a Girls
Column in the ‘* Herald.” "—Lots of our
girl readers think hkewise. I should
like to oblige them; but it must ba
borne in mind that the ‘“"Herald" is
first and foremost a boys’ paper, and I
am afraid the majority of our readers
would not be interested in arwticles on
needlework, and so forth., . But if the
demand for a Girls’ Colump becomes-
really overwhelming 1 shall yield to it.

“ Admirer ¥ (Aldershot), — * Billy
Bunter is the life and soul of the Grey-
friars Remove,”—But Bob Cherry
declares that Billy will be the death of

ns!

“Cave-man 7 (Chelmsford), — “ Move
stories of the Stone Age wanted,
please 1 —We'll persuade Tom Brown to
do the necessary.

“Bunny Jim " (Colchester).—* Your
Supplement is simply great! What fun

and mirth it does e¢reate!”—QOur Sunny = =

Jim is quite a poet, altbough wethinks,
he doesn't kmow it! : :

Can you picture W. G. Bunter at the Pole—

Trr Macrner LiBRARY.—No. 789,
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" FE  chall win” said Billy
W Blades quietly, *unless—-"
“Unless what?" asked
Ted Rowlock, who  was

Billy's studdy-inait,

"}?n’mmﬁ we Jose !V
cxlm Oilosophy.

Ted Rowlock larfed,

“We might do neither,” he said, It
may be a dead-heat.”

The two chums were discussing
grate annual boat-race between
scheol-- 8t.  Sam’s—and  their
rivals, St. Steve's.

Billy Blades was the stroke of the Si.
Rart's crew, and the finest stroke the
old school had ever had, He did not
stroke his crew gently, as if 1t were the

said  Billy, with

tha
their
deadly

kitchen  eat, but feercely and with
grate vigger, : ; ;
“Bpecking  quite  seeriously, Bills,”"

said Ted Rowloek, ““do you really think
we shall put it across St, Steve's "

Billy's face clouded over. For a
nuinnit silence rained in the studdy.
Presently Rilly Blades broke in.  (IFor
ihis purpuss ﬁl: barrowed the chopper
from the woodshed.)

“T'm afraid, Ted,” he egaid, " that
there will be fowl play.,”

“1 trussed not,” zaid Ted Rowleck,
in alarm,

“You know what
bounders are,” said Billy., *They resart
to all kinds of low-dewn taiticks,
Shouldn't be serprised if they were to
kidnap me.” '

Even as Billy Blades speke there were
drammatick devvelopments.

'The sltuddy window was ihrown open,
and halfl a duzzen masked liggers sprang
ivto the room. One of them turned out
the light, and then ihere was a short,
sharp seruffle, in the corse of which Tilly
Rlades was averpowered.

“Lemme go!” he spluitered wildly.
“What «ocs this mean? Who are you?
Ts this a dastardly plot on the part of
the Bt Steve's fellows 17

The only answer was a mocking larf.

Billy Blades was trust up with rope
and lowered into the quad, where a g
automobile was purring. It hadn't
heen sftroked ' by anybody, though !

The stroke of Bt, Sam’s was bundled
into Lthe car., aml his masked assailants
honped in after him,

“We'll take him along {o the Lonely
Tower, on Lofty Hill,” said the leader
of the gang in a hoaree wisper. *Then
he won't be abla Lo torn up for the boat-
vace to-morro. 3t. Bam's will haye to
ind & reserve stroke, and we shall win

enrily 1
eried  Billy  Blades.

those Bt Steve's

“You cursl™
“Thiz is fawl play !”

“ All right, my echicken, don’t get
hufiy ! saud the leador of the gang,

Billy Blades gnashed his hair and tore
his teeth in savvidga fury,

The big automobile went speeding
plong the dark lanes, and pressnily it
staried Lo chimb,

Bugricmend tii)

“This 1= Lefty ILIL” thought Biliv.
“¥Wish I wasn't tied up, 'd maoke a
fight for freedom when we got o the
top.”

But there was no way of ezcape. The
car stopped at the top of the hill, where
Lonely Tower stood out n pail rebtef
against the dark shy,

“Into the dark Jdunien with
cried the leader of the gang.

Billy Blades was ecarried away from
the car and into the iower. His captors
took him down several flights of stone
steps, and then tost hin into a gloomy
valt, Then, waving their hands In
mock farewell, they left him to his late.

*“Oh, the cads—the cowerdly cads'!”
proned Billy Blades, *'To morro miorn-
ing the grate boat-race 19 1o be rode,
and I shall not be there to ride it -1
stroke 1t !

b 7

menan, That skinny young
weskling Midget minor will  take my
F]ﬂi{'ﬂ+ And St. Sam’s will lose! Herve

am I, miles away from the school, trust
up like a foul. T kuew there would be
fow! play '™

Clulchin
Bi?fy Blades took the plange.

All through the long night the etroke
of Bt. Sam’s lay in his prizzen, the
victim of a barberons plot. But it was
not of himself that he was thinking as
he lay twisting and turning in his bonds,
It was of the onner and glory of his
school, Ile had set his hart on 8t
Sam's winning the boat-race, But it
was not to be. :

“If only sumboddy would come and
reshew me 1”7 muttered our hero,

He lifted up his voice (it was not a
grate weight) and shouted for help,

““‘Help! Reskew !

There was a swift patter of {eet, and
a large, fat rat cameé scuttling across the
floor. It fastened ite fangs into Billy
Blades' bonds and started to gnaw them
savvidgely.

“Gd at!” evied Billy, with a woop of
de]ig]*:i. “1 shall secure my freedom
yol !’

The rat gnawed and nibbled away in-
dustriously, and at last our hero felt ihe
rope snap i sunder. He got his arms
free, and he made short werk of the
rope which pinned his legs. 'Then he
rose to his feet and struck a match, and
took stock of his surroundings,

The only outlet from the dunjon was
the flight of stone steps. Billy Blades
miounted then. until he  rveached the
gronnd foor. Then he pitied lus weighs
against the stout caken door of the
tower, but it refused to budge. Thera
were no windows, so Billy's only chance
of escape was to ¢limb up to the parapet
at the top of the tower, and leap from
the parapet down to terror lrmer,

On reeching the top room of the
tower, Billy discavered an old umbrella.
This he made into a parashute. Then
he walked out on to the parapet.

Clutching the handle of the umbrella,
Billy Blades icok the plunge,

Down he went—down, down, down—
through what seemed to be an affinity
of space,

‘The parashute was a failure.  Dut
Billy landed in the moat which ran
round- the tower. IHad he landed oun
the ground he might have sustained a
hroken neck, or some other mivor ail-
ment,

(Our hero ecrambled out of the moat,
and then he made his way 1o 8t, Bam’s,

He ran until his tongue was lolling
put of his head and his tongues were
lolling out of his boots,

The grate boat-race was about to
commence when he arvived, The ftwao
crows gat stationery in their boats, and
the starter had his finger on the trigger
of the pistle.

Suddenly there was a voar from the
crowd.

“* Here's Billy Blades:™

“ Good old Billy I” :

Billy Blades toock a flying leap inin
the #t. Bam's boat. e picked up
Midget minor by the collar and tost him
overboard, and at the same instant the
pisile rang out, -

“ Now they'ro off ¥ eame tha ery. .

Billy Blades set & rapid pace, sumthing
like two hundred strokes to the minmnit,
and the St. 8am’s boat simply bounced
over the water. As for their rivals, they .
were left  hoaplessly behind, and 8t
Sam’s flashed past the winning-post a
good mile in front, )

The crowd on the banks cheered until
they wera harse,

Billy Blades had turned uwp at the
gleventh hour and stroked his crew to
victory |

As for the preshus plotters of B5i.
Steve’s, they were ducked after tha
race, And although they got into het.
water for théir dasterdly konduct, they

ot into cold water as well; and they

itterly realised the trocth of the olid
gaying that the way of the tFAnsegressor
is damp !

THE ENT.

—or Dick Penfold as a diver ?
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' AM . not
I Boal-race, of course, but
thrilling event of a year ago,

Having obtained the gracions
sanction of hia Lmperial Majesy the
ilead, Lsprinied dowin to the statton, and
caught ihe London tram by the slin of
my tecth, Unfortunately for my com-
forl, nbout two thousand others caught
it, too! I was compelled (o travel in
the luggage-van, with my fect in a basket
of eggs, and my head bumping agains
~a birdeage which had been suspondoed
from the roof, The occupant of ihe
cage was a parrvel, and it kepl saying:
“Pather  the erush!” With  whiel
sentiment T heartily agreed.

Glaring and growling ai each other,
anid {ossed from side {o side by the
swaying motion of the train, we—its
human cargo—eyentually struck Charning
Cross. (11 did not return the blow!)

“Now for the Boat-rave!” I eried in
pxuiltation.

T had to make vp my mind whether to
gee the start or the finish, [ badly
wanted to see both, but the laws of
space do not permit of a fellow being 1
iwo places at once. Finally, T decided
to sce the fimsh.

It so happened that others had also
decided to see the finish. Outside the
Tube rvailway a tremendous guene was
lined vp, stretching along the Thames
Embankiment as far as the eye could see,
The eulire population of London had
decided 10 go to Mortlake to see the finmish
of the Boat-race.

With all this multitude cramming the
Tube station and flooding the Embank-
ment, what hopes were there for poor
Tom Brown?

Undaunted, T set off in quest of a taxi,
- Taxicabs, on ordinary days, are es
vientiful as leaves in Vallombrosa. On
Boat-race days you can't get one for
love or uioney.

I walked to Westminster Bridge and
tried to board a bus. Although a New
Zealander, T'm not used to Rugby
serums, | managed to get one fool on
the step, only to be sent sprawling by
a grim-faced conductor, who said, in the
manner of Billy Bunter after a pood
tuck-in, “WNo more room insidel!”™
adding, as he gave me the fateful shove:
“Jest you get down orf out of it!™

I soried myself out from under the
hoofs of a hefty borse, and staggersd
towards the pavement, Irlastere-f with
rud from top to toe. "

Time was flying fast. I glanced. at
Big Ben, and saw that the Boat-race wan
1o be rowed in half an hour,

I grow desperate, nid as T slood hesi-
tating on the pavemeni, wondering
how on earth T was going lo get to
Morilake, a big tournig-car came along,
Hying the Cambridge colours, and I
recoghsed Sir Timothy Topham, the
sporting baronet, who was a governor of
Greyfriars. Sir Timothy was sedted at
the back of tha car, which the bobby on
poini-duty had just palted,

Year s
iy the

reforring  to  this
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Taking the bull by the horns, 1 rushed
towanrds the car, '

M Bless my  soul!”  ejaculated  Sir
Timothy., “A Greviviars boy. begad!”
YT owanna ser the Bost-race, siv,” 1

said, droppinge mio Aineriean s omy ex-
cilement. ' You're going o Moctlake, 1
Euess ¥’ :
Sir Timoathy nodded and smiled,
“Hop in!"" he said checrily,
Bo o 1 hopped., and we were
speediing avav towards Morilake,
When we renched ony destinalion ny
ieart sank., The river bank was =o

=011

thronged with people thal il was giita |

itapossible to gel a glimpse of the water,

I thanked %it' Timothy Topham for

iving me a lift; then 1 plunped into
ﬁm crowd, and fought and pushed and
hustled gl jl’.'l.-”Pil Iy way towurds the
Fiver,

Presenily a mighty roar reni the air,
The rival crews were in sight !

I continued to press forward with des-
perate eagerness, and =0l I couldn't see
what was going on; bul 1 knew by the
shouis thal' the Camnbridee boat was in
front.

SBuddenly T sighted a tall policeman—
an absclute giant of a man. 1 slipped
a two-shilling piece into his hand, and
asked of I might wuse  him as an
observation-post by standing on his
shoulders. He consenloed, and I was soon
perched precarionsly on high, with one
foot on each shoulder.

That was how I saw the Boat-race. 1
saw the Cantabs score a fine victary, and
I choered as heartily as anybody, _

I'm not going {o tell you how T got
back to Greviviars, because 1 hardly
know myself. Suffice it lo say that when
T did get back T was a mass of bruises
from head to fool, owing to the frantic
fight 1 had made to sce the Boat-race.

S 4
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I come from haunts of cool and heru,
I make & sudden sallyy

1 iravel, twist, and twine, and {urn,
With Greyfriars boys I'm pally,

I rise in this fair shire of Kent
Beside a crop of clover;

Aund it i3 always my intent
To join the sea at Dover,

L envy not the River Dee,
Norv yet the mighty Merzey;

The River Sark they christened me,
Why not the River Jersey?

1 gurgle at each schoolboy joke,
I know all Grevfriars faces;

I.ike Billy Bunter, when ha's ** lwoke,™
I fall on “stony 7 places!

I chatter, chalter as 1 go
To join the sea near Dover;

For bovs may run, and boys may row,
But I'm a constant rover,

When summer suns arve sireaming down,
And Kent is like the tropics,

With Harry Wharton, Bull, and Brown,
I chat on “current " topics. !

1 bear their tiny craft along,
And love to watch them heaving;
And when my current’s extra sirong,
I like to see them grievieg.

A happy little stream am T,

- I'm in the seventh Lheaven;

Much happier than the River Wye,
Also the sulky Severn,

The fellows use me every day
To execrcise their muscles;

And I have witnessed, I may say,
Sonte thrilling boat-race tussles

Marrily, merrvily, boys, T go
T'o join the sea near Dover;

For boys may run, and boys wmay row,

" But I'm a constant rover. 1 3o

See next Monday’s special supplement |
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The fellow who orders his copy in advarice qooids disappointment !

BILLY BUNTER'S BOAT-RACE
PARTY!

(Coniinued frum poge 12)

T R P . =

T hope wou'll know

forgiving  hap.
better pexd tinae, ™

“* Hem 1 :
" Yeou fellows coming " asked Runfer,

“Invitation  sinl upen '™ s=anl - Bob
Cherry, oyeing the Owl of the Remove
curously, _

“Certainly ! T'd Yice you fellows to
come, I don’t bear malice for your
WJoubting my word. 1i was rather roften,
but after ail, you kaven't been brought
upi a4 I’'ve been—-"

“Oh, my hat!”

“It was vather Jlow,” went on Bunter,
shaking his head: “but ¢ bygones he
bygones, T'll be eiad if vou fellows will
come,”

Harry Wharlon & Co. were silent,
evoiig Bunter, Certainly they wanted to
g0 to the Boat-regee: they wanted that
very tiuch, They felt rather conseience-
snutten.  Bunter's father, or Buuntaer,
had got leave for the dav for them if
they went—they owed Bunter that, And
afier all their doubts. Bunicr was still
asking them to join his famous party!
Really, they felt ihat they had been
rather hard on Bunter.

“Do come!" salil Bunter, wiith his
nrouth foll of cake., “T've azked Lornl
Maualeverer, and he says be'll come if
you fellows do” :

Wharion looked at his chums,

“Let's ! gaid Bob Cherry,

“Why noti” said Johnuy Bull, “¥1d
tlly well ke to go. I—I—1'm sorry 1
didn’t believe you, Buuter, as il turns
out. ™

Bnnter waved a fat hand,

“That's ail right.”

“We'll  come.  and  we're  much
Ghhiged,”  pemarked Havey ot last
“You're acting very decontly in thrs,
Buounter,”

“Don't | always act Jocentdy 77 * de-
matided Buiter, _

“Ahem! Of -of courae ! Hem !t

“Thel ue on the lisg,” said Frank
Nugent. “'Thanks very much, Donter 1

“(h, don’t mench !V

Bunter bnished the cule—it was only a
two-potind cake, so ic did vou lagt Dunter
long--on the niest aniicable terms with
the Famous Five, Ile put their names
un a grubby hst, and turned lo the door.
'Theve ha furned hack,

“1 say, you fellows—-"

“"Yea " zawd [iarey.

“I'm getting the money for the
excursion on Boat-race morming, As it
happens, 'im rather short of tin for the
moment. Conld one of you fellows lend
me ten bob for a dav or twe??

[Tarey Wharton Jusehed ; he could not
help it. Evidently ike invitation to the
Boat-race pariy Lad to be paid for. But
undoubtedly it was worth ten shillings,
and that moderate sum was handed aver
a2l onece, .

Bavter volled away with ft, quite
plessed and s=atisfied. A lutle later he
was devouring fartg in Bolsover major's
study, and then he adjonrned to the tuck-

op with ¥isher T. Fish., Fisher T.
Fish manfully hid {he pangs it caused

him sz he walchpd Bunier soffing dough-

duts at hiz expanse.

Then the Owl of the Remave went lo
tea with Skinner & Co. He had an early
etipper with Micky Desmond, and a lato
supper with Hazeldene, By the tima he

went to the dormitory, Biily Dunter was!

¥
L

fecling that life rcally was worth living,
b A dogen voices aid “Good-night 1™ fa
| Bunfer m the Renfave dorinitory in every
tone of cordiality. Bunter was quite
' pophlar, '

The next dJda
popularity, and ho enjoyed also the
hospitality of the fellows whoro snames
were on his gt Tt was 2 very happy
day fox Bunfer.

ut iﬂwartfa the avening a shadow of
thonghtfulness appeared on his fat hrow
~there was trouhle- his
' hreast.
For the next day was Boat race Day.

THere was leave for the Boat-race
|' arty—that was all righi! 'They were
{rea to start for Potney, instead of
going into class with the rest of the
schoal, But—

But that was all!

Only too well did the fat junior know
that there would be ne remitance for
him in the niarning. With deep eunning
he had teluded moneyed follows in his
pariy—Lord Mm:i_e-u"'ﬂfﬂr,_ and Wharion
and his friends. Boans all round, doubt-
less, would lide over the difficulty of the
missing remitlance. But——-

What was to happen after that? With
his fat and fatuous swank, Buuter had
almost afrived at believing in the river-
side mansion, the excellent lunch, the
electyie launich, and the Rolls-Roycee.
Nevertheless, now that the hour was
actually at hand, ha had to realise, with
dreadful elearness, that there was no
viverside mansion, no exdellent lunch,
no ¢lectric launch, and no Rolls-Royce |

It was even too late to get =omebody
al home to send a last-moment telogram
announcing that My, Bunter had been
rn-gver,-or that Bunter Court had heen
blown up by anarchists,

What was to happen an the nmorrow?

That problem was too much  for
Bunter. Bo far s he could see, all that
b could do was to keep up his ammazing
spoof Lill the last possible moment, and
trust to luck for the rest.

But Billy Bunter did not sleep so
soundly as usual that night. His stuinber
wad haunted by dreams of ferocious
raggings. Dreains sometinies come true—
and it was very probable that Bonter's
dreama that wight were destined to he
reabi=ad,

| ¥ well-fed

—

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Boat-raca Day !

ARRY WHARTON & CO. turned
H out cheerfully on the following
morming-—~the duy of the great
race. 'They were sporting light
or Jdark blue favours when they came
down, according to the side they
honoured with their patronage and
suppart, A dozen fellows in the Rowmove
were jn groat soirite—even Tord Maule-
verer exerted himsell so far as to allow
a smile of satisfaction to appear upon his
noble visage,

After breakfast the members of the
Doat-race party histened for the approach-
ing sounds of the tremendous Rolls- Royee
that was to convey the numerous party
to Putney, to the riverside mansion,
whence they were to witness—perhaps—
the start of the great race, and the
¢clectric launch in which they were to
[ollow—perhaps —the racing <kiffs to
Mortlake,

Skinner & €o. asked Buonter whether
his expected letter had arrived, to which
Bunter carelessly reapondad  that e
L hadn’t asked yet,

" Better ask !” said Skinner.

Bunter eunjoyed  his |

Bunter made. the mecessar inguiry,
b but there was no letter. Not that he had
b expeeted one, :
“What about the expenscs?”’ ques.
tioned Sneap rather blankly,  “Vour
pater told the Head he was sending yvou'
the money for the exds.”
“Nexi post, of course,” said Bunier.
“But that's long wfter we've got to
start.™ ' :
“ It will be all right,” put in Skinner.
" The car takes us direct to London, and
then Bunter will ¢ee his pates,” '
“Thae—the car?” stuttered Bunter.

He had almost forgoiten that the large-
sizodl Holls-Rovee was to call for the
narty. He bad too many irons in the
fire, ne it were. Hie fat Moentary was hok
equal to dealing with all the “ whoppers
he had fabricated, and eyory now and
then he fofgot ofie or another of them.

“Yes, the car!” repeated Bolsover

8 or.

“Duda't T tell you™ satd Bunter
feebly.

“Eht Dida't you teil ns what?? :
- "Tha gar wouldn't hold such a crowd,”
explaiined Bunter. “The pater told me

afterwards we'd better go up by train.
The—the car wilk meet us at the etation’
in London with—with a couple of iaxis
for the rest that the Rolls-Royece won't
hold. Bee??

“Oh!"” gaid Skinher.

“Dash it all, you never mentioned
that,” said Bolsover major. *“Still, it's
all right, there's the earl exXprose  af
Courtfield. But it your ignne:,r hasn'c
come, Bunter, how are you going {o take
the tickets?”

“That's all righi,” returned Bunter
with a chgerfulness he did not quite feel,
“The pater's regisicred letter will ba
here whan we get hack.”

“You can’t pay the fares when wo get
back, I guesa,” said Figher T. Fisl.

“I suppoge my friends will not mind
lending me a few pounds for a fow houra
on an occasion like this,"” replied Thunter
with dignity. -

“Oh 1" ejaculated Skinndr.

Bunter rolled away, leavigg Skinner,
Snoop, Fishy, and Rolsover major blink-
ing at one anolher. Theke four youths.
at all events, had no intention of
advancing a few pounds—or a few pence
—for a faw hours—or 2 few minutes—to
s0 shippery a eustomer ag William Georgo
Bunter. Once more painful doubts and
dark suspicions smate Harold Bkinner. It
really secemed impossible that Bunter's
Roat-race party was all “epoof,” after
such an accumulation of proofs. But tho
non-arrival . of the ear and the non-
arrival of the registered leiter looked
very odd—very odd indeed,

“I—T wonder-—" muttered. Skinner,

“I wonder——" murmured Snoop.

“1 guess——" began Fisher T. Fisgh,

“If that fat villain is spooting—-o"
breathed Bolsover major.

They followed Bunter. The Owl of ihe
Remove was secking Harry Wharton &
FCo. He found them in the quadrangle
with Lord Mauleverer,

"1 say, you. fellows, my reglstercd
letter hasn’t come;” said Buanter, *Tha
car’s meeting ue at Charing Cross, yvou
know. T shall want someBody to lend nio
a few pounds till wo come hack.™

“By gad ! eaid Lord Mauleverer,

Wharton gave the Owl of the Remave
a sharp look.

“Then we're going by train?” he
askad,

“Thﬂ.t.‘ﬂ it- !I!l & i

“Wo ecan pay our own fares,” :ald

Wharton rather eurtly,

Another brilliant Wireless article next week !
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ol at all”™

“ You're my guoests,
whole of the expenses.
you {0 lend me the money.”

There was a dead silence. This was
the real Bunter comuing ount, as 1 were,
Biunner's dark deoubis were ul'-al‘ed by the
Fampus Five now,

“ Anyhow, we've got the dav off, and
we pwe that io Bunler 1™ sand Bob Clerry
at last. “We'll pay our own oxes and
whlp rouind for Bunter.”

“rhat's all right,” agreed Harry,

“(h, veally, you know—-""

“That's setiled !’ eaid Nugrent.

“lLook her-&. 1'd rether have the money

retoried  Bunter,
I'm standimng the
[ einply want

in band,” went on Bunter warmly, “I'm
taking {his party up to town &

“You can have vour own moncy in
hand —not ours!”  suid Johnny  Puoldl
(peieily, “We'll sland  your Fare,
Bunter.™

“Oh, really, Buli "

“And what aboul s broke in

Skinner unpleasantiv,

# Inobhing about you,
Bull. * Yﬂu can do llIL SATIIC 2= we
T suppose’

“1 can't afford
railway  fares to
Skiviner sourly.

“Weil, Bunter will squnre afterwards,”
sail Harry, “As hw father told the
Head he was sending  the money, 1
suppose he ia doing so0.”

“1f you doubt my word,
shall leave you oul of the
Puntor indignantly.

Skinner breathed havd. Dut, after ali,
even if he had to staud the fare hnnself,
he reflected that there was the lunch and
the launch and all the good things at that
riverside mansion where Mr. Bunter was
10 do the honours, Ile determined Lo
risk it.

“Well, I'tl pay,” he said ungraciously. |

And the other members of the party
catne fo the same decisicn, with a couple
of exceptions, ‘The parlty that fnally
started for the station consisted of the
Famous Five, aud Bkinner, Suoon, Stott,

raid  Johnay
o,

to lidow
Loadon,™

IONTY O
declared

Slauncr, 1
parly," said

and Fisher T, Fish, Bolsover major, and
Rilly Bunter. :
At Courtheld Junction the return

tickets were taken.
“First-clnas  tickets,

called ont Buntar,
“T'm going bhird " provled Skmnmner.
‘8 gaid Suoop.

vou fellows!™

Bame here,”

“The samefulness is terrifie,
Huarree Jamset Ram Singh.

“We're all going 1mird,”

" remarked

said Harry

Wharton. “No good throwi ng moncy
away,'

“That's all wery well,” declaved
Bunter. V' I'm standing it, ain’'t 17 And

[ cac ‘el you I'm not nsed to tmwilmg
third, shatever you fellows may he.”

“You, can tuLE your own ticket Hret-
class, if you like,” remarked Dob Cherry
pa’[itely

“ Beast 1™

Third-class tickets were taken, in spite
of DBunter's aristocratic objections. The
Ph:m! race  patty boarded third-class
carviages in the express.  Billy Bunter
aat down with an injured expression on
his fat face. He was taking theso un-
grateful fellows on an expensive exenrsion,
and they would not even let him travel
first-class, and they neglected to provide
him with a lunch-basket. But Bunter
roflected bitterly that he was used io
mgratitude.

Bunter's view was thai as he had any-
how (o face a terrible “ row " at the end

cf the day, he might as well have-his

mopey's worth in advance. But the gues.
tion of re inbursement being so  very
wncertain, the juniors did not fecl
disposcd to expend cash recklessly.

Fortunately for the Famous Five,
Bunker took the samoe carriage as Skinner
& Co., and the chums of the Remove
wore nod nflicted with his company on
the Wav ujn

“I suppose Mr. Bunter’s car really will
be at the station for us?" Bob Cherry
reqnarked dabionsly,

“Blessed if I know!" said Wharton.

“I can't make the thing out, i seems

clear enough tital Mr. Bunter arran el
i'l'u'- whole thine with the Head, s0 it
looks all right., Bul it's thomping odd
all the snme [

“Meost Lkely Mr. Banier told the fat
duffor (o being Ing party, and that was
all,” sugrestod Nugenl. “The rest was
swank. If the old gondleman sent Bomer
a !‘{:;]';’[.‘-}E-&urq{l letter for the exes, he
wouldn't miss the post with it.”

“*Well, we can afford to pay cur awn
exea " said Bob, “In fact, I'd rather.”
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“Same here."

“That's how it is, I think.” said
Wharton with a nod. “The fat Lbounhder
was swanking, as wsual, and his pater
never intended’ to pay the exes—pro-
bably never said so. It's decent of him
to stand vs a lunch and take us on the
launch, anvhow. "

“Yes, rather!”

“I—1I suppose there i1s a launch '
Jr}hnn} Bulil,

“My hat!

i:-ﬂ;li

1 suppose s0."”

“Anyhow, there’s a house,” chuckled
IFrank Nugent. “Mr. Bunter wouldn't
ask us up 1o sée ithe Boat-race if there
wasn't a window to s-e it from,”

“That's so

How wuch was huth and how much
was swank in this perplexing affair ihe
I‘amous Kive simply could not
mine, As vel they were far from guess-
ing thet there was no truth din it ab all
and that it was all awank.

That kuowladge was to coms later,

deter-

It’s easy to make miserable people cheerful--

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER,
The End of His 'Tether!

s HARING CROSS
The (i wr*na.rs parly “tirroed

out of lhe train upou .a
: crovwdad platiorm,

s way 17 ealled out Bunier.

“1That sn't the way out™

“1te Lhe way to the baffab™

“Oh, how the buifet?” sand Bob
Charry. 2 We don'i want to faed now,
whon wae are going o bhave lunch with
your father.”

“IFs & long way to Mordake,” wud
Bunler.

“Mortlake ! yelled Bob,

“1 tcan Putney, Boetter hmve 8
stinek first™

“Oh, Iel’s  ged  om " exclaimed
Skinners, “Your paierd car will bae
warking oulside the slation, Dunler.”

“TH tell wyou whal,” suni Buntes,

“vou fellows go and see if the car’s thaie

while I get a snack. Lend me>hali-a-

{1r.u'{'t, Wharton,”
“1 bhad just thrae:

buyimg my twkot,’

lnfl, aftep
satd Harry cordy,

.|||I--J'!|::.'_I|--

“1 say, Uherry-——"

“I had Juse a tanner,” spid Dob,
Buntor sniifed.

“T any, Mauly-—-—"

Lord DMauleverer passed Bunter a

ten-shilling nota without p word,

Thae fat punior rolled away for refresn-
ments. Harry Wharion & Co. went out
of the station, looking for the Bunter
motor-car. Several molor-cars were 1
witiiang, as well as plenly of taxicabs,

“One of that ot,” remarked SBkinnor,
“But we can't tall whidl’: ona titl that ok
ford Bunter cotnes.”

“*Porhapa ™ raarmured Johrny Hl I,

“The perhapsfulness is torrifie (7

“Eh—what 1" exclaimesd Beolsoyer
major.” "I anppose old Dunter's car i
hound to be here, 130’ W2

“"Blessed o 4 kmow!” said Bob.
“Toddy told me, as we came away, (o
look for the Bunter creat pn it, 1 bedinve
he was pulling my Iﬂg‘ He wouldn't
come himself, anyhow.”

“What's the Bunter crest?”
Bolsover major,

“1 don'c I{n{m"-—u--.ua:ﬁ ih'a
or a pile of jam-tarta"

“1f that fat villain——-:"

“Oh, really, Bolsover—-—"" =

Billy Bunter rolled uwe. It had nob
taken him long to negotiate lon-shilhings’-
| worth of refreshmaonts,

**Halle, hallp, hallo!
exataiined Bob [hr-rr_y. “ Which of ﬂ:m
lol 13 your pater's car, Bunter®”

Billy Buanter ql,m.kﬂd inwardly as he
{m:ghl the expression on Lolsnvnr
major's face, He assurusd a thoughtful
air as he blinked al the cars.

“Blessed if it seems to be here !
said.

“What ?" growlad Bolsaver major.

“1 dare sy 1i'a got beld up in the
crowd of tmﬂit,. went on Bonter, © You
know what it's  like on Boat-ruce Day,
But it’s all right"

“Oh, it’s all righl,
skinner,

ii"i?'ﬁz
cabs.
when we arrive,

“That's not

grouw Ted

n pork e

Here he 3!

" ha

142" _1_.4(4*.1.”?&
Wa'll fake a tonple of iaxi-
The pates will pay the drivers
* sairl Bunter 1'?:-:1\.;;*?&.:!\*
a bad idea, as the car's

not here,” agresd Bolsover 1majur, hia
brow elearing.
“Food " ejaenlaced EL["LII—"F‘ .
“T guess L{m.t S A {mﬁt remoaikod

Fisher T. I'ish. .

Wharton signalled. (o a coupls of cabs,
and the hrur_lrfri.s.ra packy Fmt arked
them, :

“I’u_lrw ' sard Br.'_ﬂh,l:'.

‘A foul congpiracy is afoot at Greyfriars |
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The taxicabs ginled away.

It wos a losur ran, Biliy. Bhimior {eld
almost riddy as lie made & vague niental
caleulation as 1o what the fares would
prolzbly amount to. A3 he had nro
‘money ab all, with tho excepiion of a few
coppers, the retinands of o loan from one
of hig new pals, it did ned mattor mnch
what the {otal sim was. In any cose,
Bunier could not have paid i, What
wad going to happen at thoe en:d of thad
taxidrive Punler did not know., He
conld only be guided by circumstances,

“1 shall be ready for lunch hy tho time

we got in,” Bel Cherry remarked. ' It's
tapping of vour pater, Bunter I
“Khl o Oh,  yeel” paspad Bunter,

“Thete will be an—an exira special
linch—depand an the pater for that, Oh
deqr 7

“Ggod old pater ! anid Nugend,
“Thﬂl‘u’aﬁ the  river ! exclabined
Wharton suddenly.

“Oh, good i

Thera was a gwarm of vehicles going
i the same direction, The Greyfrars
caba cafe to a halt.

“'Hre we are
Burdar’s  driver,
window.

“ave b the sioue of the Dbioueo,
Bunter, ™ ’

Boarder gaspod,

He folt that b was ihme fo ewn up
now ; bud owhing up was far bevord s
nerve,  Bolsover major was in that tasi

Y The—the name |7 he afutiorod,

“'The man can’t get to the honse with-
out knowing the addreest” said Harry.
“Tell him where ta drive.”

: “Didnt T tell him? said Dunter,

Hiverside Lodee, my man”

“What street ! asked the chautffenr.

“Not in a #troet—slaids in its own
grounds,” said  Hoanter  déeperaiely.
“Juest inquire along the river for River-
wicle” Hall 1™

“Riverzide ]ri'_ld_!;'t" or Hiversile
asked the chanifew,

“I mean Lodee— Liverside Lodge ™

“Orleight !

The chaulfeur spoks to  the
driver, and the i{wo taxicaba resumed
their wav.  Riverside Fadpe  =eenied
hurd to ﬁm], which was not HUTITEEL
considering  that the muansien gpiel d
only in the fal imagieation &f Wiliam
tioorge Punter,

Un and down and rennd ahout went
the taxicabs, the chan!feurs inguiring
here, there, and everywhere for Biver
side Lodge, "Fhey sfonpad again at last,
Thy drivers sccined 1o be losing paticnes,
Punter's driver looked in again,

“Can't find it nowhere,” ke sawd.

sabid

ab  Patney !
the

laoking in  at

AT

1

you can’t give it to me a bit clearer,

gi——""

Bunter breathed hard.  He had not
t‘x?mﬁﬁl_ the chauffeur to Nnd it; he was
only {rying to gam tiine,

“We can’t be far off i, :".,ny"i‘lr.dv, Y gal
Bob Cherry, “I dare say we dan find i
on foot. Daes 1t face o river, Bunter ™

“Yoe-right on the river.  Near
Putney Er}!g‘ﬁ,” ?uh[ed Bunter. ** Yon
eait see the bridge frone—Irom the library
windtw.” Bunter felt that a few comn-
vinefhg details would do we havm.  * Big
houge, with green ghutters, amd & w .
algek-toyer.”

“Well, that ought to be easy {0 find."
Em,',i Bob, “Let’s got out and lopk fo
it,

“Good!” gasped Bunter.

He was anviocue to get oul of the eashb
now, He fell that the anly way to save
hig life was tn d-l::-dﬂe_ awidy rofiowhere in
the rwarm of mghiscers.

“You'll see 1k abl onee from the fow-
ing-path,” added Bunter. " Fasy as—us
falling oft a form !*

The Grevirines barty alighted,

“What about the cghsy?
| Nugent.

Bunter felt giddy again.

asfod

otlrer §

“They'd better drive on to the ladge,
and sce my pater,” ho said.

That  esuggestion did not seom (o
1‘%{".:;n1|ﬂnmi itself to the t:txi‘ririlwrs. (Une
of them remarked with great plainneas of
r speeche that YI‘I‘III ??mf l‘u{:‘f IJZiH-IEI_?ti before !

Wharton erfmisond.

“Tt's all serene, dear boy,”™ said Tomd
- Mauleverey hastily.  Mauly's well fillod
gﬂc}‘mt-bﬁﬂh came into sight again, and
¢ pail the chauffeurs.

“My pater will seitle
Mauly,” saxd Bunter fecbly.

His lordshy made o reply to that.

“Well, come an, vou follows ™ smd
Harry Wharlon, “Wea've céraszad the
bridge, and we've only got ta go along
the owing-path, Blighs
Bunter?”

“Whih aver you hke—-?

“What ©7

“1--1 mean, right " gasped Bunter.

The Greyfriars party started in search
vf Riversude Eodge., 'They looked out
keenly for the imposing mansion with
gmm shutters and a clock-tower, ‘Vhe
owing-path  wns  erawded, and Billy
Bunter, dropptug behind to tie his shoe-
bace, was lost t4 sight.

“Where's Buntéri” asked Skinuer
suddenly,

“IIaI{:L hailo, hallat Bunter!”

“Bunter! Billy Bunter !

But answer ecame there none,

with vou,

Y T™ ik}
LA L

3

Bibly

Bunter was lost to eght, though tc
meniory dear, and the Greyfriars party
were deelined not {0 gee him Hgﬂjll bolvre

tho Bost race,

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Retribution !

e “HERE thi':}r come !
“*Oxfard—-7>

“ Cambridge—-!"
" Hurrah [*

In ihe mudst of & swarming ihrong.
[farry Wharton & Co. watched the two
tacding shifiz on the gleaming river,

They had not found Riverside Lodge.
Thﬂ:; had »not had that excellent Tanch.
They had given up all idéa of following
the Haat-race in & magnificent maotor
launch.

By that time—in fact, befora-that time
—it had dawned upon the irﬁﬂlﬂ ari v
thai Bunter had pulled their log, ﬂ“[{ that
Biverside Lodee and the rest were only
bgwients af Bunter's fertile faney,

But they were zeeing the Boatrace, at
ail evants,

Theve it was, under their eves: two
spl@ndid erews pulfing away in great
etvle, amul 4 ronr from the Banks.

Iii ihe keen ifiterest of that f*{:-. sight
tho jt!!‘ii:]ru foreot that they had missed
theie tuneli. 'Phey had bought cakes and
chacalales and such things from ibinerant
dealers, to wand off famime, Now thes
forgat the spoof of which they had been
ithe ¥ictims, as they Wwatched the rival
caramen bending to their task,

“Ohiford's leading,” said Boh Cherry.

“Just about Tevel, T think.” remarked
Harry Whurton,
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u ﬁa'll tak;i _ _Ta of ;ahs.
said Bunter. mﬁmn signall

} party embarked *jin them,

- L

The pater will pay the drivers when we arrive,”
ed 1o a couple of taxicabs, and
LT Pﬂfrﬂ'ﬂf .
Chapter 11.)

_ the Greyfriars
' Grdered Bunter loftily. (e

Will it be discovered in time ? See next week’s MAGNET I
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Y My dear chap-—

“My dear ass—-"

“ Hurrah !

Up the gleaming river went the racing
skiits, followed by myrind= of eves from
the banks, and alt sort and conditions of
craft. on the water.

“ON o
[anneh =7 prinned Dob €hory,

Harry Wharten laughed

SHowas abl spoof, of course,” L spuld.

“Uhe spoofuloess was termiie,”  said
Hugree Jamset Ham Singh Bt how
thd the cstecroed spoohoe Bunter fix o
with the Head? His escellent and

ludicrona pater would nob e tn o samo
nf spoof. ™
Whinrion shoak his head

i | undls r*-l;:ml H I ST TY

can't
T beat: me ! Buob it's peetny elewr o
that  Nre. Dinter never s I'i'-H'” i
Bout-race party al all. IIL".'-' el that

fat bounder spoof ns frow ijl-f.-ir.l!:-h-_-__*- L
end.

“T'H make him siE up ! growled
Bolzover major,
“Well, we got the day ofFf from

school,” said Bol, langho o “WaTyn
seent the gilddy race.”

““Something g that '™ seveed J5bhany
Bull.

“T'I make him sopavin !

“T guesa T'll make that fat clam
cnk the dollars 've Feet hWies” said
Tisher T, Figh ferociously.  “1T+'s had
=ix bob ont of me in loavs and faor hink
m feeds, and now I shall have to pay for
same grob ont of my own poackst, as well

siinl Honey,

zhedl

d we were on Bunter™s elecirie

a8 my retnrn ticket! Oh, Jeruzalem !

Fisher 'l'. Fish imrh groarned as  he
T}luFl,t',']]i' of that expenditure of cash,

“Well, they're out of sight!” said
Nigrent.  “Wo may as well he moving,
Bunter isn't likely to I.m"l up with the
giddy electrie i.umfh now.

“Ja, ha, ha '™

“Won't T make lum sguivim !
Slinner,

The Famous Tive were feeling [airly
well satisfied. They had had leave from
school, and they had seen the Doat-race—
and they weree quite willlmg to stand their
owrn  oxpenses, I was guibe different
with Skinner & Co, They were not at all
willing to pay their own fﬂmltlg and they
had  Buntee's  oxpensive fi‘l["l‘tﬂ‘-h]]'r to
Honk of—a Iriendship that had lasted
sevoral days nnd wade deep inroads upon
1!|‘|. i PnfLri !:Il[t]"'!""!. r]:llf" ¥ oG ‘.Ffl]ijlﬂ:h
ta see Bnnter again, though not fron
friendly mofives.

Lord Mauleverer, tho only member of
the party who had any money lofi, stood
a tex o IhP deserted gmih' and thon the

hizzed

wiiar: rotnrned townw arda—not Liv ta 11
-l '“"* Buaater waz able to afford such
[T O L E ST R | TRLY iy dkbatk Fhoiror WiA

s demigrer wiih I!}n“ }}.;11'1_1.‘.

Harry Wharton & Clo, vwere ookt g
and Feeling gqoite cheerful when they sut
in the ¢ spress for Courtfiek], Skinner &
Ca. amproved the shining hour, on the
honmwewand  journey, by discnssing  the
Lhings they were h:*mg to do o Buanter,

At Courtficld Junciion they looked for
B, but evidently he had nol come up

HERE'S AN OPPORTUNITY FOR YOU ! WHAT You

A Simple One-Week Foothall Gompetition.

Soive the Simple Picture-puzzle, and send in your solution.

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

Ten Prizes of Five Shillings each.

Tug MagNET Lisrany.—No. T89.

Characlers with a ‘' solid foundation ’—Harry Wharton & Co.!

by the sume i{rain,  They walked fo
Grovieiara, and in the Bchool House o
crowd of fellows met them with inguiries,

“Had 2 pood time at the Bunter
mansion @ inguired Peter Todd blan 1115.
“How did vou iike the turtle soup? I
hope vou didn't overdo the pate-de-foie-
rroay Ihd the electrie launch ro a'l
right *~

“We've been spoofed ™
over mnjm-,

“You don’t A ¥ 50 !

“Thewe wasn't any Hn ersude Lndgu =
howled Skinner. * We've heen laken in.
[le mnat have knoen T was listening
when [ heard him on the telephone iu
Wuelchy's stady——"

“Go hon!™ chuckled Perer,
heard him on the phone—- -

“No lunch!” said Snoop almost tear-
fuliv. " No electrie launch——""

“Ha, ha, ha1”

“No lmal race pariy at all!” howled
Fizsher T, Fish.

o ;'r ' chyvioked Petor
h:a. hia ™

T'n't e ooing 1o seaip him ™
o H53 | 1 going to L vnch
ph H:l ha, hat”

“1t's all right '™ said Harny Wharion,
“The Boat-race pariyv was ali bunkom,
Lot we've had a run up to iu". n o and
we've seen the race—and Bonter can ga
amd eat coke !

“Where 12 he?" askod Perer.

“{Foodness kuows 1"

Tt was an hour later when Willinm
George Bunter put in an appesranee.

HAVE TO BO,

roared Dlols-

S0 yon

Teodd, 1,

i !

Mere i3 a splendid Footer compelilion
which T am sure will interest von, On
this page von will find a history of Luton
Foothall Club 1n  picture-puzzle form.
What vou are invited to do iz to solve
this picture, and when vou have done so
write your soluticn en a sheet eof paper.
Then sign  the  coupon which apprars
below, pin IL to vour solution, and posi 1t
to * Luton " Competition, Macxer Office.
Cough House, Ceugh Square, T4, so
a3 to reach that addresa not }ntf-l than
TIHURSDAY., MARCH 29h, 192

The FIRST PRIZE of £5 will be
awarided o the reader who subnuts a
roluition which iz exactly the same as, or
nearest to, the solution now in the posses-
siont of the Editor, In the event of tiew
the prize will be divided. The other
prizes will be awarded in order of merit.
The FEditor reserves the right to add
torether and divide the value of all, er
any, of the prizes, but the full amount will
be awarded. It is a distinet condition of
antry that the decision of the Editor must
b accepied as final, FKmployees of ithe
proprietors of this journal are not eligible
to cempete, =

This cnm,mt:t on 15 run m vnnjunmmn
with the “Gem,” “Popular,” and “Boys
Fricnd,” nrud readers of those journials aré
ity ited th compete,

T enter “Ladon V" Competition, and
agres to accept the FEditor's decision
as final '

A didress
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: Warm or cold, fine cr wet, there’s good cheer in the MAGNET!

He rolied mto the School Hoose, blink-
ing round  uncasily  throngh his  big
spectagles, 1 a very appiehensive frame
of mind. Bolsaver major lnked arms
with hin and led him into the juniov
Clommen-room, Bunter sdid not se=im
willing to go, but Bolsover major would
take no domal,

In the Cominonroom, with the door
shut, Willlam Goarge Bunter was sur
roundad by the Boat-race party and a
crowd of othsr fellows, .'LI” Crinning.
Skinner fxed g deadly look on hi

“ Now, vou fat rotter—"

“Wow, vou fat spooler——-

1 guess——"

“We're going----"

“Give hum o a chance to speak ! ex-
¢ laimed *Harvy Whavton, Let him tell
s how he fixed it np to spoof The Head.™

“[—1 say, you fellowg——""

“to it, Bunter!” said Peter Tedd,

“ MNow-—how dild ven miss ne. you
Jl-.ih}'n.k-f.'” ;::1-:1_"-"31_3 Buntoev, }'.l|ii.ir¢::l'|,u at Lhe
Hoatvace pariy, 1 1 got Lo Riversude
Mall—-"

“What

T moean Riverside Lodge, We wated
Iuneh For you for an hour——"

“Wha-a-at?”

“The pater vefuscd (o wait longer.”

satd Punter. Ve see, the elocirie
launch wos wabing for us——"
“Phe—the electric lammch 7 gosped
Boh Cherry,
YV eoq, As von fellows didn't farn up,

we had to have lanch withont you, and -
anel we staried in the=the electric lannch
without you,” went on Bunter, “* Awfully
sorry vou missed me like that! How—
how Jdid yvou come to lose yourseives in
that wav?”

The jumiors stared at Bunter.  The
vl of the Remove had succeeded in
taking their breath away.

THE GREYFRIARS

" PARLIAMENT! _
AT - —

T the ordinary weekly meeting of
A the ITouse, the Speaker referred
fo a4 comwmoniceton from a
reader of the Companion Mapers

in Tudia,

The Speaker: 1 think 1 cannot
Jda hetter than let meinbers hear the
romnarks of  Mender KAMDIN A,
BIIARUCHA, 10,  Sholapar  Read.
Panna, India. Reader Bharncha writes
en drawing #s a hobhy. Now, we of
Greyfriars have the riue.erie&t a580¢ 18-
tions with Hindustan, Have we nol as
a comrade in the Remove a fine chap
like the Nabob of Bhanipur? 1 will
read the speech: “The subject to which
I vefer is drawing. Dweawing s one
of the best arts, as vou nuost admit,
and it has got its own history and
cocrets, It is a very useful art, and
with a little skill you can do wonders
i the artistic line, For inetance, you
can miake a coinfortable bhit of pocket-
motey out of your drawings, taking it
for granted that you are o good hand.
1 know of a friend who :ells lus water-
colours at a good price. Besides bring-
ing you money, it beips ¥you a lot in
your owl work, .

“* Think how voun can decovate your
efndies, To a chap who runs an amateur
magazine, drawing 1s a boon and a
blessing. e can design the cover in
any attractive way he chanses. and,
alzo, he car do a sketeh or two inside
the pages. SBome of yon must be good.

“My only bao!” said Bob Cherry ai
cat, U He’s still keeping it wp!  He
wants us Lo believe there s really n
Riversule Lodge, and a laanech, and o
lunch, and a DBoat-rees party 17

“You spooling worm !’ roured Dol
SOVET Hiajor,

“(Oh, really, vou fellows ——

"1 guess you've gol to square———"

“Of—of course, il wmy rvegistored
efter's come——"" stuitered Bunter,

“It husn't come! i never
any  registercd  lebter, any more
there waz a Boat iace pany!”
Skinner.

“Oh, really, Skinner —— 1—1 =ny,
vanr foellov s, Keep oib ! howlad Buenter,
an Mkinner & Co. closed rennd b, 1
—1 tell vou il was all square—all right
fiom beginning to end. My pater fixad
it with the Head, didn't he? You heavd
what Quelchy said. 1 suppose yvou don’t
suspect rhet [ telephoned to the Head
and raade him think it wa: my potod

1..1|';t.':'
ifan
ravedd

As 10 1 shouid Jdo amvihing o the
sort—-">~

"“EI,- h:!, It ' reared Pedor Todd
“Ho that was 111"

“Tt wasnt Y howled Bonler, 7 AmTe

5N

T just telling vou thar it vasn
“Ha, ha, ha!”
= s Spoofed the Lead as welt ws ns!
g;:.‘ip?d Bolsover Hlfljf}"-
“T 0 dide't—I  wasn't—=I  neveyr—--
Fezga!” roaved Buntoer, 1 sav. yon
fellows, lonk here, yon're my pals, am't

Ll !

you? Oh, my hat! Yaroooooh! Lot
ro! Yoooop!”

Skinner & Co. did not Iet go,

They held on—hard,

The hour of reckoning had come al
finst !

Bunter had really had a wonderful
run of lnck in his career as a dealer in
tremendons S whoppers.”  Possibly he

hands at it. TTtilise ihe art to a fine
prurpese,  Think it over serionsly.” ”

Mr, Poler Todd: 7T think the appire-
ciation of the House should find expres-
sion for this adinirable speech,  Header
Bharucha has hardied a diffiealt maties
in splendid style”™ ;

The Speaker: *Reeder O CROWE,
14. Shalimar Road, Acton, London,
W., says: ' It sppesvs 1o me thal you
have given wirestliing 2 iilss al G?E}'"
friavs, This seems a great pily, as
wiestling 1z an  excellent, strength-
giving sport which shoold be given
more scope in this country.  Of course,
w fellow like W. U, B, with greal
welght, has an advautase; but more
active fellows, with  ecience,  should
caunse ore  compeiition  and  pgreat
fun,” ¥

This member was thanked., Dul 1t
was pointed out that if he frerqrented
the Remove coreidor he would sec
plenty of wrestling any day of the week.

The Speaker: 1 will now read about
first aid, Reader A, ARMSTRONG, 70,
Koeptie Btreet, Arbroath, Seotland, says:
*The few remarks T wish to place before
vou concern first aidd,  To hegin with, I
should like to ask a quesiion: Why do
the Greyfriars bovs never go in for this
interesting and weful arty 1 am quite

sure accidenis of a common natare con- |

stantly occur in the studies, inflicting
scalds, burns, cuts, ete, A little know-
ledge of firsi woid woull come 111
extremely handy, and a lot of unneces-
sary boiher be saved. On {he footer-
field, too, despite the absence of rough
play, accidents ave apt to happen. In
fact, players have been known to break
a limb on the field. Iere, again, first
aid would be valuable. I
the snoner the Greyiriars chaps learn this

In my opinion,

21

I
hod hoped thai his latest and. greatesi
“whopper 7 wounld see him through. [If
-0, he was woelnlly disappointed.

All was clear 1o Bkinver & Co. now—
and they proceeded to make 3 clear to
Biinter what they thought of him.

The next ten minates were exciting
ones to Billy Bunter. [le havdly knew
what was happening to lham; he felt a3
if he wera going thronzh a series of
fearful earthgquekos,

IHarry Wharton & Co. chipped m at
lust and reseued what was left of Dunter,
and the wreek of William Georvge crawled
painfully avway, groaning,

Boat-race Dav wasz being ecelehraied
ihat right in many places and 1y many
ways., o Sindy No, T in the Remove
Billy Bunter was eelebraling 1l wish deep
and dismal groans,

And his troubles did not end with thag
dov. Skinner & Cn. tet the sun go down
dpon their wrath—and rise upon it also,
For ~eversl davs Billy Bunter led 1he
life of a buanted rabini: the number ok
kivks andd enifs and buoipings ha gathered
i during those days could hardly he
conted,

It was whal he deserved; but that re-
Heciton brought no solace to the nfflicted
Owl of the Remove. And while the hap-
less Owl sufered for his sina at the hands
of Skitmer & (oo, the rest of the Remave
chuekled fond  and  lang  over Billy
Bunter’s Boab rare party,

THE PRND.,

(Nexi Monday's rvipping, Teirg com=
glete story of Harry Wiharton & Co. of
Greyfriars ds enditled ** A Mreasage From
the Seal'—a yurn pucked full of exeif-
ing interest. D't misa it! o Orvder
neaet geecks Nagwer now )

very necessary stedy the better it will be
for themselves and those around them,”
My, Coker: "It is just what I shonld
have said -ouly, of course, I should
have put it better.” '
Mr. Bob Cherry: * Question.”

The Speaker: “Reader T. OLI-
PHANT. 83, DBrussels Btreet. Gates-
head vpon Tyne, savs: * Not ol boys

ara aware of the help offered them in
the pursait of their hobbics by iha
public librarvies, and perhaps a few
words on Lhe subject might not be out
of place. Most hobhyists come to a
time when ithey feel the need of a pood
Lbook on their pet subject; but, on
Jooking round, ihey find the bock 1n
oucstion 14 a bit beyond their means.
'I'his 18 whera the publie library comes
in. All good veference libraries have
hooks specially deveted to hebbies, and
tlie loan of such books can be obtained
by hliing up a form. No hoebby is
neglected —engineering, chemistry, pho-
iorraphy, painting, drawing, slectricity,
stamp-collecting,” ™'

Mr. Frank Nngent: “1 agree wilh
that., ‘The libraries are not  half
enovel used.  If aome members of this
Iouse "

i'l’lu} .i:‘i]}f?aLk‘.‘l': “No persomal attacks,
Frirel=dn,

My, Nugent: I waa not thinking of
attacking anvbady, What T meant was
that the information i1s all there, wait-
in% to be picked np.”

My, Alonzo Todd: **FExactly.  Often
I have been reproached for not taking
ny: F]m-.e on the Tooter-held, but T am
nearly always 1o be found at a library,
or in the company of rome weighty
tome, some masterpiece of eradition—"

The hon. meinher was net allowed io
finish, and the House broke up.

Harry Wharton & Co. are well in the foreground next Monday ! |
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fhe objret of this dictionary iz o er-
pMain fn gimpde fanguape the mieaning
af the techinieal ferme ar rrnressions
dard Tn raRmeelion with ;:Frnfw'm':y
il areless dele phony, :

CIRCUTIT.—A civmiil is a path. made
tip of conductors, through which the
electricity Hows from the saurcea of
enerigy back o the point of orvigin. Tf
& battery or dynamo is the sourin of
energy, then tho current Rows fmm the
positive  terminasl of the batlery  or
dyname, through the cireuit, back to the
negative ierminal of the battery or
uynamo, The machine or apparatus
which the eleetric cnrrent has to supply
12 placod in the path of the flow, or, in
other words, in the circuit.

Before attempling to undersiand the
1mita of electrical measurement, you niust
know something of the system on which

it 15 based.

Thera are cartain fundamental vniis
nf tneasurement from which afl others
are dorived; so, as briefly as possible,
we will give you an idea of these funda-
maental umits and those derived from
them.

C.G.S. UNITS, OR ABSOLUTE UNITS.

(.3, unitz, sometimes callad abenlule
rnits, 18 a short method of expressing
wantimetre, gramme, second units, which
sirs the fundamental urnits of length,
rass, and time,

CENTIMETRE. —The unit of length,
GRAMME.—The unil of mase,
SECOND —The unit of iime,

Daily use of these units, or terms, has
tiade you so familiar with them that
you no longer pause to consider what
thiy are. &

When we speak of a thing boing one
conkimetra an length, constant wsago
enables us to picture in our minds ecme
thiny about o quarter of an inch in
length,  Many of us do not know thal
cne  centimelre is  one thousandth-mil-
honth part of a quadrant of the carth,
nor do we care; wo are satistied that jt
enables us to form seme conceplion of
length,

It 13 the same with the uniis of
uteasurement  that follow. 1o not
atteinpt, tn the first instance, io under.
sland the exact guantity which the unit
renvesents, because you will fail to do
#0. All that vou require to do is to
roalise thal each unit has a delinils
value ! the number of units required for
n certain purposs, will become apparent
n3 you gain expericnce.

A pint of milk, a2 pound of apples, or
a yard of cloth—all theso are familiar
torms, and convey an idea of guaniity:
experience in thé use of them teaches
rou how far they will go when wsed for

cortain purposes, but in each case you

Hallo ! - Hallo !
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would find it difficult to cxplain exactly
what thess torms mean, This 1s 50 with
volts, amperes, ohins, or other electriral
measuremonte,  You will find it diffi-
cult to understand the exacl quantity
they represent, but vou will soon learn
the number of unite of each required for
a cortain purposa,

DERIVED UNITS.

SQUARE CENTIMETRE.—~The unit
ol arca.

CUBIC CENTIMETRE—Tha unit of
volume, :

VELOCITY.—The unit of velocity is
the spead of a body which moves through
unit distunce {one centimetrs) in unit
tine (one second). Thus if a body moves
onz centimstre {03937 inches) in one
second, 1L has unit velecity, '

:*af?i'iEih.l‘:ﬂ:ﬁ'l’]UN. — The unmil of
acceleration is that aceeleration which
nuparts unit velovity to o body in unit
time.  When the speed of a body in-
creases ab tho rate of one centimeolre per

second, in cach second that it is moving, -

it has unit velocity,

1f a pound weight were diopped from
2 height of 183.2 feot, it would reach the
earth 1n three seconds, because graviky
miparts 981 units of acccleration to a
Bod y--~that is, every second that the body
15 falling its speed 13 inoreased at the rate
of 961 centimetres, or 322 fast per
recond, The weight would fall 32.2 feet
the first second, 64.4 the next gecond,

and the remaining 966 feet in the
third eecond.
FORCE.—The unil of forea iz that

power which, acting for one second on
one gramme, gives to it a veloeity of
one centimalre per second., It is called
one dyne,

WORK.AND ENERGY.—The unit of
work 1= the work done in moving a body
through unit distance {ono centimetre)
agamst unit force {one dyne). If 1-981s¢
gramine 1s hifted one centimetre high
against the force of gravity, one unit of
work has been performed. The unit of
rnergy 158 the same as the unit of work,
because energy i3 measured by work
done,

The ERG is the unit of work and
ONETEY.

ELECTRIC-MAGNETIC UNITS.

It 1s not necessary to give the C.(1.8,
units because they would confuse you.
Thea absolute units are nol used in prac-
tice because soma are loo small and some
too large.  Proctical units have been
fixed, and these are. as follows:

VOLT.—The unit pf the difference of
potentaal, somotimes called elociro-
motive force (E.M.¥.), potential or pres-
sure.  Diffarence of potential is the
difference in electrical pressure at fwo
ends of a conductor. One volt is the
difference of polential required to cause

one ampera to flow through a conduclor
having a resistance of one ohm,

The greater the number of volie, the
greater the number of amperes that will
Hlow through a comductor of given
dimansions,

The pressure of one volt is very small;
if you touch a wire having a pressure of
four volis you would p::‘ﬁ:mhh" not feel
a shock, beoausse the pressure is not
grreat enough to overcome the resistance
of your body. If you touched a wire
with a pressure of one hundred volts,
you would receive an unpleasant shock,
A thousand volts would probably kill
you.

The volt 13 108, or 100,000,000 timfs
preater than the CLG.8, uniat of pressure.

OHM.—The ohan 13 the unit of resist-
ance. One ohm is the resistance of a
conductor through which a current of
one mwﬂ flowas when an eleciromotive
force one volt s applied. The ahm
15 10-8, or 1,000,000,000 times the C.G.5.
unit of remistance. -

COULOMB.—The coulomb is the unit
of quantity. 1t is a defimte guantity of
electricity, just as one gallon 18 a definile
quantity of water. The coulomb i§ the
ampere divided by time; it ia the gquan-
Lity of eleotricity which flows per second
throngh a conductor having a resistance
of one ohm when one volt i applied
o it. o

Ore coulomb 15 10-1, ar 1-10th of the
(.58, unit of guantity,

AMI'ERE.—The ampere is the unit of
current, somptimes called amps, Tt 18
tha quantity of oclectricity which Hows
per second through a conductor having
n resistance of one ohm when an electro-
motive fores of one volt 12 appliad. Thae
nmumber of coulembs Howing per second
ure termed ampares.

(e amvere 1a 10-1, or 1-10th of the
C.G.8, unit of current,

OHMS LAW. - -The strength of the
cirrent  varies directly ms the eleclio-
mntive force, and inversaly az the tolal
roaaistance of the circnt, This means that
the number of amperes of cirront
flowing through a circuit 13 equal to the
number of volts of electromotiva force
dhivided h}" the numbsr of chms of
resisiance in the whole circuit,

O L '!*. lectromotive-fores
Ohina

or
AIMPETES == Yolta
2 " Ohms

BElectromotive-forece = Cporrent L Rmi;ﬂ_-_;,nca

.
'S =

oy
ot
E-CAR or Volta — Amperes % Ohms

Electromotbive-fores

Haematance — Current
R = or Ohms= L
{ Ampirea

{(To be continwed next Monday.)

Hallo! How do you like these articles 7
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THE MAN IN

LIGHT-BLUE
VEST!

B e e

THE

A thrilling story of the greatest River event of the year, which comes near to ending in disaster
but for the timely intervention of Firrers Locke. Written specially by your popular author

OWEN CONQUEST.

THE FIRST CHAPTEHR:
The Madmean of Putney.

H, swartly away!”

Ferrers  Locke made that
elamition wader Tis breath
tonie Oof frank admiration.

Standing by the boat-=heds ot Potney with
his asgistant, Jack Drake, the world-famons
detective was wateling the practice of the
rival rowlpg eights.

It waz Friday alterpoon. The following
day at four-thirty would ‘ree the annual
hattle of the Blues aver the famous course
from Priner to Mortiake. :

Oxford had taken their baal ont :harp at
~three o'clock and had set aoff steadily to row
to the mile posf, Cambridige had appeared
a few mimmtes later, amd had paddled to
their stake-boat. Vpon getting away for
their first practice stari, eight hine-tipped
ears had entered the water in perfeet
unison. The beoat gathered momentum
swiftly from a few short, sharp, powerful
strokes, and then the erew settled down to
row & steady thirtyvde-the minute nuntil
seeatied to the stake hoat.

dhe smartoess of the Lighd Biges in getting
awny hrought  admiring  oxelamations fromn
many fpectators hesides Ferrers Locke, Even
the out-and-ont supporters of the Dark Blues,
@i whom there were wiany prezcot, “eould
seare forbear to cheer,”

“ A likely erew imdecd, my hav,” said the
detective fo Jack DPrake.  “ Although they
are not able now to command the services
of Hartler, who stroked them to victory for
the pust three years, they should lower the
Dark Blue peanant again., Hut Oxford has
unlimited pluek and brains e their ship
heside ample hrawn, so it shonld not be 2
‘walk-over ' [or either crew.”

1

-
in a

Jack Drake, whe had beep as keen to come

and see the cleventh-hour proctices of the
rival hoats as his chief, tuarned his gaze from
the Cambridge erew to the throng lining the
bank of old Fuaiher Thames,

“Eegad, eir!"” he raid, his eyes cshining:
“and it docs one good to sfe s0 many folk
frankly interested in the Boat-racel”

“It dees, my hoy,” said Locke gerfounsly.
“It's an institntion that England eould ill-
afford to do without. That sixteen clean
young athletes shoald subniit to Spartan
tralming for many wecks for the mers
privilege af represevting their "Vareity over
the groeliog four and a half miles' course
from Putney to Mortlake, is calenlated to
fire the imagination of all true lovers of
eport. The Beat-raee is the finest example
we bave of sport for sport’s sake.  And,

o

thank goodnese, there still exists the teoue
British spirit in our country that ean appre-
clate and enthuse over thiz, the cleanest
sparting event of the vear!”

For haif an hour Ferrers Locke, Jaek
Drake, and the rest of the peopls mear the
Putney boathouses, watehed the practice of
the Cambridge erew. Oxford was ont of sight
roaitid the bend of the river.

Although last out, the Light Blues were
the first to paddle back to the plank which
acted as a landing-stage. The erowd of eager
sightseers, resplendent in Boat-race favonrs,
thronged down the stone slope leading from
the boat.sheds. Genial policemen marshalled
them into two sections to leave a path fur
the ¢rew when they stepped ashere,

"I.Etr'; g0 "awl get A closer view of the
crew, eir!” eried Jaek Drake eagerly.

Ferrers Locke and Jack Drake, farther up
suffered himself to he dragged amongz the
crowd near the landing-place.

Very carefully two stalwart hboatmen
grosped the blades of a couple of the blue-
tipped oarz, and drew the irarile racing shell
towards the shore. Boddenly, ahove the
murmur of conversation ef the thropz of
onlookers, arese a cracked, angry voice.

“]i'._gt. me take my place! Make way, T
sy 1™ :

Some youngsters bearing autograph books
in readipess in thelr hands, were pushed
roughly aside, and a hatless okl man sprang
on to the plank. Whipping off his coat, he
stood for a moment staring with haleful
eyes at the racing shell on-the river.

Forrera Locke aod Jack Drake farther
the bank on the other side of the landing-
stape, looked at the old fellow in astonish-
ment. And well they might, for the stranger
prezsented a earious spectacle. Hizs bald head
was fringed with white -hair just above
and behingd the ears. His face, seared and
wrinkled with age, wore apn almost
ademeniacal expression of hatred. He wore
dark trousers apd rubber  shoes,  amd,
atrangely enough, a light-blue vest which
exactly matched in shade the cap worn by
the Cambridge cox.

Ouly for a second did the ol man stand
motionless. - Then e stepped holdly down
t?waknls thie two boatmien at the end of the
plank. :

“Pull the boat in,** e ordered eurtly, “and
tell that fellow to get out of it

“That fellow " was the Cambridge stroke,

- whose good-patured countengnes  showed
sympathetic eoncern. A Bumber of the
gpectators  ashore, however, who  had

obviously sesn the old man before, hurst inte
ripples of langhter. _
The hoatmen, intent on thelr delicate work

of bringing the raciug crew to the landing-

shage, nodded to the old fellow to begone., A
hurly peliceman burried down the plank
towards him. _

“Toddle offi home, Grandpa, and take a
shawer-bath ! called out the comstable in a
kimd, jovial tone. “The practice is ever for
to-day 1

Th[a old wman swupg round with an angry
snarl.

“They're keeping me out of my place in
the boat!" be shouted vehemently. “It's a
conspiraey 1 was the best oar at the
University !

With astonishing agility he eluded the
policeman's grip. A few thoughtless young-
sters in the erowd cheered enconragingly,
ifut even their cheers turned to exclamationa
of alarm az the old man, junping hurriedly
back along the plank, tripped over one of
the long oars the boatmen were holding. One
of the hoatmen made a waliapt cffort to
eave the old fellow, but, with a loud ery, the
ancient toppled head over heels into the river
;_u-t.wﬂan»t.he landing-stage and - the racing
AL,

Locke, Prake, and a number of otliera
dashed forward with the Kea of assisting
him. et the water was sghallow, and the
boatmen, releasing the oars, had no difffeuity
in peiting him ont.

A stout woman etbowed ber way through
the knot of people hordering the Tower end
of the Yanding-stage, and threw a thick eloak
aver the shaking shoulders of the old man.
Aa she led him wp the steep stone slofia

L towards the roadway nbové, a flash of recog-

nition passed hetween Wer and Perrers Locke.
The detective watched the couple on their
way, followed by a number of curiosity-
mongers, Then, turning to Drake, he zald:
“The woman wha took charge of that poor
all-witted old chap was Mrs. Bentley.
Many yearz ago 1 was the means of zecuring
thie release of her son, who was wrongty
accnzed of a thelt from the housze In which
he was employed. The son went abroad, and
1 suppose pow the woman ja acting as house-
keeper for the old fellow io the sporty vest.”
Az, one by one, the Camhridge crew
gingerly stepped ashore and were surrounded
by the hero-warshippers with autograph
albhuma, Ferrers Locke addressed himsell to
the policeman who had tried to induce the
Md‘tm“ to "go home and bave a shower-
hath.™ : : -
“That was. a. queer old bird, officer,” he

A gripping mystery yarn of Ferrers Locke next week 1
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-ing A row fn 1l
Cpotigeman, “he't fingd

‘woman, wh

2%

remarked. “A  monomapiac, ehl Suffers
from jnst ooe Muslon, 1 sppposey™
. The genial constable tapped s forehead
rignificantly with his forefinger,
C “Pate in the Leliry,” he gaid dmpressively ;
“othierwizse b serew 1oose jn the Trumpet,
The old Loy thinks he's the world's crack
oaraman,  He's plways a-hmoging ahout the
river, Each ygar - for the last fyo or three
years, to my own kyowledge--he gets a At
of the Blues, as I might say, That 1s, ps fhe
time for the Bpat-race tDm‘gﬁ on ‘he “gets
more and more dépressed. # rechims §ts
alicer jealousy an’ apite what keeps him out |
of the Cambridge crew.”

Wik he ever np oab Cambridge?™

“Net el He went to some good achool,
though, in hLis young days, ‘cause he's ang
'mluf:nt-e:l man. Bui that's partly where thei
perew's loose; lie phinks he went to Cam.
hridke and got kicked ont.” ;

A feeling of sympathy and jnterest In the
afflicted old moft and the sillingness of the
policeman to engapge in conversation, led
Lorke to ask farther questioms. Troly, it
had heen o strange sicht {o Eee the old
fellow standing there close to the river, with
Mis light-blue vest angeinf over hiz thin
chaest, The contrast hetweoen tim and the
thighty athletés of the trained 'Varsity crew,
whose great museles elppled beneath their’
white rowing singlets, had been more
pathetic thap ludicrons.

“What s the name o! the old chahpie?”
asked Locke of the friendly constahle.
. ¥Ezra Chongy -‘Lh:-ugh all the people In |
£his part eall bim ‘Grandpa.” He resides
with Lia honsekeeper ~that woman you saw—
i a house om the River View Estate near

‘here, I don't kfiow the exack address "

. “The Foree dbesn't gegird. him az a
didpgeroys  [unatie, then?" murfhgred the
alenth.

. U IMess my soul, nol!” apswered the officer
“He's as harmless pz r—a frog. Usnally al
‘this time of year he can e geen hanging
about the Punch and Judy ghnws on the
rEv.uqf_Imnk: Everyont knows (Jrapdpa! It'a
the Tirst time he's ever nttempted to inter-
fere in apy way with a hoat's crew.  And 1
expact W' be the fast. I the old hovy
fan't fald up with sheumatics Tor the rest of
tus life, it's o cers he'll never come risking
his old neck neur the waterside again!”

. “1 showldn't be tpo sure of that if T were
you,” sald Férrefs Locke. “If the nld man's
maniy has béen gotting worse with the pas
ing of the years, today's unfortunate E‘!FE‘:‘%:'
ence mMay fnereaza-hls strange rr'sentme‘nt."

“Well, if he

f—ﬂmt; tiown herg agnim want-
e Cumbpridee boat,” snid the
imzelf mized up In a
row with us Igllowsd fnstead!”

He touched his helmet to the Cambriged
resident, who pasded Jurt $hen towards the
hoathose: anfl Ferrers Loeke and Jack
Drake, steangely thoughtful, moved away ]
towards the station npar Putmey Dridge.

- Tk

THE SECOND CHAPTER:
His Hand hylinht Cambridge !

(31 LEABE, Mlzsa Locke, a lady wanchee
seq youl”

Sitg-Ring, the Chinese  servant,
e quietly iﬂailrtcd himself jnto the
aitting-rpom of the housze in Raker Streot,
where Ferrerd Lbtke and Jack Drake ‘were
enjoying ten, abd made the nbove annbunce-
ment,

“Hhioy her ip, Sing-Sing—nobt to the con-
sultipg-room, 1 will ses her hers.”

"'"-'_'t"-lly' gnod, Misag Lockel”

With catlikg tread Sing-8ing withiirew, to
refurn in & epuple of minutes with & sfm:tl

zo: fach whs nhlmped with the
lines of ﬂb’pz amt cure and anxiety,

“Mrs, Renbiey!™ cried Ferrers Locke, Tising.
"1 recognized ydu at Putney this aftemoon.”
“Yoa, Mr, Locke: and knew vou, too.
It would bave been strange if 1 hadn't recog-
niadd thie man Whe did so mueh Tor me and

mine wlhen-cmt’

“Tul, tut, Mrs, Bentley!" jmterposed the ]
plenth th:mth;-'. “Remove your wrap and be
sehted. Sing-Sing, bring in another cup and
sanucer and % platel™

Then, as the servant weni on his erraad,.
Fotke pald ty fhe visitor:

“It i3 Mo _Fﬁﬂ'iﬂg affair that brirgs you to }
me this time, B™rs. Bentley, 1 presume?
Grandpa Cooney 48 the trouble—eh?”

The woman removed her koitted gloves
with & weary geature.

“"He s, indecd, Mr. Locke,” she replied. § With all serionmencas, T zay thaf -

"The old man fair worrita the lifc out of
me! | hinve o look after him like a2 mother
foes » mischievous brat of four.. To-nigcht
ne a3 good as toid me to get out of the
house, And as he was o2 frasty as a tvice-
haked Ioal, T was gland ecovgh to make my-
aell searee.?

“FE0 you ecame alonz here,” murmured
Ferrers Logke., “Well, I'm very pleased to
ee Yo, Mra, Bentley, and if the narrptiom
of your troubles to me will relieve your
mind, I zhall be only teo gind to lsten, and
advize yvoun,”

“*Thank+, Ar. Looke!
aover there was onel?”

Az Locke poured tea for the lady, after
Hing-Bing had arrived with the enp, be
inguired:

“Amd how iz your ehacge. Mra, Nentlo®™
A dueking in the Thames in March (s nob
likely to prove salubrious for a gepilemsn
of Mr. Cooncy's age™

“0h, he's pll right ns far's Lis old eareass
is concerned, Mr. Locke,” =ald the wopmsn.
“He's wondrous strong and wiry, and fecl
g nong the wobsd physically for his wet-
tine,  But, mind, Mr. Locke, talk abont
witer om the hraln!™

“H'm! He wasp™ in the hest of tempers
after he got home?” snid the detective,

“Tt i=n't often he i3 in the best of lempers.
even when bhe has got canze 1o he!™ smilfed
the Yady., " To-night he was et crotehety
that he was nigh unbearable. The things he
promizéd to do to the Cambridgs beating
pentiemen made me  fuie  tremMde, Mr.
Locke!™ :

“Well, T don’t suppoze that the Light Bluea
would les¢ any sieep to-night §f \‘.ﬁi‘}' knov
nbout it," said Locke, with a smile. ¥ 8o there
is no need for you to worry, Mres. Rentley,”

The Wotnan zhook her head doubtfully,

“I've been hongekeeper to Mr. Cooney for
a long time now,” she said. *“Xach year
I've seen him getting a littlé madder. Long
ago he gob Il'fhi:li hearl Ehat he was *sent
down ' from Cambridge Tauiversity hecanse
of spile against him there, Graduoally the
notion, too, has taken root in his deranged
brainbox that he ought to be veenpying the
rtroke pozition in the Cambridge l.-i- t. This
E‘mr It has helfn more apparent ﬁ n ever
wiofe, Pobt what has scared me 13 that
he has betome so vindictivé, He puts on a
light-blue west, which he bought at some

You're a genl, if

shop In Pulney, and winders dowh ta the
rivgrzide,  breathlng  threatenings amd
slanghter.”

“1 see, Mra, Bentley,” sald Ferrgra Locke,

a2 the woman paused to zip her tea. *For

a2 long time you, like everyhody else, re-
garded Mr,. Coofey us n--h'm!—very
eceentric bul harmlesy old man. Now You
fear that his mmonomania Is hetually becom-
ing 4 -minaée to other people.”

“Those are exactly my thoughts,” said
Mra. Bemtley cagerly, “and put in far better
words than T could have thonght of
goud my telling the police what I've been
thinking, They know a1l about the old han
—a0 they reckon—and they look upon him
more 45 # joke than s nuisanée.”

“‘Fer!mPa. Mrs. Benllcy,” said Terrers
Locke, “it would be :ta well If you engaged
a doctor to examing the old man.™

“Doector?™ efhoed the woman, with a har:h
langh.  “I tried £ get him to see a doctor
after his duckin -lpy. Mo nearly sacked
me! I don't waAnt to - leave him. IJF’ﬂtiI the

last few days he's been & very kobd master,
and he's alwayd paid me wel Tor my
services hs hils hopsekegper. CGopd, well-paid
jubs aren’t To he pleked up Vike bige favolrs
on Putoey Bridge after the Boatrace. Be-
sldes, it wouldn't be right for me to leave
t.liya q‘h! man when ha most veeds logkiug
after™

“TBut what do you wish me to dp for
you, Mrs. Bentley?" inguired Locke, reaching
for a silver cigarette-hox.  “1 hardly . sce
how T emn he of any special aaslstadcee to
you."

“You conld if you only would, Mr. Locke.
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_ . . Cooney
15 really becoming a positive danger, and
I don't care what the doctors or polica
would say, either. Me's threatered. that
unless he strokes the Cambridgd bhoat, that
the Light DBlucs sha’'p't have a chance of
winning this year’s riee.”

“Well, they certainly wounldn't have a
chanee 1 he did stroke the boat,” said the
detective, with a chuckla, “However, |
can understand vour anxiety, Mrs, Bentley.
Urake and 1 have uothing special to do this

eyening. If yon like, we will come with you
to Putney. You could introducs uws inta
the liouse az relatives of yours who have

pust arrived from the country Yor the race
1 think if 1 enuld have » echit with Mr.
Copney 1 might make a pretty shrewd de-
clzlon as to whether hiz mania haes erorsed
the horder-line inty dancerous dementin, and
act accordingly.”

“0Oh, thank you!" eried Mrs.  DBeniley.
“That would he suelt 2~ relief to me, Mr.
Locke,  You don't konow hew waorrited T owad
before I came hers.”

In atbordance with the promise he lhad

given, Ferrers Locke accompaniad - Mrs.
Bentley back to Putney a little later that
Jack Drake went with themns.
. Bt when the tric. arrived at the Yonso
in Minver Road, on the River View Katate,
Pubtney, they found that no one was at home
Mis, Bentley, who apsoed the front door
with the latehkey she habitually carried, ex-
presséd surprice at oot finding the old mpa
in the house.

“Tt's seldom Mr. Uonnery =083 out ab Lhis
time of the evening, Mr. Locke,” she soad.
“LTsuplly he stays locked wp in his stody and
BIYH ile'ﬁ not to he disturbed. Always up ta
immf: ; Frark-ltraium experiment
FELI £

“Which 13 the old man’s stondy? asked
Locke. *“For his own good, as well as that
of others, T think it might be as well if
had a look iuto the place.”

The lionsekeeper unlocked the donr of &
ropm leading off the hall and awiteled on
tiie electric light,

The room proved to he A& large and very
untidy apartment. Mra, Bentley explainsd
tliat _E'ru:- old man would hardly et her touch
a thing fa it - A large book, with a number
of gurrency notes stickifg ont from  the
leaves, mmedixtely foensed the deteckive's
alttenlion.

“"Hy Jove!™ he muttered.
safe why to keep wmoney,
curaless withh his valuahlea?™

“Very,” replied Mra. Bentley. “I'm falr
seargd of burziars coming th one of these
fini: mights T'm always telling Mr. Cooneg
not to lenve his money Iyipe about. He's a
man of jndependent means, Mr Locké, and
very geuecrons, too, in his way."

“Some of these one Bbound potes are pen-
eilled,” commented Loeke, bponing the hook.
“He mppears te do sums and nitke memos
on hia money. Hallo, but whnt have wo
here?”

The articles which had attracted Locke's
notice were on a table. near & l'!laume:h
honkedse, They conslated of a hotlle of n
cloudy, vellowish liquid and some pieges of
oiled silk, each bearing a siogle letter in
indelible pencll and in various stages of
decay.

The slenth turned from them back to the
ook eontaining the currency nctes. He vow
examiped sbme of the noteg with more eare.
Three of them he Selected and showed to
Drake. Each hore a péncil mark—the. ficst,
“A, & bours ”; the second, *B, B} hours ™
the third, “0O, 7 hours.” .

Having rﬂptﬂcﬁl the notes In the book,
Locke retprned tie table and losked onice
more ab the silk fabrles, He aniffed af eath
in turn, and finally extracted the eork from
thie Lpttle and smelled the ligobd.

Mrs. Bentley, bhuarsting with
watched him narrowly.

“*What 15 that =tuf, Mr. Locke?” she asked,
as the sleuth paut the hottle down. "By
magter has been collecting” queer-smelling
substances for the lust few days and mixing
ey together,  Fair gassed me out of the
EL_'::':“E'I'}' vesterday afternoon with ‘em, he

I .-ll

But the detective thought it betier not (o
tell the voluble housekeeper too mueh,

“Only one.of Mr. Cooucy's erack-hiafned
.e.'-:l:uerimentﬁ. I expect,” he remarked easily.
“Wa ghould, 1 think, do you a greater
service at present by going to seek your
master than by ataying waltiog here for him,

or  other,

*That's an un-
fa he usually

cnrwsity,

Jack Drake at school—in ¢ Tracking Down Tracey 1 *
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Weaich the Chal for the coming New Attraction.

Either we will hrinzs him home or 2emd Lim
Bome., Awyway, I shall do iy hest to inter-
wiew him, Mrs, Bentley.”

Leaving the house in Minver Road, Fericrs
Eocke set off at such 2 brizsk pace towards
the nearest shopping thoronghfare  which
bed towards Potuey Beidee, that Jack Drake

had to hreak into o trot at times to keon

up with him.

“Wiewhat did youn make of that stafT yon
found in the stwdy, =ir¥* asked the Loy,
*Did vou find, anvthing abont the old man's
exfrerinent o lead von ta think that he's
pottier than most people fmogine?”

“1 did, indeed, my boy,” rephlied Ferrers
Focke, "1 liave now not the slightest donbt
that Mr:. Bentley was perfectly jusililed in
conming to me. The idiotic obsesston that
he ouglit to be inelwted in the Light Bioe
¢rew 1az so prayoed npon the old man’s mind
that his esriv mild resentment oz elanged
to o wirulent hatred of Bhose whoom ho
imagines nro responsihle for keeping Ll ovt
of his place im the Loat.”

“"You think he shoull
riesbraint, =ir¥” .

"1 certainly think he sbould be oxamined
by w eompetipt doctor who has specialised o
mental enses. The liguid contaioned in Lhat
bottle io the study was some special con-
coctron of his uwn,  But ooe ingrodient of
it was undovbtedly 2 lotion which has the
property of s=predily destroving silk fabrie
and other :imilar materials, He had ex-
pertmented with some of the ztuff on a
nuomhber of pieces of oiled =ilk, and had care-
rully ehecked the time it took for the fahric
to roi amd allow  water {n  penctrate
- thraveal”
 Droke glaneed at hiz ehief with eyes openad
to their follest extent.

“My ghidy awnt. sir!” he mmttered, 1
1hink T see what i3 in your mind. Your fear
that the old ebap hopes for the apportunity
of treating the vellmm ecovering of the Cam-
briduee racing =hell with his conenetion?”

“¥Yes: ¥ have no doubt that iz what he
haz in mind. Of course, the Idea enuld only
have oricinated in the deranged hrain of
n Jupatic.  That e could nat accomplizsh
the tusk T have mo fear, far the "Varsity
racing sheils are as carciully tended hefore
the Hoat-race as o racehorse o the eve of
the Derby, However, there iz avidence of
evirenie ¢unning on the nart of old Coouney.
and his disordered mind might lead him to
the commizslon of scme deed whichh would
aeten!iy hie the means of roining this year's
tussie hetween the rival "Varsities. Our job
15 to make cerftain that he haso't it in his
"power ta do some rash act which might
encanger others apnd land  hLitmsell  in a
¢riminal Imoatie asylum.”

Aware that the old man wad well known
in the Pulney neighbonrhood, Ferrera Locke
estimated that he would have little difficutty
in geiting on his track. After making one
of two frujtless inguiries, he learnt from a

he phliced under

newsvendor that old Mr. Cooney had entered }

a coffee-honse near the bridge.

Fram the proorietor of the place Ferrers
Locke discovered that Mr. Coooey bad only
fett there a eouple of minutes previousaly,
after paArtaking of a ailp of colfee.

“As 1 thoucht, Deake” said the slemth,
when they had left the eaffee-houze. v Pro-
bnhiy the old man i3 on his way to the hoat-
houzes now. Let's atep ond and trE to met
ahead of Dim without hia =sceing us.

In this the two suececded with far more
eaze than either of them had anticipated.
They saw Mr. Cooney ambiing along down the
dimly-liglited road to the sonth side of the
slugiish Thames, He appeared o he lost
in tlonght, sod neither gaw por heard Locke
atnd Drake slip by along the sloping bank
of the river bélow him.

Arriving at the hoathoure above which Lad
flonted the light-blve pennant of the Cam-
hridpge Tniversity Boating Club that day,
they withidrew into the shadows at the sh{e
of the hnilding.

With  stealthy {tread the »old  man
approached, e pansed to look at the hoat-
Bowz¢ fromy the frent, and to shake lila
gnarled fist at it, Then he amhled round
to the shle. At ondt Ferrera Tocke stepped
Forward. _ .

“"Hallo, fArandpa! he said in a Tow voice.
“"What are you doing abont hera to-night?

The old fellow waz thunderstrmek for a
moment, Then, drawing himself op with a
pleam «of fire in his ancient eved, he de-
manded s

“Who—-who are youd?

“Oh, I'm here to guand the Cantahs’
hoat,” ssid Ferrers Locke, trothivlly enougi,
But to “draw” the old wman he  added:
*But T'm Oxford, really. It's time the Dark
Blaes won arain, T say.”

Mr, Cooney chuekted,

“And that’s what | osay. toc!" he said.
Y Betweon me amd yesr, younrs waan, the Came
hridge president has treated me pretty hadly,
1 onght to be stroking fhe hoat this vear.
I licked "em abl up at the *Yarsity-—-conld
o what 1 Hiked with "em oon the river.
But," he culided snily, “i1hey pot jealons of
me,  Thowgit i I orowed i the bost L might
show uap the other men. New, tefl me,
woild youn liks to eatn zome money, VOURE
TR (I

Ferrers Locke nombded aszent.

Cautiously the oll man un:did his eoat.
HBeneath b was the lght blue vest—which
il been dried ont for him- amd o bottle
contalning a clouwdy, vellowish lignid.  The
hottle he pushed into the slenth’'s willing
hand,

“You «don't like the Lizht BRlues any
more'n I odo, young waen, I ean =ee.” zaid
Mr. Cooneyv. “If you want o -er ‘em loszo

the riee to-morraw, ol carn =ome maney fof

D

Money for all ! 25

young sportamen who prohably are seareely
aware of his existenece. We muet see him
sifely honfe to-night, and communieste with
the authorities with a view of having him
Fut in a nursmg-home for a time.”

But somewhat to the surprize of Locke
and Drake, they soon found that the artiul

id man bad no Intention of gning straight
home. Instead, he took p cirenitous ronte to
;*I.L]r"FlJtt-"H meadows, where a large and popalar
chieid was encamped. The show had started,
hut Ar. Cooney purehased one of {he most
expensive reserved zeata, apd entered the
large tent. The detective and his assistant
also took tickets and followed bim in, takine
goond enre £hat the old man shoald have no
hiea e was being watched.

A couple of knockabout elowns were
followed by the Javanese Troupe of Jolly
Jugglers, They, in turn, gave place to Mlle,
Spinney and her Wonderful Talking Harse,
A string of galloping aream-colonrod ponies
eame next, and then the Most Intelligent
Hog in the World, who could tell your age
or house-number by rooting up cards with
his anout from heneath the sawdust of the
circus ring.
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Rugby fashion.

The *Varsity erews shot Erum under a span of Hammersmith midga: Tumburra
dropped his hand intg his pocket, It came forth again clutching 3 hoomerang.
Thrusting the sightseers ruthlessly aside, Locke tackled the aborigine in true

(dee Chapter 3.}

yourself, too. just eover the fabrie of the
Cantabs' boat with some of that stuf, Put
it on first thing fo-maorrow worniog. [t wil
rabt the vellum, and [ there's a hbit of
rourh water abount doring the race, it will
pet through and AN the hoat.”

“Right yon are, slr™ eaid Ferrers Locke in
a hushed tone. “Now, you can get hack
stralght home. It wouldn' be wise for us to
he seen talking here. Apd you dan Keep your
mind abszolntely free from further worry
about the Light Blues. Cambridge will not
win to-morrow "—adding to him:zelf—"unless
they pozs the winnitg-poet abead of Oxford.”

Keeping a straight faee, he accepted the
ten one-poutd notes that Mr. Cooney thrust
into his hand. But Le threw a wink back
over his shoulder to Jaek Drake as the aold
man, apparenily perfectly satisfied, ambled
away. '

“Well, DPrake,” he muronired, as he pushed
the bottle of yeMow liquid Into his overeoat
pocket, “the old ehappie certainly meant
husiness. Money has become no obicet with
‘him in his attempt to =atisfy the insane
hatred he bears towards a erew of gallant

Jack Drake took his eyes off the hali Fead
of old Cooney, who scemed to be enjoylng the
ghow with almost ehildish enthuslasm, to
wateh the skill of Tumbnrra, the Blackfellow
from the Australism Besh, This Ahorigine
brooght iofta the arena an array  of
boomeranga, eaeh sbous a f{ool in length,
With trhem.‘ Lie knocked the ash off the ring-
master's cigar. Then he threw one and
knocked down a row of clay plgeons frem a
pele, ope at & time, the boomerang veilurniog
to his hand aiter cach shot.

Directly Lhe applavee had died away after
Tumburra'as exit, Texas Red, the Deadliest
Shot of the Tuiverseé, gave a display of his
skill with a brace of pistols. © TUsing hoth
hands, he shot down ape tiny coloured ball
after ancther as they were sent hurtling
through the air hy an assistant, Further te
demonetrate the right fo his high-connding
title, he repeated the feat from the back of
a galloping mustang.

ice Deake's Leenr eyes detected a2 Xnowing
glance pass between the eircus performer and
the old man in the ringside seat. &
mentioned hig suspicion ta Ferrers Locke.

Introduce Ferrers Locke to your friends I They'll thank you }
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Az, later, they Iefl the rhow, hiz suspicion
was codfirmed, for Mr, Cooney-ambled un-
cteadily to the rear OF the big Tircus fent,
nnd muttered something o the far of Texas
fed, who was standing there with  his
mustpng. When the old man pussed on his |
way, Ferrers Locke dropped badk slightly and
addressefl nimself to the Deadlicst Shot of
the Universe,

Titls suggeation was readily agrecd 4o, So
carly it the following day—thg day of the
great Dppl-ra¢e—a physician wigh wide ex:
periengs of menbal cases presented bimpell at

3 L #
Sirech, where they %IE.{I epent the nloht, in
time to meet the doetor as Lie wag abouwt to

“Irardoh me, sir,”" he
you gl me i-rhn nAme o
who spoke to you jpat nowY

Texas Red wad taken abafk for a moment,

atd politely; “could
he old gentlembn

nmil & ]IE%\T soawl  crosged dis  swarthy
Fegbared, ut heé recoveted bimsell almost
instantly. '

iy th‘ut:ghﬁr cyeryone aroynd these hyer
partz knew that @1d guy!™ he grunted. “His
uamds Cooney--4L oughter he Looney!”

“Tmdecd?
gaid Lodkt™in a tone of concern.

“Waal, I kinder goess &0, HWe asked me

4
Is bhe a—a triflg mad, then?”

coler the honss,

By tly cxerpise of grent tact, the doctor
wdueced dr, Coouey bo copsent to Ytaking a
conras of ¥ro tpeht af a nutsing-lioms for
the benehi ULf} his health,”  8till wearing
among his s,}tll-q{ abtire 1h light Liug wvesf.
which had bern the jesk of the Pulney wator-|
front, the old man entered the doctor's’
motorcar. He was in a light-hearled mood
and openly stabted the opinlon that Oxfor
wankd win the DBoatrack that siterpoon Ly
“a pouple of miles,” Thes ddea gave him the

greptest possibks pleasurg, and he chuekled

jest now whether I'd mind shoolin' up the
cppper on polnt duty on Putney Bridge for
nm, as he doesp't Hke the man's face. Yep;
ihe old puy's eure gob mparimenta Lo leb in
bis upper story., Te's what we gall a ' nut’
out Texas way."”

“Deap, dear! Iz that =0?" murmured
Locke mildly, “He's not the sort of man to
approach Tor. a t.rlﬁigi ";unn, then?™

“No, he alon™!” Eild the olher tersely.
“The old guy ain't got no Ales on him that
way. He hin'g the <ot to €£all for you eoon-
fidenere sharksy hgHave me! You'd better try
somethin” eagler!”

“Thanks, mate!l” zaid Ferrerg Loacke. as he
moved off with [’Irnk{ﬂ n the trail of Mr.
'ooney, To the boyv he said, ps they got ont
ef earshot of ihe cireus performer: © Truth
isn't the strongeat virtue in that fellow's
category of qualitics, Drake. T think it
extrémely Likely that ¥ shall pay Mr. Texas
Red another visit to-morrow morning.  've
4 feeling there's somé shady secret between
Bim and our uwofortunate old fricnd in the
Lighit-Blue vest.”

*The Peril at Harmmeéramith Bridge.
'WITH consunmmate skill, Ferrerg Locke
Cooney hompe to the house in
Minver Road. Allowing a short
slightly altersd their appearabee, they them
selves  knocked ot the door, and  owere
for some fiftecn mivutes in the role of rela-
tives of the hn_us{el-mﬂ{rer. Bub alibough they
weak-hrained old gentleman they had so per-
sistently shudpwed, they learnt nothing from
Wiz imagined ocrlevarce in baving Leoeu laid
out of the Cantabs' crew.
assistant’ prociefied ditect to the local police.
station. Here Locke iproduced ihe heitle of
the 1'|nd[blt?ve etate of Cobney's disordered
mind.
chiefly,” sitd fhe detective, “1 think it would
be well for yhu o ﬁ.rﬂmng ith a competent

1

inegssantly over ik,

Heizig an opporbunity for a talk to Ferrers
Locke, the doctor returned to the house tor
i briet minute 4iter his patienb was safely
ensconsed in the car and chatting Yo Mrs,
Bontley.

“Thank you, Mr. Locke,” sald the medico,
“iot the l.r’-[:llhlﬂ you have taken in hringingg
the case of Lhis poor old feliow hifore the:
anthoritiea, IT tefl &0 himeell, W wouhd
pudoubibediy have got bimself loto perioy: 3
trouble hefore long. As it is. T think that. .
properly cared for, he will recover frow hi:
affiction.”

“1 am glad fe hear it, doctor!” said Locke
Hrightly,  “1 think it 5 now up o mdé o
make sure that the old man has oot laigd |

any mings which might explode after hel
gonett
The toctor tooked rather purzled.  Dut,

fearful lest the old man in the car should
et impatient, he did nob stop to ask for ar
explanation. Bidding thé delective gebd-hye
he entered his car and drove apidly foway.

Wre, Deotley waved to ber unfortunate
employer until the oar had tumed the corner,
and then shé repurficd toa the honsé.

“Now, Mrs. Dentlay,” said Ferrera Locke
hriskly, “has everything been it aptouched
in the study " 3

“You, slr.-

“food! I ehould like to make a more
carefnl exatiination of the room.”

Por fully hall an Logr Locks and pic voung
azsisbamt moade o close dnvesbigation of the
petsapgl belongings of the ofd man.  One-
pound notes and ten-shilling notes  werg
tucked away in the most anexpected ploees.
Many of these bore pencil-marks in the form
u{ i-..ul{-.nlui-icrns and memoranda of varionos
kinids.

At last a pound-nole, which bore the fol-
bowing cryplic verawl, came o the detechive’s
notice: * Tex Rwd 20--Mar, 22, #20-Mar, 25.%

“What the thump does b mean, sic?” muot-
tered Drake, wrinkling hia brow. “Tex Red
is. obvionsly Texas Red, and the dates nre
lucid enouii But what does thd Lwealy
and eighty stand For?”

Ferrers Locke sucked his pipe dn thounght-
ful silence, hia keen eyes closely regarding
tlie pencillad scrawl.

“Well,” ho aaid &% Igngth, “Lnowing what

1

THE THIRD GHAI;'TEFI.

and Jack Drake shadowed old Mr.
interval bo elapse, during which time they
ndnritbed by Yes, Bi:ntiu;. They remained
sequred the opportunity of chatbing with the
him. All that Mr. Cooney would discusz was
LMying the house, the rleuth and  bis
yellowjsh Yguid and the notea ag evidenon of
“For the epod of the old man himseif

racntal dactor to examine Wim tomorrow.”

a manial the old boy was, ¥ shrewdly suspect
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eighty, pounds, ]
consuming desire to prevent Cambridgs

for bringing ahoul the resilt he

“Surely the bld bo _
suggest that he Bt§}a_1{l shoot slmt membes
rew

after

heen cotiect,
“of which bore pencll-marks in Mr. Cooney's -

pound-npte from his wallet.

The paper which never takes the ‘' count’--the MAGNET!

that tL3 numbers mean twanty pounds and
We know he had: an all-
o

winning the race to-d We know, top, -.

1

Minver Rond, FTocke—who wanted o tike, tlmt hie was Tepafed gpend monty Yo
nuother look ay Mr. Coopey's ebudy-—anfl ] that end.  Accordingly, it stems %-u meghab
Lis  assistany Drake, arrived from  Baker | he hag approached Pexns Bed with a gchefa

Calreg.
Drake gave a low vhistle,
“Texas' Bed i5 a dead shot,” he gpaid.
wasn't mad enoagh

of the boat's _
“The old ehap has }

i cey piad enough fhr
anythip trl‘][‘-ﬁb Pits

Tew days,” shigh Lockg. |
TBut 1 don't think Texas Bed is mad chou

to carry out any haréhbraipefl schemb dbat
old Cooney might have sMgfefled to bim.
Howgver, he  willingly  accepted  twenty
pouadls from the ol boy on thd twefby-
second of this month. e had only fo =a
he wonld shoot wp the drew to satisly
Cooney.”

“Well, il he dld that, it was a predty
rotien kind of aection!” said Drake.

“It was obtalning money by an Mg
consgpiracy,” repliéd Locke, “¥From EE:II"I
pencilled npte it appedrs to We thal the bid
man primised him anot li' clehty pounds

the iob was dong-fhat i, on the
bwenty-fifth, Tt is a mattef Ehat e policds
should eertainly deal with, Bot coma; dgt
na he gomngl”

Huving notified Mra, Denticy that b wished
to rétain one &1 the poun itmti,asij'-nr thie bimer
heing, Locke mh'iae.dt thé ghod womnn to
hunk the remainder fr- Mr. Cooney. Then
B and Drake left Lhe bivuse, and went dirget -
to the policestytion,

Morty by the Toree of his own great rppn-
tatifin  than by the meagre amonnt of
Avidence he was able to présent, Verrors
Locke inducegd the poplick top take oub a
scarch-warrant apninst Texas Red. Bot this
ook some timoe o obtwin, snd it wns well
after midday when a conple of topstabdes, |
togoether with Locke and Drake, svended their
winy b0 Aviett's meadows,.

Texas Ked waa resting v hiis caravan whea
they called uwpon him. His fury when the .
volice produced the search-warrand was -
bounded, A string of abmse velled from hs
lips, and he spaiched ab o revolver that Jay
an a table near by, Immeediately o con-.
stable :nnpped a pale of handeufls over hils -
wriztd for his lemerity in resisting thepolioe, -7

A seargh of Lis peraon and the caravao
speedily proved that Locke's deductiope had’
Twelve ofie-pound nobed, fome

hand, were hrought to Halt.

“What have ven done with the rost of
the. money, Hed®” asaked Locke ouielbly, “Ib
witd twenty pouamds voon rebived from Mr,
Cooney, wasn't ib

“Ulad ont!™ =narled the cireus performear.
TRLil, yon can bet T wasn't going to whoob
up the Cambridges crew like what that orazy
oid puy wanted we to! You necgn't charge -
nie with nohe o' that kinder fnténtjon ™

U'nable to get any further iniormation
from the man, Locke nodded fto tha con-
stables to take Lim to the lofk-up..

A1 think, Praks,” he said, “you and 1
might now go and have a bite pf something
te ehit, By Jove, it's nearly’ three o'clock &~
we ghall Bave to back up if we wish to Fea
thie Tacet”

They stopped al tho first restpurant they
came across on the road leading to Pulney
fm;n the ecircus epcampment, It was an wg-
inviting sort of place, but they were too
peckish fo be particular,

Having liad a gond anusre meal, the defep.
tive paid for it at the cash-dosk with & -
He reczived n
changé. a ten-shiling note, and four shillings
i silrer.  As he wis kbout to put the money -
into his pocked, he moticed snmething on the-
note which caused him to oper his' eyes” -
wider, It was a peucilled memin i old
Coonty's writing! :

“Excuse me!” he said, to the girl at tha
pay-desk. “Can vou remémber who gave
you this ten--hilllng “nofe”

The girl looked nstenished at the aueation,
hubk shie answered more readily tham Locko
Liad expected. S

“Why, yes. 1 recelved it from that biack-
rmoor who performs at the vircus,” she. phid.

“You mean Tumburrs, &he Auabralias
aborigine?” demanded Locke, almost fAertely.
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Cut along to your newsagent for

“Yes: he was in here only a few minutes before you cante,
Jolty glad 1T was, ton, when he went! He'd been drinking. He tokld
me he was roing of to hammer =ome felow named Smich.”

“Sore he dido’t say he was going to Hammersmith?' asked |
Locke,

The girl gave o vippling Laugl. '

“Perhaps he did mean that, But he zaid, * Me ge to hamnter

Soith!’—like that, and tapped lns overcoat pocket., o 1 thooght | i

3]

he meant he was soing to poy ont someone.

"By jingn, awd 'm not so sure that he Isn't, either! Tluini-.at
Tor the information! Come on, Drake; onr work isn't done yet!” i

Drake stepped out quickly with the deteetive down the street |
frome the restanrant. =

"My annt! What does i€ all mean, =ic?" questioned tite boy, _

“IL's imgpossible to be sure)” replied Lewke. Y HBat there is ool
hig chance that there 13 more roguery afoot. Tumbuarra, if he s |
a true aborigine, is as thick-hewded wd ignorant oz all his tribe, |
Texas Hed, on the other hand, is possessed of mueh low cunuing |
The Blackfellow tendered a note in that restavrant which be Lan
Crecetved frem Red,  Why shoald Texas Red present him with
money

“thopiter, I've gsobt it!" eried Drake. “Having received twenty
quid from old Coowey, Fexas Red wanted to earn the other eighty
that was promised bim if he stopped the Cambridge crew from
winning the race, Instead of attempting the job himself, he has
wdueed Tombnrra to act as the catzpaw for him. Tumburra does |
the job, ol Alterwards Texas Hed draws the rest of the manes
irom Uooney. 10 the Liaek [ellow s caught, Red wondd simply s
e ever had any dealings with i ™

“Flat is exaetly what 1 thimk i3 probable. my bov,” AnEWerol |
Ferrers Locke. - “Here iz a Iresh anger, imdeed! ‘The igoorant
aborigine, under the influence of drink aml the promi=e of a few
wrore pomiuds, may attempt to spoil onr cleanest aporting cvent of
the year. By hook or crook we must get om the track of the
Fellow!™ 3

As fartane woubld bave it they quickly sighted o taxieah phviog
[t hiire,  Leaping in, Lawke orderod the driver to drive like fury tn
“the Putney quarters of the River Police, Mere the detective Lo
an old fricied in the person of the bhoewd ofliciat,

It tonk the detective bal a few eloguent sentences to roanvines

the man that there might be a zerious attempt to interfore with 8

the raee from the neighbourhood of FRuanmersmith Bridge. :
The official him=elf pot on hia peaked eap, and aecompanied Locke |

and Prake down to the Pulney river front, whers he hailed twa of ! :

the police launches,  Lacke entered ane, Drake the other,

o Ag the launches speeded up the river a roar from the asembiled
rrowds on the shore greeted the appearanes of one of the (e TS T
crews, wWho emerged from a boathous=e carrving their “ ship.”

But neither the famous slenth nor bis yvoung assistant had any
eyes for the stalwirt athletes who wonli soon he hattling their
wiy over this self-same courze they themselves were traversing.
'Their minds were filled with deepest apprehension of the larkinge
hlack dapger somewhere among the mighty throng which lived the |
river on both hanks, '

Arriving in the vicinity of Haommersmith Bridge, ithe poliee
faunches separated. The one with Drake aboard turned in fowards
tive Surry bank; Locke'zs groped its way along the Mididiezex cide, ¢
Hoth Locke and Drake had bhrought binocslars with them for |

LET A O

viewing the race. Now they constantly used their glasses trying to ! ;

pick out the jet-hlack features of Tuwburra among the crowit.
They konew that -hould he attempt to do the deed they snspected -
Be haed in mind, he would have ta be close to the water'e cdyge.

As the police launch with booke aboard erept o anmler Hamnier
smiith Bridge the ddetective grew more amd more ansions.  Tuam
Lurra was nowliere to be seen. . The eromwd on thie hatk wa-
howing inereasing restlessness.  Meamntime, the hands of Locke's
wisgtlet watel erept steadily towards half-past Tour.

saddenly aw electrie current seemed to o through the waiting
nu ltitwle,

“They're off 17

The words were tossed from lip to lip. Xo min kad been heand
iLowas as thongh the erowd bl sensisl that the great race had
rEarted. ’

Thetr o low murmur coubd be hieard Tar dawn the tiver. It eame
sweeping up the river-hanks, and swelled and swelled into a mighty
el Aned then the two tiny, white, swaying specks on the heoaad
surface of tie river fashioned thems=eives into sixteon superb young
athletes urging a coupie of wisp-like boatd through the <lagprieh
brown waters with powerfnl, =teady strokes, : f

“Uxford T b

“Cambridge!” ;

without turning hiz bead, Laeke knew that the erows were abiout
to shoot Hammersmith Bridee, Then, with o roar above the din
‘ol thé multitwde, he commanded Lo conawain of the police lannel |
Tor take the hoat in to a nearhy harge crowded with sjighteeers, |
For among the thron® on the horge Lz had discerned the black. |
crufty faee of Tomburra! 2

springing from the hoat on to the harge, Locke puslied his way |
through the prople,  The "Varsity ecrews shot from umder a .'~:‘-u}'11
wi Hammersmith  Hridge,  Toamburra dropped his hand inta his
pocket. . It came forth again, clutehing a eurions, eurved piece nfl
dark-coloured woold about a foot in lengtls, Thrusting the -:;rn'.t::l.
rathies:ly aside, Locke hurled himscell in a fieree Rughy t:u-hs‘:ai
sbhout. the aborigine’s hody. & i

Tumburrie went rolling to the dirt-covered deck of the harge, |
" while from his hand clattered the deadly boomerang -the terrible |

Hush weapon with which he could Liave rewdersd senseless any one 1
member of the racinge boat erews! o

And as Tumburra was handeoffed and thrown jnta tlhe p.-,['.c-pf
fauneh, whiie Oxford and Cambridge fought out thelr annual |
battle on the river, [ew there were who realised that F{;'rrp['-“:!
Eiwke, Britain's greatest  detective, had saved Britain's best
sprorting event from a terribile disaster!

THE END.
iLook aut for the pert theilling yarn of Ferrers Loche—= Trick

ing Down Iracey i —dealing with a deep myetery of pudlic scluo
e,
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Would you,
like to ,
learn a trade?|

Without leaving your home yvou can, if you

lave the will, beeome thoroughly proficient

in any one of a number of trades Dby

studying and practising the teaching and

imstreetions contamned in - THE AMATEUR

MECHANIC,” the grcatest work of its
kind ever published.

THE

AMATEUR
MECHANIC

] Edited by Bernard E. Jones,
will make you a good
: tradesman

in less than half the time voun would have

to serve as an apprentice. Resolve to make

a start to-day-—the sooner you begin the
sooner you will earn big money.

Trades you can learn

Buool gt ghoe maker — Glass-blower — Electrical Engineer —
tivneral Engineer Bricklayer—Cabinet maker—Metal turner—
Painter and decorator Electmotyper—Woodworker—Taxidermist

Boat builder Gold plater—French polisher - Conerete worker--
Hookhinder - Motor mechanioc — Solderer — Wateh moaker amd
roepairer ltonworker  Finsmith, silversmith, coppersmith, ete.

Jobs you can do

To make a padded chair from an old cask=Tao staff furs=To =inf and
weoanl iirdse—"Wospl inlaying—"To prepars working drawings—710 Cenovars
4 prandiather elock-To make garden afbours, arches, seals, sanrieer-
howses, eie¢,=To use mwetal driling tpols—To renovate mirrors --Po mend
china-——To do fretwork—to Hmewhite poultry-bouses—To do gold-plating
and silver-plating—To clean & watch=—To mend keyiess watches snd
vrdimery watches—To distemipar ceilings and walls—To mmake pielure-
frames and [rame pictures=—Curtain Gtting—Metal castings—To cleai
piaint off glass—=To clegn boilars--To AX an anlhraciie gtove To re-gild
andd restore pretare-frame:—How o use sponners—To hiake doors il
windowa drawght-proof—To paint walle=—Ta do nickel-plating—=To cure
tintsea iu hof-water pipra—Inmdia and glne varnishes—To make plaster
vasfs, etvel, ele d

SEND TO-DAY FOR THIS

‘FREE BOOK:
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No money required

Just sign and post this Free Coupon

To The WAVERLEY BOOK CO., Ltd. ( Mag. G. Dept.),
95, Farringdon Street, London, E.C. 4.

Plerase send me, without charge, your Free Illustrated Deookliek con-
faamingg  all particuiara &3 ta comtenis, swhors, ete,, of ‘“PTHE
AMATEUR MECHANIC *: also information as to your offzr to
wend the Completa Work for & mevély nominal firat payment, the balance
tar b paid over a few pmall ponikly pajments, heginning chirey days
after delivery of the work, -
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MODE L.

A2 6o

isall you pay for our No. 400& lady's
ot gentleman's Mead ™ Marve] e
the finest cycles ever ofiered on
such exceptionallycasy terms. Built
to stand hard wear. Brilliantly §
plated ; - richly enamelled, exqui-f
sitely lined in two colonurs. Sent
packed tree, carringe paild on

15 DAYS' FREE TRIAL. )

Fully warranted. Promptdelivery

! Money refunded if dissatisfed.
Big bargains in  slizhtly factory
soiled mounts. Tyres and
below shop

Accessories 3337
prices, Buv direct fros fhe
pouands,

factory and save

How a sever.year-old MEAD

which had traversed 75.000 imiles,
reat 630 :1r-t-'--c1ntc machines amd
broke the world's record by covering
HLIBE iles in 365 dars is explained in
our art catalogue! Write TO-DAY
for free copy—brimful of ins
formation about bicycles and B
contains gigantic photos
graphs of our latest modals,

MEAD CYCLE CO. (Ing.)
(Dept. B787)
Birmingham

*PICCOLOD-
ORGAN"'

3 PRICE, ==

ine Model Accordeon, 10 x
10 x Egina-.l*ianu-Finiahncl.
I]-I-'E:I.-:Sl Metal-Bound Rel.
lowe, 3 Sets Reeds, 3 Stops,
10 Keys. 2 Basses, Elo,
Hwoept 1'Imu!|n to Powerful
Organ Tones. - Sent by He-
turn Fuest, lo approved
orderA, for 17- Depoeit and BB
1/3 Postage, and promise to S Pl
Eond 2/ =fortolghitly till 257 - R
in all is paid. Cash Price,
21/-, Posl Free [ Elgewhora
Double). . Delight or Money
Back. PREE—New Iluas,
Latalogue,  Big Bargaing.
Accordeons 12/6 Lo 42/-
Gramaophonng, Clocka,
Watnhesz. Jawellpr ""'ili.-l.'reltrg; ;
Tors, Eie. ~PAIN'S )
PREESENTE Hﬂ USE, Dept. 9B, IIA.ETIHEE.

NERVOUS FEARS

How many people fear mecting others, travelling in Trains,
Trams, Tubes, or Buses, mixing in Society, going into a Restaurant,
or of having anyihing important to do. Such Nervous Vears are
ruination to atlg man or woman's chance of success in life. Become
Nerve-Strong, ' Sell-Confident, Bright and Happy, by sending im-
mediately § penny E.t.umpu for parficulars of the Mento-Nerve
Htrenzrthening  Treatment. GUARANTEED CURE OR MONEY
ERFEFINDED.-GODFRY ELLIOTT-SMITH, LTD. 643, Imperial
Buildings, Ludgate Gircus, London, E.C. 4.

DBN!T BE BULLIED! Art of Seli-Defence without

Weaponz., For small boys and men {(afco women). Send NOW Four
Penny Stamps for Splendid ILLUSTRATED SAMPLE LEESONS, or
a/8 for Large Portion of Course. - Dept, M.G., SCHOOL OF -H.I-.IITEI.I
31, Golden Sq., Regent §t., London, W.1. Pergonal Tuition also given,

etc.—Parcels, 2/6, 5/0. Ventriloguist's

MAGIG TBIGKS- Jdnstrument, Invisible. Tmitate Birds.

Price 6d.each.4forlj-.=T. W Iarrison,239, Pentonvilie Rd., London, N 1.
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~Learn the Wonderful Japanese

£2 nnu Worth of Cheap Job Pholographic Material, Cameras, &g,
L) fend at Onee for CATALOGUE AND SAMPLES, FREE.-
HACKETTE WOREE., JULY ROAD: LIVERFPOOL, E.

|| 100 AUSTRIA & HUNGARY STAMPS itz
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All applications for Advertis ement Space
in this publication should be addressed

to  the Advertisement Manager,
UNION JACK SERIES, The Fleetway

House, Farringdon 5t., London. E.C.4
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Yours for
‘""\ THE GREATEET BARQAIN -l

TERMS aver ﬂul before the Britiah Publle
by one of LONDON'S OLDEST-ESTAB-

10 YEARS' WARRANTY. ;::
BNF™ 3ent on receipt of 6d. da- LN
posit; after approval, gend 1/6 R&X
more, The balance may then -
paid by 9 monthly payments of [i
2/- each. Cash refanded in full (A
[ dissatisfled. Send 8d. now to &

J. A. DAVIS & CO. &

! LISHED MAIL ORDER HOUSES.

| nn absolutsly FRE= Gift "

" Frae of a.Solid Sliver English S

;ll N Hall-marked Doubls Qurb Abert,

.| m;:?cﬁanl attachad, given FREE with svery 5."'"
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a Specification : Gents’ Full-size

| l‘ Reylesa Lover Wateh, improved .’- “‘ Y

- o tea et
a2 of malnsprin

! overwinding, - E J :I

j (Dept. 87), 28, Denmark Hill, X
" London, 8.E.5. s
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RHEUMATISM

CURED WITH 2 BOXES OF URAGCE.

112, Buraccord 51, Aherdeen.
Doar Sira, —Being unahle to danca thrﬂ-uuh Eheu-
matiam in my [eet, T tried Urace, and it has worked
wonders. I am ag light on my foet as & fairy anid
darclng as gond as over, evérybody tells me, - I
honght one 1/ 3 box and one 5/. box, and all 1 can
gay i3, Wrace fur ithe Rheumatic Race is “{L."
Youra thankfully, W, H. SMmanr, Comedian,
THACHE, and URACE ALOXNE, can cure Rheuma-
rism., Lt directly atlacks (he cauee—-urlc Apcid—
diggolves apd expela it from Che aystem, Aand pra-
venls its reappearande, Thig ia why it CHRES and o8
;;URFF;I QUILLTEL?M %‘:]3 3=, {nuﬂ 5;; per box. " 2N
rom Boote, Timothy 1te & Co., Taylor's, and all (‘hemmtn and
or direct t‘rmn thie TRACDE Laboratorices, ]L‘FP- Woburn House, Stores %ﬂm

Londoen, .
mACE o |
: From Boots and -
+ &l Chemists. _ :

L]

QI T T TR T TR T T T T T TT R TR T

WIRELESS [t

1he mysteries of Wireless made clear.

WIRELESS FOR ALL '~ = = 84
. and its sequel
SIMPLIFIED WIRELESS w = |/«

At all booksellers or 1/9 post free from

RADIO 3. Devereux Buildin
PRESS } : , W.&&l

-

HE TALLEH —He!lght will moke you reapected ln hysinear and

 private life. Studeota of the Girvan  Scientifle
Treatment report [rom 2 to 5 inohes increase, with far betier hsalth. Thess
advantages cai be yours wigo if you aré-under 40. u'l.rar tan ¥eara" un-
blemiahed reputation. The increase [3 guife permanent, d P.C. to-day
for particulars and our £100 guaranmtes to ENQUIRY DHP'L LILI:'
17, STROUD GREEN ROAD, LONDON, N.4.

STOP STAMMERING!

HUGHES,

Cura yuurlau as I did. Par.
ticulars Fres. — FRANK BE.
7. SOUTHAMPTON ROW, LONDON, W.C.1.

All you require—Boots, Buits, Costumes, Raincoats, Overcoats, Accor-
deons, Watches, Rings, Clocks, ete., from 4/- monthly, Write for
frea catalogue to Masters, Ltd., g, Hope $l'ﬁrll, Rye, IIIIIII.

CUT THIS OUT

“The Magnel." PEN COUPDN. Value 2d.

ﬁn& !'{. 1:2 tl,%ﬁ-auﬁm“; n!'il:h unlr a.na mmt. to l;hch ﬂm‘r-n Co.
. on 4. You wi ve by e ' Splendi

Britizsh Made [14-ct. Gold Nib ieat Fo mm?*en u tﬂrﬁ Flm.

Medium, or Broad Nib), - If nn.bm nEup;u I.-'ﬁu “ ;

allowed for each extra muwn up to 8. I:"unt
Aranised or cash returned. Special New Offer— ““p own nnm T
tters on either pen for 1/- extra.

Lever Sell-Filling Model, with Safety Cap, 2/~ extra.
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