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BUNTER WANTED TARTS—BUT NOT LIKE THIS!

{(William George Bunter wonld go o long way to bag a Dag of farfs—Dut even Bunter doesn’® like tavls thrown af fiig
in the fashion depicted above! See this weelk’s tip=-top porn of the Chums of Greyfriors, inside.)
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“ FOUR BUMPER
CHRISTMAS GIFTS

Make sure of one of these, Lads!

;

The NEW NATURE BOOK

Here is an entirely new sort of book that will appeal
to every boy who loves the great * out doors.™ It
contzins 3 large number of remarkable ™ action photo-
graphs "' showing Birds and Beasts in their natursl
snrroundings—how they live, hunt and make ﬁ'

their homes. Famous naturalists and explosers W™
contribute the letterpress to this oniginal volame., ReL

Every Boy’s HOBBY ANNUAL

For the boy who likes to make things and to know how
things work the HOBBY ANNUAL js ideal. It 1s
full of clearly-written articles on all sorts of hobbies
and photographs and diagrams that show you exactly
what 10 do. This book will bring months of enter-
tainment. It is just the thing for the long ﬁl

winter evenings, Wircless, Mechanics, Photo- e
graphy, Carpentey are all dealt with. net.

The HOLIDAY ANNUAL

Here's & fine big book that every boy of school sge
will enjoy. It containz 2 large number of stores
featuring well knmown schoolboy characters. Billy
Bunter, Harry Wharton, Jimmy Silver, Tom Merry,
and all the jolly pals of Greyfriars, St. Jim's, and Rook-
wood Schools “are here to entertein with new 6!
net.

adventures, There are other thrlling stones
and articles as well, and lots of pictures.

CHUMS

The finest and biggest gilt book for Boys! 832 pages
of reading and 12 colour plates. Stories of school life,
mystery and adventure, Asticles on sport and hobbies
and everything in which the modern boy is iZl 6
interested. There are many, many months

of reading in CHUMS. net.

NOW ON SALE
A¢ all Newsogents and Booksellers
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ALL THROUGH BUNTER! Quuvrels among the junfor members of Greyfriars arc frequent and painfulty free, tint

gquarrels minong the mnasbers —thosc highly digwified geatlemen in caps and gorens—are very varc indeed,

Yet

this weel:, Greyfriars has u fresh sensation to tall: about, for fice of their Form musters actually quareel

b

:
;
2
;
:
i
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A Long Complete School Story of Harry Wharton & Co., the wcrr]d-renﬂwﬁed

chums of Greyfriars.

THE FIRST CHAPTER
An Interrupted Game !

ACKER was to blamo.
H Thers was not a man in the
Remove who did not agree that

Hacker was to blame,

Had Mr. Hacker been mastor of the
Bemove, Mr. Hacker, of course, would
have been within his rights, indeed his
duties, in buiting in. Put Hacker was
mnaster of the Shell, and had nothing—
or should have had nothing—to do with
the Remova.

The prime cause of the trouble was
the rainy woesther. Rain was coming
down on OGreyfriars in sheets. Tho
football ground was almost afloat: the
ieafless old elms in the quad were weep-
ing ; raindrops pattered on tho panes,
and hiszed down tho chimneys. Any-
ona who had to get out of doors went
out mufled in & mac., huddled under
an umbrella. Nobody went out if hoe
could help it. Even Bob Cherry of the
Remove ndmitied that it was not a day
for the open ailr.

By a cruel coincidenes it was a hall-
holiday. It was utterly rotten for =
hali-holiday and a terrific downpour of
rain to como together., DBut there it
was, and the Greyiriars fellows had to
mako the best of it.

There wers short tompers among the

Staff. Mr. Quelch had gone out,
braving the elements, having an
The Romove

mp&nintmmh to keep.
had been pleased to see him go. Thoy
had to do something to fll in that
dismal afterncon, and they felt that
they had a freer hand with their Form
master off the scene.  Other mastera
ware in Common-room, and fellows who
passed in the vicmnity of that angust
apartment, could hear voices that had
an acid edge to them. Prout, the
master of the Fifth, was urgmng‘ with
Hacker, the master of the Shell, both
of them extremely irritable.

Hero, thore, and everywhere tempers

{ Eﬂml'ﬂ'ﬁt in the United States of Amaerica.)

secmed to be short, that horrid aftee-

noon. Skinner had come up to the
Remove passage = with an -almost
demoniac oxpression on his . face,

announcing that Loder of the Sixth had
pulled his car—for nothing. No doubt
the weather had affected Loder's
temﬁer, and Skinner's ear had been
handy. In tho Fifth Form games fd;udciv
Coker's powerful woice could be heard,
telli lundell of tho Fifth what he
thought of him. What Coker thought
was not complimentary, and he confided
it to all Gragyiriars.

In the Remove passage,
there were cheery spirits.

More than a downpour of rain was
required to damp the spirits of the
Famous Five and their comrades.

They could not get out of doors,
which was a bore. Dut there were
plenty of thingas to ba done indoors by
fellows who wore determined not to be
downhearted.

Bob Cherry, alwavas strenuous, pro-
posed passage football.

Passage football, of course, was for-
bidden., It was altogether too noisy.
Still, Quelehh had gone out: and tho
Remove passage was a long way from

however,

thae Head's quarters,. A crowd of
Hemove men backed up Bob's sug-
gestion.

Thera were quicter follows, who had
gquicter ways of killing a2 rainy after-
noon. Mark Linley was working at
Greek in his study. Lord Mauleverer
was taking a nap on his sofa. Dilly
Duntor, in Study No. 7, was practising
his ventriloguism, Duntor had genor-
ously offered to entertain all the fellows
in the IRag that afternoon with a
ventriloguial enfertainment  froe  of
charge—light refroshmoent: to he pro-
viduﬁ for the entertainer.
had been declined withont thanks.

Two or three other fellows were iIn
their etudies, writing lincs given them
in the Form-room !ﬁf;;' Mr. Queleh for
carelessness or negligence, as Quelch

Iis offer.

By FRANK RICHARDS,

krmly believed; given them becavse if

was a rainy day, ns the fellows them-

selves believed with equal firmness.

_But most of the Remove were ab

liberty, with nothing to do, and the sug-

Eﬁgﬂﬂn of passage football ceme as a
n and a blessing.

Harry Wharton cgorted ont an old
footer. Goals were arranged at either
end of the passage—one ncar the box-
room stairs at the upper end, tho other
on the landing at the lower end.
Hazeldeno and Squiff were put in the
goals. Two sides being - formed, thoe
gaine was s00n going strong.

The Remove passage was ample in
extent, considered a3 o passage. Con-
sidered as a football ficld it was rather
confincd.

Fellows banged into the walla and
barged into study doors, sending them
ﬂyin% open. Mark Linley soon found
that Greck was impracticable in the eir-
cumstances, and put his boolks away and
came out to join in tho footer. Lord
Maouleverer found it still more im-
possible te nap, and he opened his
sleepy eyes, but he did not emerge from
hiz study ; excrtion not appealing to his
lazy lordship. Billy Bunter blinked out
of Study b?ﬂ. T through hiz big spee-
tacles and shouted :

“1 say, you fellowsl
row, you know."

Nobedy, of course, heeded DBunter.

Only when the Owl of the Remove
stepped ont Into the ﬂnrssagﬂ to remon-
strate Johony Bull shouldered him in
possing along and lifted him back into
Study No. 7, where bo landed with a
bump and n roar.

After which Dunter did not remon-
strate any moro.

The game was going hot and strong.

It was a litile trregular; indeed, 3
careloss observer might not have recog-
nised 1t 2z Socecr at nll, In soma
respects it wag tather like Rugger, and
in other respects rather like o dag-fight.
THE AMaieser Lisnany.—No. 1,086,

Not so0 much
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Eclsover major, when he was charged
over by Peoter Todd, threw hiz arm
round Peler's neck, brought him to the
floor, and punched him. This was not
according to any known rule of Associ-
ation football; though such things have
huivpnncd on soccer fielda. Five or six
fellows piled on Bolsover major,
tackling hims high and low; and
Bolsover might have been supposed to
boe & Rugbhy man in posscssion of the
ball, though all that he was in
possession of was Toddy's head.

But such incidents did not mar the
generel hilarity.

Indeed, they added to it.

Up and down ond round nbout the
echolng passage went the merry foot-
ballers in o game that consisted anlmost
wholly of kick snd rush and bump.

The uproar, a3 Hurree Jamsct Ram
Singh justly remarked, was terrifio.

However, Quelch was out; and itwas
nobody alse's business to interfere with
the Remove. If a Bixth Form prefect
came op, it ocould not bo helped; and
the juniors, did not worry about that
till it should hnppen.

Of Hacker, of ocourse, they did pot
think for o moment.

But it was Hacker who happened.

My, Hacker had concluded his -
ment with Prout in Commeon-room. He
left with the conviction that Prout was
a most writating old ass; leaving Prout
with the hxed impression thaot Hacker
was the densest duffier on the Btaff,

The argument had not improved
Hacker's tempor, which at the best of
fimes could not be called sweet,

" The terrific din he heard from the
direction of the Remove quarters
annoyed him -intonsely,

It was an unwritten law at Grey-
friars that one mumstor never over-
stepped tho province of another. Only
the ponderous Prout sometimes ex-
ceeded the limit, and was eeverely
critictsed in Common-room for doing

BO.
. Hacker, therefore, kept his patience
and his tem a3 long as he could.
When he couldn’t do it any longer, he
whisked along to Mr. Quelch’s study.

He knocked at Mr. Quelch’s door,
threw it open, and shot his worda into
the study lika bullets.

“My dear Quelch! Your Form secem
to be entiraly out of hand ¥ Really, sir,
I must protest ™ ;

Hucker would have said more, but at
that point e became awaro of the fact
that the study was empty and that he
was wasting his sweplness on the desorf
air.

Mr. Hacker breathed bard through
‘his nosa. :

Queleh, apparently, was out. His
Forin were taking advantage of his
abgence to turn Greyfriars into a bear-
garden.

Hacker went as far as the Remove
staircagze, debating in his annoyed and
irritated mind whother he should inter-
Tens.

In the circumstances, Quelch had no
right to be offended if bhe did. Of
courso, he might take offenee without
haviog & right to do so.

Btill, this kind of thing was not to
be borne—at least, by an irritnble man
nnTa rum;.r1 n{tﬂm«:t}ruﬂ. ; |

ramp, 1ramp, Lram ram

5 E‘m ball]:i” P P

Crash! Bang! Bumpl
“Puoss, there! Pasge, you ass!®?
Tramp! Crash! Bump, bump !
*Play up ¥
"Kick, l;(ic]-:! Shoot, you duwmy!™
“*Look out, Bquiff:”’

Crash!

. Tramp, tramp, tramp!
Bang! Bump, bump! Yell!
VHE Macner Lisgagy.—No. 1,086,

The Removiter werz onjoyving ithem-
selves. [Hacker, convineced that this sort
of thing was not to be borne, rushed up
the Remove stalrcase,

He did not, of cours~. know that the
Remove la was a goal area. He
did not know thai BSquiff, standing
there, was keeping goal. DBut he knew,
s sccond later, that the ball was com-
ing in that direction. Squiff had saved
thrice; but a Fourtn shot, from Harr
Wharton's accurats foot, sent the ball
past him, and Bquiff grabbed at it in
vain, :

Squiff did not stop the ball. But it
was stopped! Mr. Hecker had arrved
at the psychological moment.

Crash!

Hacker stopped the ball with his chin,
The ball ntc:!]:pﬁd Hacker.

One breathless gasp the master of the
Bhell S:;ve, as the impact lifted him
from the' stairs.

He sat down.

Bitting down in the middle of & Bight
of stairs requires a certain amount of
I:FI.'I"E'- el

Hacker had no time to be careful.

He rolled. '

A wild bow] Roated up to the Remove
pim%e as he went; the ball trundled
after him from steo to step.

“(Great ::-iil“

*1t's Hacker!”

“Herve him righs for bulting in !*

“"There'll be & row ™ -

“Hook it!"™ .

For a moment the Remove landing
was packed with startled faces, staring
down at the sprawling Hacker. Then
thn;r vaniched, as the Removites fled for
their lives. The game ceased suddanly,
For a few moments the Remove Easan
ochoed to trampling fect, and then the
footballers had wvanished. = Nobody
wanted an interview with Hacker.
They vanished by box-room stairs and
other passages, leaving zn unpeopled
solitude to greet Hacker's eyes when he
recovered from the sheck.

il il

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
A Heotle Time for Bunter !

= ILLY BUNTER rolled out of
B Study No. T.

Ha blinked this way, and he

} blinked that way, through his
[:ni;;:t spectacles. :

Hunter was surprised.

He did not know, and he wanted lo
know. Bunter was still gceupied with
his wventriloguial stunfs in his study
when the catastrophe occurred, Ha
heard a wild shouting, & rush of foot-
stops past his study door, and then—
silence!  Deep silencal It surprised
Bunter, and he wanted to know what
was the matter. Something evidently
had happened. 'When anything hap-
pened at Greylriars, Bunter alwaya
wanted to know all about it. His de-
sire for information often led him into
trouble. Beldom did it lead him into
more trouble than on the present
occasion,

Only one other Remove man was In
his study. That one was Lord Maule-
vorer. Mauly heard the uproar, the
rush, and noticed the dead silence that
fcllowed. But he did not stir from his
sofa to ascertain the cause. He wasz not
curtous, and he was lazy. Thankful
for the ecssation of the din, Mauly
cloged his sleepy eyes to enjoy his long-
deferred nap. '

Not so Bunter. Bunter wanled to
know. Emerging from his study, he
looked this way and that way, like
Mozes of ald. Like Moszses of old he
saw that there was no man.

= el T R — T

"“{ell, my hat!"
astonishment,

It really was remarhanle.

Only a few moments hefore, the Re-
move passage had echoed and re-echoed
with a din that was simply terrifie

Now it was silent as the tomb,

Only a few moments before it had
been crowded with excited, shouting
Removites,

Now DBunter
there !

All the Remove had vanished like

hosts at cock-crow. A whole Form

ad suddenly disappeared into space.

¥rom the directicn of the Remove
staircase Bumter suddenly heard =
sound. It wes a round of gasping and

said Bunter, in

was the only fellow

 spluttering.

It seemed to indicaie that somebody
had fallen downsteirs. . That hardly
socounted for the sudden vanishing of a
noisy crowd of fellows. But- Bunter
l'?llﬁid along tn the landing to inves.

ata. :

Oh, crikey !” he ejaculated.

He sighted Hacker,

Mr. [Hacker had scrsmbled up on the
stairs, He was shaken; he was
bumped ; he was bruised. Ho was in &

towering rage. He was coming up the

stairs three at a time, with vengeance in
his wrathful countensnes. That the
Remove .were not hizs Form—that he
had no admitted right whatever to
chestise fellows in-any Form but his
own—Hacker had forgotten.

A footer impinging on his chin, a
tumble down & staircase, had driven sll
such considerations from his mind.
Mr. Hacker had been reduced to: the
primitive state of a man who was hurt,
and wanted to hurt somebody elsc.

_And undoubtedly had the Hemovites
lingered to encounter the wrath of
Hacker, there would have been & repord
mmkzn% of heads and boxing of cars
in the Remove e{;:amg% Wisely, they
had not lhingered. Iy Bunter was
there to meet Hacker as he came charg-
ing up the staira to the Remove
landing.
unter blinked at him in alarm,

had done nothing to Hacker—did
not even know how Hacker had taken
his tumble. DBut Hacker's look was
alarming.

Bunter backed away., He did not
back fast enough. Heacker was on him
like & tiger.

Smack !

A box on the righ* ear sent Bunter
recling to port,

Smack ! i

A box on the leftsedr spun him to
starboard.

The wild yell of anguish and terror
that Bunter sent forth awoke every
echo in the Remove pessage.

“Yarooooh ”

Bmack, smack! :

Of course, Hacker did not know that
Bunter was not one of the footballers,
and that only ecuriosity had drawn him
to thp spot, after the footballers had
vanished., Bunter was a Removite, and
he was on the spot—the only one theve.
Upon Bunter, therefore, fell at one
dread swoop the vengeance which would
otharwize have been distributed impar-
tially all over the Remaove.

“Yarooh !¥ yelled Bunter. “Help!”

Smack !

“Whoop !"

Billy Bunter #ed fgr his life,

Ha negotiated the Remove passage a
record speed. After bim Hew the en-
raged master of the Shell,

‘“Yowow! Help!
howled Bunter,

He heard the pursuing footzteps close
behind. In sheer terror he collapsed ‘on

heep offl"
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the floor. It was an involuntary move-
ment, but it was the wisest thing
Dunter could have done. in the circum-
stanices. Unable to stop himself in time,
Hacker stumbled over him, Hew across
him, and landed on all fours on the
floor beyond him. L

Bunter sorambled up, quice dizzy.

He blinked in terror at the master of
the 8hell, sprawling on his hands and
knees. He gid not stay to blink bwice.
Inadvertently he had foored Hacker,
but what. Hacker would do when he got
up again did not bear thinking of.
Bunter spun round, scudded along the
passage, and went dowa the Remove
sl:a:‘igmseh]umpmg like a kangarop.

top. .
hIHE heard an exasperated voice behind

m.

He did not heed.

Bunter was no* a clever fellow; but
he was far too clever to stop when he
was told to do so in that tone of voice,

Ho bounded on. and ‘negﬁtintad thu
lower flipht of stairs while Hacker was
starting from the top.

Crashl :

Billy Bunter flew from the elair-
rase, and fHew into Wingate of the
Sixth, who was coming to tho stairs.

A charge from Bunter, with all the
fat junior's weight behind it, was not
n Heht matter. Wingate went back-
wards as if a battering-ram had smitten
him. He bumped on the fcor with a
roar.

“Owl You young idiot! Oh!"

#“VYaroooch! Help! Hacker's after
me!” shrieked Bunter. “He's mad!
Help! Yaroooogh!”

“What the thump—--="

“ Yow-ow-ow "

Bunter dodiged round the breathless
Qixth-Former and fled onward. He
dodped into Masters passage.

Why Hacker had attocked bhim so
ferociously, unless the master of the
Shell had taken leave of his senses,
Punler did not know. But he knew that

he did not want any more. He rushed
to his Form master's study as to &
haven of refuge. Quelch was bound to
protect him,

“Ow! Wow! Oh, sir, help!” splnt-
tered Bunter, as he careered iuto Mr.
Cuelch’s astudy.

He had forgotten that Henry Samuel
Quelch was absent that afterncon. The
study was em

d Bunter.

Pl:i’.
“Oh dear!” gas
At every second he dreaded to hear
the pursuing footsicps of the infuriated
Hacker. Ho whirled round to the door,
?lnﬁme& it, and turned the key in the
ock.

Thon he sank down in Mr. Quelch’s
armechair, panting for breath, puffin
and blowing. Bunter felt that he ha
earned a rest.

e g —

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
His Master’s Voles !

11 H dear!”
O Billy Bunter did not get &
long rest,
and

Footsteps volces
sounded in Masters passage. Hé heard
the squeaky voice of Mr. Twigg, the
master of the Second Form, and the
deeper voice of Mr. Hacker.

Bunter started from the armchair.

Ho Bblinked at the window; but,
though it was easy eu-:::-uﬁh to drop from
the study window, outside the ramn was
coming down in sheets. That was not
a way of escape that appealed to
Gunter. Put the door was locked, and
Bunter did not intend to unlock it. IE
only Quelchy had been there! It was
the first time on record that Dilly
Runter had desired the presence of his
[Form master, but now he longed for ik
fromi the bottom of his fat heart. I
Hacker ordered him to open the door,
it was very doubtful whether he wonld
find the nerve to refuso. HHacker cer-
tainly was not hiz Form master, never-
theless, & master wasz 8 master.

A shot from Harry Wharion’s accurate foot
sent the footer flying past Squifl. Crash!
Mr. Hacker arrived at the psychological moment
and stopped the ball with his chin.
gasped the master ol the Shell, as the Impaet
lifted him from the stairs.

“Ow!”

(See Chapler 1.)

Bunter stoad guaking.

“Certainly, my dear Hacker!” Mr.
Twigg was sqgueaking. ‘I saw him, He
ran into ocne of the studies, I think—
probahbly Quelch's study.”

“Quelch is absent,” said Hacker's
deep, sharp voice. had already
called to sece him. If the boy 1s
there——"'

“Y think he is thera. But, my dear
Hacker, a3 the boy 15 in Quelch's
Form—-"

, ‘1‘11 hiﬁ: I?ﬂendhpnnked over !;u;u.- a fm
jall and tripped in s passage!™ gaspe
Mr. Hacker. "If Quelch allows his
Form to conduct themselves in such a
manner, he cannot expect other mem-
bers of the staff to submit to hooli-

ganism. [ chall certainly cane Bunter
severely IV

“Wow " pasped Bunter,

“But, my dear Hacker—" mur-
muied Mr. Twigg soothingly.

“ T shall cane him!"” said Hacker.

Bunter heard the Second Form
master rustle away. A lheavy hand
turned tho doorknob of Mr. Quelch's
study.

Bunter stood rooted to the floor,

gazing at the door.

“This door is locked! The young
razeal 15 evidently here. Tunter, admit
me at onee ! hooted Mr. Hacker,

Bunter did not reply.

Ho stood fervified. To admit Hacker
was to face his wrath—and his eane.
To refuse to admit him I'E%irﬁd moro
nerve than William George Dunter pos
pessed, The Owl of the Remove was on
the- horns of a dilemma. ]

Bunter's brain was not an active one.
Indecd, mauny Remove fcllows averred
that it did not function at all, ' Bui
even DBunter could think, and think
quickly, in an emergency. No doubt, it
was becanse he had been practising his
weird ventriloguism that afternoon that
the idea flashed into his mind. He had
been practising imitating the voice of

s Magxer Lisnany,—No. 1,080,
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hisn Form: master, with o view to ploy-

ing tricks in the Remove.  Quelch hoad &
vowa that was not hard to milate;
indecd, it was said in the Rewmove that
sometimes, when Gosling’s dog had
harked, they had fancied, for a moment,

that it was Queleh zpeaking. :
Venltriloquiem wi Bunter was =2
natural gift, Had it required brains

Bunter certainly never could have
acquired the art. The moment the big
idea flashed into his mind Bunter gave
the fat littic cough that always preceded
his ventriloguial e@orts. Then EITQ*E:
in & voice that apy man at GIEB}' riars
W:ffx have sworn was Henry Samuel
Quelch’a, ?

“ What—what! Who is there?”

“Oh!" exclaimed Mr. Hacker, taken
aback. “ls that ,i , Quelch? T did
not. know that you had retaorned.”

“Go away 8t once! T am busy, and
do not wish to be dwtulx:hed‘

“My dear Quelch——

“0h, get out of it1"”

“What—what "

“Loolk here, Hacker, shut wp. and
don’t rattle that door-handle. I tell you
I'm busy this afternoon.”

“Queleh, this language to a Form
!

" {h, shut up!

“What #'" shrieked Mr. Hacker.

“Shut up!”

“[Tpon my wﬂ-l'l.:“"

Billy Bunter grinned.

The voice wae the. veice of Queleh,
though the speaker was William Goorg
Bunter of Quelch’'s Form. In the
Remove they knew all about Bunter's
veutriloguism; but the master of the
Shell, of course, knew nothing about it.
Ha heard the well-known barking tones
of Mr. Quelch addressing him from the
study, and he had no doubts. Ha did
not doubt, but he was astounded—
indecd, Anbbergasted. For any member
of the staff at Greyifraira to address
another member of the staff in this
manner was utterly unprecedented.

Mr. Hacker was almost driven to sus-
pect that Quelch had comforted himself
with strong liquor during his walk out
that rainy day.

He released the door-handle and
tepped at a panel.

“Quelch, kindly admit me - to the
study. I will explain—"

“1 keep om telling you I'm busy,
Hacker! Do go away, and give a man
& rest!” barked .the wvaice from. the
study.

“] have beon assaulted by boys of

pur Form—knocked over by a foothall,
{inked in the Remove passage—"

et did Queleh?

“What—what did you say, Quelch ¥”

“ Rubbizh 1" i

“I have been tripped over by the boy

Bunter!” roared Mr. Hacker. “I hava
reason to believe that he came to your
study—=

“Bosh !

“Ta the boy there, Quelch!”

- *1 am alone here, Hacker, For good-
ness’ sake, clear off I”

“Will you punish the boy as he
deserves?  Can I leave the matter in
your hands with confidence!” demanded
the incensed master of the Shell.
and eat cokel"

“What 1" shrieked Mr. Hacker.

“Cvﬂkﬂ !:‘-I‘

“J—I can scarcely believe my ears!”
gasped the master of the Shell. *I can
pcarcely believe that any Greyiriars
master is capable of using such
language. Upon my word 1™

“Oh, gat out of 1t!" barked tha voico
from the study. “Youw're & bore,
Hacker! Why can't you mind your own
business, and leave the Remove alone?
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“"Yau can

Butting into anotber master’s Form—
just like old Prout!”

“I have been tripped—"

*Berve you j-:rll’?' well right ™

“What—what?

“Serve you right! EKeep out of the
Remove ;msmge. and don't butt in.

I catch you there, I'll jolly well clear
you -out of it, with a flea in your ear, I
can tell you!l”

Mr. Hacker almost staggered,

“J—T refuse to keep up a—a degrad-
ing altercation with you, Quelch I he
gasped. “I am surprised, shocked,
astounded! I could never have be-
lieved a member of Dr. Locke's staff
capable of taking such a line.”

*{Oh, oheesa it!"”

] will say no moral” roared Mr.
Hacker. “I shall consider whcther to
lay & complaint befors the Head. I
shall certainly raise the matter at the
next session of the masters.”

“Are you wound up?®”

“What i

“Wound up !

“Upon my word!”
Hacher,

Heavy footsteps tramped away slong
Masters passage.

Mr. Hacker was gone.

Billy Bunter chuckled.

His ventriloguial stunt had saved
him. Mr. Hacker was gone in the full
conviction that the voice that bad spoken
from the study ~was Henry Samu

welch's. Bunter had only to wait till
the cosst was clear . to escape. He
heard s deor siam slong the passage.
He could guess easily enough that it
was Hacker’s door.

“ Beast I’ murmured Bunter.

He turned back the key, opened the
door softly, and - into Mesters
passage. It was deserted.

Bunter trod softly out snd retired
from the seene without losing time.
His fat face was wreathed in grins se
he made his way back to the Remove
guarters. -

How Mr. Hacker would greet Mr.
Quelch when that Et;ntilamnn_ met him
again might have been an interesting
question to PBunter—had he thought
about it. But he didn’t. That he had
started s misunderstanding which was
likely - to develop into eyious trouble
did not cccur to Bunter at the time.
Had it ocourred to-him, however, 1t
would not have_worried him. Bunter's
awn affairs ﬂﬂ?:‘ap_iﬁd all his sttemtion,
and he had no time to waste on the
troubles of others.

gasped M.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.

Troubla {
13 HERE'LL be & row!™
I That was. Bob Cherry's
n¥on.

t was shared, likewise, by
all the Remove. ‘
Obviouely, Hacker would be wild.
Being bified by a footbell in full cereer
was enough to annoy & bettertempered
man than Hacker. As Skinder put it,
Hacker had taker it sitting down, but
he could not be expected to take 1t
lying. down. When Quelch came 1n
there would be & row. All the Remove
men felt certain of that.

The Famous Five gathered in Study
No. 1 to tea, having returned to their
own quarters after giving Hacker
plenty of time fo get clear. The rain
pattered and eplished on the study
windows., It was still impossible to get
out of doors. But no man in the He-
move was now thinking of passege foot-
bail. Anyhow, it was tes-time, end
the fellows went to tea and discussed

the mishap to Hacker, and wondered
what the master of the Shell would do,
and what Quelchy would say.

“ Licking all round,” remarked Bob

rry. “Hacker will pitch it to
Quelch, and elech will be wexy &t
etting complaints about hia Form, and

e'll take it qut of poor little us.”
“The lickfulness will probably be

ternific,” remarked Hurres Jamsct
Ram Singh.

“Blow Hacker !” growled Johnny
Bull. “What did he want to butt in

for? It was gll his fault.”

“Well, we were kicking up rather a
shindy,” remasrked Frank Nugent, with
& prin.

arry Wharton lsughed.

“The fact ix we were making & fear-
ful row,"” he ssid. "The prefects would
have comea up, EQODEr OT later, if
Hacker hadn't.”

“Well, it's the J;\rn{ﬂ:tu’ business, not
Hacker's,” argued Johnny Bull. “He
should have left it to Wimmgste or
G‘Ejnne.” ;

¥ Yen, Hackor was ta blame,™ agreed
Bob. “I hope Quealchy will sea that”

“The blamefulness of the abaurd
Heacker was great, buk the seefulness of
the este E« y will not be ter-
rific,” remarked Hurrea Bmgh with a
shake of his dusky head. ‘Wea must

al be pmﬁmmd for the terrific whackiul-

roupdfully,” -
“1 sny, you fellowsi*
Billy Bunter rolled into No. 1 Study.
There was & grin on his fat face.
“Were you going to stk me fo tea,
Wharten ?¥ he inquired.

L] Nﬂ-.‘ﬁ

"'-Um*f Were you, Mugent !
£ 0.

“He, he, He! You fellows slwar:
will haye your little joke,” remarked
Bunter, .pulling & chair to the table.
4“1 say, you fellows, I'll tell you how
I diddled Hacker, if you like. Paszs
that ham, Bob, will you? anks !
Shove the eggs this way, Ierry, old
fellow. If you'd like to make some
more tosst, Franky——"

“1 wouldn's I” .

“My dear chap, bread.and-huiter’s

enough for me. I never expect
much in this study, anyhow. Making
some fresh tes, Wharton 1"

L ¢ Nﬂ.” ¥ 3

“Well, I'll have milk. Luckily,
there's enough.. You don’t mind if I
put all the sugar in it, do youl? 1
rather like sugar. I may, you fellows,
you should have heard Hacker hooting
at Quelchy’s door after me! My belief
ia that that chap is going out of his
mind. Ha attacked me——"

« Attacked you!™ ejaculated Wharton.

“VYea. After you lellows clesred I
camo ont of my study te see what 'was
up, and Hacker cama up the stairs like
greased lightning, sprang at me like
a—a tiger——"

“Oh, my hat!” _ .

“ Mutched me liko a vice,” continued
Bunter. “Hammered me like a—&—a
hemmer. If I hadn’t tripped him up,
1 don't kpnow what would have

hnfpﬂne o
Great pip!”

“I ran gtp it,”” sdid Bunters with his
mouth full, while the chums of the Re-
move stared at him. “ He was after me
like a—a wolf after & lamb, you know.
I eut along to Quelchy’s study, and
Iﬂ?‘kﬁd myse f in. Any more eggs?”

‘:'1-

“¥You don't stand a fellow much of
a feed in thiz study, 8till, the ham’s
good, and I'll finish it if you don’t
mind. Hacker came raging after me,
and I— He, he, hol”

Bunter chuckled.

ness n
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“You fellows know whal a wonderful
ventriloquist I am—what?”

“We know what a silly ass you are,
if that's what you mean.”

“It isn't,"” enorted Bunter. “But
I'm used to this carping tim}mnsy of
my wonderful powers. Well, I put on
Quelehy's bark and Hacker thought
E&lﬁ:}ﬂh was in the study and cleared

“ Phew '

“Wonderful presence of mind, you
know,” said Bunier. “That's me all
over—dauntless courage and wonderful

resence of mind.”

“Oh, scissors!”

“"Pass the cake! Not much of a
cake,” said Bunter. " You fellows have
rather measly cakes in this study. T'll
stand you something better than this
when I get my postal-order.”

“When!” remarked Johnny DBull.

“The whenfulness is terrilic.”

“Oh, really, you fellows!
Hacker stamped away in an
r-lff_‘. He thought Guelchy had in-
sulted him,” chuckled Bunter. *“Ow-
ing to my marvellous ventriloguism,
;ﬁu’ know. Happy thought, wasn't
1 ]

“Oh, awifully happy ! said YWharton,
staring at the Owl of the HRemove.
“You'll get scalped when it comes out
if you've really plﬂ,{&ﬂ g trick like that
on & Forin master.

“Well, you see, it can't come out,”
said DBunter cheerfully. ‘“Hacker
thinks it was Quelchy speaking to him
through the study door—sen? He was
in & rare bate. Quite wild. Most
likely he will give %uﬂlﬂh the marble
eye over it, That little ass, Twigg, saw
me secoot into the study. Still, can
swear that I never was there, if neces-
BAT ,i{and vou fellows can bear me out.”

gl ma

“1f there's any fuss, of course, I shall
expect my friends to rally round me,”
sard Bunter. “You can swear that I
was in this study at the time—seed
Five  witnesses—eyve  witnesses—are
encugh to clear any fellow.”

“Great pip!"™

“The swearfulness will not be terrific,
my esteemed preposterous Bunter,”

' Oh, really, Inky—"

*Quelchy will be in soon,” remarked
Bob Cherry, glancing at the window.
“Btill raining. He won't come back in
& good temper. I hope Hacker will
Ieave his complaint over till Quelch has
had his tea.”

“What have you fellows being doing
to Hacker?” asked Bunter.

“Only ﬂmrinﬁ' him with a footer.”

“He, he, ha!

“Hiz own fault, for buiting in !
said Johnny Bull. “I suppose it's no
good telling Queleh that, though.”

Hazeldene looked into the study.

“Queleh’s come in,” he remarked.

“Now for the giddy cirens!” mur-
murcd Bob Cherry. ™ What does he
look like, Hazel ¥

Hazeldene grinned,

“Like & drowned rat, and a bit like a
gorgon, This weather doesn’t seem to
have put him in & good temper,”

) ‘;It wouldn't, I suppose. We're for
1t. .

“Let's go down,” said Harry: and
the Famous Five left the study. They
had rather s feeling that they would
like to get it over.

In the Lower Hall they found My,
Quelch. He was not looking coxactly
like a gorgon; but his face was not,
perhaps, suitable. A Inng walk rhrouph
a heavy downpour of rain did not con-
duco to cheerfulness and sprightliness
in a gentleman of Mr. Quelch's mature
vears. He was speaking to Mr. Prout,
the master of the Fifth, and did not

I sav.

awful
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observe the juniors, who e¢yed him
warily from the staircase.

“Hallo, hallo, hallol Here comes
Hacker 1" breathed Dob Cherry.

“ Now for it!” :

Mr. Hacker had been standing by
the big fireplace. He turned and
moved away, passing quite near Mr,
Qualch.

The juniors, watching from the dis-
tance, expected him to stop and speak,
to repoert the hectic happenings of the
afternoon to the Remove masier.

Bul he did not stop.

Mr., Quelch glanced at him: and was
surprised to receivo o cold stare from
Mr. Hacker, who, after that frigid
stare, passed on as if oblivions of Alr.
Queleh’s existence,

The Remove master gazed after him.

It was the cut direct,

The red ecame. into- Mr. Cim:i{-in's
cheeks. Mr. Prout, pondcrously sut-
prised, stared after Hacker,

“What—what?” said Prout. T trust
that nothing has ocenrred, my dear
Quelch, between you and Hacker—"

“* Nothing 1"

“His manner——->"

Mr. Quelch's lips tightened.

“Hacker's manner is no doubt his
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own concern,” he said. * Certainly it is
a matter of no momentr to me—of no
moment whatever.™

“Dear me!” sald Mz, Prout, with
glistening oves,

The Remove master walked away o
his study., Prout stood for & moment or
two, with fatuous satisfaction in  This
plumnp  face.  Obwviously, there was
trouble between tho master of the
Shell and the master of the Remove.
It was an item of news for Common-
room—sadly in want of something to
digewss on that dismal rainy afternoon,
Here was something to  discusz—what
was tho matter between Quelel and
Hacker—what was the cause of it—to
what was it likely to lead? Prout
Enliud away to Common-room quite
appy.

In half an hour Prout had ashked
Wigging, the master of the. Third.
Twigg, the master of the second
Capper, the master of the Fourth, and
Monsieur Charpentier, the Fronch
master, whether they knew about the
trouble hetween Hacker and Queleh.
They had not known—but now thev
knew ! :

Mastors' Commeon-room had s very
leasant little flutter! Something had
happened at last—there was o topic!
They could almost bave been grateful
to Hacker and Quelch for this rather
toysterions  but  extreraely

intercsting
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quarrel.  Reelly, it was one of those

things that came in useful when saved

up for a rainy day.

eanwhile, the Removites returned
to their studies, surprised but relieved.
Hacker had had his chance of reporti
to Quelch, but had not aveiled hitnself
of it. From what they had seen, it
locked ns if tho two Form masters wero
not now on speaking terms.  The loss
they spoko teo one another, for the
present, the better, from the point of
view of the Remove.

“But what on ecarth’'s up?™ asked
Bob Cherry, in wonder. “They were
friendly cnough to-uay—I -saw them
chatting after dinner.”

“He, he, ho!” cachinnated Bunter.

Bunter knew.

I say, vou fellows, I've saved vour
bacon!” he said.

“How's that, futhead ?”
“Hacker thinks -Quelchy
him, in his study you know. My won-
derful ventriloguism. Ho won't speak
to %ualph now, of course. He, he, he!”

The juniors stared at Dunter.

“You fat villain—" said the cap-
tain of the Remove.

“Oh, really, Whartop—"

“Well, if it's that, Bunter’s got us off
a licking,” said Frank Nugent. “We
shall see. If we don't hear anything
ﬁhnut it to-day, it will most likely
ruplll

“Thal's £0,"” agreed Bob.

Nothing was hcard about it that day
or evening: and when the Remove went

insulted

‘to their dormitory that night nothing

had been said on the subject of passage
football by Mr. Quelch.

Evidently Hacker had not reported
the matter. Why he had not reported
it was o mystery, unless he was so
deeply offended with Quelch that he dis-
dained to speak to him at all. It
really looked as if the Remove ventrilo-

wist had, quite inadvertently, saved
the Bemove from lickings all round.

THE FIFTH CHAFTER.
Hobson Butis In !
. HAT'S up?™
Hobson of the Shell asked
that question when he maet

_ Harry Wharton in the
guad, in break, the following day.

“"Which and what?” asked Wharton.

“There's o shindy on,” said Hebsouw.
“Your Form master isn't speaking to
mine. They passed ono another in the
quad, and Haoler looked another way,
and Quelchy turned as red as a turkey-
covk and g nreﬁ.”

"32o they're keeping it up?” grinned
Boly Cherry. A

“¥You fellows Lknow what's hap-
pened 7 asked Hobson curicusly. * OI
course, I know they'ro elwaya tattling
and cackling in Common-room. But
something must have happened fo canse
a row like this™

“ A misunderstanding, I think,” said
Harry.

Most of the Remove know about the
ventriloguial iacident in Mr. Quelch's
giudy on Wednesday afternoon. Bunter
had not been in tho least inclined to
hide his light under & bushel. Bunter
was satisfied that he had acted with
remarkable clevorness on that occasion:
and Bunter naturally wanled other fel-
lows to know how clever he was,

And as Le seemed to have saved the
Remove—so far, ot least—Irom serious
troublile, Bunter felt that he had a claim
on the gratitude of the Form. He was
n- ‘o point thiz out, They mighi,
a thank a fellow, Bunter con-
Lltis. .
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& THE BIG THREE—THE “HOLIDAY,” “HOBBY,” AND “NATURE" ANNUALS!

But outside the Remove it was not judi-
cious for Bunter's exploit to be known
—even DBuntor reslised that. Had
Quelch discovered that Dunter, imita-
ing his voice, had slanged another
master, the results to DBunter would
have been of the mwost painful deserip
tion.

Quelch, too, knew all about Buntor's
ventriloquism, The Owl of the Remove
had been tted once or twice playin
tricks in the Form-room by the weir
davice, with the laudable object of in-
terrupting lossons.

Quelch, no doubt, hed forgoticn the
matter: but he would remember it fast
en;:gf{ if he heard of what had hap-
pe in his study. Probably the story
would spread further in the course of
fime, especaslly if the coolness betweaen
Hacker and Quelch lested. But
Harry Wharton & Co, were not the
fellows to spread it. It was a casc of
the least said tho soonest mended. Un-
doubtedly. ths licking of his life awaited
Bunter if ho was found out.

% A misunderstanding,” repeated Iob.-
son of the Shell. “Got sny idea what
it is, you Lkids?*

"YWhe are you calling kids?" inquired

Cherry.

“Whorn, dear boy, whem!” chided.

Hobson, “Don’t .you learn declensions
in the Lower Fourth ™

“You cheeky ase—"

“But look here——" snid Hobson.

“Can't be done—you nuust get a2 new
eet of features before you can expect
» fellow to do that™

" You cheeky chump ! roared Hobson,

“Bow-wow [

The Famous Five walked on, play-
fully pushing Hobson against a trec as
they passed him. James Hobson col-
lided rather forcibly with the trumk,
slid down it, and sat on a gnarled root.

“Why, I-I-I'll—" gasped Hobson.

He giat up and dusted hia trousers,
and followed the Famous Five. Hob-
son wanted to know. Alsp, ha was
wrathy. The Bhell prided themselves
on being Middle 1: not exactl
seniors, of course, like the Fifth an
the Bixth, but senmiors in comparisin
with the Lower School. This olaim to
supertority on the part of the Shell was
regarded with disdainful derision by the
Fourth and the Remove, in whose ayes
tha Shell were tg‘gst juniors like them-
selves, merel t and nothing more.
Pushing Hpbg;r,- over was no more to the
Fameus Five than pushing over Tubb
of the Third, or Gaity of the Second.
To James Hobson it was superlative

cheel.
“Hold on, you fags!” rapped out
Ilobson. *T.obk h-unrz,E I've hﬁnrd from

a Remove kid that some of you barged
s {ooter at my Form master yesterday.™

“"Quite a mistake I answered gﬂb
Cherry cheerfully.

“You didn't barge a footer on
Hacker's chin " y ”

“Not at all. Hacker barged his chin
on our footer!”

“Ha, ha, ha®

“"You ought to keep your Form master
better in hand, Hobby,” said Johony
Bull. *“Tell him. not to ecome butting
into our passage. The fact is he's cheeky
~Jike his Formi1™

“Tha cheskfulness iz terrific.”

Hobzon glared.

“Which of you two barged the footer
at Hacker?' he demanded, ]

#T've told you Hacker barged his face
at the footer,™ . .

“¥ou gilly asa!| Which of you kicked
the footer, then?™

“Littla me,” said Wharton cheerily.
#1t was an accident, of course. Hacker
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butted in just in time to stop it with
his features.”

“Well, you're not geoing to barge
footers at my Form master,” said Hob-
gon. I dare eay that's why he's row-
ing with Quelch. He was in o tantrum
in the Form-room this movning, and 1
got fifty lines. I've a good mind to give
you & jolly good licking, Yharton!”

“You exaggerate, old bean !

“Eh—what do you meant”

“You haven't a good mind” ex-
plained the captain of the Remove.
" You've never shown any sign, so far,
of having one at all 1™

*“Ha, ha, hal™

That was too much for James Hobson.
The captain of the Shell, head boy of
the Middle School, was not likely to
take this from a mera junior.

He hurled himzelf at Wharton.

“ All hands on deck!™ chirruped Bob
Cherry.

“Callay him1”

“Ha, ha, hal"

Fivo pairs of hands cloged on James
Hobson all at once. He was swept off
his feet, and his nose tapped gently on
the cold, unsympathetic guadrangle.

Hobszon struggled furiously.

“Rescne, Shell ' he bawled.

Hoskins and Stewart of tha Shell

came speeding up.

James Hobson was dropped—rather
suddenly. He sprawled on the earth
and roared.

Hoskina and  Stewnrt,

chnrging
valiantly to the rescue, were collare
and strewn scross Hobson; Cary of the
Shell came racing up & moment later,
and was added to the heap.

“"Cease this instantlyt”

Mr, Hacker emerged from a walk
under the elma snd came suddenly on
the zeene. His eyes gleamed at the
grinning Removites. :

Hobson & Co., icnmblinghm thair
feot, wero eager to :ush on the enemy.
There were {our of them now, and the
had no doubt that four of the She
could mop up the quad with five of the
Remove. But in the presence of their
Form master they had to hald their
hands.

“ Wharton !” rapped out Mr. Hacker.

“Yes, eir?” said Harry. : 3

“1 will not allow this ruffianism m
the quadrangle”

Wharton coloured.

A little horseplay really was not
ruffianism: moreover, Hobson had
started the trouble. Wharton checked
the hot reply that rose to his lips. .

" Vesterday,” said Mr. Hacker, I
was struck by a football kicked in the
Remove passage, Now I find you in-
dulging in ruffianism in the quadrangle
almost in sight ¢f your headmasters
windows! Disgraceful!™

“Tt waas an accident with the footer,
gir, and we're very sorry it happened,”
said Bob Cherry mee’l{ﬁ,’.

“It was not an accident, I presumae,
that you were playing football indoors,
contrary 1o all regulations?” snapped
Mr. Hacker.

“N-n-no ! ]

“Nor that you are handling boys of
my Form this morning in this ruffanly
manner ™ hooted Mr., ITacker.

“The - fact is, " gtammered
Hobson, “I—*

“You need say nothing, Habson.”

Ejr—

“Oh! Very well, sir.’ -
“ Wharton, take warningt I will not
allow this!” said Mr. Hacker. “If

your Form muaster does not keep you
in  contral, other measures will
taken 1"

‘The juniors simply blinked at Hacker.
For one master to vriticise snother in
the presence of the boys was utterly

unknown at Greyiviars, utterlf' unprece-
dented. They could hardly believe
their cars. They realised that Hacker
must be in a state of the deepest re-
sentment to allow bimself to be guiliy
of such bad form.

“Now disperse!” snapped Hacker.

Hobson & Co. vanished from the
sceno at once. The Famous Five wero
not in such a hurry.

Hacker had absolutely no right 10
give thew such an orvder. They were
strongly inclined to stand upon their
rights.

“Da hear me?' epapped Mr.
Ml i

Juhnn;r' Bull's jaw squared.

“¥ou're not our Form master, sir,”
he said, =

“What ! roarcd Mr. [acker,

Bob caught the belligerent Jolmny's
arm.

“Come on,” he =aid,
“Look hera——"

"“Oh, come on ™
Bob d

rnigﬁl‘d‘-]ulmng Bull away, and
tho ut»hgr allows followed. Mr. Hacker
frowned efter them darkly; but pro-

bably he was feeling a littlo relieved,
for the Famous Five refused to go
he wounld have been placed in & very
awhward posttion. Still frowning, be
walked away under the elms,

In third lesson that morning the Shell
found Hacker rather a iral. His
temper, never of tho sweetest, now
seemed to be of the sourest.

“Hacker's on the jolly old war-path,™
Bob Cherry remarked, as thse Famous
Five sountered cwaoy to the House.
“Locks as if Bunter pitched it rather
strong when ho was playing his idiotio
tricks yesterday. It's fairly got
Hacker's back up.”

There was no doubt about that,

At dinner that day Mr. Quelch and
Mr. Hacker met face to faca in the
dining-room; and as the rumour of
their disagreement had spread all over
Grreyfriars by that time, all eyes were
upon then. )

Hacker, under all eyes, deliberately
turned his back on Queleh,

It was the climax,

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
In Masiers’ Common-room §

T UEL malheur” murmurad
Monsieur Charpentier.
Mossoo was the only mem-

: ber pof Common-room, oOF
almost the only member, who thought
that it was a *malheur.”

Of course, nobody on the staff at
Greyfriars wanted to see two members
of ﬂa staff at loggerheads,

It was unseemly.

It was bad form. .

It was subversive of the respect in
which the whole staff ss a body should
e held by the whole school.

Would—and could—fellows respect, in
the same way, masters who wera in
obvigus dizagrecinent with one anothet?

They wouldn't snd couldn’t, .

Prout harped considerably on this
atring. Other members of the staff con-
curred. It was unsecemly, subversive—
all sorts of things.

Navertheless, had Commion-rogm ex-
amined deepléomt-u its own f[eelings on
the subject, mmon-room would havo
had to admit that it was deriving &
little much-needed excitement and en-
tertainment from the episode,

It broke the monotony. It gave them
something to talk about. t was a
new subjeck of discussion. It was a new
record on the old, old gramophone!

Since this trouhle had arizen between
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“Yow-ow ! Help! Keep off ! ** howled Bunter, as he heard the pursulng footsteps of Mr. Hacker behind him. In sheer
terror, the fat junior collapsed on the floor. Unable to stop himsell In time, the master of the Shell stumbled over him, few

across him, and landed on all fours on the floor beyond.

Hacker and Queleh, Mr. Prout had not
told one story of his old youthful days
es a mighty hunter. He had talked
about this trouble, instead. That alone
made - lifle more worth living tn
Common-room. Mr. Twigg, too, wha
bored his colleagues almost to weoping
with biz tales of strenusus lifo in the
Zecond Form, of tha rebellicusness of
fags, and his—Twigg's—herculean firm-
nezg 1n dealing witn m=—aven Mr.
Twigg gave hiz old, old suliject a rest,
and bit inte the Hacker-Quelch row,
mstead. Capper of the Fourth—a mild
entleman with rather watery eyes—
asteanod on the Hacker-Quelch fend like
a dog on a bone, and said no more—ior
the happy present—of his Oxford days.
In his Oxford days—unlesz memory de-
eeived him—Capper had been much of
a buck., and had beard the chimes at
midright; though nobody, looking at
the mild gentleman now, would ever
have thought so0. All Common-room
knew Cappoer's Oxford life by heoart, and
could almost have recited it. To hear
no more of it for 2 few days was
actually exhilarating.

Then thero was Wiggins, ihe master
of the Third. the most abssnt-minded
gentleman that ever was, who forgot to
ask the Third for lines, who sometimes
forgot hiz own Form room and butted
intn the wrong one; who came in an
hiour late for & meal, or en hour earty;
who went out in blazing sunshine with
an ambreila up, or in pouring rain with
hia hat off. Wigzins, being gifted wich
bumour, saw the hamorous side of his
avwn absent-mindedness: which was ali
to the good. Buot he never tired of tall-
ing Common-ronm  inttances af  this

peculiar little failing of his, with a littlo
dry chuckle; which was noet so good,
Common-room tired 1f M. Wiggins did
not.

There was Laseelfes, the mathematics
master, an athlete and footballer, who
was frightfully silent in Commeon-room,
never taking part in the unending
tattle—perhaps becauzs he worked off
hiz superfluous energy on tho foothall
ficld, and had none leit for chit-chat.

All the rest of the staff wviewed
Loscelles with more or less suspicion, as
s man who, as he did not speak, might
ha mmpaﬂ-trd of thinking all the moro.
Sometimes even Mr, Prout’s ponderous
volume of voice would ebb a little when
he eaught the steady eve of Lascelles,
who was alwavs ¢ivil and pleasant, and
yet, somehow, gave the other masters a
disagreeable impression that they talled
too much.

Lascelles did not jump at ths new
topic, - because heo did not care for
topics. Topics were of no vse to 3 men
who did not enjoy the sound of his own
voice, Lascelles was seen, or eupposcd
to bo sect, to smile sarcastically when
the Hacker-Queleh feud was goiug
strong In MmonR-room.

There was Monzsieur Charpentior, who
talked incessantly with Gallie offer-
vescence, never finding any listeners,
but taiking all the summe, because ke
eould not help it. Like many French
masters, Mossop was rather patroniscd
by the rest of tho staff. Either he did
uot see 1%, or he did not mind it; any-
how, he was always ready with a fload
of conversation when any vietim came
within range. Flo would talk of I
Belle France; of his difficaitios in the

“Qw !

{(See Chapler 2.)

French scts; of tho good behaviour of
somo juntors, of the shocking, bad
behaviour of most; of hizs misgivings
and hecart-scarchings when once the
Head forgot to acknowledge his respect.
ful salute m Quad; of his happy satis-
faction when the Head stopped him in a
passage to speak for a few minules in
the most benign and friendly manner,
Heo would talk, in fact, of anything and
everything; and every single subject
wai worn threadbare, and had been
heard in Common-reom over and over
egatn. Mossoo plunged neck and crop
into tho Hacker-Quelch trouble, and if
hiz talk was as inccssant ae ever, at
least it struck out a new line,

Undoubtadly, Common-rcom was
“hucked.”

Hacker and Quelch, of course, were
not bucked.  They were, so to speak, the
actors on the stage, affording the enter-
tainment to the rest of tho staflf. They
were not in a position to enjoy tho
cutertainment. i

But evervbody else was bucked, or
nearly everybody elso; cager for the
latest newsz, athirst for the latest
incident,

When tho staff gathered to tes, after
the thrilling incideut in the dining-room
before all the echool, there was guite a
pleasant tremor alongr the long table.
Hacker came in to tes, Quelch camo in
ta tea,

How they would treat one another
was a thrilling guestion.

They ignored one anather.

Quelch  looked through Eacker aa
though Ilncker wasn't there. MHacker
looked past Queleh with unseeing eyes,
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Both retired ecarly Irom the tea-tnble.

“TPhey are not speaking '™ murmimred
little Mr., Wiggina breathlessly. " Youn
noticed, Prout—"

“Bad form!” beooined DProut. " DBad
form!™

“As an examplo o Lhe' bovs—-"
hegan Capper.

*rout interrupted him, as he gencrally
did. In Common-room, Cappor llan]'li'
ever got a chance of finishing & réwmar
when the Filth Form master was there.

“Extremely bad form! 1 am sur-

prised at Quelch., I am surprised at
Hacker. 1 am surpriscd at both of
them !

“No one appears to know the cansc
nf this extraordinary posture of affairs,”
vemarked My, Twigg., “If .anyone
knowg——">"

He blinked round hopefully.

Nobody, apparently, knew.

“You know nothing, Lascelles 1™ ashed
Prout.

“Nothing."'

“You have no idea "

“* None,”

That was just like Lascelles, doling
oul, words asz if they were articles of
value, or a3 if the subject weren't worth
discussing !

Prout barely suppressed a snort.

“Quel  malkeur!” said - Monsicur
Charpentier, rushing into the pause. It
was not safo to zo¢ 1n Commbn-room ;
Mossoo was always certain to take
advantage of it and rush . “Two 8o
worthy gentlemen, zat I respect and liko
s0 veree much, Iz it not zat somezing
may be done to—what you esll?—
reconcile zese  two  so worthy
gentlemen 't

“ Better not to interfere,” said Capper.

“Much better,” said Wiggina,

“It iz their own coucern,” said
Prout. *But it is also the concern of
the whole staff and the whele schiool.
Buch bad form—" :

“It rveminds me,” said Mr. Twigg,
“of an incident in the He Form
room this morning. Gatty—Gatty, of
my Form——"

There was iminediate interruption.
Twigg wos gotting back to his old
subject, which was intolerable.

“We are discussing this ecxtra-
ordinary boehaviour of two members of
the staff, Twigg!®" said Prout.

And 'Twigg was crushed,

* Precisely,” he agreed meekly, “1
was merely sbout to say——""

“Intervention,” sald Prout, “I do
not recommend. I think, however, that
the staff as a body should take up o
certain attitude in the matter,”

At this point Lascelles, having hastily
finished his tea, retired. Prout's eye
followed him to the door.

“An opiniated young man!" com-
mented Prout. )

"Yery!” said Wiggins.

“Extremely s0!” sard Cappor.

“Mais, mes amis,” said Monsieur
Charpentier, "is it not zut one word,
~what you call in =e season, may sct zia
painful matter right? Two so worthy
rentlemen—="

Prout's ponderous veice overwhelmed
Mossoo's.  Twico, thrice, four times
Moszo0 strove to wedge in apain, but
Prout held the tield. When Prout fairly
got the bit in hiz tecth there was
nothing for the other masters to do but

to give in, and escape as soon as they
could.
Monsieur Charpentier, with inex-

haustible conversation bottled up inside
hiz spare form, left Common-room with
his little light mincing steps, and a
generous and friendly concern in  his
effervescent heart, Ho foht that a word
i season might blow away the clouds of

misunderstanding and reconcile these
two so worthy gentlemen. At lcast, by
cndeavouring to make peace he mnght
learn tho cause of tho wrouble, and be
in  possession of information whicl
would make even DProut willing to
listen to him.

“Mon eher Quelch!” He came on
My, Queleh affixing a notice to the
board. * Mon cher! I am verreo sorry
to see zat trouble he arise betwoen two
5o verree worthy gentlownen,™
- Mr. Queleh’s face seemed to be cast
11 1T Q0.

But Mossoo was not easily abashod.

*Perhaps zere 13 somezing zat o friend
of bofe may do,” he suggested., **1f you
will expliquer—zeat is to say, explain——"

*I have nothing o explain, Monsicur
Charpenticr.™

“Mauiz, mon cher Queleh—"

Cher Quelch secmied deaf; at all
evenis, he walked away without appear-
ing to hoar.

Having drawn Mr. Quelch blank, so
to speak, Mossoo meandered away to
Mr. Heackor's stuiy.

“Mon cher Hocker——"

Hacker eved him. ) :

“I am verrce sorry to see zis misun-
derstanding arise betweon two s¢ verrce
worthy gentlemen,” said Mossco. ' Per-
haps zere iz somezing zat a fviend of
bofe——"

“1 prefer not to discuss the matter,
sir ! seid Hacker stifly.

“Mais, mon cher Hacker——"

“] may raise the matter at the next
sessions of the masters, 1 cannot say
for certain. Until then I prefer to say
nothing.”

“Mais—" murmured Mossoo.

Hacker devoted his attention, in a
very marked way, t& a heap of
cxercises on his table,

Mossoo retired, with only a very small
morsel to comfort him. Xe was able
to tell Common-room that the matter,
whatover it mysl:ermu.*éy was, would
probably come up for official discussion
at the next sesston of the masters.

It was & small item, but it was better
than nothing. Common-room devoured
it with avidity. )

Masters' session, held st regular in-
tervals, woere generally rather dull
affoirs. They would have seemed fright-
fully dull to an ouvisider, but the
masters, of course, had the solace of
talking shop. Etil'l, even the mastors
generally found them dull. On this
oceasion, the next session was Jooked
forward to with eagerness. If Hacker
brought the matter up, the staff, at
leest, would learn what the trouble was,
And, though they were far from ad-
mitting it themselves, the staff clung to
the hope that thoe trouble, whatever it
was, would mot blow over hefore the
next scssion of the masters,

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.

Uneivil War'!
N the Bhell, and in the Remove, the
Hacker-Queleh feud was as keen

as in Comnion-room. i

The juniors, of course, did not
discuss the matter with the dignificd
veserve of the masters.

Dignity was not prominent in junior
Forms, and reserve almost non-existent.
Cominent was candid, and verged on
the disrespectful.

“Two old donkeys!™ was Bkinner's
deseription of the two masters who were
no longer on speaking terns.

“What a game!” said the Bounder.

“They'll be chewing this in Common-
room ! chuckled Skinner. " Something
for the whole erew to taiile about.™

It was fortunate for IHargld Skinner

that he made this remark at a safe
distance from Common-roonm.

I say, you fellows, it's a lavk, isn't
it?" chortled Billy Bunter. * Fancy
those Lwo goals getting by the cars like
this! 1le, he, he!®

Prout had =aid that it was bad form;
Capper had fearcd the result of such
an cxample on the boys. 'Yhey were
vight. The Yorm masters bmng at
loggerheads, the Forms took it up as a
matter of course,

True, wpeither the Shell nor the
Hemove cared two straws what ithe row
was abont, or what caused it, or who
was to biame. It afforded an opening
for a plorvious row among themselves,
and they rather cared about that.

Often there had been trouble between
Shell and Remove. The claim of the
Shell to be Middle Scheol, verging on
sentors, was inadmissible on the par of
the Remove, If a Shell fellow carried
his head high, Remove men delighted
in bringing 1t down, and oven tapping
it on the quadrangle. On the other
hand, Hobson & Co. agreed that the
Remove wera the cheekiest Form in the
Lower Behool, that the prefects did not
thrash them enough, and that a few
thrashings now and then froin the Shell
could only be productive of good.

Trouble happened at times, gencrally
when there was nothing else {o do.
Trouble happened now.

Hobson took the view that it was up
to the Bhell to teach manners to a Form
who thought nothing of biffing a foolt-
hall into the chivvy of the master of the
whell. If they wanted to biff a footer
into a chivvy, said Hobson, let themn
biff it into the chivey of their own
Form master. The Remove shared a
general indignation at Hacker's check
in turning his back on Quelch., He
deserved to be kicked for his cheek, all
the Remeove agreed. Kicking Hacker
was out of the question. Kicking
Hacker's Form was practicable. The
Remove did what was practicable,

Eowa with the ¥ourth, raggings of
the Fifth, alarums and excursions
against the Highcliffe cads, were * ofi”
in the Remove now. Like a loyal Form,
they took up the cudgels of their Form
master, and took it out of the Shell.

arry Wharton, as the fellow who
had kicked the ball on that disastrous
occasion, was collared in the guad, and
came nesr being ducked in  the
fountain. The prompt arvival of  his
comrades turned the tables, and Hobson
was ducked in the fountain instend.
Billy Bunter, harmnlessly chopping for
tea, laying out a borrowed tweo-shilling
prece in jam-tarts, was ambushed, and
came bacl to the Remove passage roar-
ing, with jam-tarts plastered all over
him. Bkinner was seon running for his
life in the leﬁﬁ&gEx with three or four
of the Shell whooping after him: thoee
three or four Shell fellows were reduced
1o a state of wreckage, after which
Skinner was kicked for having run away
from them. A Remove study was
ragped—furniture overturned, books
and papers scattered—but the raggers
were caught in reiraat, followed to their
own etu in the Shell, and wrecked
along witl{ that study. War had broken
out all along the line, in fact.

The two cstravged Form masters con-
fined themsolves to the marble eye, as
hecama the dignity of their position.
But -the marble E{;& was not emphatic
enough for their Forms. Much more
drastic  measures a;lspea,'lud to the
Romove and the Shell.

In the BRag, where the Bhell some-
times gathered on an evening, as well
g2 the Fourth, and the Lower Fourth,
there were rows innumerable.

Hobson declared that disorderly famrs
shouldn’t be admitted to the Rag at all,
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He barred the Remove. IFive or six
Remove men were kicked out of the
Rag, and the Shell held the fort
triumphantly till the Remove forees
gnthered and swept in on the Shell, and
smote them hip and thigh, with a
terrilic uproar that broaght three  or
four prefects to the spot—with their
ashplants. The fact that they were
Middle School, and nearly eeniors, did
not save the Bhell from the swiping of
the prefects’ canes. Wingate, and
Gwynne, and Loder, and Walkor, dealt
with them faithfully, and with (the
Fomove, The battle of the Forms
cnded in general flight, :

The next morning thore weve signs
of damage in both Forms that could
not possibly cscaps & Form master's
ore.

i Hacker and Quelch both came down
ICATY.

Remove and Shell were given a
siifficiency of lines to keep them busy for
quite a long time, and keep them from
rowing with one another. Not that it
did ke them from rowing. The
weather had turncd so rainy that gamoes
Frnetice., ‘and FAMCE, WeTo practically
‘off.™ A state of warfarc came 83 a
happy relief from inaction.

e imost serious drawback to the

E{mmnt state of affairs, was that both

acker and Quelch were very sharp-
termpored. 2o

Quelch, perplexed and indignant at
the utterly inexplicable - conguct of
Hacker, deeply annoved and inecnsed
at becoming tho talk of Common-room,
was unusually short-tempered in class.

" He was far too just a man to pick
faults or _imagine delinguencies.
there were plenty of 'real faults and
delinquencies in the Bemove to afford
a wide Feld for his activities. Litl:lﬂ
matters that, st other times, might
have pasted unnoticed, now drew ‘down
the vials of wrath, 1

It was the sama with Hacker.
ing with reseptment at the uncalled-for
ingults he had received at Quelch’s
study door, Hacker, fem':rnll:; a little
acid, was now completely acidulated.
The 8hell suffered in consequence.

Ar th could not take it out of
Hacker, they took it out of the Remove.
+'I'he Remove met them more than half

wWAaY.

gn Friday evening, Billy Bunter put
a fat face and a pair of spectacles into
the doorway of Study No. 1, where
Whartort and Nugent were at piep.

“1 say, you fellowsg—-"

“Hook it1"

* Hobson——" :

“Oh, what about Hobson?”

“He's gone to the tuckehop,”. said
Bunter. *1 heard him tell Hoskins that
he would just catch Mrs. Mimble before
the cloged.” .

Burm-

ug,

“What about g, fathead?”

“He said he was getting a cake for
supper in his study,” cxplatned Bunter.
“You *know they had my farts!
Plasterad them gll over me. I want yvou
fcilows to back me up.”

“Prep 1Y said Nugent.

Snort, from Bunter. ]

“Prep can wait! Are we going to
let those Shell cads walk sll over the
Remove?” he demanded. “ Didn’t the
take away my tarts and bung thom all
over mel’™

It wos an appeal not to be resisted.
Wharton and Nugent rose fo their feeot.
Prep could wait. .

“Good ! said the captain of the
BRemove., “We'll erumble Hobby's cake
down his back. That's tif for tat.”

“I say, vou fellows, don’t waste the

cake.” said Bunpter anpxiously. “I'm
cntitled to the cake for my tarts, yon
know., You fellows collar Hobson, and’

let him watch me cat his cake——"

“ka, ha, ha!” .

“Blessed if 1 see anything to cackle
nt. I think it's a jolly good idea.”

“Come on!” said Wharton.

- Bob Cherry, and DBull, and Hurree
Singh having been called, the Famous
Five procceded on the warpath, with
William George Bunter bringing up the
rmr-—prﬂmrns to devour the frnits of
victory—if there waa victory—aud lead
the flight if there was defeat.

James Hobson, running lightly up tha
stairs, with a cake in a paper bag under
hia arm, found that the light had been
turned out on the first landing.

o guessed why, when several forms
teomed up in the gloom and he was
collaved on all sidea.

¥Maobzon, realising that he had run
into an ambuzh, opencd lus mouth to
vell for nid. A pad, made of b]nﬂin%;-
paper mixed with ink, was promptly
shoved inte it. Hohson did not yell—
he spluttercd wildly.

““ Ooooooch 1 ]

“1 say, vou fellows—quick!” gasped
Bunter,

Bump! .

Hobson waa strewn on the landing.
Five juniors set on him. Bunter bagged
the enke.

™ Moooooooooh ™ came from Ilobson,
wildly chewing at inky blotting-paper.

In the gloorn he could see only
dimly. But his ¢ars told him what was
happening to his cake.

Bunter's ijaws wero
express speed,

t was only a two-pound cake, so it
did not lsst the Owl of the Remove
long. While he disposed of it, the
Famous Five sat chearfully on Hobson
of the Shell. Hohbson ejected the last
of the blotting-paper: only to have his
necktie jerked off and jommed “inte his
mouth.
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Bunter prinned at him serenely while
he dispogsed of the cake. fobson.

wriqg_-led and writhed and gurgled.

“1 say, you fellows, that was & rip-
pinﬁ cake,” said Bunter. “Hold him
while I shove the bag down his bsck.”

““Ha, ha, hat”

“Grooogh! I'll emash you! Ooococh "
gurﬁled obson.

There was a footstep on the lower
stairs,

“ Dear me, tim-light ie out ¥ sgmie the
veice of Mr. Wigginm

Liko ghosts, the Removites vanished
from the sceme. Mr. Wiggins reached
the landing as Hobson was serambling
to his feet,

“ What—what—och [”

Bump !

Mr. Wiggins stumbled over Hobson,

rawled, and rolled on the landing.

here was a wild howl.

Hobson leaped up. He did not stay
to speak to Mr. Wiggine, or to aszk him
whether he was hurt. Perhaps he knaw
he was: he stood not upoen the order of
hiz going, but went at once,

Mr. Wiggins sat up dizuly.

“Dear me] Goodness gracious! E
fell over something ' gnaﬁd Wiggins.
““Is there anyone there? hat—what 1
Goodness gracious! 1 am  absolutely
certain that thero was something on the
landing.” _

Mr. Wiggins picked himself vp and
switched on the light. Heo had the
!E.nde to himself by that time.

- He blinked round amazedly.

“lioodness gracioust I am assured
that I Fell over something—yet thers
appears to be nothing here ! gasped
Me. W:Egms. “Doar me! This 15 most

isconcerting.”

And Mr. Wiggins proceeded on, his
way, very disconcerted indeed. What
he had fallen over.was safe in the Shell
studiea by that time—bresthing wrath
and vengeance.

e

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.

High Words |
R. QUELCH tapped at the door
M of Mr. Hacker's study in
Masters passage.

Mr. Quelch’s face was grim.

After long cogitation- on  the
mysterious and perplexing matter, Mr,
Quelch had  decided that he would
speak to Hacker, and learn from his
own lips—straight from the horse's
mouth, as it were—the cause of the
Shell master’s insulting and inexplic-
able behaviour. Matters eould not go
on like this, Mr. Quelch considercd, Hea
tapped. .

“Comao in!"

Mr. Quolch went in.

{Continued on next page.)
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Hacker, scated at his {able correct-
mg papers, stered at him. e raized
hia ecyebrows in a4 very Cxprodsive
manner. )

“You!” he said. - ,

Mr. Queleh coloured wiih vexafion.
Dut ke had come there determined io
keep his temper.

“I presamo that I may enter!” he
eaid, A little sareasm was allowable. .

“] am surprised to sce you here!”
anwercd Hacker.

Mr. Quelch closed the deor and faced
the master of the Shell. Like the
Alpine clumber in tho pocin, his brow
was geb, his cye Lencath flashed like
& falchion from its sheath, lle was
determined not to lose¢ hiz temper wilh
Hacker. But he found it hard to keop.

“For somo days,” said Mr. Queleh,
fyou have treated me with what I can
oily deseribe as mmmmig."

“Tg that all " asked Hacker.

“That is not all, =ir?’ said the
Remove masier. "I desire to know
your reason, if, indeed, yon can asaign
any reason for such conduct”

“VYou are perfectly aware of the
reason, sir,” answerced Mr. llacker.
“Youn do not, 1 presume, suppose that
vou can insult a man in the most out-
rageous mauner, with no  resul
uccrumg." .

“1 fail to understand you, siv” ;

“In that case, sir, I do not compli-
ment you on the state of your under-
standing.”

Mr. Queleh breathed hard. :

“You speak of insults,” he said.
“"Your manner to me has been most
insultin{g. It haa been remarked by all
the staff, It has been commented on in
Common-room.”

*No doubt,”

“] have a right to an explanation,
gir,” said Mr. Quelch, raising hia voice
& Eil:ﬂa,

“It is peedless to explain a matter
which you understand quite as well as
I do, sir,” said Mr. Hacker.

“1 beg to inform you that I under-
stand nothing of the kind., Your con-
duct is absolutely inexplicabla to me.
I demand to know the reason.,”

#Search your memory, sir,” said Mr,
Hacker, with bitter sarcasm. “You
need go no further back than Wednes-
day alterpoon.”

“ Wednesday afternoonl!” repested
Mr. ‘gualch. ; ,

“ Wedneaday afternoon!™ assented
Mr. Hacker, '

“I was absent during the greater part
of that afterncon,” said Mr., Quelch.

“No doubt. You werd not ahsent,
however, during the whole of the after-
noon,” said Dlr. I-lflu:;i-:-l!.-l'::I “You were
certainly in your study during a pert
of the afternoon, sir.”

“1 believe =s0," said Mr. Quelch.
“But that does not enlighten me, Am
I to understand that on Wednesd
aflernoon something occurred at whic
you have taken offence?” )

“You are fo understand precisely
thet,” answered Mr. Hacke-.

“I have no recollection of any such
inoident.” .

“You have.a poor memory, sir,” said
Mr. Hacker.

“On the other hand, I believe I have

an excellent momory,” said Mr. Quelch
rartly. " Kindly acquaint me with ihe
imcident to which you refer.”

“It ia beneath my dignity to describe
it," eaid Mr, Hacker. " * Neither can
I consent to ecil my lips by a repeti-
tion of the exzpressions you usod.”

Mr. Queleh almost staggered.

®Are you in your eenszes, sir?” he
gosped,

“That is scarcely o question to which
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you can expeel an answer, sir. I shall
ba glad if you will terminate this un-
profitable interview.” .

“1 shall not lcave this study, sir,
uitil you have explained,” srgnppej Mr,
Quelch, “You dare to insinuato that
1 have used expressions unbecoming a
Form master and a gentleman.”

“I insinuate nolhing, sic!” rapped:

Myr. Hacker,
;:-::rllwtl;.'
Queleh.”

“I will ba patient, siv,” said the
Hemaove master, “I will strive,
least, to be patient. If-thero ia some
extraordinary misunderstanding, T shall
be glad to have it clepred up.- Where
did thiz alleged ineident take place®™

“In your study, sir, as you are well
avware.” :

“You are labouring under some
strange delusion, sir! I am positive
that you never came fo sce me in iy
study on Wednesday,”

*Perfoetly 2o: but I ecame to the
door, which.was locked, and you shouted
—yecz, shouted—insults at e through
ihe locked door. Shouted, sir—indeed,
I mught say, buwled ! said Mr, Hacker,
with heat. ™ Dawled, sir, i the word!
Dawled I

Alr. Quelch gazed at him.

He was so astounded that he could
not aspeak for some moments, His
amazemont was sa obvions, that AMr,
llacker was amazed in his turp.

““You hqvu not Jost yonr memory, I
presume, sir™ he snapped. '

“Oertainly I have no recollection of
any such incident as you have described,
air,” said Mr. Queleh. "1 can state
positively that you did not come to my
atud‘i’—"

“What?" hooted Mr. Hacker.
“And most certainly my study door
never was locked on {\?&dnesda;f after-
noon. Most assuredly not, sirl"

Mr. Hacker breathed hard.

“No doubt you are ashamed of such
sn outbreak.,” he said. *“If that i3 =o,
I am glad. But I sm surprised that
even & senso of shame for your ebulli-
tion, sir, should drive you to prevarica-
tion.”

“Prevarication, sir?” shricked Mr.

“1 state &8 fact—a lact
well koown to you, Mr.

Quelch, .

“ Prevarication, sir!” hooted Mr.
acker.

““You dare to say—"

“Ceorteinly, I do! You deny an in-
cident aa well known to vourself as to
ma, Jf that is not prevarication I am
unacquaigted. with thoe significance of
ﬂ:iwa&d&;l h gasped

r. ¢h ge £

“Very WEILESil‘I Very well! T will
Eursua this matier no farther with you,

shall place it in the hands of our
chief, r. .Locke will judge between
you and ‘me, Mr. Hacker.” ]

“I have no objection whatever, sir,”
said Hacker., “It was my intenbion to

- raise the matter at the next session of

the masters. If you prefer to place
it before the hcadmaster, sir, you are
more than welcome to do eo.”

“1 shall do =0 without delay, sir.
The conly excuse I can find for your
statement is that you are subject o hal-
lacinations, sir I exclaimed Mr. Quelch.
“Such hallucinations are out of place

in a ool, sir, and T trust that Dr.
Locke will request your resignation
from the staff.”

“Y have not the slightest anticipa-
tion of any such request irom Dr. Locke,
gir. I certainly expect him to reguest
the resignetion of a master capable of
using such expressions as * Bhut up " and
* Cheesa it!'! and of telling & member
of the staff to go and cat eoke. Coke,
sir! Pgh!"

“You dare to assert that [ have used

at-

such - expressions, addressing & master
or anyone ¢lso?” gosped Mr, Quelch.

“ Certainly 1 do, and sholl inform Dir.
Locke so0, if yoa indeed have the
effrontery—the  effrentery, sairl—to
place the matter befora him."” .

“You must be out of your senses, sir [V
- "Enough, sir "

“If you are not out of your senses you
are making a deliberately false state-
ment, sl

-IIEII !n'] ;

Mr., Hocker jumped to his feel,

“I repeat my words, sirl” roa
BIr. Quelch, guite forgetting that he had
come to Hacker's study determined to
keep his temper. “1 repeat my words
without hesitation,” .

“You will not repeat them here, sir [
roared Mr. Hacker. *‘This, sir, 13 my
study, in which I refuss to allow the
presence of & blackguard, sirl”

“ A—a—a blackguard I™

“Yes, sir; a blackguard! I request
vou, sir, to leave this study. If you do
not do so immediately I will not answer
for the consequences, sir }*

My, Hacker made a stride towards
tha Remove wmaster, Mr, Quelch's
slecly eyes glittered at Lim,

For one bresthless moment it looked
like a collision, Feortunately, it did not
come to that. : :

“I will go, sir,” said Mr. Quelch, his
voica trembling with anger. I warn
you that I shall go to the Head."”

“You mey go to Jericho, eir, for all
that I care, provided that ?;u , Bnd
go at once!” retorted Mr. Hacker.

The study door closed on Mr. Quelch,
It was time. that a door closed betweén
the two inconsed gentlemen. _

% Eﬁon my word |” murmured Mr.
Quel as he went down the pessage.
““A false—an absolutely and unscrupu-
lously false statement! Pah!”

“Lpon my word!™
Hacker, as he sat down. {

rovarication—the mest palpable and
Earef&mﬁ pravarication! Pahl"”

The interview had thrown no light on
the matter, Rather, it had made the
darknees deeper, It remained to bo
secn whether the Head would be able
to unravel the tangled skein. It was
not an easy task for the Head—and it,
was not a task in which E!.l'l; Bunter,
for one, would have wished him luck.

e —

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Raiding the Remove ]

" HE fact is,” said Hobson of the
l Shell, “thet those fags are
getling quite out of hand.”
Hobson's friends nodded
aseent, though some of them smiled.
Hobby might have been s Sizth Form
refect by the way he ke. Indeed,
Eis remark was modelled on some re-
mark he had heard fall from the lips of
Loder or Walker, of the Sixth. .
But the Shell fellows agreed with
H-::-hbljr. The fags were out of hand—
at all events, tha Remove were gettin
rather tha best of their warfare wit
the Shell, which camo to the same
thing. . .
Having teken on the task of teaching
the Remove manoers, this was not as
it should bave been. The Lower Fourth
ought to have been licked sll alnng
the line; reduced lo & state of fear an
trembling.
Thaqr ought to have beco; but they
weren b
“ Cheeking our Formm master!” went
on Hobson. .
#Cheeking us!* went on Hoskina,
“¥es, us!” said Hobby. ™ Detwaen
ourselves, you know, Hacker’s a bit of
an ass, Still, he's our Forin master,”
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Five palrs of hands elosed on Hokson all at once. He was swepi

sympathetlc quadrangle.

fEA r thing, but mine own,"” re-
marked Stewart of the 8hell, whe had
been reading Shakespeare.

“YWe're hac'ﬁcin% up Hacker. We're
teaching thoso cheeky fags to respect
our Form msster. This afternoon,™ said

Jomes Hobson impressively, *we're
going to give them a leson.”

“Hear, hear!”
- Tt was E&turda.;r afternoon. Like the

previous half-holiday, it was a rainy
day. Greyfriars follows began to think
that Nature had been saving np her
rain for half-holidays. Football was
out of the question. Out of doors, the
whole earth wept with raig and moaned
with the wind. The deep Beom of the
sea on thoe chalk cliffs could be heard ns
far as the school. The sea that broke
along the white clifis was not much
wetter than the earth and the sk, All
was webt and woeful. At such & time
the I'orm masters' feud at Grevfriars
could not fail to come as a boon and
a blessing. It was diffieult o sav what
the Shell and the Bemove could have
found -to do that afternoon hLad they
not been in a state of warfare, while
hlasters’ Common-room would have
heen bored to extinetion but for the new
topic.

“We've got to stick indoors,” re
marked Btewart. “Ragging those
civeeky fags will fill up the time.”

“What's the programme?” asked
Carr.

“I've mapped out the whole thing,"
soid IHobson. ' We're going to raid
the Remove passage and rag the
studics. Not just one study, as we did
before, but the whole lot. My idea is
to give these Remove {a
won't know we're coming, and won't
be ready., Half of them will be down

a lesson. They

-~

in the Rag, and only a Landful of them
in the studies, Not that it malliers how
many there are on the spot—we can lick
fags easily cnough.”

“Hear, hoar!"

*“Every man in the Shell will roll
up, and weo'll go in foree,” continued
Hobson. * We shall carry all before us.
After a lesson like that«I fancy the
Itemove will sing small. TE they don’s
we'll give them some more of the
same,”’

“Good cgg !

Perhapa 1t was rather a reckless plan
of campaign, but something had to bo
dono on & rainy afternoon, and what
could be better than ragﬁjng the
Remove—putting &8 choeky moly of faps
in their proper place? There was not
a dissentient voice in the Shell,

uite carly in the afternoon Hobson
& Co. were ready for the raid. They
armed themselves with knotted dusters
any handkerchiefs, and, led by Hobby,
the whole array advanced cautigusly to
the Bemove landing. Fortune favoured
the raiders, for when they looked into
the Remove passage they found 1t
vacant. ‘'There was no eye to observe
the approeach of the enemy. Obviously,
tho Remove wore caught napping.

In Study No. 1 Harry Wharton & Co.
had settled down to put in an hour or
two at editorial work on the " Greyiviars
Herald.” In Skinner's study some select
spirits had gathered to smoke cigarcttes,
with the door locked. Wibley of tho
Remove had gathered a number of the
Form for a rchearsal of the Remove
Dramatie Socicly, which was taking
place in the Rag, far from the scene
of operstions. Jess than  half  the
Remove were in their studies now, and
not one member of the Form was fn

of his feet, and his nose lapped
““ Rescue, Shell | ** he bawled, struggling furiously. (See Chapler 5.)

tly on the cold, -

the passage. The coast was quite elcar
for the raiders,

“Wait till I give the word!" mur-
mured Hobsoo.

He led hiz men on tiptoe into tha
Remove passage.

Hobson halted outside Study No. I

The door of that celebrated apairt-
ment was c¢losed, but the soun
voices could be heard from within,

“What about this for a limerick?™
Hobson heard the voice of Bob Cherrry.
“T haven't fnished . but it zcems to
me to sound all right. Topical, too.™

"Cough it up, old man "

Bob was heard to cough it up:

“There's & frabjous Form master
named Iacker,
Whose manners lack polish and

lacguer——"

“Ha, ha, ha!” .

“My dear man, mustn’t mention
names! ‘That's enough to get the
*paper suppressed by the beaks, if they
saw it

James Fobson breathed hard.

He made a sign to his followers and
gutietly turned the door-handle of Study
Mo, 1. The door was suddenly Hung
open. _

The Famous Five were seated round
the table, all busy with pens and ink
Sqnilfi end Veruon-8mith were elso
there, A chief cditor and six sub-
editors were all lgmng strong on the
“Greyfriars Herald.”

They stared round &z the door was
flung open.

They had only time for s second's
stare. The next moment Hobson & Co.
wera rishing in.

{Continued on page 16.)
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Dusty and dishevelled Removiles
fed up the box-room stairs nnd rallied
there, shouting defiance to pursuers.
But the Remove passage and the

. Itemove studies remained -at the mercy

g of the invaders,

“Look out!” roared Bob Cheryy, for-

all about limericks as he

Fathin
aa to his feet.

“* Back up 1"

“Roeseue, Remove!™ -

There wasz a crash as tha table went
over, apd two or three chairz. Eeven
Removites were hotly mﬁq&d with “as
many of the Shell as could crowd into
the study.

Tho Famous Five were great hghting
men, They gave & . account ff
themselves, gﬁ did Bquif and the
Bounder. But they were taken by sur-
prize and overwhelmed by numbers,

For a few minutes the study was the
scene of a wild and whirling combat.
Then the Removrites were strewn on the
floor, fairly overwhelmed by the Shell.

There were sounds of senffling and
serapping in the passage. Fellows ran
out of their studies to find ‘a horde of
the Bhell in possession, and to be
driven in again by heavy odds.

Study No. 1, in & few minukes,
locked ms if & oyolone had struck it.
In the midst of the wreckage of over-
turned tables and chairs and other
furniture, of scattered books and
papers and pens and ink, the Bemaovites
gprawled breathlessly,

Hobson called off hiz followers, and
the :}i‘mriaus Eh&!;b fellows TE’EE&;-E{I
into the pa 2, putting the key
on the nma of the door. With
masterly strategy, Hob locked the
door on the most formideble bunch of
fizhting men in the Remove,

Harry Wharton & ©€o., serambling up,
dusty and breathless, saw the door slam
and heard the key turn.

Bob Cherry wrenched at the door-
handla.

Biit the door was fast.

“0Oh erumbs!” pasped Bob.
locked in 1"

“Let us out, you Bhell cads !”
Johnny Bull.

“Ha, ha, ha ! came from the passage.

The Shell were in triumphant pos-
gession now. Skinner & Co., in, thefr
study, heariog _the sounds of war,
judicionsly kept their door locked.
Lord Mauleverer looked out, and wa=
hurled in agsin; Peter Todd sallied
forth and was collared: five or six
other fellows rushed to hia aid, and
were collared in  their torn, over-
powared by numbers. In a cheering
ecrowd the S8hell spread aslong the
npassage. rooting fellows out of studies
that were not locked, bumping them
and rolling them over, and gencrally
making an example of them. Billy
Bunter waz jerked out from' under the
table in Study No. 7. where he had
taken refuge, and Bunter's vells awcke
every echo as an inkpot was up-ended
over his hoad.

Meanwhile, thersa was a terrific
hammering on inside of the door
of Study No. 1. The Famous Five
ware yelling to the rest of the Hemove
to come end let them out, eager fo pot
into the fray. But the rest of the
Remove were nof in & condition to help
them or themselves.  Hobson & Co.
ecarricd all befors them.

THE Magxer Lisgiry.—~No. 1,080,

“We're

roared

{ & Co.

It was a glorious triumph for Hebson
In the cxcitement of the iray
and the ovorwhelming wvictory, they
forgot all about masters and prefects,
They ragged studies, they pitched
furniture about, they paraded the
passage, checring and cat-calling
response to the infuriated voices from
Htudy No. 1. For once the IRemove
were down and out, and Hobson & Co.
trinmphant; and James Hobson, like
the classicsl gentleman of old, was like
'ﬁ:r 3tﬁka the stars with his sublime
ead.

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Hacker Asks for It 1 -

T HOCKING ! said Prout. .

S “Extremely so!" said
Capper.

“(h, quite—quite!™ eaid

Twigg. .

“Intolerable !” said Hacker,

They were alluding to the terrific din
that proceeded from the guarters
belonging to the Remove.

The Remove passage never was the
quistest spot at Greyfriars. Often it
was the noisiest.” On tho present occa-
sion it seemed to be breaking records—
and a lot of other things.

Hammering and trampling and shout.
ing and nheun::ig and yelling made up a
din that sounded and resounded far
and wide, .

8o far no prefect had intervened.
Hobson, whe was something of a
ptrategist in his way, had.ascertained
that there was & meeting of the Sixth
Form Debating Society that afterncon,
and had sagely upiﬂeg that it was un-
likely that any prefecis would be
reoting about near the junior guarters.
Hobson was right. The lecture-room in
which that august society met was &
Eeod distance away. Every prefect at

reyfriars was at the meeting, debating
the intriguin uestion: *“The Public
Behool. Could the Empire Continue to
Exist Without Tt

Qutside the weather was pouring
wet: in the apartment of the 8ixth
Torra Degbating Soociety the debate wds,
perhaps, dry. But it occupied the
attention of the grest men of the
Sixth; they had no fars for a shindy
among the juniors. or for anything but
their own eloguence. The terrific
uproar in.the Remove passage- passéd
absolutely unnoticed by the prefects
whose duty it was to keep law .end order
in the Lower School. Had the Bixth
Form debate been a Parliamentary
debate, it could not have been carried
on with & more complete disregard of
realities.

The wild and whirling state of affalrs
in the Remove, therefore, went on vnin-
terruptad by prefects. It reached still
more august ears, however, and one by
one members of the staff collected by
the stairs listening to the uproar
above, exchanging significant glances

and commenting. g

Mr. Quelech had vot acrived thers,
however. 5

Mr. Quelch was in the school library,
digging into  ancient tomes for
materinls for his celebrated History of
Greyfriars.

In the calm and scholastic shades of
the library Mr. Quelch heard nothing
and knew nothing. Ancient manu-
seripts in black letter occupied his
atlentigmr. YWhile it swwas, so to speak,

i

a black-letter day for Mr. Quelch, i
was a red-letter day for the Shell.

*8candalous ! said Prout.

“The prefocts are not doing their
duoty ! squeaked Twigg. ‘Whars ara
the prefects i

“Prefects or no prefects,” said
Hacker, “no Form should ever break

.out into this violent uproar! Tha state

of the Remove iz a gcandal to the
school, ™

Hacker, no doubt, was annoyed by
the noise. But in his Fresent state of
anmimosity towsrds Quelch, he was not
displeased by even this scandalous state
of affairs. [t showed all the staff the
state into which Quelch's unruly Form
was allowed to fall.

Hacker,, of course, had not the
faintest idea that his own Form were
concerned in the uproar. The din cams
unmistakably from the Remove passage,
where no Shell fellow should have
imant unless as an invited and friendly
guest,

Hobson, needless fo say, had not
taken his Form master into his con-
fidence on the subject of that raid on
thfﬁ' Rﬂmﬂ:' Shell h

rom ell passage there came
sbeolutely no soumd—not a single sound
on & rainy afternoon, when juniora
might have been excused for being a
little noisy.. From the Remove passa
came a din a3 if, to use the poot's wnrrge.
the Volscians were coming o'er
wall. Comparison wss needless and
superfluous.

‘One  ought to
Prout.

“Quelch is somewhat sensitivs in such
matters,” remarked Wiggins,

Prout uttered s sound as nearly
resembling o smort as could poseibly be
uwttered by n majestic senior Form
master,

“Can this continue?" he said.

Perhaps a word to Quelch—="

taterveno |”  snid

murmure Mz, 'i‘wi;;i.
v here is Quelch!” said Prout,
Whila this * unseemly—indeed, this

riotous uproar is.’ brocceding 1n hi
Form, whzm ig QL:ETEELE" g :

*In the- library,” said, Capper, “I
think o

“Far be it from me to criticise =
collengue,” paid Prout, who saldom
cpencd his mouth without criticising a
colleague. *“ But in the present state of
disorder in the Remove, the library is
ne  place for the master of the

ove,”

" Quite 50! assented Twigg.

“Extremely 0,” said Capper.

"'I shall call Qualeh,” said Hacker,
with & gleam in his eyes, “Intervention
in. his Form is ﬂmnflv resented by
Queleh.  But if Quolch expects the
Houee to be furned inio a hear-garden
by hiz Form without remonstrance on
the part of hiz colleagues. Queleh must
be enlightencd on the subject.”

* Undoubtodly " said Prout.

Hacker started for tho school library.

Remove fellows coming from the Rag,
hearing that there was a shindy on n
their quarters, wero turned back ot the
stairs. The masters had sgreed not to
intervene till Queleh arrived; but they
intervenod s0 far o8 to prevent any
more fellows adding to the riot.
Remove men cager for the f{ray wereo
turned back and sternly ordered off.

Meanwhile, Hackér reached the
library.

T'here he found Henry Samucl Quelch
deep in black-letter, onjoying his niter-
noon in his own way, ragﬂrdinaa of
TE1.

“&ir1"” said Hacker stiffly.

Mr. Quelch taised a pair of steely
Cyes.

“1 have no desire to interrupt.you,




EVERY
SATURDAY.

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

PRICE
TWOPENGE, 17

wir,” said Mr, Hacker sativically. 21 have merely como to
inform you that your Form is in a state of disorderly
rot——"

“Sirl” gaid Mr. Quelch. .

“That thoy appear to be fighting among themselves, and
nppnmntlg wrecking their part of the House—"

“ Indeed I* i . 2

“And to add, sir,” said Hacker, “ that the vproar is unen-
durable, sir, and that the whole staff request you, eir, to
mtervens and restore at least some vestige of discipline in
the Lower Fourth Form.”

Mr. Queleh's faco grew a deep crimson, :

“If there is a disturbance in the Reémove studies, I shall
certainly take immediate mensure!” he rapped.

“ Perhaps you doubt my statement, sir!” sneered Hacker.
“In that case, I can only ask you, siz, to use your own
ears, which will tell you that your Form are acting in a
manner that would disgrace a bear-garden.”

“Eoough, sir!” said Mr. Queloh. !

“Failing yvour immediata intervention, sir, I shall have
no recourse but to summon the beadmaster to tho epot,”
gaid Hacker.

“1 shall intervene, immediately, sir, as you know very
woll, if the cass i3 indeed as you statel” saap Mr,
Quaf . “1 may add that I have little doubt that your
report is exaggerated. The conduct of my Forin compares
very favourably, I think, with thot of your own.”

“¥You will scarcely say so, sir, when you proceed to tho
epot I” said Mr, Hacker, '

+ The Remove master made no reply to that, but procceded
to the apot., Hacker, with a satirica! amile, followed him.

A change came over Mr. Quelch's face as ho joined the
grmg} of mastera at the foot of the bip staircase.

o Mp—an my word I” he ejaenlated.

"My doar Quelch,” begen the ponderous Prout, “far be
it from mae to offer advice, unasked, to & colleague; but—"

Far as it was from Prout, he was getting on with it.
But Mr. Quelch did not stay to listen. He mounted the
stairs hurriedly.

The other masters exchanged looks. Hacker smiled
sarcastically. Mr. Quelech’s face bore a striking resemblance
to that of a Gorgon as. he went up to the Remove passage.

Ho whisked up the Remove staircase with rustling gown;
ha whisked across the Remove landing: he stared, or,
rather, glared, into tho passage lined by the studies belong-
ingr to his Form.

afening uprear was going on. Study No. 1 echoed
with the banging on tha door and the yells of the im-
prisoned juniore there. Othor studies echoed to the sound
of overturning tables and chairs and bookcases. The
p:fli@rlga itaelf swarmed with fellows parading, cheering, cat-
ealling.

For s gecond Mr. Quelch gazed st the scene, unnoticed
himself in the general uproor excitement.

Then a grim smile glided over his face.

Without a word to the rioters, he turned and retraced his
way down the stairs.

o rajoined the group of masters,

Din, undiminished, rang and roared from above. 'The
staT gozed st him in wonder. Quelch, like Coesar, had
come and seen; but, unlike Cmsar, he had not conguered.
He had come back, leaving the riot exactly as it was.
Amazement held the masters mute, Hacker was the first
to find his voica.

“Sir, may I ask what this may mean?™ he ejaculated,
"Ara we to understand that yvou have decided not to inter-
vena and put an end to that scandaloug riot

“Porfectly 8o, sir!™ said Mr. Queleh grimly.

"My dear Quelch——" boomed Prout.

“You decline to intervene, sir?” excloimed Hacker.
“You decline to call those—those Joung ruffians to order 7

“I do, sir,” said Mr. Quelch. *On_principle, sir.”

*On_principle?™ hooted Hacker. “May I inquire—I am
sure the wholo staff will be pleased to learn—on what
principle you decids to allow that scandalous riot to run its
pourse [

“On the ﬂrimigle, sir,” said Mr. Quelch in a grinding
}uzce, :cf a ining from intervention in another master's

orm.

“Wha-a-at?"

“I shall not intervene, eir,” said Mr. Quelch. *No boys
belonging to my Torm being eoncerned in this riot, I shall
Eﬂ}; inﬁeruunﬂ. But I request you, sir, to intervene without

alay.

“ You—you request mo——=" pasped Haoker.

“You, sirl 1 request you most urgently lo proceed to
the Remove passage and to order away the boys of your
FForm who are rioting ther

Hacker almost fell down,

“The—the—tha boys of my Form|” ha babhbled.

"The boys of rour Form, sir,” said Mr, Quelech. “No
Remove bay is in tho passage at all,  The Remove possauo

(Continued on next page.)
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all the shops this week!
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for they are being specially demonstrated mm all the
shops. Take Dad to see these splendid trains. Tell
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Boys, send for
this fine new book!
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yau & copy, post free, providing you send us the nemes snd
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sir, in occupied by a riotous mob of
Shell boys who are responsible foz the
din that is disturbing the House. As
they have gono into tho quarters
occupicd by my boys to cremto this
extraordinary disturbance, I have no
doult & right to intervenc; but I
prefer, sir, on principle, to leave them
te their own Form mnster.”

“0Oh!" gasped Hacker. .

“I1 request you, sir, to iftervene im-
mediately, failing which I shall have no
recourse Lut to summeon the headmaster
to the spot,” said Mr. Quelch, with
grim irony.

Mr. Hacker did not answér. In a
eompletely deflated conditien, he limped
up the stoirs. : ;

my word 1" said Prout. * Then
said Capper.

e U%nn
it i5 the Shell—"

" Hacker's  Form1"

S Extraordinary ! Extrémely zo.”

“ Shocking !" said Prout,

There was a sudden cessation of the
uproar, Hacker had reuched tho
Homove passage. Mr. Quelch, with a

vim smile, went back to tho library.

‘he other masters exchanged a grin.

“Peoor Hacker I" murmured mi_g;.

[ t better have eaid "'Foor
Shell 1" In hia Fment frame of mind,
Hacker was not likely to apoil the Shell
by sparing the rod. " Hobson & Co.
booked for the time of their lives.

Wiera

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Hormrid for Hobson |

b ALLO, halio, halla! It'a _]Eﬂg

H. old  Hacker!" said

Cherry. And he ceased to
bang upon the inside of tha
door of Study No. 1.

The voice of Hacker was heard in the
Remove psesage. *

It was not loud, but deep.

Indeed, there was a note in it that
might have reminded one of the growl
of & tiger. .

Hacker was in an unenviable mood.

It was his own Form that were
responsible for that terrific u r, as he
might have ascertained earlier had he
not been g0 keen to score over Quelch.
-He had not scored; Quelch had
scored. Hacker's feelings were almost
too deep for words, as he arrived in the
Hemove passage.

However, he found some words to
address to the Shell. They were scarify-
ing words, uttered in scarifying tones.
Hobeson & Co. ceased to parade and to
cheor and to cat-call, A silence that
might have been felt reigned in the
Remove passage. The lock on Hacker's

face was positively tﬁrl‘ifj’in__?‘. The
tones of his voice sent cold chills down
the backs”of Hobson & Co. They

rwittud the scene of their triumph over
the Bemove, rapidly, and looking any-
thing but triumphant. Hacker followed
them.  Bilently, swiltly, the Shell
ovacuated the quarters of the enemy.

“Hacker sounds waxy,” remarked
MNugent.

Mo doe—he does!” grinned Bob, *1
suppose somncbody will come along and
let us out now."

Poter Todd came along in & fow
minates and opened the door of Study
MNo. 1. EHarry Wharton & Co, came out
tntn the passage.

Hemove mon who had bean downstairs
came up now, thoe masters no longer
gtanding in the way. They came up to
find their atudies m a state of havoo,
The Bhell raiders had ragged, not wisely
but too well.

“I'll smash 'em!” rosred Bolsover
major, a3 ho stared into the study.

Tae Maener Lisrsry.—No. 1,086.

L]fuk at my room ! Look at my things!
“Took at mine!” lhooted Hazeldenc.
“The cheeky rotters!"

“Weo'll give them some of the same!”
roared DBolsover major. “We're not
standing this."

“¥es, rather!”

*The ratherfulness is terrific!” ]

“I eay, you fellows,” wailed DBilly
Bunter, “ I'm smothered with ink! I've
got it all over mo—in my ears and hair,
you know. Look at me!”

“Ha, ha, ha!" g

“Beasts! I don't see anything to
cackle at. Ow!”

“I guess wo're geing on  the war-
path!™ howled Fisher T, Fish, in tower.
g wrath, “They've mucked up my

study—they've upset my papers! All my
sceounts chunknml over the shep. My
inkstand's been trodden on. I gavo
ninaponee for that inkstand. It ain't
Wnrtfthmpenm now."

Fishier 'T. Fish was not a fighting man,
as o rule. But & net loss of sixpenca on
the value of his inkstand was enough lo
rouse him to the fighting pitch. Wishy
was wounded in ihe tenderest place.

“We'll jolly well take it out of them,"”
gaid Harry Wharton, "“This 1s  alto-
gether too thick,  They've iﬂl‘%' nearly
wrecked tho whole passage. e'll r
tha Shell studies from end fo end!”

“Hcar, hear!” -

“Yes, rather !

“"Better wait till Hacker’s off the
scenc,”” remark Sguiff. "“We don't
want to run into Hacker."™

“Blow Hacker!” roared Bolsover
niajor, :

“The blowfulness of an estecmed
Form master is not practicable, my
worthy Bolsover,” said Hurree Jamset
Ram Bingh. “Let us'give the prepos-
terous Hacker a miss.”

The Hemove men proceeded to set
their rooms to rights. It was a long
and laborions task, Tha SBhell had done
their work well, There was deep wrath
while the juniors sorted out their things
and restored the stodies to some
serablance of order. By the timo they
wera finished, Hacker had had ll'l_llenti ﬂé‘

] -

time to get off the scene.
mgrehed tho Shell back to their own
end no doubt he was gone

quarters;
now. Harry Wharton marshalled the

forces of the Remove for the counter

ettack. Every man in the Remove was
ealfed up, even Billy Bunter and
Bkinner E Co. Led by the captain of

the Remove, the army started for the
stronghold of the Sheli. _

After what had 'ha;}paneﬂ, they eox-
pected to find the Shell on their guard,
ready for resistance, and to
fight their way.

To their surprise, no hostile demon-
stration greeted them. The Shell
passage was quict and subdued. Not &
man was to be scen. If the Shell were
there, they were in their studies. Sus-
peoting  an ambush  the Removites
advonced cautionsly. Then they became
aware of mumbling, moaning sounds
that proceeded from most of the studies.
Bomething seemed to have happened to
+he Shell.

Harry Wharton halted at the door of
Hobson's study, which was open. FHis
followers crowded behind him.

They stared into the study.

Hobson and Hosking and Stewart wero
there. They glanced carelessly at the
juniors in the doorway, without interest.
Habson was rocking himself to and
fro. Hosking was wriggling on the
carpet. Stewart was leaning on the
mantelpiece, uttering =a succession of
gjeculations in a low, pained volce:

«What The thme O i B

a urn ™ mal ALTY
Wharton.

hava to

“Wow, wow!" murmured Hobson.
“Hatlo, halle, hallo! Weo've come
hero to give you rotiers the ragging of
your lives!"” roarcd Bob Cherry.
“Wow, wow, wow!”

“Mop them up!"™ yelled Belsover
major.

“Ow, ow, aw, ow, ow, ow!"

Hobson & Co. did not scem to care

whether they were mopped up or not.
f"l‘i'liia cup of their sulferings was already
il

“Hald on!" said Wharton. “What
on earth’s hﬂ;plpcm:-d, Hobby? What's
the miatter with you fellows?"

Hobson gazed ot him.

. H;acl-:-:*rl" he mooaned. “Ow! Wow,
woave [* :

“QOh, my hat! I sup he's ragged
vou for l-r.ﬂ:king‘ up Euﬂeuhin.d ,"Elﬁd
the captain of the Bemove., * i

“Ow ! Wow!” moaned Hobson.
“ I've never known Hacker lika it beforo,
Like a tiger! Wow "

*LWE!I, you osked for it," grinned
Bob.

“0Oh, crikey " Hobson groaned. “He's
cened the whole Form—a dozen each—
every man in the Sheoll! 1 never know
Hacker h_ad so much beef in him! He
looked tired when he had finished,
though. I hope he gots cramp in his
arm, or something, Owl Wow, wow!"
- “Well, my hat!™ .

" Bomething must have annoyed,
Hacker,” moaned Hoskins,, “It wasn't
just the shindy—that wouldn't have
made him so ferocions. OF course, thers
was some row, but that wasn’t it. Some-
thing ¢lse must have sonoyed hum to
make him take it out of ua like this.
Ow, ow, ow!” :

Hobson's study was filled with the
sounds of woe. From the other Shell
studies came woeful moanin Ob-
viously, Hacker had put his Form

through it in & very drastic way.

Harry Wharton & Co. cxchanged
glances. hey had come on the war-
path for vengesnce. But they could
pity an enemy reducad to this pitisble
state.” They realised that the raiders
had had enough from Hacker, and did
not need any more from the Remove.

“Chuck it, you men,"” said Harry.
“Can't rag & set of wrecks like that!l

Give it &8 miss.”
“Look here——" “hooted Bolsover
najor.

“Oh, chuck it 1"
“The chuckiulness the proper

C £

mnn & Co. did not heed. The
did not zeem to care. Thoy rock
themselves and mopned, regardless of
the Remova.

Harry Wharton led his men back to
the Remove passago. The rag was post-
poned. In the Shell studies, moaning

i8

and groaning were the order of the day,

Aftor the feast had come the reckoning,
and the reckoning had been severe. ﬁ‘
wasa not il many hours had passed that
Hohson & Co. began to feel as if life,
after all, might still be worth living.

e

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
His Master's Voice Again !

L H!" gasped Bunter.
0 Buntor was alarmed.
~Many alarms ocourred in
William Bunter's fat career.
Bunter always had a feeling when
there was tuck sabout that, somehow or
nther, he was entitled to take a share in
it—the lion's share, as & rule. On the
present occasion there was tuck in Study
No. 1 in the Remaove. )
Moening and ﬁm&mmg were still going
strong in the Bhell studies. But in the

Remove studies they were thioking of
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While Billy Bunter disposed of the eake, the Famous Five sat cheerfully on Hobson of the Shell.
disposed of the cake, while Hobson wriggled and writhed and gurgled. (See Chapler 7.)

tea. Bunter, in fact, had been thinking
of tea for some time.  As soon as dinner
was over Bunter’s thoughts generally
turned fo tea.

Owing to some inexplicable delay in
the post Bunter's postal-order had not
yet arrived. 'FThe Owl of the Remove
was hard up, as usual, For that reason
he had invited himself to tea with his
old pals in Btudy No, 1. He had picked
them out for this distinction because he
was aware that the IFamous Five were
all teeing together in Study No. 1 that
afternoon, which mesant that thers would
bo snn'.tetfziug like a spreacd. If thera
was enough for five, there would be
enough for six—at least, Bunter hoped
go. It was, therefore, simply to ask
himself to tea that he rolled into Study
No. 1 at tea-time, and guite by chance
that he found the study emply,

After the Shell raid editorial work on
the “Greyiriars Herald ¥ had ceased.
Hain was etill falling, but all the
Famons Five sgreed that they couldn’t
stick permanently indoors, So they had
muffled themselves up in macs, and
plunged out inte the wild and windy
weather, for a trot round the guad
before tea. Bo Bunter found the study
empty.

Bunter alzo was emipty. 2o as he waa

aing to tea with the chums of the

ove, ha saw no reason why he
should wait. The supplies wera ready
in the study cupboard—Bunier was in
the stody. more than veady. A snack,
at least, could do no harm. DRBunter felt
that the fellows weouldn’t mind, or at
lemst ought not te mind. He started
with a suack. Bunter's snacks were
always extensive, and would have made
golid meals for any other fellow.
Almost unconsciously, the Owl of the
Remove, standing st the cupbeard,
travelled through the supply of tuck
that had been intended for tea for five.

By the time he was two-thirds through
the supply, Bunter felt that the matter

would be difficult to explain when the
owners came in. On the whole, he con-
sidered that it would be better not to
stay for tea. Ile docided to finizh what
thers was, and go.

That was what tore it, so to speak.
Bunter was almost at the last crumb,
when he heard the footsteps and the
cheery voices of the Famous TFive
coming up the Remove staircase.

“0Oh

“Oh1”  ejaculated Bunler.
crutnhbs 1 :
He knew those beasts wonld be wild!

Vithout oven thinking it out, he
realised that.

And he wes cornered! Thore was
no escape for him! Five bhungry

juniors were coming in, to find Bunter
in the study, and the whole supply of
tuck in Bunter!l

For a moment the fabk junior stood
transfized. Then he mado & jump to
the door, closed 1t, and locked it.

That gave him & breathing-space.

Footstepa arrived at the door. ‘The
handlo turned.

Thiz floor's

“Hallo, hallo, hallol
&mmcd * gajd the cheery voice of Beb
erry.

The door-handla ratiled.

“Tt's Jocked 1™ said Wharton.

“Who on eartl’’s in the study? Those
Shell bounderg——"
“Who's theraf

shouted Wharton.

Bunter breathed hard.

Onece before, in such an extremity, his
wonderful presence of mind and hia
marvellons ventriloguial powers had
gaved him from Hacker, There was a
chance, at least, that the same ehicken
would fight again. Bunter gave a iab
little cough, and spoke in his weird and
lifolike imitation of the voice of Henry
Samuel Quelch.

“What? What? Iz that Wharton?
How dare you make such a disturb-
ance " .

There was a gasp outside the door.

Open  this door!™

Bunter grinned as he

“Quelchy |7 exélaimed Bob.

“What? What did you say, Cherry?™
hooted tha voica from tha study. *Take
care, Eiri”

¥ I==] beg your pardon, sir! JI—"

T 2ilenca M

Harry Wharton & Co. exchanged sur-
{rrmed and rather angry glances. They
iad not the slightest ﬂuufst that it was
Mr. Quelch in the study. They wers
not thinking about Bunter, and had
forgotien hin weird ventriloguial stunts,
But what Quelch wanted in their study
was -a mystery,

Wharton tapped on the door,

“bAlay we come ip, sir?” he asked
~espectiully bul firmly, “It's tea-time,
&K

“I am aware of that, Wharton. I
have no doubt that you intend to enjoy
a—an orgy with the indigestible things
I have found in your cupboard 1” barked
the voice from the study. *I disap-
prove of it! 1 forbid you to devour—I
can oitly use that word—to devour these
indigestible pastries! I disapprove of
yluttony I

The Famous Five plared at the thick
oak door.

Had they heen ahble to see through it,
they would have seen a fat, grinning
face on the olther side, ;

But they could, of course, nobt see
throngh it. The thought of Billy
Bunter did noet cross their minds., The
voico of Mre. Queleh being there, they
liad no doubt, naturally, that the rest of
Quelel was there, along with the veice.

“Wea're allowed to have tea In cur
studies, sir!” said Harry Wharten, at
last.

“Ta not
Wharton

“But, a)pr——

“T shall confiscate these indigesiille
things. I shall not allow you lo con-
sume them. I forbid it utterly

“ DBut—" gasped Wharton.

‘g Macrer Lisrany.—MNo. 1,080,
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“vou will ro to Hall to teal 1 com-
mand you to go to Hall to teal The
plain fare provided by the school will
prove more hoalthful., Not o word! 1
order you to go to Hall immediately I

Wharton breathed hard. ]

“Yeary well, zir!” he said quictly.

Evidently, Quelch was in a tantrum—
owing to the :-*ainl)' weather and his row
with Hacker, the juniors 51:'[‘111:::5‘&&‘
Wien 2 Form master mounted tho bigh
horse, his Form had to take it as calmly
az they could. It was known to all
the Remove that Quelchy had to be
given his head.

Harry Wharton & Co. turped away
from the study door.

Ttob Cherry whistlod softly.

“Quelchy's in & wax io-day 1" he re-
urarked. .

“The waxfulness is terrific !

“He's uo right to butt in and bag
our spread ! said Frank Nugent indig-
nantly. “ I've a jolly good mind to tell
i so 1" ]

“ [atter not, old chap.” grinvmed Bob.
“Let's got down to Hall. We don’t
want to miss toa there, while Quelch’s
c-nnﬁscatin!z the prub.”

“Let's 1¥ assented Wharton. -

And in an indignant mood, the
Famouns Five proceeded towards the
stairs to go down to Hall.

Billy Bunter chuckled softly.

He could really scarcely believe in his
gond luck. Oneo moro he had got away
with it! Harrv Wharton & Co. hind
wone down to Hall to tea, believing that
their Form masler had ordered them
there: and all that Dunter had to de
was to finish up the remnant of tho
tuck and stroll ont of the study at hia
lpisure,

Bunler, with dgrinnihg satisfaction,
atood at the study cupboard, hnishing
what wns left.

Buf his satizlaction was destined to be
short-lived, Bunter had risked it once
and got away with it, in the case of
Hacker, He had risked it a second
time. and he was to discover that in this
case he had risked it once too often.

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Onee Too Olten !

it REAT Julius Casar!” wyelled
Bob Cherry.
He almost fell down the
rest of the stairs.

It was enough to astonish m'|¥I fellow.

Having left Mr. Quelch—as thay sup-
posod—in Study Mo, 1, the Famous Five
had gone downstairs. And as they wero
within & few steps of the bottom, Bob
who was in advance, suddenly mght&é
Mr. Quelch. ~
. ere was Quelch—es Inrge .as life,
standing by the fireplaco in the hall,
talking to Lascelles. It was Quelch,
nat his ghost, though for a moment Bob
almost thought that it was his Form
master's ghost. ]

Bob's involuntary howl of astonish-
ment caused the two mastera to look
round. Mr. Queleh frowned.

“Cherry! What—"

“0Oh!” babbled Dob helplessly. “I—
[—" He blinked dazedly at the
Hemova master.

“It's Quelch I gasped Frank MNugent
blankly.

“What the merry
stuttered Johnny Bnll

Leaving the maths master, Mr. Quelch
came towards the juniers. His brow
was stern and knitted, his eyes glinting.

“IWhat does this mean ¥ he demanded,
in a volce like the edge of & newly-
whetted razor. “How dare von

# Jem]—=[——"" stutteresd Bobh, “I
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thump—-"

thought Ol dear! I—TI thought it
was your—your ghost, sir! Oh dear!"

“Explain what you mnean at once,
Cherry. You appear sstonished to see
me—why? DExplain yourselil”

“You're up iu the Remove passage,
sir—"

“What "

“I—I mean, I thought you .were!”
stammered Bob,  *I—I——  Wo came
struight down, sir, and—and secing you
here, I couldn't make it out, sir—"

Bob conldn't make it out vet. Ho
was staring at Henry Samuel Queleh,
ag if still wot gquite sure that the
angular form was real flesh and blood.

“1 fail to understand you, Cherry!
If thiz 13 some absurd jest—" bepgan
Mr. Qnelch, in a tereifying voiee.

“Jut vou were in the study, siv!” ox.
¢laiined the bLewildered Dob. "Oniy a
mitiute g0 you wel'e v 4 BEcmove
gtudy.” 4

“Are vou in vour senzce, Cherryt”

“We—wve heard vou, sie—"

“1 have been standing here for the
past tem minutes,” said Mr. Quelch
severcly,. "I rvepeat that I fail two
understand vou, Cherey”

“¥You haven't, siy

“What ?"

“1=1 mean, yeu can't have been,
when vou were 1n Wharton's study, with
the deor locked, only a2 couple of
minutes azo ¥ gaipod Bob.

My, Geoleh looked at him fixedlr,

“Cherry, I can only explain vour
words on the assumption thet you sre
venturing uwpon a [oolish jest. Follow
me to my study.”

“"But we ail heard you, sir!” ex-
claimed Johnny Bull warmly. “VYou
ordered us to go to tes n Holl"

“What? Vhen did I do s0?" ex-
claimed Mr. Queleh.

" Only a couple of minutez ago. i the

Remove passage,” answered Johuny.
“Wo all heard you™

“The hearfulness was ferrifie,
honoured sahib!"  declared Hurree

Jamset Ram Singh. “We heard w'th
our esteemed and preposterous ears.”
Mr. Quelch paused. :
“Thera is some strange misender-
standing here,” he said. " You appear
to Lo speaking what vou suppose to be
the truth. Do you mean to say that
thero i3 someone in & Remove siudy
whom e«ilﬂu supposed to be me, and who

ordered vou in my name to go down
te Hall to tea?” )

“Ves,” Dob pasped. It was
y o ——="

“Tt was not I!"™ thundered Mr.
Quelch,

“Oh!"

"I capnot imagine how wou could
mistake some junior’s volce for mane,
if some foolish trick has been played.”
said the Remove master in great per-

lexity. “"However, I shall certainly
ook inte the matter at once.”

Heo started up the stairs.

The Famous Five looked at one
another.

“What does it mean, you fellows?”
breathed Bob  Cherry. “How did

Quelehy get down before us—unless he
Bew down the chimney like Banta
Claus———"

“ﬁlsk me another.” gaid Johnny
Bull. '

“Oh, my hat!” ejnculated Wharton.

Afl of a sudden the explanation of
the myatary fached into the mind of the
captain of the Remove.

Obviously, Mr. Quelch could not be
in two places at cnce. He could not
have come down the chimpey like
Father Christmas. It followed that it
conld not have been Mr. Quelch who
was locked in Study Ne. 1. I was

someone who had imitated his bark—
and at that thought Wharton knew in

a flush what had happencd. Oaly
Bunter could have done that.
“That fat villain——" he gasped.

* What—whow—=—"

* Bunter " said Wharton.

“Bunter ¥ repeated Bob blankly.

“Yes, Don't vou remember the trick
ho played on Hackor last Wednesdey!?
It's the same stunt over agnin.”

“0Oh, my hat! But why——"

“The whyfulness is torrifically clear,”

remarked Hurrce Jamset Ram Singh.

“The esteemed and absurd Bunter was
after the tuck ™

“That's it,” eeid Wharton. *“And if
we hadn't seen Quelch here, wo should
have goue to tea im Hall, thinking
Queleh had sent wus, and ail the
time:

Bob Charsy pazpod.

“And all the while Dontoer would
nave been stoffing the grubl Why, the
fat burglar! I'll—* DBob broke off.
“My hat! Quelchy's gone up! Lot's
get after him, unter eught to be
Loiled in oil, but we don't want fo get

into o fearful row with Quelchy. Tf
it's Bunter—" )
“It's  Tunter right enough. It

conldn't he anvthing clsa™

“Let’s stop Queleh if we can®

Tich Cherry ran 11lp the stoirs after lis
Ferm master, hia chums following lim.
That was just like Bob. He was ferl-
g inclined to mop up the whole pas-
sago, using Billy Bunter as & mop: but
he did not want the fat junior to en-
counter the vials of oflicial wrath. He
raced up the statrs,

Mr. Queleh had already renched the
Remove landing. He was stalking into
the passage when Bob overtook him.

“If you please, sir—" ga.q;ed Bob.

“Well #” rapped Mr. Quelch over hia
shoulder as ho stalked on.

“T—I was mistaken, sir——"

“What? What do you meanit”

Guelch did not stop.

“I—I think it—it was some_other
fellow in the study, sir, ];=—~=1 just
fancied it was your voice, sir. It—it
was & mistake—"

A gimlet-eya bored into Bob. _

“Ara von trying to hide something
from me, Chercy 7"

“Oh!” gasped Bob, _ ]

“I shall certninly investigate tlus
matter. Say no more”

Mr. Quelch rustled on, arrived at
Study No. 1, and turned the door-
hendla. There was the sound of a

. sudden movement in the study as the

Form master rattled the door.

“Gio away at once!™ came a barking
voico from the study. “How dare you
return here when I ordered you to go
to Hall !

Mr. Quelch stood transfixed.

Like most people, he was wunawmre
what hiz own volco sounded like in
other ears. DBut that voice from
Study No. 1 wag the voico of a middle-
aged ntleman, with an acid tone.
ﬁjaug Mr. Quelch would wnot have
recognized it s his own, he would
have sworn that it was 8 master’s voice.
He stood rooted, staring at the Jdoor.

Harry Wharton & Co. exchanged
hopeless looks.  Bunter had done it
nowl! In the beliel that the juniors
had returned, the Greyfriars ventrilo.
quist was ordering them off—in Queleh’s
voice! While Quclch stood dazed,
Bunter proceeded to bark out an em:
phatic order, in blissful ignorance of
the fact that the master vhose veice he
was imitating was 8t the door.

“(o down at onee! Upon my word,
this is too muoch! I will keep ovder in
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"“"Oh crunbs ] mrmured Bab
Cherry.

“What—what dces it mean " gasped
Mr. Quelch. He knocked violently at
tho door. “Who is there? Admit me
at once

At the sound of hiz voice there was a
terrified sgueal: in the sludy.

“Qbh, lor 1”

* Bunter [ gasped Mr. Quelch.

"Ow! Nol Not at all, sir!
eriloy 1"

“%ﬁ you there, Bunter?
ot No, sic!  I--I'm somewhere
elsa ¥ » stuttered  Bupter. “I1—1
mean—7>

“Open this door at once, Bunter!”
thundered the Remove master.

“Oh scissors!”

Tha door was unlocked. Mr. Quelch

and he strode into the

threw 1t open,

sludy wiﬁ Olympian wrath on  his
mujostic brow, tho hapless Owl of the
Remove shrinking into the {furthest
corner of the room, eveing him as u

canary might have eyed o cat.

Oh

rere—— —

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER,
Lucky for Bunter !

' UNTER ™
“Oh deap
“Whet does
Bunter.i”

“Nen-pathmg, =ir,”
Mr. Quelch stared round the study.
Nobody waa there but William Georgo
Bunter., Evidently it was Dunter wﬁu
Tad spoken in  that voice  which
resémbled a happy combination of a
grinding handesaw and & bulldog’s
grfn{g.

*Upon word ! said Mr. Quelch.
“This—is—ﬂ:ﬁh i4—in extrmw?inarﬂ
You were speaking in some extraordi-
nary imitation n?a. grown-up man's
vaice, Bunter,™

“W-w-wag T, sir ™
. “You wewa! Is this some unscemly
jﬂﬁ:.? demanded Mr, Quelch.

Oh, no, sir! It—it was only—
only—>*

“Only what?” rapped Mr. Quelch.

“Only a lark, sir!” gasped Bunter.

, “Were you endeavouring to give the
impression that & master was in this
study for o lark, as you eall it?”

Bunter blinked at him. Evident!
Quelch had not recognised that hand
saw voice &8 hizs own ‘The imitation
woas exact. Any man in the BRemove
would have taken it for Quelch’s voice.
Had Quelch ever heard his voice repro-
duced on & phonograph record he would
have bean enlightenzd. Dut he hadn't.
He was quite unawarc of the actusl
eound of 1t. He had no idea that when
he spoke etoernly, his tones were reminis-
cent of a handsaw, or that he bore even
the most distant resemblance to the
growl of a bulldog, or the bark of &
mastiff. Dunter saw hiz chance.

“No, sir!l I mean, wves sir! I-I
wasn't imitating your voles, sir!™ -

“My voice? repeated Mr, Quelch.

“Not at all, sir! I—I couldn’t! I'vo
never tried | It's quite impossible, sir!
I never did—" :

“1 do not suppose for a moment that
you were imilating my voieo, Bunter.™

“0Oh ! gasped Dunter, in great relief,

“YWharton 1” rapped Ar. 5unlch.

“Ye.e-es, sirl”

“Did ﬁﬂﬂ suppose. whon this absurd
bciy: ﬁfv‘) () in_ ak qruj[!', unpleazant,
redieulous vowee, that 1t was I who
spoke .

“Weoe—we——" stammered Wharton.

“You have heard him speak in that

this mean,

e e o o S L B e e e
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In next week's special Christ-
mas number Magnetites will
find a tip-top feast of Chriat-
mas reading.  To begin with
there's a splendid story of

!_'ihrrdv Wharton & Co., ene
titled:

“THE PHANTOM
OF THE CAVE!"

wh’tfh shows Frank Riclur&t
ot his best, Then there's the
start of & new series of inter~
% esting articlea telling you
¥ how the Magnet is made—
right from the time that the
trees avesfelled in the Tk=
disn forests amd lhtnl turned
inte pulp. But you'll learn
% all about that when you read

1 “FROM FOREST
TO FIRESIDE ! "

Next on the lift igd ( riate
rn::" shocker ﬁﬂlm the den
of Dicky Nugent entitled: ¢

“LICKHAM'S CHRIST-
MAS PARTY!”

Another ™ extra™ Is a fne
article of topical interest,
ou'llfind it under thetitle of

' ““THE TRUTH
ABOUT FATHER
CHRISTMAS 1"

Fim.llf. there's a long instalment of our populas old-time serial yarn, and &
© Chat krom yours troly. You'll give an order now lor this bumper issue, [ know!

ridienlous maunner in my presepce. Is
that the wvoice you heard from the
study, which you supposzed to be mine 7%

“Well, sir, we—woe—-o"

“Yes or no? rapped Mr. Quelch.

“ Yes, sir,” said Harry. >

“Then you are » veiy stupid boy,
Wharton.™

“Oh ™

“A remarkably stupid boy !” said Mr.
Quelch severely. *“It is incomprehen-
sibla to me how any boy, in his right
gonises, could have taken that extremely
unpleasant and ridiculous voice for
mine.”

“We—we thought—" gasped Dob,

“"You are as stupid as Wharteon,
Cherry IV

“Oh 1

“I am sorty to sco bows of my Form
capable of such cbtuseness,” =aid Mr.
%ﬂf&.!ﬂh.i “It passes my comprehension,

wnter M

“(dh dear! Yes, sir.”

“You have played a ridieulous trick,
and I forbid.you te do anything of the
kind again. 1 zeguit you of attemptin
to imitate my voice, as these foolis
bova supposed you were doing—the
ridiculoas and wnnatural voice in which
you epoke was obviously nothing like
mine, and could only have deceived
persons of unusua: stupidity. Bub you
must not play such foolish tricks.”

“Oh! Yes. =zir! No, sir!" gasped
Bunter,

And Mr. Quelch, looking very ecross,
rostled out of the gtudy and desconded
the Remove staircase,

Billy Dunter krealhed more f[reely
when he was gone.

“T say, you fellowe the old doenkey
daesn't know what his own toot sounds

- hike ¥ he gasped.

“Lucky for you he doesn’t, you fat

-

He
“ All
Collar

fraud,” said Harry Wharton,
looked indo the study cupboard.
tha tuck™ gone, you menl

him ! -

“I—I say, you fellowg--—"

Bunter made a wild rush for the deor.
Three or four pairs of hands grasped
him and brought him to 2 halt. :

“You don't get away with it this
time, you fat aweep!” said Bob grimly.
“You jolly nearly sent ua down to tes
in Hall while you were scoffing the
tuck. Where's t %ruh‘-i” 1

“I—I say, you fellows, I—I don't
think there was any grub here!” tﬁa@ed
Bunter. “I—I ihink perhaps the cat
had it.”

“The cat!"” roared Bob. 2

“Mé-a.ﬂ Iﬁa:ebbla’a EE{-.. ou  know !!

aspe unter. " She's always prowl-
%ng round the studies—"

“Did the cat open the tin of con-
densed milk ¥

“Bhe—she must havo—* s

“ And did ehe leave = streak of it
round your mouth?” ]

Bunter promptly mopped his mouth
with hia sleeve. Bnt it was too late,

“The fat villain's scoffed the whele
lot 1" said Wharton. "“We'll-jolly weil
make an example of him this time.”

“J]—T say, you fellows, I never had
it " yelled Bunter. “Perhaps it was
Qm.']cil"

*“0h, my hat!

“Yarocogh I™ -

The fat person of Willlam George
Bunter smote the floor of the study. A
terrific yell rang along the Removo
passage.

“Whoooooop! Help I™

“(ive hirmm another!”

“1 say, vou follows—->!

“(zive him a dozen!™ .

“(Ceasa this disturbameo instantly!”

Tur Micyer Lisnany.—No. 1,086,

Bump him !
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barked a stern voice from the doorway,
and the Famous Five dropped William
George Bunter as if he had suddenly
D Ohe ves, aie 1" gasped Tob

1, yes, sir!" gazpe . .

Bunter made a jump for the door,
and escaped into the passage. The
noxt moment Bob gave &

“Tain't Queleh!
ventriloquising again [™

“Dh’ mF hﬂt !Ii ; .

The Famous Five rushed into the
passage. ‘There was ne sign of Mr,
Quclcﬁa there! The voice that had
‘barked at them was evidently due to
the Remove ventrilogust.

“ After him !¥ roared Bob,

Slam! Cliek! The door of Study
No. T closed, snd the key turned!
Bunter's ventriloquism had saved him
once more,

The Famous Five stopped outside

No. 7, banged at the door, and
breathed bloodeurdling threats through
the keyhole for a few minutes. Then,
iving it utp, they went in search nof

pitality farther along the passage—
tea in Study No. 1 being already over
and safoly packed away inside William
Leorge Bunter.

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
Light at Last !
DR. LOCKE wore s worried look.

He wore, of course, other
things; but his worried look
was the most noticeable,

The Form masters’ fead at Greyfriara
caugsed the good old Head deep pertur-
bation.

Mr. Quelech was a man whom he liked
and respected very highly. They never
had any differences of opmion, except

regarding the rendering of certain
obsgure passages in Sophocles,  And,
like two scholarly gentlemen, deeply

versed in classical lore, they found in-
terest without acrimony, in the dizeus-
sion of such differences as shat. The
Head respected Mr, Hacker also, though
not to the same extent; er being
much more limited than” Quelch jn his
delvings into the classics. Hacker took
no interest in elucidating ~what
Bophocles might possibly have meant,
admitting that he had meant anything.
Still, he was a satisfactory Form
master.

The resignation of Queleh would have
boen & heavy blow to the Head. And
he did net want to part with Hacker.

But if thiz feud went on, it seemed
scarcely possibla that the two incensed
gentlemen could remain members of the
same staff,

Mr. Quelch had placed the matter be-
fore the headmaster, placing himself, as
he expressed if, in Dr Locke's hands.
Hacker had treated him with con-
tumely, and éharged him with prevari-
eation. :

Hacker, called into the Heads angust
resence, had accused Quelch of de-
iberately insulting him, in the first

place, and charging him with a false
statement in the second place.
100

It seemed ible for even. the
wise old Hea to reconcile such
differences.

But the Head, at least, could see what
the two angry geotlerron could not sce.
A looker-on sces most of the game. He
could see that both were in earnest, and
neither of them prevaricating or mak-
ing false statements. It followed, from
thie, that there was & misunderstanding
of some sork. : _

But the nature of that misunderstand.-
ing bafled the Head.

Hacker was positive in his statement
that Quelch, an Wednssdey afterncon,

Tue Macner Lisrart.—Na. 1,086,

'gfll. et
It's that fat villain h

had borked imsults at him through the
locked door of bis study. Quelch cate-

gorically denied having done anything
of tha kind.

The Head wes up against a problem
that baffied him.
The sage old gentleman, who could

elucidate what J/Eachyluz meant when
¢ was most Eschylean, and what
Sophocles  implied in  his  most

Sophoclean moments, was quite at a loss
in dealing with s mystery like this.

Yet the present state of affairs could
not go on. Want of harmony in the
staff was bad for the school—bad for
discipline, bad on principle, bad in
every way. And this was not merely
a tiff, such as oceurred frequentl
enough in Common-reom in  dull
weather. - It was a real guorrel—a feud
that grew and grew, like the little
peach in the orchard.

Having taken the week-end to reflect
on the matter, the headmaster found
that his reflections had let in no light
whatever on the subject, .

Having hoped that the dispute might
have blown over end peace been re-
stored, he was dissppointed in that
hope. With his own eves, in open qued,
he had seen Quelch and Hacker pass
ono another with averted faces—in full
view of tho school in break on Monday
morning. 4

It could not continue!  Either the
breach must be healed or one of the
disputants muost withdraw to some other
seene of activity.

That was why the Head wore such a
worried lock as he sat in his study
after classes on Monday snd waited for
Queleli and Hacker,

“Come in!” said the Head gently, as
thera waz s tap at his deor.

The door opened. to reveal the masker
of the Shell and the master of the
Remove. .

Each stood aside with ceremonious
end bittor politeness to allow the othar
to enter first.

Each, - finding that the other waited,
decided at the same moment to enter
first—with the natural resalt that theve
wae 4 sudden jam in the doorwar.

The Head promptly suppressed a
amile.

“Pray come in!™ he said mildle,

With somewhat heightened colour,
the iwo gentlemen disengaged them-
g¢lves and came in.

“Pray be seated, Mr, Quelch!
be seated, Mr. Hacker!™ The IHead's
manner was benignity itself; peace
radigted Jfrom his kind old face, *I
trust, gentlemen, that we shall be able

Pray

to clear vp this unfortunate misunder-

standing.” e y
“T have little hope of ik sir,” said
Hacker. hen a master has de-

gcended to mcotnal prevaricotion——"

“When a member of vour staff, sir,
has made a statoment knowingly un-
truthful—"" szid Quelch.

“Bir! said Hacker.

“8ir1” said Quelch.

The Head raised a deprecating hand,

A TiP!

As po many readers have written fo
ma recantly on the subject of a cheap
sorvicoable fountain poen, a refer-
angs o the advertissment on page
sleven dealing with ths ' Platignum ™
fountain pan will not come amies.
This pen Is made In six different
styles with a speclal metal pocket olip
that will not tarniah. Fine, medium
broad or oblique nibs are ﬂttad, a.m'i
at the modest price of one ehilling and
threspence the " Platignum ** would
appear to be the pen for which you fel-
tows have bean looking. Any stationar
wili bs plegsed to show you one.—Ed.

almost as if he were blessing the two
masters, )

Gentlemen, gentlemen! Recrimina.
tion will serve no purpose,” he said in
his mildest tones. " *A misunderstand.
ing has arisen. No member of my staff
is capoble of prevarication or untruth-
fulness. Such an idea I decline Lo
entertain for one moment,"

"However, sit—" snid Quelch,

“However, sit—"" said Hacker.

“Allow me?” said the Head gently,
but frmly. *“A misunderstanding has
arisen. That, to me, is obvious. It
remeins to determine its nature. We
will go igte the matler from the be-
ginning, It apaw:.rs, Mr. Hacker, that
on Wednesday last week you called at
Mr. Queleh’s study———"

“I did, sir; and the door was locked,
and sbusive expressions were hurled at

. e from within.” said Hacker.

“Nothing of the kind occurred,™
said BIr, Quelch.

“I repeat—="

“And I re]!nn —t

“Allow me! As the study door was,
vou say, locked, you did pot actually
gee Mr. Quelch on {het ocension?”

“MNo, sir! I heard him, however,
-:ml‘:.' too plainly ™ said Hacker bitterls.

“As Mr. Q;;wIclt denies the eiroum-
stance, it is obvious, Mr. Hackar, that
rou were mistaken !” said the Head a
littla severely.

Hacker flushed crimson.

“Eir! If you accept Mr. Quelch's
stﬂlcmt;nt and contemmn mine, I can only
BRF s’

HAllow me! I accept Mr. Quelch’
statement, but I do not contomn yours,”
said the Head. “I am convinced that
voun are speaking in good faith. You
wers mistaken, The ﬂ].'lg‘ explanation
possible is that you were deceived.”™

“Impossible, sicl®

“The possibility exists," said the
Head, "“that zgome serreptificus person
had pained admittance to the House—
possibly some dishonest person with &
view to petty larceny. Buch a thing
happened onca within my knowledge,
and may hava ImpP-crneﬂ again. SBuch a
person, perhaps pllferirl? in the roora,
may bave been surprised by your com-
ing, Mr.” Hacker, and may have
answered vyour knock, you supposing
that it was Mr. Quelch speaking.”

The Head paused.

“That there was a third person on
the seone admits of ne doubt, {o my
mind,” he said, “Somcone answered

ou from the stude, Mr. Hacker. Mr.

elch dendes that it was he. It follows
that it was some other person.”

The Head leaned back in hia chair
with a rather satisBed expression on
hia face.

“Tmpossible, se!"” maid Hacker.

“And why " g

“Because I recognised Mr. Quelch's
voice,” eaid Hacker, “Mr, Quelch's
voice 18 not easily mistaken. It is—
hem t—dhistinctive,”

The Head felt that he had Lis work
to do over again.

“If wou feel positive of that, Br.
Hacker——" c

* Absolutely positive, sir "

# It iz too much to suppose that some
unauthorised intruder mary have had a
voice closely resembling Bfr. Quelch's,”
said the Head.

“1 agree, sir, fullv.”

“1 have been silent, sir [ rasped Mr.
Quelch. *DBut 1T must state my heliel
that the whole incident iz imaginary.
1 zee no reason to  Delieve that Mr.
Hacker went to my study at all that
afternoon. Ile was aware that I should
be out of the House most of the after-
noon——" . i

“1 went to- your study, sir, fwice ™
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In a few minutes, Study No. 1 was the scene of a wild and whirling combat.— The Removiies had been taken by ;“r;fm
angd were completely overwhelmed by Hobson and his followers. Tables were overturned as well as ehalrs and other [urniture,

and in the midst of the

rapped Mr. Hacker. “On the first
occasion, sir, to inform you of a dis-
orderly disturbance geoing on among
gur Form; but you were not there.
n the second occasion—the occasion
when you had returned, and for some
unknown reason locked yourself in tho
room—I was following a Remove bay,
who had tripped ma in the passage.
Mr, Twigg informed ma that ke thought
that Bunter had gone into your etudy,
and for that reason, sir, I npﬁlmd there
—expecting to find the boy Bunter. It
was then, sir, that yvou rofused to admit
me, and hurled insults et me through
the locked door.”

“{Calmness, please,” said the Head.
*Calmness, 1 beg.” .

Mr, Quelich ﬁa}m a sort of jump,
“Bunter!] Did you say Bunter?”. he
repeated.

T did, sir!" glared Hacker,

“Upon my word!” said Mr. Quelch

Ilint'.t;‘g “You had reasom to believe
un

that .
study-=—"

“1 had, sie!™

“Mr. Quelch, something appears to
have cceurred to your mind,” said the
Head, eyeing the Remove magter in
surprise,

Mr. Quelch was almost gasping. Un-
doubtedly something hed occurred to
hia mind—tho episode in Study No. 1
in the Remove on Saturday afternocon.

“Dr. Locke! I—I think f gee light ("
ho stuttered. “"There is o boy in my
Form—the boy Bunter—who hsas a trick
of imitating voicesg—"

“Ah1"” said the Head.

That *Ah!” gpoke volumes.

_ “"He played such a trick on Baturday
in a Remeove study,” =aid Mr, Quelch,
very agitated. “By speaking in an
assumed voice lie led 8 wnumber o
Juﬁl,gi:lﬁﬂ believe that I was there,”

er of my Form was in my

i )

=

wreckage the Removites sprawind breathlessly.

“1 mwust say that when I heard him,
myself, speak in 8 foreed, harsh, un-
natural voice, 1 detected in it no re-
semblance whatever to my own., Bui a
number of Remove boys certainly were
deceived by it, actuslly to the extont of
allowing Bunter, in this assumed voico,
to order them down to Hall. On this
occasion also the study door was locked,
and they could not ses the ﬁf'enker,
whom they supposed to be myseli.”

“Ah1" said the Head, for a third
time. -

“If Bunter was there, sir, as Mr.
Hacker believed—and if he had the
unparalleled impudence to play such a
trick on a Form master——" ]

“I will send for Dunter!" said tho
Head grimly.

Aod he touched the bell.

- T -

THE BIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
Bad for Bunter |

b BAY, you fellowge——*’
“Buzz off, Bunter !
Billy Bunter sniffed, o sniff of
lofty disdain, as he bl
Study No. 1 through his big spectacles.
“1f you think I've como to tea—--="
he - snecred,
“Haven't you?” grinned Wharton.
“MNo!” roared Bunter. “I've just
dropped in to tell you——-"
“That you're expecting a postal-
order 7" asked Frank Hugﬁnt. “Ton't
tmuﬁlﬂ. old fat bean; we've heard that

(=1

“Beast! I at%pp-nd to tell you—--"

“Tell somebody elsel” sugpested the
captain of the Remove. “ 8hut the door
after you"

“To tell you—*

“{Good-bye " said Bob Cherry.

“To tell you,” roaved Bunter *lhat

inked into-

(See Chapter 8.}

you can keag Four m-a&alg tea! I'm

gskod to tea tho Head!
“{ﬁ?ud! The Head's welcome to
you !

“The welcomefulness 18 terrifici™
“Better wash Rwur face befora you
go,” suggested Johnny Bull, “You
ought to wash it once a term, snyhow ["
Bunter’s fat lip curled.
to ask you

“Tho Head isn't likel
Iellows to tea, anvhow,’”” ho said. “He's
asked mo—asat least, he's sont for me to
his study, and it can only mean that
he's asking me to tea. You can think
of me stuffing ripping cake in the
Head's house, while you're having your.
mesasly tea here, Yah!™*'

Aud Bunter, with another soiff, ralled
away, Ieaving the Fainous Five to their
tea, which he could afford to despise, in
view of his present glorious enticips-
tions.

Bunter rolled away cheerily to the
Head's study.

“Como 1n!™

Bunter rolled in.

He was rather surprised to find Quelch
and Hacker with the Head. He hoped
that they weren't coming to tea, too.

“You sent for me, »ir:" purred
Bunter.

“1 gsent for you, Bunfer.™

“I'm ready, sir."

“1 do not understand
For what are you rcady
Locke,

"Tea, sir!"

“Tea!" repeated thoe Head blankly.

Buntor's fat face fell.

“I—I thought——" he stammered.

“"¥You were mistaken, DBunter "

Wl Gh. !ml !1’

“1 have sent for you, Bunter, {o

(Continued on page 27.)
THe Macser Lisnany,—No, 1,086,

you, DBuntor.
" asked Dr.



Glet starfed on thiz fine Old-Time Romaonce, tohich fells of the brea
of the most piciuresgue gallants of his day!

' ‘ --'ﬁ?_'t OF TEE

HOW THE BTORY BEGAN,

Spurred on by the call of Uie sea and tales of
freasure on the Sponish Main, woung Roger
artiett sety oul for the seaport of Fotheringhnm.
HHe it nearing his destinalion n he prerhears
figo prales named Abednigo One-Eye and Slim
plotling the dealh of the vioner of a nearby house,
Serpile Roger's warning, the man i fatally
wotinded in the fight with the scoundrelr, and
i kis lost momenis, hands over to the lad &
semled vackel, charging kim to take i lo @ man
dnoton asx * The Chevalier.” The packet eontaing
the chart of an island on which @ greal treasure
lieg buried, ond it is soon evident that One-
and Siim will slop al nothing to get hold of it
A'he schooner on wiich Roger and the Chevalisr
sel sail for the Spanish Man i gttacked by the
mirates’ Darque, wilh itz crety of cut-throats,
and Uhe two comrades  ars faken prisoners.
Baffled €n i3 wearch for the chart, which Boﬁtr
has kidden, One-Eye sends the Clieratier to his
doom by making him walk the plank. Lats
Roger 18 rescued and Gidden in the hold of the
ship by Jem, a powder-boy on the gimh craft,
Bul {5 discovered dguin one night by @ ruffisn
named Lop-ear.

(N ote read on.)

.

How Slim Plotted Agalost One-Eye !

66 HE watch! The watch!”

I Again Lop-ear called, and
Roger, helpless in the ruffian’s
grasp, could do unothing to

loosen that grip of iron which held him
fast by the shoulders. He kicked out,
but Lop-ear avoided the blows aimed at
Lis shins. Roger heard an answeriog
cry come from the dpaupl and his heart
gank as he pictured the wrath of One.
Elza when he discovered that Roger was
alive, and had hidden from him these
many days, :

Thore camo the patter of footfalls on
the deck, and in a few minutes all
would be over. Yot, even as it scemed
that all hopa was lost, a ghostly figure
eped swiftly across the deck, and the
pale glimmer of the stara felf upon the
rapier that was clenched in its hand.

‘Looss ye the boy I earne a whisperad
voice. "ﬂ:unsa him, or by Jupiter—"

“The watch! The watch!” cried Lop-
ear again, and then the cry gave place
to a rattling cough in his throat.
PHa ¢choked, and his grip fell from

er.

The lad whecled, and saw his assail-
ant give one step, and then fall faco
forward upon the deck, The ghostly
figure wrenched hie dripping rapicr
from the pirate’s body, and the next
minute had thrust it beneath the great
.::"Jh:k cloak that elad him from head to

GOE, -

“Make ye for your hiding-place, right
speedily 1Y the ghostly figurs whispered,
and then he was gone, fitting as silently
as he had come, the darkness swallow-
ing him up as though he had been o
wiaith of the night.

Cries arose on every hand, and {he
pattering footfalls came mnearer.

With & bound like s young fawn,
Roger sprang for the hatch.combing
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which gave on fo a ladder that led

below into the hold. Nor did he pause
until he was secure in his Jurking-place,

where he cowered in the darkness,

hoping that no senrch of the ehip might

be made. His Janthorn was st hand,

and Jem, the powder-monkey, had pro-

vided him witg flint and tinder, but he

did not dare to strike a light,

His brain was ariot with tho sudden-
ness of the happenings which he had
witnessed. Whenee had come the ghost-
like figure that jwd fitted so noise-
lessly across the deck? Far above him,
on the main deck, he could hear eriea
and shouts, and the number of foot-
falls told him that the whole ghip was
arpused. The noises went on far into
Rhe night, but Roger did not dare move
from his place of concealment.

Strange fancies began to work havoe
with his brain. He imagined that he
heerd scuflling sounds around him, and
the heavy breathing of men.

“Rais!” he murmured. It can Le
no more than rats!™

Yet he was not satisfied, and the time
dragged on wearily. Suddenly, he stood
bolt upright, for the unmistakable
sound of soft footfalls near at hand had
corae to his ears.

He waited, hardly daring to breathe.
Si:nm:e:?na was approaching his hiding.

A

“"Aro ye there? Are ye there?” The
faint whisper sounded like a cannonade
n his ears, but he was mightily re-
lieved, for the soice that spoke thesas
words was ihe voice of the powder-
QN

“Ay, here T am!” replied Roger,

“Strike a light,"” came the answering
whisper, * ’tis safo now " :

Roger struck s light, and soon had
the lanthorn guttering, Its feelble raya
played on the pale, thoroughly fright-
coed face of the young powder-monkey.

“Ye are safe, thent” gasped the boy.
"“But how cawe it that yo had a rapier
te run through Lop-eari”

“'"MTwas not 1 who ran him through,”
answered Roger. “There came a faint,
clioetly figure, and e'en as the watch
would ha' snatched me, & rapier found
142 scabbard in Lop-ear[”

“Then *tis true " gasped the boy.

“What is true?” ssked Hoger
mystified by the boy's words.

_ “What they say—that the Swordfish
ia_haunted!” was the amazing reply,
“They say that the ghost o' one o
One-Eye’s victims haunts the ship, leap-
g out o’ the darkoess and falling on
the g:mtﬂa one by one. ear is not
the first dead man to be found in his
gore on the deck! Three others ha'
met the zamoe fate, and there ha’ been
splashen i’ the' mﬁht—and men missing
i" th'- morning! There ha' been
mysterious footfalls. 1 thought *twas
ve who made them, but now I cannot

-diml

thiess advenlures of * The Chcrvaller " —onc

but believe that the tale is true—the
Swordfish is haunted I*

The powder-monkey looked around:
him uneasily, and Roger could see that
a cold chill had siricken the heart of
the lad. He, too, did not feel any too
sccure, now that he knew there was a
secret killer aboard the vessel. And
yoet the killer, whoever he was, had
saved Roger from Lop-ear. .

““I shall be glad to be quit o' this
ship o' decath,” continued powders -
monkey, *List ye—%o-morrow, bahhe{
we drop anchor in the lagoon o
Cayacos. 'Tis whers One-Eye makes his
headquarters. Will ye help me to get
ashore? Then, perhaps, we can hide 1
the forest, or strike our way across the
1;[&::3 and, perhaps, sight a passing
ship.

“To-morrow we anchor?” repeated
Roger. “Then, Jem, we will make our
nttemﬁt. Mark ye, when night falls,
sce where the boats are made fast, for
surely will One-Eye lower a dinghy.
Then, mayhap, we can slip into it, and
row to the shore. Know ye Cayacos?”

“But little,” was the reply. “Still,
I would rather face the perils o' the
forest, and the snakes and the beasts
that lurk therein, than remain on this
ship o death !” _

* To-morrow, then, Jem ! eaid Roger.
yet be that

“Fail md not, and it mﬁy
ya and his

we shall outwit One-
rogues.”

The two boys parted, Jem to sliak
silently along the hold and make his
way to the deck above, and Roger to
remain in his hiding-place and await,
with what patience he could muster, the
coming of the next day.

_Time draﬁged wearily, and the con-
tinual plash-plash of the water %old

Roger that the Bwordfish was ploughing
g;r_ way through the waters of the
ain.

Many hours had Pass&d, when he
heard the creaking of eails, the noise
of  hauling, and the chanting of Rhe
pirates as they lowered the yards, and
made fest the sails. Then came the
mighty splash:which told him that the
anchor had been dropped. After that
silence fell.

It was broken within a short time,
however, by ‘the creak of tackles, which
betokened the lowering of boats, and
Roger could hardly coutsin his curiosity
further.

Etulthﬂy he made his way to the
ladder which led above, and, going up
it cautiously, lest some unwary move-
ment betrayed his presence, he mt last
gained the gun-deck.

It was deserted, and was lighted
by the rays of the sun which
struck down through the hatch above,
and through one or two of the gun
ports which had been left open.

To one of these gun ports Roger
crept, and tock in & pgreat’ brenth of
fresh air as he surveyed the scene which
ia:&\bl:fum him. -

he Swordfish 15{ at anchor on the
placid waters of a lagoon. Far out to
seaward he noted a line of foam, which
told of the presence of.some barrier
reef which protected this calm lagoon
Irom the scas outside. In the other
direction, Roger saw an island, itg
palms waving lazily in the breeze. A
coral reef spread out, crescent-wise, to
enclosa the lapoon.

This, then, was the headguartiers of
One-HEye. oo

Yet, so peaceful did it seem, that it
was hard to bLelieve that it harboured
theso wolves of the Main,

Iiven as KRoger watched through the
port, another wessel plunged on the
turmoil of waters that marked the
position of the barrier reef, danced like

(Continued on page 26.)
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a cork upon the [oam, and then shd
calmly into the lagoon. On she came,
her yards rattling down while sails
were furled, and her anchor dropped
with a plash into the waters.

"The Celestine!™ breathed Roger.
“'Tts the schooner of the Chevalier,
which Slim new commands!”

He watched fascinated, and then eaw
& longboat lowered from the schooner.
It mestled on the blue weaters of the
lagoon like a sea bird, and then, a
moment later, oars were shipped, and ik
came skimming across the suriace,
making for the Swordfish,

s HBlim cnminﬁ to visit One-Eye !
thought Roger, and a3 the boat drew
alongside he saw that he was not nus-
taken.

The znake-like 8lim, his rat-likoe cres
gicaming, sat in the stern and spurroed
on the rowers by hurling invectives at
them. In a short space of time the boat
wat alongside the Swordfish, and Roger,
peering cautiously out of the port, saw
Slim seize a rope-ladder and mount to
the deck. .

At the same moment a slight noiso
made Roger turn qui:klﬁ, end he was
jusk in time to see tho legs of a man
a%pearing at the top of the ladder
which led down to the gun-deck from
the deck above.

There was no time for Roger to gain
the security of his hiding-place in the
hold, yet to delay meant certain dis-
covery., He senttled away swiftly, like
& rat, making his way aft, and trusting
thera to find some place where he could
shelter,

Luckily he found a locker, half-full of
ropes and stores. He clambered swiftl
over the gear, and lay there for & spell,
hardly during to breathe lest he might
betray himself. But no sound came
from tho gun deck, and the man, who-
ever he was, had not had his suspicions
aroused.

Now the sound of voices carried to

Roger’s ears—volces that were. strangely
mutiled, so that st first ho could not
guess whence they came,

Then, as he listened, he became aware
that there was o chink in the timbers of
the store-room in which ke was, and it
was from some place beyond this chink
that the voices came. Roger scrambled
te his feet, aud, standing upon a coil of
rope, found that he could gaze through
the chink. He did s0, and, with dilh-
culty, suppressed a cry!

For through the chink he could see
the cabin beyond, and he knew that it
was the great after-cabin of the bargue.
Three men wers there—0Onpe-Lye, Slum,
and another villainous-looking rascal
whom Roger knew not.  The grating
voice of One-Eye carried to his ears.

“8it vou down, 5lim!” he heard the
ruffian growl. “ I would speak wi' ye!
Ha' ve discovered the chart that the

Chevalier hid ¥

“The chart?” growled Slim. *Why
ask we that? ad not the Chevalicr
the chart uwpon him? Ia' ye nob
wrested his sccret from him?¥

“The Chevalicr is gona to his last
reckoning ! gronted One-Eye, * But he
took not the chart wi' him. He hid it,
Slim, rat me, but ho must ha' hid
it aboard the Celestine. Ha' ye found
it, Slim? Ha' ye, ye gallows rat?
Would ye seck to doublecross me, eh?
Rat ye, but I'll ha' the heart o' yo
nailed dripping to the roainmast an’ ye
h!.J 1»

It secmed to Roger watching there
silently, that & crafty look came into the
eyes of Slim as he snswered :

“Hid it, did he? Then rip me if I
ha' found it. Onc-Eye, old pal, if 'twas
aboard the Celestine, "tis thera yet!”

“&ink me, wait vo hore a bit " One-
Eye stumped his way mecross tho after-
eabin, leaving Slim and his fellow-
scoundrel alone. -

‘A cunning smile wreathed the face of
Slim as One-Eye disappeared, and he
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turned swiltly and caught the arm of
his cowpanion, & swarthy roguc who
Roger guessed rightly, was a Portu.
gucze half-bre

“Drid hear that, Gomez? he
wheezed., *The chart iz still aboard the
Celestine! What say yc Gomez?
2hall wo ha' the chart oursclves,
GGomez? Bhall we ha' the rich red gold
between us?  Bink ne, why should we
not get rid o' One-Eye—ay, and his men
—an' ha' all the more for ourselves®™

“Can we do it, cap'n?” asked Gomes,
83 his eyes, too, It up with greedy
cunning.

“Ay, can we!” wns the swift rﬁply.
“Gomez, ye know this El{;’i well, and ye
know the-magazine, ile I engago
One-Eye in conversation, go ye to tho
magazino and lay & train of powder.
Then, when I give the signal, fire the
train!t After that we'll drop [rom the
stern ports to our boat, an blemrc the
BSwordfish to blow sky-high, The
treasure . will be ours, Gomez—ours
alope 1"

Roger*s Peril [
ARDLY had Slim ceascd speak-
H ing than the cabin door opened
again, and One-Eye entercd.

“Bit yo down, 8lim!" he

rowled. "I ha' lots to say to yo." He

E:-ced (Fomoz with his one eye. “¥e can

quit, Gomez,” he went on. "I'll ha'

none listening when 1 speak to my
lootenant [*

“] go, senor!” said QGomez, and
croased towerds the door.

But, as he hesitated there & moment,
Roger caught the glance that passed be-
tween him and S8lim, )

Roger's heart thumped viclently. Se
Slim was going to carry out his plan
without 8 moment’s delay.

“The chart! I must save the chart!”
was the thought that flashed instantly
through Roger’s brain _ and, a}:urred by
the necessity of haste, he left his watch-
ing-post and emerged upon the gun-
deck. Tle carced not whether he was
geen or not, During bis nocturnsl
ramblings around the barque he had
marked the placo where he had been
held prisoncr, and ho mado a’trm‘t &r
that. It was a noisome hole decp 2 the
bows of the vessel. 1

Roger needed no light to guide
i‘ar-ga knew exactly where he
placed the chart. 5

In = short space of time Roger had

i:im,
had

retrieved the package of papers, snd
had thruost them into his shirt.  But

time was ing, and as he scrembled
back to the gun-deck he gave & cry.
The place was full of emokel

(Gomez, apparently. had wasted no
time! The magazine was situated just
behind the mainmast, in the lower
depths of the hold. Gomes had laid »
train of wder, and had fired it!

“The lad Jem! Where can he bet
must warn him !’ gasped Roger, and
he scrambled hastily to the deck, shout-
ing as he ran:
" Whether his cries reached and warned
the lad, Roger knew not, for, almost as
goon as he ran on deck he wes scen by
a man who came at that moment from
the fo'c'sle, and who gave the alarm,

“@nlit me, but ’tis the lad i
vanished ! yelled the pirate. “Hi,
lads! Come quick! I ha' him1”

(Without ¢ doubl Roger's plight i a
terrible one, for at any moment the
pirate barque may be blown sky-high,
bringing swiff and sudden death to all
aboard her! FLook out for furthér thrill-
ing developments next week,)
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“THE FORM-MASTERY FEUD 1" “Oh dear! I-I don’t.” vour poardon in my furn, my dear

(Continued from page 23.)

guestion gml with regard to an incident
m your Form master’s study last Wed-
nesday,” said the ITead.

“Ow! I wasn't there, =ir!” gasped
Bunter.
“¥You deny having hbeen in Lthe
sludy 7

“Oh, ves, sir! All tha Remove fellows
ean bear me out, sir; they ean swnar
tnat I was in the Remove passage at
the time I was there——"

“What "

“I—I mesn, at the time I wasn't
thers, sir!” gasped Bunter.

“Bless my soul! It appears that you
were there, ns Mr, Hacker supposed. I
am told, Bunter, that you have a eurious
trick of imitating voices——"

“Oh! Oh no, sir! Nothing of the
kind! I couldn't possibly imitate Mr.
. Queleh's voice, sir. I didn't, sir—I never
did! Never dreamed of it.”

“And who told you that Mr. Queleh's
voice had been imitated on that occa.
gion ¥ demanded the Heaod.

Dumter jumped.
“I—I mean, sir—I didn't know—1
never did—I wasn't——"

“Your knowledge of the circum-
stance i3 & proof of your guilt, Bunter.”

“0Oh, no, sir! I hado’t any know-
ledge—not a hit! I wasn't there at all,
sir! I=~T'm prepered to swear that I
wasn't, air! E should never have gone
near the place if "Hacker hadn’t bemn
after me, A fellow has a right to go to
htzs Form master for protection, siv!
Naot that I went there! I mean, [
wasn't thero when Mr. Hacker came
there, sir.”

“How do you know, then, that Mr.
Itacker came there?”

*“What ¥°" stutfered the Head., “You

have just said that you did.”

“I—1I mean that T didn't, sir! That's
what I really mean to say!™ babbled
Bunter, *“If Mr. Hacker thinks I was
there. sir, he's mistaken. Twigg was mis-
token in thinking he zaw me go info
that study. He's  always meking
mistakes——'

Hacker was staring Llankly at Bunter.
. “The hoy was evidently in the study,”
he said. “He must have heard Alr.
Twigg spesking 1o me.”

“0Ob, mo, sir! Notr B word!" =aid
Bunter hastily. “I wasn't there! And
as for imitatimg Mr. Quelch’s vowee, I
conldn’'t! I'm net a vemtriloguist, sir--
I dan’t really know what ventrilognism
iz, DBesides, as if I'd tell a Form master
io go and eat coke! -1 shouldn't
dream of such a thing, sir! I—I should
think it disrespoctiol”

Three masters gezed at Buoter in
silence.

“This,” said the ¥ead at last, in a
deep voice, “is o most ﬂxtraorélma-ry
h{,FEJ?

Dunter edged towards the door.

“M-m-may I go now, sir?”
sfuttered.

“¥You may go, Bunter, and you mav
await your Form master in his siody ™

-H:':.]_h I-I}I."IH

“SBilence! Gol”

“Wow

Dunter went.

“I think,” said the Head, “that the
maeatior is now cleared up, gentiemoen.”

Hacker and Queleh locked ar one
another.

“Porfectly, =sir,” said IIE}I‘L‘.E[‘.. “1
beg Mr. Queleh’s pardon with all my
heart! 1 was deceived by a dizrespeet-
ful boy.™

“ Ahsolutely 1™ said Quelch.

F

put

b

ol | -E:H:'g

Hacker, and withdraw cntively any
expressions 1 may have used—" :
“I am extremely sorry——" said
Hacker.,

“I regret the whole incident ex-

tremely,” said Quelch.

The kind old Head beamed upon iho
two masters. 'They left the study to.
gether,  Other masters, seeing them
walking together on the most amicable
terms, were surprised-—interested—per-
haps even & little disappointed. The
Form masters’ feud was at an end, and
Common-room had lost 1is topic!

From DMr. Quelch's study, a littic
later, sounds of woe were heard pro-
cecding. In that study Billy Bunter was
learning—-not for the first time-~that tha
way of thoe transgressor was hard and
the path of a wonderful ventriloguist
set with thorns,

Bunter's return fo the Remove passage
was heralded by & scries of hair-raising
ETOans.

“Hallo, halle, hallo®!’ roared Boh
Cherry.  “You don’t look as i vou've
Lbeen enjoying tee with the Heacd 1™

“Ow, ow, ow! Wow!¥

The Head was satisfied: Quelch and
Hacker were satisfied. But Willian
Geoorge Bunter was. not satisfied; and
the zounds of hiz dissatisfaction were
heard for quite a long timie in the Re.
movee passage. In Bunter's opinton, at
least, this state of affairs was worse--
ever s0 much worse—than the Form
Masters” Feud!

THE END.

(Phere wili be another grand story of
Hurry Wiharton & Co. in next week's
EXLARCED CHRISTMAS NUMBER
af the MAGKEY, entitled r " THE PHAX-
JOM OF THE CAVE! To make sure
Gf securing o copy place an order weth
your newsagent RIGHT XOW )
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You can build

many more and &

better models with
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ERECTOR

— realistic working models!/

Think of it, boys | You can build crowds more models with
Erector than with any other constructional toy. Models that
look real in every detail. Working models, too !

Here are some of the great features of the new 1928 Erector.
With sets from a guinea upwards you get a completely assembled
arrangement of gears which can be altered as required for
working the models with the powerful electric battery motor
also supplied. ® With sets from two guineas upwards you get
asolid steel vrodel building tray and a patented steam boiler which
enables you to build locomotives, hoisting engines, steamboats
~ and fire engines, as well as hundreds of different models.

Other important features include patented machine frame
foundation, making it possible to build genuine machinery
models. Then there’s the new sfraight and curved giant
channel girder and the duplex base with double standard holes
so that axles of two sizes can be used and also providing
for increase in adjustment and adaptability., Lastly, you
have the cone pulley, helical gear, cams, rack and a heap of
other features too numerocus to mention.

Add to all this the fact that Erector is made from structural
steel—plated, brilliantly enamelled in appropriate colours—and
you must agree that there is no other constructional toy to
approach Erector for realistic model-building and value. It
is indeed a new toy all the while—a toy that you can never
tire of. You must have a set—it’s too good to miss,
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WATCH OUT FOR A SPECIAL NEW FEA'URE NEXT WEEK—HOW THE ‘“*MAGMET™ IS MADE!

Jaek: Jolly, Merry and Bright are hav-
g the Lime of thelr Hyves at Lickham

Lodge. Join up with them, boys, and
get the nost out of this week’s tonic-
fough !
I

sald Dr. Birchemall, emfatically,
“Or somebody!™ grinned
Mr. I. Jolliwell Lickham, the
master of the Fourth,

" Bggeactly ! Whichever it is, wa must
fnd s way out of the dilemmer 1"

The Headmaster of St. Sam's wore a
worried frown on his skollerly dile, He
wa3 in & quandery, in addition, of corse, to
hie sccadomie gown,

Un the following dey, the old skaol was
breaking up for an extra long Christmas
holliday, 8o as to give the Skool Guvverners
& chance of repairing the scene of the
recent fire. Four of the boys—Jally,
Merry and Bright and Tubby Barrell, the
hipperpotomus of the Fourth—had na-
where to go.  And what to do with them,
Eumﬂm—.%_ﬂ% M_aﬂ.___u_, EPF,,M know.

wppened so uneggspectedly.
Firat, a tellygrom arrived ﬂmu BAY n__uw_w
Merry mustn’t go home owing to an
cutbrepk of chicken-pox at Merry Manner,
the ancestral home of the Merrys. Then
General Jolly foansd to say that scatlst
fever had broken out in the district and
Jack wes to stay away till further orders.
A postcard followed from Bright's mater
forbidding her son to come near the house
till an outhreak of mumps snd hooping-
coff had subsided. And to crown “ﬂ-
Tubby Borrell’s pater had written from
Portland to may he couldn’t entertain
Tubby until he had served lis sentonce for
ono of his recont Btosk Exchinnge swindles.

. mEEaEHn,w got to be did!™

Buch a sckwence of disaster was un-
presidented. But there it woa !

" What about EEREE:@ the un-
Jorchunit lads yourself, sir '™ sujjested

Mr, Lickham, after a paws,

Dr. Birchemall frowned.

“"Don't be an idiot, Lickham! You
know very well I'm looking for an invita-
blon out myself. If that's the best
sujjestion you can make, you'd better
buzz off 1 ™

Mr. Lickham shrugged Lis sho
turned to buzxz off, WERE Kl

But he didn't get beyond the door. A
gudden w.u: of pmazement from Dr.
Birchemall brought him back with a jump.

“What's the matter, sir ¥ " he asked in
EUTPrise,

" Mottert Grate pip! Just lock at
ﬁ_u._.um,“..u M_.“,E:En _ME mﬂmﬁ_. mm geitedly,

inti B * Bociety Snippings *
WM rwnﬂm .nrmn_n._:ﬁm..__._,mﬂn_.n his mnﬂ#. R

Wondering what the dickens had come

‘over the Hend, the mastor of the Fourth
glarnsed at the paper.

Until thet moment, he had never
realised thaet anybody else, barring an
aged mother and his brother, Bill, bors

AHE Magrer Lisragy,—No. 1,086,

B Ty S, :
e
]

the name of Lickham,
But imm ejately his eyea

person aleo epgeisted—a man of wealth
end position et “that—wlose name and
imtials were the same aa his own !

Gratoly surprised, he read the following :

Mr. I. J. Lickham, the welthy and
exxentric mistery men of Society, has just
bought & bewtiful country seat in Loam-
ghire which he has ealled Lickhom Lodge,
Alter furnishing it regardless of eggapense,
and cogaging a stafl of servants, Le hoa
again  misteriously  disappeaved, - All
mun_mﬂu__ 18 asking whore does he pot to,
during his long absences from home 7 "

**Lickhom, you're found oul at last !
WEHE Dr. Birchemall, as the master of the

ourthh finished percosing the paragraf.
i have always maintained that thore wag
something fshy about vou, and now the
ecalos have fallen from my eyes! The
yarns you havo always told mo about being
hard up were all cod from beginning to
end | *

* Not ot all, gir ! *’ pasped Mr. Lickham,
“Surely you den't imagine for ono
moment that I'm the jentloman they're
referring to ! 3

" Of corse you aro! Are you going to
tell me there are two I. J. Lickhams
about 1™ eggselaimed the Head, * Your
sacret is reveeled at last, Lickham, and it's
no good trying to bluff it out 1™

“* But—but——0 0"

“Tutt, tutt! There's nothing to ba
achamed of in being & wealthy Society
man | Talts a seat, Lickhom, and have a
eipar,”'

Mr. Lickham grinned.

The Head was forely rubling his hands
with delite. He had fully made up his
mind that the mistery man of * Socisty
Snippings " was Mr. Lickham of the
r Fourth, and his audden discovery filled him
with glea.

" To think thot you've kept it dark all
these yoores, Mr. Lickham!™ he eggs-
claimed, calling his assistant ** mister * for
tho firet time in history. " Ko wonder
they eall you the mistery mon of Socicty !
Obvioualy nobody would dreem of finding
you at Bt. Sam's 1"

Mr. Lickham smirked. After the first
shock of surprise, he was begiuning to
realise that it would be rather plezzant to
bo regarded as an exxzentric Crocus.

“Well, 1 suppose it's no good denyi
it any | r. Wﬁ__: he EE,m “1 nﬂm
now, that 1 am a bloo.bludded aristecratic
millicnaire. 1've done my best to keep it
a secret, but truth will out ! ™

* Bravvo, Mr. Lickham! 1 thought
you'd soon confess after seeing it in black

foll on the paragrafl, the it f{al
fact was broaught home to him that another

sure you'ro quite comfiors
table in that chair, air t"
“0Oh, guita! Don'
worry about me, Birchemall 1 ™ said Mr.
Lickham, in lofty axxents.

* Wouldn't you like me to pat you n
cushion, your highness " asked D,
Birchemall, beginning to fawn and grovel.

* That's guita all right, my man !

“It's a plezzure, your honner !
now about the vack i

Me. Lickham folt  spssm of fear ran
through him. He had o sudden ides of
what was coming,

" Well, what about the wvack " he
asked, in oalorm.

And

_uwm... En..___,c:,::.iﬁzparﬂv.mmﬂn:ﬁdw:
to Lickham Lodge 1 " said Dr. Birclismall
" LeLe-Lickhoom Lodge | Whore's that

“* Your new country seat in Loamshire,
of corse 1"

* But—but it's not mino ! " stuttersd
Mr, Lickham. "1 mean, of corsg, it is
mine ! " he corcected, hastily.

“Then why the dickens can’t we all go
there ?

Ll Hl.H TP

“Ay, ay ! That's the idea " grinned
the Head, I knew how anxious you
would bo to have us with you for & week
or two. I'll inferm Jolly and his friends
immejately, and w¢'ll catch the first train
to-maorrow afternoon to Lickham I o

“0h, prate pip! DBut lock |iepe,
it P

But Dr. Birchemall had already gone,
leaving Mr. Lickham to eggeplain his
objections to tho furniturs in the astudy.

Tho maztor of the Fourth staggored to
lis fest, his hisir almost standing on end
with horror. It was impossible to get out
of it mow. Dr. Eire all and foar
juniora wers deffinitely booked as his
guests at Lickham Lodge—and he didn't
ovon kngw where Lickham Lodgo was !

With sn aggernised ﬂ:,.._— at the thought
of the fix his thoughtless decoption had
landed him in, he rushed from t

study.

I1.
HE old quad at 8t. Sam's pressented
m an onnimated scene on  the
following afternoon, when the
kool broke up. Drake-loads of

and white ! ™ cried the Head. ** Are you

clieering boya rolled away ono aftor the

1 suppose now the cat’s out of the

nM !ﬁhﬁﬁi@ ....

R. LICKHAM iz LIMELIGHT

other, while through

never-anding  stresm
of vehicleos of all
shopes and sizes.

Althoe it was somewhat early, the follows
wore all Blled with the aspirit of Christmaa,
snd jollity rained sooprosm.

Dr. Birchemall was in the payest of
moods,

“ Hurry up, Lickham, dear boy, or we
ghan't get to Lickham Lodge to.day!'
he cried, ns the lust of tha vehicles rolled
...._im__ﬂ and only Jack Jolly & Co. snd
Tubby Barroll wers laft.

Havinz made sure of his invitation to
gpand the vack with Mr, Lickham, Dr.

irchemall had now dvopped his fawning,
grovelling waya of tha nite befars, and waa
addressing the Fourth Form wmaster in
guite the usual style again.

Mr. Lickham wasz loocking worried to
deth as he carriad his bags down the steps
of the Bkool House. The prospect of
turning up at Lickbhom Lodge with five

ucats who fully belesved it to ba his own

ouss filled him with dismay. Az =&
ruatter of {nct, be had only just found out
wheore Lickham Lodge was situsated !

All day long he had been trying various
dodges to make the Head chanze his
mind. He hod told him that Lickham
Lodge was overrun with ratts, that the
roofa leaked, thot it woas miles away from
the nearest tucic-chop, ond so fourth. But
the Head refused to be budged. He had
made np his mind to spend the hollidays
at Lickham Lodge, and to Lickbam Lodge
he meant to go.

' Come on | " he oried oxoitedly. * Let
us away | "

80 saying, the Head stepped into his
walting car. Jack Jolly & Co. and Tubby
Barrell followed, and Ap, Lickham,
shaking hiz head weelully, took the seas
next to the shever.

" Muggloton Stetion !  bawled Dr.
Birchemall to Geerbox, the ahaver.

Goerbox salocted smartly, and trod on
tho sell-starter. With o loud roar, the
eor jolted off.

It was o plezzant trane jovrney from
Muggleton to Toad-in-the-Hole, the nearcat
village to Lickhom Lodge—plezzant, that
s, for all aggsept Mr, Lickham, who groew
more and moro nervous Ay thoe miles rolled
by. Dr. DBirchemall casting oside his

the pates poursl a
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uanal .n:ﬁ_..__:____....._.
for nnea, kapt
. the juninps it fitzof larfier
ol ___.___. with his jesting, and dia-
bl played & ekill at conjuring
and p:r_u__-cw”rw:z trix that made
them marvel.
At last, tho grats express thundered
into the littls wayside station of Toad-in.
the-Hole, and the St. Sam's party alited.

* Bhall we take & eab to Ldickham
Lodge, sir 1% asked Jack Jolly, as they
passed through the barrier.

“ Most decidedly,” prinned the Ifcad,
“ Mr. Lickhom will pay t "

They angared the station hack and drova
off at furions epeod throurh the frosty
Lonmahira lanes, on which the wintry dusk
wig now bepinning to fsll.

Mr. Lickham pgroaned a hollow groan,
ond sank back into his corner, praying for
the Losmshire lancs to apen and swallow
himm up. DBut they didn't, and m dew
eorss, the hack rolled through the grate
gates of Lickham Leodge,

Mr. Eiekham found that there was no
need for & front door key. Aa they drove
up the carridze-drive through the wooded
grounds, the lighta of the house glittercd
in the distancs, Keidently sefvants wera
in rezzidenco, if nobody elsa.  Mr. Lick.
ham's hart sank down into his boota.

Tho cab droo up ot laat bhefore a atately
Elizzabethan ifice, mud with a loud
cheer, the juniors alited, followed by D,
Birchemall and the gquaking magter of the
Fourth,

M m”_..r—w sunt ! You do yourself
well, Lickham, and no mistake! " re-
marked the Head, as ha canterad up the
ataps lending to the front door. * 1 can
ses we are going to have the time of our
lives, hera, Ring the Dell, Jally 1™

Jack Jolly rang a tervilick peel on the
bell, and immepately tho prate portal
swung open, and & tall footman looked out.

“Nob to-day, thank you!l™ he said,
mistaking the party al [rst for & gang of
carol-singora.

Dr. Birchiomall snorted.

“ How dare you, meamal | " he wrapped
out. *“ Know you not that we oare the
honnersd puosts of your master, Mr,
Lickham ¥ Come on, Lickhom'! Lead
the way ! "

“Oh erikey: I'm sorry, jentlemen !
gagped the Hunkey., " You ses, none of ua
sarvants have sver seen our mester yat, ao
natcherally I didn't loew ! .

“What 7" yelled . Mr,  Lickbam, a
endden wild hope springiog in his breast.

"I eaid none of us sorvants bhave ever
seen pur master,” repestod the footmon

* Ave you Mr. Lickhinm, them, sir f =

— i _— cmemr s el

The culler surjed back into My, Lirk-
ham's dile agein, making him tuwn as yed
A3 a pony, Just when he thought the
deseption would be found out, he was
eaved |

" O, grate pip | What amoezing Juck '
_“_.m. muttered te himself, then aleud, he
%..&__._"_ “Of come I am Mre. Lickham.

indly sea to m asta’ loggooo im-
rocjately,”” ol gotes

“And tell the cock to prepars o fen-
carsa JJdinner at once!"™ added Dr
Birchemall.

“ Yossiv ! Certainly, air!* ecried (he
footman, rushing o eggsecuta the com.
manda, M Trot in snd meke yoursslves ot
home, jentlemon | *

Mr. Lickbam, gosping with releef,
slagrered into the hall, and mede himeelf
&t home, and the rest of the porty did
likewise. Then as if by magick, n small
army of servants appesred on the scene
to look after them, and thay wero con-
ducted  to  Juxurious  bedrooms, and
miormed that dioner would be served in
_hm._._..ﬂ.mﬂ._.u‘__.

Ir. Birchemall waa farely beeming with
delite m hia magnifficent surroundings,
while Jack Jolly & Co. and Tubby Barrell
were trooly delited with the two adjoining
Lbedrooms in which they wers placod. As
for Mr. Lickham, he wae grinning all over
Lig dile ot the unegpapected euxxzess of his
reception at Lickhem Lodgoe.

Never in his wildest dreeros hod the
master of the Fourth imajined that it
would be possible to carry the deception
bayond the nm”%u of Lickham Lodge. Bug
everything gona in his faver. The
real owner of the grate mansion was far,
far sway, and the servants all axxepted
Mr. Lickham of 8t. Sam’s aa their master
without question. The master of the
Fourth felt like jumping for joy at his
good fortune,

Diopner in Lickbam Leodgo that nite was
o cheerful meol, Masters end boys slike
tucked in p.m{ﬂmhuﬁm_wn and the welkin
rang witit their happy larfter, Loud wero
their praises of Mr. Lickliom; and the
master of the Fourtl as he went to béd.
felt e had had the nite of his life. How
it would all end up, he didn't koow—and
for the prezzeot, he dido't care! For
once in his life, Mr, Lickhom was in the
Limelight—and he was grately onjoying
the scnsation !

THE END.

{Wanit sowie more loughs, boye 7 Of coursel
Then you won't be disoppoeinted when yotu
read “Lickham's Chrisimaes Party "'- -nexd
week's ropeing pern featuring Jack Jolly de
Lo, Order your Chrislmoes Number of the

MAGKED now.} -
: 'THE AlagNeT LippaRY.~No. 1,060,



