“SAVING BUNTER’S BAGON!” Frank Richards’Latest School Yarn,Inside
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THE MAGNET—EVERY SATURDAY

That's typical Lau-
cashira humour; we
love fto make fun of

THIS WEEK BY

grim things. |

COTTON?
ROTTEN !

The grimmest
Sfeature of, present-day
Lancashira i3 the
gbate of ita trade,
Cotton was Qur life-
blood. Up to abdut

MARK LINLEY,
Study Na. 13, Remgve

twenty years ago out
great mills . chewald
up the raw cotton
and turned out fabrica

4 HERE was a famous reply given by
a Lopdon boy when asked i he
could recognize people from other
parts of England.

“well, I knaw how to tell Lancashire
pe&ﬂg—r&hey wear rosettes  and  carTy
rat
ﬂ!b is a fact, of courge, that Lomdon often
has a Laneashire imvasion on Cup Final
day, and plenty of Lancastrians wedr
rofettes and carry rattles on the road fo
Wembley., But they do occasionally shed
them. when t.iw,i,‘ get back to  Freston,
Bolton, or Manchesier, where "life i3 real
and . life I3 earnest.”

Thiz iz only one of many guaint kieaa
which a Eancashire feliow linds down
south. There i3 & geoeral bellef that
Lancashirs iz a county of black gloom
spolty  raim, smoke, bleak |mvertgi At
344 houses. I don't deny that all these
things may be found in Lascashive, but
pot more than in aoy other  industrial
county. JIn the triangle formed by Man-
chester, Liverpool snd Preston they are
found .quite often, becouse thia was the
seat ol the great cotton industry which
grew to an amaziog estent iu Quecn
VYictoria's time.

There was them no gquestion of town-
planning or green belts.  LUgly towns full
of ugly houses were run up io #Bext Lo
no time to deal with the great ioflux of
people who came to get rich in the cotion
mills. ~ Charles Dickens’ {amous story,
“ Hani Times,” gives a4 good picture of the
Eriudii “l:]hu:rugh he may have exaggerated

& ., -

But even here—even in the middle of
this industrial triangle—ome comed  ACross
odd little hits of gecncry, lefb over, as
it were, fram the Middle Ages. [ am «uitc
sureg that Lgneashire, at itz very worst,
is not a0 bod as some parts of London.

But that's only 8 small part aof Lhe story.
Loneashire iz 8 bhig county, and contains
some  delightful  spots. dome of the
atateliest of the stately bomes of Enpgland
are [ Lancashire. Above all—in both
senset of the phrase—there are the moun-
taina and moors. They are always on the
skyline, wherever yeu are. That iz the
great thing which Lopdon misses. To gee
the hills a Londoner bas to travel about
twenty miles through packed suburbs—a
Lapcastriap merely lifts his eves.  Thero
tEei are, cool and blue, always oo the
shylife.

Something of the character of thesc
cternal woors, hleak, wide, aml empty,
runs i the hlesd of Laneashire and York-
shire folk. They are harder, rougher, more
forthright than the Seutherncr. ey have
the wind and weatber lup their patures,
But if they are grim, they are also humor-
ouz. I maintain that for troe humour and
Eo«mi. f:in, Lancashire ja the fret county in

Il ﬂn‘l &

atch us at play—oh. res, we can play!
You need only go to Blackpoeol or South-
port to see that, It's a well-known fact
—-im Lancashire—that pew amutements are
dlwaya found FIRST at Blackpool. When
& Loncasirian goes to Dlackpool he goes
with1 ong jdea—to enjoy himself. And be
dggst

Sometimes  aecident:  happen—gven  as
Blackpool—as in the case of Mr. and Mra,

Ramsbottom, who lost their ﬂll!f EOM,
Albert of that ilk, somewhere in the interior
of 2 licp In the Blackpool Zoo, And
then:

“The manager wanted no trouble,
' He took ont hia purae right away
Angdt said: * How much to settle the
mottert
Aod Pa. said: ‘ What do you usually
payy "

_ hy the mile. Lanca
¥ shire cotton fowed all

over the world, It was one-of the gréatest

trades of Dritain—if not THE greatest.

Then, way up in Blackhurn, they started
f technical school to teach the manufacture
of eotion fabrics.  Japanese and other
foreign stwlents went, there, learned the
IC!UE!I_'IESS, went home again, and  began
makiog cotlon. They made b far more
cheaply than we could, owing to their living
comditions, which are zo much lower thun
gurs in Britain.  Gradvally onr markets
dropped and dropped. To-day, our mills
sta:rid idle, Many of them will never work
again,

And all over Lancashire skilled men, who
have served a lifetime in 4 bighly technical
business, have no work aud o2 hope of
iet.mipg any. My dad is one of therm,

uckily, he now has an interest in a shoe-
making buslpess—like Bick Pentobl s pater—
aod be ean ¢arn engugh to keep the home
firea Luening,  But he's one of the fon
tunate ones. AMen a3 good a3 he are liviog
in utter poverty, on the szcantiest of iood
and clothes.

We have somoe egcuse Lof being a lHile
grim, doo't ¥ou thinky

But we Lawcashire chaps aren't fond of
" hard-lnck stories,"” and we don'd talk mwcly
about it. 5o let's foriet it.  Here's a
[T, It's not up to Dick Penfoll's
standard, becauwse—Foeta nascitur, non Git!
—"The poet i3 born, not made.” But
whato I ses is this here—iv's all my ovwn
WOrk, anyway.

MY DREADFUL SECRET !

Fellows often ask me if I'm il

And i we have insanily at home;
They think perbaps I uughf to take a pill,
_Or go and show o specialist my Jdome.
1“"-'1”.“;1b1‘ﬂm“ scared of meeting me ab

night,

In ¢ase 1 should be violently uwnwell:
IL'a their opinion that ['m not quite right,

They suy I ought to Dave a padded cell.

The reaszon why, you'll ncver, 19ver guess—
It's aneh a Jdreadinl seevet, I may say.
I renally almoést shoedder too sanfess

The crime that I'm every

day.
I ‘-'.Iinl:,nlung the raad with fortive crea, |
Ami'! try 1o Mecp my Teatures oub of
view
Decanse—and now gef ready to despise—
I‘.;! g‘a}‘;ﬂ]} OF DEADING LATIN, AND

There! Now I've pol ihe seerct off my
chest,
You may agree it's terrible amd sad,
By evil spirits I wmust he ﬁmﬁﬂﬁﬂdr
Indeed, I'm quite in ably mall
Oir, veaders, shake your heads in sdd 5ol

commitling

price, i
And murmur: * Xo, it simply isn't truel”
Alaat In trembling tones this child replies:
- !;MDE?ED OF READING LATIN, AXD

($light paunze to enable readers to swoow,
faint, and throw fearfal Ats.

METHOD IN IT!

Though this be madness, ¥yet there's
method in 6, 1 hope one day to ba'n
docter, When FE leave Greyfriars [ shall
F,-:r na @ medical stwdent at’ & London
wiapital  And doclors bave to know Fatin

presevipliona,

i order to baffie the chemist with theie

Here's a sketech | made of the Grammar
School at Lancashire’s best-hnown town {on
the music-hall stage)—WIGAN !

Serionsly, though, T have alwags aimed Ly
he @ doctor.  E like the idea of puahin e
a slethoseope into o patient’'s chest and
commanding him to soy ' pinety-oine.” Walc
Lill L el Buoter in my surgery! T'H maka
the fat foozler cringe. E'WBDHI:- him on a
diet of breaderumbs and weak water.

WISDOM FROM LANCS!

It's good to climb In £ world, but "tis
Belter to be oo &8 level

E* prizons are full o' chaps who were ont
for & good timte—and they won't be oud row
a good timet

aed wartk doesn't alwarvs Lring suwecess,
but suceees never comes willout it
B fieat step to gelling up in L7 oworild
is getting up in t° morning.

STUDY 7Y
e /43

- Murk is one of the few scholarship
Juniora  ab  Greyiriars. Hiz parents
are poor, but thoat i3 Iarge,l; owing to
present ggnditions, for his rather was
4 =hilled operative in 4 Lancashire
vobton mill antil the shump set in amd
threw him out of work., Mark ix o
trug Laneashire Iad, full of grie, Tond
of work, always willing to lend a
Land, }ic is u stawnch friced amd o
sporbsmam in every way.,  When he
first came to Greyieiars he bad o hard
flzht ::Euum. snobbuery and snecrs, ot
he book @t quietly med ealmly, oniil
cvenn the spnobs  tliemsclves  bad o
respect him,  He is the besd schalar
in the Form, He al=o plays a ral-
thing game of foothall, s lest et
i+ probably Bob  Uherry, who has
ilways stuck to lim  throngh  thick
amsi thin—ror BHob kuowa n gomd wan
when he eeed him.  Neodless to say,
Mr. Quelclh has g bigh opinion ol
Mark Linley.

{ Cartoon by HARQLD SKINNER,)




Spying and prying is Billy Bunter’s long suit ! But never befors has this obnoxious habiv landed
the Owl of the Greyfriars Bemove 50 deep in the mire as he finds himself this week. Fortunately,
however, the Famous Five come fo the rescue and succeed in—
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SAVING BUNTER'S

ERANK RICHARDS
it 4 i ,.;: * [ S
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Billy Bunter handed the startling letter to the Famous Five for their inspection. ““ Read it! "’ he sald,

* Then perhaps you’ll think about me a little, instead of about yourselves as usual I *

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Whose Half-Crown ?

T HAT'S mine ! execlaimed Dilly
ntor,
And he pomneed.

Six or seven Remove fellows
were standing, loeoking doawn at  the
yound silvery coin that glimmered on
tli> earth, in the Creyiriars quad.

1t looked ns if some fellow had
diopped o half-crown, but net, ap-
arently, one of the fellows on ihe spor,
or no one rande a move io pick it up,

It was qunile different when Billy
Fanter rolled along.  Billy DBante
made a prompt move. Io pounced like
o hawk,

Biut promptly as Bunter pounced, lie
waz not so gquick as Bob Cherry. Dol
oxtended A long leg, and clamped o
Lool. on {he eoin, before the fat fingers
of ihe Ow] of the Remove could eluteh
it.

“ITold on " ganl Poh,
zours, Bunter”

“Eht Of course I'm snre!™ rapped
Bunter. “Tako your hoof off 1,
{herey I

“Is the surefulnees terrifie?™ inginced
ITurree Jamset Ram Bingh, with a
dusky grin.

“You shut up, Inky! It's my hali-
erown—I dropped it in break this morn-
ingl Take your hoof off it, Cherry,
you boasg ¥

Hob Cherry did not take his hoof
off it. 1le kept his fool clamped down
¢n thot eoin. Billy Bunter gave him

n devastaling blink through his big
gpeciacleos,

Eure ib's

“Will xon Iot me pick up my hall-
crown ™ he roarced.

“Liot to make snee it's vonrs firet, old
fat bean!™ eaid Mob, with a shake of
the head. * You see, wo know you!”

“1 dropped i, on this very spof,
when I came out after beekker this
morning ! hooled Bunter.

“As well as in break " asked IMTarry
VW harton,

“I—~1 mearn, in brealk—wlhen T came
out in break ! I heard it drop=—"

ool | A - 1 S | gl - - | S 1 S [ SN 1 (T4 -

Super 35,000-word school

story of HARRY WHARTON

& CO0., starring the ©Owl
of the Remave.
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“Ther why didn't you pick it up?”
asliodd Frank Nugent.

“1 mean, I «ido't nolice it drop, at
the time—" _

“Ile heard it drop, buk he didn't
notice it drop at the time!” remarked
Johnny Bull, “Sounds probable.”

“It's mine!” roared Bunter. “If you
don't let me have my  half-crown,
Cherry, I'll jolly well call Wingate, anc
he'll make you.”

Bob shook hizs head again.

“If it's your half-crown, old [at man,
vout ean have it,™ he answered., “But 1
jelly woll think it isn'¢ 1™

“1f you ean’t tako my word about it,

I, FF

Clerry

“NWell, I can't help having some

donbis, in Lhe cirenmstances,” sand Bob,
“What do you follows think ¥

“The doubtiulness is terrific,”

“I don’t think it's Bunter's hali-

erown P saicd Harry Wharton,

“I keep on telling vou it's mino!”
hooted Bunter., " Will yon take vour
hoof off 1t or not, Cherry

E T Hﬂt !J.l

“Beazt! I tell voo—"

“If itz yours, Banter,” said IMarry
Wharton, * where dul you get it? You
were trying to bhorrow a bob in break—
vou couldn't have had it then”

“J—I found it in my pocket! Y'd
quite forgotten I had it!” explained
sunter.  “Then I dropped it!  So—sao
I came nlong, thinking it might be
Iving here, you know.”

“What a coincidence ! ¢xclaimed Bob
Cherry, “1 was just thinking that you
might be [ving here, old bean.”

“In, ha, ha

“famme  my
Dimler,

“I'm abzolutely eortnin that it isn't
vour half-erown, old fat man! You
roll awav,”

Billy Bunter did net roll away, He
gave Bob Cherry o glare that almost
cracked his spectacles.

“It's mine!™ lLe roared. “II won
think youw're going to pinch my hali-

;¥

crown, you beast—
“Ila, ha, ha!” roared all the Remove
fellows gathered round the spot. Iar
gomo reason—uankitown to Bunter—his
Tz Macxer Iasranrt.~No. 1,614,

hall-erown '™ yelled

(Copvright in the United States of Ameriea. All rightz reserved, and reproduction without permission strictly forbidden.)
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claitn  {p  that dropped lali-¢rown
ecemed Lo strike them aa Tunny.
“TBlossed i I seo anyihing to cackha
at I howled Bunter. “Ii you dor't let
ma pick wp my hall-croten, Fou
swab— IE yvou faney I'm gaing Lo let

youi ¥innh my half-crown-—-"
Bt up 1 exclaimed ITarry Whar-
bon, hastily, asz a tall apd opgular

figure, in cap and pown, came aut of
the House. " Here comes Qureleh 1

“1 don’t cara! P poing to have
my half-cvown I roared Bunter,

utel, yon asse———

“ Beast 1™

“Don't get Queleh hiete, rou hlither-
mg owl—"

“I'm going to have my half-crown 2
bawled Buter,

My, Quelch, ihe masier of the He-
move, was nob deaf, bt had he bheen,
he conld havdly have failed to hear that
excited rour, Ho gove the group of
tuniors o planee, awd came direcily
over to {henn

“What 1= this? Le rapned.

“Oh!’. Nothing, »ir!"™ stammorol
Bob. “Only a joke oun Banter—"

“Mlain't1” howled Bonter. “Cal) it
a joke to sfick vour hoof on wy half-
crown?  You lake your hoof off my
half-evown,”

AMr. Queleh’s faer becama very storn.

“Cherry ! Hate vou placed your foot
mp & half-erown helonging to Bunter 7
e demanded.

“Oh! No, sipel”

“Is-there a half-crown there ab all®”

" No, sipl”

“Oh cvikey I gasped Dunter. “ Hark
al him! 1 say, vou fellows, vou. all saw
the half-crown, and yon all saw Cherry
bung lis foof on it. 1 say—-™"

“Chevey ! Remove  Your
nnee 1M

vl E’ﬁﬂ, =,.,_il_lllﬂ .

Bob Cherry drew hack his hoot.  Thas
vound,  silvery coin, hiherio  hidden,

fool, at

glimmeresd onee more in the  wintry
sunshine, .
“Upon my word!™ oxclaimed X,

Queleh, * Cheyry, you #tated that ihera

was no balf-crewn wnder vour foot!
What do you mean " 5
"You—you—you s¢f, sit——" stam-

mered Boh,

*J see that there is o holl-crown Iying
on the ground, and that it was hidden
he your foot ! sard A, Queleh stoendy.
* Bunter, do you state 1hat that is yvour
halFcpown ¥

* Yos, sir—I dvopped it afler hrokker
~-L mean in break! I kept on telling
those fellows that it was mina. Cho-can
I pick it up, ziv}”

ME. Quelch did not answer. J1is eves
were fixed, withh a pecolise expression,
pnthat coin. Somerhing nunsual about
it stemed to siyike the Hemove master,
whoso vision was a good deal keener
than the fal Qwla.

o stooped, and picked it up.

Then, ot closer view, he discorned
what there wos of on wvoosual patnree
abont that half-crown! It wos nor a
half-crown at all.  TE was . eivcolar
tige of eardboard, ovidently from the
}ﬂpl- Il::-i a nulk-hottle, eovered with silver
ol

At 2 zhort distanee it looked just like
2 half-erown }

Ale. Quelch dvew a Jdeop breatl as he
gazed ab it
. Harry Whavton & Ca. watehed him
in silence,  That little joke on Buntey
itad not been intended (o Le shaved by
a henk. It was DBuwmter who had
branght @neleh theve—and Queleh's ox-
pression  indicated {that Buater  was
poing to vegret having done so.

“Bunter ' soid My, Queoleh, in a
tlerp voice,

Tne Maower Lmnany.—No, 1.614.

THE MAGNET

“Yes,. sirl May I have my hall-
crown, sir?™ asked Bunter, etill in
happy ignorance of the real nature of
that "half-erown.

“Upon my word ™ exclaimed Mr,
Quelch. “Have you the impudence,
ii'rl!lltcr. o tell me that tlis—thizs—
="

JERT Oht Yee sir! I dropped it
right on this spot—— I heard it dr
only I dido’t notice it al the time, &p
—antt I—I—I wns coming to look for
:ng.--;"i knew it veas just here—ihat’s i,
:..l'”._r.'r

“Cherry! T dizapprove of thought-
less jokes ke this en a foolish hoy like
Bunter—-="

“O! Yes, sip!”

“It's my half-erown, sir!” asseriel
Bunter. “"Tain't a joke, siv—iliat’s my
hali-crown that I dropped vesterday—T
miean  wffer  beekker—that iz, in
break—--"

“This iz not a hallerewn at ail,
Bunter I thundeved Mr. Queleh. It
12 a dize of cardhoard from n  milk-
bottle, coverasd with silver foil fram a
cheocolate-box,™

:;iEll‘.;g !

Mr. Gueleh threw it to 1he ground.
Bunter blinked at ir. .

Ho did not soem to want (o pick it up
now. Buonter had tio use for a dise of
cardboard from a milk-Dottle, covered
with silver foil from a chocolate-box !

“Oh erikey!® he gasped.

" Bunter, you are untruthful—"

" Oh, really, sir—"

s You nre”u|15L-rup1ﬂm|s~—~“

“You will follow me Lo vy study,
Buonter 17

" erikey !

“Well,” satd DBoly Cherry, as the Fal
Owl trailed dizmally after his Form-
master ate 1he House, *zome hlithes-

g whiols do ask for i and  pe
miyskoke 1

And o minate later o Jond xell from
Mr. Quilel’s  study  announeed  that
William George Bonder was geving thas
bor whnel e b aszhed

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Stieky !

T l”i."E a jolly moad mind fo thrash

"oy all sound !
That dire threat waz ulierond o
wiathful {ones,

It was accompanicd by a weaihy
frown and a gleam in a paiv of Litle
rowikd eyes beliind a pair of hig rowul
speciacles, ]

So the juniors in (e Romove possame
anght weally to have been impressed,
Instead of which, they chorilol

“Look what they «=led ! continued

Bunter. " Bpoofing o fellow with a ol
half-crown ! I got twoe whops from
taeleh ! He made ounk that 1 noever

dropped o hialf-crown ot all, just bhecpose
e koew I hado't, von know ! Thar's
the sovk of justiee we got here,™

*Ha, ha, ha!”

“You can cackle 17 eaid the wrahifuol

Oul.  “But T'll jolly well sake theee
E'ﬂ{l.i fit' up ! I've o jolly good wnind
s

“Gammon ! said Peter Todd,  “1i
yow've gobt a. mind at all, old ol man,
i i=sn't a jelly pood one.”

“Hardly 1" grinned Smithy.

“"¥al! I've a jolly good mind in
Urrash ‘o all vound! ut I wan't,™
aclded Bunter generonsly.

At which there was anodiper chartle.
It was prebable that, if Hir!}.r Bonier
had started on that sll-rownd 1hrashing
it would have proved o painful proeecs
--not for the famous Co, |

"But I'll make "am sit upt” declared
Bunter, "I heard them a:?:lr thny wara
going out this: afternson. I can gucse
whese they're poing—the Clrocs Koty or
the T}lru%ishar#_?“

“8illy asei"” enid Poter.

JAnd they can jolly well see {his
sticking on their study door when they
caima in " gajd Bunter, wiljceding.

, ilta i;at: G'ﬂ of tha Ramw;:_: uiul A
sheet, oF ympot peper in one fal haucd
and a hottle of gum with a.brush in the
n!lh‘;h Somethifig was weitten in lar
capital letters on the sheeb of paper. f:
E@;ﬁtﬂ; held it up all the Ielﬁm‘s coulid

L ! Ll

“PUBB-HAWNTING KADSi

- “Oh, my hat!" yelled Varnon-Smith.
‘Are you going t0 stick thal on
“’];I&.I'tﬂ]l’ﬂ doar "

" Just that " declared. Bunter. “ Thov
don’t like being reminded of it! I'm
roing to yub it 10—soa] They make out
that they wero taking & chort cut thar
fime they were spotied 2t the Cross
hﬂj‘iﬂ—' !"

“Ho they were, you fat ass!™ sai
Poter v 3 ! o

" Weve thay 1" grinned Skinuer,
" You jolly well kuow they
Skinner 1?

"1 don't 1" contradicted Skinner,

“Aud I don’t, el P declared
Banter. " Quelch can swallow that if he
likes, Neot mel I shouldn’t wonder if
that's where they've gono this aftcrnoon,
if a fellow kept an eye on them ! Pab-
havniing lot ! Tll‘tiy_c'ﬂﬂ gee this when
they come in, ou fellows needn't
mention that I did it®

“Ha, ha, ha ! shricked the fellows.

Really, it was not necessavy for auya
one ta mention that Bunter had done i,
Hilly Buiter’s spelling was hia awn—lia
very own! Any ove that had fallen an
that placard could not have lailul w
=pot. Bunter's handiwork,

“Mind, I haven't waited Hill they
ware gona out before sticking -ihis up,”
went wa Bunter.  “I'm not afrait of
them, L can jolly well tell you.  Seill,
yag fellows needn mention that 1 did
'L

“tla, ha, ha1?

Billy Bunter, with hiz deva-iaiing
tlacard 11 one fat paw, awd the g in
the othor, rvolled along to the daar of
Srady Noo 1, which belonged do Harry
Wiarton and Frank Nugent,

AH eyes were upon him, and all faces
wora extensive grins.  Billy Bunter was
ahways more or less enteviaining, Lut on
ihe trail of wvengeance he was fnore
sotertainine ihan usnal.

Remarkable as was the spelling of Wit
placard, there was no doubd thai i
vwaould have an annoying elect an Harrw
Wharton & (. :

The Famouva Five did not like ihat
pub-hannting story—which had hauded
them ever sinee ihe day whon they D,
thopghtlessly  and wnluekily, (alken a
shart cot by Cross RKevs Lane, wihich
was thast severely oul of hoaneds for
reyfriara [ellows.

Bunter war going fo rub i in !
wirapg from Quelch for having
vlamm {0 a eardboard halferown
rensed Bunter’s ive,

Willingly and gladly he would hava
thirashed (the Famona Five ol ronnd !
Fhat was what they really eleserved for
pulling Buer's fat leg with o eard-
hoard half-crown! Bnt ithere wera
cervtain _ difficnlties in the way of ihas
cHierprIse,

Toa was  easior—and, teally, more
effective T Tlis wonld make ilie hepsis
=ik npt

vimly vengeful, Billy Bunter stoppedd
ai the doar of Study No. 1 and dipped
the by inta the hotilo of gum,

It van:

W,

']’u.:n
lain
braald



Wharion glanced out.

%uitn a little crowd of the Remove
watched him with grinning interest,
Ther were nll the more entertained,
becauso somo of thom knew that the
Famous IFive had not, as DBunter sup.
posed, vet gone out !

Mome of them knew that Harry
Wharton at that very moment was in
his study, finishing some lines for Quelch
while hiz friends waited for him m the
quad. It was really entertaining to
think of what would hap‘gen if the
captain of the Remove heard Bunter at
his door and opened it while the fat Owl
was st work! ;

There was a ripple of merriment as
Bunter epread the paper- against the
door and proceeded to mop gum over it
ready for sticking up.

Billy Bunter hﬁnﬂ:ed round over a fat
ghoulder.

“You can cackle,” he said, “bhut I'l]
bet those eands won't eackle when they
gee i1 Tb will _i::rl'!:.r well show them
what we think of them., Mind you, don’t
mention that I did it, though.'

“Ha, ha, hal”

Billy Bunter mup{ped gum. Having
gummed the back of the sheet liberally
he turned it round to stick on the door.

At that moment the deor opened from
within.

Harrv Wharlon glanced out into the
passnze.

“What—"" he begon, .

“Oh ! gasped Bunter, “Oh erikex!
Haven't you gone out, you beast ¥

“Ha, ha, ha 1™ ’

Harrv Wharton stared at him. He
had looked out to sec what was going
on—the sounds of merviment having

wenetrated into the study, He stared at

unter and stared at the paper in his
Land.

Bunter, paper in one hand and pum-
Lioltle in tho other, blinked at him in
dismay. He was taken quite aback,
iz eyes nlmost popped through his
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** Oh crikey ! ** gasped Bunter.

spectacles at the unexpected sight of the
captain of the Eemove.

“What the thump's :
elaimed Wharton. * What Wlhy,
'Gudfat, {rnhjn119, footling, foozling fat-

cag—'

“I-I—T wasn't gninF to stick thiz on
veur door, old chn[f!' gasped Bunter.
“Nn-n-nothing of the kind, vou know!
I am't going to stick it on your study
door—1I ain'l, really 1"

“YTouw're not!™

that 2

sgreed Harry

Wharlion.

Ha rcached out and grabbed tha
gummy paper from Bunter's fat paw
with ¢ne lhand, With the other he
grabbed Bunter's fat necl.

Smack |

The gummy paper esmacked on Billy
Bunter's fat face—gummy eide to his
features | It stuek there.

His

“Trrgght"  gurgled Bunier.
voice cdame muffled through gummy
paper. “Gurrgh! I say— Wurrgh!”

“Ha, ha, hat”

“{gpogh! Ow! I zay Wooogh 1™

Bunter wriggled wildly as the captain
of the Remove pressed the gummy paper
hard on hiz fat features. It stuck to his
little fat nose, amd tt stuck to his
spectacles. e wriggled and gurgled.

“Urgh! Stoppit! I say, you fellows,
TRECUD ﬂ'mﬂng 3 |

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Wharion jerked the pum-bottle fram
the fat paw., He wedged it inside the
back of Bunter's collar. The gum that
had remained in it trickled down & fat
back! :

“Qoooooogh! Groecogh!” .

SThat's & tip, you fat chump!" said
Wharton, and ho stepped back into the
study and shut the degr—and sat down
to finish his lines.

“Urrgh! I say, you fellows—— Oh
Efulal:ey ' Qoogh 1 spluttered the hapless

wl

Having gummed the back of the sheef, Bunter turned it round to stick on the door. At that moment the deor opened, and
** What——"" he began.

e L

‘““ Haven't you gone out, you beast ? **

“Ha, ha ™  shricked the
Removiies,

Bunter stood masked with his own
placard. Elis fat features were quito
hidden by his own handiwork, His
aspect really was extraordinary, and is
made the Removites howl.

Billy Bunter wriggled and splut-
tercd, and grabbed frantically at the
gunpny mask on bis fat face., Ha
grabbed it off at last, and stood gasp-
ing and blinking at the yvelling juniors
threugh pummy speclacles.

hia,

“Oh  crikey " he gasped. “Owl
I'm all sticky—-—""

“IHa, ha, ha '™

“Oggh! There’s gum running down

my back—"
“Ha, ha, La!™

“Urrrggh! Beasta! Oh crikey 1"
Billy i’iunt.er, rolled wp tho passage
to the ta

at thoe end, followed by &
howl of langhter. Bunter 'I.T'ﬂ.l'll&é' B
wash, Washing, especially extra wash-
ing, was not much in Bunter's line;
put  even Bunter realised that be
needed a wash now. For the Grst time
that term, Billy Dunter had a really
rood wash,

rerr—rre—

THE THIRD CHAPTER.

Shadowed !
i ALLO, hallo, hello! Look
H back t* cjaculated Bob
Cherry,
Five juniors, saunter
along the road towards Eﬂurl.liariﬁ
Common, looked back,

They looked et a rvather surprising

Eigght, -
ollowing them, on the read from
reyiriars 8School, came a fat figure,
whose spectaciles pleamed back the rays
of the wintry sun.
But as the Famous I"ive turned and
Tng Magser Tanrany.—No. 1,614,
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looked back along the rowd, that fat
bgure dodged into cover,

Lhere was a tree handy by the roml-
ride,  DBilly Bunter popped swifily he-
hind thet tree as he zaw the jwnors
turm, _ .

That proceeding was surprising. [t
was puzzhing. For the moment 1t did
not occur to the Famous Five that
Bunter was dodging out of sight, he-

cause a cousidervable povtion of him
was still in sight.

It was a rather slonger tree.  Hilly
Bunter was not slevder. On ciibior
side of the tree Dunter was shll
visibla,

“What an earth,” esclaimed Harry
Wharton, *1s that gamie?"?

ok Cherry chiortled.

“That fat chump,’ he answored,
“thinks we're going on the merry van-
dan. 1lle’s shadowing ws”

“Oh crnmbs 17

“The crumbiulnzes  ia2 depvific !
geeped Hurree Jamset Ram Singh.

Haryy Wharton laughed, and then
he frowned. He had i Joubt ihat
Bolr had guessed i

Bunter satill had it lxed in his {at
brain that the Famouz Five were back
hats, in thoe skyle of Skinner and
“unithy, since that unfortunate episodo
in Cross Keva Lane.

Hardly a fellow m ihe Beomove iook
that view. BEven Skimor, who kept
itha story as alive as poszsible, did not
really believe that the Famous Five
went  pub-erawling  on half-holidays,
nr had racing transactions with Ay
Lodgey at the Crosa Keys, or Joe
Banks at the Threa Fishers.

belief,

But that was Bonler's
Runter faneied that bo knew a thing
or two. Ile was, in his own opinion,
no fool., Quile a different opivion of
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his Jnlelleet was held by wll the yest
of the Remove.

Aud DBunfter at present had  his
podgy back u Tho ipcident of 1he
vardbaard half-erown, and two whops
from_ Queleh had annoved DBunter. lie
had been still more annoyed by having
hiz placard, which he had intended
{a gum on the door of Siudy Neo. 1,
mummmed on his own fat faco,

Now ho hod set ounf to shadow
the  five bad hats, and fairly pin
them down in their delinguency.

Not that Bunter thought of giving
them away lo the beaks, DBunter was
no sneak,  Ie was going io show
them up in the Formn for whab they
were, That was Dunter's vengeance
for the cavdboard half-crown and his
olher grievanecs.

Bunter was doing Lis shadowing in
hiz own masterly way

As the Famouns Five were saumler-
v ab oan casy pace, the fat Owl was
able to keep tlem in sight,  When
they  looked round he dodged into
cover. It did not occur to his fab
brain that he was wider than the road-
siele troe bebind which he so prompuly
dochped, A dellow conld not ihink of
everything.

The Famous Tive pgazed at  him.
Quite a lot of Dunter was vizible on
cither side of that tree-frunk. ITe
could not see the Famous Five, and
ho happily fapcied that they coulid
wot see him—rather liko the ostrich
with his head in the sand.

YA'G he a eougledropt”  inguired
Bulr  Cherry., “Ain't Le u  prize-
packet? Ain't he the jolly old lLimig?
Ai't e some thadower, and ithen a
few?  Ferrers Locke, and Shovleck
Holmes are fool: to Lim. Would you
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How'd you like to be at a School
like this?

The school that is governed by schoolboys | Such is the
new and amazing order of things at St. Frank's!

The
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of the Free—gain complete command, and procesd to

run things their own way~—with startling results!  Read
all about it in this powerful yarn!
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frllows guess that he was in cover?™

“Ha, ha, hal”

“Let’s po back and boot him,” sug-
gezled Johnny Bull

“The bootfulness is  the proper
caper Y grinned Hurree Jamset Ram

Eﬂ}’ifh
NO

_ fear® answored Boh.
* Bunter's set outb to shadow us.  Let
him keep on with it We're nob sup-
tosod to hnow——"?

“Ha, ha, hal”

W'k gniﬂgv to Highclille,"” con-
ijnued Hob. *“"Well, we can go round
vy way of Osk Lane—an cextra mila
won't hurt us. There's & gate to tho
Threo PFishers in Qak Lane,  We'll
pazs ik, amd dodge away across tho
comnon. DBunter will think we've
cona in,” Bob chortled. " Bet vyon
he'll stick there and wait for us to
vome gui—whatt™?

“Ia, ha, ha!” roared the Co.

“Look ' gesped Nugent.

On eona side of the tree-trunk, back
along the read, came a sudden gleamn
uf E;I‘mﬂmﬁiﬁa. Bunter was peoring
vound the trunk to ascertzin whether
his quarry had got into motion again,

“Some deteetive ! gurgled Johnuy
Bulk

*1Ia, la, had?

The Famous IFive walked on ilwie
way, They were careful {o keep at
a hioderaie Facn. Th ¥ did not wane
ihat wmazterly shadower to be left
behriid.

When they  reached the
ak Lane they paused.

Their oviginal iniention bad been to
wallk étraight on by the road over the
common to  Highcliffe, where they
wors  going  to  visit  their friends,
Courtenay and the Caterpillar, whom
they had not yet seen that term.

Bunter probably would have been
puzzled and disconeerted bhad they
walked straight on, as he was con-
vineed that they were heading for that
Jisreputabls riverside inm, the Thrce
Fichers.

Now, |however, he was nciiher
purzled noy disconcerled, fov the five
teiors furied tho cornce amd walked
o Oak Lane.

“Mow pub it oon” murioured Lob.

Aud they ran.

Bunder was still roiling up ihe road
towards the eorner when the Hyo
wiivors passed the gate of the Thyen
Fishers on their left, and dodgod of
ilic laue inte ihe thickeis on (ho com-
viont oh their right

Behind ¢ mass of hawihorn-buzhes
dne Fameus IFive Dbalted, i coverp—-
radiwey  more  effective  cover  than
breititog's,

Flhere they waited and walohed.

Hownl the cormer frowm the road
v @ fat fignre, Oneo wmore they
betwhl a big pair of spoclacles gleam-
g Lk 1he wintor suushiome.

“1leve ho comes |

“ ot 1

Thert was a supprossed  parehe bes
bk the  hawthorns,  Through  ihe
isiersiions of the thicket 1he junivey
Bad o zood view of Banler
CFhe Eat Owl eamo pulling and blow-
ve on, Mo stopped as e veachied
Lt gate, and blinked round i,

Fle had Jost sight of lns guavey afier
ey favned  dhe eorner, Now  they
woern ok 1 sight,

Flad 1hey kept on by 1hn lane iliey
could  fhave been in sight  ahead.
Evidewsly they hadn't.

o Buarder bad no doubt.

Fhat they had dedged bebied iha
Bawbitorns o the common, aad wers
e walchioe lam from o distaner of
3 e 1hian six ogr osoven vards, was
puite mihuown to ihe fur shadoewer,

carner  of

[N
: o |



It was clear to Bunter that thoy had
pone in at the gateway in the long
fenee. ]

He rolled up to the Eﬂ-tﬂ and blinked
over it, His podgy back was turned
to the watchers in the hawthorns for
n minute or =0 as ho scanned the
weedy prounds within.

They watched, greatly interested to
know what the shadower’s next move

would be. It was clear that Bunter
had no doubt thot they had gone into
those  disreputable  and orbidden
precinets.

e turned from the gote st last
They saw o fat grin on his podgy

fentures. Ilis chuckle reached their
CRIE,

“Copped  "em this  time,”  said
Tanter aloud. * Awful rottersl  Pub-

crawling on a half-holiday ! Benstia
lot of swabz. I wonder what Quelc
wontld say, if he knew?™

“1] woneder?' murmured Bob. And
ihe Co. suppressed a chuckle.

“Talk about short ecuts!” went on
Bunter, communing with himself. “1I
wonder if they'd have the nerve to
say they were taking a short cut by
the Threo TFishers, same as they did
when that man Squidge spotied them
af the Cross Keyvs? Well, T'Il {g_ﬂﬂy
well show them up this time | um-
ming o fellow’s chivey! They'll _iullj.f
well jump when they see me hero
when they come ont. Io, he, hel”

Bunter rolled away from the gate.

At a little distance along the fenco
ho took wp his stand, leaning back
ngainst the fence, with his hands in
his overcoat pockets, and lus eyes and
gpectacles fixed in the direction of the
Eate,

Nobody could come out of that gate
Eﬂllmuh being spotied by the watchiul

wi.

mnter had only to wait.

“Timoe we moved on Y murmured Bob
Cherry. “Mind that fat ass doesn't sec
anvy of vou! Keep the bushes between
us and that jolly old shadower.”

The Famous I'iva were very careful.

Bunfer was blinking along the fence
fowards the gateway, and pot glancing
across the lane towards the open
common. Stitl, they did not take
chanees. They kept the hawthorns very
carciully between thein and Bunter, as
they moved away across the commarn,

At o safe distance, out of the fat Ouwl's
vision, they broke into & rum to make
up for lost time. Bunter was left on the
wotch, and the Famous Five, chuckling,
lmpﬂi that o wonld enjoy his afier-
100n

THE FOURTH CHAPTER,
Booling A Blackmailer !

; UMD
B “Btrike me pink ™

“Oh, my hat!”

That littlo E.}kﬂ on Bunter had
taken the Famous Five some distance
out of their way snd lost them some
time, sc they were putting on speed fo
wok back to the Courtheld road, meross
B corner of the common,

And that was how it happened.

Un a cold January day they would
hardly have expected anybody to be sit-
ting about on the wind-swept conumon.
But somebody, 1t scomed, was,

They had almost reached tho road
when ihey came at a fun through a
straggle of frosty Lushes, and two of
them stumbled right over a man who
was silting on & log there, smoking
cigaretios,

They stumbled over him before they
had the faintest .iden fhat he.was there,
gnd {de man pitched off the log, with
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Boly Cherry.and Johnny Bull sprawling
over him. The other three missed him,
fortunately.

“Oh, sorryl!” gasped Bob,
scrambled up  “Never saw you ™

“Borry I' gasped Johnny.

The man did not answer. He yelled.
His cigarctte had slipped into his mouth
as na rolled over, and onc end of it
seamed to be hot.

_EHe sat up dizzily, and epat out the
cignrette. ‘Then, as the juniors locked
at bim, they recognised him.  They
uttered his name together:

“ Bquidge ¥

They knew that oily face, with ita
shifty cyes! A inoment ago they had
been prepared to be cxtremely apolo-
getic for that little accident. Now they
werg more inclined to give M, Squidge
EOIEe IMoTe.

It was the dingy rascal who, 8 week
or two ago, had scen them taking that
short eut at thoe Cross Keys, and
demanded moncey from them “te keep
it dark.”

As they had pitehed him into a diteh
instead of complying with that demand,
Mr. Squidge had reported them at tha
schoo), which had led to lines and
detentions.

But that was not the worst of his
offences.

One night Le had spotted a sportsman
ef the Faourth Form out of bounds and
grabbed him, with the same rascally
mtention of extorting money.

That sporteman had piven Harry
Wharton's name instcad of his own,
which had led to trouble for the eaptain
of the Remove.

The matter had ended satisfactorily,
but that did not alter the fact that Mr.
sauidge’s rascally attempt at blackmail
had caused s lot of trouble.

Since then they had not seen him, and
had supposed that he was gone from
the neighbourhood. But here he was.
Il was not a nice man to see; but tho
Famous Five were rather glad to see
him, all the =ama. They owed Mo,
Bquidge an account whick this was an
opportunity to settle.

“That rotter ! =aid Boh. “Glad I
pushed you over, Sguidge ¥

“That rascal I growled Johnny Bull.

Mr. SBguidge tottered to his feet. Ie
grabbed up his bowler hat, which had
fallen off, and jammed it on his greasy
head. Ile gave the Greyfriars fellows
an cvil look,

“You lot!™ he said. Exidently he
knew them again.

“Us lot I" agreed Bob.

“Where you running?” jecred Mr.
Squidge. “Has yonr schoolmaster
spotted vou at a pub, like I did a week
or two ago? Precious lot you are!”

Mr. Squidge had little faith in human
naturc. His wug of life made him sus-

icious, Fie did not believe that they
wadd been taking o short cub that day
at the Cross Keys. Now he found them
running from the direction of the Threa
Fishers, and drew his own conclusions.

“Bchoolmaster arter vou ™ he jeered.

“What arc vou hapging about hero
for?” demanded Iarry  Wharten,
without answering Mr. Squidge's ques-
tion.

“Find out 1” retorted Mr. Sguidge.

“Looking for a chancoe at some other
fellow in our school 1 asked Bob., “ You
haven't made much out of that so far,
Squidge ¥

“Next time you try that game you'd
better make sure you get the right
name, you rascal 1" said Harry Wharton
contemptuously,

“If 1'ad n stick with me,” eaid Mr,
Bquidge. “I'd lav 1t round the lot of
you—'ord, ioo!”

“¥Woll, I've zot a boot with me,” said

a3 he

i

Bol, "and I'm going fo lay it round
you, -Squidge—hard too!”

“Go 1t 1* said Harry.

Mr Squidge backed away in alarm,

*'Ands off I he roared.

“That's all right!® said DBob.
“Nobody's poing to put a hand on
5;911. Bquidge—you'rs not nice to touch |

ou're going to get the boot 1™

“And the bootfulncss is dgning to be
terrific, my esteemed and disgusting
ggmﬂgc 1” deelared Hurree Jamszet Ram

ingh.

r. Bquidgo made a ruzh to esonpe.
Fad Mr Squidge met one of the juniors
with a stick in his dingy tist, it wonld
have been a different story, Now M.
Bquidge was only anxious to arrive
rapidly at a different part of the lands
scape,

He ran.
Five,

They were better sprinters than Mr,
Squidge. Beer, whisky, cigars, and
cigarcttes did net help Squidge in the
matter of wind. He was no_gprinter.
Even with a policeman behind him, hLe
could noke have put up much of a foot-
race,

He puffed and he blew, and, cold as
the day was, perspiration ran in streams
down his oily face. He was in a fearful
hurry to get out of the reach of lunging

cola.

Bat he couldn™. He did his best—
runming, iwisting, jumping like e kan-
garoo. But the juniors ran egsily
behind, letting out o boot in turn,

How many kicks Mr. Bguidge
athered in that wild race he mnover
new. It seemed {o him like millione.
"eep orf!” roared Mr. Squidge
wﬁdh!'. "‘Bl?w I‘Tl?ul I'll go to Ft}ur
schoolmaster o to the perlice
I'i& K (‘}El : }quﬁ Fld Bob EIE:E |
cep it up1” grinned Bo erry.

“ Diribble h?m !,F &

“Ia. ha, ha1*

“Will you chuck it?” shricked the
hapless Bquidge., “Will you leave orf?
I ask yer, will you leave orf "

“MNot yet!” answered Bol cheerily.
“We'ro going to make yom tired of
hanging about our school,” Hquidge I?

After him ran the Famous

“The tirefulness is pgoing to Le
terrific |

“{xive him a few more 7

“Ow! Oh! Oocogh! TYarooop!

howled Bquidge.

“Ha, ha, ha 1"

As a welsher at the races, & pilferer
when he had a chance, and a black-
mailer when opportunity offered, it was

rgbable that Mr Sguidge had been

ooted many times. But it was im-
{:rr:r!.'f_nhle that he had ever had such a

ooting as lie was getting now.,

Whether Me, Squidge was hanging
about the vicinity of Grerfriars in tho
kope of spotting another chance ot

etty blackmail or not, the Famous Five

id not know, but it was likely encugh.
Anyvhow, bhe had tried that game on
once, and Harry Wharton had gono
through an unpleasant time in conse-

uence. Ho it secmed fo the Famous

‘ive gquite a4 good idea to make him
tired of Greyiriars School and Greys
friars fellowa,

There was no doubt that Mr. Squidge
was tired of them now, Boot after boot
landed on lus cdusty ifrouszers, and at
every thud DMr Bouidge yelled and
howled.

The chase went on for quile a
distance—hali-way back to the Threo
Fishers. Then the Famous Five at last

ave it up. 'They were getting rather

reathless; alse, they were losing time.
S0  they stopped at last, and Be
Equid?u flew on, unpursued and un-
kicked.
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“That will be a lesson to the rotter !’ “\Vhat's that?” asked Ponsonby.

remaarked Johnny Bull, I faney he
won't want to worry OGreyffiars any
inotra after that.”

"And " the choms of the Remove
ri:-,‘s&mmd once move their walk to High-
cliffe,

Mr. Squidge few on—till he dis-
covercd that he was no longer pursued.
Then he canie fo a halt, and tock a
very necessary rest. Ior a long, lon
time My, Sguidre leancd on & tree, an
gasped and panted, and panted and
phsped, and mnpﬂpad hia greasy brow
with a dingy handiscrchiaf.

When at Fast he moved again le
slouched on in tho direction of the Three
Fishers, Affer that awiul cxpevience
E[f.LEQLaieigc felt that he needed a

rink.

[ —

THE FIFTH CHAPTER,

Bunier Out Of Bounds !
ciaculated Billy

1 o e Pf
Buuter,
tis ovea pleamed throuch

s spectacles

He felt that he was in luck)

Ha had heen prepared for quife a
long walt! Jut he had not had to wait
long, when live schoolboys cane out of
the gate of 1l Thres  Fishers, and
wrened info the lane, ;

Billy Bunter grinned wih aglisfac-
110,

lie hed “oob them !

Aller this, those beasts were going to
web e showinz-up of theiy lives.  All
the Bomove were gpoing {o koow that
Buter had spotted ithem ont of hounds
ab the most disreputable resoit in the
netghbourhaod. ha  Threo Iisheys
was, if possible, 2 littde wove malodoy-
ons than the (ress Keys, And there
they came—right wunder Bunter's cves
and spectacles—and e grinned with
leefn] trinmph as they camo down dhe
ane towards hin.

But that gleeful teiomplh died gut of
hija fat face as they came nearer, and
vlearcr to the view of the zshovi-sighted
thwl of the Nemeove.

I'or, on closer inspection, Buter dis-
cerned the unexpected cironmstance
that they were not the Famous Five,

o far fram being IMavry Wharton &
Co., they did not even belong (o Grey-
friars School at all b

They wera Iicheliffo [fellows—five
members of the Fourth Form at High-
cliffe; which was not ouly a disappoint-
ing eurprisze to Billy Bunter, but rather
alarming as wol.

“Oh crikeyl
iha Owl 1 3
_ There was nothing surprising in :ce-
ng Pon's zang going aife the Three
IFishers, oy coming out therefrom. Tt
way, in fact, quoile a favourite rozovk
of i’nnsm‘nhy and hiz pals on a half
holiday.

Pansonbyr, Gadsby, Monzen, Drury,
and Vavasour came down the lawe 1o
A buncly starive ab Buamer as rthey
vamo.

They zecmted pleased (o sco lom.

Butder, on the ather hapd, was fur
from pleascd,  on & Ua, when they
ran inte a Crevfviors fellew on his
tonely own, woere Hable (o rag.

The fat Owl forgot {he suppesrd Je-
linguents for whoan ha was watching.
Ile wizhed himself elsewhere=—anyulheoro
but where he was  But fight was
impracticable;  DBunfer had foa much
welght to carry to hopa (o cscane by

£

I
it

Pon’s gang ™ gasped

Hight. lde could only hope that DIan
& Co. weve in 2 peaceful nwod !
They halted as they reached the spot

where Bunter stood, and gave him grin.
ning looks,
Tue Magxey Lierany.—Neo. 1,614,

“ Escaped hippopotamus 1’ supgesicd
Cadsby.

“Iorpoise, I think | remarked Mon-
zan.

“It's a Greyiviars ead, T fancy ™ =aid

Drury It hasg’t washed=—you can sce
that fancy it belongz to Groey-
friars 1"

© Absolutely 1" chucl;lﬁl ?&vasuu;.
—I—1 say, you fellows, you kee
off I bleated Bunter nuenaisl’ .F g | aa.;r!:
I—I'm waitine for some fellows hepe—
you keep off ]l  They—they ain't far
away i

Ponsonby zave s swift glauce reund,

From the fact that Bunter had beex
standing there, leaning on the fence,
with hiz hands in his pockets, it leoked
as if ho was waiting for somchody, 1
tha fellows for whom he was wait g
happened to be fighting men, Pon did
not want to meet them.

No ope, howover, was in sizht. Siil),
fallows Hiiﬁ.‘llt ha guite near, ﬁmugh Wi
seen, in the winding lane, and on the
common among thickets and trees,

“I =ay, come on™ said Vavasour,
“"no good hanging about.”

“Yes; never wind that fat Ireak (™
zaid DPrure. :

“Who are vou waitin’ for, Bunter ¥
ashed Ponsonby., “Wharton's lot ¥
U Yest” gasped Bunter. “And I
jelly well vell te Bob Cherry i you
touch mie, so there I

Ponzonby sct his lips, If Bob Cherpy
was within hearing a yell, on had no
destre for a yell to sumwmon him to ihe
spot. At the same time, he was annoyod
by the hint that he {unked ihe redoubt-
able Bob—which, undoubtedly, he did!

“0Oh, come on™ zaid Alonson, “uae
don’t want a row with that save, Pon ™

MWe  needn’t waste more than a
manute on that fat foozler 17 answered
Pon.  “Chuck his coat and cap over the
fonee 1

“I say——"" zasped Bunter,

“Good egie 1" prinned Gadshy, “Cive
iy & obimb ! Think the fence will
stand 4FY

¥Ia, ha, hal?

“You keep off! howled Buanler
“Look here, youw heasts—"

But the ’I'Ilghtﬂiﬂ'u fellows  Jid oo
keep off. They did not inicnd 1o linger
lest belp should Lo at hasd for the fag
Owl, Bub they had a minute to sparo
for Bunter.

They grabbed him on  all  stdes
Peusonby snatched off liz cap, amd
tossed it over the fence,

‘Lhen his overcoat was jerked off, and
Pon folded if, to make iE convenient
for a throw,

Bunter yelled with alavm.

“Stoppit! I say, vou [ellows, T can’t
o0 in thera for wmy cosi—it’s out of
Rounds | I zaw, I should get o a fea-
ol vow if I went in theie! I s !

Witz !

Fhe folded overcoat flew thrangh tha
a1 angd dropped on the ner side of
the high fence,

Buuter gave a gasp of cousternalion
a2 16 disappeared,

e [oe’ 1Y

“Oh crikey ! Beoats!
“1a, ha, hat™
 Ponsonby & Co., laughing, went on
iheiv way down iho lane. Billy Bunter
stood blinking up ab ihe high fence in
utter dizmay.
O ermunbz ™ eroaned Bucler,

He wished, from the bottomr of his
fak Dreawt, that he had nob zot out tor
shadow the Famons Five that afternoon,
OF course, he had never dreamed of
foresccing this awful eatastrophe.

Jla counld not go withont-his vaat and
his cap. It was altogether (oo jolly cold
to 2o hatless amd contless.  Already ha
was_ shivering ia tho sharp January
wind,

Thosa beasts, of course, knew that!
It-was Pon & Co.’s idea of o joke, to
make Him enter 2 place that was strictly
our of bonnds—that a fellow might e
ﬂuﬁgud, or aver sacked for entering.

unter had to have his coat| 11w had
to: Irave his capl And he had to go
within the precincts of tha 1hia
Fishers to get them |

Pon & Co. dizappeared, chuchling,
Buntér was left blinking at the fence
in dismay and consternation.

“ Beasts ["* ho, moaned.

He rolled along towards the gale,
But he stopped again! Supposc-le was
geen going into such a place ¥

Ho stood for a momeont of two in
doubt! But. a sharp gust of wind fram
the sea decided him, as it made his
tecth chatter! Jie “had to have that
coat, and ha had to have that cap!

Ile rolled o,

At the gath bae stood for a2 moment ot
two thinking up and down o lane,
spd across the open comnwon on the
other side, to moke sure that no ond
was at handi Then he opened the gate
and rvolled in, letting it swing b
Lehind hin,

His fat heart was thumping.  The
Famous Five, as he sl believpd, bad
zone inlo that very plice—sot the rhk
af tho =ack if ihey weve spotted ! That
risk was texvifving to the fau Owl,

Certainly, if ho was found st he
would l:.l}:{:h[n what had happened--
but even if e waa helieved, it woull
ot he taken as an ekense for ontering
such  disfeputaible  precinesst  Aned
woutld he-be belisved ! Only that mor-
irg, Quelch had caned him for untiraihe
fulness | Far zome reason unkooan to
Bunter Queleh never plared  sny
roliance on his word |

But he had to’liave that coal and can!
1Ie lost no time! He plunged slong
the inuer side of the fence ju semch ¢
thein,

The inuer side of the lence was lned
with draggled hushes  and  weedy
shrabbery, Tt was not easy 10 find o
exact spot,

Bunter had hoped to e only o couple
of minutes mstdel At fhe end 2l a
quarter of an hour, he had found thoe
coat, bt was still seavehineg for 1w cop.

Il put the coat on, amd hanted fae
tha cap! o dizeovered, ot lone last,
ithat 1t had hoeked on a Lranch jaai gut
of his reach

It was fen munmpes more hefora To
vetrioved that cap! In a sfafa of palpi.
tating wneasiness, Lo Jammed 4 o e

fat head. Ie was veady lo go now, ut
all avents, Gazping, he rolled haek o
ithe pate.

e reached i—just as zamenie clzo
veached it from the oulside |

Buauter put a fat hand on ihe zara
from within, as Mr. Boguidge at a
l.““%‘:f' one on the gate from without,

They stared at one another acrazs ihia

ato.

“Oh erikey ! pasped Buntor, as ha
recognized the oily face and cunping
features of tha man who had, ihe week
hefore, come to the school to poing out
Horry Wharton as o broaker of haaile,

Alr. SBquidge zrimned.

Mo held the gate femly w0 hat
Bunter could not open ik

“Uopped ' he remarked,

THE SIXTH CHAFTER.
Awful For Bunter!

. SQUIDGE grinned genially.

M 1lo had seeu Buntor hefore;

though, coven i€ ho hed not

geen him at the scheol, lLe

would have known that he Lolonaed g
Creeylviars iy Iris cap.

Five Greyiriara fellows lad hooted

Me, Bnuidzo across the commeon thag
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affernoon! Mow he had cavght a Grer-
friars fellow on the wrong side of the
Three Fishers' gate! It was an umn-
mense satisfaction to Br. Sguidge.

He leaned Lis elbows on the gate, and
grinned at the disuaved Owl.

“I—I say, wyou lemme gerrout!™
asped Bunter. “I—I'm in rather a
nurey

"?{]PSHI}' " pgreed Ar. Squidge.
“Liook here, vou besst, lot mo get
out! I shall get into 8 fearful row if
I'in seen in here! Anvbody mipght
pass !V spueaked the terrified Owl.

“You young rip, you!” said Mr.

nidge.

TIe fairly gleated over his eateh.
This wasz a fellow guite difforent from
Harry Wharton & CGo.  Thero was no
danger of a Looting, or o hefty punch.
The fat Owl was almost collapsing with
funk.

Anyhody, nx Runter had said, might
pass &im;% ok Lone.  Sir Hilton
Popper, who was a governor of the
school, might pass—Liz mansion was on
that very lane. A Greyiriars master,
toking o wally, might pass. A Grey-
friars prefeclt miglt pass on o bike.
And tiere was Boanter—in full view!

His fat knees knocked together!

“*1—I want to come out!” he wailed.

“+I faney you do!”™ grinned DMy,
Sguidge.

l}maniug on the pate, he prevented the
fat Owl from pullinz it open. Buonter
blinked past himg, with & terrified blink,
into the road!

If he was seen there—on the wrong
eide of the gate—in talk with that dis-
reputable racing man

hero was a distant elatter of hoofs.
A bony gentleman in riding clothes
aneared up the lane, mounted—riding
aangﬁ towards the gate! One glimpse
of . Sir Hilien Iopper’s eyeglass was
enongh for Bunter.

,--‘.1_.- B
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“ Houtside ! "' said Gosling, glving Squidge 3 push
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as a hint to start.

.

Hea shot away from the gate.

Ha had to keep out of sight! Ho was
safo out of sight when Sir Hilton
came riding by, The horseman glanced
at the gate and saw only Mr Squidgoe
thera., IHe passed on.

~ Mr. Bquidge opened the gate, stepped
in, and closed it.  Fe followed the
shivering fat Owl along the thickets in-
gidle.

“NBrrer
Pleasantle,

“*0h crikey I'* groaned Bunter.

e made o move {o pass Mr. Squidgo
and get back to ihe gate, now that Sip
Hilton Poppor was gone.

Mr. Bquidge stepped into his way
with a threatening look.

“'d on ! he said.

Bunter held on! IIe had no chance
of handling My, Squidgo! MHe groaned
with sheer horror at his position. Not
only was he within the forbidden pre-
cincta of tho Three Fishera, but he was
now a dozen yvards within—and a leer-
g, foxy-faced rascal was barring his
way ouk.

“This 15 going {6 corst
thing ! said Mr. Squidge.

“Oh erikey ¥ groaned Bunler.

Thot remark iold him Mr. Bauidge's
game !

All the Remove know that that oily
ruseal had attempted to extork money
from Harry Wharton in the belief ithat
he was the fellew he had caipad
ouf of bounds, and whe had given him,
as it turned ont, a false name. Bguidge
was bent on ploying the same gamo
with the hapless U\*ﬁ.

True, he was not likely to have murch
luck in extracting money from Bunter,
Bunter's financial  resonrees wero
limited to one penny.

Even that small sum would not have
been in his posression, but for the fact
that it wos a I'rench penny, which

squeak ! he  remarked

Mok 50InNg-

Wil
L wag
L I"I'- .:rj- *‘-__'l':-_‘

The naxt moment the school porter felt as It an alr-rafd
had snddenly happened, as Squidge’s fist shot out and sent him gasping and rolling at Mr. Queleh’s feet,

Dunter, after n dozen aticmpts, had
failed to pass on anyone, .

A penny, especially a French penny,
was not mich in the way of plunder
for a blackmailer |

In all his raseally career, jt was pro-
bable that Mr. Sguidge had nover
strick & more unpromising proposi-
tion |

Biill, Sguidge was unawaro of al] that
—Bunter was a Greyfriars follow, and
some Greyiriars fellows had plenty of
money, far as Squidge knpew,
Bunter had plenty, or at least zome!

“'Ow much is it worth to yvou not ta
be given awav to vour schoolmaster?*
ingquired Mr. Squidge pleasantly,

Eeally, that was worth untold =ums to
Bunter! But all he had fo offer Me.
Bguidge in the way of enrrent coin wos
a ¥rench penny i

“What about & 'pun note?” asked
Mr. Sguidge.

“Oh crikey I gasped Bunter, “JI—I
—1I haven't got one ! The—the—the fact
is, I==I haven't got ur% maney at alll
Ouly a—p—a penny! Oh lox' 1™

“Mebbe I agreed Mr. Squidge. *#1
fancy they wouldn't leave much in your
pockets at that show "

He jerked his head towaids the Three
Fishers, visible in the distance through
the leafless trees.

“I—I—I haven't heen there 1” pasped
Bunter, " I-Jo=?

“No!” said Mr. Bquidge pleasantly.
“¥ou come in 'cre jest to stroll about,
what? I've met zome liars in my time,
I 'ave, and I don’t say that I mightn't
spill one myself oeeasional; but I never
heard the like of that !

*Youn-—you see, [—J—"

“¥Yes, I sool” agreed Mr. Squidge.
*1 sce that you're going to "1t zome bad
trouble. at your school, young mon, if
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you don't make it square with youra
trndy.  Fuost of all, 'l ’ave your nome.”

"il=I—Yd rataer not menticn my
name, if—i you don’t minc I'? monned
Bunter. )

Y1 dazeay PP oseinned  Ale. Sguidge.
“But IIT ‘ear ity all the same! Cough
it up, my fat pippin? .

Back st Dilly DBuntey’s mind cama
the recolection of the trick played by
Aulvey Avgel of tha Fourth | This sama
blackmailing vascal had- canght the
sportsman ot the Wourth out of bounds
and compelled hiny to give his name—
and. Aubrey had given Iarry Whap.
toir's |

Bunter did not {lunk of giving What-
ton’s] Buot etill Jess  did o think_of
ziving his ouwnl He decided on Win-
gate's |

Wingate wasg in the Sixth Form- and
captain of the =chioel! Wingate had a
pauch like the kiek of a horse, and was
exactly the fellow o deal with & man
like Squidge, if he turned up at Grey-
friaral

Bérvowing Wingale's name Would nef,
so far as Bavier could see, do Wingato
any bavm=buat 158 would do Bi}uulgn i)
lot, if he tried to collect a fiver from tha
captain of Creyfviars |

“Ohi1” gazped Bunter.

“Your name Wingatet?
“That—that's 1t] Nao-now ek mao
gol”

“No urery !? geisned  Mr. Squidge.
“I'va been *ad oneot I ain't heing ‘ad
in tha same way againl  Nof Tommy
Squidgo. '’aps you've got a lotter in
:_m;.lr pocket, with that there name on
it 5k

Bunter groaned! Ife had a letier in
Ivis Eml:et; but the pame on it was
W, 5. Buntert

Mr, Squidgo reached ont an unwashed
houd znd jepked a handkerchief from
Duntér's pocket. There wern initials in
ihe corner, aml tha artful My, Squidge
grinned at the “W. (i, B.”

“‘B? stands for Wingate, what I he
asked apreeably.

“Oh, noi” gasped Bunter “I=I
mean, my—my name’'s Brown! See?™

“Streike me  pink!” pgasped  Mr.
Hauidge. “You mean that your name’s
Brown, says yau "

“"Ya-e-es—Walter Gilbort
W. G. B.—" gasped Bunter,

Alr. Sguidoo gased ot hin. ]

Bunter was hopeful; he had made his
now name it les iniala !

“Wingate |

Brown—

Thero were
two Browna at Greviriars—Tom Brown
in the Memave, and & Brown in the
Fifth—neiiher of whom had the imitials
W, G So it ceomed all right to
Bunter |

It did not seem all right to Alr,
Yquidge | Even had he been of o trust-
ing disposition—which he was not—Alr.
Snuidge would hardly havoe helicved
that the fat Owl's name was Wingate
for one minugte—and Brown thée next!
It was really expooting too much |

“Well, Mr. Winﬁate-Wu.her-Gill:m-h
Brown, you take the *ole cake, you do1”
said r. Squidge.  "Now, are you
going to show up 8 letter or someihing,
or are ¥ou going to wait till 1 knock
that fat noso of yours through the hack
of your fat Tead ¥

Bunter decided to thow up ihe loiter
—without wailing for that peorforn-
ance | . .

Mr. Squidge gripned ab ithe sddvess
on the envelape.

“*W. G. Bunter’!” he said. “Thal's
mote like} A bloke's leg ain't going to
ho pulled twice in the :ame way—not
Toruny Squidge’'s! Now, Myr. Bunter, T
don't want to ba 'ard on a young covey,
riving of himd away to his schoalmaster !
T never was a 'ard hloke—not Tonnmny
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Sguidge ! Mebbo you'll be tlmpﬂmg‘ ne
a friendly line et the Crdss Keys in
Fuavdale.™

“Oh, yes!" paiped DBunfer, “Cer-
tainly 1Y

“And mehbe youw'll shove & H'pun
pote - in the letter!™ suzzesled M

Squidge.

“Oh erikey 7

“And mebbe you'll lel me keep ilus
rre letter of yourn, till I ‘ear from
you, as a sovt of keepzake of a ‘appy
mecting 1 suggested Mre. Bouidge.

Ho slipped it into his poulet as he
zpnke.

“Oh lo’ 17 :

" Now,” said My Sonidge, “you can
‘oole ikl I advise vou to led e 'ear
from you scon!  Ilytherwise, I zhall
‘ave to call in at your school, amd you
can tell yonr schoolmaster jest wheras
vou was when you ‘anded mo that
lattor 17

“1—T sav 1" pasped Bunter,

“You can ‘ook 161 said AMr. Squidge,

Ile slonched away—heading for ihe
Three Nishers and the drink he so badly
needaed.

Eilly
horror.

Alr. Baukdege had lbeen done in the
matter of Angel of the ¥ourth: but he
had taken exceeding cove not_to he
done again this time! He Thad
Bunter's right name, and he had a
letter of Bunter's to shovw, if necessary,
as & proof of the meeting. 1le had the
hufalcﬁa fat Owl in a cleft stick |

f Bunter, during the next [ew days,
raine into posscasion of a fiver, 1t was a
good game for Mr. Squidge !

But Bunter was about as likely to
come into posseszion of a five-pound note
as of the Kingdom of Iluritania, or the
Island of Baratarial Until ho rvecoived
his next allowance—which amounted to
two shillings—DBilly Bunter's wealth
was liliely to Do liited to a French
penny | .

It was not really a proimsing prospect
for Mr. Squidge !

But Bunter, of course, was not bother-
ing about Bquidge's prospects in the
Llackmail lingl Bunter was wholly and
aplely concerned with his own prospects
—which -scemed awful !

“h erikey 1™ groaned Buunler,

Andd ho liooked it

Bunter gazed afier him  in

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER,
Beasily For Bunter !

i QUIDGE [”
S “What i

“ [mef— niegn——7"*
“ What do you mean, Bunler

It was English history, in the Remgve-
raom, tho following morning.

On the subject of English history, as
ou inost subjects, tha powerful brain of
William Ceorge Bunter was move or less
a heautiful blank.

Billy Bunter learned as mnch as Alre
Quelch could eram into his unrcceptive
head, but he indemnified himself by for-
eotting 1t as scon a3 possible,

S0 Bunter, when he was azked a quos.
iton, nught really -have avewered almosg
anyihing He was capable of telling his
Form-master that it was Pontins Pilate
who zat in the neat-hevd’a hut and
walohed (he cakes burn, and that 16 was
Christopher Columbus whe said iz
we, Hapdy I

Bunter Dad often made surprizing
answers, but he bad nover made so sur-
qniiug an answor as lie made 0w, when
AMre. Queleh requesied hun' to gtate Lhin
namo of the gencral who ledk the army of
Seotland zoulhward at the time of the
Hesloration,

sunter, noe doubt, bhad heard ef
General Monk. Indecd, he would bave
heard of himin that lesson had lie_been
létening 4o Quolch’s words of wizdom.

He hadn’t been!

Since that meeting in the groundds of
the Three Fishers the day l:e%ure, Billy
Bunter had been thinking of one por-
=ty and one person only, and that was
the unserupulows and iniquitous Mr,
Sqnidge »

quidge flied his thoughts with un-
easiness and dread. Bquidge was vaws
ning in his mind &9 he sat m class that
morning. If he heard Quelel’s words
ot wizdom, he Jdid not heed them.

Perhaps %Lmh:h noted that ho was in-
attentive. He barked a question at him
aquste gaddenly. Bunter answereid,
“EBquidge.” That name was in his fat
mind, ard it rolled off' his tonpue.

Ui—=I—1 mean,” stammered tha
wretched Owl—"thas i3, JI—I dcu't
0T ¥

All the Remove locked round af
Bunier.

Most of them remembored that name,
They  remembered the visit of M.
Squidge to that Form-room to point out
the  breaker of bounds  Evidently
Bunter was thinking of that oily gentle-
man; but why., was rather a mystery.

Queleh’s gimlet eyes fixed on Bunter,
almost boring inta him. He remem-
bered that name, also. s remmembered,
too, that Mre Sguidge was a most dis-
reputable person—the kind of person
with whom no Groylriers fellow should
ever have established contack .

“Explain yourself ot once, Bunter !’
he rapped. i

#le=f—1 dida’'t mean Squidge, si!”
Euﬂ-pﬂd the hapless Owl. “I-—I den't
inow anytbhing about. Squidge, sirl
I—I'vae never even heard the name |

“Wha-a-tI”

T mean, if T have, I've forgotten it,
siv 1" said Buntér anxiously., *I—I--I
meant to say Oliver Cromwell, sie”

“You meant to say Oliver Crom.
well 2 repeated Mr Queleh, almost fox-
grtting Squidge at that. 1

“¥es, sir  Is—isn’t that righti*

“Upon my word! We are dealin
with the peried following tho death ﬂ,i
Cromwell, and youg—="

MOh!  I—1 dido't mean Cromwell,
sir " groaned Bunter. * Of—of couree,
it wasn't Cromwell, if he was dead 1 Oh,
nol I really meant to sav—Ilemme soe—
it was—was—was Judge Jeffroys, sie, ™

“Ha, ha, ha ¥

“Bilence | Bunter, are you not aware
that it wos Monk who was in command
nf tha armmy of Seotland at ihe {ime of
iha Rostoration 7

Y Wow-wag ik, sird®  Dunter stared.
“I—I shouldn’t have thought it was a
monk, sir.”

“A-a-a whati”

“A monk, sir. Of courze, I krow
there were mihitary monks ab one time
inn the Crusades, and all that; hni—"

“The general’s ngme was Meonk I
almost shrieked Mr. Quelch.

“Oh, was it?7 Of—of convee, I re-
member now peefeetly, sie. T linow gll)
abomt Goneral Monk ™

HIondeed 1 said Mr. Quelch grimly.
“PThen you will kindly tell me all you
inow about General Mouk, Bunter.'

The Remove fellows listened with
keen intercst. Many of them were not
fearfully keen on history, as they got it
from Quelch., Bubt Duntey’s Instory
was alwars worth hr:arhui;. -

“Oh, yes, sir 1" bleated Bunter, He
hlinked ot his Form-master, cudgelling
iis fat braing for something shout
Monk—quite a stranger to him, " Ha—
he commandad the army in Seotlernd,
+ir, at the timoe of the Revolul igu—eetr

“The what 1



“1 mean the Destoration. He won
the Batile of Bannockburn——"

Q“ llilﬁ did—what " gurgled Mr,
neleh.

“J—1 mean, ho lost it, sirl” goasped
Bunler, soeing that he was on the
wrong tack. “He was defeated at the
Battle of Banuockburn by—by Bir
Walter Raleigh—="

“ Bless my soul 1 :

“And—and as he lay df.'mg on the
hattlefield of Zutphen, siv, he said:
‘Had I but served Willism Rufus as I
Lhave served Oliver Cromwell, he would
never have said: *Take away that
Lauble 1"

Mr. Quelch gazed at that hopeful
raember of his Form. The Removites
gpurgled, This was really unusually
rich, even for Bunter ! Clearly the fat
Owl had something on his fat mind!

“Upon my word!” said Mr. Quelch
at last. “ Bunter, vou will be detained
after class ! This ignorance—"

“Oh, really, sir——"

“This erass stupidity—-"

“Oh, eir!® ]

“You have been giving no attention
uwhatever to the lesson, Bunter.”

“0Oh, ves, sirl I heard every word
vou said. I wasn't thinking about
Bauidge, or—or anything, sir”

“You will be reguired to explain your
reference to that person, Buniter. Now
Le silent.” i

Bunter was glad to be silent. Qut of
class silenco was not his lungl suit, but
in elass he preferred to play the part of
the shy, unioticed violet, o

When the Remove were dismissed,
Rilly Bunter nourished a faint hope that
Do might be oble to roll out after the
ather fellows: unuoticed by Quelch. That
lope was very faint, and it was nipped
in the bud. ] i

“ Bunter, you will remain {*

Bunter groaned end remuined.

“ And now, Bunter,” said Br. Quelch,
fixing his gimlet eyes on the worried fat
Owl when tho Forin bad gone out, * you
will explain what you have had to do
with the man named Squidge.”

]r"ﬂh, nolhing, sir! I've never seen
mm.

“You saw him, Bunter, the day jm
came heroe last week and made an in-
accuirate statemeont regarding Wharton
of this Form,”

“0h, I=—-I mean, I—1 haven't scen
Lhira sinee, sie!” '

“That man,” said Mr. Quelch, in &
deep voice, “is o very disreputable
character, Bunter. He affected to re-

ort a Greyfrinrs boy for having broken
Emmda from n sense of duty; but,
Laving seen him, I had no doubt that
his raotives were bad—very bud. No
Creyfriars boy could possibly be allowed
to have word with such & man—indead,
I scarcely egce low hie eould cncounter
him unless ovt of school boands. Have
vou been out of bounds, Bunter 1™

“(Oh, no, sir1” .

“I warn you, Bunter, that if it should
trancpive that you have any connection
of any kind with such o man the consa-
guences will be wvery serious”

“Yrs, sir—1 mean, no, sit! C-ecan I
go now, sir?” ;

“You may not go, Bunter. Yeu will
romuin at your deslk and write out fifty
times, General Monk was in command
of the armv of Scotland et the time of
the Restoration. Then you may go”

lfﬂh !01._5' 1.II‘ ;

Br. Queleh, with s very searching
glanee at ‘the dismayed fat foce, left the
¥Yarm-room,

“Beast 1" breathed Dunter, when he
was gono.

And he settled down fo the weary task
of writing “Jencral Munle was in kam-
rannd of the Artaer in Skotland at the
time of the Resterashun ™ lifty timeas.

EVERY SATURDAY

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Rally Round !
€Y SAY, you fcllows}”
I “Cut 1

#1 =zay, don't be beasts|™
oaned Bunter.

The Famous Five had gathered to ten
in Study No. 1 in tho Remove, There
was & cake for tea, and when Billy
Bunter appeared in the doorway they
naturglly concluded that he had scented
the cake. ;

Bunter was not persona grata in
that study. Really he could not expect
8 hearty welcome there, afler his pro-
ceecdings with his gummy placard the
previous afternoon.

True, that placard had been gummed
on Bunter’s featurcs instead of on the
door, as intended. Dut the Famous
Five were fed-up with that pub-haunt-
ing story, and every member of the Co.
had a boot ready for Bunter if he rolled

in.

But the dismnal and woebegone ex-
pression on the fat face disurmed them
as they looked nt hin.

Bunter did not even blink at the
eake! Ile did not seem to notice that
there wos o cake there at alll Tt was
not, after all, the eake that had drawn

il

“One's no good!” said Dunler. ¢1
wont five!”

“Why not say five hundred " Iasll:?ﬁ
Bob. “You're Just as likely to raiso it,
in the Remove™ : :

“Indo't you fellows win anything
yosterday ¥ asked DBunter.

“Win anything ¥ repeated Whorten,
blankly.

“Well, I mean to say, vou can't all
have lost monoy,” argued Bunter. ¥ Was
it billiards, or banker, or what?”

“Billiards,” stuttered Wharton, “or
banker? Do you think they play
billiards and banker in Courtenay’s
etudy at Highcliffe ¥

“1 mean, you wero &t thoe Thres
Fishers, you know," said Bunter, blink-
mg at him.  * No good telling whoppers
about it, beeause I shadowed you all
the way therel You fellows never
knew-—"*

“Ha, ha, ha!?

“1 jolly well knew wlhere you wors
going, and I shadowed you!l I was jolly
well going to show you up in the Form,
but—but now won't—"

“Thanks " :

“The thankfulness 1a terrifici®

“Ha, ha, hat*

“One good turn deserves another,™

{(Continved on next page.)

him like a magnet.

“What's the row,
vou fat ass?" askeod
Bob Cherry, always
good-natured
“ (oker of the ifth
after you for dip-
ying  inte  luis
{mmpﬁr ]

“Worse than

that 1™ groancd
Bunter.

T nder of the
Sixth on  your
track ¥

“Worse than
that!”  groaned
Bunter.

“0Oh erumbs!
There izn't  any-
thing worse than
Loader of the
Sixth 1" said Bob,
ctaring ot him,
s ¥e's tho limat™

4 J]—T say, you
fellows, do stand by

g pall” mumbled | Gift (No. 8z25).
Bunter., “It's not

often want to

borrow

you lknow—"

“What 2"

“Helpt”

“h, really, vou
know! L'm up
against 1t!”
groancd Bunter. “1
simnply must  have

JAMES GO1 THEM FREE!

Ludo, Halma, Snakes and Laddcrs, Draughts . . . all in one
big Compendium of Games. He saved only 2z Bournville
Cocoa coupons, and Cadbury’'s sent him this thrilling

Why not ask your mother to get Bournville Cocoa ? Bysaving
: the coupons you can treat yourself to free gifts too. If you
Moncy, 85 | sncr the form below, Cadbury’s will send you the Bournville
Gift Book, and a free coupon as well.

BOURNVILL

POST COUPONM FOR YOUR FREE COFY,
To *NEW GIFTS'® Dept., CADBURY, BOURNVILLE.
Please send me the 4a-page Book of Gifts with free coupon.
(Please wrire in BLOCK. LETTERS),

COCOA
éd. per % [b.

sasmmhrkiradl iR INEEFFPFH R F R RAERR N T EN T i

five pounds”
“ive whaticer :I
gasped Bob, i
qn l‘n“t?lclﬂ!‘ . I HM........ vik
YA youve ||
come to this study I ADDRESS.cosespicsnenns
for ¥ asked i

arry Wharton.
“Yos, old chap.”
# W’aﬂ, yon  can
have all the pounds
I’ve got 1" =oid the
captain of the Iie.
movi, laughing,

_enrelune [ postise .f‘i-‘:-ﬁ' 1 offer avtilies in  Corvad Britaint and Nortbers Irelard onfy,

~HAVE YOU GOT

FELLIT TSP T e

111111 LL}

Tasd fu ensealed

ma

YOURS ?

“All I've pgof,
ino!” Erinoed
I'ranlk Nugcut.

“Well, I've got
one,” vematked
Johnny Bull, *but
T'in. not glving it
away.”

Write for Catalogue of Riley * Home™
Billiard Tables NOWL

E. J. RBILEY, LTD., Belmont Works,
ACCRINGTON, or Dept. 30, 46-47, Newgate
Street, London, E.C.1.

All applications for Advertisement Space in this publication

should be addressed to the Advertissment Manager, Tha
MAGMNET, The Fleetway House, Farringdon St., London, E.Guk




n

said Bunler. “T')} Lesp it darvk—fear-
fully Gusk, just. ta oblige v fellows !
If sny fallow aslis mo whether I kuow
that you wend pub-erawling Festerday,
11 say =mol o

“You blithering, burbling bander-
snateh 1 said Baob Cherry, “We went
orer to Higheliffe yestorday and walked
round by Oak Es-. to pull your eilly
legt We wera watching you from tha
conupon, Ywhen you planted yourzelf
there to wately the gate—and we left
you to it, Understand now, lathead 7

- ‘Hﬁ{ he, he ™ l

u at are you gurgling at,
podgy ima ﬂ-f""}. b

“Well, that ain™t & bad yarn,” ad-
mitted Bunter. “*Tain’t true, of courzo
—but it's not badl Ooly, you see, I

T,

know ™ ehods 1"
EQH P 1
Johnuy Bull. ’

Kl

“I ein't peing to say snyihing,”™
went on Buonter. Y1 Wﬂt:!l:ldn't gimga.
pal away. But did you win anything?”

The Co. gazed at him |

“If vou did, vou might help a chop
out of a fearful fix!? said Bunter.

you

crunted

“Dash it all, vou can’t all have lost

maoney therel! What do you go for, if
veu - only losa your money §*

Tha Co. continued to gaze at him,
Evidently it was firmly fixed in the fat
Owl's mind that they had been on the
razzle  the previous day, at that
delectable  establishment, the Three

Fishers |

Bunter was not going to believe that
his masterly shadowing had  been
spotted, and his fat leg pulled. Buntcr
knew what he knew—or, rather, what
he didon't Enow b

“If you had any luck,” continued
i!u!ﬂ:er. “it will comne in y:.]iy useful !

simply must have a fiver! I say, you
fellows, it may come to the sack if I

don’t get 1t I might be turfed out of

Groyiviers! Think of that |

“ No such Juck 17

“Beast! I mean, look here, old
chap, I'm in an awful scrape! What

would you fellows feel like if rou'd

been spotted there yesterday, and it

miglit come to Quelch, or the Head

B“I'}k“ia weren't there [ yelled Johuny
ulk
“0Oh, really, Bull—"

“We were ot Higheliffe, you frabjous

owl 17 sai ACEY.

“Oh, really, Wharton—-="

“I'm going to bhoot him!? said
Johnny Bull, rising to hia feet.

“Beast! I say, you fellows, I jolly
well think it’s up "to you to rafl’l:r ri;:lmnd

after all I're done for yout A fiver
will see me through!  Well, if any
of yon wom a packet yesterday ab
billiards or basker or mnap, Fou
khow——-"

_ “You blithering owl, can’t you get it
into your wooden nut t'hat wo wero only
pulling your silly leg, and never went
neay that show ab all ¥ howled Bob
Cherry. “Cau't you tske a fellow's
word, you pernicious porpoize ™

“Oh, vea! Of course I take vyour
word, old chap! 8it down, Bull, vou
beast ! Still, if you won a packet—"

Billy Bunter blinked round hape-
fully at five faces.

It was im?mlmblu, of eourse, that
schoolbogs who went blagging et a
place like the Three Fishers, would find
the finaneial results benoficial, Generally
they would lose mioney—evon Bunter
understood that |

Sull, it seemed to him that at least
oita oubk of five mught have had sowe
luck I And if even one of them had had
luek to the extent of five pounds it was
all right! It did not mattor what the
othera had lost, if one of them had won
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A packet to the lune
Bunter.

Unfortunately for Bunter, though ng
doubt fortunately for themselves, the
Famops Five had not gone hlafgin ak
all, Stil' more uwnfartunately for him,
they were fearfully cxasperated by his

rsistent belief that they bhod gone

lagging,

“I wean, to say, [ think a fellow’s
F.-a.ls ought ta rally round when a
ollow’s 1n an_awful hole 1 said Bunter.
“You can't all have lost! I mican, you
heven't gat my brains, I know: but you
ain't fools mmu%h to stick to pub-
erawling if you all keep on losing youwr
wmouey at it! That stands to reason}
Well, I think yon might—yaroaoop I

Hilly Bunter guiited ﬁtud;f No. 1 with
startling suddenness. Ho quitted it
with & whiz and landed in the REemdére
passage with a tircmendous bump 1

He roared f

“Now all boot him tegether I said
Bob Chevry.  “Wait a3 minute, Banter |
Now, then, all togethor—"

Bunter did not wait a =plit sccond!

recuired by

THE KINTH CHAPTER.
The Sword Of Damocles !
LU OT it yei i
“Hs, ha, ha!? _
It was quite s joke in tho
Remove the next day.

It was no jeke to Billy Bunter! PBut
to the other fellows, there seemed some-
thing wery comioc in the fat Owl's quest
of a fiver!

All the Remove had heard of it by
that time ! There was hardly a fellow
i1 the Form that Banter hadn't asked.

Buntor's manners and enstoms, as o
borrower, wore well known in his Form.
Hea had  wonderful skill, and he ex-
tracted small sums from a sixpenca to a
half-crown often and often. All thesa
small sima Bunter was g{:in%; to zettla
on the arrival of a postal order that he
was expecting,

But guite & Brobdingnagian postal
order would have been reguired to
settle  all  those accumulated  suma,
Besides, the postel order didn't come |

But well as they knew their Bunter,
Le surprised them now. It was nnuspal
for even Bunter to run into pounds
when he wanted a little Inan. And Avo
wnnds was quite a sum—ik was, in

act, a small fortune to most Lower
Fourth fellowa.

Few Removites could have obliged
Bunter with such a lean if they had
wanted to ever so much! Aud lew, if
an]:..’ wanted fo. )

Mlonty of fellows did neot have so
much as five pounds in a whele term,
Fow juniors could ever finger 2 whele
fiver all at once. Fhree fellows in the
Remove, at the most, ever had fivers,
except uwpon specially vich and rave
A0S,

Ho Bunter's vequest fo Tie lent a fver
was taken hitarviously, lHad he gone up
to ten bol or even a pound it would

not have been so swrprizing. But a
fiver was the limit!

Nobody lent him a fiver, DButb a gond
many fellows, mecting him in the

passages or the qoad, asked lim
whelher he had got it yet—and chortled.

Lord AMaouleverer had, probably, o
fiver or two, But though Bunter often
touched BMauly half-
crowig, his levdship drew the line st
nuids, let alone fivers!

The Bounder was said o have fivers,
and even tenneis, It was rumoured
that he sometimes had a “pony.,” But
no ¢rumbs were hikely to fall from that
rich man's table in Boantor's direction.

Moniy Newlaml was belioved lo be

for shillings and

wealthy,  But he seemed to have no
desive whatever Lo whack out iz wealih
with Billy Bunter.

Up and down the Remove, Bunter had
goste, 1o quest of the Hver, with no
result beyond adding to the geiety of
existence in his Fornw '

But the goneral merriment did not
bring & single smile to Bunter's fat face,
The sword of Damocles was suspendod
over his fat head!

Time was getting onl Tt wos now
two days siviee Le had met Mry. Raquidzy,
and that borrid man would ba éxpeont-
ing s letter, with a “fipun " yote in
118

Bunter—had he had sny cash—ivould
have been exaetly the fellow that Alr
Squidge liked to meet!, He was scared
ont of his fat witz, and could he have
obtained a fiver, by hook or by crook,
it eevtainly would have gone to the aily
vian at the Cross Keys,

Indecd, he would hava sent all he had
now if it would have kept Squidge
qiuml.'. But it was clearly useless to sondd
the groedy Squidge & Irench penny !

That it wonld bo equally so to pay a
blackmailer anything at all, the fat Owi
did not comprehend,

. Uﬂltﬂiﬂ:]}', had Mr. Squidge receivisd
five poundsz from Bunter, Bunter would
net have been likely to see the lasi of
him. It would have whetted Squidge’s
appelite for more, and he undoubtedly
would have haunted Bunter like an oily
ghost !

,The fat Owl was wore likely to got
rid of him by paying Idm vothing !

But the wrerched Owl remembereid,
with a shiver, that Harry Wharton hail
refused to pay him aiything, and thai
hig visit to the school hed followed,

"That had not hurt Wharton, as it hei
i_rnnsinred that he was not the fellow
who had -been copped out of bounds.

It was different in Bunter's casal Ife
Iad been copped out of bounds, and
i a particulavly insalubrious spot! Ef
Bopidge turned up at the scheol again.
Bunter's number was upl

Had Bunter posseszed as mueh ocom-
mon scnse as the averoge rabbit, ha
wonld have gone to his Form-masier
and told him the whole stery. Bus
COMMOI SCNSE Was Very unconinwn with
Bunter.

He had to get hold of a fiver sane
how, to keep that awful boast Squidge
quict, and it did not even oceur to his
nodgy brain that would not have heen
the end, but the begimning!

That day passed without disaster, but
the fiver was as fay off as ever.

On Seturday morning, Buuter greeted
the winter davwn with a dismal bhnk.
He hardly dared hope that Sgoidge
wauld wait over (he week-end.

In brealk, that Saturday morning,
Bunter hunted for Lord Maplovever
once more,  Mauly cluded him suecoss-
fully, He was asking Harry Whacton
whether he had seen AMaunly anywhers,
when Skimner of the Remove enllod
i 11

“Somebody yvou know, Wharton 7

IMarry Wharton glanced round

A fpure with an aly face and n
rakish bowler cocked on onae side of
rreasy head stood in the gateway, lock-
g inl

Liosling came oni of hia loadge wih
il obvious inlention of shifting hat
unsavoury visitor oun the spot,

Bunter gave ihe ligure a
blink.

He clutched Wharton's arm.

“ Te=I—I say, who's that?” he pazpeld.

Wharton's brow davlkeened.

“That rotten rascal Sguulge !

“Hounidge!, Oh erikey! 1'm
for '™ maaned Bunter,

sfaridad

denp



EVERY SATURDAY

I

'V

il Hﬂ'
klia

I
e i
A v

The snowball Aew—Dbut not in the direction designed by Bunter.

released if.

Harry Wharton did not lheed lam.
He cut awav towards the gate, in which
direction other fellows were heading.
Why Squidge was there was a miyvitery
to Harry, but if e wanted another
booting, another was ready for him.

But 1t was no nivetery to Bunter |

Bquidge had snid that he wonld come
if he did not get that “fipun * note !
ile had come! The siigiut- of him almost
paralvsed the fat Owl. He blinked at
the squat figure, the ralish hat, the oily
face, from the distance, like a fat rabbit
fascinuted by o serpent. Then, turning,
hie bolted.

Beallr, if Squidge had ecome to de-
nounce him, it was oot much uze to
Lolt. Buat the terrified fat Owl followed
1z instinet 1n moments of danger—and
Lolted at top speed for the IHouse !

Mr. Quelch had spotied thot squat
fievre from his study window. He was
coming out to inguire, when Bunter
went i, Queleh met him in the door-
way a3 ho went in—Ilike a runaway
locomotive! Bunler did not even sec
Quelch before he crashed.

“Oh!” pasped Mr. Queleh,
staggered.

“ Oooogh 1™ spluttered Bunter, as he
reelod from the shock.

Mr. Quelch sat down! Bunter, toller
ing, blinked at him dizzily.

“ Bunter I gasped  the
fnastor.

“Oh crikey ¥

* Boy 1™

Bunter rushed on.

ncleh made s grab at hun, es he
rushed. But the fot Owl etrcumnavi-
gated hLis Form-muaster and bolted for
the staws.

“Bunter ! rasped Mr. Quelch.

Bunter flow up the staircase ot a rate
which realls looked as if the law of
groviiation had ceased to exercise its
1tfluetce on lieavy ohicets!  Seldam, or

a3 b

Bemove

never, had DBunter lifted his weight at
such o rate.

Mr. Queleh stappered o his fegt. Ile
gurgled for breath.

“Bunter 1" e shricked.

Bunter vanished.

Mr. Quelch, hr&nﬂtinf hard, stepped
ont inte the quod, and horried down to
the cate.

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Shifting Mr. Squidge !
1 QUTSIDE ! =zaid Cosling.
{iosling’s manner was brief.
It was not polite. Cosling
had little politeness fo wasie
on anvbody, least of all & man like
Sgnidge.

The Greviviarz porter had scen that
oily man once hefore, when he had had
instructions to let My, Bouidge in. Ho
had no instructions to let him in now.
And he did not mean to let him in,

Put Mr. Bguidge did not scem to
want to enfer, From the gateway, he
had a view of n considerable part of

the gquadrangle and the school build-
ings.  That view sconed to satisfy
Souidge.

In point of fact he had not, as the
tevrified Owl supposed, come there {o
give his wvietim awav. He lLad como
there to give hia vietim the impression
that that wasz why he had come!

Mot having lheard from Bunter, D
Sauidee was there to remind Bunter of
his unsavoury and obnoxiouns oxistence |

Ee was going to give the haple=s Owl
away if he did not pay up! Butde was
in no hurry to kill the goose that was,
ho hoped, gomng to lay pgolden epgs!
The sight of him. Squidge [ancied,
waottld #eare that fat young covey into
tocing the line! So there he was!

“You "oar me Y said Gosling., ¥ Wot
I snvs iz this "ero—houtside !

It .-;.hﬁt off at an unlocked-for angle, when Bunter’s fat paw
Instead of hitling Mauleverer, it caught Mr. Quelch full in the face !

*Who's inside?” asked Mr. Squidee
coally.

“Ial” said Gosling.

Hguidge had him thoere!

Outside that gato was the king's high-
way | Any citizen had o right to walk
ont that highwav: eoven an unwashed
and frowsy citizen like Mr. Bquidge.
He was standing at the gateway looking
in, that was all.

“You move hon!” said Gosline,

“I'll move on,” said Squidge, ™ jesl
when I chooses to move onl Not afore,
ED YOU cah E‘putt that in sonr pipe and
smoke it, old 'an!™

Harry Whartan arrived at that stago
of the argument. Is chims wore at
his heels, and s dozen other fellows
gathered.

“You'll move on now,”* said Ilorre,
“and sharp's the word [V

Okl oul!” eaid Bguidge. "Yan
lay & 'and on me, young feller-me-lad,
and I'll 'ave you run in! Can't a man
stand in & public road if he likea?*

“A  publicchouse 12 morc In your
line !” remarked Bob Cherry. “You're
a blot on the landseape, Squidge ! Gob
out of it!"

“TAre vou going Enn;‘n!:mc! Whartamn.

“Nol” retorted Bauoidge  deliantly.
“1 ain't going 1

“Bump him ™

“Ha, ha, hat¥

“{rood ppg!™

“Bag him and bamp fam M

The Famous Five grasped  Ale
Bouidee all at once, Veornen-Smith and
Peter Todd lent a hawd, though it
really was not needed. Larth and sky
swam lLefore Squidge’s dizzy eves a2 he
was plucked off his feet.

“Strike me pink!” wvellod Sguidge.
“Leggol”

Bump!

((Tontinued on page 16.)
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(Conlinued from paee 13.)

Mr. Squidge smote the hard. unsym-
pathelic carth i Ho smote iz hard, and
he bellowed.

It was his first_experience, probably,
of the process of bumping. He did
not seem fto find it ogreeable, e bels
lowed, and Lo bawled.

“Up with him 1"

“Up Lo goesl”

"Give him another ™

“Btrike me pink and blue ™ splut-
tered Squidge. “ Yargpop!”

Bump t

“Yurrrerrgh (¥

“Ha, ha, hal”

* (zive him some more ™

“Oo it "

Bump |

“Oh, myeye! Oh, vow! Gooooogh ™

psped Mr. Squidge. “'Ands: orfl 1
Euﬂn on telling yer, 'ands arf! Strike
me pink and ;-.'ui,’l{:rl Qoogh 1™

“Give him o few mors!”

Up went Mr. Bquidge, wriggling like
an ee] and ;rclim% frantically, But
before he could bump again, Mr.
Queleh arrived, breathless.

“Btop! Release that man at onge!
How dare you make such a scone ot the
gchool gates! Release him mstantly 1™
thundered the Hemove master,

“(h, yes, sirl”

Blr. Bquidge was released instantlr.
As he was a foot off the ground when
he was released, that sudden relense
was neither grateful nor comforting to
Squidge. He sprawled on the earth
and yelled.

“MNow, what docs this mean?” ex-
clnimed BMr. Quelch angrily.

“Backing up Gosling, sir!”  said
Vernon-Sonth meekly. " Gosling  tald
that loafer to go, and he wouldn'c !

“Which he wounldn't, sir!"” sakd
Gosling. “And wol 1 says, siv, is this
ore——"

“¥You bove should not have toueched
him ! eaid  Mr. Queleh. frowning.
“However, the man certainly hes no
business bere.  Alr, Squidge—I ihick
your name is Squidge—why have you
come here®™

Squidge sat up, gurgling. Then he
stagirered to bis feet, his oily face red
with rage. Mo stood spluttering for
breath.

“Shall I get his hat, sir ™ asked the
Bounder, Squidge's hat had rolled inio
the road.

“Please do so0. YVernon-Simith.”

Smithy got the hat—perhaps it was
hy acecident that he tred on it before
he picked it up. It was as much like
o concertinn 83 a hat when the Bounder
poelitely hended it 1o itz owner,

“ Now, my man—" gaid Mr, Quelch.

“MNot so much of your man, Mister
Bchoolmaster " gurpgled Squidge.
“1hem young ounds—"

“l{imﬁy do not use such cxpressions
t2 mel” rapped the Remove naster.
“You had better go, and at once IV

“I'll go,” roared Mr. Squidge. “ when
it soot: me—and not afore! Who sre
you. I'd like to know? Olo ficperhead
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0 a gownd like au olo woman! Vah!”

Mr. Queleh’s fuce orimeoned. His
scholastic moewn ought really to havo
.'imf:t':"'ssm-f E[;uiﬂgﬂ wilh riespect, 1f not
wille owe, Apparently 1t didn't!
BSymidege’s remark was most  disagroee
able,

Souidze, really, hod not come for a
shindy, He bad mntended to hang
ghout and let DBunter see him, ns a
strang hint that that fiver had better be
fortheoming., Dot the busnping  had
ronsed  his temper=never very good |
He was, m foct, now in a beiling rage,
and veady for o row with anybody.
He glaved defiance at Quelch.

“"Old  liggerhead ™ he  repeated,
“Tor a Finr. of beer, I'd set about ver,
and pusl ver face through the back of
your ‘end!  Schoolmnaster, says youl
Nice schoolmaster that can't keep his
schoalboys out of ?u’nsl Yah 1”

“How dare youl” gasped Mr. Quelch,
crimson with mortification. " Go away |
(io away this instant ™

“8Bhan't 1* retorted Mr. Squidge.

“ahall we move him on, sir?” asked
Boly Cherry cagerly.

“Y¥ou will do nothing of the kind,
Cherry ! Stand back 1Y

“{Oh, yos, sipl”

“As for vou, Mr. Sgquidge,” zaid the
Roemove master, coldly and coutemptu-
ously, *'I am aware of your character !
Had I been aware of it earlier. 1 should
certainly nover have listencd to a word
from yon. Now gol”

“Houtside I said Gosling; osnd  as
Me. S8guidgoe stood where ho  was,
defiant, Gosling gave himn a push, a3 a
hint to stort.

The next moment Gosling felt as if
an air-rald had suddenly happened.

Sguidge gave Limw his vight and then
his left, go rapidly, that Gosling did not
sen them coming ! Gosling, gasping,
rotled ot Ar. Queleh’s foct.

“Blega my soul I gasped My, Quelch.
L4 -[_"_I.___:‘_‘l!

Y Reseue 1™ shouted the Dounder,

There wos o rush, The juntors were
not, perlaps, fearfully concerned for
Gosling, but they were guite keen to
mive Mr. Bqnidge o hitle more. They
vushed at Bguidge rather like a tidal
wave |

Mr. Squidge jumped back

*“'Ere, "ands orf [ e roaved.

But it was not Lawds off—it
hands on. It was several pairs
hands on, and with vigonr.

Struggling and velling, Mr. Bquidee
was spun off his feet 1n o twinkling,

Mr. Queleh opened hie lips—and shut
them again. Really, hie could not for-
bid ihe bovs to defewd that woeicut
institution, Goshing, agaiest o raflian
like Squidge. Gosling was sitting up,
dizzily, feeling Lz mocient nose, to
ascerinin whether 1t was still therel
Boaatdge disappeared under a wave of
Juniors,

Wild yells and howls came from il
midst of the meb. VFioally., Sguidzxe
emergoedt from the hilurious crowd ard
few up the road.

He no longer scomed Lo have any
desive to remain. He stood not vpon
the orvder of his going, Lat went oe
onee I And he wenb at o terrifie buest
of specd--hatlezs, without waiting for
hiz lk !

“After him ! roaved ol Chorey,

“Stop ! Mr. Queleh found his voiee.
"EmlI” Come i at once—all of youl
Stop I

Heluelantlv, the juniors obeved their
master’s volwee, Bill, it was. probable
that Mr. Squidge had had encugh!
It wasz clear, at lcast, from the speed
with  which he negotiated Friardale
Lot Lz he odid pet want any more !

Rl
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THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Bunter In A Bad Box !

ARRY WHARTON had =
thoughtful expression on  his
face when the Hemnove came
out after dinner that dax.

There was fooiball that afternoon,
but the captain of ilie Remove was not
thinking, at the moment, of Soccer.
A mueh less agreeable and much lesy
mnpoertant maiter ocenpied his mind—
by name, W. (. Bunter,

Hae reealled Billy Bunter's words, and
Bunter’s frantic bolt, when the oily and
aingy Bouidge had sppeared in the
gateway., DBunter’as fright at the sight
af the oily rascal shed a new lizht on
his desperale attempts to borrow a fiver,
up and dows the Remove, during the
past few days

Wharton had not forgotten his own
experience at the hends of Mr. Squidge.
It looked to lum as if Panter was going

thmu%’n something of tha same kind-—
thon hoew, or wlhy, was rather s
puzzlo,

“Where's that fat 033?” he asked, as
he joined hiz friends in the guad.

“Bunter ¥ asked Bob. “In the tuek
shop, if he's got any tin!”

*1le hadn't any yesterday.”

“Heo's geen’ Manly sines then.”

[larry Wharten langhed.

“Well, let's look mm the tuckshop,™
he assented.

“What tho thump do wou
Bunter for?” asked Johony Bufl,

“I think the fat elomp has landed
himzelf in trouble,” gnswered Harry.
“He bolted Lilke a runaway car when
that rotter Bguidge showed up this
morning. I've heavd that heo's got lines
for barging nto Quelek—ho was in such
a hurry. And why has he been trying
to pet hold of five pounds "

“Oh, my hat!” said Dob Cherry.
“Ilus that mooching villnin copped hin
out of bounds like he did Angel of the
Fourth? DBet yvou 1L wasn't affer lichts
out if e did—DBunter ain't the man lo
ot out of bed if he ean help 607

“There's someihing up,” said Harry.
“If that brode i3 threatening  Bonter,
e sooner we look into it the belier!®

“Ilear, bear ™ agrecd Bol.

And the Famous Five wert to look
for Dunter

They found him outside lue fuekshom
Apparently, he kad not seen DManly
lately, as he was ned inside.

Dunter was leaming on tice front of
hlvs, Mimblc's gstablishment, He waa
nat gazing ab the good things within.
iz fut brow was disnal; his little
reund eyes, behind Lis biz  round
spectacles, had the pathetic expression
of an expiving codiish.

Clearly, Buuter waz worried and
iroubled=—to such an extent that he was
not even tHlunking of tuelk |

Ile blinked at tue Tamous Five as
thev camwe up with o bebl-lustre blink.

want

“[Hallo, hallo, hallo!™ roured Bob.
“ Enjovitig life "
“1 say, you fellows, c.c-e.can ¥ou

lond moe o fiver ¥ groated Dunter,

“Harvdly ™

“T'm donua for ! meaned Banler,

“Has that wean Squidge ot anything
to do with i, Bunler:? asked Harry
Wharton., “"Has e copped vou out of
bounds, likke he did that Fourth Lorm
gweep, Aubrey Angel!”
- *F haven't been out of bounds! If ha
gavs L copped 1ne ot fhe Thres UVishers,
*tain’t true, of course!™ said  Bunfar
hastily, “I don't go pub-crawling like
you fellews, vou know 1"

Grunt [rom Johnoy Bull '

“ Let's gpet along ic the changing-

roous, . e sueoezbed.



“Yes—go ond play Ffoothall '™ zail
Bunter bitterly,  ““Fab lot you care if
A fellow’s bonked! Talk abaut
Christopber Columbus  fiddling  whilo
Constantineple was burning 1

“When did you go out ol bounds, you

fat ass, and where was t?” “ashked
Harvy paiiently. :
“Wever 17 spid Bunicr. “I'm mnob

vour sorvt, 83 I've told you! Still, that
heast might make out that he saw nte

uk tho Three Fishers last Wednesday !
“That day you were zhadowing usi”

yrinned Bob,

"It was all zour fault!” hooted
Bunter. *JIf wvou hado't played that
voften (rick with a envdboard half-
crown, I shonldn't have shadowed wyou,
to pay you out! Then it wouldn's have
Lhappened | Oh o™ 1

“But what happened ¥ asked Ilarry,

i, notling 1

“Why docs that man Sgoidge maiko
out that he saw you ats the Three
Fishers, fhen® asked Havry, still
patient. Jobdike patience was roquited
m dealing with William George Bunter.

“I dare say he fancics Tm your
sort 17 explamed Benter. "1le may
bzve scen you going i, You know !
May think we're bicds of & fewther,”

*You burbling idiot——* _

“h, really, Whartent I think wvou
might rally raund a chap, afler landing
hiva 1 oan awful hels like thiz!” said
Bunter indignantty.  “ It was all your
faule that I was there at 2ll, watching
for yvou 1o come ont.”

“ No havim in Sqaidge or anvbody el:a
soeing yvou ouiside the Dlace,” said
Havry., *““Any fellaw might walk about
{)ak Lano” i

“I know that! But he's going to
make out that he saw me  inside,”™
groaned Bunter. Of couvse, T wasn't
mstde ! Besides, how eould I ﬁ-:-t ouk
when e was holding the gafa?

“You weren't nside, but ho stopped
vou from geiting due!” gasped Yrank
Nugent.

“¥ez, the beazst—hung on the gaie
from outside, yon Kpow ] I was jolly
nearly spoticd whes old Popper camo
along, but I dodeged avway just in time.
Old Veopper would: have told the Hoad
kb onee if he'd seen mwe there. Yeou
fellows koow what an interfering old
ax3 he 15, Ile would have made out to
the Head that T was there, you know, if
he'd spotted me

“Oh erikey 1

“¥You howling ass, what Jdid you go
in fort”

“1 didn'i 17

CWhat i

“Don't you fellows get making out
that I dwd!”  exclanned unier
anxicusly. I dont want lo bo talked
about in the Fovm, like vou fellows.
Gueleh might pet to hear of it.M

“And that's tho chap we're lrying lo
]miF!” saigd Lol * Sort of cocouraging,
ain't it : ;

“The best ihing you can deo,*” zaid
Bunter, “13 Lo stand me a fiver | If you
haven't got it, you can borrow it of
Mauly | Mauly would lend you & fivey,
Wharton |

1 can see myvzelf ecadging  from
Mauly to give you a fiver!? said the
captain of the Remove. “Ja that whae
Saquidge has asked for ™

“T've nothing to Jdo with Sguidge! 1
aven't been out of bowds, and ho
never spofted me at tha Three Fizshers
the day he saw ne ihere. Nothing of
the kindl L'm not of vour kidoey, I'd
lika you fo know.?

IHarry Wharton wreathed hard and
deen.

“Can you gob it into your fai haead
Ihat we wané to help yoa aut, il we
gau ¥ he asked. Y Erurdges  tvied 10
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blackmail me, after that cad Angel rave
it my namoe when ho was canght out
at night., Ts he wrying the zame gamo
with yout"

“Well, he wants a fiver to keep it
davle 1" confessed Dunter. * Neot that
there's snything to keep dark! Sl
I want to let him have the fiver to keop
him_ guiet™

“Ho that’s it ! said Johany Ball
“Well, you bBlithering owl, if yvou let
Bim have a fiver, he would want o
tennes next—and 1f he got the tennecr,
ke would want a pony!l You can't pay
Lim anytlung.”

“T'm ot going to be sacked 1o please
voidl, Bull 1" hooted Buuter, 1 thought
he'd come for me when I saw him thia
merning.  Ile will come back i I don't
let b bave the fiver fie wanls, or at
least, something of 16"

“1e will come back all ithe wore if
you o™

“*Beast [?

“And vou say you weren't in the place
at all " snoried Johnny,

“No: unowhere near it,”

“Then you've only got fo tell Quelch
so! e wouldn't take that scoundrela
word, even against yours!”

“¥es, only he's pot the
wmoancd Bunter,

“The letter I exclaimed Dol " What
letter 2

“¥Fou sce, I had to let lum have it
He woulde's believe that my namo waa
Wingaie when [ told hing—-—""

“frreat pip!™

“He saw my initials on my hanky,”
moaned Buunter.. S0 he knew that iy
name began with a B. o I told him
it was Brown, amd he wouldn't heliove
that, cither 17

“Oh erumbe 1

“"Ho made me show Lim a letier wiih
my namo in the address, and—and then
he kept the letter ! mumbled Buider.

from my pater. If ho

letter,™

“I's a letter
shows 1t to Quelch it will prove that he
did meet me, you see, and that I gave
it to him. Hherwise, of course, I could
tell Queleh that P'd never seen the man.
I suppese he would take by word—he
knows Im teathful, I hope.’
“Tle—he—he knows ;'n'-u‘re trathfaf M
moaned Bob Cherry. * Help 1

“ Well, dyﬂ-u“ra got info & bad box this
time, and no mistake 1” said Ilarvy.
“The brute caught you at tha Thres
Fizshevs, and he ean prove it. No good
your telling lies to Queleh, vou fat ass—
e would see through them a$ anece. The
hest thing you ecan do now iz ta za Lo
Jueleh and make a elean breast of i,
befora that villain gives you away."”

“Think I want {o be sacked *™ howled
Bunter,

“It won't be the saeck, if vou own up !
Queleh knows what o fool you arc—how
ecould he help knowing, when you've in
his Form? You'll get off with a
whopping,” .

“You—you—you idiot | Think I want
to be whopped ¥**

“You jolly well do, if you Fﬂ (L
crawling 1 growled Johuny Bull. * And
the biggor the whopping the betier.”

Y1 wever went pub-erawling, vou
heast ¥ howled Bunter, "I keep on
velling vou I am’t vour sore! 1 sav,
vou fellows, do you think Quelch woulil
beliove that I wont in {o fetch my
coat it

“You went n to fletch your coati™
repeated Nugent, ' IDhd your coai walk
in first and you after it ¥’

“0h, rveally, Nugent! That cad
Ponsonby chucked my coat over the
fence, and my cap, teal I went in to
fodely ihen,” explained Bunter, ¥ That's
haow i1 ha hpr;m Vo Think Quelch wonlid

binliey e g 7"
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“Ile might, if st's true,” zaid larry
dubiously. “I= it truei™
“:, really, Wharton—"
“Well, you're such a feaviul
fibhey—-" ;
“I mean to zay, a chap's in a difli-
culty,” groancd DBunter,  * Quelch
daesn't trust my word—that's the veal

trouble. I wish we had s beak like
Capper ! IIz  belicves anything the
Fourth Ferin chaps tell hum! Queleh

doesn't 1

“I don’t tlunk even Capper would
bBelieve anvthing vou teld him, old fat
miat,  You go over the limit.”

“Even if he did swallow it," wenk on
Hun’mrl “he would make out that I
oughtir't to hove gone into the place,
cven o get my coat—on s cold dar,
too, Yo know ! Dut would he swallow
it Heo'a doubled my word before—lots
of timest  Only the other day he said
Le was camng me for uniruthinlness,
abont ihat ecavdboard half-erown, you
know! That's the sort of bealk wo've
pot. ! Distrusiful, you know,”

“But 13 it troc?"” .

“That’s rather an insulting guostion,
Ilarey Wharton. It'as perfectly truc! I
pever was i the place at all, and I
only went in {o got my coat! A chap
can't do more than tell the plain {ruth,

I su i
i EB grads 1"

“1 aw't gomg fo Quelch I eaid
Bunter decidedlv. “I jolly well know
he wouldn't believe me, Why, wou
fellows don't, well as you know me. If
my own pals can't take my word, what
can I expect from a beak? DBut if that
awful beast Bguidge gives e away,
what's going to happen ™

“Gao to. Queleh—"

“Shan't!?

“And tell Lim the truth—or as much
truth a3 you can possibly pet out with-
out makine rourself ill—"

* Beast M

“That's the only thing to do zeow.
And the sooner you do it, the better 1"

“You fellows coming?” celled out
Vernon-Smith, from the distance. *1f
vou're going to play Soccer, it's (ime to
change.”

“Coming I?

“T zay, you fellows—T spy=— Boasiz!
Don't cut off while a fellow’s talkivg to
vou I roared Bunter.

But the Famous Five did cut off, at
the call of Soccer. They disappearced in
the direction of the changing-room; and
Billy Bunter was left, once more, to his
doleful and dismal mcditations. The
sword of Damocles, in the shape of the
oily Squidge, was over his fat head—and
thore was 1o doubt that Bunter was in
a bad box !

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
No Sale !
PETER TODD thought that it was

absolutely rotten luck, when he

captured an accidenial lLack, in

that Boccer game with ihe Shell,
carly in the mateh,

It was quite accidental--the sort of
thing that might happen {o any foot-
haller: and Hobson of the Shell was
{eavfully serry that his hoof had landed
on Peter’s knec!

That, however, did not alter Lhe fact
1hat Poter was crocked, and had te hop
ulf, and siay off. In ihe changing-room,
as he avointed that knee with embroea-
tion, ond then changed, Peler bemonned
liia zad fate,

A little later, however, he discoverad
that the unlucky amecident was not so
eltogether unlucky.

Being out of the fooler, and walking
ov standing about being ratner peinful

Toe Magxer Liprary,—No, 1,614,
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with a gpame knee, Pefor bethouzht him
of certain lines overdue. for Quelch:
and decided to improve the sianing hour
hg going up fo his study and geiling
them done.

He limped up the staivs, and limped
along the Remove paseage; aud arvived
at the door of Study Ne. 7, in happy
time to see his fat study-mae. Billy
Bunter, emerging from that sindy.

Peter had mno objection fo Bunter
emerging from the sludy. In faet, as
he was going to be in the study himself,
he preferred Bunter to emerge, liking
liiz room ever so much better than his
company. Had Bunter emwerged from
that study empty-handed, Peter would
i‘(a'rm seen his departure with satisfac
ion.

But Bunter was not emply-handed.
In Bunter's fat hands were a pile of
boeoks. 5

As Peter came limping up the passage
from the stairs, Bunter. emerging from
the sindy, turned in the other direction
with that pile of books—so large a pile
that both bands were required to sup-
port it, and the stack leaned back
nlgpmst his podgy chest, under his fat
chin.

Peter stared hard.

He knew those books, or mest of them.
The biggest was a large, gilt-edged
volume which bore the atiractive title
of © Hi%h-minded Henry, the Boy Who
Was Always Good.” This eutrancing
volume Lad been presented to Peter by
n kind aunt at Christimas, who thought
¢he knew what boye liked in the way
of reading.

Feter had net yet perused “Iigh-
minded Henrv.” It was ilmprobable
that he ever would peruse 1f. He was
not in the least interested in the wild
adventures of that youth, He lived
in hope of swo ngi n Hlﬁh-mlnﬁﬂd
Henry * for something less high-mindéd,
but more useful. It had cost his kind
aunt ten-and-six, and was quite a hand-
somie volnme to stick on & shelf for a
follow who preferred to look at books
from the outside.

That valuable volume was the founda-
tion of Bunter's pile. Next to it eame
a “Holidey Annual,” rather worn
having passed through the hands of
many readers. Wext to the * Holiday
Amnnnal? ecame a “Modern DBoy's
Annual,” Superimposed were no fewer
thin six other volumes which did not
belong to Peter Todd, and certainly not
to Billy Bunter, ..

Peter was not o suspicious fellow.
But he could not help suspecting that
Bunter was not earryving off all those
books to read at once. ]

Yoter's expression became grim,

“Ield on ! he rapped.

“Oh!" gasped Buntor, He blinked
round in alarm, and his pile nearly
toppled over. “0Oh1 Ts—is that you,
Toddy ! Ain't vou plaving football ¥

“Do I look as if I am?” inguired
Poter.

“I1=1 thought—I—1 mean—1 savy,
Peter, 1 wouldn't slack I urged Bunter.
“Go and join l;lﬁfh old chap ! Don't slack
about! I wouldn't!"

“You frabjous cuckeo!” said Peter.
“I've got & bang on the knee, and I've
had to hop off.”

“Well, that's all very well, old chap,
but I wouldn't make a fuss about a bit
of damage if I were vou! Braee up, you
know, and bear it "

“You wouldn't make a fuss about a
boot lending on vou?” breathed Peter.

" Wo foar 1

“Let's eeo 1™ sald Peter; and he shot
eut his sound leg

His hoot landed on the tightest
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trotisers at Groeviriars School with what
a novelist would call & sickening thud,

The wyell that emanated from Billy
Bunter woke all the echoes far and
wide. It rang in all the studies. It
caused Fisher T. Fizsh 1o stare out of
the doorway of Bl.ud{ No. 14, at the
end of the passage. It fairly boomed.

Bunter seemed to have changed his
mind all of a sudden about not making
a fuss about & boot landing on him.

Ho yelled and yelled, and staggered
and tottered, and the stack of books
went over with a erash. They strewed
the foor of the Remove passage. Bunter
di:iil not heed them, He wrniggled and
yalled.

“ Don't %nu call that making & fussi™

ingquired Deter.
“Ow! Yow! Wowl"” roared Bunter,
“Beast! Keep yvour hoofs to yourself,

you swab | Oh crikey I
“And now—"" said Peter.
“Yarocooooh !’ :
“And, now, what are you deing with
Ly hual:r.a i
“Thoy ain't your books, you beast!
That * Modern g:)_y ' js Dutton's, and the
Latin dictionary 15 Wharton's, and——"
“What are you doing with them
“N-n-nothing! I'm not taking them
te Tishy's study, if that's what wyou
think. I hope you don't fancy that I'd
sel! a fellow’s books while he's playing
fooiball, Peter Todd.™

“1 guessed that one!™ agreed Peter,
‘Now pick up those books, and take
them back into the studsy [

“ Look herg—"

Bang |

Peter's boot landed egein, and there
was another frantic yell from the Owl
of the Romove. Peter had one game
leg, but the other appeared to be in
great form.

“Have o few more?” asked Peler
gonially, ]

Billy Bunter gave him a deadly
devastating blink. Peter had orrived
on the scene at a most unfortunate
maoinent for the fat Owl.

With the Remove fellows playing
football and hardly a fellow in the
studies, Bunter had cxpected a clear
field.

Fizsher T, Fish, the buosiness man of
the Remove, would buy or scll anything.
He did not give high prices, but in the
present state of Bunter's finances, all
was grist that came to his mill.

If he could raize s pound to send to
that iniguitous and pgreasy rascal,
Baguidge, 18 might keep him guiet,
Bunter hoped. 'This was Bunter's way
of rfniﬁ.iﬂg_.r the pound.

Bunter's 1deas on the subject of
property were extraordinary.  Still,
even Bunter was not going to pinch
those books. He was gomg to sell ihem
to Fishy—and get them back when his
postal order came. It was merely a
temporary transaction.

It was fearfully ennoying for FPeler
Todd to barge in just as Bunter had
pot loaded with his cargo. Bunter
realised that it was not much use to
explain to Peier how temporary that
transaction was,

Ho gucszed that Peter wouldn't want
his books sold, not even * High-minded
Henry,” ever o temporarly.

S0, after a devastating Dblink  at
Toddy, DBunter gathercd up the books
atid carried ifhem back into the study
from wh.ch he had emerged.

Perer pitched his * Heliday Annua
and “ High-minded Henry ™ back on
the bookshelf, and followed it with
“Aodern Boyx's Annual,” which ba-

!!J
i

il!‘

'l{}t‘tE-E"tl te Tom Dutton.

“The othars ain't yours, DPeter,” said
Buater. “You lct the others alone—

geo ™

“T'm goirg to see hal vou do that ™
gaid I'ele=. “Take tlemn back to Lhe
studies where thoy belong !™

“Oh, all right!”

Bunter loaded himszelf with books and
rolled ont of the study. o Lis intense
annoyance, Foter limped after him.

“I—I—1 say, Peter, you've got rather
& game leg,” said Bunter. *Iladn't
vou betier =i down and resk g

“ After I've scen vou take those books
back '™ agreed Peter.

“Look  here, you beast—— Owl
Keep off, you rotter! I'm taking them
back, ain't I yelled Bunter.

Two studies had ta be visited to dis-
poso of that collection of wvolumes.
Three of them belonged to Lord Maule-
verer; the others to Harry Wharton
end Frank Nugent. With Peter limp-
ing astern, Billy Bunier bore them
home, and landed them where they
belonged, with growing cxasperation in
his fat face.

In the Remove passage, when the
delivery waz completed, he glared at
Peter with a glare that mizht have
cracked liis spectacles.

“ Beast ! he breathed.

“Nobody iu my study is going to Le
sacked for pinching, old fat ran [* eaid
Peter genially., *“Just to fix that in
your memory, I'll give you a few
more 1™

Peter got 1in three before the fat Owl
escaped,

Bunter did the Remove stalrease two
at a time, yvelling, and Peter limped
away to Study No. T aed lines.

Between Latin lines and twinges in his
knee, he forgot Bunter. Bunter did not
forget Peter o zoon. Ie bad taken
awav with L some painful cowinders
of Peter.

THE THIRTEENTH CHAFPTER.
A Narrow Escape !

THELT Billy Bunter aimed the

enowbell rt Lord BJlauleverer,

Mr. Quelehh was not likely to
ness,

Queleh was nowhere near Mauly when
he got it in his majestic ear. DBunter
was what the Remove fellows called
cack-handed in such matters

Thero had becn o snowfall overnight,
and on Monday morning the guad was
thick with it when thie Remove camc out
after breakfast.

'%L_wlch. standing in thoe doorwar, was
snifling in the frosty morning air.

Some of the juniors. in the distance,
were  snowballing. ﬂut Quelch, of
course, was not expecting snowballs.

It was the unexpected that happened.

Billy Bunter was exasperated. Before

rayers and after prayers that cold and
Fm&l.:a‘ morning he had tried to corner
Lord Mauleverer, and each tima Mauly
had successfully dodged him. Aftor
breakfast, in the quad, he nearly got
him; but Mauly walked off—actually
walked right off, heedless of the voice
of the charmer.

Really, it was no wonder that Bunter's
temper failed him, with so many worries
on his fat mind. He grabbed up snow,
and aimed a snowball at the back of
Lord Mauleverer's disappearing head—
just to teach the heastl .

Tho snowhall flow—not in the diree-
tion designed by Bunter. It shot off at
nn unleoked-for angle when Bunter's fav
paw released 1f.

Where 1t went Bunter did not know.
A single blink revealed that Lord
Mauleverer was walking on, untouched
and, in fact, 1nconseious that he haé
been enowballed at all

But a momer: or two later Buntep
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With a grim expression, Mr. Quelch stepped silently 1o the
as a stooping fat figure toltered inio the doorway and bumped at the Remove master’s feet.

learned, with harror. where that snow-
Liall hae gone, and where it bad landed.

“ Bunier 1™

The fat Owl spun reund towards the
rdoor, 1Hs eyes almeost popped through
his spectacles at the sight of Quelch,
hig face crimson, eeraping suow from
G ¢ar,.

“Oh erikey IV gasped Buster.

“Bunter, how dare vou?™ thundeved
the Remove Form-master.

*I—=I—Y dida'tl” stutlered DBunter.

“What? I saw you!l? exclanmed
Mre, Queleh. gaw  you gather up
the snow, and deliberately ithrow the
smowball!  How dare you, Bunter?
o 1o my study at onee, and wait for
e there |

ol I_!__l]‘

“Gol” rapped Mr, Queleh,
voice that made Bunter jump.

And the Owl of the Remove toltored
itlo Lhe IIeuze, and repaived to his
Formemaster's stodv,  eeleh was left
extracting snow,

Billy Buonter wared in his Form-
inastor's stady—nat hapmly.

True, he ecould explam to Queleh
that 1t was an accident—a sheer acel-
tent.  But even if Quelch beliaved
him, ha was art enough to think
ihat that =zort of aceident ought wpot
to happen.

Dunter waited in great unecasiness.

Queleh reemed in wo urey to come.
That, of course, was like the beast—
keeping 8 fellow in suzpense,

Bunter, as he waited, mnalurally
bilinked round the ctudy, That was
guite & natural prececding on Bunter'a
part;  ingquisifivenees  being  cecamnd
nafure {o him., He Llinked at Quelch’s
tahle, and ihe papers thereon, and so
he emne fo netien o hesp of leliers
that lay 1hess,

Queleh, as Foruvmaster, had {o give
fetterz for his Faowma the - ouce-over,”
helove 1hey weps ook 5p 0 the vack,
for the Remove [=laone 1o lake down

in &
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Bunter 7 ** thundered Mr. Quelch.

in break,  These were the letters—a
dogen or 2o of (hem—ready fov i o
glones at when he came i,

Bunler’'s fat fingers inunediately be-
gail to sort them over

He hoped to sea a letter for himselk
among thom, IHope springs eternal in
ihe human breasst. And Duuter’s cele-
brated postal order, if it camo at all,
could never have come move oppor-
tunely thar now,

“Oh 1Y breathed Dunter, as he came
ot a lotter addressed to himself

For a second hoe hoped that it was
a letter frem home, amwd that 6 might
vontain  that  leng-expected  postal
order, DBut ho realised at once lhat it
was not so pood as (hal—ihat 16 was,
in fack, ever so much worse

llis eyes grew big and round with

alams  bebind his  spectacles as  Le
Llinked at that lelier,
It was not from Mr, Bauder. It was

not from any member of the Bunier
elan. The =crawling hamdl was up-
familiar, bt he conld guess whese if
was, Lho letter was addeczzed:

“Aizter W, G, Bunior,
Grovfriars School,
near Friavdale.™

The posturarlk was Friardale,

Billy Bunler's fat heart almost Jicd
wiihin him.

That grubby cnvelope, that sceawling
hawd, the lingering seent of lobacco
that clung to i, and the loeal post-
mark, coukd not fail to lix Queleh's atten-
Lt when he looked over tha loeitors,

e, Squidge probably did not know,
abd perhaps did not eave, that lotlors
for schoolboys at a cchoal like Givey-
friara were glanced at before  they
paseeld. info the boys’ hamds, Such a
letter as abiis Bunter kvew would nover
pasz Quelch’s serutiny,  Ile woulld b
cilled wpon lo epen that feftey in his
IFormianasier's preschnod,

door and jerked il suddenly open. There was a sfartled yelp

** What does this mean,

The zame waz np.

Owing to so many mean beasts o
fusing. to hend over (heir cazh o
PBuuter, who wanicd it o much, end
above all owing to that fearful swab,
Potery Todd, who bhad mpped in the
bud his masterly scheme for raising
the wind on Saturday afteruocon, the
fat Owl had been unablo to  keep
Squidge guick .

A pound on secourt might have dong
the trick, shd postponed the evil dey,
at least, Now .Ef]ulr]gq had wrirten to
Bunter at the school. If that letier
fell into Quelel's hands the fat Owl
was lost.  And any mianute he might
como into the study.

“Oh erikey 1Y grosned Bunler,

Squidge, after his warm reception
on Satarday morning, did not scem
1o want to come near Greyfriars fel-
lowa again, So he was dealing with
Bunter by post, ignorant, or cavcless
of the fact that schoolboys' cop-
respondence was supervised.

But Queleh had not seen the leliers
var,  'They had been placed on his
~tuity table ready for him, but he Lad
ot yeb dealt wilh thém.  That sav-
ing  circemstanee  ccourred to Billy
Bunter's fat braim:

Ite prabbed that letter

A follow had @ rvight to hizs own
leiter. Bunter jammmed it inio s
pocket,. It was a3 geod as the caek
1f Queleh saw it.  Bunler was not
poing to be sacked if W. G. Buntey
could help 1t. Dot it was an awfully
THESRELLS EE‘?{I'.PE.

1le volled sway from the table tfa
ithe window. I1lo did mot want Queleh
in szra lum sfanding near that pile of
loticrs when ho came in.

Tt, was Juck—=DBuunter realised that—
that Queleh. had eent him to wait in
the study., Otherwise, he wounld never
have scen that letter, apd got hold
of it in time. 2till, bhe did_not antici-
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palo nuth any pleasure what was com-
ing to him, and the suspense of wait-
inug was reaily peinful. :
*“When is that beast comingt”
Lissed Dunter. “How long have I got
to stand hevo waiting for thst old

goat, Quelck"”

It was'like Bunter to utter that re-
flection aloud ms the study doeor opened
to admit his Form-master.

Upon my word 1" ejaculated Mr,
Quelch.

Bunter spun round,

“What did you sny, DBunteri” de-
manded Mr. Quelch.

“0Oh, nothing, sir!” gasped Bunter.
"7 never spoke—not a syllable! I—I
only gaid I—I wondered how long my
dear mastor would be, sir.”

“ Bless my sounl 1

*I—I—I never chucked that snow-
ball at you, sir! I—I was chucking
it at BMauleverer., sir, mod—and it
migsed—"

“It 13 quite possible, Bunter, that
vou are clumsy enough, and stupid
enough for that to be true. But what
was the epithet I heard you apply to
mn a3 I entered the study "

“Not youw, sirl” gasped Dunter,
“J—I was thinking of another old
goat, sir——"

“What

“J—I was, rcally, sir!"”

Mr. Queleh picked up his cane.

“DBend over that chair, Bunter!™

Swipe, swipe, swipel ‘

“You may go, DBunier!” said Mr,
Queleh, frowning. i

Bunter went, wri%g!mg. ;

Tho study door closed on him, snd
Mr. Quelch sat down to glance over
the heap of letters. And it was for-
tunate — very  fortunate — for Bunter
that Queleh did -not know exactly how
many letters ought to have been in that
Lieap.

e ——

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.

Nothing Doing !
£ ERHAPS," said Billy Bunter
P bitterly, “you fellows will
play up now.”

o held out & letter for the
inspection of thoe Famous Five, when
the Remove came out in break that
Iorning.

They stared at it, and at him.

Every fellow in the Form had
noticed that there was something
amiss with DBunter that morning.

Quelch had noticed it, end given the
fat Owl several sharp plances,

In break, Harry Wharton & Co.
had intended to punt a iooter, which
was quite an agreeable .occupation on
A mlg and frosty morning=-much moro
to than conversation with William
George Bunter,

However, they allowed the woe-
begone fat Owl to nobble them, The
ancicnt text enjoins ws to “suffer fools

gladly,’” and if they eould not guite
do it pladly, the; tried to de it
patiently.

Bunter's look was reproachful and
bitter.

Billy Bunter's own affairs were to
him the most urgeat and important
affairs in the universe. Ife never
could get it into his head that they
were not quite se urgent and import-
ant to other people.  Bunter concen-
trated 8ll big thoughts on the comfort
end benefit of Bunter, and
cheerfully cxpected others to do the
game, which, very often, others didn’t.

It was quite ¢common, in fact, for
a fellow to think about hiz own aifairs,
and not Bunter's at all, which secmed
shockingly selfish to Bunter,

Tue Mucxer LigRary.—No. 1,614,
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However, the Famous Five disre-
garded the punt-about now, and gave
the dismal fat Owl their attention.
The prubby letter, extended in
Bunter's grubby fat paw, was appar-
ently of o disastrons nature. :

“Read it,” satd Buanter, in the same
bitter tone, “then perhaps you'll think
about mo a litkle, instcad of about
yoursclves as nsual.™

A fellow could not have asked more
earnestly to be booted; but instead of
booting DBunter, the chums of the Bo-
move perused the letter, It was rather
a startling letter. 1& ram:

“Mister Bunter,—I ain’t ‘card from
you yet. If I don't 'ear from you by
five o'clock, I'm phoning to your school-
at six."

There was no signature, but the
Famous Five Lnew that scrawling
band. They bhad scen it in Mr,
Squidge's missives to Wharten o week
ago. This was & word from Sgquidge—
apparently his last word. .

“How on carth did yvou get this?”
exclaimed Harry Wharton.

“Fh? It eame by post this morn-
ing,” answerpd Bunter. )

“It paszed Quelch?” exclaimed Bob
Cherry. _

“% found it in his stud:}" befors he
looked at the lotters! olly ]l:m!v:i;.
wasn't it 7 said Bunter. ® Queleh would
hava wanted to ‘know, if be'd seen that
fist. on the onvelope !V

“You bagged this letter without
Quelch knowing 7™ gasped Nugent.

“It's my letter, ain't it7" grunted
Bunter. *“Think I was going to leave
it there for Quelch to nose into¥”

“Oh, my hat!”

Certainly, it was Bunter’s letter. Dut
taking a leotter before the same was
“passed ” by the Form-master was
rather & serious matter. Still, prob-
ably it would have becn a still more
serious matter for Bunter had that
extraordinary  missivo
Qualel’s gimlet eyes.

* Now what's goinz, to be done, yon
fellows 7" asked Bunicr.

“Locks to me as if you are!" said
Johnny Dull.

U The donefulness of the esteemed
Bunter is going to be terrificl” re-
marked Hurrea Jomset Ram Bingh.

“I've done a lot for vou fellows, one
way or another!” said Buntoer bitterly.
“I don't exﬁeet gratitude; I know you
too well! But yvou ean't let me down
over this! If tlar beast phones Quelch
this afternoon I'm done forl I've got
ii: Lar him off! Car’t you feilows geo
that 3

“And what business is it of oursi”
roared Johnny Bull

“0Oh, really, Bull—"

“Easy doos 1f, old chap,” exid Bob.
“No good expeeting Bunter to have any
sense,  olll, I don’t sce what can bo
donc—except that he mustn’t give that
blackmathing brute anvthing.™

“ITao wants five pounds to keep 1t

fullen  under

dark,” said Bunter. “But a pound or
two on account wonld keep him quiet,
very  likely |l How much can  you
fellows lend me®”

“Not a bad threepenny-bit to give to
that rascal!” answered ni"oh.

“You'd rather ece me
sneered Bunter.

“Much rather, old fat man.”

“The rathecfulness is terrific.™

“Well, of all the beasts!” gasped
Bunter. “Look here, have & littla
senzc ! You could borrow a few quid
of Mauly, Wharton—"

Tl watch it ™

“And Smithy would lend youn some-
thing=—he woulde't lend - me 2nything,
becavse he makes Mt that don't

sached ™

gyuare—but he would lend ven somes
thing if you asked him very civiliy—=~>"
M Anvbody  feel  like cadging  very
civilly from Bmithyi* asked Dob.
“Don't all speak ab once ™

“And there's Newland, too,” pursued
Bunter, unhecding, *I jolliy well know
he's got lots of money. Ile won't give
me any—he's a Jew—"

“Oh erikey! Would veu give him
any if vou had any ¥

“I wigh you'd keep to the point. You
could berrow somo from Newland—ho
would lend vou some®

“Let's lose no time!” szaid Jolmny
Bull, with withering sarcasm. “Let's
zo round and cadge from ¢very fcllow
that's got any money, and give it to
Bunter 1

“T'm not a:zking yvou to give it to
me 1" saud Bunier scornfullyx. T =liall
settle up every sixpenee when my postal
order comes. You know {hat.*

“That's a 1ip!” ssid Bob. “Ask
Squidge to wais till your drmﬁtal order
comes | He will have died of old ago
by then, and syou'll be done with him.™

“Beast! Are you fellows fning to
play up, or ain't yout” hooted Bunter.

“¥You burbling fathead I said Harry.
“There’s only ono thing to be donel
Go and tell Queleh the whole ihing—"

“Don't bo a silly ass, if you can help

it I howled Bunter.

IF it's true that vou went inle that
show after vour cap and cost, you will
get off with & whop or iwo, or perha
only lines! If it isu't, you'll get o jolly
good hiding for pub-crawling, and you
%allg.r s;:ql& eserve it But if }'ﬂ}l walk
or Squidge to give you away, it ma
be the S.E.J_'ﬁ{.n 7

Billy Dunier blinked at the Co.
Wharton's advice was sound; it was,
indeed, the only thing to bo done in
fhe circumstances, and the Co. nodded
assent to it. But Bunter had no use for
good advice.

“Y¥ou mean, vou're poing to be
mean ! he asked.

“If I had my pockets stuffed with
banknotes, I wonldn't give you sixpence
to hand to a blackmailer ! answere
Harry., “If vou had tho sense of &
white rabbit, you'd know that giving
fuch a man anything would only make
him ask for more™

“Well, look here,™ said Bunter,
*there may be another wey out. You
fellows make aut that you were at High-
cliffe the day vou went to the Three
Fishers last week—"

“We were at Higheliffe, vou footling
fathoad ™

“Will the fellows there
thev're nsked 5™

“(Of course theyr will, ass!”

"That's all right then,” enid Bunter.
“Buppose I went to Higheliffe with you
that aftcrnoon——"'

“You dudn't!”

“For goodness’ sake den’t keop on
wandering from the peint. SBuppose,
when Sgquidge tells Queleh, you fellows
all bear witness that I went to High-
eliffe with you tiat afternoon® That
will put the kybosh on Squidge IV

“Wha-a-a-t "

“The diflicalty iz that le's got that
letter of mine,” went on Bunter. “But
suppose I dropped it, and he picked it
up? One of you ‘fﬂflﬂ'l-'-'ﬂ can zay thab
you _saw me drop i, seot”

“0h erikey1”

“(f eourse, it would be stretching 8

oint,” admiited Bunter. “5till, you
ellows ain't so particular about such
Ehin%s gs I am, I'd rather pay the man
and have done with him, 8till, if you
fellows swear——"

“You're enough to make any fellow
gwear, and no mistakes 1 gasped Bob.

say o if



“1f vou fellows swear that I was ot
Nighelilte that alternoon—=>"

thter got no further,

At that point Johuny Bull's boot was
miroduced into the discussion | 'Thera
was a- thud and & bmopp and # roar.
tater rolled and spluttered,

l.caving him to voll and splutter, the
Famous Five went 1o join in the punl-
whont,

T

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
Bunter On The Spot !

R. QUELCIE was surprised.
Fikewise, he was annoyod.
e could not understand

Bunter,

Afier class that day Quelch had gono
io his siudy, Lo had zome work to do
there—about ihirty Latin  proses to
rotrect for his Form. It was not a
light task, novr a specially agreeable
LR BTN

HSome of these proses, especially
Bunter's were perpetrated in o variety
nf Latin {lat would have made Ql'ulin*
vilian store el gasp! Few of them
wera really satisfaclovy to an exacting
Vorm-master. Queleh was & duiiful and
careful beak, auwd he zgave every paper
carvefnl aitonuion,  Interrupbions, nadoes
wlly, he did not want,

And ha was interrupied over and over
again—Dby Bunwer!

Hoon after dfive o'clock Punler tapped
amed Dhinked i, and gave a start at the
~ight of Queleh. lleo seemed to have
cipocied to find the study empty. ITow-
aver, he explained that his walch had
stoppad, asked My, Queleh the time,
anel beat a relreat.

That was Bunier's [irst eall. His
seeoml was a quarioy of an heur later.
This time he cawe preparved. He had
a Virgil omder his arm; and, finding
Quolele =il theve, requested his Torm-
waster 1o elucidaie o passage therein.

Ihia Mr. Quelch was only too willing
in o, e=pecially as i was the frst time
thiat Bunter had ever displayed any
interest i Vargtl, e gave DBunter five
unnutes of his valoable time.

Sill, he was getting a liltle sus
pivions.

1lis =ospiciona  sireagithened when,
ienn minutes later, hoe heard a sfealihy
soumd in the passage outsida his door
amd a ratile of the door-handle a3 a
clumsy bhead Enocked against it

Somwhody was there, peeping throngh
Mo kevhola — abviously o dizcover
wheiher the Hemove master was still in
liis study 1

With quite a grim expression, Mr.
{Qucleh stepped silently and I"E:.}:Iidij’ ta
tho door and jerked it suddenly open.
_ Thero was a starded yelp as a stoop-
ing fat figure tottered into the d:mrwag,
amd bumped at the Romove master'a
fect.

Queleh glared down at it.

“\hat does this mean, Bunier?” he
thundered. )

“Oh ernkey! N-noihing,  sirg”
rasped  Bunter, serambling up in a
preat  hurey,  “I=I wasn't looking
through (he lkevhole te sea if you'ldl
O, “i.r! I-—-1 feli against the door
L

“Pake a hundred lines, Bunler

“ill Yes, sl

Buanicr retreated onee mora.

Queleh closed the door and refurped
o Lotin proses with a frowning hrow,
lle was surprised, and he was aunoyed.

Plainly, Bunter had sama design on
that study | e was lezrfully anxious
io know whether, and when, Queleh left
that. stwdv.,  Thoe only  explanation
Queleh eonld ihink of wes that the {ug
junive inlended te play some trick jo

EVERY SATURDAY

{he study after lus Form-maater bhad
gone.

Cuclch, of courze, had net ihe
fuintest idea that he was going {fo et
a ring on the felephone at six o'clock.
Ha would hava been aware of it had he
seen Me. SBauidge's letter that morn-
iz, But he had not seen that lelter, so
he knew nothing of the iutentions of
Mr. Bouidpe.

Bunter knew only too well!

There was, =0 far as Bunter could sce,
anly one thing to bo done. Ilo had to
mtereepd that telephone-call and prevent
it from reaching Queleh’s ears!

It was roiten luck for Quelch to he
su_ﬂ.l.:m% m iz study like. thisl Ife
might have been in Common-roomn, ov
jawing in some ofher beak's studw, or
gone to seo the lead, or gone for a
walk-—he might have been doing avy of
these thttuln;.e,. and any of {hem would
have zgited Bunter. But instead of
dompg any of them, there he was, siick-
ing in s study—just to annoy Bunter,
as it seemed !

Ihad the study been untenanted,
Bunier’'s icdea was to wait theve, grab
ihe receiver the instant the bell buzzed,
hefore it reached any other cars, and
take the call himself ¥ ‘Ihat wounld har
off Bquidge—for a time, at least!

But this plan conld not be carried out
with Quelch sitting at lis study table,
moomng over I'orm papers !

With a hupdred lines to the gond—ar
the bad—Bunter rolled away {o the
corner of the passage, 1o keap an eye
on Queleh's door from that coign of
vantage. Surely the beast would clear
off before six?

But Bunter was unable to aseeriain
wliether Lho beast elearcd off or not,
for a fow minutes later Xy, Prout, 1w
master af the Fifth, came rolling rIJ-:m'u
the passaze.

“Old Pompous ™ fixedd a disparaging
eye.on 1the hngernng fat Owl

“What are you doing here, Bunter®™
Lie hoomed.

“(Oh, nothing, sie!"”
~ “Aro you nol aware, Banfer, that
juniors gre not allowed 1o later in this
passage 7

“{h, yes, siel?

“Then go away ab once!”
Mr. Prout,

There was no help for 18] Duanber had
lo go—and Prout watched him go, with
a suspicious eye | )

Bunter gave Prout ton minutes lo get
clear, and then he came coutiouszly back.
Prout was gone. But Lad @ueleh gono
alza? That Bunter did not know, and
e could eunly ascertain by inveatigation
in Quelch’s study,

His previous visits of investigation to
that study had discouwraged him. But
time was geiting clese now. Ik was a

wnazter to six—and at six that ying was
ne from the Cross Roevs in Friavale !

Bunter fairly shoddered st the
thonght of Quelch hearing what Mr.
Hquidge lLiad to tell hiim over the wives,

Was Queleh there? IF ho was, was
he aver going? Waz he alveady gone?
e was already lato for tes in Comtnon-
room, and it was difficult for Dunier to
understand anvbody being late for o
ieal, if he could help it

Probably he was gone. Tervently
hoping so, Billy Buiier tiptoed down
Masters’ Passape to Quelch's door.

Ile dared not pecr through the key-
hole this time. Quelch had spofted him
last time. But ho listened, wiih lis
extensive fat cars, inlently,

In the intense intentness of hig liston-
ing, the fat Owl presand a fot ear w
tha old oak. Ile eonld hear ne sownd

snappcd

froin Queldh, Was ho gone—oand alvondy

with the othier beals in Comnon-room ¥
Buntter  was  almost  sure—hbul ok

21

quite. He lidtened, with painful intent.
negs—ail he was still at it when the
door suddenly opened finin within and
Mr. Quelch woiket]l out,

He bad not gone to tea] Ilo waa just
gapgl '

This time he had not heard Bunter
outszide, s0 he walked.put of the study
m }mpi:y_ ignorance that there was a
fat Owl in the way—until he walked
imlo him1 Then, of course, hie kuow, s
e bumped into Duntor, and sent Lim
stagrering across the passage.

“Uoogh I" gasped Bunter

“ Bunter 1" exclaimed Mr Queleh,  in
great cxasperation.  The gimlet cyes
faivly glittered at the gasping Owl,
* Buunter |V

“Ohl  No, sirl  Yes, sir! Oh
crikey 1"

" Why have you coma liere, Dunler i

" I—=1 haven't, sip—"

“What?" almost roared My, Queleh,

FI—=I—1 mean——"

“It is porfectly plain to me, Bunter,
ihat yom designed to play some disre-
51%r.'=ett'ul trick in_my study !” thundere
Mr., Quelch. *That is-the only possilile

explanation of your extraordinery
antice.”

“h! No, sir! Oh(”

“Now, Bunter,” said Mr. Quelch

arimly, “go inte my study "
W Eﬁlli ,!r '1‘.'.

"o into my study ot once !
Bumter rolled into-tho study.

Quelch stepped in after him. ITe Jdid
not, to Bunter's rchief, pick nup a cane.
Hno opened a Latin grammar.

** ¥ou may pull o chair to the table,
Bunfor 1 said Mr. Queléh, in tha some
rrim tone.  “ You will sit horo, Bunter,
while ¥ am at tca in  Conmmon-
VD .

*1h crumbs I

“Yeu will remain (il I refurpe——*

“Oh "

* ... and write out the whole con-
jugation of amo, in every mood and
tense, from lmginniug to ewd—"

“Oh erikey )

“If wou gnm net wrilten out {he
whole conjugation by the tine I retuen,
I shall cano youl [ shadl probably be
hiatf an hour.”

Bunter, provided with impot paper,
pen, and a Latin grammpar, ok &b
his Forme-master's talile.

Mr. Quelch turned to the door.

The fat junior had chozen to come ia
ihat study again and again, withouns
rhyue oy reason; and now he was
haoked to stay there, with a Latin con-
jugation to keep him company.

No doubt Mr. Quelch _llmusflht- that
quite an exccllent way of making the
punishment fit the ecrime.

Ho smiled grimly as he quiifed ihe
sindy, shutting the door and leavivg
Bunter to it

“0Oh, jiminy ! gosped Bunler

Mo grinned at the door aficr it lad
clased on his Form-master.

It was {en to six! Queleh was goung
io bo away half an hour, and Bouidges
was going to ving vp at six! Bunter
was tiob only in s Yorm-master’s study
to tntercept the call when it came, bub
ke was thero by lus IForw-master's
avilers |

No wonder he grinned!
omething like luck

Bunter did not bother about that con-
ingation, either its moods or ils fenses !
1Tn stooidl by the telephone, waiting for
1l first  buzz, ready to grab ol the
receiver when 1t came |

Afe. Queleh, at tea in Common-raom
wiih the other beaks, littla dreaimed how
ho hard played o the hands of ihat
fat amd f2inous member of his Form !t
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THE EIXTEENTH CHAFPTER.
Staliing Ot Squidge !

UZZZ1 )
B Bunler grabbed the receiver at
the fivst tinkle.

Seldom rapid in  his move-
menis, he was like %'maaud lightning nt
that warning buzz from the tedsphone,
and ho stopped it before it had a
chance of reaching other cars.

It was {en minutes past six! Air
Squidge, evidently, was no whale on
punctuality, and was reckless of the
fnct that procrassination 1z the thief of
time. He had said six in his letter—and
now it was ten-past.  But there it was at
last, much to Billy Dunter’s relief. It
would have been roally awful had that
call been delayed till Egimlc:h came back,

“Halla!" squesked Bunter into the
trapsmitier. :

FrANHo ! Mr Quelch?” came o voee
" with which the fat Owl was only too
well acquainted.

Bunter's podgy knecs Lnocked to-
gother. He had wondered, and dreaded,
whether Squidge would carry out the
threat in his letter. Evidently Squidgo
was going to do so.

Disappointed in his hopes of black-
mail, the oily rasoal was going to givo
1he fat Owl away!

All that Mr. Squidge had reeeived o
fay, on Bunter's account, was the hand-
ling at the school gates on Baturday
morning—which, of ecourse, was not nt
all what he wanted, and far from satis-
factory to him. )

If ho could got nothing, he was going
fo malo himself as unplessant as hoe
could, and here ho was, on the phone to
Quelch, unaware, so far, that he was not
addressing Mr. Queleh, but 8 bright
member of his Faorm !

41 got something to tell you, Mr.
Queleh, sir,”" went on Squidge. "I was
freated rough thoe other day when I
coms along; but I ain’t the bloke to let
that etand in the way of s matter of
duty! I pot to put you wise about o
boy of yourn going to o pub up the
river 1 )

“0h crikoy ¥ gasped Bunter. Fis
head fairly swam at the thought that
tfu.aleh might have been thero to hear
that ! Fortunatély, Quelcli wasn't |

“Name of Bunter,” wert on the voice
from ihe Cross Keys. *Ketched him
there, I did, last Wednesday afternoon
ns ever wag, and made 'im give me 'is
name. It's & fair cop this time, not
like it was afore, when & bloke give mo
the wrong name. [ made that young
covey give me a letter wath his monicker
on it, and Ters it 15, this 'ere minute, in
my ‘and!”

“I—I—1 say——"" gasped Bunter.

“You "ear me, sir " wont on the cilr
rascal at the Cross Keys. " I'm giving
it to you straight! I saw that young
covey 1n your class the day I cometo the
school about young Wharton! Know
}IH;I;I:IB.HTW]“:}"Q )

“1f you want me to deseribe him,
easy ecnough," contineed Mr. Bquidge,
still under the impression that he was
speaking to Mr. Quoleh., “A fat young
cover, n good bit like a pig on its "ind
1[-‘__2"1-“"-”

* Look liere—" gasped Buntor.

The Owl of the Bemove did not like
that deseription. Ho certainly did not
recognisn it os his own, whethor Mr.
Queleh might have done so or not!

“With o hig pair of blinkers sticking
on a nose like A pimple ¥ went on Mr.
Soquidge, “And fat! A walk round
'im would be all the exerciso I want,

and some over 1
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“"Yon clieccky orast ! paszped Runtoer.

There was a startled exelamation at
the other ol .

“Hi! 'Go's speaking

“I'm sgpeaking 1" yapped Banier, 1
got rour letter this morning 1

“That yeung Dunterf®

L1 YEE IJ‘.:I

“8trike me pink! What you doing
on that phone, I'd like to know? Tve
rung up to put your schoolmaster wise,
you_young rip1”

I—1 say, I—I'd rather vou dJdidn't
speak (o Qneleh 17 gasped Bunter, © If—
if yon don’t mind, I'd much rather you
dign™s 1V

“Blow mo tight! Meble
wouldn’t 1 jeered™ Mr, Squidge. 1
give you a chonee! X ain's 'eard from
youl Didn't I say what would ’appen
if I never eard from you? Well, now
'8 'appening 1™

Bunter was only teo woll aware of
that, and enly 100 glad that it was nos
happening for Queleh to hear it |

“I=—I say, it—it’s all right!” he
gasped. “I'm a bit short of money at
{umsantu—:l: doesn’t often happen, but--
it that's how it is at—at the moment.
Buil—=but I'm expesting n postal order.”

“Iol” rnid Mr Squidge,

Greyfriars fellows  would not have
been much impressed by that state.
ment, But Mr, Baquidge, of course, had
never heard of the celebrated postal
order that Billy Bunier was expeeting.

“It’s from one of my titled relations,”
furthor explained Bunter. “I ean't
quite make out why it hasn't come—but
—but it nasn't |”

“Ow mueh 1™ asked the greasy voice
from the Cross Kers, '

“Ten bob 1

“That ain't no good to me!”

I mean, & pound!” gasped Bunter.
“I meant to say & pound! Exactly a
ponnd ! I=I"Il pozt 1t on the minute it
comes [

Grunt ovor the wires!

“Fi'pun is what I savs!” answered
Mr. Squidgao.

“Oh, yes! Later!” gasped Dunter,
“1—-I penerally have a few fivers, but
—bmnt just of present—the—the fact is,
I==I've written to my Unele William to

you

ask him for tho fiver. but=but it hasn't

como yetb 1™

Il’Hu!_u-

“It’s all right, yon know ! I'vo got a
lot of rich relations, and thov send me
no end of tips,” groaned Bunter, “I—
I—I'm pgenorally rolli in money!
Fellows borrow of me right and left!
That—that's why I'm rather short at
ihe prosent moment 1™

“Well, I ain’t tho man to be "ard on
2 young covey " eame Mr. Bguidge's
voice, more placably, I that's "ow it
te, I'll give vou a chance ¥

“Thot—that's exactly how it iz 1™

“Woll, mebhe the pound wonld do to
go on with, When's it coming 1"

“Batnrday I DBunter hoped, at least,
that hiz long-expeeted  postal  order
mith arrive that weck!

“1 ain't waiting till Satorday t*

“I—1 mean Fridav ("

“Nor I ain’t waiting till Fridar "

“I—I mean, I=I'il plono home, and
—and nsk them to send it sooner, if—
if vou'll wait, Mre. Bgumdge I

“I'll give yon a chanee, young man,”
snid Mr, Bguidee. I I 'onr from vou
on Wednesday, all right| If I den't,
look out for squalls at your scheel ™

“Ohl  It—it's quite afl rightt®
eurgled Bunter.

“1 'ope, on your account, that it 81"
gaid My, Squidge. “Don't you forget
ta let me ‘ear from yon Woednesdaw !
Hutherwise, »r'll sco me at your
echood I

And Me SBqnidee. to Dunter’s it
mense relief, rang oif,

The fat Owl replaced the reeciver and
wiped n perspiving fat brow,

Io had stalled off the inignitons
Squidge at least {ill Wednesday, Bome.
thing might turn up by that time,
DBunter hoped. At least, he had wardoed
?ﬂh;hﬂ blow that had been about to
il

"Oh lor’!” groaned Bunter, *I{—if

if my postal order doosn’t eomge——"'

He could not help feeling that por-
haps it wonldn't ! ?l: g0 often hadn'i

till, he was dono with Mr, Squidso
for  the present. That was o great
relicf, He sat down at Quelch’s table
to geb some of that beastly conjugation
dono before Queleh camo” baclk,

Ile was Lalf through when hiz Form.
master eame in. Luckile for Bunter,
Mr. Quelch was in o benign mood,
ufter tea and a chat in Common-rooun.
He glaneed at the fat Owl's upfinished
serawl, and dismigsed him.

Billy Bunter rolled away from +ha
rtudy, relieved, but apprehensive. The
sword of Damocles had not, after all.
desconded, but it was still snspended
over his fat head! If his postal order
didd not arrive by Wednesda,

Bunter could only hope that it would
arvive, If it didn't, Bauidge would-—
and that waz too awful to think of |

e S

THE SEVENTEENTH CHAPTER.,
The Clock That Did Not Go !

i END  mpee—
“Tnihead !

“Will you lend mp—=

“That clocl 1> said B

at clock I said Bunter, potting i
ont at last, , o

“"Oht" snid Harrr Wharton, in surs
prise. “Not a fiver "

“*No; just that clook.™

After class on Tuesday, Whartorn and
Nugent were in their study, the formee
engaged in rather warm argument with
Peter Todd,

Peter was still limping a little with
a game kneo. But Poter was convineed
that he would bo all right on Wednes.
day afternioon for foothall.  Harrv
Wharton was not convinced—and Peter
was engaged in convineing him.

Billy Bunter barged in and inter.
ruptoed.

On the mantelpiece in Study No. 1
waa a handzome litile travelling-elock.
It was n nice little clock that folded
up in a ‘nico loathor ease, and it hod
been o Christinas present to Whartan
from his affcctionate Aunt Awmy.
Wharton was net very keen on lending
it to anybody; still, he was an obliging
fellow. And it was quite a relief to find
thnt Bunter only wonted to berrow
clock, and not o fiver |

“You szce, I'm going to do eome
vhiysieal jerks, and [ want to time my-
self,”  explained Bunter; which was
quite & surprising  explanation, for
sbvsical jerks were not at all in the

nt Owl's lipe.

“Do you good ¥ agreed Wharton,
“F¥on ecan have ik, old fat mon—don't
try winding it or meseing about with it
—von know what an nss yor arel”

*Oh, really, Wharton—->"

*Buzz off 1™

Billy Dunter picked up the liltlo
elock, folded ic in ita case, and put it
urder a fat arm. Then he rolled onk
of the sludv.

Wharton inrned back to Deter.

“Sorry, old man,” he said, “It's enlr
a match with the Fourth to-morrow,
but you can't play foeier on one leg,



slipping out of his coat, Squidge bounded away, breathless, gurgling, and fled for the gates. Afler him went the crowd of

Greylriars juniors, in fuil cry. ** Bag him 1 ** crled Bob Cherry.

even with Temple's lob
grinning at?” ho added.

Peter, during tho argument on the
subject of that gamo kiee, had been
rerignd  and  eavnest, indeed excited.
Now, for soime venzor, e was grinning,
atmost from car to ear

Y After all, clocks were made o got”
her remacked,

Y What about 1§

“That one's gonoe ! vemavked Doter,

Wharton and Nugend looked o Lin

“What ihe dickens do you mean?”

What are you

asked tho captain of  the Remove.
“Why showldi's I fend DBunter oy
chock 1

“No reasonn at all!  DBut how long
have you lent it to liiog fup ™

“Naob very long, I osuppose, if Le's
Jumg physical jerka!  He's pob hikely
w keep that up long i

“*You havew't oot b 1o i 111 lus
postal ovder comes 7 azhed Peter,

“No, asat?

“1 fancy voa bave 1 grimpad DPefer.
“Huntler's borrowed that clock o the
Wathicen Mavouwrinoen prineiple--it inay
b for yearvas, aaad 0F may be for everl
e was borrowing hoeks the other day
o the samo prineipde, awd I stopped
i If you waunt io sce that clock
aiain, you'd betler geb after gt 1Y

0L ! ejueulated Wharlon,

Hin siepped {o the study Jdoor, and
laakeed up the pasenge,

BEilly Bonder luol nob gone infa his
el stndy, Stndy Noo 7. 1ie had volled
o right up the pasape: anl Wharton
s o dizgppearise wlingpen of lim
poing ko Blady Noo d—ihe sludy
that helonged to Fi-her U Fish, L
i‘_r'r:'-il:t]:*:‘.— LEEET) "E i]l"! !E'.'”I'J'i'”,

Harry Wharton stared Ulaokly for o
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long moinent. Then, as it dawned on
iy, he cut up the passage.

JE this was Dally Dunter's [atest
nicthod of raising the wind, as evideuly
it was, he was going to be slopped
yuite suddenly.

Tia deor of Btudy No, 14 was ajar.
A nasal voiee floated ont as the capta:n
vi the Remeove approachoed.

"It sura 2in't a bad lectle elock, bo.
I zuezs I could go to lifteen slulhngs for
that eloek 1™

(., really, Fishy :

“Taka it or leave it, big hoy 1"

*Look here, you leasf, that
cost a3 least four pounds—"

“Duyimg and selling are different
propositions, I puess 7 answersd _Ir‘mh-':r
"1, Fish, through his nosy. “ ¥ anight b
& whole ferm sclling that cloclk, toa.
Uuys don't want clocks a wholo heap”

*Make it a ponnd!® urged Dunter.
“You see, I want a pound specially !
Frvo been disappointed abouk a postal
order—"

T Eesgre— .

Fiskier I Vigh did nobt fnich  gucss-
ingl  The door was lorled open, and
the captain of the Remove stepped jn.-

“0Oh  erikey P gazpod  Bunter, in
alavm, “1I say, old chap, I—I
waaiu’t going to sell (hat clock Lo Fishy !

clael

—_—

“You fat villaimn " reaved Wharkou.

T BT ain't goige Lo =ell i, veally,
vou knew I pasped Bunter,  “I—T-1
reably ain't—"

“Eaw, what ven horning in for ¥ de-
manded Fisher ‘L. Tish, staring at tho
captain of the Hemove. “It don's
worty youn none if Bunter sells me s
elocle, T goess™

“Neobk st all! But T suess and calew

late that it worries we o whole heap, if
ho eclla my eloek,” answercd Ilavey,

“Yaoprn ™ ejaculated Fisher P Figh,
“h, wake snakez! Why, vou puol-
davned clam, if I'd eonghed up Gfteen
boh Fir that pesky clock, 1'd have had
thes heve goy moseying along io say it
was his'nt | poess—"

“Look Dberé, vou beast, vou lent me
sha clock, didn™ you i hoofed Dunter.
“Ti's only titl yoy postal ovder comes!
s just temporsey ! 'mpoexpecuing o
il.l".:'l‘il.ﬂ'l l:li'i.IEI'-'-'—-:'

" You burglarious hlonlepe—7

“Look- Tere, you—lbgpeo ™ roared
Bunter, as the caplom of the Rewmove
grasped m by the back of a fot el

“tw ! Leggo!”
“You were going tn soll that clock 1"
“the! Nol ¥Yes! Wow ”

“And you were poinyg o buy
I"isliy ¥

“"Yep! I guess I never knew—"

* You'd hetter make sure next time!”
-abd Havry Whaston, grasping tho busi-
naga man of the Remove with his froe
nand, and jecking Lim owt of hiz chair.

“SBay, you goob, vou leggo o gov's
neck 17 yelled Misher 7% Fizh, az ho
-pun dizzily in the grasp of e captain
of tha Remove. " Awl Cavry moe Rcum
fn diel I guess if you Jdon'k legeo a
wny's necle, Il myve mako  potato-
serapings of youl  You lwear nm
v lnispor ™

Bang |

With Bunlor's callar in one hand, and
Wizhy's in tho olher, Harry Wharton
brought two leade igzother with a re-
counding concussion,

Two fearlil yol's were blended inte
onel

Y Yargaoop ™
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" Woooocoooooh 1"

Bang |

“I payl Oh crikey!”

“Aw, wake snakes!”

With a swing of his right arm, the
eaptain of the Remove sent a fat figurn
sprawling on the study floor. With a
swing of his left, he sent a lean one
sprawling neross it! .

Billy Bunter and TFisher T, Tish
mixed up on tho floor, yelling.

Harry Wharton {:icked_ up the clock
from the table and wnlked out of the
gtudy with it, leaving Bunter and ¥ishy
to sort themsélves out,

“QOooogh! Gerroff 1" moanced Bunter.

“Gee-whiz! I'll say this 15 the bee™s
knee!” gurgled Tisher 7. Fish, as he
serambled breathlessly up. “I'IH tell a
man, this here is the elephant’s side-
whiskers] Urergh!”

“Oh crikey! Ow! Wowl!" gurgled
Bunter, sitting up, “Owl| Beast! 1T
say, has that swab taken that eclock
away—after lending it to-me, you lnow |
Qooogh! I say— Ow! Wharrer you
kicking mo for, you beast "

Fisher T, I'ish did not explain why he
was kicking Bunter! He just Lkicked!
Ho Licked and kicked, and the hapless
Owl rolled out of the study, yelling on
his top notel

In &Study No. 1 that eloek adorned
ihe mantelpiece once more. Bunter had
intended to ratse the wind, but he had
raized rather & whirlwind, Clocks sweve
made to "go "lut that clock had noi,
after all, gpone !

Ty —

THE EIGHTEENTH CHAPTER.
All Up With Bunter !

{4 WE for me?” asked Dunter
eagerly.
t was break on Wednesday

morning. Some of the juniors
were looking in the rack for letters,
among them, needless to say, RBilly
Bunter |
Buntier geperally rolled along in the
lingering hope that his celebrated postal
order might have arrived at long, long
Iast! But never had the Owl of the
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Temove been o eager as he was on this
particular morning !

“I Eg,iy, you fellows, iajhi:-rn one for
mgf?” cated Bunter anxidusly.
None for ou, old fat manl!”

answered. Bob Cherry.

“Oh lor'.i”

“The Duke of Bunter de Grunter has
forgotten you &gainl” said Bkinner
sympathetically. “These noblemen are
f@ﬁ!fii“}' absent-minded {*

“Ha, ha, ha ™

“DBeast!” groaned Bunter.

The unha 35* Owl's fat face looked as
long as a fiddie. It was his last chance
and it had failed him!| Really, it had
not been much of a chance! There was
not a lot of probabiliiy about that
postal order.

Buch as it was, it had failed !

Billy Bunter blinked at the rack. He
blinked at the letters. Bub any amount
of blinking could not change one of
thoge letters into one for W. G. Bunter.
Thera was nothing for Bunter, and the
gnme waz up.

Harry Wharton glanced at the fat
Owl, as he rolled out dismally into the
guad. With football and other matters
to occupy his mind, the captain of the
Ilemove had plenty to  think about,
other than Bunter's affairs: - still, he
had not forgotten the scrape into which
the fat Owl had landod himself,

He followed Bunter out and tapped
him on a fat shoulder,

Billy Bunter gave a dismal blink.

“Beast 1" he Eruancd. “It's all your
fault | If you hadn't been mean about
that cloc o
“You howling ass! Look here,” said
flarry, “you can't, and shan't, send any
money to that rascal Bguidge, But it
loolks to me as if he's chucked it. He
said in that letter that he wonld ring
Quelch on Monday, but nothing seems
to have happened.”
“That’s }Eecauﬁﬂ I took
groaned ;Bunter,
Oh, my hat!
Wharton. ;
“Think I was going to let him et
Quelch! I got the call, in Queleh's
study, and pot him off till Wednesday 1
groancd Bunter. * He—he—he said he

the calll”

You did!” gasped

in
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would come here if he didn’t hewr by
Wednesday! I'm done for! OCh lor't*
Bunter ﬁm'e.a deep, dismal groan,
“Well, he hasn't come wyet!" said
Harry., “There's ptill time for you to
go to Queleh first—"
“ DBeast !
. “If what yon told ws about Ponsonby
1z true, it will be an excuse—Quélch will

ga enasy, if he believes 16—"

“Tlunk ho willt” groaned Bunter.

n. l_fm I.'-:-

Harry Wharton could bardly answer
that question in the affirmative, as he
had strong doubis himsell.

True, it was just one of Pon's rotten
iricks—the sort of thing Pon would
consider a joke. DBut, unfortumately,
Bunter's siatements, on any subject,
were hardly worth the breath he wasted
i uttering them.

“The beast would say hoe didn't if he
was asked 1 groaned DBunter. It
would get him into & row at his school
if he owned up to playing 8 rotten trick
like that very Likely. Think he would §*

“Um!” said Wharton again.

“It’s vour fault,” =aid Bunter bitterly.
“If wyou hadi't gone pub-crawling last
\'ieclﬁe,s;dn}', I wouldn's have becn there
at all.

“You blitherine  bloater, you've
landed in this from your spying and
gr;ring,” snid Harry. “Look here, if
quidge sald he would come to-day,
very likely he will come | I've no doubt
th miserablo worm is ratty at not
getting anvthing out of you, Speak to
Quelch as soon as we go into  third
sehonl g

“Beast! You want me to be Hopged
or sacked! Well, I ain't moing to be
flogged or sacked to please you, eo don't
vou' thinlk it vapped Bunfer,

“You howling ass, can’t you sco it's
the only thing to be done, and that you
haven't mueh time loft i

“Xah!”

When the bell rang for third school,
Bunter rolled in, dismally, with the rest
of the Remove, but not with any inten-
tion of speaking to Mr. Quelch.

ITad he had any such intention, the
expression on ‘Queleh’s face, ns he let
his Form in, would have discouraged
him. The Remove master was loolung
uncommonly grim.

“'Ware beaks!” murmured Vernoo.
Smith, as the juniors tock their places,
“FHenry looks shirty 1

Third lesson did not bepin at onco.
Mr. Quelch glanced over his Form, and
fived his eyes on the fattest member
thereof.

“Buater ! he said, i a deep volee.

* Oh crikey 1™

Bunter was not going to speak to
Quelch ! But it seemed that %uu:lch Wwng
going to speak to Bunter! That grim
ﬂﬁprl‘ﬁﬁ“}ll L) | hlﬂ- conntenanon WAEI
evidently on the fat Owl's account.

“1 have received a call on the tele
phone this morning,” esaid Mr. Quelel,
“from a man named Sgmdge.”

*0Oh lor' I moaned Bunter

Evidently Mr. Squidge had given n
hope of 'earning from DBunter, anc
realised that the fat Owl had only beon
putting him off | That, probably, had
made the unpleasant Bouidge more
vigions than ever ! He had E;hmmci again
—and this time the fat Owl bhad had no
chanee of intercepting the call

“1 should take no notice of any state.
ment made by such a character,”
continued Mr., Quelch, “DBut there are
cevtain cirenmstanees which leave ma
10 cholee 1 the matter., This man
stutes, Bpnier, fthat he saw you, and
spoke (o vou, within the precinets of o
disreputable plage ealled  the
Yizhers, last Wednesday.™

Threa



" Did-dod-does he, &rt™  stotiered
Runter. .

“*He does, Bunler! He states that he
made eure of your name, 89 he wa?
dleceived on s previous occasion by &
hay who gave Wharton's nawme, and that
yon showed him o letter addressed (o
vourzelf, which ha retained  pd
evidence.”

“I—I—TI never—"

“Pro sou deny ihis, Bunleri”

“Oh, yes, siv1” gasped Bunter,

It. hardly oceurred to Bunter ithat e
was speaking antrathiully, All he was
thinking of was dodging the sack ov
the birch! TFor that important amd
urgant Egurp_ma the wretched Owl was
prepared, like the witness in the old
story, to swear “in & general  way,
anything.” )

Ir. Queleh gave liim a very searching
ook, i

“Very well,” he zaid,  “T trust that
vou are speaking ibe teail, Bumer! 1
linpe g0 very siucercly 1"

“Oh! Yes, sit! I—I pever do any-
ihing else, sir ! groaned Buoter, L
rather more particular than most of the
fellows, sin”

“he man has offered to call hoye and
provo his statement,” said Mr, @ueleh.
T have divected Liiin to do 0.

#*{h erumbs 17 :

“Youn will not go out of zates this
afternocon, Bunter.” ' :

#Ib—jt—it’s o half-holiday, sip 1

U¥ou will not go out of gales!”
ropeated 3r, Quelch. * You will remain
in ihe school in case you sire Tenuired.
The man will eall during the albernoom,
aned, you' will be within gaies, Bunter.™

“0h, ves, gir!” moancd Bunter,

“Wea shall now proceed!” said Mr,
Queleh, dismissing the subjecd.

What A, Quelech thonght en  ile
metter was not to be read in his face,
Frohably he was keeping an open mind
aned leavipe the decizion till he saw
Boptidge.  But ihat was wo comfort to
Bunter !

Tha wmamao
RGN

Third sehool thal morning wae gizmal
enouph 1o Bonter. When the ltemove
ware dismiassed he rolied ook, in the
depths of woe. Even dioner hronght
him no comforr,  Thera was steak-and-
kidney pie  for  dinner—generally
sufficient 1o draw o sintle of beautihe
happiness ta Bunier's fat faee. Dut he
Jid not emile now ! 1le hardly secmed
o notice whether it was  steak-and-
Lidney pia or not!

He ale hardly enough {for three
followz1  The worry on his fab nnindd
was hemineing (o affect bis appetite!

waa up—when Squnidee

THE NINETEENTH CHAFPTER.
The Last Chance !

i O fullows keen on fooler thia
aftnrnoon ¥

Havey Wharlon -asiced that
fqirestion alter dinner. 1t drow
fone surprized stares from his frionds,

ITt's emly ibe Fouwrth 1" e added
hasiily. “XNol el of o game.”™

“Ig's foothall " =aud Bob., * Montlhall’s
fontbell, even witle Tomple's Toosling
vot!, What are you dviving at>"

‘ Banter—"

“Blow Bunter1” hootod Jolmny Bull,

“ Bless i 1" soidd Baob,

“Yan heard what Quelel zaid in thivd
cchool 17 seid  1larry, “That fat
chump’s number  fa ap when fhat
villain Squidge hiows 1p*

“Well, what ahout ¥ mranted
Jolmay Bull. “If & chap erawls into a
pnb Lo can fnke whal’s coming tn him,
can't hat”

*DBunter says he wont in for his coat
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and cap becausa that sweep Pongonby
chucked them over the fence,”

Snort from Johnny Bulll .

“Buuter would say anythingl” he
grunted. “Anything but thHe {vuth, 1
moean ! He couldn’t manage that1”

“Well, yes, but if it's true it will
help him ont,” said Harrvy. It sounds
Jike one of Pow's tricks; and we know
that lot were out of gates at Highelifie
last Wednesday, because they came in
while we were there. What about a
o over to Higheliffe on the jiggers?
The snow's cleaved off, and it's » fine

day for a spin——" :
“Think Pon will tell gﬂu. if you ask
him " gronted Johnny Bull. * He tells

whoppers like Bunter, only -he's worse,
berause he's got sense encugh to know
better.™

“We inay screw it out of him, all the
same 1 sard Harry., I thiok it's very
likely true, from the way that fab ass
sitcks to [t—1 hopo 16 15, of any vate.
F.ook bere, Bunter's s blithering 1diot,
aml it's up to sensible fellows to lend
a silly fathead a hand.” _

“1'd rather lend biin o hoot!” said
Yolinmy. “But let's go! If Bunter’s
told the trath for onee, it ought té come
out, if only to show what he can do
when he fries™ ;

“Let's!” agrecd Bob.

1t was easy to. arrange. A Soccer
mateh with ‘Pemple, Dabney & Co. of the
Fonrth did not leom very large in the
eves of the Removites, Vernon-Bmith
was meve than willing to captain, the
side—and Poter Todd was made bappy,
a5 the Bounder decided that, imp or no
limp, he was good enough for iho
Fruorth. :

Harey Wharton & Co. left Smithy
arvanging his team, and went for thei
hikes,

“1 say, you Tellowsg—"

“Talk of grampuses and you hear
{hem  grunt!” sad Johnoy Bull, as
Bunior rolled afler the fve.

“1 zav, don't clear off, you fellows!”
syeaked Bunter, eoming up breathless,
«“T eay, I've got another idea—and I
hops you fellows will back me up this
time. X snv, I told that beast Ponsonby
that I was waiting for you that day hus
gang chncked my coat over the Threo
Tizheys fence—and, I zay, suppose you'd
ceeeny 1o d::riug it

“We didn’t 1™ i ;

“1 know that, lumt you might have,”
urged Bunter.  * Well, supposa you did !
T ecan tell i;'cm, just what to- say—there
were five of the beasts, and I thought it
was vour lot at first, when I sew them
coming out at the gato of the Three
Fishers—DPon and Gadsby and Monson
and Drury and Vavasonr, You know
1imh cang—well, suppose Yyou saw
1hem i

“Theo senfulness was not terrifie!”
crinned Hurree Jamset Bam Singh.

“ow vou fellows jaw 1™ said Buntey
impationtly, “Can’t you over keep to
the point?  Soppose you saw tham af
it?  1lew’s Quelch going to know yom
didn’t?”

“You fat scommdrel—"

“{h, really, Bull! I +think you
frllows might go to Queleh and say—-
Beast|  Rotier! Swabl Legge my
nose, Bull, you rotter’ Wow ¥
- Jolinny Bull let go that hittle fat nose,
after pulling it, snd the chums of the
Hemove went to the bike-shed. Bunter
was left rubbing that fat little nose and
hroathing wrath and indignation.

Harry Wharton & Co, wheeled aut
iheir mizehines and rodo away at a good
paee by the voad to Counrtlield Conmmen,

Whetlier Bonter’s talo was true, and
whether, if tene, it would be eonfirmed
by Ponsonby, they could not be syre;
It they wera at least going to dn their
hest far ike dalorons Fat Owl.
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Bul, as it fwmed out, they had pa
need to go =0 far as Higheliffe Schoal.
As they neared the corner of Oak Labe
they sighted a -bunch of eyclists poming
on from the opposite direction and turn-
ing -the corner ‘into thedane.

‘“ Hallo, hallp, hallo !" exclaimed Bab.
“Pon & Co.! GCGuess where they're

poing !

'That was not difficult to gness. Oak
Lane led fo the river and the bridge,
and it whs possible that the knuts: of
Highelifo wore going for a spin. -But
it led alse, much nearer at band, to the
gate of tho Three Fishers, and that
was o nuch more likely destination
for Pon-& Co. on & half-holiday.

‘““After them I" said Harry. “Wa've
zot to catch them before they got into
that den—we oan't g‘g in after them,”

“Puat it on 17 said Bob.

The five Higheliffisna turned the
corner and: disappeared. But the Grey-
[riars eyelists shot swiftly on, swe
round the corner after them, and sighte
Lirein agaif.:

Panzanby glanced back. He spoke to
his companions, and Gadsby, Drury,
Monson, and Vavasour all glauced back
i theiv turn. Then they put on speed,
pedalling away as if on the race track.

Evidently they did not want a meeting
with the Famous Five of Greyfriars, sl
they could see that the latter were in
Jrsint.

*Go it!"™ zaid Pob, snd he dvave at
tlie pedals, and his bike faiv]ly flew,

Aftor him flow the others, golug
R IT

The zaleway of the Thres Fishers was
no great distance shead. Onee iuside
the fence Pon & Co. would have been
safo from fellows who had no desire to
visk being <o ;ﬁgd for pub-haunting.
Bot the Highelifians had littlo chance
in a race with the Famous Five. The
fiva averhauled them, hand over fist,

“*Hold on?* roarced Bob.

They
flewt

Pon & Co. did not hold on!

Bobh Cherry, ahead of his ecomrades,
rode slongsido Bonsonby, who gavo hin
a hostile Finrm

“Stop 1”7 gasped Bob.

Instead of atugping. Ponsonby veached
out and gave ham a suwdden thump m
the riba, which sent him vocking ‘off his
hike, Then he pedalled furicusly onm,
aftexy his comrades.

“* O 1 ﬁaﬂped Bob.

His machine rocked and wobbled, aml
nearly went over. Dut he righted it
mg}d :;ashcd on, ¢rashing inte Pon's rear
wheel.

There was a startled yell from Pon.

sanby as his bike 'rocked in turn. Pon
did not sneceed In mighting it e
whirled oyer and crashed, and bike and

vider sprawled in the road. )
Bah jumped down and landed on his
feet as Pon landed on s back.

THE TWENTIETH CHAPTER.

Play Up, Pon !
ONSONBY sprawled and delled
pestde hiui‘;'ihgling hike. :
Harry Wharten & Co., connng
o _fast after DBob, jommed on
iheir brakes andjumpﬁd just in thne

"They all jumped down and surronnded
I’on as he sat up panting for breath
and scowling like a demon in a. panto
mine, .

Abead, near the Three Tishers goir,
ihe other four Highchifians halted and
dismeounted. They looked back along
the lane—in a very wupcertain way!
PPon was i the !1_.;113. of 1he Grovfriar
enemy—but his comrades secmcd in no
haste or hurry to msh.to thé rescna,

I'ne Masxer Lisnany.—No, 1,614,
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“You rotters " panted Pon. FHe slag-
goved to his fect gasping and rubbed
laces where he bad banged on his bike
on the road. *You Grevivinrs cads,
TOe——""

“Pack that up 1 growled Johnny Bull
with a warlilke look. * You're not deal-
irg with a fat asz like Bunter now-—any
more of that, and you'll get it pushed
back down vour neck 1"

Ponsonby gave him an evil look. But
Lie did not give the Famons Iive "auy
wore of that.”

“What do von wonk! he snarled.
“What do you mean by stopping mo awd
krocking mmy bike over ™

“What did vou mean by ragging Bun-
iy last Wedpesday 7 retorted Ilayry
Wiarton, “One good turn deserves
another: and the same rule opplies to
a bad durn P

“VWe never burt the fat idiot!”
rrgvled Tonsonby, “If he's told yon
we did, be's delling lies{ We never laid
a finger on Lim.”

The Fawous Tive exchanged quick
leoks, Ilwnery Wharton's remavic had
been diciated move by (e wisdom of the
sprpent tian the funocence of the dove !
Iz had becn jutended to deaw the truil
urncecnsciously, az: it were, from [oun-
sorh, aned it Liad suceceded poricer]y.

“Do vou tntnl I'd puncl that Liadder
of lorg ¥ added T'on, “Ile would barst
IF_ 1aid: I tell you we never tonched
AL

“Yon touched Lis eap and cont 17

“Well, we did not ot bim 'Y snapped
Ponsouby,  “Eave you come hervo to
)ick up a shivdy beeause of a lark on
that fat choopt I suppose hie got his
cap and coat back ngain ™

Fvidentls Pon had the impression that
tho Famou: Five were taking np the
cacdgels for Dunter on account of thal
vag & week age. o was anxious to
iseke it clear that it was only a lavk.

“That does it 1" said Bob.

1t does! sasd Harey. "It was a
rotien irick, Ponsonby, to throw his cap
and coat over that [ence and make the
fat chinmp go in after them  Bub we
haven't coine here to kick up a shindy
rbout it, eo don’t worry."

Ponzonhy é}mkﬂd up his fallen Jigger.
He was glad and relieved to Lear thar
there was to be no slindy. Pon pre-
fereed odds on his side when he engaged
im0 shindy.

“ Hold on, though,” went on Ilavry.
“We're not finished yet 1"

“My friends are waitin' for me,” mut-
tered Pon uncasily,

“They will have to wait! Look here
Ponsonby, Bunter was seen in that show
when lie went in after his overcoat, and
lie’s up for & row.”

“More fool he!” said Tonsonby,
.r.hrug'gang Lis shoulders,

“Well, Lie's a fool right enough, Tut
l:'s nob going to get & lead's flogging
because you played that trick on him.
Will you come back to Greyfriara witl
us and tell Queleh what you did#"

P'onsonby starved.

“INo!"” he answered emphatically. 1
jolly well wan’t 1"

“ Not if we ask you nicely ¥" said Bob.
“Play up, Pon!”

“Oh, don't be g fool 17

“It's uwp te you, Pomsouby!"™ said
Farry Wharton guietly. * You necdn’t
be afraid of getting into a row at your
gehool, Quelch won't make a fuss abonl,
::_.daml if you go and tell him what you

[ g

"I'm not so sure of that! Anghow,
I've got an engagement this afternoon 1

*Can't you wash it out?” asked Bab.

it !\ﬂ r!l'l

E0h, all right ! One of vou fellowa
Lol lii: hike for him 1" said Dol Wil
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vou take your coat oft, Pon? You can't
ecrap in o coat.™

“1I'm not going
dumte |

“You are ! answerad Dob pleasanils.
“You'to going to do the vight thing by
Buntér, or you're powg to pnt up your
hands and take the higgest hiding 1 can
give you. You're gemg to play up or
pay_up ¥

“Hear, heart” grinned Johnny Bull.

“The hear-bearfulness 1s terrifiet™
chuckled Hurree Jamset Ram  Singh,
“SBhall T hold sour ridieulous jipeer,
myv esteemod Ponsonby 77

“Hand 1t over ! said Nupent.

Ponsonliy  did not hand over has
jigger. Hoe held on to it and eyed tho
Famons Five with an evil eye.

Wheiber Billr Dunter was in o row
for having gone aftor his cap and coat
that day o week ago, Pon did not care a
straw. And Le did eare abont joining
his friends and playing ihoe giddy poak
in the bilhards-room  at the Threo
Iishers. On ihe othier hand, he did not
want & scrop with ob Cherry, the

to  =erap,  Fou

havdest hitter in  the Greviriars
Remove,
fle had stopprd some of Tob's

punches before, and he did not want {o
stop any more of them. Very much,
imdeed, he did not.

Thero was a pause while the dandy of
Tigheliffe breathed ha=d. But the wers
he thought of i, tha less he liked the
prospect of a secap,

“I0 that {ar fool's in o row, T dou't
mind telline his beak what happened
last week ! he =aid, at last snddenly.
“It was only a lark, as I've told you!
Woe nerer fouched the silly idiot—only
clincked his things over the feneca {0
wive him o elimb.”

“IUs a pretty seviows lark for Douler,
ns 18 turned out I osaid Harev. 1
won't hurt von to pui Quelel wise.™

“I'I come.”

The FMamois Five hod had no donlid
ihat I'on ‘wouhl eome, after Bob had
sajdl hizs piecel Mo was not doing it
with a good grace; but so long as le did
ir, that was all they wanted.

Do fhmﬂt roind at the proup of
Higlichffinns, waiting nuneasily near ihe
Threo Fishers gate,

“Soa vou fellows later!” he ealled
olt; and he torocgd his maching ronod
in the road.

Gadsby & Co. stared. IPon gave {hem
no further heed, but mounted liis
maching and rode down 1l fave with
the Famous Iive,

Pon was far from keen on what hie
had undertaken {o ¢do; and possibdy
the idea was in his mind of dodging the
Cireviriars fellows on route if a chaneo
came his way., Bot if he had that idea,
lie had to abandon it. Ilarry Wharton
atd Frank MNugent rede on either side
of i, IBob Cherry rode ahead, and
Johnny Bull and the Nabobh of Bhanipuy
brougitt up tho rear. Pon conld hardly
hiave been more =afely puarded.

A quarter of an honr later, they
reached tho school; the hikes were put
up, and Ponsonby walked to the Iouso
with the Famous IMive.

A pood many glanees were cast on
ithem ; it was very 1.111315113.1 to sen fhn
irfmms of the Remove in company with

Ol

The o, wailed at the door, whiln
Harry Wharton went into the Honso
with Pousonby, and tapped at the door
of his orm-masters shuly.

“Clome n ™

Mr. Quelech was in the stadr, in rather
rrim expectation of a visitor ! Tt it
was an unexpected visitor he saw, as
Wharton opened the door.

“What——="" he bezan.

tPonsouby hias someiliae {o lell ron,
gir ! saudl Harry,

“Indeed! You may come in, Pun.
sonby I said Mr. Queleh.

And Ponsonby cawe mi; and the Re-
move master listened, in astonishmont,
but alzo in zrelicf, t¢ what the donds
of Higheliffe had to 10l him,

THE TWENTY-FIRST CHAPTER.
Exit Mr. Squidge !

OSTING frowned when ho saw
Mr. Sguidge. :
Ife had far from a pleasing

recollection of that gentleman.

ITowever, he had orders to let Mr.
Souiddge i ond he let him i,

My, Squidge gave him.a cool nod and
a wink in exchange for his frown, which
iitenzifipd  1he frown  on Gosling's
frosty bhrow,

“Yan!” grunted Gosling.

“Ale ™ agreed M Sguidge.
‘arvf, old covey1”?

“YToiw can go fo the "Ouze 1M pranied
Cioslinge.

“And without arsking your leave,
neitleer 1Y retorted Meo Sgoidge  inde-
pendentls,

And  be  walked oneand
walked into a fat fignre.

Iilly Dunder was watching 1l gales
in o stade of palpitaling dread, his eves
almost popping throngh his epeciacles
nf the sipght of Squidge

ok

nearly

“I[—]—f =ny # pasped the forlom
Ol
Me.  EBquidge gave himm a  con-

{emgpri s bver,

“You look oul ! he said omineusly.
“Youre for il, yon ave, and so I tell
voun!  1Mrups yvou'll be sorry mow
didn’t "ear from you®”

“lemI=T'v0 bieen dizappointed about
iliaf prstal order ™ groancd Bunfer, “1
FITI SAY,. if=1f vou'll waitr till to-morrow

“Thial wou can pull a bloke's leg
twice ' asked Mr. Squidge derisively.
" anu leok out for what's coming o
vou I

And Mr. Equidge slouched on, leaving
the fab Owl with his podgy kaces knock-
ing togeiher,

Trotter showed Mr. Squidge in to the
Hemove master’s stady—with s vory
citvions look at the visitor, :

Suidge arvived at that stoedy about
half an heur after the previcus visitor
had porne! ¥larey Wharton & Co. had
only been just in time!

Bir. Queleh rose to his foeb as Sguidgn
ontored.  Fle gave his visitor & glance
of the strongest disfavour.

Bguidge, without removing his hat,
gave bim o cool nod.

e I am,” he annonneod, 1 said
I'l give you o look-in, sir, and 'ere 1
am ! LThat ok young covex, nome of
Bunfor—"

“Yon stated on the telephene,” said
Mz, Queleh eoldly, “that vou had scen
fhe boy Bunter within the precinets of
il Three Fishers last Wednesday,”

“Right on the naill” agreed Mr.
Squidge.

“Yon stated that vou had taken a
letier from Lim which you can produce
as proof.” )

“Un ihe nail agin!™ aszented Mo,
Bouidge. )

“ Kindly produce 1£1” :

“'Fre vou arel” eaid Mr, Sgnidge
cheerfully,

e kindly produced it end laid it en
the Torm-master's table.

“Uopped  bim  fair and square, T
dul ! satd BMr. Bquidge  affablr,
“HManering abouy 1hat there pub, he



was? YOprid younx chavaefor, and no
misiake! I been rather bugy or Id
‘ave let you know aforal But ‘ero I
am, sir, potting you . wise. which iz a
man's daory in such a casel”

“Peyiectly sol” gaid Alr. Quelch.
“But as it happens, 1 have now
received  informetion  froma  another

aquarter and have no doubi that Buntor
was i those precinets,  I6 transpires,
however, that he went in only for the
purpozc of recovering his coat and cap
which a malicious boy had {lung over
the fonee”

“Btrike mo pink 1 said Mr. Squidge.
“I'vo Teard some thin varns in my tine,
but thdt's the thinnesy!”

9T am eonvanesd,” sabd My, Quelch
icily, “that this is correct! It was very
foolish and wvery  repychensible for
Bunter to euter such o place for any
reason whalsoever; but I hwve no doult
that his motive was ns T have stated.
Had I been aware of this earclier, T
shouldd not have asllowed zou to call
here.

“Blaw e Lght " said Mre. Squidge.

“Bat o you are here,” went on Ay,
Queleh in o rymbling voice, “1 have
another maiter to vefer to. Ay head
bov, Wl elog=—"

*Young 'ound I interjeciod Souidge.
“Pirching into a bloke—-"

“Silenee ! Wharton nos mada a
statonrent to me with regard to your
attcmpts to extort money-—"+

“Which I ain't—-"

“1 have o suspicion—a very strong
suspreion,”  sawl Mr. Queleh  sternly.
““that yoir luive hauntes? the vicimity of
thiz =ctinol with the deliberata intention
of lindillg some exeuse for sueh oxtor-
Liog—"

“IFrlaps you can prove il zncered
Alr, Byt
“This,” sabl My, Quelch, unheeding,
"1z called  DBlackmail, and i3 wvery
gevercly punished by the law, I have
decided,  iherclore, to give you into
fll;':..}ﬁ«\]}'f__’; . |

My, Saquidge jumped.

“YWar ™ hg howlnl,

“And charge ryou ! continusd Me.
Quelch  icily, “f have already tele-
I*']ﬂ;l{lﬂl fora constable—-"

P Sk

“Who may be here any moment—-"

“HBirike me pink and blue P pasped
M. E{imdﬁﬁ“ “I come 'ero ta put you
wize, that being 4 man'a dooly—*

“IE vour have acled from a sense of
duty, vou have nothing to fear from
ile low, which s designoed to aphold
aovery eifizem in doing ﬁis duty 17 said
Ae, Queleh primly, " If atherwize, I
have oo dJdoubt that sou will be

Stop i™

:"r'ir. Soaidge did not stop !

[le fairly houoded.

Thoe doov flew open, and Mre. Squidge
fAow ont of the study; awd 2 strealk of
greaszod  lighmming had  noibing  on
sauidge as e went down the passage |

Evidently Houidge Jdid not want to
wait far that constable to avrivel It
was clear that ho dishked policemon !
Probably he had established eontacs
with  thein before and  derived ne
pleasare fram the condact,

“Bless  wy soud ! ecjaculated Mr.
GFuelen. :

e stepred to his window and throw
up the 2o~ Squidge was already bolt-
ing out of tho Heuse—stared at by
fweniy or unery fellows 10 tho qrad.

“atop  that mani?  showied  Mr
Waelch. * DPotain him ("

:‘Is"lqai!ﬂi. hallo, ballol”

tEouldgn

“Lollar him1”

“Boz ham ™

‘Tho Famous Five led a ruzh.

Mr., Squidee flew for the pates

His
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hat flew off, but he dd net stop for it
Ho bonnded on! Every moment he
dreaded to sce & biune tunic and a helmet.
He fairly whizzed !

At least a dozen fellows grabbed him !
There was 8 wild and whirling tussle,
for ‘a few_ hectic minutes, and then
Squidge, desperate, broke locse and
hounded on—leaving a collay in Bob
Cherry’s grasp, a tie in Jobouy Dull's,
and a coat in the grasp of eseveral
fellows. Slipping' out of that coat,
Sauidge  bounded away; breathless,
poiting, gurgling, and fled for the gates.
After him went the whole erowd, n Full
CEY.

“ After him 17

“Bag hm "

Y Bnaffle him 7 _

But fear, apparenily, lenk Mr. Bguidge
wings! He reached tho gateway, hardly
a vard shead of cluteling hands. Iic
shot out of the gateway like o pip from
an orange, and went down the road at
a terrific 'Emrst. of speed. Iatless, coal-
lczs, collarless, tinless, dismantled, and
dizhovelled, 3Mr. Bquidge burst through
Ledpes and vanished over felds.

“Well,? gasped Bob Cherry, as ho

MORE PRIZES FOR
OVERSEAS READERS!

Third * Armaments Race®
" Result and Scores!
The prizes. [or the highest combined
totals of HATTLEEE_H["E and TANKES
stamps in the third "Armamenis

Hace ™ Coptest for Owverscas readolrs
have begn awariod as follows:
FIRST PRIZE OF £2 to:

Tan Sip Chew, Shanghai Road,
Singapere, Strails ttlements, who
submitted a comblped total of 1,233
stamps,

SECOND PRIZE OF £1 to:

& 0'Conngr, Rydal Mouni, Palmeér
Street, Durban, MNatal, South Africa,
wha =zent the next-best total of
1,208 stamps.

TWERTY.-5IX PRIZES OF 53, each
are awarded to Lhose readers who
sabmittied totals down to, anmd in-
eTiling, 5535 stampa, aml A FPRIZE
F 23, 6d. is awarded to each of the
ane Jumdved remders who zobmitbed
totals down Lo, amd including, 345
s,

turned back from the chase. "I [ancy
wir've scen the last of that sportsmau,
at. apy vaie! Think he's hikely 1o call
again i

“Ilacdly I said  Ifarvy  Wharion,
lavghing, “I think we're done with
Squidge ihis tme 17

“Tha donefulness is lorrific ™

‘There was no cdoubt that Alr. Squndge
vwas done with, e was not likely {0 be
«opn near Greyfriars againg and Police-
{ fapstable Tozor looked round Friardale
for him in vain, Mr. Bauidge had
doported, In hasies  probably  thoe
saddest and sorviest Dlackmailer that
cver wasd

THE TWENTY-SECOND CHAPTER.
Bunter Al Over !

ILLY BUNTER llinked in at tho
doorway of Study No. 1.
The Famous Five had gathered
there to tea after the hurried
departure of Mre. Squidge. | .

‘they were disenssing  that hurried
departure, with many chuckles, when
iho fat Owl a]{»'pcnmd in tho offing.

They gave him cheery smiles.

They had savizd Bunicy’s hacon.  They
had ent football that afternoon to do ity
it wos, perhaps, doubtful  whether
Bunter was worth it. But they had dene

al

it, and it was @l elear now for tho fat
Owl, And i the innceenca of their
hoarts théf"'si‘ipg&nl:rsed that Dunter had
rolled in ta thank them for their impxpg
intervention which had saved hia fat
bagon, -

That, hwwevel, was a liltle mistake on
their part !

“Halle, hallo, halla, herce's the ald
barre}!” said Bob Cherry, *All zerenc
uow, old fat man 1™

“The screncfulnesa is preposterous, wy
rsteemed  idiotic  Bunter I beamed
Hurree Jamset Ram Bingh,

“¥ou've had a elose shave, voun fat
ass !’ said Johwny Bull. * Better lot it
Le o lesson to you.™

“Seen Quoleh 1™ asked Nugent,

Greant from Bunter )

That grunt, and the frown on hiz fat
Iwow, indicated that Bunter had not,
it appeared, rolled along in a grateful
or thankfnil momh

“YWes, 've scen Quelch 1? he zrunted.

“Then at's all mght now '™ said
Harry Wharton.

“Ta it 7" grunted Buanler

“Well, ian't it

“Pevhaps you call it all vight for o
follow to pot five hundred lines ™ sald
Bupter sardonieally. I don't1”

“You've gobt off with lines?? asked
Bol. _

Yiaot off 7 Call it getting off to bo
landed with five hundred lines ! lwooted
Bunter., **Thwe least you fellows can do
13 to do ihe lines for me! I think that's
the very least you can do.”

The Fawousz Five gazed at  him.
Only too cleavly, Bunter had not come
to thank them for their services, Ho
appearcd to be suffering under a sense
of very deep injury !

“Pve had a jaw ™ he wont on. 1
EI-n-n*t mimd that so much! Deaks will
jaw—therc's no stopping 'em! Queleh
1awed me for ten minuies by the clock.
Ha gaid I shouldn't have gone into the
Threo IFishova  whether  Ponszonby
chucked wy coat ip or not—on a cold
day, ton, you koow !

“ Neither shouwld you, fathead ™

“1 told hiny ¥ never went in,” con-

tinued Bunter. “He took no notice of
that—absolutely no notiee ! Might have

‘been speaking to g stone image! Then

o bepan to jaw me about untruthful-
ness—me, you know! I don’t know
why ho started on that subject again.?,

"¥ou don't know?” gazped Bob
Cherry. _ i
“No—oxcopt it seoms to be lus

favourite subject? From what I can
maka out, yow fcllows got that High-
cliffe cad, Yonsenby, here, to tell him
about chucking my coat over the fence!
That did 1t!  After that Queleh wasa't
going to believe that I never went into
the place at allt. IIe prefers that
Highclife cad's word to mne ™ said
Bunter hitterly. :

*You—you—you benighted chump !
gazped Harry Wharton, “Can't you
sea  that that's whet's pulled you
through. If Quelch hado't got the
facts from Ponsenby you'd have been
up befora the IHead, and sacked or
I]ngged."‘

“Pity we butted in ! grunted Johnuy
Bulk

“Well, I'mv glad you can sce that,
Bull, at any rata ? said Bunter, blink-
ing at hime. "Giving a fellow away to
3 heak——-"

“CZiving you away i gurgled Nugent.

“Well, what de you call i7" de-
manded Bunter indignantly. “You
fotch that H’Eghclil'fﬂ cad here {o give
ma away—

“ly scizsors |7

“Tat lot of good it was my telling
Queleh that E never went near the place,
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after what he lhieard from Pon!" said
Buntar. *You fn::lh:mfs meant. well, 1
dare sav—but vowve dished mo all
vight! I've got five hundred lines!”

“You'd have gol the sack if we hadn't
brought Péu here1” shricked Bob, “I'in
rather sorry we did now !

“ Queleh says they've to be hauded i
by SBaturday I' went on Bunter. “Well,
my idea is this—you fellows do a Bin-
dred each! Youwve landed me in this,
and now it's up to you to do the lines,

at leazt! It's no pood telling me vou
meant well—I dare say vou did, lut
that wor't do five humh-:-d lines.  You

ece ihat, T suppose®”
*Thiz is what we cut footer for1” re-
wiarked Johnony Buoll, “ It was worth it

—whal **

“Slaughter him!” said Bob.

“Oh, “really, Cherryl T say, vou
fellows. I’ not going to bear malico

for what you've {{mu:'

“ You—you—you're not going to hear
malice I” murmured the captain of {lic
Rc*muw like a fellow in a dyeam,

“No: some fellows  would, but I
never “HE a chap lo owe ;:uuip;m'
You've got mo five hundred lines. bul so
long sz you do the lines, that's all
right ! I'm ready to forget and for-
give,” said Bunter generously, “and I'll
prove it by staying to tea with youl I
sny, 15 that all the oS _u:n: v rof 1

“That's all,” said Bob, * Bul vou can
have the lot, Bunter! Tn fuct, yvou'te
gaing to have the lot1”

“Well, that's all right!” gaid Buuter
cheerfully. * Whm't:.-’s the saucepan?
I'll bail them—

“They're not gmnp; ta be boiled.”

“Eh? don't want them raw |
gaid  Bunter, staring. “1 say-——
Woocooooh

Crash ! Sguash!

Billy Bunter jumped clear of the flom

as. he got tho first egpg! He bounded for
thi daor; as he got the second.
He did not wait for the pest!
THE EKD,

(Next weel's gl sltory of Hoare i
Wharton & (o, -n: entitled: “LODER
Lﬂﬂﬁ' S FOR TROUBIEL Fleviex,
youw're on g winner her g—s0 b sure fa
ﬂ-r{ft:‘r your MAGRET wefl i adrvanec!)
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CoME INTO THE OFFICE Boys AND GIRLs!

¥Your Editor iz always pleased to hoar from his readars.

+E mﬂ.ﬂ“ﬂh” i

Housa, Farringdon Btree

Editor of the
M".L' postbap thiz week is one of the

maost dunferestine I have 1¢-
ceived for a long fime.  And T st
thank all thos¢ readers, whe did not
ask for a personal rv;alw, for the very
sice  thing s they about the
MaaxET.

Naturally enongh, I am  always
pleased to hear  your praises—and
yvour critictsms. too! Lt is only by
knowing  exactly what my  readers
prefer that I am able to keep the Old
'aper slap-hane up to serateh ! Never
e afraid to write me, chunms, whether
it bo bouguets or brickbatls yon want
to tlirow.

A reader, who sions lhimsell " A
Keenr Magnetite,” tells me that hLe
has been an ardent veader of the
Magxer for the past fifteen yoars,
Good ! I hope this ehum will go on
reading the paper for the sext fiTteen
AL ars—and longey!

“Hheally Hﬁm’l siufl. these yarns of
Ilarry Wharton & Co,” was the apen-
ing paragraph ot the nest letter 1
opened—this ono from Ronald DBaker,
of Scvenvaks,  “I've read many
sehool stories in my time, but T can
louwestly say that nol one of them
came up to Frank IHichiards™ hich
standard.”

ail :'I"

Youw're telhime me, Honald!  And
now let me tell you this. ﬂ!.u.' sehionl
stovics are going to remain Y erand

TG [ e u'rll", you conld 1r-'1r_I tho
yarns 've got in store for vou! But
there, youw'll read them all in due
course, and you'il thorounrhly agree

with what, T say.  If there is any
anthor who can spin o hetter school
varn than Frank Richavds, T like to
mect him !

An interesting gqnery comes from o
reqiler whin is anxious to oblain o
post i oite of the London banks,  Tu
fact, heasks me which one 1 think is
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The Amalgamated Press; Lid., Fleebway
i London;, E.C. 4.
tlie best. Well, ehnm, as there are

over fifteen hundicd banks in London,
I don't foel disposed o name any
particulay one. 1 will say  this,
thengh—they’ll all be pleased to
take care of yvour money—that is, il
Fo have ony you want looking after,
Ces, it is essential that vou makiicu-
Iate or gt & Selools Certifiente
Liefore making your appheation.: But
don’t let this L?JH]H."J”E‘IJ you.  Carry
on with your swottine, and vou'll
make good. Apply by Tetter abont a
month prior to yeur =scventee a
hivthday, and the best of luck to yon!
As you know, the Maf}}:}ﬂ' goes fo
wess some few weeks before pubilish-
mg date. Therefore, T hive been un-
able to thank earlier the vast nuinbors
of readers who =ent me . Christmas.
carids, I take this opporinnity richt

oW,

Lookine Torward 1o next week's
Magyxer® I°Hl bet yom are!  Well,
theve's another rollicking fine story
m store Jor you. It's enfitled :

“LODER LGORS O TROUBLE '
and, of conrse, it's by your favounte
author, Frank Richards. Ie's gof
several (LI surprises for you—and
K.0. 51:1‘1}1-ism, too ! Tns, Goerald
Loder, the bully of the Sixth, asks
for tlnuhio and oets it—a mn.ibhuw
punch that knocks him out! The
dirty deed done in the dark!
Who™s the culprit? That what all
Greviriars wants to know. The iden-
tity of the asszailant rewains a seeret.
Don't miss this scnsational achool
yvarn, chums, whatever you do. My
Page "™ will be fuken over by Peter
Todd, s0 you can cxpect some real
classical  stult!  The @ Grevfriirs
erald,” az usual, will- contain in-
teresting  contribufions by  Dick
Lussell andd other fovonnites.
TOUR EDITOLR.
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