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HEHE’STA ROLLICKING FINE STORY OF SCHOOLBOY FUN AND ADVENTURE—

—Featuring Your Old

THE FIRST CHAPTER,

Coker Causes a Catasirophs !

ANG !
Coker of the Fifth jumped.
Then he frowned.
It waz encugh to make any
fellow jump.

The November dusk was falling on
Greyfriars School, The bell had not yet
rung for calling-over, and a good many
fellows were still out of the House—
among them Horace Coker of the Fifth
Form.

Coker, at the moment, was oot in o
good temper. Tramping alovg Ly the
old Cloisters, with his hands driven deep
inta hiz pockets, Coker was tlainE-:ing
bitterly of the way Prout had * jawed ™
him in elazs that afternoon.

They had been doeing history in the
Fifth. Coker had shown up a paper in
which he referred to a celebrated gun-
povder conspirator as “Guy Forx”

It was an orrot that any fellow might
have made, Coker thought. Alr, Prout
did not think =0. He jawed Coker. He
jawed him at considerable length,

Thinking of it now, Coker was fecling
Litter., And then, from the dusky old
Cloisters came that sudden bang that
made him jump nearly clear of the
ground.

“Thoze dashed fagz ! breathed Coker.

He turped and tramped into the
shadowy Cloisters.  He heard ancther
bang as he went,

flad the great and glorious Filth of
November arrived, of course. bangs
would have been frequent and painful
anct free so to speak. Fellows rather
lat themselves go on that famous anni-
versary. Om that date fireworks wonld

banging and eracking and fzzing and
wpwizzing all over Greyfriars, ut it
was net yet tha Fifth of November, and
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fireworks were prohibited on all other
dates. Tt was still & couple of days to
the Fifth, until when no fellow was sup-
pozed to bring even a single, salitary
cracher into tho school.

But at Greviriars, a: elsewhers,
fellows sometnnes did that which they
were not supposed to do. At the pre-
sent monent, it was clear, soine exhilar-
ated Junior, too impatient to wait for
Guy TFawkes ., Day, was letting off
erackers in the Cloizters—a spot =sufli.
ciently [ar from the Honse for the noize
to pazs unnoticed by masters  and
prefects,

Bore cheeky fag was DLreaking the
riles ! Coker was going to look inio it,
regardless of the fact thai it was no Lusi-
ness of his.

A Sixth Form prefect, of course,
wonld have heen bound {o take note of
sueh an infraction of the rules. Coker
was in the Fifth, and was ucbody in
particular,  That, however, made no
difference to Coker. Coker had a short
way with fags, especially when he was
i a cress temper, He had beenn made
to jump, and now he tramped grimly
inio the Cloizters to make that checky
fnﬁ Jump in his turm

ang !
A third eracker cracked.

“"Chuek it, Bob 1" ecame the voice of
Llavry Wharton, the captain of the
Ef-.nmrr.-; “If a prefect heard that
O i

“The rowfulness is rather terrifie, my
asteemed Bob ! vemarked Hurree
Jamset Ram Singh: “And it is against
the absurd enles to let off fireworks
before the ridieulous bonfire day,™

“"Oby, biow the rules!” esaid Bob
c!mars[}. “Therc’'s nobody about. [
say, jusé ene :quib—""

“*Fathead 1" eaid Johnoy  Buall
“Bomeabady may have heard that row
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already. I we got spotted with this
stack of fircwarks there'fl Lo trouble.”

“Cuelch might confiscate the lot !
said Frank Nugent. “And he mightn't
let ws have them back on the Fiftl.
Chuck it, ass!”

SOh, rot!” said Boly Cheray.
thing that mado a noise rather
to  Hobers Chersy,
* Look herp—"

“Somebody’s coming now ' axclaimed
Harry Wharton, as Coker's licavy tramp
resounded on his covs

“Oh, roy hat ™

Coker gave a snort as ho heard the
vorees among the old ztone pillars of tha
Clovsters.

It was those young raseals of the
Remove  who  were  ihere—Harry
Wharton & ©Co. Dreaking rules right
and left—lkika the checky young sweeps
they were! Colker was the mau to stap
theim !

The chwns of the Remove all losked
roungd enxiously. Ewven the exuberant
Bob rather regeetted ihat he had not
resisted the temptation to let off a fow
of the crackers,

For if it was a master or a profect
who was ecoming, 18 was  serious.
“Lines " for breaking the rules did not
matter very much. "The hevoes of the
Remove were used to lines, and gener.
ally had zome on hand. Dui tho firs-
worke would be confizeatod, and that
was swlully sevious, for the Famous
Five had expended no less than ten
shillings on that box of firoworks. They
liad smuggled it into the schocl, and
they were going to conceal it in a safe
aFet in the old Cloistors fill wanted—if
they wer: not spotted.

Heally there was ne great harm in it
There had be%z & I}m‘%‘ain ling in hoxes
of freworks 3t Chunkley’s, in Court-
Geld, and they had got quite o lot for
their money. Naturally they had wanted

mii'?i
appeake
of the HRemove.
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ks bag one of those bargnin boxes belors
they were sold out,

And they wercn't going to take tho
iireworks into the studics, where such
things were considerod dangerous; they
were going to park that box outside the
Hounse, whore it coulidl come to no pos-
gilsle harm.

All would have been well had not Bob
fallen to the temptotion to let off a fow
of the crackers to go on with, as it were,
ﬁut if o master or a prefect spotted

12—

“0h, ouly a Fifth Form man !

There was a general gasp of reliof as
Coker came into view, It was not, after
all, an official tread that they heard. It
was anly the tread of o Fifth %‘crm man,
who did not matter any more than n
fog of the Tlurd or the Sccond.

“0Oh,” said Baob, “Coker | All serpne ¥
_ "The screnefulness 1z tervific 1" -said
Hurree Jamast lFlum Singh.

Coker of the Fifth gave the chums of
ihe Remove & glare. Hiz look did not
indicate that it was all zereme. Far
From it !

“Oly, youl” he said. “I miglt have
gncszedd that it wes vou—breaking ihe
rules, and kicking up a row! You jolly
well know, without my telling you, that
ver're not allowed to brin Ercwm'ks
isto the school before the Fifth,”

“Quite I agreed Ilarry Wharton,
“*Bugz off, Coker 1*

“You've got & regular oargo there!™
cald Coker, staring at the box, *'What
wonld your beak say, I'd like to know,
i he saw it

"He isn't going to sec 1t,” explained
Wharton, “so tho guestion does not
urise, old bean.”

“Alindd mindix:‘g vour own hiisiness,
C'oker 2 inguived Johuny Ball

“Run away and play, old map
gested Frank Nugont.

“What ahoeut another cracker, or a
sepailr ¥ asked Bob, “Nobody but
Coker about, and Coker doesu’t matter,”

Horace Coker's frown, already dark,
giew thunderons,  Theso ﬁhnf-‘[y faps
considercd that Cokor of the Fifth did
nob matler | Coker intended to malko it
clear to them thai he matlered very
mueh,

¥ o
roiabed.

A
e T

cheeky  young  sweep ™ he
“Do you think I'm going fo
allow thiz¥ Leave those fireworks
wlone ! D'utb that matchbox away ! You
begin letting off fiveworks again, you
checky littlo swab, and I'll jolly scon
gtop vou ™

That was enouph for Bob Cherpye-
move than cnough! I Coler fanciod
that he conld give orders to Remove
ticss, Bob Chervy was the fellow to un-
cecelve him on that point,

e struck a match and bent over to
octach one of the frewoerks from the
siack in tho eardbeard box.

And that, in twuen, waz enonch for
Colier,

1T jumped at Bolb,

"By gum " exelnimed Coker, “T'
s * He grasped Bob, and the
Bemovite span in hig hefty hands,

The lighted match dropped from Bob's
livger: a3 be grappled with Coker. His
comindes, with one aceord, rushed to
Liz aid. None of them noticed, in that
moment of excitement, that the matcl
dropped inte the box of fireworks

Dut a moment or two later they could
ol help noticing it

Coker, vearing, staggered in the grasp
ef the five juniors. Up-ended, hea
bumped on the old stone flags. Over
Lim rolled the juniors. And than—

EBang! Iizzl Bouizzz! SBquish|
Bang, bang! Whoooosh ! Bang ! Crash!
Lang | BANG |

*0h erikey I

“Oh erumbs ™
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“Orant %‘lpl”
Bang| Bang{ Bang! BANG!

With a tercrfis roar, and showers
Epurli::, the whole box of fireworks wem
off, all together, and the roar of the
explozion wolie every echo of Groyiriars
Sehool from end to end.
THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Catching Coker !
“ SAY, you fellows!” esqueaked
1 Eilly Bunter. :
Billy Bunter was locking fov
Harry Wharton & Co.
He found them—suddenly. o
Five running Bgures cameo sprintin
through the glm"ember duzk. Behin
theme the echoes of that terrific ex-
plosion boomed 1n the Cloisters,
Startled wvoices were heard on sl
sides. Evervbody at Greyfriavs, from
the headmaster  to the - boot-bo
heard that sudden, thunderous voar,
and it had caused general alarm. )
That there would .be a row about it
wirs eertain, The fellows who hed
brought thosa explosives into the school
did not want to bo found on the spot
when angry and alarmed masters camo
to. inguire. It behoved them to get off
the spot as quickly as they knew how,
whicl: they promptly did.
Leaving Coker of the Fifth sprawliog,

When Harry Wharton & Co.
and their girl chums from Cliff
House sot out to plenic In an
old smugglers’ cave they little
thought they were in for an
amazing advenfure! It all
starts when Bunter and his
sister Bessle ciear off with the
boat and leave them stranded!
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the clums of the Remove sprinted, io
escape while tho coast was clear, I
was not likely toe remamn clear long.

“I say, you fellows—— Whooop!”
roared Bunter.

The Famons Five were going too
fazt to stop, oven if they haod dezivedl
to stop, which they did not. I]'.arri:'
Wharton swerved to the riﬁht. Frank
Nuzent to the left, and avoided the fat
0wl gf the Bemove az he planted Bine-
sclf m the way. But Jolmny Bl
cieashied right into him, and sent him
spinning, amd Billy Bunter roared as
he spun.

He voarcd and rollod, and Johnny
Dull, stumbling, rolled over him. DBob
Chorey and Huorreo Singh, coming on
fast holind, rolled over the paiy of
them. It was guite o mix-np.

I ‘Lﬂwl Oh erumbs!  Ow 1" gasped
sob.

“Oooogh 1™ spluttered Hurrce Jamset
%an}‘ Singh. "My esteemed hat!

w i

“ Urrerergh 17 gurgled Bunter, as he
rolled, winded fo the wide, under the

eprawling  juniors. Wurrrgoehi |
Grooogh 1"
“Quick IV panted Bob.

He scrambled up and ran on afier
Wharton and Nugent, 3wiftly Johuny
and the Nabob of Bhanipur scrambled
up and darted after him.

Billy Bunter remsined where he was.
Bunter was winded. and ho could only
pprawl and gurgle for breath,

The Famous Five vanished into the
dngk.

They were only just in time. Already
g starlled mob was turning m the diree-

v, haod-

3

ion of thoe zeene of the explosion.

vory fellow who was out of the Housn
was starting in that direction; and
dozens of fellows who were indoors ran
out to ses what the dickens weas hap-
pening.  There was & chorng of voices:

“It's fireworks——"

o %t*i in the Glﬂist{:r&r-"
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“ Come on 1"

“Upon my wordl” Loud over other
voizes sounded the boom of Mr. Prout,
the master of the Fifth. “An explosion
of fAreworks! . Against the strict ruleo
on the subject! Upon my word "

Mr. Prout was walking in the quad
when the explosion roared out. Bo ho

-was tha first to head for the spot. Mr.

Quelch, Capper, Twigg, Hacker, and
otiter masteras came quickly .out of the
House. Wingate, Gwynne, 8Sykes,
Loder, and othor prefects ran out in &
hurry. But Prout was the man on the
apot. Prout. headed for the «old
Cloisters, whence that terrific roar rang
and echood, in the hopa of catching
the young rascal, or rascals, reaponsible
for the same.

It was fortunate for tho.young tascals
concerned that My, Prout was plump
and portly. "Had he had e little less
weight to carry, he might have arrived
before they got clear. swift as they
were in rotreat,

_As it was the five Removites van-
ished & moment or two befors Prout
cama trotting up. Squibs were still

-squibbing, jumping erackers still jump-

ing and cracking among the old stono
pillara of tho Cleisters, though the
worst of it was over. No doubt the
showers of dazzling sparks, added to
the thickening November glocm, helped
to prevent Prout from observing a fat
I]gﬁ;‘ﬂ that sprawled and gurgled in his
path,

He did not see Billy Bunter, Ho did
not know that Bunter was there; bul
he knew that something was there,
whon his portly legs tangled over that

something, and he pitched forward,
sprnwling.

m“[f}h 1*  pasped Trout.  * Oaoooch !
1 JF

e crashed !

*Trrrrggh ' gurgled Bunter.

“Upon my word! Ot Ow! Goad
gragious [  Oh ! {-})Iutmr{*r] tho Fifth
Form master, " Who—what—what——
Oooogh 1

“Oh crikey 1" gasped Billy Bunter.

Bunter squirmed away in o hurey.
Prout sounded as it he was hurb, ond
as tf e wos angry,

It was not Bunter's fault, certainlyy
that Mr, Prout had fallen over him
He had not asked Prout to fall over
im. DBut he realised that it was not
zafe to remain within Prout's reach, all
the same, nfter that tumble, Ha
z;qimmm& away, gurgling, picked Lim-
self up, and flew.

“Urrrrggh ' Prout was remarking,
“Yurrrggh! Wurrrggh! Who—what
voung  rascal Who—what——

Upon my—groogh !—word—— Groogi ["
o rat up dizzily.

A minute more, and there was a
crowd on tho spof.
“ Prout—is that vou, Prout?? ex.

¢latmed Mr. Quelch, the maoster of thoe

Armovo

* Oooooogh {

“* Prout " exclaimed Mr. Capper, in
astonishment. “ My dear fellow, what

are you sitting down there for? Are
vou not afraid of damp, Prout "
“ {anoooogh 1"
“My dear Prout——"
“1 have been—gooogh l=tripped!”
Tng Magy¥er Lispazy.~No. 1,400,
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gasped Mr. Prouwt. %I have boen—
nooogh I—tripped up! I have fallen—
w hil—over! (Goodness gracious!
ﬂmgﬁ ™

Quelch and Capper
Form master & hand each. They
helped. him to his feet. Prout tottercd
between them, spluttering for breath,

“T have been—bless my soul!—
fripped uwpl! Some young rascal-—
Woooghl am quite—gurrggh '—
braathless |” - i

“ Bomebody’s there " exclaimed Win-
gato of the Sixth.

And the Greyfriars captain rushed on,
ta capture the shadewy figuro in the
Cloisters,

“-Zeize him 17 pasped Prout.

“Secure him ! hooted Mr. Hacker.

“Here, leggo !’ came an indignant
haw), as Wingate grasped Coker of the
Fifth, “Wharrer you grabbing me for,
von Sixth Form ass? Leggo—see?"

Coker had not been so quick on the
uptake as the 'amous Five. They had
vanished like speetres nt dawn beforoe
tho rear of the explosion died away
Coker had not vanished. In fact, 1t
would have been bencath the dignity
of Coker of the Fifth to flce like a
startled fog. DBesides, Coker was nob
tho guilty man. It was true that he
had caused the explosion, but it was
inadvertently. Coker bad pot even
thought of seudding off; he was rul-
bing hie head, which the juniors had
tapped on the stone Aags, hard, Coker
was thare, rubbing his head, when half
Greyirviare arrived on the scepe; and
Wingate of- the Sixth grabbed. him,
winch to his indignation and surprise.

“You,” exclaimed Wingate—"xou, n
Fifth Form man! I {thought it was
goma silly fag—"

“Wharrer you mean?” hooted Coker
helligerently. “Leggo! Did yon hear
me. tell you to leggo, Wingatel? Ave
yvou deaf?” _

“Have you caught him, Wingaiel”
called out Mr. Queleh,

“I'vo gol him, siel”

“Wo've got him!” called out Loder
of the Sixth, grabbing Coker as he
wrenched at Wingale's grip  “ Got him
all right !’ )

“Hold Lim " boomed Prant. **He
must be taken before the Head for
this| A terrible explosion—a danger-
ous explosion !
striet rules! Bomo utterly reckless
jnnmr—}pmhu!ﬂy & boy of vour Form,
teleh.’

“] see¢ no reason whatever to sup-
pose’ ko, Prout]” snapped Mr. Quelch.
“In fact, I think I recognise a Fifith
Form boy's voien.”

* Nonsense | ya

“What—what did you say, Prout?®"

*I said wnonsense, sir!”  boomed
Prout. “Do you imply, sir, that o
Fifth Form boy—a sentor—would be so
stupid, so reckless, so regardless of
giuthority, sir, as to be guilty of——"

Prout broke off suddenly. The
reached the spot before ho finished,
and he did not finish. The sight of
Coker of the Fifth beoreit DProut of
speech. He gazed st Coker e
almost goggled at him. .

Mr. Quelch smiled sarcastically., Mr,
Hacker glanced at My, Capper—he
very nearly -winked., This was a
“ facer” for Prout.

“Will vou leggo?' voarved Coler.

ave the Iifth

ed Prout.

“Teggo my arvm, Wingate! Leggo my
collar, Loder, ig.‘ml swal ! Ig =Y
leggo 17

“4 Tifth Form boy, I think,” satl
Mr. Quelcl, with quiet savcasm.

Prout spluttered.

“Coker—it i3 Coker! Coker, you
uiterly stupid and inscrsate boy., how
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daruiu:mul I repeat, Coker, how dare
yeou :

Prout beomed, he roared, Lo
thundered. He had no denbt—nobody,
in fact had any doubt—that Coker had
been  letting  off fireworks in the
Cloislers. There was Coker, and no-
"Imuif' clze, surrounded by fragments of
expiloded fireworks, snd a smell of gun-
powder, and still showering sparks,
What was any beak to think? It was
absolutely exasporating to Prout—
cspecially after what ho had just said
to QHEIE%.

Wingate and Loder released Coker
as his Form-master nrrived, Coker
blinked at Mr. Prout.

“I—1 say, sir—" he pasped.

“You, a Fifth Form boy—a boy in
my Form=—a senior '’ thundered Prout.
“Upon my word! Go to the House at
onee, Coker ™

“But, sir!” gasped the bowildered
Coker: % J—I—"

“iNot a word! Bilence, sir! Go to
the Housa! Take five hundred lines,
Coker| You will be detained to-mor-
row afterncon to write them! Go!”

“Bat, sip—-7"

#(g 1"

TRB-b-b-b-but—" stuttered Coker.

“Go!™ roared Prout, I a voice that
made Coker jump.

And Coker went

e

THE THIRD CHAPTER,
Enough Ior Bunter !

" HAT about grub?®
YRS 4l
In Study No. 1 in the
HRemove, after prep that
evening, there were five thoughtful
faces. After prep, the Famous Five

had gathered there before going down
to the Rag—and they mcm@ﬁ' to be dis-
cussing & kootty problewm.

“Must have some grub ! osaid Dob
Cherry.

““ Must 1 agreed Harry Wharton.

“The mustfuloess is  ferrific I said
the Naboly of Bhanipuy.

Billy Buuter, coming aolong  ilie .
Remove passage, stopped at the half-
cpen door of Study No. 1 Perhaps

the word ‘*grub ” had caught his cars,
1t was a fascinating war?-tﬂ- Byntor,
It was more harmonious to lus fat cars
{han the music of the spheres. Grub
filled Bunter's thoughts—and, indeed,
filled Bunter, whenever he could got
hold of it .

Grub did net, as s rule, intervest
Harry Wharton & Co. to the same
extent az 16 did Bunter. Now, how-
cver, it was clear that they wers
seriously concerned about the question
of the commissariaf.

“We've got the cake!” remavked
Frank WNugent. “It's & jolly pood
eake —and it's jolly lucky that vour
Aunt Awmy sent 1t, Wharton.”

“Jolly lucky, as it looks as if wo
shan't have much else ! =aid tha ecap-
tain of tho Remove. *Funds zeem to
lie beastly low! I’'ve got fourpence.”

"Tve got Lwopence!” gaid Johnny
Bull. ,
“Threcpence heret”® szaid DBob

Cliorey,

“8g far as my csteemed self is econ-
carned, the stoncfulness 15 torrific 1?
said Hurrco Jamset Ram Singh sor-
rowfully.

#(irls don't  cat muech,” said Bob
hopefully.  “And s a jolly hig
ealo !V

“Well, if we aslk Morjorie and Clara
to & picnig, we shall hdvo to give them
something to eat ! zaid Harvry, “And

iF they bring Desle Bunter

i witl
Lhem—-="

“Oh crikey 1?

“1 waa rather an ass to blow that
ten-bob note on the box of fireworks ai,
Chunkley's, ms it turns out I* said
Harry ruefully, “1 never knew that
all you men wera_stonyl It's left me
with fourpence! Might bhe something
for some of ws in break to-morrow
mormng—"

:Mi ht bo!” said Bob dubiously.
And the dashed fireworks aro . all

one now, through that blithering idot
vker, too!” said Harry. “Well, it's
ne  good orying  over epilt  milk?

We've asked the girls to come out in
the boat to-morrow, if it's fine—and it
looks like being fine. We've had won-
derful weather so far for the tima of
year. After all, if’s a jolly big cake”

“Sea air makes you hungry, theugh,”
said Bob. “I fancy that after we'vo
had a run across Pege  DBay,
explored the smugglers
should be able to seo
own [

“Mind you jolly well don’t, then !
said the eaptain of the Romove, laugh
ing.  “We'd better all pretend not to
have any appetite, and leava the cake
for the girls—if nothing else turns up.”

Oh, all right, of course! TFor good-
ness' sake,:mind that Bunter doosn't
Joim up—there won't be much cake left
for the girls if that fat dormovant gets
w:fihm 1'53&1‘:!1 of it

*Thet's all right—Bunter docsn’s
even know we'ra having a boat out ou
the bay to-morrow 1" said Harry.

Billy Bunter, in the passage.
grinned. S

He had not beon awave, before, of
tha E_]ans laid by the Famous Five for
the half-holiday on the morrow, Lut he
was quite nware now.

“Wa jolly well ought to make Coler
pay. for those fireworks!™” said Johnny
Bull. “Ten bolh would sce us through
all right”

“Not much good thinking of thai!
Tet's get down to the Hag!™ spid
Harry  Wharton.  “Wibley's domg
a0Ime his iheatrical stunts after
prep”

Ihlly Bunter. in the passage, backed
swiftly away, as he heard the juniors
make & gencral move towavds tho
idloor,

- He was at a little distance up the
passage, with his back to Study No, 1,
when they came out.

HHarry Wharton & Co. walked away
wp  the stairs—all the Co. looking
rather thoughtful. The weather being:
so0 weonderfully good for the timme of
yvear, it had seemed o frst-rate idea (o
the chums of the Remove to plan o
boating trip on Pegg Bay for Wednes-
day afternoon, to ask Marjoric Hazels
deno and Clara Trevlyn to join up for
the same; to cuplore the old smug-
glers’ cave in the rocks of i
Shoulder, and to enjoy a2 pinio thero.

Naturally, they wanted it to bo &
nice picnie; with lady Euesta, hos-
pitality should be unbounded. o it
was rather unfortunate that there was
& general shortage of cash.

_ mriy Wharton had been in posscs-
zion of & ten-shilling note that day.
Unawara of the general stony state, ho
had expended the same on that box of
lireworks—a sheer waste, as it turned
out, owing to Coker!

There was only one bright spot on
the stony horizon—the big, handsomo
cake that Harry had received ihat day
from his aunt, Miss Amy Wharton.
Never had o poarcel from hownoe lheen
moroe timely.

The Fanous Tive
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Jucky stars that that biz cake was
ﬁpusfug i the cupboard of SBtudy

o I

20 did Billy Bunier.

The fat Owl of the Remove blinked
round, over a fat shoulder, as the Co,
went down the Bemove staircasze. Io
prinned at the backs of their disap-
pearing heads.

" Beasts [ murmpred Bonter.

They weren't going to ask Bunter !
Thoy weren't evon geing to let Lim
know that anything was onl! They
were going to keep that big canke a
vecret—regardless of Bunter, and of
Lthe fact that the fat Owl was serlovely
i need of a study supper !

Having watched the five juniors oud
of sight, Billy Bunter rolled back to
Htudy Ne. 1. He was about to roll inte
that celebrated apartinent when Ier-

panted Bessie.

bert Vernon-Smith and Tom Redwing
came out of Study No. 4.
Lunter -stopped suddenly., 1le did
not want any Remove fellow to seo
min going inko the study where the
coko waa
When the owner of that cake mnissed
it from the study cupboard, Bunter
b no doubt that lw would kick np a
{uss—ull the more becnuso it was all he
had for the plenic in tho sea cave.
Bunicr was prepared to visk a kicking
—but he preferred to avoild the kicl-
g if he could. {
So ho leaned carcles:ly on the door
of Btady No. 1, as if e had just
stopped  there eazually, il the
Bounder and Redwing had passoed.
Then, as e was abouk Lo wake 2
move, Peter Todd anwd Towm Pullon
cawe along from Study Noo 7, [ullowed
Ly Alonty Newland and Penfold frowmn
Study Noo 9 "Mhen some wore
Hentovites, having finished, prep, cawme
ol of the studies—Fizhier T, TFish,
MMovernay, Desmond, aud Wibley, Lord
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Mauleverer and Bolsover
Hazeldene, and some morc.

Bunter waited impatiently.

“Coming down, Fatty?” ashked DIcler
Todd, in passing

“No! Yes! You cut on, old chap!®
sald Bunter. “I'm cowming down in a
minute or two.”

Toddy went down the stairs with the
resk.  DBunter blinked up the passage
through his big spectacles, Tom
Brown eame along, then Mark Lanley,
anc Little Wun Lung. The fat Owl
snorfed with 1mpatience.

But tho coast was clear at last. All
the Remove, at lcrn% last, had gone
down, excepting William  George
Buntor

Ho opened the door of 3tudy No. 1,
popped in, and clesed the deor after

major,

him. The light was off in that study.
Bunter turued it on again.

Mhen ho cut acrosas to the shudy
m!i:lmar_ﬂ, o
e whipped the deoor open. 3till i

ita wrappings, as it had arrived frow
Wharton Lodge, Aunt Ainy's cale lay
befora him.  Billy Bunter’s little round
cyes fairly gloated over it.

Bunter was hungry. That wos bl
vsnal state. He was also indignant.
Thoy were gﬂin{: to leave him out of
Lthat picnie. i ever any fellows
deserved to have their cske scoffed,
those fellows did. Deserved or unde-
gerved, there was going to be no doubt
nbout the scofling, at any rate. Billy
Bunter felt that he was justiied in
seoffing that cake. But really he was
hothering less about the justificalion,
ithan e cako.

OL Y gasped  Bunter.  “SBermmp-
fions !

And hie started.

Tlarry Wharton & Co. hoped that
that cuke, on the morrow, would go

————
As Bessle Bunter landed In the beat, she caught a fool in a coil of rope and tripped. ** Yarooooh ! ** roared B
as his sister landed on him, throwing two plump arms round his neck EE

“ Why didn*t you catch me? **

a valn effort to save hersslf,

3
round, more or less satisfactorily,
among o party of seven. Thera was,
at all events, encugh for one, ever

when that one was Billy Bunter
Guzzle, guzzle, guzzle!l

Stending st tho study cupboard,
Dunter cut slico after slice of the cake
—big, fat slices, which, big and fat as
they were, went down almost like
oysters. Flis fat face beamed. Blico
followed slico on the dewnward path—
%ill even Billy Buoanter slowed down at
ask.

There was still & wedge of cake re-
maining, when even William Goorge
Bunter had to =stop. He blinked at it—
but ho shook his head. There was e
more parking-epaca inside Bunter—ne
more roon for a single plum or a eingle
crumbn

————

Buntari
uffer [*

* ¥You fat

It wor not like Billy Bunter to leave
anvthing catable uneaten. But even
Billy Bunter had o limit—and he had
reached 1t Sadly, regretfully, but in.
evitably, he had to leave the remnant
of that cake.

But Lhe was not poing te waste 1t
If he was not hungry now, ho would
La hungry agein later., He wrapped
the last wedge up in part of the pack-
ing-paper, put it under a fat arm. and
volled out of the study.

Wlhen, a little later, Billy Bunter
rolled 1mio the Rag, he was rather
thiny, and bLreathing rather hard. The
Famouz Vive were there, and Bunter
catight o foew worda as he passed them
oun his way to an arinchair. Bob Cherry
was spenking :

“After all, it will be all vight., It
isn't exactly & picnie, you know—you
dot’t picnic in November ! Boat trip
and light refreshments-~that’s the idea !
Thet cake will see us through all right

Toe Msexer Lisrany.—No, 1,499,



A Panorama of
ANIMAL LIFE

Famous paturaiists, scientists, and poputar
autbors will tell in this ncw work the
fascinating story of the marvels of nature
the astounding reabitics and mysterious
ways of the thousand and one inhabitants
of the animal kingdom. Each part wiil
contain chapters on the life histories,
habits and customs of oanimals, bicds,
fishes, reptiles and insccts. The complete
work will present a thrilling panorama ol
animal life to which you can twin again
and again with unfatling interest,

MARVELLOUS ILLUSTRATIONS

WONDERS OF ANIMAL LIFE will
contain the most marveilous collection of
animal photographs ever brought together ;
photographs that bring to your fireside the
living realities of jungle, forest, river, air
ancl sea. sSome of the photos nave been

taken at visk of life and Limb , there are
pieturcs of wild animals taken within a
fow feet of theiv fange, WONDLERS OF
ANIMAL LIFE has all the authority of an
acknowledged text- book, but will be a
thousand times more interesting. Lach
part will contain a full-size colour plate.

A WORK OF AMAZING INTEREST
WITH MANY MARVELLOUS ILLUSTRATIONS

WONDERS
OF
ANIMAL LIFE

That crabs

Why insects

What an iguana is !

climb

trees for coconuts !
imitate

twigs and leaves !

Which is

| relation 1
That some

That dragons
exist ?

sheep ?

This work will be complete 1 gbont
50 weelly parts, price Td. each

OVER 2,000 PHOTOGRAPHS
AND MANY COLOUR PLATES

the

clephant’s nearest

insects
live eighteen years!?

still

Which are the fastest
moving creatures !

And the slowest ?
That a parrot eats

ON SALE NEXT THURSDAY—

_ Billy Bunter grinned as he sat down
in the armehair.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER,
Gorgeous !

1 WD two dozen jom-tarts !

A “Yes, Master Coker ™

“"And a jom-roll, and o
ulmmtata»mi{ il

Billy Bunter blinked round through
his big spectacles. Coker of the Lhilih
scemed to be giving rather a “shipping”
order in the sehoul shop.

Of =ll the good things that ITorace
Coker was ovdering, he was not likely
to invite Bunter of the Remove io pav-
take of ‘a single tart or bun. But
Bunter was interested, all the =ame.
Foodstuffs had a perennial intevest fue
William George Bunter.

It was “hreak ® in the morning, and
Bunter had dreifted into the tuckshop,
not as @ purchaser—his celebratod
postal order having, as usual, failed io
arrive—hut to feast his eves, as he coulkild
not feast his capacious mouth, on ilvs
Mimble's array of tempting poods.

Coker, when he came in, took nn
notice whatever of Bunter. Frobably
he did not even chserve that the fat
junior was there. Lower Fourth fags
wera miles, f not leagucs, bencath
Coker’s lofty uotice, .

Coker an attache-case in his
hand. He put it on the counter, and
as Mrs. Mimble sorted out the roods
Coker pocked them in, Billy Dunter's
eves, uand spectacles, followed every
article as 1f weut.

“ And sonte colaivs—and some dough-
nuls—say & dozen cachl!” went on
Coker. DBunter’s mouth watered as he
histened. “And one of theso big cakes—
two, in,fact—a plum coke and a seced
cake, nwa’am.

Coker was spending meney, and no
mistake ! Money was little to Cokor of
the Fifth, who had more than he needed
of that useful article.

When Coker stood a spread, it was on
a lavish ecale. Theve were few things
that Coker could do well. But when it
came fo standing a4 spread, even his pals
Potter and Greeno admitted that Coker
knew how.

“I—I say, Coker—"" gazped Duuter,
“1 gay, old chap—"

Coker gpave him a glare. He did not
lika “old chap ¥ from & fag.

“I—I sav, c-c-can I—=I carry that bag
for yom, when yon've fimished?” asked
Bupter, “ DIl carry it to your study
with—with pleassure, old fellow.”

“Did you =uy old fellow?” ached
Cokor.

" Yes, old chap—"

“Then take that!” said Coker.

“That ® was o cuff, which landed on
Bunter's fal ear, The Owl of the Ile.
move yelpoud as he took ity and bucked
away out of Colker's reach.

Jgnoring his existence further, Cokor
went on with his purchases. Good thing
after good thing was stacked in the
attachie-case. .

Billy Bunier loafed in the doorway,
kecping out of Coker's veach, but kecp-
inz his eyes on Coker.

Qutside in the quad there was a blazo
of sunshine. l?ur‘r:.r Wharion & Co.
and a dozen other Remove fellows were
punting about a footer, in breal. 146
was @ November day, but swmazingly
fine and sunny for that usually misty
month. No fog—ne rain—but & hluo
sky and o bright sun—almost o
mummar's day. It looked very premis-
ing for tho boating trip the chums «f
tho Remove had planned for that after-
oo
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Bunter was not thinking of that, how-
ever. He did not want to joim in that
trap.  Sailing on the sunuy ha]y. and ex-
ploring the ancient smmugglera’ cave
under the rockvy Shoulder, did not
appenal to Buntar—unless there were re-
freshments on board the boat. The re-
freshmenta for that trip had been
limited to a cake—which was pnow on
hoard Buonter. Bo he had quite lost his
interest in the trip. : 1

Coker packed and packed, till his
mitache-case was fairly loaded. It was
clear that Coker, as well as the juniorz,
was going to take advantage of that
nimsually fino gpell of weather for some
exeursion out of gates, whieh ineluded
vefreshments. He would not ba shop-
ping in morping break for tea orn
supper—he had something planned for
the afterncon. And it was something
on & much more extensive scale, sa be-
fitted Coker's importance.

Billy Bunter did not like Coker of
the Fifth. Heo did not like his shoit
way with fags  But just then DBully
Tunter would have been very glad to
pal wit1 Coker—he would have clung
cleser than a brother !

That, of course, waz impossible.
Coker would not have been found dead
in company with Lower Fourth fags.
Thero wns no chance whatever of
Bunter joining up for Coker's lavish
Epread.

But ke kept his oyes on Coker and
hia bag. He blinked very keenly at
thaat attache-case, through his big spec
sgacles, He wanted to make sure of
Lknowing it again when he saw it.

That bag of tuck was likely to be as
safe in Coker's study as Aunt Amy's
cake had been in Btudy Neo. 1, if the
grub-raider of the Remove had a chance
afb it

Bunter, not usually an  observant
follow, observed that attache-casze very
closely. Tt was a rather shabby old
case, preen in eclour, which Coker had
no doubt sorted out of a box-room for
his present purpose. DBunter was sure
that he would know it again if he saw
it. And he was going to see it if Coker
Ieft it in his study—and transported
himself clsewhere.

Tho attache-case was filled.  Coker
shut it and locked it, and put the key
back in his pecket. ; ,

He poid his bill—gquite an extensivo
Lili—picked up the bag, and walked out
rf the sclool shep. Passing DBunter at
ihe doorway, OCoker slung tho bag
vound, landing it on the fat jumior with
a bimnp.

“0Oh1" roarcd Bunter, as ho tottered

antl sat down.

“IMa, ha!" rowred Coker, as
walked on. This, apparcntly,
Colker's idea of a joke,

“PBeazt 1" gasped DBunter.

Coker, grinmng, walked on to the
1iousc.

Billy Bunter picked himself up and
rolled after him. That old greon
attache-case drew him like & mapgnet.

“Hallo, hallo, halle! Join up,
Punter I roared Bob Cherry, as the fot
junior passed the HRemovites in tho
giiad.

Punter did not heed—even if ho
hoard. He was not likely to waste time
punting about o footer of such 5
inpmeit.

He rolled into the Hous=e after Coker,

Coker went up to the Fifth, DBuntes
ralled on his track. Coker's intention,
evidently, was to land that bag in his
study. If he left it there—

True, it was locked. But Bunter was
not worried by that circumstance. Ho
did not want to open it in Coker's

b
wos

s

His 1dea was to earry it off
if he had a chance. That would
serve Coker right, for knocking o fellow
over with it gWhether it soerved Cokes
right or not, Bunter was going to do it
—if he could.

Potter and Greene of the Fifil were
talking in the doorway of the pgamed
study, and Coker stopped to speak to
them., Buntor hung in the offing.

“I've got the stuff, you men!™ said
Coker. “Don't forget that we start
early.”

Potter and Greene glanced 2t the
groen  attache.caso.

“Good 1 they said togetler.

“ Ripping weather for a pienic I said

ker.
“Oh, ripping " agreed Potter.  And
up the Fifth TForm

Greene nodded o clicery assent.

Coker walked
passage to his study. He disappeared
into that siudy.

Billy Bunter sauniered past the open
doorway a minute loter.

He  blinked inte the study os lhe
prassed.,

Coker was standing at the cupboard,
pulting the attache.caze inside, e shus
the cupboard door, but did not, as
Bunter noted, leck it

Bunter moved on up the passage.
Coker came out and walked away to the
stairs, Then Bunter moved boack fo
Coker's study.

Clang, clang, clang.

It was the bell for third schaol,

The door of the next study to Coker's
opencd, and Hilton and Price of the
Fifth came out. Price. as he emerged,
Wi arammmﬁﬁqchm:s into his mouth—
doubtless to dissipate a scent of cigar-
eites.  Hilton, more careless in such
matters, threw tho stump of a cigarette
behind him into the study.

Then they saw Bunter,

The sportsmen of the TPifth had gone
to their study for a smoke in breal
Bunter saw that—and they Lknew only
too well that he saw 1t. Neither sporta.
man dezired his manners and customs
to be observed by & fag, who had no
business whatever in the Fifth Form
quarters,

Hilton frowned, Price scowled. Then
they kicked Bunter.

“Wow [¥ roared Bunter, as ho bolted
down tho pasaage.

Bunter had decided to bo_a fow
minutez late for elass in the Bemove-
voom. It was rather a risky business,
to be late with Quelch, but it was worth
the rizk, to bag that attachc-case and
its contents! Bunter, however, changed
that decision on the spot us two Fiflh
Form Loots landed on him.

He flow!

Price cut after him, still kicking.
Hilton followed on, grinning. DBunter,
velling, reached the landing, Prico of
tlie Fifth tir:bhlin;; him 25 he went,

“Yow! Ow |* roarcd Bunter,
“ ¥Yaroooh I

He did the stairs two ot o Limao.

Breathless, and wriggling painfully,
junter joined the rest of the Remove,
going in for third school  Coker's
corgoous spread was safo in Lis study—
fill after third school, ot leasi!

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.

Stump for Bunter !

(13 UNTER! roarcd

Wharten.

“What—" began Nugoul.
“The cake—m=*"

“*What about the cake?®

ll'Il'.:Is gm.!ajll‘

“Gone ] Oh erumbe !

After elass Wharten and Nugent Lhad

Marry

como up to Sludy Ne. 1 in tho Remove.
The juniors were to start immedistely
after dinner, so the cake had to be
Encl-zed ready before dinoer, and they

ad come up to pack it i

But a glance into the enpboard in
Study No. 1 revealed to the captain of
the Remove that there was no packing
to be done. That cake had been already
packed—only too safely.

Harvy Wharton staved, and glaved, at
the remnatits of the pa&kum- apor 4

& soa of crumbs. That was all that re-
tnained of Auut Amy's cake.
" DBunter 1 he gasped. “That fat

villain—heo must have spotted it, and
snaflled it "

“I-—I suppose it would be Bunter—"'

“ Wheo else, fathead? Get after liim!”

Harry Wharton snatehed up a cricket
stump as he ran from the study. Half
n dozen fellows in the Remove possago
looked at him,

“Hallp, hallo, halle, whal's the jolly
old row?"” asked Bol Cherry.
B"ﬁm}thmg up " inguired Jolinoy

ull,

“ Bunter's bagged the cake!” pas
Wharton, “I've just nuissed it! gzg
il fat scoundre]

“Oh, my hat! The cake!™ gasped
Bob in difmay. *“Cone?”
“All but w few crumbs! Been

Dunteri”

“I sow him on ilke landing & few
niipnutes sgo—hanging about the Fifth
Vorm passage—-—="

The captain of the Remove rushed
sway to the landing.

A fat figure was visible there.

Billy Bunter, leaning on tho Lanistars,
was watching the Fifth Form passage,
like a cat watching & mouse-hole, i
door of the games study, at the end of
that passage, was open—and five or six
Iifih Formers could be scen in the
roomt. DBlundell, the captain of the
Fifth, was standing in the doorway
tulking ta some fellows within. Ob.
viously, the fat Owl could not approach
Coker's study till the const was a litile
clentrer

He was waiting for the coast 1o clear,
and wondering impatiently whether the
beasts would ever clear off, when Harnry
Wherton arrived. A lick from the
cricket stump appriscd Bunter of his
arrival.

“Wow I reared Bunter. He blinked
round iu indignant suvprize. “Owl!
Wharrer yon pitching into me for, you
beast? Qw Y

"Where's
Wharton.

(13 EII lfl#

“Tho cake, you fat villain!®

* What caker”

“The cako you've pinched from my
study 1" voared the captain of tho Re-
move, brandishing tho ericket slump.
“Where 12 1t, you fat snooper 7™

“Oht” gasped Bunter.

Ho had forgoiten that cake. All his
fat thoughts were fixed on tho green
aftacliecaze in Coker’'s study. That
cake was ancient history fo Euntey,
But he wos reminded of 1t now.

“Hand it over!” hooted Wharton.
“Do you hear? You can't have scoffed
it yet—not the lot of it! Whero is it3”

“How should I know where it ia®”
sueaked the fat Owl. I dow't know

that cake 2" roared

anything about your ecake! 1 nevor
Lpew vou had o caket”
“It's gono [ roared Wharlon.
“Beast! I never had 1l It'e a bit

thick, I think, to jum
as von miss o cakol’
“Am I the fellow to snaflle a fellow’s
calke ? ask you!”

Harry Wharton paused.

Any fellow who missed tuek, in tho
Remove, thought of Billy Bunter ot
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once, as & maller of course, If grub
was missing, and Bunter wasn't, 1t was
gencrally a saf bet that the grub was

arked i1 Bunwer. In that little matier, -

illy Bunter was a dog with &
namse [ :

5till, there was a sporting change
that Bunter was innocent. The captan
of tho Remove lowered the ecricket
stump. Tho Co. gathered round, as
well as & crovd of other fellows. The
other fellows were grmnmg—thﬂ {a.
wera not.  The loss of that eake was an
absolute disaster—if it could pot be re-
covered. All srrangements were made
for tha trip—if the weother was fing—
and the weather had never been finer.
Old Trumper, at Pegg, was to have the
boat read El—iafjﬂrm and Clara were
to meet the juniors at the boat—and
ouly that ceke stood between the
trippers and famine. And the eako was

ne |

* Must have been

Bunter! said

Johnoy Bull. “Nobody else in the
Remove would pinch a cako [

“0Oh, reslly, Bull—" ]

*Ho sﬂ::miad inla the Hounse while
wa were puntivg a ball about in
break 1™ zaid Bob b’hﬂrr}ﬂ “1 remember
that—"

“0Oh, veally, Cherry—>="

“[f he got it in break, be can’t have
seoffed the lot yet ! said Hairy. “Now
then, Bunter——"

“1 never had t!” rogred Bunfer. I
say, Toddy, you stand by a chap in your
own study |  Kecp that beast olf 17

Peter Todd grinned.

“Shell out the cake, old fat man i* he
said.

1  haven't touched the cake!”
shricked Bunter. I never know it was
there! As if I"d touch & fellow’s cake!
I never knew thoso beasts were going
on a boating trip this pfternoon! Idow
should T know?

“You novor
Wharton.

“ Mot the faintest idep.™

“Then hew do you know nowi”

“Eh? I don't!”

“ Wha-a-t 1"

“1 don’t know anything about it!”
declared Bunter. “If you've made any
arrangements  with the CLiff House
girls, 1 don't know asnything about it.
How could I, when you've never told
me #*

“Ha, ha, ha!” yelled the Removites.

“Blessed if I seo anything to cacklo

knew=—"  grasped

at! I nover know anything about it,
and I don't know now!” pasped
Buntar. "I''m not interested n your

silly trips! I've got more -important
thing_s to think of, I can jolly well tell
you

“He mupst have hesrd of the ecake
when he heard us talking about the
tkipi" said Frank Nugent.

“1 naver heard vou ! roared Buntoer.
“Think I'mm the fellow to listen to

ont

THE MAGNET

fellows talling! If you jaw wilh your
study door open, any fellow might hear
o

“That was last night, oafter prep!”
said Bob. *1 remember that fat cor-
morakit was in the passage——" .

“0h crumbz! If he had it last might,
there's nothing left of it)” gasped
Harry Wharton. *We're done”

“Tha donefulness 1s terrifie.”

“[—I—I"11 lam him till he bursts!
I"tl_!,

“You keep off 17 hawled Banter. “1
keep on telling you I never had it! 1
don’t like plum caoke! Never touch it!
In fact, I hato 161" )

“How do you know it was o plum
cako?"

“Oh! I—=I mean—>"

“"Ha, ha, ha!™

“That's why he was hanging about
the ‘Remove stodies, after yvou fellows
went  down  last  might!™ chuekled
Smithy _

“1 wasn't!” roared DBunter. *1
waited for the fellows to go down
bocause—because—I mean, 1 didn’t wait
for the fellows to go down. That's what
I meant to say I never wont ints the
study st all, and tho eake wasn't in the
cupboard—and [ left it there entouched,
too, when [ went out——*

“Oh erikey !

“ MNever touched a crumb of it ¥ said
Bunter. “ Never even unwrapped it! I
left it there exactly as it was—uncut!
Mot that [ went into the study, you
know," added Bunter eautiously. *1
was in my own study, doing lines when
Smithy passed me in the passage—

“Oh erumbs ™

“If you can't take a fellow's wared,
Wharten, I prefer te let the matter
drop.” said Dunter with dignity. “It's
a bit ungontlemanly to doubt a fellow’s
ward.”

The Famouns Five gazoed at him, The
other fellows roared.

“1f your ecake’s geone, Wharton, I'm
sorry.  But T know nothing about it,”
said Bunter, “It may havae been the
at! Mry, Kebble's cat is. alwavs get-
ting into the studies. T believe cakes
like cats—1 mean, cats like cake—>

“Is there any left ¥ roared Wharton.

“How should.I know, when I never
had it? If you think that bit of cake
I had in the. dorm last night was left
out of your cake, it shows you've got
a rotten suspicious mind! DBesides, you
never saw me—I never fouched it till
after Wingate put lights out 1 Net that
I had any, you know ! I haven't tasted
cake for weeks. ™

Harry Wharton drew a deep breath.

“It's gone I he said. “ We're fairly
done | Toake it out of his carcass!
Hang him on the banisters, and I'll give
him a few with this stump to begin
with. After that., kick him every fimo
vou see him*

*Hear, hoar ™

IEvidently therc was I]i.'.lﬂ'lil]iﬂl:‘iﬁ fo bo
done. The cake was gone—beyond re-
covery. All that remained was to give
the grub-raider of the Remove & much-
needed lesson,

Bunter undoubtedly was in need of a
leszon on that subject. But he did not
want what he needed. He 'rosred
objections as the Co. grasped him and
hung him on the banisters. Buot his
roaring was not heeded.

Whaek, whack. whack, whack |

*¥Yow-ow-ow-ow I

Whack, whack, whaeck!

* ¥ ooo-hooop-wooop ! I say. ryou
fellows—yaroooooooch [

“Ha, ha, hal”

HThere '™ gaaped Wharton., “That's

& beginning i

“ Yow-pw-ow-ow 1"

“Now all kick him fogether [

“Yaroocooop 1"

Billy Buuter forgot cven the greon
attache-caze in Coker's study., He had
more pressing business on hand now.
Getling out of reach of Bve boots was
even maore urgent than snaffling Coker's
gorgeons spread.  Billy Bonter fled for
his fat life, with the Famous Five in

rsuit. For several hectie mipules the

wl of the Remove led the life of a
Soccer ball—till he bolted into a study,
and slammed and locked the door. And
not til}l the dinner-bell rang did Bunter
ventire out of that study.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.,
Coker Is Cautious !

(6 Sy LTTER shove that lot out of

: sight " said Coker.
¢ looked thoughtfully ot a
little pile of packets, packeges,
and boxes in his amd¥,l
1

Potter, who was [ the green
attache - case out of the cupboard,
glanced earelessly at the pile.  Groene
locked round.

The ztack waz on the seat under tha
window, Bome of the packets and boxes
had labels and pictures on. Anyone
examini themn would have been left
in no doubt as to the contents, It was a
supply of freworks for the Olth of
November—a supply on e lavish scale,
in Coker’s usual style. Coker was
abways lavizh.

Like Wharton of the Remove, Coker
of the Fifth had been shopping in Court-
field the previous day. Like Wharton.
he had bought fireworka, Only he had
spent three or four times as much of his
ample eash on them, That stack of fire-
works waz positively dazzhing to auny
fellow who desired to kick up & row on
borfire dav—as most fellows did!

“Bafe there old chap '™ satd Polter.

{(Continuwed on next page.)
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Billy Bunter rummaged through Coker’s attache-case. Squibs and crackers and
there. But of tuck there was not & sign !

groaned Bessie.

*Well, we shall be out all the after
}Iﬂﬁl], you Lknow,” said Coker thought-
ully,

“Nobody will eome here and snaflle
sour fireworks, old bean 1™ zaid Greene.

I don't suppose a;n;.rhnc]y will,
Creene, Don’t be an ass !

“*Well, thon—" grunted Greene,

“I'm thinkimg of Prout 1* explained
Coker. " Prout's shirty ! And—vou men
would hardly believe it—but ho looked
as if he dide't half belicve mo about
Ellmsn fiveworks in the Cloisters yester
El_?.”

Potter and Greene grinned,  They
were not surprised at that hint of dis-
trust o the part of the Fifth Form
beal, In point of fnct, they only half
belicved Coker  themselves—porhaps
rather less than half,

“Heo was fearfully shirty 1" went on
Coker, “lle gave me five hundred lines
and ¢ detention, thinking I had been
letting  off  those fireworks in  the
Cloisters,.  Wouldi't listen to a word,
Silly old ass, you know, But you know
that Prout's always down on me—he
cren makes out I can't spell when he
ean't thivk of anything olse 1

“H'm!”  murmured  Pottor
Creenc.

“I explained to bhim oftorwoerds, when
e was cool,” went on Uoker, “He
could hardly refuse to take a Tifth
Formy man’s word, of course. Ile
wnthed out the lines and the detention,
Bul "—Colier shook his head—"he still
seemed a bit doubtful whether I really
lad cauglt o gang of faps with those
fireweorka, and stopped them, ss T told
him, e actually said that, not beinp
a prefect, I Lad no right {o interfere
with fags. What do you think of that "

Potter and Groene did not state what
they thought of that, )

It was no we stating that My, Proot
was right and that Coker was a fat
bead, It might have codangored theiv
prospects of sharing in the ipnumerable

anul
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“ Ful-fuf-fireworks ! ** he saild.

good things packed in the green attache-
case.

And they knew of old that it was
futile to reason with Iloraee. Sweck
reasonableness was not old Iorace's

lemg suit.

*“Of course, I wasn't pomg to let
checky fags break the rules of the scliool
right and left 1" said Coker. " That's
not {0 be thought of. I jolly well
stopped  them, and ene of the younp
azse: dropped & maten into the box,
and there was a bapg—="

“We heard it ! murmured Polter.

“Finding me thore, the eilly  asses
Fancied I'd done it,™ said Coker. © But,
as I've said, I explained to Prout thot
the fircworks weren’t rmane, and that
I'd caught a mob of juniors witlh then.
Naturally, he had {o take iy word!
But "—Cokey shook his head again—"if
lie spoited a stack of fireweorks in ny
studf)'. he might get suspiclous again,®

“It would menn a row, anvhow,” seid
Greene,  “ Nobodr's allowed to bring
fivewerks 1 before ihe 0ftl. Thoso
fags ain't the only ones who have heen
breaking rules vight and left.”

Colier looked at him coldly.

“Don’t be o duwmmy, Greene, if you
can belp 101 he said,

“Well, look Liere, what the dickeus do
you mean P demanded CGreene, rather
warmly, “You juwop on o mob of fags
for brimging fireworks into the school—
and vou did exoeily the same thinge
yourself "

“I'm in a rather Jdiffercnt posilion, I
hopo ' said Colker ieily. *Yoo're tallk-
ing hike o foal, Geoene !

“Picked 1L wap in this sindy, i §
am 1™ said Greene.

“Whetler you picked 3l up from
Potter or not, you're talking like a
fool ! If I catelh any fags l-rml:in{; the
ritles about fireworks, TH jolly wel slop
them 17 snid Coker. *'Thot's vp to me,”

“ Tl veu yourscli—"

“Oh lor* ! ™
* Did you bring the wrong case, or what? We—we k-k-can’t eat crackers and squibs ! Oh dear 1™

¥

Rman candles, all sorts of Areworks were

* Oh, you ldiot, Billy !*

. TFor goodness' sake, Gueene, shut up
if you can't talk sense !” snapped Coker.

Greene breathed bard and shut up.
Ile was strongly tompted to tell Horaen
Coker what he thougld of him and of
his intellect,  But he renembered (he
contents of the green abtache-ease, and
refrained.

School rnies applied o Fiflth Form
men ag well as juniors.  Colier of thn
Fifth had disregarded the rwule pre-
cigely ax Wharton of the Remeve had
done,  But evidently Coker was com-
pletely satisfied with his own proceed.
ings while indignantly dissatisfied with
Wharton's, Coker, it appeared, was a
bpw unlo himself. There was no doubt
that his intelleet moved in wmysterious
waya its wonders o perforu.

ITuving  silenced  Willian
Coker went ons

“What I moean 15 if Trout found that
I had fiveworks ju mv study before
the fifth, he might faney that those that
went off in ihe Cleisters yesterday wore
some of the same lot, Prual's a fogl,
as you know."

Ii scemed {o Pottor and Greene that

such & fancy on Prout’s parl would not
be nureasonable.  But they did not spe
so. I was their custors, wlunm Coker
was telkipe. not to avgoe with him, Lot
to wait Lill e lefi off ialking, It came
CASICT.
8o thov'd betler be pol safe ont of
=ight,” saud Colicr. . 1 havdly think
Prout would logk inle o man's study,
espectally when a man's out,  Btill, yon
never know with beaks. IF hie saw thow
heve, he wounld miake out that T'd Leen
Lreaking rules, and all sorts of rvot, as
well as very likely Faneving that 1 hag
something to do with that row in the
Cloisters  vesterdary, Can't be  ton
careful in dealing wilth a beak—they'ro
fuols1"

Well, shiove "em in the copboard and

T BMacxer Lisnary.—No. 1,409,
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lot’s get going 7 said Potter. Ho could
ot help thinking that it was time Coker
feft off talking.

“Fat lot ‘of good that would be if

Prout looked inl” unted Coker.
“They ought to be locked up in some-
thing.”

He looked round the study. Then he
Jooked into the cupboard, and from the
lower ghelf picked out a r_lmmh-hasket.

“That will- do,” he said.

“Thore's no lock on  that,”
Creene, .

"1 know tha.t,+Greenﬂ.

“Woll, you said—" .

“] know what I saidl Don’t he an
Cokor sorted ont a key and un-
* Shove
and
that

said

aszs ¥
locked the green attache-case.
the grub into this basket, Potter,
I'll shove the firoworks inta
attache-case and lock it up. ;

wLook here,® said Greene restively,
“if we'ra goin

“ghut up, Greene!” o

«] don't suppose Prout—" began
Potter. .

“Shnt up, Totter!

d Greens
IE:E:'.H Tﬁ:' same thought was in_both

:» minde—of collaring Horace Colier
inﬂ banging his head on the study table.
It was a case of two souls with but a
single thought; two hearts that beat as

o,
mﬂnkﬂr turned out the contents of the
attache-case. That saved bim. ]

The sight of thot E“E“““f‘ collection
of good things did it. nging Coher's
head, desirable in itself, was not the way
to thoso good things. énk_er never knew
what o narrow cscape his bullet head
had had |

# Lend a hand 1 he grunted,

Potter and Greene lent willing hands.
Conestibles were packed into the lunch-

ssket. Tho basket was filled to over-
Eﬂwiﬂ . Odds snd ends had to be
packed in packets. But all was disposed
of at last. ]

Then Coker packed his packets and
hoxes of freworks into the green
attache-caze, That, in its turn, Wwas
filled to the wory brim. However,
Coker managed to jam it shut, locked
it again, an%. returned the key to his

cket. ;
W“Thut‘s thatt? ho said. “Dven ;‘f
Prout noses mto the study, he won't
crack o lock; there's a limit, even for
o beak. Btick it back into the cupboard,
Potter.” )

Potter put the attache-case back into

cupboard. ]
thﬁ Hﬂl:'.' Jet's pet off 1” said Coker.
“You can carry the basket, Potier.
Make yourself useful if you can’t be
crnamental-—what? Ha, ha I”

Pottor picked up the basket. Ie re-
frained—with an efort—{rom swmgm
it round with a b on Coker's hea
and walked out of the study with it
Coker and Greene followed him. They
walked out together inte the bright sun-
shine, walked out of gates, and took the
way to the cliffs. It was a steep walk,
but it had its advantages. Un the
rugged slopes Coker needed all his
breath for c}amh-ermf-, and had to shut
off talking. And silenes, proverbially

olden, never scemed to Potter and
Elreuu& of such pure gold as when Coker
left off talking.

exchanged a

— el

THE SEVENTH CHAFPTER.
Bance for the Gander !

[} QAY, you fellows—"
E “Hick him "
“Blaughter him 1
“Bovag him 1"
I{urrﬁ Wharton & Co. had gatherel
Toe Mac¥eEr LisRaky.—No. 1,490,
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in Stondy No 1. It was a councul of
war—or, rather, a committee of ways
and means.

It was getting ncar time to start for
Pegag:.'tu meot the Cliff Hoase girls af
the bhoat. It was impossible to late,
but it scemed almost equally impossible
to start without making zome conumis-
tariat al‘f&ﬂg&lﬂﬁﬂfs.

Aunt Amy's cake might have seen
therm through. That cake was gone
from their gaze like a beautiful dream.
Something had to be done—but what?

It was, as Bob had said, not exactly
a picnie. DBut a boating trip in the
keen sea air would make them hungry.
They would be several hours, at least,
running out to the iea-cave, exploring
the same and sailing back to Pegg.” It
was understood that there would be
refreshments on board the boat—at the
very least, a snack. It was quite pos-
sible that Bessic Bunter might hook on
to the Cliff House girls for the trip,
and Bessie, as a scoffer of foodstufis, was
remarkably like her brother Billy, And
Bessie could not be told hke Billy to
go and ost caka.

Discussing that pressing matter, the
Famous Five were surprised, and not
pleased, to see Billy Bunter's fat face
at the door.

They had not expected to sce Bunter.
Bunter's life had been that of a bunted
hare ever since the ¢ake had been found
to be missing. :

He had locked himself in his study till
dinner; but he had to emerge for that
meal—and he had been kicked all tho
way down to Hall. Alter dipner he had
boen kicked again, till he escaped into
the Remove passage, and furned the key
of Srudy No:T-again. )

He had been there ever since, well
aware that if he ventured out hefore
the chums of the Remove started more
kickings were due. Yet here he was,
blinking into Study Ne. 1 through his
hig spectacles.

Five fellows moved at once towards
the door. Kicking Bunter did nat solve
their problem, but it was a consolation
for having the problem to solve.

“J—I—1 say, you fellows, kecp off !”
squeaked DBunter “I—I say, —I've
come to help you out of this fix 1” g

“Has your postal order come?” in-
quired Bob Cherrvy, with withering
ELrCAs.

“Not yot, old chap. There's been
some delay in the post again,” saud
Bunter sadly, “It’s add, too, as it was
from one of my titled relationz that I
was expecting & remiitaneg——"

“Kick him 1"

“ Burst him '™

“SBerag him1?

“Hold on 1" yellad Bunter. I mean,

leggo! 1 =ay, you fellows, I've como
here as o pall I'm going to sea you
through "

“¥You fat owl—""

“1 mean it,” gasped Bunter—* honest
Injun! Haw would you like a bag of
jam tarts, and a sced and plum cake,
ang——*"

“Got 'om about
Johnny Bull.

“Anl o jam roll, and echocolaic
eclairs, and doughnuts—and snusage
rolls, and ham pattics, and—*

"What doecs the hlithering blaater
mean, f he means anythmeg ¥ asked
Bab.

" h, really, Cherry, I can inll, will
fell vou that T know where to lay haneds
on the stuff ™

“Fou fat wvillnin!” roared FHarey
Wharton ™ Do you think we're goinos
iy for groboraiding? Bevag him 17

“PRamp hm 1"

“1 say, you fellows—— Yaroonoanh '™

Bump!

vou ™  spovted

Bunter roared as he sgat on the carpet
in Biudy No 1.

“Crive him a few more 1™

“Give hitn a dozen more 1

“Bump him 1”

“Burst hun

“Urrrggh! Beasts—[ mean, dear old
chaps!” spluttered Bunter “Will you
give a fellow a chanee to—gurrrrgh l—a
chance to—wurrrgghl~a chance to
speak, you silly idicts=—I menn, dear old
fellows—"

“*Ha, ha, ha 1"

“Urrggh! I'm out of breath 1” ﬁaapﬂd
Bunter * You silly aseesl rrgh !
Look here, Coker—" ;

* Blow Coker [*

“ Well, look here, Coker banged off all
your fireworks yesterday ! pasped
Bunter *You can bag his spread—see?
Bauce for the goose is saunee for the
gander |

“Oh1" sawd the Famouz Five, all
together _

“I—I say, you fellows, that—that's
what 1 camie to tall you!” pasped
Bunter * You see, Coker really owes
you ten bob for those fireworks! FHeo
would only kick you if you asked him for
it Btill, he jolly well does, all the same.
Well, then, if he ean bag your Greworks,
you ean bag his tuck—see 7"

" Right as rain 1” said Bob Cherry.

“The rightfulness of the rain is ter-
rific 1" declared Huorree Jamsct™ BRaw
Singh. “Whoever is saucy to the gonse
may be saucy to the Eandnr, ga the
esteemed proverb remarks.”

There was a general nodding of heada,

The Famous Five, cortainly, wore not
likely to adopt Bunter's resouree in hard
times—prub-raiding. 'l‘heir were pre-
pared to bump the fat Owl for making
such a suﬁgeﬁnﬂn But this was, so to
epeak, 8 horse of quite ancther colour.
Cokeor of the Fifth was fair game,

Caoker of the Fifth had barged in and
hanged off ten shillings' worth of their
fireworks. They were entitled to in-
damnifv themselves for that heavy loss,

Coker had asked for it Thero was
no valid reason why Coker should not
have thar for which he asked. If Cokor
had & supply of tuck, and that supply
was available, the chums of the Remaova
were ready to availl themselves of it

Bunter serambled to his feet. He
grinned He could sce that it was il
vight now.

“I say, you fellows, there's lots 1" he
said impressively. “1 saw Coker got-
ting the stuff in break. It's packed in
an old attache-case in his study cup-
board. I saw lam paek it in n the
tuckshop, and I saw him park the bag
in hiz cupboard. I faney he's gaot a
picnic or something on this afternoon.
Fm:- of you fellows cut alomz to the
"ifth——"

Harry Wharton glanced round at his
chums.

“That's fair, you men,” he said.
“"Coker had our fireworks: we'll have
toker's grub! As the matter stands,
we'd rather have the grub than the

fireworkes | You're sure il's there,
Buanter 7
“1 szaw into the

him ﬁ:nckmg it
attache-case—an old groen attache-case,
I jolly well saw him.™

“ But if Coker got it for a pichic this
aflternoon, he may have gone by this
time,” said Frank Nugent.

Bunter junmped

“ Oh erikey ! I say, you fellows, huory
up! I say, there miay not be a minuf
to he lost | | say—"

“Ha, ha, ha 1”

“Blessed if I :-oc ansthing to cacklo
at? I say, [=I'll come with youl®
vazped  Bunter “ H—=if the heasl's
there, you can kecp hiwe off, while T got
away with the attache-case~see I
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“Come on!™ said Harry, * Most of
the Iifth a1 gone down to games
practice=the coast's clear! If Coker's
thore, woe can handle Coker.®

“I say, buck wup?' s=aid Buonfer
anxiously,

The Famous Five lost no time. This
chance, 1f available, was too good fo
be lost. They hurried out of tho study
and cut inte the Fifth Form passago—
the fab Owl at their heels,

The coazt, az Wharton had seid, was
clear, -The Fifth IForm men were st
games practice on Big Bide, and the
passagpe was silent—thero scemed to bo
nobody in the studies. Trice might be
1y his quarters, smoking cigareitos, but
Price was not likely to intervene in a
raid on Coker—arnid if he did, they were
fully pre arcd to up-end Stephen Price,
and ram his cigarettes dowu the back of
hig necl |

But, as it happened, nobody was to bn
seen; and if Prico was in Lis study, the
door was shut, and remained shut,

Colicr's study was vacant. Whether
Coker & Co. had stavted on the pienie,
if indeed they had e pienic in view,
conld not be told=at all evenis, they
were not in their stody, or in it3
vicinity,

“Nobody here ! said Baob,

Billr Bunter rolled into the stady,
and rolled across to the cupboard. e
jerked the door open.

His anxiety was infense. If it was a
pienie, Coker & Co. might have started
—whila Bunter had been wasting valu-
able time, locked in his study, afraid to
vepture outside, for fear of avenginé
boots!  On the other hand, Coker &
Clo. might pot intend to start till after
tho pames practice. Thore was no tell-
ing; but the doubtful point would bo
settled L:l;.' the sight of the green attache.
case! If it was still there!

It wazl

Billy Bunter gave a squeak of sheor
delight, as ho spotted it. Tle jerked
it out of the eupboard.

I was cvidently full, though it did
not seem to weigh zo mmch as Bunter
had expected.  8till, Bunter kuew what
was in it—Dlad lie not scon Iorace Coker
pack 1t to the brim at Mee, Mimble's
counter ¥

“L sav, vou fellows, here 16 31 be
casped. L1 say, Pl cavey it! I
say, perhaps one of vou fellows has a
ey fo :

“Better leave it locked, if Buanter's
aoing fo earey it 1™ prinned Bob.

Yy, rveally, Chevey——""

" ¥ 'f:::u’m gire about tho tuck, Bunter,

“I tell you I wakched Coker packing
ik in. I say, you fellows, let’s geof out
of lnﬂrﬂ_hefﬂl‘ﬂ some IFifth Form beast
barges i

Banter volled o the door, attache-ease
e hand.  The Fameuws Five followed
him from the stody,

A slim and handsore fignre came up
tho paszsace from the stxirs.  IE was
flilton of the Fifth.

ile stared at the juniore,

“ Here, what ave you fags un lof" px.
elaiteed. Hilton, " Bagging something
froin a Fifth Foem gtudy, what? Yeu
vonng swoeps ! I'll—  VYarcooooh 17

Cedric Hilton hardly kncew what hap-
vened 1o Lifm. A sudden rush of five
fellows zent him spinning; and as he
sprawled, five Eellows trod over him.
filiy Bunter shot past, with the green
atfacie-rase, while the Famous Iive
wiped their beots on Hilten of the
fafth,  Then they followed

Filton was left gurgling, e Lad
been undecided that aftornoon whether
te join Blundell and his fricnds at {ootf-
ball, or to smoke a cigaretie or two in

t 1
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the study with Price, He hod decided
in favour of Price, Now, undoubtedly,
he wished that he had decided in favour
of Blundell. e sprawled, and gasped,
and gpurgled, and puggled, on the foor
of the Fifth Form passage—what timo
Havry Wharton & Co, trotted cheerfully
out of the House,

Billy Bunter relled after them with a
green attache-case in his fat hand, and
# wide grin on his fat face,

= T

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.

In the Smugglers® Cave !
4 S4%, vou girls——"
E “0Oh, come on, Beasie ™
“I'm fdob going o
gaspod DBessie Bunier.

"We don't want to be lete,™ wrged
Marjorie Hazeldene, *and we're rather
laic nlrendy, Bessie !

“Urrrrgh ! zaid Misz Bunter,

Bezsie was a little short of breath, Ik
was  actoally  warmm  that  afternoon,
which was remarkable for November,
and, of course, very pleazant. Bug it
was not wholly pleasant te o youung
Indy with so much weight to carry as
Mizs Elizabeth Bunter,

Bessic puffed end blew as shie plodded
over ihe sands of Pegg; and Aliss Clara
and Marjoric had to delay.

“It's all pight!™ gasped Pesste,
“They’ve not thera! Boys never turn

run M

“Boys are always lale! Ien't it odd
that bove are alwavs late??

“Hallo, hallo, liallo!" came a cheery
Foar.

“0Oh 1" ¢jaculated Clara.

Owing to Bessie, the Chiff House girls
were ten minutes late.  As the Groy-
friars fellows were not to Le seen, thoy
had taken it for pronted that the
Famons Five were late. Butb that roar
from below apprized them of the fac
ihat the juniors weve already there, and
in tho boat.

“Oh!” repeated Clara, and Marjorie

qugihel:l.
“Here we are!” ecalled out ITarey
Wharton.

The Looat was alloal by the old stone
steps that wero washed by the waters of
Pegg Bay., Billyr Bunter sat in the
stern, with a green atlaclie-case across
his fat knees. 'The Famons Five stood
up, and Bob Cherry reaved as e
sighted a hat over the railings above,

“The herefulness is terrifie, esteemedd

misses ! snid  Flurrce  Jamset Ram
Bingh, with o dusky grin.
Wharton and Bob and Nugent ran up

the eteps to conduct the girls down to
the boat. M&rj’nrin and Clarn jumped
Lhightly on board; Lbut Miss Banter hesi.
tatecd on the step.

“Haold the boat slill,’ she said. *1
don’t want fo ship into the water!

(Continued on next puge.)

“F on time—oespect-
ally  my  brother
Billy.”

“1s your Lrother
Billy coming?”

asked Clara,

“8ure to, 1f they
ave got any tuck.”

“Oh!” Claoare
smiled at Marjorie,
who laughed,

Without being un-
duly “suspicions, the
girl chums of Cliff
House conld not
nelp thinking that
it was the prospect
of uck that caused

Bassie to  honouy
them with lier
plump conpany

that afternoon,

I can’t  sce
them 1Y sajd Dessie,

or send your name and address (nothing cls¢)
on a post card to -
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Box 1255, ASTON CROSS, BIRMINGHAM &,
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Mind yvou don't get my feet wetl TPor-
haps ; n?: hed better lift me in, Frank!™
‘D_ﬁ ' gasped Nugent., He was will-
ing—more than willing—to oblige, but
be did not quite sce how he was to lift
Mies Elizabeth Bunter into the boat. He
was ‘no weakling ;" but he was, on the
other hand, no Heorcules, :
“Lend a hand, Billy{” ssid Miss
Bunter. _
“Eht Tm sitting down!” said Billy
unter. It did pot seem to occur to
unter that he might get up .
Johriny Bull lent a hand, Two plump
prma wero taken by Frank and Johnny,
1d Miss Bunter woe awung into the
at. Bhe landed there quite safely;
pnd really it was nobody’s fault thot
she caught a foot in n coil of rope and

trippad.

‘angnh 1 gasped Bessie

“Look 'out ' gasped Harry Wharton.

“¥arocooh I roared Rilly Buiter, as
Miss Elizabeth landed on him, throwing
two plump erma round his veck in a
vaip effort to save herself

Billy Bunter went over backwards.
Tha back of 5115 bullet head. rapped on
the tiller, and Bunter roared.

0wl You idiot 1"
Bunter. _

“¥ou fat duffer, why didn’t you catel
et panted Beesic,

* ¥ou sifly. chump—""

I've o good mind to smack your
l.m:m.v.l.I Billy I Y

Helping hands restored Miss Bunter
to the perpendieular.
stern scat hesido Dilly; and they gave
each olhér a glarvo through their sespece-
tive' spectacles,

“You fathead, Billy—"

“You chump, jg—"

O we gol? said Bob.

men [ ;

The boat slid out on the sunny waters
of the bay. Then the mast was stafped,
the little lug-2ail shaken out, and the
wind picked wp. Therc wasd not much
wind, but as much ss the boat's crow
wanted, and, they daneced away merrily
m';:aﬁ tho sen.,

d Dave Trumper's boat was big and
rocthy, “and there was plenty of room
for a erow of nine, over when fwo of
thein were of the tribe of Bunter. The
Famous Iive handled the boat well, In
the summer they often made seca trips
on-the wide bay, snd {hey were used
to handling o sailing-bost.

Thero wera other craft- on the water
—fishing-yawls and ketches here and
there; and anchored farther ont was a

some steam yacht.

Cutting acrosa the bay towards the
spot where the mighty Shoulder bulged
into the gsea in masses of rugped chalk,
the jumu;gdpamd quite near the yacht,
and glan at it with some intercst,

They read the name of the vessel—the
Firefly—and noticed two or threo men
moving about on bhoard

Leaning on the vail, 1dly watching the
shore, was a boy of about sixteen, or &
little over.

His glanes turned on the Greyfriars
boat, aa it came dancing along before
the hght wind.

Bather to the surprise of the Grey-
friars fellows, he waved a hand to them,
a8 if beckoning them to run a little
closer for a hail.

Bob Cherry, who was steering, gave
the tiller a twiat, and the boat ran cloze
under the vacht’s gquarter.

“Hallo, hallo, hallo!” roared Bob.
"an IJ?

“1 aay, you fellows,” squeaked Billy
Bunter. ‘FMind what you're up tol
Don't tun into that beastly yoacht!”

“Fathead | Shut up!®

“0h. really, Cherry—"

Tue Miener Liphane.—No. 1,499,

silly roared

“Hhove of,

——

She sat in the

THE MAGNET

“ Anything wanted i called out Harry
Wharton, his oves on the boyish faco
looking over the vacht’s rail. It was a
handsome {ace, - with keen, but vory
pleasant grey eyes, and YWharton liked
the boyizsh yachtsman's looks, though
he wondered what he wanted.

“Look out for the tide I ealled the

boy on the yacht. *“It's on the twrn
at three, and if yon run too far you
mayn't fhd it easy to run back, with

the wind off-shore 1

Hearry Wharton smaled.

It was a good-natured warning, from
g fellow accustomed to the gea, to a
boat's “erew of =choolboys and school-
irls. But the Famous Tive of Groy-
riars knew all abour the tides.

“Thauks!” - called  back Wharton.
“That's all rightt”

The boat ran on, the boy on the yache

.watching it as it went: A minute more,

anrl 1t was out of hail.

“Cheeky -222 1" said. Bunter,

“Jolly good.-natured of him, you fat
duifer !” said Bob. * You-have to be
jolly caréful of the tides heve. That
chap. deoesp't know what jolly good
gailors we aro.  For all he knows, we
might all have been silly duffers like
vou, old fat bean.”

« 6F BEH—Et !l:l

The boat ran merri_!g on. The shorn
was & low blur behind now, guay and
buildings sinking out of sight as the
hoat ran on round the base of the
Shoulder—a mighty cliff that jutted far
inte the sea. The bay, and the anchored
vacht, were all out of zight as the hoat
daneed round the great cliff.

. The tide was running in strongly.
Harry Whartdn & Co. ran the boat into
the channel they well kneiv, among the
great rocks on the Shouldér. ' The =ail
was dropped, and the boat glided on
the running tide, betweerd high massecs
of rock.

Ahead loomed a vast opening int the
cliff —the smugglers’ cave, as it was
called. In ancient days it had been
tha haunt of smugglers, and, according
to 'ocal lepend, desperate affrays
hetween the venne oflicers and the
" free-braders;” .as the smugglers wevre
called. hed: taken place there., Thosn
days -were long past, and the cave was
now the Raunt of  sca-birds, and oc-
casionally of holiday trippers, in the
sununer

“Herfa we arvel” said Bob Cherry
choerily. as the hoat floated on the tida
under the mighty nreh of rock.

For a conaiderable distance the szen
flowed inte the cavern. Deyond waes
lngher ground, which the tide never
renched. How far the eavern extencod
into the eliff was.not procisely known,
but it was known to bhe B immenpso

extent, with fBissures 1n its rocky =ides

that led into smaller caves., In aum-
mer weather Greyfriavs fellows often
explored the eave, sometimes in scarch
of the seeret passage which was said to
exist, leading underground as far as
Greyfriars School. If that sceret pas
sago, existed, however, it had med yet
beenn brought to light.

The jumors ran the boat into the
cave and tied the painter, at o shelf of
rock that made =& natural landing
place, This was about fifty yards fromn
the mouth of the eavern, which epened
like a great doorway on sky and sca.

They landed on the sandy BAoor of
the great cavern. Billy Bunter lifted
the 'green attache-case very carefully
ashora,

. Bunter- was not fearfully interested
in caves, or emugglers, or secret pas-
gages, or explorations. DBut he was
decply, intensely, interested in the good
things he had seen Coker of the Fifth
pack into that attache-case in break
that morning. He was still in the happy

belief that those good things were still
there

* I zay, you fellowsg—"

“Como on, old fat bean,” zaid Boh.
“You can lcave the bag there; it will
be quite safe, nobody comes along here
n I‘{:'}mr'.izmher.”

“Well, what about gettine .t o 4
Ift any of you’ t'e!lnw% hﬁuxga I:eﬂﬁntu

Bob. Cherry chuckled.

“Leave it locked, old bean! Wo're
not going to teed till we've ckplored
the joily old cave, and we want sonie-
thing lefi*

O realle Oh

“Oh, really, EY Pyt

“Come on. Bessie |” said Marioo
Iazeldene. * .L] i

Bessie shook her head.

Her eyes, and her epectacles, like
those of her brother Billy, were fixed
on the green attache-case. Like Billy
"l was more interested in the spread
than in the exploring.

“Fm tired 1” announced Bessic. "I'Il
«it 1 the boat while you're rooting
about in the cave. Don’t be long 1™

“I'm tired, too!” anunounced Bill
%unfer. "1 mean, I'll sit here witg

es8l¢, wr—in case anything happens.
Y-.:a:u fellows cut off ¥ ¥ b arw

" Lazyhones |” said Clara.

W Oh, really, Clara—"

o Oh. let's get a move on 1V said Dob.

I've got an eclectric torchl 1 EBY,
Ogilvy found the hilt of a cutlass in the
sand here, last summer term—loft hore
by some jolly old smuggler. Come on 1*

Billy and Bessie sat in the boat.
Clambering over rugged rocks and
threading ways through dim fissures id
not appeal to either Bunter, but tlin
Famous Five .and their givl chums hail
come there to explore—and they went.

Up the. deep cavern’ went footsteps
and cheery voices, with the gleam of
Bob's torch, till the dim depths of the
cave swallowed the ecxplorers from
sound and sight,

“1 say, Bessic,
you't"” asked Billy Bunter.

““No. Haven't you

“Ne.” sighed Bunter.

“Locks can 'bo opened with penkuives
sometimes,” suggested Bessie Eﬂ- fully.

“{Giot & penlmife? asked Eilﬁi

" Wo, aven't you ¥

(18 Hu.ll

And the two Bunters gazed sadly at
Coker's attache-casc !

ot any keys ahout

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Not Edible !

éd ALENTIKE I
V * ¥res, uncle 1™
“Did  wou

thing ¥

IEHﬂr*#

“There cannot be anvone here, I
imagine I believe the place is oiten
visited 1o the summer, but in Novan-
hl.'-.‘l"—"""-'-"

Billy Bunter and Bessis blinked gt
one another. They were sitting on the
rocky bank, with the green attaclhe-
case between them, cloze by the tied
boat. The explorers who had gone up
the cavern were long out of sight and
sound. Both Buntcers were considering,
decply and. thoughtfully, how to get
that attache-case open—rather o knotty
problem, as it was locked, and the key
was in Horaee Coker's pocket, soino
mtiles away. But they started as the
two voices came to their cars from the
direction of the sea. ‘ ‘

Evidently a boat was floating inte
%duskr cavern. The smugglers’ cave
had other visitors that afternocon, as
wall as the schoolboys and schoolgirla

hear some-



But the newecomers, it was elear, hLad
not ycb porceived thoe Greyfriars boat,
tied up to the rocky ledge, where the
two Bunters sat,

"ﬁnhnd_y' here, uncle ™ said s froeh,
Loyish, cheery wvoice. “Not likely, ab
this timo of the yoar™

“We cannot be too earcful, Val”

“Don’t 1 know it

“Doys often came to explove this
cave 1n my tuno ak Groviviers,” went
an the clder voice, ad a Dorrow
cicape, onee, of being caught in the
tide hiere when I was Compton of the
Yourth—a long time ago, Val”

“I Ffancy schoolbowrs would be keen
on & place like this!™ said the boyish
rmcnif ”“Fm:t- iz, 'm rather keen on it
myself. )

* No doubt, Valentine ! Butb if anyone

13 hore-—-"

“Not likely

Billy Bunter grinned, and winked ak
Beesic.  Bessic giprled. Apparently,
the newecomers were an old boy of
Grexfriays and hia neplhew: and s
secmed that they wanted the smugelers’
cave to themaelves |

There was a sudden stavtled oxclama-
tion as Dessie's gizagle echoed i the
silent cavern.

“What—what 1z that?’

“Llle, be, he ™ chockled Billy Dunter.

Billy and Bessie rose to their fect and
blinked through their spectacles towards
ihe mouth of the cave. A small beoat
was Jloating in, an  elderly man in
vachting elothes at the cavs, a boy of
about sixteen sitting at the lines. Both
of 1hem staved blanikly at the Dunters,
evidently sarprised and startled to sce
them there.

*OW!? wid Dunter. Y 7That chapt™

Liie Loy in the boat, whom kis uncla
colled Valentine, was the boy who had
Been leaning on the rail of the vacht,
amd who had called o woarnivg te the
Grayiriays party. :

Billy Buntor koew that hand=zome o
plensant faee again at once, though i
was not leoking quite so pleasant now,

Valentinoe Compton stared atb the fas

Juntor, suvprized and obviously nom.
pleased o find the smugglers' cave
tenanted.

The clder man starved alzo, wilh
knitted brows.

“Who ave you?” he vapped. * Whas

ure you doing here

EBunter blinked at hig.

“Blh¥ I'm a Greyfeiars man,” he
answered. 1 suppose 1 ean eomo here
if I like ! You haven't bought this cave,
have yvou?™

The yaehtsman frowned. Ide was
like cnough fo the handsome boy to
make it elear that they wers related,
but iz face had & very different cast,
iz features wevo hard, his eyes flinty,
and lLis lips had a grim set to them,
(fe was plainly disconcerted and angry
at fnding the cavern tenanied, but he
Eﬁﬂtl‘ﬂﬁi‘g his annoyance.

"Oh, I've seen this Lid, I thinl '’
said Velentine, “Weron't you in the
hoot Lhat passed the Firefly, kid?
think that's the baat tied np there.”

That’s it aaid Buntor.

“You're a vouny nss to como here on
your own, and espesially to bring e givl
here," anid the boy in tho vacht's hoat.
=Tt you get can ht in the tide——-"

ot 17 said Bunter,

“ What

“Rot 1" repeated Dunior cheorTully,
“1I can take care of myself, I fancy.”

The ¢lder mau broka in.

“I've shown vou the eave, Valenlinr.
We may as well go now: no need Lo
leck fmrther.”

Hlold on 8 minute, unclol Those
kids are not safo hiore,” said the hory,
“They seom to have loft ihelr friends

EVERY SATURDAY

Wharton flashed on his torch
beamed on an upturned face below.
“Oh, no !’ gasped Bob Cherry

. 'Ill".;fm
Vil }rlel :i‘rl’}:" -
A

l-;- f

a5 he peered over the edge of the rock.

The Hlght
‘*“ Hurt, old chap ? °” called out Harry.

» *'Shaken a bit! Ow I Sort of bumped !

Mind you don’t tumble In after me I™ *Thank goodness you are not h
Bob [ ' called oui Mariorle Hazeldene. urt

eomnewhere, and eome heve ou their own,
They ought not to stagp.” . ‘

“That is their business,” said Captain
Compton: briefly

“Hold an, T sav! Waik p minnte
whils I speak to the kid ! exelaiined
Valentine. “Look lhere, kid, yon'd
hotter get out of this cave. The fellows
I saw with you lookad as if thoy eould
take care of themselves, but von den't.”

“Den’t you be cheeky ! reloried
Bunter.

“You younyg nsz-~—"

“¥al 1™ said Bunler indopendently.

Valentine Compton breathed liard,

As thoe Grepfriars bosat lad disap-
peared from his sight when it sailed
vound the tall Shonlder, Le was, of
course, unaware that the whole pavly
had arrived in the cavern.

Finding the two Punters there alone
with the boat. e supposed ihat the vest

¥

of the party had landed somewhere
along the cliffs, oy might easily have
Ilni?:ifnrtiﬁcl, out of hie sight en the yucht.
o wag, therefore, concerned for the
safety of the fab schoolboy and =school-
irl—who certainly would have Leon
ar from safo had theyr been there, as
e suppozed, on their own,

“Now, look hers, kid,” sand the
vounger Compton controlling his an-
novance, " yon'd better get out of thisz.'*

"Want  the placo to  yourself?™
grinned Bupler; and Bessie giggled
pgain. From what thev had heard the
nnele and nephew saving, they knew
that the Comptons did not want com-
pany in the esvern though they could
not imagine why, .

“Never mind thal.” said the Loy
fromwning. “T tell you you're not safr
licre if vou stay Lill the fide turns——>

 (Continued on page 16,
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“Rot 1" enid Bunter

"You might be carriced ont (o zen
“ Bosh 1"

“Look hore, wvou young ass,” ox-

sy

claimed Compton, *T tell” youn yow'd
hetter go! Your friends ought not to
have let yvou como here by yourself.”

“He, be, he!™ cackled Bunter. The
hoy from the vacht evideptly was wn-
aware that the rezk of the perty were
there, though out of zight and seund ot
the moment. )

“1 say—" began Dessie.

But the elder yachtsman interrupted
e shoving off with luz oar. The boat
did away down the channel betvween
the rocks, and the mon settled down to
pull out apgainst the tide.

Clearly the younger Complon was cou-
corned for the safety of the two Bunters,
but equally eclearly tho elder man was
not troubling himself about the matter.

“Loaok here, uncle,”” Billy and Dessie
lieard .the boy's voice, as the boat shot
sway, “hold on o minute while I—

The elder man did not answer, but he
pulled steadily, and the boat diznj-
peared from sight. The boy’s voice dicd
awny in the distance as ho pulled.

Billy Bunter grinned as the masses of
vorks hid the vacht's boat, ; ]

“Like lis check to butt in!™ said
Dunter. " Making ous it wasn't spfe
lere, becaunse he wanted the place o
himself ! I say, how are we going to
gel that beastly case open, Bessic?”

“T'mn hungry " said Dessie,

“Bo am 11

“Nearly famished !™
plaintively.

“RBorme heore !

“They might have loft ws ihe key !
said Bessio indignantly.

“He, he, hetl” . I

“What are vou cackling al, Billy 7

“Oh, nothiug ! I say, that lock doesn’l
look very strong, What about banging
it open with a yock ! asked Bunter.
““*Tain't my bag, you khow, s0 it doesn't
matter if it's damaged.”

Bessie blinked up at the shadowy
CRCOTT thmu,&;h her spectaeles.

“Phey don't scem to bo eoming binek,™
she remarked.

“They won't be back for an hour yet,
or more,” said Bunter. “I don’t sec
waiting. Theore's tons of etuff in this
bag, Bessie—jam roll and chocolate roll,
m-a?m puffz and jam tarts, ham patties
AT1 e ]

“Bust it open!? eaid Mizs Bauler
Jecidediy. _

1 jolly well will !

“Go it ‘

Billy Bunter went il. e sovied oul
a chunk of rock, gripped 1t it o fab
hand, and banged it on the lock of the
altache-case.

It was not, os he lLad ssid, 3 strong
lock, Tven a strong lock would pro-
bably nol have resisted long under those
hefiy bangs. As 16 was, 1t flow to peces
at the third bang.

“*Done it!" gasped Bunter.

* Good 17 .

Bunter opened the Lid of the ablache-
Cnsa.
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'Fwe palcs of cyes and fwo pairs of
spectacles fixed expectantly on the in-
terior. Billy Bunte: Lad seen that ease
racked with hiz own eyes, g0, of course,
w had no doubt, Ile had told Bessic
what it contained. so, of epurde, she had
no doubis, cither, In bieathless expecia-
tion of heholding a stack of first-class
proveuder, they blinked into Colier’s
pktache-case, and ithen

“Oh1" gasped Bunder.

“OLY gasped Bessic.

Billy DBunter gazed of Coker’s five-
works like a fellow in a trance.

Ilc turned over packels and packets
and hoxes with his fat hands.  Bouibs
and ¢rackers and Roman ecandles—all
sorts of fireworks weve thers. Dot of
tuck therc was not a signl Nol o tard
not a bun, not o deughuut, not the gho-e
of a bullsevel

The fab Owl of the Remove could
searcely helieve his eyes, ov hia spee-
tucles. Heo gazed and gazed and gazed.

“Fuf-fuf-fuffiveaarks 1" he sanl at
last in a hollow voice, .

# Fuffuf-fiveworks 1Y repealed Boessie,
like an echo.

qL nh lﬂl.,:l‘ El?‘ : 4

“Ohy vou idiot, Billy 1 Did vou bemg
the wreng case, cr what? Woe—w
L-k-can’t cut erackers and squibs! Oh
dear 1

“Oh erikeyt!  That feol Cuker—
Oh lov’ ¥ groaned Bunter. “He must
have—have taken out the tul-tui-tuck,
and—and locked up these rotten fuf-fuf-
firgworks in the bagl And I—1 never
Lnew, and—and—"

Words failed Bunier.

Lic sat and gazed at Coker’s firewon ks,

Bunter eould eat almost anything; so
eould Dessie. But netiher of them
could eat squibs. and evackers aund
Moman candles and rockers. HHungry as
they weve, they simply couldn™ !

“Oh lor’ I groaned Bunter.

O lox' 1" groaned Bessie,

They groaned in chorus.

“ Lot " said Beasic.

“Uat " zard Bunter.

And tley groaned agom.

CYE TR e |

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
A Startling Discovery !

OB CHERRY roaved.
B Li ] Ull ]?‘J
Bump !

“Dob 1 gasped Mavjorie
“Bolb, old chep——" caclaimed
Harvy Wharton,

il w:lat-.-"“”

“0h, Dob® _ .

There was & lashivg and gleaming
of eleetrie torches, az the coxplorors
came to s halt. Beb Chevry had dis-
appeared,

The explovers had advaneed 2 con-
siderablo distance up the deep, winding
cavern, extending far under the mighty
elilfe. A dozen [imez or more ihay had
trod inte rugged fisaures and  side
cavea opemng out of the ].H%‘ Caver,
without disaster. Now it had happeunced
suddenly. Every one of the bors and
girls carvied an eleetvie torch, so thero
was plenty of light. Bob Cherry
stepped into a cavity 1 the rocky wall
of the cavern, flashing his light befors
him a2 Lio went, to sce whether it led
anywherso,

He found himsolf treading over an
cdge, and he flashed bLis light down-
ward too late. Every other cavo or
cavity they lind entered had a floor of
rock asz eolid ns thot of the main eavern
itself, and Deb, vather thougltles:ly,
had taken if for granted that {his pazr-
ticular ecavily was Lhe same a: ile
rral,”

Bat 18 wasn't!

The rocky floor Il away suddenly,
and Boh sithed over the edge in tho
dark before he knew what was hap-
pening to him, Ho made a frantic
cffort to throw humself hbackwards,
failed, and pitehed down into black-
IICE2,

His stavtled rear, as he went, awoke
#  thousand echoes, booming and
thundering in the hollows of the clifis.

Yharton cavght Blarjoric’s arm, and
held her back, The girl was treadin
on the very verge of the pit iole which
Bob had stumbled.

Bob's light had gone out as he fcll
Below was intense blackness.

“Ieep back!” breathed Whoarton.

The whele party gothered near the
edge, and Dhghts wersa {lashed down.
Havry  Wharlon  threw  bimself on
hands and knecs, and pecred over the
verge., The edge of roclk in front of
himm fell away as sharply as a wall

“Bob 1™ ho shouted.

“Halle, halle, hallo ! came booming
from below.

And that cheery haill made every
Tieart lighter.

Tor 8 drendiul moment all had
feared that Bob was hadly hurt—per-
hapa worze than that! He had fallen
into unknown depihs; no one had the
faintest idea. how deep the pit might
havo been.

But that cheery rear showed that
EBoly was nobt et much. Wharton
hung his arm over the odge of the
rock and flashed his hight down,

It Dbeamed on an  upturned face
below. Bob Cherry was already on his
feet, Ile was standing almost Lknec-
deep in scft sand. ‘Lhat bed of sand
Lad broken his fall. It was not plea-
spnt to think of what might have becn
ﬂmk vesult had he erashed on havd
rock.

“Hurt. old ehapt™ enlled out Harry.

O, no' gasped Bob, “Shaken o
Lhit!  Owl  HSort of bumped!  Mind
you o't tmmble in after me! Locok
ol, Marjorie IV —

Al right1” ealled back Aarvjorie.
“Thank goodness you're not Lurt, Bob!
I -1 was afraig—"

“Right as vain[” gasped Bob, “My
tovely 18 here somewhere—show a glim
while I hant for §b1°

‘Three or four fashlamps overhung
ihe verge, giviog bim light. Bob
groped round lim in the sand and
found his torel, which had dropped
from his hand as be fell, Ile found
that it was nob damaged, and he was
ablo to turn it on agoin.

“Night az rain!” he
*Only got to get out ™

“Only "' murmored Nugent, i

“The onlyiulness is rather teyrifie
my ecsteemed and idiotic Bob!” re
marked Hurrea Jamszet Bam Singh,

“We shall bhave to get back to the
boat and get a yvopr, M yon can't elimb
up, Bob??  said  Harry  Wharton.
“Looli round fivst, though!™

Dol Cherry, tramplivg in soft sand.
was flashing Lis light round the rocky
pit, It was not very extensive—only
a fow vards each wav. Bob was shaken
and rather breathlesz, but Le wasz nob
otherwisn  damaged, and the sudden
shoek did not affect bia cheery spiriis
mueh,  Ouly he wanted {o gel out.
Tho stoep sides of the pit looked im-
pozsible fo chimb—and wilhout a rope
it was impossible for his friends to help
Iim from above.

“Flallo, hallo, hallo!” rame =
sudden, startled yell from Bob, as he
stoad flashing hia light ronnd.

“What tile dickenz——"

called cut.



“There's a doorway here!” roared

A which?' goesped Miss Clara,

“A jolly old doorway—at least, an
archway in the rock! By gum! I'm
not the first chap that's been down
here!” exclaimed Bob, in great excite-
mnt. “1 eay, I wonder if this iz the
seeret tunnel we've heard about i

The jumiors, watching from above,
suddenly lost sight of Bob Cherry.
Ho passed out of their wiew, as 1t
appeared, in solid reck.

vidently there was an opening in
the wall of the pit, though hidden
from eyes above by the rock that bulged
over 1t

“Well, my hatl” said Harry Whar-
ton. 1 wonder—"

“"The wonderfulness iz terrific |

“No ond of a 'mrk to discover the
seeret - passage |”  aaid . Johnny Bull
“They s=say there’s a& tunnel leading
right up to the school—it used to bo
wsed by sportsinen 1n Dr. Trumping-
ton’'s hhme——""
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“Hallo! Ilcra's Bob !

Bob Cherry emerged into view again
in tho pit. His face was full of exelo-
ment us he looked up.

“Found anything " asked llarr¥+

“¥Yes, rather| There's a tunnel lead-
ing awny goodness. knows where—and
%Qmuuidy old sea-chest in it ! said

b. “1 fancy the smupglers used to
come this way onee wpon g time, I
say, wo'l explore thot tunnel some
time—might get out at Greviriars nt
the other end, what?

“It's p good step from here," said
Harry, laughing. “Just at present,
you'd better try to get out this way.”

“Bhow a light, then”

Lighted from akove, Bob Chervy
seanned the wall-of the rock, leoking
for. a possibla place to climb.

To the astonishment of the fellowa
above, he started clambering up, like
a fly up a wall! _

But e they stared, in amazement,
they saw how he was doing it. A
number of iron pegs wera jammed in
greviees of the rock. Bob had ! dis-
covered them, and was coming up by
thair -aid, hand over hand.

The suceession of jutting pegs gave
both handhold and footheld. Evidently
they had bLeen placed there in ancient
days for that very purpose.

There was no doubt that the Grey-
friars party had made a discovery—
rather an exciting disecovery. True, it
had been made entirely by accident—
through Bob acecidentally tumbling into
the dark pit. Certainly, no fcllows
would havoe thought of descending into
it intentionally.

It was clear that smugglers in olden
days had uscd that route, from the
sen-cave inland—obviously, there was
soma outlet at the other end of ihe
subterrancan tunnel, Likely enough, it
was at Greyfriars School itself, as the
legend told,

n the old days of Greyiriars, so the
story ran, the headmaster himself had
had a hand in smoggling. That wes,
at least,
told of Dr, Trumpington, who had been
headmaster in the days of George the
Third and Georgo the Mourth.

The idea of exploring that secret

assage was very exciting to the

amous Five, But it was likely to be
a hard and grubby task, and scarcely
gwitable for the Chlf House girls. That
Enierprise had to ba deferrcd to a later
ate.

Boh, rather breathless, reached the

{ap of the pit. and Wharton graszped

agrecd Wharton,

ono of the talee that were.
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him -and. helped him over. His hands
were caked with grime and rust from
the iron pegs. But -the elimb had been
eaay m'mugh.

“We'll jolly well go through that
tunnel some half-holiday I he said.
“Taen to one it's a short cut home,
what "

“The tenfulness to one is prepos-
terous [ agreed Hurree Jameet Ham
Singh. “But at the present esteemed
moment—""’

“Better ge  back,” said Harry,
glancing at his watch. “It’s turned
three, and we've got to pet started
home befors four”

“Let's [ agreed Clara.

And the explorers, turning back al
that ‘peint, made their way down the
long, dusky cavern towards the sea.

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Asking, for It!

i H loxr’ I groaned Billy Bunter.

Q “0Oh dear ! moanod Bessie.

“T'm hungry 1
“Think I'm not?”

“Hauibs .and ersckers—oh eviley I’

“Youp fathead ' zaad AMiss Bunter.

Ehzfoeth Bunter tad never had a
high opinion of the inteilect of her
brother William Goorge. But  that
opinion was at its lowest cbb now.

A fellow who brought out o bag of
fireworks in mistake for & bag of tuck
was, in [Elizabeth’s opinion, tho limit!

Bunter did not sce that he was to
blame. IHe had watched Heorace Coklier
pack foodstuffs inte that old green
attache-case. He had watched him

ark it in his study cupboard. He had
ound it there, when the Removites
raided Coker's study for it

How could any fellow have guessed
that the contents had been changed?
Certainly, 1t had nevér crossed Bunter's
mind. He had pever even known that
Coker of the TFifth had any firoworks—
till he dizcovered them in the attacire-
case |

Heo realised now why Coker & Co,
had been zo happily off the scene when
the raid took place, They had, of
course, already started on their picnic—
with the grub in some other receptacle.
The fireworks had been stacked in that
old attache-casc for safety, Cokor never
dreaming that the grub-raider of the
Remove had an eve on it. No doubt
Coker & Co., n theso vory maments,
wers  consuming  thosa  good  things,
somewhere or other. DBilly DBunter
groaned at the thought.

It was nowhere nezr tea-Lime yeb.
But that made no difference to cither
Billy or Bessie. Both were lrangry.
The keen eea-air improved thetr
appetite—not that it necded a lot of

imﬁmuﬂml.mt.. An hour after o ineal,
Billy Bunfer was slways ready to begin
agFein. |

aw it. was two hours sinec a meal,
and he had had a sca-trip in keen air.
He was hungry, and ever since walking
out of Groyfriars he had been thinking
of the contents of Coker’s bag, which,
naturally, mads him hungrier, He

groaned e
" Look here, I'm not sticking here '™
exid Bunter, at last. “They can't

oxpect us to stick hero while they root

about that mouldy old eave! I'm fed-
up with this, Bessie |V . .
“Bame herel”, said Bessie. “Think

I'd have coma here to etick in a cave?
I thought there was a pienic !”

“"How long are they going to be,
blew ‘cni#* groaned Jguntﬁ:r, blinking
up the dusky cave through Ikis big
spectacles.
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“Hours yel, very likely I” moaned
Besare. * We:shall be late for tea ¥

“0Dh ecrikey| Look, hers, - we shall
have to get -back in time for tea " ex-
claimed Bunter, in alarm. “Why, I'm
famished already I

“I'm ‘ravenousz !” said Bessie,

“"Blaw "ehy 1" -said - Bunter,

“ Bothar "em 1" said Bessia,

From the bottom of his fal lLeavt
Billy Bunter regrettdd that he had
joined the explorning part Just a3
deaply did Bessie regrét thit she had
hooked on to Marjorte'and Clara. Both
had supposed that ‘there woa to he a
spread. - Both bad been awfully, fear-
fully disappointed. Both felt that
there was 8 dreadful peril of being lats
for teal

There was .no sign yet of the ox-
plerars  returning.  They might bo
minutes—they might be én hour. They
might even be more than an hour, if
they forgot the time and went too for—
as they were quite likely to do.

“Well, look here, I'm not going to
wait ! esaid Bunter. ™ Let's clear off,
Bessie, and get old Trumper to bring
the beat back for them.”

“Good 1" said Bessie,

“I dare say he'll be back with it
before they come back from up tho
cave,” argued Buntor. " We can get to
the quay in & quarter of an bour,
egasy.”

“Easy I arreed ' Bessie,

“T ean loave a note for them ! said
Bunter. “That's all right ! It's only o
short run back to tha guay, and you
can help me row, They can't expect
us to zit hera doing néthing, and, fear-
fully hongey.”

“They can't I’ "agreed Bessic.

Bessio Bunter was oz eager to get off
as Billy. Bha stepped inte the boat
Billy Bunter” found a stump of pencil
in hiz pocket, and -he tore a shect of
cardboard from one of Coker's Arowork
boxes to write on. And Le wrote:

*“Wo're gowing back to teel I'll send
ihe bote back for you.
€ 1‘1.7‘ G' B.”'

Having stuck that message in s con-
spicucus spot, to %rm:-t. the eyes of tho
cxplorers when t 13? returned to the
cave-mouth, Bunter followed Bessie mlo
the boat, and cast loose the paintor.

The boat slid easily down the channel

between the high rocks to the sea. The
tide had turned, and the outgoing

 water carried . the bont out without an

cffort from the fat Owl. All he had to
do was to stear, which was casy enough
even for Bunter.

Once beyond the rocks of tho juttin
Shoulder, Bessie took the tiller, an
Bunter put out tha oers. He.did nob
think of attempting to step the mast
and hoist the aail, which was rathev
bayond his powers. Buot he had no
doubt that ke fould row across tho bay
to the guay.

Bunter could row, pfter a fashion,
And had the tida etill been runming
in, Bunier would have performed that
homeward trip ecasily enough.

Unfortunately, the tide was now run-
ning out. _

It was a hoavy old boat, and .it was
doubtful whether oven a -musculav
fellow like DBeb Cherry could have
pulled it againsy the pull of the tide.

Billy Bunter had not the remotest
chanco of doing so.

Billy Bunter pulled, and Bessie
steorad. It was some minutes before it
downed on Bunter's fat inlellect that he
was making no headway.

“Can't your row faster than that®”
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“Weo shall be late

el I:l 1]

demanded Bessie.
far tea !

“Ol crikey 1” gasped Bunter,
coffing tired [

“Well, we've got 2 mile to go!”
Dessie pointed out. " Looks to me as if
we're geiting farther off, instead of
earer 197

" Wha-a-t

Billy Bunter blinked over o fat
shoulder. The shore of the Lay was
merely o blur. And that bLlar was
arowing dimmer.

“Oh erikey " satd Bunier.

“Oh, pull”  zaid Bessie crossly.

*You said rvou could row back, didn't
vou? I tell you we shall be lnte for tea,

at thiz ralo

Ok jiminy ! The tide—" sluttoved
Dunter, “I—1 say, it's too strong for
me ! I—I forgot about tho 1pde

Bunler Dlinked at lLer in horrificd
silenee, Hizs cofforts were utterly in
vain, Ie pulled and pulled till Lis fat
srmE ached, apd the perzpiration ran
down his fnee.  All the time, the bhoat
rilted farther out. Instcad of gaining,
e was not even keeping his ground.
The pull of the tide was taking the boat
out to sea.

“I=I say!” Bessic began to under-
stand. **Oh, you chump, Billy ! I say,
let's get back to the cave! I wizh we
ladn’t started, now I Oh dear 1™

But it was as impossible to gek back

to the cave as to. lge_t to the quay at
Pegg, DBunter laid in the ocars. Ile
vealised that it was useless to pull, anud
he had not o pull left in bis aching
fat armns.
" Bagsomebody will see us ! he rasped.
“Oh oy’ 1 S-s-somebody’s suve to 2ee us
and—and cone out and help!  Oh
crikpy ™

He gave o wild Llink at the distant,
halb-seen shore.  Then e remoubered
the yacht, from which the boy had
cellad the warning which Bunter had
forgotten., But the yacht wa: gone.
ar away on the sca woz & blur of
smoke, which might have rolled from
the Firefly,

Bunter gave o dismal grean.  Had
the racht Deon still at its anchorage, no
tonbt gome cye on board might havo
a}mt-t-:i[ tlhie boat drifting out to zea.
Bing the yacht had sailed, and wasz out
of sight.

“Oh erikey 1" groaned Dunter.

“Oh lor' 1I* groaned Bessie,

And the two hapless Bunter: gazed
ab one another in horror asz the boat
drifted helplessly seaward on the Lide,

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
For Life or Death!

6 HAT chap seems jolly Leen en
somobhing M remarked Horace
Cloker.
“Tlo does,™ assented Potter.
* Lend me your field-glasses, old man”

“(h, T'Hl look 1 eaid Coker.

Coler unslung Lis field-glasses. To
hiaed hooked them on, for the sake of the
splendid view that was to e oblained
{rom the Shouldor.

Bv tho time they  reachod  the
Shoulder, by the paih over the ehifs,
they were ready for o vesi—a good Jong
rest, and not wnready for o whack in
Lie contents of 1he lunch-basket.

On  the rugged  slopes on the
scaward side of tiwe Shoulder, hizh
ubove the opening of tho szea-cave,
ihey came to o halk on a wide,
ehalky lodge, and zat down., November
a5 it was, there was briglit sunshine on
tho sea, rolling nway- shining in Lhe
Lorizon, Tho fishing villagc oen the bay
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was hidden from their sight by bulging
cliffs, and the spot looked absolutely
solitary. :

“I fancy you fellows need o bit of
a rest!®' Coker remarked, as he sab
down. Porhaps Coker did not realise
that lo nur:dﬁs a bit of a vest himself,
gtt all eveuts e was not going to odmit
it.

Tho lunch-basket was opened.

What was packed in i was o reward
for the paticence and tact Potter and
Greene had to exercise. It indemmi-
lied them for Colier’'s company.

It was rather o surprize to the three
IFifth Ferm men to spot o fellow on
the cliffs neay them, all of o sudden. 1le
appeared from among the rocks lewer
OWTI.

e had not come along the path
over the eliffs, =0 it looked as if lw
had landed from a boat. He was a
fellow of about their own apge, in yacht-
g elothes, with a handsome, pleasant
face and &keen groy eyes. Ho was, i
fact, tho fellow whom Harey Wharton
& Co. had seen on the yacht in the bay,
and whom Billy and DBessic had seen in
the sea-cave:; Valentine  Compton, by
name. But e was a sivanger to ke
cyes of Coker & Co.

In the distanece, they could s=eco o
yvacht, far out at sea, departing, and
leaving a Lluy of smoke Lehind against
tho blue sky., Apparently, the youth
in the vachting-cap had landed from it:
thougl: why he had landed at such a
wild and rocky spot, with o steep chmly
before him, instead of landing at Pegy,
was vather odd.

Twa ar three Limes the Tifth Formers
saw L, and lost sight of him again,
as ho made hizs way up the steop cliff,
It was not casy to elimb from tho sea,
awd every now annd then the rugged
wregularitica of the jutting chalk hid
him from view.

Ho emerged inlo sight again, at a
shovt distance from the spot where
Coker & Co. were comping, and came
to a hLait.

He stood with his back to the seniors
of Greyfriars, looking down at the ses.
For soveral long tninutes he stood
ihere, anite still, shading his eyes with
hiz hand, as if intently intevested in
something out on the waters.

It could havdly bo the departling
vacht, which was now out of sighi,
cxeept for tho blur of smoke. And no
ether craft was in sight, so far as the
Ureviviars seniors could soe.

Yot cevidently something fixed the
vouth's attention very intently,  They
were rallier ewrious to Lknow what i
Wi,

Coler vose to hiz feet, and adjosted
s field-plasses. x

He looked, geinned, apd chuckled.

“hat fat asz! TLa, L !V

“There’s o boal dowa there!™ said
FPolter. “Looks like two people in it
What's the joke, Coker?”

“Ha, ha!" clortled Coker. “That
fat asy, Lanter of the Roanove, and that
nst be his sister from Chif House with

him. Ifa, Lal?
“Yos, il's Bunter!” said Greone. I
ean sce s spees w the sunshine. Bul

what's the joke, old bean?t”

Coker chortled.

“The fat gss looks tived 1” hLie said.
“"He's miven up rowing! Ha, ha! 1lic
won'b geb bock to Pege in a horey |
Silly young azs to take o boat out, when
he con’t vow! Looks as il he will be
Liotne wilh the millk in the morning 17

*Youug assl” sald Greene.

“ M, Lha'!'™ chortled Coker.

The voulh in the yochiing-cap [ooked
round quickly, Io had net noticed
Coker & Co., higher up the &liff: bub
he heard them now, and looked round

at them, Thers was & startled, indeed
alarmed, cxpression on his handsome
face.

He eame clambering up fo where the
Tifth Formers stood.

“Lend me these glasses & moment,
will vou?"” bhe said, “Quick [¥

Coker stared at him.

EHe had never seen the fellow before,
and was not in the least disposed to
lend him hizs glasses, especially as the
fellow spoke so abruptly. )

“Whe the dickons are vou?” spud
Coler.

“Wever mind that, hand me those
glasses, quick |

Without waiting for Coker fo speak
again, the boy in the yuﬂliting-nﬂ.‘ir
jerked the field-slasses from Coker's
hand, and clamped them to his own
oyes,

“My hat!™ pasped Coker, in angry
pstonishinent. “You choecky ass, mve
me my glaszes! Do you hear, you
checky swab®™

Valentine Compton cerininly  heard,
but he did not heed. He adjusted the
field-glasses, to wateh the boat driftin
on the tide. Potter and Greenc notice
that hiz hendsome, sunburnt foen grow
a shade paler, and they knew that ho
saw something wrong, though they did
not know what it was.

Coleer, of course, noticed nothing.
Coker was only cxasperated by the cool
cheek of this total stranger grabbing
iz field-rlaszes.

“De you hear?’ he roared, and as
the routh made no sign, Coker grabbed
at him.

Potter puzhied lim back,

“Hold on, Coker, zomething's upl”
ho said hurriedly.

“Don't be & fool, Poticr!™

“Let the chiap look I urged Greene,

“Don't be an wdiot, Greene !

Coker shoved Potter  aside, and
grabbed at the stranger again. Then
Iorace Coker met with a surprise.

Hﬂldimi{ the glasses to his cyes with
one hand, the vouth from the yacht
grasped Coker with the other, and
spun liim over.

Bump!

Ilorace Coker Lik the hard chalk, and
hit it hard! He rawled, and
gpluttercd.  Obvionsly, the fellow had
no time to waste on Coker! Ile ex-
cluded Coker by the shortest and
simplest method.

“I eay, what's up®? asked I'otter
anxipusly, a3 Coker sprawled.

¥They're in danger ! answered the
Loy from the yaciut., “The voung fool,
I warncd him—ol, the fool [

He lowercd the glasscs, as Coker
gerambled up, red with wrath.

“"Here's yonr glazscz 1™ he snapped.
toszing  them back to Coker. " Look
herve, have veo fellows got a Loat?

“ Mo, wo wallked hore !t =aid (rrecne.
“But what—""
“Taook here:™ roared Coker in wild
wiath, "if you thinlk youn ecan barge a
Greyfriars man over, you've got another
gucss coming, sco? I’ jolly well-——"

“Yor poodness’ sake shut upl®
snapped Compton, “Can't you sce that
boat's  driftineg cul on the lide?
Tl‘-lfl‘?!.'—'—"

“I'l} srapsh von ™ reaved Cokcr.

Ile was jumping ai the boy yachisman
az be spolic  Again Horace Coker met
with o surprise, s intcution was to
graly that cheely youth, and mop him
all over the ehalky eldf. TInstead of
which, something that felt liko the kick
of & mule jarred on Ceker’s chin, s
Cokor went over backwards as if he
lind been shot,

“Urerregh ! gargled Coker, as he
landed on Lis back, o staved theve,
Low dizzry o move.



Compton  scomed  to  forget  his
oxistence the next instant. Heo ecast o
glance round him, over the rug}f&d ¢liffs,
as if m scarch of help of any kind.

“Any chance of getting hold of &
boat hers" he exclaimed. I suppose
you know tho place——" ]

* Nothing nearer than Pegg!”? said
Potter. * But—what—"

" They'ro drifting out to sea on the
tide,.that fat foel and tho girl1 Good
Hesvens, what’s to be donet”’

"U{rrrrggh!” came a9 Coker's con-
tribution to the discussion. .

Potter and Greene, understanding
now, changed colour. :

“That idiet DPunter!”
Potter

“Dh, the awful ass!® said Greene.

For a moment more the boy from the
¥acht stood, then he started down tho
clif Steep and rugged as it was, ho
bounded, with the activity of o mountain
Fpnt-. In a few seconds, the jutting chalk

tid_him from- sight.

“What the dickens,” breathed Pottor.
“He can't do suything, they're too far
off for a shout, if shouting would do
any good ! Bunter can't got back—he'd
got back if he could—"

Coker stoggered up,

“Where 15 he?” ho gasped. “I'll
smash him | Cutting off like that Lefore
a fellow had a chanee of getting at bim !
The rotten cheeky funk——-"

“Oh, don't be an ass!?

IO
+Hs
"Bh:t. '?B’ fﬁx;. Fmdncss’ salo,” yolled

tuttercd

snapped

Far below, in the shining waters, a
dark hemd appeared. It was the head
of a swimmer.

Recognition, at the distance, was im-
possible, but they knew whose head it
was, mimnus the yachting-cap now.

“He—he's swimming out!” gasped
Potter.

“Good heavens ™ breathed Greeno.

Coker stared.

“Is that tho chap® he asked. " What
the thump is he swimming for? Not
the time of the year for o swim, [ should
think ! What is the silly ass up te?

“You hlithering idiot!”  howled
Potter. “Can’t you sec? That hoat’s
going out on the tide, and the chap's
beving to get to 16, He can’t, of conrsp—
he'll be jolly well drowned—*

“0Oh'™ gasped Coker.

Cokexr's powerful brain was not quick
on the uptake., But lie rvealized that
tho boy from the yacht had not seuttled
away to escape his dire wrath,

“Oh!” repeated Coker. “2My hat!
He can't do it—why, I couldn’t!”

Potter and Greene made no reply to
that. The strongest swimmer at Groy-
friars School—Wingate of the Sixth
himsclf—could not have succceded in
;rh::lla Valentine Compton had set out
o do.

It locked te them as if that handsome
lad had gone to his death—to absclutely
certain death in the rolling tide, sweep:
ing out mto tho North Sca, to sink
there helplessly when his strength was
spent.

“Tha

“By gum !” breathed Polter.
chap's got pluck ¥

The dark licad am the zen was lost
w sight. The drifting boat was only
& blur now. The three Fifth Formers
Yooked at one another,

“ Lot’s got overto Pegg,™ said Potier.
“Bome of the fighermien might get a
boat out; the wind’s off shore.”

“Come on ™ said Greene.

* MNat much good,” said Coker. ™ You
By

Potter and Greene started clambering
over the eliff without waiting for Coler
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to {inizh. Horace grunted, and clam-
bared after them.

THE THIRTEENTH CHAFTER.
Stranded !

“ ALLO, halle, hallg i
ﬂ o ﬂum'.ar—-—"

“Where's Bunter ¥
. .. "And the boat—"
“ Bessie I” excleimed Marjorie,
“What the dickens——"
The explorers had returned to the
mouth of the eave, Thera they natur-
ally expected to find Billy Bunter and
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Bessie, where they had been left. They
rather expected. too, to find that Coker's
attachecase had been opened, end to
behold the two Bunters enjoying a feash
of the gods.

But neither Bunter was to Dbe scen.
~Neither was the boat

The attache-case lay on the rocky
Hoor—open. The juniors stared gt the
etack of fireworks inside it

That was a surprise. DBut the dis-
appearance of the boat was o greater
surprise—and 8 very startling and dis-

agreeshle one.
“Hallo, hallo, hallo]! Look here(®

{Continued on next page.)

latest victim to rank

(1}
Oh, woe Is me ! Oh, wretched lad !
This task Is making me fee] sa

I'm bound to come & cropper
1 shivered when the Edltor

| Rang up last Tuesday evening for

An interview with Popper.
{3)

| The Chairman of the Governing Board

Has often stormed and raved and roared
Te Doctor Locke aboud us ;

He’d llke to see us all expelled-—

As If the sahool eould be upheid
For very long without us !

(B}

What hopes! That's one of his

mistakes !
He finds that every ciaim he makes
Is constantly disputed ;
And go he puts up notlos-boards
Which say that trespassers Io hordes
Will all be prosecuied !

- (6)
We pall the boards down, as a rule,
Then up comes Popper to the schoo.
In purple-featured fury.
He'd dearly love to see us shot—
In faet, he'd execota the lok
Without 2 judge and jury.

(8)
His glare grew fearfully intense,
“Good gad ! By Jovel Pure impu-
dence [ **
The dashed old fathsad hoofed.
Then picking up his hunting crop
And waving it, he shouted : ** Stop ! *'—
For 1 had prompily scooled I

I sl

(11}
The gate was some new-fangled thing
That shut itself upon a spring.
I musi have pushed 1t wr:mgy.
For back It came, and in & trico
It fixed me Ormly like a vice,
And left me wriggling strongly.

(10}
d and [ell into the lake—
He fell In alse, in my wake ;
In waler cold we wallowed.
I staggered out and sprinted siraight
Towards a Hitle wooden gale—
He stagegered out and followed !

GREYFRIARS INTERVIEWS

The MAGNET Rhymester is still going strong, The

in thia popular feature is

SIR HILTON POPPER,
the short-tempered Governor of Greyfriars.

{2)
0! all the tyrants [ have met
Sir Hilton Popper, Baronel
Hhmﬂ_ﬂdmhlr! take the blseult IIt
¥ EE‘FD’ -1 “" NI'
Whed axk fbw Tur 30 et
I hardly dared to risk it.

(4)

At Popper Court his days are spent
For land, he owns the whole of He’nt-—
Or g0 ho thinks, the bandit !
Bm.-bud“ wire he spreads for miles and
miles,
He closes paths and chops up stilas
Expecting ns to stand it !F ’ 1

(7)
At Popper Court I found my prey,
And nervonsly remarked : ** Good
“ Well, well 1 ** he snapped. **
Isfce™
Restraining a desfre to scoot,

I!I
hat

I raised my hat and told the bruie
The objeet of my visit.

{8)
I trled to tell him as 1 want :

*1 wasn't belng impudent——?"
My legs were deing thiriy 1
He followed me In dashing siyle,
Exclalming fercely all the while :
He really sounded shirty !

(12)

A nicé positlon 1 was in
For dear old Popper to begin
Hiz work of castigation !
And—waell, 1've now made up my mind
That It's qulte time that I resigned
This Rbymaester situstion !
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Cherry pounced on the sheet of
L!-}atiwhihunrd T'CI-FI; which Bunter had
sgribbled his message * Look ¥

He held it up, and the zchoolboys and
schoolgirls, with feelings aluiost tco
dcep for words, read

“We're gowing back to tec. L'l send
ihe bote back for you. w. GBS

They gazed gl that message. i

“The fat, frabjous, foczling frunpp!
Lreathed Johnny Bull |

“If a fellow was within hitting dis-
tnnoe of his nose——" hissed Dol

“The bowlhing ass M

“The teveific fat [oozler!™

“ O, won't 1 kick hiun up the Remore
passage and back again |” said Harry
Wharion.

“ Bother them ! said Clara.

Marjorie sniled e

Wy did vou bring the fiveworks™
=ho E‘IEI-LEII.'!.

T We—we didn't. [t was that ass
Banter 1”  said  Bob, staring at the
altache-case blankly. " That fat foozler

fancied it was full of tuck, and—and—
add 's only fireworks!”

Mass {:]ali'n lﬂﬂﬂ'h&ﬁﬂ s il

“Fuaney bringing bBreworks e mistake
fore frod {” Eh;g rﬂmgarked. “Wheo packed
the bog ¥™ .

The Famous Five did not answer that.
Marjorie and Clara_ were unacquainted
with the history of Coker's attache-case.
jt did not seem necossary to eéxplain to
thoim the rather cxtraordinary inethod
by which refreshments had been pro-
vided for that 'cmfl

And the refreshments, after all, Lad
not been provided. Clearly Bunter had
mede some sort of an idietic blunder.
As be had stated that e had seen that
green attache-case packed with tuck,
under his own eves, in the schonl shoy,
the Famous Five, naturally, had no
tonbis. i

Either Coker must have unpacked it
and repacked it later, or cise Dunter
had got held of the wrong bag.

Mot that it mattered much bhow he
had blundered; it was only too clear
that he had blundered. And it was
clear, too, why the Bunters bad de-
parted. As there was nothing to eal,
they had naturally seen no reason for

staying. ]

'?ﬂh% that fat ass[* =nid Havry
Wharton. " We—we thought——7" ]

“The thinkfulness was terrific I said
ITurree Jomset Ram Singh “ But the
grubfulness is a snare and a delusion !”

“Well, we ecan’t eat squibs  and
crackers. that's & cort I said Frank
Mngent. * Anybody hungry? After all,
it's carly for tea ™ _

As o matier of fact, the keen sea alr
had prepared all the party for some-
thing in the nature of refreshinents,
Cloker's tuck or Aunt Ainy’s cake would
have becn exceedingly welcome. .

But thers was nothing doing. lhe
Tamous Five could only make up theie
minds to kick Billy Bunter up and down
the Remove passage. But that was a
future, not a present, consolation.

“We shall have to wait,” satd Mar-
jorie Hazeldene.  “After all, we shall
e in by tea-time. It's all 1'|E15t-.”

“ Anyhow, these olly old breworks

will come in wseful to-morrow,” said
Heh Cherry. “That’s something, ns
Coker hlew up our lot wonder

avhether that fat ass has got back to
Pege yet $

“It won't take old Trumper long to
run the boat across onco the fat dy{l'm*
gets in!* said Frank Nuﬁcmt. *All
1iigli: go long os. we get back before
tlark.”

Ilarry Wharton looked out ol the
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cave-mouth, Now that the tide was out
it was possible to got to the opening’ of
the sea-rave, which had been deep under
water when the boat pulled n.

On wither side of the eave-mouth
groat, bulging masses of wet chalk shub
eff the view.,  Nothing was to be seen
but & strip of sea. . .

‘Even at the lowest tide it was unpos-
gible to get to the sea-cave om foot,
Theve was deep water gall round the
steep Shoulder. The stranded party had
to wait for the beat to return bofors
they could go )

That did wot matter very muech if
Dunter had lost no time in getting back
to Pege and rousing out old Trumpor
io sail the boat out again. With tho
wind off shore, it would neot take
Trumper long to van the boat acress the
bay and round the ehalk cliff to the
cuve.

But [arry Whartor's face grew grave
as he watched the receding tide. It
came into his mind that Bunler would
have had ne easy task in getting back
to Pegp

Wi!ﬁ the Famous Five on board and
the zail up, it was an casy rum, tacking
across the wide bay. They were good
sailors, and knew how to handle the
boat in o wind.

But Bunter. of eourse, could not Lave
handled the sail. He could not even
Lave hoisted it. Had he contrived to
do su, he could not have tacked in the
Loat; Lo would simply have been blown
out io =ca.

Wharton's face grew graver and
graver as ho thought of tho fat and
clumsy Owl, labouring with the cara
ﬁguiust o runuing tide i oa heavy old
J0at.

tle realised that it would net be a
half-hour's pull—or an hour's pull, for
that matter. The unpleasant thought
struck him that Billy Bunter might
never get through that pull at all,

“ 0l 1" breathed Wharton. *“"The feol !
The silly idiot ! _

Bunter, of ecourse, had not given a
thought to the tide when he started to
vetburn to Poge., Even if he had thought
of it, e was ass cnough to faney that
lie could pull aga=nst 1t

What had happened to Bunter?

Harry Wharton turned back and ve-
ioined his friends in the cave. low
]!::mg Bunter had been gone he did not
know. Buat there was no sign of o boat
coming, and Dhe knew that it must be
long—very long—Dbefore a boat could
come. He drove from his mind the ideq
that o beat wmight not be coming at all

“What shout letting off a few crackers
to pasz the time?” Dol Cherry was
TR |Tig

“And bringing down a few tlons of
vock on our head ¥ rvemarked Jolmy
Bull. Lot those fireworks alune, fat-
hiead

“Ilallo, halle, halla ¥ Bob starad at
the grave face of the captain of the
Rewmove. “ What's up, Wharton 77

“1'm afraid we shall have to make np
our minds for a jolly long wait heve,”
suid arey quietly. “ Buuter will take
a long tine pulling back against the
ticlen”

Bob stavted, and whistled.

“Ol, my hatl I wnever thought of
thut! Thew t"

“We Lhave to geb back before darke I
sald Clava. “Miss rimvese will get
her hair off if we've not 17 "

“It gets dark jolly carly now ™ said
Marry uneasily. * What fathead getting
away¥ with the boat lesves us stranded !
We've got to wait Y )

Marjorie gave bim a quiet look.

Ahe understood.

“Idocs anvonc kwow we are Lere?”
she azked.

“Well, lotz of fellows kpow we wont
in & boat, I dare say,” said Harry.
“But I sup nobody knows we wero
coming to this cave. bid you tell any-
body at yvour school t¥

“QOnly that we were going in the
boat.

“"Then ncbhods will think of leckin
for us till that fat chump geis in 1¥ sai
Bols. “I-—1 eay, it's rather rotten fov
the girls 1 Looks as if we shan't ba in
befare dark.”

Mizs Clara whistled.

“Mhat means a row at Cliff House!™
she said.

"1 hope it means nothing worse [
said Marjoric quictly. “Hurry, do you
think that Bessie 13—is safe in the
boat ¥

O 1 gasped Clara,

“1—I hope =o!” zaid Harry slowly.
“Bunter's no oarsman, and, of course,
Beagie would be hopeless. But——"

F;?ih!" repeated Clara,  Her face
paled,

There was silence in the smugzglors
cave.  Kven  thoe exuberant Dob no

Jdonger thought of pasting tho time by

letting off crackers.

No one wanted o put the thought
into words But evervone kunew that
there was danger—terrible danger—of
Bunter and Bessie being carried out to
sca on the tide.

[ that Lappened, no DLoat wowld
eotne out lo the sea-cave for the
stranded pariy. Thaf situation was un-
pleasant enough—tut they thought mere
of the drifting bost and its  helpless
ceeupants than of themselves.

They watched the strip of sea visiblo
from the mouth of the cave. The sun-
ehinoe on tho glistening waters was
dying awa.f'.

The early November tdusk was at
hand, There was still’ timo to get in
Lhefors dark, if old Tromper come out
in the boat

But they all knew now ihat  old
Trumper would not come out in tho
Loat, They knew—only teo well—that
it was practically certain that that boat
was drifting out on the sea, far from
help, carrying Billy and Bessic Bunter
farther and farther from the shore.
There was ne help for them—and no
Lelp for the pavey stranded in  the
zo-cave !

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
The Rescue !

JL.LY BUNTER groaned.
B Teszsio Bunter moancd.
They luaddled in the driftin
Leal, wot with spray. The win
off the shore was freshening. _

Llinking over the pgunwale, Billy
Bunter could not even see tho dim
sweep of the circling shore of DPepg
Bay. Tho quay, Lhe fishing village, tho
Anchor Inn with its red chimney-pots.
had dropped from view.

Nearer, jutting far into the sea, was
the mighty Shouider, like a vocky hill
rising gﬂ}ln tle water. Somoewhoero in
that towering mass opened tho channel
that led inlo the sca.cave—lost to
Bunter's sight now., The Jraw of tho
tide was taking the bool forther and
fzriher out o ‘

Tn dezpairv, the fat junior Llinked
over the rolling sca. Not s cvalt was
to be seen,  Iven the Llur of smolo
from the disfont vachi hod faded oway
now into the sky, .

“ O 1 reeaned Bunler,

“ Ow 3 omonned Lossie, )

Blovwly bui surely the lboat drifted
oun nnd on. Defore very long, oven tho
great masz of the Bhonlder would dip
at! disappear,  And the carly dusk of
November would Le falling, TE tho
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“ You take one oar, Billy,” gasped Bessic Bunter, ** and I’ll take the other !>
Bunters were unable to make headway against the strong tide. But their efforts slowed down the drift of the boat and gave
the swimmer a betier chance of reaching them,

drifting hoat was nobt sighted, within
the next hour, it would not be sighted
at all. The thought of drifting out to
ged in the dark made Billy Duonter's fak
Hesh creep.

For onoe, however, the fat Owl of the
Eemovo was not thinking wholly and
solely of himscl. He bLlinked at Bessic's
challty, plump face.

“f—1 eay, buck up, old grll”
mumbled Bunter. “I=1 eoxpect we
ghall run into a ship -or something.”

“0h dear ™ mooned Bessie,

it was not casy for Billy to comfort
Bessic, Ho was badly in need of com-
fort himself.

He watched the massive Shouider.
He became conseious of a dark speck
on the sea between the boat and the
jutting lines of chalk that ran out from
the base of the mighty cliff.

For a good minute, Bunter wondered
what it was. Ho could see ithat it was
not seaweed.

Then he jumped as he realized that
it was thoe hend of a swimmer,

Ho wiped the spray from his spee-
tacles and blinked again. It was &
swimmer, coming out on the vunning
tide with long, strong strekoes,

Helped by the tide, Valentine
Compton was mzaking good speed. Half
a mila out from the rocks, he was still
swimming strongly and eteadily.

Bunter blinked at him in uiter amaze-
ment. It did not oeceur to lim, for the
mioment, that the swimmer was attempt-
ing to come to tho rescue of the drift-
ing boat. Ie was only amazed fo seo
r 3:-jw.mtrmr in the sea, =0 far from tho

LG,

“1—1 say, Boessia!” he stultered,

“Oh, lor’ 1" moaned Dessic.

“1 say, therc's o swimmer!” gasped
Bunter. “T say, he might bo able to
hel!f! I say, I'll shout to him.”

gssie Buntor blinked round through
her spectacles. Billy Bunter rose
Tue Maaner Linrany.—No. 1,489,

coutiously—very cauntiousty—to his foet,
ang waved a fat hand at ihe face glim-
mering from the water.

“I eay! Help!™ yelled Dunter.
118 Heip !J‘J

The wind ecarried hiz volcs back, and
it probably did not reach the swimmer.
But Compton was -heading for the boat,
comihg steadily enward, The fat Owl
could zee that

He could sce, too, that the swimmer
was gaining. Compton had had o good
deal of leeway to make up, but ho was
making it up.

Slowly, steadily, he gained on the
drifting beoat, rocking seaward on the
tide. OQutside the bay, the water was
rongher, and the boat was well beyond
thoa lunits of Pegg Bay now, on the
Open sea.

Bunter blinked hopefully at ihe face
in the water. As he zaw it more clearly,
he recoguised it

“1 zay, Bessie, it’s that ehap who was
on the wvecht!™ he ejaculated. *“That
chap who came into the cavel”

Bessic waved a plump hand to the
swimmer., There were signs of strain
in the handsome facd, which was zet
hard.

“Y sav, Billy, try to row to him!™
rasped Dessia - Loolk hoere, wou take
one onr and I'll take the other”

“Go it said Bunter hopefully.

They put out the oara. Bessic Bunter
rowod, if possible, a hitle worse than
EBilly. They were unable to make head-
way against the strong tide by their
combined efforts. But  their efforis
stowed down the drift of the boat, and
gave the swimmer a better chance of
reaching them,

“OhYY gpsped
“ He—lio's gone |”

Bessie shrioked

A wash of the sea paszed over the
swimmer's head, and he disappeared.

But ho reappeared aguin in o
moment, still swimming strongly,

Bunter suddenly.

“Go ity then |** said Blly. The two

His face was white now, and set hawl
as iron. Even the short-sighted Owl
caottld see thut he was nearly at the ond
of his resources.  But he still came
gallantly an.

It was to save the lives of the two in
the boat thas Valentine  Compton had
started -an that desperate swim out to
gca. But his own life was at stake now
as much as the others, Unless he gained
the boat, he had not the remotest chance
of getting back (o land.

He fought his way on, through the
rough rolling waters. Closer and closer
he camoe, exeriing the last ounce of hia
strengih.

A hand shot uwp and gripped the
gunwale.

“Oh 1" gasped Bunter,

Iie laid in his oar, and blinked at thoe
white, streined face locking from the
sca. Compton hung on to the boat. He
was &t the end his tether, and ho
walted ta recover a little before bo
clambered in.

"1 say, get in!" said Bunter. *Jump
in, you know! Why don’t you get into
the boat now vou're here®

Comptoen  made no answer to thet.
Ho had ne breath to waste on answer-
mg fatuous quostions,

For two or three minutez ho hung
thers, breathing hard. Then, slowly
and carefully, he climbed in

e sank down, in a streaming pool
of water, panting.

Billy Bunter blinked at him.
blinked at him.

“You're wet'!" said Bessie

Compton stared—and then smiled,

“Fes 1 he zaid. “A Liitle! Damp,
at any ratei”

“1 say, can vou row us back to the
quay?” asked Billy Bunter. “ Yoo ¢an
coeme back with us, you know! IDid you
fall into the sea?™

LEd Eh?l?

“1I suppose you foll out of your boat !®

THe Magrer LisRary.~No. 1,489,
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sauid Bunter, blinking at him. “Why
-qhdgn't your uncle stop and pick you
up ¥ .

Compton stared at bim blankly. Then
ho laughed He was recovering now,
severe as the strain on him had been.

“1 did not fall cut of my boat, vou
voung ass!"” he said. My uncle went
Lack to his yacht in the boat after land-
ing me™ )

“Th? Then hwow did you ?et- into the
water 2" asked Bunter, puzzled. *This
ain't the titne of year to go swimming.”

Compton laughed again.

“¥ou fathead, Billy!" said Bessie.
“Can't you see he came after wust?
Didn’t you!” she added, blinking at
the rescuer.

“ Exactly.”

“0Oh!' zaid Bunter. “Well, look
here, now you're here, holp mo to row
back, see? I can’t manage it alonc,
bot the two of us—"

“You young ass!"”

“0Oh, really, you know—""

Compton picked himself up and stood
on & hrm fooling in the rocking boat,
gazing shoreward. Even the great mass
of the Bhoulder was sinling to the sea
now, black againat the setting sun. The
rest of the land was quite ont of sight
below the sea.

“ Help me step the mast, young *un "

Lo said.

“Don't vou think we could row
back 1 asked Bunter.

“If vou had as much zense as a bunpy

rabbit, vou'd know we couldn't.”

* Look here——"

“DBut if vou had as much scnso as a
bunny rabbit, vou wouldn't be here ot
all™  said Compton, "1 warned
o ’

“Alean to say we can't pet bacl to
Tegg?" gaspad Bunter. “I—I say, I—
I thought it would be all right if vou
ot on the boat—"

“It will be sll right, I hope. Ilelp
me with the mast, and don't jaw 1

Billy Bunter's help was not of mueh
wse, but the mast was stepped, and the
sail hoisted, and Compton handled the
sheets, The off-shore wind Glled the
patciied old canvas, and the boat danced
on. PBilly Bunter koew as much about
ﬂmmnnagip as he knew about Banskrit;
but he could see that this young fellow
could handle & boat. Which was o great
relief to Bunter. ' )

“I eay. we ain't getting Dback,
though!” he exclaimed, after a few
minutes. "I say, why ain't you petting
back to Pepg?”

Apparently Bunter had on impression
that, now the sail was up, the hoat could
sail in the wind's eve.

“¥ou won't see Pegg again to-day,”
said Compton “You young ass, can't
vou feel the wind direct off the shore?
Whis old tub won't lic very close to the
wind, We're too far out to tack into
iho bav—we shall miss the eouthern
headland by a quarter of a milo or
more™*

“Oh, lor* ™

“We've got to run down the const ™
satdd Compton. “But don’t be alarmed
—wé ehall get ashore somewhere, in o
few hounrs—"

“A few hours " gasped Bunter. “I—
I saw, it will be dark. I—I sav, 1 shall
he late for calling-over at Gresfriars!
I—I sav——--"

O, lor' '™ eaid Bessie.

Comptonr smiled. and made no re-
joinder, Ho gave all his attention 1o
salling the boat.,  There was no chance
of getting inte Pegg Bay, but he hoped
to bo able to tack back tc land within
ten or fiftcen miles or so.

“Dh, crikey !I” said Buntar.

“0h, crumba!® said Bessie.
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“THEY CALLED HIM A FONK!” IS TEE TITLE OF—

Valentine Compton was drenched
from head to foot, and the wind was
sharp and cold. But he did not seem
to heed it. In silence he sailed the hoar
while the sun dipped, and. the shadows
overspread tho sea. And Billy Bunter
and Bessie, huddling down from the
sharp wind, mumbled in chorus—think-
ing less of the terrible danger from
which the stranger had saved them than
of the undoubted fact that it was cold,
windy, gettmfg dark, and that they wero
feavfully, awlully, hungry!

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER,
The Secret Passage!

g 7 I can’t stick here [
% Harry Wharton spoke
quietly
Darkness had fallen—thick
November darkness. It had been an
uncommonly fine and sunny dav; but
the night closed in densely dark, The
sirip of sea had vanished from sight at
the mouth of the cave.

In the cave a single electrie torch
glimmered,

“What can we do, Harry?” asked
Marjorie quictly.

“The boat's not comingt” said Clarn,
“We'd better make up our minds to
that, now.”

“That's what I was thinking ! =aid
tlarry. “Goodness knows what’s hap-
pened to Billy and Bessie—the less wo
think about that, the better, till we
know. But—it's clear that whatever's

hoppened, they've not sent the boat for

us. It would have been here lung ago.”

“We've got to chew on that!" zaid
Eob,

“OF course, there'll be 2 search if we
den’t get back,” went on the captain of
the Remove. “But—who's going to
guess where we are? We're h:::::-keg for
i ng‘ht out if we wait.”

“But what can we
Marjorie.

“If you girls are gamn to try, there's
the passage Bob tumbled into,” eaid
Harry Wharton. “Ten to one it's the
secret passage we've all heard about,
that's supposed to lead to Greviriars.
Anyhow, it's bound to lead somewhere,
with an outlet at the other cnd.”

CH P said Marjorie,

“Wa may as weil try our luck as sit
here doing nothing ! said the captain
of the Remove, “gii we have no |uck,
we ¢an come back. We've got a pood
many torches—we brought one each—
and we can burn them one at a time,
to make sure the light will fast. If
you're game to try——>"

There was o brief silence.

The Famous Five wers keen enough to
try their luck in the scevet passage. But
s0 long as there waus even n remmote hopo
that the boat might come, they felt
bound to wait. But there was no hope
of that now,

. "I think we'd better try,” said Mar-
jorie at last.

“Let's!™ said Clara.

And, tho decision having boen taken,
the party turned their backs on the sean
and tramped up the hollow winding
CAVert.

They went in silence.

Tho dread of what might have hap-
pened to Billy Bunter aud Bessie was n
all their minds. It was better, as
Wharton said, not to think of that, if
they could help it, till they know. But
it was elear that Billy and Bessie could
not havo got back to Pegg, or the boat
would have come.

Harry Wharton carried & gleaming
torch to light the way DBoo Cherry
carried Coker's attache-case.

do?” asked

They tromped on, and reached the
cavity info which Bob had tumbled that
afternoon. It was an casy drop to tho
bed of soft sand in the pit—though it
had not seemed easy to Bob when ho
went in head-first,

Wharton Hashed the light into tho
arched opening that Bob had discovered
thore.

It was a natural opening in the rock,
but they conld ses that it had been
hacked inrger by liuman hands.

The captain of the BRemove led the
WaY.

Ahead lay o long tunnel in chalk
rock, black as the inside of o hat. For
some distance 1t was only a few feat
wide, and the juniors walked in single
file.

Farther on, it broandened o(t into an
underground epve. Apgain 1t narrowed.
At timez the chalky roof was low down
over their heads, and again it scared
so high as to be beyond the reach of tho
light.

ore and there they had to scromblo
over masses of chalk. At one spot, o
mouldering old keg lay half-crabodded
in fallen chalk.

They stopped for a fow moments to
look at it.

It was proof that, in former days, tho
passage had been trodden by the old
smugglors, ,

And other proofs met their eyes, from
time to time. In various places it was
easy to see that an axe had been used on
the chalky walls, to widen the passago
whero it narrowed too closely.

The funncl was evidently a natural
rift, improved by humon hands to mako
more pasily gassablﬂ.

That it had some outlet scemed cor-
tain—in fact, it scemed probable that it
had many conneections with the outer
air, by rifts and chinks, for though tho
atmosphere -was heavy and clammy, 16
was fairly fresh and easy to breathe.

Thoe torch faded, and another was
turned on. On and on they tramped,
sometimes in single fle, sometimes In o
bunch, according as the possage nare
rowed or widened.

“Halla, hallo, hallo!” ejaculated Bob
Cherry suddenly. “This looks es if
we're petting somewhere 1”

Hitherto, the tunnel had been 2 moro
or less natural rift in the chalk rock.
But now tho light gleamed on walls of
stono. P -

Harry Wharion {flashed light
routd. ;

1t was a passago built of stone blocks,
withh an arched roof, hardly more then
four feet wide, and floored with stone
flags.

More than one such secret [assago
existed nt Creyirinrs, az the juniors
knew. There was one that r:ur!necti;ﬂ
the school vaults with tho old pricery in
Friardale Wood. This weas o similar
one.

That the smugglers had used it, in tha
days of the Geoiges, was fairly clear;
but it was clear, too, that it dated from
many centuries befors the first Geor
sot foot 1n England. It belonged to the
old days of the Dark Ages, when seoref
passapes were built as a matter of
course, to alford a hidden way of escapo
from castle or mansion in times of
danger.

Greyirviars School, in olden days, had
been a monastic establishment; but in
far earlier dayz, o« Norman baron's
castle had stood on the site of which
some frogments yet remained in the
school buildinga, This sceret passago
had been a hidden way down to the sca,
for that old baron and his retasiners—
probably, nlss, & way of introducing
supplies in times of siege.

tho
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Tho Greyfriars jumors and tha CHff House girls were
{ramping on old, mossy flags, on which men-at-armns, pro-
bably, had tramped, long centuries ago—and at a
later date, dezperate sinuggicys, with French silks and
brand

H-:n-.? far they had tramped they could not tell. It seemed
like many weary miles, but it was probably not more than
one. if as mueh, when the stone passage ended suddenly
at a spiral stair ] ] .

“Way out!” said Bol Cherry, with a faint grin.

"Looks like it.” said4 Harry Wharton. “But I wonder
where the dickens we are! Can't tell in what direction the
tunnel runs, but we must bo under a luilding of some

m = L]

“The school, most likely.” said Nugent. “This must be
(he secret passage we've abways heard about.”

“ Anvhow, we ghall find out ot the top,™ suid Clara.
"Get on ¥ :

“Up we gal” said Bob.

Harry Wharton led the way with the light., The rest

followed in single file, for the winding stalr was narrow.

Ancient as it was, ‘the stairway was as firm and strong
a3 it was in the days of the old builders who had placed
stone on stone.

Tramp, trawp, tramp, woent the feet up the damp stone
steps, echoing ecerily. _

The ascent seemed almost endless to the tired schoolboys
and schoolgirls: but they were very hopeful now. It m:n.l.i_d
hardly be doubted that at the summit of the Efirﬂ.] stair
was an outlet of zome kind. Weavily, but hopetully, they
tramped up and up. )

"Bﬁzm wo are ¥ came Wharton’s voice at lask

Ho halted, Rashing the light round, He was in a small,
stone-walled room at the top of the stairs, The rest of the
party joined him there, and two or three more torches
were turned on to examine the walls in search of an outlet,

“ Halle, Lhalle, hallo 1 shouted DBob Cherry, “Heore's the
jolly old doorway!”

“QOh, good!” ; o

“Thank poodness 1 exelaimed Marjorie.

Bob turned his light into an avehed doovway in the stone,
The party gathered voumd it. Bob held the light, while
Wharton groped into tho deep deorway—a foot deep from
the surface of the wall. His hands glided over oak. It
was 8 door—so narrow and low that only one person
could have passed through ot o time, and only by stooping,
But it was fast—firmn a3 the solid stone that surrounded
it—and no trace of lock or handle, or anything clse, could
Lo- discovered on the surface,

“Oh1” breathed Wharton. .

“Can’t you open 1t asked Marjorie.

“Jt-=it seems to bo fastened.”

“0h, my hat!” said Clara. ; ‘

Bob Cherry set down the attache-caze, which he had carried
all the way from the sca-cave, He put his powcrful
choulder to the oaken door and shoved.

He exerted his strength to the limit, but it was in vain.
The oak remained ‘mmovable. ‘ :

He stepped back. and Johnny Bull tried his strength.
'There was room for only one at a time. The sturdy, solid
Yorkshire junior put &11? his beef into it, and Johuny had
a lot of beef. ut the vesult was the same.

“Tt's fartened on the other side, of course | said Franl.
“ But—hbut 1t t’s a building, somebody may be there—if we
knuok.” : , _

“ft's a chance. anyhow, and we'll try,” said Harry
Wharton e

He rapped on the eak with his kuvclles,

“Knock, knock, knoeck!

The knocking echoed with a Lollow sound, through Lhe
stone-walled room and dewn the spival slair,

Knock Lnock, knocll

But only thw echoes auswneved, and they looked ab one
another with dizmayed foces.

Thoy had reached the end of the sceret passage—they
had preived ut the expocted outlet—and it was closed
ggainst them. It was a heavy blow, as they thonght of
the long. weary tramp back to tiw sea-eave, of a bitter
November night theve, of watehung in the grey dawn for
the boat that wight be long 1o coming. _ o

“ We've gob to get through 1™ said Harry, selting En;ﬂ; lip=.
*1f we bad a slick, or somethng, to knock with—

“yy thiz?” said Johnny Dull

He handed over a pocket-lnife, with a solid horn haucdle,
Taking it, the captain of the Remove krocked on (he caken
door wguin., and again, and again. |

Laouad, sharp. the knoeking rang, but from the olber side
of the door came no sound, and it wos foreed in upon their
mmind:  that on the olher side (here were o vars Lo

LHE N
hear. (Continued on next page)
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This young
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Start now by getting this
wonderful free book all
about the science of detec-
tion and sleuthing, especi-
ally written by Ex. De-
tective Inspector Grosse !
Adventures more thril-
ling than any story books
— g¢xciting escapades!
fights with mortor-ban-

dits! and in addition
many hints and much

information in regard to
the detective’s art. All
about disguises and how
to work them—"** shadow-
ing” and howto doit...
interesting puzzles and

and he got all his
GRAND EQUIPMENT

read how be did it !

“cases™ you can solve
for yourself. In this book,
too, you'll find out just
how to get all the splendid
FREE equipment illus-
trated above — complete
disguise outfits, magni-
fying glasses, handcuffs,
safety air pistol, special
finger-print outfit, etc.,
etc. There are over 100
cash prizes for readers.
Don’t waste a.day—simpiy
send in the Quaker figures
from two packets of Quaker
Oats and the book comes
by return! Use the coupon
below.

CUT QUT AND POST THIS COURON o cleesy f

To Dept. M. 2, Quaker Oats Ltd,, Southall, Middlesex
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THE SIXTEENRTH CHAPTER.

Mysterious !

L. QUELCH frowned.

M ¢ was intensely irritated.
The Reinove master was call-

ing the roll in Hall. Five fol-

lows in his own Form failed to anawer to
their names—Wharton, Cherry, Bull,
Nugent and Hurree Jamset Ram SBingl,

Quelch compressed his lips as ho
mérked them sbsent. o had encugh
worry an his mind that day, without
being further worried by members of
lis Form cutting call-over.

The Bounder winked at the other fel-
lows as the Remove went out of Hall.

“Dear old Quelch locke as if Le will
hite when thoze chaps come in!” he
remarkod,

“Bomeo follows do ask for it 1 grinned
Skinner.

Mr. Quelch’s brow was like thunder
as he went to his study after roll-call
Ho had not called Bunter's name at roll.
He had had news of Bunter—startling
nows. Coker & Co. had come in, and
told what they had seen from the chalky
slopes of the Bhoulder.

Billy Bunter was the most tronblesome
member of Mr. Queleh’s Torm, but that
made no difference to the Remove
master’s deep anxiety for his eafety.
The Fifth Formere had reon him dvift-
ing out to sea on the tide, helpless to
sava himself or Bessic,

Flad Bunter -returncd safe and sound,
Mr. Queleh would gladly have whopped
him for venturing on tho sea ot all
Lut so long as the fat Owl was missing,
and his fate waa in doubf, Mr, Quclch
conld only fee! intense snxietr.

He had learned from the Tifth
I'ormers that a young fellow—a stranger
to them—had swum out after the dreift-
ing boat. Bul whether he had reached
it and taken conirol, or whether a bravo
life hed baen lost in wain, he did not
kuow, and he could only wait for news,
Ile had already been on the telephone to
CLf House, only to hear that nothing
more was known there of Bessic Bunter,
than at Greyfriars of Billy.

Az Mr, Quelch had Jearned that
Bunter had started out that afternoon
with Harry Wharton & Co., he had in-
tonded to speak very severely to them
when they camo in, for having allowed
Bunter to go out in the boat on lis own,
But they had not como in. They had
chosen this mest inopportune time for
cutting call-over,

Mr. Quelch's feelings wore o very nn-
comfortable muxture of anger and
anxiety; but ﬂ.nxleti redominated, and
when his telephone boll rang, he jutaped
to the instrument in the hope that it
WAS TIEWS,

It was the voice of Miss Penclope
Primrose, FPrincipal of Clif MHouse
Behool, that came through, in ils high-
pitched towes.

But M _s Primrose had ro news to
give. She wanted news. It appeared
that Marjoria Hazeldene and Clara
Treviyn had not returned to Cliff Elouse,
It was supposed that they had been with
their Greyfriars friends that nfternoon.
Did Mr. Quelch know anything of the
mattor ?

Mr Quelch did not.

Anger and anxiety both intensified
after thiat talk on the telephone. Fivo
schoolboys were missing from roll-eall st
Greyiviars, and twe echooclgirls from
Chiff  House. Whet could have
ha ‘_F]]mner.l ¥

1wy had not been in lhe boat with
Buonter. Coker, Potter, and Greenc had
been positive on the point that only
Billy and Bessie Bunter hnd beon in tho
drifting boai. Seven members of tho
Tur Macwer Lasrary.—No. 1,499,
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party must have been left on shore. It
seemed improbable, if not impossible,
that disaster had happened to them also.
Bul where were they?

Had Mr. Quelch been awaro that the
party had set out to exploro tho sea-
cava, approachable orly l:-iy boat, ha
would have guessed., But he was not
aware of that. He had no deubt heard
of the smupglers' cave, but if so tie had
forgotten it, and it did not ocour to his
mind now. Neither was he likely to
guess that tho fat and fatwous Owl had
cleared off with the boat, unknown tfo
the rest of the party.

He left his atucﬁ at last, and went to
the door of the House and looked ont
into the November gloom. He hoped
every moment to hear the bell at the
gate, but there was no sound of a bell

What had happened?

_All Greyfriars was asking that ques-
tion as the time drew necar for prep, and
Harry Wherton & Co. bad not come 'in.

It was clear, by thia time, that some-
thing must have happened. But what?

There was a buzz of excitement in the
Rag, where the juniors discussed the
matter. In the Prefects’ Rloom, and in
the senior studies, there was a buzz.
Coker of the Fifth, who had discovered
that the bag of fireworks was missing
from his study, said hardly a word on
tha subject. Everybody was anxious,
There was no news of Bunter; no news
of tha Famous Five |

Mr. Prout joined the Bemove mastor
in the deorway. Frout's portly face was
very grave. Ho was concerned for the
safoty of the Greyiriars boys and the
Cliff House girls. But Pront was alwaya
Trrout !

“These reckless and unthinking boys
of your Form, Queleh—" said I'rout,
shaking his head ponderously.

Mr. Quelch set hia lips hike a vice.

“Buel: thoughtlessness——" said M.
Prout.

Queleh breathed hard.

“What is that neise? he asked,
sharply and irvitably, as a dull sound
came faintly booming, like a distant and
muffled explosion of fireworks,  Mr.
Queleh spun round irritably.

"Tpan my word [¥ exclaimed Pront,
“Is it possible—I ask, is it possible—
that some thoughtless junior 1z letling
off fireworks at such a moment "

“1t cortainly sounds like it 1" snapped
Mr. Quelch.

“Some foolisn Remove boy,™
gosted Prout.

“ Monsenso 1 retorted  the Remove
raster, and, leaving the portly Prout
staring, he whisked away from the door.

sug-

“Upon my word!” masped Proul.
" Really !
“Wingate ! called Mr.  Quolsh,

“What iz that noize? Iz soma bay
letting off fireworks mmside the Ilouse ¥
“It sounds like it, sir,” said the Grey-
{riara captain, puzzled. “But I cau't
unagine whorg—"
“Hark 1" exelaimed Mr., Queleh.
Again cume the muffied sound. 1t
was faint, muffled, distant, but il
reached reores of listening ears. If it
was not an explosion of fireworks, it
waa difficult to guess what it wus—un-
imaginable as it was that sny fellow
could bo letting off fireworks in the
Houze, . L
Mr. Quelch, with ,s{.mtmg oyos and
compressed lips, whisked sway mm tho
direction of the sound. Wingato fol-
lowed him, and two or three other pre-
fects, and then a crowd of fellows,
Apain eame the mufled sound, and it
led the Bemove master into the wide,
oak-panclled corvidor, on which the
Houso library opened. )
The deor af the library stood wide
open, and in the doorway stood the

Head, looking out with a puzzled ex-

pression on his fece.
“Mr. Queleh!” said Dr.  Loelke,

“What iz that extraordinary noiso?”

“1 am trying to aseertain, eir. [t
scems——  Lasten !

It eamo again—unmistakably fro-
works,

Mr. Queleh could only gaze round him
in amazement. Tho sound was some-
whers close at hand, yet no firceworks,
and no fellows with freworks, wero to be
seen.  If someo fellow way colebrating
the IFifth of November a day in advauco
inside the House, it was dificult to sco
whoere he was doing it.

Mr. Queloh gpazed round him, et tho
oak-paneclled walls, at a crowd
agtonizshed faces, and wondered whether
he was dreaming |

_'THE SEVENTEENTH CHAFPTER.

The Last Chance !
ARRY WHARTON turnod
H from the ocaken door, breath-
ing hard.
n%lc knocked, and knocked,
and knocked, and there was no result.

“MNothing doing 1 he said,

Ile stepped out of tho arched door-
way into the little stono room at the
inf of the spiral starr. _

n the glimmer of the electric torghes
there wero dismayed and clouded taces.

“Wu shall have to go back to the
cave,” sard Marjorie quictly; aud Clara
nodded dismally.

“No help for it1” said Johnny Bull,

*“It's rotten 1 said Horry. ™ There
must be a building of some sort on the
other side of that door. But—"

“ Nobody there, anvhow [¥ said Bob.

“If it's the school there must be zome-
Lody there, but—"

“ Looks as if it isn't 1"

“"Well, yes™

There was a brief silenee. The whola
rarty had felt convinced that the secrek
passage they had discovercd was the
smugglers’ passage of old days, of which
every tellow at Greviriars had heard
1t looked now as il they lad been mise
laler,

“My csteemed. chums,” murmured
Hurree Jamset Ram Bingl, bLreaking
the painful silence.

“What have vou pgot in your black
noddle, Inky ¥ asked Bob. :

“1t oeeurs to oy debilitated brain
that there may be a passage on the
other sida of thiz deor, and the disrance
muy Lo loo terrifie for the knocking to
veuch absurd ears——" _

“That's likely enongh,” said Iarry,
“lmt it doesn't help us, old chap! If
we've got back to Greyfriars vmder-
pround they can't hear ug—"

“But if we could make a louder pro-
posterous noise, my estecmed Wharton,
their absurd ears might hoear”

“We've knocked as loudly as we cean
for a good half-hour—-="

“Ten to one it's the school on the
olher side,” sad Nugent. * But tim{::
can't hear the knocking—and {hat's
thar 1™

“he tenfulness to one is terrific! If
that is the esteemed case, all we bave
to do iz o make u proposterous ule
roar—"

“We ecan’t do more than knock, fal-
Liead 1 2 :

Hurree Jamset Ram Singh =miled a
dusky simile. e poinied to the attaches
cese lving on the {loor.

“It" has occurfully flashed to my
idiotic brain that the explodefuluess of
ahsurd fireworks might bo  lheard,
although the knockfulness is not audible
to ridweulous cars '™ Lo said.

SO exclanned MHarrey.

Coker's attache-case had lain whors



Bob had dropped it, forgotien and un.
noticed, while the juniors hammered
at-the little oaken deor

“By gum ¥ exclaimed Bob, “Good
old Inky! It'a a chance, anyhow I”

“The chancefulnesa ja terrific I

“By Jovel” raid Harry Wharton
“That's a rvipping Egﬂnr;l idea! The
hag's stacked with Greworks. A bundie
of crackers would make a fearful row
and——"

“Uiood ezxg 1 said Clara. .

“Inky, old man, you're a jolly old
genius to think of it I’ exclaimed Bob.
“1 wonder we didn't think of it before.
I'd forgotten that bag. I say, let’s
fry it onl”

“Yes, raither!” said Horry. :

No time was lost now that the nabob
liad made the suggestion. The supply of
fireworks was ample. Bob Cherry
gathered bundles- of crackers aund
packed them topether in the arched
Jdoorway, close to the oak. )

Then the party retreated to the spiral
stair, to be out of the way oi the ex-
plosion, carrying the attache-case, with
the rest of the fireworks, with them.

Bob “tonched off ¥ the bundle at the
sloorway, and hastily retreated to join
Iiiz friends on the stair,

Bang I

It was a terrifie roar from
the bundle of crackers, many
of them going off together,
others in  rapd  sucgession.
The sound was deafening n
the narrow confines of the
gtone room and ihe sloiv

“Oh, ernmbs !

rasped Johuny DBull
“1f there's anybady about they ousht
to hear that, by gun!”

Silenee followed (he roay, as the
thunderlng echoes died away. If there
was an inhabited building on the favther
side of the vak door, it secmed nnpos-
sible that that roar had not been heard.

They listencd, in the hope of hear-
ingr some eound from the further side.
I3at there was no sound.

“Try again!” said Harry.

“We'll 1olly well try so lang as the
fireworks llas.ti“ chuckled Boln “And
Coker wasn't mean with them. He
seoma to have been jolly pleased (o
remember the Fifth of Novemboer; to
judge by that stack.”

Again a bundle of crackors and
vockets was stacked at tho oak in iko
arch of the low doorway. Again it
was touched off, while the schoolboys
and schoolgirls kept out of the way,
down tho spirel stair. Again o fear-
ful roar ruwinbled like thunder through
iho subterranecan depths.

“That simply must kave been heard,

‘EVERY SATURDAY

% * You—you boys have
7 dared to secrete your-
selves In this—this
# _~ spot,” thundered Mr.
fit «- Quelch, ‘‘ and—and to
&1t~ slartle and alarm the
whole House by letti
off fireworks here
He hroke off suddenly at

P
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the sight of the CUE House girls.
2= ‘‘We followed the secret passages from

the sea~cave,slr,"” explained Wharion.
“ We couldn’t make ourselves heard
by knocking, so we lef off freworks !**

if there’s anybody witlun a mile of that
door ! gasped Bob.

“The heariulness
tervifie I ; :

“Can't hesr anybody ecoming,” said
Johnny DBull

“ Listen 1?

They listencd—but there was no sownd.
Was theve, after all, any ear to heay
on the farther side of the oaken door?

* Looka like o =oll V' snid Clava.

“But if anyone heard, it might take
them some time to find the place” said
Marjorie. “If that i3 a sccret door—
and it must be—it will have to be looked
for, on the other side, even 1f they
heay——>"

“Why, of course1” exclaimed Iarry
“YWae may have been heard already, and
there may be somebody looking this
very minute—"

“The worda eof the beautcous miss
ate the words of idiotic wisdom ! re.
marked Hurree Jamset Ramp Singh,
“Let us {ry arainfully and againfully.”

must have been

: i::};,::.- : l; : f gt
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“The againfulness is going fo bo
terrifie, old black bean!” chuckled Bob.
The stone room was thick with the
zmoll of gunpowder. But they did not
heed that. So long az Coker's fireworks
Insted they were goiug to keep up the
attempt to make themselve: heard—and
Colker's supply was nearly inexhaustible.
It was Billy Bunter's mistake sbout
tha contents of that attache-cuse that
had caused the fat Owl to leave them
stranded in the sca-cave, But it locked
now as if that misteke mught turn ouk
fortunate for them. It was certain that
if thers were cars to hear on the other
side of the sccret door, that serics of
explosions must be heard. :

Again and again, and yvet agakn,
bundles of freworks exploded ~and
roared at the oaken door. Alter cach
explosion the juniors listene] cagorly
and intently for & few minuates before
“getting off ¥ the next,

“Hark 1 exclaimod Wharton suddenly
ns the roar died away.

Through the silence that followed
camo a soundd. It was the sound of rusty
iron seraping—the withdrawing of o
holt that End not stirred for years. 1t
was a grating and glrmdi'ng sound,
disagreeable enough in itself, but more
than weleome to the listening ears than
tha sweetest of musie!

“Hurrah 1" roared Bob Cherry.

And Bob's cheery roar rang almo:
as loudly as the explosiors of Coker:
frewaorks.

THE EIGHTEENTH CHAPTER,
Something Like a Surprise !
' XTRAORDINARY I zaid Prout.
E U Amazing " ejaculated Do,
Locke,
“Busts the jolly old band:”
murmured Smilhy.
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Mr. Quolch seemed too astonished to
speak ot sll. He stood gazing.

Again and agein that muffied ex-
I:-l-nanc roar had dinned on the Remove
master’s o¢ara, and a Dundred other
carg, It seemed imposzible to  track
it to its source,

Obviously 1t was within the Ilonze—
and not very far away., Bub where?

Mr. Quelch had *placod ¥ the sound
at last—as near as 1t could be placed.
ile stood gazing at the wall of the
corridor, not far from the library door.
At that spot the sound had sounded
londost—at that spot he had located
it, eo far as it could be located. It
came—it could only come—from beyond
the anctent oak panelling on the ancient
wall, yet that seemed impossible,

This was one of the oldest parts of
the old school hmidmgs The walls
were known to be of immensae thickoess,
and built of solid stonc blocks. Even
if oxploding fireworks could have been
hieard through such a thickness of
stono, that did not explain it; for it
was an outer wall, and nobody was
outside tha House letting off fireworks.
Yet it was through that wall that the
mufled roar came.

The only possible explanation dawned
o Mr. Quelch at last. Ho knew that
thern were secrel passages in  the
ancient parts of the buillding, and it
oceurred to him that onc must exist at
this spot.  Some mischievous: young
rascal had chanted on it, and con-
sidered it a safo spot for letting off

i:_rl?l:rkcrs. That was wlat it looked
1.
Mr. ©Quelch, cempressing his lips
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grimly, proceeded to grope over the
ancient élﬂﬂﬂ!ﬁ of black oak.

Muffled by the wall, but vers audible,
came another roar, as of a whele Lundle
of fireworkz going off together,

“Tt iz amezing, safd the Head—

u.nmzmgi Someono is there, Qu&lch!
It Jn obvigus that SOIEOne i3 there !

“Exploding freworks!” sald DBir.
Prout. “ Unimistalably, fireworks!
But how, and where—"

Mr. Quelch did not speak. Ho
groped and groped. He kaoew that

tht—:re must be some opening i the

pparently solid wall, for that was the
ﬂu:,r possiblo explmmtmn of what was

ening. He was going to find it
hnrlp if it turned out thet some young
rascal hpd found, as he suposed, a
safe and secret spot for letting off
crackers in the House, Mr Quelch was
going to make that :.'uung rascal ex-
coadingly sorry for himsel

“ A secret passage of some sort, siv”
eaid Wingate blankly. * Somo young
aweop must have fﬂund it, and—

“ Extraordmary !’ boomed  Prout.
“TInparalleled !

Click !

"There was a general jump a3 a tall,
ﬂuc!-: caken panel in the wall opened.

pmg{ over every inch of ils sup-
fa.ne. r. Quelch had fouched the
hidden spring. The panel flew apen
like & door, and the Remove master
jumped back.

A crowd pressed forward in the wide
corrider., Thiz was s new and start-
ling discovery to the Greyfriars fellows.

Iﬁr Quelch stared into a black open-
1n$ bayond.

*A light I he smd.

The SCHOOLBOY

BOYS' FRIEND LIBRARY

A youngster, broughs up as a savage 1n
the wngle, inherits an English title and
comes to a Public school. There are
tons of thrills and plf:n't:n,* of fun in this
emazing schoo! tale. Cet it roday!

Ot ali Newsagents and Book stalls

“Here, sic!” The Bounder stepped
forward, snd handed him a fash-lawny,

Mr. Quelch switched on the light,
flashed it into the cavity in the wall,
and stepped in.

The Head and Mr. Prout looked in
nfter him. Behind them the corridor
swarmmed with excited fellowa,

fA—~a—a door!” ejaculated DMy,
Quelch.

At a distonce of cight fect from
the moving panel—that being the thick-
ness of the ancient wall—was an oaken

door. It was fastened by a bar aund
a rusty boli—both thick with rust and
cabwebs Evidently it was manv o

long vear since either had been stirred.
Bang! came suddenly from beyomd
that oaken door, with & suddenness

that made Mr. Quelch jump.
“Bless my soull" exec im_ed D,
Locke. A most interesting discovery,

Mr: Queleh., This passage iz not shown
on the plan of the buillding in the
library, though there are several others.
Bozt interesting. "

BMr. Quelch grabbed the eld bar out
of itz sockets, He was less interested
in that intoresting discovery than in
getting to close guarters with the young
raseal, or rascals, who woro letting off
fireworks behind that door,

He dragged back the ancient boll.
It required an effort to move it eiu-
bedded in rust as it was. :

But it moved. .

It grated and scrapad and shvieked
az it moved; but he got it back at
last, and then pulled at the door.

It apenad.

Beyvond was darkness and o smell of
gunpowder. Through the darkness
came a sudden, startling roar—not of
exploding Areworks this timea.

“Hurrah 1™

“Oh 1" ejaculated Mr. Quelel.
15—=ig that Cherry "

He flashad the light before
several electric torches flashed

“.IF."'

Iatere.
Lraels

Mr. Queleh stared, or rather glared, w1
Bob Cherry.

* Cherry, 11: 15 sou !

“Yes, sir” ':m.l-d Bob  jorfulls.

“We're all here, =iv™

Dim ligures emerged from Lhe spiral
staiv into the little stone-walled room,
hidden in the thickness of the ancien
wall, and an immense outer butires:.

“Cherry, how dare voul"

“ T

“Fouw—you hove dared to scercic
vouraelf in this—this spot, and—and to
startle and alarm the whele Housa by
leiting off fireworks here!” thundered
Me, Queleh.

S0, my MNa,
I wican——"

“Wharton,

hat! sir—yes, sir—
Mupgent, Dull, Hurree
Siggh ! T osee you are all here! You
bave  secreted  yourselves here, and--
aapglme—""" A, Queleh broke off sud-
tdenly as he saw Marjorie and Clara.

Ile stared at them. He almosy
gogrled at thom.

“ Heow did yvou get herc?’” he gasped,

It davned on Mr. Quelch that, evon
il the Greyfriars juntors had found that
secret <legr in tho library corridor, the
CLT Haouse girls could not have enterod
that way.

“We came up from
gir.” said Harvy Wharton.

“The—the—the ses-cave !”
"'rIL Cueleh.

“The smugelers’ cave, sir——"
“"But how—why—""
“YWe found the secrct passage, sir,

and followed it, hoping it might lcadl
hore,” l:::-.plhlned the captzin of tho

tho sea-cave,

gtutiered
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Homove. ve conldn't make ourselves
hard by knocking, so we let off the
fweworks, hopmg ihat they mught bo
lward, ™

“Bless my soul!” said Dr. Locke,
over Me, Quelel’s shonlder,

Wo woere in the seca-cave this after-
noon, =iv, and Dunter cleared off with
tha bhoat, and left us stranded.”

0L gasped Mr. Queleh., “T—I
grg ]l I=F wndderstand! I—T thonglht
—=— Dl 1o matbor——~-="

“Ilas Bunter got back, sir? Wo
were anxious about hini——""

“Bunter haa not returned, Wharton,
annd I am very anxious about him, in-
decd. Some Iiith Form bovs saw him
acdeift i the bont. Bat you—"

“We're all right, sir?”’

“The vightfulness 1s terrifie, honoured
gahib 1"

“AMiss Ilazeldono—3Aliss  Trevlvn,
slease coma this  way ! =aad  Mr

weleh. * You are quite safe now. This
way-—="

The Head stepped out into the library
passage—ailr. uelelr after him—and
Marjoric and Clara followed. Amazed
cyes watched them as they cmerged.

“QGreat pip ! yelled the Dounder.
“1 say, Hazel, hera's your sister !

“Marjorie I”" cxclaimed TTazcl,

Harry Wharton & Co. followed the
Chif House girls through the nairow
opening, one after apother. It was
only wide :mmu]:;h for single file.

“The whele happy family,” grinned

Smithy.

“Hera we aro agein, old bean,””
chuckled Bob, *Jolly lucky we had
Coker's fiveworks with us, or we zhould

never have been heard.'

“My fiveworks " breathed Coker of
the Fifth., *Bo that’s where they went,
ia it? You young swab—-="

“Thank goodness vou are all sofs!”
exelaimed the Head.,  “Mpe Queleh,
perhaps yow will ring up CLff Hounse,
und inform Miss Primresc that the givls
are safe, and that T will send them
back in the car

“ertainly, sir!™

Mr. Quelch carefully clozotl the tunnel
oy the passage wallk Then he hoarried
away to his study to telephone.

AMavierie and Clara were taken ta
the Head's honsa for a late—very Iato

—tea with Mra. Locke: and a crowd of
rellows marched the Famous Five off

to the Remove passage for the same,
cager to hear the details of their
adventure.

Five missing membors of My, Quelelh’s
Form had turned up, safe and sound,
which was a great =atisfaction to tho
Remove master. But one member was
still missing., There was no news of
Billy Buntor,

THE NINETEENTH CHAPTER.
Bunter Blows In !

“ 2AY, vou fellows (™
H “What "
“ Bunter !’
It was close on bed-time for
tha lower Forms.

Mozt of the Bemove had gathered in
the Rag after prep, and most of them
wero diseussing Bunter. And for once
they did not allude to him as a fat
owl, a frabjous ass, or a blitheving
idiet 1

The juniors were 11 a rather sub-
dued mood.  The thought of Billy
Bunter - and DBessie, adrvift on the sea
on & November night, was more than
ciough to subdue the cheery spirits of
the Bemove fellows. Every fellow
tooked serious and felt anxious,

“oor ald Bunter——" Roh Chorry

‘wind off-shora i

EVERY SATURDAY

was saying, when the doer of (he Rag
opened.

Then every cye fixed on o [ab figure
and a fat face, adorucd by a big pair
of spoctacios.

Bunter relled in,

A moment age every fellow had beon
fecling anxious about Bunter; he had
been “ poor old Bunter * and  poor old
chap.” DBut at the sight of the fat
Owl of the Remove, evidently alive and
well, anxiety, natuvally, disappeared at
onee, and Bunter cessed, on the spot,
to be o poor old chap, and becamo o
blithering Owl again |

“Bunter I gasped ITorry Wharton.

“Tho  blithering  owl———" said
Johnny Ball,
“Turned wp like a bad ponny i

grinned  Skinner. “I  faneied o
wounld

“Well, thank goodness he las!” said
the captain of the Remove.  “Yon
gilly, fatheaded, howhng ass—-="

“Ohy, really, Wharton—"
“What did you strand us in the ecave

for, you bloated bloater!” roared
Johnny Bull “You pernigionz por-
polge——"

“Oh, really, Bull—

“Glad  to see you again, old fat
man!” sald Lord Mauleverer. *“ Faney
any man bein’ glad te see Bantor
what 7

“1 say, you fellows—2>m

“1s Bessie all right ¥ asked Harry,

“Eh? Oh! Y¥es! 1 say, I'm
hungry——1:="

““Ha, hka, hal”

“Blessed if I see anything to enckle
al i zald Bunter warmly., "1 ecan tell
you, I'm Eu!l:.r hungry | I've missed
tea, and I've missed supper! Quelch
says I can go to the Ilouse-dame for
something ; but——"

“¥ou fat frump ! szaid Bob Chervy,
" ¥You ought to be jolly well kicked for
going off in the boat—"

“ Beast |

“Cokoer saw you drifting out to sea,”
said Frank Nugent, “How did you
got back? Glad you did: bot how—"

*0h, never mind that ™ zaid Bunter.
“1 say, you fellows, I got in only ten
minutes ago, and Quele) jn.-ur-;ul.n:lj nie.
He was looking worvied about some-
thing=—I  don’t know what—he jolly
well didn't care whether [ was hungry
or not. I told him T was. IHe jawed
me. I s=ay. what about & study
supper? Bmithy, old ¢hap—**

“No wonder Queleh jawed vou, wyou
blifhering  idiot!” said the Bounder
“How the thump did you get back ™

*“I'll tell you in the study, old chap!
[ zay, I'm fearfully hungry——"

“That chap Coker saw must have got
to the boat,’” said Bob. “Is that i,
Bunter? Coker says a chap swamn out
after you——>

“Eh? Ol yes! That chap you saw

on the yacht,” =aid Bunter, “Chap
named Compton—rather e silly fat
head *

“ What ¥

*I kept on asking hiw to get back,”
said Bunter. “He made out that he
couldn’t, owing to the wind, I was
feartully cold, and fearfully hungry,
and so was Bessie! Famished! I can
tell you fellows 1t was awfull I shonld
have thought he'd have got hack as fast
as he ecould, you knew, as he was
drenched to the skin, after swimming.
But the silly fathead ran the boat miles
and miles down the coast—miles and
inileg——""

He ecouldn't have done a.nij,rthing
elze, you benighted chump, with the
* said Harry Wharton,
“Ho must have been a pretty good
sailorman to get back at all”

7

=0 rot!” said Bunter. ™I know I
wag jolly cold, and jolly hungry, and
g0 was Bessic. I began to think we'd
never get ashove, Buf it was no uzo
talking " to  him—he just snapped a
fellow’s head off. #3ill, he got in at
last—he ran into the edve at Hawlks-
cliff.  Just like the silly fathead (o
stop at o ploce where there wasn't o
railwuy station, or a telephone, or a
taxi to be had for love or money—"
"“Did you tell him so?” grinned Bob.
“All we could geb was a carrier's cart
to give us a litt,” said Bunter. “ Miles
and miles in o carrier's cavt. Think of
that. And then we had to stop at CLff
Housc first, to put Bessie down. I
thought I should nevey get liere. And
when B get here, all Quelch docs is to
law & chap—as if ¥ missed tea and
supper on purpose—as if I would, you
know "

“Ha, ha, hat'?

“T say, you fellows, what about a
stady supper ¥ asked ‘Bunter Liopelully.
“ Laay, there's still time’ before ‘dormn, if
you hurry up  Mrs. Kebble will only
give mo & few sandwiches, I say—*

Harry Wharten & Co. chuckled.

They had been feeling anxious about
Bunter, but the fat Owl, evidently, had
not  been undoly anxions on o their
aceonnt,
_ The fact that he had stranded them
in the sea-cave, whero they would stil]
nave been, but for the discovery of the
secrob passage, seemed a trifle light as
air to the Iat Owl It did not even
occur to him to ask them how they
had got away. Bunter was hungry—
and when Bunter was hungry theroe
was no room in his fat mind for any
other consideration,

¥ say, yeu fellows, don’t cackle!”
suid Bunter peevishly, “JY can tell you
I've had & rotten titmg—"

“And what about us in the cave?”
growled Johnny Bull,

“Eh? T was going to send the boak
back for yom, Dut that silly fool,
Comiplon, went miles along tho const—
I've told you so! You scem ‘to have

£ back, anyhow. Never mind that.

say, what about n study supper? I
ean tell you I'm fearfully bhungry——"

“His name's Compton, is ib?™ said
Hkarry Wharton.

“Eh? Who? Oh, yes, that chap!
Never mind him | say, about
suppor—="

“Thé chap who was on the yachte——"*
snid Bob.

“¥es!  Bother him! What about
supper i

*ITe mmst have had tons of pluck, to
swim out aiter the boat, with,tha tide
going out!” said Harry. “Tt must
have been touch-and-go for him. J—*

“Will you' keep w the subjectt™
demaunded Bunter. “Look here, 1 keep
on  telling  vou thet I'm  famished—
vavenous—and that old cat will onl
give e a few sandwiches, I jolly wel
know that. 1 say, you fellows have
vou got anything in tha study "

Harry Wharton laughed.

“Like a cake?” he asked.

“ ¥es, rather!”

“A big plun cake——

“What-ho 1" gasped Bunter.

“¥You told us yon never snafied that
cake from my study vesterday——=>"

“Of course I Aidn't! I'm not the
fellow to snuffle o fellow's ocake, I
hope

“Well, if you didn't=—"’

“I've said I dida't I howled Bunter.

“That's all right, then! Nobody
clee hags had it, snd if you didn't snaffle
ir, it's still there——"

“ Joh 7%
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“Aud you can heve it "

“Wha-g-at ¥

“The wholo lot of it 1*

“Ha, ha, hat”

“ Beast 1" roarcd Bunter.

And he rolled out of the Rag. and
headed for the Housc-dame's rocm—ta
seoure what might Le going betore it
was foo late!

THE TWENTIETH CHAPTER.
Coker Comes In Uselul ]
ANG, bang!
B Crack, erack!
“Please to  remember  Lhe
Fifth ot November——"

“Here's another guy [” roarcd Bob
Cherry, “0Ohl It's Coker! My mis-
take, Coker ™

“Ha, ha, hat*

It was the following day—the great
and glorious fifthl  Atter class the
Greyfriars  fellowa  were  thinking
chiefly of celebrating the anniversary
of Guy Fawhkes' desperate attempt to
stop the escape of gas in the House of
Commons] As soon as the early
November dusk had fallen, crackers
began to crack, mod squibs to squib
gnd rockets to whiz, and streams of
sparks shot across the dusky sky. _

Already the bonfire was Blazing in
the Closter field, and ruddy light
danced and flickered aver swarms of
cheery faces. ) i

But there was one frowning face in
the merey mob.,  Coker of the Fifth
looked cross, . The great Horaco was
shirty—and his temper wazs not m-
proved by
perhaps—for a %u}'. Ho glared at the
cheery Bob. heri he glared at his
friends, Potter and Grecne.

_“Whit are vou grinning at?" he

demanded. * If you ihink there's any-

thing furny in fag cheek, T don't

agree, Look herel IF was that
Remove ga that snooped my fire-
works yvesterday 1"

“Well, you banged off theirs, you
boow I said Pottar. ; i
“Don't be o silly ass, Potter! They
let off & lot yesterday, bul they've F:;t,
a lot’ left,” =aid Coker. "They'ra let-
ting them off now. Look at them 1™
otter and Greene locked.

The Rétmove fellows were parading a
“guy " — a -fearsome-looking effigy,
made of an old coat and trousers
stuffed with atraw, with a Guy Fawkes

Bob Cherry mistaking him— -
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mask for a face, and a disused topper
on top. Crackers evacked and squibs
squibbed  round  the  procession—and
Coker kinew who had supplied thosc
cruchers and squibe.

“Liook at  them he  repeated,
“That's miy bag that young Wiarton's
got—handing ont my fireworks! The
cheok of it—under my very nose, too |
Well, you fellows back e up, and I'll
jolly soon have that bag off the young
sweep ! See ™

Paotter and  Greene  exchanged @
glance, Possibly they did not “see”

"Come oh ™ sgaid Coker. “Tollow
your leader |

He rushed,

*

1k
'
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Potter and Greene tushed, But they
rushed in the opposite direction !

Coker rushed alone.

His rush danded him in the midst of
tho merry Romovites, He grabbed at
the bag from which Harry Wharton was
handing out the Areworks—with one
haud! With the other, hoe landed o
smack that made the captain of the
Remove stagger.

“Pw " roared Wharton.
azs! Collar him "
‘“Hallo, hallo,

bim 1

“ Here's another guoy

“Ha, ha, ha! Bag him !

Coker let go the bag., He found that
he needed both hands to deal with the
swarm of juniors that elosed round him.
Then he found that both hands were not

“That mad

halle! Coker—bag

|J:I

mueh uvse. lunumerable hands grasped.

Horace on all sides. Ior two or three
minutes thero was a terrific struggle.
The chair on which the guy was
carvied went erashing, and Coker wont
rolling and spluttering, till five or six

juniors sat ou lam, oand pinned him,

down.
] "Urrrrrrggi;i: " pamo @
winded gurgle from Coker,

breathless,

“Serag lum o preped-Bob. " Loox at
our guy 1™ ) _

‘) hat jolly old gov'e done for 1Y

“ Never mind—we've got  Coker 1Y
exclaimed the Bounder. * Blick Coker
llp EH

W a, ha, ha1® ;

Up went Coker, in the grip of many
hands., He was jgiu:up&‘u] into the chair.
Up went the chair, with Coker swaying
in it, and clingmg on wildly.

“Cuy  Fawkes guy!” roared the
Ronovites, ) B

“ Zrick him up on high'!

“Ha, ha, hal”

“Urrggh! Leggo!
Urrirrggn 1 ] )

The chair swayed high, held up by s1x
or seven tellows. Coker sweyed wildly,
clutching at it for support. In the
midst ot a yelling swarm, that new and
remarkable guy was borne onwards—
spluttering frantically. .

Amid yells of laughter, the procession
arrived in the Cloister field, and
headed for the bonflire.  Goker. clmgmg
frantically to the swayiig chair, yolle
with wrath as he was paraded round
the bonfive. A hundred other fellows
}’Eélnd 1'n'lr':ith]:! me r't'1it1'u:'m;.

rash | ump !

The chair rﬁ}prd over, and Coker
landed on  the hard, unsympathetic
cartl, He roared as he lamded.

“lollar Lt

“Bag him1” .

“Don't ler that guy get awoay !

“Enatte kim 1" : .

But Coker of the Filth did not stay 1o
he collared, bagged, or snallled. Ho
bargied through the yelling crowd of
jumiors, and fed for s life, Coker of
tho Fifth had had enough of tho
Remove—a little too much, in fuct—and
he did the Cloister field at about
60 m.phi, ond vanished, A voar of
laughter followed him-—and a banging
of Hreworks—Cokor's fireworks!

The - celobrations proceeded without
further assistanco [rom Coker of the
Fifth—the only fellow who was not
pleased io remember the Fifth of
MNovember!
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THE HEAD’S
HELPING HAND!

By DICKY NUGENT

Bonp! Krack 1 Boom !
A suxzession of deffen-
pions rang oub

f;iuas the headmaster’s
bed.room at St. Bam’s;
and Doctor Birchemall
woke up with a wild yell.

“Yarooooo | Whaotisit ?
Halpt ™

It waz o trooly startlin
awakening for the of
bhuffer. The room was
filled with punjent smoke
and the noise was enuff to
make & follow jump out of
his skin. Doctor Birchem-
all, who always did things
in his own way, jumped
out of his bed instead—and
landoed on the floor with. o
bump that farely nocked
the puff out of him.

Buomp !

“ Wooooop! Ow.ow 1™

Then the Head heard a
cheery burst of boyish
larftor from the doorway,
ond, locking up, beheld
Jolly ond Merry and
Bright and Fearless, the
heroea of the Fourth.

“Wheaet the manI
dickens ! "’ ho ojackulate

* Please, sir, you asked
us to remind you firat thin’g
this morning that it's
Guy Forka Day to-day,”
said Jeck Jolly. “ We
thought tho bost way to
do it wes to throw a
jumping krocker at you 1 ™

7] . ha, hal T

“ (roooo ! Well, next
{ime you wish to rcmind
me that it's Guy Forks
Dey, do it in a more
respectful manner by bel
lowing the news through
the doorway,” growled
Doctor Birchemall, s he
rewfolly: hoawled himself
to hia feet, ** Thia time
I'l let you off with a
caution. And now, Jolly,"”
he went on, in More cager
tones, " what has hap-

ed about Mr. Lickham's

roworks T Has he kept
his promise § "

“Yes, rather, sir!”
grinned Jolly. ** He prom.
wod that beforo brekker
ta.day ho'd havo fireworks
at 8t. Sam’s to tho value
of the twenty-five pounds
we'd  collected — and
they're on rhow in Big
Hnﬁ now !

“Tha dickens they
arol"  crgselaimed the
Head.

“ 1 st %a;,; I'm
plezzantly zerprized.”

X Bamo hore, sir. 1 guite
thought last nite that he'd
nicked tho funds.”

Y Pinched the sg{mdu-
licks, wou maan,” ©or-
rocted Doctor Bivehemall,
with & frown. ' Ploaso
avoid slang, Jolly, oven
when you're diskussing
fireworks,™

“ Borry, siv!" grinmed
Jolly. ™ Anywsy, 1 can
i;h'ﬂ you my word ho must
wve spend of least twenty-
five pounds to have got

such & tine lot of fireworks.
It’s @ ripping eollection.’

“* Good for Lickham!”
larfed tho Head. * Assoon
as I have dressad, I'll trot
down t0 have a squint ab
them-'ri

Five minnits Iater, heo
joined Jack Jolly & Co,
outside his reom and
skam moross to the
Skool House with them to
in t theo fireworks on
show in Big Hall. %ﬁwr?g
as eggmted as any S0co
Form fag-—and iﬂﬂ-&inly
Mr. Lickhom's ecollection’
was enuff to eggsite any-
ona, There were squibs,
krackers, rockets, and
katherine wheels galore,
ggt to men.'ﬂhunE IrIinéz-s of

v oy cout
Rowsers,  #ad  othes
spechinlities.

“ RBlow me .t-ight.t " ho
remarked, in his refined
way to Mr. Lickham, who
was hovering rather ner-
vussly in the background.
“You certainly seem to
have done us well this
time, Lickham.”

“1 did my beet under
difficult glrcumstances,
air,” said Mr. Lickham,
with a modest smile. 1
hoap we shall have a good
time with them to.mte.”

“ There isa't the slitest
doubt gbont that, my dear
chap,” grinned the Head.
“ Undouhbtedly we shall
have a eimply topping
Guy Forks nite this year.”

Igut the
Hoad's joy
wes short-
lived. Hardly
bad tha words *
left his lips §
before a start-

ling thing hap- ¢
pened. gfhem
g
ing o ’
h E bn awli
boois in Big
Hall and a
atrange volco
wrapped out:
“ Eggacuse
me, jents,
but do any of you 'appen
to know the whereabwouts
of Alfred Bivchemall ¥ ™
The Head wheeled round
—+to find himsell face to
face with P..c. Podpoe, the
erlice-constablo from

Mupggloton |
“Al-Alfred B-B-Birch-
emaoll 7" he phaltered.

“Why, that’a me!"

“ Then, Alfred Birchem-
all, I arrest you in tha
namo of thoe lop! ™

Jack Jolly & Co, goasped
in ghear amazement. A1
Lickham staggered back,
liveid with fear, nnd
started mopping his pora-
piring brow,

The calmeost of the lot
was the Head himselll
Aﬁart from turning deadly
white and nocking at the
neeze and howling with
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torror, he showed no ai napper that made him | gasped Jack Joliy. * Let's -ﬁkﬂ care that you don't .
that the perliceman's E:-E farI;? dance with pane. cateh "em up, you fellows.” Tinnke a second mistake in TD‘ BE FﬂShlﬂﬂﬂ.blE
nouncement bad affected “ Yarooooo ! You've And the kaptiin of the | e day 1™

him.

Heo  stared almoat
dazedly at P.-c. Podpe.

“ME 2T he eried
horsely. ™ You've como
to arrest ME ¥ Forwhy 7

“ For burgiary at the
fireworks shop at Muggle-
ton | ™

“INEVER DONE IT!"”
Doctor Birchemall’a
voice out fearlossly

across Big Hall, DBut the
lice-conatabla meerly
arfed sinnieally.

** That's wot they all
aay ! ¥ he retorted, with a
feer. * You can't get awa
from the clue wyou le
be'ind wyou, anyway. Is
thia cap yours 7"

P.-c. Podge thrust a
band into his tunick pockit
and brought to light a
cap. Doctor Birchemall
at-nrlg;il at it, i:}lrd::ﬂgaw o
violent, spasmoddick start.

“Tt'a mine 1 '’ hagas%od.
“Where did you find
1 dh

“In the fireworks shop
—uafter the hurglary!™
grinned P..c, Podge.
“* That settles it, I fanay !

busted my branebox ! 7
* That's nothing to what
'll do if you don't come

uictly ! " snorted DP.-c.
odge. “ This way, my
Iﬂd ! 1}

Then he grabbed the

Head by the scruff of the
neck and marched him off.
A buzzing crowd of ege-
sited Bt Sam's follows
tollowed behind.

Jack Jolly & Co. wore
left staring at cach other
in blank amazement. Then
their gazo turmed to tho
fireworks. 'Then, slowly,
they looked at Mr. Lick-
ham:F ,

“ 186 me, s’
said FEEE Fearless quietly,
* but do you mind telling
us where you hought
thosze firoworks last mite 77

Mr. Lickham licked his
dry lips.

“ BEr—ip the fireworks
shop at Muggleton, IFear-
less, Why do you ask * 7

“* Becawso it has just
oceurred to me that you

didn’t go out last nito till
after the shops were
closod 1" enid  Fearless,
“1 suppose,
gir, thera's no
possibility

that the per-
v lice havemads
T r mistake 7Y
B It isn't
osstbul,
g1 080,
air,"" Pﬂ.I;l ded
Jock Jolly
“that the
fireworks for

quietly,

Better come
Birchewmall t "

S0 saying, the portly
perliceman  stepped  for-
ward and gmll))hml the
Head by the rista, Thero
was a aharg * Kliek ! ™
and n pair of handenfis had
pinnmf the gﬁismm s hands
together ! Tho Icad goave
o frenzied yell,

“ Lemmo  go! I'm
mnersent, I foll wom!
Reskew, Bt Sam’a!l®

“Ho no, you don't 1"
growled the perlico-con-
stable, a8 Doctor Birch-
emall began to struggle.
“ Youn como quictly, or I
may 'ave to tickle you on
the top-net with my
truncheon.  Like this ! ™

He gave the Head a
fearfut wollop on ihe

¢ which the
@ Hoad has
been earvied
off to chokoy
aro theso
fircwworks here 77

Mr, Lickham pave o
wild, huntod look around
him ; ond then, to the
juniors’ cmbarrasment, he

pImicd his face in his
hands ?tng uttered a deep,
angwished groan,

“ It'atroo ! he moancd.
** It's only too troo, boys |
I am the culprit !

“ My hat!®

“I tricd to konfess
when the porlico-officer
arrested the Head, but I
hadn't tho curridge! I
took tho firoworks—cguite
meaning te pay for them
lnter on, of corse—anid I
must have left my co
behind in tho shop, Livi-
dently I was wearing tho
Head’s cap by mistalio 1"

“ Grate pip! Wo must
put this right at once 1 |

Fourth led the way out of
Big Hall at the dubble,
P..e. Podge and his
prisoner were nearly ab
the gates when Jack Jolly.
& Co. came galloping up.

They both glanced round
08 they heard tho shouts
of the eggeited juniora,

and the perliceman looked
rather suspishus,

“ Wot's all thia"ere 7 ™
he demended, az  the
breathless juniors drew
lovel with him.

“ You've got the wrong
man, officer—sthat’s whot
it is | * panted Jack Jolly.
* Mr. Lickham, our Form-
master, has konfessed thet
it was he who bergled the
fireworks sho Ho saya
he must have Eemwm-ing
Doctor Birchemall's cap
by mistake 1™

* Lickham 1" yelled tha:
Head, * Of corse! Why
didn’t I realiss it before ¥
Tako these bracelets off
my rists, you blockhead,
or I'll have you diamissac
the Force t

** Oh ! Yesair | Buttingly,
gir 1 "' masped P.-q, Pucfga.
realising now what ‘&
garstly misteke he had
mode.

Amid checrs from the
crowds of Bt Sam’s fellowa
that had gathered, he
removed  the handeufls

from Doctor Birchemall'a 3

riata.

* What'a going to hap-
pen sbout Mr. Lickham
now, sir?" asked Jack
Jolly anxiously. “Iloap
they won't arrest him.
I'm sure ho ntended to
pay for all that he took."

“That's trgo! " seid o
tremulous voics from the
rear, as Jolly finished
speaking. * I was going to

v back cvery ponny—

onner bright!”

They all turned round,
to find Mr, Lickham him-
salf standing thore. The
Fourth Form master was-
shivering and shoking like
& jelly, with fear.

P..c. Podge moved for
ward, aa though it waz
his intenshun to arrest hirm,

But Doctor Dirchemall
toolk o hand in the game
before ho could carry out
that intenshun.

" If you take my advice,
officer, you'll think twico
befores doing any more
arresling hew,” bo said
aeveerly, ** You've already
mado yoursel liable to-
pay hovvy dammidgea by
wrangfully arresting me,

P..¢. Podge powsed and
neratehed his head dews

fignsly.
¥ Well, p'rlaps you're
vight, sir,” ho remaorked

weemchually. *I'd better
jjo beek to the firoworks
thop for further instrue-
liona bofore I arrest this

man. Thanks for the

e, sir "

“Hop it!"™ eaid the
Head tersaly. And the
&liceman hopped it

Mr. Lickham's breth of
releef a8 hevannished could
iwheard all over the quad.

* How ean I ever repay
vom, sir 7" ho eried.

“ By instolments | ** was
Ihe Head's serprizing reply.

* B.b-hy instalments ¥

The Head grinned and
nodded.

*You haven't, of corse,
2 spondulicks in hand to
.#¥ for the fireworkst™

“I'm alfraid not, sir.

.42 a mattor of foke,

‘Woaping to make some

prophets for the fireworks
fnd, I put the munn
mte my yung brother's
hzziness,"

gnid the

“Indced !
Hond deyly.  ** And what

iort of bilzziness was it

|rey L : ¢
* Bomething te do with
grevhounda, I  beleeve,

174 R
* Lickham, you’re enuff
malte my hare turn

ey 1 " declared the Head.

" Anyway, I'll pay the
.ﬁ‘ﬁmt.y-ﬁva pnumrs out of
pol funds, and your can

ﬁ me l.:éﬂ,nk :
ey by instalments.
Ul deduet, say, tcn

phillings & weck for o
hundred weeks ! ™

* §ir, I can never thank
pon emuff ! ¥ gasped Mr.
Lickham. * Ali's  well
that ends woll, sir—thanks
t0 your heiping hand ! ™

out of your

~ 30 {u orks nite at
! Sam’s was @ grate
-sfgxess  after all. And

vat of all the revellera in
$o shool, Mr. 1 Jolliwell
- ckhem enjoyed himself
Ba moat.,
o It wasn't till zomo time
Mlerwands, when be sat
_Enwn to werk it out, that
be ronlised what a hevvy
fate of interest ho was
E-ying in return for tho
Head's Helping Hand !
(Look out for the firat
netalment of @ yrand new
cky  Nwgent  Serial—
"8 ] Veein moxt week's
" Herald 1)

Says DICK RAKE—

LET YOUuRrR

HAIR FLoOP

OVER YOUR FOREHEAD!

How do you woar your
heir, lads ¥ Brushed well
back ? Parted in the middle
with a little ** quiff " on each
gide ¥ Or just done the
sama all over with o pair of
horse-clippers ¥

These questions may
not strike you as par-
ticnlarly important, but
foshionable Greyfriars
men are simply palpi-
tating to hear what's the
correct thing to answer
this soason. You seo,
there are faghiona in hair-
dressing a3 well oz in
clobbor, and the smart
man-gbout-achool  takes
good care that he doesn’t
aovorlook them either,

I must admit that I
cidn’t realiee all this &ill 1
ran into Temple tho other
day. Ha was lounging about
the verande of the pavilion
ﬁn Litrt-]ﬂ Eiﬂﬂ, t-.-'ithh is hair

angmng right over his oyes.

" What’s up, old s “F;-“ﬂ.
I asked him. * Had a wet
shampoo and forgotten to
dry your hair 7 ¥

mple smiled hia lordly
smile,

“Of course, one would
hardly expect o Remove lid
to understand, I suppose,”
he murmured  reflectively.
“Just to relieva your
abyamel igmorance, kid, this
i3 how fashionable fellows

wear their hair just ot
present.
Much to my surprise,

Temple then, without wam.
ing, threw his head hack
liko a rostive horse, so Lhat
his hair went right back on
LOP.

“ Hi, bo carofal 1 T said
in alarm. “ You've gono out
of fashion now!"

" Notat all,” said Tem_plo,
with econdeseending kind-
ness,  “ Thot's fashionable,
too. It'squite a In made and

de rigueter to shake back your
now  and again,
ack
gradually on the forchead

forelock

providing it settlos

glter an interval"

Well, you live and learn.

A
a

I'd never previously sus-
E:cted anything like that
it was

fors, but there

right enough !

After leaving Toemple, I
kept an oyo out to seo who
was following the fashion at
Greyfriars. Quito o number
ellowa were doing it!
Hobson and Stewart of the
Shetl, Try of the Upper
Fourth; and Skinner und
Hazeldeno in the Remove
all had wards of loose hair
hanging over their chivvies,
performed the

of

aond thoy all
baclkwards shake a8 1hou
they'd been doing it
yonrs,

If you want to be amongst
the people who count, dear

ronder, I wdvise you to
cultivats this  hair-tossing
bizney without delay, In
feet, you'd better stort it
before ta-morrosw,

To-morrow, yon geo, o

little gang of us will be going
round the school foreibly
tying up all forelocks we

d with pink ribbon. Wea
don't expent the fashion to
bast raueh longer alter that !

WHY SUFFER

FROM INDIGESTIONF?®

One dozo of Todd's Tummy Balm will put you right !
W. (. Buntor says: “ A mcer three duzzen jam-tarts

would give mo indigestion ot ono time.

But ofter taking

Todd's E‘ummgaﬂn.!m I ate a harty meal of roast pork and

vegatables, lo
mixed

tors, panealies, doughnuts and ico cream,
ickles and muflins, and didn’t feel a twinge—not

even of conshance !’ Why don't you get like that ¥t [t's

casy—if you take Todd's Tummy Balm |

{If you don't

mind us saying &0, Toddy, we dou't think much of your

advertieing ideas 1—13d. )

or

BOB CHERRY Tells—

SAD STORY of
FISH'S SNACK BAR!

“I guess X got a
hunch ! * apnounced our
g:!rtll al Fisher T. Fiah, one

ight - morning ‘recently.
“Why not a snack bgr
for morning break "

“ A whatter 77

* Boack bar—place lor

uick oats!™ oexplained

ishy. * Time’s money,
gin’l it 7 Waal, then, why
should wa wasto time
moseying along to  the
school tuckshop 7 A snack
bar right on iho spot is
jest what this place has
been waiting for,"

That was tho first we
heard of Fishy's snacl: bar.
Tho next thing that hap-
pened was that Fish went
round all the pastrycook's
in the district buying up
stele cakes, Then he se-
cured a job lot of ginger-
beer that had been saved
cut of o fire at o factory.
After that lhe found a
b in in chocolates.

Having ihus acquired
his stocls, Fish locked it
up in & disused cupboard
in the Form-room all ready
for the opening of his
snack bar.

As soon gz GQuelchy had
cleared off at wmorning
break next day, TFishy
stuck up tho following
sign on hia deslk :

* QUICK EATS—
SERVED PRONTO "

“C'm on, you guys!™
e yelled cheerluily, ™ Why
go to tho tuckshop to bo
swiiedled T Come to Vish's
anack Bay !

Ho rushed off to the
cupboard, sclected o key
from the enerinous buncl
he alwaya corvies, anl
opened it

BUT FISHY'S CUP.
BOARD, LIKE MOTHLI
HUBBARDE, WAiAs
BARE! Every ounce of
haaFlngic had wvanished I

ishy looked. o masped.
Finally ho expired {:ﬂ ¥

Hoe had dicd

broken hoart |

Friends made immediata
arvangements for burying
him, and at the funcral,
which was held fivo min-
utes later, many tributcs

Were aid to him. Sonme
gatd that ho was the mwenn.-

est Removite in all history.
Others said that, unlilke
hia countryman, Georps
Washington, he nover tall
the trath —except, ol
course, by accident.

The funeral, Ly {lw
way, had to bo abandonod
when the * corpse ™ ro-
vived agai and roced off
looking like an avenging
fiend. He wos heard to
say  somothing  about
making polato-serapings
of Dunter,

It wig afterwards

learned that DBuanter had
gained wmeeess to the cupe-
booard by hiriog out Fishy ‘s
own bmch of lovs for un
hour,
Scems that, for oneo in
o way, tho man who has
“gob left " i Tishy hiw.
sclf |

of o

Cheers )

For

Why the dickens the
old foptes who run achools
gliclk to tho samo old
subjeets wvear ofter yeooar
beats mo complotely ¢

Latin, Arvithmetie, His-
tory, Ceopraphy—ywhy,
they'te cnmough to put
years on 4 chap!

What I ghould liko to
try i3 this new system of
education you hear about
in which tho chaps tako
np whatever subjeot in-
iorestz them roost and
study it at first hond,

I heard of ome chap,
for staneo, who found
ann obsorbing interest in
criticising “ movics.” Sohe
spent oll his school hours
at the pictures; and for
prop. he moerely had te
write an essay on whet
was wrong willhy them,

I can givo you my word,

old pals, I myscli should

EpucATioN Up To DATE

ME!

Says H. VERNON-SMITH

find & lot more intercat
I studying  moving.
pietures than in grinding
out Latin and maths, in
the Remove Form Room !
Not that I should stick
to cinomea, For from it ¢
I beliove in_o broad and
libera! education, If they
gave mo my choice, I'd
tako up quite o lot of
other aubjects, Tho
Psychology of Tootball
Crowds, for instance. And
tho Theory and Practico
of Horec.racing, And tho
Seience of  Spoedway
Racing. And the History
of leo Hockey. And-—-hut
why go ont?
wever much I talls,
I shall povor convinee the
antediluvian Powers That
o at Greyfriars that this
semeible method of edu.
cation 18 superior to their
hoary old system !
They'ro hopeless |



