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THE FIRET CHAPTER.
Pop Hears the Call ]

HUMP!
T e
It waa quite a startling sound

_in the quiet old quadvangle at
Greyiriars.

Pom-posu-pom |

The Remg'.?e had just been dismissed
for morning break. The bang of a big
drum grected their ears as  they
stroamed out of the House.

“Halla, hallo, halle '™ cxelaimed Bob
Cherry. * What—"

“1 say, you fellows, it's a civcus ! ox-
cletmed Billy Bunter.

BRang ! ! Pom-pom-poimn !

The notes a trompet, played with
vigour though somewhat out of tune,
asccampanted the banging of the drum.

The wmusic—which huad charms, for
jumior schoolboys, at least=—proceeded
from the direction of the gates.

Apparently, & circus procession was
possing the school, and, from the point
of view of the Remove, itk was fortunate
that thoy had beon dismissed for break
at that opportune moment. Naturally,
tiey wanted to seo the procession. In-
decd, it was prebable that the
Removiles were much more interestod
in cirenses than in the valuable know-
ledge that they had been absorbing
frem My, Quelch,

But there was one member of the
Remove who wuas mot moerely pleased,
but exuberently delighted,

That memtber was Cecil Popper, the
pew boy, nephew of Sir Hiltop Fopper,
of Popper Court, but in onrlier davs
known as FPop of the Circus, the Won-
derful Boy Acrobat. "

Pop gave a yell of delight.

“Hooray! Hoo-blinking-rax!'" he
shouted. “*This ‘ore is prima !

Pop olften forgot the carcful English
he hed learned from the tutor who had
]_am]:rl.r_ﬁi him for Greyiriars. He forgot
14 again now.

Pop started for the gates. Most of
the Remove started in that direction.
But tho circus schoolboy proceeded in
his own way—in o seriea of catherine-
wheels, turning over and over with a
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By FRANK RICHARDS.
Introducing Harry Wharton & Ceo., of

Greyfriars, and “ Pop "—the Circus School-
boy—in one long whirl of gaiety and fun.

swiftness that was Lardly to be fol-
lowed by the eye.

And Mr, Quelch, the master of the
Eecmove, looking out into the quad,
frowned, end called to the new jumior
in sharpg toncs:

“Popper! Popperi Stop that at
oace! Do you hear me? How often
have I told you that you must not play
circus pranks here.  Ceass those antice
ummediately 1™

Pop may have heard; but he did not

heed. He cathering-wheeled away,
leaving Mr. Quelch to frawn.
. He reached the gates, the Removites
in a mob after him. The gates were
open, and Pop revolved out inte the
read, end came te o halt, right end
tppermaost, as the head of the procession
reached the spot.

iz face was glowing.

Pop was an unwilling schoolboy; his
heart was still with his old profession.
Yo his ears the sound of a circus was
hke the scent of battle to an old war-
horse.  That morning Pop had been
looking dismal in the Form-room. With
all his cfforts he could not fix his mind
on Latin prose; his thoughts persisted
in wandering to spangles and sawdust,
io hoops and banoers, to the high
trapeze, where he had performed won-
derful feats in his happy old days at
Jimmy Walker's World-Famous Circus.
But his face was not dismal now, It
was as bright as the summer sunshine.

Harry Wharton & Co. jetned him out-
side the gates, smiling.  They rather
liked the vnusual rew boy, and they
sympathised with him, for they could
see thet at Greviviars he was rather
like a fish out of water. And they were
pleased to sce his glum face grow seo
Lvight.

“Enjoxing life now,
«rinped Pob Cherry.

"Wotto !” said Pop. “I say, wouldn't
vou like to jump on one of them vans
and hike off, and never sc¢ this blessed
school agin 77

“No jolly fear™

“The no-fearfulncss 1s terrifie, my
estpamed Pop!" said Hurree Jamsct
Ram Bingh, shaking hie dusky head.

“Why, blow me up a gum-dree!™
yelled Pop, with sudden excitement.

old  bean 7"

“Wha-2-t 1" ejaculated Frank Nugent,
“It's 'im ! yalled Pop.
“"Him? Who?" asked Johnny Bull

Im!  Jimmy Walker! This ‘ere
circus is Walker's World-Famous !  Jest
fancy thut!"' gasped Pop.

“{Oh, my hat ™

The cireus procession, led by a great
clephant, with a clown perched on his
neck, swung past the school gates, and
Pop waved to the clown, And the clown,
evidently recognising Pop in the crowd
of schoolboys, sturt-g at him in amaze-
inent, and then waved his drumsticks
in greeting.

A little farther back came a small
car, with a fat and florid man sitting
in it, with a cigar sticking out of the
corner of a large mouth,

IPop made a rush towards the car,

“Ha~Jimmy ' e roared,

Mr. Walker, the plump proprictor of
the World-Famonus {":Irmm, Fave o jumi,
The agar fell from his month es e
loapod to his feet. The Buster Seven
he was driving gave a sudden zigzag.

*Pop!" he gasped,

He jamined on the brakes. The car
halted, and with some swayving and con-
fusiou, ithe procession behind came to u
SEOP.

“Oh, my hat ' zaid Harry Wharton.
“That's Jimmy Walker. right enonglh,
vou fellows, This i3 Walker's tliveus,
Bt

“Pop will
Johuny Bull,

Pap, heedloss of Groylriars, of Form
masters, of his stern amd  snappish

ardian—of all things, in fact, ezeept
s delight =t seecing his old friemd
again, clambered on the Buster Scveuw,
Jimoiy Walker shook hands with him,
not onee, bot many times. A, Walker's
purple {face was glowing; it was evident
that the plensnee of the miecting waos
mutual. Jimmy stood in {le car, vork-
ing al Pop's arm, in fact, as if lie mis-
”T.ﬂk it for & pump-handle, grinming with
glee. :

“Faney secing  you old
Jimmy " gasped Pop.

“Fancy seoing you. yon young himh ™
said old Jimmy. *“ Wasn’t you sent to
a big school?"

gt into o row !l sand

ngin,

(Copyright in the United States of America.)



?"Thﬂt t¥ere's tha school,” grinned
op.

“Oh, my eye'! cjoculated Mr.
Walker, staring at the great pile of
grnyffia.ra. “1s that there vour school,

opt’

‘PYuu'va hit 18, Jimmy."

My eye™

Harry Wharton glanced round into
the gateway rather anxiously. Plenty
of Greyfriars fellows were coming along
to see the cirens, and he was anxious
to see whether there waz & maskter 1n
the offing. For between Cecil Fopper's
present and the past there was a

reat gulf fixed, and he was strictly
%urhidden to held any sort of communi-
cation with his former associates of the
ring and the road. Indeed, Sir Hilton
Popper would have made him forget
them if he eould have done so0. He
would have blotted Mr. Walker and his
World-Famous Circus entirely from his
nephew’s mind.

“Oh, my hat! Here comes Quelchiy !
exclaimed Wharton.

“"Rotten "' grunted Bol,

Wharton ran into the road.

“Trop, old bean! Quelchy's coming!™
he called out.

“Blow Quelchy " answered Pop reck-
lessiy.

“But, look here, old chap—""

“Rats 1™ .

“I sav, Pop, wou hetter ‘ook it!"
said Mr. Walker anxiously. “You
don’t want to get into a row at your
gchool, Pop.™

“You fed-up with me elready, old
Jimmy "’ asked Pop.

“You young limb, don’t you talk out
of the back of your ‘ead,” said DMr.

Walker. " DBut—""
“But rats!” said Pop. '"Start up,
old Jimmy. I'm going on with the

cireus now, TI’'ll come back later.”

“But—"" gasped Mr, Walker.

“Jtart up, you old image, you!' ex-
elaimod Pop. “It's all right. ATS
it to me. Don't you want to jaw to an
old pal apaint” .

“ Pat—"" gnid Mr. Walker again.

“Have you forpotten how to start a
Buster Seven '’ demanded Pop. “Will
vau get a move on, before old sobersides
nabs me, vou old duffer, voui"

Thus adjured, Mr, Walker started
up, and the Puster Seven glided on
a?tm: the tall elephant that was now
considerably in advance.

Eehind the little car came the rest of
the procession, rattling and jingling.

“Oh crumbs,” said Harry VWharton
blankly.

The Remove were out for hreak; in
a short time they were due in lhe
Yorm-room again for third school, And
Pop, forpetiul or regardless of third
school, weas going off with the eircus.

“Pop!" shouted Nugent. *Come
back, you ass."”

“Put it on, Jimmy!” said Pop as
a tall, angular figure surmounted by a
mortar-board appeared in the schosl
gateway.

“I—I say gasped Mr. Walker.

“ Put it on, you old imago, you."”

Mr. Walker, evidently very much
under the domination of his former
boy acrobat, obediently put it on. Mpr,
Quelch stared into the road, and his
eyes almost bulged at the sight of
Popper of the Remove scated in the
Buster Beven by the side of tho circus
proprietor,

“Tpon my word ! gasped Mr, Quelch.

EI-: waved his hand to the new junior.

Popper! Come back at oncel
Popper ! Stop! I command Fou—re-
turn immediately—immediately

Pop glanced back, He grinned and
waved his hand to Henry Samuel

LE ]
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Quelah. Then the Buster Sevon rushed
o, and Pop disappearsd from the
aze of his Form masier—leaving Mr.
uelch standing like a statue of aston-
ishment, glarving.

— ey

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
0Old Pals 1

2 RIME!™ gaid Pop with a deep

P breath.

Mr., Walker shook his head
doubtiully.

The circus procession had reached tha
pitch where the World-'amous was to
camp. It was on Friardale Green,
little more than a mile from Greylriars.

That mile had not taken long to
traverse; but it seemed to Pop to pass
in & few geconds. The trampling of
hoofs, the rumnble of wheels, the banging
of the drum, the blaring of the trumpet,
were musie to the ears of the circus
schoolboy, Greyiriars follows found life
pleasant enough at Greyfriars; but to
Pop of the Circus it seemed that he was
living once more after & dismal interval
that could scarcely be called existence.
He had mado friends et the school—
he liked the cheery Co., he liked most of
the fellows; but the circus came an easy
first.

“Prime!™ he repeated enthusiasti-
cally, standing with his hands in his
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pockets, surveying the pitching of the
circus camp, end exchanging greetings
with old scquaintances.

He grinned at Mr. Walker.

“You ain't so pleased as [ am, by o

shot!” he said.

“Plessed nin't the word!™ said Mr.
Wealker. “ But it won't do, Pop. You'll
get into a fearful row at the school”

“Wheoe carcs?’ soid Pop recklessly.

“Do they wallop you at the schooli®
asked Mr, Walker,

*Sometimes.™

“Well, you're asking for it extra-
special now, Pop.™

“It's worth it,” said Pop.

Mr. Walker shook his head again,
He was seated on a slanting shaft of a
van, his cigar in his mouth. His eves
dwelt affectionately on Pop; but he was
obviously concerned and uneasy.

“I'd never have come this way if
I'd knowed,” he said. “I Lknowed you
was at Greyiciars, but I never knowed
wiere Grevfriars was™

“I'm glad yvou didI” said Pop. “It's
a sight for sors eves to see the circus
agﬁin, and vour ugly old mug, Jimmy."

e eved the cireus proprieter keenly.
Jimmy Wallier had o rubieund, cheery
face; but there were many lines on it,
and it seemed to Pop that his old
friend was looking much older and
more worn. And Pop's happy face Le-
came more scripus.

“You ain't been getting full houses,
Jimmy,” he said,

lo

3

“Ciroukcs ain't what they was, Pop,"
answered bMr. Walker, “Thers ain't the
money about that there used to be. Too
many taxes these days. Tazes kills
trade, and bad trade is bad for every-
body—specially cireuses. And—>*
 “You've felt a draught sincs you lost
%uur Wonderful Boy Aarobat?” asked

o

“I ain't denyi it,’ said Jimmy
Walker. “You wanag the big draw of the
show. Pop, your nams on ths hills
uséd to bring them in! The World-
Famous ain't one of the big circuges—
we can't afford fancy salaries for fancy
stars, We had one star, Pop, and that
wad you. And I ain't denying that the
World-Famous has been going downhill
since you left us, becauso you can ses
Ilr:I fur”,;r'nur.'-:r:‘ll': by looking round at the
B0W,

“I'vo noticed it," says Pop, his brow
wrinkling, “and it's a rotten shame,
Jimmy. I wish that bloke had never
left me a fortunc—lcastways, I wish he
badn't made old Popper my guardian,
and fixed him with three hundred a
year for tho job. That's where the
shoe pinches. Old Popper let me rip
long cnough till that money was left
me. He never remembered that my
poor old dad was his b¥other ill the
spondulics ceme along.”

Pop gave an angry snort.

“It's jest votten,” he said. “You saw
my dad through when he was down on
his luck, you fed me when 1 was &
nipper, I it hado't been for you,
Jimmy, it would have been the work-
house for me—and old Popper would
never have lugged me out of it. And
now I'm old enough to do you a good
turn back for it, I'm took away and sent
to school. It's & ghame.™

j:It’a for your good, 1’1:?.”

“Blow my good!” growled Pop, *I
ain't thinking of my good, bul your
good, old Jimmy. Besides, it ain't for
my good. The minute I'm my own
master, old Jimmy, I'm coming back to
the cirens!”

“You'll change your mind afors
then.”
“Rot!” answered Pop. “Waen't I

born and bred in the sawdust? I tell
you, when I heard the big drum this
morning I felt like I was jest coming to
life again after being dead & lon
timo. I did that! But [ could stan
it,” went on Pop, “if it wasn't for
leaving you in the lurch. But letting
you down &after all you've.done for
mo—"

“L was glad to do it, Pop, and I'd
do it again, and joyful” said Mr.
Walker nffcctiﬂnataejly. “You was
always a good kid, and being muyself
a widder man with no nippers, why
I jest jurwped at faking you on when
your poor dad lefs you on my ’ands.™

“And now they'ro making me turn
you down !” growled Pop savagely, “and
you mneeding me, old Jimmy! Don'b
you go for to deny it, you old image,
you—yon know you nead me to help the
World-Famous pull through these bad
times.

“I ain't denying it, Pop! But there's
nothing doing, and it can't be "elped,”
saicdd Jimmy Walker. “Mebbe we'll do
business ‘ere this time! If I could jest
put your name on the bills again, and
‘ave you for the time we're staying
‘erc—"  DMr. Walker sighed.

Pop gave a whistlo,

“Well, why shouldn’t you ?” he asked.
“P'riaps I could get leave from my
Form master. Hea's crusty, but he's a

Tae Micxer Lismany.—No, 1,168,
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good sort, Or I could nip out of
school—*

“Don't you think of anything of the
kind, Pop,” said Mr. Walker, “because
it ain't pomible. I'd rather sce the
Woarld-Famous sold up than get you into
troublo with your guardian and your
schoolmaster.”

*Bald up ! repeated Pop. He started.
“(Old Jimmy, you don't mcan that it
might come to that.”

. Walker did not answer. But the
linea of trouble on his purple face
seemed to deepen. Pop set his lips.

“0ld Jimmy!” be said quictly. 'Ow

you stopping on this pitch ™

“Wa'se booked for three days, Pop.
But if there’s good business we shall
beng on.”

“I'm going to do my turn ssme sa 1
used for them three days, Jimmy,”
said the circus schoalboy. *““You know
it uzed to 6ll the house”

“Don't 1 knew it!"” sighed Jimm
Walker. “We ain’t had hardly a full
‘ouse since you left, Pop.”

"Well, I'm going to hix it,” said Pop.
“Leave it to me ‘ow—I'm going to
manage ik! Dor’'t you worrit that old
bean of yourn. Leave it to me. T tell
you, old Jimmy. you got to ennounce
the Boy Aarobat again, and I'm going
to do my stunts on the high trapeze.”

_ “But it cun't be did, Pop—" ob-
jected Jimmy, though the brightening
of his troubled face told how much
the idea sppealed to him.

“1t's got to be did!” said Pop, *and
I'm telling you to leave it to me to fix
1! Stick up the bills, old Jimmy—The
\}"ﬂ&d{*t{éul Boy EAﬂrubﬂL The King
of the Trapere. Ewery Evening at tho
World-Famous.” ! ¢

"My oyel” ejaculated Jimmy Walker
suddenly, He stared past Pop at the
road that bordered the village green.
. Fop glanced round. A tall gentieman
in shooting clothes, with an eyeglass
stuck it his right eye, was crossing the

reen from the road. Pop caught his

resth. It was Sir Hilton Popper, his
uncle and guardian,

‘:"ﬂ'h my 1" ejaculated Pop.

J'Now the fat's in the firel” said
Jimmy Walker dismally.

“"He gin't scon me,”
qguickly.

The tall baronet was striding towards
the circus encampment, with a . deop
Ircﬁw? Eﬂ his bmw*l L

ut he was not loocking towards the
epot where Mr. Walker sat on the shaft,
with Pop standing by him. ¥a had
not seen the circus schoolboy vet. The
dark frown eon his brow was dus to
soma other cause.

“Get be'ind this ’ers wvan, Pop,
quick,” said Mr., Walker. The good-
patured circus proprietor hated trouhle

any sort, and he knew there would
be trouble if Sir Hilton caught sight of

PI:F.

op stepped quietly back £ill he had

placed the van between him and the

adm?e-mg figure of the lord of Popper
gurt.

Little as he liked his guardian, he

eaid Fop

Was d?eply awed hﬁ' him, and in Sir
Hillon's presence iz customary cool
confidenca deserted him. And he did

pot want to bo taken by the collar and
marched back to Greyfriars.

Sir Hilton paused near the camped
vens and glanced about him. Then he
came across to where Mr. Walker sat,
and Pop moved o little farther round
the van, a faint grin on his face.
Obviously, Sir Hilton did not know that
he was there; and there was o faint

rin on Jimmy Walker's face, also, as

& :usg and touched his hat to ths

et.
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THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Bunter Begs for It !

=2, UELCHY'S gob ‘em!” re-
] ] marked wmner of  the
Remove,

Harcold Skinner really need
not have pointed it out.

All the Remove fellows were well
aware that Mr. Queleh had “got "em,”
as Skinner expressed i,

Third school that morning, in ihe
Remove-room, had a tense atmosphere,
Mr. Quelch’s brow was wrinkled, and
his iE,'iﬂuhzet eye glinted.

The ampzing conduct of the circus
schoolboy had stirred his decpest wrath.
Under his very eves, Cecil Popper bad
broken school bounds, cut class, end
gone off with the eireus Pmpl-a with
whom he had been strictly forbidden to
hold any communication whatsoever, It
was such o defiance of authority ns was
scarcely known in Mr. Quelen's long
experience as & schoolmaster, and :f was
not surprising that it stirred nim to
wrath.

In the case of any other [cllow at
Greyfriars, such defiance would hayve
been followed by expulsion from the
school. In Cecil Popper's caze it could
not be so followed,

For it was well known to Mr. Quelch,
and to the Hoead, that Popper of the
Remove desired nothing better than to
be “sacked,” in order that he might
have & chance of rojoining the cireus.

The *“sack,” in hiz case, would not
have been & punishment, but a reward,
ag Sir Hilton haod pointed out to the
Head; and go Mr. Quelch was somewhat
perplexed to know how he was going to
deal with the truant.

Many times Pop had been ecaned,
many times he had been flogged; bHut
such punishments as these did not seem
to have produced tha desired effect on
him, judging by his present actions.

Mr, Quelch was puzzled, perplexed,
irritated, and exasperated. Hp-u‘owa,s ot
the man to vizit these feolings on those
who did not deserve 1t; but all the
Remove knew that they hed to walk
warily that morning.

And it was & very guiet and careful
class that Henry Samuel Quelch dealt
with in third school, :

And in spite of the wary walking of
tha Removit soma of tha fellows
found trouble. Billy Bunter was =potted
sucking tofiee, and given & hundred
linea, Lord Mauleverer woke out of a
gentle doze to find himsell the richer by
two hundred lines.  Bob Cherry waas
severely called to order for shuffling his
feet; which really was bard, for Bob
found it ve{y difficult to keep still at
any timoe. Vernon-Bmith was eaned for
impertinence, though he only =aid
“Thank yon very much, sir!” when he
waa given lines for yawning.

The Remove wera rather glad when
they wero ‘dismissed that morning.
Quelch was getting to be quite a worry.

Posaibly Mr. Quelch had expected Pop
to return during third school. But Pop
had not returned. When the Remove
men came out, they saw nothing of the
circus schoolboy,

“"The howling assl™ satd Bob Cherry.
“He's making a day of it! Queleh will
bo ready to bite him when he comes in ™

“The bitefulness will probably be
terrific,” romarked IMurres Jam=et Ram
Singh, *The esteemed Quelchy is {right-
fully infuriated 1"

“"Wall, it's enough to make an
waxy " said Johnny Bull. ¢
ought to hava more sonee ™

“7 say, you fellows—"

“Shut up, Bunter.”

“But I say, Quelchy's in a frightful
wax " said Billy Dunter. “Ha's swear-
ing like anvthing in his study—"

“Whaot 7% yelled the Famous Five,

man
opper
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¥ At leas!, I heard him eay ' Goodness
racious mel’ * snid Bunter. * But you
should have heard the way be said it 1*

“You fat chump [*
“He was grinding hiz teeth,” maid
Bunter. “At least, T’m sure he would

have been gr.i.nding them, only of course
he can't, because they ain't a fixture.
Ha'n aim?l:.r foaming with rage. It's
rather a lark, ain't 147"

“The larkfuloess will not be great for
the esteemed FPop when he comes im,
my fat idiotic Bunter.”

“Well, the sconer that fellow’s sacked,
the better,” said the Owl of the Remove.
*The Head ought never to have lot him
into Greyfriars, It's all very well his
being & baronet’s nephew; but it’s jelly
well known that he was brought up in
a circus, and he's frightfully
Mean, too! He refused to cash a postal
erder for me, the very day he came.
low bounder like that Is quita out of
place here. hardly dare to think
what my titled relations would say, if
t]]ﬂl:ir EW*M

“Probably they'd faint!” suggested
Bob Cherry. "¥.|The Duka de Bunter,
and the Marquis de Bunter, and the
Viscount Bunter would all collapse
together in the bar of tho Bunter
Armal”

“Ha, ha, ha ¥

“You cheeky beast,
well there ain't any Bunter Armal
roared Dunter. “But as I was saying,
that rank outsider, Popper, ought never
to have been admitted to the school. It
lots us down! I felt frightfully small
when & Iligheliffe man asked me if
dPﬂD%EI' was i Greyiriars chap, the other

B Y.

“Just what we feel like, when some-
body finds out that you are a Greyiriars
chap, old fat bean,’ said Frank Nugent,
with 2 nod.

“Just 1 grinned Bob Cherry.

“The justfulness is terrifie.”

“0Of course, you fellows dan't feel like
I do about it,” said Bunter disdainfully.
“You don't know what a gentleman
feels lika when a low bounder butts in."

“My dear chap, we do,” said Har
Wharton, “for that's -axactl% what E
make us feel like when you blow in,

“Ha, ha, ha*

oun know j-u]IE

“Beast ]| Well, my opinion is, that
the sooner FuP%r oes, the better,”
said Bunter. “The Head was an old

dﬁnl:az.:l to let him into the zchool at
a2

“Bhut up, you asal” exclaimed Bob
Cherry hurriedly, as he sighted Mr.
Quelch coming out of the House.

¥ Shan't I retorted Bunter, Bunter
had his back to the doorway, and he
had, of wourse, no eyes in the back of
hiz bullet head. “I1 say that the Beak
was an old donkey to let Popper into
the school, and X mean it. He let old
Popper bully him into it—that's the
Head all over! 1f I were 2 headmaster
I'd jolly well tell an interfering old
osser of a governor o mind his own
usiness, and send his blackguardly rela-
tions somewhere else, You needn’t make
faces at me, you fellows! As for
Quelehy, he ought to have told the Head
he wouldn't heve Popper in the Form
at any price. I regard Quelchy &s
having let the Form down—and acted
jolly adl?r; and I wouldn't mind telling
im s0. What the thump are you fellows
making faces at? I'm net aﬂald to say
what I think of Quelch—he may frighten
you, but he can't frighten me with his
g&r%ﬂﬂﬁ face, the silly old duffer,”

“ Bunter 1™

Billy Bunter jumped almost clear of
the ground. .

He understood now why the juniors
had been making faces at him; trying
to warn im of the peril in the resr.
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Unfortunately Bunter had net under-

sbood till it was too late,

He spun round like a fat humming-

top. .
“Oh lor' " gasped Bunter.

His cyes nlmost bulged through his

big epectacles at the sight of

enry
Samuel Quelch,

Bunter had stated that Quelch could
not frighten him with his gargoyle faca.

But Queleh’s face looked more than ever
like & gorgoyle now—it was absolutely
And the

Errif_ving in its expression.
t knees of Williamm George Bunter
knocked together, and his jaw dropped,
g3 he gazed at Quelch.

“*Bunter!” gasped the Remove master.

“0Oh lor’!  I—I wasn't saying any-
thing, sir—" stuttered Dunter.

£14 rhﬂt?“

“I—I—I mean—"

*You—you—you disrespectful young
raseal 1 hunmef Me, Qltﬂﬁ'-"ih
the way in which vou speak of your
Form master "

h, no, sirl I—I wasn't calling you

“Ta that

an old duffer, sir!” groaned Bunter.

* Sister Anne, Sister Anne, do you see

anyone coming!” chirruped Bob Cherry.

And the juniors chuckled. But they
were cargful not fo let Henry Samuel
Queleh hear them chuekle.

— .

THE FOURTH CHAFTER.
Guardian and Ward !

IR HILTON POPPER came to a
g halt, and hiz eveglass, screwed
under his wrinkled

fixed on DMy, Jimmy Walker.

The showman raized hiz hat respect-
fully: a salute acknowledged only by a

cyohrow,

5

“Kindly do mnot be impertinent!”
snapped Sir Hilton,

“Which nothing of the kind was
meant, sir,” said Mr. Walker, “and
gentlernon  as as you have becn
pleased to gee Walker's World-Famous
afore now, &ir, including Crowned
"Bads—"

“MNonsense! I disapprove of this
kind of thing entircly,’ said Bir Hilton,
frowning. “Such itinerant entertain-
ments should not, in my opinion, bo
allowed on the roads at all. Above all,
I disapprove of such shows being given
here, in Friardale. I desire you to

move on immediately.'’

¢ Upon my word ! ** gasped Mr. Quelch,
glanced round and grinned, and waved his hand to Henry Samuel Quelch.

‘““Popper | Come back at once ! I command you—return Immediately I Pop

“I—I was speaking of another old
duffer, sir! Not you”

“Follow me to my study, Bunter.,”

“Oh dear!”

Billy Bunter gave the Famous Five a
pathetic blink, and rolled dismally into
the Heuse after Mr. Quelch.

A minute later, sounds of woo were
heard proceeding from the Roemove
master's study.

When William Gn:-c:r:im Dunter was
seen again, he was folded uwp hke a
pocket-knife, and uttering sounds that
might Have moved the hcart of a stone
statuc,

Mr. Quelch reappeared in the guad,
and wallied down to the gates. There
Le stood looking out into the road.

“"Looking far Popper?” remorked
MNugent, “My hat! I don't envy Pop
when Le blows in [

grunt from the baronet. Debind the
van, Pop of the Remove hkept eavefully
put of sight. As his guardian evidently
knew nothing, so far, of lis presence
there, it was rathor a purzle why Bir
Hiltonn had left the road and walked
acrgss to the circus camp. Dut the
autocrat of Popper Court soon made
that clear.

“What does this mean?" demanded
Sir Ililton, with a2 wave of the hand
indicating the clreus eamp.

Mve. Walker blinked at him
prise,

“Thiz here is my circus, sir!” e
answered,

“Whas 13 it deoing here®"

“Getting ready for a show this here
evening, sir,”" answered Mr. Walker,
*and if yvou'd eare to sce the show,
sir—"2

in sur-

“Oh, my cye!” said Mr. Walker.

“This kind of thing,"” said Sir Hilton,
“londs to disorder, and all kinds of law
lessnezs. 1 forbid any such performanco
to be given here. You understand me?
You will move on at once

“It's my living, sir!” said Mr.
Waolker, mildly.

"The baronet gave a snort.

“1 recommend you to fry honest

work, unpopular as it is in these modeorn
days,” ho retorted.

“My eye!” snid Mr. Walker. “If I
may say &0, sir, you don't look as if
yvouw've done much in the way of honcst
work vourself, sir.”

“I desiro no insolence ! boomed Sir
Hilton. *I am not here to bandy words
with @& showman. I am lerd of the
manor in this village, and I am o

Tue Magyer Lispany.—No, 1,168.
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magjistratﬁ;, gnd I oraer you o move
on.’

“I dan’t care tuppence,” said DMz,
Walker, with epirit, "if you're the
Great High Lord Panjandrum hisself,
gir! [ got leave to camp hers for
three days and give my show, and I
gin't moving on, to please you or
nobody else. 8o you can put that in
your pipe and smoke it, sir.”

8ir Hilton Popper's fwco crimsoned
with anger.

The autocratic old gentleman was ae-
customed to obedience within the
borders of Popper Court; and he often
forgot that outside that domain, he
was nobody in particular. Iis many
tenants in the neighbourhood tolerated
his fussy interference, because they had
little cheice in the matter; though what
they said of him in private would pro-
bably have made Sir Hilton's ears
burn, eould he have heard it. But it
was not uncommon for Sir Hilton to
take o & too far, and meet with a
rebuff; and now he had met with one
more. Feor, as a matter of fact, great
man a3 he was in the vicinity, he had
no power whatever to order the circus
to move on,

His eyes glinted at Mr. Walker, and
gs he locked at him more ¢lesely,
recognition dawned in his face.

“Youl” he exclaimed. “¥ou! You
are the man Walker—the circus persen
with whom my nephew Cecil was lelt
by his father—"

“1 am that!" assented Mr. Walker,
“and I may say that my circus was
your brother's ‘ome for many years,
zir, arter he was down on his luck; and
a gentleman I alweys found him, sir,
even when be was drunk, which was
always when he had any money. And
more'nn onee I advised him, as a friend
—* Popper,” saye I, * why don’t you get
& ‘elping 'and from that rich brother
of yourn, who's a baronct and & great
pot,” I says. And he always larfed, and
gaid, ‘Jimmy,” he says, * you don't know
what & hunks that brother of mine s,
or you wouldn't suggest it And he
never would, sir.”

Sir Hilton Popper compressed his lips.

Perhaps he was aware that his con-
duct had not been exactly brotherly
towards Pop's hapless father. But
certninly he did not desire to hear Mr,
Jimmy Walker on the subject.

“That 18 enoughl” he said, "I find
vou here, within a mile of the school
where my nephew has been placed.
Does that mean that you are seeking to
re-0pen  communications with my
nepheaw 1

"'Ow was I to know that he wnos
hore 7" demanded Jimmy Walker, “1
knowed he was at Greyiriars, but "ow
was I to know where Groyiriars was?
You're talking out of your ‘at, sirl”

“Then you have not scen my nephow
ginca you came harai™

Jimmy Walker wus silent.

It was by chaneo that he had pitehed
his camp in thoe vicinity of Greyfriars
gchool. But certainly he could not say
that be had not seen Pop: who at that
moment was only three vards from his
guardian—with a van betwecon.

Sir- Hilton's eyes glittored.

“Then you have scon him?  You
have communicated with hkim? Yon
gre acting in defianco of my wishes—of
my orders! You are determined to
drag the boy baek, if you can, into the
low and disreputable associations from
which I have saved him.”

Mr. Walker fushed hotly.

" ¥ou wasn't in a hurry to save him,
sir,”” he retorted. " When hia father
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died in my van years ago, and left that
little nipper without a bean, I wrote to
you fs in duety bound; and did you
evan answer the letter? You did not!
You knowed the boy was with me, and
you left him with me. I'd ’ave been
sorry enough to lose him; but if you'd
wanted, I'd have handed the kid over
to you. You left him on my 'ands
¥ou wasn’t worrying then sbout dis
reputable assoclations; you was worry-
ing aboub hoaving 2 poor relation to
keep, you was. You thought the circus
was good enough for him then, and
vou left him to it.” Mr. Walker prew
bitterly sarcastic. “You remembered
your duty all of a zudden, sir, when he
was left a fortune, and you was left
three hundred & year to act os his

guardian! You took him away fast
enough then ™

“Bilence, gm:: insolent raseall” ex-
claimed the baronet, erimson with rage.

“I refuze to bandy words with you! I
will not allow you to contaminate a
relative of mine; and I warn you——"

“1 ain't the man to do Pop any 'arm,
eirl” said Mr, Walker. “Though it
wes 'ard to lose him, me growing old,
and him being like a son to me, DBut
I reckoned it was for hiz good, and I
let himm go, cheerful. And I ‘ope he'll
be ‘appy at the big school, like he al-
ways was at the circus, And deon't you
call a honest man nomes, sir, beeause I
won't stand it.”

*You—you tramping ue !’ ex-
cleimed Sir Hilton, furiously., “Take
care that I deo not lay my riding-whip
about you."

“1 ain’t zo spry as I was in my you
days,” said Mr. F“"&"{El‘. “ But i?ir' :,*gﬁ
try it on, sir, I fancy I'll alter your
features for vou a little'

Sir Hilton made s step towards him,
purple with rage. Mr. Walker squared
up to him defiantly. Thres or four of
the circus men gathered round, with
grinning anticipation in their faces.

But the old gentleman, with an cifort,
reatrained his anger; realising, perhaps,
how ridiculous such a fraces would be.
He muade a threatening gesture, and
turned and strode away past the van—
so suddenly, that Pop, on the other
side of the van, had no time to dodge,
and wag suddenly revealed to his sight.

Sir Hilton camoe to a dead stop, and
stared at his nephew.

“Cecil! You sare here!” he thun-
darcd.

Pop stood silent.

“You young rasgal! I might have
guessed it! Like vour father, you have
a natural taste for low asscciates.™

‘_'I;-"{I}}p flushed crimmnt.

on't you say nothing agin my poor
old da.d,} EirF 'Titon EP{E:.ppcr !F”p he
ghapped. “"Ho was 2 better man nor
vou, any day in the week, pnd chance
it,,.

Sir Hilton appeared on the point of
choking.

“Leave a bloke alone!™
Pop. "You lelt me in tho circns when
I was 'ard up! You let Jimmy Walker
feed mo when I waz a nipper, and he
never expected to pet nothing back !
You don’t like me, any moro’n you
liked my father. You're on the make,

conbinued

you are,'’

Thiz waz mnot the kind of falk to
which the lofty ears of Sir Hilton
Popper wera arcustomed.

ir Hiltan scemed for some moments
on tho verge af apoplesy.
¥ Come!” he gasped, at last.
He dropped his hand on Pop's collar.
Tho circus schoolboy's eves pleamed,
and he seemed abount fo resist,  Bub

THE MAGNET

Jimmy Walker came round the van,
with an anxioua lock en his face.

“It can't be 'elped, Pop!” he said,
“Go quietly with your guardian, kidl
He's got the right! Don’t make a fuss,
Pop! Go back to school.”

“All right, old Jimmy I'’ said Pop.,

Y Ceomel’” eaid S8ir Hilton, between
his tecth.

He almost dragged the schoolboy from
tho spot.

On the edge of the green, Top came
to o stubborn halt.

“Take your ‘and from my collar,
sir ! he said.

“*Come "

“You take your 'and from my collar,
or T'll 'ack your shins and chance it1"
zaid Pop savagely,

Sir Hilton gave him a bitter look.

“Can I trust you to follow me to the
school?™ he said. “1 do not desire to
lead you there like a recaptured
crimmal.  Can I trust you?”

. “I'm goin' back to school,’ said Pop,

and you can take my word or not, as
you like; but you ain't going to held
my lar."”

Sir Hilton hesitated o moment op
two; then he released the schoolboy's
collar, and strode on. And Pop followed
him back te Greyfriars,

S s

THE FIFTR CHAPTER.
Up Against It!

o ALLO, hallo, hallo ™
-
“He's coming " said Bob

Cherry,

Bob was sitting astride the school
wall, at & spot where the old elms
sereened him from general view, and
keeping an eve on the road., He could
see Mr., Quelch standing outside the
gates, and had a view of a long stretch
of the leafy lane towards Friarvdaloe.

“Here he comes!’ said Bob to his

comrades &t the foot of the wall. “And
old Popper's with him.”

“8ir Hilton?" exclaimed Harry
Wharton.

“That identical old codger.”™

“Poor old Pop | said Harry.

Bob dropped from the wall; and the
Famous Five strolled round to the
gates to see I'op of the Remove come
1.

Mr. Quelch had already eecn him
and his face expressed a wrathiu
satisfaction at the sight of Pop. He
was not so Ffeased to ses Sir Hilton—
nobody at Greyfriars ever was pleased
to see that great mman.  Sull, Me
Quelch was plad that ho had brought
the truant back; anmd he had to take
the bad with the good.

Pop eyed his Form master rather un-
casily—perhaps & little furtively—as he
came up. e was well pware thot his
eonduct had been guite outrageows, in
vielding to the irresistible eall of the
cirens and disregarding the authority of
his Form master. He was not exactly
sorry for what he had dono; but he
was certainly uneasy as to the conse-
guencoz: and he was doubtful abont his
chanees of helping Jimmy Walker by
reappearing in the ring as the Wooder-
ful Boy Acrobat. On that, however, ho
waa quite determined, whatever meght
be the outcome.

“Ar. Queleh!™ satd Sir Hilton, in &
deep voice. “I1 found this bhoy out of
sthon! honnds at o elreus on  the
village green. T peed not ask whether
he had leave.”

“YTou need not sic!” sard Al
Quelch. “Cortainly ke had no leave.
He has played truant.”
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T had no doubt of it, sirl I brought
him back immediately, to hand over to

ou,”

v “I am much obliged, sir.” Mr
Quelch fixed his glinfing eyes on FPop.
“Go to my study, and wait for me
theral” _

“Vassir!' said Pop Leavily.

And ke went in. . )

Harry Wharton & Co. joined him a3

wont to the House, ey Were Eym-
pathetic; and sympsthy was E'Dmﬂﬂlng,'
—but it was not much belp to Pep., 1t
was only foo clear that he was “for it."

Mr. Quelch would gladly have
followed the truant in; but 8ir Hilton
Popper was nob quickly disposed of.

I fail to understand, sir,"” said 8Sir
Hilton, “how the boy cams to
where I discovered him. It was clearly
understood that he was to be kept away
from all sssociations with his former
1ife."”

* Quite z0, But—" _

“J relied upon you, eir, a3 his Form
master, and upon the Head—"

“The boy cannot be watched every
moment of the day, Sir Hilton,” said
Mr.: Quelch tartly. “He chose to absent
himself; and all that T can do is to
punish him for his transgression.””

“ A very severe Hogging may help to
bring the young rascal to his senses,”
said Sir Hilton, " He appears to be losk
to sll sense of shame; to be utterly in-
different to the disgrace he brings on
his eonnections hy associating with low,
strolling vagrantg-——" pe !

“I have expressed my opinion, sir,
that a mistake wos made in placing the
boy at Greyiriars,” said Mr. Quelch
mﬂﬂ . “I adhere to that opinion.”

“Really, Mr. Quelch—" snorted Sir
Hilton.

“The boy is to Llame but there are
extenuating circumstonces,” said the
Remove master. “Had he been -
tended for Greyfriars he should
certainly have beoen taken away from
the circus at an earlier age. After so
long n period with such associations,
sir—" :

“#That is neithor here nor there, sict”
interrupted Sir Hilton. “My nephew
is at Greyfriars now and ot Greyfriars
he must remain. It is for vou and his
headmaster to sce that he learns how
to fill his proper position in life. Good-
morning, sir!"”

And Sir Hilton walked on.

Mr. Queleh drew a deep breath, and
turned away. He had plenty of trouble
with Pop of the Remove; but he could
not help feeling that the trouble was
due rather to the uncle than to the
nephaw,

He walked back to the House, and
went to his study. :

Pop was waiting for him there,

The bov was standing by the window,
looking out with a deeply clouded face;
end he turncd slowly to face his Form
master. .

Mr. Queleh was angry—justly angry—
but & pood deal of his anger faded away
gs he looked at the bov's clouded face.

“What have you to say for yourself,
Fopper?* ho asked,

“MNothing, sir,"” answered Pop.

“You have left school without leave,
end missed a class, and {lw deliberately
took no notice of me when 1 called on
you to vreburn!" snid the Iemove
master, raising his voiee o littlo,

“1 know, eir!" said Pop, He ;'}mmeﬂ.
and then wont on: “I couldn't "elp i,
sir!] 1 rveelly couldn't! You don't
know what the cireus is to me, sin
When T saw old Jimmy, sir, I jest
couldn't ‘elp hiking along. I counldn't!
I don’t want to bo disrespectful sir,
but I'd do the same agzin,”

“Indeed I' sald Mr. Quelch.

“I ought never to have come ‘ere,
eiz,” gaid Pop. “I'm only a troubls to
you, and I gnmr yvou've been kind to
mp, and you think me ungrateful. I
ain't that! But it's no use, sirt T've
tried to mﬁe the best of it, but can't "

Mr. Queleh was silent,

“T know you're groing to lick me, sir,
end I ain't complaining,” said Pop.
"Yuu’gﬁnt your duty to do. I've been
disre ul, and you can't stand that.
But I can't ’elp 1t. I belong to the
::i:'cus. and I'm jest a fish out of water
ara.’

His voice faltered. .

“0ld Fimmy's fallen on 'ard times
since T Joft him, »ir,'" he said. *“He
never was well off; and he never had
but one good turn in his eircus, end
that was me, And I wosg took away jest
when I was beginning to pay him back
for all ha had done for me."

“You must think of your duty to your
guardian, Popper,” said Mr. Quelch,
rather at a loss,

"-*SUSSE}[ READER WINS A

POCKET KNIFE!

QUICK AT EBOMETHING!
lmq‘luylr {to nsw boy)}:

“ You'rs the slowest yvoung-
ater weo'va avar had. Arsn't
you qulok at anything 7™

Boy : *“¥Yes, gir! Nobody
can get tired as guickly as |
can | ¥

Send In vour joke and win a
splendid knife like Reg. Withring-
ton, of 37, Rutland Road, Hove,
Sussex.

“Yeusir, T s'pose vou think so" said
Pop. " But was thenking of tho
bloke that stood Ly me when my uncle
left me without a crust.”

My, Queleh eoughed.

“Certainly you are right to remember
Ar, Walker with gpratitude, Popper,”
he said.  *“RBut your position is now
very much altered. When vou are of
age vou will have a considerablo for-
fune.”

¥ ossit; but it don’t 2cem right fo
turn dewn the man what fed me when
I was o hkungry kid," satd Pop.

AMr. Queleh couvghed agan.

Somchow or other, his wrath had
faded away now.

“TI have no desire to punish vou,
Popper,” he said. “I can make many
excuses for vour conduct, outrageous as
it has been, Bob vou must surely seo
for yourself that such condect cannot
ke tolerated.  While you are at school
vou must submit to the discipling of tho
school.”

“1 know, sir. Dop—-"

“T am willing to pass over the
matter,” said the Remove maslor, alter
am pause, “if you will give me your

7

word, Yopper, to avoid aoy further con-
tact with the circus™

Pop was silent.

“If you do not give me {his assur
ance, Popper, you will he Lept within
gates, at least, so long as Mr. Walker's
cireus 18 in this vicinity,” said Mro
Quolch, *I trust, howover, that yua
will net sensibly in the matter,”

Pop looked at him., Mr, Quelch’s e
expected mildness raised a new hope in
hia breast,

“I—I was goin' to ask you, sir—"
hﬁﬂfﬁ;mﬂ' h to ask, Popper?

wmt do you wish to a opper 1"

“Old Jimmy's 'ard up, sir! It would
mean o lot of difference to him if he
could put me on, even for a few nights.
If you'd bs kind enough to let me go to
the circus, and act like I used, for o
few times, while old Jimmy's pitched at
Friardale—"

Mr. %:ﬂfch'a amazed stare stopped
the words on Pop's lips.

“Upon my word!™ said Mr. Queleh.
“Are you out of your senses, Popper?
You seriously suggest that a Greyiriara
boy should be allowed to join in =
circus performanca in the neighbour-
hood of the school! Bless my soul !

“You ges, sir—"

“You did not, I suppose, make this
extraordinary suggestion to your
guardian 7"

“Oh my!” e¢jaculated Pop. “No
fear, sir!”

“You will, of eourse, be allowed to do
nothing of the sert!™ said Mr. Quelch
stornly, "I requira your promise,
Popper, to avoid sny further contact
with Mr. Walket's circus,™

Pop did not answer.

“You hear me, bay?™

“I 'ear you, sir.” i

“Will you give me the promise I
require 7"

“I can't, air! I should only bresk
it,” said Pop.

Mr. Qualcﬂ’s eyes glinted,

*Then you will be kept within gates,™
he said. * Until further orders, Popper,
you are forbidden to go beyond the
school precinets, In the event of dis-
obedience, you will be reported to your
hee:;lmastar for a flopping. You may
o

“Yossir.”

Pop leit tha Form master’s sludy.

Mr. Quelch was Jeft in very dee
thought. Ho wasz angry and irrvitated,
yvet somehow he could not h&]]l.‘: 8y m-
pathising with the boy, But he had his
duty to do. and his duty was to see
that Pop of the Remove did not do
what Pop was fully determined to do.
Thore was trouble ahead for the circus
schoalbaoy.

— r———

THE SIXTH CHAPTER,
Out of Bounds !

i ICKED ™
[y ND 1"!F
L “ireat Scott !

The Famous Fivo starcd in
astonishment at Pop of the Remove.
“ Nat sacked ?” asked Harry.
"Wish I was'!”" grunted Pop. “No 'l
“Well, wou're Incky.” said IFrunk
Nugent. " Quelehy looked as if ho was
going to breali the record with your
licking. Dean to say he's really lot
vou off I e
“Oh, he's let me off the licking !
gnid Pop indifferently, Obviously Pop
did not eare very much about that,
“The luckinlness is terrific, my
cateemed and preposterous Pop ! said
Tlurree Jamset Ram Singh, “TFor tho
exeellent Quelel waz inforiated 1 '
“Wad as a hatter,” said Bob, “Can’t
Tup Macxer Lipeany.—INo, 1,168
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maka out why he let you off without
you alive, Poppy.”

“Well, what are you looking blue
abaut, it you've got clear, after aski
for 'a record lickingi" demand
Johnny Bull,

“0h, blow the licking 1" growled Pop.
“] don't care much about that, one
way or the other., Um worrited !™

The chums of the Remove were care.
ful not to smile. When Cecil Popper
was worried or disturbed 'he dropped
right back into the English of his early
years, and forgot all the expensive
tuition he had received from 2 special
tutor at Popper Court before coming to
Greyfriars. At Greyfriars ks might be
worried, but at Walker's World-Famous
Circus he would have been “ worrited,”
and that weird expression expressed
his feelings.

“ What about, old bean " asked Bob.
“ Anything a man can doi"

“ Mot unless you can get me leave to
got in the ecircus this evening from
geven till nine,” answered Fop.

“0Oh, my hat "

“That's what I qut;" said Fop, “and
that's what's going to 'sppen! But I'm
worrited to know how.”

“ I—1I should think it rather a worzy !
gasped Bob Cherry. “You ass! Do
you think Quelech or the Head would
allow you to act in the circusi”

“Y] know they won't. IL've asked
Queleh.”
l;;lYuu‘m acked him 7" gelled Johony

“Yes. And he said ‘Ne.'”

“1 wonder he didn't lick you for
asking. You're the jolly old limit, and
no mistake, Pop.”

“Well, I'm going ¥ said Pop. “}I
naver asked to come ‘ere, and I don't
want to stiok 'ere; and if they asks for
trouble, they can have it] T &in't turn-
ing down the man thet saved me from
the workhouse when I was a nipper, I
know that ™

“But, my dear chap—"" said Harry.

*“0ld Jimmy's "ard up I* growled Pop.
“I don't mind telling you blokes—you
ain't burbling dummies like Bunter, or
eneoting oads like Skinner. You under-
stand ‘ow a feller fesls. You know
what old Jimmy Walker's done for ma,
and now-—well, he's down on his luck,
playing to an empty tent and taking
next to nothing, and it’s on the cards
that ha may be sold up. I got to ’elp
kim, like he ’elped me when I was up

agasinst it.” _
“That'a :ifhtf of course,” said
Hﬁrr cpuzzled, ™ But—"

a butfulness 13 terrific!” mur-
Eun;d Hurree Singh, shaking his dusky
ead.

“0ld Jimmy thinks, and I think, that
it I put in old turn on the high
trapeze, it would make a 'eap of differ-
ence,” said Pop. “I'm gn{n%m try it
on, and I've tald Jimmy so. But ‘ow?”

“"Prep iz from soven till half-past
eight now,” said Bob. “Even 1if you
could get out, it would mean cutting
prep.”

“Blow prep I

"Yon'd be missed o a eartainty I

“I wouldn’t care ahout that, only
they might fetch me back,” said Pep.
“Anyhow, I'm chencing it and going.
Onee 1 got on the high trapeze, they
wouldn't find it easy to get "old of me

“Look here, kid,” said Nugent.
“Leave 1t till tomorrow. It's a half-
haoliday to-morrow, and 09 maght pet
o chance at the afterncon performance
at the cirous. But st night it's im-
possible.”
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“I'm going to-morrow-and to-
morrow night, teo,” said Pop; “and
I'm going to-night 1™

“But, look hereg—"

“P'r'aps you chaps had better not
Fat mized up in it" said Pop.
‘Thers'll be & row, of course, and I
don’t want to get you licked. Bui I'm
going, if 1 have 'arf Greyfriars 'owling
aftor me."

And with that Pop walked away,
leaving the Famous Iive looking st
one another rather blankly. ]

“That kid's booked for trouble I’ said
Bob Cherry. And the Co. sgreed that
it looked like it.

In class that afterncon Pop of the
Femove was very guiet and attentive.
Hao seemed to be trying to make a good
impression on his Form master, after
his outrageons proceedings of the
morning. .

Mr. Quelek mnoticed it, and : his
manner was quite urbane to the circus
schoolboy, rather to the surprize of the
Removites, who had expected him to
down on Pop with a very heavy

* down.” .

1f the boy was trying to make amends,
Mr. Quelch was man to encoursgea
him. But Harry Wharton & Co. could
vot help wondering whether Pop was
seeking to Iull the master’s suspicions,
with a view to carrying out his exira-
ordinary scheme for that eveming.

The Famous Five tea'd in Study
Na. 1, and Pop, as & member of the
study, was thers. But he spoke hardly
s word during tea, and made no allu-
sion whatever to his intentions,

After tea, the chums of the Eemove
went down to the pets for some cricket
practios, but Pop remained in the study,
working on the section of the first book
of the Aneid which the Remova had to
prepare for merning sehool.

at was a proof that he intended to
he absent during lock-up—the time
devoted to evening prep.

At that time aﬁ &IHL‘M"! who +~|;'|in.';r!-m.;:i
in studies were supposed to be in their
studies, and were liable to be called to
asccount if they were seen anywhere
alse. .

Between call-over and bed-time, 1t
was poszible for a fellow, with luck, to
got out of the scheool undiscovered,
without his absence being noted, but
undoubtedly he would need a consider-
abla amount of luck.

The Bounder had dona it more than

once, as all the Remove knew, for
ressona much less meritorioua than
Pop's.

But the danger was greater in Pop's
case, for suspicioua eyes were upon him,
and it was quite likely that Mr. Quelch
would epesk a word to the prefect on
duty that evening.

Pop, if he went, was taking o long
chance, and the Famous Five had little
doubt that he would go. And zo far
as lay in their power, they wera pre-
pared to help him escape detection.
They could not help feeling, like Pop
himself, that his duty lay rather in Mr.
Walker’s direction than in Sir Hilton
Popper’s. Anyhow, they had made a
friend of Pop, and if he was determined
to hunt for trouble they were ready to
save him from the consequences if they
eould.

When Wharton and Nugent came up
to Btudy No. 1 for prep. they found the
gticdy ampty. Pop was not there.

They sat down to work. Pop did not
eome in. The two juniors had no doeubt
that their study-mate wos already out-
side Greyiriars.

“He's chancing it, Harry!™ Nugent
remarked,

The captain of the Remove nodded.

“Looks like it!"” he agreed.
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“Loder's on duty to-night,” said
Nugent, “He doesn’t like Pop. If he
getas a chance to catch him out—~"
“Lodet's s slacker, though; he's nob
}fgly to take any trouble if he can help
1

“That's so!” agreed Nugent.

The_]]}unmra were [ecling rather un-
casy till prep was over. t was quite
EUEE-.I!:]].E that Mr. Quelch might loo

ut it was more probable that he had
atked Loder to keep an eye
Loder of the Bixth weas not the !:ing of
Erafem: who was keen on duty; in fact,
e was quite likely to retire to his study
for & quiet cigarette, and trust to the
terror of his ashplant ta keep order in
the Lower Fourth studies during lock.
up.

But it was a relief when prep
over and nothing had happened.
Az Pop had not put in an appearance,
it was evident by that time that he was
not in the school. The performance at
Walker's World-Famous Circus was

Wik

ba Ecing on, and Harry Wharton had no

doubt that Pop waa there doing his old
stunts on the trapeze.

As the performance did not end till
nine o'clock, Pop could not ba back
much before bed-time. After prep there
was an hour in which ho might be
missed af any moment.

Wharton and Nugent went down alter
prep, the rest of the Co. joining them
on the stairs. At the foot of the stair-
cazo the juniors eighted Loder of the
Sixth, lounging and talking with Carne,
another prefect, The Famous Five ex-
changed & glance. It was probable that
Loder would ask them & question as
they passed. If he had been asked to
keep an eye on Pop, that would be near
enough for Loder, Bob Cherry closed
one eye at his comrades.

“Popper coming down!” he ssked
Wharton, as they ceme within hearing
of the two prefects.

Wharton eaught on at onee.

“He hasesn't finished prep!™ bhe
answered, which wea a perfectly troe
statement, Pop's prep being far from
finishad.

“Look here, I'll cut back and tell
him to burry up,” said Bob., * We've
got something on in the Rag this even-
ing, and wea want him,"

*Buck up, then.”

Baob hurried up the staira again.

From ahove his powerful vgice was
heard esiling.

“Buck up, Pop! We want in
the Rag! Don't e all night about jt.”

Then he came down again and joined
his chums, and they passed on, leaving
Loder of the Sixth quite satisfied that
Popper was in Study No. 1 in
Remaova,

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Wibley Comes in Useful [
e 1B, old man "

*Don’t worry ™  said
Wibley,
“But look here—"
“ Bhut upl”

William Wibley of the Remove was

busy.

f?-a wag seated at the table in the Rag
with a heap of manuscript before him,
a pen in his hand, & blob of ink on his
nose, and & far~nwn¥ look in his eyen.

Wibley, the chief and moving spirit
of the Remove Dramatic Society, was
not merely actor-manager in that dis-
tinguiched ¢ompany, but he was drama-
tist as well. Like other amateur
dramatic societies, the Remove fellowa
found it difficult to get suitable pla%s,
Wibley had solved this difficulty by
writing the plays himeelf, His dramatio
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works, perhaps, were not quite
equsl to Shokespesre's in some
respects, but they were more
suitable for the Lower Fourth.
There was a lot more push and
% in them than the immortal

illiam Bhakespears evor
thought of putting into his
iﬁafru:. The dialogue waes some
ittle distance short of per-
fection, but the action was
continuoua and thrilling.

Wibley was busy uushia play
now, unheeding the buzz of
voices and other sounds that
surrounded him in the Rag,
And he enorted impatiently
when Bob Cherry clapped him
on the shoulder.

"Frightfully busy?” asked
Bob, with & grin, as he looked
at Wibley's manuscript, It
soemed to consist chiefly of
erasurcs and ¢orrections.

“Yes! Shut up!”

“Weo want you, old bean™

"%ﬂ u.ndll:a.t. cokea [™ :

*Youn er'sz gone out o
'hnunda-."g s o

“ Blow young -Popper |"

* Quelchy’s practically cortain
to ]m::j: round for him belore

rm,

“Blow Quelchy.”

“Heo wiﬁ thz]ickingf

“Let him "

“"But it will be no end of a

licking.”

oun were petting one,
too ¥ howled Wibley. “Can't
Eﬂu let & man alone when he's
11§

B
F

lr.l.l
{'.'rut voung Popper's n goo
sort,” urged Bob. "We don’
went him to be spotted, so we
went you to make up.”

o2 Eh ?H

Wibley was so surprised that
ha forgot the *“(Gallant
Cavalier,” which was the title of his new
ﬁ:ﬁ for = moment, and stared up at

“You're going to take the title-role
in that play, old bean?" said Bob, with
& nod towards the manusecript.

““Is there any other man in the
Remove who could take it demanded
Wibley.

“"Well, T wouldn’t mind—="

" Fathead !™

"Look here, ass—-"

“When I write o play about o hippe-
potemus or a rhinoceros, you can take
the title-role,” said Wibley witheringly.
“fThe Barging Hippopotamus' is a
part that would suit you.”

“My dear chap—»"

 MNow shut up I

Wibley turned back to his play. Toh
gem!y caunght him by the left car, and

rew his attention again—and the enr
along with it,

“look here, old bean—"

“Will vou pgive a fcllow o minute’s
peace?"” hooted the Remove dramatist,

"Not this evening,” said Tob, " Youn
sen, we want to sce yvou made up as the
Gallant Cavalier in tho play.”

“0Oh."” eaid Wibloy. He jerked his
ear away. ““Well, I've got all the
things hers, and I don't mind—plenty
of time belore dorm, 1 the feliows aro

really keen to see how I look in the
PEI-I'L'—_”

“TFrightfully Lkeen!” snid Frank
Nugent.
“The keenfulness 18  terrific, my

estecmed Wibley.”

“Waeall, I've pot & lot to do to that
play yet,” said Wibley. *Still, I don't
mind.” Ie rose from the table, " But

Y

1} 1
4
o

w .-‘
sl

F'I:'I l_l ! 1

£ Coms | * sald Sir Hilton Popper between his feeth. ** You take your ‘and from my

collar,” sald Pop savagely, ** or I'll *ack your shins and chance It 1"

what's that got to do with young Pop-
per1” he added. “ You were mention-
ing young FPoppor.”

“Lots,” answerad Bob. *“That's the
big idea! When you're made up =ns
Sir Frump de Foozle, tho Gallant
Cavaliop—7-"

“"Sir Fulke de Fortesque, fathead.”

“Well, 8ir Fulke de Fortesque-Fat-
head, if you like,” conceded Bob, “ Any
old thing, When you're made up as
that Johnny, nobody would know you,
I supposa?

“0Of course not, ass| I ehall look
thirty, and just as 1f I'd stepped out of
the eoventeenth  century,” snappe
Wibley.

"Goodl Well, that's the big ides,”
gaid Dol Y"We've passcd the word
round o the fellows, and everybody'a
going to play up. You fix yourself up
as Sir Frump—I mean, Sir Fulke—and
get a recitation off your chest—yon can
talk as much as you hke, and you'ro
fond of thot— "

“You silly ass "

TAnd we'll stand round cheering,"

said Dlob. " And we're going to call you
Poppor™
“You're going to eall me Popper!”

repeated Wibley blankly.

“Just that."”

“What on carth for?"

“1n casec anybody botts in looking for
Popper ™ explained Boly, " When you've
got all that stulf on your chivvy nobody
will know whether you're Popper or
not. Scoe the pointi"”

ik said Wibley.

“ Exnctly I said Harry Wharton,
lavghing. *“Woa're going to kill two
hirga with one stone, Wibl We're

frightfully keen to see you in the

-!—“_*lI

#It
P rightfully 1" said Johony Bull
solemnty.

““And we want to keep young Popper
cut of a fearful row. Bo as scon as you
can’'t ba recopnised you're !gnin to be
Yopper—and keep it up till bed-time.”

“Um!" snid Wibley dubiously.

“Play up, old bean!" said Peter
Todd. “Young Popper's o eilly ass;
but wo don’t want him up for & flog-

in And the sconoer the quicker.
51.1{: chy's suspicious of him, and he may
start rooting after him any time."”

“0h, all night!”

And the property-box was dragged
out from uvnder the table, and Wibley
of the Remove got down to business,

Wibley wos an old hand tn these
matiers, and what he did not know
about male.up, as ho often told the
Ruomovites, was not worth knowing.

In & very short tima Wibley was ¢lad
in the romantic garments of a cavalier
of the seventeenth century, ond his
face was made up with grense-paints
and & short heard, nng & curling
mounstache, and long ringlets covered na
head.

He grinned at the juniors,

“T faney nobody would know me
now,'" ho remarked.

“Mo fear!” said Dob.
look quite pood-locking I"

“Ha, ha, hal"

“You eilly chump—""

“Now wvou ecan begin saying your
picee,” said Bob. “I suppose you're
word-perfect in your part? It will Insk
til! bed-time, as you usually give your-
gelf about nifte-tonths of the play.”
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“Why, you
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" Don't I have #o give the business to could, reckless of the con

the man who can do it demended
Wibley. .

“Yes, old chep; of coursel” said
Bob soothingly.  “ Well, now you're
made up as Sir Fru M

“8Bir Fulke, idict!"”

“I mean Sir Fulke-Idiet. Now you're
mada up, go ghead, in case anybody
butts in,’

Tho door of the Bag opened and
William George Bunber rolled in,
There was & gleam of excitement n
Bunter’s eves behind his big spectaclea.

“T1 say, you fellows—"

“Shut up, Bunter!"

“But, 1 say, I belicva that chap
Popper’'as gonse out of bounds!" ex-
cloimed Bunfer, “I've looked eovery-
where, and he's not in the House,"”

“What does it matter to vou, fat-
head 1"

“(h, reslly, Taddy—""

“Shut up, anyhow ! L

“Well, Quelch is sure to miss him "
snid Bunter. *I saw him talking fo
Toder of the Sixth, and ha mentioned
Popper's name. I say, you fellows,
what gome's this?"’ added Bunter,
Llinking at Sir Fulke de Fortescue,

"Bhut up, as; end doh't interrupd
Popper.'

“Popper " ejaculated Bunter. Is
that Fopper | thought he'd gone out
of bounds to the cirens, I thought—""

“Gommon!” said Bob  Cherry.
"What have you gob to think with, I'd
like to’ know."

“Oh, really, Cherry »

“8hut up! Go it, Popper!" shouted
Bob Cherry, for the benefit of anyone
who _might be within hearing outside

tho Rag,

And William Wibley grinned under
his grease-paint and “went it™; and as
ha recited his part in the play with
great offect ho was applauded on all
sides. But for once he was, so to speak,
hiding his light under a bushel. For
the name of Wibley was not mentioned,
and the Hap rang to shouts of * Bravo,
Popper '

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.

Quelch is Satisfled I

R. QUELCH laid down his pen
and glanced at the elock and
left lis

study, It was o

guarter fo  nine, and the
Remove master was thinking of that
troublesome member of hiz  Form,

Popper.

He had asked Toder of the Sixth to
Lkeep an eye on Popper during Jock-up.
But he felt it his duty to keep his own
eye on him also.

Fopper had heen let off very lightly
for his escopade of the morning—too
lightly, as Mr. Quelch considered, on
reflection. Ho had'a good deal of svin-
pathy with the boy placed in so strange
and difficult o position:; but it was
clear, in the eyes of IHenry Samuel
Queleh, that discipline must Lbe main.
tained.

He felt that a mistake had
made in placing Popper
friars, but szo long as Dopper was
at Creviriars it was obvious that
he had to tos the line, and act as
2 Groyiriars man, not like o circos per-
former.

His request to be allowed to pecform
in the cirens had been simply amazing,
nnnerving. His refuzal to pramise to
keep away from Mr. Walker's show
told what his intentions were.

Mr. Queleh had no denbt whatever
that hoe would break bounds if he
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L | C uences, and
vizsit the circus on I'riardale Grecn,

That had to ho prevented.

Mr. Quelch had no desire for a b
of his Form to be ﬂcg;ged by the Head,
if it could be avoided. Prevention was
better than oure; and it was doubtful
whether @oggings would cure the circus
achoolboy.

_Popper had to be kept under observa-
tion, st least, zo long as W r's
World-Famous Circus was 1o
vicinity. 8o Mr. Quelch proceeded to
ascertain how Popper was occupied, He
sought Loder of the Bixth first, to hear
what that doubtful prefect had to SAY.

“You have had no trouble with
FPopper, Loder "' he asked.
“ Mo, sir,'t answered Loder.

“'He has made no attempt to leave
the House®*

“MNot that I am aware of, sir,” an-
swered Loder., He did not mention
that, having been discusainq the
rospects of a favourite "gec-gig_lﬂ ' with
arne of the Sixth, he had elmost for-
gotten Popper's existence. “XHe was
cértainly in his study during prepara-

tion, 1 made a point of ascertaining
that, as you requested.”
“Thank wvou, er |

Mr. Quelch was not aware that Loder
derived his information from the re-
marks some juniors made 1in
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passing him. He walked away to look
in at the Rag, which was the general
mecting-place of the juniors after prep.

AMr, E.![-’L-r:-ut.i the master of the DIaifth,
bore down on him and detained him
for ten weary minutes, DBut the Fifth
Form master's conversation, for once,
touched a subject that had interest for
the Remove master.

Dy the way,”’ said Prout, after men-
tioning that he had just come in from
an cvening walk, and deseribing that
walk in every detail. “By the way,
Quelch, 1z there not a boy in your
Vorm namoed Popper?™

“Thore 15" said Mr. Quelch Lriefly.

“A now bov, 1 understond ¥

*Quite s0.""

“I think I have heard someihing
about the boy,” =suid Prout. *Is it
not the fact that be was some sort of
a travelling or strolling player befora
his guardian sent him to Groeyiriarsi”

Mr, Quelch compressed his lips a
little. Like many schoolmasters, ho
preferred his boys to be as like eone
another as peas out of the same pod,
and digliked everything sinpular or re-
markable. There had been too much
ialk about Pop of the Circns to please
his Foris master,

41 mentton the matter, my dear
Queleh, beeause in my wealk this even-
ing I passed a circus now performing
gn Friardale Green,” cxplained Mr.
Praut. * There was an illuminated sign
over the tent, which announced that o

performer vamed Pop was giving some
sort of an acrobatic display within—"

Mr. Quelch started.

“Pop?'’ he repeated.

“Exactly. From what I have heard
of this very peculisr boy he was called
Pop—an abbreviaticn of his surname—
when he was a circus performer,”” said
Mr, Prout. *Is not that the case?”

“I believe so0.”

“I was struck by the pame,” said
Mr., Frout,

Mr. Quelch locked as if he wished
that Mr. Prout had been etruck by
something more forcible. Heo edged
AWAY.

“One moment, my dear Quelch,”
said the Fifth Form master. *I
thought I would mention this to you
Was not the cireus to which this—this
remarkalile boy  Tbelonged called
Walker's Circusi”

“I—1I think so,"

“"Seeing this name displayed =o
prominently I asked a person what
cireus this was, and I learned that it
was called Wail-:el:'a Circus,"" said Mr.
Prout, “It would appear that this is
the same circus s that to which this
hoy in your Form once belonged,
Quelch. I thought the whole matter
very singular, and decided to mention
it to you."

“I am much obliged, Mr. Prout ™
said the Hemove master, in freezin
tones, and he escaped before the Fift
Form master could say more.

He hurried towards the Rag.

His eyes were glinting,

Waa it possible that the boy, after all,
had broken bounds—that he was appear-
ing in the circus as an acrobat, after
hig impudent request had been refused,
and he had been forbidden to leave the
school “precincts on any pretext? Or
was 1t some other acrobat who was
billed as “Pop ® in the place of the
star turn that Mr, Walker had lost?

Tho former supposition seemed tha
more probable of the two. And at that
thought Mr. Queleh’s wrath grew and
rew.  Buch rank disobedience, such
agrant definnce of authority, was not
to be tolerated, Tha boy had been let
off lightly only that day, aller an action
that richly deserved a fBogging—and this
was the resuli!

_Mr, Queleh'’s lips were set in a tight
line.

He was poing {o ascertain bevond
doubt whether Popper of the Remove
wasg s6tl] in the House. If he waz absent,
there was no doubt where he had gono.
And in that case tho severcst of flog-
gings should be followed by threo dava
in tha punishment-room, which wnui’d
perhiaps bring that extraordinary boy to
his senses and would at least keep him
clear of Walker's World-Famous Circus.

dMr. Queleh, in & state of cold and
deadly wrath, reached the Rag, turned
the handle of the door, and throw it
open.

A roar greeted him in the doorway.

“Rravo, Poppoer!”

"Well done, Popl”

Mr. Quelch caught his breath,

Tf Popper was not in the Rag with
the other juniors, he intended to search
the Housge for him and place the matter
beyond doubt. Dut it seemed that he
was in the Rag after all, ITis namo was
on every lonpuae,

Me, Quelch felt o deen relicl.

He glanced round the crowded Rag.

At the upper end of the room a jnniny
in the garb of a seventeenth century
cavalicr, was strulfing and reciting
lines in blank versze,

Who that junior was nobody ecould
have told by looking at Lim, for his
face was mada up to look that of a

(Continued on page 12.)
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THE CALL OF THE CIRCUS !

(Continued from page 10.)

man of thirty, Dubt who he wos there
eould searcely be any doubt judging by
the shouts of the juniors who wers
wiubtching him,

“My hat! Here's Quelchy ! whis-
pered Horry Wharton, as he caught
sight of the angular figure in the door-
way. “Go el

And the roar of applause was renewed
with emphasis.

“Bravo Dopper 1"

“"Well played, Top!™

“I say, you fellows, he does it better
thian Wibley,"” s=aid hlly Bunter. 1
suy, this will rather put Wibley's noso
out of joint? He, he, he! Popper's
ever so omnuch better than Wibley ! 1
say, yvou fellows, where's Wibley?y I'Il
go and tell him to come and zco
Popper's eeting.”

(o it, I'opper 1" shouted Bob Cherry.
“"Give us the rest, Pop ! There's plenty
of time before dorm.™

Mr. Quelch stepped guictly back and
closed the door of the Rag. Ho was
relioved and satisfied, If Popper of
the Roemove was giving an  amatour
theatrieal performanee in the Rap, cor-
tainly Popper of the Remove conld not
bo giving an acrobatic performance at
Walker's World-Famous Circus  on
Friavdale Green.

Mr, Queleh walked back to his study.

“Ah, Queleh ! It wasg Mr. Prout
again, “Far be it from me to intervene
in the affairs of anothor master—that,
as you know, is not my way. But with
regard to that very peculiar boy in
youtr Form, Peopper—-=>"

“Really, Mr. Prout—"

“Are you quite satisfied, Quelch, that
this very singular boy is not, at this
moment, out of school bounds, and
engaged in o way that may bring oppro-
brivm upon the school?™

“I am quite satished, Br. Prout”
answered the Romwove master tartly.

“Wo doubt the boy 13 in the House 7"
asked the Fifth Form master.

“No donbt, ™

“Well, if vou are sure of it—="

Mr. Prout really scemed to be a little
dlsnfnpmntcd.

"I am quite =ure of it, sir, because
he iz now cngaged in an amateur
theatrical performance in the recreation-
room, and I have just scen him!”
snapped Mr. Quelch.

“0Oh,” satd Mr. Prout, “indeed ™

“Yes," said Mr, Queleh, “indeed 1™

And he whisked on to his study.

In the big circus tent on Friardale
Green the performance of Pop, the Boy
Acrobat and King of the Trapeze, was
concluding, amid roars of applavse. DBut
in the Rog at Gresiriars the perform-
ance of William Wibley, alias Popper,
went on till nearly bed-time.  And in
hizs studr Mr. (51.:{3!':;11 sat marking
papers, his wrath appeased, and quite
satisfied on the subject of Popper of
the Remove.

——

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
No Toflee for Bunter!

OF clambered 1n at a little window
P over @ staircase, from a rain-
pipe outside, ‘I'he most venture-

some  cat-burglar might hove
hesitated to tackle that window, but it
was little or nothing to the boy acrobat.
He dropped within, scuttled down dark
stairs, and in a few minutes found him-
self in the Remove passape. That
passage was silent and deserted. hut
one of the studics was lighted., Mark
Linley was working at a Greek paper,
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while the rest of the Remove were
gathered in the Rag, where the “Gallant
Cavalier ™ was going strong.

Pop breathed rather bard,

His performance at Walker's Circus
had been a strenunous one.  After it he
had had a hurried change into his own
clothes, and a swilt run through the
shadowy 'anes back to Grevirtars, then
the climb up the rainpipe. Most fellows
would have been tired out=—and Pop
eertainly was a little tired.

But his face was bright, his ¢yes were
shining.

Ewvery minute at the cireus, every
second on swinging rope and tilting
trapeze, Pop had enjoved to the full.
The glaring lLights, the snmell of the
lamps, the old familiar smell of the
sawdust, the upturned faces watching
and fixed ecyes staring—the blare of tho
band=—all had been o sheer delight to
him—it was like the king coming into
hiz own again after long exile.

And the applause in the cireus tent
had been musie to his ears, It hod not
heon o “full house ™ by any means—
lmsiness was not brisk at Friardale
The takings were hardly more than suili-
cient ta pay the night's expenses. DBug
the audience had risen to Ienp“hc had
lost none of his old dash and skill—nona
af hiz old appeal to the *people in
front.”” They had roared applavse, and
it had beon like wine to him.  And it
meant a bigper audienee the next day—
Jimmy Walker had told him so. but ho
knew it without being told. Well he
remembered  how  the King of the
Trapeze had been wont to fill the

civens.  He was doing Jimmy a good
turn, helping a lame dog over a
stile. If only he could contrive to turn

up at the cireus regularly while it was
on the IFriardale ptich!

He was determined that he would,
somchow,

Bright and happy as Pop's {ace was
as he came info the Remove passage,
b was a little anxions at heart. If he
had  been missed there was  severe
punishimnent in store. Bot that was not
the worst—he could stand punishment,
Measures would be taken to keep him
from visiting tho cirens again, if Quelchy
konew, and that was what was serious.

He thought of turning into his study
and finishing his prep.  Dut he was
too tired for that, and it was too late.
Hiz head was still in a bazz with the
noise, the glare, the excitement, the
applause.

He was in no moeod for Latin verse.
He moved quictly along the Remove
passage, wondering whethey he had been
miz=ged : and a fat voice camn to his ears,
proceeding from the only heghted study
in the Hemove, Tt was tha voiee of
William Georze Dunfer.

“1 =sav, Linley, haven't you
Wibkley 77

“No came Mark's reply.

"Well, it's jelly gueer,” said Bunter.
“I've been looking for him evervwhere,
I say, that new chap, Popper, is putting
hia nose out of joint. Popper's deing
iis part in the plavy—in the Rag, you
know—nnd he's doing it ever =0 much
better than Wiblew,"

Mark Linler grinned.

Hoe was aware of DBob  Cherry's
remarkable stunt for saving Pep from
dretoetion, thourh Bunter evidently was
ot

“T1 wanted

A adid ||

Wik to szee him,” zaid
Bunter dizrontentedly. “Hoe's  =till
going on, but it will be bed-time soon.
I've looked evervwhere for Wibloy—he's
not in his stndy. Don’t you know whers
he ig?”
“Have vou
gmiled Mavle,
“He's not there,” said Bunter.

looked in the Rag?™
“I
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faney he would rut up rusty if he saw
Popper doing his part, gud all the
fellows applauding, Wib wouldn't like
1t & little bit—he's concelted, you know,
It would take lnm down a peg—make
him quite green, in fact, I wish I could
fing him,”

“Just to make him look grecn?®

MWell, it would do him good to take
hiin down a peg,” said Dunter, “3
don’t like conceited fellows. 1 offered to
take the part of Sir Fulke myself, and he
refused, ma'kmf ot that he could do
it better than I could, you kuew, I'd
Just like lim to sce Popper doing the
part, and all the fellows applauding.
W h%x;-}: the dickens can ho he?

"Why not mind your own business ¥
suggested MMark, ’

" M, mu!I{; Linley——"

“Anyhow, buzz off ; I'm busy.”

“ ¥ah!” retorted Bunter.

He rotled out of the study,

FPop, quite amazed by the words thas
reached Lis ears, was standing in the
passage, and Bunter come on lim, facs
to face, as he rolled out of Study
Na, 13,

The fat junior gave a jump.

Only 2 few minutes ago he had loft
FPopper, as he :m}]) osed, in the Rag.

ot up as the Gallant Cavalier. And
here was Pop in the Remove passage,
in hiz ordinary clothes, and without a
sign of greasc-paing on him.

Bunter blinked at him in astonishe
ment,

“Oh, you've finished ! he exclaimed.
“I say, you've changed jolly quickly,
Popper! Blessed if 1 know how vou've
managed it! I thought you were still
going on in the Rag.”

“Did you®" said Pop blankly.

He wondered what the Owl of the
Remove was driving at.

“I zay, Wibley will be wild,” said
Bunter.

“Will Lie ™

“Yes, rather!  The f{ellows mnst
have got him away somchow.,  Ha
would be guite wild at yvour taking his
part like that, and making up as the
cavalier in the ploy. I can’t make out
where  Wibley 15, 1llave you seen
him "

Mark Linley came to the doorway of
his study.

He waa busy with a Greek paper,
which he wanted to fnish before dorm:
but he lelt the Greck to take carp of
itzelf now. ’

As Bunter was unaware of the hittle
gnme that was being played in the

ag, it was evidently better that he
should remain unaware of it. Dunter's
tongue was long, and seldem still.

~ FPop looked at the Lancashire junior
inaquiringly.

“What doos this mean, Linlev?®” heo
asked. “What 13 that fat duffer pas.
sing about?”

Linley made him a sign fo be silent.
DBunter, blinking round at him, caught
the sign as it was made.

“I say, what arc yvon making faces ad
Popper for, Lanley ¥ he asked,

Pop looked more and more astonished.

“"Well, I'm poing down,” said Bun-
ter, as he started for tho stairs.

As Wibley was still going strong.in
the Rag, that apartment was no place
for Bunter—at prescut.

“Hald on, Bunter " exclaimed Alark
hastily.

Billy Bunter blinked round.

“fWhat for®" he demanded,

“YWill you help me®”

13 Hﬂ.”

*To look for some toflee”

"Yez, old chap.”

Bunter rolled back, .

“YWhers is it7¥ he asked, blinking
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round Study No. 13 through his big
spectacles. ;

“ Let's look for it,” said Mark cheer-
!ul]si. “Look here, if you can find it,
we'll go balvea”

“I'm on,"” agreed Bunter, :

Ho was not an obliging or industri-
ous youth, but he was prepared to tako
a creat deal of trouble in a search for
fopdstuffs,

“You must be a ailly idiot to loso
vour toffee,” he remarked, as he com-
menced rooting about Study No. 13

“Well, we can’t all have your brains,
old chap,” said Mark,

o atill, it's rather fatheaded to lose
toffee,” said Buoter, “Dut I'll find it
all right. Look here, you can leave it
to me to find i, if you like. You
noedn’t trouble. Of course, I'll tell
you at onee if I find it. I shouldn't
think of zeoffing it without telling you,
of course.”

Marlk chuckled.

““Right-ho " he agreed.

He joined Popper in the Eo:lasn re,
leaving Bunter busily rooting about the
study. In a few whispered words he
¢xplained to the c¢ircus schoolboy what
was going on in the EHag.

b ?n my [* murmured Pop.

“ Better keep gquiet in your study,
while I go and giyve the fellows the tip
that you've come in,” whispered Mark.

“ What-ho !" grinned Pop.

He went inte Study No. 1, and Mark
Linley hurried down to the Rag.

with a roar as a '
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Wibley of the Remove was still going
strong there, thoroughly enjoying the
display of hia histrionic powoers, Fel-
lows were still shouting “ Bravo,
Toppor ! in the pause of Wib'a per-
formancoo.

But the show camo to an end now
when Mark whispered the newa that
Popper had returncd, and was safe in
the House,

Mark returned to his study in the
Removo passage, DBilly Bunter was
still busy there.

“Found it1" asked Mark affably.

Bunter gave him un irritated blink
through his big spectactes,

“MNo, blessed 1f I koow where son
can have put it! Look hers, Linley,
where do you think you put that
toffen 77

“Can't imagine,” eald Mlarl.

“"Well, you must he an ags 1"

“Chuck it, if yon're tired of looking
for it,” engppgosted Mark.

“Oh, I'll have another
prunted DBunter.

Ard he rosumed iz search—not with
much chaneo of suecess—Ior thore was,
so [ur os Mark Linley kbew, no folles
in tho ﬁhuf!:,r. But tho quest of the
imaginary toffes kept Bunter busy till
bed-timme, Ib wos r very cross amd irri-
tated Bunter whe joincd the Hemove
on their way to the dormilory,

1 nover found that toffce, Linley,”
he snapped. y

“ Awfully sorry ! said Mark politely.

look ™

“1'Il have
said Buater. )

“1 shouldn't trouble,” said Mark,

“Why not?”

“Beeause there 1an't
there,” explained Mark.

“Wha-ao-t I"

Rilly Bunter gave him a glare that
almaost eracked his spectacles.

“There isn't any toffce 7™ ho gasped.

“Not that [ know of.”

anothar look to-morrow,.

any tolfee

“Why, you—you beast! Mean to say
vou were pulling my legi” bawled
Bunter.

" Exactly 1

“Why, you—you—you—" Words

failad Wiltliam George Bunfer.

He found a little comfort, however,
in chipping Wibley in the IRemove
dormitory. Ile found Wibley there mt
last.

“1 say, Wibley, where have you
been?” asked Bunter, ” You missed a
jolly good thing in the Rﬂf{. Popper'a
imnn deing your part in the play.”

“Not really " ejaculated Wibley.

“Ma jolly well has!" said DPunter.
“And I can tell you that he beats yon
hollow as an aclor™

“You don't say sol”

“] fdo,” snid DBunter. “He reecitea
the lines ever so rmouch beiter than you,
Wibley, and he looks the part better.
He's pot n botter figure for the part,
vou see. I [faney Popper will bo given
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gleamed. Some desparate thought of

Hight was in his mind, and was evident

:'in hiadhc&, pﬂ-ﬂ!? H}t]h u&l;:cll:'l hli%d
ropped prom on or. )
Remove master's faco set like granite.

“Come with me " be said

“Look 'ere, sir—" muttered Pop.

“Silence !

Mr. Queleh led him away. A momen-
tary lope rose in Pop's heart that he
was to be locked in his study. Escaps
by the window of the gtudy would bave
been possible to the ecrobat. But Mr,
Queich had not forgotten the episode
of Pop's climb out of the window of
Study No 1 a week or more ago. A
Remove study was not a safe place for
a fellow who could climb like a monkey.

With his hand om the junior's
shoulder, for Pop waa obviously in a
mood to bolt at the first opportunity,
Mr. Queleh led ham up the stairs and
turned into o long passage that Pop
had never traversed before. But he was
aware that it led te the punishment-
room ; & room seldom used at Greyirinrs
in modern days, but which had an
aceasional ocoupant., Pop hed seen the

rred window of that egedhided room,
half hidden by ivy, and his heart sank.
From s barmred window there was no
hoﬁe of escape.

t. Queldh unlocked the door of the
Eumﬁh:mmt-rnam and led the hapless
op into it

Pop glanced round him dismelly.

The window was emall snd barred
with iron. The floor was bare, the
furniture meagre, a chair, a table, a
bedstead, and a few other things.
The bed was not on the bedstead, and
!:here was no sign of recent occupation
in the room.

Ot tho table were pen and ink, a
Latint pwammar, and & sheaf of paper.
These were a only entertelnments
proviiled for any fellow unfortunate
enpugh to be confiped o the punish-
ment-room.

Pop's face waea deeply troubled and

diseouraged.
_But there was no sign of relenting
in his Form master’s look. Mr. Quelch,
1ndecd, had no cheice in the matter. Aa
the boy refused to remsin within scheol
bounds when ordered to do so, thers waa
no slternative to locking him in. It was
such 4 problem as Mr. had pever
had to solve before, but there was only
one way of solving it.

“You will remain here, Popper, until
celling-over!” eaid the Form master
cokdly. “I trust that you will reflect
upon your conduct and make up your
mind to act 1n & manner more becoming
to & Creyfrisra boy. While you are
detained lhieres, you will write out the
whole conjugation of the verb "sum’,
and of two regular and two irvegular
verbs, both in the active and the passive
voice. 1 do not desire you to waste your
time. If this imposition be not written
out completely when'I come here again,
you will be caned.”

With that, Mr. Quelch left the punish-
ment-room, locked the door after him,
put the key in his pocket, and walked
away.

FPop stood staring at the locked door,

He was silent for & Jong time, his face
dark and troubled.

¥ Oh, my hat1" he ejaculated at last,

e went to the window. It waz hizh
up, but by standing or tho chair he
wasg able to look out of it. He had a
wide view of the scenory surrounding
Greyfriars, which was not of much inter-
o5t t0 him. He tested the bars with his
hands, and found them, as he expected,
guite immovable,
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Mo atopped down from the ohair
agsin and crossed to the door. He Lad
heard the Remove mastor lock it and
take away the key; but he wronched at
the lock with a faint hope that it mthﬁ

ield. That very faint hope soon [efb
1.

“Oh my!” he exclaimed.

He sat on the edge of the bedstead,
thinking, From the distanf clock
tower two strokes boomed out.

Pop gritted his teeth.

It was two o'clock, and at three the

afternoon performancs st Walker's
World-Fameus Circus was booked to
COIMnCneg.

Jimmy Walker would be expecting
himm, with his secrobatio outfit all ready
for Pop fto change Jimmy had been
very doubtful st first, but Pop's snocess
the previous evening had changed all
that. The night betore Jimmy had not
expected Pop, and FPop bad come.
This afternoon he would be expecting
him, and reyling on him,

And this time Pop would not come,

Ho jumped up at last, and moved
about the room like & caged animal
scelung an outlet to escape,

He

He would go—he had to gol
could not let Jimmy Walker down aftar
promising him| ow or other he
would get out and go.

Almost in desparation the circus school-
boy approached the chimney., There
had mot been & fire in the prate for a
long time, and in the fireplace there
were some old cinders and an accumu-
lation of fallen soot. Pop put hiz head
under the chimney and gtared. up. The
roorm was high up in the building, end
thore was no other above it. Far above
Fop's upturned face was a2 blue patch at
the top of the chimney-pot.

Pop's eyes gleamed at the circular
bluo patch of sky.

The chimney was en old-fashioned one,
butlt in the days when chimneys wero
chimneys. It belonged to the period
when chimneys were swept by small
boys who clambered up into them from
below. There was coom for a climber—
if a climber cared to face the horrors of
the ancient soob, and the danger of
{:mﬂr%lin on the roof from the wide-
mouthed, old chimnoy-pot. Probably
no other fellow at Greyiriars would
over have thought of it, for even if he
had suwccceded inm gotti out of
the chimney it wonld have been
only to find himself on the roof, at least
sixty feet from the ground, and with
no visible means of descent.

That, however, which would have
deterred any ordinary fellow, did not
deter the schoolboy acrobat. The roof
of Greyiriars Schooi had no terrors for a
performer on the high trapeze.

Pop drew 2 deep breath, and mada
up his mind to db it

He squecewed his way into the chimney
and worked upwards, The atmosphere
thside was close and stuffy; but it
becamo worse as Pop in his ascent dis-
lodged masses of soot.

Boot slippcd past him, spread in
clonds around him, clothed him as with
a garment of hblackness.

Ha kept kis mouth shut, breathed
carefully through his nose, and clam-
bered on. There were jutting supporta
insida the ancient chimney, made for
the use of old-time chimney-sweeps, and
he had plenty of fosthold and hand-
hold. Up he went in clouds of soot,
breathing with difficulty, but grimly
determined.

More than once it seemed to Pop that
he was on the point of suffocating;
that he must loose his hold and slip
back the way he had come.
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But with set teeth he kept grimly on.

Hos gasped with relief when his head
came oub at last inte the open air at
the summit of the chimney and he could
breatho freely.

Lrregular red roofs surrounded him on
all sides, and bevond there was a wide-
spread panorama of the surrounding
country. He could see the Sark winding
through green meadows and woodlands
in one direction, the smoke of Court-
field, in another the village green of
Friardale, Nearer at hand his eyes fell
en the plaving-ficlds of Grayfriars, and
he made out the figures, tiny in the
distance, of tho ericketors, wﬁem the
First Eleven were playing a visiting
teat.

For some minutes he rested, his arms
en the chimney-top, and when he had
recovered his breath he clambered out.

The chimney jutied from a slanting
roof of red tiles, and the edge of the
slant looked over a drop of sixty fest
It might have made any fellow's head
swim, but the boy acrobat was
accustomed to dangerous heights. With
a steady head, and & nerve that did not
quiver, Pop crawled along the slenting
roof, with certain and terrible death at
his elbow if he made a slip. But he
did not make a slip.

At a little distance was a amall
window that jutted from the roof, the
window of somo attie. Pop reached it
and pecred in through the dusty and
cobwebby glass. The dust and cobwebs
on the window showed that the attia
was not used. Within, he could mee
nothing but & bere floor. The window
was fastefied within by an iron cateh
that had rusted in its place from disuse,
Dut Pop was far enough from the
ocoupied parts of the bulding to risk
a little noise. With his elbow he
knocked in a small pane, and the Lroken
glass fell in & shower inte the attic,

He reached through the opening and
wrenched back the catch and opened
the window,

A few moments more and he had
dropped into the attic.

He crossed it guickly to the door:
opened the door and looked out. Out-
sida was a passage with a little winding
starrcase at o distance. It was & part
of the building quite unknown to Pop.
In hiz present state, covered with soot
from head to foot, he was scarcely
recognisable, but he koow that he could
not descend the stairs and walk out of
the House; one glimpse of him in his
present state would have caused &
sensation.  His idea was to find a
window in as secluded a spot  as
‘Eaaslble, from which he could descend

¥ means of the ivy outside. And in
the passage into which ho was looking
was & window, the sill outside a maczs
of clinging ivy.

He tiptoed softly from the attic,

In a few minutes the window was
open, and he was leaning out, He lookea
down at a space behind the school
buildings, and pc one was in sight. He
clambered out of the window, and
trusted himself to the ivy. It was old
and gtrong, and he clambered down it
with the agility of a monkey. And the
moment his feet were on the solid
earth, he ran,

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Sooty !
£ SAY vou fellows!™
E “Scat I
“You're going to the circus!™
said Billy Bunter accusin%ly.

Ha blinked severely at the Famous
Five.
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“ Guilty, my lord " zsaid Bob Cherry.
L "You s_}ﬂﬁf well knew I would come,
if you a me!" declared Bunter,

#“Right on the wicket!™ assented
Johnny Bull. “That’s why we didn't
ask you, old fat man.”

" Beast 1?

Harry Wharton & Co. walked on to-
wards the gates. William George
Bunter rolled after them.

He eould not help feeling indignant.
These fellows, who knew very well that
he would like to go to the circus that
afternoon, had evidently intended to
walk off without mentioning to him that
they were going. And if Bunter went
it was necessary for him to go in com-
pany, for there was the little mattor
of a shilling for admission to be con-
sidered,

Bunter, for once, had a shilling in
his possession. But he did not want to
expond it on paying for admission to
the circua, I?ﬁ had other and more
important uses for his cash.

If a fellow's friends couldn’t stand
him the price of admission to a circus,
what was the use of having friends at
all?T  That was how Willilam George
Bunter looked at it

So, indignant as ho was, he attached
himself to the Famous Five, and rolled
out of the school gates with them.

“I eay, you fellows, don’t walk so
fast 1" grunted Bunter, az the chnms
of the Remove started for Friardale.
““There’s plenty of time for tho circus,
It doesn't begin till three.”

“But you've begun already,” said
Bob., “Put it on, you men!”

“0Oh, really, Cherry—"

“T hardly think you ought to go to
the cireus, %untar,” saif Frank Nugent
gravely. “Do you consider it safe?”

“Fht Why shouldn't it be eafel”
demanded Bunter,

“Well, T don’t know whether they
have n freak show at this eircus; but if
they have, they mayn’t let you come
away again’™
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“Ha, ha, hat®
“¥You cheeky ass!” reared Bunter.

_“Well, you know what happened last

time a circus cama this wayl” said
Nugent. “They wanted you for the
freak show; and we've all Leen mouwrn-
ing ever since that they didn't bag
VU,

Bunter, like the deel'i and dark blue
ocean in the poem, rolled on. Appar-
ently he was undeterred by the danger
of being bagged by an enterprising
oivcus proprictor for a freak show.

“X say, you fellows, which of you is

oing to stand me a bob for going 1nt”

o asked,

“The whichfulnesa is
estoemed Bunter.”

“1 suppose my company's worth a
bob ¥ said Dunter sarcastically.

“Something wrong with your sup-
poser, then,” sald Bob Cherry. “ You'd
better get it oiled.”

(Continued on next page.)
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RIENDS readers, nnd countrymon—
as the immortal Bard might have
aaid, but didn't—lend mea your
jolly old ears! In other words

listen in to the

EXTRA SPECIAL NEWS

which I am breadeasting this weel. Of
courss, I rather let the cat out of the bag
last waek, but it's possible that some of
my readers might have missed it, and,
anyway, you can't have too much of a good
thing—and this iscertainly some good thingl

I am referring, of course, to next week
guper jssue—and the grand FREE GIFTS
which each reader will got in that and the
£ uent mumbers, Think of it—an
album mmﬁlatﬂ with twenty.-eight photo-
mls of the English and Australian Test

h ericketeras whosze names are on the
lips of everybody intorested in the super-
lative summer sport—and who isn't ?
It's a gift worth having. A giit that will
mgke yvour chuma look at you with envy—
unless they, of courss, are sensible enough
to join our happy band of readers without
furthar delay.

Next week you'll have the first part
of this magnificent gift in youwr handa.
There'll be an album in every issue, and,
in addition to the album, the firgt four
* pticky-back ** photographa of the colleo-
tion—two English stars and two champion
*Aussiea Then, in subseguent issues,
there will be other photographs of the
series—four in each iasue, In seven
weeks you'll have the finest souvenir of
the Test Matches that could be published—
and 1t will be a souvenir that will be well
worth keeping, mark my words |}

Now don't be selich. When you know
of & good thing—pass it on to a chum.
Toll him wheat's happeniog in this little
paper of ours next week, and wvrge him,
too, to ' get in on the ground floor,” as
Figsher T. Fizh would say. Better atill,
hand him this issue when you have done
with it, and let bim read for himself.
And if he doesn't thank you for putting
him wige to thia latest and greatest venture
of ours=—ywell, ¢all me o Dutchman !

wook's fssue besides the free

ift album and photographs. I

ve arranged a brand new pro-

gramme of features for vou—features that

BUT there is much more in next

will put the Macwer even further ahond
of other boys’ papers than it has so far
been. First of all; & grand new sorios of
Greyiriars yarns commence—and it is no
nmgﬁnmtmn to say that theso will be
found to be amongst the funniest and yet,
at the same time, most thrilling and
dramatio of any that Frank Richards
haa written for vou, The first of the
sories is ontitled :

“*THE HIDDEN HAND "

Next on tho list comes our fine new
serial—a real tip-top yam of flying advens-
ture during the Great War. This is
called :

“THE FLYING SPY ! ™

and when I tell you that the author ig
George E. Rochestor—well, you know
that you're in for a dashed fine, topping
yarn of first-vate adventure. Rocheaster
knowa the things of which he writes, for
he was & flying officer during the War,
8o look out for thrills }

Hundreda of readers have writien and
asked me if we could have another jssue
of the ever-popular “ Greyiriara Herald.”
In response to thess requests, I am giving,
next wesk, a special * Herald * sopple-
ment, which is sure to please our old
roaders, while new readers will be delightod
to malke the acquaintance of the contri-
butora to that sparkling little school
journsal,

But that doesn't exhaust our store of
new features—mot by & long chalk!
Our Greyliriars r'ﬁgmast-er has been sharp-
ening wp his pencil, and has turned in a
new series of verses, dealing with various
ﬂﬂ:‘tﬁsﬁﬂhdantﬂ at the echool. You'll
find the first of these next weck. And,
in addition to all that, you'll have nutshell
higtories of the four cricketors whoss

hotographs are presented with that
azne ! Needless to say, vour Editor will
still continue to invite yvou into the offics,
and there will be jokes and limericka as
usual,

How's that for a programme }
yvou, if any fellow misses gpttin
weak’s isgue, he'll feel like kicking himasli
when he knowa what he's moissed ! Take
my tip, chums, and make sure of your copy

L tell
next

| schgols

by petting your newszagent to order ore
apoctally for you |

Excuse me taking up so much spaces
but it waa worth it, waso': it 7

However, now for a fow
RAFID-FIRE REPLIES

to several queriez which have been gemt
in this week.

‘' Interasted,” of Maldstona, wants $o
know how much it would cost to be fully
educated at a publio school T The fete
range from £52 per year to 2£230 for
boarders, but there are also optionol
subjects, for which extra fees nre charged.
Day boys® fees, in schools which take day
boya, range from £0 to £00. Different
have differont ages of entry.
?{m;,rfﬁnm is situated near Courtleld, in

ent.

* Regular Reader," of Mitcham, aska
which city is the capital of the United
States of Ameriea !  Washington, in the

| distriet of Columbia, ia the legislative
I capital. New

York, however, iz the
commargial capital,

R. C. {no address) asks who are Eng-
land’s three wieest men. That depends |
I should say : " Mr. X.," of the MAorET ;
The Oracle, of the “ Gem " ; and tho
“Would You Delieve It 7" man of tha
* Popular | ™

He alaoc pska where Gladstone waa
born ! Williamn Ewort Gladstone wes
born at G2, Rodney Btrect, Liverpool, oh
Deceraber 20th, 1809,

One of my puzzled readers wants tn
know this:

0AN YOU SPELL " SHAKESFEARE "7

Or, in other words, which is the corregt
way of apelling the poe 's nome T 1 mudt
confess that I don't know—and neithae
does anyone { Shakespoare himself wrobs
it in many different ways, such om
“ Bhackspeare,"  * Shakspeare,”™  and
“Shaxpr.” Some time age an American
worked out the many differsnt ways in
which the name could ba spelled, and, &3
a result of his efforts, came to the con-
clusion that it could be spelled over four
thousand different ways! My reader
must try to puzzla them out for himself-s
and then spell the name whichever way
he pleases.

A final word beforo I closa: Dosft
forget to order mext weel's BUMPEW
FREE GIFIY NUMBER as early B

posaible.
YOUR EDITOR.
Tae Micner Linawy,—No, 1,164
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“ (O, really, Cherry—>"

The Famous Five walked on rather
uickly.  Billy Bunter panted after
fhem. So far from appraring to realisze
hat Bunter's compeny was worth &t
east & bob, the Famous Five did not
appear to yearn for it even free, gratis,
and for nnthm.%'l

“1 say, you lellows—"'

“Race you to Friardule Green,
Bunter | said Bob.
“ Beast! Hold on!" gasped Bunter,

as the chums of tha Remove broke into
& trot. “I'm not going to run. There's
nothing to horry for.”

" There jolly well ia!" said Bob,

“Wall, what for, you mssi™

"“¥ou, old bean!'

“Beast!"” roared DBunter., "“I've =
jolly pood mind to tell Quelch about

the trick you played on him last
night.”

“0h, whatl"

“Think I don't Lknowi" jeored

Bynter. “Bkinner told me this mora-

% ;JI’H punch Skinner's mnose!"™ gaid
G0,

#It wasn't Popper in the Rap nt
all—it was Wibley all the time," said
Bunter. “I jolly well know now!
You were pulling Quelchy’s leg! He
would jolly well skin you if he kiew!
Popper was oub ?E' bounds, and I fancy
he wus at the circus—just where that
low bounder would be.”

“Well, it seema to attract low boun-
dere,” said Bob, “as that's where you're
heading yourself.™

course, I’'m not going to tell
Quealch,” said Bunter. “I'm no aneak.
I bope. But one good turn deserves
another, seo! Now, which of you is
going to stand me——="*

“Nobody here éan stand you at any
prive,”’ said Bob, shaking his head.
“You're one of those things that no
fellow could stand.*

“1 mean, which of you iz going to
gtand me 2 bob?" roared Bunter,

“Yeho answers which I

There was a pattering of rapid foot-
steps in the leafy lane behind the
junicrs. They glanced round—and then
stared at the strange fipure that was
coming up the road 2t a run.

At 510 first glance they took him for
& chimney-swegp. From head to foot
he was sm&yh-!_ua clothes, his face, his
heir, reeked with scoft. He paused in
his run as he came up with them, gasp-
g a lhittle, and a cloud of soot HBow
from him.

“Here, keep off ™" yelled Bunter,

“What the dickens!” exclaimed
Harry Wharton, staring blankly at the
chimney-sweep.

In spite of the garment of soot, there
seemed something familiar about him.

The strange figure gave them a sooty
ETim.

“Mrv!| Don't you know me?"” nsked a
familiar voice.

“Pop!"” gasped the Famous Five,

They knew the voiea, if not the sooty
fare, of tho circns schoolboy of Grey-

friars.
“Oh, my hat! masped Wharton.
“It's Pap! What the thump—"

“The popfulness i1z terrific, and the
gootfulness 15 also preat!” remarked the
mabab of Bhanipur,

FPop grinned through the saof.

“Tio I look a picture?” he asked.

“You jolly well do!' sald RPRoh.
“Bleszed i T didn't take you for o
relation of Inky's at first.”

“Ha, ha, ha!™

“My esteerned idiotic Bob?' ejaca.
lated Hurree Jamset Ram Singeh.

“Quelch locked me in. and I had to
climb ont of o chimblev " explained
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Pop. "EKeep it dark! T got to get to
the cireus!” )

“0Oh crumba!” ejaculated Bunter, his
eyes wide and round behind his hig
spectacles. "1 say, you fellows, I can't
be seen walking with a fellow like
t.&lifat.! Look here, Popper, you clear
ﬂ 11‘!

Pop chuckled. _

“T'm in & hurry " ho said. “I got
to get ready for my show, 1If you
fellows want to gee the King of the
Trapeze in hia big act, you'd botter roll
up to Walker's World-Famous this

afternoon.™

“We're going thers now,' said
Harry., “I—I say, kid, there'll ba a
fearful row about this! Did Quelchy
lock you in the punishmont-room i

“ Just that!™

“Then he's bound to miss you, when

oes to let you out”

“"Who cares?’ said Pop. *“He won't
go till calling-over, and the show will
ba through by then.”

" But—but alterwards——-="

“ Afterwards can take care of itself,”
snid the cireus schoolboy., “I got to
help old Jimmy; I ain't poing to let a
man down! See you later|”

And Pop ran on, covering the ground
at great speed in the direction of the

village.

CAN YOU RHYME ?

For submitting the following
Greyfriars limerick, Miss Betty
Vick, of 10, St. Botolph's Avenue,
Snvl:nuaks. [{enl:, has i nawarded
a useful leather pocket wallet,

Mark Linley's a echelarship

boy ;
And wark sesms to he his chiet
Joy.
He's won prizes galorea—
And ho's aurs to win mora |
For his brain he knows how
to amploy.

NOW YOU HAVE A TRY,
CHUM!1

“Well, my only hat!™ said Bob, with
a deep breath.

“1 say, vou fellows!”

¥ Oh, shut up, DBunter(”

*"Bhan't! ou haven't settled yet
which of you is going to stand me a
bob at the circus,"”

“"Go and cat cokel ;

“If my company isn't valued,” said
Bunter with digmity, *I'll walk back
to Greyviviars—"'

"Good 1M -

“OF course, I'm not going to mention
that I've scen Popper out of bounds.
Stuil, it might slip out—"'

“(Come on, you fat frump!'’ said Beob
grufly. *We'll see you through at the
circus. Only, shut up!'

“0h, really, Cherry—"

“ Shut Iti}!” roared Bob.

And Billy DBunter shut up. The im-
Eort.nnt matter was settled now. Some-

ody was going to stand the necessary
“hob."” Who stood it was a matter of
no conscquence to William George
Dunter, #=o long as it was not William
George Iﬁms;:}IE

The juniors walked on towards the

village green.  Pop had already dis-
appeared ahead,
*Ilallo, ballo, halle!” murmured

Bob Cherry. Itz raining Poppers this
aftermoon ! Here comes jolly old Sir
Hilton, of that ilk.”

Sir 1ilton Pc-tppnr eame in sight from
tha direction of the village. The tall
baronet was walking with great strides
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and a frowning brow. He did not look
in & d temper—but that was nothin
new for Bir Hilion Fopper. The lor

Popper Court seldom  looked
amiable.

The juniors glanced et him rather
curigusly, Pop—in his sooty disguise—
must have pamsed the baronet in the
lane; but the soot had steod him in

ood stead, for evidently Bir Hilton

ad mot recognised his nephew, Had
he recognised him, certainly he would
not have allowed him to proceed on his
way to the circus,

As the baronet came up the juniors
capped him respectfully, as in duty
bound to a governor of the school.

“L eay, you fellows!” whisperad
Buntar. “*He must have passed

Poppor—""
Lng}m up, you mss!

He couldn’ have known it
FPopper, you know,” said Bunter, “But
auppose—— Ow! Wow! What are
Eout?ﬁampmg on my foot for, you
(55 A

Sir Hilton Popper came to a halt,
and as he evidently desired to speak
to the juniors, they halted also, Bob
gave Bunter e forocious glare, as &
warnmng to be silent.

‘Al Wharton|” said Bir Hilton
Popper. “You are in my nephew's
Form at Greyfriars, I think?"

“Yes, pir,”” answered Harry.

“Probably you know where my
nephew ia at the present moment,”
eard Sir Hilton.

What Wharton knew on that subject
he certainly had no intention of com.
fiding to 8ir Hilton Popper. He
assutned a reflective look,

“I_believe our Form master has
gated him, sir,”’ ha said. *““He's not
ellgwed out of the school, for some
reason, at present.’”

“Then he is in the school now?"
esked Sir Hiltan.

“I saw him in the quadrangle soon
after dinmer, air," answered Harry,
“We should have liked him to come
out with us if ho had been allowed.”

“But in the present lamentable cir-
cumstances, seir, we were obligefully
compelled to dispense with his charm-
ing and absurd company,” said Hurree
Singh.

Bir Hilton stared at the Nahob for
8 moment, and then turned to the ecap.
tain of the Remove again.

“It is ® very gingular thing,"” he
said, "I have passad the circus on the
village green, end there are many
prominent ennouncements that a per.
former namead Pgﬂ i3 to appear in tho
ring. 'This was the name used by my
nephew when he was—h'm '—attached
to that wretched circus, as is, unfore
tunately, too well known. As you are
my nephew's Form-fellows, you are
probably acquainted with his moves
ments, and you roalise, of eourse, that
it is your duty to give me any informa.
tion tn your power,'

The chums of the Remove were very
far indecd from realising anything of
the sort. However, they did not say
E‘Di

“I can secarcely believe that even mg

unruly and disobedient nephew woul
venture fo appear at the circus as a
erformer," eald Sir Hillon,  ““Neoither
ces it scem possible that the school
authoritics could be so careless as to
allow him the cpportunity., Neverthe-
less, it is very sinpular that the name
uncder which  he formerly appearcd
should now be placarded all aver the
village. It iz very singular indeed.”

“The singularity is terrific and pre-
Q?s:;:'nus, worthy sir,” said Hurree
ngh.

was
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Sir Iillon stared al him again dor
& nminmaenk,

“Can yon boys tell me anything on
the subject #'' he asked. ' ¥ou should
know, as my nephew’s Form-fellows.”

“I'm afraid we can't tell you any-
thing, sir,”" said Harry politely.

gir Hilton gave o grunk.

Ho was evidently not satisfied in his
mind. However, as thera was nothing
to ho got from the junigrs, he pave
them o eurt nod and strode on.

They smilcd at one another when hia

back was turned, and walked on to the
village,

——mn

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Gone

B. QUELCH sighed.
M It was the sight of a tall
figura striding towards the
House that drew the sigh
from the Remove master.

Of all the members of the governing
body of Greyiriars, 8ir Hilton Popper
was the one most frequently seen at the
school, end lcast appreciated,

Sinca his nephew had been
Vlaced in the Remove Sir Hilton
wad been more in evidence than
over, and Mr. Quelch could not
help feeling that he had altogether
too much of both the nephew and
the uncle.

Sir Hilton passed ont of his vicw
from his study window, nnd ihe
Remove master comforted himself
with the reflection that, after all,
the visitor was most likely enlling
on the Head.

But the comfort derived from
that reflection was of
short duration.

About ten minutes
later there came n
tap at tha door of
the Homove master's
study, and it opened
to revenl the locd of
Dopper Court.

AMr. Queleh rose 10
biz fect aud Legoed
his vizitor to ciier
with all the polite-
noss he cowld muster.
With an eifort he
asaumed the mechan-
ical smile with which
a sehoolmaster preets
parents and relations
of his boys.

Sir Hilton, how-
ever, did not smile,
He was frowning. Hiz greeting was
brief and barely polite.

“No doubt you will guess the objeet
of my call,” he zaid, "My nephew—-"

“Quite 50, said AMr Quelch, sup-
pressing a groan, Y And probably you
will desire to sce the Head—""

“I have seen the Head, and he ling
referred mo to yow, a3 my nepliew's
Farm master,’

AW Yes—guite ! mormeired Mr
Cuclch. e could not Lielp focling that
it was hardly cvicket, on the IHead's
parl, to land the visitor on Lim in this
way. However, thore was no belp for
it. “ Pray be zcated, Sir 1ilton.”

Bir Hilton, however, proferred
stand.

I am somcewhat disturbed and dis.
tressed,’” he declared. “3fy nephew
has, as you know, given mo conzider-
able trouble. The story of his some-
what unsavoury past has  somchow
spreqd over the school, thongh 1 desired
it to bo kept o secret. He has songht
more than once to renew hia associa-
tions with the miscrable circus to which

Ty

he once belonged. Only yesterday I
found him at the ploce, and brought
liiimn back to the school.

“Yes! Quite!”

“ It is scarcely fair to me," continued
Sir Hilton, *“that such & burden should
be placed on my shoulders. Only a
strong scnse of duty prevents me from
washing my hands entirely of this
troublesome boy,*

Mr. Quelch, perhaps, wondered in-
wardly whether three hundred a year
had anvthing to do with 1t. Sir Hilton
received that sum for his guardian-
ship under the will of the relative who
had left Pop a fortune.

Still, there wns no doubt that the
testy ‘old gentleman was, to some
extent, earning that three hundred a

“ You ain't poing fo spoil Jimmy Walker’s show, you ain't ! You "ook it afore something *appens
to you,' said Pop. Panting with wrath, Sir Hilton made a ¢ut at Pop with his riding-whip,

venr, Marcover, in these days of reck-
less laxation, three hundred o year was
veally only two hundred o year, when
the 1ncome-tax and sur-tax had done
with it.  Sir Iilton, perhaps, wai be-
ginning to thinl that the gaune was not
worth the candle.

“Can vou assure me,' went on the
bavonet, ““that the wretched boy 13 not
at this moment disgracing himself, his
sphool, and the mame he bears by per-
forming in that detesfalide cireus ™

*Coertainly 1" said My OQuelch,

“1 minst tell you, sir, that the name
he weed when he was a cireus porformer
is advertised all over the neighbousr-
haad” snapped Sie Hlilton, "1t is un-
donbiodly the fact that an—an acrobat,
under the name of * Pop,” appenred in
thiee civeus lazb nmight.”

“Some ollier person—"

“"He 15 advertised to perform this
afternoon. It is odd, at Jeast, that
angther person should bo advertized
under the same name.”

“No doubt, But——"'

“Where is the boy now 7'

19

“7 have locked him up In the punish-
ment-poom, after an atitompt to break
beards,” said Mr. Quelch,

Eir Hilton grunted approval,

*Thet was judicious!” ho nagreed.

You are sure that he ig still there 1"

4 “im ﬁul‘ﬁ IH

“The boy climbs like a monkeyr®
gepped Sir Hilton, “If there is any
fieans of esoape—-"

“There 13 nopel” ] :

“] remember the room,” said Eir
Hilton. “I was, in {oct, confined

there on one occasion, when I was a
Grreyiriars boy. I belicve it is safe; yet
pechaps you will be kind enough, Mr.
Guelch, to visit tho room with me while
I am here, in ordor that I may sce
with my own eyes that the boy 13 not
out of bounds.”

“1 assure you, sir—"

“Wo doubt, no doubt: but seeing ia
belicving 1" said  Bir  1llilten, with a
suort. I prefer to see with my own
ovos, "

Mr. Queleh, in silence, sorted out tho
key of the punishment-room. Heoe had
no desire te negotiate staircases ond
long passages.  Buot it was, crhaps, the
aguickest way of getting rik of his oo-
wielrome visitor,

“Please foliow ne,” he said. s

Qir Hilton was pleased to follow hun,

Br. Queleh rustled away; and the
tall baronct strode after him, and they
arrived at the door of the punishment-
roott.

The key wns inserted in the lock, and
Mr. Quelch throw the door open.

T'ue Maoxer Lionany.—o, 1,168
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“Popper,” he sald, Yyour guardian
has c:a.?lp -

He broke of suddemiyg

Ha blinked round the ro®m in amaze-

ment.
It was empty. -
“Bless my soull” murmyred the

Remove master.

8ir Hilton, standing in the doorway,
ave a snort, His eye glittored round
the room through his eyepglasa,

“Well i he snorted. * Where is the

hgill'l‘
Ho—he—he was here—"" stuttered
Mr. Quelch.

“Ia he here now?”

“ Apparcntly notl T—T eannot under-
ptand——"  Mr. Quelch guzed round
him in bewilderment. :

Sir Hilton set ks lips in a tight line,

“My suspicion, then, was well
foundod,” he said. “Tha bay was
locked in here; but he has escaped—"

# [t—it-—it would appear sol” gasped
the bewildered Remove master. “But
cannot understand—the door was
locked, the barr on the window are
intact—it is inexplicable—"

His eyes fell on a mass of soof in
the hGregrate. Understanding dawned
on him at last.

b heavens|” he exclaimed.
“The boy must have elimbed out by
the chimney!” R

“(Good gad!” ejaculated Sir Hilton.

He stared at the sooty grats; then,
lpiimaphing the fHraplace, he bent his
tall head, end stared up the wide
old chimney. Perhaps he ex i to
see Pop etill thers, in the act of climb-
I.quﬂut. Heo did not see Pop; he saw
only a patch of blue sky over the
nh:mnart-g. Still, he was not wholly
unrewarded, for a fragment of scol
chose that inopportune moment for
tumbling down the chimney, and Bir
Hilton received it in the eye that was
not_protected by en eyeglass, .

He jumped away from the chimpey
with s roar.

“0ht"” he spluttered. “Good gadl
My eye! h gad! QOoococh!” He
ﬂuugad savapely ot his sooty oye.

"gir Hilton! What—— TIs the boy
gtill theret" gas Mr. Quelch.

"Dnooo%‘!’ﬂ o, sir! He 13 not
thore ! aoooghl  But I have been
blinded by falling soot!" shrieked BSir
Hilton. “Good gadl have soot in

eye—and soot 1m my—groogh—
mouth | Good gad ¥

“Dear moal” said Mr. Quelch.

Sir Hilton goupged and glared.

Mr. Quelch waited politely for him to
finish gouging and glaring. Where the
baronet’s faco was not smeared with
soot it was crimson with rage.

“The boy is geone!” he spluttered at
last. “He i3 gone—gone to that dis-
graceful eircus—-"

“I doabt whether ha could doscend

from the roof,” =aid Mr. Quelch.
“Probably he iz etill—"

# Monsenza [

"S5ir Liilton 1"

Y Nonsense, I repeat!” hooted the
baronet. * The young rascal ecan climb
anywhere, like o monkey. He has gone
to the cireus.

*] doubt—"

“Nonsense 1" roared Sir Hilton. *1
recall now that a bey passed me in
Friardale Lane, running towards the

village—a boy smothered In sootl 1
supposed at the time that it was some
chumney-sweep, and was only careful ko
avold coming infto  contact  with
him—"

“DBleaa my soul 1" said Mr. Queleh.

“1 did not recognmise him; but now
I am porfectly well aware who he was [
roared 8ir Hilton. “He was my
nalfhaw. sir, raaking for the circus—
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after esonping from this room by the
chimnaey, sir.”
“ Tt—it is posstble—"
“Tt is not merely ible, Bir; 1t 1s
certain 1¥ boomed Bir Hilton., “And I

shall procecd immediately to the circus
and bring him back, eir, I shall
chastise him, sir, with the wutmost

geverity, and then hand him over to
vou, and you will be kind encugh fo
take more adequate precautions in the
future—=

F 13 RE‘EJ. : Bil‘“"-"”

“I will go immediately=—at Onoge——

The baronet strode to the door.

YOne moment, sic——" gasped Mr.
Quelch.
“What? What? I caonot delay one

moment, sir 1" hooted Sir Hilton. “It
13 my intention to drag that wretched
boy away——"
“ But—but
moment——"
* Nonsense |”
" But—but your face—"1 gaspad Mr.
Quelch.
“ My face—="
“Your face ia smothered with soot,
sir—you really cannot appear in publio
in that state—" stuttered the Remove

master.

“Oh! Ah! Yes! Quite so! (Good
gad! I—I1 had better—better wash, I
suppose | Kindly show me——"

*Certainly; prey come with me."

Sir Hilton Popper had a hasty, but
very necessary, wash; and them, in s
newly-swept and garnished state, strode
forth from Greviriare.

befora you go—ona

Don’t forget to order next week’s
amazing Free Gift Issue of the
“* Magnet > in good time. A
regular order to your newsagent
will eliminate the chance of
disappoiniment |

Br. Quelch watched him go. And he
could not help thinking how much more

peaceful his life as a Form master
would be if Bir Hilton Popper, and
Pop of the Remove, vanished 1nto space

to%ether.

naware, and oquite regardless, of
Mr. Quelch’s roflections, Bir Hilton
Popper strode out of the gatea and
started for Friardale,

He knew now where his nephew was;
he had no doubt of it. Pop the Do
Acrobat, advertised far and wide by
the World-Famous Circus, was his
nephew, Cecil Popper; and Pop of the
Cireus was, in thoss very moments, per-
forming his old part in the ring. Ha
had not the slightest doubt of it; and
his wrath was at boiling point. Ho

ripped hiz riding-whip in a convulsive
%an 23 ho strode aleng tho lane. To
judgs by the black =cowl on Sir
IHilteon's brow, and the glare in his
glittering eycs, there was & hectic time
i store for PPop of the Circuns.

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER,
Unrehearsed |

OM, pom, pom poml
F “Walk up, gents !

I'am, pom, pom!

Harry Wharton & Co. walked
up, in the midst of s throng heading
across the village green to the big
cirous tent.

Qutside the entrance stood a clown
thumping on & drum. while from within
the tent coma the strains of more or
less musical musie. From somewhere
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came the trumpeting of an elephant:
and there was a sound of galloping
hoofs from the arenas. It was quite a
cheorful scenme, in the bright summer
sunlight, snd it looked as if Mr,
Jimmy Walker was gettinﬁ e “full
house * on this cccasion, at least.
There were plenty of G-mirfriam fal-
lows in the crowd, and fellows from
Redelyffe and Higheliffe, and people
from Friardale and Courtficld and the
surrounding villages. And the name
of P{:-‘p ' was on many tongues, Grey-
friars fellows especially were interested

in “Pop *; as thag knew that Popper
of the Remove had performed in

very circus under that very name. Buk
only Harry Wharton & Co. knew that

the acrobat was the sama “Pop™; 8o
far as the other fellows knew, %Gppﬂt
was locked up in the punishment-room
atTtﬁmFa&lm]. T

a Famous Five foun d seats on
the front benches, and ﬁﬁ? EBunter
Flumpad down there with them. A
ittle farther along was Coker of the
Fifth, with Potter and Greene; and
Coker gave the Remove chums & rather
aggressive glare, apparently not pleased

by the proximity these fags.
Ciar:_r,r waved his hand agresably to
Coker,

“Hallo, hallo, halle, Horace!” he
roared.

Coker Hushed orimson. It was
frightfully humiliating for the Fifth
Form man to be recognised, and
ﬁreated in guh]na by & junior of the
ower Fourth—and especially called by
hiz front name.

Coker locked another way, hopi
that the assembling publis” had n
noticed,

As o mafter of faof, tho assembling
Ecuhlm were thinking of the cireus per-
rmance, and not in the least of
Horaoo 'f}nkur; but it was nsver easy
for the great Coker to realiso that he
was not the cynosure of ali eyes.
“Dear old Coker,” chuckled Doh.
“Boa bis blushes! He's afraid ple
:L:II ﬂfmk he knowa Lowor Fourth
&

“ Hallo, le, halle, Horace ! went
on Bob, in a voice like unto that of the
Bull of Bashan, “Look this way, old
chap. I say, Coker! Deat old {veam?
I say, Prout whacked you this
morning 7"

_ Coker's face rivalled a beetroot in
its hue,

Potter and Greene grinned.

“"Gone deaf, Coker?" bawled Bob,
“1 say, & man told me wyour Form
master had whacked you thiz morning
for not washing your neck.”

“Ha. ha, hal

Coker, poaded to fury, glared round
at the cheery Bob.

“¥ou cheeky little sweep !™ he roared.
“To yvou want me to comp over there
and thrash voui"

“Dear, dear!” gaid DBob. “Coker

tervifiet"

gcoms quite cross.”
“The crossfulnesa s
chuckled Hurreo Singiht -
“1 suppose Prout laid it on hard I*

said Bob. “But it was really your own
fault, Coker. You should have washad
vour neck! Wa always wash our necks

in the Lower Fourth.™

“Ha, ha, hal"”

Coker jumped up. He started along
the row of scafa towardas the group of
Removites, Dot thers waa not much
room between the rows of benches, and
there were many knees in the way, and
lead voices told Coker to sit down and
to chuck it, _

Coker gave it up, and returned to his
scat, contenting himeelf with & homi-
cidal glare at Bob.
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“Shut up, old chapl” said Nugent
“The show's beginning.” 5

And Bob transferred his attention
from Coker fo the ring. the ring
stood Mr, Jimmy Walker, resplendent
in white waistcoat and silk hat, with &
whip in his hand, Mr, Walker's fat
and purple face wore a cheery smile as
he watched the moats flling fast. IHe
recognised Harry Wharten & Co. in the
front row, and lifted his shining =ilk
hat to them in respectful salute, and
they waved back to him cheenig. e

Horses wero careering round the ring,
and a clown was leaping through paper
hoops. The chums of the Remove were
prepared to enjoy the show from begin-
ning to end; but it was the Hini of
the Trapeze that they were most keen
to mes, And from the remarks they
heard among the audience, it was easy
to tell that their keenness was shared

by the “people in fromt.” Pop's per-
formance the previous evening had
made quite a sensation, and many

le had come to see it a second time,
and had brought their f{riends with
them., There waz no doubt that Pop
waa a very valuable asset to Walker's
World-Famous Circus.

“Pop next!” said Harry Wharton at
last, looking at his programme, as =@
juggling turn came to an end.

“Good!” eaid PBob. He glanced
round the ked benches. “Mwy hat!
There's a lot of Greyiriars men here!
Bome of them are bound to know him!”

“Well, he will look different in his
cirous %et-up," said Harry. “I hope he
won't be epotted. I supposs he thinks
he has a chance of getting back into the
punishment-room before Quelchy goes
to let him ocut at ecall-over.'

“ Precious littla chance, I think,” said
Johnny Bull., “But I wish him luck.
It'as jolly decent of him to stand by an
old pal like this*

“Yes, rather| But I'm afraid it's all
up with him this time,” said Harry.

*Let’'s hope for the best,” said Bob
Cherry cheerfully. “Hallo, hallo, hallo,
here he comes, on that same bullifant
we saw him on that time Bunter butted
into the procession.”

here was & shout of applause as Fop
of the Circus enteraed tﬁ ring, He
came in mounted on the neck of an
enormous elephant, standing erect, o
alim and listome fgure in tights and
epangles.

The Famous Five joined in the roar
of applause that greeted him, with all
the power of their lungs.

The elephant trampled round the
rini‘ the aorobat turning somersaults
on his back, and Joey, the clown, evok-
ing roars of laughter by affecting to
imitate the performance, and coming &
oropper each time.

'I!hen the Wonderful Boy Acrobat
gwung himself to the trapeze, and all
:Eves followed him up to the summit of

a great tent.

The perfprmance that followed was
breathless, :

Harry Wharton & Co. watched 1t
spellbound, and there was a hush.in the
crowded tent., At a dizzy height Fop
swung by his toes, and then bﬁ his heels,
and then launched himself through the
xir and caught the lower trapeze, and
swung on it, sitting, without holding.
and highting a cigarette. And then he
Bew tﬁmugh the air again, and this
time it Jooked as if he must fall; but
he landed in the tan in a series of
somersaults, and stood bowing, amid
thunders of applauvse. : _

Then the elephant picked him up in
hia trunk, and paraded round the ring
with him, while the audience cheered
snd cheered.

As ha paszsed the spot where the

Famous Five s#ab, curled in the
elephant’s trunk, Pop winked st thom.
The juniors grinned,

GREYFRIARS CELEBRITIES!

Once more our tame Rhymester bursts
Into song—resuit : PETER HAZELDENE
characterised In verse.

ETER HAZELDENE'S & lad
Who's popular and jolly:
He’s never really downright bad,
Though oft he stoops to folly.
When funds are high, thia youthful
blade
Will follow the wrong turning;
But when they're low he'll find he’s
strayed, .
And to reform starts yearning.

The strait and narrow path he finds
Iz much too dull to follow:
Ho much prefers a way that winda
Towards seme bright To-morrow.
Our Peter is a wayward lad

Who treads where fancy pleases:
And yet, he's not entirely bad,

Nor full of crafty wheezes,

More likcable than meany cha
He's neither rogue nor “‘twister™;
He gets the g in him, perhaps,
From Marjorie, his sister.
And so that Peter nover shall
Bring down disgrace upon her,
Harry Wharton—loyal pal—
{Oft feelz he's bound in honour—

Ta Rescun Peter when he strays
In search of Pleasure’s bubble,
And teaches him to mend his ways,
And haulz him out of trouble.

Then Peter's full of deep remorse,
And burdened down with sorrow:
He'll mend his wicked ways, of courge—

'Till funds arrive to-morrow !

Young Hazel, if he tosk some care,
Would make a star at fielding:
For foothall, too, he has a flair—
A poalie—all unyielding.
For when it suita his purpose, he
Is good as any other—
And Marjorie has cause to be
Quite prond of her young brother.

Now one and all, pray raise a glass,
To drink a toast to Peter,
And Mariorie, that dainty lass,
Vou could not Gnd a sweeter !
S0 swig it down, with cheers for each:
Youngz Peter’s worth onr boasting,
And Marjorie’s a perfeet peach—
And that's not idle boasting !
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“My hat!® It was Coker’s voloe
“That acrobat fellow looks a lot like
that kid Popper, you chaps [”

“Might be the same chap, on his
looks !’ remarked Potter.

“Well, it can’t be, of course!™ said
Coker. “But really he locks a great
deal like him! I suppose he was a
suceess in the cireus, and they've got
another kid to carry on, under the same
name."

“That's 1t ! agreed Potter.

And the Famous Five smiled as they
heard these remarks,

“Hallp, hallo, hallo! What's up
now?" ejaculated Bob Cherry, looking
round, as there was a sound of disturb
ance behind.

“Here, you szit down—m=>="

“You can't go in front——m"

“Don’t shove there !”

“Think you'ra going in front when
you come in late? Cheekl You get to
the back, old eodper "

Some person who had just entered
was pushing down a narrow aisle be-
tween the benches to the front,
Naturally, that proeeeding evoked im-
dignation on all sides, and many voices
addressed the ?ushing person,

. :‘GI}. m hptli” ﬂ”l;cElu.taad Beb. “The
at's 1in the j0 o re Now, you men,
It's old Pﬂ'géler:ir” F

" Great pip 1™

The Famous Five stared round at the
NeWeomer. .

Sir Hilton Popper, his brows black
and his eyes pglinting, was tram
down between the benches, heedless @
the irritated objurgations on all sides,

Certainly Sir Hilton had not come ix
to ses the performance, and was not
pmhm%3 for a front seat, as the people
round him supposed,

Reogardless of the excitement, the

angry old gentleman pushed on, and
reached the barrier of the ring.

Pop, in the elephant’s trunk, was
passing the spot he reached. A sudden
change came over Pop's smiling face as
ha saw him,.

Bir Hilton's fierce aye glittered ab
him. Ha recognised his nephew at Dﬂg
though his aspect was very differ
from his appearancs at Grevfriars.

Sir Hilton made a furious gesturs to
him.

“You young rascal!™ he thundered.
“Come away at once 1*

The elephant lumbered on.
“8it down !" came an angr
behind, “Ceot out of the fr:
with the eveglass! Yonu with the mug!
Get out! Bit down! Chuck him out

Sir Hilton did not heed. Indeed, poa-
sibly he did not realisc that such re-
marks wers made by common persons
to so great a man as himself.

He shook his fst at the acrobat in the
elephant’s trunk.

“Boy, you hear me? I command you
to come to me at once ™ he roared,

roar froot
ght! You

“Oh, my hat!" murmured Bob
Cherry. “The game's up for poor old
Pc::;:u now ¥

The upiulness is terrific ¥

A circus attendant ran down the
benches and touched Sir Hilton on the
arm.

“'Hre, you chuek this, sir!” he said.
“Tou can't kick up a shjndy 'erel”

Sir Hilton's oyeglass turned on him,
with a glare.

“What 1" he roared. " What "

“¥eou keep quict, you!” seid the man
warmly. “If you've been drinking, you
should keep out of this 'era circusl
You behavo ™

Sir

“Good pgodl” ITilton
THE Magxer Ligrary.—No. 1,168,
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“Now, then, out of it!” sid the
circus mam. ““There's room behind for
you! You ecan't stand “sre in fromt!
(Get & move on ! .

“You impudent rascal!"™ roared Sir
Hilton, “I am heve to take that boy
awn_?*m,? nephew—"

“You're drunk, you mesn! Look
‘erel Are you goamg quiet, or aint
you going quiet?” demanded the ecircus

“ Btand back, ¥ 5

“That does it!"” said the circus man.
“Out you go!” And he Er&sf‘”d+ Sir
Hilton Popper by the shoulder, forcibly.

The next moment he gave a yell as
the enraged baronet struck, and the
eircus man rolled on the ground. There
was & roar of excitement, and nearly all
the audienve were on their feet now,
Sir Hilton glared round him, and glared
at Pop ia the ring. .

Then hs swung over tho barrier and
tepped into the eswdust.

ﬁr. Jimmy Walker hurried towards

B
him.
expostulated

“"Look ‘ere,
Jimmy Walker,

“¥You rascall” roared Sir Hilton.
“M% nephew is here—I1 have seen him!
Ho has run away from school to play

sir—"

in this raszcelly circus! X am here to
take him back! I demand thot he be
handed over to mo instantly—
instantly

“Oh, my eye!” groaned Jimmy Wal-

ker. ‘"This ‘ers is a go!" .
8ir Hilton pushed him rr:mghli,' aside
and stroge across tho tan. The elephant

had come to a halt in the centre of the
areng, end Pop, standing on the tower-
ing neck of the huge animal, waa
staring townrds his guardian.  The
siudden irruption of Sir Hilton Popper
on the sconc had becn a surprise to him,
and had taken him guite aback. The
King of the Trapeze bad quite forgotten
that he was Popper of the Rémove, till
the unexpected appearance of bis
guardian reminded him of 1t

“Oh my " murmured FPop.

Sir Hilton strode towards him.

He halted close to the huge elephant
and glared at his nuphew. Pop, for
the moment, was out of his reach.

“Descend, you youog ecoundrel !
roared Sir Hilton.

Pop's eyes glcamaﬂ.

“Not ‘arf!” he answered.

“1 command you—"

“Stow itl"”

“What? What? You—you young
rascal—yon insolent young villain——""
Rir Hilton fairly spluttered.

Pop looked down st him grimly.

“You "ook it!™ he eaid. * You're in-
terrupting the show, You ain’t going
to spoil Jimmy Walker's show, wou

pin't! Wou ‘ook it afore somet’in
‘appens o you., Take my tip, and ‘oo
it 1"

Sir Hilton, panting with wrath, made
s cut at him with his riding-whip.

FPop st his lips.

“That does 1t [" he snapped.

He pave tho elephant a touch and a
muttered word.  The well-trained
animal obeved at onee.

Before 8ir Hilton Popper realised
whet was ashout to happen, the
elephant's trunk cvrled round him, and
lie was plucked off his feet.

His riding-whip went one way, hias
hat another, as he waa lifted in the
clephant’s trunk, his erms and legs
flyving wildly in the air.

“Oh erumbs ! gasped Bob Cherry,

“Oh erikev ! purgled Billy Bunter.
“I sav, vou fellows—lie, he, he!”

“Ha, ha, ha!™

The elephant lumbered round the
cicy, Pop standing on his neck, and the
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amazed snd bewildered baronet strug-
gling and wriggling in his trunk. And
from sll the packed audience in the
World-Famous Circus came & delighted
roar.

“ Bravo "

" Hurrah 1"

— ey

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
Enongh for Sir Hilfon !

i“ RAV(OI™
B “ Hurrah 1"
That unrehearsed *turn®

. seemed to have taken the
audienca of Walker's World-Famous
Circus by storm.

Everyone was on his feet now, roaring
with laughter and cheering. Sir Hilton
Popper was known to most of the peaple
present, but he was neot pepular. His
autocratic manners and customs did not
make him beloved. The sight of the
lord of Popper Court struggling, and
w:l%:.glm_g, and writhing, in the trunk
of the circus clephant, was a sheer de-
light to the audicnee. They roared and
cheered and stamped and yelled.

“ Hurrah "

“H-H-j. hﬂ, h&!u

“Oh, my eye!” gasped Mr. Jimmy
Walker, wiping his eyes. “Pop, %uu.

A,

ic.rung limbh, you—— Oh, my eye!
“Hn, ha, hal" roared the Famous

a, hat"
Five,

“He, he, he!” squeaked Billy Bun-
ter, in freat glea. ™I say, you Fellbws,
fancy old Popper giving a performance
m“a':[' gircus! Ifd{e, El;:ra, he 1"

at's o opper, you men!"
gasped Coker of the Fifth, “That's a
governor of Groviriars! He must have
been drinking ! Letting the school down
like that in publie—7*"

“Ha, ha, ha!®

“They ought lo shift him off the
governing board, after this!” said Coker
indignantly. “Making a fool of himself
in public like this—"

:'-Ha, ha, ha!”

‘Oh, my hat!” gasped Bob Cherry,
“That kid Pop is some lad! Dlessed
if I should like to be bis guardian.”

“Ha, ha, ha”

“There’ll be an awful row about
this 1" pasped Harry Wharton.

“The rowlfulness will be terrifio!”

“Ha, ha, ha !"

“Brave!l Go it, old Popper! Go it,
Sir Hilten [™ cawe & roar. “Hurrah !?

It seemed like the end of all things,
the break-up of the universe, to the un-
fortunate lord of Popper Court,

His brain swam as he swvung on round
the ring, held high by the curling trunk
that gripped him like a band of steel,

His eyeglass awung at the end of its
cord, his ecyes almost bulged from his
heac‘l', hiz hair very nearly stood on end.

The expression on his face was extra-
ordinary.

H“Lel: me frol"™ he ,E““*.Ed hearsely.

Boy! Scoundrel! Villain! Release
me from this—this beast! Boy!™

Pop grinned down at him serencly
from the elephant's neck.

“Don’t you be frightened,” he said
reassuringly. “The bullifant won't "urt
voul B exs you, he's used to earrving
folks in his trunk.  1e's corried me
many a time—now 1t’'s vour turn.”

“Wrelch! Scoundrel! Villaip—"
stuttered the helpless baronet.

“You asked for it,” said Pop. " You
butted in where vou was=n't wanted, old
Popper, and now you got what you asked
EuE,i_ You uin'ﬁ. going to be let go.”

“Why, the people in front are
fair rising to tlas!” prinned Pop,
*“They like it! Can't you 'car them?

You're getfing the 'ands! Why, old
bean, you've brought down the ‘ouse.”
“Hurrah| Bravol Ha, ha, hat*

came the roar. The cirous tent rang
mzt:‘irmhnad with the 41:111:1l b i
w. TOP, you young Limbl"™ gaspe
.'.I-':mmF Walker. “¥You let the gent go!
Yﬂuh_aur t:l:iua, yOu young sweep, youl
lm gu JF

“You go and chop chips, old Jimmy,”
retorted Fop. "Didn't he ask for itt
Now he's going to 'ave it1”

“ Help | shrieked Bir Hilton, " Help!
Polical Healp!t”

“Ha, ha, ha "

Sir Hitton's bulgi lated

ir ilton’s bulging erves glared ak

Po?, who grinned at h%m. &

4 B“}F !

Wrotch!  Dastard® he
gurgled, "' Release me! I am done with
you—I wash my hands of you! You

shall be expelled from Greyfriaral You
shall never emter my house again! I
disown you! I cast you offl I will
never hear your name mentioned agein!
Wratcht Villain 1™

“You mean that, old codger?” asked
Pop engerly. *“You mean you ain't
going to worrit & bloke no more?”

“Razcal! T cast you off [ shrieked
Sir Hilton. *I disown you! I mm done
with youl Release mel”

*'Harl "Earl” said Pop.

Ho gave the elephant a touch and &
word. The huge animal came to a halt;
the trunk vncurled, and Sir Hilton was
get on his feet in tha tan.

He stood crimson, breathless, pasping,
hardly knowing whether he was on his
heela or his head.

For some moments he could not speak,
Then he shook his fist at the cheery
boyish face that grinned down at him
fram the elephant.

“I am dona with you!” he gurgled.
“Do not dare to return to Greyfriars,
You shall not bs admitted there! 1
cast you offt I resign your guardian-

ipl I will have nothing more to do
with yEu! Never let me see yvour face
again,

*“’Ear, 'ear!” was his m,?ly.

'Hre’'s vour "o, eir!” said Mr.
Jimmy Walker politely.

Sir Hilton Popper grabbed the hat
from the ring-master, jammed it on his
head, and etrode away. A roar from
the audience followed him, az he passed
the barrier and tramped away furiously
to the exit.

“Ha, ha, ha [V

2ir Hilton disappeared.

“0Oh crumbs!” said Bob Cherry,
wiping his eyes. “Oh geissors! Gen-
tlemen, chaps, and fellows, we shall
never see another turn lhike that in a

circus! This is posttively Sir Hilton
Popper's  last appearance in  the
rin 2

"Eu, ha, ha ™

“Bravo, Pop ™

JAfter that unexpected interlude, the
circus performance was resumed. Ik
was cheered to the end: but the Famous
Five, and tho rest of tho audience,
agrecd that the best turn had been the
unrchearsed turn of Sir Hillon Popper,
baronct, who—for positively one orea-
sion only—had shared the honours of
the ring with his remarkable nephew,
Pop of the Circus.

L * L ] L]

Pop was not seen at Greyfriars again.

The following day, his helongings
were sent to him;  their destination
being the circuz camp on Ifriardale
Groen.

Sir Hilton had kept his word, IMe
had cast off and disowned that trouble-
same relative; and never was a trouble-
some relative so glad to be dizowned
and cast off.

(Tontinuwed on page 27.)



CONCLUSION OF JOHN BREARLEY’S WONDER CRICKET YARN !

THE TEST MATCH HOPE!
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INTRODUCGTION.

Queing to his amaring bowling feals, " Smiilfng
Bill Murray, a Severnehire Coundy col, 4z hailed
on all sides az the hope of Enpland in the coming
Teale and ie promiced fiffy pounds for every
Test ke plags in by & millionaire named Bare, Dill
8 highly elated at hie guceess, for kis one aim 9
fo pap for an eperation fo cure Aie paralyszed
father who was ™ otted " when about to expose @
coining gung, and Aag been wnalle fo gpeak
gincs. Fraring the posaible conseguences shouid
John Murray reqain kis memory, Luke Thurston
and the Weascel, who were Murray's asaailonds,
cripmle B widway throuelk the firal Tesd, seilh
the resuft that the *' Awseice ™ win by the very
narrowest of marging, L de edeterncined to
bring iz entmy bo book, amd in thiz respoct ke
i8 aesisted by Caplaie Sindeiv, of Seotlrnd
Fard., Although I dwmjury leta him down
badly i the gecond Test, Ewglarnd weigh in
nobly and win,  The (hird Test ia ' washed oug”
by rain.  Bill ie well guarded these days @ bt
the Wemsel and  Thurston, decide on a gt
desperate Nrowe,  Affor the foorife Test which
ends i@ drmw, the Weasel and hiz gang siesop
dowst o the Hitle house din Desford, collar Bill
and hiz young brotler, and leave John Murray
al the mervy of the Weasel,

{(Xow read on.)
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A Dramatic Awakening, 2
OR a second the wild expression
F m Jobn Muorray's cyes, faintly
glittering in the darkencd room,
fr[ghtﬂt]ml him, Inder tho
frantic horror of the last few sceonds,
all the imprisored lifo in the paralysed
man shonao in his glized stare, and held
hia tormentor at bay.

Only for a bime, however., Dy a bip
clffort the Weasel throw off the spell.
His claw-like hands closed pleasurably,

“Well, youn interfering scom ! he
purred, his eves on o level with those

of his wictim.  “Deat you all the
way, ain't I Got you Lmr and
suare—eh?  That's the last you've

goen of your enbs. yvou nark !
stay here and rot !®

And with all the croelty in his wnrped
sonl he dashed his Ost fell inte John
Murray's face.

Full and square it landed. Diriven
by the terrible Blow, the eripple’s head
crashed  backwards agoinst the chair
behind, with a crisp smack that was
heard ontside.  The double concussion
held him stiffly wpright for a long,
aching sccond. Then he erumpled up
quickly and foll across his desk in utter
callapse.

Now,
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Smiling pitilessly, the Woasel backed
to the door. His groping finger turned
the h‘nnd'le, and with o last sneer nt his
handiwork ho  vanished,  Presently
Luke Thurston's car purred into life
and shot swiftly away down the road.

Silenco eomplete and abselute fell on
the eottage and the still, quict figure in
the parlour.

Minutes sped by half an hour.

Within the ceitnge nothing moved
save the eurtain stirring before the
open  window, A rabbit squealed
shrilly in the woods pbove, while from
tha si,::mping village came the faint bark
of & dog. All clse was quigt,

And John Murray sprawled aeross hia
doszk,

The brovdiog hush was broken at last
by the deep note of tho elock stnking
the hoar: ten vibrant  strokes  that
swelled out again and again, filling the
tragic room with zound. Long after the
last one had ccased the cchoes seemed
to hang in the air hke an  insistent
challenge; an wrgent ewll to action,
belore they, too, died away.

In tho Iafl that [ollowed =omeona
sighed; long and drowsily, like o man
awnkening frows a deep, torpid sleep.

Gradually, clom=ily at {irst, John
Murray hegan (o move ! j
Iz oyes opencd, and hia  hands

twitched, clutehing feebly ab the desk.
A tremor shook bia body from head to
toe, wrmging s faint proan [vom his
stilfenad lipa; but by degrees, his eyea
Tine Macxer Lisuapny,—No. 1,168,
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peering glassily into the darkness, he
pulled himself to his fect by the aid of
tho chair.

Almost ot once a pain like & knife-
gtab shot through hix head, making him
reol blindly under the scaring, nerve-
racking torture. The agony grew till
he could bear it no longer, and he
plunged forward, gasping. His un-
cortain legs cannoned against the chair,
lﬂ:;inging im heavily to hiz hands and

AspEk:

The fall shook him, and something
enapped inside his brain. As if a wave
had rolled away, the torrent %'rcw less
and less, leaving in its place only a dull,
numbing sche. Presently be reached
out a shaky band and gripped the desk
Onee moro.

A minute later, for the first time in
four years, John Murray stood upright
on his feet unaided.

Hg locked round vaguely. Except for
a queer frown of pain on his forchead,
his face was blank, his eyes clouded.
The strange room, scen dimly in the
faint light, had no effect upon his still
dormant brain; it was doubtful if he
noticed it at zll, But the familiar desk
before him brought back a pale flicker
of momory.

Instinctively hia hand strayed to the
hidden, spring, and when tha pane
beneath the inkstand elid hnc]g ho
reached in and felt clumsily for his case-
book, still lying in the zhallow drawer
exactly as ho had left it. He fingered
the edges of the thin leaves for some
time, as though uncertain what to do
next, until his fingers came into con-
tact with the remaining automatic
begide the book.

It was the final touch. A quick gleam

lighted his eyes at the feol of the cold
stéel barrel, and his hand closed swiftly
over tho butt. He passed his other
hand over his head, wincing as he
touched the bruise éaused by the
Weusel's punch.

“I=I1 must have fallen asleep,” he
mumbled thickly. I dreamt they'd
got. me. I must hurey !

Moving with the clumsy abruptness
of a slecp-walker, he drew out the gun
snd closed the drawer. The numbing
fog was rising in his brain again, but,
gtimulated by exeitement, he shook it
off doggedly.

“Must hurcy—must harry ! he mut-

tered, over end over again in &
monolonous undertone,
Hatless, eollacless, he bBlundered

wrgund until he lurched wngainst the
cottape door, If he had cver known
anything of ‘the past four vears, he had
forgotten now. Hiz poor shatiered
brain had awakened almost at the point
where it hod stopped. The interval
was wiped out.

That which surgeons had feared to
attempt, the Weasel's bestial blow had
accomplished. That fragment of bone
no longer pierced the vital nerve
centre.  Lone John Murray was off
once more on the journey he had
started that stormy night in "26.

At first he swayed dizzily, but by the
time he reached the gate his stepa wero
stronger. Gun in hand, widc-eyed, he
turned his face towards tho silent
Peacon Hills.

The gate clicked behind him softly.

—_————

A Shock for the Weasel !

N the ordinary way, when he drove

I himself, Mr. Luke Thurston, of

Woodside Hall and Severnmouth,

was as safe and cautious o driver

as could be found. But now, ns he

loft the Murray's cottage with his
Tug Magxer Lisriry.—No, 1,163,

grim caygo, he rammed the car home-
wards with a panicky rashness that
made the Weasel curse him.

At headlong speed the dark blue
Rolls raced into the hills; nor did its
pace slacken until it guivered to a halt
on the drive of Woodside. The
moment the hum of the cagine ceased
the house door was flung open wide,
and two footmen in livery came run-
ning down the stairs, .

Everything was done neatly. Bill
felt himself dragged out angd carried
quickly into the house, and the uncon-
scious forms of Alee and Locker, the

1D, man, laid beside him.  There
followed the guick rustle of banknotes,
mutterod thanks, and a brisk patter of
many feet disappearing down the drive
and into the night. Only the leaders
of the gang remained.

Loeft to themselves the Weasel and
Hogan grinned at each other and at
their captives, jeered openly at the
shrinking Thurston, and took off their
coats.

Onece again Bill was lifted, and slung
roughly over Hogan's shoulder. Down
gorae stairs they went, through the aer-
vants’ basement, then down and down
again, deep into a network of vaults
and cellars in the very foundations of
the ancient Tudor manor. The air. was
stale and sickly with age. Presently it
became charged with dust as well.

He felt Hogan step laboriously over
some obstacle, and then he was dumped
with o brutal carclessness that knocked
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the breath out of him and set hiz head
swimming.  Before he had recovered
Alee was thrown «eross his legs, and
after that the policeman. The "_-Veaael
chuckled softly and began to light =z
row of candle-ends,

In the dim light Bill blinked. They
wero in o small, stuffy vault, dust,
white and clogging, covered overy-
thing in a thick layer. A battered,
untidy work-bench ran the length of
onc wall, while in a corner, partly
hidden by a dirty cloth, stood what
looked to be some sort of printing
press. A line of shelves were laden
with old cans, tools and bottles.

Te his surprise he noticed that the
lower half of the deorway through
which they had entered was bricked up

—obviously the obstacle Hogan had
climbed just previous. A  heap of
newlv-broken bricks lay scattered
about.

Paking tight hold of his nerve Bill
glanced ecoolly up at the three men
standing over him. The Weasel and
Hogan he knew. But his heart beat
faster as he recognised the third, who
kopt in the background, for like every-
one in Severnshire, he knew Luke
Thurston by sight. ]

S0 Captain Monty had been right!

In the underground, cnndl&l;t vault
hiz captors made a strange trio. The
Weasel, with his shoulders hunched and
a sinister leer of triumph on his wizened
foce, looked like a little ovil gnome
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againet Hogan's sturdy bulk, while
Luke Thurston was plainly scarcd to the
teath, ) ]

Bill noted with satisfaction that
Hogan’s forchead was badly bruised,
and his eyes gleamed, The tough must
have read his thoughts, for a heavy
boot thudded into his ribs immediatoely,

The Weasel waved 2 hand in pentle
protest.

“Now, don’t hurt our
ho chided. *“Had o good look round,
son? Nico place, ain't it? It's where
we used to work, all happy and peace-
ful-like before your sneaking  father
stuck s nose in—the fool!” He spat
and  kicked Bill contemptuously.
“&till,” he went on, "I've scitled with
him all right, I reckon.”

Bill's blood boiled af the words
Futile though he knew the effort to be,
he writhed in his bonds until they
creaked.

The little man cackled with delight.

Thurston muttered something ficreely,
but Necker only grinned with deeper
relish,

As for Bill some inkling of what was
going to ImplEmn was beginning to dawn
on him with dreadful clearpess. The
hali-bricked doorway, the loose bricks,
the men with their coats off, all took
on & nightmare meaning. YWhen thosg
scattered bricks wern cemented back
inte place, he and Aleec and this othes
chap would be left—-

In spite of his strong nerve he could
not resist s slight ehiver. Next
moment, however, a desperate ccolness
forced him to meet the Weasel's mock-
ing eyes with a long, disdainiul stare.

‘The offect on the little crock was
:-tn.rl:iing. At & stroke his  face
changed from ghoulish glea to a lined
mask of insane fury. IIp sprang to hia
ig!lldlhaight and threw out his arms
widly .

"“But, by thunder, we're going to

gu pst, Jerry,”™

close it again now—for ever!™ he
screamed.  ““ For ever—for ever, you
cub! And vou throe with it, too! For

four years this vault's been bricked up,
WMr, Bmiling Murray. And now it's
going to be bricked up for four hun-
dred and four—soo! ow smile at
that, eurso vou ! .

Az he fairly danced with rapge he
looked such a picture of fiendishness
that Thurston wilted apainst the wall
and covered his face, while even the
tough Jerry Hozan eved him askance.

“ Ah, eut it out, Joc!” he snapped

sulkily, “Let's finish and get elear.
I'm sick o' this place already !"
Spinning round on_ his heel the

Weasel glowered at him murderously,
unable to speak. Hogan stiffened
ominously nngareturnml him look for
look, =o that for a moment Thurston
held his breath, Tut something n the
gunman's straight stare must have
penetrated the little crook’s madness,
for abruptly, as quickly as it had risen,
his passion died away, m:u'i his twisted
gmile came baeck bit l::;g.r bit,

“Right, Jerry boy!” he chuckled st
last. “ Anything to oblige a pal! We'll
do our littlo bricklaying job, and
finish " g

To his captives, he turned and made
a sarcastic bow, -

“Good-night, Mr. Smiling Murray.
T'll send your regards to Australia—
and all your friends. We will now bid
you and Alec a long and sad farcwell "

“Ye.pa, Dut not this week " drawled
& quist volee from the darkness.

The three men froze. A terrible
silence filled the vault, such a dreadiul
stillness as follows a tropical thunder-
storm. Yet the voico from the passage
was soft and placid as it spoke again,
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“Don't movel” .

Mouth agape, hand on his heart, the
Weasel stood petrified, hali-bent in the
middle of his bow, A dreary wail
burst from Thurston’s lips; but Hogan
wheeled in a flazh, his hand streaking
towards hia hip.

A ted tongue darted through tha
door, followed by a thudding report and
a scream of pain, Down went the gun-
man, clutching his shattered hand,
while the cchoes of the shot erashed
within the conflined wvault.

“] warped you!" seolded the voico

sepenely. “Stick your hands up,
Necker 1 :
Like one in a dream, the Weasel

straightened himself, hiz hands going
up slowly, There was no need to bother
sbout ma confederates; Thurston had
fainted, and Hogan writhed and sobbed
in the dust.

A police whistle shrilled piercingly,
another replied faintly from far above
their heads. Soon afterwards, Bill
heard the tramp of many feet, growing
louder as they c¢ame towards the
cellars,

Captain Monty Sinclair climbed in
through the door.

e

All Ready for The Rald I

S the captain admitted later, it

A wag the blindest lueck that hod

led him to make his raid on

Woodsida Hall the very night

the Weasel had awooped down on Bill
and Alec.

Confident that the boys were safoly
guarded day and might, he had laid his
plans accordingly, snd just about the
tima Ted Locker had been put out of
action in tho Hunter Woods, ten picked
men, under the leadership of & sergeant,
had stolen o1t of the Beacon Hills and
dezcended on Luke Thurston's house,

As usuzl, the place was in darkness,
save for the hai;] light. Quickly and
quietly, the raiders slipped into the
heart of the shrubbery, where Captain
Monty, gliding out from the blackest
thadow, met them.

“All serene, sergeanti”

“Yea, sirl”

"GEood. We're early.
home from business yet arently, and
no one else has arrived. There are two
new servants in the bouse; the others
are gone. LThat's alli”

“Yes, sirl"”

“I'm going to break in now. Send
one man with me, and the others to
their places right away. When wyou
hear my whistle, get busy; but not
until, whatever happens! O K 1%

“0 K it is, sir! amd luck |*

The sergeant turned, passcd the orders
to his men and all save once vanished.
Only a very oceasionzl rustle marked
their passago through the grounds, and
gach knew his post, for tﬁm raid hed
been planned and rehearsed by one of
the shrewdest braina in the police.
Nothing had been left ta chance; every
loophole of escape was tightly guarded.

Just as smoothly, Captain Monty and
his follower flitted through the trees
and bushes until they came to the drive.
Crossing quickly, they bent low, and
prowled aleng the houso wall to where
the thick ivy began, and there the
captain oalled 2 hals.

“Thiz is where I leave you, Pike!”
he whispered. "“And I want you to
stay here and not budge in case I need
youl BSavvyi”

The man grinned, and crouched be-
neath the ivy without 2 word, Sinelair
nf!&d]fd approvingly and began This
elimb.

Thurston's not

Reaching the window of Thurston’s
study, he worked nposelessly with a
flat tool for a few seconds, slid back the
catch, and slipped into the room. The
house was very quiet. He had not been
in it up till now, yet before ten minutes
had elapsed, he knew just how the land
lay, and knew, too, that with the ex-
ception of the two servants lounging in
tha basement, Woodside Hell was
cmply.

Smiling to himsell, he went back to
the study landirig. By thrusting his
face close to tho bamsters he could
cover most of the reception-ball below
and the stairway leading up. The
grounds were fuli of his men; the trap
was laid and ready to be sprung.

He stretched himszelf comfortably on
the landi and waited,

But net for long. Within a quarter-
af-an-hour, the sound of excited foot-
staps made him lock down teo see the
two servants burst excitedly through the
door leading up from the basement, and
hurry aecross the hall out of sight. Ha
heard them swing open the front door,
and immediately afterwards the hum of
a powerful car sweeping towards the
housa,

It stopped, then eame brisk footsteps
and a few whispered orders. Puzzled
by the noise, the captain raised him-
self cautiously to his knees for a better
view—just as the Weansel, with a erowd
of men carrying dark swaying bundles
between themn, hurried into tho hall,

The detective's lips pursed 1n a soft
hiss of astonishment, He could not seo
vet what the burdens were, but he was
busy counting the number in the pariy,
and his handsome face darkened. Nine
men thers were in the hall now, in-
cluding the two footmen.

“Nine! Great godfrey!” he mur-
mured in dismay. “What's heen
happening ¥’

His whistle came up hali-way te his
mouth, then stopped; it was useless fo
blow it now. IHe had veckoned on
taking Thurston, the Weasel, and per-
haps Hogan only—certainly he had not
reckoned on dealing with o gang of
thiz size, and he was in a fever to know
what they had been up to.

The bottom had fallen ount of his
plans completely, for he dared not risk
an even-handed scrap at thiz time of
night, up hers among the wild dark
hills, for fear the two men ho specially
wanted ecscaped in the confusion. He
would have to wait., The other six
erooks were only small fry after all, and
could easily be pulled in afterwards,
For the prezent ho had to keep his eyes
on tha two leaders, Necker and
Thurston.

Tense and alert, he walched the seeno
bolow. He was still unable to eateh a

limpse of the leads the men had
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. Buot after 8 while both
removed thelr costs. Hogan nhp}red
astde—and Captsin Binelzir had a full
inriew of the mysterious bundles at
ast.

As soon as the first overwhelming
shock had worn off and he could trust
himself to look again his brain began
to work at lightning aﬁwead. Very bit-
terly now he regretted he had not blown
the eignal for his men to rush the house
and moke a olean haul; while he was
utterly stupefied by the completeness of
the Weasel's coup. |

It was no time, however, for vein
regreta. Ha was only thankful ho was
on the spot—and ready.,

Bill, he could aeo, was atill
but Alee and Ted fmke;' lay limp and
lifeless, He waited until he saw them
picked up and teken below, and as soon
a3 the footsteps had ceased to blunder
clumsily dowm the kitchen stairs he
darted through the study to the window,

“I'ike 1" he hissed. “Fike! Here—
quickly 1"

The ivy swayed a little as the plain-
c!?f:}éqs ?!T;mn came up hand over fist.

I

“Gob your whistle?
here. Right! There's a landing out-
side there. an aver the bamsters,
and when you hear me let go. run o
the front door—and whistle like
blazes I'* 3

Drawing his ﬁgm. he fled down the
stairs on u})tua, istened for a moment,
then, with footsteps lighter than falling
leaves, he followed the Weasel down
into the vaults—just in timo,

a bad way.

cOnscious,

Then come in

John Muprray Steps Inl

06 OLD hard, sir! There, thet's
s
A knifa gleamod in a

policeman’s hand and sliced
through the last rope that bound Hill
Murray's wrista behind him. Wilh the
aid of the stalwart sarm that had
brought him op from the wvault ths
jpunfstpr sat ui} and began to rub the
cireulation to his cramped limbs
and tenderly pat the bruiscs on his ribs
where sundry kicks had fallen.
The suddon exertion made hizs head
whirl, but he cleared it by a fow vigor-
ous shakes and looked around.

A crowd of burly men filled the
recoption-hall of Woodside. In the
eentre, handeuffed and closely guarded,
stcod the prisoners; and, strangely
enough, of the thres, Luke Thurston
locked the calmest. His eyes had the
fixed atare of a man who has regehed
his limit. H still whimpered over
his hand; the Weasel crouched on
the floor, sullen and dangercns as a
captive wolf,

Almmg the sergeant had phoned
Bevern City regarding the six men who

{Continued on next page.)

rought in and laid

on the floor, for
Thuorston and
Haogan stood 1n the
way: but he saw
the Weasel pull out
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had wallked out. They were all well-
known -thieves and roughs, mostly

from Bevernmouth, and before long each
would be taken u:i. R .

The sight of Alec sitting in a chalr,
whito-faced but conscious, brought Bill
clumsily to his feet. As he staggered
over he saw & little group of men on
their knees beside Ted Locker.

“ Alec, how are youl" )

The boy smiled Et'af:bly and nursed his

cad,
Gosh, my bean
hurts I'*

“Bearing up, Bill.

“They've got the tyke whe did it
though 1" growled Bill, glancing across
:ﬁtpl ?f'ﬂﬂﬁf!,ﬁ'ﬁirhu E_Iil:!r.r ed at him ﬁn

e ut, Alec, &ld son, I'm jolly
worried about dad. He—— 1 bﬂfi-&l’ﬂ
that devil hit him, too—or gomething 1"

“Don't worry, lads,” put in the
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movement of s hend tha men guarding
them feoll back. Thurston swayed a
little, and the Weasel rose stifily as the
detective spoke with metallic coldness:

“Thurston and Necker, I want you
for fnrguug{ and uttering and on other
charges, Hogan, I want you, tool"”

He paused.

* Which of you hit Lockor I'' he asked,
and hiz voice wag very, very quiet,

“T did1” blazed the Weasel in reck-
less defience. * Boerve—"

“"Then I arrest you for murder also [
said Sinclair. “He's dead |”

Jn_ that moment, for the first time in
his life, thoe Weasel knew what fear
meant. His seamed, ]'.'ellc:w face
turned livid, and a strangled gasp was
torn out of him. For what scemed an
etornity he stared wildly round at the
stern men serroundiog  him;  then,

—
—
—
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police-sergeant, looking up from the
prostrate Locker, “The chief sent Pike
and another man off to your cottage
right away—in Thurston's ear. If your
father’'s hart they'll take him straight
to hospital. We'll soon know.”

“0Oh, thanks!”

There was nothing for it hut to wait:
and at that moment Captain Monty
himself eame into the hall through the
basement door, His elegant clothes
werp smothored in dust; but he looked
supremely bhappyr, and Eaumcd cheerily
at tho enxious boys.

“Hallo, old beans!™ he chirped.

oW poes it? All serene and so
forth? Sergeant, how's Locker 17
For answer the sergeant looked up and
l!mtl:f beckoned him to kneel (]inwﬂ.
E:-Ptﬂ.lil Monty's smile faded. There
fell a sudden, expectant hush as he
strode over and joined the group.

He straightenad cp at last, turned and
studicd his prisoners with eyes that
were like steel points. At 2 quick

before anyone could prevent it, he had
burst through the ring and was racing
for tha open door, handeuffed though he
was.

Crack !

A flush lit up the dark porch, and
from somewhere came the smack of =
piztol-shot. Something came recling
backwards inte the hall, and Captain
Sinclair ran forward quickly.

Ilo was just in time o catch the
Weasel as e fell

In dead silence, a stranse firure
stalked into the hall, Tlis clothes wore
torn and stazined by continuous falls on
tho rough hill paths, and an autematic
smoked in his shaking right hand. He
pointed first to the Weasel's body, then
to Luke Thurston, and stared at the
police with sleepy eyes.

“There's = counterfeiters’ plant in
:his house!™ he suid stmply, “ And this
man—and that—are working it. I—I'm
John Murray !

FPrinted" and publiched crecy Eaturda{l by the Proprietors, Tha Amalgamaied Press

Advortizciornt offces = The Fleatway
lor Boulh Alrica:

cise, Farringdon Streat, Tondon, ¥.0,3. ]
ralce: lnland and Abroad, 1la. per annum; Ss, Ed.zlﬁr sz mut'ﬁma. Bole n?eﬁu ";‘Efiitﬁﬁi.

THE MAGNET

Grzat Hews !

EVER in all its history had the
county of Severnshire wunder-
gone so many shocks as it re-
ceived during the next few

wecks,

As soon as the full story of the
Murrays became known publio feelin
secthed, The cause of John Murray's
four years of living death, and the con-
stant persecution of Bill and Alec were
speedily laid bare in the newspapors.

From first to last thero was no hope
for Luke Thurston and Hogan. Cor-
nered st all points, the financier put
up & frantic Hight at hiz trial, but the
evidence of Captein Sinclair, the under-
;round printing-den, and, Gnally, John

urray's romorseless caso-book, sheat-
tered his defence to atoma. The long
sentence he received for his crimes
knocked many business firms in Severn-
mounth sideways for a time, but they
wera the only sulferers. After a brief
and exciti trial, the prison pates
clanged behind himm, and he was for-
gotten.,

Hngun end the rest of the gang fol
lowed, The Weasel! Ieople shrugged
their shoulders. He had cheated the
hangman by dying at the hands of the
man he had so tercibly injured.

For Bill and Ales it was & hectio
time and a terrib anxicus one.
irectly following hig dramatic awaken.
ing, John Murray had mumbled the
socret of his bureay to Captein Binclair,
and then collapsed onece more—not
thank goodness, into his former state,
but to something perilously near.

It was then that James BEarr butted
tn irresistibly. In response to & wire
from the old sportsman, Sir Robert
Fortesque, tha famous  surgeon,
travelled down to Severnshire. Together
with the loeal bespitel experts, he con-
ducted & long and patient examination,
with the result that John Murray dis-
appeared from view. A special ambu-
lance took him carefully up to London
and into Sir Robert's own house, All
that the boys could do now was—wait!

On 8 cortain August evening & week
later, when the litile cottage in Desford
was packed to its lhnit, Mr. Barr sat
at the head of s laden table with his
irascible old face as flushed and happy
as & schoolboy’s. All around him, down
the table, on the window-sill, and
agaipst the wall, was “poor little
Beverpshire,” Nickalls, Hammett, Hall,
all the cheorful, merry bunch who ware
fighting for the County Championship,
and still hoped to land it.

For it was the eve of tho fifth and
final Test Match, and to-morrow they
wore all travelling up to the Oval to
sce the county’s youngest star play
Auvstraliz to & Bnish

The feast was finished at last, and
Captain Sinclair rose to ks [eet and
turned to Smiling Bill Murray.

“Williom,” he said solemnly, "we
want you to accept this little present—
from your friends. And we also want
you to whack Awustralin to-morrow.
And if vou don’'t——" He shook his
head warningly, and sat down to a
cheer that raised the roof.

IFrom beneath his chair, James Barr
had sudden!y whisked something that
gleamed brilliantly, and which he sct
upen the table with a defiant bang. It
was a perfect statuette in silver Eill
iz the act of bowling, and o gasp of
admiration {illed tha room. Slowly and
triumphantly the millionaire tock &
cheque from hLis poeket, {olded it, and
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thrust it bencath the arm of tho silver
figure. Then it was passed down the
table to Bijll

The woungster alruﬁglml up lamely.
Ilis hand trembled as he took the ™ hittls
present,” and when he saw the amount
of the cheque he gulped.

“1—1I don't know how to thank you
all 7 he stammered. " But—thore's
just one thing Aloc and I have been
s-saving up to tell you., We reccived
this wire this afterneon frem London!™

The smiling faces sobered as Bill
brought out a crumpled telegram. i

“My father turned the corner this
afternoon!” he told them gutetly.
“He's on the road to—to a complete
recovery ! _

In the outburst that followed, Bill's
brogd amile voturned—the first tiume for
many days. And that smile helped con-
siderably toe keep the coveted Ashes in
En Iancf when the two slevens met the
following day. for Bill Murray played
the game of his life. It was due prinet-

ally to hiz amazing bowling that Hng-
and won on the fifth day of the mateh
by a comfortable margin.

And that night all England in general,
and Severnshire in particular, went mad
with exciternent.

THE EXIN.

THE CALL OF THE CIRCUS!

(Continued from page 22.)

The Iend and Mr. Quelch had long
ago agrocd that Greyfriars wos really
ng place for Pop; and IPop himself was
still more strongiy of that opinion. So
now thut Sir Hilton had withdrawn him-
self from Iis nephew’s aHairs, and
declined to take any further responsi-
bility for him, or even to hear his name
mentioned, there was nothing to prevent
the circus schoolboy from f{ﬁh}wmg the
desire of his heart,

And that, naturally, led him to the
World-Famoue Cirens.

Meedloss to say, Mr. Jimmy Waiker
was delighted to have hiz star furn back
again, for keeps, as he expressed it. Mop
was cqually delighted ; and My, Queleh,
if not delighted, wasz at least relieved.
B0 everybody was satisticd ; except por-
haps Sir Hilton Popper;: and cven that
irascible old gentleman was glad fo
have hia  troublezoms nephew  off his
hands,

Walker's Workd Famons Circus stayed
a week louger on Friavdale Green; Mr.,
Walber was doing sueh good husiness
there, that he was in no lhwrry o take
thae roed agzin,  Pwiee daily. "ap nf
the Cireus, appeared in the ving: and
on every possible occusion doring that

7

week, there was a crowd of Greyfriars
fellows to see the King of the I'rapcze.
Harry Wharten & Co. were q’mta
asorry when the circus moved on at last.
They liked the cheery Pop; though they
agroed that spangles and sawdust suited
i better than classes at Greyfriars.
When the circus moved, the procession
passed the gates of the school, on its
way to seck fresh ficlds and pastures
new.  And an grmy of Greyfriars f{-!]ﬂwﬁ
gathered to sce 18 poss; prominent
atmong them the Famoud Five. TPop lwd
the procession, mowited en the neck of
the ¢lephant; and he waved his drun-
sticks and banged his deum, in greeting
fo hiz old friends at thoe school gates
“Linod-bye, Iop!” shonted tho
JUIIOTE,
“Holong, ol
“Bee yvou agsin <ome day !
1= prime '™
Bang, bang, bang! Pow. pom, pom !
And the circus procession weinud on,
and Pop of the Circus passed from the
gage of Harry Wharton & Co.

THE END.
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your part when the play comes of
after the way he showed up this cven-
ing. My dear man, yow're not even in
the tame street with him.”

“Ha, ha, ha!™ roared Wiblay,

“Dlessed if I see anything to cackle
atl It rather puls wvour nose out of
joint, I fancy,” jeercd Bunter.

“Ha, ha, ha ™

Wibley did not look asz if hiz nose
had been put out of joint. He roared
with laugher, and the other fellows
voared. And Billy Bunter ecould only
wonder what all the fellows werse
laughing at,

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Gated !

L OPPLER 1
% M Weossyr 17
The Hemove were dismissod

after morning class the follow-
g day, when Mr. Quelch called to
Popper.

Pop remained behind as the Form
filed out and stopped before the He-
move master’s desk.

Ho was fecling a little unecasy: but
thoe expreszsion on Mr. Queleh’s face

Souvenirs You
Cannoi Afford
To Miss!

was guite bland. Not the least sus-
picion had crossed the Fortn master's
mind of Pop's escapado the previous
evening. Discovery would have been

an absolute certainty, but for RBab
Cherry's bright idea. But Bob had
eaved the situation for tha circus
schoolboy.

“It 13 a hali-holiday thiz afternoon,
Papper,” said Mr. Quelch. *I learn
that there is an afterncon performanco
at the—the eircus at Friardele, and
robably many boys in my Form will
going there. 1 have, of course, no
obiection to that. DBut you must not go,
Popper.” y
op stood silent.

“In the circumstances, I cannot, of
course, allow 1t said Mr. Quelch.
“Ho lopr as Mr. Walker remasains in
this neighbourhood Popper, you are to
remain within school bounds. 1 am
sorry, my boy; bubt you see for your-
self that I have no alternative™

“ Yessip " muttered Pop.

“It i3 very unfortunate thet Mr,
Walker should have seleeted this
vieinity,” =aid Mr. Queleh. ' No doubt
he will soon b2 gone In the meaptime,
I have no ckoice but to sce that the
wishes of wour guardian are duly
observed. Can I trust you to okey my
orders, Popperi”

No reply.

Mr. Quelchi’s brows conteacied.

“1 hope, Popper, that you are not
thinking of leaving the school this afrer-
noon, in disregard of my commands #”
ho said, raising his voiee a litlle,

Pop's face sot stubbornly.

Ho could not make a promise which
be konew he would break at the first
opportunity. But his silenee was as
gool as o confession that it was lLis
infention to break bounds as =con as the
eyes of authority were no longer on him.

“You do not answor e ™ sand Ar
Quelch, the old familiar glint coming
infa hizs gimlet eyo.

Silence.

“Very well,” said thoe Romove

Tue Mscxer Ligrarr.—XNo. 1,168,
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master, I shall see that you are kept
under obgervation ithis  afternoon,
Popper; and at the first attempt to
leave the school you will be lacked in a

room, I am sorry; but vour obduracy
lcaves, me no alternative.”
He made 2 sign of disinisesl, and the

citeua schoolboy left the Form-room.

Among the Remove there were many
cheery fuces at dirner that day, Harrvy
Wharton & Co. and most of ihe Re-
move woere m.cmum.. to the circus in the
afterncon, as well a3 plenty of the othar
fellows of other Forms.

On the occasion of a nulf-holiday at

Greviriars, any circus in the neighbour-
hood was suras of & “full bouse.™ And
as all the fellows Lknew that My,

Walker's World-Famous was the cireus
to which Popper had belonged, they
were curious to see the shew; Pop of
the Homove was an advertiscment for
Mr., Walker., Og this occasion, at least,
Jimmy Walker was likely to see hia
tent falrly well erowded.

Pop's fuco, however, was glum,

e was determined to keep his word
to Jiromy Walker, and turn up at the
circug a3 the NWing of the Trapeze at
every performance so long as  Mr
Walker remained pitched on Friardale
Green.

But the diffienlties in the way were
grealer than ever. Ho had been suceess-
ful once, though his escape had been a
narrow onc. But success the sccond
time scemed very problematic.

And if tho Wonderful Boy Acrobat
didd not turn up, Mr. Walker's last
statea would bo rather worse than his
firsi. Feor he was relying on Dop; and
he was Iulling the King of the Trapeze
all aver the place; mnd there was ro
doulit that Pop's evening performance
.._m_.dsE bring in a bigger coowd the noxt
0y.
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The people would come cxpecting to
see Pop the Wonderful Acrobat—the
only *turn * in the civeus which was at
nll out of the common. If they were
dizappointed— .

It meant trouble for Jimmy Walker.

Many who camo to sce the “star™
turn  would probably demand their
money lback if the star turn did not
mutcrialise. Anyhow, it would bz the
end of Jimmy Walker's promized
prosperity on iy new pich,

Fop sct his teeth as he thonght of ik
He would mo—by hook or by crook he
wounld keep his word to Junmy Walker.
And yet he knew how little chanee there
wig of escaping Mr. Quelcl’s Jynx oyes
that afternoon.

His foco was moody when hoe came
out alter dinner. .

Bob Cherry clapped him
shoulder. )

“IHallo, halle, hallo! Enjoriug lifc 2™
bhoonicd Bob.

on  the
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Pop gave & grunt.

“WMNot ‘arf ! he said bifterly. “I1 got
to get to the ecireus, and Queleh is
momﬁm to wateh me like a blessed old
eat !

Bob's face became prave

“You'rd gated 7" he asked.

“Yeu" prowled Pop.
“You'll have to give it & miss, old
bean. Wo fixed it up zil right for you

lagt might; but 1t was 2 narrow shave,
We couldn't work the sanwe stuns
agrain,” said Bob.

“1 Lknow that!
same."

“I'm afraid you'l! get spaited,™

“T'm poing to chaneco 1t.”

“Fon ser, I vou bolt, they'll knoow
wlere you're pone,” sutd Iols * Queleh
would come down to Lhe cireus o hook
vou back.™

“Ho wouldn't heelt me off the hich
trapeze!” grinned Pop.

“My dear chap, Walker would have

I'm going, oll the
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to hand you over, It would get Walker
into trouble with the law, if Quelch
kicked up n shindy—and he would!
You don't want that! You'll have to
chuck it.”

“Well, T ain't chucking #!” said
Pop stubbornly. “I've told old Jimmy
that I'm doing my turn on the trapezo
every time he gives a show 'ere, and
I'm keeping my word. I got to work it
somehow.

Pop tramped away in deep thought,
Bol gave lnm a commiserating glance;

¥

but, so far as he could see, the casze was
hopelgss. A happy conjunction of cir.
cumstances had seen the sireus school-
boy through the previous evening; but
matters wern different now.

A little later Pop strolled down to
the gates with a casual air.  Many

Greyliriara fellows were pessing  out,
and perhaps Pop hoped to pass un.
noticed in the throng.

+

H:HF:Ercvwinu:_-?::mnu..H_u.,..::m
came out of his lodee, like & lion from
his lair, and barred tho way,

“Which wyou know that yont ain't
allowedl out of pates, sir!™ said Gosling
soverely.

“Oi. go and chop chips!™ snapped
Pop; but he turned sud walked back
into the quad

There waz no escape that way.

A quarter of an hour later DPop
strolicd into the old Cloistevs It was
a secluwded spot; snd there wns o
sorluded  wall easy  envusch for an
acrobat to nepotinte,

Pop had 2 leg over i{he wall, whon
Mtz other fep was graspod by oa s=adden
hand; and ho staved down savagely at
ihe grimming fuco of Loder of ihe
Sl h,

“Canght ' remarvked Loder.

“ Legwo wy leg P prowled Pop,

“Come down, i

TOU yOUNZ SWwoep !

13

“Shan't [®

Loder's eyes gleamed. A Letter-
tempered  prefeet than Gerald Lode:s
might have been angered by that reply.

Won't you?” he said grimly; and
he tugged at Pop'a |

Pop held on to

mwm__.
e wall savagely.
But tho mwn%. gty

1 on his leg was too much
for him, and he ecamo slithering down.

Ho landed in a rathor breathless
heap at Loder's feet; and the next
moment the Sizxth Form man's prip was
on his collar,

“This way!" said Loder.

“'Ang you ! anarled Yop.

Dut ho had to MF

Loder  marched him back to the
House with an iron grip on his collar,
Many eyes turned om them as they
passed,

S Hallo, halle, hallo! Toder's gob
him I exclaimed Bob Cherry. * Poor
old Pop! It's all UP for him to-day 1™

“0Oh, hard cheese!” =aid Harvy
Wharton,

“The bhardfulness of the estecmead
cheese is terrifiel” remarked lurred
Jamset Ram 8ingh. “But, as the

proverh says, whet eannot be cured
must go longest to the well™

———

—
—-;

Many sympathetio glances followed
Pop as he was marched into the House.
But sympathy could not help the cireus
schoolboy. His fuce was dark %u.m grim
as Loder of the Sixth marched into his
Form master's study.

Get Yours First
—Then Tell Your
Pals!

i ot s
el
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THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Stone Walls Do Not & Prison Maka ]

BR. QUELCH fixed his eycs on
z Popper of the Remove with a

far from pleasant glance. Ho

wag not surpriced to sco Pop
marched into his stu w‘ by the prefect)
but he was extremely arritated. Sir
Hilton's nephew was {aking wup
altogether to much of his time and
attention; and the Remove mastor was
at an end of his paticnce.

FPop stood with a glum, sullen face.

“What ia it, Loder?” asked Mmy
Quelch, very quietly.

*1 found Popper breaking bounds,
sie 1" said Loder. * He was climbing
over the Cloister wull, and refused 1o
come back when I ealled ki, Fortun-
ately, I caught him znd pulled him
back.™

“Thank you very wmuch, Loder! &
am sorty that this boy in my Form
should give s0 much trouble to the
profects,”

“Not at all, air " =aid Loder politely,
amd B left the study, leaving the culprit
o the tender mercies of Henry Samnuel
CQuelels.

Afr. Queleh roso to his feet.

“You have attempted to disobey my
sliict instructions, Popper,” ho said
culidly.

“¥os, sit " muttered Pop.

“Very well ! As you canoot be trusted
at liberty, yvou will be placed under lock
arcd key till evening call-over.”

IPap drew a deep breath,

It was the finish! He made a back-
ward step towards the door, and his cycs

Tie Maoner Lisnany.—No. 1,168,



