“ BUNTER’S BIG BLUNDER ! " &sieissamivers By FRANK RICHARDS.
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THE MAGNET—EVERY SATURDAY

Off We Go Again on Aﬂﬂﬂwr Spe-::mi!y ("ﬂmhmrml Tuu;r wuh——

GREYFRIARS GUIDE
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A TOUR OF THE SCHOOL.

(L)
The _Fl-fl.h Farimn fellows, as a rule,
Conzider that they own the séhool ;
The Sixth ave huee a set of duds,

{_Tnmparmi 'ml' Blundell . and his

‘ bloods *;
The prefects amd their nrighty forvum—
Fiith Form fellows just ignore
‘et |

Well,

STARTING THE NEW YEAR
WELL!

(1).
'Tis New Year's Day, snd things are
shrange |
Far Mauly managed to arrange
Ta get up early for & change,
To siart the New Year well!
(What helped hin up, 1 undersiand,
g8 Cherry, waier-jug in hand;
F-m* Mayly saw him coming, and
Got up ai rising-bell!)

12}

We haven't once beard Danter zay

His postal order’s on the way;

He basn't pinched our tuck to-day,
To stare the New Year well!

He's not been late for class—it's true !

He hasn't made - wrong constroe !

He's in the Sanny—down with "fu!
It's worse than in a cell )

a).

and Skinner, with profound regress,
Is burning all his cigarettes
And rocing papers, full of bets,

Ta start the New Year well!
(For Quelchy's threatened, so I've heard,
Ta search the study—and, my word,
If he should find them, 1f's tha bird

For S8kinner—and farewell [}

A}
And Fishy has réturncd the dough
He made by moneylending; sa
Wae really must admat, yvou know,
He eiarts the New Year well )
(He might have gone on swindling still,
Had we not helped him with a will
By soundly bumping hu:n untlf
o pltlr:l up, with a yell )

=== S

The Fifth Form Games-Room.

[2).
Aupd in the games-room, ihetr case,
Fhey nurse their precions :'Iu.;!utu"
N vags are here, or ather lavks;
But onty dignifed remarks.
Sea Coker lnugh and turn hia nose wp
[f any Sixth Forn prefect shows up |

1
George Blunddll sitg beside the five,
Aml nightly his remarks inspire
The Fifth with reverence and awe
As grandly he lays down the law;
And only Coker dares deride him-u
The fateous Coker—woe betrde him !

(4.

For Coker likes to v.ag his jaw,
He's foand of laving down the law,
And TWO law-layers going =trang
Can obvionaly not last long |
But Coker. B3 may ba expected,
Goes on until he's been ejected |
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THE GREYFRiARS
ALPHABET

Peter Hazeldene,
the weak-willed scamp of the Remove.

H is for Meter HAZRELDENE,

The sulkiest fellow ever seen;

He gambles, bets. and smokes, and plays
The giddy goat in ather ways;

But haso't esher will or sense

Ta fare the usual conscouence

Bo when he's laoded in distresa

He sends an vrgem S 08
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To anyone who's ass enough
To do the helping-others souff.
But two I'l.‘L:l.IZ"HIIIIIj.'," features Lo
Pusacm\e Oue i3 Marjorie,

A ripping sigter, we adimigi—
In fact, she's absolutely it !

And when he playe with “art and
anle ¥
He's really wonderful in goal?
ANSWER TO PUZZLE
The yvear 1691. The only othor scar

{1861) hasn't yet arrived
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A WEEKLY BUDGET
OF FACT AND FUN
By
THE GREYFRIARS
RHYMESTER

bl e L L LT LI T Y] Ili FEERFFFAGFampE N BEEEE

WELCOMING 1938

Mr. Prout welcomed the New Year
hy ﬁnmi his riffe at midnight. We bet
bo didn't hit it !

Loder of the Sixth went out ar mad-
night to walch the New Year in. He
bad a splendid view of it Trom the
Threae Fihers

Masking, the musical geunwis of the
El:url! wﬂjl:mrw-:] ithe. New Year by
EMOriE In tha key of A sharp, instead
of B M munor, as usual.

We don't koow if Greyiriars intends
o “turn over a new leaf ™ this year;
but, judging by Trotter’s lazy habits, it
waould be a bad schems to start with a
“frosh page.”
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PUZZLE PAR

Tulking of the New Year
there’s a stone tablet at Lirey-
friars showing the year when the
East Wing was built. It con-
tains four figuves (three of them
different), and if you wers to
turn it upside down it would still
show the same year, Whar s 1t ?

Answer at foot of column 2.
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Ale, Quelch thinks 1k a2 good omen
that at midnight on December 31zt, he
began Chaptor 1,938 of the * History of
Greyinmrs.” We doubt if 1t°H ever be
fnished, though, for by the time he's
an the last wolume there will be
another ffty years of history lo tackle.

Tubb of the Third started the New
Yoar by having a bath! The ice broke
while he was sEullup; on the river.

The difference between me and the
New Year is that the New Year broke
on January Ist, and I'm broke all the
rest of the calendar.

Gosling welcomed the New Year by

ringing thoe rvising-bell--at least, 1t
spemiedl ta ua hike mudmight when it
startrd



Not only has Dr. Locke, the revered Head of Greyfriars, been snowballed, but his assailant actually

wore the cap and gown of a Greyiriars master !
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“ Bend over that chair, Bunter ! ** ordered Mr. Quelch, swishing his cane.

gasped the fat junior. **1—I—I know who snowballed the Head ! *’

THE FIRST CHAPTER
No Room for Loder!

ODER began it.

It was just like Toder of the

).

Sixth, to make himself une-
pleasant on the fbirst day of

Lo FhET,
it Mr. Hacker waz: in an urncoms

manly bad temper.

Otherwize, he would
actod as L ilid.

[t waz a cold frosty. windy
Buow  waod  falling-—1ncessant
whirling on a bitter  winl.
Hacker's toes were el His
hhike Marian's in the ballad, was
Hi= 1r1r1]—-r WHE #8 Taw
Litz nose—if uot o Little rawer.

A crowd of Creylciars
swartnecd at Lantham Junction.
irain  for Courtticld, which was the
train  for Gresfrinrs  Bohool, Wy B
crammed. There always rather o
ciish for the first tralp—mors $6 {han
v on Lhis  oocaswon, for an such
i-;-.ler'L weather npobody, of course.

:111,-.I.I to wail on a windswept plat

orm for the noxl.

l1. wWaE o
morvied. Lioder
in the first Hight.

ol Illf1'1_'|' 1:i1".i'
davy.
flakes
Mr.
Fifs=es,
|1'||

feilows

T b

LLR

rase of firs conme,  fest
of tl i :‘ xth was not
at e wanted to

got 1nto Lthe trawm, all the sawme. Hence
tize troubsle that arose.

The carringe inte which Gerald
Joder sought to barge was already

crowded far beyond reasonable linnts
The Famous Five of the Remowoe
wore ane ik Bdly Buster was i b,

iConyright in thsy Unlied States of America.

The mystery
happening is solved in—

| REELI HHH
'I"' ;

lonwdly complaining that he was shoved

pod  squecssd  and  pushed—as un-
i.iuuhh*[“_'.' he waz Haobson, Stewart,
and Hoskins of the Shell were in ik
Bo woere Temple, Dabner, and Fry of
thie Fonrth Form. Iteally, there
seemed hardly space for a fly to get

in, with so many fellows sitting and
sl 1 4in|“. A |_|IZ|.FE'I fellows filled thal
carriage fo capaciiy, and a little over.

Hobson of the Shell

was not qnite

in. e was sclum'].l.[_: indust riously lo
get o little more room, anxions not
to ba caught in the doer, when a

- | - -

An Amazing Story of Scheol-

boy Adventure, featuring

HARRY WHARTON & CO.,
of GREYFRIARS.

- - T D

Boveral
not o shove
shoved and

porter came along to slam 1t
volces wipe fellimg ol
—without efleel, okl
shoved,

Billy Banter, who regriieed room [or
twe, had rather less thao enouph foe
one, nnd squeaked in protest.  Holls,
regardless, shoved,

It was then that Loder hoppened.

Coming across the platiorm at a run,

he knocked against Mre. Hacker, who
Wils  BRLULLLE L]t H.I.I.'.j 'I.If'l'll. | LII v yYain
effoet to get his feet warm. Tire

I,I' .i
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that lies behind this amazing
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““ Look here, sir "

master of the ""l.l'l.” pave him o mos
unpleasant look

Heedless of IIIlEF!L':l_:-n_[;L looks,
cut acenza to the carrizge, and puad
hia nose i, In the crowded state ol
the earriage, that was all that Lode:
could gol mmside,

“Ilere, make room " emapped Loder.
Loder, being o SBixth Form prefecl.
hiza word was low to juniors—or oughi

Lisdes

to have Deen. Bat, prefect as Lodes
was, be was answered by a8 bhowl of
proiaat,

“No room bere!” called out Bolbs

{herry,

“Fall up!1” said Harry

“HBit of n crush already,
gl Frank MNugent.

“The crashfulness is truly terrfial”
gasprl Hlurree Jamset Ram  Suegh.
who waz paininlly  sgueescd  between
Johnny Buall and Bob,

Loder frowned, or rather, scowled.

“1 saul make room [Y he vapped.,
fisllowm s,

Wliarion.
Liader,”

1 max,  Ton I'm being
siiuachad 17 witiliogd Billy Phivrites
“Will wou take your solbow out of
iy ik i"...ll, Aol hegst®

“WWowhere else to put it. oid [al
man;:'” B e |1 Johnny Bull, i']'l.'l':'
fullv. *“*You take yvour ribs out of my
Ll"‘ll'--.' .

“Home of vou get oub!™ snapped
Loder.  “Heree, Holson, you  jumg
ol L™

Huobsur,  alread: oyed by vai
;=~|:||.|'LE‘|5'.,,‘,'_ [.-_"|_._|_'1 tdd ®mt him, “.r.lil_"., it
vus rathier carly for Lodor 1o *come

Tne Macrer Lisnany.—No. 1,560.
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the prefect™ before the Greylriars
fellows had arrived at the zchool.

“I shall loze the train if I get out,”
grunted [Hobsen, *Look here, Loder,
you go up the traim.  There's zoals
farther up."

“Arn there?" said Loder. *Well,
ent along and lock for one, then—
sharp I

Hobson, probably, had liogering
doubta whether thers really were seats
farther up. At any rate, he waz not
disposed {0 po and look for them, e
held on,

“Will you get out?” hooted Loder,

Porters werg shutting doors along
the train now, and theére was no time
to lose,

Hobby did not answer. It was
rather awkward to tell a Bixth Form
prefect that he jolly well wouldn’t.
He hung on, hoping that the tran
would start, He was not gong to
lose that train, if he could help it

Meither was Loder—if ha conld help
it. And Loder thought he could. He
reachad i, and nipped Hobszon's ear
botween finger and thambs.

TOut ! ha satd tersely.

“Ow " velled Hobson, “0Ow ! Leggo
my ear] Ow]|?

*Gret out 1™

“ N ow-ow-0w

Loder pulled ot Hobson's ear.  ob-
#gon held en to the doorwey.

Pulling ears was, of ¢oarse, a pro-
[-:-E-n'.ﬁug ocutsida the powerz and p]'i\’i-
logea of o Sixth Form prefect, Pre-
feets could whap, on cavse being given,
They were not supposed to pull ears.
The bully of the Bixth was exceeding
the limit—as he very often did,

Nevertheless, ha pulled, and pulled
hard., Tt really looked as if he would
keep Hob=on's ear as a souvenir, if
Hobby went in that irain.

Hobzan yelled. He yelled, not ouly
Locause it was painful, but boeause he
lknew that his Form-masicor, Hacker,
was paeing close at hand. Another
"'bE!ﬂ.{i * was keeping ITacker’a sent
for him. Ie was pacing till ihe
train was starting, in ile delusive
hoape of getting his toes warnm,
“Yow-ow-ow 1"* yolled Hobson, *Log-
go my ear, Loderl Yow-ow-gw 1™

Mr. Hacker planced round, with his
most acid expression on hiz face.

Seldom n a good temper, Hacker
was in one of s worst now. He
plared at Loder. Loder had shoved
sgainst him, cutling aecross the plat-
form, and barged on without a ward
of apelogy. Now he was: barging into
a carriage overfull, and pulling the
ecar of one of Hacker's bovs,

Mr Hacker strode to ihe spotb.

Y Holeaze llobzon at ouce, Lodop!”
IIH F”H!J['II!I:L

Loder stared roond at him.

“T've told im to got out!™ Le
enapped back.

“You have no right to do anylhing
of the kind,” said Mre. Hacker., *It
vou are too late for a scat in the
train, Loder, you must wait for the
next."

There was a murmur of approval
in the crowded carviage,  Mr. Haeker
was little hiked in the Lower RBehaol ;
bt on this oceazion he had ihe Fuofl
anid complete approval of the juniors.

Loder breathed hard.

He was a prefect-—ansverable only
to the Leadmaster.  Foreemasters had
no right to give him orders. And be
was p:'nillf;' e that train,

“Will you pgel -out,
demanded.

“Not unless my Fomimaster tells
me ta,”" answered Hobsen vietoriously.

Ture Maigxner LisRaRY.—No. 1,560

Haobzon?" he

THE MAGNET

The next moment he yelled, as Loder
gave his car o vicious twist,

Then it was thit Me. Hacker aston-
ished the mnatives, so to speak. He
reached out, and grasped Loder's ear

Jerking at that ear, he jerked
(ierald Loder back from the carriage
door,

Hobby's suffering ecar was released
at last. Tt was Loder’s car that was
now suffering.

“Come away from that earriago,
Loder!" apid Mr. Hacker grimly.

Lader spluttered with surprise and
"ﬂg["- I:IE,'. ﬂu'll].ll hﬂ['[:“_? I'_".‘. BN ||'|U.L
hia own ecar was being pulled.

But it was—hard.

From the crowded earriage came a
vell of merriment. This was the first
time the juniors had seen a Bixth Form
prefect having his ear pulled. They
soomed to enjoy ik

“Ha, ha, La!"

“1 eay, you [llowsg——— He, he,
he I

Frora olher carriages dozens  of
fellows stared. Laughter echoed along
tho erowded train,

Loder's face was crimson. 1Ie
clenched his hands, az if with the iden
of punching Iacker, ellows fairly
gasped  with  delighted  articipation,
But Loder stopped short of that.

* Y ou—you— I=I—I—"" glut-
tered Loder.

The engine shricked ; doors slammed.
Mr. Hacker released Loder’'s ear, and
stepped into his carriage. The (rain
moved.

Windowa were erammoed with fellows
staring hack—at Loder. He had lost
that train, after all. The last view of
Loder showed him standing on  the
F]utfnrm. gazping with rage, and rub-
g a4 burming car

| E—

THE SECOND CHAPTER.

Wel Paint !
1 UNTER, old bean!®
B Skinner of the Mewove
secmed glad to sce Bunter,

Billy Bunter, who did nol
expect Bkinver to be glad to see him,
blinked ot Harold 3kinner suspicicusly
through his big spectacles.

The snow had ceased io fall, Lt
there was o thick white carpet of 1k 10
tha old 1'5:4.'|.dr1:.:|1;’.:-[13. of Greviniars, It
was the ecoldest first day of terms that
the oldest inhabitant rememberpd,

Billy Bunter would have preferred
to frowst ovver the fire in the study or
in the Hag:; but ha had & speeial
reason just then for rosming the apen
spaces.  He was locking for Leord
Maunleverar,

Az he had not seen Mauly durving the
holidave, it was some wecks zinea he
had borroved anyvthing frem him. He
was rather anxions to make up for lost
time !

Thus it was that Bkinner found him
in the guad; and, contrary to Bunter's
expectation, greeted bim bke a Jong-lost
]'ﬂl[i'IL'!'I'.

" Looking for yon, old chap!" sall
Bhirner, with preat affalulity. "1 zav,
I've had soms decent tips in the hels.
Coming to the t-m:l-.‘.shn}a g

“Yes, rather I" said Bunter promptly,

That was an nvitation that William
George Bunter vnever rofused.

It wa: uncommon, certainly, far
Ekinner to blow his own cash for ithe
delectation of other fellows. But 1{
Skinner was atarting pow mannera and
enstoma  with the new term, Bunter
TWHS ‘[i]:ﬁ j L B *D ﬂﬂ['ﬂ]lTHﬁE il'il!'l.r

“Come on!"™ said Skinner briskly,

“What-lio!" chirruped DBunter.

Mouly couwld wait! A bird in hand
wias worth fwo in the bush !

The fat Owl of the Remove rollcd
Cheexfully after Bkinner to the school
ehop, where Mrs. Mimble was already
I.H”“? 4 good business,

Fellows who went into the tuckshop
cntered with eare. On the thireshalil
was serawled in chalk the legond:

WET PAINT!

During the helidays Mr, Mimible Ll
repainted the door. It glowed o fre<h
white.

Mr. Mimble had intended to pains
ihat door early in the holidave. B
1t was left from day to day, for variou-
reasons—the chief one being, perhaps,
that Mr. Mimble did pet like work,

Ho, instead of being painted ecarly in

the hols, i1t was painted the last day
before the school came back.
~ In hot weather it might havo deiml
in time. In cold weather it naturally
didn't.
_ Bo it was still wet and sticky, onil
ita shining surface showed several
spota where  inadwertent elbowz  hal
jammed,

“Wet Paint!"” in large lotters an
lhe Hoor waz a sufficient warning--1li
the passage of many feet made 1l
letters indistinet. They were  still
decipherable to most fellows—hut no
ta the short-zighied Ow] of the Reomeve,

Bunter rolled up, ignerant of wel
paint and regardless of wet peint.

Skinner shouldered hitm 1o the door-
WHY.

A Jot of znow had been drappeil
from ingoing boots. Tho Maer wis
shippery,

Naturally, Bunter, being shauldored,
«pped.

e landed sgainst tho dooe.

w7 garped DBunter, CYou olamey
nes—shoving & fellow | Why—w liat—-
1t erikey ! I'm all painty 1™

Bunter jerked himself away fram he
door amd glared down at hiz coar. 1
wazr smothered with white paint.

Mr. AMimble had laid 16 on thick.
Thera was still plenty on the deoor ;o
ithere was quiic a lot on Bunter.

“Why, rou=—vou beast!” roarel
Bunter. “You did that on purpose!™

He realised now why Bkinner lasd
led him 1uto the tuckshop, 1L was no
to siand treat, Tt was 1o barge bLim
tifey tae sweb pamnt !

“Ha, ha, ha!” chortled Skinuee.

Skinper  grinned  round—expeciing
s Taweh to be echoed by the fellaws
i e tm-h]m}]u Instead of which
there came a sharp volco:

“ BRkinner 1

The practical joker of the Repwooo
vpmpad. He stared m dismay at AMe
Quelelh. Mo lind never dreearnod 1ha
Lhis Form-mazster waz: n the tockshop.
Quelch was not, naturally, a regulas
patren of (hat establishment.

But on that bitter day he had slopped
1 for a cup of hot coffee. And then
he was—with Lis gimlet cyes lixed oo
skinner.

“Oh ernmbs 1™ gasped Skinner

Barging a fat ass like Duanter into
woalh !m:inl; Wiks, from Sk:nnor's }1|:1'r'.'
of view, & merry Jod.  Evidently it Jdid
iab strike Mr, Quelch in the sanse light.

IHHe camo acvoss fo tho dooren
frowning,

“Skinner!” he rappedds U IMow dare
vou play such o 1I'i+.;lL:'.""

“"Oaly = joke sl
Skinner.

“Owl I'm all painty—-—"

“Such an sct i3 not & joke, Bhinn
Tt is fenlish and malicions 1" zand N
Queleh sternly. ©1 ghall take you 1.
iy study, Skinner, and—— {loonngi. !

stamamye el



Alr. Quollh brole off .'H"LI{.lJ a paspiog
siaculation, as his feot shipped on the
framiplocd snow inside the doorway.

Ho E-E!_h'-|'ll'l..|.—.!‘.5!\‘L:{;"i':-:'q'di"-:!TiH hanged
on the door.

*Oooooh 1 gosped  the DRomove
master.
“Oh criliey 1 breathed Skinner.

There were a ecoro of fellows 1n the
school shop, They all stared ot Queleh.
If any of them falt a desire to grin,
they carefully esuppressed that desire.
tho expresiion on Mr. Queleh’s speak-
iz counienance revealed that it was
oo timo [or grinning!

The Remoave master jerked Limszelf
away from the door He glanced dovn
at his pown.

¥From the collar to

ilin tail 1L wos

-~

Mr. Hacker grasped Loder’s ear and dragged the prefect back,

EVERY SATURDAY

for hes trick on DBantee. Dt now thai
Eeleh had shared the dizaster, it waou
not & maticr of lines, Quelch's cane
was gommg to get soime excircise, fhia
eatly in the term.

Skinner followed Mr. Queleh to his
study with dismal anficipations—which
ward folly realisnd whien he pob theps 1

- e

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Pinched !

i ALTI™
“0h, really, Cherey—"'
“Btand and delivor ™

“ Look hore—"
" " pontinned Bob

1F0
£
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pensive ¢akes. Omly weslidis [ellowe,
with whole hali-crowns to spare, couls
I'Il.:'_‘.-' those cakes at the sohonl 5':1111—3:_”_-&1
fellows as Bmithy of the Remove, or
Cobier of the Fifth. Three half-rrowns
woere neoded Lo pay for ome of those
cakes |

Billy Bunter having alreadr that day
mada  at  least  {ifteen vmsaeecssful
attempts o borrow one half-erown, it

waa highly improbable that he Lad
three to spend on a cake.
“Stand and deliver, von bold  had

Leasnalit ! said Dob {]L{-r;-_-_-_

“ Lok here, I'm rnther in a o Ty —
rorrout of the way—"

“Whose cake?” asked Harry
tar, langhing.

1 Airne !

Wiar-
back

I bLrouglt it

i

et = 1

1 .!I!r
il , -

s TN

“ Come away from that carriage ! '’ he said grimly, Loder

spluttered with surprise, while from the crowded carriage came a yell of merriment, ** Ha, ha, ha ! ™

mothered  with  white paint. Mr.
Mimbile's taste in colour was on  the
Bght side—: would have canght thae
most casunl eve at guite p distance.

”Uslr-u my word!” pasped Mr.
Quelch Ho gazed at his gown—he
glared at 1t! Then he glored at

Skinner. “'This is your fault, S8kinnor!
Fatirely your fault! Follow me to my
study at once ™

“0h crumbs!”™ proancd Skinner.

Beally, ho wished that he had not
plaved that procticnl joke on Bunter,
t was nol the first time that Skinner
Lkad had reason to wish that he had not
]-:"'r] 1!||j1'|" 5N ii'ﬂrfll“.} II'IIHIII'I"II"'-I

Mr. Onelch rustled ont of thin schonl
shinp. In the glimmer of the Jannary
sngnt, tho white paint on the back of
is gown showed up to great  advan-
.

There was a clinckls in the tnckshop
—when he was out of hearing. bt
shinner did not chuello.

Bkinnor followed his Form-mastor—
in the lowest of spirits. Ha might
have Yeen ot off with a homideed lines

Cherry, levelling
Bunter's fab head,
tha loot!™

Bolh was evidently in plaviul spirits
ihat day. Apparently he had & lot of
exuberance left over from the (Christ-
maa holulays.

His comrades grinned.

nt Billy
hand over

& prenoetl
* And

Billy  Bun ter tid not grin.  Tle
snorted with mmpatient wrath,
“"Will yon let a fellow pas=i" Le

Lhinofed,

Bunter was in a linrry.

T]h"‘fﬂr'. that Bunter was 1 a Lirery
wis, an- itself, a  suspicioua  cirenm-
stance. Bunter was seldom or never in
i hnery. Generally, he carried his vne
usual weight slowly—quite slowly.

MNow he was almest sendding

Yrom which, without being as bright
as Bherlock Holmes, the Famous Five
of the Remove wero able (o deduer that
the cnke in Bunter's fat hands did not
Lalong to Punter.

It was ovidently a cake—in one of
the nwe cardboard boxes in which Mies,
Blirmble packed her best and most ex.

with me,” said Bunter. “Onr chef at
Bunter Canrt made 12 specially far me
to bring back to school.™

“1le must have hed o jolly long arm
in rench one of Mra, Mimble's boxes 1o
pack 1t in 1" remarked Bob Cherry.

“Ha, ha, hal" yelled the Co.

“Onl" gasped Bunter, “JI—I mean

“Yon mean to seoff that eako!
Whase 33 167" osked Frank Nugent.
“Hmithy was going to pet one, for a
gpread n his etudy—""

*“"Tain't Bmithy's! "Tain't 1 Roetaoyn
man’'s at all |" gasped Puamter.  * Look
here, yon beasis, will you et o chap

pass or nnt i’
:':"'-.'I'IL [* said Jolinny Ball.
"The notinlness  ja  terriks. my

estop e fail, Yo yr !
Hurrco Jamset Ram = Zgh.
“We don’t want Coker of U Fifth
corming up to the Remove, ragisng ajtel
i eake, old fat man,'” sand Harry
Wharton., *“Chuck it—see "
“"Tain’t a Fifch Form man's  J say,
Tur Manxer LIBRARY.—Neo. &,568
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vou follows, far gondness’ eake, let & {hat [ellows were langhing over

chap passl” implored Bunter. *'1 say,
if Lodor spots g’ !
“Loder i yelled the Famous I'ive,
with ong voico.
“"Tain't Lodor's!" eaid
hastily. "% What I mean —"
“You howling ass!” exclaimed
Wharton. *You been grub-raiding in
the Hixth=—a prefect, tco! Loder wiil
skin youl”

“1 don’t think Loder's in  his
bonnicst  temper to-day, either!”
grinned Bob Cherry, I sort of beliove
that having his ear pulled made hin
a bit crosal"

“Taka it back at once, fathead!™
gaid Nugent. “8tick to the Remove for

inching tuck | We only beot you,

oder would give vyon six—and wery
likely take you to Quelch, as well.”

“"He docsp’t know—I mean, 1t mn't
his cakel” explained Bunter, * 'What
I mean is, that he might think it was
his cake, when it—it isn’t, you know."”

“Why should he think 1t is, if it
isnt "

“Well, he might,” said Bunter. * Yon
see, he inid it down on the seat outside
the shop, when Walker called him, and
he went to speak to Walker, When he
finds it isn't there, he—he might think
this was his cake, you know, :f ho zaw
it. Cakez nre very much alike.”

“0Oh, my hat!1"

“ Beeides, Loder’s snspicious ™ said
Banter, *“He's jolly ill-tempered, too!
I saw him looking at Ilacker as if he'd
like to Bite him-—just bocanse Hacker

ulled his ear at Lantham, I SHpPOSe.
FI:' be saw this cake he might think I
ed it up when he went to speak
ta Walker. He would make out that
it was his cake. You know what a
beastly bully he fa!™ :

“¥You blithering bloater " =aid Bob
Cherry. “Take 1t back ot once, and
leave it where Loder left it”

“No fearl He may have missed ik
almatk,'. 1 mean io eay, this iso't
Loder's cake at all! 1 say, et me pass,
‘ou beasts, he may como along looking

or it any minute 1"

“Ha, ha, hal"

“ Blessed if I sea anything to cackle
at! I zay, vou fellows, I'll let you all
have a whack in it! Berve that heast
Loder right, for being such a beastly
bully, you know. Not that ii's Loder's
cake, of course—it'a mine! DBut if he
sees mo with a eake, just after he's
missed ong—"

“If he soes you with a cake, ho will
probably seize you with a paw, tool”
remarked Bob %:hﬂrr;h

“Ha, ha, hat"™

“Oh, shut up ! bissed Bunter. “ Let
a fellow pass, 1 tell you! Come up to
the study and whack it out. I can't say
fairer than that.”

“1Talla, halla, halla 1" eiseulated Dol
Cherry. ‘Hore comoz Loder !™

“0h erikey ! pasped Bunter,

“Hold on, Banter! Stop ond explain
to Loder that it i=sa't his cake——"

“Iia, ha, hal?

Dunter did not gdop,.  He did not want
tn make that explanation tn Leder of
the Sixth. . As the Famous Five barrod
hiz way to the Heuso, he flew off in
another direetion.

Lodar of tho Sixth was coming alang,
Wi#!] H Y Rf'ﬂ"i-'i'] Tk ]'.iﬁ .EJH:'!- T]'m.t F'_:n“’l

Dunter
L]

fi

had hardly left his faco for a momaont.

since the incident on the platform at
Lantham Junetion. Not only Bunter,
bt a good many other fellows, had seen
hirs E’iw}. AMr. Hacker looks wwhich
indicated o completn lack of affection.
Fifty follows, at Ieast, had eren
Hacker take him by the eaxr—a Sixth
Farm prefect’s ear! It was a fright-
ful bhamiliation for Loaderl He koew
Tue Alasovrr Tmnanv.—Nao. 1,560.
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fellows who had seen tho ejiswels hodd
ralated it to other follows who lhado't,
and all were entertained.

Lioder wnas intensely annoyad ard
exasporated. In that mood. ko was not
likely to take the loss of hia cake
patiently. Any fellow who missad a
seven-and-sixpenny  cake, which  Lad
been intended to graca his study table
at ten, might have been annoyed. Ladey
was fearfully annoyed.

“Have you cheeky young rotiera heen
playing tricks?” he demanded, as be
bore down on the Famons Five.

“Us what?" asked Harry Wharion
mildly.

“Don't give ma auy lip!
!‘-'lf"'l"llllll'J.E'E!] Il."IH pi.!'ll'll{!d ik l'JI.]'-'.l' I. ]:Ii!il.]
ilown for a few minutos, while I went
to speak to a chap " growled Leder.

“Tha pinchiulness of onr estecined

H Ny

selves 18 not terrific " said Hurree
Jamset Ram Singh.
“Have von Iﬁnth&ﬂ_ that ecoke™"

demanded Loder, reowling.

“ Neot guilty, my lord I said Bob,

“Don't bo an ass, Loder 1" sand Hoarry
Wharton bluntiy. * Yeu know jally well
that no fellow hers would pinch your
cake "

“Well, I dara say vou krow who did
it, anvhow! Have f'ml seen anyhody
pinching 1" vapped Loder.

It was an awkward question for ihe
Famoua Five. They had not actually
seen Bunter “pinch ™ that cake, Lot
they could hardly have any doubt on
iha subject, On the other hend, they
had no desire to hand the fat Owl over
to Loder's vengeanee—especially in
Loder's present savage an vindictive
temper.  Moreover, no prefect had o
right to aczk _illr'l.im'ﬂ fo give informa-
tion against one another, SBo tha Co,
stood silant,

1 asked vou a question ! said Lader,
his gleaming, ]

oyes want  one
answor.
“1 sphw somebady pinclang iaday i
said Bob Cherry.
“Shut. up, fathead!™  winltered

Johnny Bull.
“Well, Loder asked mo 1" said Bol,
“1 did=—and I want an answer 17 zaid

Loder. “Who was it, Cherpy®?
“Must I give the nama " wiked Dol
merokly.

“1 order you to ™

“Oh, 1f vyou order me 1a, 1hat eciiles
ih,"™ enid Bob., " In that case. to hear
i to obey Tt was Hacker '™

"Hacker I™ gasped Loder,

“Yeoz, Hacker; thoe Shell bealo '™

Bob Cherry's friends gazed at him in
shear nmazement. What be was driving
at was a wystory to therm, Loder stared
at him Liankly. He would have heen
ﬁ.‘ad enongh to hear anythine against
Me, Hocker: but he econld hardly
believe that the master of the Bhell had
bagged his cake.

“Is that meant for g ke o
growled.

“*Yon asked me ™ enid Baohi. “ 1 Liad
to give the name, when von arderved mo,
Loder. Don’t we all have ta jnmp ta
ordera from bhig panjandroas  like
youp I

“Is that the truth, or not, Cherry ™

“The solid, frozen trenth (™

“You suw Hacker pinehing-.--**

Le "r"EH ar

“Bob—"" gasped Harry Whartan,

1"30]‘}. el marn— Pt Tyl
1.""-.||q{'r|1:. §
“My dear chaps, I'm bannd ta tell

Loder, when he acks mo,” sanl Bob.
*Dudn't ven hear hom ovder me to give
the name ™

Loder lacked at him, nenploszed. TTa

would have been glad to Lelieve it, Lint

]'al"

just eonldnt ! Reallw, it was un-
b sl s FFaerm-mastor  nof

|
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Gireyfeinrs bad annexed a cake (hat disd
not belong to hime—even i 1lackes
wantad a enke, which was very doubt-
fi:l. Mr. Hacker waa long past the age
when Irir]t atd fruity cakes had o stron;
i,

Pl Are von ready to repeat this in Me
Hocker's  pirescnce, I."E'rr-;rr}' 0 askod
Loder, at lnst,

“Cortnindy 1" mnswered el clige
fully,

"i’fr'l nnyons olse seo lim i

“"Yes: a wholo crowd of fellaws"

“Blessoed if I can make it out 1™ eaid
the punzzled bully of the Sixth. “IF
.‘l-:'illl'ru trying to pull my leg, Cheriy,

“Can't do maore than tell the truth,"
sxig]l Bob, "I egaw Hacker pinching-
ilialu:lusr:- did a lot of other fellowa, Thai -
nll.

“You acinally saw Hocker pinchive
my cake ¥

“Oh, no; yonr car 1™ said Bob affabl;.

"Wha-a-t " .

“Your ear! At Lantham!™ adde.]
Bob, by way of explanation., * Did you
think I meant {he eahe, Loder? Nag ar
alll You asked me if I'd seen anybody
pinching. I saw Hacker pineliing yam
ear——"

“Ha, hn, ha!" yellad the Co.

The look on Loder’s face was oo
much for them. Bob's statement wae
Ferfectiy correct, A crowd of follows
iad seen Hacker pinching—TLaoder’s cay,
Improbuble as it was that bhe woulld
liave “pinched ™ Loder's eake, there
woa no doubi that he had pinched
Loder’s ear.

Loder gave a gazp.

" You—you—you—-="

ITa mado a jump at the checiry Bobh,
macking ont left and right.

Baby canght two befora Lo was and of
renell,

Then he sendded: and his eaurades,
chuekling, seadded with him,

“Biop 1" roarcd Lader,

e Famona Five disappearcd oo
the dnek that was falling on the gquni.
rangie. And Loader—in a warse tempas
than ever—went on hunting fov the
person or persons unknown who o Led
ammexad hie pake |

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
A Painful Parting !
L OII lof' Y murmored  Billy
hnnter, :
Cut off from relpeat inte

thn House with his planider,
tha fat gub-raider of the Remaca hed
dadmed awar, socking seclusion,

I© was not yvet dark; but the Haonge
was lighted, and from a score af win
dows, aml from tho grest doorwar,
Bght siveamidd oat into: 1tha SJanus:,
sk,

Twicn Bunicr had approacied the
door—bial each time he saw Walker «of
the Bixth standing there, looking ont.

Walkor was Loder's pal: and Baaler
had no doubt that Loder lhind asked his
pal to keep an eve open far any fellow
going in with a coke. Walker was
ohviously on the watch.

While lwe watched, no doubt Lader
waz ronting up and down, amd rewid
ahant, for the eake-annexoer,

Billy Munter olmost wished that lw
haid rot annexed that coke. o aliaas:

made np his mind to abapdon his
plarnidler, o
Bat only almost=not quite, A rich,

friuity, cevepn-and-sixpenny cake had an
irregistiblo attraction for Billy Duntee,

Tnt Lie vealised that ha had to ln
wary., Fyven a good-tempered prefeo
wankd have miven him “six ™ for pines



fng a cake: and Loder was o vory had-
pempered prefect ! Loder was eapable,
too, of wa‘lking Bunter in to his Form-
master, #nd accusing him of pilfering.
And Quelch was quite likely 1o regard
Dunter’s notion as pilfering. \

That it actually was pilferine, did not
oceur o Bunter. His fat braon had its
own wonderful way of considering such
things.

If any follow Lad bogged a cake
belonging to Bunter, it would have
been pilfering, if noi actual barglary.
Put if Bunter bagged a cake belong-
ing to another fellow, 11 was quito a
different thing, Banter nevor saw a
enko wilhont wanting if; amd it some.
bow seemed to him that he onghi to
have it if he could get hold of i,

The dusk was decpeniag.  Tha Lell
would be ringing soon for call-over, It
was Learfully cold and windy in the
auad, and PBuniter, naturally, wanted
io sit over a fire while he seoffed that
cake, But Lo realized that it was rather
too dangerons 1o attempt Lo comvey 16
into the [lonse,

He had enly ene resonrce—to gobide
it on the spot, regardless of cold and
wind, And he had made np his fat
mind to do se when lLie glimpsed a
figre in the dusk.

Ile seutiled !

Loder bad very nearly spolled him !

MThere was littte doubt that, if Crorald
Loder canght Bunter Iurking about,
with o eake so remarkably like the ona
Lo had missed, he wonuld jump to the
conglusion that if waz his eakel

Bunler  sentiled—and did not  stop
ritaning till hie Liffied into o gate ! Then
he stopped, with a sgueal ]

EX] 1‘#."{].'\ :":'

It waz the gate of the Jlead's private
gariden, Dunter leaped on it, gasping
for Lhreail, Really, it seemed that thero
was going to Lo no rest for the wicked:
for he had hardly recovered hia breath
when a figure in het and eoat loomed
up, ceming direct to the gate from the
rpaad,

FYor one dreadin?  momert Banter
thongzht 1t was Loder. Then, as a pair
of sanrp eres peered at him in the dusk,
and an nell voree addressed him, ho
gacpoed with relief, IL was Mr. Hacker.
It did not ssatler i1f ITacker caw the
calie |

*Who iz ithat?" enapped Mr, ITacker,
Mo wasz staviied. Y What are vou doing
here? Btand away from that gato!”

“0Oh, ves, sirl” przped Bunter,

Hacker, evidently, wns going to the
Head's bovze b way of the garden
path.

Billy Bunter opened the gate for
him: and the master of (he Bhell gavo
a gront, which might have heen meant
io cxpress thanks, walked theengh, and
thizappeared in the gloom.

“PBeast ! breathed Buoulery, when
VAR 'F;I:_IIH'..

Clang, clang, clang!

It vas the bell,

" (O 1" groaned Danler,

o

ll"l':"'l

From wvarvions directions there waa a
eonind of seuilling fect, Follows who
were still out of the Howse cut in at
the clang of the bell

Bunter had to ent in alo,

But to et in with Loder's cake under
hiz arm was simply asking for il—with
Jamez Walker keeping watch in the
doorway, and Loder prowling round.

Sraving oul mmcang films from Quelch.
Worse than that, i meant drawing
epecial attention to him: and Bunter
did nol wani special aticotion drawn
to him, csperinlly Taoded®s, in the
clronmstances,

iere was oniv ono thing to be done—

EVERY SAITURDAY

to park that cake somewhere, and come
back for 1t when thoe coast was clear,

That was ecasy caooangh, An ancient
elm grew beside the Head's gate.
Between ihe trunlk and the gatopost,
wad a dark spacn admirably soited for
Bunter’s parpose.

e crammed the eardboard bhox, wiith
the eakeo in it, nto that space. It was
a painful pariing; bt it had to be,
Then the fat Owl rolled away towards
tlic House.

“Hero, stop!” ecame a voice, as T
appearcd 1n the light from withi.

It was Loder’s voice,

Evidently Loder was still on the
prowl, watching fellows as they went
in. Billy Bunter felt a deop thankful-
nes3 that the cake was no longer undey
his fat arm

Ha blinked round through Lis hig
spectacles.

“Yes, Loder I e squeaked.

Loder gave him & suspicionz glave,
He had net really suspected the Famons
Five; but ha diud suspect  Bunler,
Fellowas did, somehow, suspect Bunier
when turk was missing.

*Did you pinch a eake I Iefl on the
bench by the tuckshop hali an hour
ago?" demanded Loder,

U0k, really, Loder——"

“1 beliave I saw you hanging aboud,”™
growlod Loder,

“1 haven't been near the tackshop,
Loder " gasped Bunter. * Thete's web
paint there, and -

Loder pave

nn angry pgrant  and
turned awnv., Boanter was o susplcions
characler whera ek was concerned
still, 1t was clear that the cake wasz nou
in his E.:U!-'r'\.f!ﬁ!-ii':'.il!'l.

The fat Owl grinned az he rolled in.

“Hore, stopl!”™ It waz Walker's
vowe. *Btop, Bonter I

“Yea, Walkor!™

Dunter blinked at Lim as innocent!
as ho could

Jamea Walker gave him a searching
ghare.  Buat there was obvionsly, no
cake about Banter; and ihe prelect
gave him a nod

“¥on can cut ™ he zaid.

Bunter, like the dﬂvﬁ and dark blae
aocean in the poem. rolled on,

There was a cheery grin on lus fat
face when he tuafmed up for (_'B.].J.[t'lg'*
over. Loder could not Lkeep on fhe
prowl much longer; and the eske was
safe, anyhow,

After roll, Billy Dunter followed the
Faomons Five milo the Rag. 1t was
lock-up now; and no fellow could po
ont of the House without special leave
—nnless he dropped unzeen feom a back
window,

Bunter was not likelr to ask for
special leave to go out and field «
pinched eake; and ke waz not keen o
window-glimbing stunts, Bunter'z idea,
like that of the monkey in the story,
was to get a eatspaw to pu'l s chest-
nuis out of the firnl

“I esay, yom [ellows"™ said Bunter,
wiih @ very sorions blink at the Vamous
Five, *which of you fellows will eut
et of tite House for met”

“The whichfulness 15 terrifie ™ miny-
mnreed Hurree Jams=ot Ram Singh.

“You see, 1 hwe. to park that eale,
with those Bizth Form cads walching
a fellow like eats watchine a monse,"
cxplained Bunter, “Is all your fauli,
as you know. I'H whack it out with the
fellow wha goea, Yon go, Bobi™

“Not Lthis evening 17 grinned Db,

“What about von, Nugent "

* Nothing about me, fathead ™

“MNow, look here, you follows, 11's all
vour fault that 1 had to leave lawder's
calke—I mean, my cake—-owt of {he

o

7

Honse '™ gatd Bunfer warmlv. “H's
up to yor fellows to do sonieihiing.
N "

“T'1l tell you what we'll do,” said the
captain of the Remove, “we'll Dhung
von for pinching Loder’s ceake !

“Hear, hear!"

“Collar hum 1"

Billy Bunter did not wait to b
bumped. Ho snoried and rolled away
—io a group of juniors by the fire;
Bmithy, Bkinner, Snoop, and Ilazel-
tlene.,

“I've simply got ie phone ! Yernon-
Qmith was saying, “I heard Quelch
tell Capper e was poing Jdown to the
station to seo about some Inzgaze that

hasa't turned up I wonder if he's
going L

“1 say, Bmithy——:="

“Roll awaw, barrel!” eald the
Raunder,

“But, I sy, old chap: yon'voe gob
mora  plock  than Wharten and  his

gang,” said Bunter “Yon ain't afeaid
to ol onl of tha Ilonsa afier lock-np,
smithy. ™

Bmithy stared st him.

“What are you deving al, von lat
85257 ha-askod.

“I—I left a eake out in (e gquad,
rarked near the Head's gate ™ breathed
Bunter. *I—I had a rather special
reason for vot bringing it in with me—
vothing to do with Loder of the Bixth,
o o rap—-="

“Ia, ha, ha !" roared the Peunder.

“What are you cackling ai, yon fat
hiead ¥ demandid Buntoer.

“Twder's asked half Greviriars abonb
thnt cake. Bo it was you!™

“(M, no; I don't know anxthing
ahout Loder's eake!” sanl Bunter
hastilv., I never saw him lay it on the

Lenel, and 1 ecrtainly never nipped it
np when he went ta speak to Walker, Bo
far nz I know, he never went to speak
to Walker at all. 1 haven't seen Walker
sinen woe came back—or Loder, either,
for that matter. 1'm speaking of guile
annther cakgm——"

“Ha, ha, ha "

“0h, siop cackling ! looied Dunter.
“A fellow ean’t open his mouth withoug
a lot of silly asses cackling. Look here,
Hmithy, you're not afraid 1o diop out
of the pacage window afier  locks
wp—""

“Not at ail I" grinned the Boundes.

*You've done it before,” aatd Banter.
“Well, old chap, you go and get that
cake for me, and I'1l stand you hall,
Whai mbout that ™

“ Fathoad 1 -

“If you're funky, Bmiily, I ean jolly
well gav—— Whoo-liwooop | Leave
kicking me, you beast]  Yon kick ma
ngain, Smithy, and I'll Yarocoop I

Bunter departed in haste.

Catspaws seemed hard Lo find in the
Remove. It really looked as af Billy
Panter would have to get out for that
eake himsoll, if anybody got om fov ik

—_—————

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.

The Trail of Vengeance !

AMES WALKER grinned.

J The grin vanished fromm his faee,
however, as Gerald Loder's glit-
tering eve turned on bam,

Foder, il was clear, was in no tempoer
{n he grinned nl.

Leder was standing at hiz  study
window, looking out aite ihe Trosly
auat, when hiz pal camo in. It waa
{rosty and a Little misty, but there was
s pale gleam of wiclry slars, and in
than glonm Loder's eyes followed o

Tun Asower Lmnany.—No, 1,560,
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thickly conied bgure that had left ihe
House.

It was that of Mr. Queleh, the mastor
of the Hemove. Quelch, evidently, was
wonng out now that the stress of first day
uf_ term was aver. Lodar seowled after
fum, not hecause Queleh had given him
any offence, but hecause he was in a
seowling temper,

But ho tuened from the window as
Walker camo in, Lis hand going uncon-
scionsly up to his car to rub it, Hours
wid hoiirs had elapsod sinen My, IHacker
had putled that car at Lantham June-
iton, but Loder still felt a twinge in it.
lle wes guite unacenstomnd to ears
petlinge.

Henca Walker's grin.  Walker saw
zomething funny in ihe epizode which
Loader conld not see.

r!f'l'ﬂ_‘,' el fellows, i]l.ﬂ-l"r'l:l, B S0l
thing funny in it. Not only inniors, but
seniors had grinned over 1t. Tt scomed
ta the cxasperated Loder that all the
cehnol was grimning over it.  Every timo
I canght a smile on o faca Lie attri-
imted it {o that car-pulling incident st
Yauntham. Plenty of fellows smiled, or
lunghiod or chnckled about other things,
but to Loder’z senszitive and suspiciona
einsd every spot of merriment that day
was eounected with himself.

e gave Walkor a black look.

“TFunnv, 1sn't it]"” he snarled.

Walker realised that his grin had not
vantsned Tast enough,

HOh, vo; not ay all, old chap ! =aid
Walker smicably, *Frighiful cheok of
Hacker, i you ask me! Pulling a pre-
feen's ear, by gad! What is Groviriars
conning to, I wonder 7
T make him =it up for it
how 1" snarled Loder.

Walker ghue tha door, oponed ihe
lable drawer, and helped himself to oneo
of Lader's pigavettes.  That, probably,
was why ho had dropped in—not whaolly
for the pleasure of Loder’s eompany.
tiargld Loder was not very pleasant
ampany that day.

“Did voen get that cake hack, old
vilap ™ asked Walker, by way of
poddicronzly changing the sabject.

“Hang the eake " gronted Loder.

“Well, wo were going to have it af
shpper,

* Hang supper ™

“Hang everything and evershody, if
vann  hkel” said Walker cheerfully,
“Puk on a smoke, ald man, and forget
all about "

Loder put on a smoke, bat it was clear
Lhat be was net going to forget all about
1} o8

“The cheeky volier ™ ho said, ¥ They
call him the Aeid Drop in hi= Form.
But :f he ihinks he's going {0 treat me
Like a fag 10 the H}:-rt!'lz i

“1t waz thick "™ agreed Walker,
“Hacker's generally a hit ratly, bt it
was dooetd thick, and no mistake] 1
conld Lardly bebove my eyes when T
~aw him pulling your car. Ha, ha 1"

“Oh, lavgh 1" sand Lodor savagely.

“1 didn’t mean to, really, old chap.
Huilly e waz feonny in 2 wav, The look
nin your face, you know, when Hacker
il & grip on yonr car |

O, shat ap 1™

“Well, I agree it was thiek,” saiid
Walkee., *1'd go to the Head. A bosk
15 & heak, but he can't lay hands on a
mivth Form man, I ean tell voun, D
Locks woukd eall lim to order pretiy
guiek, if ha know,”

“What's the pood of that ™ snarled
Lader, "1 was pulling Holson's ear at
the fime, Think the Head would stand
for pulling o juntor’s ears? Ong of
liacker's baye, too, And he tald me 10
let pa, and 1 didu’t, Hacker's got 1oo

Thoe Magsir Lmpany.—No. 1,560,

BT

THE MAGNET

pood & case for guo lo 1ake it lo 1he
Head 17

Walker nodded.

“Well, betweoen onrselves, Gerald, old
man, you did rather check Hacker,™ bo
said. I was in the next carriage,

After all, a beak's a brak. 1e's an
acid drap, but he's o beak.”
“If he wasn't a beak T'd have

smashed him 1™ zaid Loder, between his
teeth, I came jolly vear knocking Lim
down, as it was, "

“-'“"“:.[. winked ot the smoke curkng
from lus cigavette, He knew exactly
how near Loder had been to knocking
dovwn o member of D, Locke's staff.

“Only it wonld Lo the =ack,” said
Loder. *1 remembored that in time.”’

“Well, the Head couldn’t el even hiz
prefesta punch his staff, eould lie ®" said
Walker. “Hardly the thing.”

“I'm not taking it lying down,” said
Laider, “I'm going to get back an him,
I thought of pelting the checky foal with
snowballs from belund o treg—="

“For goodness’ sake don't be an ass,
old man ! exclaimed Walker, “ You'd
have been spolted, tree or no tree,™

*That's why I didn't.”

" Much wizer not,” apreed Wolker.
“oming into Hall ™

"No; I've been thinking this out,”
=it Loder, in a low, savage lone, “Ti's
fixed that that cad Hacker isn't getiing
Liy wlnlh t—not without my gelting hack
at himn, 1I'm going to make him sorpy
for himself.  He's gone to the 1ead’s
ouse for tea and a jaw,” he added.

“Has he?™ yawned Walker,

“ I saw him go.*

Walker gave his pal a quick and un-
rasy look, Geraldl Loder was not the
follow, as a rule, fo take a lot of visk:
bt i this sullen, savage, sulky femper,
he made Walker feel a little uncasy,

“He went by the gaie on the quad—at
]c;:wi. I saw him walking i that diree-
tion when I was bunting for the young
sweep who bagged mv  exke.”  sail
Loder, “He will coma back the same
way, of course,

“Well, what about it ¥ asked Walker
vostively. " Look here, Gerald, if vou're
Hainking {rl: doing anything mad, leave
e out of it, I'd rather not know any-
thing about it.* 3

Loder shrugged hiz shoulders.

“Huppose a fellow dropped from a
study window, and waited for him by
the Head's gato¥™ he said, in a low
voiee, A fow snowballs aimed st the
cheky old ass—lots of snow abon e

“And the sack to follow !  said
Walker. ' Don’t be mad 1™

“It'a  pretty dark and
e p——"

= Not |!flr|i enough for me, if T woro
vou,'  samd Walker, “Why, MHacker
would know at onee who it was, Think
he's forgotten pulling your ear "

“T'd like him to know ; but, of canrse,
it wouldn't da!l™ snarlod Loder, 1t
woinld be the sack if a follow was
spottod, bui——~>"

“Wash 1t out, for poodness’ =zake '™

“ A fellow might lix himself up #o tiat
he wouldn’t be known, oven if Lo wore
=001, mald Loder.

Wilker grinned.

"Loing te barrow {heatrieal sadgels
from young Wibley in the Remove ¥
hae agked. " Falso beaed—what? Ha,

T

“Oh, don’t In
gponn ol %

“What the dickens )

“Buppose a chap nipped inta bis whply
and borrowed his cap and gowi——"

“0h, my hat 1"

“Then, if Hacker spotted who hunge]
the =nowballs at Lim, all he wonld know
wag that it was some fellow who had

shadowy

a fool! Quelelr haz

hrovrowed % master's oulbd, He conld
never rocogniise a foea in the ddark.
Might even think it was a beak, They
all leathe Hackor,*

“He wonld guesa il was you st onee,
you as: 1" howled Walker., “ Ho wonld
come straight to this sindy——"

“ I should get in before ho did 1"?

" What differenee would: that make

“Ilo wonld find me here, going over
Latin with a friend——"

A T

“Who would be preparsd o swear
that T hadn't been out of the House 1™

“{h erumbs 177

“That's the big idea ™ zaid Lader.

Walker inrned to the door.

“Leave me out of it,” he saind, * Dit
too risky for my taste.™

“Don't go,” =aid Loder q’uivill-.-. Bt
down, Jimmy, old man. 've done you
ceoma pood turns, ond new you've go
ter clo mo one. You ecan't turn a pal
down.™

James Walker hezitated, ITe was a
weak-willed  fellow, gonerally  under
Lader's influence. iz unwillingness to
take a share in this scheme of vengeance
was plain enovgh, But that had ne
eflect on Gerald Loder. Loder at the
mamient. was just ene lamp of vengefil
vindietiveness.

"Lonk  here,” satd Walker feclily,
“ib's ret! It's just mad! You'll Le
sacked like a shat if they cop you !

“Better not let them cop me, then.
If TI'm =acked through you letting mo
down, Jimmy, I might mention to the
Hread a few things from last term, aml
then 1 should go in company ! sneered
Lader,

“{y, don't be a ecad ! asnapped
Walker, "I'll siand by you. Buk 1
thhnk—"

Bk down, and hielp veurself to the
aigarcttes, old man. Wait for me wiale
I got throngh,”

James Walker sat down, but he did

not help himaell to the cigarettes.
Smokea seemed to have lost  thoir
fAavour. He sat and waited, in an

extremely unguiet frameo of mind, while
Gerald Loder was absent from  the
studv. Loder en the teaal of vengoanes
had & rather alavming effect on his pal

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Quite a Mystery ]

ERBERT VERNON-BMITII
caught hia breath.
Bmithy was standing st Mr.

Quelch's  telepaone, 1 lus
Form-master's  study, when the  door:
handle turned.

Having aweortained that Ae. Queleh
lad gone out, Smithy had strobld
guicily along to that study to borrow
the telephone. Fven on the first day of
the term, the black sheop of the Remaxo
was anXious Lo get i touch with Bill
Lodgey at the Threo Fisheras, He had
nut throvgh his eall, and was replacing
tha  receiver when the door-handla
turned, piving the Bounder quile u
startting shock.

There was no light in the staly
cxeept o dim glimmer from tho fire-
place,  Bmithy had not, of course, ven-
tueeed to inrn on tha light in Queleh’s
study, Tt was only that cirenmstanco
that saved him from discovery,

Thare had been no sonnd of faoltstops
in the paszage to warn him. The turn-
ing of the door-handle was his first
intimation that somchody was eoming
ik the room.

Tha Bounder waos token auita by
FUTPIISe,

He knew that Quelehh had gonn out,
and eould not posally he returning yel



Ans oty comize Lo e litdy Lo oo him
would noturully linve knocked at the
door—and there had been ne knoek. 8o
the Bounder weould have beocn fairly
canght hind e been visible

H d the nowzamer ewitched on the
Lght, it woold lave revealed kim
standing there al the telephone.

Dt thie quick-witted Donader neoded
only o moment.

The ddoor was haglly openn wlien
Vernon-Smith had bBacked behind tho
table cn which the teleplione stood and
dacked down.

EVERY SATURDAY

[Te Lardly breathed as he cronclicd
thioro.

He¢ expected, of course, that the licht
would go on. Duat as he knew that the
neweotmer could not be Queleh, it was
probable that, whoever he waz, he wonld
not linger—1n which case Smithy hoped
ti:] EEI_‘.J-I.-I.J!,'! [ll'!ri'i_'!lli][].

Borrowing a master's phone wilthont
leave meant bnes, but that did not
waorry the Hounder very much. A pos-
sible inguiry mnto the call he hod just
made worried him a great deal. Bmithy
was a reckless fellow, but he shiversl
&t the bare idea of Lis headmaster learo-

9

e that ke had called up the Threa
Vizherz on his Formanaster's telephone,

B the hzht did woet ge on

Bomeone entered rhe study guickly and
shiut the door quietly. Veronon-Smitl
Lewrd n sound of hueried bresthing—
and careinlly suppressod his own,

Then he heard the fieweomer moving
in the room in the dark,

His alarm gave way to surprise.

The passape outside was lighted,
though the study was net, and he had
Liad & second’s glimpse of the figure Lhot
cotered.  He koew that i1 was: not o

(Crontinuwed on nexd page,)
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POSITIONAL PLAY

UT on your thiaking Cia, cliam,
wieap vour nead up in a cold-

water bandaga, wnd rotire to a

guirt room where yon can got
down to thiz lesson without being dis
{urbed.  Although this iz foolball, and
not algebra or history, to-dav's lesson
rmmay be the sort which will make your
head go round in eircles. 1t s really
advanced stulf, bas at (he same time,
vou can’t get 4 proper idea about this
game of foorball until you have grasped
it, It will be some time before you ean
put this lesson into praciiee, but an
tnderstanding of 1L will make you
Letter foothallers vighi away., So please
tlo vour best to follow e

Last week we talked for a pretty long
{ime about tackling—the right  and
wrong ways, when to tackle, and when
not to tackle. This pext step which 1
nm going 1o deal with now leads on
from there, I explained last week why
the fellow who is marking the plaver
with the ball must go in to tackle hun,
rather than hang back waiting for lum
to pass. Now let’s look at the tackle
Framm the peoint of view of the fellow
who is to be tackled. Ile has a choice
of twp things—he can pass to a col-
league, or lic ean hang on to the ball
and try to avoid Lis opponent’s tackle.

E—H]’]Elﬂﬁi" hie decides to pass? Unlesa
{here 15 something radically wrong with
the other side, all the collesgpues of the
plaver in possession of the ball wall
have an opponent marking them. [ am
not gEoing to say that this fact com-
pletely cuts out the possibality of passing
when you are tackled, A bii m} clever
positioning by o colleague, and a well-
directed and “sabtle ' pass, may find
the mark. But I will leave that for
the moment, becanse yon will gel con-
fused. For the immediate purpose, let
ns supposa that every plaver 1s marked
by an aopponent who will probably take
tie ball 1F 1¢ i3 passed.

And here wo arrive nt & tactical Iunint
which has & greal deal (o do with a
football team's suceess or failure. If &
plaver, when he is tackled, can hold on
tor the ball and aveid the tackle, he is,
iy that one aciion, giving an “exhibi-
lion * of the greatest secrets of snecees
v foptball.  Lel me cxplain,

The secret of success in foot-
ball 15 to I(EEII- the ball at

yoir have
drawn your opponents out of
position . . . then pass it to
a colleague who is unmarked.

e———

DRAWING THE DEFENCE !

HEN the player in possession
v‘f avolds a tackle, and carries on
utsieclested with the ball at
his feet, he has left the
opponenl who tackled him, well behind,
pn:-l:lu:hl_f on the ground, That opponent,
nnless ho is exceplionally quick to re-
cover, is tcmporarily out of the wony,
What happenst A colleapue of the
beaten opponent seeing what has taken
place, must leave the player he 12
marking to go over ond tackle the
plaver with the ball The fellow in
possession, you see, cannot be allowed
to go on whera he likes, without being
tackled, and as the player who was
markimg him 158 on the ground yords
behind, someone muost come neross to do
hiz job for hin
Can vou see Lhe position now? The
playver with the ball, through beating
hhis opponent, has drawn another
opponent out of position,  Bomawhoere
there is & colleague who has been lel
unmarked, and bhe s free to tako n
pasa. If the player with the ball can
“hang oo ' agan, and beat s second
opporent, all well and good. There will
then be two of his colivagues unmarked.
That, then, is the theory of ail gowmd
foothall  Thers must be, in o football
side, plavers who can beat an oppouent
by o trick or dodge, so that they can
go on to draw other opponenta out of
position before they make the pasa, 1
suppose you have all heaed of Alex
James, the ex-Arsenal frrward, swhom
many people consider the  cleverest
footballer of afl time. There can be oo
doubting that James had & great deal
to do with Arsenal’'s period of suocess
from 1930 to 19535 Do vou know why
James was suchh a pgreal gsscl 1o his
side? I'll tell you.

your feet until

00TB

\COACH

LL!

BALL CONTROL

AMES pained a repuintion oz a
masier at the long pass o o
collcague  which would pet  de-

fenders rimmning nbout, and make
goal-scoring easy., Suck was hiz reputa-
tion inn this respect thay every time bhe
got the ball two or theeo opponents
would miake & dive o tackle bim, and
try to take it from lnm. Bot Alex was
foothall's greatest jugerler. He alwayvs
Liad a trick to beat these opponents who
came erowding vound. Ile would leave
most of them sprawling on the ground,
come out of the melee with the ball ar
his feet, and the rest was easv.  Tho=o
players who had gooe to tackle him had
left their own  parviicalar opponents
standing onmarked in front of gosl
Alex James had only to pass tho ball
ta one of themm, and then o the goal
it would go.  Ile drew oppouents lo
Litma, wnd then beat them. That is the
way foolball should Le plaved,

Think about thai story of Alex Jares
for n little while. Has it occurved {o
vou that the whole system would have
broken down, but for James' abilily to
beat those plavers who orowded vound
him? Aond why was he able to beal
them?  Bimply becanse he had cone-
plete control over the ball,  Withou
that contral the various tricks he per-
formed would have been impossible
he could never have beaten  one
opponent, let alone two or three, Thus
tHar two most importiant things in foot-
ball are directly combined; you nus
have Ball control to enable you to beat
oppotents and draw attention from yom
colleagues. The suecessful side 1u fool-
ball 15 the side which has plavera—-
inside forwards and wing  half-backs
particularly—who can hold the ball
take 1t througl, and then give accurate
filsses,

We have rathier forgotlen that gooue
wia were playing, haven't we? Never
mind ! Think abouwi what 1 lmve toll
you. Make drawingz of a football field,
with the tweniy-iwo plavers all moarking
one another, and work out what happens
when the playver in possession beats lis
immediate opponent.  Then, porhaps,
next week we shall be able to work this
o our game,

THe Magxer Lianany,—No, 1,560
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junior, or he nught have supposed 1hat
some {ellow had dropped in, like him-
gelf, to borrow Qur-h:h's phone. ke
krew that it was a senior, and lLe had
an impresston that it wa: Loder of the
Hixth.

What a.81xth Ferm man could want
in Queleh's study, ezpecially in the davk,
was a puzsle,

Smithy was almiost cortain that it was
Loder. That made him all the more
cantinus.

Loder was a gomlt deal of a black
sheep himself, but that was not likely
to make him considerate towards a
black sheep in a junior Form—probably
the reversa. Moregver, all the schoel
knew that Loder was in the wors
temper ever that day, owing to the ear
pulhing episode at Lantham. Puzzled,
but wary and cautious, the Bounder
kept carefully in cover,

That the half-secn fellow was “up *
1o something wes plain enough, as he
did not turn on the light.

Pecring from under the table where
he cronched, Smithy had a view of a
pair of lega moving 1n the glunmer from
thoe fireplace. They told him nothing
except that the mysterious visitor to the
study was undoubtedly a senior.

Ile heard & rustling sound, and was
more and maore puzeled as he realised
that the fellow was taking down a gown
that hung on a hook on the wside of
the daor.

What he could want with Quelch's
gcholastic gown was a decp mystery.

The Bounder was hardly able to -
press a gasp of astonishiment when he
saw that the senmior had put on the gown,

Thera was only a faint, dim glimmer
from a few cmbers in the grate, but it
revealed the figure now in 8 master's
gown ; ahl lm,cif ha not beon sware of
how the wmatter stood, Smithy wanld

THE MAGNET

nave suposed  that e
standing there.

Dumbfounded, the Bounder peered.

Why a fellow should come into a
riaster’s stidy and dan a mmastor's gown
in the dark was beyond his powers of
guessing. Certainly ho could not intesd
] _]l'_tl‘-d' the study in it and walk dawn
a lighted passere in Quelch’s gown.

Thera was a sound of groping. Then
ak |I'|l||II'I']"I"._."'I VR e 2

“Whero the dickens g

Amithy puessed that bho was looking
for the mortar-board that went with the
gown, though he could not gness why.

But that muttering veiee was familiar,
It was Gerald Loder of the 8ixth Form
wio was arrayed in Queleh’s gown and
gropung aboul in the gloom for Queleh’s
wnriar-hoard,

A match seratohed,

Vernon-8mith hugged cover as tho
light Hickered, But he was in litile
danger, Tho flicker of the match did
not reach so far as the tablo behind
which he crouched. And it was guite
claar that Loder had pot the faintost
sipgpeion that anvona but himeelf was in
the staddy.

WiAdEs & lHslar

S U‘]t, licre=—"" the voicn il to sl
agaimn.

The mateh went out.

Loder had found what he sosnelt

ving on the writing-table, S8imitly coulid
not sen fiim, but he knew that Loder
was adjusiing the mortar-board on lns
]“'I‘ll],

In breathless amazement, lio waitol
for what was gaimg to happen next. Ha
heard & rustle a5 Loder vrossed to tho
window,

Thae prefect was now quite near him
only the httle talle on which the tele-
||Iinf|1!_:~'|m;-t1 was betwoeon, The Bounder
havdle breached,

He heavd the lower sash pushod wp

There was g clill Jdranght of winter
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atr in the stindy. The evening waz fine,
hut frosty and ecld, with here and thers
the pleam of a star from a frosty eky.
For a long mmanute Loder of the Bixth
stood looking out.

Then he clambered quictly through
the window,

He was goeing out—gor up in a
master’s gown and cap! The Bounder
almaost wendored whether he was dream-
10 this. In snch a F,"lli.‘.'il'." Lader could
not, of conrse, be intending to go out
of gates. Newiber eould he he thinking
of showing up o the House. But why
ey wanted w o go oubk into tho quid 1
cap and gown had the Bounder gueesing,

Obviously, it was jotended as a dis-
giree ) anyone secing Loder in the dusky
quad would have taken him for a
mmaster. DBrei why?  What on earih
could Loder be up to that required dis-
grige wnod such secrecy ¥

Bmithy was not, as a rule, ingnisitive,
but he would have riven a good deal
to know.,  Lle was niterly puzeled and
perplexad,

Loder slipped from the window.sill
outside,

The sush was lelt up—clearly for lia
raturn the same way. That much was
vlear, but the rest was deep mystery.

Quictly Vernon-8mith rosa from lis
cover behind the table: he looked from
the window.

A figure 1n cap and gown, which he
would certainly have teken for a
iagster’s had he not known that it was
Loder’s, was di=sappearing in the gloom,

In & moment mora iv was gone,

“Well, my only hat 1" murmured the
Bounder, *That beats it! That beats
it hodlow |7

He stood for a few moments staring
ont, then he turned and erossed to the
daor, How long Loder intended to play
thut peenliar gamg ho ol pot Enow-—
and he certainly did not want the bully
of the 8ixth to catch hun there when his
came back.

Bmithy opened the door and pecped
into the pa:aame.

Mr. Prout and Monsienr Charpentier
wera vizthle at & distance,

Hmiuthy had o wane all they eleaved -
at the rick of Loder coming back,

But Lader did tot come back, and in
a fow minutes more the coast was oleay,
and Vernoo-Bmith slipped out of the
study and walked away.,

The Bounder was pot a fellow to tatils
about what did oot capcaern him, and he
said nothing of that peculiar |_']|E'-=t:mi-1 i
Queleh's study, bot as he joined the
irowd of fellows in Hall Bhe could ot
holp wondering what Gerald Lodor was
"up " to out in the dusky guad.

THE SEVENTH CBAPTER.
Snowballs for Somebody !

“I 8AY, you fellows—-"

" Beat i’

“Rut, 1 say——="
“Bunk 1"

“ Beazts 1" hiseedd Billy
lie meattod and bunked.

Thore was hardly a fellow in
Remove by this time whom Bunter lad
not asked to play the useful part of a
catspaw, but on every side ha foun
that catspaws were at a discount in th
Lower Fourth,

Not & man in that Form seemed ke
to tako the risk of breaking IHowo
honnds after lock-up in order to retei
Bunter’s plunder for .

Hea cama back to the Famous Fiv
laat: but they only teld him to =cat a
bunk, which ho unwithingly «id.

Lewder's  cake was  =till

Tanter

EHLL




Between the tree and the gatepost by
1he Ilead's garden gate. Evidently it
to remain thers till the morning
wnless Bunter retrieved it himself.
leaving it till the moruing was
searcely possible. Bunler was in his
wsual state—hungry. The mere thought
of that cake made him hungrier.

Bunter cud not like taking risks, but
# thero was one thing s the wide
vmiverse that could induees Bunter to
take risks 1t was tuck; aund, after all,
thers was oor great advantage in re-
frieving that cake personally—he would
have it all to himself, instead of having
to whack it oul,

So the fal Owl made up Lis fat mind
at last,

He rolicd away from ¥all and sought
8 cortain secluded back passage where
there was o negotiable window,  His
wanner as he went was =0 excessively
casusl and careless that he would cer-
tainly have become the object of sus-
picien had anyone noticed him,

In the little back passage he blinked
to and fro caulionsly throngh his big
spectacles: then he swiiched off the
passago light, opened the little back
window, and dropped out—slipping in
the snow cutside and sitiing down with
o bnp and a grunt,

He picked Limself up and scuttled
away.

All was dark and silent, the snowy
carpet on the earth glimanering from
the darl:, catching here and there & ray
Lromn & slar,

Bunier lost no time,

In five minutes he was groping along
flie garden wall to the gate. He was
fearfully cautious as he npil{w:*-lu-.d it,

He reinembered that Mr, Hacker had
gone in hefore call-over. Tf Hacker had
rote 1o tea with the Head—as doubitless
e had—he might have left already, or
lie might emerge at any moment,

IHacker was not PBunter's Form-
master: bnt if Lie saw a Remove man
ot of ihe House after lock-up he was
sure  to report the same to Queleh,
which wonuldl mean “six ” for Bunter—
as well os the probable loss of Loder's
cake,

Banter  gropad along, tramping
silenily through the suow. Ha reached
at last the gate of the IHHead's garden
and peered uneasily round through hLis
Lig speciacios,

The gate ereaked, and Lis fat heart

almost jumped into his month. He
suppressed g squeak of alarm  and
crouched down in the narrow space

between the elm and the gatepost.

In ihal narrow space theres was plenty
of room for the box containing the cake,
but there was not a lot of room for
unter: 1t was a tight squeeze,

But it was the only svailable hiding-
place; for, dark as it was, any figure
wonld have shown up on the glimmering
carpel of snow, and he dared not remain
1n the open.,

The gate creaked again.

Bunter had no doubt
[lacker coming ont.

His fat heart thamped as Lie waited
for the master of the Bhell to met
clear,

Creal, crealk !

The gate went on creaking, but it did
ot opetL,

It dawned on the fat junior at last
liat the gaie was only ereaking in the
wind.  Huacker was nol coming—nobody
VR COImIng,

Reassured, the fat junior groped for
'he box econtaining ihe cake, There it
ras, Just where e had parked it

Creak, creak, creak | went the gale.

The fat Owl blinked out from behind
hoe thick trunk of the elm to make sure

that it was

EVERY SATURDAY

that the coast was clear; that creaking
fromn the gate made him very nervous,

The next moment he was glad that le
had been so cautious,

His little round eyes almost popped
through his big round spectacles at the
sight of a master's cap and gown.

His fat heart slmost died within him,

It was a beak—coming directly
towards the spot,

For a moment the far Owl fancied
that he was discovered. Then it flashed
mio his mind that very likely it was
only some master going up to the
Head's house by the garden path, as
Hacker had done an hour ago.

Palpitating, he waited.

The gate creaked and ecreaked.
Whether it was the wind, or whether
the gate Lad opened and shut, Bunter
did not know; but Le knew, at all
evelts, that he waz not discovered. Tha
figure did not approach the spot whers
e was squeezed between the elm and
the gatepost.

le ventured to peer out after several
long minutes of anguish. By that time
surely the beast was pone.

The best, hf_}wm'{-r, was nol gone,

e stood within ten feet of the Owni's
speciacles, quite still—which was so sur-
prising that Bunter doubied for a
moment the evidence of hiz spectacles.

It was really extraordinary for a
master to cotne out into the cold, wintry
quad and stand there like a stone statue
in the keen wind

But there he was.

HBunter could not see his face in the
deep dusk, under the mortar-board, but
he made oul the mortar-board and the
EOWTL,

And as he fixed his eyes on it in the
ghmmer of the starlight he made out
somethiing  else—the glimmer of white
paint on thet gown.

Even in the dimness of the stars thal
glaring white paint that daubed the
master' s gown caught Bunter's eyes,

The fat junior hardly breathed.

In the gloom he could not have told
one master from another, but there was
no mustaliog  that  paint-smothered
gown; it was Qluu‘u'.-h'n gown. It was,
therefore, Quelch—his  owu  Form-
master !

If Bunter had been seared before, he
was doubly séared now, Out of the
House afrer lock-up, with a cake in his
}Hlﬁﬁﬁ""-ﬁ-iﬂﬂ for which a Bixth Form pre-
ect had been inquiring up and down
the school! The bare idea of Quelch’s
gimlet-eves Bxing on him and the ealo
made Bunter feel quite faint,

But the beak was not even looking
in iz direction. Amazing as his actions
wers, he was standing there, staring
towards the gate and listening with ben
hLead.

After o foew moments, realising that
he was snfe from observation if he made
no sound, curiosity became as strong as
terror in Bunter's podgy breast.  'What
on earth was Quelclh's game ?

But if Bunter was surprised already,
he was still more surprised ot what
followed.

The figure stooped and
gaiher snow; qguickly he
snowball after snowball.

This was the clitnax of astonishment,

It was weird enaugh for & master to
come out and stand there in the dorck
by the IHead's gate, Lbut for that master
to gather snowballs was the limit; it
was really too amazing.

Gueleh could hardly be going to snow-
ball noybody, Besides, there wps
nobody there, except Bunter—unseen.
Guelch did rot know that ke was thero:
but even had he known, it was wun-
imaginable that the Bemove master was

Liegan o
kneaded

I

F’?hlﬁ to buzz snowballs al a member of
13 Form,

But thers il was—le was kneading
showballs=—big, round, hard ones, with
care. He packed three or four under
his left arm, ready for use—and gripped
obe in hiy nﬁ}:t hand, ready to J!1m-[}l,
_Bunter blinked diezily. His only pos-
sible conclusion was tha! Henry Samuel
Queleh had gone mad,

aving prepared his smmunition, the

figure in cap and gown backed a little,
unider the tree behind which Bunter was
parked with the cake., There was no
danger of his seeing Bunter, a: hie had,
of couras, no eyes in the back of his
head. But he was dangerously close,
and the fat Owl blinked in terror at his
back—getting an expansive view of the
white paint from Mr, Mimble's door.

Amazing as it was, astounding as it
was, unbelievable as it was, that “ beak
wits ambushed by the Head's gate, wait-
ing {o snowball somebody,

Whom was he going to snowball?
Hacker, perhaps, if Hacker hadn't gone
already. Or the Head! The ides of

Mr. Queleh, the mazter of the Remove,
snowballing either mlleﬁg’pa on the
staff or lis venerable chief, made

Bunter fesl quite dazedd,

. But there could be no mistake about
it Quelch must be as mad as o Latter.
That was what he was going to do,

Minutes passed—long minutes;
figure waited—Bunter blinked at
paint-daubed back,
and creaked in the wind. Then, =t
last, came another zound. It was a
trudging footslop on the snowy path in
the Head’s garden.

Bunter caught the sound of a sudden
Lreath from the hitherlo silent figure
only a few feet from him. The right
arm was raised, Thers could not be a
vestige of doubt now. Quelech was going
to snowball whomsoever it was coming
oiit of the Head's garden,

The fat Owl changed the direction of
his blink—blinking over the gate. From
the dark path within the garden, a
shadow loomed—impossible to make out
clearly in the gloom, thickened by the
i.l-l'ﬂ.rlﬂ}tt'.‘!: of the elm. But the sound of
Bl Dpﬂﬂll‘:& gate came clearly.

Whiz | mash !

" Oooooogh 1™ came o startled gosp,

ﬂm
ik's
The gate creaked

Whiz! Smash| Squash!
“Urrrggh 1™
Bump |

There was a heavy fall on Lhe garden
peth. Wild gasping and gurgling came
from the fallen one,

Whiz, whiz, whiz! RBmash! Squasl!
Smasl |

Three more snowhalls, buzzing swiftly
amd with deadly sim weross the gate,
crashed and smashed on the sprawling
figure within the garden,

: Tihen Bunter beard a sound of runniug
e,

He blinked round,

. The paint-spattered gown was vanisis
mg in the gloom. It waa gone i o
moment,

Bunter remained petrified—horrilile
gasps and gurgles from the snowballed
one coming to his ears,

Who it was, he did not know—either
the Head or Hacker. Neither did the
fat Owl stop to learn., Quelch was
gone—and 1n one moment more, Bunter
was pone—flecing with Loder's cake
under his arm.

— ———

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Mot Hacker !
GERALD LODER steppoed swifile

into his study, and closed the
door after him.
He stood breathing fast.
James Walker stared st hin..
Tur Mucrer Lpriany.—No. 1,560,
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Loder had been absent nearly Lall an
bour. Waealker had seldom spent a more
anxinus and uneomfortable half-hour

“Well i he breathed,

Loder was a little breathless. Ile had
run  hard, aftér gettipg his  man,
clambered in at Quelch’s window, left
cap and gown where he had found
themm, and walked usleng to his own
study., Thera was going to be some
oxeitement soon, ha had no doubt; but
there was no =ound of excitement yet.
Nobody in the House, so [ar, knew that
a master had been knocked over by
snowballs at the Head's garden gate.
Loder was well away in time.

* AN eerenc!™ he said, I got him ™

“ (M1, vou fathead ! muttered Walker.
“You actually got Hacker "

“(Fot him as he came back by the
gate. I let him have half a dozen—
smashing all over him. Kunocked the
brute right off his feet [

“Py gnm—a master—"

“[Io shouldn't be zo handy at pinch-
ing a fellow's ear 1* encercd Loder. 1
ouly wish I could let him hoow I
kuockad him over "

o You can bank on it that he will

nesa 1Y

“ All the better—so long as he .can't
srove it 1™ said Loder coolly. “D'd Like
iin to know 1've got my own back. #o
L:-uig; gs Nhe's got nothing on me, all
right.”

“Did he zeo yon "

“J think not—I hardly saw him; it
was pretty dark there. If he did, he
oply saw a mortar-board and a gown ™
Loder grinned. “If he suspects, ho
can’t prove anything! 1've becn with
you the last hour—you can prove itl”

“ Bet you ha will come here-—"

“Lot  him!® Loder shrugged lis
shouldors, “Don't smoke—he would
apiff it, and jump at o chancel Get out
soma books] You eame in hers to help
me unpack zome books—and we got e
torpsted in Cleorge—"

“Oh crikey |*

“(iood enough for Hacker!
prove anything clse |

Loder sorted out books and epened a
Cicercitian volume on the study table.
That waa all resdy to meet a suspicioas
eye. ‘Then he tock a brush, and care-
fully brushed his bouts clean. Thero
was nothing about Loder now to indicate
that he had been out of doors sinee
loek-up. -

He had, he was sure, eovered all his
tracks, and was safe. Had hLe only
kpown it, one junior had seen him
putting en Queleh’s cap and gown n
l?luelu!ns study—another had witnessed
the snowballing at the Head's gate.

Unaware of that, Loder was quite
casy in his mind.

Walker was far from easy. Ie walted
in trepidation for foolsteps to come
along the passage. He was assured that
Hacker would suspect Loder at once,
apd come to lis study, to inguire or to
denounce,

He was surprized, but no less uneasy,
when mitute followed nnonle, and no
footstops carmie.  Neither was there any
sound to be heard of any unusual pes-
turbation in the Heonse.

That was a surprize to Loder, too,

He had pictured Hacker tottering inlo
the House, splutlering with rage, draw-
ing everybedy’s attention to what had
happened. He had expected to get i1t
only a few minutes before Hacker.

ut nothing unusual was to be heard,
and he was puzaled. Y

Hea did not care to go eut and investi-
gate. In the cirenmestances, it was mot
judicious to show a sgn that he lyaid
pxpected anyihing to happen |

But o would have becn very glad tn
know what waa going on. Sorely an
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geid drop like IMacker was noi laking
apch an assault quiothy 7

“Sure you got him ¥ ssked Walker,
at ast.

v Fathead ! I tell vou he went down
bump, and I smazhed the snowballs on
Lim right and lefu!™ snapped Loder.

" Well, he’s the man to kick up a row
about 1. Nothing scems to have
happaned.”

“He may have gone back to the
Heand's honee, instead of coming on——-"

“Why should he?i®

“Well, to put it up to the Big Deak
first thin =

“Wall, thera woald be a vow all the
same. There hasn’t been a row. Look
here, I suppose you did get Hacker—nat
somebody else? If old Gosling was root-
g about—"

Loder started,

“Oh, rot " he snapped. ¥ What would
ihe school porter he deing in the Head's
varden after dark? It was Hacker all
right."

“Well, if it waa, it's jollv queer he
hasn't raised Coin sbout it yet.
fane R

Walker broke off, as there was a slep
outside and a tap at the door.

“Come inl” called out Loder. 1fe
Lent his head aver Cicoro, and, as the
door opened, went on, withont locking
np: “That you, Wingate? I'm rather
lmsy now—taking & dig into this with
Jimmy—"

“ [t is mo, Loder I said an acid voics.

Lader Jooked up, and rose to his feef,

Mr. Havcker stood in the stady door-
way. Both the seniors looked as him—
Loder cool and collected, Walker sup-
pressing his uneasiness.

Hoth of them wera surprised fo sen
that Hecker was cold and calm az u=ual,
with no sign of excitement about him,
and no trace of having been through o

heetic cxperience with whizzing  snow-
Lialls, _
“Oh, wyou, sir!” sail Loder easily.

" Whae is it "

“ All the prefects are required in the
Head's study 1™ said Mr. Hacker., * Dr.
Locke haz asled me to call them.™

“0Oh! Has anything happened, sir "

“VYes, Loder: a very sorions oecur-
rence,” said Mr. Hacker, " A most ex-
traordinary thing, which will probably
lead to an expulsion from the school ™

“Indend! Thalt's rather starthng,
sir 1 said Loder. “May I ask what it
is, sir 1"

“Noihing less than an attack on the
headmaster 1" zaid Mr. IHacker,

“Wha-a-t¥"

“The—the Head " gasped Walker.

“MNot—not the Ilead?" satd Loder
fuintly.

"Wes! It iz really amazing,” s=and
Alr. Hacker. “Bomo boy mnst have
been out of the Ilouse after locl-up. No
doubt a junier. It is scareely crediblae
that any Groyiriags boy eould have ile
nerve, the impudence, the audacity, to
hurl snowballs at hLis headmaster; bot
that appears to be actpally what [ias
liappened.””

“Oh 1" gasped Loder. e felt aa if
s head was turning round. “ When—
whon—when did it—it happen, se?"”

“ About half en hour ago, I gather,”
satd Mpr. Hacker. "It must have becn
sonn aftor I left Dr. Locke—ha imen-
tianed to mo that he intended to take a
walll in the quadrangle hefore dinner.”

“h 1" pasped Lader

wThae LHead!™ murmnrad Walkor,
P

w Some hoy, it secms, was ont of the
Jlonze—indeed, it would almost eeein
ithat he was actually lyving n wait for
the Ilead.” =aid Mr. Hacker. *“That,
however, canuol be possible, 25 he can-
nok Liave knoawn that Dy, Locke intended

(o lake a walk. Bnt it'z geriain ithat (he

haov was near the Head's gate, and

hurled snowballs at him as he was epen-

ing the gate
i1 gasped Loder again.

“1 understand that it was same Liome
before Dr.  Locke felt suffivient!y
recovered to walk back to his house,
zaid Mr. Hacker. *1 fear that the reck-
lnse young scoundrel has had plenty of
(ima to make his pscapo. Please go ¢
tho Head's study at once—all the pre-
frets are reguired to begin an imvestiga-
tion immediately.”®

My. Hacker walked on—to call more
prefects,

Wallker looked at Loder.

Loder's face was ghastly.

“You fool I breathed ‘\'Y“"nl!mr‘,

“0Oh gadl”

"Yon idiot 1"

"0 crumbs [

“You mad ass 1™

“Oh, st upl How was I to know!’
That old ass must bave come back L»
the Head's private door into the Hous
—instead of by the quad. How could |
how

“You potty fathead I”

“The—the Head. Oh erikey! The
Ilcad 1” Loder seemed hardly able o
realise it yet. *“The Headl Yvhar
rotten luck ™

“Yoiur blithering cuckop ™

“How was I to know? One aold a:-
comes back by the privatn door instead
af the way he went—and tho other ol
s %’:}n_ﬂ. for a eilly wali—"

“You pricaless wdiot "

“ 8hut up, blow yon! Come on—we've
gat to lend a hand in investigating thas |
gasped Loder.  “Ob erikey | hat a
job for mal If you breatha a single
4v[lablo——"

“You unspeakable chump t”

“Shut up, you fool, and eoma on

And Loder and Walker joined the
army of prefects marching to the Head's
study to talke their part in a searching
investigation inte that extraordinaer)
and unprecedented attack on the head-
master of Groviriars—though eertainly
without the remotest intention of dis-
covering the eulprit.

e —

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
A Surprise for the School !

13 FARD yelled Shinner,
H " What 1"

“The Head—"
“ What about tho Ilead?”

“Brnowhalled 17

TRot

" Kuocked off his veneralle piss

i Gammon 17

v Romobody’'s gpoing to be sacked [or
ihig 1" said Skinner. “Whao's been onf
of the House sinco loek-up? Yo,
Aunchy 1

“ Nat guilty 7 grinued the Dounder,

“Youn, Chorey 1™

“Fathead ™

“RBut it's not true, of course?™ saul
Yiarry Wharton, staring at Skinner. “1
can't imagine any chap having the neove
o snawhall the Head [

“ Hardly I groomed Bob Cherry.

“My dear man, it's all gver the
Ilousze 1 said Skinner. * All the pre-
jects have been called up—all ithe beaks
ina buzz! Prout’s turned quate purpls !
I heard him tell Capper that it was au
wnprecedented and unparalicled—

“Ha, ha, hal”

The Farrons Five were in Study No. 1
Jiscussing baked chestunts and feotboll
wrosperts for the term, whan Skinuer
wought the startling news up to the
Homov. i Hher i'r*ﬁmra. vwile In the
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** Doocoooooogh ! ' gasped Mr. Quelch, as his foot slipped on the {rampled snow and he

painted door of the tuckshop.

1i8 Lhd pessgEi. ke
was no prep on the first night of term ;
and Lhe Beloove wiore senttored. soame 11
the stidies, some v (e Bap, ood somoe
in Ilall. But a dorerr Remove men
athered round, o Skinoer velled the
VS,
“Enow halliad  the ITead !

Bounder. “Home werve ™

e nervetolness mnst Love been tee-
pudic i7" remarked Hurcee Jamset Ram
H'ili:.l.",il. viathe o doubinfal ook at Sknmner.

The starthing that 1t was
ok casy to beliovée,  LE would have been
tavtling  onowngh o learn that any
piasler had been knooked aver I‘-.'n' a wild
arul reckless snewhaller. Bat the Head !
That was abmost woimaginable !

F ey re nll Jawing aboul il down-
stairs 17 said Bkinnee., " We're siarting
this jolly old term with a sensation, myv
leloved ‘eavers] Whoe'd bhave thought
i1.|:.r|

Huzeldens eame ronwing np  the
lemove sloirease, ligs faee foll of excite-
il

“YNou fcliows hear
“The Head—"

“Then it's frae:"™
Wharton.

H Bashed over by snowlalls ! gasped
Hazel. * Frova whal 1 liear, romebody
got bira in the quad. or 10 his garden-—
:;jr:n:l_-'.lul JJ::'I :-E.J-'ll'.i.ul:'. —

“What howlinge
Peter T'add.

“(inodnes= Luows! IU's lhe sack for
liim ! Must liave been mad, T think 1™
said Ilazel. © Dirty trick, tool Quelch,
if yvon like, or Hacker—hbut the Head-—
that's altogether teo thick 1"

“Put who could have Leon potlr
enought” exclaimed the captain of tho
Remoyo, " Nob one of us, anyliow ! Not
even Bmillhy would be such & fool 17

“ ' Thanks 1" grinned the Beundes,

'
Il.l-lilll'.'.' AR TS

said the

[ R WIS BD

gusped,

Ilarry

Cowediainiegt

exclatmed

“* Upon my word ! *'

EVERY SATURDAV

paint.

“Hmilhiy bhasn't been out  of
Houvse,” gaid Tom Redwing hastily.

“Gilad I haven't, too, in the giddy
cires I prinned Smithy, “I was think-
:il_Jl of cuttin’ ouk tu see & man, bui I gol
him on the phone instead. By gum |
Lliey'll Be after any man who's beon out
211840 [1:-:*[:-:“[1 | Lig

The Rensovilbes,
crowded down the
laioat news,

Only one fellow remained up in the
studica,

That one was William l.-it.-:-:'p.,rn Bunter.

Bunter, i Btudy No. 7, was travelling
through o large cake. It was such aun
extensive cake that even Bunter had not
quite finished it yvet.

Untt] it was finished Bunter was nod
likely to heed other matters. Any
amount of excitement would nol have
drawn bim from his lair till he Lad
finished Loder's eake. While all Grey.
friars buzzed with the startling news,
Billyr Bunier travelled on  steadily
ithrongh the eake, to the last eromb aod
the last plum.,

Everybody else was in a binea.

Now that thoe news wes out, it sprvad
like wildfire,

Form-masters showed unwonted signs
of excitement. Mr. Prout, the master of
the FFifth, was beooming, with a deep,
conbinuoia boom, hike that of the stormy
ocean. Capper and Wiggins were guite
excited-—l1lacker sardonic, &z usaal—
M onsiear Charpentier gestionlating
frm.ti::u]l:,.'. Mz Qm-h:;l, Ccolning in, 1n
the midst of the excilement, sond leavn-
gy what was toward, seemed hardl,
ablo to believe his ears,

Prefect: were already aclively on the
||l'u'|'p'I. rII'I‘:H!- “‘hﬂ]q‘: i_ull_]_'.' -|'|f |:r|~f|l|'|4 ||_:||L
been summoned to the Head's stody {0
bear what had happened from a very
pritated headmaster,

Thiey were all keon aud on the alert

1]|.\_:

i great cxelfiement,
glairs to hear the

staggered againsi the newly

From the collar to the tall, his gown was smothered with white

Loiler especially was questioning juniors
ryght and left with great zeal. Sceveral
tines Laoder waa heard to remark (ha
the offender must, of course, have boen o
jumor—the only question was which, oud
of 80 many.

It was not much use to gquestion fel
lows, however, As there was not the
slightest doubt that the offender wobil
be expelled as soon as discovered, it wus
fairly certain that he would keep lLis
own gounsel, if he eould. Loder, least of
all, expected any junior to own up.

A buzzing crowd in Hall disoussed tlwe
matter breaihlessly, and compared notes.
and pieced the story together. The
fead, it seemed, had had tea in his awn
house, with Alr. Hacker there. IIeu-Ik.-u-
had stayed for some livile time afte
tea, and then returned to the Secliool
Huuse by way of the Iead's private pas-
ETTH .'-Imfi aoor; thoe bitter weather no
templing him out of doors a second
Liteies,

The Head had then gone out, to take
a little walk 1 the quad, by way of his
garden patl. At the pate on the guad,
somncone—inknown—had suddenly
pelted Lim with snowballs in the dark-
knocking him over on his venerable
aud majestic back, and peliing hiw
farther while he thusz sprawled.

It zecrmoed that the venerable gentle-
marn had been tome littls time in el
lecting himself after that outrageous and
amaziig attack, before he was able o
totter back to his house.

After whiel he sent word for the pre
feets to attend him in bis study; and
Hacker went round {0 call them,

Obvicusly, sufficient tima had elapsed
for the snowballer to make Lis escapse o
dozen Lines over,

DMore than half ap liour had elapsed
between the suowballing of the head
(¢ ratinned an page 16.)
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DOCTOR BIRCHEMALL
AND THE BEAR!

A Laughable Story

of Jack Jolly & Co.,

the Mirth-Makers of St. Sam's.
By DICKY NUGENT

I.

Tha Christmaz heller-
days were over and the
time hed coeme for the
boye of 5. Bam's to re-
turn to ekool. And Jack
Jolly and Merry and
Bright were looking not
not so jolly and merry
and bright as usual as
they gared oerosa the
frosty
winders of the hibrary at
Jolly Lodge.

“% wiah the hollerdays
lasted a littla longer,”
sighed Merry. " Fansy
having to go back on the
very day when the eir-
euss opens in the wil-

! LE ]

*It"s rotten, and no
mistake ! ** said Bright,
with & sad shake of his
head. * It would have
made a good tinish to the
vack if we'd been able to
gee that circusa to.nite.”

“ Of coran, wo mite
have mannidged to niss
the train if only Doctor
Birchemall hadn’t been
ﬁ.taring here," remarked
Jolly. ' But as it im, I'm
afraid he'll eprspect us
to eatch the same train
na he does, and in that
“HH ¥

“I eay, you chapsl
Heard the newa 1"

Frank Fearless burst
into tho library in o stato
of grate eggsitement be-
fore Jolly eould finish his
genténce. The three st
tho winders turned round
in serprize.

“ Mo, What is it, old
ﬂ-hﬂlp 1 " they demanded.

“There's o feroshus
bear cscaped from ihe
elreusa in the wvillage ! ™
was Frank's roply. ™ It's
wandering over  the
countryside and the por-
lise and other helpers
are scouring the ficlds to
tind it ! "’

L Fﬂw ] 4

“ 1 wonder if it's likely
to wander in this diree-
tion 1 ¥ assked DBright,
“ 1t would be o stroke of
luek for us if it turned up
just when we were Bet-
ting out for the station.
We'd misa our train and

end anotber nite here,
then ; and we could see
the cireuss | ™

Jack Jolly gave a
wisale.

"My hat! 1've got &
branewsve, you fellowa !
Let’s arrange for a bew

to appear in the grounds
just fore it's time to
Eu I 11

“ Wha-a-at 1"

“ Not the real one, of
carge,’”’ grinned tho kap-
tim of the Fourth, "1
rmean just & bogua ono
for the Hend's bennyiit.

Bay Fearless, for in-
stunce, with this hear-
akin we're standing on
WIap round him 1"

* CGrate pip 1 ™

“ You'd only have to
show yoursell once while
the Hesd was looking
out,” echuckled Jolly.
“ Onea would be enufl, 1
fansy ! You wouldn't
catch him venchering out
of doors for a fortune till
the bear was undor lock
and key agein 1"

“Ha, ha! Not
likaly 1 **

“ What do you think
of the wheeze, then, you
fallows 1™ asked Jolly.

For answer, Morry
and Bright and Fear-
less surrounded their
lender and thomped
him on the back with
real enthewainsm.

“Topping, by
Jove 1 ** eaid Bright.

“Epiffing!" grinnoed
Mervy,

“ You can rely on
me to play the part
of the bear all right,
ald chap,” grinned
Foarlesa. ““ T've had
previous eggeperience
to guide me, you
know—once at o
party 1 took the port
of the elephant's hind
IE@ ! kR ]

“ Ho, ha, hat"

Jack Jolly glaneed ot
his watch.

“Well, we haven't
much time to spare, 1
sujjest that we slip up
to my room with this
bearskin right now. Give
me o hand, you chaps !

“Yea, rather | V

And Merry and Bright
and Fearlesa willingly
holped their leader to roll
up the bearskin which
adorned the floor of the
library aund earry it up
to Jolly’s bed-room,

They were prinning all
over their faces as they
gquitted the library.

But had thevy been
thera a fow seconds later
they mite nok have folf
g0 chowerful about Jack
Jolly's brauswawvae. For,

no eoconer  had  they
cloged the door behind
thern than o Bearded

figgor arose from out of | o5id

the deptha of a lexurious
armchair by the tire.

It was Doctor Allved
Birchemall—and L bhaod
heard every word they
had uttered !

A sinnieal smile played
nhout the Head s ]F:-p:l a9

he rosa to hia [eet. He
larfod gloatingly.
* Ho, ba, ba! o,

ho, hol So that's the
little gamo, is it P" he
muttered to

| him

Nﬂ- 27411

"But cven disguising
Foarless as a feroshus
animal will not stop me
taking them back to
akool to-day. I'm
afrnid  they'll simply
have to grin and © bear’
it! He, ha,hal™

Chuckling merrily over
hia little joak, Doctor
Birchemall hepped out of
the library. '} o pawsed
inm the holl to tie =
woollen skarf eound his

neck @l

put  on
topper. Then ho went
aut into the grounds of
Jolly Lodge.

From one of tho bed.
room windera Jolly and
Merry and DBright
watohod him and grinned
in antissipatiom.

“ Ha's taking a Inst
trot rounil the grounds
befara it'a thme to po
down to tho station!™
Jolly esiled out to Fear-
lese, who was just putting
the final touches to his
disguige in front «of a
FOArror. “It'a just ns
though he's  playing
vight into our bhands 1 ™

“Well, il T do scare
him, it will he o smoll
feat ! " grinne] Foarlosa ;
then ha tone changed
glitely, as ho joined his
pals at the winder, ™ Oh,
erama !l Your pater kes
joined hirm now, Jolly 1"

8o ho haz. Novor
mind, aid e¢hap, b won't
moke Bny difforenos,"”
Jolly,  ehecrfully,
“FEven if tha pater
Auzzont foed I_IJ.IH[{:," at the
siht of i bear, the Head
will 1™

But ot 1hat moment
Jally's cheerfulaesa left
hito.  Something ho had
giddenly epotted out ol
tha  winder bhad given
the s#hock of his
natural. [lis jaw dropped
and his [ourlingse trem-
biadd, as he pointed down

himsalf, | tha ddrive of Jolly Ladge,

* Look 1
haovsnly.

The rest of the Co.
taoked. Then it waa their
turn to get the shock.

Wardling up the drive
towards the olump
trees  whera  Doetor
Birchemall and General
Jolly wero jawing waa
the ungainly figger of a
real bear—the foroshus
beer which had eseaped

he eried,

from the cirounss!

“There's o boar es-
caped from the cireuss,
Birelhwmnll ' wers Gene
eral Jolly's first wogds,
when ho joined the Head
under the trees, ** Heard
about B P

o Y Ry
grinnerl  Doctor
emall.

Genoral  Jolly  looked
serprized. He had al.
ways been under thoe -
pression ihat the Head
was o bit of o cowherd
Vet hore he waa, grinning
all gver hia faco at ths
news that a wilid animal
waa at large.

“CGoad, airt IL’s
hardly & matier lor
larfter 1 ™ ho anid. 'O
soree, it herdly Gikely ;
bt it's juet possibual Lt
this dangerous arimal
will find its woy mmto
these grounds.”™

“Poah i I shonliln't
worry f 1 wero you,
gereral 1Y said the Head,
with en uneconscrned
shrug. “ Be like mo—
brove as & Hon 1Y

“0Oh, gad!™ pgeoped
General Joily, *1 al.
wiys thought you wers
ag pervuss as a eebbit 1Y

Dactor Birchemall
cnllared,

“ Roally, agrneral, 1
enn’t think whera you
could have got such o
weord wlea o8 thatl

rather)™
Bireh-

Why, if ilat escaped
| ey come along now, «do

=

you Ir.:mw what T wonld
ol
" Yall blue merder nnd
run for wour lifat™
sujjested General Jolly.

"}Tl:lth.ing of the kind, I
asgure youl 'saidthe Head
with o eniff. * 1 wonld
march up to it with my
asusl indomitabla eur-
ridgo and seeze it by the
seruff of the neck end
ghake it ga a terrier
phakea nrate | ™

uk :H.-E-.. hl:h hg t ¥

* Really, general, T fail
to aue anything whatever
Lo lorf at ¥

“ Ha, ha, ha! Turn
round and sea what'a
porming, then ! * rgarod
General Jolly.

As ho apoke, tho gen-
oral pointed down the
driva and prepared to do
8 hunl. Brava old
soldier as ho wos, ho did
not intend to stay and
try eoncloosinna with the
feroshus-looking wild
boest which had just
appeared  through  the
treca ; and Le guite egg-
spocted that the Head's
bogstful promises would
ba instontly [lorpotien
when he  spotted  the
W SO TIL,

Of covse, ha lad na
idea that the Head was
egpapecting Feavlesa to
disguize himeell o=
hear : snd even had he
known this he wonld
never hava guezsed that
the Head would havo
mada any mistake about
the grate hulking broot
which was Inmbermg to-
warda thom now.

But Doctor DBireh.
pmall, who waa in many
ways a prieo idjot, had
nod Lho elitest doubt that
it waa only Foarless ; 8o,
inatead of ranomg away,
ha saimply staggered
General Jolly by ealmly
walking forward to meet
tha bear !}

* Don't gel thoe wind
up, my dear general 1"
he grinnol, “if I'in
anything of @ profit, this
animal 13 poing to find
that tho trubblo that is
" hrain " will bo more than
he ¢can * bear*! Ha, bn,
it

“ Crate gad | gneped
the gencral,

Ho pawsed and locked
back—his eyea almost
bolting from theirsselita
Surely tho Head did not
gerionaly mean to tackle
thia grato beest ?

But spporcntly Doctor
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= Ry

p #d! He was | fetch it out an' try to General Jolly. “ The

sy, BNYWOAY
& konfident
p 5Lz,
i_. general,”’
® momant he
W bear and
it ita nocl.
we L T nﬁ;&:h t.l;xf
ﬂgﬁt
The hear
ﬂ with a
wellow and
smo him with
pes-—and the
hltg woke up
it was
lurlﬂ'm after
veval bear !

| 8o eay, the
Eila SO0 VAT
m the Head's
»= madlo that

Hia jaw
Lhis neecse
mher, nnd the
b opnot stood
iy that his
| might off his

gl shrosl of
w Birehemall
¢ avoid tho
e then turned
p Bis Lifo.
= Help ®
Ferlico 1Y hao
he  ooliopd
h tho trocs,
gy hwunbered
grawling
Bally, olter a
Bt alion,
Fllow, and,

ensnare the bear | ™

“Good wheeze, pa-
ter 1" griencd Jach
Jolly. " Lend a hand,
you chapal™

While the Head oon-
tinued to dodge about
with the hear etill lam-
bering after Lim, rIulljr‘ﬂ
pala lent a hand—and
sgon emorged from the
ghed prmed with the

Goaneral Jolly and
Morry took one end
between them while Jolly
and Bright took the
ather end. Then they
eallied forth.

It was o thrilling mo-
ment when at last they
mannidged to dash in
batween tho bear ond
his quarry. Thoy had a
atill bigger thrill when
the bear lurched into
the net and rolled over,

fighting feercely to es-
e,

It needed & lab of
paiienas to subdew tho
grate beeat 3 hut  awnb-
dowr it they did o the
o,

By that time it was
wrapped round and

only thing that puzzlea
mo i3 that you lud

lzek enuff to go near
it in the first place.”

“TPah! A meer noth-
mg+ dear i

the Head. ™ If
i,rhﬂd;.r tella vou it wae
becawse I thoeurht
mm Foarlega i
].:m-r], don't  belecva
im. The fakt is, it was
becawsas I am such @
hero 1 °°

“My hatl Now we
understand | **  grinned
Jolly. * ¥You must have
bepin  ligsmonil to o3 in
tha library, air ! ®

“Ahern ! Well, I may
kavo overheard o fow
ﬂtmi.-r;heu of conversalion,
Jollv," admittod the
Head cawtiously. * Dot
the fakt remains that it
takes more than o hear
L0 sCOpe mie. Lot i

The Hesd broko off
euddenly — an  opgs-
pression of sheer tervor
m hiseyes !

Conung down the glopa
of the houso was anotheor
T Troe, it was ' a
much smaller bear than

i b {rmvi-ma ik
the ¢

Ha turned romnd

coversd him,

u]gzlpmg..h timia  nk

Andgd  that, in

e

the hols to do my hit in

wnoes wers that it
wag only Frank Pearless,
But the Head was taking
ngo chances this time,

inade & wild daeh {or Lthe

& Co., who had aleeady
r'-Tmrnlcl il Foarless Lea-
mmh the bearsizin that

By the time the 1Toad
roappeared that day it
wos Loo latae to eatch the
train back to Bt Bam's.
S0 the return was poat-
panded £l the fullowing
day, and they all hod a

oircusa it te evening,

opinion of .hti k Jolly &

ARE YOU THE AVERAGE

SCHOOLBOY?
Asks BOB CHERRY

Bumne  jolinny wrote a brainy article in a news.

paper lase week saying that the Mnture of civilization
depended on relinble statistics,
rybody ought to help to compile statistics so that
xlenl,ué.la would have plenty of material.

He also said that

o I have beon l"r:llllz-clmg statistics all through

gnd | ol a cha

and Ink e

aanud

tho

the

this great canse,

My statistics sim at finding out whot sort
the average schoolboy Is,
obtained them [rom o most reliable soureo—
nomely, from Wharton, Nugent, Johnny Dull
This i3 what I have arrived at ;

IN ONE YEAR THE AVERAGE SCITOOT..
BOY—

I havae

lodge at the pates— Fats 525 1)5th currant buns.
followed by o yeoll of \Writes 6,896 2Y5ths lines as in pots,
lnrftor from Jack Jolly Seorca 18 J/0ths poals,

Hita 803 4/5ths runs,
Says “ My hat!" 5,324 1/5th {iwes,
Takes 38 J Sthe wiclieta,

* Benda mar * B0 1)51th times.

Drinks 214 botiles of ginger- ;

Ruoises Lis cap on 2.854 2/6ths occasions.
Receives 2 1/5th black

eycs.

My stalistica are guaronteed to Le ahso.
lutely correct and scicntilio.
to know whethor or not you aro an AVErag
schoolboy yourself, just dot down in youy
disey ¢very timo one of thess eventa ocours,

At the end of 1938 you'll know |

8o if you want

Co., made a vory fitting
cid ta tha alfair of
Doctar Birchemall and
the Bear!

WHO “NOSE"?

Fish haa a covein in
the U B, MNavy.

A nasn! naval oliicor,
wi wonder

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS
“WOULD-BE ATHLETE."—* Whenever
I go rupnning 1 get pins-and-needles aned
tlun mtateh.”
Ia that “ sew ' 2
*CURIOUS."—"TIa it troo that a mons
eating tiger oneo roamed round Greyfrors §
No: and the yarn that it bappens every
day i the Hemove Form Room i o bbel on
Ar. Quelch:,

round st least o
duzzen times — and
a0 thmly entangled
in the netting that
it could scarcely
mosa & lim.

“ilamata god ! That
wins warm work
wlhidle it lasted,

KIPPS TOOK HIS TRICKS

TO THE PARTY!

But Nnhnd}' Asked Him to Flay

Aa soom ar high tea was
ovoar, be smad o

“What about & fow
fricloa ¥

But Manly had hired
a bnnd and there were
girla progent from CLiff
House, And when some-

e o s 1 2
B off in pur. | Po¥8! 0 gesped the body aaid : ¥ What about
Baril Morry | General. But 1T When Kippa ia s dance 1" Kipps had 1o
ki L AT iaw
sn slrenn tangy it's harmless | ssked to a pany, take a hack seat.
< -T = o " 4
; o lenul . o Let'atho tokea 3t lor i
| e '“f" vl hack to the howse { geantod  that ho Bk Ll'llﬂ. waa not fur
pe=a the lawn | = . : : gty long. Just when the
. nod ring apthe sl his conjoriug _ =i
e chaso. ; e S e o hawml was ahout to strike
i cireisd tricka &re  goiog 4 o &
o of the next § - “ Yoa pathor ! ™ [to be the etar e
w. the Head Aa they trampead fturn of the cvene h“”ﬂ'!:hm““’mr'”l]tfim' his
: 4 r 3 : : i LrambaTea WOOALIE Lol
e old 'i'_”-'_'*'f"- hack to the houen, | ing, Nes %
beon  brive | Doctor Birchemall That woa what D I*:irh fo. Sigba o 0 i)
& bo thoupht amerged from beliind | he thenght when : Itl'-'l ekl |
-Fr{l'nh T-lm'['. 2 v 11 J o il ] : |T|.1,I',| 16 el fur I_'I-'E'It. what
I“ |:|IJ.,h and  joine v wng acked to was  wrong®  wilh  the
- ' k r
mow that the i1 Mow that fa party at Meul- inatrl.urmdh Can oo
 was hot on l"-'e ‘L‘ ger waa over, feverer Towers. friesd vjh-vL- he Fostd i!l
hl'.m.‘r.l.g] h“{“"" ! the Head was ovin- | When he arvived e o » ; ”
PECGIE  pingy ghoor fully fho had two bags " ; :
charaplon | ' g X A e gk Haif-a-doron tennis
o aly { again., with hin—n very hadl T
e track, hol o Thanks swislly. {emall o £, wlle nanl abont halla.
: 5 tanka cwiuily, | small one omwd o . : & X
e lawns and A R 2 e tatle ab’ colowured ribbon !
ol svarybaody, for help- | very large one. Tt : ) |
dolly Lodge§ing “me to capture|The very emall : [‘E ".‘H-im‘ e
gy short | tho beast,” he eaid. jone contained CITRINN,  Jes [,I'I' i :'.;
e “ It must have been { his pyjames mud tooth-, of Rippy’ cenjuring had 1[:.{--_-“[5 ; lll-.i. l]hmF] ¥
# reached the | g grate  strain o | brush ;. the very largzo tricka during term Lime, ”'11_'{ T‘"_E'I TETI'I'H'-!_: o ?_11_"
shod at el g yyes people likeo | orne contained hia eou- | nod il’s rather o relief ”‘."“d_ t{:ir - rt'll.“'d' g
tBouse. And|ygy; but, of curss, | juring iricks. to be freo of them over | MU0D o jugghng,
Wt idea came i dida't notLiaa it But achady 1{E4:| tha hola, “ Now, look herp, yon
dolly. ysell 1 Kippa to do any ean | Kippa failed 6 sea it | chaps, what abint o Tew
1 Theraa o “Oroto pp M uring tricka, in that Leht.  Ho bad eonpuring  tileka " ho
[+ ]2 3 i . } K
¥ inthatshed | * ".'l..:‘ui,-, I nover| Of course, this wes|con preparcil 0 do | ashed persnnsively, when
men lor the [esw guch an eppahi- F::.'.,l:-fuﬂj,r thoughtlesa  of | conjuring  tricks,  qnd phe had  fioshed.
pin the ome- [ bition of Tunk ia|them. But the et s, | I jotensdod o do them Bat eonjuring  tricks
med. “ Lot'z |8l my TEa 11 arped ;_-h.'*l;-'l rot all they wapt ! or know tha reason swhv, | wero s odon disgount

anid everybody propared
to dance again.

Then tlhwere wos aons
other stop. Weird sounda
were coming from  tha
violin

Kippa locked into if.
Coolly removing the bacle
of the violin, he hroaght
to light a liva pigean;
which ho sent on o fight
round the ballaoom !

“If you'd care to sos
a few tricks R 1
began.

And then, when tha
mieata still ignored hia
sugaesticon, ho began to
set to work in earnest.
Babhits amd mice began
to appesr on the floor
ay if by magie, and Wippa
started discovering epga

in follow's cara and
mountha Tha donea
endod in dizorder.

AManly  finnlly  ealled

for sileace.

“ Begad ! 1 think, for
cur gwn eomnlort, woe bt
better let Kipps do m
fow conjuria’  tricks ! 'l
bies saicl. And Kipps did :
nnd atter that everybody
was happy.

The moral seema 0
ho—if Kippa bringa lis
tricka to & party, for
goodners’ saka nsk Lim

te play !
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(Conlinwed from page 15.)

master and the beginning of the
investigation.

Bomebody had been ot of the House.
Nobody was out of the House now., The
unknown misercant had got in again
long ago. :

Gosling had been questioned. Cesling,
it seemed, had been pottering about.
But Lhe had seem ne one i the quad
except o mastor,

Which master he did not keow, but e
knew that it was one of the masters by
the eap and gown, Probably Mr.
Wiggins, who had gone out for » fow
minutes’ trot after tea., He had seen
nobody else. Loder of the Sixth was
very glad that (Gosling had not had a
closo view of the wearer of the cap and
gowT,

Mr. Mimble hiad been gquestioned.
Ar. Mimble had been touching up the
paint on ihe tuckshop door—which
needed tonching wp after Quelch had
rubbed off so much on his gown, But
My, Mimble had seen nobody about
cxcept someone whom he thought was
one of the masters in the dusky distance,
["robably Mr. Wiggins again !

Gosling and Mimble wore, therefore,
ns good ns drawn blank, Nobody else
wase likely to have seen anything outside
{he House.

“Iooks as if they won't get the man 1"
Poh Cherry remarked. * Unless——"'

“TUnless " asked Harry.

“Unlesa the Head has come down
hieavy on somebody to-day. 1 suppose
the fellow, whoover he was, must have
had his back up to do such a thing.”

“That might be a clae!” sgreed
Wharton.

But nobady could lear of any fellow
on whom the Head had "come down
heavy 7 on the first day of Lorm,

1t looked, really. as if the episode was
a wild wnnd reckless prank of some
utterly irrecponsible fellow. And by the
itme sapper in Hall was announced, and
na diseovery hud been made, most of the
follows came to the conclusion thab no
diseovery was likely to be made

—_—— k.

THE TENTH CHAPTER.

Amazing News !

i BAY, you fellows "

I “For goodoess’ sale clck it
Dunter | Nobod#'s poing  out
afier that mouldy cake—-""

“Oh, really, Wharton—="

“Anid if anybody did he wonld hand
i over to the owner 1" added the caplain
nf the Remove., * BSo riog off and give
us norost !

“.ﬂ'llt 1 F-I'lj.'—-"

“Pack it up, old fat man 1" said Bob
(“herry.

1t was after supper. In Lhe excilement
nf what had happenced to the Head, pod
tie search for the secret snowhaller,
Harry Wharten & (o, had guite for-
vottei: about Bunfer and hiz ecake.
Neither  wera  Lhey pleased 1o he

Tue Maaser lasnaer. No. 1,560,
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rominded of it. They *“shooed * off the
fat junior hike o fowl!

But Bunter was not to be shooed off.
His eyes wera popping with excitemeut
behind his spectacles,

It was npot the ecake that exciled
Bunter now, That cake had been re-
trieved and disposed of before supper.
1n had, indeed, hlled up so much of 1;’Ii]]:_-*
Bunter's capacions interior that he had
hardly wanted a fourth helping at
supper. Bunter was wildly execited—
from guite anoither cause.

At supper he had heard abont the
Head, Ho had been wondering—so far
#s his thoughts wandered from Loder's
cake—who 1t was that had got the snow-
balls at the Head’s gate. Now ho knew !

He wos bursting with it. Queleh had
gnowbatled the Head., It was amazing—
so amazing that even Bunter hesitated
to tell such a tale, Moreover, Queleh
was his Form-master, and would, of
course, be fearfully enraged if given
away. But it was a physical impos-
sibility for Bunter to keep 1if quite lo
himself,

“I say, vou fellows, don't boa asses |
he breathed. * I say, I dou't know what
to do nbout 1£."7

“Take it back to Loder!” suggested
Bob.

“Eh? Take what back to Loder ™

“His cake I

“I ain't talking nbout the eake, fai-
headl I ate it before supper—"

“Did yout” Harry Wharton gave the
fat Owl a little altention at last as he
heard that.

Ii Bunter had eaten that cake that
cake must have been fetched into the
House. Bome fellow must have gone ont
for it. And mastera and prefecta were
hunting up and down and round about
for somoe fellow who had gone oat of the
House,

“Yes, never mind that 1" said Bunter.
"y gay, vou fellows, come up to the
stidy. I've got something to tell yon—
it's awfully importane.”

“Who fetched 10 the cake for vou *"™

“I cdid 1"

“You did " ejacalated tha caplain of
the Remove.

“Yeal You jolly well know you
re i used—"

“You've been pul of the [House since
lock up !” exclaimed Johuny Bull, with
u very poeculiar look at the Oul of ihe
Bemove.

“1 couldn’t get it without gaing out,
could 11" yapped Bunter. “ I sav, vou
fellows, come up to the study 1 I don't
Lknow whether to keep tlins dark—"

“You'd better, I think!" pgasped
Harry.

“It can't have been that fat ass 1™ saiil
Frank Nugent, staring blankly at Bunter.
“He wouldo’t have the nerve—and he
ran't hit a haystack wilh a snowhall, or
anything else——""

“Ia sava he's beon the
ITunse ' sald Johnny Bull,

“Eht &0 1 have!l” spid Bunter, 1
ray, you fellows, come up to the study--
I don't want everybody to hear 1™

" Come on ' said Harey curtly.,

If Buntor—as scemed deducible from
Lis words—was the fellow who had snow-
Lalled the Head, il was undoubiedly an
exploit to be kept dark, The Fameous
Five lost o time in getbhiug to Siandy
No. 1, where Bunter shut the door ns
sooh 63 thay were all inside,

“T ray, vou fellows, this i= proliv

out of

awful 1" gasped Bunier, *1f it gels out
lqgmi:ic}n :.’nll e fearfully wild, of couse,
LiRAT

“What mede you do il—if yon did
i 17 demanded Wharlon, " Goue vight
off your potty rocker ™

{4, really, Wharton !
{1 ilg 1h=———""

Yon relnsed

11" gasped Wharion.
*"You jolly well know you did—I azked
yvou to do il—"

- Ymg. asked ma to enowball ihe
llE“Et-l'.I'il'" gasped Wharton,
Eh? Nol To fetch in the cake—

Wharrer you mean? 1 asked all of you,
and a lot of other fellows, too, to feich
i that cake.”

“You blithering, blethering bloater,
what aro you burbding sbout ¥" hissed
Bob Cherry. * Did you buzz those enow-
balls at the ITead or not?™”

Billy Butter jumped almost elear of
the Hoor,

“Me! Nol Yousilly idiat! Wharrer
vol mean¥  Think I'd snowball the
Beak? Why, even you ain't fool
enough 1"

“What?" roared Bob.

_ “Nol even you!" said Bunter, Llink-
mng at him. “And T know 1 ain't!
Catch me snowballing old Locke! I'd
waich it ™

“Then what are you burbling abont $*
nsked Frank Nugent. “You say von
were out after lock-up §"

_"1 had to fetch the cake, hadn't I
You refused—you know you di o
“Get on with it, fathead 1"

0L, really, Wharionl T fetched in
the cake—you see, I'd stacked it by the
Head's gate, You know that place be.
tween the gate-post and the elm? Well,
that's where I was when 1 saw Quelel.”

LE Quf‘lﬂ}l !11

*¥Yea, Quelch !

“Quelch has been ont, T believe,” said
Hoarry Wharton, *“What about
Queleh ¥

“Oh, I know he's been ont 1" grinned
DBonter. “As far as the Ilead's goto !
1le, he, Le!"

“Do you mean Lthat Quelcl spotied
vou there, o what§"

“Clateh me letting him spot ma! No
sich asz!” said Bunter, *“ 1 jolly well
kepl doggo, I can tell you! That was
how I saw him enowball the Head——"
o Liwas the furn of the Famous Five (o
jump. ‘They did not marely jump—they
bounded,

“Quelel——"" stulterad Bob.

“Snowballed the Head—" gurgled
Jolinny Buall, iy

“Yon potty ass!” roaved Tlarey
Wharion. “What do von mean by gei-
Lting us Lwere amd felling vus a varn Like
that "'

bt L T saw him!™ sald Banfer,
blinking at them. “That's wimt I want
to nsk you fellows abont ! 1 sav, Quelch
mnst have beon in & fearfully ratiy

l e —

temper to heave snowballs at ol
Lioclg—"

They pazed ab lin.

“Does that potly porpoise  really

fancy that ha saw anything of ithe
kind "' gasped Bob, “Or 13 Le just
burliling ¥

HTust burbling ™ said Johnny Bl

“Oh, roally, von follows! What 1
want to koow ya what 1'd betler o™
said Bunter., “If 1 tell on Queleh lie
will jolly well take it out of me, v
can bet on that. Think Le'd be sacked
for pitching soowballs at the Hlead? 1o
ihat case, of course. I zhould be ali
right.”

YWan oo ! moiemaeed Bob Chervey,

“You sce, 1's o bl ticklish,™ saul
Bunfer. *“A fellowr hardiy knows what
to do, If Quelch was sacked, shiort pnd
sharp, wo might gel & pietiy easy fime
while they were petting anoilicr beak.
There's that. But if he wasa't sacked
voir enn bet hie would make me sit we
for iT-'iHH fsirm AWDY, It's 6 bik of &
ll{'l!'il;_l- em, ain’l 61"

“Is it possible, " almosi moaned Haory
Wharion, “that vou really think that
you saw Quelel snowball the Eoad,

Thapud o



“1 saw him all right! T wasn't three
oF four faot from him when he did it 1 1
didn’t know who he was getting—
whether it was the Head, or Hacker, or
old Gosling potiering about—might have
been soyhody in e dark.,. But I know
now, of coprse. Al the schagl knows
that it was the Head |

“Tt was the Head—but it wasn't
Queleh, you frabjons owll” gasped the
eaptain of the Remove. " What on
earth made you thiok it wasz Quelch ¥

“1 saw him t'*

“Tf you couldn't =en the Hazd in the
dark, how eceuld vou see the other man
i tha darlk, fathead ™

“1a was nearer—on myv sido of the
zate | explained Bunier. *“When ho
backed under that iree to watch for
the Head to come out, I could have
touched him by ]I:-ui:l'ng ont my hand.
U eourse, T dndn't )"

“Ha backed uwnder the trea?  Iid
von recognise him by hia back 7

“"Yes, of course |

“Of  coursel”  repeated  Ilavey,
blankly.

“Da yan generally rocognize
peaple hy their Fllﬂ.-{'l-.'?-, you boiled owli™

“Eh? Nol But ithe paint—"

“The whatt™

“You remember Quelch smothered
fiis gown with whiie paint, in Mrs
Mimble's shop, owing to that beast,
Skinner i

“'What about thaf, fathead?™

“Wel), of course, I couldu't sea his
faca in the derk especially as his back
wag to me, you lnow ! caid Bunter.
“But I know his gown, with the whito
paint on i, all right! Yon szee, 1
knew it was a beak, right from the
etart, secing his cap and pown: and
s so0n 05 1 saw the paint, 1 knew thab
it was Qrielch M

The Famonz Five rozed speechiless)y
at Bunior,

T'iey would heve reguired proof—
auite a lot of procf—befors they would
have belioved that any beak—especially
Queleh—would have lain in wait for his
vencirable chiaf, and buzzed mowballs
at hiim, Had George Washington told
themt =0, they would have doubted it!
S0 they wero not likely to eredit is
from the fat Ananiaz of tha Remove.

“Now, what I really want, is soma
sdviea from yon fellows,” said Bunter,
wilh o blink of owl-ltke scrioneness at
the staripg five. “What's a fellow to
cha ¥ l,,!ulzﬁ'h might be sacked on the
=poi—but then again, he mightn't be.
Iha might r.]e.:u;-!' e

“He might ' gasped Bob.

“The mightfulnes2 is terrific!™

“And then, where should I bhei”
said Bunter, anxiously, “The Head
gl tr’tku Queleh's word  against
(RN N i

“He might,” purgled Bab,

“Wihat I mican is, zome people arae
nuscrupulous,* explained Bunter.
“Lots of ps:afplu waould tell whoppors,
1o et out of & serape. | wouldn't!
I3ut you fellows muzht, yon kngw———=m"

*¥You fat, frabjous, footling

fl'-nn[;.-—-"

“Well, I think Quelch very likely
vwould 1" declared Bunter. “Can any
of you fellows see him standing up to
tha Head and owning up that e biffed
nime over with suowhalle 3™

“Hardly 1" gasped Bol.

“Wall then, whero do 1 coma ini"

it—

enid Bunter. 1 mean to say, tha
Head doesu's know liow trudbful
it i

“He knowa how trothful you're

not 1™ ghieckled Hob,

“0Oh, really, Cherry! You fellows
vink 1% would he safer to say nothing
abant it 7" asled nllul-'r, :un;ir_.u«t}-

*Much eafer, I think!" gaspod
Finrey Wharton, "If sou zpin a yacn
Linn Eral abont the whov), old fat misn,
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vou'll get a flogging first, and then tho
sack to follow. Quelch will skin yon
afive, and the Head will take off what's
left with his birch 1"

“You think Quelch wonld deny it 1"
asked Bunter.

“h crumbs! Sort of 1"

" Behoolmasters don't tell whoppers,
though " argned Bunter. * The fact is,
you fellows, I can't sea ald Quoleh
telling lies to save lis life, let alone his
job. I mean to say, he ain’t that sort.
Still, of course, he might. If he Jdid, I
should Do in the soup.”

The Famous Five exehanged glances.

“Is that the lot1” asked Bab. “ Now
tell uwa whether it was you buzzed those
snowhballs at the HHead i

Bunter blinked at him.

“You «illy nss, I've just told veou it

was Quelch, and I saw him!" he
Enanpedd,
“You can tell us that €11 you'ra

black ‘in the face, but you won't find
any takers | =aid Boh, “Can't you—
even you—see that s an outsize in
crammers—umuch too whopping for any
fellow to swallow 1"

* Beast

“It botls down to this,” said ITarey,
*Bunter was out of the House, and on
the spot where the snowballing was
tdone, I can’t begin to guess where ho
got the nerve to do if, %uh it looks as
if he did.”

"I jolly well know wlhat the beaks
and prefeels would think, if they know
that Bunter was out of the ITousa after
lock-up 1" grinned Boh.

“I suppose ha did 617 said Johnny
Bull, staving grimly at the fat Owl
" But why——"

“Tho whyfulness ia  proposterana!
Whylully did yon do ity 1y esteamed,
whiotie Boantoery™
" Yes, whyt" gaid Nugent. “What
lad  the Head done to you, you
prflling povkes 7

_nHJ_‘.' Bunter blinked at dthe Pamous
Five in turn. Mis fal faco remistered
alarm.
~ "I=1 say, you fellowa, 1 fdidn't do
it 2" he gaspedh.  *IE was Queleh ad

“Lhuek 1k, you fat chump1?

“I—1 say, do—do you think
they'll thenk that 1 did it, if iF comes
out that 1 was out of the Houza at the
tune " gpasped Bunier.

“Of coursa they will

“Oh crikey) I—] shan't tell any-
bonly, thenl I mean to say, 1 wasu't
ot af the House at all " eaaped
the fat Owl, in great alarm. "I eavy,
dan’t yon fellows get mahking out ihat
1 woent out after lock-upt 1 didn’t ™

“"Yon fat wliamm, yon've just said
| hiat you did I

* That—that waa only a—a ligure of

1:!1

speech I pasped Bunter, “What 1}
really  meant  was  that — that t
didn’ t——-""

“Oh erikoy 1™

“1 never went after Loder's cake!”
gasped Bunter. * 1 never fetched if in,
and 1 never ate it in my stady, and
ek wazn't why T hadn’t any appetite
at supper ! Besidee, 1t wasn't dor's
cava!l [ wasn't thera at all—I—1 was
in ray eludy all the time e

“The timo vou vwere at thoe Iead’s
Fata ™

“¥ea, exacllyl «J—I meoan, the tims
T wasn't at the Hend®s gato] The fact
15, T don't think I epuld And my way
tiere, after darkl T know 1 had 1n
gropn along the wall=—I mean, T should
havo bad to grope along the wall if 1]
gone—which I never ﬂidl I was in
the Rag 2il tha time 1™

“As well as w your stndy 17

“1 mean, in my shidy ! 1 sever weni
ot of the Mouse, H thoy'ie poing to

17

think it was mo snowballed tho Head |
gasped Bunter.

“Ha, ha, hal®

“Blessed il I can sce anything lo
cackle atl Why, if they make out it
was me, 1 might get flogged I gasped
Bunter. “Might get sacked! I say,
you fellows. I've told you in confidence
you know, about going out alter lock-
ltF_'hM.'d“H' 1 never wene! I was in
Itall with a lot of fellows—"

“As well a3 in the Rag and in your
ety 1" roared Bob Cherry.

“Beast! Look hero, you fallows,
keep it dark about my going out, and
—and remember that I mever wont
out " gasped Bunter,

And with that solemn injunctien, the
fat Owl rolled out of Siudy Ne. 1,
leaving the Famous Five staring ab one
another,

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER
Nobody Knows, But Bunter !

FRM had started, at Greyfriars
School, with a spot of cxeite-
nwnt,

The next morning, the usual
Iuzz and hustle of first day in school
occupied the minds of the Greyfriars
fellows much less than the strange,
startling happening of the cevening
befare,

Mad the victim been anyone hut the
Mead, there wounld have been, no
doubt, seme exeitement—but mnch less,
Tha Head was far above japes—fae
nhove  anything  disrespeetful  op
tlerogatory,

FEven the Bounder, the most reckloss
rezxgor in the achool, never dreamod of
n rag on the Head. 1t was the cort of
liiing that was not depe—and not even
thought of,

CAnd this was not merely a rag. A
riegle snowball, knoeking off the L;.lul.d-
imaster's  hat, would have been
vuthinkablo—or, if not wnthinkable,
awful to think of. DBug it was worse
ihan that—for there could be no doult
that the attack had boen meant to
chnse damage,

Hard snowhballs had heon rained on
the head with a heavy hand, knocking
him gver, smashing on him as he lay.
Thed waz not a “rag.” It was assault
and l.um.mr{. There was n strong
cloment of brutality in it. The fellow
biad meant to hart hiz vietim.

Which made it all the mora
mustorions; for who, possibly in ail
Greviriars, conld want fo bhures the
Tead ¥

Follows had, at times, doon rather
reckless things. There had been an
cecazion when some fellow had buzzed
whitewash at Moszoo, through his study
window, There had been an occasion
when Walker of the Bixth waas snaffled

in the gquad and walloped. Thess
things, however, paled inlo uiter
signtficanco  in comparison.  AMosson
wug # beak; Walker was a prefect;

bt the Heand was the headmaster,
(Hympian in his majesty, far oot of the
eopa of rapping.

Alr, Prout, in deseribing 1he ocenr-
resice a8 nnprecedented and unpaealleled,
veally under-staied the case.

It was—or ocught to have beon—un-
imaginable,

DBut it had happened.

Kverybody womlered wha tha awiul
olfender was, Nobody, of course, was
gaing to give him away, 1f found—hut
mast fellows wero prepared to give him
a jolly good rageing, on their own
Fvoen the Bounder, who had little respect
fer puthority, declared that he waonld
lLike to boot the checky swab wha had
snowhalled the Head.

‘tur Mscxer Lismanvy—-No. 1,5
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Put 1t was just a mystery.

The Famous Five knew that Bunter
nad been out of the House—which lopked
as if Bunter had done it. But they could
not guite balicve that the fat and funicy
owl had hed the nerve to do such &
thing.

Besides, from what was learned, the
aim of the secret snowballer had becn
remarkably good., Every shot had told.
That did net sound like Bunter.

Even had Bunter dono it, it was 8
safe bet that most of his shots would
Lave missed, even at o short range.

Really, such a mad eacapade was not
in Bunter's line, Still, they wore care-
ful not to mention what the fat Owl
had told them. Suspicion, certainly,
wonld have fallen on Bunter, had the
beaks and préfects learned that he had
Lbeen out after lock-up on that occasion.

As for his tale that he had seen Quelch
do it, the chums of the Remove did not,
of eourse, belisve that for a moment.
That they regarded as the pottiest
varn that even Bunter had ever toid.

S0 far as the official inguiry went, 1t
seomod that nobody was in cthe quad at
all—except one or 1wo masters al ono
time or another. .

Masters, of course, no one was likely
to puspect of o jape on the Head—with
the exception of Billy Bunter, who, of
course, knew what he had eeen with his
own eves and spectacies,

Gosling and Mimble had both seen
masters about—or thought they had.
Herbert Vernon-Smith Fﬁiml no doubt
that one of the “masters” was the
prefect he had scen rig himself ap an
Quelch’'s cap and gown., But Smithy
did not think of connecting Loder's
strange masquerade with the stiack on
the Hoad. 1

Loder had been “up” to something—
something that required  disgulse,
He might have been spoaking over a
gate, or 4 wall, with seme boo u!—gmg
pal from ountside the school, Bmithy
thonght—so far as he troubled to think
apbout the matter at all.

But it never occurred to bim that
Loder had snowballed the Head, in that
disguise : for Loder obwiously had no
motive for doing anything of the kind,

Had Loder “ got ¥ Hacker as planned,
no doubt then the Bounder would have
jut two and two together. But Loder
had not *got" Hacker.

Smithy knew nothing of his scheme
of vengeance : did not know that Loder
lind seen Hacker going acrosa to the
Head's gate, and drawn the incorrect
inference that ke would return the same
Wav,

Nobody«apart from Loder and
Walker—thought of connecting Hacker
with the matter at all. It was the Head
who had been snowhalled. Naturaliy it
was supposed that the fellow who had
enowballed the Head, had meant to
cnowhall the Head.

Wilid horzes would not have drawn
Loder of the Bixth into such an act,
had he been aware of it. So it nover
even crossed Smithy's mind that Loder
was the man. He was as puzeled as
H.r'.l:r'ﬂ]'lF..

Unly Bunter knew—or fancied that
ha kuow.

It was rather tough on Banfer, to
know eo much, and ta be able to tell so
little. He was fairly bursting with what
he knew.

Between his desire 1o coufide his
amazing discovery lo every fellow in the
school, and the fear of being subject
to suspicion himself, Bunfer was in na
very worried siale,

To keep this to himself was practically
impossible.  Yet the way the Famous
Fiva had taken his statement showed
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him how dangerous it was io wag his
lengthy tongue,

In break that morning, Bunter hooked
ot to Meter Todd. He was not going
to tell Toddy., He was going to give
him a hint, to see how he took it
By that time, Bunter had to talk or
bairst,

“1 szay, Toddyr, you got any idea
who snowballed the Head vesterday?”
nsked Bunter.

“"Not the fogeiest ! answered Poeter,

“Think it might have been a heal ™

Peter Todd gave a sort of convulsive
start, and looked at Bunter. IHe seemed
tir have the startling idea that the fai
Owl was wandering in his mind—such
a5 1t was,

“Did you say a beak,” gasped Peler.

“1 mean to zay, the beaks are often
a bit ratty on the first day of the term
—and the Head jaws them, somerimes,”
argued Bunicr. “Buppose he jawed
Queleh—"

“Quelch 1" said Peter, faintly.

. “Yes: think Quelch might have done
it, Toddy "

1-‘utl-t!r answered by askine another
CpuesLLo ¢

“Docs it run in your family, Dunter?”

' Kh—what?™

“ Iusanity 17

“Oh, really, Toddy ! Now, look here,”
eaid  Bunter, “ supposo
blpe—s

“Poar old cliap!™

“¥Fht What are yon
chapping mo  for!™” asked
pecvizhly,

“Well, it's & sad ecase,” said Peter,
mmiassimmtsaif. “Hers we've all been
thinking you simply & harmless diot,
and it turns out you're o lnuaetie. I'oor
cld Bunter ™

“Oh, don't b an ass!" grunied
Bunter. “ Look here, Buppose uelch
did it, and s chap saw him! Think a
chap ought to mention i7"

“1 believe they make 'em wvery
comfortable nowadaya,” remarked Peter,
“Ih, what®"

“Padded colis!”

“You silly chump!” hooted Bunter.
“M conrse, I'm only putting o casa!
I'm not going to tell you 1 actually saw
Quelch do it, Petor.”

“*Wha—a—ail "

“I'm not going to iell anybody " =nid
Bunter, cantiously. *Wharton thinks
they'd think it was me, if 1 dad, 20 I'mm
keeping that dark "

Peter gazed at him epeechlesa.

“Bui, just putling a case yvou know,”
went on Bunter,  “Ruppose a fellow
saw Qtlmlch do ik, and told en him, do
you think Quelch would deny it? A
achoolmazter couldn’t tefl lies abone ity
conld het BSchoolmaszters don't! Can
TON AR ?u&lch telling lies, Toddy 7

“Hardly IV gasped FPeler.

“Well, then, if he admitited it, I
should be all righi‘., You fesl sure thas
Quelch would admit i, if I lold abous
it, Toddy ¥

“Oh erikey ! rasped Doter.

He scanned Bunter’s serious fat [ace.
There was only one conclusien to whicl
Peter could come, Either Bunter was
insane, or he was trying to pull Peter's
leg. I'oter dectded the latter was the
RS,

He nmnlpml. and gathered snow with
both handa.

Bunter watched that
irribably and impaticntly.

“What are you up to, DPeter?™ la
ﬂFI{E"(II:-

“MMuking snowhalia ™ answered Peter.

“Well, don’t bother about that now.
I want yvou to tell me what veu think,™
urged Bunter,

“T'll do Lthat!™ said Toddy. “I think
vou'i betier try that game on somebody

poor-old-
Bunter,

procecding

Quelch  did

whose leg ia easier to pull. 1 think
it's the silliest rot you've ever talked—
which is saving a lot. 1 think I'm go-
ing to biff snowballs st sou, as a Up nor
to talk out of the back of year neck!

“0Ok, really, Toddy! 1 sax Noo
hoooooop ! rearcd Baster, as the first
snowhall few.

It landed on Lis little fal nose, and
sguashed there.

Bunter did not wait for wore. Ile
revolved on his axis and Aev. The rest
of the snowballs cauvght hun on the
boek of his neck as e went.  Peter
follovved him up, grabbing more stiow,
and whirzing snowballs, untd the fat
Owl dodged into the House and escaped,

Until the bell went [or third schoo!
that morning Bunfer was too busy
hooking snow ont of tlie back of his
neek to give any further (hougin
to his amazing secret. His own snow
balling quite banished the Iead':
snowballing from his fat mimd.

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Bunter Asks for It!

i UNTER !
“Oh dear! Y mean, xes,

sir 1”
“You are eating in class,

Bunter,*
“Dh; no; «ir!™
“What? I distinctly saw vou place

toffes, or some such comestible, 1n vour
month, Bunter ! thundered My, Quelcls.

*0Oh, no, sir]™ gasped Bunter. “1--1
vas Just scratching my nose, sir )"

Quelch was not in the best of trmpors
that afternoon. On a chilly, frosiy day,
when there were twinges of rheimnalism
about, Queleh never was at his honniest.
First day in the schiool, tou, was always
a bit .:.f' a bother to a Form-master,
And Quelch had other causes ol anvoy-
ance.

His gown had gone to the cleaner's,
for the removal ﬂ% Mr. Mimble's while
paiot. Queleh had to sort out Lis best
gowr, which was, as a rule, only nsed
on Btate oeccastons. It ircifated Mr.
Quelch.

Then thdre was this mysterions affair
of the Head's snowballing,. In the
Commaon-room, the beaks diseussed thn
affair, world without end, so lo speak.

It was agreed on all hands among
the staff, that a junior had dono it
it being inconceivable that a senior Loy
woild do such a thing.

Quelel: himsell thought eo, so far
as that went.

But there seemed to be a general
consensus of opinion in Commorrool:
{hiat the jumior, if found st all, would
be found in the Bemove.

That anuoyed Queleh deoply.

Mr. Prout, indeed, had asked bim
whether he did not think i advisabde
io make a very special and scarcluug
inquiry in his Form, with o view of
revealing the culprit,  “ Undoubted]:
in your Form, my dear Quelels " —us
rout pul il.

Mr. Quelch Lad answered the ifi
Forrr master so sharply and acidls tha
'rout had been left with a faco like a
snnact,

Altogother Queleh, that afiernoon.
vaz in no frame of mind to be
bothered by members of his For eon-
suming toffee, when they shouid have
been atiending with deep atleation to
Liis words of wisdom.

Bunter, on  the oflier hand, was
keener on toffee than on Latin graw-
mar. lle loved toffec; he loathed
Latin., Morcovesr, he wanted 1w gei
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** Siand and deliver, you boid, bad bandit ! "' said Bob Cherry, Jevelling a pencil at Billy Bunter’s fat head. ** Gerrout of
the way 1" gasped the fat Removile. ** This cake’s mine ! Our chef at Bunier Gourt made It speeially for me to bring

1']1:'41}' ki that Lo bfope 1_]51='._'.'
patssed @ packet of toffee fram  lus

study in vhe Hewove, It was safer, in
sicly cazes, to cet vid of the evidence,

But Hepry SBamuel Quelch’s gimlet
wgs ol lam, Nunter  wondered
-ometimes  whaether Queleh had an
extra in thn back of his head.
[T moenied to0 be able 10 spot what
went on, cvein when lus back was
F,II!"III!I:P.

Quelch picked up the eano feom his
Jdesh—a  proceeding that Bunter eyed

iy

ey

with great apprehension,
“Nou will stand ont hefora 1he
Form, DPuantcr,” hoe =aid. in & voleo

rosembling thae musieal effect of a file
on s saw. "I =hould have given you
an mmposition for yonr gready, glat
tonowa act in eaiing sweete in class
jlut I shall eane yau for antrathiv
- k|

'_.I-|||'||. -|"i'-l| Lk,

)

[1TEE,

“But I wawm't, =ip!’

I diduw't, I—1 never

“Btand out 4t cuce, Dupler!™

“Uh Fri”

Funter canbiwomsly ojecied a ehiunk of
inffea under lis desk, and peolled ot
Linforo L r_-||'|_:--:|

Mr. Quelch swi-ited lias cane,

*Last  torm, Punter,” he  mied
severely, “I had several cccasions (o
panish you for untruthfnlness. 1 haad
haped for beiter (hives tlas terne, Tl
it seems——"

“]"""!—'[ |',|:l.-|_;l'| I LY 1‘-.';:'1:'-'-', siF i
groaned Bunter. “J-1  wouldu's
dream  of bringiog  woffee  Jndo  the

Forne-room, sir! I—F Jdon’t like tollee.
1t—it's one of he thungs 1 never
liked '

My, Quoleh eyed him with dJdeep  zus-
o, Ile was o just mastor. oy
tigps he woas avwars that {winges of
chienmarisn,  wwd  other arritations,
miada hit a hitide juster, &0 to speak.
\iphow, lie was going to maka quiie
T + '|“.|!ll'_'|l~"1:| HLII'I!'I"'F_

back to school ! '°

“You Lave ne igllee, Dupiepr

Oh, no, =arl™

“harn ont your pockels 1t

*ERT"

“Purn out vour pockeis!™

“Oh enikey ™

Io the lowest of sniciis, Basie
a toltee packet ou the dek.

Mre, Quelch breathal baed hrough
e pnse,

“Yon utterly untruthful boy, yvou
siated that you had no toflfee ! Lo ex
claimed.

“That's right, ="
“J=] hadn't———""

“There 15 o
hirtoked 3r, Quelel.

maspen] Thunkes.
LofFime 17

alinost

“"Pain't meine, siel I wever lad
any ! That's Oggy's I

“Ha, ho, halt” camm Feomn the Hes
move. Every fellow Janghed, exeepl

obert Donald Ogilvy.

‘Hilence ! exclaimeed AMre. Quoleh.
“Buntor, your provaricaiions pass oal
patience | Bemnd over that chair ™

The can swished |

Junter blinked af gt
Lemd over ihe chawe, 1o
CJuelch.

'J'h.-! |!.-l'.|‘!..-\.| wans j.'.l.li:u:.-.' 1ia '|.-.||:I|_.-]__| tj‘llll_
And Bonter knew esongh to got Lham
skl It was ety ek, Punter
thought., e he whopped by & bhoegs
whose fate he held o the hollow of
s fat Linad,

I Quelch axly koew what Bunter
could do, if ho hked, hin wouldn't dare
1ty whop hium. Bunier realised that

On ihn other hand, slanding up o
OQuolelr in deliance was a ternfying
wdea,  Dearding o Don i bia den was
o Joke b1k

“ e=l=1 say, siv—-"" gazpod Danier,
at last.

“1 have told you to bend over thad
chair, Nunter:”

“I—I—I'd rather nol boe cancd, =i !
bBleated Bunider.

o adacd 1ot
bdinlodl  d

“Wha-a-1 ¥

Ll".'ll."].i.h fu'u']_'v' l.-]iu].:q-.] HE :|;|.|.
all 1the Remove.

Any fellow up for o whapping
wolthl natorally rather not lave B

caned,  There was notlong sarprising
i 1hat. PFak it was Yory suspresing
for o fellow 1o tell hisa Formemaster

That wus really astonishing.
“Youn—yon yon—"" Quelel)
teped, " Yon—you wonld  ruthes

4,

Ri1EL=

Bless my zoul! What do you nwnn,
Bunter ™

“I—=I'd really rather nof,  siel™
gasped Puanter. = T—T don't think you

vitght to cang mea, sie"”
“Bless mvy sonl!™ =aid
it blankly.
“Is that fut
Vernon-Smalh.
“Alad as a habler, T alioald hiak **
and Bkinner, in waonder,
“The madiulne=a 13 tearihe.
“Right off lus rocker!”
Bul=over maior.

Ale. Quelel,

b II.-|1I-|. LR B vind

ELIRNR VI RN I-I

“Bileneo i the olasst Dandor, &eo
vau ont of your sensez! Mtk v
tlat chatr ol ooes i

“I—I—1 mean, J—T mean o =av,
[—I ithink you mnght let me off, =ir,

=

vonsidering
“What * Considering

thundered  Mr, Quelch.

you mean, Bunter ™
Bunler blinked at him, and fns bearvt

what ¥™
1'!-1'. FERR !:-'I

fatlod, He simply dared nob say:
“Considering that T know you snow s
halled the Head.™ Ho would hava

hked ta say it, but he jnst couldn't.
Gueleh was altogether too terrilyving,
“I—1 niean——" ho stammered,
“What do ven moant'’
“Oh, nothing " gasped Banler.

“Tf you do not immedictely  Led
over that chae, Bumep—"

Bunter iounadiately bent over 1he
eliair. It was-rough, and 11 wa< toagh,

"Tre Micser ieEasy.- No. 1560,
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Puat ha

ronsidering what Le knew.
bent over the chair.
Whack, whack, whoack !
Y ow-ow-ow ™
Whaek, whack whack!
“Yarooh-hoo-hoop 1" roared Dunter.
Queleh had imtended o give DBunter

one whpp. New he pgave him a full

-1

The fat Owl tottered back to hia
place gasping. It was frightfully hawrd
fineg on a fellow who had ounly to

anpen his mouih to get Quebch zacked;

but there it was. Al HLi_I:‘I[,E.'l' Bl
wriggling through the remainder of
that class, with hiz fat miod very
nearly made up to tell on Guelch.
THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Tea In the Sixth!
ODER of the Sixth starled.
In fact, he Jumiped
Afler class Loder had gono
aernes Lo the school shop. Come-
ing out thevefrom, Lo sighted Me.

liacker in the guad.

Ila did not specially notice a1 group
of juniors at hand. His eyes fixed on
tHacker with a baleful stare. Loders
ear was no longoer fecling the effects of
Hacker's twist: but his temper was
still feeling the cffccts,

But he shook his head.

After hiz disastrous exploit the pre-
viouz evening, ho was fed-up with

bieak-stalling.

Harker bad to he allowed to pet by
with it. Bome slight satisfaction might
e derived from whopping Hobson of
the Shell at the first excusze. Dut stalk-
ing beaks was too dangerous & gane,

Laoder had Filmt come to that sage
conclution, when a volca {rom  the
O of junim'ﬁ reached him, and he
almost bounded It was the voico of
William George Bunter, the plump
ornament of Mr. Quelel's Form.

“You can cackle, if you like; bat I
jolly  well know who snowbnlled the

THE MAGNET
Hend yvesterdary. well tell
yvou 1
Corald Lioder lookod round, his heavt
ginking below gero,
Lodet’'s one consclation for his
disa=trouz bungle at the Head's gate,

L can jolly

was the absolute eertainty that he
never could be snspected.
Nobody was likely to think of a

Sixth Form prefect in such a connees
tion, And though he knew that both
Gozling and Mimble had ghmpsed him
in the gquad, he koew that, owing to
his ennning devica of borrowing a
master’s cap and gown, they had taken
him for & master in the gloom—so
there was nothing whatever to [ear
that dircction.

Bunter's fat sgueak fell on bhim like
a thunderbolt.  How could that fat
voung idiot know anything? Cer-
tainly a fellow might bhave boen aur-
replitionsly ont of the House after
lnek-up—especially on the first evening
of the torm.  Was it possible—

With a sinking heart, Loder starved
at  the group—DBilly Bunter, with
Skinner, Snoep and  Hazeldene--—all
threa grinning. If thot fat and frowsy
voung raseal had been spying on him,
it would bo all over the school soon.

w1 gavy, vou fellows, 1 tell you I
jolly well know 1" gaid Bunier, **And
I'm not sure now that I'm geing 1o
koep it dark, either, Wharton sauwd
they might think it was moe if I let it
all out: but Toddy says he doesn't
ihink the beast would tell lics about 1f.
And 1 can jolly well tell son, I'm
not going to be whopped by Lhat beast.
when 1 could get um the sack—sec?”

Gerald Loder hardly breathed,

e had not “whopped ™ Bunter that
torm—yet.  But he remembered that he
had, the proviens afternoon, cufied hum,

e had euffed Punter for what seemed
to im o good reason—Bunter had been
in the railway carviage when Hacker
sitlled Loder’s oar, and bad langhed.

lerely culling him was, really, letting
him off lightly.

Nao deubt it was that to which Bunter
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was reforming. It
gepmed so 1o Lodes,
at al! events, for he
eotild hardly doubt

that the fat Owi
was epcakin of
him, 1f he T::l::'n.
as he stated, who

had snowballed the
Head, he kizew that
it was Loder.

“ After all, why
shonld 1 keep it
dark®”™ wenk on
Bunter, “1 Baw
him—saw him  as
plain us I sce yon
now. I don't be-
lieve ha conld
wriggle out of 1t af
he was up before
the Head, And if
ol Lochke knew, 1t
woildd be the sack
b for—"

“ITa. ha, hai®

“TE von  fellows
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true ™ el ledd

Skinnar.

“Ha, e la}”

“Riggest one
vouse ever lold,
st @Hi" asked

SO0 .
“1 tell xou T zaw

1. Fr
i Mn—

Yiaammon

“1 eaw him quite plain—heavione thoss
gnowhballs at old Locke, mnd Enocking
kit ovor——"

“'"Ware, prefeet!™ whispered Haozal
spotting Loder,

Billy' Bumer blinked round. Ile
spotted Loder, bnt bhe did not oare
Bunter was deeply aznoyed biw  that
caning i the Remove Foron DRoom
After that he waen't poing to keep
Queleh's rotten seercis for him. Bo he
did not eave if Loder did hear him,

“1 tell vou J saw hunt” ke yapped.

“Bhat up, you aszl”  breathed
Skinner. * Loder’s looking this way !
He ean hear vou 1

“I don't care if Loder hears mel
said Bunter, gquite leadly. *I know
what I know, and I know what I joliy
well saw, and I've & jolly good mind 1.
go eteaight to the MHead, and say——"

“Punter ' gasped Loder. Y Carry
this parcel to my stody for me, will
you

“Yes, Loder.”

Bunter took the parec] of goad things
{liat Loder had just bought in the schoo
shop for tea 1n Jlt'!.:, study, Thoe Removi
did not fag, but Buanter was not th
fellow to areue with a bully like Loder.
He carried the parcel meekly across to
the House, and Loder followed him i

The pareel was landed on Loder's
study table, and Buniter turoed 1o go.

Ta his surprise, Loder had elosed thy
study door, and steod with his back
1o k.

Loder was eveing him with qwle =
peculiar expression.

He was, in facl, yearning to pick up
Lis ashplant and give Bunter the wlop-
ping of his life. Bat if Bonter knew
what he bad stated that he knew,
was not o fellow to be whopped., He
woa a fellow to be trented with tact.
and induesd, sotoehow, to keep his
mnith sandt.

Belween 1he desire to tleash Dnnles
and the necessity of treating him witd
tact, Loder's feclings were gquite mixed

Bunter blinked af him warily. Wl
a bally like Lesler, you never could rell

To his relicl, loder gave him o
smile,

“ Unpack the things, Dunter,” he sanl
pemially-—rather a paasztly  geniality.
“ Jake to clop to ten ™

“Oh crikey I gueped Banter,

ITe had not knove what to expect, Lol
most cortainly he had not expected that.
He conld hardly belicve Li=s far enrs,

“The fact is, I'd Like a bit of a clnl
with vou, if vou'd enre to trn hore,’
remarked Loder,

“Yee, rather ! ageeed Bander.

Ile grinned. e realised thai Lods
hatd beard what be Lind said to th
fellows in the quad, and he had no douls
that Loder wanted o learn more.  Still.
hie thought it was raither decent of
Loder to ask b ta tea for o chad
inzstead of “comine the prefecl.”

Tublb of 1he Third, who was Loder's
fag, looked in. Tulib’s expression wa-
worth more than o guines a box when
he found that he bad (o get ten read:
for 8 Bemove janior ns well as his fag
master. e gave Bunter a sories o
fierre and ferocions smiles while he did
Iia far duiies,

it Loder dizmissed him very seon,
and gat down to tea with Bunter,

Bunier beamed. Ile was in o kappr
anid friendly frame of mind—just th
frame of mind Loder wanted him to be
in if he really koew who Lad snowballed
thie Head. Loder was going to ascertain
whether e really did know.

M Tuck in, kid!" said Loder hospit-
oty

Bunler was  already tucking n
Hospitality Like this from s Bixth Forn
prefoct vas a rich asd pare oecurrenoe.



and Bunter Jid no! kuew how long it
might last. e was ithe man to make
hay while ihe sun shone, An arrow
frem a bow had little on Bunter fov
specid az ln started fravelling throagh
the foodsiuffa.

“Now, what’s this about snowhalling
the Head ¥ asked Loder, witl the same
ghasily geniahty, “1 think you were
saving something about it——"

HM0h, yes!* assented Bunter, with
lus mouth full. “I know all about that,
Loder. T zay, i thore any more toast

“Trv the cakal 1 think yeu said you
saw wiat happened I remarked Loder
casnally.

*Bo I jolly well did ! =a1d Bunter,

“Then jou were ocut of the Houze
after lock-up i

“Oh, no—1I mean,
at alll” gasped Buanter,
that Loder was a peefect,
ERY. ¥PE—Tip—

“What did you z2ce exactly ! asked
Loder. “Yon can speak quite frankly
1o mwe, Bunter, 1'm not gpomg to report
vou for getting out of the House: this
2 reelly a confidential talk.”

"0k crikey!” gezped BDunter. “1
mean, all right ! I mean, I wasn't ous
of the House if vou're going to report
bt the Head, of conrse., That is, 1
mean, all right, Loder! 1 saw the
whale thing ! I haven't said anything
aboud i, exeept to six or seven fellowsz
0 far |

“You saw what happemel] 2

“From stert ta finish ! said Bunter,
beiween gobblee, =1 sav, do vou mind
if 1 fimizh thas cake 3"

“Not at alll You—you—you recog-

es—that is, no, not
remembering
“1 mean Lo

nizged the—tha 1-]‘|aib wha  buzzed the
spowhballa at Dr, Locke ™ articulated
Loder,

" ¥Yes, rather ™

“You—you—yon know who it was3"

“OF coursa T do ™ _

Loder breathed very hard.

“You've not mentioned the--the—the
name I

“Only to a few fellows™

*nt' Loder gritted hiz teeth.
“Well, look here, Bunter, don't say any
ok ahout it—-gce? Those follows
vou' vo told—yon ean let them think yon
were log-pulling—see? ‘The—ihe 'L-ss:
vou say about it the better. —I'd
vather the whele thing was—was washed
out and forpotiean.™

Blll'li..lfl" iil]illh'.l"‘l:]: ak J];:I!1 t]:i:-" '!!IIZII.I'.‘I:I. fi'l”.
of cake, and a large wedge of the same
itr his Fat hand, 1le was quite
aztonizhed,

Ladder, evidenily, was in deep carnest:
e seemned gquite agitated. But why he
should be =0 concerned about Quelch
was a mystery to Buntee,

“I'm surey™ zaid Loder, “that you'll
o az I wish—to chlige me, Bunter ¥+

“0Oh, seal Al 1 Et. * gawd the won-
dering Owl. "T'H keep it dark if you
want me to, Loder. But why

“Why 1" repeated Loder. “Well, T
suppose you can see why 1'd rather 1t
was kept dark, Bunteri”

* Blessed if ¥ can " sald Bunter, afier
another bite ab the cake, ”Eﬁli, I'm
willing to keop il dark, of you like. I
way, 18 that strawberry jam? 1 like
strawbercy jam

“ Help yourself, kidl
gaid Loder. "1 mecan, for your own
sake, too, you know. The less aaid
about it tha hetler; but. at the =zame
time, you'd hardly De believed, you
know i

“That's what Wharton =aul,” agreed
Bunier, ladling out jam. “Bull, it's
Irie, you Kpow-—"

“Weil, alter .Ia'i}, varr counld hardly
ewear {0 socognieng a chap's face in
iha dark,” saul Liowder, “Bear that in
mind, von wrawn.™

Kaop it dark,™

EVERY SATURDAY

“Of course I couldn’t,” =aid Bunter,
“TE was the gown I knew, of course.”

“The—the what §*°

“The gown! Quelch has got a lot of
white paint on it, vou know, so I knew
at onea ! 1 could swear to that !’

Laoder gazed at him.

" You—yon—you could swear to the—
the gpown? You—you—you.never saw
the—the—iha face ™ he gasped.

"How could I in the dark?®™ said
Dunter, blivking at him, “I Epew it
was Quelch by the gown.”

Loder nearly fell off his chair,

“ You—you—you—you knew it—it—it
was-—was Queleh 7 ha babbled,

“"Yes—with that paint on his gown,
vou know—-"

Loder zat and stared at him. 8Slowly
it dawned on him that Bunter did nat,
after all, know who had snowhballed the
Head, _Like othera who had seen a
figure m cap and gown in the gloomy
quad, he had supposed that it was a
master he saw. From some siain or
other on Quelch’s gown, he supposed it
was Queleh. He had, 1t seemed, wit-
nessed the snowbalhing, and thought
that it was Queleh who had done it.

Loder gasped with relief,

He was deeply thankful that he had
adopted  that  disguise—in  his own
proper pevson, thia spying hitile beast
would verv likely have known him: he
had not had the faintest fdea that
prying exes were near the spot.

Bunter suppased that ic was Quelch,
He could suppose that it was Queleh, if
he hiked—or that it was Hacker, or Mr,
Prout, if 1t came 1o that, i waaz all
right, s0 long as ho did nol know that
it was Loder!

Lader rase from the tahle.

Realising that Dunter was in utter
and complete goorance of the irue
faciz, he realised that he had nolling
to fear from the fat Owl. He did not
care if Bunter told the whole school that
it was Queleh. He had wasted & pile
of toast, a cake, and a pot of jam—
not to mention & lot of geniality—on the
fat junior, thinking that he knew. And
ho Erew nothing |

Loder piched up a cane,

He did not speak apamm, He
whacked out with the eane, catehing
Bunter zevoss his fat shoulders with a
terrifio 'u}mp.

“Yaroooh!” roarod
oyt Ly Ly S FPTISe,
Gurrrggegh ! Gurrreerggh !
CGoooagh 1

He bounded from the table, iz month
full of strawberry jam. Quita a lot of
it went down the wrong way in that
sudden surprise.  Bunter gasped, and
gurgled, and guggled.

Whack, whack |

“Guregh ! Oooooght  YVarooooop !™

Why Loder was cutting up rusty F:'L'n
this, all of a sudden, was & compleie
mystory to Bunter. Asking a fellow to
tea, for a chat, and then suddenly grab.
bing up a cape and whopping Eimv—it
wis really extraordimary, coven for a
bully like Lodar.

But Bunter was less interested in why
Loder was doing it than in the un-

Huli’%er, tnki:n
“Urrrrggeh |
Yurrgh!

pleasant fact that he actually was doing
it.  Hoe bounded for the door,

Whack |

“Yoo-hoop ! Beast! Ooooh 1™

Whack !

Bunter tore the door apen,

Whack !

A last lick canght him as he fled, and
hir flow, yelhing, down 1the Bixth Form
passage,

Loder dlammed the door after him.
He had been frightened for nothing: his
speret waa safe, Al {ho zafer, in {act,
if that fat wvoung a=a spread a slory
about the scheol that & “beak ¥ lhad

21

done it! Buch a story, certainly, was
not likely to be believed ; but it helped
to keep surmise from the right quarter,

Loder was feeling satisfied, though he
wished he had given Bunter a few morce
befora ha got swoy.

Bunter was feeling far from satisfied,
though he was glad that Loder had not
given him a fow more !

T S =—m

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
Billy Bunter Means Business |
i PREF!" said Peter Todd.

“Ratal™ retorted Bunter,
Hardly & fellow at Grey-
frinrs was keen to begin on
prep. It was not gne of the attractions
of the new term, Btill, prep, like the
hatl and the rain, fell alike on the just
and the unjust. It had to be done. Not,
however, apparcntly, by Billy Buanter.
hile dv and Dutton, in Study
Nao. 7, zat at prep, Billy Bunter disposed
his lazy, fat limbs in the study armchair

and slacked.

Instead of doing prep, Bunlcr wa#
dorng some thinking !

Thinking was not Banter's long eunik
But he had food for thought now, It
agemed, to Bumter, that a fellow whn
ecould get a beak sacked, if he liked,
waz by no weans bound to jump to the
ariders of that bealk.

Queleh had whopped kim in the Form-
ream.  Considering  the ¢cirenmstances,
that was hike Quelch’s check. But
Bunter had only to tell what he knew,
and Henry Bamuel Queleh would get
the order of the boot, right en the zpot.
The more Billy Bunter thought ahout
that licking the moré indignant he
grew. Firmly he made vp his fat mind
Llfm._ii; ke wasn't going to have any more
of it.

Cutting Trep was s beginning. Ii
Quelch naitled lum down in the moru-
ing, he was jolly well going to tell
Queleh where he got off.

A Form-master wha snowhalled lis
chief was not going to be allowed o

dictate to William George Bunior. Moy
if Williarn George knew it ]
Three or four tlimes Pater Toudd

looked up from hi= work to remind
Bunter of prep. Every time Bunter
replied: * Rata!”

“"Look here, you fat clmmmp ™ said
Toddy at last. “If Quelch putz vou on
con in the mermng——"

“Leat him 1"

“"Ho will know at once vou haven't
looked at 1t."

“1 don’t care!”

“You frabjous, frumplious fatbead!”
sajd Peter. " Quelch iso't mn the best of
tempera just now. Didn't you notieo
that this afternoon®™

“Lat him try it on again, that's afl '™
said Bunter darkly. “I'll show him!"

“ Y on—yotu—yvou'll show him 1" gasped
Peter.

“Yes. I'll jolly well show him!
Whopping a fellow who knows all ahout
him!"” said Bunter warmly. ' He
wouldr't dare if he knew what I know |7

“Tt isn't possible,” said Peter
gazing at him, “that you really believe
the rot that vou were gabbling to me
in break this morning 1

“Don't 17" soeered Bunter. “T =np-

osa I can believe my own oves! |

naw I saw Quelch snowballing 1le
Head yesterday 1™

“You frightful ass—"

“Yah "

“Yan didn't, and couldn’t '™ shvieked
Poter. * Whatever you saw, you dido't
sen that | Are you right off your Jot!”

“Well, 1 know what I saw ! joeered
Bunter. *“And Quelch i3 jolly well

Twe Micxer LIBRART.—XNo. 1,560,
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going to hear, too, il 1 have ooy more
of his rotl] Whopping a fellow who
could walk him vwp to cthe Head to bo
sncked 1"

“Oh crikey " gasped Metor.

“The only thing is' eaid Dunter,
with o recurrericn of doubt, *that he
might deny it. But—how could het?
How mulj n  Form-master tell  lies
about it? Do you think he weuld,
Toddy

“He dido't do it ]” howled Deter,

“0Oh, he did it, all right. 1 saw him.
TLook here, Toddy, do you think that
(uedeh could stand up before the Head
and tell a pack of lies?"”

“No, aza!l No, fathead! No, chump !
No, idiot | No, petty porpoise " gasped
Peter. * 2 :

“Well, I don't think =0, either,"” 53.13:1
Buonter. 1 don't mean that Quelch is
naturally truthinl, like me, for nstance,
Lut—"

“Oh, yo gods" i

“Rut there's such o thing as dignily,
and all that, How could a beak stand
up and roll out whoppers, like Smithy
doea! He couldn't, Besides, the Head's
a downy obd bird,” said Bunter sagely,
“He has a reslly uncanny way of
getting at the truth. When s tellow
sireteles it the Head always knows. 1
don't know how, but he does!™

“You potty, pifling, pie-fuced
porker—' :

“Io does, Toddy. Look at that time
I was up for bagging a pie out of the
pantry,” said Bunter. I don’t mind
admitting that I stretehed it a bit. How
the Head spotted 1t I don’t know, but
he did. I told him I hade't been to
the pantry, and that the pantry door
was Fnc!:n . anyhow, so I eculdn’t have
liad the pie. But somoliow he knew |”

“Ha, ha, ha!" yelled Toddy.

“You can cackle,” said Bunter, " bat
1 jolly well know that the Head alwaya
spots a crammer, somehow. Ile will

‘But—

spot Quelch if he tries it on. School-
masters don’t tell whoppers.  Quelch
will be for it if I give him B.Wﬂ.i. Aa
eoon a3 he knows that, 1 fancy he will

toa the line all right. You'll see.”

“You—yvon—you're going o let
Quelch know vou fancy that he buzzed
those snowballs at the Head ! mosned
Toddy.

“I'tmi going to let him know that 1
know he did " ssid Bunter firmly. “*I'm
not standing any more of his rot, when
I can get ham scooted oub of the school.
1 jnl]y well know that."

"Oh crikey 1" said Poter.

And he gave it up. E

Bunter did no prep that evening. A
fellow who held his Form-master in the
hollow of his podgy hand wasn't bound
to do any prop.

If Quelch cut up rusty, as was pos-
sible—and, in fact, probable—all Bunter
had to do was to let him kpnow how
matters estood, and sco him eringe !

Bunter rather liked the idea of sooing
Queleh cringe ! IL was a sight that had
never yet been beheld at Greyfriars, so
1t would bo rather inleresting—when
it happened |

uelch, obviousiy—to Bunter—
eouldn’t afford to be given awav. Ha
must have been fearfully ratty with
the Head, Bunter thought, te lay o
wait for iﬁrn with :-lluwl_mﬁﬂ. Al the
saingy, he dido't want to lese his job at
Greyiriara, where he had been on the
staff for donkey's years |

Bunier wenl to bed that nigld in »
mood of grim determination.

The more he reflected on this matter,
in fact, the more Bunter realiced what
tremendons power ho liad in his hands,

He was nol only going to cul prep. He
was gommg to slack in class He was
jolly well not ing to be caned! If
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Lie was given lines, he was jolly well not
going to do themm! The moere Buantor
thiought about 1f, the more gloricus tho
prozpect  epeued )

_“-ljl.'l'} TS ﬁ:‘illg-h{!u {'lﬂrlf__','ﬁ;] i the
dim frosty morning—always an unwel.
come soutl] to Bunter's fat ears—and
the Remove turned eut, Bunter did not
turn ont with the rest. ;

It was Bunter's way to get a few more
minutes, by redueing washing to the
VErY  minimin Dut on this special
morning he allowed himself more than
1] !.l"'n'l-' extra II.IiII.:I..I.tEIE..

Ife put oot hia fat iittle noze, aniffed
the cold air, and tnwrned lis fat hiead
on the pillow to go to sleep again.
s interrupied snore resumed,

*Hallo, hallo, hallo!™ roared Bob

Cherry “Biicking in bed all dax,
Bunier 1™
Bnoro M
“"Turn out, fathead!™ said Harry
YWharton. He gave Bunter a shake.

“Got np, you far slacker! We're all
going down [

“Lemme alone!” grusted Bunter.
“T'm not getting up yet! It's too jolly
cold [

“You fat ass!” said Wharton,
staring Do vou thivk youn can stav
in hed as long as vou like¥*

“You, that'a 181"

“Do you want Queleh to come up
after you, fathead?"

Bunter grinned

“1 don't mind if he does! That'z all
right! If Quelch asks, iell him I'm
cutting prayers this morning, but 1
shall be down to brekker!™

“Yee: I can zee myself telling Quelch

that '" gasped the ecaplain ol the
Remove. Y Turn ent ™
“Shan't 1"

“You fat chump, turn out ™

“Bhan't!” roared Bunter., "And
don't give me any coeek, Wharten | 1
may ask Queleh to whop you, if yeu're
checky 1"

What that remarkable statement
meant, Harry Wharton did nof know,
and did not inguire. He grabbed
Bunter's bedelothes, and stripped them
off the bed.

“Now tarn cut!” he rapped

Bunter sat up, shivering and glaring
wilh wrath.

“You cheeky rotter!” ho roared.
“T'll jolly well—= VYaoroooh! Keop
that sponge away, vou beast! If yon

dab that sponge down my back, I'll—
Crocoogh 1"

Billy Bunter turned out, after all.
He could—or he fancied he coucld—
defy Quelch. Bat he could not argue
with a wet sponge squeezed down hisz
fat baclk. e snorted with rage, but
ha turnced out, and went down with the
Bemovo.

P

THE FiFTEENTH CHAPTER.
Bunter Gets Going !

11 Ol will go on, Bunter ™
i Bunter I::rr{mt.fmu_']. hardl.
I].IJ:IEI :'LIE'-T_]'E-'H-'H.I" Was L"Il!lill]{!
In first school thot moraine.
the BRemova were tackling their old
friend, . Vergilius Maro,

Towards that old friend, B:1ly Bunter
Lhadl no {friendly feelings whatever.
Latin was not so foul as maths, per-
haps: but it was indescribably foul, all
the sam:: and Bunter loathed 1t

Thera were, donbtless, a fow fellows
in tho Remove who wounld have been
willing to absorb Latin without having
it driven into their heads, like nails
mto wood. Dut Bunter was not one of
that few,

Fooem whion Punter prepared a3 [csson,
iz Yeop®™ was gpenerally. enough to
tnilie the anpels ween, When b had
ot prepared 1%, Lis fat mind was
nothing toere tian a beatifal bLlank.

Even lad he wanted 1o ecnstrue
"Lueus in urbe fuit media, Detissimups
umbra, ™ efo., he cousld not have dono
it withont eonstant sesort to the Latin
e Bul he dul oot want to: and
he was jJolly well not poing to.

But Le feli a slight sinking of the
heart, and his fat kneeas lind o feeling
that they were going 16 knocl together
at the idea of defving Queld:.

It was, in fact, much easipr to defy
Qaelch i Lis thouzhis when he was not
in that gentleman's presence, than to do
g0 In worda, wien the gimletweve was
fixed on him.

“Do you hear me, Banter "' snappoed
Mr. Quelch sharply. “You are keop-
ing the Yorm waiting, Burter,”

“"0Oh, yes!” stammored DBuuler. *1
miean, nol Oh, yesl”

“Construe ! snapped AMre Quelch.

Had Bunter done Liz prep the
previous oveniag, and been able to
tackle that passage, probubly he would
have surrendered, at that junctare, and
lefi defving Quelelr till a later date.
But, a3 1t was, he bad buarved his boats
behind him !

Tl can™L 1" hie mumbled.

" Whng '

“Perhaps yvou«d Letler paz: me over,
girl" supmestod Buamer,

“Wha-a-t "

The pgimlet-eye almost boeod  into
Bunter. The whole Bemove slared at
him., TFellows semetimes Lad the loek
to be passed over 1o con.  Buak this was
the very frst thue i Lsstory that =
fellow had been known to sngeesy Lo his
Form-master to pazs him over,

Mr. Quelch secmned larvdiy able to
beliove hia ears  Indesd, Le bardly
could. He stared quite Dlankly as
Buntor.,

“Is that intended for lmpertincoce,
Bunter?" he paspod.

“Oh, ves! I mean, no, sirl” pasped
Bunter,

*1I econclade, Bunter. that von have
done no preparation!” rapped Mr.
uelch,

“No, sir! None at all ! said Buanter,
quite breezily.

“Upon my word " Mr. Gueleh's oyn
strayed to the eane on his deck, But he
refrained from grabbing it.  * Buater,
you have always been the most incor-
rogibly idle boy i my Form! 1 am
determined, Donter, that vou  shall
show zome signs of amendment this
term. [ do not wish to be severe with
any boy at the beginning of the term:
but I cannot let this pass, Bunter, yvou
will take five i:um'[:'m% lines }*

“Oh!1" pasped Bunter,

“"You wi]l hand in those lines by tea-
time 1" said Mr, Quelch,

i G]_t ['u

“The loss of your hali-holiday this
afternoon, Banter. may be a warning to

LR

vou!"” said Mr Queleh sternly.
tLHn“._'H

“I1-T'd rather not do any lines,
gir [

“What *" almost roared Mr. Quelch.
“What did you say, Bunter!™

The Remove gazed at Buuter spell-
bound., Fven the Bounder never ven-
tured to get Queleh's rag out like this
It was simply amazing, 1n Bunter

“Mad as & hetter |” murmuared Dol

Cherry., i -
“1—1 mean, i f— gasped
Bunter, His courags failed—wlinch was

no wonder—at  the oxpression oo
Quelch's speaking countennnce, “l—




EVERY SATURDAY

Peering from under the table, where he erouched, Vernon-Smith waiched the senior put on the gown belonging to Mr,

Queleh and then adjust the mortar-board that went with the gown.

I—I mean, I=I=1 will—will do thn
lines. J—l—1 want to do thom, sirl
J==I—=1 like lines1™

“Be silent, you [oolish boy " snapped
Alr. Quelch. * Yernon-8mith, you will
go on |

Amithy went on with " Lucus in urbe
furt medsa,™

Bunter sat and gazped for breath.
e had almost done it—but not gquite.
All over the Form, fellows wore staring
at Bunter, wondering what on earth
wia the matter with the fac Owl,

When the Remove were dismissed for
heeak, Billy Bunter lingered behind
the rest,

It occurred to his fat brain that, if
Quelch was 1o know whers he pot off,
e wonld have to be given o hint on the
subject. 8o far, Quelch was totally
mmaware of the tremendons power in
IBunter’'s hands; so bhe could nof, of
conrse, be cxpected te play up.

Bunter Wi gomog {o pivae him e
nepessary  ang,

e lingered in the deorway, and My,
Onelch, who was siiting st his high
desk, glanced up and saw hun there,

“What i3 it, Bunter:™ Lo snapped.

“1—I was going to sby, =i B
stammered Bunter.

“Well, what?™

Again the fat Owl': courage failed.
He was finding it mach bharder than s
had amticipated, tn make Quelch eringe.

*0h, nothine, sir!*™ he gasped. * j—
[ mean to r-.-t_w_.——r‘.anr g—er—nothime, "

“Leave the Yorm-room ab omne,
Banter 1*

Runter left the Fovm-room at ence.

In third school that Albe.
Caclich rlanced soveral bimies ab apier,
ile waa pazzled by the fab junior,

There wua=, undoubtedly, something
peenliar  abont DBunter that day; be
vollld not luwelp ohsarving it.

I Bunter was taking wp ragging in

Rl —

MOrnHe,

going to happen next,

clasa, on SBmithy's lines, Quelch was
prepared to nip thot new departure n
the bud very forcibly. But he could nni
quite think it was that, Really, he
contld not make Dunter omt.

After third school, elasses wore over
for tha day, as it was a half-holiday.
Tha snow had cleared off, and Iarry
Wharton & Co. wore able to gpot some
fooiball, Other fellows had other oren-
wations  for the half-holiday, 1illy
Elr[“”l""'"- ﬂl""l"'ltElfl‘lilflr] wWias—0or wia !-'HI:I-
posed to he—lines ] Five hundred lines
amonnled to detention for the after-
noon, as Lthey had to ba handed in by
{om-time.

Runter Jdid no lines,

If his tremendous power was worllh
anything, now was the tima to handle

it.  Writing lines for a whole after-
noen  did not  attraet HLI!ITI"I' in iho
least, Lariness helped him to serew up

his conrage to the sticking-point,

It was, in fact, the tug-of-war now !
Fither e hind to write Ave humdred
Hoes, or he had to tell Queleh where
he pot off |

iz resolved firmly that he would teli
Ouelch where ho got off ] IEF he did
not do the linez, he had got to get down
to businesa with @Quelch—and he was
too lazy lo do the hnoes i he could help
1k,

ITo rehearsed in Wiz fat mind what ha
was going to say Lo Quoelch if ha askedd
four 1hose Jines,

“1 know who snawballed the Tead
tha other day! [Leave me alane, and
I'll leava you alonel?

That, Bunter ithought,
effretive,

Ile pietured Quelel’s stard of enrpri-o
—his leck of alarm—very likely Lo
would turn palel Anyhow, ls would
know where he got off, and that wos
that |

Bunter realised that it was

would he

eazier in

In breathless amazement, he waited for what was

roliwenrae thatl offeglive speech 1n hiz own
fal mind than to uitter it when the timao
cam, with those gimlot-eves boriug ijllhj
him. But he made up hiz mind to it
In fact, he loft himeclf no clwiee, as by
toa-time he had net touched tha lines,

When the Famous Five came up to
ien, frosh and roddy after football prac-
tice, Dunter was 11.'Jh1',t1'r1g' for them af
iha door of Etunlj’ Mo, L.

“1 say, vou fellows——" he began,
“T'vo heon waiting for you chapsl 1
was going to get a spread ready E{n' yauli
i thie stody .

“*Ilappy though grinned  Bob
Cherey. "'Why dudn’t you I

“ 'vor been chisappointed about & poslal
o] pp—="

“Bame one vout were dimappointod
abiant last term, and the term belfore ™
asked Bob sympathetically.

O, really, Cherrys———"

51

“Ponn  your lues?” asked Irauk
Mok, .
"EhE h, nol I'm not doing ans

lines for Queleli !™ said Bunter cheer-
fully., W '; ehyould 117 -
“Whnll, fellows generally do lines for

a beak ! sad Johnny Dull, =taring as
him,

Bunter chockled.

“Not when they know what I know !
iy pefaried.

“Oh ernmbs 1™

“1 =ayv, you fcllows, Bs my postal
ariler hasn't come, T tea with  von
[vllows, if you like ! sand Bunter. *1'1
standd you a spresd back, when my
i ial ordoer COfeHE, ane §

Oh, dol” said Harry Wharton, *Wa
may be hard op in our old age, and it
will grne in uzelnh”?

“Ha. ha bhat™

“Look here, fathead, Quelch =aiil
thore linea were to % taken in beloin
iea,” =aid the capea A b Remove,
“Tow many have yvou done ¥

e Maigser Limrapy.—No. 1560
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“"None at all)”?
“You'll get whopped, you fat wesl”
1 faney not! What sbout tea?”

Billy Bunter rolled into Study No. 1,
laving nsked himself to tea with the
1"umons Five, ho proceeded to accept the
iavitation,

The chims of the Remove did not say
iim nay, Bunter was booked for a
Leetie time when Quelch inquired after
those lines, thowgh he did pnot seem to
realise ity and they compassionated him
n advance.

Bunter, at all events, did not sesm
slarmed. There was guite a  good
spread in the study as holiday cash was
ool exhausted yet; and Bunter's fat
{nee beamed happily over the toast, and
poached eggs, and sosses.  Tea was
going strong, when Trotter, the Housa
page, tapped at the door, and looked

111
15 Master Bunter hore 7™ he ashed.
Bunter blinked round.

“Mr. Quelch wants you in his study,
pir 1™ sald Trotter.

“Does he?"” said Bunler,

*Yea, sir, ot onee,”

“Tell him I'm busy, and can’t come.”

Trotier almost fell down.

“You fat ass!” roared Bob Cherry.
“ao at once, you burbling owi!”
TqXahl”
“]—I say, sir, Mr., Quelch says
Legan Trotter.

unter waved a fat hand at lLim.

“Nover mind what Quelch saya. 1
can't como ! Shut the door after you ™

Trotler, looking gquite dazed, with-
drow, and shut the door.

Harry Wharton & Co.
Iunter.

: “h{g-.u-leh will come up for you!™ said
ok,

“T know that! Lot himl Any more
snszes 1" asked Bunter. “I =ay, you
irllows, if you dom’t want any more of
tucese sosses, I'll have the lot.™

And Banter munched sosses, in
Lappy contentment, while the Famous
I'ive, In & state of consterpation—for
Banter—listened for their Form-master's
footsteps in the Remove passage. Thosa
foolstens were not long in coming.

looked at
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THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
“You, Sir!"

R. QUELCH stepped inte Study
M No. 1, with so grim an expres-
sion on his face, that a bolder
fellow than Dully Bunter might
have been alormed thereby. '
The juniors rose respecifully to their
feet.
Billy Bunter
round the toble,
He was going to tell Quelch where he
eot off. Dut it seemed safer to tell him
from the farther side ef the table.

Mr. Quelech kad looked, first, into
Bunter's study, No. 7, wherc ho had
learned that Bunter was teaing in Btudy
No. 1. He came along to Study No. 1
for Bunter. He had g cane under bis
arm.

“ 1 gent Tretter for von, Bunter!™ he
paid,

“ id—cdid you, siri"
1huinter.

“ Az you did not como to my study,
Bunter, I asked Trotier whether he had
delivered my message, and he informed
me tlat hoe had done so. Am 1 to under-
stand, Bunter, that you have dis-
vegarded a message from your Form-
master

“Oh! Yes! Nol! I—1 mean, nol”
gasped  Bunter, “I—I—I was just
coming, sir!” Bomchow, it was not casy
to assume a manner of bold defiance
nnder Queleh's gimlet-eyes.

“ YVou should have ecome Bt oneo,
RBunter, but if you delayed, perhaps, to
finish vour lines Where are your
linpes ™

¢ f—I—I haven't done them, sir!”

“ YVou—have—not—done—your—hines
asked Mr. Quoeleh, enunciating every
vord wilh tervifying distinctness,

* Nunno [

“[ ghall cane vou, Bunter, with the
greatest severity. 1 hardly understand
vorn Lo-day, Bumter. You appear fto
nave developed an extraordinary spirit
of impertinence.  This will ook be
allawed to continue.”  BMr. Quelch took
the ecane from under his arm.  * Bend
over that chair, Bunter 1™

Bunter did not stir,

instinctively  backed

stammoered

n -1“|_-u-n-_|_ﬂ_._—.._—..ﬂq‘h-ﬁ-n--.'h-l:-_-u--l.l-l:l-_ﬂ-".'l'—ﬂ-l-l'“
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“ Look hers, 510" ho gasped. “1--1
kiiow 45

* What?"™

#I—I—1 know-—" stuttered Banter.

“Yon awful wss, shut up!” breathed
IHarry Wharton.

Thoe Famoos Five were standing
silent, almost in terror of what Bunter
might say next!

“You need not speak, Wharton IV said
Mr. Quelch, “Buanter, I have crdered
vou to bond over that chair! What do
vou mean by this delay i

“J=I=-1—1I know ® gurgled Buanter,

* You know what, vou foelish boy "

“]I—1 know who suowballed the
Head [ gaspaed Bunter,

It was ont at last. Billy Bunter had,
g 1o speak, hurled his bombshell, Now
was the time for Queleh to eringe.

Quelel, unexpectedly, did not cringe.
He stared at Buntor in surprise, and
lowered the cane, He showed no sigu
whatever of eringing, but evidently he
was intorested,

“Indoed 17 he zaid.  * That has noth-
ing to do willh the matter in  hand,
Bunter, but if von actually kpow who
comnmilied that dastardly attnel cpon
vour headmaster, 1 must hear what you
have to say. As a rule, I should nou
allow & boy to give information, but in
such & very scrions matier as this, I am
bound to do so. Are you speaking
soriously, Bunter 7"

“Dh, ves! HRather!" gasped Bunter.

The Fameus Five slood horrified.
They had known, of course, that Bunter,
in his extraordinary belief, was making
gome weird and ghastly mistake. But if
they had not known if, Quelel’s manner
now wonld have told them so,

But it did not tell Bunter so. Ile was
only puzzled,  His belief was nof
r;lml.-mn: After all, he knew what he
LEmow |

“ o vou mean that you witnessed tha
attack,” asked Mr. Queleh, “or that the
boy concerncd Las told youd”

“The—the bovi” gasped Buntor,
Winking at him. It wasn't o boy.

Mr. aamlrh etavied.

“Unless you witnessed  the  attack,
Punter, voil cannot know anything of
the kind* he snid. “Did you, or did
yvor nof, witnes: tho attack T

“Yea, ] did ! gasped Bunter,

“In that case, you were out of the
Heouso after loek-up 1™

“Oh, nol Yes!™

“Very well.” Me. Quelch compressed
bis lips. *“That is a trifling matter, if
voir can let in hight on this very mysz-
terions outrage., Yon eay that 1 was
not a bov who attacked the Head with
smnwhalla ™

“ You—yon knew it wasn't!™
Buanier,

cWhat? T know nothing of the
miatier, as 1 was ot the roilway siation
when it oreurred,” said Mr, Quolels,
staving nt hie CWhat do yon mean,
twunter?  How could I know anyihing
of iL1"

SOh epikey LY

“Did you, or did you nel, see the
porsont who  wilpeked the  Head that
evoning & rapped M, Queleh.

“¥os I did 1"

“Vou sav that it was not a hoy?

“Nunno'!" gaeped Bunter.

“You mean, presumably, that wowas
a man®"

“0h erikey ! Yes!”

“1 eanpot  bolieve 00" sawd Mr.
Quelch,  “You have made some Yery
strangs mistake, if you are speaking thae
iristh, Bunter. | cannclt beliese il
one of Lie servants—"

“Ti wasn't one of the servants™

“1lpon my word ! Do you mesn {nat
same  man—some  exirahcons  persog-—
somenne nob belonging {o the schosd,

aasprid

m—'zd e rnined admittance? Nonschse (™



ONunnal! I—T wean, 1t was a beak ™
pasped Buanter, It wps a masier, os
vou jolly well know 1"

Quelch jumped.

“A master I" ha shricked. " Bunter,
iivw dare you! Ifow dare you suggest
far one moment that 8 member of Dr.
Locke's staff Are you out of your
sonscs? Upon my word! What is the
imatier with this boy 1"

“1 saw it all 1" yelled Runter.

“You dare f{o say ihat vou saw a
tastor 1n this echool hurl suowhballs at
Dr. Locke ™ gasped Mr. Quelch,

" ¥Yez, 1 jolly well did ™

“"Upon my word! Is thia boy wan-
tlering in hia mand 7 Is this an n-
pudent falsehood, or an extraordinary
delusion I exelaimed Mr, Quelch. “If
von really believe this, Bunter, tell me
ul onee the name of the master whom
aon faney you saw=——"

“It was—"

_ Bob Cherry mude frantie signs to the
it Owl to shut up. He ceased then,
-wildenly, as the gimlet-cye glared at
hin.

“Apswer mo  at  onee, Bunter !
bootad Mr, Quelch. * Who wa= it§"

= You, girl”

“Eh

*Yon 1™

Mre. Queleh alinost [vll dews,

e c—

THE SEVENTEENTH CHAPTER.
Bunter Is Not Believed !

NERE was a brief, Lut awlul,
silence in Study No. 1.

The Famous Five stoomd in

hurror. Quelch stood traps

fixed. Billy Bunter blinked at him

aeross the table. He was «till hopeful of

~evingg Quelch cringe.  Dul it was

bitterly disappointing to Bunter. Quelch
-howed no sign whatever of eringing.

e was too thunderstruck to speak for
=oime momoents.  When he found his
vaice at last it came with a gasp.

“Bunter ]  This—this amazing in-
solence!  Bless my soull How dare
vou, Buntert I you are net insanc,
lwow dare you?"

1 eaw vou!” pasped Bunler.

“The boy iz mad I” said Mr. Quelch.

“1 jolly well saw you—-"

From the BRemove paszage came a
bugzs. Remove fellows were gathering
rontd the open doorway of Study Ne. 1.

The news that Quelch had come up to
the Remove with a cane had drawn the
paniors out of the stadirs, A dozen
fellows, at least, outside the slody, had
heard Bunter's amazing statenent,

They shared Mr. Quelel’s momentary
rmpression that the fat (] hal fakey
teave of his sonses,

“Lan wyou Dbeat 1%
Akinner.

“ The mad ass ™ beeathed Podor Todid.

‘Iz he right off his rocker ™ gasped
the Bounder. “What can have put it
itito his gilly head ¥
~ Mr. Queleh’s gimlet-cyes alimnst bores
iito the fat face, acrosa the table, Hi-
first Umpression, naturally, was that o
fellow who made such a statement was
ot of g soven senses. But inspection
of Bunter’s fat countenance reassured
i on that peint. Banter was in his
~eneans—as much as wanal, at any rate.

“This,"” said Mr. Quelch at last, in a
ileep, doop voice, "™ 15 wwsolence—such an
example of insolence as 1 hove never
encountered before in all my earcer as g
sehinolmaster. You dare to say, Banter,

T nnrrradred

Lhat you Eaw mo—ne, yYonr Forme
maslor—— Upon my word, this passes
pnrhng §7

“®o I did 1™ gasped Dunter. e had
gane too far o retreat now, thoush ho
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wishoed, from the bottom of his fat hearr,
that be hadn't started. But everyvthing,
now, depended on  making Quelch
cringe. "1 eaw you all right)! I ain't
going togtell on vou——r-*"

" Bilence |” shriecked Mr, Quelch. “1Is
it possible—izs it barely pessible—that
thiz absurd boy belicves wflml; he is say-
mg? Can it be possible? Can he, n
the dark, have supposed for one
moment——  Bless my soul !l Bunter, if
you saw the attack on the Head, ns you
state, and saw the gssailant—"

“1 wasn't three feet away ™ garped
Bunter. “1 saw you all right |

“You dare to say that yon recognised
mae at that place, on that occssion i
gu{]ﬁ‘g‘lnd Mr. Quelch dazedly,

Of course I eouldn’t see your face in
the dark, but I knew your gown all right
with that white paint on it."

. The Bounder, in the passage, gave a
Jumpe

Bunter's words eonveyed nothing in
any other Remave fellow, except that ho
was making one of his idiotie mistakes—
duly a little more idiotie than usual.

But it conveyed something else to the
Bounder, wha knew who had been woar
g Lheleh’s gown that night.

“Oh gad I gasped Smithy.

“1 wasn't going to say anything,”
went on Bunter. T may have told a
fuw fellows in eonfidence, that’s all. 1
knew it was you, sir. But I ain’l going
fo f;:ll the Ilcad and get vou smcked,
=IT,

“Grant me patience!" gasped Mr,
Oueleh,

“Will you shot up, you barn idiol 5
nissed Bob Chery.

“Be silent, Cherry ! Bunter, you will
come with me to vour headmaster. For
vhat reason yon have made this false
and  ridicalous  statemyent 1 ecannoe
imagine, unless your mental state re
fuires inquiring into, You can hardlv
expect even the most foolish person 1o
Lelieve such a statement, It 13 bevand
my comprehension—quite beyond it
Follow me at onge 1™

“J-<1 don't want to tell the Head,

=ir 1" pasped Bunter,

“T imagine not,” rumbled Mr. Queleh,
I 1magine not. You can scarcely have
the wnpudence to repeat euch a statn-
ment to Dr. Locke. Bub on your own
adimission that you were out of the
House that evening after lock-out, it
appears that it must have been vou who
committed that attack on the head-
master. No one else was out of the
House st the time, so for as can be
discovered.

“Oh crikey 1 I=T didu't—T never——1
wasn k17 yelled Buntep, "Yau jellx
waoll know it was you [ '

“Ha, ha, ha ! came a voar from the
pasaage, crowded pow with nearly all

the Rewove,

“Bilence I exelaimed  Mre. Quelch
angrily.,  “Bunter, you have admitted
tliat you were out of the Heouse, and on
the spot where the aitack oceurved, Dr.
Locke will doubtless draw his ewn con-
vlugions. Follow me at once 1™

“I—l—I—" gaspod Bunter. “Ol,
that beast Toddy!  He said iliat you
wonlan’t tell lHegme—?

*Ha, ha, hal®

“Bilenea! Bunter, come with me!™

Mr. Cuelehh whisked round the tabla
and grabbed the fat Owl by his collar,

Bunter squeaked diemally as he was
Liooked out of the study.
led

anva.l.'.ing, he was
passa g,
There was a howl in the Remove pas-
=ame, When the thunderous countenance
of AMe. Queleh had disappeared down
tlin stairs,
“1la, ha, lia 1™

down  the
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U, this w too rich!™ gasped
Skinner,
“The mad ass! Flogging or the

sack [ gurgled Bolsover majar,

“Poor old Bunterl Door old potty
Il-f'I'ElGI-Z--:'.‘ i

guese this is the bee’s knee!™

chuckled Fisher T, Tizh, 'l tell a
man that this is the elenhant’s side-
whiskers |

“Ha, ha, ha

”ngl, Bunler's done it now !™ =aid
Bob Cherry.  “We tried to keep him

uiet. How even that fat idiat could
ﬁmri that Quelech  snowballed the
£ ¥

“*Ha, ha, hat™
“The weird thing is that 1 faney he

really  thinks =ol”  gasped Harry
Wharlon, *1He faneics he saw Qm:h:!l.
in that gown with the white paint

f|r|_1|‘

“1 suppose he saw somebody,” said
MNugont,

“Didl he?” pgrinned Skinnee, “1
faney it was Bunter whe did the trick.
ie owns up he was there, and nobody
vlsa was there. Not much doubt what
tha 1lead will think, anyhow | He's not
hikely to believe that it was Queleh, ™

““Ha, ha, ha 1" roared all the Remove.

“Poor old Bunter! It's the sack for
bim,” said Ogilvy. “But what the
thump did he suowball the Head for

“What did he expect to get by zpin-
ing  that yarn to Quelch !”  asked
Rkinner. " Must be absolutely barmy !
Ho eouldn’t have expected Queleh o
Lelteve that he did the trick.”

“Ha, ha, ha1?

“Bleseed 1f 1 can make it ouf !” 20l
Harry Whartan, “The Head's almosi
vortain to put it down o Bunter, as he
admits he was thore. What elsa can ho
ot It's the sack for Bunter |

Herbert Vernon-Bmith whistled,

“The sack " he repeated.

“Well, the Head's not likely to believe
that Quoleh did it. If that fat chump
13 ass enough to tell him so, 1t will onby
prut his back up. Tet's down !

Unfinished teas in the ﬂﬂﬁcmum studics
were forgotten, in this exciting and ex-
| raordinary state of affairs, The juniors
cvrowded down the stairs, eager to learn
wiat had happened to Bunter,

There waz a general impression that
it was Bunter who was tha seeret snow-
baller. He admitted having been an tha
spot. His amazing varn about Queleh
was past understanding, and the fellows
hadl to leave it at that. Anyhow, it was
farrly  certain what view the Head
vauld take,

Home of the fellows were amused:
sotie were anxious for Bunter; all
were  decply  and  keeoly  interested.
They gathered ai the ecorner of Head's
corvidor, as near as they eould venture
te Br. Locke's study, to wait for the
hapless Owl to come out

Bunter was in that study, with
Queleh and the Head, He was going
through it. If ho had the perve to
repeat his pstounding  accusation
sgaingt Quelch to the Head, it could
enly =ecal his doom. On his own con-
fession of having been on the spat, he
was the guilty man, A pelty sccusa-
lion against a Form-master could only
add te the Head's natural ire and
wrath. Indeed, such an aconsation was
likely to be rewarded with the =ack,
apart from the snowballing outrage,
Therve conld be bitle doubt that Billv
Bunter's number was upl

It =eemed an ame before the llead’s
door epenxd and Bunter camo out.
All eves fixed on himm as he tattered
iy the paszage.
ITiz fat faco was the pwinre of wan,
Tue Magxer Lasmary.-—No. 150,
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Ha gave the eager erowid of Re
movites the Oismallest bhnk ever.

“Hacked [" exclaimed Bob Cherry.

The question was superflamis; all the
fellows could see what had happened.
‘Fhey had all expected it. The wonder
was that Bunter hadn't!

“Oh lor’ 1" groaned Bunter. “I say,
vou fellaws—— Oh erikeyl I say, the
iead dide't believe me! He only
sported when I sald 1t wes Quelchl
Just snorted [

Bunter gave a deep, deep groan.

“Ie thinks I did it, because 1 was
there! 1 told him I wasn't there; but
«hut he didn't believe me!"

“(Oh crumbs ("

“I mean, as he didn't believe that I
saw Quelch do ik, I told him 1 wasn't
there at all; but he refused to take my
word—-"

“Ol jiminy 1"

“Ho sava I'm eacked!" moaned
Runter. “ I—-I—I aay, vou fellows, do
voit think he means it! Think be was
e—was—was joking §"

“(h, my hat " .

Bunter tottered away—it & Biiupa-
thetie, but grinning erowd.,

Herbert Vernon-8mith strolled away
i the Sixth Form passage.

—— ke

THE EIGHTEENTH CHAPTER.
The Bounder Takes a Hand !
I ODER of the SBixth stared ronnd

angrily, as his study door
opinad.
He was at tea with Walker
slien the Bounder coolly stepped in

Loder reached for his ashplant.

“You cheeky little sweep ! snapped
foder.  “"What the dooce do you
mean by  barging into my  sindy?
\What are vou up to?"

He stared ot Vernon-Smith
Bounder shut the door,
=toodd, with has huands in
wenking at hem.

“PBunter's sacked ' eaid Smithy.,

“1s he®" snapped Loder.  “iave
ceng conne bere w tell me thatt”

“Yies. He's owned up that e was
aut of the Hooss, at the Head's gate,
the evening old Locke was snoaballed
and they think he did it He's st
Lern ta the Head to be bunked.”

“Oh gad ! ejncalated Walloer,

Toder eaught his breath.

“They—they think Danter

ns Il-]l-:'
wnd  then
his  pockeis,

did i

{ih! He's sacked for ib?”

ald 'E".'glll‘

Loder dropped the ashplant and sat
viry atill,

To do him justico, he felt 8 deep
twinge., He had little consideration to
caste on any fellow bat Gerald Loder;
Tt ths f-‘l;'l'rl_||_-ir:-!|_ of '|.1.'r-.'l:-:l"rm-c| JALTELOL,
fur something that he had huoself done,
gave him o very uneomiortable pang.

e woald have stopped i1, i he rotetil,
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Vernouw-Smith guietly. *It can't go
ey, Laoder., Bunter’s asked for this—-
fairly =at up and howled for it, 1 know
that! He's given the Ilead no choice
but fo bunk him—but he's not going to
bhe bunked, -all the same. v cOome
here 1o tell you, so that you can stop
il-ll

Toder felt a chill, There was only
eno  oxplanation of Vernon-Bmath's
words, and of hiz presence in that study
—hx knew!

“How can I stop it, yon young f[ool
stammered Loder, " What the dickens
has it got to do with mel”

“1'll tell you,” said the Bounder,
“Bunter saw somehody snowball the
Head that evening,. He couldn't see
wlha it was in the dark, but he thought
it was ouy Formemaster, Quelch——"

“The polty Llttle idiot!” pgasped
Walker, * Why——"

“lHe raw a cep and gown that he
knew belonged to Queleh,” said the
Bounder  aquietly. “I've only just
Leard that bit—or T should have known
at once who was the happy man.”

Loder breathed hard.

“OF course, he couldn't have sren any-
thing of tha kind ! he remaried.

“Most of the fellows think that,"”
agroed the Bounder, with a nod. * But
I happen to know better, Loder.”

“And what de you koow about 1t
Vernon-Smith " asked Loder, between
his teetlh

“1 know ithat & Simxth Form man hor-
rowedl

(L1
!

Queleh’s cap and pown  that
evening.” answered Smthy [:I:I{JIL'IF _" 1
was iu Queleh's study, after having

Lorrowed the phone, when that BSixth
Form man came in end put them on,
wnel got out of Quelch's window,™
Loder staggered up [rom his chair,
Y o v " he stuttered.
“(Oh gad!” breathed Walker.

“1 wondersd what you ware up fo,
diopping  out  in Quelch’'s cap and
gowir,” went on Smithy, * As it was no
ppsiness of wine, I pever said any-
thing nboul 1i, and never bothered a
. I knew you weran up to some-
{leinge, of course, but 1 never thought of
givsainge it was ragging the Head. 1

conldn't imeagine why vyeu should dao
sl 0 L'f|i|1g ~I can't nowl But YL
dad !

|..'[ ]' __li

“ Bunter saw vou, sl took you for
(ueleh. Tt bappened that o lot of wet
print Lipd breen smudged over Queleh’s
gown that day—you never mﬂlt‘lﬂﬂ 2
mittiog b oon 1n the dark: but 1t was
{igln'r- coough in the guad [or Bunter to
gier 1t at elose range—and he krew that

pown 8L aneo. He thouszht it was
ueleh snowballing the Head ”
Ladice was alveady aware of that
Franic b, He snid nothing, bul  stood
eluring at the cool Bounder.
“Az sann oas I heard that Bunler
Fancied it was Quelch, because  he'd

=eep that painty gown, I knew how the

siraight to the Head Do you think
I'm going o keep my mouth shut and
o a Remove man sacked for what you
did that night:”

1 did noge—"

“Cut it out, I tell you!  Buonter's
told the Head he saw somebody in that
painty gown, The Head doesn't believe
him, because he knows that 1t couldn't
have beenr Quelch. He will have
another. guess coming when he hears
that I raw you pnt 1% on and goet ont of
Quelch's study window.™

“1 can provoe that I waa out of the
HNouse. Walker knowse——"

“1 can rea that Walker
sneered the Bounder. “I can see that
in his face! I can't see Walker telling
the Head a pack of lies, though, to
get a kid sacked for what he hasn't
done.”

“1 should jolly well think not!™ ex-
claimed  Walker. “T warned wou
against thiz, Gerald—you know 1 did!
I begged you not to do it! You can't
let that kid be bunked! You know
you can't ™

Loder gave him a Dores look.

“Hold your tongue, sou fool!” he
hizapd,

“1 shan't hold my tongne if T'm up
before the Head " retorted Walker.
“1I'm a prefect]! That kid sacked for
what wou did—what sort of a dashed
razcal do von take me fori"”

Loder clenched his hands

“You're for it, Loder, and serve vou
jolly  well right " said Verpon-Simith.
“Knocking thoe headmaster over with
snowballs, you cad=you rotter! I've
been called the hardest caze in the
echool, but I'd cut off mv hand soonee
than raise it apainst Dr. Locke ! Yon
rotter [

Lknows 1™

“Out that ont, youn young fool
spapped Walker, * Loder thoupht it
was Hacker—he was after Hacker for
pulling his silly ear first day of
1rerine

“0Oh!” gasped the Bounder.

*Yon silly BEttle  adiot1™ hissed
Lader. “Think I'd have snowballed

the Head if 1'd known? I thought it
was that old ass Hacker——"

The Dounder laughed.

sl :,'m:*rr_& ot sehemer 1" Lie
eand,  “You'd belter chuck seheming,
Loder—it's not your long swit!  You
bag a master’s gown for disguise—with
a chap waltching yvou all the fimé—you
lay for the giddy viciim, with another
chap blinking at you—and then you
et the wrong man in the dark. Oh
crombs ! Yon'd betier ehuek up plot-
ting, old bean, and take to noughis
nnd  erosses——pore anitable 0 your
intellece 1

Lowler eluiched ap lus ashplant, almgst
fosming.

“ Get ont of my stady [ he hizsed.

“Ploased ! drawled the Bounder.
“MNot mare than a guarter of an hour
bofore you go to the Head, pleass—
Bonter's ol 1o be puat out of his misery.

' T | fr il i T ' . )
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if you

what? I can't mention Hacker.
can I work it? Look here,
backed me up—2*"
Walker left the study. Walker had
s himit, though it was a wide one.
' Loder was left to wrestle with the pro-
bferm of what he was to say to the Head.
Fiiteen minutes later, he was tapping
st Dr. Locke's study door.

THE NINETEENTH CHAPTER.
A Narrow Escape {or Bunter!

i“ BAY, you fellows—"
I “I"aor old Bunter !
“1 say, what's going to he
done ™ moanced Bunter.
“You are!” said Skinmer flippantly.
“Bhut up, Skinner [
“You see,” said Buntor, %1 ean't be
eacked ! The pater would make no end
1:1!: a fuss if I went home at the begin-

nmg of the term. DBezides, T don't want
to leave the schoel. In fact, I ean't
leave! The LHead doesn't seem to

understand that, He's a bit of a fool, 1
think. But what's going 10 be done 1™

Bunter was in the Rag with a crowd
of fellows,  Almost every fellow was
gympathetic,

But, really, nobody could tell Bunler
what was going to be done—except that
he had to pack his box and travel,

The fat Owl sat and blinked dolor
ausly. tn the midst of a svmpathetie
crowd. He seemed unable to get it o
g fut head that he really was sacked,

“1 wish I'd nover gone out altor
Loder's cake now, you know 1" maaned
RBunter. "It was really all Loder's
fauit, - you know—learving that cake
about, under a fellow's nose practically !
Not that I touched it—1 don’'t mean
that ! I wouldn®r ™

“0h dear 1" saud Harery Wharton.

“This iz az niuch 'l"m]:i}f‘s fault as
anybaody'z, too ! enid Bunter,

“Aine 1Y ejaculated Peter Todd,

“¥es, yours, Yeou said thar Quelch
wouldn't tell the Head lids abouk s, 1
wondered whether he might—and vou
were so Jolly sure lLie wouldn't ”

“You fearful nss;, of course
wouddn't I shrieked Peter Todd.

“*Well, he did ¥ =ard Buntor. *' Stood
there before the Head and said that 1
had dared to say that he did it1 Wasn't
that telling whoppers$™

“Oh erumhbs ! You footling fathead [

“"RBeast! §L might never have chaneed
it but for youl” greaned PBunter
“Besides, I thought ihe Head waull
gpot him, 1if he told whoppers., same as
he did me! Bubk he pever spolied
Quelch I

“ Dows: he really think Queleh did ™
asked Bob Cherrv,

“1 know he did, when T saw him, you
dummy ¥ howled Bunter. “He's put-
ting it on o me—hut he did it all vighe !
Think I'd kave checked him as [ did. if
I hadn't known he did it7 T thought 1t
would make him eringe, when he fonmd
that I knew he'd done it! Instead of
that, he takes me to the Head, and
makes out that I did ic 1"

“Didn’t you do 1t ! yelled Bob.

“Nol” howled Uunter. "Quelegi
did 1*

“Youn footling fathead, if wvon saw
somebody at it, 1t waso't Queleh ! Can't
vou spot who it was? There might be a
chance for you vet, if vou could name
somchody who wasz thero as well as you,
Wae anybody theore?”

4 ¥osu; Quelelh i

“Fathead ! Asz] Chump! Quelch
wasn't thera! lle couldn't Lave been,
and wasn’t! Can't you get that into

he
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CoME INTO THE OFFICE, BOYS AND GIRLS

APPY New Yenr, and the best of
Jluck to you all !

[ don't know whether' it'a
the after - Christmas feeling or
not, but something seems to bave upset
one of my Yorkshive chums, who writes
to mo eomplatning that Herry Wharton
13 far too good. Personally, I do not
think so myself: but there the matier
ptanda, My disgruntled ehum avidontly
yearns to ses Harry Wharton ™ kick over
the traces " and pencrally enuse a nuisance.
Well, at intervals Harry does kick over
the traces, and many old readers will
remeruber instances of this. And what
hags happened, ean ha again ! Despito
this grouse, my Yorkshire éhum apparently
keeps on reading the Greyfriars farns,
which is all to the pood t

By special request, 1 am inserting the
following notico :

**The Ilferd Macwer Club, oo 5,
Parkway, Soven Kings, [ford, Esscx,
is willing to pay Gd. and postage for
any one of the following back
numbers of the MasNer — 1373, 1374,
gend 1356,

Should any reader have these particular
ingnea snd wish {0 dispose of same, ho
should communicate with Mr, V.
Hammond, secretary of the above club.

Tho next letter comes irom W, Richarda,
of Barnsbury, who writes as lollows :
“ Longratulations on ‘reverting to the
orapge-coloured covers., They look far
more impregaive and cleaner than the two-
coloured covers.  The change should most
with great enthusissm from' * Magnetites
everywhers,'”

Another interesting stter comes {rom
Mizs A. Williums, of Somerset, who, having
been o reader of the Uld Paper for lourteen
VUHIE, BAYS “"Thoe Magrer is - the
cheapest. wod best twopennyworth that
anyone copld bay 1"

‘ou've sure apitled a bibful, Anne, as
Fisher 1. Fish would say.

1_|_**—'D‘-_u-.-ﬁ-ﬂ-lﬂ-u-n—n-_il—dﬂ-_d-uq

your fat head? If you saw somebody .
you took him for Quelch, and he wasn't
Wueleh—see ¥

“Did  vou
acked Harry.

“Unly Quelch 1™

“Oh dear ™

*Fancy Quelch denying it, when Lo
knows I saw him * groaned Bunter. 1
never oxpected Lhat, of coursel 1 told
the Head 1 kinew it was Queleh, because
of his painty gown=-and Queleh actualiy
satd that he had gone down to the rail
way station about some lugeage e

“Ho he had, fathead 1

“Well, he couldn’t have, as he was
there, snowballing the Head ! I thought
I shouwld have him feeding from my
hand, you konow, when 1 let on tha
kuew 1™ moaned Buoter. ™ That's why 1
did ne prep last night! That's why I
rever did my lioes! OF course, 1
thamght he'd ho afraid to let me zo la
the Head about ot ! And then he goes (o
the Head and makes out 1 did ig 1"

Tha fur Chwl grosed,

"1 ey, you fellows, now Queleh rankas
out that he never Jid it, it's landad on
mwie, bocatse I was thera! I wold the
Head 1 wasn't there, but he didat
beliove me—after I'd said 1 was,  yon
know | DBut, look bere ! Buppose you go
to the Hend, Wharton, as bead bov of
1:Ih'|:l E-ﬂl&lﬂ\‘f', you koow, and tell ham

“*What can I tell him?” azkod Havey.
“1'd do anything T could—Dbut 1 don't
geo—-="

e anybody, Bunter?®™

Yra, I think I've got room lor a few
REPLIES IN BRIEF.

Here they are :

*INVALID ** : Muny thanks for yourr
letter. A aspesdy recovery to  health,
chum, and I sineerely hope the Masser
will alwayas ba a souree of amusement
and entertainment to yon.

A. SIMPSON {Jehannesburg, S.A.):
Sanumy Bunter's age ia 12 years. The
oldest  junior at Greylriats iz Perey
Bolsover—I16 years 2 months and the
oldest somor is George Wingate—17 years,
11 montha.

JACK VAN WART (Canada) : English
nehnnlho;ﬂ have the following holidoys :
Faster, 1 wooks, svmmer, 7 woeks, and
Chrmstmag, 4 weeks. Y our newsagent ahould
be able to obtain tha map you requirs.

JOHN RALSTON {Reading): Your
aketeh of Billy Bunter ' Feeding his face "
iz a very ereditable picca of work. Perhaps

you may beeoma the MAGNER'S special
aurlist oue of theso days. Who knows ?

And pow for & word or two about next
week's bill o fare.

.ﬁmmlﬁ all the famous Bunter yarns,
none will take so prominent a place as
noxt  Baturday's grand cover-to-cover
stary of Greyfriars; entitled :

** BILLY BUNTER'S RICH RELATION ! ™
By Frank Rinhards.

Asn the title suggests, a rich relative of
Billy Bunter comes to Greyiriars. In
eonssquence af this, our Billy {ancies he's
on & really good thing—with bags of
" brasa " and tone of tuck !  But there's a
e awakening in store for the Owl of the
Remove—hia rich relative cuta him desd !
Arthur Carter isn’t at Greviriars to treat
Billy Bunter well—ho's there for a totally
diflerent reason as you wilklesrn when you
read this tale. Enjoy it 1, Ll say
you will 1 And the other features that go
with it, too.  Make sare of next SButurday’s
MagseET by ordering a "”Pé to-day |

YOoU EDI‘FOE.

“Tell him yon know T never did i,
because I was with you all that evening,
and vou know I never went out of the
House at all!  8ee? The Head mnay
take your word. He won't take mine ™
said HBuoter bitterly “ Ho makes out
that 1'tn untruthful! That's the sort of
Justice wé get hora |

“0Oh erikey 1

“Buppose you all go!” said Bunter
hopefully “A dozen of you, and you
all say that I never left the House—or
perhaps it might be better to say that
¥z came out with me, and saw Queleh

doing v *

i 1.%;[1 crtmlbs B

“1he fact is, 1 don't mind what you
=ay, 50 long az you get mo off the sack '™
explamned Bunter. ™ “That's the really
impaortant thing."

“(th soiesors |

“That's the chap,” murmured Bob,
“that expocis the Iead to take h
ward

“*Ha, lia, hg 1™

“Well, it's pretty thick, I thisk., =
doubt a fellow’s word-—especially mine ™
sard Bunier. *'Tein’t as if it was one of
you Fellows. But me, sou know .

The door of the Rag opencd, and Alr
Unelch zrepped in.

He glanced round, aopd his eves Sxad
ot Bunter. Apparently he was loohmg
for that fat youth

Ha rustled mto the room.

Ths Bounder guietly followed bam =,
with a lurking grin oo his face

Tre Magrer Lmmury.—No 15




24

“ Burter 1" sand Me. Quelel. s
VOLGl W Very L‘iuil:-l: Etllvl]l [hl'l'll'l wWAas n
changed oxprossion on  bis grim i
sevorn countenanee. ) _

The juniors, locking at hiw, realised
that there had been a change of smne
sort, and wondered whether thore wos
any hope [ Bunter.

here wak |

“Have &0 frad E_[‘L'l L LA |'|r'|.1'v¢'+
Bunter?®" -

“Nol" groancd Bunter

“Very gowl! You weed oot do 2o,
Dunter 1™

*ml Htlhh'-r"-. l.lnlll‘f_‘:lj fiit rl'l".“l'_'
Lrightened. *I—1 say, #ir. 1-1 Ao

think 1 ought to be bunked for snow-
belling the Head when I mevey i
it_lr

“ It has now teonspired, Dunter, that
vou did not do it"”

“Oh ' came in oo genepal gasp from
the Roemove, They runl|1 sed pow Lhat n
discovery had boaa made.

Bunter looked wonderfully Dburked.
The deep gloom departed from Lis I
fuce apd e grinned cheerfully.

“I'm oglad you've 1old the Hlead,
giv 1” e saich. 1 really thought, sir,

thet you ought to own up, as you did
li_.ll
“SBhut up, idiet!"” hn-uﬂn-d ok,
“Oh, roally, f..'h["]:!'j‘—':" 2 .
“You incredibly stupad boy 1" sand

Mr. Quelch. * 1t s, | supposr, due (o
your almost anbelicvable stupdity that
vou wore capeble of supposing  that
vour Form-masster could have acted in
such n manner." : .

“Well, as | saw yoir, sir—

“You saw & PErsou Wearing my oaj
and gown, which you rocoguisod owng
to the widte paist smeared on an" sl
Mr, Quelch, * But iF you had not L
s extraordinarvily stujnd, Bastes, you
would have guessed that smne b
authorised person was Wearing iy cup
and gown when yo. saw his actions.

“Oh1” gasped Dumer,  Hwo eye
aliaost popped theaugh his spectacles at
the Remove master, ¥ Wew-we.wasn t 1t
vou, after all, sir?”
© % Only u orassly stupid boy could have
imagined so for one wowment, Buvier "
snapped Mr  Quelch, "1 did not
beliove your statement that you had
soen anvone utl all, For that you have
1o thank vour own habitual v ruthful-
nose.  Netther should T bBeliove it now,
uncorroborated.”

Oh, roally, sie—"'

“ Rut Dr. Locke has ?::v! informed
e, ™ said Mr, Quelch, * that your state-
went las been corroborated by n Sixth
Farm bay, who has confessed to having
thrown the snowballs, in the belief that
he wos peliing asothor boy."

“Oh " gasped Bunter.

“T1t appears,” said Mr. Qualel, * that
Loder of the Sixth Form very Toolishly

FLTL TR A=l
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and thoughtlessly touk the cap and
gown from my stuedy while T was absent
at the radway station, for o thoughtless
practical joke ™

The Removites  listened  with  tense
interest.

*Loder wnderstood that a fricnd of
his—Walker f the Bixth—wns st (e
Iiad's house, nnd be very thoughtlessly
planmed s lirnutjtll.l i’falu- on Walker—
the idea being to pelt iim- with snow-
Lalls, aud mystify hita by doing =0
o master's ecap and gown,” said Mr
Qui-feh, :

Thee Bonador grnmed,

THRILLS and EXCITEMENT
galore in

“The GREAT FIRE
GREYFRIARS ! ™

this week's yarn dealing with
the early adventures of Harry
Wharton & Co. in the

GEM

Noawonszale - - =« 2d.

at

He Lind wondersd wlot sort of a yarn
Loder woald spin o the Head.

This was it

“It waas an  ubterly foolish and
thoughtless trick, and Loder, of course,
was extremely alavoed and  troabied
when he diseovered thar it was oot
Waller, but the hendmaster, whom he
had snowballed,” went on Me. Quelch.
“It would have been wiser on his part
o admit at onee what he had done;
it 1 o glad 1o say thar tediately
fir Jearned that another Loy was sus
pected be wont directly to the head
pastor  oand  explained  the  whole
it

The Bounder winkod into space.

“Tt transpares, thercfore, that there
was no intentionn]  atisck upon  the
headmaster, but o mistake, owing to the
dark., by n thoughtless boy, who sup
el that he wos mnwhulhng i e
s, said Mre. Quelel. * You placsd
vourself under suspcion, Bunter, by
vour stupidity aud untruthifuloess, anil
von may thunk Loder for having acted
consrioitionsl v, nt nonw risk Lo hnmsell™

“Oh!™ gaspesd Buniter.

“Ihe fucts being now koown, thanks
to Lodder,” went an Mr, Quelch, * you
will not Lo expelled, Bumer, 1 shall
hope that this narrow escape will be o

warning 1o you of the peris o
untruthfulyess. '

“Oh, reully, sir—"'

“You will now follow me 1o my

study, Bunter. 1 shall cano you for tin
having written vour lines, and you will
hand them to me toanorroew, or they
will be doubled. You will be in deton

A B ——

{ion on =aturday afiernoon, also, for
laving broken Howse bounds on the fivsk
night of term”°

“I—1I didn'c i

“What " nlmost velied Mre. Quolch,

“I=I—1 didu'v 1" gasped Dunter.
"The fnet 18, sir, that 1 never went oul
of the Houso o all that eveming !
couldn't help thivking i was yon, fir,
when 1 saw vou in that paniy gonig—
of eouree, 1 vever knew it wa= Loder
pluyiog tricks on Walkee.  How could
[1 1 dida't seo vour face—] wmean,
Lodes's faoe N 1 don't think 1
onght to have a dotention for in'vn-kij"lf
House bounds, sir, when [ vever di
I never went eut of the House ot all,
arid 1 never got iu by the back passage
window—-"

“Ha, hin, ha!l"™

* Bunter ! gasped Mr, Quelch,

“1 never dwd, sir Lote of [ellows
know 1 was i the House all the rime,
giv. at the very minute I saw you—I

moean, Loder <1 ANTAE T T Y tha vory
I!Ii]l.l][i" 'l'l.'!ll."ﬂ l Iilﬂlllir—_”

“Tpon my  word!™ gasped Mr.
Qlwlr'L “Runter, follow me to my

srudy at opeol 1 shall cane you with
the grealest severity |

“h erikey I'

Billy Bumwter folowed Mr. Quelch to
e siudy. He was not, afier all, sacked
—thnt was n comfort ! And Bunter
necded  comfort ' Me Queloh bl
stuted that he was going to cane him
with the groatest seversiy, and the wild
and Frantic vells that were heard from
Quelel’s hluli}' showed that the Ronwove
master was keeping his word,

By the time Quelch was finishod Failly
Bunter almost wished that ho had beorn
Backed instend

A lot of follows thouglt it wae premny
decent of Lodey to own up so promptls
when  the choppes  cange  dowa  on
Bunter, [’ruhuLL‘ the HHead thougin
g, fror Lodvr wae pardoned For rhat
ntfortunate mistake 1 the dark being
st off with o long *jaw " on the sob
ot of r_li-lnymﬂ fuclish pranks vnwarthy
of the digrificd position of a prefoct

Billy Bunter for the vest of that week
wiis 1t Drsy s, Labties sl s i
lities hnuted Bunter - He hinredly know
how he over got through all those Hnes

alive. It wus eafic oo predier that,
whatevor brilliant idvas thushed  into
Bupter's fal brain in e foture, be
would dever, beves agsin think  of

mnking Quelch cringe. Tt was Bunrer’.
frst aund Inat attempt o dliad lipe !

THE EXND
(W hn sawa anather yorn featuring i
fat and  patuows Bunter?  Ereeghod .
froodd  Fhen Towk awd foere neef Sofur
day's thptap tale: ™ BILLEY BUNTER'S
O RELATION!Y s one wf Frand
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