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BEATING ANANIAS [ As an inventor o,l' achoppers, Billy Bunler of the Remore know
whoppers usually have bad memories.
of a different sovt

‘hat people who have vecourse to
rewearded aeith * 1

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Very Rough on Coker !

., o, Lalls
ared  Dilly

Tunter was toilnllg up the Remove
stairense.

Generally, Buntor mounted that stair-
ease with the speed and energy of
siiperannuated tortoise. He had n great
dual of weight to earry up with him.

Dut on the present occasion Bunter was
putting on stedm,

In fact, lio fairly fAew, and as he few

Rescue! IMolp!”
5 Wharton & Co. looked out ~f
No. 1, which was close to the
landing. They stared at" the fat junior,
nmnzed at the celeri his movemncnts.
Evidently Bnntcr had bitherta unsus
peeted cnergy somewhere
hin his cx.tclmvu circuwmferen
I say, you fellows! Help“'
the dickens—
1" oxclnimed Nugent.
o causo of Bunter's amazing burst of

.[.m-.l was susldnnl\ rovealod, as Horace
i th Form came into view
mlm
lM. was pulmln on epoed.
ly it was o stern ol

ap, you fat villain ! reaved Culier.
ol ,,I"

F he Nemove staircaso came Coker
of the Fiith, hot on the tra o fal
Removite,

Bunter tottered on to the landing, with.
Behind.  He had won by a

o roared :
“Holp !
1

"
Staily

ce.

oh
Tt n o moment mora Coker's mus

cular grasp would have been upon him

hl[hf[m the I the Famous Five
i

ve.
nalely for Bunter,
Co. were on the pot.
The cause of tho trouble was quite
nuknown to them. It was extremely
probable fhat Bily Bunter hmi Ilu
’ ing
smear of jam on Ins f.uca qulcd tlmL Iw

Harry Whar-

b
l!uL th'!l was & minor consideralion—
c. I‘h: Remove passage was
‘ellows of other Form«
were not nllmred ta throw their weight
about, s0 to speak, in that passage.
Even profects of the Sixth Form were
cyed rather dnfgedlv when they made
ncursions into the Remove quarters,  As
for the Fifth or the Fourth, if they eame
up the Remove staircase on hostilo
cirands, the propor courso of action was
well known—they had to be rolied down
again.

For which reason Harry Wharton &
Co. intervened promptly between Billy
Bunter and his pursuer; and Cok:
gmq.mg at Bunter, was grasped in_ hié
nd he came down on the landing,
" iting the hard floor with a mighty
smile,

e roar that came from Coker of the
Fifth cchoed from one end of the pas-
sage to the other,

Bunter staggered against the wall,
ngnL{ for bm.u.

u fellows, collar him! Roll
“Oh doirt G roogh! Keep
Rag him, you know ! Ow 1"

roared Coker, struggling.
up. Remove !” shouted Dob
vo fellows did not wait to
ix or seven checry juniors
wert wiruady rushing to the spot.

Fuiih -Form invasion was more

merry Removites to

('nkr_'
e

e of
tmul\!l‘
they wi

pl um ¥

4
T hold: i, Huide. s
re. But hall & dozen pmirs ol
uls were added to these of Ilarry
Wharton ‘0,

‘oker  still  struggled. DBut  Lis
struggles were quite unnvailing.

Bob Cherry had hold of his mll-\r.

g

Jolumy Bull of one arm, and

{ugent of another. Hurree Singh and

no equal. The trouble {s
In ﬂu(: case, Bunter's sohoppers ane

A Magnificent New
Long Complete Story
of Harry Wharton &
Co., the Chums of
Greyfriars, with Billy
Bunter well in the
limelight.

— By —
FRANK RICHARDS

Harry Wharton had an ear escl.
Vernon-Smith took possession of his bair
with both hands, Redwing and Squiff
captured his logs.. . Tom Firown found
voom on Coker's prominent nose for a
good grip. Other fellows grasped where
tirey could. In fact, so many juniors hud
wrrived swiftly on ‘the scens that thern
was hardly enough of Coker to.go round.
The - Removites al over .one

another in their keenness to gut at. this
checky invader of their torrita

I aner splu:m:n‘d he]nlesalv

”IH smash _you'!

Yaroooh!

Leave my nose nlone !

“Hb, hln ba

ulverise you !
Legio my bt ocla
it

him, ou fellows ! gas|
Billy Banigr. *Chasing a fellow like this,
v koow! T haven't been ‘near he
study? T never touched his jum-tarts!
1 would't !
*You look as if you'd touched some-
body* grmnerlll Puter Todd.

“Dh raally
“Roll

bim down!" shouted Bob

h! Loggo!” spluttered Coker,
The sragglo on the nding was it
rific. Dut Coker went rolling e, ith
fivs or six of tho Remore. reachird
the lower g together, nud Coker's
slato by that timo swas shocking. Tis
hair was a wop, his face was erimson, his
collar and tig’ o, lis coat curling over
his head and split up the back, and most
of the buttons off his waistcoat. He
on the lauding, and pantéd

n!
was @ r\l-h of the Removifes

or,

On lhe upper Janding Billy Bunter
stood and grinned breathlessly.

Coker of the Fifth, it was fairly clear,
had caught the fat ior raiding hiy
study eupboard, and had given chase.
But” he  was paying_dearly for his
temerity in pursuing o Removite into the
Removo passage. It was not the frst
time that Coker of the Fifth liad been
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tomnrons, and had suffercd for it Vvo-
perly speaking, Remove Fags ought 1o
have treated Coker of the Fifth
deep respect, and trembled at his frown.

Tways seemed ta expect that sort
Coker ex-
there

u
thing; but between whi
pected and what Coker received
was n greak guli fixed.

** He, he,

Bunfer chorllu:'\ breathless!

Coker nacr“gmmi- dqml the
now, escorte J

Tawor, sta

Romave seemed to be enjoying it.  Not
s0 Coker. Coker's howls and throats
were  almost  bloodeurdling Bunter,

1o through’ his

blinking down at the sc
big spectacles, chortled,

A number of buttons belonging to
Coker were strown on the Remove land-
i ing, 13 well as a collar and a tie. Bunter

ked up the collar and tio nad pitched
Thom over tho hanist And thei he
noted an env Iupu ng near his feet—an
envelopo with *Theatre Royal, Court
field,” printed on the outside.” Evidently
it hed dropped from one of Coker's
poclets in ‘.’]u, tussle,

Bunter picked it u{' and was about to
throw it after the collar and tis, when he
paused, It was possiblo that there was
anmetlm:g of value in the envelope, in
0 it certginly ought not to be
thrown_ downstaies. ino. the midst of n
struggling mob, Bunter held it in
fat hnnﬁ and blinked down &t the enjoy
Really, from the look of
l.hm a. it seemed that Coker would never
get back to the Fifth Form passage all
n_one

!.ucinP for Coker, the terrific uproar
brought \!r an!ch on the seene. 'The
wmaster of the Remove arrived with a
[t

gasped Db Cherry.

was instantly released.
sprawled, spluttering on the sta
time tha Remavites scampered np breath-
lessly to the-r own quarters, like rabbits
to o bugrow rapid was the retreat
flmt bv llle time Mr. Quelch had fai
nly Cokor remained to meet
v—m(h ust a glimpso of vanis
legs on the lhmn\n stairease,

5

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Legal Advice !

ETER TODD came back into
P Study No. 7, in the Remove pas-
sage, dabbing his nose with his
handkerchief. Coker's clbow had
jammed on Peter's nosn m xlm fray, with
rathor damaging r the nose.
Billy Blmbur, Mltmg m thu stady drm-
chair, m\ed, Peter's  nose,  like'
.’\Illn.'ul ¢ ballad, was red and o,
and Hunter su.-nm.l to lind it entertain-
g

He, he, he!”
Whete did you dig
Toddy

Peter gave bim a glare.
“Ts that the way you thank a chap for
ne to your help® he inquired. "I
Waa n aml A lloking Trom

‘oker would do you good.”
“Oh, Coker conldn’t lick me
“T chould real

chortled  Bunter.
up that mnosc,

said
have

Can it snapped Peter. “T suppese
you have been burgling in study,
What did you annex this time, you fat

Hun i
“I haven't heen his ::(u\ih and 1
didn't toueh  the  jam-tart Besides,
what « robien fuss o mnk:- “over n fow
jam-tarts!”  said  Bu
‘THE MAGNET men

“I'm prepared (o ém) for them when—
when my postal- or er comes. Nob that
I had th 1

ek to the trulh,
ven't brains enough to
dvized Peler.

\mn, shut up, now, there's a good

hap.”

hior Todd sat down ot the study
table, upon which lay several large
vol o[ Jegal aspect. s a

solicit ,, took an inte
Jaw, and in Jeisure bours pursued what
he was pleased to eall his legal studi
Billy Bunter sat and blinked at_him
as ls:n turned the musty pages with a
thoughtful frown on his brow,

“1 say, Peter—" began the Oul of
the Remaove.

“Dey upl”

“1 suppose a_fellow can speak in his
own hlulu " said Peter warmly.

“What you suppose isn't ovidenco,”
nmm.md Peter Todd. “The actual fact
is, that if yo ,nu, 1 r,lmi take a fives-
b T

ilence in (ourl v said Peter,
hat's the good of all that rot, any-
how ! asked Bunter impatiently. * You
ain't old enough o
that Dblack’s white and wl
and thot things mean what they don’t
mean, and don’t mean what n.n, really
do mean. A fellow requires’ brains to
learn ull that; o where do you come in,
Peter "

l‘mel glanced ronnd,
ol the fives-bat.

apparently in
Bunter went on

l\s;l\l)
csides, T want to ask your advice,
Pote: —!egui advice."
“ Ol 1” said Peter, relaxing at onec.
Keen wuLh aw I’cter was, i

usually easy W io p
his ler on mu topie. Undoubtedty the
schoolbo, Jwwyer Y.kcd to be asked for
legal ad

hM 8 |t Toddy,” eaid Bunter, “ Sup-

“are you stating a suppositious case 1"
usked ‘Toddy. require  complele
frankness from my clients.”
“Youe what?" ejnculuted Bunter.
“Clients. Now, state your cas
“Qll, my ha
“ Yol don’t utter frivolous ejaculations
i a solicitor's office, Bunter. State your
cose, and be brief.”
Toter’s manner was quite business-

e
s Well, suppose—
1 dec

vthing. Stale

your case,

“Look here, Peter, real Tawsers shut
up, and let their clionts talk, and rook
nu-m afterwards, you know.”

“Well, I'm not going to rock you
afterwards, so that makes a difference.
Are you poing to state your cao, or do
you prefer to take your affairs to another
solicitor 1" demanded !’clc

“Well, suppose a chap went into n
study—it mighb be Coker's study or it

pmbah]y |t mlghl, in

¥ geinned eler. "Gt

onose the Fellaw I‘nlglll ho
suspeeted him  of bngmug his

ris, and he was perfecily inno-

Coker

“1 shouldn't s\lppntn that if T saw o
smear of jam on chivy;

Bunter hastily drew his sleeve across
his mouth.

“Suppose the fellow chased him up
the stairs, and was going to hammer
him jolly hard. And then snppose that,
while he was being  kicked he
dropped something in the tu:

“Uho id Peter, nnchmg the Owl

of the Remove very attentively
Colier drop huu ia-cion ar anms_ihmg
t wasn't money,”
wonldn't
tted Peter.

The
fellow’s name might have been—been
Swith, or Jones, or Todd—some common
name,” sajd Bunter,

“You checky uss!

“Real lawyers ot el her clients

“Geb on with the washing.”

"‘v!uppusn the  fellow dropped
clope,” argued Buunter, 'hen the
l‘ann picked it up—see?

s

“Would he bo entitled to keep it, 15—
ux a punishment {0 Coker—T mear, the
other fellow—caming after him like &
wild Hun ™ snid Bugter.

The Owl of the Remave eyed Toddy
quits anxiously through. his big spec.
tocles.

Peler grinned.

Ho did not need telling that Bunter
had bagged somothing  belonging
Caker of the Fith, and th
seienes was a little uneasy about keepmg
it, Thiat was why ho wanted De

ndvice. 1f the advico agreed l
own intentions, he would i{m able ln earry
out thoso intentions, and feel that the

ndviser, J
sult legal gentle \mn(ul
advice that l'umclﬂ(‘d L i

h his own views,

was not yet a solicitor in
practice, -uul as ha had no fee to expeet
from this client, he answered rather in
the stylo of a Greyfriars fellow than of o
legal gentleman.
You ful toad!

If you've got some-
w've got to hand it

at once—seo
L 01., really, Poter—

And T Solly well lick you if yon
do went on Peter, departing still
further from all legal precedents,

*There's_another thing,” said Dunter
hasti here was no name

“\What ticket?
Did T say ticket? \Tn\\, I wonder
what made me say ticket 7 said Bunter.

“OF e I l[un'L mean n ticket. Don't
o idea that there was
a <Imanu ticket i m the envelope, Poter.”

“Oh, my hat!”

“Tesides, a ticket for a special matinee
on Triday wml\dnl bo any uge to me,
would if, as I can’t get off from lessons
on a Priduy,” said Bunter. *Wednes-
days or Saturdays would ho a right.
Rather fatheaded to give matinees at
the Theatre Rﬂ)nI on’ a Friday after-
noon, isn’t it, Pete

“ Perhaps Cokm- has lea\c from \lr
Prout," nld T ““Anyhow, you're
gomg to tako his ticket bm:k ta him,

oof that it's Coker's,” said
ie only ovidence that it's
that it wad in an envelope
n(lﬂm!ﬂmi to Coker.”

That's cnough evidenco for anybody
nnmered Toddy.

Besides, now Tre. ‘put the_envelapa
the fire, there isn’t any cvidence at
all1” argued Bunter,
at! \\‘luzl s the price of

the ticket

* Ten-and-six.”

“Just like Luker to blow_ten-and-six
on o silly matinee,” said Peter Todd,
“Some fellows ]-nm more money than
sense. Anyho “oker’s, and you've
got to hand 7

o him—soe ]
*Of course, T w was, only put e
suid Bunter, ~ “There reu]ly lsn l. ny
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ticket at all, Peter.  Buk, supposing
there was, woukin!. a fellow be Justified
in l.ce e, u— ractically fining Coker
r—lor assault and battcry,

han jDH re smmg on the Bench,
old man, you ca; ic peoplo for assault
:\ml batter) Pvtwr

“AY pros

ariachal
l!es:de‘. Jurlge! ']on t put fines in their
o [lnu\m! .

s t they?” asked Bunter, *“What
do rlmv fine people for, then? I ex-
pm u.m are pickings, anyhow.”
Todd looked round once more.
¥ |s hmc he spotted the fives-bat, and
picked it up. "He roso from tho table.
Now, Bunter, I've given you advice
a3 4 lawyer—to keep your hnnds from

icking and stealing, end t e Coker
Fus theatre ticket back. lm going to
l‘;ac'k up my legal advice with this fives-

B.mm Jumpnd up.
“Look here, you beast—"
“Are you Ia'l:l!‘ t!mc ticket back to

"J

o!" roared DBunter.

The Ow! of the Remove dodged to-
wards tlie door, as Peter grasped at !
him. “Tut the schoolboy lawyer’
¢losed oo his collar, and Bunter roared
in anticipation.

roooooop !
vou taking that ticket back to

(yelled Bunter.

p! I—I mean yes!” roarcd
the fat junior. “Yow.owi Leave off!
Don't T keep on telling you I'm going
to Coker this minute?”

Peter Todd chuckled,
the Onl af the Remove,

“+Hool it, then" o said,

and released

l"\ Runtbr rolled from the studs.
Peter Todd returned to the table with
a grinning face, and sat down to his
legal volumes once more, whereupon
tho grin_was replaced by u thoughtful
frown. In a few minutes I eler Frgot
the existence of William Georgo Bun-
ter, and of Uoker of the hmn and n!
Theatre Royal at Courtfield.
Buuter, be rolled away from Stu},
No. 7, but he did not roll in the dirce-
tion of Horace Coker's quarters. In
spité of the excellent legal advice e
had received, the Owl of the Remove
did not scem to have wade up his fnt
mind to act upon it.

THE THIRD CHAPTER,
Whose Ticket ?

“ BAY, you follows1”

Harry Wharton & Co. werb at
tea in Study Neo. 1 \\imn o fat
face and a lurge pair of specta-

limisred in at the Hoor.
Tive voices answered Dunter all amt

ut 1

, you fellows, would you like
to go to a matinee on Friday after-
uagn}

The Famous Five stared at Bunter.
Naturally, when the fattest fellow in
the Rewove butted |u the study
teatime, {hey tuuk r granted i
he was in ‘search of llm loaves
fishes. ‘It he had come there to offer
anybody a little treat naturally did not
cross. thou- minds for a moment. Fo

s grasp |

they were surprised.

““Roll him down!' shouted Bob
Ooker.
with five or six of the Remeve atop of him.

Cherry,
The struggle on the landing was terrific. But Coker went rolling down
(See Chapler 1.y

“ Yaroooh ! Leggo !' howled

““ He, he, he ! ** chortled Billy Bunter.

“The fact is,” said Bunter, blinking
at them, “I've got a soat at the
'Ulnltro Rmnl for the matince on Fri-
aler sent it 1o me; but
dnul really wml. it, ‘ou sce, Mr.
Quelch isn't likely to give me leave
from class. You know what an old

“Exactly.”
B T .
“Well, there's the ticket,” said_Bunc
“It's o Shakespeare play—'Ham-
“you know, Hamlet's by Shako
speare.
“Is it really?” asked Nogent, with

let,’

Ulighter Quelchy is. ~ Ho might givo|deop sarcasm. ~“Sure it's not by Ber-
one of you fellows leave. You're his| nard Shaw or Martin ord 7"
favourites. “Oh, quite!” said Bunmr. Tﬁe Owl
" You.mean, wo're not lazy loafe of the Remove was deaf and blind to
and don't worry him in class with | saccasm, “lt's ukes glua right
dashed laziness  and fath enough. by it in the

grmnud Johnny Bull,
““Oh, really, Bull' I sha'n't give you
rlm l{lk’k(t *said Bunter.

It's a
unele

ts
“\\ hat _sbout you, Wharton?
-six stall, .you I:nn—m}
u|\w.\s sends me good s
‘\mn- unele " smd Ihr
Fes ; ncle George.
It was your pater n minute ago.’
Ohl T mean—"
“You mean that yon're gassing, ylnd
Im\unl a theatro ticket at all?" sug-

| Frank Nuygent.
asfulness is probably terrific,”
arked Hurres Jamset Ram Singh,
e seeliilness is the believelulncss,
geteemed fabricating Dunter.”

Yah! Look therc!

Billy
Lioard”
on_the study table.

%:[nrr\ Wharton *k Co. looked at i

to the ecial malinee
’[‘hmlro Royal, Courtfield, on
at 2.30, stall No, 101, L
“Well, secing is bolio said Tob
Chorry, with ¢ laugh. "lhd ur unele
ancl your pater go halves in getting

sou that ticket, Bunter?

literature_clessy and llr Qucl:h dis-
aid it was one.of Shakespeare's

a

‘“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Dlessed i1 see anything to eackls
at. Now, as a mattor of fact, I'ns not
keen on Shakesprare; I prefer the pie-
tures mysell,” said Bunter. "I- really
wish Unclo Tobort had sent me the

stead.”

“ Not (.nargu"'

Billy Dunter hesitated a moment. He
was awara that a certain class of per-
sons ought to have good memories, Dut
he told too many fibs to bo able to give
much thought to them individually

ncle Tobert George,” he ox-

lgined. I call him sometimes Unclp

obert and sometimes L‘m:lu George-s-

I thought
e

said Wharton, in_surprise,
Vel mean to bo kind;
kind-hearted chap,” said Bunter, “[t's
guinca ticket, and I'd like you to

Tue Maener Lisnanr.—No, 896,
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“1'd IeL you have it at ten shillings.”

o Dns it all
ter, with recklo
go, old chap

Harry Wharton laughed.

“ Not quite he ansyered.
suppose a_fellow could get off from
class orl Friday; and I fuve't nine-
umi six to waste, ln)huw

“From a pal Harry, old

chap, I'd take wine shilings.”

“You'll have to find a pal quite un.
like me to hand over nine shillings,”
answered the captain of the Remov

" said Tun-
s it a

inc-and-si
generosity.

“1 don't

“What sbout you, Franky?”
“Nothing sbout me,” answered
Nugens, laughing.

“You've got more sense than those
m“y asses, Bob. Youw'd like to sco a
Shakespeare matinee,” said Bunter.
“ LUl use my influence with Mr Queleh
to get- you an exeat—therel"”

Bob (.-hnrr) clmckltd

“My den if you're keen to scll
that Lmkec, I'il gwe wu n!l the money
've got wsbout me for

o I{aw much is tlm.‘t' asked Dunter
cag

::'}hrna farthings.”

‘““Ha, ba, ha!”
suy, Inky, you ought to have that
ticket,” said Bunter, blinking anxiously
at the Nabob of -Bhanipur,
improve your mind, you kn
My esteomed mind is not in need of
mprovefulness, my worthy  fat

the
Bunt or.

end of good,” urged Bun-
“You hear jolly gnod English in
an what u queer

ter,
Shakespeare ;
lingo you talk.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Don’t you know that Inky learned
English from the best moonsheo in
mmmpur, and thinks it much ln-(lcr

han  the  home-grown  article!”
Lhuckled Bob Cherry.

“1 suy, you fellows, don't
alut mket“ ul-er] Bunter.

want

1l take

oven . 1 dow't want it
Wasiod after my lalbm sent it specially
to me, you know."

“Your father? Not your  Uncle

Robert George?” chuckled Wharton.
“Where on_eal h did Bunter get that
llckat you_fello
und it, I :!]mu‘(l think.”

“In snnmbndys pocket, most likely,”
said Johuny Bull,
Bull—"
d better keop that licket

on the board, inquir-
ner 1 suggested Nugent.

Billy Dunter grabbed up the ticket in
o great hurry.

“Look here, you behsts

*“Hand it over, Bunter!” said Whar-
ton. “You can place my hands as
Form captain. I'll find the owner.”
“It's rm!le"' roared Bunter indig-

ly. came in a_registered lottor
‘morning from my Uncle Regingld."
“Ha, ha, ha!”
"Ynln' Go and eat coke, the lot of

1" enapped Bunier, and he jammed

le theatre ticket in his pocket again,
and rolled out of Study No. 1, leaviig
the chums of the ve laughing.
ether that theatre ticket really
Lelanged to Bunter or not the Famoua
Five could not determine. But ona fact
was_quite certain. There was no sale
for it in Study No. 1 in the Remove.

Tae Macxer Lisnany.—No. 86,

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
No Exeat!

ILLY BUNTER wore a frown
upon his fat_face when he Bt
i he Remm F om

the foll i

The ticket, for the Lm.\umld theatre
still reposed in his pocket.

Bunter had quite Satisfied himself that
he was.justified in keeping that ticket.

Not that Bunter was ishonest
fellow. He would have repudiated -the
suggestion with scorn.

Thunter never did anything that was
against his conse
no doubt that his conscience was remark-
ably accommodat

ﬁo had_ thought the mattor out d
Bunter's fat brain moved in mysterious
ways its wonders to parform.

Tn the first place, Coker was a beast,
and had chased Bunter up the Tlcmuvu
taucnm nter had had o
escape [ a terrific licking.
lere[ﬂrn dtsc‘r\cd to be fined ten-and-
six.  Bunter, as lhe aggrieved party,
had o right to the fi

Then, at the umc or that stern chaso,
Bunter and Coker had been in a stale
of warfare. There was no doubt on
that point. And s from the enemy
woro just spoils in times of hostility.

Morcover, there was no nume on the
ket, and consequently no evidence
that it was Coker's at all.

Besides, Coker had not_como up (o
the Remaove passage inguiring after
Jost ticket. If Coker did mot inquire
after a lost ticket, the presumption was
that he hadn't lost one. If he had lost
one and hadn't yet discovered the loss,
that was f,o'-(-r 's look-out

For al reasons Billy Bunter
felt that rlm ticket was justly -
over, possession was nir
and the ticket was undoubtedly in
Busiter's possession, which made nine
n Dunter's favour and only one

‘ol
A-a he sat down in the Form-room
DBunter was_not worrying about the
moralily of his procecdings.  He had
settled that mafter with his elastio con-
seionce,  Stil o looked worried. He
had offorod ﬂ-ur. ticket, at reduced
rices, to half I'\m Rexnu\n and he had
ound no fal

Tt was improbable that the Remove
masier would grant & member of his
Form en exeat to go to a theatre—very
improbable. . Without an exeat on
Friday the ticket was valuoless. And
the Remove fellows w ot very keen
on_Shakespearo, anyhow. The general
opinion in_the Remove was that they
had enough of the immortal William
in class, Some fellows thought ¢
even too much. They were v

admit that Shakespeare wos a good
thing, but maintained that it was pos-
good thing.

‘sible to have too much of &

for Dunter's ticket. ']

offered him two cents, and that was all,
and Bunter had scornfully rejected that
offer.

Punter was no keener on William
Shakespeare than other fellows in the
Lower Fourth. 8till, a theatre was a
lhealm, and over so much better_than

he hind made up his fat
:n go himself—if he could get the
necessary exeat.
Chat, as Hamlet himsell mi
sm:] was ﬂm quostion.
Bunter t a favon
his ]'orm mn«lcl His laziness was
phenomenal. ook more trouble to
:lm![.,n \\ork than ofher Tollows took to
get 1
Mr.

""_

ht have

pupil with

uelch tried to be patient with

his obtuscnoss, though perhaps he did
not_always suceced. With laziness he
could mot be oxpected keep very
patient. Consequently, Bunter was often
in_hot water.

Still, he had resolved to try his luck.
?uelr-hv cht be rather less “of n beast
than usnal, and might give him an
exent. There was nothing to loso aven
if there was nothing to gain.

Unluckily, Dunter's construe that
morming was even worso than wsual.
Most of the rmvlous ovening had been
spent in futil attempm to sell Coker's
matinee ticket: Bunter had had le
Mr. Quelch, as usual,
sy l‘“nlv

to mug un Virgil.
He was Immh sarcastic  over
o in a porspiration by
the time Mr. E]Qll had_finished with
him, and he realised that his chances
of an cxent were slimmer than ever.
Bunter decided to it till classes
were over for the merning, and to tackls
Mr. Quoleh ns the juniors went out.
So when the signal to dismiss was
nlnun and the Remove marched away,
the fat junior paused at the Form
master's desle.

% Lusy looking over papers,
did not notice’ him.

The Form-room cleared, excepting for
ter, \\Im stood by the. lugh desk.
teh Alr, Queleh's eye, and
;lervalml at  the Remove
severc face bent over tha

L
blinking
masf;-r’s

pape

HD cuuyhcd |L last, and Mr. Quelch
as o looked up. _

o ! \\hul. are you tin;

case, sir—"
briet, Buner
—can 1 have leave on

5 very im-

1\11’ anlv.h froze him with o look.

“DPo you mean leave from class,
Bunler"’

“Do wu ummlcr Illf you have made
0 much progress w your lessons that
you ean afford to mn,u a class?

That was Mr. Quelch’s way. Tutting
questions to a_fellow, like that old toad
Sacrates, as Skinner had desrnbul it
A follow couldn’s answer Mr, lel's

questions as he would have | erl to
answer. Bunter mmald have o
reply to Mr. Queleh's question the

affirmative, l.mt. he was aware that it
would not

8o he \'nmlmed silent, blinking at Mk
Queleh,

“Aro you aware, Bunter, (hat yon are

Greyfrinrs for purposes of  educa-

tign!" Inquired Mr. Queleh.

ri” gasped Dunter, departing
from the rmu as usual. Bunier wasn's
there for any such purpose, if he could

iu-ln it.

“Js it your belicf, Bunter, that your
education will bo furthered by leave
from classes when you are already the
musl hnc rd boy in the Form "

nemh Tunter did nok quite Xnow
how to answer these leading questions.
He wnndamd why |.i\e beast couldn't say
¥ 3 have done with
it ]'!ut he muhl m:t. venture to pub
even that thought into words.
N

o, Bunter,” said Mr: Queleh
coming to the ab last. T shall
gixo you no leave on Friday, or any
other T should he o do s,

even :I' you were not the
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irom rule. '\s the mu.mr stands, you
are the very lact Loy in the Remove
whom I should think of Lx(.“:l“s from
]n-»nm Y er.

Bunier was not gniw-
10 wasto ten shillings and sixpence i ho
So he plunged on.
- ! nk you, sir! Dut il
you'll 1t me explain:

Mr. Quelelr Le

5 hand.
to hear no mnlexl -
s for idlencss, Bunter. Lr.an. thy
Form-room "
iit, sir——" gasped Dunter.

“LN\:\ the Form-room!” cxclaimerd
AMr. Queleh.  “ Another word, and T
shall cane you, Bunter!”

Bunler fairly bolted.

THE FIFTH CHAPTER,

No Sale !
" 0T [E\ {
~ Hard cheese, old fat man!”
Skinner and  Snoop  w

quite symipathetin,  Gonerally
Vhon it WOt Wacte fisdh pregatts o7
Billy Bunter. But they wero interest
in the half-guinea ticket. Half-guin
theaire tickets looked s i there was
cazh about somewhere.
csides, Skinner of the Remove had
an idea in his astute brain on the =
of that theatre-ticket, Skinner, as usual,
was D]I the make; and when he was on
the ma he could ba sympathetic, and
wven aTeolionste.
“Lan't it the lim said Bunler,
il of the sympathy, thagh he \»ould
preferred  an ““Here's
at the {heatve, io
too—my

alf
and nowr it's p:n'
¢ was telling us

that we cught 1o

master
ots of p

v Lwant 1 o to a §
won't let mo offl
s me w chaneo to tell him

akospear
it :Lulnl‘. o

er must have beon
“Td ruther v

at the ‘heat
oW,

to my unclo

said &kin-

;v
unier
5 knos they ca

i

But T happen ta
cliap whe's got leave
h:m it

lm'u!u-n
wd 1

y he
o th at ].u\[jm
A (c\ nie \\1)0 ihe

have six-

1 grl !'(-r 'Tm t

o mean beast, smnngr, but—
bui 1 5 ]ml\ e bob for
the ckct * said Buiter de \pcnteh

¢ e 1
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good cnough, old pippin.

ts ! said Bunter pmm,.u,
“Keep your old ticket, said
" ind o walked_ sway ith s

Skinni
hands in his pockets.
enst !
Bunter went in to dinner with the
ticket still in his pocket. After dinner
he tried several fellows in the Fourth

Iorm, offering the half- gumu tickot at
huge reduct But th were no
takers, b

ody in l!m Fourth expeoted
that Mr, Capper would lot him off class
on Fridey aftorncon, even to see
Shakespeare play,
made a sporting offer nf sixpence; but
unter had not yet come down to that:
He rejected Fry's offer with a snort.
Then he sought Skinner agi 2
expected.  Bunter was

n
qf the IFourth

astute youth fully .
willing by this time to let the half-
guinea’ stall go for half-a-erown. Aftor

n!l he had got it cheap!

“You mjight tell a fellow that chap's
name, Skinner,” he said persuasivel
“If he's got an exeat for Friday, i
stands to reason ho'd be glad of a staf
at the theatre at lmirpmc"‘

“Likely enough,” assented Skinner.
”I‘l n halves "

it isn't!” annppcd Bunter.
"(aocd I)v:‘ old man!

t
Il

-iive, old man
“l\n |olly fear! Ull see the chap and
see you afterwards—"

Skinner smiled genially.
“I'll tee him, and sec you afterwards,”
he ggosted
] hers, Skinnor—
“Look hero, Buntor—
“If you don't trust me, Skinnor—*
“I may be an ass,” remarked Skinnor,
“but I'm not a sil
*“Oh, really, Sk

ne;
g6 together,”

el's said Skinnor.

e cha #‘., in tho quad now, and L'l
gome with vou, and seo iow ‘much he
a

out for the ticket—what?
h, all right?”
ome on, then!

kinner started towards the Cloistors
where Coker, Potter, and Greene of the
Fifth were loungiog, Bunter blinked at
them, and at Skinner in alarm,
udden drendful suspicion occurred to

I—1-I say, is it Coker?"” Lo gasped.
Tust Coker!" assented Skinner,

“Oh, my hat!” X

“What arc you stopping for?” asked
Skinner, puzzled, “Coker’s money is as
good as anybody alse's, isn't it 1

* Nunno "

Bunter halted. Certainly he had no
idea of offering that ticket for sale to
Coker of the Fifth!

Skinner stared ab him,

What's_biting you now?” he de-
manded. “Coker’s just the swanking
sort of ass to give you the full price for
the ticket, if you pull his leg a bit. I
shouldnt wonder if he handed out tha
V\hnle half-guinea—it would be like him,
in his swanking style.

““ M-my cousin’s gone ! ** wailed Bunter,
““How did it happen? ' asked Harry

““ He fell into the Sﬂne whue he was out hoating, and ca!lghl pneumonia,
2 [nil , pneumonia, and drowning,
Wharton, « Eunugh o kil any chap, I should say ! **

was drowne

““ It's. awlul, you know—boo-hoo !
Wharton.  ** Influenza,” said Bn!l;enl“i
, all at onge ! ** grinned’
(See Chapler 6.)
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“J—T——" Bunter stammered.
come ont” said ' Skinner i
w he's gof an cxeal

iday; 1 lElI \ml 1 heard him men-
it to ‘Tomlinson of the Fifth, Ile's
you want to seel”

w
B

, my hat!

“Come on, Bunter!
I shouted

Whero  are . yo
Bkinner.

Billy Bunter did not delay to explain
whers ho was going. 1o went, Skinner
stared after him angrily,

The sale was apparently off for no
reason that Harold Blinner could under-
stan t clearly it w

“Bunter " yallel Skinner.

Bunter disappeared iuto the School
1louse,

“Well, of all the silly owls!” ex-
claimed Skinner; much annoyed and dis-
anpoined.

unter's mysterious conduct was past

his fethom .

however, Skinner won
*was hecause of the Owl's little troublo
with Coker the previous
he did not care to ventn

THorace Coker,

saided

5

too near

n case the incident of the

tarts was mot quite !m’gnthh
i

or decided that that was it
decided to undortake the negol
Bimlf, o e walked aeross 1o

& Co—who eyed him with the disdain
:mhlral]v felt by llflh Form men for
fags (| :in Low urth.
t g Lnkurh efly.
“uld Coker,” said §
Vith a profit in
Skinner's civility was unll ted, and he
would not have dreamed, just then, of
telling Coker what he thought, of him.
I hear that Mr, Prout has given you
an exoat for Friday afternoon.”

No bizney of yours,” said Coker.

h, no! Dut if you'd like a seat for
the Theatre Royal at Cﬂnrlﬁelrl 1 know
jow you can get one cheap.”

(‘nla'r sniffed.

“1 don’t want elu-ap tickets,” he an-
ewered loftily, “Ti go to n thm\tro,
1 can afford tn pay for my seal

“Well, you can pay full pnm it fou
like—that's what a gene: Tous
you would do, of course,”
smoothly, “

Skinner,
view,

-

id Sk'lmcr
“1 know money's noth
you, nko: and your g-onems.:y
pretty well known.”

Coker thawed considerably; in fact,
ba looked quite genial, v and
Greene exchanged & private wink,

o
is

“You see, 1 Remove chap can't get an
exent like a senior,” said Skinner. “It's
a pity for the ticket to be wasted; aud
I know you liko being kind to Lower
beys, Coker—when they behave them:
soivu, of course,

hat's  so,” agreed Coker. “I
wouldn't mind 1lkm|, the ticket ofl your
hands, my lad; but, as it happens, I've
booked @ seat t ‘the thentre for the
¢ matinee, amd T've got the ticket
Y, [m\.lﬂ:L now, So there’s nothing

i
in
doing.”

“QOh, what rotten luck!” said Skinner.

"\'mnu got a ticket for the samo

Jl\sl that.”

*Oh!” Skinner |n1l|sml that c
was wasted on Coker of the If
Jso had a ticket already, he could hnnllg
be cajoled into buying another. So
Skinner changed his tune with startling
suddenness, “What on carth ave %m:
going lo sed a Shakespeare play for,
Col k

ty

“Chaplin films are neaver your mark,
you know, though I don’t foel sure thai

you'd muler»mnd even  them,” said

“Take my tip, Coker, and

Shakespeare. 1t will give you

o in the placa where your brain
would be, il you had any1”

e kinger of the Hemevo seudded
off before the museular grasp of Coker
of the Fifth could reach hin.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Trying It On!

'VE_got i
I Bunter of the Remove utlered
wtion suddenty the

g L8

Tie was not referring to the half-guinea
ticket. Certainly he had got that. No
buyer had turncd up, and the ticket was
still in Billy Buntor's packet, The Owl
of the Remove had given up hope of dis-
cevering & buyer; and it wos settled
his fat mind, that snlnolmw or @
he was gmu to n-excat on Tndnv,
and go lo the llleehnlumwlf To that
problem Bunter had given much thought
sch more ihought. than he ever
bestowed on the less-important problems
of Euclid.

He was thinking the mmiter over in
the break that morning when his eyes
fell on Trotter, the page. The sight of
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Tratter evidently put a new iden inio
Duenter's head, starting his powerful in-
telleet on‘a new tack.

Ho had got it at last!

On the oceasion when a League maich
was being played at Courtfield, Trotfer,
the page, had reccived leave of ahsence
from Mrs. Kebble, the house-dame, to
attend his grandmother's funcral. When
the eircus came to Friardale, Trotter
asked, and obtained, leave of absence
10 attend the funeral'of | grandfather.
A new pieture at Courtfield Palace eoin-
cided with the sudden demise of Trotter
uncle, and ‘I'ratter was given leave |o
attend the funeral. On Luntham TFair
day, Trotter had required leave to gi
the funeral of his avnt his personal super-

But by that time Mrs. Kebblo
that there were too
: .w(ldnn deaths in the 'Trotter

perhaps she considered that
was displaying an unbealchy
Trotter did not go

vision,

T'rotter
interest in funerals,
ta Lantham Tai

tc o joke among the
. who had heard of it.
t was clear that, had not Mrs, Kebble
grown suspicious, Trotier would have
slain all bis relations, ane alter another,
to the thirticth and fortieth Kl'nernllon

—a massacre of the innocents that would
have put Herod himself to the blush.

Bunter grinned.

He hml got it!
ea of old, Bunter was a man
of many wiles. But this particular wile
he had ‘not, so far, made any use of. It
was o fib Bunter had not yet told,
though the fibs he | lnid outnumbered
\ln. umh on 1

3t wwap s easy as rn'llmg off & form!

Trotler, quite unconscious of the
seheme he had unintentionally set going
in Bunter's fat brain, passed on his way
Bunter sauntered under the elms,

thinking it out.
A funeral on

iday was the thing;
there could be no doubt abont that.
Mr. Quelch, beast ps he was, could
hardly be beast enough to refuse a
fellow lln\e to attend the funcral of a
near relati
If he llnl Bmlicr fell that he would
be ,"mﬁml in making an appeal to the
Head! . Locke was much too humane
to be, I:ml on any fellow at such a try-
ing ti

uestion now was, who was lo ke
the happy victim? Bunter thought of
his sister Bessie; but Bessie was at ChID
wlriars
His young
course, useless
my was in tho
Bunter con-

House School, quite close to
—much too close for sn!ch
o

brother Sammy
for the purpoie,
cond Form at Grey
dered his pater. Undunbl(‘(ﬂ) any
would simply have to ask to get
from school for his father’s funeral.
there were difficultios in the way.
. Dunter sometimes 1(-Icnhu1
Greyfriars; and it would be aw
say the least, if he should
telephone on the day of
At loaet it would make
rather improbable.
Bossie, Snmmv and the pater being
anter  considered  his
\"nhnr Bumer \\’nlly Blmlcr
hiad once been a gros
Imt _now he was workin
Paris was a goo
e distance. Bunter unzhl-:d oith an-
proval as he reflected on that,
Wally had canght the 'flu at Paris, and
Or per-
I!ectnr

L
1'||n

[

card
!n.mmn io
wn 1.
nier's stovy

s
<iih; Re hiad fallen into the
boating, and had beon dravned:
v

T Macwar

puthe intl
would get Bunter a lot of sy mnnlh: [mm
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lows who knew Wally
well s an m AMr. Quelch

Still, there were difficulties in the way.

Bunter remembered that Wally wrote
sumetimes  to  Harry  Wharton,  Of
course, it did not watter if \\ull, was
alive and well again after Frid Dut
if the funeral taok place in Pa was
really probable, Bunter could not very
well mLu um his s going to
att

the Remove

it an I
. Ihc m:lm.r obv\uus\) :Lqulru.l think-
ing o

Tutor thought it out.

By the time_the Remove wenk in for
third lesson, Bunter had - decided that
Wally, had returned suddenly to Eng-
land, had caught a smi-lul mm on the
l'lmnnl‘l baoat, and ed Mr.
Bunter's  house. T]u:
Elrmnr'e-l for Friday.

these sad circumstances,  Billy
Dunlvr might have been  expected (o
leok rather downeast in th esson. As
a matter of fact, he looked considerably
I.im]m{i ]h was out of his troublo at
last, riday he was going to the
tl!umu |\|l|| Coker's tickel.

Several times ho was on i]no point of
confiding  his  bereaveme

uelch, hnt he hesitated t
lnlu With great s Y

|m]1| was

n. was oo
he resolyed

i
try the ﬂur\- on some of the Remove
hl!m\a first, to sec how it worked—
trying it on the dog, as it iere!

After third lesson, the Famous Five
went oul to punt o footer before
dinner, and the Owl of tho Remove fol-
lowed _them. urlhnr reflection  had
mndo Bunter e that a little sorrow
would not be unsplm:ed on such an ocea-

5, in fact, doing & very
urusual amonnt of Llnnkmg now. So
his fat face was lugubrious as he rolled
up to the ]':m:ousE 3
“1 say, you fellows—"

“Hallo, hallo, hallo! What's the
merry  trouble?™ asked Bob Cherry,
catching the lugubrious look.

Harry “lnrlnn Ilnzl a letter in_ his

just been ru(lmg
ln b s comra!rc: He now looked al

cad
\v thmg !:nppnno.], fatty ¥ ke

s awful”! said Bunie
“ Sansebody bagged your eal
Bunter took off  his spectacles aml
eves. He replaced his glassc
inked pathetically at the chums
the Remove,

“Vou fellows knew W
\\n\l\ U Whai's th

" e said,
watier with

Bunier,

1 Punter,
was—was foud of at.l \\ull\ OF cour
hie was only a poor relution, and much

s cheel considering s position.
|I\‘ it's Inght(u![s sad, isn't it

Tho Famous Five stared at Bunter,
Wharton glanced, for a moment, at the
letter in his hal and then sty
unter again. e Juniors were s
prised by Bunter's sad news; there was
no doubt about that. But Bunter could
nat seo that :1;-,- Joaked particularly
grieved. had  liked Wally
Hmier. They Imd hummed with him,
and, for sowe inexplicablo reason, had
thought mueh more of him {han they
didd of his cousin William G

Bunter was a little disg
hought you fellow
said_vepronchful
“Oh, we liked

1
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Dribble the [u! bolmdar across the
a1 “Go it, B " Bump !

] lna:nd Blmler. *“Oh, my ha( l was - anly
j-i-Joking ympﬁ-onu a little—yaroooh—joke——" Billy Bunter fled for his
(See Chapter 6.)

it happen 7 asked Nugent,

an't you sec
strated with grief, in fac
u to eat any dinier.
Thie griefulness must be terrific!”
he funeral's arranged for Frida
snid Bunter.  “I'm going to ask
leh to let me off to attend it. He'
bound ta give mo an exeat in llm cir.
cumstances.  Don't Jnu think so ¥

“To go io Par

Bunter started.

Again it was borne in ||j|>on his fnt
wind that_ liars should have * good
I He was truly glad that he
¢ Removites
lch

awfully gt up—pro-
1 sha'n't be

house
that

unmo !

Or ‘.rm he died of preumonia "
ught a chill on

¢ oo suddenly

in wy pater’s arms nt

DBunter Court,” said Dunter. “lsn’t it
awful £

Tt would. 1‘.\ if it happencd,” agreed
Wharton. ally anust be a tough old

fallow to st LAl e e, pnou-
iing in the Seino, and chills
nnel stenmer. DJI] he die more
than once?”
“Ol, seally. Wharton—-"
“Ile must have, if ho o xpuwl in your

Tre Macxer Liprany.—!
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pater's arms after being drowned in tho
Soi argued Johnny Bull.
H —Im wasn 't exactly

Ouly a little bit?”

“drowned in
the Seine—'
“No: exnmlg?
asked

“Ha. lm ha !

“Lock here, this isn't a joke!” ex-
ed nunm indignantly. ~“I'm sur-
:uscd at you—shocked and disgnsted, in

T uv.!ul news doesn't Loueh you

|hu “least little bit.”

“Not the slightest,” agreed Wharton.
“You see, this letter in my hand is from
“’nitl"yi B\m\c "

“Phad it ehis mmrmng, and only yes-
terday he was quite al well, which
would be"Jolly surprising if e was
.Imvﬁ-md ]n=|:},$undu)-—

“1—1 didn't know you'd Im\l a letter

frm)l \\rnlly"' gasped Bunte

No; or )Ou wouldn't je sprung
this fatheaded yarn on us,” said Harry
Whartan.

“But—but it's true, all the same. 1
made o mistake about Sunday. It was
yesterday that he crossed the Channel
and capsi

“Caps :ed?" yelled Bob Cherry.

1= I mean -nughl. a fatal chill—"

“Not Inumh difference 1"

“ h t

“It tilrlmd to prenmonia, and he had
g]nsl time to reach Buntor Court before

Heforo ha fell into the Scine "
“*Noy you idiot ! Teforo ho oxpired in
howled

wy athier’s army unter.
ho came home to England yester-
day, did he?”

“Yes, by the—the morning boat !
“Just af, the time he was posting this
lotter in aris 1

“And M this letter ho says that his
1 on business to Bor-
ymterdn{ alter-
noon, on re you
wra1w didn't oatch influenza in the train

from the window, or
mwmn ab ulle ﬂl’ the rmlwn)-smtluns"’

“Ha, hi,

“OR’ doar 1 nnmﬂ:h-ri Bunter.

At that point Billy Bunter gave Wally
up 05 a hopeloss case. Obviously, some
other momber of the Bunter clan would
have to dio before Friday, Wally Bunter
was_toa obviously and undeniably alive.

at are you spinning us such
a yarn for 1" demanded W “1f we
hadn't known, wo might have belioved

ol ]l it & new stunt of yours to make
ol i floh roop 1

5 II! was going to touch us for the
fare to the funeral, I suppose,” said
Johnny Bull.

“Oh, really, Bull—'

“My esteemed chums," said Hurreo
Jamset Ram Singh, “the excellent and

Taseally Bunter has been felling_us
worthy and ludierous falsohoods. 17 T
may make a sugge: mark, T sug-

gest bumping the \udicrous Bunfer, 23 n

warning to stick to' the estcemed
verncity,"

“Hear, hear!”

T say, you fellows— Yaroacoop !
Bumj

“Dribble  him neross the quad!”

slmulml Bo‘b Cherry.

Help!
my hat!
i

Fire!" roared
1 was onl
a littlo—

“Oh,

Tug Macxer Linrany.—No. 896.

Billy Bunter fled for his life.

The merry Removites pursued him as
far s the Touse, and by the tino Bunter
escaped ho felt like n Soccer ball after a
hard gamo.

“Oh dear " gmpml Bunter. “Oh, my
lml‘ Awful cads, not to toke n friln\v s
wor Oh crum w! Wo

Bunter had a fired look when ]\o rolied
in to dinner, Alsa he had o worried
look, He was still g to bis
scheme.  But it wa: r that that
sudden death in the ater family would
want some more thinking out.

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Sudden Death of Bunter’s Uncle !

ROAN!
Mr. Queleh starcod violontly,
It wns an unageustomed sound
in the Remove Form-roo
Sometimes howls wero heard there,
when the Remave master got busy with
the canc. Groans, certainly, would often
have expressed the feelings of the Re.
move- fellows wl they were receiving
valuable _instruction from their Form
master. But they never expressed their
feelings in that wn:,, nen at maths, So
that when that rable gronn was
toaed," Mr. Quolch naturally was sur.
prised and discancerted,
He stared round the Form. room. 8o
id most of the Remove fellows, in equal
surprise.
"whagl on ecarth’s the )I\n.!.tcr with

Deep
had come from the very deplln of BI")
Bunter's fat circumference. If it was
uw joko, ho was looking very serious
nl.mut it. Besides, it couldn't bo o joke:
el vas mot .a masler to br:
joked with in the Form-room. I
a tiger's tail would have Leen a
ht and pleasant occupation, in com-

son,
et DBunter, having drawn general
attention upon himsell by groa
gruuuul again  as

oui:d on hi;
that horrid
aronnr s if in roply 46 the grim gl
of the Forin master.

Bunter!” rapped out Mr. Quelch,
roan !
“Tioy !*
Groan!
“Are vou ill, Dunter?” almost

:Ilou(cd Mr. Qli]l‘(‘P
'

deag!”

How dare vuu" What

“I'm sorry, sirl” gasped Bunter.
“Rut I— [ uu: L Ju-lp ity sir.

oy Irelp making  those

|sol Bumm 7 What do you

i,

uj|m\|nhu‘ Mr. Quelch,
sir, awlul grief |

L i S sl grief was,
am George Bunter groancd again,
in the most hair-raising manner.

Mr. Quelch looked at him fixedly.
Harry Wharton & Cn.  exchanged
ghmg of wonder. Surely Bunter was

to o story of
\\'all} s sad fate on Mr, Quelch. True,
ho was ass enough for anything; but
surely there was o limit, even for Bun-
ter. If Bunier was going to attempt
to work on Mr. Quelel’y feelings with
a story like that, it was one more
proof that fools rush in where angels
fear to Ircn(l.
unter,” said Mr. Quelch, after
quite a long pause, “T should be sorry
to be severe with vou if you have anv

actual causo of griel. Am I to wnder-

stand that you have received bad news
from home’

. Bunter1”
* moaned Bunter, My
ything bappened to your
uncie, Bunter?
“Boo-

hoo 1"
& Bunter 7 gasped Atr. Quelch.
“ Boo-heo ared Buster. “Oh,
doar! - Can't help it, sir!  D'm not &

chap for blubbing, as any of the fel-
lows will tell you! But my p-p-pool
unele, my p-p-poor, dear unclo— Bao
hoo-hoo—

Bunter was fairly going it now. ¥
had taken the plunge, and he was not
doing it by halves.

“Bupter! Calm yourselfl TIs your
uncle il
“Worso than ihat, sir,” groaned

llnuler rn!lbmg his oyes energetically,
“Oh }u—hu—ho—

o what?
“Died suddenly, si
** Bless my soul 1" eaid Mr. ?uclcll.
“Begad! = Poor old Bunter!” mwur-

mured Lord Mauleverer, with quite a

:dm;mtheuc glance at the Owl of the
cmove.

The juniors wero all serious naw.

a ncar relation of Billy Bunter's hmI

dicd, and Bunter took it to heart, they

were prepared to forget all the ‘Onl's

littlo "fa 'gu and sympathise with
him. All the more, because thc had
never suspected oop ily at-

Lachments boforo. | Apparently ihera
was more family effection in Bunter
than he had ever been given credit for.

Harry Wharton & Co. could not help

recalling the story of Wally's sudden
(Innlh, told them ouly o few hours be-
fore. Now, it secined, it was Dunier's
of his cousin.  Withont
nduly suspicious, they couldn’t
th;: wondering whether this was only
ainy in an_altered form—a
tion on the original theme, as a
would say,
But it looked genuine enough. Bob
ol heart smote him as, look-
i at Buater, he saw real tears on his
fat cheeks.

Bunter was “blubbing.”

It was not uncommon for Bunter to
|I) i application of his
er's cane or a prefect’s nsl\-

But there had been

ashplant on the scone.
weeping—apparently with gri

Was ok noar enough far hiny ta Sotico s

smell of onions!

Mr. Quelch stared at Bunler, quite
distressed and move
nnusual ppening, Buﬂ
how to_deal with the matter for
the moment. Under his crusty exterior,
Mr. Quelch had quite a kind and

heart, though his Form did

peet it.

dear Bunter! Try lo con
yourself " said the Remove
o geotly,

rol
master,

oo-ho
“When |I|d vou receive this distress-.

ing_news, nnmr?
—I_had & letter, sir—"
Mr. Quelch Joukcrl perplexed.

“This morning, do you mean, Bun-
g

soul ! Iiul. if tlm News was

Quel llmI Imnh.
nonllg |l |lm fat junior h
posseasion of the sad news sine_carly
mnrm:-g, his outbreak of grief in llu.

Form-room was very sudden and rathvr
belated.
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Bunter vnd

stood that,  Still, he “There is a dutmc? smell of onions,”

on
could mot havo. claimed to have re T LA snid 3. Qucleh crosaly.

ceived the di rossing news by the afte He sniffed again and dismissed the
noon's post, for tho simpla reason tl Ristaces bl s ol 1 q,m,. suh'nd. Lingering in the 'Remove
the mm.mmn post was not yeb in. |a scrious mood. Knowing Dunter room was a faint aroma of Spanish

didn't open the Jetter_ at | well. some of them had Lngering doubts anons ; but Mr. Queléh did not think
% he stanmnerod.  “I—I had | a¢ tn the truth of the story.  Tut real | of connecting it, in his mind, with the
i in my poe never knew--I toars voliing down Bunter's chocks had | [o4rs of grief that had rolled down
lid's dream it was about my po convineing look. After uil, overy | Billy Bunter's fat cheels !

cle  William—my pp-poor “uncle! fw'llcu\ s uncles were mortal, and even

auce, s

Jioo-hoo " Bunter told tho truth - sometimes—
“1 understand, Bunter,” sald Alr. | rarely, no doubt; but still, it had hap- JHE EIGHTH CHAPTER,
Quelch kindly, “1 feel for you, Bunter. [ pened. As for Mr. Quelch, keen gentlo- A Trifle Mixed !

'!rm[ l'o"r your uncle docs you ere mind. That :“;\o r::ﬁwh}f:i ?,E‘};(:,,‘lguf:; "Eoor o‘hll oty
o ‘;\linuk you, siel”  murmured | iy h u"”' ous ey was not & e S‘lmcl»gr“(é:n gomoikl o E
: up- | Queleh. it was likely to oocur to Mr. | gemove “follows when cluss was dis-
set,” said Ar. Quelel w0 e missed that afternoon.
sitar,, you: tiay leavi d"_ 5 i Class continued in the Remove-room | Vernon-Smith winked, . and Skinner
You are excused from ciass for tho | " Auite 8 subdued atmosphere. and Sngop grinned, But theso follows
remainder of the day.” = !hll\ lhmlpr rolled away, scarcely [were always sceptical,
Bunter jumped up. ing in his good luck. Mo had |elict rather shocked most of tho m;
He had ot expeeted that. This sud- fold e, Queleh “that a walk would | move. ~Therc was no doubt z_r(.ll
den in his family had been in- Irlo hkm':] gnndﬂ nnrf he walked as fa}r as umpntil\ for Buntor was very wide-
o o “on | his study in the Remove passage, where
ot oy o ‘i, s caee o | i SHy n Sho fome g, whei | ISRt 1 expeted o 100 Bunter
el Tim: am cxtrn afternoon's slack- | grinngd gleefully, all right now | take such & thing like this!" said
Lo had, o to speak, builded better ay—Llorace Cokbr's. matinee | Cherry in the corridor when the Remove
ine he kugw! {icket, would not be wasted. Tho dodge | camo sut. * Ho looked awfully cut up,
ﬁ poor old cha

I feel for you ‘L"? much indeed. Your | man as he was, not a doubt erossed his [ POGR old Bunter !

would att

o doubt you are fmimg vary

E

IO d said Bant fo| that had served Tiotier <6 well on |

!u\t:h}‘,l) nk. R aid ”,N‘_',',’:K' "t'i,‘ni occasion of league matches and circuses | He was lruhbmg. at any r-'lte. said
brightly : Widor of | had rorved Billy Bunter's turn, tarning | Nogent, *He must'havo been fond of
o again with out better than Ilu had dared to exper his \Im:k'= T suppose. It's a bit rotten.”

¥ A
$ And from the point of view of the Owl * Perhaps this umlo is nno of |III
e ,,I,"‘;"‘,"E“:‘,}',‘.f{;“““ Jhich a”slice of | A e o waa calun and bright. [ titled vlations who

down Bunter hoeks as he re- In the Remove Form-room M orders!” suggested Skumcr. nud dmm
waved the handk Quelch sniffed two Dr three times with | was a cackle from

i Y ] g e a rather puzzled aj “Oh, dry up, Skinner
o fioase, sie=—" e gasped. | ® Y 0y “hken bringing onions | Cheeso it .
4 " fuf-faf-funeral | into tlm Form-room 1* he asked at last. “This isn't a Jokmr matter, Skinnet,
- No reply. said the captain of the Remove.

wneral’s on I mE I“JnF
Can 1 go lome
for the ful-fuf- inru.rul

v desire you to do

Oli, yes, sir! \!3 uncle was very
fond of me, sir, a will miss me if

1am not t]m:ﬁ—

11 mean ny fatler will wiss me,
gasped Buntel N
nl course, sir!

Nefienot my
My p-p-paor

te so, Dunter!
homo to pay
¢ deccased rel
“ather's desire,
aith, Bunter

sp
if it is your
our' unele in poor

a long time,” said

wews is not

yes, sir!”  gasped Dunter. |
unexpected!  You see, sir, we

% hoped he would get well. Tt |
caught influenza suddenly, aud |L|
sed  to pneumonia—boo-
s looking forward (o
corge in tlm vacati
o-hoo 1
“Your r-nclu George ! repeated Mr.

e
» and now-—

L sie”
“Bat’ you said your Uncle William

anler_gas,
My Unelo. \\llhnm George, sir! I'm
amed after hio. My nawe’s William
arge, Sir,”

“I understand ! Well, you may go,

; ‘.{:‘\r'q:\lfexfé‘ ;'.f.“.“l".',,"'d"'i-‘;m&f“‘iﬂ: “ Bunler,” said Mr. Quelch kindly, **calm yoursell. Is your uncle ill?°"

Wful subject, Temain in the Form- | [** Boo-hoo !’ wailed Bunter. * W—WB]‘EB lhAn Ilnl sir. - Boo-hoo—he—he—

by all means,” said Mr, Queleh | |he——"" ‘' He what? " rapped Mr. Quelc * D-d-died suddes nly, sir,” ﬂ%
Bunter; rubbing his eyes with the nnlon enurgetfulla‘ “Bless my soull
* said Bunter promptly. said Mr. Queleh, (See Chapter 7.)

=l [lzmk a walk would do mo good,
¢ Tae Maoxer Liorany.—No, 896,
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“Tsn't ib7” said
of surprise. ** My mistake—I thought it
was.”

ind Dunter's uitled relations
und postal-orders now; he's lost a near
n.-\alnou e

*Has he?' yawned “‘;Ium
gnm than loss,
afterncon off from class uml lu excat
on Friday—I know that. 1 also happen

“ More

=
H

1o know that lie's got & booked seat for
the theatre on Friday.”
“Oh,  rot!

Bunter  wouldu't—""

g Dunter wouldu't
do ta get lob off classes 1" asked Skinuor.
*1f thero is I'd like to hear of it.”
“He woulds

I
Johuny Bull.
but I wouldn't care to pull Quele u 's
leg \ulll & story like that if it wasn't

true.
| anid Squit,
whor

angels fear to
itly.

“M

sapi
iy that liunters um]e Js all right

—if he has an uncle. Still, I'm glad to
seo any fellow beat Quelchy, so more
power to his fat old elbow.” 1 wonder
if he could teke a pul along to the jolly
old funeral?  Still, that wouldn't
much, as he's got mlly ouo tickel for the
matinee at Courthield.

“Oh, cheese it 1" md Bob,

Skinner walked away laughing.

Harry Wharton
the Remove passage
limnghiflll miood.
seepticisin_ ha e
They 'Skl not lielp ni
points of similurity 'Int»\aan the
n_deaths of Wally Bunter and
le Willimn George. ~Really, a sus.
EA ous fellow might have thought that

utter had switched off the influence
and poewmonia from Wally to another
relative, rder {o prc:fuw a_more
credible st In Study No. 1 the
Famous Five looked at one another
nnhu nneasily

suppose

\\’lmnou slawly

*1—I suppase so,” s d Frank Xugent.
“But Bunter was e ing ur\
some who) [\pl‘u 1
And this yarn su I\ds

'

serious and

a
As a matter of fact

straight,” said Harry

n
about his cousin,

samefulnoss s terrifie,”  re-
marked Iurree Jamset Ram Singh.
“But if it js true, the sympathise

t's true, I'm sorry for the kld
n-d Tob Cherry uncomfortably, *I—
T ibiuk it's trne. Paor old Bunter !”
Let's usk him to ten,” said Frauk.
A I'cml wouldn't be fueh comfort, in
nmstanees,  woul " said
Hm} Wharton doubtfully
“I” think it would Bunter.
Fellows take these things diffevently,
you lnow, Aund Bunter will take this
n his own w
“Well, asking I
pathy, anyway,” s
[nlol;: Iind see him.
s

n will show sym-
Tarry. “Let’s go
L suppose he's in

o 5
Todd mndmg
g al DBunicr,
fho Memava was fast ssicep in tho arm-
chair, and o deop, unmusical snore
rumbled threugh Study No.
Peter_glancad at the five as they ap-
peared in tho doorway,
“Want (o sec the sleeping beaniy !
hio asked,

Vou  Lelieve it about his uncle,
'lmlnh
"“1-]] 1 in

the I‘nrm -roon,”
Toe \Im\n Llnn\in 0. 805,

Skinner, with an air ! smnl I'eu-r

I’I
it isn't!” snapped Wharton. | even Bunter

“0f course, T never helieve
hing Dunter says, as a matter of
ool b 1 novee thought that
would have the neck to
spost Quelehy before the whele Form
But, look here—

Te picked up Bunter's handkerchiel
rather gingorly—it was nol a spotlessly
clean article. * From the handkerchiof
a sliee uf umml fell to the foor.

<0, Tob.

“T fancy thai's where the tears camo
from,” said Poter, w i
course, ho may have been grieved. But
!I can't I;c]p thinking it was more opions
(mn

grl
rry Wharton whistled.

e S of the Rewove gazed on
the ‘slogping beanty, 83 Poter called
im.  Bunter’ Tooked vory. Féd,
and anyone gl\l have Fpnmtl that
ho had been weeping bi Tut un-

doubtedly n_ rubbing with o slico of
Gnion would have jaade any Tollow’s
eyes v

The f s eyes opencd, e

blinked at |hu group of Removites in

the study.
“1 say
“ Itatle,

Bunlur d
“ Bl

voun fellows——"
lallo, halle! Feel betier,

The

s nothing the matter
with me,’ Bunter, sittjug up and
Jamning Lis glasses on Lis fat little

What sbout

our uncle

hat.!
orgotien his

=ml<lcn hereavement.
it, he wiped his L_n,u with the back of
lnm hand and snuffled

t

Oh, really, Cherry .

You kiow you were spinning us a

Uy yarn this worning about your

cousin dymp; suddenly,” said Bob, ‘ey
ng tl

of the Remove, ow
It looks to mo—" Bob

sed.

T call that unfeeling,

bitterly.  * With Y _poor

Horhert lying at this very moment—
'Lm‘lc Herbert 2 mnru) Bob. .

my paor dear Uncle Herbert !
“Yt was William George when you

fotd QuL!clw) "'3 ]Ied Johnny Bull.

| it—it was my Unels
stammered

t
o fellows, \\Iu-n at thi
he's lying—"
al's nothing new in the Tunter
growled Jolmny Bull.  “T
S il Enonw that epbew's Iying

“ Renst ! it you can't be sympathetic,
at least yon might vespect a fellow's
fiof,” said Bunter. *Ti quite knocked
ne over when I gob that letter from
Un(,o Herbort, saying that Lo was
ead.”

“ A lelter from your uncle, sﬂ}mg that
h? was dead I shrieked Teter Todd.
“Oh, wy only hat!"
Some unele?” said Tob.
mean, the lotter from my falher
saying that ho was dea :\ “hm.
I meant to say. v
(‘rpul"lw towr
30 lon
e S P

AN SWE Rs

EVERY MONDAY..PRICE2?

being dead,

“T was frighthully upset,” said Bunter.
"1 was awfully fond of Lin (ou know
my affectionate nature,”
Oh scissors ™
sed Lo

play around his knees when
[ little mipper,” said Dunter
touchingly, *‘He used (o pat me on the
head and eall n\u Dﬂnl‘ little: Billy."
He was fond of m
* No uumlnlmg fnr tastes,”
“Beast! And now he's ly
. “You're lying, at any rale, Toh.
Your tncie’s got too many names to
m quile genuine, Bunter. Why didn't
u decide on which
||Inn your almlc.nn"-
h

:‘lfn, Ia
‘I don’t think T ever eaw such heart-
ess fellows as you lot,” said Bunter,
oven you fellows might do one

thing for a Tellow prostrated with grief
like T am,  Lock here, 1'm short of
mnrmv——"

disappointed about »
postal. oanr —"

wGo it!
“ And father forgol to enclose my fare

I simply must have
some ready cash. I shall want some-
o eat between the acts.”
‘li(‘lnm.lnbtlm acts of o funeral?”

Lome on Irida; f

shricked .

“Numno!  Of—of course not! 1
mean—

“Yon imean that you've spoofed

hy with this yarn to geb an excat
lay 1o go lo n theatra? Why, of

niese, that's {he giddy ticket yon wer

g 1o sell 1o us the other doy ! ex-

med Bob.

vothing of the kind,” said Bunter
ook

hastil,
railw
e

here, T shall want my

you fellows will Jend

smlln n;: out of
r uldu- 1 urged

FWe s.lm]l he geléing our

age pensigns by that time !

Out of what I gel under my unele's

out: al' ¥

have left mo
I was his fav . you know,
and ain Ticta omt g woll. | T
Uncle Richard was one of my
chest relations.”
o Uncle Richard 1 said Wharton.
wl is your Unele Herbert poing
oty vour ~ Unelo Ricrds

“Ga it
Peter Tod
are you trving {o think out now

"1 was speaking of my Uncle Will

What do you mean ! asked
* What thundering whopper

George Tlerbert Richard Bunter,”

plained the Owl of the Remove.

had all those names.

nfter fonr pecis i

Keep it up! ingly.
If Ananias wasn nlrewdy‘ I

heliove he would die of envy when he

u.ml DBunter.”
Toddy—-" I!m.!er
t 4

junior q of
Skinner’s opinion by his time, g Tha
fact m so fearfully upset ihat I

I'm saying. Yon

hardiy know what T
sayw me weaping for my pep-poor unele.
ith tho el of 2 shee of mlmn"'
grinned Peter. aclchy noficed th
Rif, 00, aftar you wers gone
Bunfer jumped.

| “I1--T say, Quelehy didn't think, did
ig=—r

Ha, ha! \D

“0h, good!” said Bunler, in great
relief,

Quelchys an wwfulk; suspisiots
ol card, you know. Ho might suspeet
that I'd been pulling his leg. 1t's rather
ngentlemanly to doubt a fellow’s word;
but. after all, Quelehy's no gr.-mlcmlm
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1 say, you fellows, you're going to Jend

me- & qui ¢ v, Yon wouldn'c

like mo to n my vincle's funéral for

want of a paltry pound, would you?"
“We'll mako it two pounds if you'll

f‘n to your own funeral,” said Johmny
il

"]Jn.“l'"
“That's the best we can do. Come
on, you fellows: let's leavre Bunter. to
his gid

u-mh-d Bunter, in n Jast
..llcmpt m “soften the hard hearts of
these doubti as
Foeling it bad " a2 ed Nugenf,
“ Awful !
“Has alfccted your appetite
“OF conrse it has.” 1 wn]nln t touch n
morstl,” said Bunte: 1i wonld chook
-e'nnok —choke me, Boo-ioo!”

No good aur asking vou
u. I

to tea,
Bun(crs sobbing suddenly ceased.
“Yes, rather! L1l como with pl
hl r:]l ap.

ha!”
“Vou Jolly  well won'l, von fal
spoofing haunder I” said Tarrs Whartan,
in | isgust. “Comao on, \m\(\m[h

“I say, you fellow
But the Fanous Five were gone, nn
longer feeling the slightest sympathy for
the grief-stricken Owl of the Remove.
Peter Todd chuckled as Bunter eyed him
milmr anxious!

: fo have

1
" You'ré too sormnm to eat auytling.
A morsel would choke you.”
“The fact is, L feel T ueed food to
buck me up.” ssid Bunter. “Grief take
it outt of a chap, you know. A good fe

would sct ma up qmu- e lot. In fact,
it's just what T need.
“Sosses and  chips?”  said  Peier
llmngl-tfullv.
“Yes, old
“ Poached e and rashers of hacon
“Yes. Rip

pi
SAnd o plnm eake.”

:\nrl dm\ghrlyL-‘ and sone chocolate |

eclairs.”

“You're a good chap. Petvr

riQue o the best.” agreed Ter Tadd,
“Wha ¢ meringues and grapes 15
S

o a

“You think a foed like |

0
would buck Yo up, and help o
bear this sl boreaveren

ey

ey lope, you'il ge
Peter genially. “ Cand-bye !

And Deter
No. 7, leaving Bunter spe
gla after 1 with a
almaost c:m-l:od his speciacles,

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
A Little Misunderstanding !

" HERE'S Bunter t
Coker of the Fifth asked
the questio
o

illy Bunter licard it, buk
he answored not. Bunter had rolled into
Study No. 4 in the Remove, tenanted by

Redwing and (he Bounder. hoping (o
extract o tea from Smithy on the
strength of liis grief dnd sorrow, - Red-
wing regarded him vather doubtfully,
Smithy not. doubtfully at all. Smithy
picked up o loaf and poised Tt in
uir,

Iy

_ASK _FOR THE
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Bunter jumped dut of the dourwu' of Study No. 4 just as Coker arrived. Whiz !
Thc loaf followed Bunter through the doorway. ash [

ged in time : but Horace

Coker had arrived at the psyalmlnglnl moment.
Dni‘iur caught the flying loal with his ear.
buzzed that loal at me? ™ he roared.

The fat junior had

“* Yarcooo ! What—what—who
(See Chapter 9.)

“ Fade nul"' said the Hounder ters 1y,
I you fellows, - I'm ing
said Dunter pathetically.

ul cowe to teo, of course. 1

ak l.lu- this, But

Hyy—"

i's really

ot oF
Dash it all,

true—""

said \lrmm :;mnh

p-poor unel Bunter,
almo-t tearfully. ‘lm lwlmu abs
Intely broken up-nppetite quile gone,
vou know.'

“ (o along with it,” suggested Smithy.
Ilie snoner you arc quite gone, t0o, the
h:-um

I call that heartless,
Call it what_ven Illu.-
\|H|I |1|n dunr after yol

Smithy.
old fat bean.

Smifliy took aim wih the loaf, and

y | Bunter Stood ready to dodge.

ou follows, Lt focling fright.
rowful, and
IEYow'd scon my
¥ own what a splen:
p ho ras, yowd undorstand,

did el
haven't been able to eat ny tea, thou,

Toddy urged me to take a lttle nouri
mru '|ml “]ml!nn fairly E)ngml ‘me to
1 Study
1 |.Im11 [ muld lnhlﬂn Ju st a
cake st o tiny fraction.””

Bunter mado o tentative movement
luv\mnb the cake,

“ Do id the Douniler,
this ]n.\E right on your boko- at
same minute!

“0b, really,” Smithy—

Tt was at this juncture that the pon'er'
ful voice of Horaco ker of the
Form was heard in the passage.
of the "Fifth was asking for Bunter;
and but for the fact that Bunter was

“Yon got
the

o

m\(l\, he “would have
of the Fifth-Former
assage,

The affair of the tarts was over and
done with; Coker was not a-mon to bear
long grudges. But Bunter hid no doubt
whatever that Coker had now discovers
the loss of the theatre-ticket, and wat
coming alang o inquire after That
was the most natural conclusion * for
Bunter to jump to, and he jumped to it.

“Outside!” grinned Smithy.  “Coker
wants you”

say, Smithy, don't be o boast, let
i;mlm gol behind the door!” gasped

I give vou two seconds!” waid
lSmrll]I\, taking carcful allu with the
“Oh dear!”

“Where's Bunter ! repeated Coker's
powerful vmcﬂijn the Remove passage.
B 1 dder
ween Smithy in the study, and
Coker in the passage, Bunter was i the
same situation as the unfortunate gentle-
man who was between the devil and tlu
eep sea.
“Smithy, old man—~"

s liand swept the loaf forward.

umped -out -of the door
just ns Coker arrived outside on b
pr ngr s up the Remove passage.

The loaf followed Bunter through the
doorway.

But the Owl of the Remove was not
unaceustomed to dodging missiles in
study doorways at tea-time.

(Continued on page 16.)
Twe Magrer Lisrary.—No, B96.
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IMAGINARY
ARRESTS !
By TOM. BROWN.

2 ) 4

HORACE COKEL. (17), u burly youth, who,

ess 3

afore the Courtlicld Benel on ‘Tue

day, Lo suswer @ chargo of ridiag 3 motor,

cycle to the public dinger. Evidence of
Sroest mas ghvan by Tozer. * Whicl

was patroilin’ my beat, yer Wushups, when

comin’ towards me at a

* Stop!”
acoused jook . H
on, digeagin’ all over the road,
terin' the Lraflic an’ pedestrians
directions. 1 made a note of 'is conduck,
arrested im later In the dss, at l-tr)‘l;rmu
¥ 3 i v

to appear The accused,

giving evidence, ‘declared that he was crawl:

ing along at a mall's pace. In

snails overtook him on the road.

has been !rm\aly exaggerated by v,|
stable,” he . - Ne verl,l-elul the Iilnch

feclded that a case liad  be gut, and

the accused wos fned feo o

e shoak his Dst ut Poe,

court.

g

8 1
Tozer an lenvlna:

AT the same eourt, Gerald Asshoton
Loder, also. of Greyfriafs School, uppeared
before the on & charge ching.
b chwlyrann £aid e was horrifed to Gnd

=

uilty of
“Bub they are one
said the chairmii

Ahen u]lhlnld
Llwm hnm nl plll:IlLI\

P
“The uccused 15
pl!»eh!ng the nrm of o small fag!
the charge must b altered to ono of cruelty,
At Jt stands ot preseut
" Evidence having

ILI.lernI uppllc.nlinn of the bir

WILLIAM G(EORGE BUNTER, a plimp
and pmluy prlmm-r. of the same address as
the forey thew rolled into the dock,

e F e with ifting o meat-pic, ~Th

chairman Tefused to bear any evidence, say-

fng that the charge was entircly frivolous.

prevent a person from

to lmlb his
un.

“There Is no law tu
lifting a pie, \lhes
muscular Jtrulgtllx' ml\d the
nave lifted a good many
“Then you deserve six mont
volee from the back of the ulilrl
~||.urmu|| at m.\r! ordered the court to he
cleal ¢ charge against Bunter whs
\Ilsmtusd

FOR Gr{\ll\ng :a hoop through the Cloze .ll
Greyfriurs, without, thowlng & rear-light o
glving  warn m upproach,
Richard Nugent was fined three-halfpence.
Notice of appeal was given.

AT My fon_of the epurl
5 tho n]lmrmlm of the bench “all
ble TOzer us & very

personality T
Taz Macyer Liprary,—No. 095,

OUR COMIC
CONSTABLE!

after ** Anamle Raurle.”"

BY DICK PENFOLD.

Friardale's lancs are bonnie,
Aud |!s quaint aud  cobbled

.\nd ’lis :hcu- that P.c. Tozer

Patrols
He walks with solem
And a slern, accusing ey

And with laughing at old lou-l
I could lay rac down and die!

His form is plump and portly
Iis face is lika a
1 when the youngsters spy him,
They ver’ ])rumpl]) «Lom
Then hail him fro
Whth shonis of * Bodb.1” and * Guy !
And with laughing at old Tozer
I could lay me down and die!

Like a mighty erash of thunder
1s the fall of his fairy feet;
Oh, pity the luckless beatles
o sleps on in the streot!

Am} pity the villago yauths

o “Ifis Majesty " defy’;

J\ml Wwith langhing at old Tozer

I could lay. me down and die!

The Layw is an ass, they tell us,
But Tozer is a bigger;
And when he's an the \u\rpmh
Ho cuts & comic figure
Tie will order my Farrest
Ti this verse shauld catch his cye;
And with laughing at old Tozer
I could lay me down and die!

A SPLASH!
NEXT WEEK’S
SPECIAL
“BOATING " NUMBER.

e e e e e e e e e e

EDITORIAL'!

By Harry Wharton.
LR e e E ey ]

OLICEMEN are sometimes re-
P garded with awe, and somelimes
With amusement.

ur local limb of the law,
Police-constable William Tozel nspires
amusement, rather than awe. Tozer is

a portly and pompous individual, and
he patrols his beat with majestic strides.
It was once said of Julius Cmsar that
he bestrode the narrow world like
Colossus.  Well, . Tozer is a second
cdition of the maorta! ius,  the
narrow world l]lut ]m bestrides bei
\hn village of, nn]kn[e
policaman's lot is nol L hay
5. Gilbert. dou't

E‘

ane,” sung W.

St hah ot Tousy hax- gract ges)
to complain  about. His job is o
sinccure, really, far I beliore {Bainvarige

number of arrests in Friardale dods not
exceed one per anum ! Life flows nlang
like a placid stream in the quict Kentish
village, and riots and breaches of Lhe
peace are of rare occurrenc
g love lost belween
awd the Greyiriars fellows.
Tozet in cordial ngreement with
osling, the porter, thal . all young ripy
oughter be &rnvamled at bme 1
if ever we gave the worthy Tozer just
cause to take us into custody, T am sure
be would arrest us with great gusto.
' been rtather in the back-

Tozor

Tozer has
ground of late, so 1 thought ik would
be a good iden to reswrrect him for
this  auspicioas occnmnu Hu gots

plenty of tho Jimelight in (s fsues fout
B apy of tho. “Jlorald ™ should-fall

inta his hands, 1 dan't thivk ha will
smilo when ho poruses it On o
can hix plump checks will be dyed

,,mple with ndignation, nndl o will harl
tho cditorial staff and

R 2
to Creyfria pay
his atlentions —iwr tlrcm
happons to bo a Mrs, Tozer l—but to
lapurl. some trifling misdemeanour fo
the Head. So now you will understand
why there is little love lost between the
pnr:u constable and the boys of Grey-
But we don't exactly hais
. Wo merely ireat him with
zilnnt content,” as Billy Bunter would

Dur contribulers' views on the subject
of policemen will bo found in anather
column. They inake amusing - reading.
But_thon, T shouldn’t accept them for
p\|l.\]n.uhm. if they didn't!

HARRY WHARTON.

[Supplement i.
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o. Tazor taking his case
I n his That is to say, he ha
_|us|. Gome off duty, and was sitting,
unhelneted, in the littls police:
station at Friardale, brewing himself a
cup of conoa.
Tho worthy constable looked: up
surprise toddled in.
Come to give yerselt hup?' he in-
auired,
Rats!” T retorted.
give myself up for,
devs or felonjes or
violenee."
Ho!" grunted Tozo
you've lorst something
T shook my head, ~
“‘Wot 'ave yon come

in

‘ve nolhing to
I've committed no
robberies with

, “Then p'¥'aps

re for, then "
ble.

demanded the portly cons
To interview you, Tazey,” I replied
out my wuotebook and pen

**'The readers of the * Greyfriars Herald

want to know something about you. o

T'm gnmg to take llm:]n "1“‘"| depos
be

\mu lnaul of
hen your mgmp\

wants pelishin’
Master Ulierry

swwon’s the b
5 eYer Was,

h
gost

’F‘EARM oF
THE

A .’m‘trm with
9‘1‘ o Frizrdale

&) Bob Cherlr'y

“Oh, London!” 1 gasped,
ning to dewn on me.
polishing up my mmsmphs. Tozey,
yowd better polish up your pronuncia-

Jight begin:

i
Tezor frowned.

“None o’ your check, Master Cherry !”
“Born in London,” I murmured,
making au_entry in my mnotel
"\\'Em,x‘.’ Seventy years ago, I pre-

sume.

“Wot!" roared Tozer. Don’t you
dare to hinsinuate that I'm seventy
years of bage, you himperant young

Keep your hair on, Tnu-y' Where
were you eduented—Eton 1

Tozer snorted.

“None o' \n well schoels for me,"
he said scomfully, “T went to o
Lordinary prp g L) hordinary street,
an' I'm proud to own it!”

“Bxtra-hordinary 1 1 murmured
“And when, my dear Tozer, did you
Grst_cherish the ambition o become
nous light of the police force?
‘When I was quite a young ‘lad,”
suid Torer yeminiscently, 1 often weed
to stand an' waleh the constable on pomt
duty, directin' the traffic. An' I sai

L]

to m *Thal's the job for

self, said 1,

ut tl\sn:'i no trafiic to direct in
Friardale,” I  protested, “barring
aker's wotor-bike and a few perambus
lators.”

o1 rast't aba ‘ofe in Friardale,”
was eply. 1 served five years of
me tima m Lunnon—at Pentonvilla fo
< e

bt 1 gasped.  “What was

that for, Tozey--burglary
Wher said servin’ mo lime, T
meant as constable; not as a convick!”
he growled. “Look ‘ero, Master
Cherry, T'm fec-hup with thes hinsolont
questions! Jest you ‘op it!  D'you
I }mnrr} but I did not heed. T stood

my gmund and managed to pacify the
irate Tozer. I then proceeded with my
cross-examination, and gleaned some

interesting  information.  Tozer
lolj me of all the tight corners ho had
been in and of all the burglarics he had
frustrated, and of all the scerct socioties
hn ‘Er:ld tracked down and brought to

Ahum‘

T was about to put further questiona
to Tozor when the telephone-bell rang
loudly. Tozer shuflled across to the in-
strament, and, placed the recciver to his
car, and took the messago. Then he
turned to me in a stato of great excite-

ch I must urr: off,” he said.
“There's a burglary at  Friordale
Grange, an' the burglnr is still on tho
promisos. I must go an’ harrost 'im, in
the name of the lor!. You'll rcad all
about my latest capture, Master Cherry,
in_the local paper.

But when I purchased the local “rag
a few days later, T read that the onters
prising burglar had got away with n
rich haul, and hn;’l successfully outwilted
the local polico.

" Bend 2 5

o warm my
\\Im: 1 was a

l!uuunml. i London,
fram home one day. a
the ing Jaby
modorn Babylon. Ulterly exhausto
\md mysalf down on a seat d

ark—1 did not know it “ns Hyds Pa:
un the time—and erie ta slecp.
When T awoke a unifo uml ligure stood
gnzing down at n a Jindly way.
e asked mo where T lived, b was
ton much of an infant to Furnizh the
full delails,. However, I managed to
give the eonstable a few clues, and he
;u{lmmd me up in his arns. and carried
mie all the way home. \l) dear uncle
had  become  distract my long
absence, and,.ol, what a joyous ro-

Supplenent §i.]

Ll BILLY BUNT

B bbb bt Sibad
v (A aaaanaadasts

Contribuled by o mmber of
Greylruars: Celebrilies.

2! W both wept in chorus, Unelo
i in o deep bass, and myseli in_a
shrill treble.  Needless to state, my
unele handsomely vewarded tho kind-
hearted constable, and 1 have regarded
polieemen with veneration and alfection
ever since.

Policenien are u]] all right so long as
m up the nghc way. 13
corse, walk up to o policeman
and start anaking remarks about the
sighs of his feet, you must eggspect him
to cut up rusiy. One day, in my youth
and innersense, I did this to P..c. Tozer
of Friardale, and he looked at me as if
lio would sliy me on the spat. .He had
a down an we for sqme thne ullmunrds
But one day I humbly
ave Tozer a hansom
bargain. He hos been a
since then.  In fact,

4 nice at pic
whenever I go

Laa s

down to the village he always opens the
daor of the bunshopp for me. He antissi-
pates where T want to go, you seo. The
Tact is; old Tozer's got nore intelligenso
than the Greyfriars fellows give him
evedit for,
CLAUDE HOBKINS:

I regard pol withh pity and con-

They bave no music in their

One duy I played 2 concertina in
the village stroet, at eilly chump
Tozer came waddling up, -|ml
to arrest me for ln\ls]nb a di
A disturbance, Jeed!  If Tozer had
Deen at all musical he would hiive gone
into raptures over my playing, and pro-
bably secompanied it with  a dence:
Tnstead of which, ha said: “Yon g
wlong orf out of it, or I'll harrest. g,er
Ty Aaing of tha Tor . Tho pomIpous
5! I've no paticnce with people’ who
ean't appreciate good music when they
hear it

DICKY NUGENT:

i can't say that i love perlicomen
eggsectly, they have a marsty way of
looking you up’and down, and making
you feel very gilty, espeshally ~altar
you've just raided an orchard, of been
up to other antix of a simmiler kind.
old Tozer, the local bobby, gives you
look that seems to peeree you threw and
threw, and you go sort of wobbly at tho
knscs: and Tool . jolly uncomfortable.
what's the use of perlicemen, i should
like to know? My majer, Frank, says
that they are nesscssary evils, in ordor
to presserve law and order.. But what's
the use of law aud order? i

Toe Maoxer Lisnary.—No. 896
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a 12
(Continued from page 13.

He squirmed round the corner jush
in hmo, and cscay

Bub it is said that every bullet has its
bll.ht. smd the same applied to Smithy's

Bunler had dedged in timo; bat
Horace Coker bad arrived at'the p!)chu-
logieal mnmenr.!

Coker caught the loaf with his ear.
There was & roar in the Remove pass-

Ki%nnler Bed at Lhyl !peed.a nnld Cn];le!r
t insi pposite i
clifenin ';gmh naged cr, s the
t his fe
toaf ""’""“" “What—what—who buzzéd
'IME lﬂLE nt mo?* roared Coker.
" Hn, ha, ha!*
youn
CD "
f-s.m,v- vckled the Baundc: It
was mel.uh for - Bzmwulmt you're wel-

come to ox I
hll.' Tl _|ﬂl'|.,v woll—"" Coker
intor the study, forgetting Bunter

ent.
and Redwing

Tusl
jumped
Lled

up

mptly

o Remove the
weder. < Fifth-Form cads?

*Hallo, hallo, hallo! Rnll up, Re-
mavel” ‘mm:::{l‘]d saswering vell in Bob
Cherry's

Ehere Fon s rash of footsteps in the
Romove passage, _ Smithy's doorway
was erammed with Eemauml, _ready and
eager to repel a Fifth-Form invasion.

“Coker again!” grisned Bob Cherry.

 Cion vt saom to koo when he's
had enough. Give him some more!”

“Yes, ulhnrﬁ“ -

“The r ness s terrific!

et Do

“Collar . him with C’ok:r!
Down mth the Bllbt"
“Hands off!” roared

Cokaer.

haven't oamu here for n row! I came
here to
"Cullar him
"DD'HJ wllh tho Fifth ¥
“Yaroooh!  Yooop!  Whoooop!”

mmd Coker, as be went down on
Smithy's carpet under a rush of Remov-

ites.
“8it on him!"
“Bump him 1

ere, Bunter! Bunter! Come and
m on Coker [
“ Ha, ho, ha!"
“This * way, Bunter!” roared Bob
Cherry.

“T21 say, you fellows, have you got
him_safet” gasped Billy Bunter, fro
the Remove passage. He m will
ni indecd sager, fo sit on Coker, it
Coker was safely

Safe as houses! . Como on !

Buater biinked. inte. the snuu and
grinned.
Cokor undoubtadly was sufely held;

nine or o5 were grasping
him, and fluucmng him on the fleor.
Coker was rnmmg and struggling like
an enragoed bul
"HIE on hiwm, Bnu!er e
“Ha, ha, ha "

«r

fay,” you_fellows, leave him to
rue“‘ chortled Bunter. “I'll give him
jipt T Il give him coming up to our
Tue MaoNer Lisrany,—No. 8%,

passage after n follow!
you know. Lemmo gorrat
Bmg Bunter rolled in, nnd eat on

Cheeky cad,
him

[{e ‘sat on him hard.
There was a gasp from Coker, » pro-
longed and agonised gesp, like it escip-
- from a badly-punctured tyre,
unter was not e light-weight. Coker
hod a feeling as it & steam-hammer had
descended on him.  He collny under
she Owl of the Remove, and. gasped
spzgmodicalls,
** Ha, ha!” roared the Bounder.
"You \vcre mq- ring -after Bunter, old
man—here he
0w [ -zpmumd Coker.
“Rag him, 'you fellows!” shoued
]Junter T'yo o -the besal safe) I
fellows, pour the ink over him!

v himtho ink o his chiveys Pat tho
cinders over him! ‘Mop the pshes on to
his hair! Giva him bearis !

“Ha, ba, ha!”

“Groogh! Gerroff! I—T came here—

yaroooh! Keep that ink away, you
young rotters! Oh, my hat! Yarooop!”
A boitle of ink was up-cnded over.
Coker's countenanice. He roared and
spluttered, and the Remove yelled with
iﬂllghlel A bottle of gum followed, and
he  sticky  contents trickled  and
micandered over Coker of the Fifth.
+*Coker will get fod up with buiting
inta our Ifnl!ago in the long run,’
elmnkhsd laxry \\iurlun "hl\e him
m

“Tlary's ma Jjam,” waid Smwithy,

“ Good eg;

Coker Llrug led Franitically. But Billy
Bunter’s we:g it, fairly planted on him,
held him pinned. Jam was rubbed into

‘aker's hair, n’u'x with the.ink and
the -gum. The: yoars of Horage Coker
were liko unto the roars of the Ball -l'
Bashan. Undoubtedly Coker was learn-
i“f that the Remove passage was no

wée place. for Form fellow ‘to.
venture info. The din in Smithy's stady
was terrific; every fellow there seemed
to, b« o m.nu himself, excepting Coker.

Prefect!”” shouted  Ogilvy

Wingate of the Sixth eqme striding
up the p[ﬁsﬂi with a_frawn on his
face and an eshplant in hia band. Thore
Was a scamperi EVDE the wesrry Remov.
ites from Study No. 4. But tho stu
was still erowded when Wingate arrived
at the door, and stared grimly in,
“What's this awfal row? You young
raseals! Do yon know you .can be
heard all over Greyfriars?  What the
thump are vou doing here, Coker 2"
Billy Bunter rolled off Coker, grin-
ning._ Coker of the Fifth sat up, gasp-
ing, spluttering, and clawing at the jam
in his hair. His face ‘was
ely recognisable.
’s all right, \\|ng=lc," said Smithy
cheel hl]v. “Coker camo in and asked

for it.

“ T]m Ill‘ikfnlness was terrific,”

ha,

"Gmnuogh"‘ spl\llmrvd Coker of the
F|!ll| “Oooooch!  You young villains !
mngt '\(ooaw
“mgnle rinned He w:ahl not_help
it, the aspect of er almaost
have made a stonc

“Look heve, (cﬂmr, this \ n't do.”
said Wingate, “ What the timmp do
you expect if you hult in among the
Fags like this?  You can't take the law
into_your own Imnds, though you scem
to_think you cen.

“Hi hevs after me,” squeaked
I <nc, Wingate, gnb Ium the

nage

Bunter,
ashplant.”
or s]plutlnrcd,
3 oy

“TE Bunter's been up to some of his
ricks you can report him to a prefect,
Coker,” snapped the capinin HP Groy-
“Bee! Now, what has l.lunl.cr

“ Not hmg.
“Chpew !
or ?
“Grocogh | Notbing! Ow "
“Nothing t” repeated Wingate, * What
do you mean?  What were you aftor
Inm for, then?
“ Groogh asn’t  after- him,”
gaspnd] ‘oker. Hc »hzggmd to his fekt,

said Bunter promptly.
What hes Duater donc,

still cla jam and gum. (]
Sroogh | came here—groogh !—to
speak o Bunter. Ow!’ I'd heard.{hat

his unclo was dead, and 1 was
—groogh —express sympathy.
Oh, my hat !
i

ing-fo
ani e

“Mmmmmmm 1" spluttered  Coker,
“Theso young villairia- buzzed a loaf ab
me, and piled on me, before u felow

d speak. That fat scoundrel sat on

and nc-I:EL-mmshud me. -1 w':hla
oing—groogh '—to expross my. %
. th him—ow !—and as the y[:“rﬁbt
is. always: hard up, 1 was_going to—
cooch [—offer him & loan, if he wanted
e, for going hnml to the—ooooeh -~
tal. Oh dear !
Oh, erumbs | ] gasped Bob: Cherry:
inter’s face was a study.
“You—you were goin| " he: stut-
From the bottom of his fat heart
Bunter wished that he had not sat-on

Horace Coker so hard. 8till, how- was
a fellow to have guessed this? - Cer-
y Bunter had not guessed
, ha, ha!” shriel tho

\hngm buzst into o lnngh
“There seems to have bee
nnderstanding,” he said.
You young swerps Lad better
]ruum\ what e wants, next fime.

ha,

"In not = langhing matter, Win-
gate I yelled Coker.

“Tsn't it?" chuckled Wingate, “Tj
looks Like it to me. You'd better clear
off, Coker, and clean )m\rselfﬂo‘u need
it.” Na mote of this tagging, you kids,
ar_you'll hear fram me.

Wingats walled away, laughing,
apparently sble to see only the comi
sld: of that unforiunate misunderstand-

(an' staggered alter  hil ng-
the Remeve fellows :hnakms’ onl,
Bunter was serious, Bunter rolled after
the Fifth-Former “in -a  great hurry,
hoping apainst hope that it was not téo
late for Yittle foan.

“I say, Coker—'" Bunter 'phlcl:cd
at Horace Coker’s slecve. ‘I s
Coker, old: man—thanks, you oo,
chap. I say, T'll be
Yarooop [
ot answer in words, He
v Bunter dnd smole him.
wipe. Bunter flay.

t was a_might
Then Coker stamped away down tlie

Remove staircase, hea
nearest bath-room. Tiv Colier
was no longer feeling sympathetic. Tt
was - doubtful, indeed, whether Coker
would have sym;-mhmd just theri hacd
the whole Bunter tribe perished at one
fell swoop. He might even have re-
garded such o happening as a bedn and
a blessing.

THE TENTH CHAPTER.

Too Kind !
R. QUELCH glanced at Billy
Bunfer quite kindly at the
brpukfﬂst table on Friday

The ann\c- mustcr had never had
very high opinion of his promising
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Bupil but o was th
unicr now

There wero traite in Bunter's charae-
ter that leaped to the eye, as it were;
nobody necded a longer ncqumntunu
than a few minutes with Bunter to dis-
cern that he was greedy, and untruthful,
and a little unmrunufﬂus, and uncom-
monly obtuse, and given | ering
the interests of only one inhabitant of
the glnlm—\humm George Dunter.
Shakespears had observed that
lhcru is some soul of goodness in tlungs
would men observingly distil

ng much of

e soul of goodness there must he
Dunter, the Remove master eonsid-
ered, as witness his deep grief for his
llt‘!ul)ct relative.

dy would have expected Bunter
fo. focl the loss s he had, apparently,
felt it Ho really did not scem to be a
fellow of strong affections and attach-
ments,  Mr, Quelch had been surprised,
and moved, by the sight of tears
<oursing down Bunter’s fat chcnl(!, in the
Form-room, when he te f and
sudden fate of his ume William G arge
Herbert Richard. The aroma of onions
had not enlightened him d he felt
that bo had been o little unjust to
Bunter.

So, by the natural swing of thy
duluin, the Remove master gavo hin
little more than justice now. He was
satisfied that thore was, after all, tender
on and a_regavd for others Tmldnn
ere within Bunter's fat n

Williem George Dunter I|al]
very Lilop ol il
estimation.

True, Bunter did not look o grieved
that morning. At breakfust-t anly
one subjoct oce d Bunter's mind
breakfast, Mo h o forgotien, for
1hcﬁnomen| his deceased relative.

The Onl Df the Remove blinked round,
“Yes, sir.”
7 |lu])r- you feel better il

morning,

my, boy,” said Mr, Quelch kindly.
*Quitewell, < you, sir,
Bunter member
mean_ as—a an e
sir, I'm 1r3m|; to bear up, sir
“That is right, Bunter,” said Mr.

Qumh approvingly,

g to give way teo
snl(‘ Bunter, encour-
Setloor ought o bear his griel
is—his sorrow in a manly way,
he, sir?"

0, Bunter.”
ouldu’t wear Lis heart on

lis sleeve, for dows to peck ai, sir, ns
Swinburne says,” sa o
12 murmured My,

Shakespenre

course, sir, J—
sire T don't think

ool vory hiad
1 can eat anythin,
“ Yo t try to da so, Buntes,” s
Mr. Quekh, very kindly. “You must
take nourishment, my bov. You have

a long journey o' mako ta- day."

Bunter was about fo reply that it was
not a very long journey to Courtfield,
but he remembered in tine that it must
he his unc In s funeral that- Mr, Quelch
\\M{;ﬂilld

Yes, sir! Quite so, sir!”

v
Eat as much as you can, my boy,”
id Mr. Queleh. -

hank you, ¢
Bunter was not a]untl s0 obedient to
Forns master as might have been de-
. On this matter, however, he was
prepared o set an ex ‘.,,J._ of ' fmplicit
nF\Nlmum 1o the whole F

Had Bunt m m.lh
William_Ge
Lad e been sudd !euh dopr

i

]r\ld Tnele

relative, it

was exceedimgly doubtful
whether” the

ciroimistance would have

e As the deccased
2 Bunter's fat imagi-
there was nia doubt on the sub-

nation,
ject af all—Bunter’s appetite was in its

mlml vigorous state. He proceeded to

o little nuum]umul um.! proceeded

sc:IL further o faka qu

- Quelch’s nucnuon n-\-: “dravn to

lnm again a little later, Fierco whispers
vere proceeding hetween Dunter and

er, who sat mext
Guelch frowned at Skinner.

What is the matter therei” he ex-

claimed,
ter's Dagged my egel” aid
nuer in a voice of suppressed fury.
o lmI didn't  notice—"  gasped
Bunter.

“Skinner, T am sorprised that yoh
should take heed of such a trifle at such
a time,” suid the Remove master

k'I am very much surprised,

hat will do, Skinver!” said Mr.
Queldr Ern\\mng.
And” Tarold

infuriated siles nce.

into

nner relapsed

SOLUTION OF CROSS WORD|
PUZZLE Ne. 9

“What did you mean, Bunter?”
“I-T'm o upset, siv, T—1 forgok it
tekes an heu to gek
sir.  That's ‘mb 1 meant to say,”
“If you wish to reach home in I.|me
for lunch, Bunter, you may take the
eleven o:lad( lrna

“0b, no,

Bunter bh ked at Mr. Queleh in dis-
may. eant missing inuer,
and 'Bumcr did not want to sit througly
o matinee at the Theatre Royal in a
state of quaking emptiness, He would
have preferred u meal to a matinee any
day.

howe,

Fhat do you wish, then, Bunter?”
“I—I think if T start immediately after
dinmer, sir, it will be all right. In fact,

my {mln.r thinks I'd beuer et ihere
¢ in time for the— L]m funezal.”

Very well, Bunter,” Mr. Q\!clcll.
“T will find a train for you.”

“Thank you, sir!” murmured Bunter ;
and he departed, glad to make his
escape.

Mr. Queleh was very kind,
kind ; hul Buntor could have dispensed

11 this He really did not
want lu know anything about {rains for
home, when he was only going three
miles to the nearest town. But he could
not, of course, expluin that to Mr.
Queleh,

That morning Bunter rolled into the
Form-room with the rest of the Remove,
but he had a very easy time there,

A follow in such a state of grief was
not expected to get his prep done, and

npusually

B

And Sidnoy Jamea Snoop dil not ven-
turo  even Buni
annexed a pot

of Jony AHich Snosp. had
smuggled_to the breakfast-tabla for his
own ehoof, Dunter was a
privileged person this morning, and
incap ouly gave him a deadly Hunnish

Ah-:‘ breakfast Mr. Quelch spoke
n (o the Owl of (hc Removo, as the
rs Were going ou

Have you looked mw your

train,
Bunter 1
Bunter ‘luric(l
ht s
1 mll |In #0 [nr you, Bunter,” said

At what time

¥ ntor.
Ho was thinking of the matine at e
heatre ]ln;-ui Court
“ Two-thirty quk h considered.
g]imx long will tha journey take you,
t

bout hall an hour, eir,” dnswered
nter, still fhinking of the theatre at
‘ourtlield.

Mv. Queleh raised hi nclnnm

“You could nok possi n-m-h your
hame in balf an hour, Bunte

=0l r. 1 meant Dunter
stammered.

clomalslolals]1[s Bantee was not callod e o conlinue

n fact, he was not called on to do any-

O|viAlL BREERR|VINIT thing. "Ho had the pienawe of losfng

at bis desk, while the other fellows

[K|! DJER? |M/PEERE [KIE| sheorbed Ll{mB\vledgnmf]mm M Queel,

15 su! junter nura; rey-

E 1D SITIEA[M YIE[ oo would have seemed to lu)mmmllly

REEC[A]AIWICIER D unop school had s “beon tho regilar
duily programme.

FIOJOJL K IAILIL ll'.cmeI:nl ouhlqulteelmnriullly in morn-

g break, and grinned at the Famous

BEETRIVIDIEINTEME | il vory brightiv, That alternoon ho

uis TiAalR|[T]S P [Mm| was going to a than!ru——qmm inexpen-

| sively—while iho rest of the Remove

NilLiP N were grinding geography with Mr.

— VSRR LR e and —mheetics with M

T:RIE|E P G|L |E €] Lascellos. Bunter hatod geography and

loathed unter reslly

Y[Efa[rTs Bl s LTE[P[T] could not quite contain his satistaction

ut, hn happy prospects.
"I say, you fellows, don’t you wish

you were coming hoelmckted
“To the funcral?” ask ‘Cherry.
Bumcr had  forgotten l.hu funeral
sgainl
- \umml T inean, yes—that

“You_haven't been ahle to .!ell rlm
ticket, then nsk(.d Hurry Wharton.
e~the ticket

“Well, you've gob your exeat all
right,” remarked Johnny Bull; “but [
shouldn’t care to bo in your shoes if
Quelchy spots the little game.”

“Oh, really, Bull—

“The wraih of the esteemed Quelehy

would ter ned Hurree Jam-
set Ram Si

“Shush|  Here Quelch 1”7 mur-
murod Wharlon, he -fat  bounder

ought to be licked;
sake, fon't give hin
And the Femous Five werc silent as
Mr. Queleh looked out of the doorway
cr U.g )lnuac.
unter "
“Yes, sir,”
“I have looke

bul. for goodness'
aw

" said Bunter.

out a fest train for
you,” said Mr, Queleh, * You will have
time to have your dinner here, Buuter.
and 1 will ask Gosling to drire you o
the station for tho onc-fifteen.”

“0h, —TI'd rather wali |”
Tue MagNET LipRart.—No. 896,
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“You would have scarcely time to
walk the distance, Bunter, and catch the
i Mr. Que eleh kindly, “I will

i

not give a lot of
* stammered Bunter, quite
of being driven
when it would
15 tiins Tor him to walk: in the apposite
direction to Courtlield.

“That is notning, Bunter, in the cir-
ctimstances.”

“Oh, very well, sir,” mumbled Biter.
He roflected that hs could, after all
cateh @ train from Lriardale to Court:
field.

“Quite so, Bunter. You will be pre-
pared to start immediately after dinner,
and you must make as good & dinner as
possible,

“1-1

Ve

will, sir,”

Koo, Buntm: I will now tele-
phene to Your father, and tell him the
precise e lo expect you."

Mr, Queleh turned back
ouse.

Bunter did net answer.

He couldn’t }

He stood rooted ‘to the ground
utter, overwhelming dismay.

His fal jaw Jroppcd his hulc ruuud
exes looked] nlmost baggard behind his
T spectucles. ‘l‘!m Famous Five look
him, and so- woebegono was his dis-
mayed faco thul. tl:ey checked their in-
clination to chiu

Buater's little acl:eme had \rer'[md out
well—too welll Ha had
excat, and Coker's ticket was nhl] in his
pecket. All was well, but for this un-
expected kindness on tho part of his
Form master,

“Oh dear !” gasped Bunter al hsr

“Jolly good of Quelchy,” said N

“Don’t you want him to spe
father over tho phone, Bunter "

Bunter groaned.

Only a deep, awlul groan could express
lm feelings at that terrific moment.

cinto the

in

What his father would think when Mr. T

Quelch telephoned that Bunter would
hiomé |n time for a funeral that was not

going to take plice at all was a prob-
Tem, nnm llm& "iid ot matter so M
as what Mr. Quelch would think when

he lmrnm] from Mr. Buntcr—as of
course_he would—that there was nn
funeral_and no defunct uncle—nothin,
at all, in fact, but a trick of the Owl u!
the Hemove to cutclasses for the after-
neon !

“Well, you've dnnc it now!" com-
mcn!cd Johimy

dom{u]nus: i, torrific!”

Buulur did not answer, he only
groanod. Tio was only too awtully con.
tcious that he had “done it.” Othello,

Harulet, und utl:cr excitable characters,
who have committed homicide in a
thoughtless moment, never repented of
theie deeds so deoply as Bunter ropented
of having cxt ished o mon- usmml
uncle, But rn}%ent-nce came foo lai
and it was plnlully. awlully clear {o
Bunter now that he was not going to
cnjoy his urm-nmn.

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Uniortunate for Skinner !
BEVKINNER, of coursal” snid Coker

S of the Iifth savegely.
Totter and Greene did not
om very interested

Coker was in the quad with his com-

rades, -and Coker was going through his
pockets, ono after another, in an angry
and excited search for something that

was not there,
Tue Micyer Lisrary.—No. 8%,

Coker bad_been quits cheery Eimt
morning.  He had an excat from his
Form master for the aftornoon, and a
kicl for the Theatre Royal in _his
pocket—at lenst, so he supposed. Mr.
P'rout had Been kind cnough to grant
him the cxeaf, rather surprised and
plensed by Coker's intercst in a Shakes:
pearian_performance, e ticket had
cost Uoker tcnundx:xpencc. but umt
was a trifle to ker, HB ad had
in Lis poeknl for days; b Ix:d. boch
for somo days, bul Coker had
ok noticed thet litdo cirenmstance.

Now, as he was going to the Thegire
Royal that day, oceurred to Coker to
look at the ticket; vpon which Yie had
made the unpleasant .nsaomrv that it
waz o longer in his pos

ocket after pocket w

;eau-lmd n

and the envolope {hat lind
hed—gone frow
iTul dream,

vou hear me, Bunier?” snapped

withaut

rolled on ally

%‘uker made

1

nu time Lo \\n\tc if he was to deal with
Ski before third lesson.

“*Seon Skinner:” he called oul to the
Famous Five,

“Over_yonder by the stady windows,”
answered Wharton,

* Good I

Coker yushed aeross towards the win-
dovs, where Skinner wos loufing with
Snoop and Stott

*Skinner, you young rotter—"

“Hallo! What's b vous” asked
Skinner  cheerily,  stan at  Horaee
“oker’s cutaged face. *Got a pain any-
wher

* You young

“Pile 1t on!
thing bappencd,

1" roared Coke:

snid Skinner, * Any-
old bean?  Mind you

W dropped it somewhere,” | ¢
\:\“nnd Pu(lcr.
“\’u.\l if it's gone, it's gone,” re 50\| | young ~cmuuhet‘ Tho
marked Greene philosaphically, Greene
could afford to be philosophic on the sub- did you?" waid’
jeet, It was not his ticket. E I s carcless,
As n mnth:: of fact, Coker's chums ble fo geb
WET rather “stuffy " with Coker
about tluv (}cm-\m]!v they shared in all

Coker's little excursions, nid gencrally
at Coker's-expense. But on this occasion
Hovace had not thought of booking sents
for them alko, though very likely-
Prout would Imc given an cxent for
three had he done so. Coker, indeed,
did not conceal his opinion that Shake'
speare was rather above the intellects of
Potter and Greene.

So Potter and Cneam. 0 [ar as they
were  interested all, ‘were rather
amused when_ it turzmﬂ out that Coker
had lost his ticket.

Cuker was not amused,

B Slmmer
“That
Bemnva !

He was

of course!” ho repeated.
ung scoundrel Skinner of the
,I'vo dropped that ticket some-

" le u'm\ld' ed Potter.

“Don't be o s:l owl, Pun.ur, if you
can help it. I foncy T musk Inwe ﬂl‘np?e.
it when those anum fags we AEZING
me-the: other hat's I:kuiy unuug'h
Anylow, Skinner's go i

“How the thump do wu know that?™
asked Greene curionsly,

“Ile picked it up, of course. Didn't
|\c offer 1o gell me a koL tho other day

or thot vory matine half-gninca
hr:Lmt:1 * ¢nid Coker hot “Of eour:
he couldn't have known' it was my

Liclk
Ho picked it up, ‘nid’ kept it—dishanost

voung rascal! ~Actnally offered to sell
it to me. you know, You fellows
remember 17

Pobter and Greene, rememberad, and
they grinned. They had wondered a
little at the time how it was that Skinner
of the Remove had that ticket on his
hands to dispose of. Now thoy knew!

“The (hnck of it!" said Coker, breath-

“Tlho dishonesty of if, you
Mv theatre ticket! Tl jolly
|\el| make that young scoundrel cough it
up, and give hira o jolly good licking into
the bargain !"

And Iorace Coker started in search of
Skinner of the Remove.

Ho passed Billy Banter in the quad,
am.l called to

“Seen Sk_\nne:”’ .

Bunter did not answer; be did not
even hear. Bunter’s faco was long and
lugubrions.  He looked like a fellow
who had landed- himself - into  awfal

trouble—as indced ho had.

at? eculated Coker.
“Groat Soott (. excinimed  Bolsover
major. *Has Caker really been pawu-
ing his watch, Skinner?” A number of
Remove fellows had gathered round,
attracted by the roar of Horace Coker.
kinner shrugged his shoulders.
“Well, ho says he's lost the nd.c
he answered, *1 suppose it isw't a
ltckct lma lost, or & railway ha(
“My hmt! Fancy old Coker putting
tia watch up the spout ! grinned Bob
Sherry.
“Ha, ha, ha!” roared the juniors.
“You chiecky young villains, it's
nothing of the kind ! howled Caker.
“lm speaking of a theatre-ticket.
ped o ticket somewhere for the
Theatre Royal,  at . Courtheld, and
Skinner's got_fi—picked it up  ronic-
where—practically stolen it
“1 say, that's rather l}:mk Skinner 1"
Snadp.

s ot true!” yelled Skinnef indig-
nantly. “1 haven't seen any silly ol
theatre-ticket |

“Well, you young Hun!” gasped

ker. *You offercd to sell it to me the
other day—not knowing it was my own
ticket, 1 suppose. ean to sny you
houp;hl. that ticket you were offering

Skmncr stacted.

you fotind it, but you lmD\\ it nﬂ'\.
nnd nnyi.mw, you "know all the Lime that
it wasn't yours!”

“Wow-was it
Skinner.

“You know it was! Hand it over, zrl
take o jolly gcnd licking for bagging it
into the bargain

“ Look llarn Ha
Ql(mm!l.‘ as the angry ¥

red b
K Shull Dut that ticket " shouted Coler,
bhnkillg him. S

‘;hnkc, shn\ﬂ: shake !
b, rescue, you fellows

s!mukad Skinner, fairly crumpling up
Tlorace Coker's pawerful grasp.

sk out Coker's_ticket, if ¥
got it,” said Harry Wharton,
know jolly well you've got no right-lo
it

yours?”  stammered

|] velled
flh LFormer col-
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“1 haven't got it 1"
"Hg actuaH) nm-n.d to sell it to me !”

o, shake, shake!
|Im “theatre-ticket, you
ket 1™
I mnever—I wasn't—
spluttered Skinner. *You

si]ly a“..' Yau frabjous owl! Oh, my
bat! Ow! Oh!"

Whack, whack, whack !

Coker's heavy hand smote Skinner, and
the hapless Removite roaved  with
anguish.

* Yarooh !
mistake ! Help !

Swnack, smack, smack !
“ Yarcooocooh ! .

Here, ’nuff's a: ol m(ni feast "

Help! Rescue! It's a

w !

exclajmed  Bob_ Ch cosa it
loker, and give him a chanca (o
hain,
o need to oxplain. He's got_my
ticket. I tell you he offered to scll it o

mig——

"I"lnml'i off, Coker!"

% Slnud back, you cheeky fags!” yelled
Cake

nue “the Removites did not stand back,
They re ovace  Coker, amd
dragged him off his vietim by
force,

arce.

Bkinner reeled against the wall, gasp-
ing and stutterin, Horace Coker lind a
heavy band, and Skinner had felt the il
weight. of

Wharton, taking the lead in the prm-m.-d
:ngi, an zln-n Skinner, il you've got
met longimg to Cok
 raogh ] 1 et t O
“Oh, como ufE 1 said Pom-r uf the
fth “You offered to sell Coker a
ticket for the matinee at the Theatre
Royal. Weo heard you !™
“I know I did!" gasped. Skinner,
“But T haven't the tieket, T v.n« offor.
ing it for Bunter. DBunter's got it."”
* Bunter !” gasped Coker.

“Bunter ! chirruped Pole 5
“Ha, ha! Of co ! Bunter! I re-
member no: Bunter's the fuan 1"

i had the ticket to sell,”
spluttered  Skinner. “He asked me to

help him find a chap to buy it. T thought
of Coker beeanse I knew he had an excat.
That's all. I never knew the silly idiot
had lost silly ticket and that Bunter
had picked p! Owi”
My hat! That mus

w trying to scll i
exclaimed Ty Nugent.

“The jolly old ticket he has been
hawking up and down the Remove for
days!™ chuckled Johuny Bull. *Coker's
all the time !”

“The_ticket he's using to-day ! ehir-
vuped Peter. *“The ticket he's got an
exeat for- ticket he's slaughtered his
unele for—

“Ha, he, ha!

The Removites roared. Skinner did
nat langh; he was feeling too sore and |
breathless.  Coker had not handled
Ium gently.

ot it, has

et ex-
“If that’s the faer,

Of conrse it's the faet,
1” hoated" 8kiner furiousl

Well in that case, I've
m; nothing; but T dare

o it for something els
Vou blithering chiump
more you Remo
Ticked, the botter,” said Coke
my opinion.”

A I||, more you Fifth Form assee
the tum»; that's  my
xzud Baly Ch iive him
ip, you fellows!”

The Remove fell
Undoubtedly,

you silly

ickod you
\ “de-
“oker.

g5 are
hat's

ows rushed at Coker.,
Uoker's  methods  had

main |*

it.
“ Hald ﬂnt fathead Coker,” said Harry |-

*“Grooogh ! I wasn’t affer Bunter

home—yowp—to the funeral.
ha, ha!

gasped Coker, scrambling to his feet and

clawing at the jam and gum that covered him.

sympathy with him—ow—and offer him a I?an If he wanted one—for going

Oh" dear I ™

There seems to have been & mlsumlerslundlng," he said.
(See Chapler 9.)

I was going to express—m-my
Wingate burst into a laugh.

been high-handed, and his victim was
a member of the Remove, though not
& very creditable member. So the Ré-
movites swarmed over Coker, and the
reat man of the Fifth fled for his
ife. pursued by a mnh of juniors. And
it was some solace to er to see
Horace Coker rolled over in the quad,
and his hat squashed on his head.
.. Prout, rolling majestically into
view, put a stop to the ra
Coker was left 1o 1
only to

dently

the
Courtfield Theatre ticket.

present  possessor of the

Bunter was leaning up. against the
school shop, lugubrions and dismal, ex-
pecting every moment to hear that Mr.

uelch wanted him.  He blinked_dis-
mally at Uoker, as the enraged Fifth-
l:mmor spotted him, and bore down on

You young villainl I—I—"

Bunter’ did not stay to hear any
more, or to lel Coker get within reach.

He dodged away, and fled for the
House.

“Stop!” roared Coker,

He rushed

furionly in pursuit.
Rescue ! velled

¥, you fello

s he -prmlcd for Lhu shelter

of the House,
But  the Remove fellows  only
rined 3 there was no rescue for Bun-

It was pretiy swell known pes

that ho was in_possession of Coker's
property; and the opinion of the R
move was that a licking would do h
aod, and perhaps teach him to keep
E:s hands from picking and stealin
Billy LPDII rantically, with
Coker gaining ut every step,

Bunter put on & spurt, ahd bolted up
the steps of the House, with Horace
Coker closo behind,

A lean, commending figure appeared

doorway,
Bunter 1"

It was Mr. Quelch.

“Oh!" gasped Bunter.

He halted, pal mn{ Coker halted,
tao; even Coks d not venture to
collur the junior in the presence of his
Form master,  Mr. Queleh gave the
Fifth-Former a, severo look, and then
centred his attention upon Bunter, And
Fuutcr wriggled with dircful anticipa-
ian,

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Facing the Music !
‘B

TER!”
and stern.

Yos, sirl”

“Ob  deart

groaned Bunter,
Mr. Quelch's face was grim
The (:rc\fri:\rs fellows
wathéred und - the isin
thnt semelhing was Eoing %0 hapden
‘T'ite MaeyeT Linrany.—No. 896,
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It was fairly clear now that Mr. Quelch

was in possession of the facts regard-

ing_the sudden and lamentable demise
of Buntér's unele.

Seldom had the Remove fellows scen

Form mustc-r 10an1|!. 50 grim. 11

r

the

there wa side o the aff
it vas absalute y last upon Mr. Quelch.
* Bunter ! have spoken 0 your

[.ﬂ]mr on the telephone.”
ave -you, sir?”’ mumbled Bunter,

"\[r Bunter was not at bome. 1
was told that he was gono to the City
as ulun] L rum‘hlnd Mr. Quelch.

“ g :1.., wis very mr;pr:nmg. in the
circumnstances ‘you had d to me,
Buunter, T rang up Mr. Bul:terl num-
ber e City,” Mr. Bunter was aston-
ished to |1mr tl-m.b you were coming
home _ to-day——

“Wow-was he, sir?” g':ped Bunter.

“He stated that nothing whatever

had Happened in his family—"

“0Oh
“ Andthere wag ta be no funeral—=—"
“ Mpmmmmm 1
misled me, Bunter!

ully decoived me!”

“Do not utter ridieslous and slangy
ejnculations,  Bunter! have
affected to sufle:
loss, when nothing of
curred.  You have tr
g voi lenve fram school
noon ” thundered Mr. Quel

Bunter wngqlnﬂ

—1 haven't—I—I wasn't—I never
" he ;tuttererl ~I assure you,
sir, my p-p-poor unclé——"

S What1 " Vour rathc: has told me
that nothing has happened to sny rela-
tive of yours, The severest
punishmiéni—-

Bunter quaked.

Hls ufll‘r

""He—he's ! Ilc gun ed
desperately., [ho—the pal ather
absent-minded, sir, B ke B may

im\e forgotten—"
}nrgm:m 1" gasped Mr. Quelch,
t CY an awlu
¢ have gone
‘ll—ﬂl\ll for-
o stuttered

ity as_usual,
funeral, sir

|In:

Bless
slar:rg blankly at the Owl of. the Re-

my soul!” said ‘Mr. Quelch,

'l Iu. Remove fellows stared, too. Ban-
ter's reckless bbing gewerally verged
on the incredible; but this time it
{rmkcd as if Bunter bad got to the
imit

“DBunter | I—1 hardly know what to
'?ﬂ\ to you!” stuttered the Remove

r. " Such incredibly reckless un-
l'rml\(ulm:ss
“Oh, sirl

¢ I—T assure you, sir, I'm
willin

to give you .my word, sir!”
gnsped Dnntor. “IA—[ suppose you ean
take my word,

“Take your vmrd!" said Mr. Quelch
dazedly.

**Yes, sir! _And—and may I go now,
5ir?” gasped Bunter.

“You may not go, Bunter! Bless
mﬂ soul! T shall begin to doubt soon

elher you are in your right seuses 1"

Oh, really, sir—"

“W have you played this trick,
Bunter

“Tr six! I-I haven't! I—I
could elp my cousin—1 mean my
um-ln—hﬂ]mg into th —

Wha

g off, the Channel bos
and—and catching pnewnonia, which
turtied fo infiuenza—

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Bunfer was_getting rather confused.
Under Mr. Queleh’s basilisk cyes, his
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fat wits werve seattered. Ilis wsual sys-
tem was to up one untruth with
bigger, like Pelion piled on
Ossn, till he hardly knew himself how
much was truth and how much the re-
Io plunged on desperately.

“I—~I'm u\xfu”) cut up, sir! My

“Yes, n, my poor uncle,
My p-p-poor nudt’ IL's fmru knocked
i [ his favourite
his fumurms cousin—that
te nephew, and—and—-"
Tioo: 1. Quelch,

Yes, gasped Bun-
if you don't mind, eir, T-I
should prefor the matter to drop.
it's a painful .subju't sir—.

“Ha, ha, h:
fonee | 'l‘hn boy's absuzd an-
truthfulness is not a proper subject
for merriment !

exclaimed Mr. Quélch
—a point on_which the Removites dld
not agreo with bim at-all.

You have deceived me in order
tain leave From’ class this sfternoon.
Thero is no funeral at your home—
\l)u were nok gumg there . Where were

ag, wretch
")f" Tatl "l * it i ejaculated
Coker:

“What do yow mean, Coker? Do
you know a bout this?” do-
ingnded Mr.

‘ou, a senior boy in the
Fifth 1arm, wero & party to this miscr-
nhlui deception—this  abject  trickery
whi

ker ]um]’md
No, sir! Nathing of ths
Kind! 1 mean, Bunter's got my theatro-
ticket—my ticket for the matinde at the
Theatro - Royal at Courtfield this after-
noon.  I—T was just after him {0 get it
back, sir, \\hen you butted in—I mean,
when ¥
“Bless my soul! This trickery, then,
was lo obtain an exest to
lhnntrm Bunter 1
“No, sir! I mean, yes, sic! That is,

“Have you a theatre t

possession, antnr. that bl,!uug: o this
Fifth-Form b

“Nunno, sir! I T found it—"
“You lnmuj il
“I—1 m ¢ uncle sent it to me,
—Ihnt u, nu father—I mean to say

“I[un-l me that theatre tickel at.once,
Bunter

0N e 1

The half-guinea ticket, the cn
much excitement, and of Bunt
and most remarkable stunt, passed into
the hand of the Nemove master,
'Bunh-r s eyes followed it sorrowlul

ad you a theatre-ticket in your
possession, Coke
"Ch:l'unh, m' I know the numbgr
onit. Td

ef, Bunter 1

o Yus or nu"“ rumh'lod Mr. Quelch,
ea
. -kmi mslen(l of iez‘lnng uuL the ewner
you kept it in your handsf"
“No, sir!"

i
*“You pEcLLd up thi
1]

"\\Im \Tlmr has it been, t
—in trousers’ pocket, sil
= [In ha, hu"
“Gilence!  You utlerly obtuso boy!

ro you not aware, Bunter, that you
have ‘acted dishonestly
“I, sirl” cxclaimed “Bunter,
ings keepings, siv—1 mean, Coler’
east, . that T folt justified in keep-
ng the ticket, in the—tho
Bmlm. it's not Coker's tic

(Centinued on puge 28.)
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T, @ «lptir:e, no ordinar]
the

the Hudr, is us con

thes
wcorld-Jamons steuth winning through

plete a scoundrel as it is possi

but a master of detective crajft.

No ordinary man ia the guardlan of the cave, but a full-sized gorilla with a loaded revolvers
sible to meef.

Between them lieas Fervers
Tico ta one, and yet the odds are o

The Man with the Monock
HIS was no mm\ they were deal-
I 4 & huge specimen of
]lfnr:d apparently an
amazingly clever nmi well-
trained one at that, for the giant
cature seemed ln be nl\]e :o handle »
revolver as well as any ma
The great lmm, haying flung Pye-
croft contemptuously aside, now tufned
towards Ferrers Locke. The detective's
mind was moving at a more rapid pace
than it had ever dons before, striving
to see a way out of this terrible pre
dicament.
But it seemed there was no way. They
e both utterly at the mercy of this
lo travesty of a man, and Locke
:)cgun to feel his heart sinking within
hin1,

‘\'ppnremly tha gorilla was in no
hurry, for it continued to stare at Locke
intently, its ly eyes roving all aver

the defective’s supple figre in what was
daubtless intended to be an appraising
glance.
Tho sleuth was beginning to feel the
strain of stan ong in_such
n

an unnatural puem yet he knew that
ho dared not lewer his hands by so much
as an ineh, for fear~ that the gorilla

should spring npon him and with one
twist of its a .Alllg erms smash every
bone in his bo

Precroft

he had been
been knocked

\\-]mrn
ily havin
rily senseless o he result of his
o mm Hnir. with the rocl e floor.

gan 1o give up hope.

3]

Ferr o
The pasition was :J.wp.- o indoed.
And then the gorilla moved once

more, lim time cowing a step or so
closer, 1gly feet making no sound as
it :leos,l. g].dcr] along.

Then, when it had come so close ik
its hot breath sprayed all over Lock
upturned face, causing him o cough and
cholka disgust and repulsion, the
animal siretched ouk its hand—th,
other was still gripping the revolver
and began to run it Jightly aver Locke's
clothing, ss if in search of something.

t

o

detective  rvemained  perfectly
rigid. But now his eyes had moved from
their survey of the gorilla and were
directed to a spot some yards behind.

The figure of Pyecroft, which had lain
had sud-

The

so tragically still up to naw,
denly Begun ta move.
Very, very slowly the C.LD, man un-
curled himsoli—go slowly, indecd, that
it almost seemed as if he were not mov-
ing at all.
But Lo

and even

oyes were of the kecnest,
nisleading shadows o

THE OPENING CHAPTERS.
FERKERS  LOCKE, the world - famous

crer bay assistant,
FT, of the C.1.D.

uth African wining

at

GERALD ARTAUR BRISTOW, a professionai
eraok, nephew of Sk Merton (known aise
as Arthur the Dude).

Ferrers Locke Is engaged to find Gordon

(' rr, a8 mysteriausly peared from
Soon the sleuth
m:w up uu cmse he learns that Sir Merton

Carr—who had made a hurried journey to
England—has been fownd on the Deven moors
appareutly dead. On top of Uhis, Mr. Rennic,
the mas Remote at. Stormpoint
College, is alo uw.m.w.mm, [

ng.
int

While Drake procecds to Storupoint Col
lege, Locle jourieys down to Fisorale,
ey -+
O hrioal there ke diicovers that Sir
Mertan  C'arr alive—cery  wuch alive.
LﬂrAe confronta the baronel, and asks hi
to expl is aetions.
ezl wothiag. ile
. thiow wp the o
naturaily, refees o do,
hunt o the " Gotden Ty —a co
pare gold, around which o 3
deep mystery.  Ferrers zmaf finds  the
Pyranid and  poelkets it also comer

vare

aidd ll:lfll P_;tr?n{(, he
;\llf’ﬂir\-h} |rl:m aut th

of, the cave appaa :

With a veyolier. (Eeidently the guardian of
this secret rmr, the monster turns upon Pye.
croft and flings him to.the ground, ufter
which, with revoleer Meld at the ready, it
adrances upon Pérrers Locke,

(Now read on)

the cave, intensified though they were
by the all too meagre light of the up-
turned torch, he knew he had not been
mistaken.

Pyecroft had recovered somewhat from
the effects af his fall, and, happily, had
kept his wits about him wﬂicu-m,ly 0
realise that he must move carefully if he
were mot to attract the remewed ntten-
tion of the gorilla and expose himself te
tho certain 'risk " of another ferociois
attack on the part of that terrible

creature,

Inch by inch Pyecroft dragged him-
self round, working gradually on all:
fours until at last he was ablo to stand
rect.

It was o long and painful process; and
Locke was inwardly g -.1 um. the gorilla,
for somte unknown eemed still
very much taken
tion of his (!mhmg, running its paw
through his tapping them and

aking them, lur aﬂ the world as if it

ing something it could not find,
i orilla’s great paw mover
slowly, but, strangely enough it did not
attempt to molest the detective in any
way, It secmed completely absorbed in
its curions task, though, at the same
time, 1t kept l!u: revalver still directed,
with unerning aim, at Locke’s heart,

And now Pyeeroft was moving steadily
forward, Ferrers Locke smilod slightly
as he saw that the C.LD. man had some-
fow managed to drag out his automatic,
which gleamed now and again s he
moved.

Locke watched his friend entrancec,
nwardly praying that the gorilln wauld
not turn aswle, and so discover what
Pyecroft was in the act of (Imng

“And then the very thing the
detective and Pyeeroft l|'ut I;nHv lmp-ﬂ
winst  lope wouldn't  happen, took

yecroft, careful and cantious though
\o was, wos nevertheless greatly. handi-
capped by the semi-darkness of (ho eave,
and _inadvertently stumbled against
something which caused him to stagger
{orward and give a slight gasp of sur-
priso and dismay.

Tre Maaxer Lisgany.—No, 896,
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The sound was very sight indeed; but
the gorilia scemed to have the cars of a
ciul, for, with a low growl, it straight.
ened up and then swang round.
ul, in sheer <

percation,

Pyecroft raized his antomatic aml pulled
the trigger.

The weapon epat viciously.  There
1

tlamo and u deafening

throughout
the cave,

wl reverberated
1l l::nglh and breadth  of
waking & thousand cclocs.
H rd atop of it came a
cam of pain and fury from

it sprang inte the wir, dropping
own Tevelver ar {Ilm‘lmg round, lor a
op.

erve-racking
lu

And then Ferrers Locke's blood ran
old in his v
‘Ocdinarily, Inspector Pyceroft was a
!::rh good shot, and at such a close
o there wm really no ecxense for
;-msmg the m:

But a) :nmnlly the shock of realising
that he had been discovered, added to
the re ion at the bac i

that hiz own life w ow in g
danger than ever, had caused the C.LD.
man's hand to lnllvr, with the result
that, thaugh he

bullat had failed 1o hit the gorila
sital spot, but had merely wounded tha

Just lor A Mo
secimed dazed

another car-splittis it swung
round towards ]'\uru!’t fiule be
cyes blood-red v ¥, its gre

pn
roar,

t ja
tho donhh row
its long, hairy

Il and fed biindly
but the gorilla
in a Nash.
. Locke, moment-
nal's vigilant

sagging open, o
of jagged, yellow
arms outllung.
Pyecroft gave
the L'D\'
descended upon |
At the sane mol
avily

vs,  broug] u M dawn  and
literally 1o his rom
pocker, dn-!nur; for with =

ucﬂunm:ll it to l’wﬂ'ulr.
5 50 utterly overcome h T

1|1n\ Jm sc.nu'w heari! his f LI‘|I| 5 rilu\ﬂ

gorilla's outstroteled,

3 sought & grip o pless

Yard man, Locke levelled his revolver

ammd pelled the trigeer.
And then he gave of

a ery utter
trigger merely elicked
, though he tugged at
it made no diff

enee.
Far sonie amazing rosson the v
used . and they were now el
witerly a the morey of a wounded anid
fear- .hdnlu\ml wild beas
1 turned  his n.l away
Lisiror a4 5 s Kt ;:onlln s hairy ar
encircling the helpless fignre of Py
croft. Dut, by a stroke of good lue
spector somichow contrived to ship
n the o time, Lo dart away

oy

only of his friend, and realising
sat if ho could but divert the monster’s
anmmon to lf it might give the
Yard man a chance to make good his
escape
Catching up with the lumbering
‘brute, Locko flung himself upon it, ot
mL same time yelling to Pyecrolt to get

’llm gorilla, momentarily asionished
by this_attack from behind, stopped,
hz-m d, nnd then swung round, with

ro: n tha detective, who
now fzmml Imnmf faced with the most
frightful cncounter of life—a fight

Tug Macxer Lisgany.—No. 806,

to the death with & mad beast of the
Jungle.

What happencd in the next few
moments 1. -anE-DI)olll really was
able to ree .

Baulked, ll.‘l porarily, of its other

prex, the gorilla proceeded instantly to
vent its whole rage upon the detective,
and bore down upon him now in a ter

t.

ve skipped mimbly eside,
pal blundered past, to pul
with another bellow, ag:

v the tima it had turned round oy
Locke, whose foot had caught ngmnsm
something, had bent down and pick
it up, brenthing a prayer of thankiulpess
sz he realised that it was the rbvolver
which the nnimal had dropped.

Locke retreated swiftly to nm uppomc
wall [ \l-., Eon"n came at hin ags
and od Yovlres, o
jlhhul dnpemk_-ly \\uh his finger at the
trigger,

Hut even as he did so the gorilla flung
out a hairy seized the detec-
tive's wrist o vicelike gri The
revolver barked noisily, its bu v: n, ng
wide of the mark; and Locke,
sudden gnn of pain, was mlrlpuucd ln
drop the weapon to the ground again.

And then the gorilla flmg its. whole
weight upon sought to leck
him in n strangl vcmbml

Ferrers Locke began to fight with all
the madness of sheer desperation, but it

attering his fists against an
all.  The gorilla, letely
lows,

ignoring n)m detective's

fol iis body in its great arms
and-drew l closer ati closer, until the
sleuth fonnd n!l tho breath choked out

of hini, and his head gyrating in  dizzy,
red wist.

Then, with  startli suddenness,
there camo a new soul To 3
who: hend  was whirl

able distance—the sound of & man’s
oice raised in tones of imperative eom-

mand.
Hardly had the cchoes of that voice
dien the geip of e gonlla
inally fell away, and
stopped back, gasping wed sobe
bing, agamst the wall of the cave. He
would have slid to the grovnd had not
sernething suddenly appeared as if from
nowhere and caught even as he
fell.
By

force of will the

-ht-n teelive
e el o oo iy sons, and
afte s he bad sullieis
tonlm'h~4| Jmmu ta be ablo 10 ;um
around
The go

rilla had appasently va
¥

memories of a long, diml
Filor ob. AT ticoustar in- Al dnek
sudden blow—

He jerked himself round with an
effort, ‘and stared full into the face of
this tall, umuncum dressed fig
Then he gave n of aston

“The man with
tered, passin
pa-r.x piring brow.

|m Hotel Meridian !

'1Iu.- other bowed mockingly, and as he
did so Locke saw that he held
and apparently carclessly, in
a businesslike automatic,
“Pleased to mect

his hands,

again, Mr.
aid, with a mocking

my  pet
inconvenicuce

you.
now
“The sleuth was teo asiounded fo make
answer. He koew the man before him
to be Gerald Dy

Trapped In a Maze of Mystery !

He is inclined to be playful, you

The man with the monocla
spoke in bland, conversational tomes,
and with no more cffort than if he had
been asking for the ralt al table. His

cerful, il somw:
ilo, and ha seoned

what mocking,
in the friendliest of
A dozen questions ruilmi m the lips
of Ferrers Locke, but he forced them
Astounded though he was, he
yet had the good sewse to realise that
this was neither the time nor the place
to ask :|nu:|m|=.
nd, hesides, somethin
16 be silent, o cigm i
garding the ti Iden py nmu] vdu(h
was even then rEpu<|m1 in a seeret
pocket in the linin is coa
e turned towards the man the
1 npn-u.un of anild

vumwd qun

momx:lu with

wrprise and wor

" The Gol 1dnu 1’3 rn.l:lu]‘" ||n repeated
vaguely. "m_afraid © got
guessing, Mr. "Berakl Tivistor

o geninl smile vanished from tho

other's face like a chalk-mark from a
slate.  His cyes widened in startled
disinay for a moment.

“ What do you mean?” he muttercd

at last, “W
that name?

by do you address me by

ocke smiled and shrogged  his
shoulders,
“yennise,” ho mnemwed, *unlike,

probubly, everyibing cho about ypu,

it happens to belong to you! Still,
i Shakespeare s told us that =
rose by any other pame is just as sweet,
I wouldn't insult the ro compari-
son with you, but—well, what v\uum
you have mo call you? »‘?
Gerald ¥ Or, perhaps, Arthur  the

c\n and his.

R\vaﬂ

liv ped, closer
Iur mo\ ng lm antomatie
threateningly

this  cheap.

“Granted,

o,
Locke !
ok my
,\.llm

u|: thn( \uu r|, poumlnss to i
now, 'mconcerned with :' Ilm
woment is the Golden Pyramid
business man, you will n[r-iub(m!ﬂ ﬂm
time is woney.

ve ndly

hand uﬂ-r

her beating
about the bus
'Ihu lcrrch Locke nu'n.‘l} gazed in
ke nalcmlallmcuh at
My dear c low,

1 un.h you 'd be
Vhat

pove explicit,” ho murmured,” W
is this meL Colden Pyra re-
ch you will_persist in cxud-

h.g 50 he 1 should be very

un- sted to know!

You kno all about it well
enough " od  Bristow  between
.kmlfml teth, “I've told you, Locke,

I'm in na mood for foolingl  Aro
going to hand over that py ramid
out t'urllmr unnseusn, or—

“Or nt ¥

“Or be knnt a close prisoner here
until 've broken down this game of
1,1ur€ of yours?” flashed Dristow at

onc ntil 1've \npml that con-
ool mocking smile off your lip
and forced \ml la w! hmu [nr unern—/

aliday
sou've In To, then 1" sizhe Lows
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within, Pyecroft's eye eaught the glint n:nd gleam. of

Ferrers Locke’s forch was shining directly upon wlut lnokul like a iarga snd bulky sack.

It’s mouth was open lnd

nder | hoglspld (S‘ce Pugc Ja,}

like jewellery, ** Loot,

he samo bantoring ione. “Take my
, Bristow, old man, and give it up
ike a sensible chap. The last fellow
<ho tried your little stunt of will-break-
g was carried out on &
vicher in a stato of mental parhlyeis
through overstraining the brain!”
Bristow glared at the detective in
eechless vage for a moment, then
ung round_on his heel and rapped
t o sharp command, and » moment
there crept forth from the
chadows of the cavo the great, hairy
sgure of Emperor, the gorilla.

F thoug the a
doubtedly was, its - behavi
docile as that of a child hciorn tlm
n with the monocle, who was abvi-
cusly its master.

Bristow held the revolver out, and
-he gorilla seized it, and, on wnother
harp word from the man, levelled it
aight at Locke's h

“Watch him!” hissed the man with
wknlxlnnuc}u, ond if he moves, shoot
A low growl came from the gorilla,

eid its yellow eyos gleumed in the hall:
ght of the_caxe. animal had not
forgotten ils  rocont encountor with
'.ncke, and the detective realised that
< would take very little indved to make
gorilla set upon him with renewed
v, il only from a desire for ven-
ance,
But it merely obeyed orders now,
anding like a great, hairy statue in
r the  autom held
ity its  beady eyes
movable stare upen

And
orward and began a systematic search

now Bristow stepped quickly

of Lockes elothin,
tive stood obligin
still playing roun
Inwardly Locke was ads
tow's thoroughness, for the \ with
the monocle must surely- have gone
over almost every b of the detee-
tive's clothing, luvning every single
pocket inside out in his de-pm ate quest
of the tiny pyramid of g
As the search 1:rocra(lod
seemed to lose som f his jaunty
self-confidence, nnd hi Iﬂmv«mg emile
gave place 1o an expression of grow-
B et and, finally, disniay.
f*lo stepped back at_last, his whole
bearing a study in bafled a nzemnt.
“I know jolly well you ed up
thet pyramid Jus outside this cavo,
ocke,” he snapped tensely, “becausc
1 was in hiding barely a few vards off,
and saw' you stoop down mysolf—o="
“Is that so?" ed the detec
tive. “Then why on earth didn't you
tackle me on.the spot? ut, of course,
forgot, Your sturdy henchmah, the
E—omm, was perhaps iiof near ciough
or )ciur_lpusmmi comfort in case of
ittle

g while G dotec.
f- 11, & faint smile
his lips.

ng Bris-
g B

Ihumw

any scrup  that  might . have

ensued [

ean keep your funny remarks
¥ If, Locke ! snarled” the man,
breathing hard. “1'vo told you 1 saw
you pick up that Pyramid, and, there-
fore, I know I'm on the Tight track,
I can’t trace it on you any %lerp, but,
at least, yow've not left this cave since
pou fivst entered it, thariks to the vigi-
unce of my gorilla.  Therefore, the
stone must be somewhere within your

Pon soul, Brislow, you ought
to ha\n. En.ul a d(‘tun\t“ " snitled Locke

 tantalisingly.

+ Buch, amazing deduc-

RS omt Y almost. howled the
other, who, obviously, was not. blessed
with.'n sense of humour. * Vou'll smile

on the other side of your face before
T've done with you I”

He turned and bogan pa
ssly up and down for a few moments.
1 he swung round on the detective

"Il give you one last chance,
Locke,” ho breathed. *If you will hand

lover the Golden Pyramid right now

and give me your solemn word to re-
sign from- this case you're engaged
upon, we'll say no more about it, and
you can leave this place a [ree man
“Well, I must eay that's o generous
or, if you like!” returned Ferrers
Locke at once,

Dristow grinned in self-satisfied con-

2

# Yes I'm o good-hoarted chap when
I like & fellow,” ho replicd magnani-
mously. “And I rather like yon, Locke,
in spito of your nosey-parker profes.
sion.  Yow'rd a sport, you know-—ong
of the old reliables—

" Really, my dear nld flick 1" [.ork‘!
held up depr ualmgly “Yon
embarrass me with' your compliments.
Pray desist?’

“1 believe in telling a fellow .what
I think about him,” asserted DBristow,

B¢

drawing himsclf up.  “Nothing like
being frank and open,” you know
Straight and true' is my motle all
the time—

“TIs it, now?" Locke raised his eye-
brows in surprise

|\ Really, [

shouldn't have thought i

Tue MagNET Lisrary.—No. 6%
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Tho other's smile vanished, nnd gave
place 1o a lowering scow. =

“You'ra trying to be funny againt”
he' growled, ~ “Now, come on, band
over the Golden Pyramid, and we'll
call it quits!”™ A

“But my dear follow, T've just told
you that I don't know what you're laik-
ing about!” remonstrated Locke, in the
same even tone.

g ‘cursed under his breath, and
imself in front of the detective.
decido to_know moro about it

forg -I'va dono with you, Mr. Ferrers
Lockd " ha knarled. * You'll wish you'd’
never been barn by the time I've made
-;-cml pay for your cheap and nasty
isults:”

And- forthwith he strode across the
eave, umrnin& o fow moments later
witha len; cord with which he pro-
ceeded to bind Locke's hands
finally Ibwwingﬂ the detective to
ground, where'

“Watch him!” Bristow turn

rilla now. “And don't you darc to
move out of this cavo until 1 refum?”

A deep growl cume from Emperor, the
porilla—n dg::wl which almest made

shue 3

Locke " .

Next moment, with a mocking
Taugh, Geral Bristow, the man with the-
inonoete, had taken his depacture, leav-
ing the detective a helpless prisoner in
the power of this gigantic creaturs of the
jungho.

Bristow.
planted hi
“You'll

The End of Emperer, the Man-Ape !

1TH ‘tho departure of Dristow, a
W deathlike silence scttled down
Gjillgl the ca\'nn: and its two

solitary occupants.
Though Looke huel banteced ligltls
with thé "man with the monocle, the
detective hever lost sight of the fact that

pramptly shut up like o book the instant
Eocke had ventursd to guestion him
upon it,

Evidently the Golden Pyramid was not
only much_covoted. Tt was alsp the
guardian of some gueer secret. Locke
Falt sure that, Bristaw dil not know the
detafls of that secrot:

But did Sir Merton Carr?
the probiom!

AlTGE Which only served to make
“Ferrors Lacke's detormination to hang

That was.

i
on to the pyramid the more immoyable.
He was resolved now, more than ever,
that it sh pass out of his posses-
sion winti inscrutpble riddle sur-
rounding. it Lad been solved and made
clear.

But, meantime, Le was & helpless
prisoner in tho hands of Gerald Bristow.

And his mind now came sharply back to
the stark rcality of his present grave

predicament.

Dristow had lefi him lying.on his beck,
partly propped agaipst the wall By
turning his head slightly, ho could just
catch & glimpse of the towering figure
of Emperor, tho gorilla, wha stood, as
mmoxablo.‘as a ock, ‘on guard over
him.

Bristow had fastened the detective's
wrists behind his back, and now Locke

ied, very slowly and gently, in case the
vigilant eyes of the gorilla should notice
him, to wriggle Lis hands free.

But Bristow had-done lis work only
too well, The slightest movement anly

“caused the_ thin whip-cord to bite into
ke's sk

ocke's skin so that be almost gasped

was forced now to realise
that he was in one of the tightest corners
of hid life, for even if he succeeded: in
freeing himself from his bonds, he had
yet to reckon with Emperer, the gorilla.
And he did not velish the prospect of a
second with that d

he was desling with & ve
man, ‘who
nothing to gain h# own en,

But, nlthough he realised that he
in  tight corner, tho sleuth was obsti
atoly resolved not to part with the my
terious little pyramid he had accidentally
stumbled upon just outside the cave.
And this resclve on his part was only
strengthened by Dristow's apparently
frantie” efforts to gain possession of tho
prramid.  Obviously, thought Locke,
this tiny little emblem had a histors
and a very important bearing vpon the
ense which e wes now investigating.

Whilst Jying there -helpless on the
flcor of the eavo, his was kept
fuviously busy, secking o possible solu-
tion to the sories of extraordinary L
penings of the past fow hours—the dis-
appearanco _of Gordon Carr, the
myaterious fight between Carr's father,

ir Morton, and somo unknown man,
the ultimate disappearance of Sir Merton
and his equally amazing reappearance
with the tnexplainable request to Locke
to abandon the case.

And now the Golden Pyramid |

What was the secrel of that tiny
golden emblem ¥ :

Why was Geérald Bristow ‘so desper-
ately antious to get hold.of it?

And—by Jove, yes! Why had Sir

Merton, Corr seemed so disturbed in
mind about this self-same thing?
You didn’'t happen to come across a
sort of small ‘stone—in the shapo of a
prramid, and made of solid gold—I
sapposo .

That was the amazing question Sir
Merton had put to Locke only a few
hours before, And the mining magnate
had exhibited at the same bimo the mast
profound anxiety with regard to the fate
of that golden pyras Ho zlso
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ey
would probably stick at|

looking brute.

Time dragged on, and Ferrers Locke's
limbs began to ache. The carthen floor
of tho cave exuded dampness and

began to  experienco
agonies of cramp. Yet he
move, even if he could, for Bristow had
ordered the gorilla to shoot “on the
lightest  sign of _movement” i
ocke knew that Emperor would not
fail to carry out that order!

It wus just when the detective was
g to feel that he could stand no
t that his eye canght the merest
n of movement away at the
ost corner of the covi

At first ho had ignored it, belicving
it te be a trick of the shadows.
But & moment later ho noticed it

again—a very slow but mnmistakablo
movement  which  gradually  resolved
itseli into the vague outlines of a crouch-
ing human figure. And that figure was
creeping deliberaiely: forward from the
shadows inch by ineh, without making
the slightest sound |

Locke fomnd himself watching it as if
mesmerised. new ot onco that it
W ot Bristow returning, by the very
fact that its movements were o obvi
ously cautious. There would be no need
for Dristow to be edutions in his own
stronghold, anyway!

Inch by inch thy figure moved nearcer
and began to take more definite shape.

After a few moments, Locke thought
he detected something familiar about it
and his mind began -to work now at a
furious speed.

And then, with ?l.\rll'ling suddénness,

which
took Locke's breath away.

There egme a sudden. upward move-
ment on the part of the shadowy figure,

followed by the gleam of comething
that looked blue-grey in the faint light
cnst by the guttering candle which
Bristow had I,huughtf\l[ly]gm ided.

t tho samo moment, Emperor, with
o sudden snarl, swung round. Bui cven
as he did zo, there came a spurt of Bame,
followed by a_deafening report, which
rang again and ngain in Locke's ears.

And hard on top of that the most
irightfyl scream ho had ever heard burst
from the_giant gorilla, which suddenly
flung up its great hairy arms, letting fall
tha revolver.

For a long, terrible moment the great
creature bwayed - drunkenly where it
stood. Then it collapsed with a heavy
erash to ‘the gruum‘ﬂ where, aficr a
second or so, it lay perfectly siill.

Then the wysteriois figure of the
shadows came boldly forth, and Ferrers
.ocka’s lips parted in an exclamation of
surprised delight.

“Pyecroft " he almost shouted. “Cood
old Pycorolt " -

=

*Come at Once! Urgent !

WO minutes later Ferrerd' Locks
. stogd clear of the bonds® which
Dad held him so lang_and pai
fully in_their_grip, His whole
body tmglv::i th pain, but he was o
relieved by Pyccroft's timely appearance
that_he gave little thought to his dis-
comfort, which, after all, was only to
bo_temporary.

_The inspector puthis finger to
lips to cnjoin silence, en crossed
over to where the still form of the
gorilla. lay strefched out upon.the floor
of the cavern.

For n minute or so he bent over it,
examining it earofully. Then' e
straightened up and came over to where
Ferrers Locke was stand

“That's the end of b
Pyecroit with n_ sigh of
thought of the bare existence of that
ugly brute has been on my mind over
since I 0 luckily managed to make a
from this awful hole.”
how did you monage to evade
w 7" exclaimed Locke,

ristow 7' - repeated Pyecroft .in-
quiringly.  “Ob, T suppose you mean
that dude with. the pane of glass in his
eye?  Oh, that was casy. Yon soo,
thore are two means of getting in and
out of this eave. While Bristow w:
coming in_at his end 1 slipped out_at
t'other. Then T lay in wait, knowing
that you couldn’t very well get free with
him und thet ape bossing aroun nd
whon I was faitly sure Bristow Lad
cleared off again I crept back.”

“Good for you, old man!” muttered
Locke, gripping the inspector’s hand.
“You've probably saved me from n
painful, not to say. sticky, end.”

Pyecroft laughed in an embarrassed

Liis

muttered
ef, “The

fashion.
“ Fiddlesticks " he grunted. — “Only
did what anybody else would do in the

cires.
“Th

, after a mementary. silence, the

inspector turned to Locko with a signifi:
cant gesture. .
“Look here, old man,” lie muttered.

“Bristow's cleared off tomewhere, but
be's sure to come back, so we'll have o
look lively if wo want to make-a get-

o modded,

m sorry to have to sneak off,"
admitbed with n Pastol Jongh, “ss '
dearly like to stay and wait for friend
frtstam. Pt T abraid tho Lo it
ripe to put him away just yot. In othet
warde, Batil be far moro.viaful to 5 ak
Jirgo (ot Ho prossat. Bub- T | Going
10 3k his robum for a fw minnles,
bt
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" Fhat on carth for?” gasped Pye-
rol

‘o have a prowl round this cavern
of mystery,” returned Locke with a
‘on don't suppose Bristow's
ng the life of u Lroglodyte for fun,
do you”

“You mean you think this cave is used

for hiding something away " exclaimed
Pyecroft wonderingly.
L5 1 qhunmn!c wonder,"” mpllm] Locke
at once. * nyway, .1 don't want
to throw away ces, Once Bris-
tow rotnrn.s nnd I'nds Ju! bird has flown
be'll get the wind up. And if he's got
n Ahmg stowed away Jwre, you can
bo” suro he'll prelty soon shilt it to
safer quarters.”

Forthwith Ferrers Locke started on a
quick but thorough search, aided by his
eclectric toreh, which he now retrieved
from where it had bu-n flung during his
recent encounter

When he and sz:cm[t had first dis-

covered this cave, Locke fancied he had
glimpsed something lying back in the
shadows at the far corner, and he now
made his way direct to this spot.
A moment later he gave an ejacula-
atisfaction, and Pye-
haen  busy  scouting
with the aid of the candlo, nt
i other end of the cave, now i:umc-u,
joined him.

Locke's torch was shining  dircetly
upon what looked like a Jarge and bulky
sack, Its mouth \ms open, and, within,
Pyocroft’s eye the glint and
gleam of wme(lung that looked uncom-
manly like jewellery

“Loot, by thonder !

Locke nodded.

“"The local newspaper is full of a series
of mysterious thelts in this district and
for milea around,” he muttered, “and
vou yourself Kknow_that Seatland Yard
has been up ogainst it for weeks in
regard to a mysterious gang of thieves
wheo have been flitting about the country
on o most_irritatingly successful tour de
force. 1 shouldn’t be al all surprised to
find that this cave is one of the many
funk holes of the gang—-"

around,

he pasped.
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d that Dristow is at the head of
it?" suggested Pyecroft suddenly.

“I don't know that—yet,” was Locke’s
guarded respanse,

Then, realising that time was shert,
they resumed theiv search of the plac
but without making any further dis-
coveries.

At length they decided to take their
departure, taking with them, of course,
the sack of jew nﬁery and plate for more
lcisured inspection later.

It was just as they were making their
way through the exit of the cave by
which chci: had first entered that Locke
halted and gazed thoughtfully down on
to the ground at his feet:

I ‘had-almost forgotten our myster-

-ious friend of the hobnailed boots,” he

he stared
h still re-
1 wonder

rmured ll:uuwlll‘ulh a
once more at the tracks
mained in_ihe dnn-p clay,
who

“One of the geng, T suppose,”
gested Precroft slowly, e

“My dear Pyecroft
astoungds mo " excl
bantering tone retur “Ona of theso
days you will reall lm\u to think about
becoming a detective, vou know,”

Pyecroft scowled, muttered something
uncomplimentary, and subsided into in-
jured silen

And together dged their way
ch Yo, e rmmtr\' inn, each lost in
lhm\glm cke’s hand unw and again

to the seevet pocket. in his cont

“‘hr.»m reposed the umgum!iuul Golden

sug

sour perspicacity
d Lorke, his old

rrived back at the inn, Fervers Locke
found a telegram awaiting him,

He opened it at once, and then gave
a low exclamation of surprise.

“From Jack Drake, at smmmmm
e said, turning m Pyecroft. ** Like
lave o look at it

He handed the telogram to the in-
spector, whose eyes widened as he read
its brief and dramatic message.

“Can you come at once? Urgont!"”

rake was eventiually hoisted
slmulder—high and marched forthwith
out- of Lhe sutlon and down the
winding s ol the village, wlth
ony Luwheﬂ's jazz-band leading ih
way. (See this page.)

‘The Secret of Stormpoint !

HEN Jack Drake arrived at
Stormpoint he was scarcely
prcpnrcd for the frantic wel-

come _which was accorded to
him. His pal; Val Terry, captain of the
Remove, had brokem the news to his

Form-fellows, with the result that all
the Lower Fourth at Stormpoint were
anxious to meet the boy detective. They
turned out in full strength to greet hitn,
e crowd that met Drake at the little
lage station positively staggered '
size, not to say its collective voice,
ch wad raised in a concertod roar of
delight as ho stepped from the train.
cheers for Drake!” called

“Collar i 1*

“Welcome to Stormpoint, Sherlock,
junior !

“Ha, ha, ha

Jack Drake grinned, but fell back
with & gasp a moment Jater as he saw
the crowd descending upon lnIll led by
Tony Latchett, who was evidently the
sclf-appoiited conductor of a sort of
hybrid juzz-band, now engaged in iry-
ing to blare forth llm 1eErnm of “Horsey,

ecp Your Tail

“Here, ou fellowst" e
cried. ' One you know. i,
Terry, you chump, that's my best Sunday
hat " Dragimoff, somebody | Yow.ou-

‘Hn. ha, ha!” yelled the juniors, as
k went_down beneath the rush and
disappeared altogether from sight.

The resultant din was terrific, and
brought Me Seraggs, the stationmaster,
and his solitary assistant, Judson, rush-
ing on to the scene in a state of great
excitement.

But they were very promptly .swepk
aside. as dm boys surged round Jac
Drake, was eventually hoisted
shoulder I.uﬂ and marched ~forthwith
out of the station and down the wiiding
strect of the village with Tony Lat.
chett’s jazz-band leading the way.
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Jack Drake gave up trying fAick,” be sald "wcu soon give you afare apt to forget tho time in the excite-
o ke o Sos Thoes 0 o thes kel | et lte seruly dow ment of their guras, :
As o num«r or fact, his see e inod cxg mtunwd Jack.  “Dut|  “But when, this morning, we found
the only voice that didn't walier in this t o wmove on. The| Mr. Rennie was still absent, and that his

hat

vase, ainl ho vory quickly realised |
1" was hopeless even o try to 1o
solf heard  ahove the blare of
ol

Tor

mass

wore marching
‘m:mnn all round him.

Tortunately the col! ;
far from the village, whicl i 1 ocerlocked.
iits great, towering walls perched high on
tho summit_of & hill, at the base of
which the silver ribbon of the River Hex
wound its peaceful way.

Arvived at the schonl gates, they set
him down, and Jack breathed a sigh of
relicf. Tt next moment his saf
changed to, utter dismay as he glanced
down at his clothes, which were literally
smathered in dust, while his hat
since disappeared altogothe
had likewizo described an are
dircction of his left car, whilo his erst-
while snow-whito collar hung dismally
on half a stud.

Altogether ho looked moro lik
thing now in scarecrows tha
i ntative of one of Britain's leading

: e

ke some-

o
=

'y ted aunt!” he gasped, in
fied ev, a3 ho beheld Ium
wihile the. a!l\cm stood round gri
Look what you've dene.lo my Clobbe
frab, idiots ! ITow the thump do
1}< I can face Dr. Lampton in this

SR =

you're disguised ns King

ADCI" su-,-ge,md Howard
Rayne, w|ll| wink i-l the others.
Or boiled eabbage remarked

Tony Lnlchott

1y olbowed bis way {hrough
the crowd, and linked his arm (hrough
lhnt of Juck,

“Como along with We, Us & Co., old

vzz.band and the yells of the |
in

you'd

o ok
redd o the Head saying I'd be
an

v
v twelve o'clock sharp, it's
soe o hall-past twelve now
Tisey wade their woy to Val Terry's
stndy, No. 14 in the Remove passage,
whers Jack Drako was provided with a
Har and tic and l}-uml o wash and
brush-up, after which he made
1y 1o the Head's study.
e, Lampion, with whor Locke's
~|~r'm| b ready acquainter, rose with
and held out his hand as
-n!nmd Thoro was o slightly reproving
ook in his cye.
“You're rathor late, my boy,” he iy
J'\rk Dmhs flus]

» de answered, | "T—er—
eI]. I'met a few [riends—"
1 gathored,” returned the Hend,
with a twinkle in s eve, “from the up’
voar in the quad a few minutes age. But
mever mind about that now. We have

other and far more serious business to
diseuss,”

And hig face beemme suddenly grave | B2PeR,

as lie motioned Jack Drake to a seat.

“I have -already cxplained to Mr.
Tocke,” began the Heas Hoad a6 onee, "ihat,
following upon the altogeth nazing
disappearance of Gordon Carr, we have
Thad another startling sw
vanishing of Mr. Rennie, the master of
@ Remove.
“It seems, from what T have been
able fo gather, that Mr. Renpie woent
down 1o the village shortly after half-past
o last night, telling Mr. Ridgewell,
Hu- master of the Sixth, that he was

lo visit a frie

Tp to a very late hour he had nst
rmmml. but we did not worry very
much, as Mr. Rennie often’ stays late
when  visiting  this _particular Triend.
They are both very keen on chess, and

o in the:

bed lind not even been slept in, we began
to feel very auxlous, I sent a messen-

ger down to the house of Mr. Ilennie's
frland and he returned with the astound-
ing news that Mr, Rennie had not even
been there !

“In the cirenmstanc it was, of
course, my bounden du inform_ the
police, whio immediately began 1 scarch,
but so far without tho slightest result,
cxup:, tl\nt uhcn lunkm over Mr.

ihe; ind -somc. (zag:

menls of a bnlf burnt lullm T explained

to Sergeant Heston, the local officer in

charge, that Mr, Locke had been called

in, and he therenpon very kindly allowed

me to retain this—er—clue to submit o
you w hen you arrived,

r. Lampton opened a drawer in

nia desk and ook Sub b lnrge white

ellwi\(]cpo, which he handed to Jack

Dy

Jack opencd if, and extractod from it
what looked like n piece of clarred
., much crumpled, and almost totally
destroyed, obviously by fire.

He spread it out carefully on the desk
before himn, and etudied it intently for
some moments.

It was oudenﬂy a portion of a letier
which had been typewritten, but only
isalated fragments of sentences wero de-
cvipherable, as follows:

Unless you . to
1t T ronster, ﬁtuns
Tubaoup
A

Drake's braws drew together in a
frown as he studied this queer jargon of

letters,
{Then suddeily o pulled o pencil and
noteboolk fram his packet, and bogan

jot down mmn:hmg, “hn:h he h:mded tu
Dr. Lamj

ALL THE

in, has been-awarded to:

for rounding off the following verse:

withis

The TWIE
been awarded Lu the [ollcmug
A. BONFHAM,

ke Road,

W. CAWNERMA Tub ﬁ
D, CHANLES, 521" Whahpands Hos
b, G, BLLIS, 9, Medeall

ROBERT McCALLUMM, 68, I
J. RATTLEY, 112, Clarendon R

C. A, THURLOW, '43, Vountain Road,

RESULT OF “ CROSS 'WDRD" LIMERICK COMPETITION No. 6.

In this competition the FIRST PRIZE of £5 for the best " last line ” eont
ALBERT STEV
6, L

“T feel in fine Torm for a fight,”
Sajd Bolsgxor wajor one wighi.

Now, Wharton,
T'll soon make yon squirm—

“But science proved stronger than might,”

LVE CONSOLATION I'RIZES of POCKELKNIVES have

Yarl r\mllmu'pmn
C. DDVINGDO\T 66 (,adl\l]!é Road, Sth

Hoad, Buﬂcid Lo(-\z M\ddloscs
KITTY C. L. I‘RL\CH Great Glenn, n
VICTOR R."HILL, “The Cedars,” Wells, Homerset.
FREDERICK l(hl('HI‘ 12, Uppm- Hollingdean Road, Brightor
e Edward Street, Crosshill,

ad,
G. RICHARDSON, &2, James Streof, Southampton.

WINNERS!

, Lofovre Road,
Bow, London, E. 3,

you worm,

Acton, London, W
-.uulhburv Rund l’oudcu End,N.
onds, Bristol.

r. L

(;Jasgmr.
ve, Sussex

Deverley Road, Hull,

“3 lhulk \vimt T havo written thero,
sir,” ha said quietly, “might concoivably

 roasonable franclation of Hiew frag-
mentary sentences.”

Dr. Lampton looked at Jack's notcs,
and {hen gasped as he read :

il Carr,~Unless you ccace (o in-
torest vaurself in this matier, steps will
be taken to put & stop to your intor-
ference.—G. A. B.”

“Cood heavens!” he  exclaimed,
“Then—then my first suspicions must be
correct ! T} disappearance of Mr,
Rennie must have some definite connee-
tion with the equally mystifying disap-
pearance of young Gordon Carr

It _cortainly lool o it,
turned Jack quietly—"that is, if my
transeription is correct.”

“I see no reason to doubt it, nv boy I
mottered tha IMead, with
. “This is indeed g terrible b
ness,  And now, to make moters in-
finitely_worse, I see by the late editions
of the London mumm]g papers that some-
s stumblod wpon
dy of & man helicved to
that of Sir Merton Carr 1”
“Oh, so the newspapers )

o gat hold

of it alraady, have thoyi” murmure:d
Jack Drake, with a smile, “Yes,
lievo it’s true cnough, sir. Inspector

Pyecroft came round from Scotland Yard
ouly this morning with the news, and i
au-mlcd 50 imporlnnl that Mr, Locke (h-
cided to

iiated aod publich .

Monday by the Proprictors,

Press (1922). Ltd., 1m

don Steect, London, KO,
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I osure,”
nd now, my
, the entire

A\ vory wisa deeisi
ed Dr. Lampton,
v, if you care to got |
school i3 at your disposal.”
And a few mivntes later Jack Drake
!mtl taken leave of the Head and was
nspecting the private rqum af !In-

s M ie, il
on o the fiveplace where
H-burnt Ietter hind been found.

lxo was in the act of mnking
sations he hearl a step in
and Jaoked round s ibe

claimed sud-

denly.

“What dao you want

'Thn Clue of the Typewriter !

i whom Jagk Drake hat

the Phantom well

ucer name

mm.mnlly tall youth |

ith long, raven-black
It lines over
s oyes

his ahnost egg-shaped  head
were sunken, his long, peak-ike nose
p)‘nchn! nd his lips wh Fl o and bloodloss,
sholo Gigruro was almost like
thub of & Heing Akelcton,

Dut though he mw:sculml sucle am
alarming appearance, thero was really
very littlo wrong with Adolphus van
Dam of tho Remove. His amazing
sparsencss of flosh was as natural to lvlm
as wos, nmmw-nﬂy i equnlt y amazing
appetite, 1, ever beiug pro-
perly J, ncwl wemenl to add
20 much as o single pound to his weight.

Hae drifted into {he voom uow like an
clongated shadow, and stood peoring
(livough Lis huge tortoisesholl speetacles
at Jack Drake,

“I'm very glad fo see you down hei
Drake, old man,” he said_ingratintingly,

mks 1 murmied Jack, watching
Lim eloscly for a moment.

Jack Drake bad already leerned that
the Phantom was o comparatively harm-
Joss fellaw, whose one besettil was
wn inordinate euriosity nd n scemingly
ineurable habit of prv ng into affnirs that
WETE 1O COncern

Everythin, from i:n\d[y loc-
fores to mtl.ﬁcﬁ h\uupnux had l
on the Phantow, but without of e
wins boyond redemption,

“1 suppose you'ra looking into ihe dis
appearance of CGordon Core r.
¥ went on the Phantom, aftcr a

£5

ur supposer s in_gond workin,
arder, (Emn old l.ml " I)}lmdl_) u-lwno(i
Jack Drako,

Then, as the Phantom_still mutmum?
lo stax stonily 6 him, Jack turned on
his heel and resumed bis investigations.
Time might be of no speefal moment, (o
ihe Phantor, but to Jack Dvake'it was
everything, and lio couldn’t afford to
wasto it amswering & lot of fulile
questions.

Buk a fow moments later he spun
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