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You'll see themn come with flagging step
Along the class-room corrider,

The chaps who haven’t done their prep
And know that trouble is in store.

They wait outside the door with fear,
And feel » pang of dire alarm

The moment they see Quelch appear,
With his cane—ticked—underneath

his arm |

AFTER SCHOOL HOURS

Night Prowlers

Although there may be times, no doubt,
When chaps in every Form

Get up at miduight and go out
Beyond the bounds of dorm,

You mustn’t get the false idea
That ¢rowds are marching down

At midnight, when the coast is clear,
To tavarns in the town.

When midnight chimes, & little group
Go out—but quite a few !

There's Skinper and his crony, %nooy,
And Btott and Smithy, too,

And maybe Peter Hazeldene,
And Bolsover, pechaps,

Axd I myself have sometimes been,

several other chaps.

We clamber down the water-pipe,
And in the darkness zca

That other fellows of our tvpe
Are out upon the spree.

There's Angel of the Upper Fouril,
And Kenney, too, his chum.

Look east or west or south ov norih,
The ery ig—still they come!

Upon the Fifth Form water-pipe
Are Hilton, Smith and Price,

And chaps who think the time is ripe
To try a little viea. ;

Yes, on the face of Greyfriars School

" They wriggle out in swarms,

And every water-pipae is full
Of stealthy climbing forma

And though the mob is rather large,
We never make a zound.

With Loder of the Sixth in charge,
And Walker snooping vound,

We slink away to spend the night
In merriment and sin,

Ontil the dawn of :murninﬁ light,
And then— (You wake upl—Ed)

GREYFRIARS GUIDE

9 a.m. First School.

&

A fire 1z blazing in the grate
To pive a welcomo ta the Farm.
It's pleaszant, but, at any rate,
We know that Queleh will make us
warm !
“?]I:HHE Iﬁmt}er milfi_. in late, his face
g full of apprehensive si
And when at.llcmgth ha srzﬁmis place
Ia'zs burdened with a hundred lines!

. (3]
Now Deastly Virgil holds the field,
Aud Queleh leaps like a kangaroo
As Virgil's beautics are revealee
In my sapeyvlative constime !
Well, after I've been soundly whopped
I'm glad to know wy turn is past,
And alwars think the clock has stopped,
]31111:. slowly “*break ™ comes round at
ast,

THE GREYFRIARS
ALPHABET

EDWIN MYERS,
Dicky Nugent’s Chum in the Second,
Al is for MYERS, who's in the Sceond,
A DLeght example he is reckoned ;

The inkicst of thesa inky creatuses,
You hardly can diseern his features,

Some think this shouldn't be forbidden,
They say his face is hetter hidden,

And iuk, though not a thing of branty,
In this ease does a pleazant duty.

Such 1alk as this is either candowr’

Or something very near o slander,
And Mycrs himself is quite decidedd
It’'s both offensive and misguided!

His features are, in his opinien,

The best in Britain's wide dominian.
Whe's right, the former or the'latter?

Well, what's the odde? It doe:n’t
matter !

ANSWER TO PUZZLE

Fourpenen.

iy
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A WEEKLY BUDCET
OF FACT AND FUN

By
THE GREYFRIARS
RHYMESTER
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GREYFRIARS GRINS

Coker of the Fifth went out with an
exanuner for his driving-test yoesterday,
It is believed that when the examiner
regains conseionsness he will fail Coker,
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Skimier put soma drawing-pins on
Ql‘::‘:iﬂh,}"ﬂ ciatr 1this morning. hut it was
skinner who was sat on,

Linley upset a hottle of marking-ink
over his I'm;iv;c-r.-a recontly.  Well, it is
certainly able to Mavk Linley.

They zay  that once en  Indian
Gurkha's sword is deawn, it is never put
bacle till 16 has fasted blood, Wo know
a cane like thet, too.

i‘-‘-‘"‘ IR FENNE S ENN AN NN EENEAG N R kA AT R EREn

PUZZLE PAR

Bunter found twopenee, and
iften had three tanes as much o
if he had lost twopeneo,  Mow
miuch had o et first?

Answer st foot of column 2.
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Dava Morgan, who went to bed think-
ing of his maths paper, says he dreamed
the answers -:]Lu'[r:ipi_ the night.  If the
mastera hear of this they'll make us
work while we'ro aslogp.

Wihley recently wiade up so weil as
My. Iacker that lio had a bad attack; of
biver trouble. until ke took off his
dizguise,

AMv. Pront was seen ranning along the
tranvtliekd Road yestordoay. Tt was sheer
foren of habit. ITe¢ had passed the
eivens and caught a lompze of a grizely
hoar.

1 all the verses I write during the
vear wore dropped inte the sea, thevs
would e a =igh of relief dll round.

If all the vears since Greyfriars
slaviod wore lived hy-auce-man, friz nanrg
would e Willranr {losline,



“* GOOD RIDDANCE TO BAD RUBBISH !*’ There’s no shedding of tears when Arthur Carter,

Billy Bunier’s raseally cousin, get
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glad to see the back of him !
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5 kicked out of Greyfriars—in fact, Harry Wharton & Co. are

t T
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From behind one of the old stone pillars, Carter watched Billy Bunter slip a bunch of keys into
3 crevice of the ancient wall, screened by thick ivy !

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Billy Bunter’s Booby-Trap !
it HESE books Carter’si"
I “Yes I
“Tell him Y've inaken them.
won't youl'

IlEl. ?”‘

“What "

Harry Wharton and Frank Nugent, in
Stucly No. 1, stared blankly ot DBiliv
Bunter., Carter, who shared the study,
was not present; but a pile of schoeol
hoolks belonging to him stood on &
corner’ of the table. Billy DBunter pro-
ceeded to gathor them up and pack then
under a fat arm, )

There was an expansive grin on Billy
tuntor's fat face. Apparently he was
planning some jest on Arthur Carter.
Whare the jest came 1n, was a mystery
io the two gn:e-l-{cm'ﬂ in tho stundy.

“Let Carter's books alono, you fat
ass ! said Haorry Wharton, “He wili
want them when ho comes np.” :

“He, he, he! Mind you tell him."
‘thuckled Bunter. “I've got them !

“Do you want him to come afier
vou?l" demanded Mugant,

“He, he, hel That's it 1™

Billy Bunter turned to the dooy, will
five or six books packed under his arm,
1larry Wharton reached out with his
foot, and kicked the door shut. PBunter
came to o halt,

“Beast 1" he yapped. “I say, jou
follows, open that doort Carter may
o coming up any minute—"

“Put those books back, fathead!”
raid Harry., *“Carter will boot you all
round your study if he has to come
ithere after them. What the dickens do
vou mean by walking off Carter’s
Lookst"

“1 ain’t going to my study!” cx-
plained Bunter “When you tell Carter
I've got his books, he will come there
u{tl‘;‘r them, of course! Don’t you think
s

“Yes, I suppose so! Dut what—="

“Y've got it all fixed up ready for
him ! grinned Bunter. *1'm going fo
waleh from the door of Bob Cherry's
study—sec? I've fixed up a booby-trap
m my study ! I'vo siugk a tin pail on
the door—"

“0Oht"” pasped Wharton.

“Half full of water,” chortled Bun-
ter. “I'vo ponred Toddy’s bottle of red
ink in i, snd Dutton’s gum | I've put In

e

Super School Story by
Star Author, featuring
HARRY  WHARTON &
CO., the Cheery Chums of
GREYFRIARS.

s soot, too, and some treacle.  And
eome ciuders, e, he, he !

“0Oh, my hat! ejaculated Irank
INuprent,

“Vou howling, blithering, benighted
g:5 1" excluimed Harry Wharton,

“Oh, really, Wharton! You Lnow
vhet Caveer did in class this afteynoon,™
hooted Bunter indignantly., * He pot me
inte another row with Qualch! He's
nlwavs petting mo into rows  with
Quelel, as you jolly well know ! Iie leg
me copy his history paper——"°

“You shouldn't have copied lus his-
fory paper.”

My, Quelch canght me syninting over
hiz shhonlder, and ecame down on me
like & ton of bricks! Of course, that cad
Carter knew that Queleh had his eye on
me--that's why he did it! Quelel's
given me a paper to write on the Noo-
man Conguest | I don't know anything
about the Conguest oxcept that it
happened in 1 A

“Oh erumbs! Ihd it¥”

“Didn't it?"” asked Bunter. “I kuow
someihing did! I've a preity good
mempry for dates, you know, only ]
never can remember just wlat happoned
ott them ! Not that it matters, of courso,
only Quelch thinks it does, and it's wo
good arguing with a Form-master] 1
haven't done that paper yet, and Queleh
is sure to kick up a row about it if 1
dont't take it to his sindy! So=——"

“Bo you'd better get on with it, and
leave Carter alone,” suggested Wharton,

“Tt was his fault T got it 1 Look here,
vou beast, yon let me got oway with
theso books lLefora Carter commes up!
I tell you I've got that buuby-tm]i\ all
fixed up in my stody ready for hin
and I've got to get him to go to my
study—gerront of the way, Wharton 1"

“You benighted bandersnatch | Sup-
pozse Toddy goes nto tho study beforc
Carter gets thore——"

“0Or Dutton, you howling chump!™
exclaimed Frank Nugent.

“0Oh 1" said Bunter.

Apparently the fat Owl of the Re
move hat overlooked that possibality !
Really, it was quite o possible possi
bility, az Peter Todd and Tom Duticn
were his study-mates in Study No.o T.

“Well, T shall have to chance that,
of course,” said Banter. 1 dare s

Tue Macwer Lisnany.—No. 1572,
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they won't, They were down in the Rag
when I saw them last. Look here, you
lot mo pass, Wharton, you beast! I tell
vou Cartor may be up any minute—="

“Hero comes somebody now,” said
¥rank Nugent, as there was a sound of
footsteps in the Remove passage coming
along from the landing,

“(Jh, you beasts!"” hissed Bunter. *If
that’s Carter, it'a too late now—-"

The footsteps, faintly heard through
the shut door, passed Study No. 1, and
went on “F the passage.

Buuter hreathed again.

“That ain’t Carter!” he said.
“Carter would have come in here! I
=ay, you fellows, don’t bo beastal I'm
zoing Lo pay Carter out for getting me
ihat history per. I've got a row
coming from gﬁelfh, as I haven't dono
it, I spy—"

Billy Bunter was saddenly inter-
rupted. Trom fhe Remowve paszsagoe
came the sound of & sudden crash! It
was followed by a heavy fall, and a
wild sudden yell on somehody’s top note.

“Oh erikey 1" pasped Nugent,

“Oh  crumbsl”  oxelaimed Hayry
Wharton, “That's from your study,
Bumlep—->™"

“Toddy or Dullon!” ‘said Frank
Nugent.  “ You blithering ass——"’

*¥You dangorous maniac—=",

“Oh lor'!” gasped Billy Bunter,
“ [f—if—if it's Toddy er Dutton, I—I—
I never did 16! Oh erikey 1™

Carter's books shpped frofi under the
arm of the fat Owl, and thudded on the
tioor of Siudy No, 1. Billy Bunter stood
i dismay. Obviously, someonc ha
walked into that booby-trap in Study
No. T; and it could not possibly be
Cartor—tho whole of Bunter’s masterly
seheme ot yot having beon earried out.
Whe it was, was quite an intercsting
question, It might have been almost
anybody—oxcept Carter |

Harry Wharton tore open the door
and rushed into the passage, Frank
Nugent rushed after him; and BEHE
Buuter tottered in Nidgent's wake!
iogen other Remove fellows ran out of
the . studies—the crash had been heard
from one end of the passape to the
ather.

“Hallo, hallo, hallo 1™

“Yhat's 1I!JE'”

“Whoe——"

(3] 1'I‘I?Imt 13

“I say, you fellows, I never—™

A startled crowd of juniors gathered
round the open doorway of Study No, T.
That doorway was flosded with a fluid
of many mixcd ingredients, In the
middle of the floor sat s figure, with a
tin pail upside down on its head.

Who it was, was not visible at the
moment; the pail, falling on the head
from the top of the door as it was
?ushed open, had fairly bonneted the
iapleas vietim, DBut 18 was not Toddy |
It was not Dutton! It was worse than
ihat—much, awfully worsa! A master’s
gown, drenched and dripping with
mixed water and ink, was tangled
round the figure as it sat in the fHood!
It was o master who had walked into
Billy Buntey's booby-irap

“Wurrr-hopggh 1" came in a horrible
gurgle from the interior of the tin pail !

“Grent pip!”

II‘A hm 1 T

(R Whu T3

“Queleh I almost moaned Harry
Wharton, “It's Queleh!”

And the Removites gazed in- petrified
horror @t their Form-masterl DMy,
Queleh, crowned and masked: by the tin

sail, gurgled!
1 ’I‘nmgﬁ_;lmnrr LisgARY.—INo. 1,572,

THE MAGNET

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Simply Awful !

ENRY SAMUEL QUELCIH
hardly knew what bad hap-
et

Booby-iraps,

to him.

; certainly, lad
happencd before, in the hustory of Grey-
friara School. But such experiences,
naturally, seldom came a Form-master's
way. Mr. Queleh had, most assuredly,
not been thinking of anything of the
kind when he arrived at Bunter’s study
in the Remove passage,

He had not arrived in & good temaper.
Bunter, strietly bidden to bring that
history paper to him at tea-time, had
not turned up with it before tea; nerther
had he turned up with it after tea.
S0, as the mountain did not go to
Mahomet, Mahomet went to the moun-
tain, so to speak! Having rapped
sharply at the study door, which stood
ajar, Mr. Quelch pushed it open and
entered. And then—

Ther it seemed to him {hat the
universe was suddenly falling to picees.

Buntar had calenlated corrcetly that

‘that tin pail would fall on the head of

anyone who opened tho door to step in.
He had been too busily ocoupied laying
this masterly scheme to think about
Toddy or Dutton, and certainly he had
not given the remotest thought to Mr.
Quelch. But it was Quelch who turned
out to be the happy man!

Taken guite by surprisc, Quelch went
over, with the tin pail like a helmet
on his head | He tumbled, ho rolled, in
a state of hopeless confusion, his cane
flying from under his arm, one or two
things from his pockots, unbeeded, Thon
lie sat up.

Ho sat in a swamp of inky water. All
was dark, and, in his state of meuntal
confusion, he did not realise that the
darkness was cauzed by the tin pail fit-
ting over his head, jamming down as
far as his neck. He sat dizeily, and
5pl_t;ttemd i the interior of the inky
praal,

Splutter, splutter, splutter! Gurgle,
gurgle, gurgle ! Gasp, gasp, gasp !

Wildl sounds eamie from the intevior of
that pail, while the crowd of Romovifes
in the passage gazed in horror and eon-
sternatign.

“Queleh ' gasped Bob Cherry.

“The oesteemed Queleh ! marmured
[lurrce Jamszet Bam Singh. )

“Who the thump did this 7 cxélaimed
Johnny Bull.

*What howling ass—"

“What thundering idiot—~"

“1 say, yvou fellows, 1t wasn't me! I
never did it, vou ai;m;»w? Bezides, I
mcant it for that cad Carter!”

Harry Wharton, the first to recover
from the shoek and get down to action,
stepped forward, grasped the pail, and
11:11?0;1&:3& it from Queleh's head.

A drenched mortar-board, o dripping
face, were . revenled. That face was
slinost hidden by streaming inky water.
Jueleh was scareely recognisable.

* Ooooaoooogh 1 gurgled Mr. Quelch.
“Urrgegh! Ooch ¥

He dabbed at his cyes with an inky
hand

“C-g-can I—I help vou, siv?” stam-
mered Wharton.

[ ﬂﬂmgh 1" . ;

Quelch, gencrally  quick-witted, seemed
quite dazed:; he just sat in ti:u: inky
pool, dabbing, gasping, and gurgling.

Harry Wharton amd Bob Cherry

razped him by either arm and helped
uwy un  Hae tottered to his feet.

Inky water streamed down him as. he
stood. He leaned a hand on Wharton's

shoulder for support. Ile scemed quiie
shaky.

Billy Bunter gazed at him, his eyes
big and round ‘with terror behind lrs
spectacles. If Queleh found out that he
had dono this—— The baro idea was
unnerving.. Bunter could only Lope that
Gueleh wouldn't,

Other fellows came scooting up the
passage ta fod what. was on.  Ammong
them camos Carter—the fellow for whom
that booby-trap been. planned.
Calter jumped neerly elear of the floor
at the sight of his Farm-master in that

starlling state.
*Is—ia that Queleh 1 he gasped.
“That’s Quelch—what's left of him 1
said IHerbert Vernon-8mith, with a

grin,

The Bounder scemed amused.

“Uregh!  Ooogh ' spluttered My,
Quelch. “What—whaot has happened ?
I—I hﬂrdly know what—what—what
L

o dabbed his eyes and clearcd his
vision, and stared dizzily round himn.

He stared at the pool of inky water:
Lie stared at the pail that had helmeted
him. A glint eame to his eyes that
made. the grin fade even from the
Dounder’s face., Quelch, as he reslised
what had happened, was absolitely
terrifying.

“This—this—this is—iz a trick!” he
gasped, " It—i1t's what you call,
think, a--a—a booby-trap, Wharton !”
tIilt-:_:: ?g]arcd at his head boy. “Who did

ns 1

“I—I was in my study, sir ! stam-
mered the captain of the Remove. "1
ran ot when I heard M

* Bomcone—some boy in this Form—
fixed up that rascally trap for me to
walk into |* almost roared Mr, Quelch.

“Oh, no, sir] I—I'm sure not! It
can't have been meant for yow, sir!”
exclaimed Bob Cherry. Tt just can’s 17

“I'm sure wnot, sir,” said Harry
Wharton.

" Nobody knew you were coming, sir,”
ventured Frank Nugent.

“It must have been meant for a joke
an ona of the fellows in that study, siv,”
zaid Johnny Bull

“Bilenee! ¥ eommand the boy who
playod this insensate trick to stand
forward 1 thundered Mr. Queleh.

Billy Bunter backed belind several
ather fellows.

Bunter was nobt shy, as o rule. He
rather liked putting himself forward on
lots of oeccasions. But just at present
Willinmn Geovge Bunter was as shy as
the modest violet. IHis one desire was to
nscape the glinting gimlet eye of tho
Hemove mastoer

“Is the boy present?” thundered Alr.

GQuelch.
Carter glanced at Bunter. Probably
he puessod, thongh he &id not guesa

that the booby-trap had been intended
for himzelf. Other fellows guessed, too;
two of them koow. But they were
careful not to draw attention to Buntep.
Mgbody wanted fo see the eulprit
handed over to Quelch's dire wrath--
that is, nobody cxceErt hia relative,
Arthur Carter. DBunter’s terrvor-stricken
face was veally o suflicient indication of
his guilt.

But three or four fellows wore bhetwean
him and Queleh, and the glinting
zimlet cve did not fall on Bunter. And
Bunter did not speak, He quaked in
terrified silence behind the screen of
Removites. ]

“The perpetrator of this cutrage will
he Hlogged by the headmaster ™ said
Mr. Queleh in a grinding voice; and,
with that, he strode away down the
passage.

No doubt it occurred to Quelch that
a wash and a change were more press-
ing matters even than the discovery of
the author of that outrage.



Hiz cane remained on the foor of
Sindy No. 7, forgotten by Quelch, and
one or two other artigles. Quelch
hurried away down the passage, leaving
8 trail of inky water behind him.

"Breathlessly the juniors watched ham
disapprar. :

“My hat!® emid Vernou-Smith.
“Therc's going to be o royal row about
this| Who diﬁ it—vyou, Bunter ¥

“Oh, really, Smithy—"

“Was it vou, you fat chmnp #* booled
Petor T{r&tf.

“ Of—of course not!” pasped Bunter.
"T--1 never knew there was u booby-
trap at all Tﬂdd{l You can ask
Wharton and Nugent. I told them——"

“Then it was you 1" howled Peter.

“0h, nol I—1 nover—— Don't you

ot making out that it was mo ! howled

unter. “Quelch says it's going to be
a Head's flogging, so it wasn't me—"

“Ha, ha, ha?

“By gum " said Carter. “ You've got
8 nerve to lay & trap for Queleh like
that, Buntor! That's the Limit ¥

“X didn't]” yelled Bunter. *“You'd
like to meko out that it was me,
wouldn't you, you cad? It was all your

fault! 1 shouldo't have luid that trap
for you if you hadn’t got we into 8 row
with Quele. And if 1 hadn’t been 1 &

row with Quelch, he wouldn't have come
up to my study 1™

“For me?? repoated Carter Dlavkly.
“You put it up for me?”

“I didn't put it up at &lll I nover
know it was thera! I never got that ol
pail out of Gosling's shed! Gosling can

rove that: he |l romember that I asked

im if I could have 1t 2k

“Ha, ba, ha 1" yelled Carvter.

“0Oh, cackle, you beast ' hooted
Bunter. "It wasn't ma! I--I shouldu’t
wonder if it was you! I—I say, you
fellows, do you thiok 1t was Carter¥”

:-Hﬂ:' .i]ﬂ-. a .‘i”

' Blesaed if 1 sce anvtlung to cackle
atl I say, you follows, far goodncess’
sake, don't you lct Ing ch hear you
saying it was mo | a mlgiht think it
was, you know! No good telling him it
was meant for Carter when he got it;
ho won't care much whom it was meant
for as ho it, vou know! What I
vient you fellows to remember is thal
I never did it; and I was somewhere
clse when 1 waes hero putting that padil
up on the door—-"

i Hﬂi-. hﬂ., hﬂ! 11.:-

“Well, you've done 1t this tiwe, you
fat chump 1” gnid Bob Cherry.

1 hoven't [” yelled Bunter. “Don't
I keep on telling you that 1 never did
it, you boast? 1 haven't the faintest
idea who did it] My mind’s an abso-
lute blank on the subject !

“Let's hope Quelelt's will be, foo?”
¢huckled the Bounder

“Ha, ha, ha I*

It was a faint hope, and Che lagple:s
Owl of the Remove realised it. Quelcl
had a lot of washing to do, and Billx
Bunter wondered, v deep dread, what
was going to happen when Quelell wo«
Larougl.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
High Words !

ARRY WHARTON pul poenci
o paper hositaled, and, after
a long lhesitation, wiote down
the pame " A, Carter.”

Tour othor fellows n Study Ne, 1
wore walching bnn in silence.

Once or twice, as the caplain of 1
Remaove hesitated, Dob Cherry operued
his lips os if to speak; but he eloaood
thicm again.

Rut his ruddy fece grew prim as he
saw  the wmnamo that Whavton lhadl

EVERY SATURDAY

written—hlli the last place in the
football list for the Rookwood mateh.
Johnny Dull gave a slight grunt
¥rank Nugent nodded, as if in assent
to VWharton's action. Hurree Jomset
Ram BSingh gave no sign. Bob's facoe
reddoned, and grew  grimmer  in
cXpression. i
“"Not Carter?" ho asked, breaking
the silenoe at last.
“¥os," said Harry,
Bob breathed hard.
“You're skippor 1™ he said.

(1] Gﬂ]—'i-ﬂr -E b ]

“ But

=—rou oughtn't to %!a:,r that toad,
arton!  You ﬂ-uif; ten't to  cxpect
decent fellowz to play in the zame

team with him."™

“He's a good winger,” said Ilavrr.
“Ho's ono of the best, Dob! Wo're
going to play Hookwood at Soccer—
not at anything clse. [ don't liko the
fellow any more than yon do—but I
can't leave out e good men becauwse I
don’t like him.”

“I know that! It's not a wmatter
of liking or disliking the fellow. I
can't stand him at ansé_ prica; but that
wouldy't make any difference, if I had
tu pick the men. But—a raseal like
that—a (horough rotter—a plotting
seoundrel—a scheming cur——"

“IIc's all right in Soccer ™

“Ho isu't! He crocked mo in a
game, as yvou jolly well know. He'd
play the same rotten trick again if it
sumited Lim," prowled Bob  * Even at
Soccor, he's not to be trusted. In
cverything clse, he's o rotten rascal!
You knew it! I was down om him

when he came. because I knew—and
you fellows couldn't sco it!  You've
had coough proof siuce. You know
How,

“"Yest Bur——"

“He was turned out of his last school
for blagging ! Ilis vich unele turned him
down for that. Hae he chaneed sinco
he camo lore? IHaven't wo seen him
snealking out of the Threo Fishars—anci
didu't Wingate spot him, and whop
him for it? Ho might have boen
encked, ag he was at St Olafs.”

“T know ! But Emit'i:':.r gooes blagenr,
ond we admit that it's pe bizney of
ours, Bmithyv's in the team.”

“That's Jdifferent ! Smithy's blagginge
13 more stlly swank than anything clso
~—{arter’'s bad to the bone. It's not
only that ! Ii—it’s everything I Buntor's
teld everybody that old Joe Carter has
somoe idea of taking bim up, now that
li's turned Carter down—and the old
sz has  asked Queleh for Bunter's
report tlis lerm!  wwhat has Uarte-
been® doing  all  through the term?
Playingr one foul triek alter anothor—
teying to land that far ass in trouble,
1o ot him o bad repor £

“1 knowt™

“hat's bad cuough—Dbut 1t’s not alll
He's played rotten tricks to get the fat
climnyp sacked ! Never mind whether it
vt be proved or not—your know it, aud
you know that Bunter’s number would
have been up, if I bhadn't steod by L,
suid Smithy hadn't helped 1™

“No doubt about that !  grunted
Johnny Lull, *We all know that.”

“The knowiulness ix tervifie,” mure-

n Tm.-:.] I~!.11rrt:a Jamzet Mam  Singli,
M s’
“HBut be's o geod winger!” said

Frank Nugent, ° and what we know
nbout him, we can’t sing out to all the
temove.”

“1Io knows wo know his game, and
Lkrnows we wonldn't toueh i with a

bavge-polet” said Bob. “Ouly this
sflerncon he was at it again—letling
Bunter copy his peaper in class, to got

limn o apother row with Quelel——"
“Bunter ehouldn’t have doun it,”
~nid 1larry. "“Tho fat chump asks for

4

nost of what hoe gets. Carter eouldn't
do much, if Bunter didn't help him."

“Moro or less, perhaps! That make-
no differcnce. unter's more n fonl
thau enything else. Cortor can’t esy
that the fat chump has done anythiug
to cut him out with his rich relation,
Bunter's only scen the old boan oner,
and that was a couple of yeers ago,
He's never had a word from him--
nothing except that old Joe's written
to Quelch to ask for n copy of hi-
report this term. The old man would
never have thought of Buntoer, if Carter
kad been decent—he anly turned Lim
down because he was a rotter,”

“1 lmow, but——"

“Carter could very likely set tlhe
matter right. by being  decent—and
chucking up his rotten ways! Is he
irying that tack? You know he isn't'®
Iz gocs pub-hunting—breaks bounds
after liphts out—becks gee-gees—pah !
All he thinks of is dishing Bunter with
old Joe Carter—and he will play any
dirty trick that comes into his head to
got away with it,”

Harry Wharton was silent.

_ “And that's the man you're sticking
in the Remove cleven!™ snorted Bol
“Ho would let tho toam down, if it
suited him  He would crock any man
on hiz own side, if he had a grudge
against him., He's not fit for any decour
fellow to touch. No chap ought to b
?cht}? to play in the same team with
111k

“I know how you feal, old bean, arnl
I feel just till:-n]I same,” said Harry.
“Bul—that follow, rotter as ho is, ho«
one rood pmut—ﬁu’a keen on Socerr,
am] plays s firstcloss pamoe.  Other
fellows don't know him as we do, nml
they all think that he ought tuﬂim i
tho teanr. And—I think so, too, ol
chap! COutside Soceer, I bar him ys
much as you do! I wish ho'd never
come to Greyfriars, and I'd be glad to
se0 him booted out—as he will bo, if
the [lewd cver finds out the kind of

ioad lo is. Dut when it comes to
Soecer——-"

T thiwk  Wharton's right " spid
Nupent, slowly.

"1 think lic's wrong!" grunted Bob,

“Bame here!” said Jolimny Bull.
“Wiwn a fellow's not to be trusted, I
vwolldi't trost him in Soccer, or 1 anve
tiliuf clze. M )

"o will Ein}' n g:nm! ame, and help
us brat Rookwood 17 naif Forry., “Iu's
our last fixture, and we want to wind
up with a win.”

“IF it suits him 1" snovted Bob.

“Well, why shouldn™t it suit lim *"
asked the captain of the Remove, with
s touch of impatience. “His rotlen
iricks at Bunter don't come into the
football—Bunter's got nothing 1o da
with football. He's keen on the game--
and it's the only Adecent thing ho oves
docs, I think he ought io go in”

“Well, I've said my say 1" growled
Bob. “Leavo ib ot that! Dut a rotten.
crawling  worm  like  that toad
Carkon 3

The study door opencd, as Bob was
speaking.

Arthur Carter came into tho study.

His cyes glinted at Bob,  Feidently
e had hosrd what was said as Lo
opened the door.

“Talking about a fellow beling Lia
back 1" he sneered.

Pob’s cyes blased at him.

“T'll say it to your face fast onouph,™
ho bawled. “I snid you were a robivi:,
crawling toad—and I've been sayine:
that no decent fellow ought to L
pxpocted to play in the same toom with
vouu You'ro not Ot {o touch—or to
Lreatho the same air with any  deceurt
chap! And if I woro Ekiﬁlpﬂ . Yo
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wouldn't be In the Reckwood game
to-morrow: .
Carter shrugged his shoulders.

“Giad you're mnot skipper!” ho
remarked. * Does that mean that you're
putting moe in, Wharton "

"Yes!” said Harry shortly. *“You
know that I think the same of you as
Bob does, Carter, but 1 don't sce that
it's got anything to do with football.™

He roee from the table, put the list
in his: pocket, and moved ta the door,
His friends followed him.

Study No. 1 had belonged to Wharter
and N{tgﬂnt befora Carter came; but
ihu:iv uied the study as little as they
could now that Carter was there. If
they happened to bo i the Yoo,
Carter's entrance was pgenorally the
signal for their exit.

“Gomg " sneeréd Cartor.

(14 Y’E!‘ Ilj

And thai

Carter kicked the door shut after
them. His brows were knitted; his
face dark and bitter. Bob Cherry's
anry, scornful wordas had etung him
|

want,

Buat in a few minutes the schemer of
the Remove had forgotten the incident.
He had other matters to occupy his
maind.

He threw himself into a chair, and
drew o folded paper from his pocket.
It was a pink paper, devoted fo racing
matters—and Carter's attention was
soon deeply concentrated on it.

His face grew darker as he read,
There wos & certain “gee-gee ™ that
Carter had fancied, and that he had
backed with a sporting acquaintance at
the Cross Keys—but, sinca that date,
doubt had crept in. He was very keen
on the latest news of Tip-Cat—for if
Tip-Cat did not win in Lﬁa ane-thirty
‘et Wapshot on the wmorrow, Carter
hardly dared to think of what tho con-
scquences might be.  And the cxpert in
the rocing-paper he was now consulting
seonted very dubions about Tip-Cat]

With a worry like thet on his mind,
Carter was not likely to her very
much_about what Harry Wharton & Co.
thought of him, In fact, he forget
their existence, as ho concentrated on
Tip-Cat 1

THE FOURTH CHAPIER.
The Culprit !

E. QUELCH sat in his study—
nowly swept ond parnished, so
to epenk,

Every trace of the inky
water waa gone.  The Remove master
presented bis accustomed spotless and
rather |lJrim aspeet.

But the expression on his face might
have excited the envy of the Gorgon
of -ancient times,

Queleh was about to =it in judgment !
And 'his expression indicated that his
jud nt -was golng to o severg—
probably Rhadamanthine in its severity.

He had sent for the three members of
Study No. 7 to appear before him. Hao
was beginming with them. If the culprit
was not numbered among tho three, his
ingquiry was going farther—farther and
farther, until he grmmred that eulprit.
Whoever had laid that booby-trap, was
ﬁomg to learn, boyond the shadow of a

oubt, what a wvery serious matter it
Wie,

There was a tap at the door, and
Peter Todd entered, followed by Tom
Dutton. Billy Bunter hrought up the
rear, slowly and unwillingly. The hap-
less Owl felt a good deal like Daniel
entering the lion' den, with the differ-
ence that he did not dare to he a Danicl.
Euot rhers wos no help for it, and ho
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rolled in in the wake of Toddy aud
Dhattomn.

Peoter Todd had a canc in one hand
and a handkerchief in the other. IlIo
laid them on Mr. Queleh’s table.

“I found these in my etudy, zir,” ho
said meekly. “I—I think you must
hava drugped thetn there, sir,”

“Thonk you, Todd 1"

Mr, , Queleh did not reeall having
dro ]Eﬁd anything in Study No, 7. He
I en rather confused at tho time.

“I require to know, Todd, who laid
that dastardly trap fer me in your
study,” be said. “T shall question you
first I

“Not I, sir!” said Poter. *I was
down in the Rag when I heard that
there was a row on, sir. I hadn’t been
W tyn the studies ﬂnm Eiﬂm"

“You may stand asido I rapped Mr.
Quelch.  “ Dutton I o

“Did you speak, sir?” azsked Tom
Dutton, _

Dutton wis deaf, and it was nocessary
’Ecq put on & little steam in addressing
rirm.

“Was it you, Dutton, who playved that
detestable prank in Study No, 777

“I haverf't been i ass, sir.”

"F?Rﬂ" out since class, sir.

“I dor't think I'm muddv.®

“Muddy 1

“I couldn’t get muddy, az I haven't
hr.-mi_ ?iu:tf gig"

“I did not say muddy, Dutton.” :njd
Mr. Quelsh, breathing }]mrcl. “T was
spﬁa.k;ng of your study.”

- Did’ you say study, sir 9

YES 1

“The study isn't muddy, sir. Tt was
rather mucked up with ink and stuff,
but that's been cleaned wp—"

Ipon my word! Dutton, try to hear
rie 1

“Ob, no, sir! I've got nothing 1o ha
afraid of. Why ahmuﬁl I fﬂ-ﬂ.t‘g‘l.rﬂl'l?"
asked Dutton. “I  haven't =
anything.™
. “Did you fix up that pail of ink at
Your study door?” exelaimed 2.
Yueleh.

1 helped, =ir,”

“You did ! roared Mr.

“Cartainly, sir!
leave it all to Todd,”

£
£

done

uelch.
I wasn't going {o
i : answered Dutlon,
¢ eleaned it up between ne,”
‘Bless my soul

“We coildn’t leave all that muck o
the study floor, siv.”

“I am not speaking of the study floor !
I am_ speaking of the siudy door 1
roared DMr Quelch., “Did vou, or did
you not, place that pail on tlie elndy
oo, 1

*Oh, no, sir! I never knew anyihin
about it. I thought you were askij:rj'g- mg
about the ink en the study floor.”

“¥You may stand aside, Dutton,”

"Well, we might bave =lippad in it
PO iy ] . >
sit, M we hadn't scen it X don’s know
about sliding—"

“Bilence 1 bawled Mr, Quelch.

“Yes, sir !V

* Now, Bunter——*

“It wasn't me, sir! gasped Buuter,
“I never knew anything nbout it, =ir,
just like Toddy and Dutton. It wasn'e
meant for you, sir.”

“How do you know it was not meant
for m2, Bunter, if you did not do it ¥

“Oh, I—I—I mean—"

“"What do you mean, Bunter

“I—I mean. I—1 wasn't there, iy
gasped  Bunter.  “T—I was in  the
school shop at the time, sir! I—T heard
six strike while I was—wes ecating a
jam tart in the tuck=hop, sie.”

“Do you mean that—that booby-lrap
was fxed up af fix o'clock, Bunter?®”

“That's it, sir. And as ¥ was in 1l
tuckshop st the time—"

Me. Quelch concentrated o deadly
glare on Bunter. He did not need to
spek farther for the culprit.

., And how do you know, Bunter, that
{he=the booby-frap was fixed up at six
o'clock ¥ he dempnded, in a grinding
?D‘I‘El’.%hl A 1. B “I—I1-—-I

* gazped Bunter, * I—I—I mean
—I—1 don't know, sir! I—I dou't
know anything sbout .it, sirt! 1low
could I, when I was in the gym "

“In the gymnasium 7

“I mean the tuckshop, sir. I went
down to the iuck—gym——I meai thoe

gym=-shop just after clazs, sir, ond
never canle in agein. and—"

“It was you, Bunter Your owu
words condemn’ you [
“Oh  erikey! It—it wasn't, siri”

lowled Bunter. “I never knew you
wera eoming up to my study, sir, or
shouldnlt . have thought of 1t. Nok that
I did think of it, of course. I was read-
ing tha * Holiday Annual’ in the Itap
when I did it—I mean, when I Jidu’t
did it—that is, do it—"

“Todd! Duttenl You way go!
Bunter, I shall take you to wour hoad-
master, and reguest him to adminisley
tho Sovercst Rogging——->»"

YOk lor'! T never meent it for you,
=ir 1 yelled Bunter. * It was meant for
that beast Carter, sir, for getting mwe
imio 8 row.”

“Carter | ojacnlated Mr. Quelch.

“Yes, sir,” proaned Bunter. “T wus
going to take his books away from his
study, and when he went afler theu,
»ir, he—he was going to geb that pail on
his nul, sir, and—and thep——"

"You utterly stupid boy! Anyoue
might have cntered the study!™ ox.
claimed Mr. Quelch. “Your studymates
might have done sg.”

* I=I never thought of that, sir, I-I
was only (hinking of catching that beats
Carter,”

My, Quelch paused. Peter amd
Dutton left the study, leaving the fatk
Uwl squirming under the gimilet eyes of
his Form-master,

“1 shall believe, Bunter, that that
ilastardly prank was not intended fop
wie,” =8id Mr, Quelch, at last, I shall
uot take you fo Dr. Locke.”

“(Jh, thank you, sir "' gasped Bunier,
in great relief. “ Mum-mum-inay I—]J
wa now, et

“¥on mayv not, Bunter. I shall nol
fake you to yvour headmaster, but I zhiall
administoy punislhment myself——="

“Oh erikey v

“With sufficient severity-——~"~

“(Oh lor' 17

Mr. Quelehh picked up the cane from
the table,

“Now, Bunter, you will Lend over
that chajr—"

UI—=I—I nover did ik, sic ! vellod
Bunter desperately. * I—I hope: you can
take a fellow’s word, sir 1"

"Wha-a-at? You have just aduticd
that you Jdul ii, Bunter !

“Oh, that—that was only a—a—a
figure of speech, sic ™ gasped Bunter.
"%‘u*ha{r I veally meant was that T
noaver—"

“Tend over that ehair al ooee !

thundered Mr, Quelch, .
“But—=hbut as I never did i, sire-
Whack !

The cane vang across fot shonbders
and Billy Bintar velled.
“MNow will vou bend over thab oo,

Runter §*

“Yarogoh 1

“Ppon my ward, i you do nal s
stantly bend over that chaiv; Bunter, |
~hall change iy nind and take von oy
the headmaster ™

Baunter benl over the ehaiv,

What Followed was' veally Taveow i,
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Harry Wharton steppea forward, grasped the pail, and unh
** Qoopoooooogh [ ** gurgled the master of the Remove.

and a dripping [ace were revealed.

. e
T A . =" Fa

ooked it from Mr. Quelch’s head. A drenched mortar-board

i 1+ i

“Urrggh ! Qooh!™

** C-c-can I-—I help you, sir ? ** stammered Wharton.

A padent earpet-beater bad nothing on
(eleh for the next fow minutes.

Dunter wriggled; he squirmed; he
rogred ; ho yelled, He woke the echooes.
A fellew who drenched his Form-master
with inky water, whether by mistake or
vwof, had something special to expect in
e way of a whopping. Billy Bunter
a0t somictlnng extra-spectal !

{poaclel laid down the eanc ot last,

“You may gg, Bunter!” he rapped.

“* Yarooop i

“Laeaveany study !

“* Yow-ow-0w-wooop

‘If you make another sound, Bunter,
I shall cane you again!?

Billy Bonter suppressed his foclings,
while' he bLounded out of his Form-
master’s study

But e squealed wildly as ho wriggled
vown the passage.  He squeaked his
vy back {o thoe Remove. He squealed
wio Btudy No. 7, and for a long, long
e every fellow who passed that study
heard from within the sound of woeful
ared angunished squcaking !

Hmmulung, gpparently, afforded thoe
suffeving Owl some  relief, and Lo
sipcihed and equesked and squealied.

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
One on Queleh !

&i 1" ejaculated Billy
euddonly,
e sat upright, and blinked

throvgh his big spectacles. A
ciinmnerivg object had suddenly caught
18 Uy,

For nearly an hour the fat junior had
baenn in tho study—-most of the time
spent in mumbling, mﬂa.uillg, atrl
sqrionking.  Peter Todd looked m once,
bt b had scon  tired of Bunter's
vonsical eficets, and had loft the Tt Ow]
we sggueak on bis onn.

Bunler

Put it was getting nearer tino for
prop uow, when the Remove fellows
would be coming up to the studics.
Bunter was feeling disinelined for prep
—he  felt disiuuﬁnud for anything,
oxceplt to “whop ™ Ar. Quulw.:ﬂ with
his own cane, had that been possible.
Bunter, sprawhng In the armchair,
had ceased, at last, to uwcak—the
effect of the whopping was beginuing
fo wear off. Hoe had sufficiently re-
covercd 1o take heed of what he now
saw=-tho glimmering object on  the
floor of the study—nothing irere nor
lees than a bunels of koyst

There were four or five small keys
on n key-ring, and thoy lay under the
lable, out of sight of anyono standing
in the stedy. They were in Dunter's
sight becauss he was sprawling in the
armchair, and so they camo within Lis
range of vision.

“Oht" repeated Bunter.

Ho knew that that little bunch of
Leys did not belong to the study It
wus not his—it was not Toddy's—and it
was nob Duatton™s. Someboedy else had
dropped it there, and it had pitched
under the table—remaining there un-
soen, unlil Bunter’s oyes and spectacles

fell on it

Tt was Queleh's  kev-ring,  with
Quelel’s keys on it Bunter knew
that, for 1lwo roasons. Fivst, anly

Quelch could have dreopped it thoere,
whon Lo teok lLis tumble; second, the
keys wero familiar to his oyes, as he
had often seen Quelch use themn 1o un-
lock dosk or drawoer in his study,

Bunter kacw already that Queleh had
dropped " a cane Iln(f' a8 handkorchicf
when e mixed himself up on the floor
in Btudy No. 7. Now he Lnew that
that key-ring had alse dropped.

The fat junior stared at it mimically.
Quelel: had wvot missed it vel, or ho
would bave been back for it. Probally

e would not wass it 4l Le come te
necd one of tho kevs for nzel Thgp i
might or might vot think ol Slwdy
No. 7 as a likely placet Buntor, ol all
events, wash't gmulg to fake lus keys
back io him—not after thak whopping !
He could jolly well hant for his {:mmily
koys ps long as he jollv well liked !

That was Bunler's first idea! But aa
i zat blinking at thoe leys, secomd
thoughts supervencd=—and ho grinned o
fat grin, :

Heoe liocoked Limzolf ont of the arm-
chair and reached wunder the Lnble,
picking ap the keys, There were five
of them, belonging to desk or drawers
in Mr. Queleh’s study—and onc was n
special kev, of unusual wmake, which

unter knew, unlocked a special dravey
in Quelel’s desk. Quelch would be o4
mad as a hatter if ho couldu’t find that
key., Bunter knew that, At the
presont momnent, wrigghng {from a
sovero whopping, Billy Bunter'zs colick
desire was to mako Queleh as wad as
a hattor—or maddor |

“I'll jolly well shew
grinted Bunior.

Ho was about o slip the bunuch info
s pocket when tho study door opened,
and his fat hand was immediumﬁr puk
behind hitn, with the keys in it. It
was I'eier Todd who came in. Thero
was a framp of feet w the Removo pas-
sage—ilwo fcllows were coming up to
preg. .

“Ohl You, Toddy !™ sard DBunder.

Ho had fearcd for a momonut (liat i
was Quelel after his keys,  1iis  fab
hand cane into view oguin.

“What have you gob there¥” asked
Petor.

Ho stared at the glinmncring keys in
Bunter’s fat hand.

{he  boeast !

“What de you Lhink!" clnckled
Bunter Y Old Queleh dropped his keys
here, Peter, when ho went over, along
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with the othier {hings. T've fush spolled

them—when  ithey went  under  ihe
table.” _
*HBetter cub down to Quelch  wilh

them,” said Peter.

“T'H wateh b 1™

Bunter slipped
pocket.

“Look here, you ass, you'd belter tako
thein down at once,”™ =aid Peter. *If
you keep them here till after prep——"

“I'm going to keep them lngér than
that!” grinned Bunter.  “Quelcli can
hunt for thoes keys, Toddy! Serve
him right for whopping a chap—scei”

“¥You born idiot——*

(O, really, Toddy—"

“Quclch wHl ekin you, if ho finds

the Leys iolo lis

that you've been keeping his keoysi”
hooted DPeter.

"¥Yeos—but Le won't!"™ chuckled
Bunter., “TF ain't going to iell him!

He don't know that he dropped them
here, See? I'm jolly well going to
mind thent Gl the end of the term—"
“What " gasped Poter,
“I'll drop themn about the study the
day wa break up—seo? I say, Peter,
won't e be hopping mad when he can’t

find them ?* Bunter chortled. Evidently.

a state of hopping madness on his
Form-mastcr's part appealed to Bunter
as cntertaining “Serve him right—
what?"”

“That’s the big idea, is 111" gasped
Peter. “That's the way you're going
to got o good report from Quelch this
term, is it? Lucky for you you've got
s pal in the study to keep you from
plaving tho giddy ox, sin't 1t7 Take
those I:e:;'a down to Queleh at onece?"

“Bhan’t I hooted Bunter. |

“Tll give you o start!™ eaid Peter.
“In fact, I'1l come all- the way, if you
{ike—if vou prefer to be booted as far
ws Queleh’s stody. Start ™

THE MAGNET

Peter drew Dback his might  teoh
Bunter dodged round the study table.

“Stop it, you beast ! lio roaved. "I
tell you——  Keop off, you rotter—
varcogh! Stop kicking meo, vou swab!
I—1 say, I—I—TI'll go down to Quelch |
Yoo-hoop! Beast1"” )

Poter, pursuing the fat juntor- round
the table, landed threo in swift succes-
sioin. Three seomed enough for Bunter.
He bolted for the door ond flew out of
the study.

Tom Dutton, rather unfortunately for
himself, was coming in at that moment.
There was o crosh 1n the doorway, and
Tom atnggﬂrc:;l back across the passage.

“Oh!™ Lhe spluttoerod “Onw ]
What—-"

Bunter sat down in the doorway and
roared.

“Qw! Ooogh! Beast! Ooooh

“ What did youn barge into mo fori"
roared Tom Dutton, in great wrakh.
“You've made mae bang my head on
the wall, you fat chump I

O | Benst! It was Toddy's
fault!™ lhowled Dunter. “It was
Toddy, in the study—"

“Don't be a silly ass! How could
there be o body in the stady ™ snapped
Dutton *“Wha! do you mean—"

“0h, yvou deaf chump——" )

“¥Yes, you made mo jump, all right
—and now I'll é‘tﬂl]%‘_:}r-'u well make you
jump " exclaime tton indignantly.
“Take that—and that—"

* Yoo-whooop |

Bunter picked bhimself up and flew.

Tom Dutton, frowning, camo into the
study where Poter Todd woas emitting
a serics of chuckles.

“Nothing to grin at, Toddy!” said
Dutton eressly.  “Fancy that fat nss
rushing into a fellow and knocking him
agver simply to make him jump!
Cheek, vou know! Well, I've jolly
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Dick Carr & Co., of the cow-
town school in the Far West,
are up inarms! Bill Sampson,
their six-gun schoolmaster,
has been sacked—and they're
not standing for thatl Read
how the Packsaddle bunch
barricade themselves in their
school-room and dely a bunch
ot roughnecks hired to shaft
them ! There are. thnlls
throughout this powerful story.
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well kicked him? 1 don'l sep any-
thing to cackle at, Puter™

“1 dol” chortled Peoter.

" Eh? What are you calling me a
Jow fori"” ‘1

“0Oh  erumbs ! gnspud Peter,
saud ‘do,’ not *Jew' ™

“Not so jolly casy.to do a Jow !
said  Dutton, shaking his  head.
“They've pretty fly. Besides, what do

you want to do @ .{g_w for? Do you
mean Newland? He's the enly Jew in

thoe Form. What do you want to do
him fori™

“Help 1" goeped 1'cter.

“Well, I don't think so!"™ =aid
Dutton. "I shouldn't call any fellow

in the Form a whelp, and cortainly
not  Newland—a very decent chapl
Have vou been having o row with him,
or what 1"

Peoter Todd shook his head—that was
the casiest way out! But it did nos
sutisfy his deaft study-mato

“If that means that you think I'm
deaf, Toddy, you're a silly assl” said
Dutton.  “1 ean hear wou when you
don't mumblo! What have you been
rowing with NMNewland about?”

Y Nothing ! roared DPeter.

“Well, you must. bo a goat to row
with- a chap about nothing! Calling
him a whelp, foo! That’s o rotten ox-

ression, Poter—1 shouldn't use worda
ike that, if I were you—rotten bad

form 1
Peter did not argue the matler
He sorted out his books for

further
preg. i

Billy DBunter came back inta the
stucly, and Eavoured Poter with a fero-
¢igus glare through his big spectacles
which did not disturb Teddy’s equani-
mity m the least.

Toddy understood, 1f Bunter did not,
that the sooner thoso lost keys wera
returned to their owner, the better—

nnd he was quite satisfied with ‘his
actior In booting Bunter into return-
ing thom
t cdid not oceur to him, at 1he

moment, that Bunter hadn't]

THE SIXTH CHAFTER.

GQuelen Wants to Know !
i¢ gpLlESsS my soull” ejaculated My,

Guelch.
e wa- quite startled.
Standing before the desk in
his study, the Removo master was
about to unlock a cortain  drawer
—a very special drawer, to which he
had a wvery speecial key Lor in that
drawer 12 was Quelch’s custom to keep
his supply of ready cash, among other
valuable things

At the mowment what he wanted was
n pass-book., which lhe kept in the
drawer About to unlock thot draswey,
[iueluh fely for his keys, only to mako
the starthing discovery that they were
missing. o

Mr. Quelch compressed his lips. Lo
was very. much annoyed. He was a
very carefu' and methodical gentle-
man, and seldom, o1 unever, lost any-
thing. It was quite g puzzle to him,
for 2 mowment or two, how he had lost
those keys! .

His firat proceeding was to  go
through all his pockets. He know—
being such o methodical gentleman—
that he had not pui thie key-ring in the
wrong pocket, still, in the ecircum-
stances, he had to make sure,

He soon made sure Lhat the keys wero
nei in his possession. His next pro-
veeding was to look round his ﬂlt.lﬁ{;c

Once that term Queleh 'had en



guilty of an act of forgetfulness; eud-
denly called away by the Head, he had
left o key sticking 1n o drawer.

There had been guite a row about 1t:
fis the new junior, Carter, -had seen it
there and taken it sway—a disrespectful
trick, Mr. Quelch considered.

Ho had capned Carter for it wery
soverely, Probably he would have
catned him much more severely had ho
known that Carter had taken that key,
not for s trick on his Form-master, but
with the intention of landing it on his
relative and rival Billy Bunter; buot
CGuelch did not, of course, know that,
Il;lr.ld did not suspect anything of the
sind.

But what had happencd ones might
11.:“-“ hu.gpmmr,l sgain. Heo might pos-
sibly and conccivably have left those
Keys in his study, one of them sticking
in a lock. so Quelch’s gimlet eye
gleamed in turn at every lock in the
room—and drew blank, No keys were
1o bo discerned.

Crimmer prow the brow of Henvy
Samuel Quelch,

Whoere were those leys? It did not
accur to him at the moment that they
might have slipped out of his pocket
wlhen he tumbled over in & Remove
study and pitched cut of sight. With
the recollection in his mind of having
on ono occasion left a key sticking in
# lock, that seemed to him the most

rabable solution; and the fact that no
ievs wero wisible sticking in a lock
brought back to his mind Cartes’s
irahsgression of several weeks ago.

Mr. Quelch left his study and pro-
ceeded to the stairs.  If that young
rastnl Carter had been playing tricks
neaift Quelch was the man to deal with
biien.

Ile arrvived at Study No. 1 in the
Nemove passage, tapped at the door—
Quelelh always tapped at o fcllow's door
-=and opened it

An  impatient voico within grected
L,

“Dow’t barge in in prep, you ass!
it ont "

*“"Whavton I

“Oh!” Harry Wharton bownded to
hiz Eﬂﬂ{-” “Borry, sir! I—I thouglht
that—-

“Quite =0, Wharton,” said Me, Quelch
ciutetly. I am sorry to interrupt pre-
pavation, but this i3 o matter that
cannot waik”

“0h, yes, sir—certainly ! stammercd
the eapiain of the Remove.

Wharton, Nugent. and Corter stood
ak attention, all threeo wondering what
(uelch wanted.

It was cxtremely unusuel for the
Form-master to “barge m ™ in prep.
TPorma below the Remove did their
prep in the presonce of a beak; but tho
temove “propared 7 in their stondics,
unsurvoyed.

Wharton and Nugannt only wondered
what Quelch wanted, but their study-
wate Arthur Carter felt an uncasy
throbbing ot his heart. That unusuel
visit was enopgh to make the black
O WIORSY

In his early days that term My
Oucleh had had a pood opinion of Lim,
and had had the impression that the
fellow who bad been turned out of
&, Olaf’s was doine his best to make
the most of & new chanee at a now
sthool; but the incident of that ab-
siracted key had given Quelch’s good
inpression o rough jolt. And since
then Carter hed been spotted out of
hound: by o prefect, and, though he
had beon fet off with a prefect’s whop-
ping. the incident had given My, Quelch
vory scrious food for thought when il

as veported to him  Eo was prepared

EVERY SATURDAY

to believe Carter’s explanation that he
had on that oceasion thoughtlessly taken
8 short cub peross the grounds at the
Three Fishers 1f Carter's subsequent
conduet reassured him; but he was now
keeping o very sharp oye on Cnrter's
conduct,

Arthur Carter was well awaro of it;
and, considering his present dealings
with Mr. Banks at the Cross [Leya on
the subject of Tip-Cat, he had rconson
to feel uncasy wﬂen Mr. Quelch sud-
denly butted into his study in prep.

And his unensiness intensified as ho
saw that the gimlet eyes were specially
fixed on hiw, disregarding Wharton and
Nugent.

“Uarter !V rapped Mr. Quelch.

“Yes, sir?” said Carter in a low
voice; for o moment he felt hardly able
to breathe,

“Elave you been in my stndy sinee
class "

Carter had a sensc of relief at once.

f some frick had teen played in the
Bemove mester's study he had nothing
to fear. His relief showed in his face,
and it coused Mre. Queleh to give Lim
a very penctrating look.

*“No, sir,” answered Carter,

“1 have lost o bunch of kevs” sand
Mr. Quelch quietly. “I ecannot help
remembering, Carter, that onc day
early in this torm I left a key in a
drawer in my study and you abstracted
it. 1t is for that veason that I have

come here to question you. Have you
taken my keys #¢

“No, sir ™ answered Carter.

Wharton and Nugent did not speak,
but they looked wvery curiously at
Carier. His word, te them, was worth

nothing, and it dawned on them at ihis

moement that Mr. Queleh was betler
acquainted with  the new boy's real
character than they had supposed.

“MTho kovs," said Mr. Quelel, “are
missing."

Carter looked sullen.

“1 know nothing of them, sir. I
haven't been in your study.”™

_ “1 should be sorry to suspect you un-
justly, Carter,” said Mr, Quelch quietly,
“But 1 cannot, in the circunstances,
forget your previous action. Unless 1
lefe the kevs in my study by inadvert-
cnce, I cannot think what has bhecomoe
of them, and if I left them there they
have been taken away.”
Carter's eves suddenly gleamaed.

“DPerhaps vou dropped them, sir-—-"

“That i3 very improbable, Carter.”

“I mean when you fell over in
Duntey’s study, sie.” )

“Oh,” said My, Quelch, “it iz, T sup-
pose, possible, thoigh very unlikely "

“T gaw Todd picking up a cane and a
handkerchief that you had dropped
there, sir,” said Cartor.

“That is true; but if the keys had
fallen also, no doubt Todd would have
picked them up, too, and he would cer-
tainly have returned them to me,” said
Mre. Quelel. “ However, I will ascer-
tain whother the keys may e in that
study,”

Mr. Queleh rustled out,

Harry Wharton looked at him, amd
fhen glapeod ot Nugent, who geve o
shvup of the shoulders. DBoth of them
eauld read the thouglt that had flashed
into Carter’s mind—thar perhaps this
incident gave iim another chance al
Bunter. Tle disgust they folt showed
plainly enough in their faces,

Carvier, with a scowling faco, sat down
to his books ngain, and prep v Sty
No. I weat o' in silence.

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Missing !

3 HAT beast Quelelh—*
Billy Bunter broke off sud-

denly as thore was a tap at
_ tho door of Btudy No. T and
it opcned.

Mr. Quelch stepped in.

“Cht”  gasped Dunfer, % I—[—I
wasn't——"

“Kindly be silent, Dunter ! Quelch
undoubtedly had heard Bunter's happy
remark a3 he opencd the deor; but it
was not his way to take note of remarks
not intended for his cars. " Todd |

“Yee, siv?” snid Poter,

“¥ou brought a cane and a Landker.
chief te my stndy which I Lad dropped
here. You did not, I presume, scc any-
thing of a bunch of keys—"

“A—a Dbuneh of kovs!™ stanumered
Petor.

“My Lkeve™ eakd My, Quelely, arn
missing. It 13 ible that I may have
dropped them m this stwds,”

“Oh " gasped Petoy

Io kuew that it was not only possible,
Lut that it had happened; and he koew,
too, that Dilly Bunter had niot, after
all, returned those keys to the owner.
That booting had been n sheer waste,

At that moment Peter Todd would
have given a great deal to have booted
Bunter again,  That, however, had to
Wik,

“I am sure, Todd, that you would
have returued thoe keys to me innued:.
ately hnd your found them,” smid Mo,
Queleh kindly. “Nevertheless, as they
are misking, 1 have come lere to
mnoquire.”

“I—I certainly never found ilem, siv,
when I found the handkeechict and the
cang,”’ stanunercd Poteyr.

Ho hardly knew what to say. That
bunch of keve, ho koew, was i Billy
Bunter's pocket., But Lo could not tell
Mr. Queleh that, Buuter had had one
terrific whopping slready that day, and
Peter naturally did not think of hand-
lu%‘ im over ta anather,

t was for Bunter {o speal. Even
that benighted ass, eler hoped, would
have sense enough 1o shell out the keys
now. If he banded tham over at onge
it was all right: Quelch would only
suppose that he had intended to leave
it till aftee prop. I he only had senso
ehongh——-"

Unfortnnately, =zense was not Dunter’s
long snit, Bunter saw no veason what-
over for handing over those Keys—in
foct, he saw lots of reasons for not
handing them over. Queleh plainly was
worrictd already: he was going to be n
lot more worried before the vengeful
Owl was done with lim.  Bunlev wasn'e

poing to shell ont those Lkoys—not
DBunter !

“Veory  well, Todd!™ said My
Quelel.  * Dutton [

“"Yeos, sirl"
Have you scen ony Leya here 7"
“Certainly not, sirl”  gasped
Dutton, with quite & jumnp. “Nothing
of the kind in this study, sir! 1 hope
yvou don't think thero's fleas in iy
study, sir——""
“Wha-at? I sand keva!™ gasped MM
Quelel, Y LReyst™
“Oh, cheese,” snid Dotton. 1
thought you said fleas, sirl Yes, sir:
there's a huuk of cheese 1n the enpbosin]
—v.ic'ru going to have it for supper,
e —"
“Keoys 1™ hooted Me. Quelels.
—a bunch 1™ :
“Did vou say lunch, sir®”
“1 gaud bunch—a buneh of kevs!
Five small kevs, on 8 kev-ring !
Tue Macwer Ligrart.—No. 1,572
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exclaimed Mr. Quelch.  “Is 16 possible
tiat I dvopped it here "

“Yos, sir;l can hear all right, only
yon don’t speak very distinctly—"
“Have you seen my bunch of keys?
roared Mr. Quelch, in a voice that was
pudible to Dutton, and to most of the

fellows o the other studies.

“No, sir. 1 hope you haven't lost
them, siy.’

Mr. Queleh breathed havd and turned
to the third member of the study.

“Bunter, have you scen any keys in
ilis stuey ¥

“Only one, siri™

“One ™ repeated Mr. Queleh, ™It 1a
scarcely possible that one key can have
bocomo Eetm:her.l from the ring, cven
if they fcll here. However, where is
the koy of which you speak, Bunter "

“In the door, =ir ! answered the fat
Owl . checrfully.

“In (he—tho door!™

ueleh.

“ Yoo, sir: sticking in the lock.™

“You untterly stupid boy, 1 am not
hero to inguiro for a deoor key, that
belongs to the stwlyl My bunch of
private keys iz missing. If vou have
geen anything of it in this study, tell
moe =0 ab once.’

“I'm rather shovt-sighted, sic!” said
the Owl of the Remove. “I can't sco
l;hirfga 50 plainly as the other fellows,

sir
Y“Yeos, Tas: aquite so ! said  DMe.
}‘ﬂu hava not scen them,

Quelch. *If | 1
never mind, think, however, that it

gasped  Mr.

would be advisable for the study to be

searchod for them, as they may possibl

have fallen out of zight, if thoy fell
hero ot all. Todd, please make a
search.”

“Oht Yes sic!” gasped Peter,

“T'H Lelp 1" said Bunter cheerfnlly.

Mr. Quelch’s gimlet eves gleamed
vound tha study. If tho keys had been
anywhora in sight, those gimlet cves
would have spotted them. But Quelch's
cyes, penctrating as they were, could
not. penetrate into the interier of a
pocket. And eovtainly it did not oceur
to him that William George Bunter had
parked those keys in his pocket.

Petar and Banter commenced to
search, Tom Dutton, as soon as ho
eaught on to what was wanted, belped
industriously,

Buntor blinked under the table—and,
in tho eover of that article of furniture,
favoured Poter with a fat wink.

Toddy gave him an slmest homicidal
glare in retarn.

“They ain't. under tha table, sirt"”
enueaked Bunter.

“Peobably they are not here ab all
gaid Mre, Queleh.  “But please make
quite sure, my hoys.”

*h, cortainly, sir! Shift the arm-
chair, Taddy, they might bha under i,
yvou know 1" zaid Bunter, with another
fat wink.

L'ctor Todd breathed hard and deep.
In Queleh’s presence it was impossible
to  whizper  to  Bunter  undetected.
Homicidal looks had no eliect on the
fat junior. DBunter was enjoying thial
With the keys safe in his pocket, ho did
not mind. how long the zearch went on.
Moreover, any nlerraption to prop was
welcome ! Queleh could hardly come
down on o fellow in Form if he shewed
his con, afrer interrupling prep in thia
way |

“Can’t zee them anywhere, sir!™ said
Bunter breezily. “ Let's look along the
boakshelf, Toaddy !

“You absurd boy, a bupch of keys
eould net have fallem on the hook-
ghelf 1" snapped Mr. Quelch. “The
bﬁn_?h 13 on tho foor, if it i3 here at
n *

“1 ecan’t zea it on the floor, sir ™
Tne Macxer Lisnrany.~—No. 1,572,
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squeaked the fat Owl., “Can you,

Toddy 17

“Nol” hissed Poter.

“Thank you. my hné;a. you need
search no farther!” saiad Mr. GQuelch.
“It is clear that the keys axe not here.™

“Wao don't mind geing on looking for
them, sic!™ sad Bunter,

“It is useless to continua leoking for
them,  Bunter, when it is obvious that
thoy are not herel™ maid Mr. Quelch.
“ Evidently, I did not, after all, dro
them in this study. I am sorry that
have had te interrupt yeur prepara-
tions, my boys—""

“Oh, we don't
Bunter.

“¥ou may now rosume [ said Mr.
Chusien, and he rostled out of the study,
with a sct face and a knittcd brow.

The keys were not there, or they
would have been found! He was con-
vinced now that he had not dm‘i\pad
them there. He set hs lips hard, at
the thought that some boy 1n his Form
—probably Carter—had abstracted those
kevs. and was now laughing in his
sleave |

When the door shat on the departing
Form-master, Peter Todd fixed his eyes
on the fat faco of the Uwl with o deadly
olare,

“You idiot !

Toddy.

“He, be, he!” from Bunter.

“¥You never took thoso koys back to
Quelch 1" hissed Peter.

“No fear!™ grinned Bunter, “He
ain't gotting then back in o hurry,
Toddy | MNot till the end of the term |
He, he, he!™ -

“You'll take thein back after prep
I:.I: E¥ )

“0Oh, don’t be an ass ! szaid Bunler
“1 ecan’t now! If I handed them over
now, Quelch would know that 1'd had
them al} the time. D'l watch 1617

“Uh!” eaid Peter. e realised that
Bunter had left it too late to hand over
thoge keys. *“ Well, all you can do now
ia to leave thomn about somoewhere, to boe
picked np—"

“ Mo fear1”

Peter Todd grabbed a voley from tho
table.

Hap !

“Yow-ow-ow " roaved Dunter. ® ¥ou
stlly ¢hump, wharrer yvon hanging e
with that ruler for? If you bang mo
again ['ll—yarocoop

“Are vou going to leave thoso keys
about for Quelch to find 1™

“Nao," yelled Bunter,

ap |

Hl=I—1 mean, pos! Yow.ow 1 Leave
off, you beast, will you? I—F1l chuck
them in s study after prop. Wow IV

“Alind you o ! =aid Peter, and he
laid down the ruler.

Billy Bunter sucked his fat knuckles
and glaved fevociously at Toddy.

But after prep, when the fat Owl
ralled down from the studies, he did
not roll in the direction of Quelch's
quarters. If Quelch was wareying about
lig lost keys, he eould go on worrying
—and that was that!

Nothing had been zeen or heard of
the missing keys by the Remove master

mind, sir!”? said

bonighted hizsed

™

when  the Remove wenl (o thelr
Jovmmitary that night.
THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Putting Pald to Peter !
iy ARE  Henry ™  murmured
Bob Cherry, when the

Remove went intoe Form the

following morning.
“Thinry " otherwise, Henry Samuel
Oueleh. ey of the Remove, had a

grim eountenance thal morning, and
was ghviously not to ba trifled with.

Something had occurrad to disturh
Henry's serenity |

And eome of, the Remove fellows
knew what 1t was. Wharton, Nugent,
and Carter could guess that Mr. Quelch
had not found that niissing bunch of
keys yvar  Doter Todd and Billy Bunter
knew that he hadn’t! Other fellows
Bau sew. s potie on the board, statin
that & bunch of keys had been iost, nnﬁ
requesting the finder to conveéy tho sanig
to Mr Quelch’s study.

It wis a tune for the Remove to bo on
iheir best behaviour, eapecially as Rook-
wood were comung over that afternocon,
and the bare idea of s possiblo. doten.
tion was dismaying to the footballers.

Mr Quelch had little foult to find
with hiz Form that morning. They
knew the dangor-signals, and wallked
warily.

in wreak Peter Toad looked for Billy
Bunter, with the intention of booting
him till he dropped the keys.

But he did not find Bunter.

The far Owl was on the alert, and hLn
disappeared during break and did not
reappesar ull third school

etet’s _intervention in this matter
was, in Bunter’s opinion, just chechy
nmddlu:lg. which Bunter was not going
to stand.

In third school Quelch®s faco was a3
grim  as over; and severn!l fellows
noticed that the gmimlet eves lingerad,
more than once, on Carter.

They could easily guess the reason.

Keys wore nnssing; and Carter haid
been responsible for o missing key! It
was scarcely possible that a bunch of
keys could bo lying about the school
unnoticed all this time. Some follow
hiad them, and was keeping them ount
of sight. It was natural for Quelclys
susplerone 1o turn upon a fellow wim
had onee plaved a similar trick—and »
good many of the Hemove thonght it
very probable, too, that Carter had iha
missing keye,

Carter, for his part, thought it vory
probable that Dunter had them.

As he knew that he had pot touched
them, it seemed to hun most likely that
Guelch had :Imgpw::d themn when ho took
his twnble 1 Bunter's stwdy, and tha
fact that they had not turned vup indi-

cated to his mind that some [ellow
belonging to that study was keeping
them bae

Nejther Toddy nor Duitton was liliely
to be guiley of suel a fatuwous folly:
hut Bunter, on the eother hand, wos!

It was, in fact, just the fathoadad
thing that Bunter might do==cepecialiy
after he had had o severe whopping
from Quelch |

Puring third school, Carter thouslt
it ocut:; and he resolved to keep an oya
on DBunter. Ho had other things o
think of that day—first dand foremast,
Tip-Cat in the che-thivty at Wapshot;
socond, the Rookwood mateh, in which
ha was booked to play and in which
e was very keen to pI:;_y. But o was
not losing o chaner of “pelling ono
over " on Bunlek, if o chance came his
way.

When the Remoave wera dismizsed
agatn, FPeter Todd was on the waleh,
and il not let the Fat Owl eseape hin
this tima e kept close te Bunter as
the Remove went out—with the chvious
intention of collaving him as soun a9
they were outside the Tlonze.

For which reason Dully Bunter J01
not roll out with the rest of the Forn
He stopped tn the passage; and Pater
stopped also.

Carter, unawars of what was om, hut
with the iden of koeping an eyo on
Bunter to find out zomchow whether o



had  the 1&1:1‘.'?, at o [iltla
thisbangs, ]

“1 say, Toddy, sin’t you going outi™
asked Bunter anxiously,

“ Not till you do 1" answered Potor.

“Isn’t that Wharton ealling you?"

“1 didn't hear him."

“T.ook here, you beast, you clear
off ! hissed Bunter. “If wou think
;tl'pul'lt'e going to order e about,
ol }.__H_u

“You blithering idiot ' said Petor.
“ Deop those keys hero, and Quelch will
finet thern when ho comes away from
ihe Forme-room. He won’t know you
itad them, and you'll be all right.”

Carter’'s back was to them—but he
ieard, and his eyes glitterad! He had
filt fairly snroe of 1t; and he knew,
wow ! It wos as he suspected—Bunter
Il the keys!

“Shan’t 1™  hissed Bunter. Y Look
here, you dummy, you shut up! There’s
inat cad Carter listoning to Jou 1¥

“What does that matter ™

“Well, it wonld be just like that cad
1n make ont that I'd got the keys—he
likos qett:ing me into a vow  with
tueleh.”

“¥You priceless idiot, vou have got
them | Will you drop them on the Aoor
lere for Quelch to seo when he cpmes
along 7

“No, T won'e!"” '

“Then I'H jolly well bang your silly
bead  on the wall till  you do 1"
evelaimed the oxaesperaicd Deter.

“Leggo!” yelled Bunter, as Toddy
procecded to suit the action to the word.
Cw ! My npapper! Wow! Leggo!
Peast 1™

“Todd 1" Mr. Quelch’s sharp wvoice
wis heard, as he eamo ont of the Form-
room, “Todd! What are vou doing?
IH{ow dare you wuse DBunter in that
manner "

SO T pasped Peter.

He released the fat
siclilenly.

Billy Bunter stood rublbing his fat
Lead, and grunting.

Carter strolled out of the ITouse—he
knew now what he wanted to know:
anel the only .question in his mind was,
how to give Bunter away without
appearing personally in thoe matter.
Oueleh did not encourape *sneaking *
—and the Romove weroe likely to take
tlrastic mensares with o sneak. He had
lecided what hie was going to do—hut
Lie had to think out the methaod.

Peter stood before his beal, erimson
with  annovanee. He could not tell
fJueleh why he lad been banging
Linnter's fat head |

The Hemove master frowned at him
severely.

“Todd! This kind of horseplay iu
the eorvidors—-—"

" I1—1—-" stammered Peter, ' J—"

AMe, Quelch raised hus hand,

* o into the Form-room, Todd ! Yo
will remain there until you have writion
ot the whole conjunction of 'audio.’
Bring 1t to my study when you have
finished.”

I —]—" stuttered Deter.
~ “"¥ou need say no more, Todd! Go
itle the Form-room at ance ™

With feelinga that could hardly have
boen expressed in words, Peter Todid
returned to tho Form-room.

Guelch, happlli.' ignorant of the faot
that it was on his account that Pater

stopped

Owl quite

had been banging Bunter's fat head,
rpstled on his way.
Bunter rubbed his lcad=—but he

urinned ! Heo was clear of that beast,
Toddy, now! He rolled out cheerfully
wrto the goad,

Toddy was safe for half an hour or
¢0.  But the fat Owl realised that, when
Toddy came out of the Form-room, he
nad more cheeky meddling to expeet.
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Bunter, however,
DCCBSiOn.

He rolled away to the old Cloistera

Ho was got to keop those keys
away frmrl.tglmlc —Toddy or no Toddy 1
That dotermination, in Bunter's fat
mind, was as fixed and immutable as
tho laws of the Medes and Persians.
On the other hand, such persuasive
methods as banging his head on o wall
wero niot to be resisted. I he still had
that bunch of keys in his pocket when
Toddy got on his trail again, his gamo
was up !

Tha answer {o that one was casy—
he was ual going to have that bunch
of keys 1w his pocket! He was poing
to park it in o safo place, and leave it
thero !

IIc selected the old Cloislers as a
safe spot. Grinning, the fat Owl rolled
away; Carter, in the guad, watched him
curionsly as he went.

No other fellow was interested in
Billy Bunter's proceedings; but Carter,
at  the inoment, waz very much
interested. It was not difficult for him
fo guess Buntér's intention, after what
had Lappened i1 thoe IForm-room
passage, aml in view of what was
certain to happen when Peter Todd
caime ouk! Carter strolled in tho same
direction as Billy Bunter.

Five mirtes later, from behind one
of the old stone pillars, he watched the
fatuons fat Cwl take a bunch of keys
from his pocket, and slip them into a
crevico of the ancient wall, screcned by
thick ivy,

Bunter, slill grinning, relled away,
guite unaware that lie was being
watched, and satisfied that he had put
paid to Toddy and his cheoky meddling !

After he was gone, Carter walked
along to the spot, pulled the ivy aside,
and the bunch of keys wasz révealed,
Iying in tho crevice.

Carter scowled at it.

He let the ivy fsll back into its place,
and tramped ﬂ,wa._g By parking the
keys in that spot, Bunter had not only
“put paid ¥ to Toeddy—he had, all
unconseigusly, put paid to Carter, tool

Unless the fat Owl had the missing
keys on him, it was uscless for Carter
to carry out his plan of giving him
away to the Bemove master—thero was
no proof, now, that Bunter had over
touched the keys!

Adl that Carter could do was to keop
an_ watchful eyo open and ascertain
whether the fat Owl removed the bunch
from its hiding-place. Onee tho keys
were in Bunter’s pocket again, ho would
know what to do.

In the meantime, he drew what satis.
action he could from the faet that
Queleh  was fearfully annoyed and
worried by the loss of the keys! To
hiz malicions nature, there was con-
gidlerable salisfaction in that.

was oqual to the

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Not a Winner!

IBLEY of the Remove starad,
J“Not  poing  omt?”  hp
cjazculated,

Wilhame Wibley was m the
bike-shed. He was looking over his
jigmer, on which ho intended to ride
down to Conrtficld that afternoon, when
{larter came in,

As it was past two o'clock, and the
Lick-eff in the Rookwood mnateh was
timed for three, he was naturally sur-
priscd to sec a membor of tho cleven
come 1t and take his machine from the
stand.

Already o good many of the foot
ballers were gathered in the changing-
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room, Jimmy Silver & Co, from HRook-
waod, were expected soon,

Carier glanced at him.

“Yeos," he answered Lriefly.

“Cutting the footer " asked Wibley.
“If you're standing out, I'll go and ask
Whﬁrtun whether there's o chanee for
mao.

“No—1I shall be back in n guarter of
an hour. I've got to call at the post
office about & tfaurcal—t]mt'a nil."

Wibley stood looking after him, as he
wheeled his machine out. Carter, with-
out heeding him, mounted, and pedalled
away. It was rather unuspal for a
fellow to elear off on his bike, just
before a fixture in which he was booked
tﬂ_I{:IEy; and the repgzon he had given
Wibley was not very planzible, But no
indueement would havoe kept Cacter
within gates just then. [Fle had plenty
of time to ride down to Friardale an
pet back before the game started—and
hig wvisit to Friardalo was wrgently
importent to the *“had hat” of Groy-
friara

Ry thot time, the one-thirty at Wap-
shot was over and done with; and
Tip-Cat had either won ov lost. Cartor
wanted Lo know. It had heen easy .to
arrange with Mr. Banks for a telephone-
eall after the vace, Buch o call, of
course, he conld not risk taking at the
school. But he had & Wapshot number
to cell up Mr. Banks, and ho could
call him up on the telophone at the
village post office.

Otherwise, he had to wait till he saw
an evening paper to learn ihe result of
the race! And he could not wait in
uncertainty &ll that time! ¥e Lad to
know hiaz fate at the earliest possible
moment.  In fact, ho hardlr dared to
think of the possibility of Tip-Cat
having failed to pull it off. ¥e had
backed Tip-Cat, days ago, az & “cert
—but since then, his pernsal of pink
papers had introdueed a painful element
of doubt.

Mr. Banks, who knew him as the
nephow of tho rieh company director,
Josoph Carter, had becnr very glad to
do businesa with lum, BMr. Banke did
not know-—and Carter was not likely
to tell him—that old Mr. Carter hai
turned his nephow down, for bad con-
duct; and that, at preseut, he was pay-
ing his school fce and making him a
very small allowance, and nothing more;
and had plainly stated that Le intended
to do nothing more! Had Panks beon
aware of thoso circumstances, Lo woulld
not have been so glad to :io business
with Arthur Cartert

But, as it was, Mr. Banks lad wel-
comed the young rascal into the fold—
and had willingly allowad him te run
into debf. All that Mr. Banks required
was a “bit of writing *': nnd, thus
gecured, he had no lLesitation in earry-
;a}g out the young sportsinan’a instruc-
iona.

There had been several losses alveady ;
but Banks had been satisfied by Carvter's
cxplanation that he was awaiting o
yemittance from his uncle!

As Carter had no expectalion what-
cver of 4 remittance from anybody, he
had to find some other mcthod of set-
tlmlg' his agceount with Mr, Banks.

He had found onc! He owed AMr
Banks twolve pounds already. He had
put 8 “hver” on Tip-Cat atb thiee-to-
one. This micant hftecn pounds to come
to him, when Tip-Cat romped homo!
Out of that sum, Mr. Banks' twelva
pounds would be liquidated, and Carlor
would heve three unds in hand!
Which was quite o happy prospect—if
Tip-Cat did romp home

Jut the pundits of the sporting papera
scemed to entertaan o good deal of
doubt whether Tip-Cat woulil, after all,
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erform the romping act! The odds
Ead lngthened—Carter, whe had got
three-to-one a foew days ago, could now
have got eix-to-one!  Which looked as
if the bookmakers had no great faney
for Dip-Uat’s chances of romping !

Carter clung to tho belief thas he was
right, and the Lﬁllﬂl'ijui'.-'l wrong. Ile dared
pot think that ho had backed a loser,

In that case, instead of clearing off
his debt 1o Mr. Banks, he would owe
that. frowsy gentleman twelve pounds,
with his stake of five pounds in addi-
tion—a total of sovonteen poundsz; and
he did not possess so many shillings !

Bankz wanld expoct him to pay ! Ie
had not the vemotest possibility of pay-
ing ! 1@is one hope would be to lay &
Further and larger bet, to cover all the
losses: and trust to fortune to get by
with it! DBut he knew that Banks would
“Jib ™ at iboat! Seventeen pounds was
o very large san of mmmg for a school-
boy to owe—adl MMy, Banks would want
to see the colour of his |:|‘jv|:I-:|'|-:=¥I before he
went further, Already he bad shown
sign of resiivenesa,

Tip-Cat was going to win! Tip-Cat
had to win! Carter dared not think of
Tip-Cat Iosing! TipCat, a few days
ago, had scomed to him abaolutely cer-
fain to winl IHe muast and should win !
But Carier was feverishly anxioms to
know that he had won |

Ile stopped at Friardale DPost Office
and went in,

It was half-past two. e had
arranged to ring up Mr. Danks ot two-
forty ; so he had fo waitl Banks was a
busy man that dav—Carter was not tho
only “mmg ' on hia list,

Those ten minuies scemed ondless to
the wretehed junior as lie hung abhout
waiting, Tip-Cat had won—he muost
have woni—but the thought that he
might have lost, made Carter sick at
beart. e

In ilioze dizmal mimites, his dingy
folly enmie morn clearly home to his
mind. lie despised his relative, Bunter,
as a fal foal; yet, i1 this matter, he had
ta roaiise thar, wiith all kia cunning, all
hiz keenness, o was oxactly on a par
with Billy Bunter!

If only he had left- this racing rot
alone—in these very winutes he might
have heen one of a cheery crowd in the
changing-roomy, thinking of the coming
football mateh | Instoad of which, he
was hanging about in a state of nervous
tevror, counfing ihe zrconds that seemed
longer than minuics—oeorer for news, yet
dreading what the newes might he when
it came !

But tho:e long ond dismal minutes
clapsed at lazt, amd be was on the tele-
phone, calling up the Wapszhot number,

Alr, Banks' beery voice came through,

“IAllot That yon, sir?”

“Yes, ves " Dhreathed Cavter. " What
abont Tip-Cat "

. Sarry I pot bad news for you, sir;
H—"

Clarier’s heart stood siill !

“I was a bit doubtful abouf that
‘orse, "sir, but it ain't for me to argne
with & young gemleman about his
fancy 7 went on the voice from Wap-
shot.

Carter broke out passionately s

“You fool, ent it short! Has Tip-
Cat won ¥

“No, he ain’i 1"

" lHe—he—l1's lost 2™

“Courze he hasz az he ain™t wen!
He wa:n't even ploced '™ came Alr,
Banks’ answer. “Ilo come in at the
taill. he dii! Detrer Iuck next time,
giv 1
Cartor was Jdamh,

“I'Hl he zecing von {o-morrow, sir!™
Tue Macxer LiEnany.—XNo. 1,572,

THE MAGNET

went on Mr. Banks,
time—what §*

No answer from Carter, He knew
what that meant.

“¥You there, sir?™ Banks' voice was
a little testy, **Vou 'ear ma? I'll be
looking out for you to-morrow, eir, to
settle up.”

Carter rang off without speaking,

He left the post office like a fellow in
a dream—or, rather, in the grip of o
nightmare! Tip-Cat had lost—that
wretched horse had lost! He owed
Banks seventeen pounds! Banks ex-
pected to see him on the forrow to
“egottle.” What was he going to do?

He tramped away up the village
stroet.

‘The football match, in which he had
been so keen to play, had quite disap-
peared from his mind. ith utter
riin_ staring him in the face, he was
not likely to think of footballl He did
not even remember his bicycle, standin
agamst the building he had left. Witﬁ
@ white face and a sick heart the
wretched young raseal tramped awny,
one thought bammering in his mind—
what—what was he going to do?

“8ame ploce and

THE TENTH CHAPTER.

Man Missing !

il ARTER !'
*“Where's Carter?”
“Heen Carter i
“Where the
Carter ¥"

Carier’s name was on every tongue,
He was not, hy m:lfy mesns, the most
important member of the Remove eleven,
but he was 4 valuable member; and the
absence of any member, at the last
moment, would have been surprising
and disconcerting.

He hiad not turned up i the changing-
room; and Harry Wharton, puzszled and
irritated, led his men down to the feld
without him. He had no doult that
Cavter would turnm up ot tho last
moment—and come cutting down to the
ficld after tho rest. He did not think
of doubting it—and, so far, he was only
annoved: but in z fow minutes meore,
annoyance gave place to deep anger.

The team—cxcepting Carter—were
ready !  Jimmy Bilver & Co., from
Rookweod, were ready! Only Carter
was not ready—and Carier was nod
present, and nobody scemed to know
what had become of him,

Three or four fellows had cut off in
various directions to look for him, and
remind lim of what he had apparently
forgotten—thongh it was almost un-
imaginable that any fellow had for
gotten that he was booked to play in
a match for School.

But they did not find hun.

ITa was not to be found in the Iouse,
or in the guad, or anywhera!l Where
e was, and what he fancied e was up
to, nobody knew,

Wharton, with a fluehed [ace, spoke to
Jimmy Hilver, tho jumoy caplain of
Rookwood; and Jimmy nodded with a
cheery smile. He did nob mind waiting
a few minutes—or a good many minutes,
if it came to (hat—Jimmy was a cheery
and good-natured fellow. But some of
the Rookwooders exchanged ecurious
looks—and  AMornington winked at
Arvthur Edward Lovell, whose grin was
not lost on Harry Wharton, Threé was
striking from the clock-tower; and the
ball should have beean kicked off at
three, .

That setiled ik, so far as Carter was
conccrnod.

Wharton was unwilling to eut him out
for two repsons; he was o firstelass
winger, aml was wanted in the game;

dickena i3

and, in the second place, the Remove
captain could not suppose that Carler
was deing this intentionally—he musk
bho delayed in some manner that Lo
could not help. But at threo o'clock

there was no question of waiting longer

—and the captain of the Remove hod to
put in another man.

An hour ago there would have been
no diffienlty about that. Almost overy
man in the Remove was keen to play—
and there were many good men (o
chooze from; Robert Donsld Ogilvy was
the best man outside the team-—aml
Wharton learned, with deep feelings,
that Ogilvy had pone out on his hika
with HRussell, whe was anothor good

Avan.

That left Harry's best chum, Frauk
MNugent, as the beat man available—eonly
Nugent  was not available,  Never
dreaming that he might be wanted,
Frank had gone off for the alternoon
withh his minor, Dicky Nupent of the
Becond Form. With all his four pals in
the football, it was an opportumty lov
Frank to give up a hali-holiday to his
minor--and he had done so—rathor
unfortunately, as it happoned !

_ Vernon-8mith would have been piess.
mg the claims of his pal, Bedwing,
already—but for tho fact that Tom Hodl-
wing had gone “F to IHawlkselidf for the
afternoon. Hazeldone, who might hava
Leen of some use, had gono to eee his
sister at. CHE Ilouse; Manty Newland
had pgone to & matinee at Counrtfield:
even Wibley, if Willey had been of any
uee, had gone out on his hike,

Tom Dution and Micky Desinond
were in the crowd that had gatheved
on Eittle Side. Dutton was a back,
and wpot much use anvywhere colse:
Micky was a half, but had playedl
forward; and the eaptain of the
Hemove, at long last, gave him the
word o change—which Micky was
only too keen to do.

Meanwhile, notling was hearnd ar
soen of Cartor. Minutes were elap:-
ing=—the Rookwooders were kicking o
ball sbout te keop themsolves warm——
and the Creviriars footballers wopn
breathing wrath and indignation.

Gwynne of the Sixth, who was acting
as veferee, was looking impatient—and
more S0 overy minute.

YPhe ass—fool—idiot 1"  hreathod
Harry Wharton. “What can ho he
up to—he muast have pone out of
Hﬂ-“’."ﬁ_""'"

“And  stayed out?  sald  ihe
Bounder, with a  shrug  of the
shoulders. “It's like him to let us
Jown.™

“He hasw't done so before—not in
Boceor.”

“It hasn't happened to suit him 17
sneered Smithy. * He's erocked a man
he disliked in Soceer—and if you'd
had the sense of o bunny rabbit, you'd
never have played ‘him, after that”

“0Oh, shut up, Bmthy 1 snapped
Wharton. s tomper was sdre, and
ho was in ne moad to tolerate the
snecrs of the DBounder.

“AMicky's a good man,” =aid Ilah
Cherry. “He'll b down in a mioute
—he's jolly keen "

That waa like Bobh! IIe had hadl
tho strongest possible objections o
Cartor's inclusion in the team=—he hnd
even thought of standing out, becau:n
Carter was in. DBut Beb had never
lween heard to say, "1 told you =07
His idea was to make the best of it
amd give what ¢comfort he could,

“We'll jolly well boot Carter when
he comes in 1 said Peter Todd, sav.
ggely. “If he woanted to cut, Le coulld
Itave zaid =0 long ago.”

“Eomething must have Lkept  him
away—-—"" zaid Harry.
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There was a orash in the doorway as Bunter rushed out of the study, and Tom Dution siaggered across the passage and

caught bis head against the wall,

“Bomething  ehouldn’t '  snappod
Toddy. “What the dickens did ho go
out of gales for? He's gone out, amd
sinyed outl’

“He cau't have weant {o cut—he'd
have asaid so—"

“Not n man to trust!” said Johuny
Bull. *IIc's not to be Lrusted 1o any-
1hing else; and you know I said, Al
the stud ohnny was not quite
=0 taetful, in these painful civcum-
stanecs, as Bob. it

“No need to say it all over againt”
=aidd Havry, torily.

| P——

'f‘{Wn]l,’ vou know I sand, aud Dob
ooy | (] =——'

“Ilere comes Mickyl” exclaimed
lob Cherry, hurriedlv. "'i’ntllmlg: m

worry about, you follows—Dlicky's
woofl man, and as keen as nmst&r:l
The sides lincd up et last

Fiven m: the last mnml:-u[*-, had
Carvtee suddenly  appeared, Wharton
would have streiched a point and put
him in. But there was no sign of hnm,
il had gone m’:t—nnd was apparcntly
making s day of 1

As tho gamo Emrtﬂﬂ Harey Whar-
testn olidd his best to throw asido aNnnoYy-
ance and irritation—feclings that wero
nest  condducive to good play. Bul ik
wus nob 1;'114_1,-'

A change in the team, at the very
latk momont, was bad business; aiul
e new reeruit was mowhere near
Carvter’s form, besides being in an un-
aceustomned place. And Jinuny Silver
& Co. had comoe over with their
shooting-boots on.

In fhe first half, Rookweod had it
alinost all their own way—with the
exception that Squill, 1n the Grm friars
woal, put up o roally remarknble per-
formanes in the way of stﬂp_pmg 5?;:-15
tiat  almost  rained om  him.
junior from New Sonth Wales 1.119
alawnyz in pood farma—now e was al

““Oh !* he spluttered.

“Ow !
Buater.

the very fop of it, which was {fortunate
for the teamn.

Six or seven tumes, ab lcn'it RDI}L
wood camo within an ace of sm:mF
and Sampson Quincy Ifley Ficld
coolly and cheerfully put pmd to ik
Not till close on half-timeo, did Morn-
ington of Nookwood send the leather
in, and beat Squift.

It was the only goal in the frst half,

But after the nhaugu of cnds, the
home team 'he;;nn to pull wp., Smithy
put the ball 1, am.F the score was
lovel,

Then the game wenbt on dmg}
ithe sides =0 cvenly matchied that it
looked like anybody's gamo. If Rook.
wood hud rather fhe advantage III
attack, Greyfriars were very strong in
flﬂfenm—an{l Boniff, in %ﬂlll pl‘*rfmm':.{!
another series of miracle And, by
an unlogked for freak of Imlmm if
was Micky Desmond who finally pulled
tho game out of the flre.

Almost at the finish, IHarry Whavlou
& Co., got going i a hot attack on
the Rookwood goal; and Rawson of
Rookwood drove the leather out twice
—the second time deopping it right at
Micky's toe—which toe sent 1t back
befora Rawson had the remotfest ndea
that ik was couming.

“Goal I

It was a toyrilic ronr.

“Howly motlier av Aoree!” ojacu-
lated BAicky, more surprised even than

What——

dong,

the other fellows. “Taith sud it's a
goal enblirely ! Hluoveroooh '™
“ITa, ha. La!™

“(ioal 1"

“ Hurrny 1" :

After  that,  1he Greyfriars men
tofended for five streowons minutes—
and the final ‘whistle announced them
winners by two goals to one! When
Hiey went bacl: to the ehanging-roomn,
Cavter had not come in.  But they had,
v - that time, forgoiien Carier.

"

* It was Toddy's fault ! ** howled

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Nothing to Say !
3‘ RTHUL CARTER wmoved about

hizs study, restlessly.
iz fnco
harnssed.

That afterncon hind been mm{'-#hmg
like a nightinere to the wretched *bad
Lhat” of the Rewove.

He had spent most of the time
framping about the poths in Frinrdal:
Wood, trying to think out lus pro-
Llewn, teying lo find a solution; Lot no
selution was to be found.

If he remembered the football mateh,
in which he had been booked to play,
it waz only to dismiss ik contemnpt-
woushy from his mind. Not till it was
almost  time for callover, did he
remember the bieyele he had left stond.
tng ogainst the post office in  the
'uﬁugr- Then he went back for it
and rode home, in a black and dismal
meod, jusl in iime for calling over.

Bewmove  follows  looked ot him,
expressively, when he coma into Hall
MNo one spoke to him, however. "The
foct that Rockwood had been, after all.
defeated, ratlier modified the views of
fullows who had intended to lom
Carter all over Grevfviavs for lus
desertion.  Carter hardly noticed the
looks he received—and lie got away
to his study as= soon p2 he conld. e
wanted to be alone=—ilo thinl!

Not that ihinking was of much use ]
Ho had thooght, and thonght, dneing
that weary afterncon, il hes  head
ached, and all to no purpose,

He was in o hole, from which hwe
could not «drag himself out ! What Lad
happoucd to him ot 8t. Olaf's was w0
Lappen over again ab hiz new sehwool--
anch From the same enuse.

(Cantivued on gotire 16.)
Tue AMsgser Liamapey-—~Xao, 1572,
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Aud it was lbis pun fault! Lle had
wshed for o, aud now he bad got il
e bhad nol been casy for old M
Carter to obloin admission for him ab
Gireyifrinvs, after he  lhad  been
“*huanked” from his last scliool A
seeond  oxpulsion mesnt the ond  of
sehool lifo for hirm—his unele’s paticnce
iwlready sorely tried, was not bhely to
hold onb  against  that, After his
[ovimmer disgrace. old Mre, Coeter hind
washed bim ool as heie to his money—
Bat e had not cast Inm wholly -olf.
e would cast him off now, and Carter
i 1t

He hod hiad a chance, o good claves,
of reinstating himself in the old man's
woold  praces—hy laking warning frout
what had happened to him, and turn-
g over & new lesf st his new school!
This was how bo had done itl1 Thres
ar four tiznes, during that term, e had
had  uwarrow  ecseapes—buak  this  line
thirte was no cscape !

There was no helpl Buch o sum of
money a3 e npeeded to see lim
through was to be obtained nowhere.

e thought of his eousin, Gideon
Gopch—only to dismiss the thought.
tropch had  been hand-in-glove  with

hit, in his schieming against his rival,
Billy Dunter—but he had token fright,
atd thrown in his hand—but even lLad
o been etill & confederate, he would
nok have stood for {hs—Elavier conld
inagine the bitter sneer with which
Gideon would have met a demand for
siich & sum as =oventeen pounda! And
he had no other resource! The pame
was up, with a crash—unless hoe ecould
someliow induce My, Bunks to wait for
his money! Lven Lhat only posiponed
the inovitable |

What was he goivg Lo do?

He lknew only too well! I wa-
moing to be kicked out of Greylviars,
a3 he had been kicked oot of 81,
Olaf’s. Unless he could think of some
PO

Banks might wait ! DBanks mighi
fuke another bet—aud e might win!
Ho knuw that such an iden was eling-
ing to the fimsicst steaw—bub 14 was
all he Lad to Jling to—he dared not
face the alternative! Tip-Cat's pe-
formance in_ the one-thirly that day
had ehaken his faith in lus power to
spat winnera |

There was n (rawp of [eet in the
passage—ihe Remove were condpr wp
o prey.

Cavter pulled Livscll together,

Tlhere woz o chawee yef, i iold
bimself, 1le waz going 10 =os Fanlks
o tho morrow=her would gain time.

at feast.  Bomething would tuem up—
something  shonld tuen upe In Hhee
nwantime, he had 1o Cavey  oll—ard

keep oz skl an upper lip as he conld.
The door opencd. amd Wharlon aiel
Magronk camne i,

“OMy you're here, Carler ! sand the
taplain of thie Hemove, guictly,

“M'm here 1 mulleced Carter,
“Augthing o oyt

Cavier paused,, o Lis mood af dde--
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prride  biflerness, he was inelined ta
siswer with a torrent of angry and
Eiu'ug.:u words, ile barely restrained
[lacenn.

“What do you mean?” he snapped.

“You know what I mean: You wern
picked to play Reockweood, and yeu let us
down at the last minate. T want to
Know why”

“You don’t scem to have missed me,
from what I've heard.”

“That’s not the peint. We were lncky
to win, as Wl happened. I want to kuday
why vou let us down, if you've got any-
g 1o say.”

Cavler stood silent. What could he
say * 16 was oot of mwelt use to say
that he had been completely knocled
over by the news that Tip-Cat Lad lost
U onedhivey, and that in his siress of
i he had hardly remembered the
Rookwood mateh ot all. And what else
wis he lo say?

“Twar of my friendas warned wmao
agalust trosting you,” said Ilavey. "1
know you well enough by this time,
Carter, not {o trust yvoo in anything
elsey but I tltullg}lt yon could be trusted
m games. Youw've always seemed keon
o Soveer, and you were keen enongh
10 push inlo the cleven, Why 7

“Iind out ™ enarled Cartey.

Wharton <drew o deep breath.

“1.don’t want to find out,” he said
quictly. * I'm asking you because you'ze
cobitted to be given a hearing, But if
you've nothing to say, that does it. Let
it drop.” He paused a moment. “I
suppose vou know that after this dirty
trick you're barred from Remove
pames? We've over with Soccer now,
exeept for one or twe Form matches;
but the cricket comes on next term——-=="

Cacter burst into a bitter Taugh, and
Wharton stopped.

Next term, unless something like a
miracle happened, Arthnr Carter would
not be' at Greviviars, It was extremely
doubtiul whether he would finish out the
remiaining wocks of the present torn.
Il was not likely to worry about what
was gnm§ to happen next term.

Ilarry Wharton loaked at him haxd.

He could read the signs of stress in tho
fellow's face. Carter had had a kuoock
of some kind that aficrnoon. "That,
doubtless, was why he had carclessly
fuiled to turn up for the football mateh,

Enowing what Lhe did of Carter's
ways, the captuin of the Remove conld
cucss at the nature of that “Lknock.”

A louk of ulfer contempk ecossed his
fuce. e Awrned away from  Carter
without anather word.

Vernou-Bmith leoked into the study,

O, here's the rolier!™ he said.
“Ilas that cur told you why he let us
down this afternoon, Wharlon 7V

“No!” auswered Harey shorily,

- “Had a good time at the Threo
Fishers, Cavter? asked the Bounder,
with Litter sareasm.

“It conldn’t havo been that, Smithy 1
=il Irank Nugent.

“What else was it, then 7 sneered the
Bounder, "Can’t the fellow say 3

Corter did not speak. He was sovling
put hiz books for prep, and lie Qid not
look at the Bowider.

Swithy, with an angry and con-
tomptaons sniff, walked ou up the pas-
sage. Iliz }‘l!l‘le was laken Ly three ov
four ofher fellows,

_ " What's Carler got to zay, Wharton 7
thgpmived Peter "Todd.

“Nothing.” answered Iarey.

Y Nothing ' exelaimed Soqualf,

L Tust that,

“Well.™ saul 5"-I'|IIEIT, il Reookwood
wad bewien us, Carcter, T have Lootod
sove upy L passare gl back again !
Aol Fegell soeted] nnd traaped on,

“What the thump did yvou de it for,
Cartee!™ demanded Peter  Todd.
" Wiblex's told us that you teld him yon
were poing to fhe post office for a
parcel, That didn't Lkeep you away
from the Rookwood mateh.”

C0h, go and cat coke!™  yolled
Carter. “Leave a fellow alone! I'm
fed-up with g1

“Well, my hat!* ciaculated Teter,
staring at him.

“Get .out ! sparled Carter, and he
slammed the door of the study almost
o Peter's nosc.

_ Detor stomped away to Study No, 7
il great u‘rﬁt[ll.

In Study No. 1 the threo sat dovn to
prep, bot Carter gave very little atton-
tion fo prep. Gonerally he was carcful
with it—apainst the grain, but because
it was his -pame to keep in Quelch’s
good graces, with an eyve on his term's
report.  But he could give it little atten-
tion now. His thoughts ran incessantly
on his coming  interview  with Mr.
Banks—the interview on which every-
thing now dcﬁendcﬂ, and fram which he
had little to hope,

In fact, he hardly saw the books be-
fore him. He eould not have construcd
the simplest sentenco thak evening, any

mors than he could have played Bocceor
in the afternoon. What was e going
to do? The qguestion that had bam-
mered i his mind ever since he had

phoned Mr, Banks was still hammering
there, 1o lhe exclusion of all other
things

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Stamp for Bunter !

£ BAY, vou fellows!” roared Dilly
Bunter.
The door of Study No. 1 burst
. open, and Billy Bunter shot in,
like a stone from s catapult. In that
slartling manner id William George
Bunter announce that prep was over in
ilie Hemove.
 Wharton and Nugent, whe were put-
ting their books away, stared round at
the velling fat Owl, Cartery who was
stepping  towarda the door, had the
leasure or otherwise, of mecting the
a2t Owl in full cavecr as he shot 1n.

Carter, with an angry howl, staggered
against the study table. Billy Bunter
spluttering, reeled fromn the shock, and
sat on the study carpet with a bump.

“ihw I pnsped Bunter. "Oh, I sav,
vou frellows! Keep him off ! T sav, that
beast Taddy 1= afrer me! 1 say-—""

Peler Todd appearcd in the doorwaw,
There was a cricket stump in Potep's
hawt, Ialf a dozen laughing fellows
were ab lus heels,

“What  the 1o p—-"
Harry Whavton.

“Holl out. you fut sluz!™ veared
I'eter, brandizhing the ericket stump.

“Beast 7 pasped Bunter.,

He didd not roll out. He rolled
rapidly round the stwdy table, to place
that article of furnifure between him
ard the ericket stump.

*Ave vou coning ot 77 roared Toddy,

“Beast ! No! I s=ay, yvou fellows,
keep hon off 17 gasped DBunter. ]
haven's got them ! I never had themt
It's all a wiztake '™

%o I repeated Frank Nugent.

“Y¥ow I pever bhad themw, yvon kuow !
Gueleh wever  dropped  them in my
sludy, vou know, ond I never saw themm
undee 1l table ! Bezides, I took them
baclk to GQuelets this—thiz afternoon !
Ieep off, Toddy, yon eadd ™

“What 2 than fat oaze Labbling abond,
Tadde T asked b caplain of {he
emowe,

exclaimed



“Quelel’s keys 1™ snorted Peler. "I'm
going to make him hand them over, or
fi'sﬂ wear out this ericket stump on
1im. "

“Great pip! Has Dunter pot them 7
exclaimed  Ifavry. He zlanced at
Cavter. Ile had not pgiven much
thonght to the matter, but undonbted]
lie had- rather shared his Form-master’s
suspicion on that suhject,

‘Carter sneored,

“¥on thought I had 1hem?™ he
asked.

“Well, Oueleh looked as if he thml.ﬁht
co,” apswercd Harmy., “And you did
sueak o key from his sindy once, and
got a whopping for dowp H—every
follow iu the Form knows that.”

“'Tain’t Carter this time,” sawd Pater.
" Queleh droppad the keys 1n my study
vesterday, when he got Bunter’s booby-
rrap. I found his hanky end his cane,
but the keys seem to have fallen nnder
tho table, and I nover noticed them.
That fat idiot snooped them |7

“Look how he whopped me for
nothing 1" howled Bunter. "I teld him
I never put up that booby-trap, and I
ciplained that it was meant for Carter,
top; but he whopped me, all the same.”

“Ha, ha, ha 1™

“"Ie can jelly well hunt for his
Leys!” zaid Bunter. “I'm not going to
find Lis keys for him if he dropa them
about iho studies. Why should IV

“You Dblithering ass!”  axelaimed
Vernon-Bmith, from tho passage. “If
you've got Queleh’s keys——"

“The faet is, I haven't I zaid Bunter,
“It's veally all & mistake, When Tolddy
eaw moe with Quelel'’s keys yesterday
they wera really =ome other heys is

““Ila, bha, hal™

“Well, of all the howhn' azaez ¥ said
Lord Manleverer, staring i at Bunter,
“Queleh has the key of lus cash-drawor
on that bhuneh, Bunter, Lotz of fellowa
have soen him nsin’ it. Tale them hack
to him ab once, you as3 "

“I'1I wateh iE! Fm hikely to tell him
iliat T've had hiz Keyz all thoe time!
Bosides, I—I haven'tt The fact 1=, I
don’t lenow anything abont Queleh’s
kevs, and I haven't Lidden them any-
where, either.”

“You'vo hidden them ! voared Peteor.

"Nol” roarcd back Buntor. ' Haven's
T just told von that I haven't? IDesides,
[ knew you'd be after me again. Why
can't yom mund vour own  husiness,
Ieter Todd? You're a meddhng aszs ™

“Where have veu hidden ihem ¥
velled Peter,

“1 haven't idden ihem al all. I
don’t know anviling about thom, IE
vou coiie near e with that evicket
stump, DPeter Todd, T go straight to
Quelelh amd zay Y aroaoogi—yao-
hoop—whooop 1

“Ia, hia, hat”

“Feop him off ' velled Bunder, dedg-
ing frantically rowusd the fable, with
Peter_in pursuit. “T say, Wharton—I
eny, Nugenit—stop Lim ! Yavooh ™

“1Ia, ha, o ' canie a roar from tho
pazsage.  Half  the Remove had
gathered thera to walch. the cutertain-
ment in Study No. 1.

Hearry Wharton canght the fat Owl by
the.collar as he civeled ilie takle, and
jerked him to o halt.

Deter hrandished tha erieket stump.
Football had claimed Peicr'z attention
during the day, and Bunter had escaped
till prep. Naw Poter was on the war-
path again, Peior understoad, if Bunter
dicd not, what a tervifie row awaited the
fat Owl if he wern found in possession
of those mizsing keys.. Ilo was more
concerncd  for Buntee ilan for Al

peleh in this matter. DBut, a3 he dis-
played hiz eoncern by laying en the
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ericket stump, Bunter felt no gratituds
whatover. He only wanted to be shut
of Peter and his coneern. ’

“Bhove him on the table [ zald Peter,
as he brandished the stump.

*Leggo I yelled Bunter.

Bump |

Wharton and Nugent between them
heaved the fat Owl on the table, and
pinned him there in a favourable posi-
tion for whaekinf :

Bunter emitted an agonised squeak of
apprehension,

*Naw,” demanded Peter, “where are
those keyat™

“I—1 don't know, old c¢hap—-*

Whop !

“ Whooop 1"

“Know whore thoy are now " asked
Toddy.

L2 Nﬂ—'—“

Whon |

I mean, vos 1™ yelled Bunter. “1—I
know just where to put my finger on
them 1 I—1'll po and feteh them this
minute H—if you lermme go v

“T'N go and fetelh them——"

“ Beast 1"

Whop, whop! ;

"Better cough it up, Bunter!” said
Harry Wharion, laughmg, “ Quelch has
got to have his keys back, you fab
echump ! He will be ragging the whole
Form to-morrow if they're still miszing.”

“Whora are they 7 raared Peler,

I-I:I_I [{_]'l'gﬂt"""—“”

Whop !

“1 mean, I remember [” yelled Bunter,
*They—they're in the—the box-room !
I—I—I put them in Mauly's fronk 1™

“Ciood 1 said Peter. “1'1l go and
fetel them ! Keep that fal bywe thers
till T get Lack with the keys, you men !

“We'll keep him  safe!” grinned
Nugent, : v g

“Oh! I—I mean, they—they ain't in
tha box-room,” wailed Bunter—"not—
not Hf those beasia are keeping me here
till you coine back—"

“Ha, ha, ha'l”

“You howling ass ! exclaimed Bob
Cherry, “Clougl it up at onea ! It will
come out that vou've got themr, And
what's golug to happen to you then, you

Blithering ass? Now cvervhody knows,
it ean’t Le kept dark.™

“If vou mean that that cad Carker
will tell Queleh—"

“Ilave yvou just ihought of thal, yvon
fat frump ™ asked the Dounder. 0L
course he'll tell Queleh! ‘Think he'll
mizs a chanee lile thist™

Carter gave him a black and bilter
lock. Vernon-Bmith spoke just asz af
(*arler wore not there, ntterly regardloss
of lLis feelinga on the suliject.

“Praw it nuld, Smathy ™
Tom Rodwing.

“Rot ] Plenty of fellows Tiere lnow
that ihat ead will put Queleh wise 1n
somie way or anaiher ™ snecred  ihe
Bounder. “That's what Cherry meant,
if he chose to put-it plain

“Rut—but ,I haven't got them [
hoawled Bunter. “IF Carvier sneaks o

gelelr, T don't carve, as I haven't mot
Ll t

“Where are they 1 hooted Peler,

“Flioy=—iliey e in e bookease 1o Lthe
Rap, old chap ! T—T'11 come down and
shiow you the exaet spot.”

mrmured

Whop ! .
“Voo-woop ! I=—I mean, I Lid them
i the  Cloisters i? waled  Banter.

“*[lLiey're stuck in ilie wall under the
vy, you heastl Ow " ]

“Well, we can’t go roofing aboul the
Cloisters after lock-up,” said Peter. “1a
that why you zay the Cloisicrs ™

Whap ! ]

“Teast ! Stoppit! They're reaily in
ihe Cloisters ! shricked RBuuter. *T
=111 talee you there helove prayers in the

—

7

morning ! I say, vou fellowa take that
stump away from that beast1”

Peter lowered the stump.

“That looks like the truil at Inast,”
he said. ™ You're turning out first thing
in the morning, old fat man, and lead-
ing me to the spot ! I'll take this cricket

stivmp  with me, in case they at'b
thero 1™
Billy Bunter rolled off tho fable,

wriggling.

Peter shook the erwckot stump at him
warningly.

“H you don't find those kevs in lhe
morntng—>" he said.

“ Beast 1

Billy Bunter rolled away, squeaking.

Peter’s stump was not to be argucd
with : and there was no doubt that when
the ftem-::m turned out in the morning
the fat Owl was going to lead Toddy {o
ihe spot where he had Hidden those

kﬂ{:ﬁ.
hat the exact spot was known to any
follow in the Remove naturally did not
oceur to Bunter—or to Peter. Neither
of them thought of suspecting that,
while most of the fellows gathered iu
the Rag after prep, one fellow was
dropping fron & box-room window, {o
pay & surreptitions visit to that secludeid
spot in the old Cloisters. Neo one but
Carter knew that the keys would nof
found in that spot when they wero
lnoked for in the morning |

— il

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Silll Missing !

LANG, clang!
Beb Cherry was first oub of

hed, as usual, in the Remove
-LInrmltnri;. Peter Todd was
zocond, and Billy Bumter, for the fir:t
lime in history, the third.

Bunfor had no desire to be "Plr.‘r.-u_-r.'d,”’
aa it weore. Bat he had no choico n
ihe matier. Peter grabbod his  bed-
clothas and vanked them off in 8 bundle;
ihen he grahbed Bunter, and landed hin

an the bedelothes on the Aoor.

Even Billy Bunter could not closa lisz
eyves for an extra few minntes afier
that, . . ]

1le acenpied a fow minutes in telling
Toddy what he thought of hiin. Then
L dressed, and was veady o go down
ns soom as Meter.

Fouldly picked o ericket stvmp np frone
mder Iz hed, having thoughifully
bronght it up to the dormitory. With
tho stnmp under his arm, he went down
with Bunter, and a dozen grinmng
fellnws followed them out.of the Haouer.

There was time before prayors {o cunt
into the Cloisters and gather in those
keya; and Peler was going to leave
them o Queleb’s =tudy, for dr. Quelch
to hHod  there—which, 1 everybody's
apinion but Bunter's, was the bost thing
that eould be done in the circumstanees.

Carter did not join the liitle erowd
that walked inte the Cloisters. IHe
watched themy go. with a sarcastic grim

Int his own dismal and harassed stalo
of mind, he found a littlo comiort in
p;uss-';ng ofi o spot of trouble to his fat
rivak

Ha =till hoped desperately to pull
{hrough the disaster ihat had fallen on
Lim., If he suecceded in so doing, his
carapaign against the fat Owl of the
Rentove would he earried on nnchanged.
And this tima the anilock was very bad
for itha fatuous Chl.

All the Bemove know now that he hadd
snanped Queleh’s keys, Sooner or laler
vhat kuowledge was bound to sprowd
culside the Remove—with or witho
assiztanen from Carvter.  As the key-
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vould not now be found, every feilow,
rf course, would continue 1o behiove that
tunter still had them, Queleh would
Lelievo as @ matter of course, whon
e learned what was common knowledgae
th his Form. Bunter was boolied for
an exceedingly bad time if the keys were
sob given up.  And Dunter now  was
nnable fo give them up. s own
fatuous folly had landed ki fairly into
the hands of the unserupulous schemeoer.

Billy Bunter rolled into the Cleisters
nith a dozen other fellows, with a frown-
ing fet brow—and an uncasy cyve on
Peter’s siomp, ) i

Only  that stwmp induced lifin fo
lead the way, amd scveral times ho
blinked round through his big spectacles,
vatehful for s chance of cutting off,
13t ho-had no chance of cutting off.

He helted at last at the spot whove
he had hidden the koys. He gave Peter
Todld r final infuriated Dblink, and then
pilled aside the ivy-that hid the erevice
i Lhe ancient wall, g

“Thoto vou are, you meddling beast 1
liissed Bunder,

C“Where?” demanded Deter, staving
intn tho crevice. 2
“Siuck in there, you beast! lhal's

wlere I put them ' snorted Bunler.

Peter gavo him a grim look. Nothug
batt. dust was te be zeen in that lictle
erovice in the wall, However, he groped
in it to mako sure. Then he torped o
ine fat Owl, his face grinuner aud
LTI, .

“Where are (hose keye, vou blithering
gt ¥ Lo demanded.

“Can't vou find them, vou silly ass®™
hooted Bunter. “Giorrout of the way,
and I'H gt them 1

“You'd better ! gaid Peter, laking 8
Losinesslike grip on the stump,

“You fat chump " said Bob Cierry.
“The bell will go i a minute ! Cough
g Lhose keys, vou blitherer I

“They'ro here, you silly ass!” yelped
Bunter; and his {at hand groped in the
ceeviee, Ol erikey ! They ain’t heve 1”

“"Whero are they ¥ densanded Harry

Wiharkon

“How should I know?*  lowled
tiunter, I know I parked thewn there.
| suppuose somebody's found thon.”

Fournd them, in that hole in the wall
behond the sve ™ saud DPeter. " Don't
itk vot, you fat mss! Tt would {alke
a follow a month te find them, cven if
he kinew von had perked thein in ihe
i lotsters at all i

“For goodness’
el Boly,

“You awind as:8" said Tavey Whae
o Y Quelel 2 boumd te hear of this
~ooner or later, and be will ask vou for
v koye”

*Hooner, rather than later, I faney ™
meiped  the Bouander, Y1f vou hknow
what's good for vou, Bunter, veu'll
cotgele up those kevs before i's  too
inte.”

“Tlioy"re—they're not theee '™ gosped
Puber. o was quile bewildered by
ties absenco of those keya

“I know thex'vre wob there ! shorted
Prler. * Where are they?”

TE—=1 put them tlece i

“Youn howling as=si1¥ roared Peler.
* 1 you put them there, they'd Le there
pewr,  What have vou dono with thew ¥

"lI--I”.-mppmﬂ: they've been fouud,
wantb—

“Did you Lell anybody wiwre vou'd
bidden fhem, Burdee ¥ asked Bob.

“WNo, of course nol=—iill I told you
f+ Hows last nighi.”™

“Did any fcliow zee voyg——"

“U eourse not.”

“Well, they can'lt ave been fuund.
ten. Have vou forgotion jusi where
soap puk them Y Is that ity
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i | put them in that  hole ihe
wall I howled Bunter.

“Then where are they now ?" roared
T'oter,

“I—1 don't know "’

Whop !

“Yow-ow ! Beast! Keep that stuin
sway, yvou rotter!” yelled Bunter, *
tell you T put them there—"

Whop !

* Yaroooah

“Where are those keyvs¥ howled {he
cxasperaied Pelter, “ By gum, I'll wear
out s stump oo you if you dow’t
cough them up ¥

* Beast I

Whop, whop, whop !

“ Bunler, you ass—"

“ Bunter, you chump— !

There was a clang of a disiant bell
luinﬁ;ling with Billy Bunter's m!gtushmi
howls; 1t was the chapel bell.

“[Mallo, hallo, hallo! That's preg-

in

r'i!

gore ! exclaimed Dob Cherey. “Come
on !

The  juniors  scuttled out of ho
Cloisters, "The interruption came as a

velicf te Billy Bunter; he was tived of
frat stump.

What had becoine of the hidden keys
was B onystery to Bunter. It was no
wyelery to the othor fellows, who had
pot the slightest doubt that DBunter
could have handed them over Lad he
chiosear,

He had had them, he had hidden
them somewlivre—and that was that!
That such 8 hiding-place a3 the one he
had vevealed could have been discovered
by  clhance, nobody was likely to
helieve. Besides, if the kevs had becn
fuand, wlhere were they now?

1t seemed clear enough to all the
Remove fellows. Bunter still had the
kovs, and did not intend to give thom
up. ‘They could havdly believe any-
fhing else in the circumstances. i

At the breakisst table thal movmng
M. Quelel'’s face was very grim. Ho
was #een to fix s eyes on Carvter,
though he did not address him. All the
juniors knew  that he was thioking
about those missing keys, and that his
suspicions  were  directed  fowards
Lartier,

Nobody had much sympathy fo waste
oir Carter, howevee, It waa  only
Locauso of his own trickery that he was
sispected.  1le had done such a thing
before, and it was hia own fault if he
were sti=pecicd of having repeated his
ack.

Wiien the Bewove went into ihewr
Form-room they were not sueprised to
lway Mr. Quelch allude to the subject
before class began, Obvionsly it was
nol. o subject that conld be sllowed io
Tzt

“Me keve' said Mr. Quelel, “liave
not been returned to me. They have
ot been found. It 32 perlectly clear
now that they are n the possession of
eomne  aneinber  of  this Form who s
deliberately keeping them baele™

iz exes lingored on Carvter for a
mycanedst,

“Phose kevs,” he went on, “must be
roturned o e, Unless they ave voe-
turned, tiwe Bemovoe will be detatned oo
Saturday afternocon, and ile whole
T'orm will lose the half-holiday.*

COh " nmrmured the Remove,

“1 segret this,” szaid Mr, Quelch,
Uit 1 have no alternative. On the
formoer oceasion when & key was taken
oy my s=lady, it eame to light by
chance and the culprit was discovered.
Tho offence has now been repcated, andd
no discovery has been made. It appears
very probable to me that the name of
the offender 15 krown to other bors in
ey IFornge-——"

He paosed a moment.

“Clertainly T shall nol thiuk of asking
any boy 1 this Form o give informa-
tionn against another,” he added. ™
should not, in fact, listen to snvthing
of the kind., But I recommend you to
counsel thiz boy, whoever ho may be,
not to persist 1o his disrespectinl and
malicions action. I shall trust that the
kove will be relurned to me before
Saturday.”

With that {he subject droppod. But
in break that morning loud howls were
audible in the quad. They procceded
from the hapless Owl of the Hemove.
Quile n  number of fellows were
“eounselling ' him to pive up those
keys—and ™ their counsel was rather
Vigorons.

No doubt Billy Bunier would have
given up those keyvs had they still been
at his disposal: but as Bunter knew no
more than any other fellow what had
become of themy, that resource was
demad  him.

Bunter was booled in break: he was

ted again afler third school; again
after dinner he was booted. Dut he
did not give up the keys; he conldn’t,
And before the fat Owl's eyes stretched
an cndless vista of boolings,

—_———rum

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
The Finish !

ETHUR CARTER glanced up
st down the towpath with «
wary eve as he stopped at the
back gate of tho Cross Keys.

Then e eut quickly in.

ft was nob the first time by many o
oite that Carter had dodged in at that
gate during the term he had been at
Greyiriars School, but it was the fiesi
timo that hie went in unwillingly ond
with n heavy heart. Gladly he wouldd
have kept away from the place and
given o wide miss to Mr. Banks and all
liis works; bub he dared not.

He hiad to seo Mr, Banks; he had 1o
indduen hiuwn, if he could, to prant time
for the payment of the sun which—
granted time or not—he had not the ve-
motest prospect of paying, Granied
time, he nourished a hope that somc-
thing might turn up: in his desperation
o had cven {he folly 1o hope that &
win on another horse 1n another gquarter
might sea him through,  Anyhow, he
had to stave off immediato disaster if
her could.

He doubted whether he could—and he
doubted still more as he saw the fat,
ved-faced man in the disgy summer-
house m the weedy gavden. Mr. Banks’
fat face had a nost unpromising eox-
PFTEEEE0NT O 1t

erhaps he read in Carter’s look the
fact that Ie hadd brought no cash with
hiny. And what Mr, Banlks wanted was
cash. He was not in tho business of
deluding * mugs *” simiply for his health,

“(h, 'eve you are, Master Carter!”
said Banks, wuch less cordially than
was hiz wont. “You cut off rather
sudden vesterday, sir. But 'ere you ave,
ready to seiile yp=—what ™

*No,” mutteced Carter,

My, Banle' exprossion grew moue
iehplensand.

“You nin't had Lthat remittance from
the old gentleman?®” he asked wiih
sarcasn.  ILUs & leng timo coming,
sir.”

“I—1 can'i square at present, Banks,”
matiered Chrvier. “I've hod some Dad
lnek in vavions weays, Wext ferm £

“%'oor can wash that right out, Master
Carter. § pot my own bills {o mwcet.
Bhovy recionings make long friends,”
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“ Leggo ! ** yelled Bunter, as Peter Todd banged his head on the wall. **Ow!
“Todd ! "Mr. Quelch's sharp voice was heard, as he came out of the Form-room.
How dare you use Bunter in that manner 2 **

said AT Dandka @ ain’t a "apd man,
I ope; T owoenldn's po-h o young gen le-
man ‘arl. 0w much ean you <dat”

“Nothing  ab  present,”  breathed
Carier.

AMr. Banks” jaw juited,

tNothing ™ he vepeatod.

[ ¥4 :.,;0' ".il;l"l'_r'l."'_:"r'fﬂl Cpbylaca ot

1 epp '™ aand AMe. Bauks grimly
“Yoan heen leading e on, I seel
Tip-Uat had pulled it off  yesterday
vou'd Tave sqnared me out of my own
money ! s he dide’t, 1 oean whistle
for my woney #nd fov the fiver 1 put
on Tipg-Cat for youd Jsibat the tune?”

Carrer stood sitenb,

That was, in faet, exacily how the
matter staod, amd b Lad deeaded that
Bafiks would oo it in that Jight. Banlks
saw it elearly,  The racing mon's ved
Fave grew rediles,

Banks had zome caunze for pudigna-
fion. . JIe was o razeal amd a sharper,
but L Dead teosted Unster,  He limﬂt
aetually last aneney on his {ransactions
with (e weeiched Fellow. 3o far from
tanching a profit, he was netting @ loss;
anil the blea of lwing “edididlod ™ by a
~ehoolboy was wmein taa mueh for Mr
Ianks to tolevate witly patience,

He was acestztoted o diddling, lnt
not to being diblled. My Banks pre
ferrad 1o conjugate 1l verb Yto
dicddle P i the active, nat the passive.

“Tq that i5 5 he snardegd, “Well, thiag
wot't do for me, Masier Cavier] Yo
owe me seventeen quid DO much can
vou <hell ont 7"

“E oeant o ansthing 1his term,”
mnblored Carter, " You'll have to give
e thene.  MNoxt feyme—%

“* Mublbe yon won't o at your school
fest term,’” said Me. Banks grimly.
“Paps that nnele of yourn wﬁl tako
vou away when ha'a azked to gquare
Uiis Titile Tadl™

Carter slattads
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“ You—yon wouldn't—" hae panted,
Ha stared almost  wildly ot the
sharpar’s sullon face. If e had any-
thing yet to hope for from his onels,
old Jeseph Carter, that wonld e an end
of it] If old Jeseph heard a single
word about this—
id
I

“Wouldn't 15 sasd Mre. Banks,
ean tell you I wounld, Maoszter Corter,
and qnick.  You ean get iha cash if
voit like, Don't 1 know it? Thinlt 1
win't asked some questions abont that
uncle of yourn since we done Dusiness?
Italling in it, he is—"ecad of a g coni-
pany. Yon anly got to o:k him—-"

ai -[-_I CP-.I.EJt'______I?

“Yon =aid vou conld !

“Yos, ves, 1 koow; but—hut——'

Carter*s voico trailed aff miserably.
It was as (he nephew and heiv of a
rich company direclar that he had led
Mr. Banks mto trusting him.  DBanks
waz far from knowing Dow  malters
avtually stood

“yWell, if vew ain't asking him, Il
aslk him I said Mr. Danks I ain’t
losing seventeen gquid, L know that 17

YTt won't be auy uso if yonodo " sald
Carter, with white lips. “3Aly Unclo
Joseph wouldn't pay you a shilling.™

“Na tarm i asking (he pld gentle.
man 1" snecred 3Mr Banka “ Alehiba
le'd rather pay than 'ave it toolk helors
your “cadmaster at Greyfviars™

Carter’s heart almost ceazod 1o heat,

He did not believe that Banks would
dare to show his disreputable {ace at
tirevfriars, or to let the headmaster
these know that he carried oo racing
transactions  for Greviriars  boys
Neither did it matter very mnch,
-i'lme;:h Carter knew, all was over for
11m.

“Now vorr got it fair end square]”
said Mr RBanks grimly  “You told
me vou wuas expecting a remittance from
that wuele  Welio all you zot to do 13

My napper !

:l

Uj

Leggo ! Beast "
What are you doing 2

Wow !
“ Todd !

ta mive tho old gent a tip té 'urry o
' wait till Saturday.”

“ Saturday 1" Lreathed Carter.

“Qatarday  artornoon,”  said r
Banks, "“T'll be back ‘eve, and waiting
for you, Master Carter! Tf your wncle
ain't staraped up by that tume he'll got
a 'int from e Tkmt'r- the lot1"

“isten to me——" faltered Cavtey.

AMr. Banks wallked nut of the summer-
Iiuse without giving him another word
ar look.

Carter was left olone, rooted to the
ground.

Thiz was the finish,

slowly, at Tnst, he left the place and
wandered out on the towpath,

It was the finizh for him. Bnouoks
wonld not losoe money, if he could belp
it: and if he bad to loge it, his malice
was a3 much to bLe feared ns his greod.
Itithey he had to pay Banks soventeen
ponnds by Saturday. or old Joscph
{'avter wie poing to learn that he woa

the samne <lingy, disrcputable young
razeal at Groviriara as he had been at
St (Maf's.  And he had not seventecn

chillings |

Heo bad asked for it, Ile had, in fact,
plaved @ sharper’s game, with a
sharper: and the result was what b
might have oxpeected  Ile had speul o
whole tern in scheming against his
vival for an old man's money, only to
dish himself completely by his own
ac110N8,

Carter hardly knes how he had gob
back to the school. His hrain was almost
in a whirl a8 he went i, and went tn
dus study .

There waa something like o shindy
Fﬂiﬂg on in the Remove passage when
w arvived there. A-sound of bump-
ing, ascenmpanicct by o frantic squeai.
ing. greeted his ears! Billy Bunler
was in the hands of the Philistines,

Burmp  bump

'}!‘u.s Macrer Lisnary.—No. 1,570
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“I say, vou fellows, leggo!” howled
Duntor. “T say -—" )

“Think were having detention
because you've sncoped old Quelch's
Leva?!" roarcd Bolsover major. -

“1 hoaven't—1 didn’'t—1 waosp'f—="

Tump !

*Yarooop ! 1 say, Dob—"
“Cough up *hose kers, yoo ial
chomp 1"

“Beast | I—"

Pump !

“Owl Wow! Owl”

Carter woent into his study and

stamined the door. At this rate, it
rould hardly be InngB bofere Quelch
heard somothing, and Buntor would be
bocked for bad trouble.  But  that
hardly intercsted the schemer of the
Ttemouve now. Whatever might happen
in Bunter, he himsclf was done for.
"Uhere woe not a gleam of hope. The
HAIE WaB up. & aard conw: to the
finisl: T Hsheming and knavery had lefé
lim, at long last, where o knave moght
have cxpected to be lefl—in the cart |

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
In the Small Hours !

SILVER crescent of moon glim.
A mered ot the high windows of
the Remove dormitory.

¥t was midnight—an hour at
which all Groyfriars %1&1:] long beon
rleeping. But thero was ene fellow in
the Remove. dormitory who was not
gloeping—and who could not sleep!
Carter’s eves bad closed many times;
but they hed reopencd every time., Hp
wooed slumber i vain
It was uscless to keep awake and
thinl: over o problem that had no
angwer: but white the other fellows
slept the sleep of healthy youth, the
wretclied young rascal who was canght
in his own toils could find no rest. It
was Thursday night; and on Baturday

tho end would come. e would unct
cven  finigh  out  the torm, in all
probabiity. At all events, he wounld

not return to tho school at the new tern.
e had como a “mucker ¥ at 8t Olaf’s
—ho was to come another mucker at
Greyfriors; and there was no way oud,
" It was in tho stll, eflent watehes of
ihe night, while all others slept, that o
way out dawned nn Tus tarnented mind.

It made him start and shiver when
he thought of it, yet, thinking it over,
e wotnlerad that it had not occnrred
ter him beforo. i

The glisnmer of the moon at tho '!u{;h
witidows showed Lis face white as chall,
bl showed ¢ deadly determination
cathering in it.

‘Lhero was, after all, ono way—a way
which would sink him deeper than he
had c¢ver dreamed of sinking, but
whick might sasve hinm.  Unserupulous
az be was, he shirank from it, but 1%
dwelt in hiz mind and beecame a fixed
delermanation there, He sab up in bed
at last and peered ronnd the dormitory.

No one was swake but himscli-no
gne wug likely to bol IHe was safo-—
ruite safe—from stl but Lis own con-
science,  Midnight had chimed; ihe
whole House was buried in slumber.

Ho cropt softly from his bed,

Often hio had done g0 before, to Lrealk
hwounds after lights ooat, but never so
couliously as mow!  For lis,present
Eﬂ.tﬁl‘p]‘lﬁﬂ_ WwWAaY Coven oo dﬂﬂg{!‘r{ﬂ]ﬂ-
than thatl

Hulf-dressed., silent in his socks, he
crepl to the door. There was hardly
a sound as the dormitory deor opened
and shut.

He crept silently down dark stairs,
1t was to thoe Hemove box-reom that
Jie epept, eilont as a ﬂPE:Etrﬂ it the
g Macuer Lipmapy.—No. 1,572,
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dark, In that room, under & tyunk, he
Lbad hidden the bunch of keys he had
abstracted from Duntey’s hiding-place
in the Cloisters, i

They were safe from discovery there,
and ready to hiz hand, if Lo wanted
themn. It had alveady occurred to Ins
scheming mind to play some trick with
one of the locked drawers in Quelch's
study—a  trick that” could only
attributed to Bunter, when it tran-
gpived ihiat Bunter had taken tho koya
Bur his own tistiess had o.ed s mind,
he had nos thought of carrying out that
idea. It was for quito another pur-
pose ihat he wanted the keyes now.

Une of thetn was a special key, to a
special drawer, ns he knew only too
well. He knew what was in that
drawer! That drawer contained what
Lhe necded to satisfy My, Bankst

To that desperate extrermty had he
come! To save himeself, anyhow, and
at any cost, that was his determinstion
now, and onee he _had made up s
shrinking nnnd to do 1t, it seemed cosy
cnough,

Easy—and safe! He could open that
specinl drawer with that special key
and take what he wanted—and lock the
drawer again. Queleh would not even
know that anythmtg was missing until
he gave ap hope of recovering his keys
and sent tor a locksmith.

And thon—all the Remove know that
Buuter had tho kevs! What had hap-
opcened could not fail te be attributed to
Bunter!  Queleh  himself suspected
Carler, it was true, of having the keys,
but all the Remove knew that Bunter
had themn, ne doubt could be left in
the matticr. )

If Carter felt 8 spob of remorse, it
was bamshed by fear for himself. His
mind was Irrevecably made up now.

He crept into the box-room and
romoved the koys from under the trank,
He slipped them inte his pocket end
crept oubt again.

On the landing he paused for long
mintiles fo listen. e could almost
licar his heart beat in the stillness.

But there was no spundgd, and ot Inst
he crept down the stairs He did not
necd a light; and he wounld not have
ventured ta turn on the merest ghimmer,
Ho reached the door of Mr. Queleh’s
study at last. with lhis heart beating
ghinost fo suffocation.

At that door he paused. TFor a long,
long minule he steod there, realising
that he was on the verge of an abyss
fromn which, 1if e plunged in, there was
(o escape aguin !

‘But his face set, and he gripped the
door-handle and turned it, silently

The doer did not open.

In surprise and rago he pressed the
herdle bhard and pushed at the door,
sull it did pot open.

He canghit his breath.

¢ released the handle, and stood
thove, in the darkness, Lreathing havd
with rege and disappointment.

The door was locked.

Ile knew that his Form-master did
not habitaally lock his stwdy door at
night, and he had not expected it or,
indeed, thought anything of the kind.
Yot ho vealised now that he might have
expoctod if.

With the keys missing which weuld
unlpel  drawers containing private
papers amd money, it was only nalural
for Mr. Queleh to lock the study door.
Probally he had locked it earcfully
cacl night since that bunch of Keys had
Loen nnssing.

Thore was nothing that Carter could
do! Kz keys were uscless to him, if
I ecould not enter the studvy—and he
could not enter it. Neither that pight,
nor any subseguent night, would hic be
able to do so—thiz desperatle recouvee

was nol—afler all, a way out of his
difficultics !

Ho crept away ot last, siek o heatt!

He wag saved—saved ih spite of hiw-
self—from what he had contemplated.
But ho was not thinking of that. e
was conscious only of rage and disap-
potntment—and foar !

But there was nothing to be done—
and he erept back to the hox-room, and
concealed the Lkeys in their f{ormer
place; and then tiptoed back to hia
dormitory.

All were sleoping thore, as when ho
hod left. Billy Bunter's deep snore
rumbled through the long apartment.
No one had seen Carter go—no one saw
him return, o erept back into his bed.

But he could uot sleep.

It was long, long beforo his eves
closed, in sheer weariness, and slumber
eame at last, when the first gleam of
dawn was in the sky., It was with a
pale and Imglgﬁrd face that he turned
out at the clang of the rizing-bell in
the morning,

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER
Rough Luck for Bunter !

ki AL Lhim 1™
“*1 say, you fellowg—"
“Berap him 1Y

§r IJEEEG‘ !H :

_Billy Bunter was lcading 2 hunted
life, those days,

F'mm tho bottormn of his fat héart he
wished that he had never thought of
the brilliant wdea of snooping thoso
beastly kevs that Queleh had dropped
in_his study.

His idea Thoad been to mako thet boast
%leich sit up for having whopped bhinn.

hether Quelch was sitting up or not,
there was no doubt that Bunter was!
EHo was having really an awiul time.

~ None of the Remove had enjoyed life
in Form that moruning, eleh huadl
been grimmer than over. Ie was, in
foct, all neicd, Even Mr. IHacker, who
waz ¢alled the “Acid Drop ™ in tho
Shell, was not so acid as Quelch.

My, Quelch was guile nssured thal
some member of his Form was keeping
back those kers! 1o had no doubt that
other membera knew who it wasl Yet
this disreapectful and malicious prank
was still goung on-—nothing had been
heard of the kers, Naturally Quelch
was deeply and intensely annoved, and
equally, naturaliy, quite a lot of his
anpoyanceo was passed on to his Forin.

A fellow n the LRemove-room could
not drop o book, or shuffle his fect.
indeed, he could havdly breathe, withont
a gimlet eye furning grimly on him.
Lines fell ke leaves in Vallombrosa,
The ecanc was featured several times.
Nobody, of course, was punishedd
unjua!.l'y. Buk  jnstier was fearfully
strict thal wornine !

Az if ihat were not bad cnough.
detontion  for  the  half-holidny  on
Saturday loomed ahead of the Remove
~—to be followed, they had ne douls
whalever, by  furlther defentions, if
those wretched keys did not turn up.,

And all beenuse that fat ass, Dunter,
faucied that he could cause all this
worry and irouble to the whole Iorm,
from a fatheaded idea of ¥ paying out ™
?tmiuh for a whopping he Lad richly

proyvad !

It woas no wonder that the Remove
fellowz used wvalher dreastic measures
with Lhe hapless Owl,  Ele was npot
pxpected fu oown upe e was enly
asked Lo leave tiinse Leys somewhere for
Quelel o find thewe Feen that he
refused to do!

Mobody belicved, for a momoent, that
be would Linve done 'in Tile a shot, Lo



it been in s power | Bunter was mora
than fired of ge!.hra;il hoo and
Lumped! He would have produced
those keys on the spof, had it been
possiblo to do so! Jle was thoroughly
tired of hearving about these putrid
Leys!

But not a ‘fellow helicved Dunter!
He had Lad the keys ! That was eertain.
Nobody . Lhad zeen apyihing of “them;

EVERY SATURDAY

go ho still had them ! They wero nok
on his fat person—a dozen fcllows had
quite unceremoniously made sure of
that! He had parked them somewhere,
and would not tell where! DBunter's
asseverations were passed by, by the

cmovites, like the idla wind which
they regarded not.  Bunter had thoso
keys—end Bunter was going  fo  be
Looted, and booted, and booted, till ho
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coughed up, and hooked the Remove
out of the trouble he had landed thiom
in.

Duntor left the Form-room t'ltl;lt
morning in a state of great trepidation.
Little as he liked lessons, he could have
wished that lessons had "been longer.
Even work in the Forme-room Wwas

(Continued on next page.)

ABT week 1 told you about the

gotlkeeper whe, alter he had

= pone off the field injured, camae
baeck into goal without tellin

the referce and then was surprised,

when he made a save, (o bave a penalty

given against him. I suppose mosk of

ou have somo des what o penaliy kick

13, but no harm can be doue if I tell you

all about 1t straight away.

[ haven't said much in these *lezsons ™
about fouls and freo-kicks, becauss I
prefer to think that such things are not
really part of football at all. But now
that you are playing proper games, and
playing them, I?l-_mpc, with plenty of
encrgy and enthusiasm, you are sure to
ind yourselves, in the exzeilement of it
all, doing things which the laws say you
atust not do. When you do these things
you are gaid to commit fouls, and the
punishment for s foul is » froe-kick to
the other side.

Some fouls are much worse than
others, of course, such os !rmpmﬁh an
opponent, or cherging unfairly. 'There
is no need for me fo lay out o list of tho
var:ous fouls bere, you will get to know
and understand them much better by
having them crop up in. your games.
For 1"lﬁl fouls, free-kicks are given, but
from somo freekicks it is not possible
to store a goal direct. Irom free-kicks
awarded for the bad fouls—like delib-

erato. handling or tripping an opponent
—the player taking the Erec_-k?uk can
scors o goal divect from the kick. It
is only in the caze of theso sork of in-
fringements that o penaity kick can be
aworded.
NOT ALWAYS SUCCESSFUL !
PRESUME you all know what the
I penalty arca iz On your diagrams,
and oit a warked-out pitch, you
will find it as the bigger of the two
“hoxes " which are laid Sut in front of
gach goalmouth. When a  foul is
vommitted in tho miiddle of the field,
the free-kick is taken by & member of
the opposing side from tho spot where
the mfringement tock place ut if the
foul 15, committed inside the penalty
area the punishment is much more
savere, flalking tho form of a ponalty
kick.

In the penalty arca, Uwelve yards
from the exact contre of the goal there
is 6 mark which js called the penalty
gpot. When a foul is committéd in the
petalty mrea, and o pepalty kick is
awarded to the other :ide, the player

{'{B Yj -

This week's special article by

our sporting contributor is

written around fouls, free-
kicks and penalties.

taking the Kick places the ball on this
spot.  All the other players on the ficld,
with the oxception of the defonding
goalkeeper, must then go outside the
penalty arca, and at least ten yards
awoy from the ball, while the faker of
the penalty kick has + free pot at goal,
with only the goalkeepoer to beat.

The 1dea 13, that if 8 foul is committed
=0 near to the goal that it is inside the
penalty area, tne foul may prevent a
gozl boing scored; so the rules say that
the attacking side shall be given a good
chance to score a goal by being allowed
a free shot from a “baby ¥ position (:I_I]Eif
twelve yards out. and with only the goal-
keeper in the way.

ou would think, wouldn't you, that
first-class footbdllers would be ul;I::tl 1o
score overy time fromm a penalty kick.
There is a great deal of time and
patience spent on the guestion of scorin
goals from penalty kicks, but st
syecesses. are not nearly o frequent as
they ehould be. Every team should try
to have a peoalty kick specialist—a
fellow whose job it is to take the
penalties awarded It will be worth his
while, too, 1o proctise hard nt the job.
The trouble is, of counrse, that on the
practice ground practically any player
coitld beat a goalkecper nine times out
of ten with shots from the penalty spot.

Mr. Junmy Seed, the Charlton
Athletic manager, told me how he went
cut on to the pitch one day while the
players were at training, and put six
penalty kicks i suecession  past the
elub’s  besr poolkeeper. AMr  Beed
finished the story by telling me that
when he was a player he did not once
manage to score from a penalty kick,
although be tred in matehes with thres
diffcrent cluba  Thera you have one of
the reasons why g0 many [rst-class

layers can't score goals from penalty
Ei-r:!:ls. At practice they can do it casily,
But 1 o mateh, when so much may
depend upon that one kick, they pet
“windy,” muff their kick, and the ball

vither gors wide ¢ 13 saved Ly fhe
goalkocper.

DIRECTION FIRST, PACE
AFTERWARDS !

IHIE first essential foc & player wha

I is to take his side's penalty kicks

is a cast-iron nerve.  He must

also be an expert at kicking o

“dead ” ball Plenty of playors who
ara fino kickers when the ball 18 mavin
find it very difficuit so kick a “still

ball hiard oand aecurately: No need to

tell you, iz there, that fhe nstep.. not

tho toe of the boot, must ba used? And

remember  <bat  for penalty kiek

purposes, direction 1s8 more important

than speed.

The rules say that the poalkeoper must
stand absolutely still on the gouldinno
antil the ball i3 kicked. If the ball i+
well placed into the corner of the net,
the goalkeeper -won't Be able to move
quickly enough, even though 18 15 not
particularly fast. He will have a much
battor chance of saving o cannon-ball
shob that goes within reach of lus arms.
So dircetion first, pace afterwards. And
as I have told you befare, as-n goneral
rule for all shooting, a low sliot 13
harder to save then a high onc, Get
vour knee well over the ball, your inztep
well on to it, and the ball will go
straight and low

I think the beat advice I can give you
i3 that you shouldn't worry sbout the
poalkecper, Make up yvour mind wheru
tha ball 13 going, and concentrote on
Futting it there. Some players, who
1ave plenty of cerfidence and are used
to the job, manage to make the goal-
kecpor think the ball will go one way
when it 1s really gu:iugb the other. i
don’t seo much gomt in bothering to do
this. A fairly hard dceurate kick will
beat & goalkeeper, whether ho knows
whera the ball is going or not. Fis
your eyes on a spot. and send it there—
that iz the secret..

I hope you won't have a lot of penalty
kicks 1n the games yoa play, because I
like to think you are playing the game
gs it should be played. If an opponent
ia clover encugh to get vou in a position
where he looks like scoring a gosl, do
what you can te stop him. of course,
but don't be unfair sbout 1t 1f you
can't stop him by fair means, ha has got
the better of vou Be a_good loser, and
keep playing the game like & sportsman.

Tue Macuer Lipreny.—No. 1,572
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peeferable to what he Lad to expect
vilslde the Forneroom.

e was rounded up in the quad by a
dozen Bemove tedows. They surronaded
By, with l_":{:-la]h:rﬂtl."d icoks. Tik(‘j‘
wanited thoso t-i!:_}'::. ! 2

“Are vou goaig to chuck vp playing
e pont, you it oase*™  demanded
=kiruer. Do you think we'ro going 1o
have Queleh rogging the lot of us all
duy long to puease you ?"”

“Serag lum !t hooted
g jor.

"1 say, you fellows, I haven't got the
oy ™ wailed Bunter., “I'd hand them
aver if I had, snd he jolly glad to. I
never. had  them—-—"" ]

“ And Toddy =aw them in your paw 1™
vrowled Johinny Bull,

“HRag him 1"

“ Serag him !

“Look here, Nunter, you unspeakablo
eleing 1 said Harry Wharton,  * This
van’t o onlt  Can’t yon sea that?
{meleh must have reported this to the
Head by this thwe. Do you wanl 1o
b taken wp to the Head ¥

“1 haven't——"

“If the Head takes it up, do vou
ik vou can keep it dark that you had

Delsover

the kevs?" roared Bob Cherry. “lwe
son speeially want 8 flogging 1

I never—-""

“ 01y, bump him ™

“Yaroooop ! :

“Boot him! Boot him across the

vand and back aeain ! exclubined thoe
vaptain of the Roemove,

“1#h erikey 1

Bunter flod for his fat life ! .

A dozen fellows whooped after Lo
Bven when the fat juntor bolted into
ihp Elowse, he was chased. at the risk
of mnsters or prefects butting in.

The Hemove fellows weve thoronghly
exasperated—oven Bob Cherry had no
palienes to waste on the fal Owl, e
waz booked for the life of o Soccer
Lall. till those keys turned up.

But the pursuors halted when the fat
inel, d4n eheer desperation, bolied inlo
\lasters” Passage.  Booting Bunter n
vhose  sacred precinets was not a
vinctical proposition,

Billy Bunter stopped at the door of
Wiz Forme-master's study. Mreo Quelcl
was in Comuon-room, with some of the
othee beaks. But he might come along
al any time: and his study door was
o s=afe spot for the hunted Owl :

1lalf & dozen fists were shaken at lim,
froon the corner of the passage.

Bunter leened on the door,
pnitneped in breath.

“*Coine back, you fat cliwnp !** hizsed
Foter Todd,

“*Heast I gaepod Bunter.

“Let's po and roll
exelaimed the Bounder,
i hiig study '™

Y“Rome of the beaks are!”  snid
Mter, “We domt want to Lring old
Pront oui. Or Hacker 1™

“Well, e can’t stick there for ever !™
~wid Ogilvy; and the wrathiul juniors
rerived from the spot, more exasperated
LU YR,

llilly Bunter, leamng on Mr, Quelcel’s
toor, and gasping for breath, rematned
niere he was.

Mastera' Prisepe—a spot disliked, as
n rile—was his only safe refuge now;
ancd there he stuck, and resolved to
stick till the dinner-bell rang. If Quelch
camo to the study, he was prepared oven
i nsk  his orm-master for some
iformation about Latin verbs, in order
o remain in thal safe spot!  Fyen
Lafin verbs were betiter than bootings |

it was about & quarter of an lLour
faler that footsreps came along the
passage  from  the upper end—the
divection of Masters” Common-rooi.
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hima ot 1™
*Quelelr ain’t

THE MAGNET

ally Zanter Dlinked up the passage,
cxpeciing to see a Form-master—and, 10
his snrprise, saw Carter of the Romove.

Curior camo qu.ckly along the passagoe,
Havieg lingered s lew munutes outside
Ceommon-room, he had  heard Ny,
Quedeh's voiee in that aparvtment, and
sfr was agsared that the Hemove mastor
was not e his study.  The keys were
m his pocket again, snd he veguired
only a few minutes in that study !

He gave a start st the sight of Dilly
Bunter at Quelel’s door. )

Billy Bunter blinkoed at him, =arpeised
to seo Carter there. Carler plared at
Bunter, enraged as well as surprized.

“What the dickens are von sticking
ihere for, wou fat fool ¥ 1mutiered
Cruiter. as he arrrved on the spod,

“Fuwl out ¥ retoroed Bunier.

“Well, pet our of it, you fat nsz

“Ehan't

1t was only with difliculty that Carier
restrained himaself from collaring the fat
Owl and pitching hua headlong along
the passage. DBut a shindy i that
pazsage  was  impossible,  Certainly
Carter would have had ne opportanity
of dodeiug surreptiiiousle e lus Forin-
master’s: study if he had brought two or
three masters on the secne by handling
Bunier there.

He controlled his rage with an effort.

"What's the big idea?” he asked, at
casually as he could speak. * Are vou
waiting for Quelch, or what

" Find out 1 repeated Dunter,

Covter breathed hard.

*You'll get into a row lmugitgz aboul
{hia paszsaze ! he said

*Boe will you ! reforted Bunter, © Lin.

jolly well sticking hero till dinner, 1
know that! Go and eal coke !

larter passed down the passage. A
locked  door had  stopped  lam  the
provions pight  The door was unlocked
i the day-time ; bul & fat and faluons
Uw! stopped hun as effectually as
turned key.

Ten minules lator Carter glanced
rounrl the corner of the passage agamn,
Mr., Prout had come out of his stady,

The Fifth IForm master paosed o
slare at Dunter.

“What are you deing herc?” he
asloed.

“'\’r'uitinﬁ for my Forimn-master, sir,”
nuiswered Bunter.

Prout grunted, and walked on,

Carter had to give it wp. Nob {ill
the dinner-bell was ringing did Dilly
Bunter quit that safe spot.

After dinner, Mr. Queleh wenl {o his
studyv. The keys were still in Carder's
pocket, and his purpese as far as cver
from beiug carried out when the Bemove
hinnt into their Form-room for afternoon
CInEs,

TR -,

THE SEVENTEENTH CHAPTER.
Success !
BI[.T.Y BUNTER had no oppor-

tanity  of huntioe cover when
tlhie Remove wero dismiszeld that
afternoon.
Five or six fellows pathered yound him
when the juntors left the Form-room.
Deter Todd took one fat arm, Vernon-
Smith took the other, and they walked
him aoff. The Famous Five fuﬁuwud o1
with half a dozen other fellows.

That afterncon Queleh had. not been
merely acid: he had been the quint-
essonce of acid It was worse than the
morning. The Remove were more thau
fed-up.  That unspeakable idiot Bunter
had to give up those keys! And the
Removites were going to sce that he did,
or ¢lqo mako him realise that life was
hardiy weorth living They walked lam
eiffl 1o the Remove passuge for thut

“
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prurpose, Oul's
disny,

There was e fellow jo the Forn who
Ws ot imrterested iu Bonter, bowevor.
Fhat was the fellow. in whose pockel
loe midsing ke, at that moment, actus
ally were, Carter DLingesed nenv tha
Formeroon, susions o ascoviain (e
next moveeenl of lne Toracioaster,

QQueleh come out o few mines lator
and rustled away. o Carter’s immonse
velief, he headed for Dy, Lockes study,

It was already romoured o the
Removo that Qoeleh had repovied thw
aiffair of the kevs to the Leadmastero-
1 which case, no doubt, he wonld vopoit
to him that the mizsing keys had now v
refnrnoed.

Carter earved little what his husiness
might be with the Head: all he carved
nbout was tie fack that Quelel had net
rone to hiz own study, and wos pol
Likely to du so for some little {inwe,

Having, from a safe distance, seen
the Head's deor close after Queleh,
Carter did not lose o minute.

Tho coast was clear at last, ond this
wis his last chance. From tho comer
of Masters' Passqpre he scanned the
sludy doors; all were elosed, and e
beak was in sight., In less than o
minute he wasz an My, (hieleh’s stuady,
with the deor shut,

His foce was white, Lis Deavl beatinge
nnpleasantly. But his mid was made
uly and the thoee of hesitation was past,

He veeded only minutes, and Queleh
was safe for at least ten winoles —maro
likely half an houw.

Bo long ws he was not conglit in the
study, he was safo,

Mo trace would o left of wlhat he
had done. The lesa would not, awld
could not, be discovered until o lock-
elnith was cont for to open that drawer.

It was elear that Blr. Queleh did wot
intend to take that step, =o long us bn
tud auy hope of recovering 1he wiszine:
Loy,

O the morrow Me. Banks wonld Le
back in VFriawdale. Carter wonld seo
him, and hawd over the sun he owed.
Not till doyvs later—perhaps a week or
morc—would anvthing boe missed from
titat drawer. Before that time Quoeleh
would know that Dunter had his Jeeas,
What had happened could not fail ‘tu
be attributed to fle hapless et Owl.

What could be safer?

Notliog—unless it was a fact that ill-
deeds  eould never prosper, and that
honesty was not only the best poliey,
but tiwe only safe onc.

Carter nught have learned that noch
from ihe ill-succozs of his schieming all
through that ferm:  Buobt, with all Lis
cunning and keenness, he did not hnow
what the siteplest fellow could have tolid
him=—that in every act of raseality there
15 sure to be soue weak spob leading to
1Lz nndoing.

All was safe-=lwe was sure of Lthat—su
long a5 he got (lwough before anyono
camme 1o the study. And a few minules
WRre Fl'l(:l".iHJI.I..

IIe knew the draower e wanded-—=aned
the koy., Bwiftly Lo slipped tho oy ino
the leck, and the drawer opened to lis
Trand.

Within  were ]:urnr#, pass-books,
ather things in which he had no interest.
Brt there way  somcthinge  olse  that
interested  him keenly—a  batch  of
curreney uotes, fosltened by an elastic
band just a: 1L bad cotne from the baulk.

iz Lurad trowsbled as e touched it
But he did not hositate, e Lfted thes:
Lateh of note:, and then be paused.
Swiftly I counpted soveotecn of thw
notes pud detached 1hem frown (e rest.

Tlnt was (e sam e needed o sen
It througle Homchow iU sechoed o

Ly lanigrlues



him less like what it was, to take only
tho exack sum he needed. _
The remainder he dropped back into
the drawer, closed it, and relocked it,
elipping the keys back into his pocket.
fii;? was through now |
He stepped back to the
Standing there, with o

doar,
beating heact,

I

“ After im !** **Stop him !** A c¢rowd of Removites charged
He fairly whizzed down the stairs.

te lend the fat Junior wings.

i

EVERY SATURDAY

could afford to wait, casy in his mind
until tho inevitable discovery, sooncr or
later, was made that money was massinyg
from the drawer to which all the
Remove know that Bunter had the key.

That would mean that Dunter's
nuwinber was up—that he was done for
at Creyfriars, and ulterly done for with
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across the landing after Billy Bunter. Terror seemad
Coker, who was going down the sialrs, was faken by

surprise when something heavy kit him in the back and sent him whirling.

he listened, and then apened tho doov
an inch or so to peer inlo the passage.
A dapper little figure came in. sight
--Monsicur Charpentier, the IFrenich
master, coming along to his study.
Carter closed the door again silently.

Apain ho listencd Ll the French
paaster's footsteps died away and a door
vlosed farther up the passage. Then
sgain ho peered out

‘This time the passape was clear.

Ie slipped out of the study, closed
the. door softly after lum, and walked
guictly away, with & beating Leart.

Five minutes later the keys wero
~afoly hidden belhind Gesgling’s wood-
<hed, anidl Carter walked back to the
Houze and strolled into ihe Rag.

Half o dozen [ellows wera theve, and
s of them glanced at Carter ws he
came i, but no Remove mon spoke io
. Binee his desertion of the team on
Rookwonod day, Carter was at the Jowesk
depth of unpopularity in his Form, and
fow of the Itemove bad anyilong to say
fa him. .

He threw himsclf into an armehair
near fhe window and picked up a book.
Any fellow noticing Lim  would  lLave
sipposed that he was deep in that book.

ut he was not reading. :

He was thinking.  He was turnng
wver and over in his mind what hwe
had done, and wliab the result would
ho—what 1t must be.

He was safe: that came first,
poite to  seltle  with
morrow; that came second,

e was
Bavnk: on the
Then  lwe

old Jon Carter. Awl Carter grinued
<sourly at the reflection that not evei
Bab Cherry, not even the kecn-witted
atnd auspi::iuus Bounder, wonld thinlk of
suspecting hiz haud in the woetter.
Sucl: were Carter's  reflections—ihe
reflechions of a rascal as=urcd of success
and assured of safety; while, even n
tho vory wmoments while he was thus
reflecting, his fate wes stealing upon
Bine, wnd was =oon to overiake il

THE EIGHTEENTH CHAPTER.
Boot for Bunter !

1 W, you fat chum}is =k
“Reasis ™ walled  Tailly

Bunter
" Rap
“Hevag b !?
*Bomp hm 17
“ Burst hin ™
More than half e
sathered in the passage.
Billy Bonter Lbhinked round theough
lia big spoectacles at o »co of coxas-
perated faces
They hiad walked off 1o the Remove
studie=, giving  himn o chance  to
vacigpn: 1 Maotters had come to o clinax
now ! Baoter, according Lo the boelief
of fhe Bemove, bad those keys—and
Burnder was going to produece thoem, dr
tnko e conscquencns 'The Remove
wore ot going lo be detained on hali-
Lrolicdavs Dennse that fat chump hod 2

- 1*¥
i 2

Monoye  wore

Failessielod  ndea
otk ™

“I o=an, yow fellows, T haven'l pgob
those putrid  keys I wailed  the e
happy Oul. e told vou I=1 never
Ll ' Hi—it"s all o misfake ! 1
never plelied theny up 1INy stody an
allt  Besides, that eld azs Queleh
shouldn't have dropped them there! |
never had them! Con't you fake a
fellow's word 77

If Bunter hoped that the nngry
Memavites were going to take his. word,
hee was hookes] for & disappointment,

“iMpliar him ! mared  DBolsover
oL,

“Jloot him " anapped the Dounder.
“Keep on booting b i1l he conghs
up those rotlen keys! T'in not being
kept in {o-morrow afterncon io please
that howling idiot! I'll Lout ham all
over {iveyfriara first i

“ ¥Yes, rotheri” : o—

“Tha ratherfuloess i3 terafic!”

“Whare are those koys, DBunter ™
duemanded arry Wharlon, " You [nf
chwnp, do you think sny follow” heve
i= poing fo Mt this last all the end of
the term !

“I told you wheye I put them!”
howled Bunter.  “"Taw’t my faulb if
sonmehody found them, s ib?" :

“JE you put them under the vy n
the Cloisters, nobordy could have fomnd
ihem thers, nnless he was atehing vou
ab the toue,” saicd Iarey, o Tmi:\'u
fuld na you put them rhere—amd rou've

e Macxer Lipany.—No, 1,574
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told ve you never had them al ali—in
fact., you've told us every silly whopposr
that came into your silly headl DNow
ceugh up the truth (™

“ Bensk ™

“0Oh, boot him!’ exclaimed Verron-
Himnith. ]

“1 say, you fellows, I really did put
{hem  thern ™ ﬁqunﬂ.l:;{'.f] the wnhappy
Uwl, “I—I can’t gucss how anybody
found them there; but somcbody musk

havo ! —1 eally did pnt them
thera 1™

“Bump him "

"“Berag hm " )

“Hold on!" eald Dob Cherry. “1Is 1t
possible  that somebody might have

found thoso keys whore lie put them,
after =1

"Rﬁ'tllJ

“HRots 1™

“Hublish 1™

“Well, ool here,” szaid Dol, "ihe
fat aza Lkeeps on rollmg out whoppoers,
Iut he always comes -back to thal—
that he hid them in that hole in the
wall in the Cloisters.”

“8a0 1 did!” gasped Bunfer. “Per-
haps somo fellow saw me, and I never
noticed  him I'm = trifle  short-
tiglted, as you know.”

*Gammon! Boot him!”

“Cough up those keya!”

“Rell him over "

“Serag him 1Y

“Hold on, I tell you!” exclaimed
Bob. “It looks to mo as if that may
I the truth—that ho did hide tlem
in the Cloisters—"

“Oh, can itl"

“8Bhut up "

“Collar that
hirn [

*1 say, vou fellows, loggo!™ xelled
Buntor. “1 tell you somebody else has

¥

got thoso beastly keys—

fat divtk and serag

“Who, then?” demanded Tlarey
Wharton.
“1TIow  should I koow?  lowled

Lunter. *TUnless it's Bob Clierry-—"
“What?" yelled Bob.
“Woll, you know I put them ilicrp——
vow'va said =o, and so—"
“Why, you fat scoundrol——"
“Ha, ha, hat”
“Vou've asked for that, Dob!™ said

A - - (A -

“SCRE
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Frank Wuogout, lesghivg. “Got any-
thing woro to say for Buater?®

Baly gave an angry snort and stalked
away along the passa Apparontly
he had no more to say for Bunter!

“*Now bag that fat rotter and serag
him ! sawd the captain of tho Remove,
“Mind, vow're going through i,
untor, till vou hand over those keys!
Wo all know you had them, and you
needn't trouble to roll out any more
crammers!  Are you going lo hand
them over

“I—1I nover—I—I didn’'t—"

Dump !

* ¥oo-hoop 17

Billy Bunter smote the floor of the
Removo passage, and szmotc it hard.
Ho roared frantically.

“Caive him another[”

Bump !

“Yow.ow! BStoppit! Oh ertkey! I
tell vou 1 haven't got thosa keys!™
ghricked Buntor "ng‘:m'ﬂr had them
at all, wnd I hid them in  the
Cloisters—""

Dump 1

* ¥Yoo-hoop-hoop 1™

“Boot him slong the possage!™ ex-
claimed the Boonder.

“1 say—yaroooh! I say—whoop!
O crumbs! Oh erikey: Oh seizsors!
Tieasts! Yarocop!” roarved Bunter.
“1 say, yvou fellows, I think very likely

Bob Cherry’s got them! Yaroooch!”
Hi!li,' Bunter travelled up the passage,
propelled by countless feet., Then ho

travelled down again, in the same way.
_ At the landing end he made a frantic
jump to cscape. Peter Todd’s grasp
closed on his fat neck.

“No, you don’t!1” =zaid Peler grimly,

And he twirled Bunter round, {o bo
booted up the passage again.

Bunter was desperate! In sheer des-

peration, he landed out s fat fst,
ceteching  Detor unexpectedly 1n the
CrO.

Peier, takon by sarprise, wenlt over,
with a bump and a howl

Dilly Bunter flew across e landing.

“ After him!" voarced the Bounder,

“HBtop him IV

“Bnaffle him!? 2

The whole meob of Removiles
whooped 1n pursuit. But terror scoemed

-

AMING TYRES”

Here's just one of the great yarnsin today sMODERN
Y! Telling of ace-driver Steve Chivers, in a thrill-

Of all Nets-
ageals. Eor-y
Saturday,

2d

a=minute chase on the vpen road-—train versus truck!
Also 4 pages of Hohbies, Fun, Careers, ete.—all in

MODERN BOY

to lend Buwler wings. Iu fairls
whizzed !

_Ho did the Hemove staircase in jum
like & kangareo, and carcoved down ilic
lower stairs.

Coker of the Fifth was going down
iligse stairs—and he was taken rﬂ:ita by
purprise when something hoavy hit him
in the middle of the back and sont hime
whirlng.

ker, with o wild roar, crashed, and
over him erashed Billy Buntern.

With amazing and remarlable agility,
the fat Ow! picked himself wup and
flow on, doing the stairs two st a time.
Coker was left sprawling—and three or

four of the pursuers, going too fast to
etop,  distributed  thomselves  over
Horuce Coker.

It was a briof delay, but it gave the
ﬂeemg Owl a chanee! Io hopped and
leaped and bounded down tho staircase,
just ahead of pursuit.
~ Wingate of the Sixth looked round
in surprise, and stepped guickly to the
foot of the stairs, with a frowning
brow.

“ What——" ho exclaimed.

He got no further.

Bunter was on him the noext moment,
crashing  The stalwart captain of
Greviriars sat down heavily, and the
fat Owl of the Remove eprawled, splut-
toring, across his knees.

“(h 1" gosped Wingate,

“Dooooh | spluttered Bunter

Wingate rolled him off, staggered up.
gripped him by the collar, and hooked
him to his fect. He glared up the
stuircazo at an cxcited mob of junjors
who camo to a sudden, breathless hale
at the sight of the prefect.

“Wha. does this mean?" roarcd Win-

ate. “What's this riot  about?
¥hat—"

“Ow | Leggo!™ howled Buonier.
"Legro, vou beast!” IHo  wriggled

wildly, not even noticing that it was
Wm%atjn who had grasped him. " 'Will
you leggo, you rotter? Beast! Rotter!

Legpo! I haven’t got the keyst I
never had them! I Jdon’t know auy.
thang abont them! Legpe!™

“Whot—"

The pursning mob on the slairease
meolted away. They backed out of
su;ﬁ:t as hurriedly as they could.

ut Billy Bunter had no chance of
welting away., Wingaie's grip vwas on
Lis collar.

“What's that about Lkeys? rapped
Wingale,

*0ObL crikoy !  Bunter Dblinked at
Tiii. & Oh, nathing, Wingute !
Nothing at all! Leggo, wili vou? It
—it's only a—a—a—a lark Legzo!”

Wingate's grip  tightened. Mr.

Cueleh’s ootice had been on the Loused
for several days, referring 1o those miss.
ing koys. Queleh's Form wuas Locked
for detention, uniess those keys turued
np! Ho Wingate did not nced felling
imch more about the caunze of Ihlly
Bunter's fraatie fight from o mob of
enraged Woemoviles

“You yvoung rascul I seid the Gres-
friava captain, shaking Bunier., * Have
vou got those keys there's been soeh a
fuzs abont 3™

Mol gasped Bunter, O, no!
Mot at all! I say, legpo, will yon 7"

“It looks to me as 1f those youns
sweeps Lhinle you have, at any vale !’
rapped Wingate.,  **Tell me che truth.
VOl YOUnE ass If you've gobt ilwse
I"“:'_"l"'fl *1

1 haven't " yvelled Bunter v alavm.
“T never picked them up in my study- -
I'vi never seen them at all, I—I didn's
know Queleh had lost any kevs, and 1
never helped to look for them in any
study., I—I don’t know nn:.rthiu’g sbout
thoem ot all, Wingate, I don’t kuow




who # got ihawn, unless Bob Cherry has,
I—I never knew they wero missin &

Wingate, still grasping him by the
eollar, stoved ot him.

“Come alongl” he zaid. *“Give mo
those kevs at once, Bunter, or I zliafl
take you to the Head,”

-rrI hﬂl"l"ﬂl‘-l!tr_:’

“Then come on, you young rascal!™

And Bunter, squirming, wgs marched
off, still with Wingate’s grasp on lhis
collar, {0 the Head's study.

s —

THE NINETEENTH CHAPTER,
Light at Last !
D . LOCKE planced inquiringly

at his head lpnafuvh
Mr. Quelch  glaneed frown-
ingly at the fat ornament of his
Yorm.

The Head and the Baomove master
were dizenssing that .mysterious disap-
pearance of thoe bunch of keys when
Wingate arrived wilh Bunter.

“What iz 1t, Wingate ™ asked the
Head. ' ‘

“I think, =ir, that this jumor can
cxplain what has become of Al
Quelch's keys,” ‘answered Wingate,

“Indead 1! exclaimed the Head.

“Bunter I exclsimed  AMr. Quelch.
¥ Burely not 1" Mr, Quelch’s suspicions
Fem furned in gquite & diffevent divec-
ion.

1 gather, siv, that o number of the
Remove boys think that Bunter has the
keys, from--from something I liave ob-
served,™ explained the prefect. i |
ithought perhaps you would carve fo
question him, sir.’"

# Certeinly 1 said tho Iead.

Wingate left the siudy, leaving the
fat Owl Dblinking at hiz headmaster,
with & sidelong blink st his Form-
mazter, .

“What do you know of the kers,
Bunter 7 asked Dr. Locke,

“Nothing at all, sir,” answered
Bunter promptly. * The fellows are all
mistaken, sir—it’s all & mistake from
Tm_gnmmg ta end, I don't know any-
thing about the keys, sir. Alr. Quelch
kiwowa that he never dropped them in
my study, Don't you, sir?”

Alr. Queleh’s face set grimly.

“Is it possible, Bunter, that my keva
have. heen in your possession wall this
wme 7 he exclaimed.

u E]I:], nﬁ’ sir! I nﬂvff t-nnt;liiedﬂtlmm !:;
Faspe unter. “If you roppe
themr in my study, siv, Toddy would
have found them that day, sir. You
remember he found the cane and the
hanky, sir. S0 he would have found the
Eoys ! They never rolled wnder ihe
table when you dropped them, sir”

“Bless my soull” ejaculated the
Head..

“ Upon my word ™ said My, Queleh,
“This foolish, thie.,-u,ttﬂrliv. stupid boy
found my keys where must  have
dropped them, and kept them back 1

#[—I—I didn’'t—"" howled Bunter,

“ Bunter, hand owver that bunch of
keva to your Form-master at once!”
exclaimed the Head.

“T haven't got thom, sir!” wailed
Dunter.

“¥You will be severely caned; Bunter,
for this disvespectful trickery. But if
you do not hand over the keys immedi-
antely I shall flog rou,” said the Head
sternly. _

“[—1 can'tt” groaned Bunter. *They
—they're lost| JI—] mean I never had
them ! Oh lox® " -

Mr. Quelch held out his hand,

::;EHTQ me thoee Keys, Bupter!” he
gal
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“1 hLaven't got them!” groancd
Bunter,  “I—I really haven't, aic!
Somebody «¢lso has got them!l Oh
dear 1"

“Do you mean that "you have given
them to some other boy ¥

“{h, no!”

“Then whot do you mean #**

“[—I—I—1 hLaven't had them at all,
siv 1" gasped Bunter. I never picked
ithem up n {he study, and I wever told
Toddy I was going to keep them till the
cnd of the term becaunse you whopped
me, sir. Nothing of the kind., T don't
I:_nti}v apything at all about those keys,
-3

Dy, Locke compressed his lips.

“TIt ia clear, My, Quelch, that Bunter
has your keys” he said. *“As he re-
fuses Lo retdrn thoem to you a flogging
will not meet the case. 1 have no
alternative but to expel this boy of your
Form, My, Quelch *

YQuite zo, sir,” zaid Mro Quelch.

Billy Bunter almost collapsed.

“I—=I—1 =aw, sir, I—1 didn't!® he
howled, * I mean, I wasn't! I nevey—-
I—I mean, I—1 hid the koys in the
Clensters, sir—>"

“Then you may go and fetch them at
once, Dunter.”

“1—T can’t ! groancd Bunter,

L Whﬂ-tr:j”

“Thay ain’t there, sir! Somecbody
found them and took them. away.
don't koow who 1t was. Oh déar !

The two masters exchanged glances.
It was no casy matter to disentangle
truth from untruth in Billy Bunter's
wildly mixed statements. PBut they
could judge that this was the truth; in
hiz terror the hapless Owl was getting
down to the facts at last.

“If that statement is correct; Mr
Quelch, Bunter had the koys in the first
place, but they are now in possession
of some other boy,” said Dr. Locke.

“It would appear so, =ir,” said My,
Queleh. * Bunter, I warn you to t2ll the
iruth! ¥You stand in danger of being
expelled from this school, Unless you
cant prove that the kﬂ;,'a arce no longer
in your posscssion——"

“I haven't got them, sir! groancd
Bunter, “1'd have given them up long
ago if I had, with the fellows booting
me all over the place. Neavly overy
chap in ihe Form has been kicking me
to make me give up those keys, sir;
and I ecan't, as T haven't got them.”

Dy, Locke coughed.

“The boys of your Form appear to
have  adoptced somewhat  drastic
meazures, »Mr. Gueleh. But certainly
I should imagine that Bunter would
have given up the keys if siill in his

gaeasion.”

“1 think so, sir,

“Then some other boy—"

"l;i!ui['c possibly some other Loy, sir,
watched Bunter when lie was hiding
the keya. It could easily have hap-
pened without his knowledge, as he 13
both short-sighted and stupid.”™

The gimlet eyes fixed on Bunter:

“Now, DBunter,” said Mr. GQuelch
quietly, it appears that you picked up
the keys,: which I dropped in your
study on Tuecsday, and conceeled thoem
in the Cloisters. What other boys were
aware that the keys were in your
posstesion 17

i «Dn&y Toddy, sir.”

“Todd is a sensible lad. I have ne
doubt that he advised you to give up
itha keys, Bunter. Cervisuly ho would
not have faken them.

“0Oh, no, sir! He was in the Form-
room when I hid them, sir; so ho
conldn't have seen me——"

“In ihe Form-room ! repeated M.

25
uelch, Do you mean in clasa? Yoy
st alea have been in elass, DBunter,

if Todd was. What do you mean "

It was Wednesday morning,  sir.
You—you remember sending T'l}dgjf into
the Form-room becauso he was bangin
my head ou the wall—" gaspe
Bunler,

Moy, Quelch starvted.

“Upon my word! Was—was Todd
acting ir that manner to indycee you o
sive up the keys, Bunter{”

“Yer, giv, 1le banged my head—"

“The keys were still in your hands
at that tipw 3"

“ Oy, no, =i; in my pocket ¥

Mr. Gaeleh breathed. hapd.

“You had not yet concealed them in
ihe Clotsters ¥’ he asked.,

"MNo: 1 ent off and hid them while
Toddy was i the Form-room, sir.
I knew he would be after me again
when he came out,” mumbled Bunter.

“Was any other boy, besides Todd,
aware that you had the keys in your
pockot 1

“Only Carter, air™

AMr. Quelch gave anoilhor start,

“Carter !” he repeated. “1 have ob-
served, DBunler, that you arc not on
fricudly terms with your relntive Cavter,
Yebt you told him—-—™»

"“Oh, no, sir, I never told Lim! 1
noever speak to him. He wos hanging
about listening while Toddy jowed me
about it, sir, He was there when you
<ama: out of the Form-room, sir.”

“1I rvemember that I noticed Carter
iy the corridor when I came and found
Todd using you, as I supposed, very
roughly,” satd My, Quelch.. “ Quite so.
So Carter knew that you had the
kays i

“¥es, And T warned Toddy to shnt
up, because he was listening, and——"

“That will do! Was any other boy
gware at that time that you hed the
]ﬂ":{i apart from Todd and Carter "

“Not that I know of, sirl They all
knew that night, beesuse Toddy got
aftor me with & cricket stump after
prep, and X told them the keys wera in
the Cloistors,™

“They have beon locked for?”

“Oh, ves, sir! A whole erowd of the
fellows ‘eaine with mo before preggers—
I wmean, prayers—yesterday morning!
I pointed out the place, but—but the
keys were gone, They—they didn't be-
licve that I'd put them there at all—-"

My, Quelch turned to the Iead,

“1 think. sir, that we have now
E]l}&idatﬂ& the truth of this maiter,” ho
said,

“T think za, Alv. Quelel,™ assentod
the Head. * But it roinains to discover
the keys and the boy who took
from the spot where Dunter cone
them.

Mr, Queleh’s lips were compressed
hard. is orviginal suspicion, that it
wag Cavter who hind taken thoe keys,
had seemcd to he disproved by the
revelation that it was DBunter who had
picked them wup. But it had now
retyrized {o the Remove master's mingd
1 full foree,

S Bunter,” o rapped, * you may go!
You will be dealt with later for ‘this
mngensate prank.,. Go to my siudy and
wait for ma there 1™

*I—=1 say, sir—I—"

them

“Leave my study, Bunter!™ rapped
iha Head.

Billy Banter volled dismally from (he
study.

Dyr. Locke looked inguivingly ab the
Remove master when the deor closed on
the fot and disnal Owl

“You have sone idea where the keys
are to he found, Mr, Queleh 7 lie asked.
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“1 thick ee, siv,” eaid Mre Quelch
very gritnly, '*As I have told you, sir,
mny Buepicions wers fixed upon a certain
Loy ik my Form who played a similar
trick some weoks ago. It now appears
that tlns boy, Carter, knew that Duntce
luaeh the kevs, MNothing would have been
vizicy than for him to observe where
vt stupid boy concealed them.™

Iy, Locke nodded thoughtiully.

“It is cloar that somcone must have
wakched that obtuso boy econcealing the
Levs, if they were talien from  the
hiding-place,” he said.

Y recisely so, sir. It cannob have
Leen Todd, who was kept in the Form-
voom. 1 cannot help suspecting tlint 1b
was Uarter. Liowever, now that I know
precisely what has happened, it will be
easy to necertain the facts.” Mr. Quelcl
vose. I have ve doubt now of recovey-
ing the keys '™

And Me, Quelel left the lead s siudy,
gssured now that he was on the track
of those elusive keys, but hittle dreaming
of what clse ho was uneonsciouzly on the
1eack.

— e

THE TWENTIETH CHAPTER.
Bunter Takes His Medicine’

i OOR old Bunter 17
“Horve the fat ass vight 17
“Well, yos; but—"
“He's for it, anyhow !

Arthuy Carter glanced curiously ab ilie
juniors, who were talking as they came
into tho Ruap. It sounded az if scme
sew trouble ﬁud befallen his fat rvelative
in the Remove.

“ Anvibin' up, you men®” called ot
Lord Mauleverer from the depths of an
armchaiv, The fellows in the Bag were
unaware ns yet 'of the exciting hapqen-
ings in the Removoe passage.

“Yes; Bunter's up for a orow,”
answercd Harry Wharton, *Frot along,
Manly; the Form's got to go into tho
Form-room—+every man present.”

“Ob gad!” said Maulevercr, wiili n
vawn., “Thet's somethin’ new, =n't it ?
Quelch can whop that fat duffer witlout
iho wheole Form lookin® on.™ :

“That's the order, fathoad! Wingate
13 rounding up the Form," answered the
captain ot the Remove. “I'm afraid
the Head's cﬂmizl%‘ ko it—Quelch
would send for the fat chump to come
to his study, otherwise.” )

“Poor old Bunter!” sighed lis lord.
ship, as he detached his lazy limbs from
the armchair, “What has he heen up
to this time?"

“Those dashed keys,™ =aaid Bobh
Cherry. "Thﬂﬂ know now lhat Bunter's
got them, theo blithering owl!™

Arvthur Carter smitled faintly.

“Havo they spotted Bunter at last®™
le asked carclessly.

“Wingate came on the scene while the
fat duficr was bolting away from a
ragging 17 samd  Harry. “Wingate
marched lum off to the Head at once.
Now we're ordercd into the Form-rooun.
That's all 1 know."

“Haz: he given up the keys, thent®”
drawled Carter.

“1 don't know! Cut along fo the
Yorm-room, you chaps.™

“Blessed if it doesn’t look as if the
fat Owl has lost thom, or something,"
sal Frank Nugent.

“*1 shouldn't wondor 1™

“By gum ! Quelch will be ratty if ho
doesn't hand them over now that Le
knows that Bunter haz them!™ said
Corter.  * As you're such & pal of Lis,
Chorry, hadn't you better tip him to
cough them up.”

H
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“IHe szaya he hasu't pob thom!
grunted Boln

Carter laughod.

*You dow't Lelieve that, I suppose 7
hie asked.

Bob Cherry made no reply. It was
true that he did not belicvo Duster—
ov, At mmost, hall-believed him—but Lo
was nob disposed o discuss that with
Carter.  He left the Rag withont
speaking.

Clarter followed with the other fellows,
whom Wharton had come there to call
to the I'orm-room. There was a lurking
erin on his face as he went.

It had not been necessary. after all,
for him to play the sneak; Quelch had
found out about Buntor. The fat Owl
had been up before the Head:; it was
kunown that he had snooped the keys

Wharten did not know, and the other
fellows did not koow, whether he had
handed them over or not. But Carter
kuew | Bunter certainly could not have
handed over those keys: and the inevit-
ihle conclusion, so far as Carter could
sce, was that he refused to roveal what
he had done with them, and the vials of
wigth were sure to bo poured on his
devoted fat head !t

And later on. when it eame out that
that locked drawer had heen tampered
with, who could fail to believe that it
was DBunter who had been there—when
he was already judged, and punished,
for keeping back those keys?

T'hat was as certain to follow, as niglt
was certain to follow day, when My,
Quoleh at  length gave up hope of
recoverig tho keys and sent for a
focksmith |

That was how Carter looked at the
matier—that was how he could not help
looking at it—and he was easy in lus
mind and in & cheovful and satisfed
mood as he joined the rest of the Form
in the Remova-room.

Other fellows were not locking either
cheorful or satisfied. They had ragged
the fat Owl, and were preparing to go
on ragging him till he gave up the keys
prdl got the Form off that sentence of
detention, But they had not wished ox
intended to mive him away (o the beaks |

That was Bunter's own doing ! If he
woero up for severe punishment, he had
brought it on lnmself, Nebody doubted
that he was,

All the IF'orm knew that Wingate liad
taken him to the Head, and that he was
noew waiting in Queleh’s study. Not to
w single fellow did it oceur for o
moment that the ealling together of the
Eemove had anything to do with ony
fellow but Bunter, There was no doabt
that he was up for o whopping—and
ihat, so far as the juniors knew, was all

Wingate of the Sixth zaw all the
Form tn with the exception of Buuter,
nned then departed to inform MM Queleh
that they were ready for him, There
wis a buzz of voices in the Bemove-
vorin after the prefect had gone

“That howling ass ™ said Peter Todd.
“1f ho hadn't bolted and bashed into
Wingate—""

“Just ko
Bounder.

“Well, it was bound fo come out
sopnelr or later,” said Skinner, "“and I
don't want detention to-morrow for one.
Chiclelh 13 bound to wash that out now
he knows who had “the keys.™

“Afler all, Bunter had chances
enongh of dommg the sensible thing,™
said Johnny Bull. " He shonld hoave
lianded over the kewz™

“I faney he would have, if he'd had
Lherm,” said Bob Cherry  * Looks to me

Bunter!™  znid {he

as 1f Lie's Besl them, IE would Le like
hire ™
e likefulness would be tervifie”
“Pour old Bunter !
“Haullo, halla, hallo!  Flere
come |
The buzz of voiees died away as Mr.
Cueleh entfored the Form-room, with the

dismal fat Owl trailing after him.

Bunter's fat face was doleful noud
woeful,  Ho knew what ho hed o
expect, and the prospeet did not scem o
exhilavate him, He blinked dismally ai
the Removites as he trailed o after Lis
Form-master.

Mr, Quelch’s face was sel and grim.

He picked up a cane from his desk--
a  proceeding  that all the Romove
expected.

Bunter eved it apprehansively.,

“ My bowe" said Mr. Quelch, address
mg the silent Form, “it has now
transpived thot the mssing keys were in
Bunter's posscssion Bunicr has cot-
fossod  that he picked them up and
deliberately kept possession of  therw
fronn a foolish desire to couse trouble to
his Torm-master, For that offence
Bunter will be caned sceverely.™

“Oh lor’ I”

“Bunier states that the keys arve no
longer iu liis possession,™ continued Me.
Quelelr, *If they are recovercd, the
wontenee of detention passed op  his
Form will ba rescinded. I will, how-
cver, come to that later. Bunter, you
will now bend over that chair 1™

“I—I1 shy, sir !’ gasped Bunter, “I--
J—1 never had those keys, sir——"'

“What?” roared Mr. Quelch.

HI—=I—1 dicdn’t, siv 1" proaned Bunler.
with an alarined eye on the cane in his
Foerm-master's hand. “7The actual fact
5, #ir, that—that I—I never cven saw
{nom, and—and—and nevep—"=

“Hend  over that chair at
Bunter ! thundered Mr. Quelel.

“Oh jiminy 7

Billy Bunter dismally bent over 1l
chair! He ~.-.'1~xg|iled with apprahension
as hie id so.  Ilis apprehension we-
woell-founded ! Tle gueszsed that My
Queleh was going to lay it on havd ! He
gucssed correctly !

Bwipe !

*Yooo-heoooh 1™

Bwipe !

“Wow

Swipe !

“Oh erikey 1™

they

OrECe,

1'”

awipe |

* Yarocooonoooh 1™

ﬁsw:pe l _

"5U}r-nw-nw-ﬂw-nwu:m‘-t*.'mr pes

Swipe |

“Wooooooooosoooooooool [ roared
BHuntor “Oh ocrumbs! Ol lor'!

Woooooh |77

Mr. Queleh laid down the cane.

“You may now take your place with
be Form, Bunter ! Lic said.

“Owl Ohl Ow! Wow! Oooh!”

“And if ven make another sound,”
continued Mr. Quelch grimly, “I shall
canc  vou again, DBunter, and more
soverely.™

Billy Bunter blinked at him. It was
not easy for Bunter to refrain from
making another sound, in the painful
circumstances.  But, as Mr  Queleh
evidently meant what he said, the hajp.
[ezs fat Owl made a tremendous efforr,
and suppressed the sounds of waop.

Wrigrling like o fat eel. Bunter
fottered to his place in the Form He
stood there, wriggling., exerting himsell

to suppress squenks of anguish. The
further proceedings had no  interext
whotever for the suffering Owll B
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H ALLO, readers all over the
British Isles and overseas!
Here's wishing you all many

enjoyable hours reading the jolly old

Maaxer !

I commence my Chat thus, as this
week I have received letters not onl
from readers living in England,
Ircland, Seotland, and Wales, but
from practically every dominion and
colony im the empire,

“Js it true,” asks John Crowhurst,
of Maplethorpe, “ that an apple a da
kecps the doctor away A Well,
must say that I've heard the saying
quite a number of times, but whether
it's true or not, I cannot say. Per-
sounally, I very rarely eat an apple
Inysﬂl{ and—touch wood !—doctors
wonld starve if they relied on me for
their bread-and-butter.  Believe me,
when I have a fit of the “blues,” I
settle mysclf comfortably in my arm-
chair, and read the next Frank
Richards yarn. Then—hey presto!—
I'm as right ag ninepence again.

Who could help emiling at the
amusing and amagzing adventures of
Billy Bunter? For yecar in and year
out the Owl of the Greyfriaras Bemove
Iras kept the whole world rocking
with langhter. Long may he continue
the good work!

EVERY SATURDAY

Your Editor is always pleased to hear
from his readers.

Write to him : Editor
“ Magnet,' The Amalgamated

Press, Ltd., Fleetway House, Farringdon

Street, London, E.C.4.

to deal with a letter sent me by

a Scots chum hailing from
Perth, and whese name 18 Jock
MeDougall. Jock asks, as so many
readers have asked in the past, if it is
not possible to publish the Maexer
twice a wéek. Seven days is too long
to wait for the next yarn of Harry
Wharton & Co., he says. Sorry, my
chum, but I'm afraid it can’t be done,
The only thing I can do is to recom-
mend the

SCHOOLBOYS® OWN LIBRARY

to you. Every month there is 3 book-
lengtly yarn of your old favourites in
{his popular 4d. Library. The
eurrent story in No. 328 is entitled:
“Detective Bunter!” aud tells how
the fat junior of Greyfriars solves a
mystery which has got & detective f?;?-’id
the police guessing. The companion
volumeg to this, I}{ the way, are
No. 329—teiling of the thrilling
adventures of Bill Bampson, the six-

Sﬂ' much for that, then, And now

gun schoolmaster, amd his livel
pupils of the cow-town scheol,
entitled : “The TRebellion at Pack-

saddle I and No. 330—"The House-
master's Revenge ! introducing those
old-time favourites, Nipper & Co., of
St. Framk's., One shilling buys the
three wvolumes, chums.
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ITH a litile more spocs to
spare, here are a fow

RAPID FIRE REPLIES

to shorter querics seut im by readers:

“What 12 * Hitch-Hiking "?* It
eousiats of making jowrmeys, not by
hiking properly, but by ging
lifts from paseinr motorists, lorry-
drivers, and =0 on. It is carried out
a great deal in Ameries.

How many books are there in the
British Museum?” It iz difficult te
say, for new hooka are being added
every day. There are eccnsiderably
over four million volumes, making it
the largest library in the-werld.

“When ¢id Froeunk.Richards first
write for the Magser?”” Thirty years
age. Hie very early yarns are now
being re-published in dur companion
paper, the “Gens.”

Gee! TI'd almost forgotten to men-
tiom a word or two about next week's
%rent Greyiriars yare, “*BOUND FOR

HE WILD EST!" by Frank
Richards. As you are alrﬂagy aware,
if you've read my last two “pow-
wows,” next Saturday will see "the
opening story of an exciting series
dealing with the adventures of Harry
Wharton & Co,. en route for the roll-
ing prairies of Toexas, os guests of
Herbert Vernon-Smith; whose million-
aire father is a ranch-owner. That
danger lutrks in the offing cam be
gathered from a letter  handed to
Vernon-Smith when the chume reach
New York, containing the following
warning : “Your best guess is to hi
that steamer again, and hit it quick!
You won't get farther than New
York! TLast warning!™ There are
thrills for Harry Wharton & Co, and
thrilla for you, so be sure and jein up
with this most- thrilling of all Easter
trips—the boat steams out of the
Meracy next Saturday.

YOUR EDITOR.

rest of the Form—all the fellows
realised now that something moro-was
coming, and wondered what it was.

e

THE TWENTY-FIRST CHAPTER.
The End of His Tether !

6 ARTER 17
Mre. Quelch mi:vpcfd out” tha
name, hke a bullet.
Arthur Carter started.

“YVe-pz, sirl™ he stammerad.

** PPlease stand out beforé the Form.”

(‘arter stared at him Dblankly, He did
not stir—he stood rvooted, staring.

Not dfu: a moment ‘H?d uﬂa.:_tgr
expocte o recoive special atiention
from his Form-master. ' That Quelch
had suspected him of abstracting the
kays. in the first placé, he knew, and al
the Form knew.. But since the discovery
that Bunter had them, that, he had
taken for granted, was all washed out.
Tunter was known to be the culprit—
he had. beén punighed for being the
culpril—so it was all clear for Carter |

o felt, for a moment, a throb of
tetror, But the next moment he pulled
liimself together, It was something else

—it could not be in connection with the
liess that %ueich.fnl]ed- on him. law
vould if-he?

“¥You hear me, Carter™

“Yos, sir!"" gpasped Carter.

Hea stepped out before the Form; the
Remove fellows guzmﬁ at him, guite at
a loss. They, as well as Carler, econ-
cluded that it was in connection with
some other matter that he was called
out. Plenty of thom knew that Asthur
Carter had a good many scerets to kEEE:i
Half a dozen fellows, at least, wou
not have heen surprized to hear that
he had been spotted in some shady
qgquarter out of bounds.

Mr. Quelch gave him a very pene-
irating look, and then twrned his cyes
on the waiting Form.

Somec boy in this Form,” =said the
Romove master, very distinetly, * has
my keys in his possession. I order ilnt
boy to hand them over imwediately.”

The Removites could only blink at
him. So far as they could see, Quelch
know who had the keyz; or what did
hiz whopping of Buntor mean¥

“There ia no doubt,” continned Alr
t%:m!ch, “that Bunter had the keys in
fhe first place. Ile has admitted it,
and has been pumshed for "

“Ow I esme a squeak,.

The gimlet eye gleamed at Bunter!
He did not squeak again.

“Bunter states,”  continued Mr.
Quelch, *that he concealed the keys in
a certain spot, and ‘that they weroe
missing when locked for the fl:ﬁll:&w:ng
morning. If that siatement i3 correet,

some other boy mmust have watched
Bunter hiding the keys, or else found

them by chance. In either case, he
removed them, and they are now in his
possession. ™

Carter hardly breathed.

The keys, certainly, weore not -in his
possession | ey were safely hidden
under a loose brick behind Gosling's
wood-shed

Bnrt there was something clse in his
nssession ;. compared with which the
ovs would have been merely a trifle |
What was coming now?

“In theso eircumstances,” added tha
Hemove master, “I am compelled to
take steps that are extremely disggree-
able to me. I shall order every boy
present to turn out hia pockets, unloss
the kevz are handed over at onoc.”

There was a dead silonce,

The Remove fellows krew now why
they had been gathered .in the Form-
room. Tt was not only to witness
Bunter's whopping ! Quelch knew, or
thought he knew, that one of them had
the keys; and they were there for him
to ascertain the fact! And es he had
called oub Carier, it was fairly clear on
which wmiember of the Forms his sus-
pcions were centred |

Carter felt a sagging at the knees]

The keva were safe mmugh—-ﬁc-’_bnﬁr
would find them where he had hidden

Tre Micyer Ligmary.—No. 1.572.
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thein, nndess and vnlil he chose. But
if hiz pockets were searched for the
kevs, something else would come to
hight ! This was the safely on which he
had coiinted as an assured thing |

The Bounder nudged Bali Cherry.

* Look at Carter ! he whispered,

Bob looked—and started.

Doeply as he disliked and despised the
ithmm' of the Remove, e eonld have
pitied him at thatr moment.

Carter's . face waz whivee hi- eyes
dilated with terror,  Doly looking at
Lim, wonderad.

The prospecl of a caning or a flogging
eould not have frighicned the fellow like
tJIi.‘.-. Thero wns enmething el-p—soma-
thing more éerious—scinething teiribly
serions—io bring that look io Carter's
facel What was it be feared if his
pockets wore turned ont ¥

Me. Quelelr  waited-—a
minnte. Ng one spoke,
toep silence at last.

“Very well.  Every boy here will
fiurn out his pocketz,. You will e the
first, Carter.”

“I—="" stammered Carter.

His veioe fdiled him.

“It was yon, Cnrter, whoe plaved a
similar trick on & previons oceasion,'
said Mz, Queleh " For thoit reason I
shall commenen this investigation with
vou. If the keys nre not found on vou,
Carter, the search will proceed through
the whole Form.”

“I=I kvow nothing of the keys, sir!"
casped Carter. “ Every fellow in the
Form- knows that Bunter has thern—""

“You will tirn out your pockets on
my desk, Carter!” interrupted Mr.
Queleh sharply.

Carter did not stir.
wildly at his Form-master. Mr.
Queleh’s face pgrew grimmer and
griunmer. He had suspected Carter: ho
more than suspected him now,  The
white terror in the wretched junior's
face;, which was wisible to all the
Romove, was not likely to escape his
Ve,

"There was no doubt in any mind now
that Cayrter had the missing keyve. That
he dared not face o scarch was ovident.
All eves were fixed on him. Kven Billy
Dunter forgot to wriggle, and blinkod
chrionsly ot Liz relative through his big
#pctaclos,

“1 eoy, you fellows, Cartor’s pgot
pa 1" breathed the fat Owl. *1 zav,
thot beast snooped them out of the
pisters, and he had them all the time,
nr.'{% you beazts kept en booting e,
THT "

“Bilence " rapped Mr. Queleli.

v Mo hixcd s eves sternly on Carler.
1o had ne dould now that the missing
LKivva wonld Do diseovered when Carten
Inrned Lz pockiots  onil. ITe licde

Liven

long, long
He¢ broke the

i 7. LH

He looked almast

:h,*r‘urr]u'i what diséovery it wa
(Carkgy dreaded !

CAY JIM HAVE
YOU SEEN BOBS
STAMEP |
COLLECTION 7 \Il
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S

THE MAGNET—EVERY SATURDAY

“Carter,”
heard me !
Carter? Turn out vour p
on Iy desk—every pocket,
lining "

Carter made a backward siep, and his
glanee swept wildly round him. In
nmazement  the juniors saw that the
thought was in hiz mind of making a
suciden bolt to csecape. He was uftterly
desparate,

Mr, Quelch made a rapid stride for-
ward and grasped hun by the shoulder.
His grip was like 1ron. His face was
a8 good deal like iron, too.

“ Bor, turn out your pockets at onca 1™
he thundered.

Carter sagged in ns grasp. He made
no movement to obey, The game was
uf. The finish had come with a erash [
Mr. Quelch gripped the back of his
eollar with one hand, With the other
he  procesded to

he rapped, “you have
What does this mean,
kets at once
to the

turn out Carter's
pockets: but as the inside jacket pocket
was the first to be turned out he did not
need to proceed further.

In utter astonishment the Remove
master drew out a wad of pound notes!

He stared at them; he almost goggled
at them. He released Carter’s collar,
and the wretched junior leaned against
the Form-master’s desk, overcome.

There was a general gaszp in the
Remove. The juniors stared et tho littlo
bundle of currency notes 1n their Form-
master's hand like fellows in a dream,

“What—what—what 13 this?!"” Mr.

Quelch’s  voice was almost husky.
“ What—— Carter, whose 1z this money |

There must be nearly twnnti pounds
here ! Wretched boy, what have you
done "

Carter groaned.

“Are you prepared to state, Uarter,
that this large sum of money is your
own " asked Mr. Queleh, in a grinding
VOICe,

Carter could not speak. He had
nothing te say. There were seventeen
pound mnotes in Mr Quelech’s hand.
Seventeen  pound notes were missing
from the eash-drawer in his stady, which
would assuredly  be opened and
examined now, whether the keys were
tound or not!

“Carter "—Mr  Quelch spoke slowly
end very distinetly="1 find a large sum
of mouey in your possession—a sum that
cannot possibly be your own., Yeou have
ilie kitve. You have used them in my
studre, You have purloined this sum,
CUarter. Do you deny.it "

Ti was useless to deny it. A low groan
came from the wretched junior, and that
was all

My, Qneleh drew & deep, deep breath.

“Uaiter, follow mel This 12 a matter
for your hesdmaster to deal with. Boys,
dizimia= 1"
~With (e wad of notes in one hand,
v edaer onClarter®s shoulder, M

WHAT A FINE
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Queleh led him from the Form-room,
and the Removites streamed out in a
buzz of execitement.

Arthur Carter was not scen
Greylriars Bemove again.

That he was going evervone knew,
and no one wouﬁi feel szorry that the
school was to see the last of him,

They learned that he was in Lhe
unishment-room, to remain there Lill
e was sent home. And it was learned
that Quelch had found his keys, from
which théy guessed that Carter had
revealed where he had placed them. It
was the following morming, when the
Remove were in class, that the sound of
wheels. wag heard, and. the Removites
exchanged glances. They knew that it
was the station cab taking Carter away,
The sound died away. The Greyiriars
Remove had seen and heard the last of
Arthur Carter |

in tha

“1 say, you fellows!" Billy Bunter
blinked into Study No. 1 at tea-time,
and found the Famous Five thero. "I
say, I don't mind teaing with you fel-
lows in this study, now that boeast
Carter’s gone.”

“Bhut up " growled Bob Cherry.

“Well, he was a beast, you know."

Bob picked wp a half-loaf from the

table. : :
will it he

_ “Where
inquired.

“0Oh, really, Cherryl 1 say, il you
take my tip you'll be eivil to a chap,”
said Bunter warningly “It may pay
vou to be civil, I can tell you. Carter's
dished himself all right with old Joe,
and that jolly wel means that the oof
will be coming my way, sce? Dodles
and oodles of oof, T can jolly well tell
you! If you fellows want me lo keep
friendly, when I'm rolling in it, 1 can
jelly well say—— Wow [ Beast | Ow "

Whiz! Bumpl

Half a loaf, ‘adcording to the praverh,
is - better - than mno ‘bread; but Billy
Bunter, just then, woild cerlainly have
preferred no bread. He sat down in the
passage with a bump and a roar.

“ Beast !" roared Bunter. “I jelly
well won't lend you anything, now,
when I get the oof! You can come
squirming round me, and—"

“Hand me that inkpot, Franky

Bunter's voice was heard no more
le decided not to wait for'the inkpot !
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WELL ROWED, THE & —=
FOURTH! L

By DICKY NUGENT
A Screamingly Funny School Story of

Jack Jolly &

“ ITn—ont ! In—out !

Creele ! Splash ! Creek !
Splash 1

“ o it, tho Fourth ' ™

The fellows on the
towpath besido the glia.
sening River Ripple gnl.
loped ulong like ponics—
and cheered themselves
horso !

1t was tha day hefore
the pruto boatrace be-
tween St. Son'a and St
Bill'a; amd  DBurleigh,
the kaplin ol St, Samls,
and hia picked crew of
seniora wero holding n
sort of dress relicarsal
- of tho race.

A erow of Fourth
Foriners had heen given
the tnek of rowing ogainst
the mitey men of tho
Sixth. loth boats lLind
sinried together on the
firing of a pistle-shot by
Mr, Lickham,

Of ecorse, cverybody
had taken it for pranted
that  DBurleizh’a hoat
wonld woek their yung
opponenis hollow.,  But
a shock was in storo for
St. San's students of
FOWING.

Ingtead of the Sixth
wacking the Fourth, it
wits the Fourth who were
waeking the Sixth | De-
fore tho ceho of tho pistle.
shot: ad died away, Jack
Jolly and him merry men
wero two lengths abead
af 1he seniors; ond, try
aa they would, Barleigh
% Co. could not draw
level !

Tho raco finished at
the skool bonthouse ; and
thers wove roars of larfter
{or the seniora 09 well os
lowdl ehecrs lor the juniors
ag  Jackie Jolly's  boat
flashoed past the winning-
oSt L cHEY Winner,

© ¥, lin, hoo | What o
finsko ! "

“ Fansy iha Fourth
Leating the Sixth ! What
a coma-down lor Bur-
boigh t *°

Tha towpath farely
binzzed with remarks like
these, as the Sixth, look-
ing ng red as tarkey-
coclia, paddled in to the
Bonlhon=o and  stepped
on to the landing-stopoe.

The teadest of the
oritticka waa  Doctor
Birchemall, 'The revered
ated  paajesiele head  of
St Sam's wore o look of
goapreie skorn na he
tromped acraza tho L.
ing-sluge {o ovect Lho
sSixth Formera,,

“Whot o crew!™ he
shofled, * Whal an cgpa.
hibitwon ' Never in all
my lile have 1 seen zach
pravstly  skulling,  Hor.
Ieigh ' Yair tabk ahout
licking &t. Bitl's ! Wl
you coubdn't livkk an in.

Co., of St. Sam's.

fonte’ skool in paddie.
boats ' ¥

* Thanks awflully for
those few hkind words,
gir | ' enid DBurleigh sar-
kaatically, * Have you
any more bright idcas 1

Y ¥es, Burleigh, I have!
The idea that I had
while I watched your
puny, pifling preten.
gionsg to paddling waa
that there i8 only ono
honp for you to-morrow."

Burleigh locked more
intercated.

“Indoed, emiri* he
gaid. ** What iz it 7"

“ ¥our ono hoap, Bur.
leigh, is to resine your
usition as stroko and
in

ot me row YOUr
ace !

“Ha, ha, ha !

The Bixth Formers
shreeked, while tho Head
plared.

* Dashed if I sen any-
thing to larf ot !’ he
snorted. ' 1 could make
& beiter fist at it than
any of you and chance
it ! Why ahouldn't T row
for 8t. Spm’s

““Ha, ha, ha! "
Lroarcd  Burleigh.
* For one reason,
air, bocawse
yvou're such »n
doddoring old
fﬂ[_:ﬂ_"p’ 1 i3]

*Doddering
old fogey bo
blowed 1°' eriecd
the Head indig-
nautly. “*Why
I could give
pointa to  some
of vou lumbering
grate  louts, Tl
wager! Think
enrefully, DBur-
leiph, beforo
vou turn down
my  marvellous
offor. I am offer-
ing torow for you
to-morrow—and il T
row, it means  certain
vietory 1 ™

“ Yoeg=—cortain vielory
for Bt. Bill's 1™ grinned
Barleizh., * Thanks all
the same, sir; but we'll
try and moantidege with.
out you zomchow."

Doctor Bivchomall
[rowned.

T shall have no sim-
porthy to wasto on you
when von're licked 1o o
frozzle, DBurleich ' he
cried, ** And licked to o
frazzle vou surcly will he
after  vour mizerabile
cegshibition to-day ! 7

“Oh, I don't hknow,
pir 17 prinned Burleigh,
“We're o pretty oo
crow, really,  The Fourtly
Form kilzs enught us an
ong ol our *off * dava,
Weo sholl be richt bueek

ire Tormr Lo-nonrow,”’
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Doctor Birchoemall
eniffed.

“ All tho samoe, Buor-
leipgh, I wouldn't mind
betting you o feed in tho
tuckshop that without
mo rowing for tho skool
St Bill's will beat Bt
Sam’s to.morrow.”

* Right-ho, gir 1™
chuckled DBuorleigh, "1
stand vou n feed if St
Bill'r win ; and you o
tho samo for me if St
Som's win !

And Burleigh turped
away to help hisg crew to
carry their racing skiff
back to the boathouso.

Jack Jolly and his
pals, who were earrying
their own boat back,
waore just in timo to hear
Burleigh's lnst romaork.
[t wought a thoughtilnl
egppapression  into  Joeck
Jolly's fiece.

“ T don't like Lo =ay it,

vou lellows ha e

markod, ** bek il alrikes
e that Buorleizh is on o
lozer this fime. He'd
sland a Letter ehaneo of
winning il wo wero row-
ing for St. Son's instead
of tho=e old Rixth Form
bopeys,  Bulb il’s no gooed
telling Barvleigh rhat.”
U wheaud nat, okl
chap '™ vrinmed Frank
Fearless, ™ Burleivhs o
Ltk «lens=e soctimes,
capreially when it comes
ta  seciog bow  woeh
hetter the Fowrth are
{han the Sixth, All 1he
aarie, theve’s no loum in

our  heing  ready  to-
WMFrOW L taEe wo'rn
pecded,  Acctdenia will

happen. you know,™
At Joele Jolly & o,

conzaled themeelves with

bk vurue  bhoap and

trseley e thedr mimla to -

e

bo ready for anything on

‘Boatrace Day |

Meanwhile Doctor
Birchemall fiad walked
awny from the boat.
house, looking not quito
zo pleased with himself
now that he had had
time to reflect on his ragh
wager with DBurleigh.

“My hatt 1 hoapI
haven't let mysell in for
it 1 ** ho muttered, as he
wended his woay back to
8t. Sam’a, It will be
simply %nrsﬂy if I have
to pay for a fead for a
Emr::ly grato lout like

urleigh 1

He pondernd deeply,
thensuddenly hoe grinned.

“I know!" ho mut.
ferad,  Juat to make
guro 1l St. Sam'a can't
wint, I will visit the hoat.
houso in the dead of nite
and fix some hovvy
weight to the leol of
Burleigh's boat.  They
con’t win then, whatever
happena, Tz, ha, ha t v

Not many headmasters
would havo descended to
loading tho dice ngainst
their own bantrace crow
for the sake of o meer
feed ; and  fower still
would have thought of
sich o reminrvkoebls way
of doing it as the flead.
DBut Doetor Dirchemal]
wad rather an unusual
so1t of headmaater, and
he sck to wark {o pub his
hrancwave into operation
with, the gratest of glee,

Lato that nite, when
the moon «hono  bright
ha sneaked off down Lo
the viver and went 1o the
hoat honse, Tyv nveud
reckernuon, o woro o
wide-hrimmed hat nud o
flowing eloalc ; omd un-
dernecth tha eloak he
earrivd o cnpple of ean-
noi-halls which ho hod
horrowed rom the ean-
nen which adorned (he
nuad at St Sam's,

Unee insido the bont-
house, e soon  per-
formed  his fowl task.
Ho tieed one eannon-hball
ntider the cox’a seat and

il other under Bur-
leiph’s. Then ho re-
turnmt to Mt Bams,

chuckling into hia beard
amd rehbing his haneds
with plea, 03 hio teottod
aeross tha moonlit fields,
“The atesprit deed ia
done 1 he gloated.
8t Sam™a ean nnver
win the raen now-—--and
the focd’s ns gond as
mino ! Hoorny ! ™
Aned 1he Head zneakedd
harlk In the skool iu

" HARRY WHARTON CALLING!

¥
“T think it's hish ) representad

timo Greyiriars had onn
or two Old Beys in the
Boat Race,’”* writes o
correspondent. ** Why
den't yon go in moro for
seulling 7%

Well, yon ean’t have
evervihing ! It's quite
true thot we do net
specialise in piver work
at Ciroyfviars. Tho fra-
ditiona wo have to up-
hold relate chiclly to
footer and ericket, and
wa have all our worl ent
out to uphold them. The
general  standand  of
sculling auallers o little
as o reanlt of this.

All the same, thero
aro several rocing alifls
available in the sehool
boathouse and in il
summer term some of ua

in  the
Varsity uoats hna nnt
fullen to ws in reeent
yveard;  bub i moy
happen  one of these
days.  Thero are soveral

promiging odrsmen M
the Remove and it iz
At powble that ono
of them i destined to
he  ihe first Rowing
Blio  fram Groyfriors
aieen {0 Saomewhat ro-
mole oeraion when it

last hoppened,  Here's
Lapineg ¢ <
E Thera b ono lack of

enthmziasn in the school,
anyway, moregard to
thia yeor's Boat Race.
Maost ol vsin the Lower
Svhonl hews been sport-
imr our eolonra for a
weele or more and thero
has been plenty of keew,

i championing  the
chanes of Oxford amd
atavtxl  makme  tours

round the Eﬂ]lﬂu?, hiffing
every  Cambridgo  snp-
porter ho met ! s
ardlone  wag dampened,
however, when tha Came-
bridga fans formed an
Anti.Bolsover Front anld
storted hiftting him baek;
arncd the Iatest is that
Bolay haa diserectly gonn
over to tho Licht Blues.

In 1o Thinl Forn,
thero has heen still morn
exeitement, viiling in n
freo fight on o two
oceasions, whilo in ihe
Sceond  F 0 unederstanl
that eivil wav is racing.
Beaks and profecis will
o rather aolid when the
raco ia over gl peace

! | ’ . desecnds 01k us onea
put in quite a lot of jnml i some  easges, | qonin
practice.  Perhapa yon |heated, armment about "1 T R
will lear  soncthing [the respwtivo chamces| ~1eth You amain iy
about it in GUroyfriovs|of the dv{ rews. noext weel’s * Hevald,
annola yot to ho told. Baolao: " Major  le- chiims ¢
The honour of beipg leame a little too heated ! ITARRY WITARTOXN.
RS S ——— a4 i

sleep the sleep of tho
unjust and dveem sweet
drecans of 1ho feed that
hn thought was hia

Neolllosa {0 say, il
Sk Bam’a erow Lol
their hoat  remaorkably
weighliy when they cav-
rivel it down to (o water
o1t 1hes ﬁ‘.lunnillg {Eal}'.
But uobody thonglit to
logl inside for & supple
of consealed  canno.
balla, el thn  aeniors
conll only eonclood il
they were nob &0 Strong
a3 wsul,

Jaelke Jolly and L
pala, wha were wilehing
theny, wished morn than
cver  that the Fouelh
coulid row For =1, Sa's
when 1hey saw hiow 1l
Sixth wern stomaerinz,

“ My hat ! They
havoen™t even pol
strenigath enutl to camy
their bowl 1™ raapod
Jurle Jably. U How con
such n febla ceowd aop.
apect to win o e ke
thia ¢ "

Nobody anzwerad than
aquestion.  They wern nll
too hizay watehing Bar-
teigh amd hia e step-
ping into theie hoat,

Tho St BDill's erew
wera  alvendy  in mad-
atream paddling nlong to
tho startmg-post.  This
made the St, Fam’s erew

Aheir hoale there was no

more hantied aral  Jess
care vl tha usual,

Withogt even nolis-
st thok their bhont liacd
aink  perlmsly low in
thn water, Burleich sud
lia rrew stepped in.

That dilit! The heal
bl aeevised the weight
of o cuppls of eannon.
Balls  without  sinking,
it the A bt of cicht
helry seniors in adeition
wad too much for it
H:wlﬁ:l'gh'ﬂr‘hmt sanli like
a stone, fomld the S,
Horn'a erew sl witle it

sMLARL

“Yaracono !l

FoRayve et

" Fawvnch o Lifchead,
gonuhody |

Seena of wild eon-
fision socn prevailed on

tha landupg-sdage,  Lifc-
helta  and ropra  wore
thrown To  the anfor.

chiimit dagmen swho wepe
strverteline i the water,
Al duzeens of hoats
AT 2 reslew.

C AL basd he  Bixth
Formers were ol salely !
evo B . Thew looked §
Lha a lob ol drowned
mtea s chey stood oo
the landineaiage, OF

sion whaever, It was
fiemly fixal in the inud
aned werdd ot the boliom
nl tha vivaer,

Then  poctor Divch.

cmall appearved, srinning
all over hia dial. '

“ o, ha, ha ! TG anka
as il the boalores 13 over
goonar than

XL T
spected, boys ! e

chortled cheerily,  You
can’t possibily row now,
sn tho races will oo fo Nt
Lill'a hy difanls T Buar.
leiehi, 1 foneay vou owe
re i feea] 00

Paarbeishy sfariod o in-
lently 3 @ looke of ek
SUAPEEOE e indo his
Lo,

My hat ! That hoat
wiivhed jolly havew, now
[ como io thinlk of it}
ey, sie, for the sale
ol a meer frod, you—yon
it tamper with 6 77

Poctor Birehemall
Ltarned a3 red 58 o pipe
toanarto. '

“ Reoally, abeizh, 1
hopa ven ddon't suzpeckt
wier ol aboinr a thiner like
that ! Why, T wouldn't
elecem ol tying cannone-
balla nuder tha Feata to
malen Lhe oat aink ks

o ipate }'-T]'n. bt -_-*nr‘-.pr*:]
Borbeieln, - Y ou v sells
conviekte] — conviekned
ot ol your min el B
T ihinb, siey ihat just
becawan yon wanteld o
freo feed, van ket down
vour own side T Shonm
o1t yan, &ir! Now Mt

PEne e E even nathe o

loht of e 22

* Can't they, though ¥

Tho wringing chal-
longe camo from Jack
Jolly. 1a stepped fourth,
his oyes flashing and his
chiesk heaving.

“Leavn 1 to the
Fourth, Durleigh!'* he

e Lbaat s

CRETE
by nmed =0 are wol
Dty gavy tho ward and
wo' M rony for Nt Bam™a 1™

VM hial ! Thadl’s an
lea b epivdl Borleigh.
Yo put up o topping
show sestenday. Why
el taaday 2 o i aned
witt, Kink 172

CHOORAY T

Clieeging wilitlv, Fulk
Folby and hig evew peeled
ol their conte, Theip
dreemy had come 1roe,
after all !

Whily  Barleizch ol
lia evew pefivel for o
mneh-necded ehavme amd
rab-down, {(he Fourth
Formera got out  their
hoat aml toolk Lo the
Wil e,

When they lined up
tesol with S, BllMa Dor
thoy orote rovco the yung
oatvsiien loofoed svim ol
deterpuned,  They lind

made up theie
win the race or perish in
the altempt |
Forchupitly, as (hings
lurned ont, therr waa no
need for thoam Lo perish,
Right from the siart,
they took ths mezzure

of therr hevvier appo-
nenta, Soon they wers o
lennedhe i fromd = 1hen
two [engths—tben three
—thim o duzzen !
CThey passed the wine-
mite-post winners hy a
pornl twonly lenmhs,
pwhile 1 SE TR 8 erew
collapsadl in theie boad,
waclied fo tha wide !

1 The elieoring wos sim-

el T ! ven
Dovltor BirveTmall
had 1o veeld 10 the

grneral enthew zim=in nnd
cheor with the rest,

“ A wi altee all,
gir, J fansy PN wrinnedd
Liarleigh, as o peap.
pearell Boside 1l Heml,
Aol taking everyihing
into conzideration, |
Lhink youw onelt o st
a feedd Lo the winning
Lt as woell !l !

Al the Head fdb so
:-xhl‘:"pi.'-:h et the nilane

thai e adoyded the suj-
jestion hike o Jamb 1

A Johnny, but that was= all

WOULDN'T LET BAKED
BEANS BEAT HIM!

Tragedy of Missing Tin-Opener

Jolmy Ball, 1he stvong, silent man ol (e ooy,
lopionw s il f e gpen I:'tim,'; ol surtenrder,

“a patuvally, when he wanted 1o npen o {in of
Lidoed Dentos for sunper and Tound ihaé (he tinaopener
wug sniastne, he simply teied to open it without o
Litk-auennt.

VWauly lips sct, hie sob oubt lig pockel-knife el

e oariaelird
minda (o | BRule snapped, Johnoy set bia Tips o life

it witlh dlin hest. blade. Ve
it Highithy amd used the seeoml-beat Blade.
Tl e thing happened ta dhal amd (o (e
third Tdade, too, Jolinng's evea alinted
:-iI:thTI:..', but By showed wo atler sima ol
enuatign. Mo pieked up the poker, plaeed {Tos
tim onr tho floor, ol irvied 1o il o hoks
theough L. The fin slipped and Johnny Bull
fedl down omd hit tlue floor with liis nose,
His noso pob the werst of it Tl yon weonl |
hardly have thonghn it by the eold, uminoy el
koole om his Tace, 08 be picked himsclf up
AT,

Somicholy  anesesitl bhoveowing a {in.
apeney from another shndy, A pound oseopedd
Ther  omlosbers
ol that Bis poeversayalie  spivit was
aronsed—_{hat o wan grimly dederminel o
open that tin ol baked beans witlt suel senns
ag wers ol his disposal,

e put tho tin onn 1he Tabla and atfacked
it with o hatehiet., Ho dented i o six plaes,
but none ol the six looked like extending inlo o
hole,

Ielucianily he laild agide fhe Letelwt ol
it i e ety y work with the eonl-hanner,
Fhe tin becione ceg-shaped, (hear sousase.
shapeal, poud,y linally, ne shape ot all,  Flal,
after five mnmfes he waa no neseer thoe heans,

The coal-lamaner was dropped anad Jolinny
went G he tinowith his bare hands --kneadin:
it ek wreenehing amd bwistimg ol (Al
museles of T brawny armd stool out Llike
iron banrls, Thero was no result.,

e put it on the floor again and jumperd on
it. e picked it up and stavted choaeking i
all vennpd 1l F:L'Ill'll.'_ Nollnng ]'1.’111]1(*!51":[. ¥luz
onlookers quictly withdeew nod Telt i to e,

That was last night, We hwvo nef coon hiin
sinee. Mot il wo may hazard o goess, he e,
at the time ol zoine io press, rolling round
and reruut on the floor of The stody, goowing
at it like o how-wow at o howe,

Oy thing is ecriain, Jobnny Boll will
never let hinsell hoe Leaten Tae o tin of Duked
heans !

e —

Iun the lag the other evening, wo cune-
eratulated Bunter on his literary tasto when
e memarkmd that the best foature i thoe
“ Groylviara Ierald ™ was the Dicky Nuzent
T,

Wo took a harl seat again, however, when
Bunter went on to say that he didn't think
much of ihw storics, but, at least, tho kid
conld spell 1

Vel :_"l'lﬂ 4 Iom

1 rtuake boldl to =:v

by

My Mdtle Lhunshop Jdraws the
il schoasl
Niker o joowpob draws flies @ ol

11uh.3-’|}" in Teiambale who knows |
them youne oents like 1 hnow

My Bl da fhisr theve's no
trwer oanhe oo hay than {he
wiy he Dbelavea hansell in o
Toshiop. That's whot 1 o o,
Pated J o Iny b onda’t B wreopee i
ther way T 2um thew up.

GREYFRIARS FROM FRESH ANGLES
No. 6. The Boys—and My Bunshop

By UNCLE CLEGG

Thinls T jeeaded 4o B fold

hep's bearl 7 Notoome t

Ty,

lowd ot feast 1 77

ol elisd nsun=hian

Tho firsh timoe
1 seay Lo Tenewedlo o donelomt,
Laays bomy=edf s ¥ Sach reline-
ment ain't natueal inan ardhicary
Tlis here youns gond =3
Well, ¥ owas
vight, and that proves it !

Buto 16 ain't ondy o oquesiion

Fromen Ol pantlsaoiwd«fike,

tefl o pood *un from o wiross
'um ol o weak "wn from
strong 'un and a mean un frone
tho other gort—nn:l nll faorn L
way they cot their hans !
Nohody Imt a banshop mon
would dream  how  dilferent
young gents arm m tho way they
cat. Homo are grendy @obblers
liko Maszter Dinider, somn aro

thut  the yome gent called | finicky  lingercrs Like  AMazter
Manleverer was o real live | Hosking, some aro jittery jaw-

gnappers litke Maater Fish, sonee
nre bLig-hearied bunglers like
Mastor Uoker.

I just have 1o watelt “eon car
nieee, that™s nll, aml {hep F
hoow 'em like 6 book, Amd &
fay I've oot the  Grexiviores
vinyr gents weizhed up bollee
than many who apend Aheir

tho guahify ]
whole tie inside ithe school !

1 ¢




