Harry Wharton & Co.:Greyfriats.

| ND.108
VOL. 4.

An Extra Long, Completo
Bchoaol Tale.

= _
e S

s

Ty e L 5
S AR
e mims
T

e
SRS

‘xﬁ.

T T
.

i
“ Don't go, Bunter! D'yvou hear ? " exclaimed
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THE FIRST CHAPTER. g 1

“ Hallp ™

Billy Bunter Brings News. ' The table few. Fi’i::- il t}':'."rlgmiéﬁm whﬁlfjrella
ILLY BUNTER came dashing along ihe // sitting at it—they Hew wt Batly Buntor, Table
B Remove  pussage st Gr;””{;m a5 fid! ! ONE and books and papers and ::hu:_lra rolled on the
as hiz littls fat legs would carry him. Ji MORE ﬂfﬁnfa floor in hopeless m‘nffur-.mr_i, an 1‘!3;9& pairs of
When the fattest junior at Greyfriars || h““'f'!’* ?r'}?l"'il“i t”m hlut junior who was the

it aitu_He-:l running, his own 1.'-.-1:-i[_7}|l: B | wnHTEﬂ! cause of all the frouble.

him an lmpetus, and he found it difficult to Please get your friend

to become a8 sube
scriber to “The
Magnet.'"

Harry Wharton gripped hiin by one shoulder
slacken., He came down the Remosve e i T and Frank :"'-UFN“- |-",‘|-r another, and Ilurreeo
like a whirlwind, and dashed in ot the open

Jameet Ram Singh clasped him round the
door of No. 1 Study; and then, unable to halt

waiist in quite an affeclionate manner.
i tisne, e dashed right into the fable, round In the twinkling of an ¢yve Billy Bunter was
which three juniors were sitting busy at their whirled to the door and sent rolling down the

rreq. paEsnEe.
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IIe rolled six yards at least before he could stop himself.

Then he sat up, put kiz big spectacles straight, and
blinked dazedly. The study door closed with a bang,

“ Oh, really, you {ellowe—"" gasped Billy Bunter.

“* Hallo, hallo, halle !’

Bob Cherry, of.the Remove, came along the passage, and
ver ﬂnEﬁEiy oll over Bunter. He stopped just 1n fime.

w !
Bob Cherry stared down at the fat junior. :
:: EHT}'% gt carth are you doing there, Bunteri?
w !

“Toaking o rest?”

“Grooh I

" Better go and Tie down in the dormitory,” advised Boh.
“It's dangerous going to sleep in the middle of a passage.
You might get trodden on.”

“ Oh, really, Cherry—--"

“I'Hl help you along, if that’s all you want,” said Bob
Cherry. And be applied the toe of his boot to the junior's
fat form,

“Ow, ow!l"”

“Tsn't that what vou want "

“Ow! Yow! Nol™

" Borry, then, ¥You should have said eo before "'

Billy Bunter staggered to his feet. He blinked at Bob
Cherry wrathfully.

“Ow! I've been treated brutally, T ran up here to take
i.hq'.:: news to the chaps in my study, and they chucked me
out !

““Ha, ha, ha!”

Y Bleased if I can see anything to cackle at!*?

“What's the news? Have you had a postal-order, or has
ihere been an earthquake, or what *'"* demanded Bob Cherry.

" I'm expecting. a postal-order by every post mow,” said
Billy Bunter, blinkmg ‘at hina. **I'm rather short of cash at
the present moment, too.”

(o hﬂﬂ 1:”

”Hli;qu likke to vash the order in advance, it will be for
ten shillings.”

“*Ha, ha, ha!”

** ¥ou can give me nine, and take the whele of the postal-
order when it comes.”

““Ha, ha, ha!™

Oh, Ma}l% Cherry, I think that's a fair offer, You can
ﬁ:}*e‘ mg eight shillings, and take the whole of the ten-
shilling postal-order. You score all the time.”

“ ¥You're too generous, Bunter,” said Bob Cherry, shaking
hia head. *“I'm not going lo take advantage of it. It
wouldn't be cricket.””

*“Oh, really, you know, the postal-order is certain to come
to-morrow mornimg—perhaps to-night!  If you give me
seven shillings now, end take tho whole——"

“Ha, ha! Beven!”

“ ¥ea; that's what I said, I think,” said Bunter, blinking
at hin. ** Now, look here, Cherry, I want to treat you well
in thia matter; and, besides, I need ready money, as I may
have some expenses to ment to-day. Suppose you give me
six shillings now, a3 I suggested, and.take the whole—""

“"Han, ha, hka!™

“II you hand me five shillings, and take the whole of the
postal-order——""

**Ha, ha, ha "

“You ece, by giving me four shillings now 1 say,
Cherry! I—T--— Wall, of all the beasts, to walk away like
that while a follow is talking to him 1"

_ And Billy Bunter blinked indignantly after the disappear-
m% form of Bob Cherry.

he Iatéunlu; trotted on to the door of Ne. 1 Study again,
snd he opéned it cautiously. He did not enter in so great a
hurry this time,

I osay, you fellows—""

Three separate and ferocious glares were turned uwpon the
fat jumor.

“ You clumsy ass ™

“¥ou frabjous duffer I

“ ¥ou silly chump !"'

“Oh, really, you know——"

“ et out!”

“"Buat, I spap—""*

“* Outside 1™ |

“Look here, I'm jolly well not going to ba turned out of
my own study !” said ﬁvﬂhr Euntﬂfwuﬁn]y. ** Besides, I've
got news for you 1"

FT Rﬂtﬂ 1”

*It’s jolly interesting news, I can tell you.
rushed 1n 1n such o hurry, so az to tell you &rst,’* said
Bunter, in an injured tons. *“I think you might have
treated me a little more decently, undar the circumstances.”

MOh, bosh 1™ sayd Harry Wharton, who was sorting out
his papers. “We know your Lind of news! Bosh, of
poureg !’
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“0Or gossip aboit somebedy,' said Nugent.

“Or esteemied and terrific whoppers,” said the Nabob of
Bhenipur.

Ok, really, vou fellows—"

“Gointo the neas sindy and tell Bulsirode the nows,” said
Harey Wharton.

“Oh, all right!
gafo -t

Wharton logked at him quickly.

“Eh? What's thet about Wingate ¥

Wingate of the Sixth was cantain of Greyfriars, and the
tnost popular senicr ia the school. Anything the matter
with Wingala was cortain to excite widespread interest,

Billy Bunter grinned,

:;;Dh, I thought vou didu’t want to know the news!" he
said.

“ Look here, is there anyihing the meatter with Wingate ¥
exclaimed Harry abruptly. 1 have noticed that he's
looked a bit seedy latelv.”

“&Ho have I the last day or twe.” eaid Nugent. * He cut
the Sixth-Formn footer yesterdaw., 1 heard North say so.”

“ Wall, I know somaething,” said Bunier,

“What do you knowi"

““That's telling.”

Wherton sniffed contemptuously.

“Oh, I suppose if's only some of vour preciouns possip,
wilhh nothing in 1t " he exelaimed. *You can kecp it to
yourself, There never was such a gossiper and Paul Pry
and seandalmongesing worm in any school before, I
belreve,”’

““Oh, really, Wharton——"

“0Oh, seat!"

““ Look, here——" :

“ Do get out of the study, and let’s get on with our prep. "
sard Nugent impatiently.

“Ti'as jolly serions about Wingate !

i "I|"|r'4|3rlll1 what is it, then "™

“1'd tell you like a shot, Lut T'hn feeling so faint now,™
eaid Billy Bunter pathetically. * I think I could talk bettee
if L had a snack. SBuppose you fellows stroll down to the
tuekshop with me. I had a very small tea, and yon know
how delicate I am. I have to keep up my strength with cones
stant nourishment.™

[} Hatﬂ !:’j .

“¥Fou can go 1o the tackshop, Billy, but we're not
coming,”” said Wharton, I don't believe you've got any
rews at all.”

“'Oh, really, Wharten—"

“1 don't want to hear it, anyway. Get out!” And the
captain of the Bemove dipped bis pen into the ink.

“0Oh, T'll tell you here, if you like!” said Bunter. **Ii's
jolly interesting news. 1 always suspected there was sone.
thing wrong about Wingate——"

Wharton jumped.

“What! You suspected what?" 3

“That there was something wrong about Wingate,”

“ You young ass !

“Well, you'll think =0 when I tell you the news; bui I
feel so faint—""

Wharton rose to his feet. )

“You'll tell the news, whatever it is, now,”” he said quietl
and sternly. 1 give you two minutes {o get it out, or 1'il
larrup you with a cricket-stump.”

Bunter backed awary.

“Oh, really, Wharton——"

““ You'd better buck up,” saud Harry, placing himself be-
tween tho fat junior and the door. It locks to me as if
you're starting a scandal of some kind, and, if so, it's got
to be nipped in the bud. But go on. What's wrong with
Wingate ¥’

““Oh, I sgay—""

“ One minuta gone !

“I—I'll tell vou as quick as I can,” siuttercd Bunter. “X
alwars suspected there wos something fishy about hin.*

“TPhat's a lie, for a start! You didn’t [

“Oh, really, Wharton—="

“Oh, get on |

. Well, he had = letter just now—"'

“ Nothing unuasunl in that.”

““ There waos something jolly vonusual about the way ha
received it,” said Bunter, with eraphasis. I was standing
in the hall waiting for the postmian’’ said Billy DBunter
obstinately, 1t siruck me afterwards that Wingate was
doing the zame. Well, my pustal-order didn't come, zome-
how; but there was.a letter for Wingate. He took it, and
opened it on the spot. He changed colowr when he saw the
address—"

ik !{&tﬂ Ell

““ Now, you know what o keen chap I ani, Wharton. I've
often thought that I ooght to be a detective, because I'm so

PRICE
ONE HALFPENNY.

*

If vou don’t want to koow about Win-
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““l—I'm sincerely sorry if vou don't llke It; but | should
lvoking greatly surprised at Mr. Queich's anger.

have eight apples, sir,” faltered Biily Bunter, ‘

-

keen, T'IT swear that he changed colour as scon as he saw
the writing—he went o sort "of tallow colour. He atepped
jl:l-gmk into a corner and opened the letter at once. I watched
I

“You young cad ! What did you watch him for "

“Woll, I was curions, you know,”

“You worm! Go on!”

“Look here, Wharton——-»:"

(o on, I tel]l you !

“Wingate read the jeiter, and his foce looked like chalk,™
said Bunter. 1 could sec he had had an awful shoeelk. e
nuttered to himsoelf, and I heard the words plainly. I'Il
swoar I did. “Then I'm ruined!” Those woere his wvery
words !

*And you heard them, you worm?

“Well, I couldn't help Learing them, you know, as T was
listening. Now, I knew there was some awful news in that
lotter, of course. I'm not an inguisitive chap, but I like to
know all ebout things, I thought I'd like to read that
lettor—-—"

“ Beast 1

Y Oh, really, Nugente--."

*Worm 1V

“0Oh, really g

“"The beastfulness

1 and wormfulness of the ocsteemed
Bunter are torrifie,”” remarked the Nabob of Bhanipur, I
think that the ragfulness of the honourable rotter would be
the proper caper—"'

“ Dh, really, Inky—""

“ Blossed if T know how we stand that chap in the study !
said Nugoent.
Trne Magxer Liprarv.—No. 108
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“ THE REMOVE TO THE RESCUE”

“ Wall, I thought you chaps would like to hear the news,"
said Bunter. ** Wingnte has done something, and he's afraid
of being found out, you see, and ruined. T was thinking of
taking the matter up as an amateur detective—-—"

““As an amateur i’a&ping Tom and sncaking cad, I sup-
pose you mean,” said Harry Wharton.

“ (Oh, really —"

“T don't believe a word you say, either,” said Wharton,
f miﬁ'nmg. “You're as big a liar as you are & spying worm,
and--—""

“1 can prove it.™

“How "'

“I've got the letter ' said Billy Bunter triumphantly.

The chumsa of the Remove stared at him bankly.

; “Yui\m’m got the letter!" gasped Wharton. * Wingate's
chier

“Yes, rather. Here it 11"

And the fat junior Sourished the letter triumphantly in

the air.
H triumphant satisinction, dumbiounded {for the moment.
They were accustomned to almost every sort of mean-
nesa from the Owl of the Remove; but they had never ex-
pocted even Bally Buntor to purloin another fellow's letter
and bring it to them.
The idea of being offered somebody elsg’s lelter to read,

THE SECOND CHAPTER.

A Lesson for Bunter.

ARRY WHARTON and hiz chums stared at Rilly
DBunter, and at the letter he was flourishing with saeh

Whanrton

A Eplandld Tals of Hapr
HARDS,

& Co. By FREANHK R
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without the permission or knowledgs of the party most con-
cerncd, made the chuma angrier than Billy Bunter had ever
mado them before—which is saying a good deal.

Harry Wharton made a stride towards the fat junior.

“ That is Wingate's letter 1

“Yes," said Bunter, who was too shortsighted to fully
ece the expression upon the face of the captain of the
Femove., * He was so upset by reading it that he didn't
really know what he was doing, T think., He shoved it into
his pocket, as he thought, and instead of that it went down
to the Hoor, and there it was when he wallked awav.
Awfully lucky for me, wasn’t it #"

T Yl}u—}'l}ll"'—”

“1 picked it up at once, and scuttled off with it, of
courge.”

“Have you read it §*

“I haven't had time. T rushed off here at oneca with it,”
explained Bunter. " Of course, Wingate i3 bound to miss
the letter, and look for it, and I shall have to drop it some-
where where he can find it, or there will be a row.”

“I think there will be & row, anyway,”” said Wharton
ominously.

“0Oh, no!" said Billy Bunter confidently. “ You see, he
hasu't the faintest idea that I have tho Jetter. I thought
you fellows would be interested. My idea is to take up the
case as an amateur detective. You see, we can make a
copy of the leftor—?"

“You warm 1"

Es Eil l':ll‘j

“You arc not going to make o copy of that letter, You
are not going even to read it,"” said Harry Wharton sternly.

Bunter blinked at him indignantly.

“T suppose I can do as I like, Wharton. You needn’t
look at it if you don’t want to, but I'in jolly well going t0.”

“ You're not !*

“Look here—'

“{iive me that letter !V

“h, really, Wharton 1

“Giive it me, I say—"

“ (h, really———"

Wharton strode towards the fat junior,
tried to dodge round him and get to the door, but the strong
grasp of the sturdy junior en hig collar swung him hack.

Billy Bunter gasped, and realed back into the middle of
the study, crashing against the table for the sccond timo
that evening.

“Ow ™ he reared. ¥ Leggo !

Wharton snapped his tecth.

“ Giva me that letter I

“Ow! You ean have it! Logoo!™

Wharton took the letter, and with a swing of his arm sent
Bunter bumping into the armechair. The fat junior flopped
there, gasping like a fish out of water.

Wharton took an envelope from the drawer of the table,
slipped the letter into it, and carefully stuck down the fap.
The letter waa safe now from any accidental glance that
might partly discover the contents.

Whartoo laid it on the table, and turned to Billy Bunter.

“T am going to take thiz letter back to Wingate," he
said sternly. "' No one is going to see it—especially you."

“You've no right to take my letter away,” splutiered
Bunter. * You're a heast. H

" And first,” went on Wharton, unheeding, “ I'm going to
give you a lesson not to disgrace this study by being such a
cowardly, spying, little beast. Collar him 1™

“{Ohw! Ow! Leggo!™

" The collarfulness is terrifie " murmured the Nabob of
Bhauvipur.

. Mugent and Hurrea Jamset Ram Singh seized the [at
Jjunior and jerked him out of the armechair.

He was dragged to the table, and hent over it face down-
wards, pinned there by tho sinewy arms of the two
Removites. His little fat legs kicked out wildly behind.

Harry Wharton selected & cricket-stump from the cup-
board. Dupter saw him out of the corper of his eye, and
he yvelled in anticipation.

“Ow! Don't! Help! Murder!”

“Why, the cowardly beast’s not touched yet!” prowled
Nugent, in disgust. * Give him an extire one for every vell,

Harry !

“Ow! Ow! Leggpo! Murder!™

Wharton grasped tho stump.

“T'm going to give you six, Billy, for the honour of the
study,” he szaid, **You may as well make up your mind

a

Bally Danter

[—

to it.”?
“Ow! Ow! Owl?
¥ Now then—-"7
“Yow! Yah! VYarooch!”

“You're not touched yet 1"

“Ow! Help! Yarooh!™

mwipe |
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The stump coame down, and the dust rose from Billy
Bunter's garments. Billy yelled, but he could not yell any
louder than he had been yelling already.

Bix times the ericket-ztump rose and fell, to the sccom-
animent. of wild yells [rom Bunter, and several fellows
ooked into the study to sec what was the moaiter.

They grinned at whei they saw.

No one showed the slightest disposition fo help Billy
Doanter out of hig Ax. The greneral belief of the Groylriaes
Remove was that Bunter did not get lickings enoush, and
they were glad to see justice done in No. 1 Btudy i this
way.

“Go ! said Bulstrode, **Make it 2 couple of dowen.
The fat little beast deserves them.”

““Make it three dozen,” suggested Hazeldene, " When
you're tired, Wharton, I don’t mind lending a hand myeelf,”

COw! Ow! Ow ™
“T've got & leather belt here,” remarked Ogilvy., “ You
inight Lry it for a change. It will tickle him better than
that stump ™
“Yah! Yarooh!”

The aixih swipe was delivered, and Havey Wharton threw
down the stump.

Billy Bunter squirmed out of thé grasp of the juniors who
were holding him, and rolled into the armchair.

He was not really very much hurt, but he was whooping
as if he had beén cut alinost to pieces.

TOw)! Ow! Ow ™

“ My only hat !** said Nugent.
“Yow! Yow!”

“The rowiulness ia terrific ™
Wharton picked uyr the letter from the table.

“1'm going to take this to Winﬁ.m,” he said.
ever play a frick like thaf again,
bhurt

i U“. i]!

Harry Wharton left the study.
lle descended the staire, and in the hall he canght sight
of the stalwart form of Wingate, the captam of Greyfeiar,
The big Sixth-Former was looking about the hall with
o furrow in his brow, and it was easy for Harry to guess
what Le was |leoking for.

Wingate glanced at hun.

“ 1 suppose you haven't seen a lelfer knockin
whoere, Wharton 7" bhe asked.  *I've droppe
where."

“1t's here,” saiud Harry.

e held ont the sealed envelope.

Wingate fook il with an expression of greal astonishicont,
and tuarned it over o his hands,

“ My letier! It's in this envelope 372

id ?L‘H.JJ

“How did it came in it?7

YL put it there,”

Wingate tore apen the envelope, and looked at the loiter
within. Thon he :-:'Iim:q:l it into bis pocker, and Jlooked
curiously at the Hemovite,

“1dd you find my letter, Wharton *"’

 No. Somebody else found 1t I took K from him."”
“Oh, 1 sec”™
““ I put it in the envelope for safoty.”

“What a row [

“*If yon
unter, you'll gel roaliy

aboul any-
Ui BUIO-

“(iood " snid Wingate. The wrinkle in his  brow
deepened. Do vou know whether the chap who found it
—1 won't azk who he waz—but do you know whether he read
i1

“ He didn't.” -

“"Good! Thank you for bringing it back, Wharton,"

And Wingate, with a2 nod, walked away. Harry re.
turned to his study, unable to avoid feeling a little curious
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aboub the matter. Wingate's reliel at discovering the lTetier,
and ascertaining that 1t had not been read, was evideut.
Yet whal could it bo that caused the captain of Greyliriars
80 much anxiety *

Wharton was quite sure that Wingate could have no seeret
that would not bear the light. Yet what else could it be?

The junior was distinetiy puzzled.

But he reflocted that it was no business of hiz, and he dis-
migsed the matter from his mind, and returned to Study
No. 1 to finish his prep. If Wingate was in any kind of
!:muble, Harry would have been glad enough to help lom
in any way: but he was not the kind of fellow fo trouble
b1z head unasked about the affairs of ancther.

THE THIRD CHAPTER,
Quite Corrcct,

ARRY WEARTON had dismissed the affair of Wingate
from his mind; but William George Bunter was very
far from being 80, DBuoter was as ourious as & monkey,
and his latest idea weas that he was destined to shime

as zn amatour detective, Wingate's secret, whatever it was,
deeply interested Bunter, as he was always interested in any
matter that did not concern him at all. Ile gave it & great
deal of thought. thought which woubkd have been much better
oxponded upon his work., He turned over the pros and cons
of the case that evening instead of deing his prep.. with the
result that there was a painful explanation with Mr. Quelch,
the Forin-master, in the morning. After that explanation,
Billy Bunter returned to bis seat beside Harvy Wharton, rub-
bing his hands earefully, and with a greatly injured expression
upon his fat face.

" Boast ™ ho muttered.

Harry pluncod at him.

“Who's a beast?'!

daelel ! I'm hurt”

*Well, I suppose you knew you would be caned il you left
¥our prep.

“I was busy on a more important matter, Y suppose the
11{::1:!1E=]trlﬁl Greyiriars comes before preparing rotten lessons®'’

ol !

“You heard what I said I grunted Bunter,

“What on carth have you gpot to do with the honour of
Greyfriars? demanded Wharton,  “You wouldn't bring
much honour on a dog's kennel™

0, really, Wharton——="'

“ Well, don't be an ass

“1 was veferring to that affair of Wingate. T've thought
it out. It's poviectly clear that Wingate has something on
his conscience.”’

“Don't be an ass.”™

“What dicl he want to say he was rvuined for, then, when
ke received tho letter

“(3h, mind vour own business !"

“You know what a Jolly good detective T ame—"*

* Bosl 1™

i litll:u;nk I ought to look into the matier”

"Aszl’

Mr., Quelch turned hLis head.

“Buence in class ™
Bunter velapsed into silence. Tle secmed to he getting only
disconragenent all veund., Ife blinked indiznantly at Whay-
ton, Lbut Harry Jdid not glance at hin.

“Tve a pood mind to work off some ventriloguism on
Quelch, and give him a time,” he muttered.

* Well, po ahead; but I warn you net to.”

“ Well, he's such a keen beast,” said Bunter disconsolately.
" He would be bound to spot me.”

“ Bunter "

“Yes, sir”

“You are talking.™

“Talking, sir?”

i .'fl"-ﬁ_ P

“ O, sir”

My, Quelch came towards Bunter. He had had his eyes
fixed upon Billy Bunter, hut the short-sighted junior had
not noticed 1t.  He never noticed anvthmng that was a vard
or 3o from his fat little nosa.

“ Bunter, you have not only neglected yonr own work, but
ou porsist in interrupting the work of others by vour cease-
ess chatter in class.™

Y 0Oh, really, sie!™”

“You were talking, Bunter.”

“Oh, no, sir.”

"1 saw you, Bunter!" exclaimed the Form-master angnly.

"k, no, s, My lips may have moved, sie. [—1 soime-
times move my lips unconsciously when ' in deep thought,
kir, that's all.”

Mr. Quelch smiled sarcastically.

“ 1 am glad to hear that yon wers in deap thought, Bunter.
at all events. Tt must be an enfirely new cxperience for youl"

And the Remove duly migeled, a5 in doty bound st all their
Form-inaster's hittlo ju!;-ﬂt::- Those who did not see Hhal a jr.:tku
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was intended from the words were made aware of it by the
expression of Mr. Quelch’s face, so the whole class giggled in
umison at the vight moment.

Y 0h, really, sir——"' :

“You are the laziest and slackest boy in the Remove,
Bunter,” said Mr. Quelch severely. * You are unable to deal
with work that 1z done by boys in the Second and Third
Form."

“Oh, se” .

“You ars so idle and inattentive that the simplest question
15 a puzzie to you. Now," went on Mr. Quelch, " answor me
quickly, without taking time to reflect. If I were to give
you an anple——""

“ 1 ghould ba very glad of it, sir,” said Dunter eagoerly. ‘I
had hadly cnough to eat at brekker, and an apple—-"

“T did not say 1 was going te give you an apple, Bunter.
I said if T wers to give you an apple.”

“ Yes, sir; but=—"

“IF 1 'were to give you an apple, Bunter, and your father
were {0 pive you two apples, and your uncle were to give you
four apples, how many apples would you have ¥

“Eight, sint

Mr. Quelch gove & jump.

He had propounded o problem switable for the intellact of
the youngest infant in the towest Form at Greyfriars, and he
had propounded it in e sarcastic mood, with the 1dea
malking Biliy Bunter ashamed of his slowness and laziness.

Flo had certainly not expected Billy to return an incorrect
answer fo so simple n question.

There was an irresistible piggle from the Reinove, more
at the expression upon Mr. Quelch’s face than at the ahsurd
answer given by Bunter.

The fat junior sat stolidly, apparenily not aware that the
Form-master was gazing at him with an astounded expression.

Mr, Quelch found his voice at last.

“ Bunter,”

“Yes, sir.'

“Are you jesting?”

“ Oh, really, siv!"

“Is it possible, Bunter, that you have the eolossal inpu-
dones to jest with your Forme-master within the precincts of
the Form-room in the hours devoted to study?’ demanded
My, Quelch, in Lis most oajestic tone,

“0Oh, sir. No, sie”

“Then what do you mean by your absurd reply.”

Hilly Bunter blinked in surprise at tha Form-master,

“ Absurd, sir?’

“ Curteinly, Yon have given an incorrect reply, Bunter, {o
a simple guestion that could have been answered by the
youngest and stupidest boy at Greyfriars.”

Bunter looked dismayed,

“ But—Dbnt it was correct, sir."'

“ Correct ! thundered Mr. Quelch.

it *T._reﬂ' -"ii]'-”

I will vepent my guestion,”" said ihe Form-master, in
mensurcd tones. “If T gpave yvou an apple, and your father
rave you two apples, and your uncle gave you four apples,
how many apples would you have, Bunter?

* Eight, s

id Eight Iﬂ'

“ Yeas, sir.”

" Bunter !’

“VYe-g-os, sir,”” faltersd Billy, shrinking away from the
Form-master as far as he could * ¥Ye-o.p.ooes, sir.” ;

“ You ave oither jesting, or you are in¢enceivably stupid,”
said Mr. Queleh. *If I gave wou an apple, that would be
one,"

“ Yeaq, sir.'

“Jf your father added two apples, that would make three.”

“ Yes, sir, of course, sir."

“ If your uncle added four apples, that would make seven.”

“ Yes, sir."” .

“Then what do you mean by saying that you would have
oieht apples?’

B I should, sir.”

“What?" )

“* J—1 should have eight, sir.”

“ Bunter ! ) L

“T1-—=I"m sincerely sorry, sir, if you don't like it Lyat—Tmt
£ { E—h-:'_‘lllhl.:li hau]'ﬁ aia}at.l i;i_r.“ faltered Billy, looking greatly
surprised at Mr. Quelceh’'s anger.

r‘l:lb.-'uw, Bunter, once more,” zaid Mr. Quelch. **One and
two are three, and four added miakes seven. You would hava
spven.  Seven”’

Y Yo, sir.” i

“Vat vou would have sight, secording to vourself, Will
vou kindly explain to e, and to the ¢lass, by what woendzyful

A Srnlendid Tale of Harry Wharton
dfﬁu. By FRANK RICHARDS.
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and original modes of avithmetic you arvive at that result?
usked I'Ir:[r.~ Quelel, with elaborate sareasm.

* I—T should have eight, siv, I—I think.”

* Yon admit that the total of apples presented to you would
ﬂl110::rnb to seven, yet you declave that you would have eight.”

X es s

*“ Hlow do vou make that out, Bunter?"”

“ [—I've cne in my pocket alveady, sir,” stammered Bunter.

There was a {]Eaj’ silence in the Form-rocom for some
noments,

Mr. Quelch stared blankly at Bunter, and the Remove etared
it Mr. Quelch, Then the silence was broken by a sudden roar
of laughter. The juniors conld not help it. They could not
have avoided that roar of laughter if their lives had depended
Lpon 1.

"*Ha, ha, ha!'

Mr. Quelch frowned for & moment, but the infection of the
merriment cauglit him. Me amtled, then he laughed, and his
langh became a Tosy.

““Ha, ha, ha!"’

; Billy Bunter sat with an exprossion of amazement upon his
ace,

He could not see anvything at all to langh at.

“ Blesserl iF T know what ]l fhe cackling is about ! he
giowled. I know jolly weil that I should have eight apples,
if tﬁ'ﬁy gave me seven as well o5 the one 1 have in my
pocke IH

“ Ha, ha, ha!"

It was somme minutes before the lavghter died away., Mr,
QJueleh did not ask Bunier any more problems,

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
On the Trail.

o LESSED if Y can see what you feilows were cackling
about,” Billy Bunter remmarked, when the Remove
came out of the Form-room after lessons. " I think
Queleh is an absolute idiot.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”
“ It's surprising that a chap who can’t count up eEE.':lt shonld

e allowed to bo a Form-master at a public school.

“ Ha, ha, ha{"” roared Bob Cherry., * You'll bo the death
of mo vet, Bunty."

Billy Bunter Llinked at him.

1 don’t see anything funny in it, Cherry. Il seems to me
muply an exhibition of sheer stupidity.”

“Ha, ha! so it was.”

“"The wasfulnezz is terrific!™

Bhanipur.

grinned the Nabob of

And the chums of the Remove were still chuckling when,

they went nto dinner.

After dinner, Harry Wharton took his way to Wingate, who
was going to his study when he left the dining.hall. The cap-
tain of Greyfriars glanced down at the junior.

“When will you bo ready?' asked Harry.

Wingate started.

“"Heady for what?”

Harry looked at him in surorise.

* You remember you were going to give us some time
over our Rugger practice, before you played in the Bixth-
Form match. Of course, it's all right if you're busy; we'll
put it off to another time."

Wingate looked troubled.

* I—I'm sorry, I'd forgotten,” he zaid. ' As a matter of
fact, I'm not playing in the 3ixth Forn mateh either this
afterncon. T'm called away on business—something 1m-
portant. I'll find you another time, Wharton.'

“ Right-ho '

“1 hope it won't put you out a lot,” said Wingate, with
the consideration which made all the fellows at Greyfriars
lite him. * It was rotten of me to forget, and not warn
you before, but—but I've had a lot to think about lately.”

“1t's all right,"” said Harey brightly. " We don't mind a
Lit. We'll put in the time at S8cceer praciice ae usual.”

“Right you are. I think I can manage it on Saturday.”

““ Any time,"”” said Wharton.

Wingate nodded, and went on, A few minutes later he
rame oul of the houte with his eap on, and walked down to
the gates. Meagnwhile, Billy Bunler had hooked himself
upon Harrv Wharton's arm.

The fat junior had overneard ail that passed hetween
Wharton and the captain of Greviriars, and his litile round
cyes were burning with excifoment and inguisitiveness.

1 say, Wharton.”

“Weil, what iz 11 %7 snid Harry shorily.

“What do you think nwow? laooks as if Wingate had
something on i’ti:i utined, doesn’t LY grinned Duanter.

Harry Wharton gave him one savage lcok, and then a
viplent push which made the fat junior =il down suddenly
on the linolewm.
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He met
his chums in the doorway.

* Wingate's got an engagemnent,”” he said. * We'll It the
Hugger stand over, and go in for the usual practice.”

“ Right you are !

“1 say, you fellows—="

' Oh, zhut up, DBunter!”

The juniors went down to the feolball-field. It was a half-
holidey at Greyiriars, and the weather was splendid for
footer. "Where was a Sixth Form metch on. in which Win-
wate was to have captained the home side; but he had left
the place to Raleigh of the Sixth.

The seniors were a good deal Euuled, for Wingate was
never known to aut a-senior match; but he had vouchsafed
them no explanation, except that he hal an important
enl%ngammit-

he first eleven fram Redclyffe School was visiting the
Greyfriars fellows, but they had not vet arrived when Win-
gate walked cut at the gates.

Billy Bunter blink after the Removites, and then
blinked after Wingate. After blinking for some moments,
the zmateur detective of Greyfriars made up his mind.
Ones before he had tried his powers’as an amateur detective,
and had *' tracked " Tomn Brown, the New Zealand junior;
but he could not count that case us a great success. He was
inwardly determined that the present case, however, shoulgl
display his wonderful abilitics as a detective to an uube.
lieving Torm.

He rolled down to the gates, and looked for Wingate
azain. The sturdy form nfg the captain of Greyfriars was
visible, striding down the lane.

Wingato was deep in thought; his head was bent a little,
:Fl%]?E lvoked neither to the right sor to the left, but strode
v om.

t should not have heon a difficult matter to teall him, for
Ie was utterly unsuspicious of any attemnpt of the sort.

Bunter -grinned with, satisfaction, and trotied out of the
gates on the track of the Greviriars caplain,

Wingate was going at a great pace towards the village,
and Billy Dunter was hard put to it fo keen up with hiw.

He cume to the cross roads a minute after Wingate had
turned out of the lane, and -he blinked round in scarch of
the captain.

But Wingate was not to be secn

The road ran straight, and even the short-sighted Owl of
the Hemove could see along it for a mnaidnraﬁ!e distance;
but the stalwart form of Wingate was no longer to be seen,

Where was he gone?

It did not take Bunter long o guosas that Wincate had
talten one of the footpalhs leading from the road through
the woaod.

But which footpath—on which side of the road? It was a
difficult guestion to answer. Billy Bunter could npt answer
it. TTia trail seemed to have come to a sudden end.

“ Buntee 1™’

Billy Bunter staried, as his name was ealled in o well
known voice, and with the peculiar aceent that ecould only
belong io Wan Lung, the Chinee junior at Grevinars,

Tha fat junior blinked round in scarch of the littie
Chines. The thought occurred to him at once that Wun
Lung must have seen the captain of the school pass, and
would be able to give hiin mformation.

“Where are you?" called out Bunter.

“Me hele

The fat junior caught sight of him at last, Wun Lung
was reposing in a bank of fern beside the road with his
arms behind his head, taking his easa in the sunshine with
grial enjoynent.

Billy Bunter hostercd towards him.
upr at hiom with o slecpy gein

“You lookee for sotmcone ™" he asked.

“ How do you know that "

Mo savew,” prinned the litile
Buntes blinkee lound about.”

“Oh, well, I am locking for somebody, as a matter of
fact,” said DBunter. " Have yvou scen Wingate pass ¥

The Chines poedded

“ Me gea”’

“Wiitch way did he go?7

¥ Buniee no suvey ¥

* No. [ want you to tell me—sharp, or he'll Le gone.”

“Whw DBuntee follow Wingate '™

*That's my business. Fm tracking Fim down,” sand
Bunter, Just you tell me which way he went, and that’s
enonzh, Ferhaps ' tell you all about 1t another tiine”

Wun Luny rose to his {feet,

“* Me guidee Buniec.’

“Good ! Buck up !t

Wun Lung led the way un the lane fo where a desn diteh
at the sile was crossed by a single plank. Ile pointed ta the
plank. It gave admittance to a footpath leading away
through the weods towards the sea.

Bunter sat gasping, and Harry walked away.

Wun Lung leoked

Celestinal.  “"Me zce
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Like hounds clinging to a bear, the juniors rolled over and over, and they had the fellow down at last, i
) . |

ErEmaT— - i | oo — - - e —

“ Buntee clossoe plank."”

“Ihd Wingate go this way @™

“ Buntee elosses,”

“Oh, ull right! I dare say I thall find bis tracks there,™
snid Banter. “I'm a regulor dab at picking up fracks.
I'll get over.''

And the [at junior ventured upon the plank.

Wun Lung Sl:r-!emnii; put ont his foot and stamped on it,
and there wa3a a yell from Billy Bunter. As the plank
rov-lied his foot slipped, and he rolled into the deep ditch
with a trememndous aplash.

The water shot up, and Wun Lung backed awav hastily.
Dilly Bunter yvelled with fright, and beat the water frontio-
ally with his hands.

“Ow! Help! Help! I'm drowning 1™

The little Chinee chuckled gleefully.

“No lackee for Duntee!”

Y ! Ow! Help?!'

** Buntoe elawl out. YWhat you tinkee "

Billy Bunter had succeeded in getting o grasp upon the
recids, Fle dragged himself slowly and painfully from the
muddy ditch, He presented a pitiful sight as he emerged
|:1ff:ithe sunshine, and the little Chinee doubled up with
mirth.

““Ile, ha, he! Buntes velly fuony ™

“You heathen beast !’ roarved Billy Bunfer.
that on purpose.”

“He, he, ha!

L] 1"1}__1"]_!!‘

““* He, he, he !

filly Bunfer glored wrathfully at the grinning Chinee,
Bat Lie did not feel quite fit to malie reprizals. He snorted
angrily, and fuened awax, and took the homeward math to
Greyviviars, The trailing by the amateur deteckive was
ended for the present, at all events.
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THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
The Explorers!

# FUST an hour and a half to tea-time!” Bob Cherry re
J marked. ** What nre we going to do?”’

The football practice was over.

The chums of the Remove had changed, and as
nothing particular had been arranged for the remainder of
the afternoon, they were looking out for someihing Lo do.

The Soccer practice was over early, owing to Wingate's nel
having **come up to time " earlier in the afternoon.

Tha chums of the Lowsr Fourth stood in a group at the
doovrway of the School House fo discuss further proceedings.

Thore was a lowering of clouds in the skr, which locked
a5 if the fAne afterncon would be followed bw rain. Dark
ridees of cloud had rolled up over the Shoulder from the
North Bea.

“ Might have a run down fo the willage,” said Frank
MNugent.

Bob pointed to the sky.

“ Looks Iike rain.”

“I've got an idea,” said Harry Wharton. * We've beon

oing to explore the underground passage to the old priory
ar a long time. Buppose we de it now—1t will All up the
tizne to tea, anyway.”

“Good egg !

“Hallo, hallo, hallo! Look there!™

A strappe figure was approaching across the Close.

Thae junin:ri-l stared ot it in nnazement.

It was Billy Bunter.

[fe was covered with mud and green goze, and his clothes
wers drii:pin? with water and sticking to his limbs.

UMy only bat!" ejaculated Wharton, * What on earth's
the matter, Billy ™

A Eplendld Tala of Harry Wharton
& Co. FRANK RICHARDS.
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“1t's that heathen beast, Wan Lung,” splutiercd Bunter.
"Ho pretended to be showing me the way Wingaie weni,
wid ho tipped e into the ditch.”

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“ Blessed if I can see anything to cackle at

“ Never mind; we ean,” chuckled Bob Cherry, 11 yon
have been spying, as usual, it serves you jolly well right.”

“I was tracking Wingate down--——""

“Oh-h-h! 1 you weren't logking like a drowned rat
already, I'd shove your head into the fountain,” said Feb
Cherry, 1n disgust.

Billy Bunter backed away hastily.

*“(h, really, Cherry——-'

“Bah! Cut off I

Bunter erunted disconteatedly, and wend inta 1he house to
changa his clothes,

"'l get my bike lantern,” said Ilarey.
start, 1'll catech you up.”

e went up to the sludy d fetched down the bieycle

lanteru. It had long been the intention of the Remove
chums to explore the sublerranean passage. 14 ran from
the cevpt under the ruined chapel to the old priory 1o the
wood, a considerable distance, and it had once been
treversed by Dulstrode, when he was shut up m the ervpt
by the Chinese junior.
: A :fuhmrrnnmn nassage naturally appealed to a boyish
imagination, and the legpend of a buried freasure ar Grey-
friara gave it an additional interest.  Wharton filled the
lamp, and hastened after his chums, and overtook them as
they reached the rummed chapel. They descended the stone
steps to the ¢rypt, and plunged into the glooma of the
shadowy vaults, A cold chill of air struck them as they
entered. Bob Cherry snivered.

“My hat! Jt's like z blessed graveyard!" he said.

“Yea; we mught have found a more cheerful place,”
MNugent remarked., *° But—lock 1"

He pointed back towards the door of the crypt. Qutside
big drops of rain were beginning to fall, and dash on the
stone steps,

“Rain "

“ Better here than outside,” remarked Wharton.

And the Nabob of Bhanipur replied that :

"' The betterfulness was terrific.””

Harry Wharton led the way with the lantern across the
gleomy vaults to the spot where the underground passape
apened in the stone walls,
 Dark and gloomy it looked as Harry flashed the Jantern-light
into t.

* Come on

Wharton led the way inlo the passape.

The air grew more dank and chilly as they advanced. Tlieve
were doubtless outlets for ventilution, though they were in-
visible to the juniors, and no stray beam of davlight gained
admittance to the place.

The darkness was intense, save wheee 6 was eut by {lie vays
of the lantern.

The juniors advanced in silence.

In spite of their naturally cheerful spivis, 1he cold and
loom and lonelincss of the place had an covte effect upon

m,

Even Bob Cherry was subdued.

The passage ran almost straight—the grouwnd danyp and
clammy beneath their {ect, and the walls of giimmering stone
limy to the touch.

No passage or opening of any kind branched off {o vight
or left. It was impossible to lose one’s way in the tunoel,
and that, as Bob Cherry remarked, was one comfort.

ﬂuddan]? Harry uttered a sharp exclnmetion.

" Look ™

From the dead darkness shead of the juniors apoeared
a point of light.

v stared at it in amazement.

" There's somebody else down here,” said Nuegent at last

“ And coming from the directton of the priory!"" =zaid Bol,
in astomishment.  “ Who on carih can have——"

“It's some other chap exploring the passape”
“1 suppose ro, but—"

“The light's gone ! exclaimod Wharion,

The gleam abead had dizappeared,

The juniors stood still, waiting for it to reappear, but it
did not. DBlackness reigned in the tunnel, save where the
light from their own lantern fell.

“What on earth does that mean?"" exelaimed Nugent., " I
can’t bo one of our own fellows returning eiter explorine
the passagpe, or——"

“Or Lo wouldn't put the light out.”

i I":'Iﬂﬂt-lj'-“

“The cxactfulness is terrifie”

““ He caught sight of our light, of course, whoever he war,
seid Wharton, with a puzzled brow. ' Is it sumelhody who
doesn't want to be seen 't

“ Bomebody looking for the Greyfriars trensuve, perhape”
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“*Ha, v, ha??
“Well, we're going o’ said Harry.

Uy, rather ™ And the juniors pressed om their way.

The incident of the lighi in the tunnel was curious encugh,
Tut there was no veason why they should allow it to interrupt
their exploration of the vassame.

They gquickened their pace, keeping eves and ears open for
tive othier explorers of the tunnel, but there was nothing to
be seen or heard,

. They reachied the spot where Wharton judged that the
individual Lolding the lelt must have boeen standing, but
there was no one ;

He had turned back, evidently,

_VWhy he, whoover he was, should turn back on catching
sight of the juniors’ lantern, was a puzzle.

The Greyfriars churas advanced. hey were drawing
nearer to the old priory now, s the froshness of the air in the
tunncl testifiod.

Wharton halted at last.

The lantern-light gleamed upon a wall of stone that horred
the path. It was a sliding - of stone, and as Wharton
knew the secret of it, there was no difficulty—or should have
been none—in getting through.
 The captain of the Remove placed bis hand upon a depres-
sion in the stone, and push:ied hard, expecting the huge mass
to turn upon the pivot, az it had done on previous oocasions.
Harry had been on the outside of the stone door when he
had discovered its secret, bur he had tricd it from within,
and, once knowing how it worked, it had been easy to open

But the stone did not move new. Instend of swinging
ﬁrrund slowly, as he expected, 1t remained quite fast in its
lare,

Harry pressed harder. The stone remained fast.

“That's curiows,” surd Nugent, ** Has it got jammed
somnebow:

I don't see how it could.
otl.er side, bug—-""

* Let's all shove”

* Grood

The lantern was placed on the ground, and the juniors
formed up to shove with their whole strength upon the
revolving stone.

“It's poing!” exclaimed FMarry.

The stone shifted 2 httle. Then it held fast cgaoin.

Harry Wharten's ¢ves rlearned.

s net Jumnasd, RKids—it con’d pet jammed.”

“Thin wiat's holding it

o Rgreebody s edding it fGeoan the other side

It maght be wedged from the

THE SISTH CHAPTER.
A Mysicry,
FIARTON uttercd the words in a tone of convietion.
W The pactiad viclding of the stone, and then s holding
fast agam, had convineed huo of it Somghody on
the outer sde of the stone doov had his foot egainst
i, snd was bracine himsell to resist the pressuve from

within. _ ) o
- My only fat ! zeid Bob Cherry. " The cheek of it

= Rome guldy japer. bavineg a little fun with we™ sadd
Nugent, U The nerve

Wharton snatled primly,

“Well, wo'll see whe's the strongees,™ he eand,. " We'rn

joily well suine to Lave this door open, or buvst somcthang.”

“What-hw D7

“You fellows oet behind s and shove D™

“{iond ! All together!”

Wihavrton pleced lis hamds on the stone, and Nugent stood
Lodind boan and placed Bis bands wupon it over Harey's
chgulder<. Then Bob Cherry and Taeree Simgls placed their
Lands an the others’ backs, Dy iz means the whole fore
ef thee Forr wos peoncht (o bear upon tlie stene,

©Now, then, shove!l”

AN wogetlier 1

“ Tl oitegctheriulness is teveifie.”

Asul thie Greyfoiars chumis cxvevted themelves hawd.

The steiie began to move.

“Jiarvali! It's poivg ™

* Bravo!”

“Bhove awav! My Lat, this 15 like the serae ™
Bob Clierey. 2 ool

Farder gnd hacder they wloved,

The adeor was rothing open now, Thore was un gleam of
diaylighs fromt Levorncll for rhe dlone <deor oponcd date ne
varlh umder the cld puicry, but tlwre was o oaeilowsin Hicker
o1 Lighit froom 2 lantern.

The deor was hall-opru uow, and Wlhirion could see a
lantern on the stone flaps beyod, aod he roaid alsa see the
e of the individasl who was liolding the door,

It was a check {rouserleyr, and covilently belonged to a

prrimned
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man, and nob fo a hey. It was not a fohow of Greylfriars
who was playing this trick upon fhe juniors,

Bob Cherry rave o sudden chuckle. He reloased one hand,
and drew a pin from his ecoat. Leaning forward, he jabbed
the tin into the ler bevond the door.

There was a sudden wild Lowl, and the resistance of the
door ¢eased. The stone flew apen, and the juniors tumblad
through the doorway, and almest fell over 2 man whe had
been knocked fiyving by the sudden opening of the door.

He was a little man., dressed in chieck clothiez, with a cloth
cap, and & red face—the red hue perhaps cansod by the exer-
tions he had made in keeping the door shut.

The juniors had never secn him before, to their knowledge,
and it waz guite plain that he was not an inhabitant of Friar-
dale village, or I:P.e-gg.

He had the unmistakable air of & townsman,

He was rolling helplesaly on the stons fags on his back, and
was not 50 swift to regain his feet as the juniors were,

The boys were up.in a few scconds, and they stared at the
man on the Aags, and burst into a shout of laughter.

After his attempt to keep them shut in the underground
passaze, his sudden and absurd downfall scemed comical
encugh, and Jus evident rage added to the effect,

HH sat up, gasping for breatlh.

“You young hounds!" he roared.

“Rats!" guid RBob Cherry cheerfully.

“* What wore vou trying to kee tLe door shut for?'" de-
mandad Harry., ** You had no right to try and keep us shut
up there.’

“What are voua doing lere, anyway?' spid Nugont,
“You're a blessed trespassor, as a matter of fact.'”

* The matter-of-factfulness 15 tervifio”

The stranger stagrered to lns feet.

He had evidently been hurt by his sudden fall, and was
equally evidently in a roging temper. He turned to the
juniors and poured out a volley of abuse, his lanzuage grow-
IHE more lurid as he proceeded. )

arry Wharton's brow darkened with anger.

“SBhut up!™ he exelaimed imperiously. " Do you hear?
Bhut up!”

“ O wo'll jolly soon shut you up!™ said Bob Cherry.

The man raved o

Hurry exchanged u look with his comwrades, and they sue-
rounded the stranger in a second, and laid hands upon him.

In & moment he was whirled over, and bumped on the
ground.

“ Now, then,"” said Harry,

[ 49 YUli'—j’UH—}'ﬁu—”

“ Hold your tenguc!™

The nan struggled desperately. He was short—not much
taller than the juniors—but he was thickset and powerful.
He was a tough customer, ceven for the four sturdy juniors,
and they rolled over on the fAoor as he fouglt.

But they would not let go.

Liico hounds clinging to a bear, they rolled over and over,
and they bad the fellow down again at lest, and Bob Cherry
sat on s clest.

All of them were panting now, and out of breath.

“Got him!" said Bob,

“ MNow, are you going to shat up®"' demanded Harry,

The man glared at hin furiously.

“You young hound!"

Harry shrugged his shoulders.

“0Oh, I don't mind that, but [ bar swearing! That's what
yoa've got to understand. It would scrve you right if we
rave you a jolly good licking !

“Tat me get up!”

* Not unlesa you are poing to behave vourself”

The stranger gesped for breath.

“TIt's all right—it's all right.
temper."'

“That's better."

The juniors released him, Bob rather reluctantly getting
off his chest,.  The man vose to hia feet,  All the juniors
werg locking at him curiously, wondering who he was and
how he came there. He was evidently in as great a rage as
evar, but he had sense enough to know that it was uscless 1o
give expression to it

“ Why wera you holding the door shut* asked Earey.

“It—it was a joke.”

Wharton's elear eves loocked him up and down.

“1 don’t believe you!” he said bluntly, I don't see why
rvou should do it, but you weran't doing it for o joke, that's
olly cartain.”

““The certainfulness is tereific.”

“It looks to mve as if the rotier's hiere for oo rood,” ro-
marked Bob Cherry. " What were vou doine in the under-
ground pazsage, my man?”

**1 was not in it."

" Lae pumber two,” s2id Deb chieerfully. “ You were in
tt=and you backed out when you saw our light, and then
tricd to keep us shut up. It looks to me as if there's some
little rame on. Whers do- vou come from?”

VU Mand sonr own business 1

“What are vou doing here®”

“Are you going to shat upt”’

I—I'm sorry I lost my
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i Exploring the place,” said the stranger, after a moment’s
hesitation. *'It’s a—a curious old place, and I was looking
into it

" And vou brought & lantern with you on purpeoss,” said
Bob. * You came all the way from town with a lantern to
explore this old place? You're o jolly fishy customer, that's
all! I— Why—— My hat!”

* What's the matter, Bob"

V¥ Look at that lantern®’

Bob was staring at the stranger’s lantern in astonishment.
It was standing on the flagstones, where the man had ovi-
dently placed it when he held the door fast. The chums of
Greyfriars followed DBob's glance, and locked equally
astonished, for they knew tha lantern. It was one of a rather
uncormmon make, and they had seon 1t freauently enough
on Wingate's bicyele. Bob bent closer to 1t to make sure.
‘Lhere, sure enough, were the initials "' R. W."—Wingate's
intfinls—scratched on the metal

“Wingate's lantern " excleimed Harry in astonishment.

* Yes, rathier!”

Tho stranger gave a start.

“What do you mean?" he exclaimed.
mane

“ Linr'™ said Bob politely. |
gate, tho captain of our school, and we're jolly well
to tako it back to him, too!"

And he picked up the lentern.

Tho man locked at him in alarm. y

“You are not going to take my lantern®' he exclaimed.

“T'm jolly well fuiﬂ to take Wingate's lantern!” said
Bob, " You've stolen 1, and it wnulg serve you right to
:nm;ﬂt you off to Friardale and give you in chargo for it,
on !

The man turned deadly pale. :

“ You are mistaken,” ho cxclaimed lioarsely. *'TI did Dot
steal the lantern.”™

* How did yout eomg by it, then®"

Y It—it was given to me.”

Tho juniors loughoed scornfully. .

" Do yow mean to sny that you know Wingate—the captain
of Grevfriars—a rotten worm like youw, who swears like a
trooper?” exclaimed Nugent.

Y That tantern was lent to me,"'

Y Rata'

“We may as well be petting back,” said Harry.
sha'n't bo in loo soon for tea, as it is. Come on!™

“T'd better bring tho lantern, Harrg?™

“ Oh, yes, rather!” s 3 .

The stranger made' a step forward. The juniors faced him
grimly, not at all loth 1o wipe up the Aoor with a man they
regarded as a thief.

The man thought better of 1. He had no chance of re-
raining the lantern—no chance of getting anything but a
hoking if he tackled the four. ITo drew back with an oath.

Tha chuns re-entered the passage.

Wharton closed tho stone door behind him, and they slowly
retraced their steps towards Greyiriars. They had explored
tho aubterranean passage, and had found nothing of great
interest in i1t, but certainly there had besn & most curious
adventure at the end of it. The juniors discussed it as they
mado their way back, but there were several points about
the affair that they could not explain to their satisfaction.

“That lantern 1s

“ That lantern belangs to Win-
going

“We

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Euplng it Dark.

“ Y OME in!" called out Wingate. .
The captain of Greyiriars was in his study,
changing his clothes. He had been drenched in the
rain, and his jacket, which he had thrown off, was
dripping with water. He was half-clad in dry clothes when
{he tap came at the door.
Hlarry Wharton entered the study.
“Wet®" ha said.
Wingate lnughed. ) .
“Looks like it, doesn't it?7 I was a good distance from
CGireviriars when the rain came on, and I was caught in it."”
He broke off suddenldy. _ _
Harry had the bicyele lantern in his hand, and Wingate's
u:t:r?s Lad fallen upon it. The ecaptain of Greyiriars tuwnsd
pale.
“* What's that-—my lantern®”
Wharton nodded,
“Yes, VWe've found it for vor.
 Missad i7" )
“Y¥Yas, I came here to bring it back,” said Harry.
had been stolen.”
* Btolen 1
“Yes. T don't think vou'll ever puess whers we found Eé.l_”

Had wou missed 1t
qd It-
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Winpate stared at him blankly. Harry could not help
noticing the strange agitation of tho Sixth-Former. He
wondered what was the matter with Wingate. Surely the
discovery that his lantern had been stolen should not upset
him so.much.

* You—vou've found my lantern !’ said Wingate huskily.
“In heaven's name where did you find it?"

*In the old priery."

“The old priory 1™

" ¥Yeou, Wingato."

* You—you've heen there?

“¥Yes. We've been exploring the tunnel from the crept
here to the old priory,” Harry explained. * Thers was s
chap in the priory——""

““My heavens! You've sesn him?™

Harry started.

" Wingate, do you know him—did you know he was there?”

Wingate did not reply. Harry gazed at his pale face, upon
which the perspiration wns gethering, in blank wonder.

“He tried to keep us from opening the stone door," ssid
Herry awkwardly, “ We shoved it open, thourh. He was a
blackguard of n chap—swore hurri’Lﬂlja at us, and we made
him shut up.  Then Bob Cherry spotted your lantern. OF

COUTse, we thought he must have stolen it, and we brought 1t
A

“Yop-es 1 aea!"

Wingate mutiered the words hoarsely.

“ e said 1t had been lent te lom," said Ilarry,
course, we didn't believe a word of it.”

Wingate nodded.

i ope wo'va done right," said Harry anxiously. “I
suppose you don't know the man!?"

‘Bhut the door ! said Wingate.

Harry Wharton clesed the door.
wiped his forehead—it wns wet.

He openad his lips to speak several times, but no words
came. Harry Wharton waited, with a curious feeling of
uneasiness, He did not understand Wingate at all. ''ho
usually frank and open senior seemed to bo strangely
mysterious, and to b labouring under some emotion that
Haorry could not commpreliend.

Wingate seerned to make up his mind suddenly.

* Look here, Wharton,” he said abruptly. ** I—1I shall have
to tell you sometting. I know 1 can trust you to keep your
inouth shut.”

* Cortainly."

“That—that man—the fellow who had the lantern—I{—I
lent it to him,"” said Wingate in a sinking voice. * I--I know
the chap, you zee.”

Wharton nodded. That Winpate should know, and be on
friendly terma with such o man was amazing enough. Buat
it was no business of hLis, after all, and at that moment he
was only feeling sorry for Wingate's evident distress.

“1 lent him the lantern,” <uid Winpate. *° Never mind
why. You did quite right to bring it back—you couldn’t
know."

“1 am sorry ™

*It's all right—you couldn’t know—you did quite vight. I
‘]:-If. -:nr_i:t explaim, Wharton. It's—it's hinpossible, but—

it—

Wingate's voice trailed away.

“It's all right,” said Harry guickly. " Wo need to ex-
plain. don't want any explanation. You know I'm o chap
who can mind his own business, Wingate."

Wingato looked relieved.

“Good! ¥You haven't told anybody about meeting this-—
this man, Wharton?’

i Nﬂ.'?

“ Was—was anybody with vou at the tima?®"?

" Yes—Hob Cherry, Frank Nugent, and Inky ™

*' 1 suppose they ean hold their tonpues

“Of course!” ssid Harry wonderingly, “'We'll keep the
whole thing dark if yon hke. I don’t suppose they've said
anything yet, and I'll go and warn them.”

" I-I'll ba grateful if you keep it dark, Wharton. I can’t
explain—now, anyway—but it means a lot—an awlul lot te
trie.

“That's enough. Wingate. You can rely on us.''

“*Thank you, Wharton! Leave the lantern heve.”

Harry nodded, and leaving the lantern on iho table ha
guitted the study. He was amazed, and he conld not under-
stand the strange alfair in the least, What Wingate's con-
nection with the man of the priory could be, was o mystery,

Harry hurned away to the REemove passage. i

The imcident of the priory had, of course, o cortain amount
of interest as on ancedote, and sdme ane or other of the
juniors was cortnin to relate it if not stopped in time.

As Harry reached the top of ihe staivs he heard Iiob
UCherry's vowee,  Bob was talling in the passage to T
Brown of the Remove,
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“You see, we had just got to the end of the paszsape, and
wera trying to open the stone door, when—-:"

Harry ran along the passage. )

He ran right into Bob Cherry and sent him flying. Rob
rolled on the linoleum, and Havry rolled over hum.

Tom Brown burst into a roar. < ] :

“You ass!” velled Bob Cherry, sitting up and rubbing his
head dazedly. **You frebjous ass! Can't you zee where
you're running ¥’

“ Borry !" gasped Harry. ** But—"
* Oh, you dummy !
*Yon see——""
“ You've biffed all the breath out of me ! splutlered Bob,
(h, you ass!™'
““Ha, ha, ha™
** And now you're cackling !"' roared Bob wrathfully.
rive you cackle "

And he clasped Harry affectionately round tiwe neck and

&

it Ir'l]

. waltzed round the passage with him, punching wway cheer-

fually.

Hurry rveturned his grasp, and wlirled the sturdy junier
into the open deoorway of Neo 1 Study, and they crashed
upen the table and rolled on the floor agam.

* What on earih " hegan Nugent.

Tom Brown walked awav launghing.
solf loose, and shut the door.
dazedly.

‘* Hallo, hallo, hallo!

“I'n osorry " said lHarry, laughing, “ Bul I bhad to inter-
rupt you n the passage, Bob. I've 1ust scen Wingate, and
he wants us to koep 1t dark about mceting that chap n the
priory.

“You—vou ass!
Bol.

“Ves, it was the only way.”

“You frabious doffec ™

“Wea've got 1o keep the whaole story «darl, Wingate wanls
us fo."

“What for?"

“1 don't know."

“TIt's jolly curious i’

1 kpnow it i2; but there you aee!
dark "

Bob Cherry grunted.

“Oh, all right ! But the next time you want to inferrupt
me, ass, you can find o gentler method, daffer, or you'll jolly
well gor your head punched, fathead !

ITarvry drogeed him-
Hol Cherry stagpeved up

You ran inte me on purpese s’ gasped

We're 1o keep it

THE EIGHTH CHAPTELR.
Bunter is Mysterlous.

e ITAT'S the matfcr with Bunter '
“ Bunter ¥
“*Nes Bomething's up i

It was the day after the adveniure in the tunnel.
Morning school wias over, and the chums of the Remove
had come out into the Close, bright and cheery now in the
spring sunshine,

Hol (Cherey lendd {‘:ulg]lt sight of the Owl of the Remova,
Billy Buater did not see them. He did ool seem 1o sea
anyilne,

He was walking to and fro under the drees, with his hands
clasped behind him, and his eyes fixed on the ground.

Ta nnd fro he paced slowly and thoughtfally., At inler-
vals a grin spread over hid face, and he broke into o soft
chuckle.

The juniors starced at hhn in amszement,

It wag preity cortain ibat Bunter had something in his
mind that afforded bhun great saticfaction, bt fhey could not
guess what it was. It could hardly be the resuli of his
cxprerienees as an amadesr deteciive,

= Seane new  wheere,” spid Bob Cherry, with w0 prin
Y Parbaps o new scheme fer geotning rich quick, vou Lknow.
1Malle, hallo, kallo, Bunter !

Bunter did not look round.

i was so absorbed in las reflections that he did ned heor,
or did not heed, Beb Cherey s powerfol hail.

SWell, maey hat U7 osaed Nob,

e past be composing poctey,’ said Nugent, *It's g
caze of being in ihe throes of composition, and lost to 1he
worhl.,”

“The throefulness of the cstecined Buder gs derrifie,”
remarked the Nabob of Bhanipur. © Lok !

Bitlly Bunter had ecased his pacine, aml inken a news-
prapeer from las pocker.

Tie vlinked over B thraush his speciacles, amd opeead it
at & place whieh was evideotly marked,

He blinked at the marked portion, reading it throogh
carefully, and then broke into i serics of soft, fat chueklew
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“ Bunter clawl out. What you tinkee? He, he, hel Boutee velly funmy!” laughed the Chimese junior,
as Billy Buntee dragged himself slowly and painfally from the muddy ditch,

“It's something in the paper, then,” said Harry Wharton,
L= -':E*-G|I!1I1E-"=|IJIH‘F1L imercasing, Y What on ¢arth can it be?"

Lty seqs”?

“Good !

Harry Wharton & Co, walked over townrds the fat junior.
Billy was too short-sighted, and too prooccupied, to zee them
coming.  Hob Uherry announced his arrival by a powerful
slap on the shoulder, which sent the fat junicr staggering.
Ballvy Bunter gave a howl.  His spectacles 2lid down las
nose, and the newspapor fell to the ground. Bunler caught
af one of the eld elms Tor support.

fw !l Yon oass, Ogilvy 1

“1la, ha, ha!”

“0Oh, it was vou, Cherry! You silly ass! I'm hurt I

'hl "!t'v:"-u wanted waking up,” prioned Bob.,  *To's all
right.”

“Is 1t " howled Bunier. *T tell you it isn't ! He put
his spectacles straight, and glared at the sturdy junier,
“Where's my paper?”

Hl“il{nm it i5," said Nugent, picking up the newspaper,
orp-——

Bunter snatched iF suddenly from his hand.

Y Well, what's that for, pig?"” asked Nugent warnily.

“It's mine M

“Well, do you think T want to keep it 2V

“It's ming ' said Bunter, * Look hero——

“What were vou reading in 17" asked Bob Cherry.

Bunter turned red. Ile slippod the rvewspaper, Folded,
i the mside pocket of his jacket, evidently determined
ihat the chums of 1the Remove should not zee it.

“Wen-nothing n pacticular,'” he stanmered.

"S5t 17 said Harrv.  * You were reading some para-
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g'{'a.l':]l that wps awfuﬂ}' inlumsting to vou. What are you
III.E!._I'LII-.I'IF.I o mystery about it for?"”

¥ 0h, he's off his rocker I said Bob Cherry.
the paper, Buniy ¥

“E—] won't!"

“Why not, ass?"”

I gemit's mine !

“Well, we don't want to eat " said Nugent. * Why
can’t vou show us what you were reading, and stop playing
the giddy ox ¥

“1 won't!"

“You young ass ! .

“T might be willing to take vou fellows in on shares,”” said
Bunter meditatively, Y I1%: according to how much you
would put up Bav, a company, on the basis of pound
shares. Each of vou fellows to subscriboe a pound——"

““Ha, ha, ha!"

“What are you cackling ut, Bob Cherry

“It's another scheme for getting rich, is it?"

“AWell, vou see——"

“Then vou necdn't tell vz anything, We know enough.”

“ But, I say—=—"

“ Rats I

And the choms of the Remove walked away langhing.
Billy Bunter was full of schemes, wnd no one ¢ver wanted to
hear the details of them.  Dunter's plans woere inbumerabls
for raising money, snd they had only one drawback—that
they nover worked, e could point out to fellows unlathing
ways of rvaising the wind; but if he induced anybody to
listenn to him, the mmvarmble reselt wos that the fellow
Lhanded money to Baoner, and never had any handed back.
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Bunter glowered after the juniors.

"' Well, they're missing a jolly good thing, anyway,” ha
remarked. ** Porhaps, upon the whole, it's better to keep
1t to myself, ns I intendad.”

Andd he took ithe paper out of his pocket again and
scannad it, and chuekled over the paragraph that interested
him so much. )

" Buntee leades somfin velly funnce?’” asked a soft voice.

Bunter jammed the paper into his inside pocket as Wun
le{' the Chinee ghided up.

“* Na,” he said hasrily.

‘" Buntes laughea velly plonty.™

“Oh, yes! You see — But i1’z nothing.”

The little Chineo looked at him eariously.

" Buntee comee to tuckshop ¥ he asked suddenly,

Buntor hesitatod.

“Well, I had some business on hand,” he remarked.
“still, I don't mind putting it off for the sake of going
anywhere with o fellow | like."?

* Buntee comee?”’

" Certainly !

They walked towards the tuclkshop. Dinner was nearly
due; but Bunter could always eat two meals in succession—
or half a dozen for-that roaiter. The little Chinee grinned
his curious grin.

“ Buntee not mindee comee tuckshop ¥ he ashked.

“Not at all.  Are you in funds?" asked INilly. ** Mrs,
Mimble has a new lot of really ripping cream puffs in to-
day, and if 1 use my influence [ think I can get fonrteen a
shilling.™

i "ETEI'!;,' g‘ﬂﬂ-l'.l .'.”

“You're in funds, then??

Wun Lung shock his head.

“No. Me havee no money.”

Bunter stopped dead.,

“Then what on carth's the pood of going to the tuck-
thop " he demanded. “ Mrz. Mimble won't give credit.”

“* Buntee standee tleatos ¥

“What 1"

" Buntee standen tleatee.

* You—you heathen ass !

“ No savvy."

“¥You asked me fof come fo the tuckshop ! suid Bunier
wrathfully. “0f course, [ undersiood that you were going
to stand treat, vou silly heathen '™

" No savvy.”

‘" Look here, ara you going to stand cream puffs, or are
vou not going to stand cream pulfs?” roared Bunler.

Mo savvy.'

The fat junior gave him a glare, and walked away In
Ligh dudgeon. Wun Lung smiled softly. It was a per-
petual cmurement to him to pull the leg of the fat junior.
Billy Bunter growled to himsell os ko walked away. The
LT ::numpim] in his Efﬂ!}li{"!‘, and it recalled the great
scheme ta his mnd, and he smiled again.

**Never mind,” he murmured, * 1'11 jolly zoon have plenty
of money. A hundred poundds is not to be sneczed at. Some
of the fellows will change their tune when they seo me roll-
ing in monay.”

He made his way fowards the ruinod chapel.  Harr
Wharton & Co. saw him zo from o digtanee, o Eﬂz
Cherry indulged in a chucidle.

“Bunter's on  the track of
rerparked—" the Greyiriars trensure !

And the othoers laughed too.

Billy Bunter's zearch for the =upposed treasure in the old
crypt had become o standing joke at Grewfriars,

But it waz not the treasure that Billy Bunier was leoking
for now. He had given up that scheme,

He entered the ruins, and desconded the stone stong to the
old erypt.

The onken door at the bottom of the steps was shut, It
was a rule for it 1o be kept locked, as the juniors were
only supposed to enter the crypt by permizsion. But, as a
matter of fact, it was always easy to obtain the key from
Gosling, the porter, and the deor was more often lefs
unlocked than fastened., That it had been unfastened the
day befors Bunter knew. DBut it was locked now.

Tha fat junior tricd the door, and gove a snort of dis-
content.

“0Oh, blow ! e murmured.
all the way to tho porter’s lodie, It's beastly "

But there was no help for it. Dunter particularly desired
io enter the old erypt, apparently in connection with his
scheme for getling nich. Elfr made his way to the porter’s
lodge, and found Gosling attending to his geranums outzide,
The portor glanced at him, not with a cordial expression.
He never veccived a tip from’ Bunter.
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“I say, Goaling, T want you to lend me tho key of the
orypt,” zaid Billy. ? .

rosling grunted.

" Agin horders,” he aaid,

" Yes, I know; but vou often do lend it to ehaps,™ said
Bunter.  “I particularly want to go inte the erypt,
Gosling.”

“ Well, vou can't go,” said Gosling.

* Laook hem__.,” gaid Bunter,  I'm expecting s postal-order
lo-ntght, Goshing, and vou shall have & bob out of it when
it eomes, Give me the key.”

Goshing sniffed,

“ Whera's the key, Gosling 77
T ain't got it,” said Goshing. “If I "ad I wouldn’t "and
it to you, Master Bunter. [It's agin horders.”
 Billy Buuter fumbled in his trousers-pockot, and, with a
aigh, produced a sixpence, and extended it towards the
porter with a fat finger and thumb.

* There you are, Gosling. Now give me the key.”

Cosling only snorted, and wont on with his geraniume.

Bunter blinked at him, and blinked at the sixpence. Then
he extracted o threepenny 5}iﬂm and three pengies from las
waistcoat-pocket, and added them te tho sixpence.

“There, Gosling !

Gosling looked 2t the money, now amounting to a whola
shilling, and his face sofliened. A shilling was considercd a
d-rﬁic'-l:-uf. tip by the Greyfriars schoal porler. DBut he did not
take 1it.

I ebliga you i T econld, Master DBunter,” he said.
"But I haven't tha key."
“Bat it's alweys an yvour bunch,” said Billy. “ I mean

when some chap hasn't loft it in the door of thoe erypt.”

“ T haven't got it now."

“ Dut—-""

“ Look ‘ere,” snid Gosling, *this 15 "ow ik s, Masier
Wingate he comes 1o me last night, and he aays, says he,
themm juniors have been in the erypt, which shows that tho
door hasn’t been kepd locked. So he says, says he, he'll
lock the deoor and kecp the key hisself in future. And he
took the key, and he's gob al.”’

Bilty Buniler looked startled.

“"Wingata "'

““Yea, Master Wingare hissclf. If you want the key you
‘ad better go and ask "im for it,” said Goshing.,  * Wot 1 savs
i thiz "ere, that 1I'd oblige vou if 1| could; and 1': o thiesty
sort of doy, Master Bunter ™

But the hint was lest on Billy Bunter. He slipped the
sixpence, the threcpenny piece, and the three pennies back
into hiz pocket,

i, all right ' he s, :

He walked away. Gosling snorted more expreossively than
ever, Billy Buanter waa deep in reflection, so deep that he
cdid not hear the bell for dinner. Why was Wingate so
mmf".‘;,l all of a sudden about Lecping the jumors out of the
Gyt !

ﬂlll‘lt{"l‘ was startled out of his meditations by a slap on the
back.

“ Dinner, vou voung asa,"" said Dob Cherry.

“Ow! AH might !

And asll other matters were dismissed for the time from
Billy Bunter's mind, as he devoted himeself to the all-
important one af diooer. But when dincer was over Billy
Bunter withdrew info a gquict corner, and studied the
marlked paragraph in the paper, and chuckled over it softly.
Alrepdy in hiz mind’s cve he saw himaelf counling out a
hundred gelden soversigns on the sludy table.

THE NINTH CHAPTECR.
Moie Trouble for Buunter.

R. QUELCH looked at Billy Bunter, and looked at
him apain. The Remove were in their Form-rooin
for afternoon lessons; buat afternoon lessons cocupied
at that moment the least possible part of the atten-

fionn of Willinin Georee Dunter.  The Form-master had
tiirned his back fo make some mysterious inscriptions in
chalk on a bluckboard, and Bunter had taken adveantage
of it to draw the folded paper from his pocket, and re-
comnence studying the marked paragraph.

“ Bhort in stature, cleanshaven, with dark eyes,” mur-
mured Billy Bunter, “Good! I ehall know the chap all

riglht.

'I.ihmter‘s thoughts were f{ar away from the Form-room,
He was not in the least aware that Mr, Queleh had forned
from the blackboard, and was regarding him with o steady
SEa T,

Bunter looked at the poper, and Mr. Quelch looked at
Bunter, and most of the Removites Jooked at ono or tho
ol her, and waited for earthguakes.

“ Bunter!™
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Mr. Quelch rapped out the name at last, in a voice of
tuunder. Billy Bunter jumped almost clear of his geat.

“ Ye-ooca, giv !

e jammed the paper out of sight, in hiz haste jamming
iante the neck of his waistcoat instead of into hiz pocket.

Then he faced the Forme-master, blinking and flushing, in
i great state of perturbation. Mr. Quelch looked at him
sternly.

“ Bunter!
ghass !

“ I vou pleass, sir——"

1 have moro than once paszed over your stupidity,” said
Llr. Quelch. * Bur this—-"

N ou son, §1r—-—""

“Htand oulb here?
[ ] '[ EF

“ At once, Bunter !

Billy Bunter came slowly and ecluctantly out before the
cluga.  He blivked apprehensively at the pointer Mr. Quelch
had taken in his hand.

“What were you resading, Bunter?''

“ A.a-p paper, sit!” stammered Billy,

“Hand it to me.™

Buntor hesitnted,

“ Ho vou hear me, Bunter "

¥ gaegn, 11"

“Then hand me the paper at onsa™

Bunter looked at My, Quelch's glecuning eve, and fumbled
fur the paper, Ile jerked it out, and reluctantly handed it
to Mr. Quelch.

A pewspaper ! said Mr. Qaelch,  f And what were you
reading in this paper, Bantor, that was so absorbing thaot
yvou eguld nob lind time to spare Tor your lessons 7"

“ =T wasn't resding the marked paragraph, sie" said
Billy DBunter anxiously.

“*Whanat "

=1 wasn'l—er—

“ 1lon’t utter falschoods, Bunter !"

“(h, sic!”

Me, Queleh glanced at the paper.  His brow darkened.

“You were veading this mavked paragraph, Bunler, aud
this paragraph refers {0 a caze of theft, and gives o
deacription of (he nussing cruminal.  What de voua mean by
resding such =stulf ¥

“1E you please, sip——

U Newspapers are not the best reading for boys, at any
tiine,” snd 3Mre. Quelck, *® Bat any boy cught to know well
enoirh to avoid reading criminal reports. T am afraid that
vot have a very low and depraved faste, Bonter

b Queleh twisted the papor in his hands, and threw it
e The wastepaper basket beside his desl; o procceding
thet Bunter wifnessed with great dizmay.

“May —mava't T have the paper, sir®" he vendured,

“Orrtaioly vot ' siid Me, Queleh steenly. @ [ disapprove
of vour reading sueh things as eriminal ropovts, and T am
disgrasted with vou, Yeou certainly shall net have the papee
arain, You will (ake o hundred lines for reading it hero.
Liee back 1o vour place,™

s, sir "

“Avetler word, und T will cana you !

Pieneter edid ped wilter 1he other word,
ks ]u':ln"-“.

But he was very worried and absentminded during the
resoider of alternoon lesaons, and he kept one cve at least
eonbinually Blinkimg at the wastepapor basket: with the
result that he earned another hundreed liees, as well as a
Fap i the knuckles with the pointer. When tlie Bomove
wirre slistnissaed, ﬂ-i”:r' Punfer hung aboul the Passage jear
the dooe,  Harry Wharion stopped to sneak 1o hin

Oldaed rhioesie, H:”:f. Come and have sone tar{a. ™

Bl even that invitation did oot deasw the fat junior from
i aprod,

“Rorry, Wharion; T'd Like to come, awfaily, but T'm waik
e For Alr. Queleh 1o gel out of ihe Formeroom,” he said.

“What for#"

SOl owaid taogel oy newspaper,”

Y, rads?! What's the gpood of 00

“Iomay mean a bundeed pounds {oogee,”

Wiharton sinred.

“What oo earth gre vou driving at, Billy 7 Flow could it
possilbly wean o busidred pounds o vou?™ he demanded,
Are you offl your rocker Y

o, U'm not. You'll wee in good time.
thut paper.”

i, all right.
net be oul for hodf an hour yof,"" said Llarey.

“lEobd on o rnute, Wharion.
e o fartst

YWl come to the tnckshop, then

“T can’t just now. Bat—but how many tarls were you
gomy to sland

“Oh, two or three.” said Harrey.

“Ray three, then”

“Well, three,” siid Elarey, ]_ﬂllj{ltiﬂ_g,
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“Penny or twopenny ones?”

“1 really haduo't thought about it."

“ Well, 1 sumpose they would be twopenny oncs.  The

nny ones are so Jjolly small, and the twopenny onca are

atter in every way.'

Well, twopenny ones, then.
a8 you can't comoe? . G
“Why, you see, three twopenny tarts would be sixpenee,
explained Bunter. “I can’t come to Mrs. Mimble's, bui—

but I'll have the sixpenee !

Wharton looked at him silently for some seconds, then
he drew a sixpence from his pocket, placed it in the fab
palm of Billy Bunter, and walked away without a word.
Bunter slipped the ecoin into his pocket, and resumed his
walch upon the door of the class-room.

It was twenty minutes before Mre. Queleh came out,

Whan ho heard the Form-master coming, Billy Hunh:*r
hacnme suddenly absorbed in a picture on the wall, and did
not look tewards Mr. Quelch. . i

The Form-master glanced at him sharply in passing, how-

Byar,
As soon as he was gone, Billy Bustzr nipped into the
Form-room, and ran 1o the wastepaper basket undor the
desk, There was his precious newspaper, twisted up, but
otherwise not damaged. ) . ,

Bunter, with n grunt of relief, jerked it out, and _].t!.nlltrlfﬁfl
it into his pocket., Ie ran out of the Form-room Linstily—
fairly into the arms of Mr. Quelch.

Bunter gave a gasp of tervor as he wos stopped by an
iron hand on his collar.

“Where have you been, Bunter?"

“Qh, asir!™ .

“1 suzpected that you were staving here for the purpose
of rocovering the paper I told vou you were not to have,”
said Mr: Quelch sternly.

“ Oh, sirl”

“* [Tave you taken that paper, Bunter?"

(b, no, sir 1

“71 thinl: T had better look inte tho wastepaper basket,”
said Mr. Quelch, making o mofion to enter the Formn-room,
T am sorry to say that T cannot talie your word, Bunter.

“Lr—I—1 mean yos, sir!"”

“¥ thought so. Yeu have tha paper?”

“ Yes, sic!”

“ Follow me, Runtar!" .

Billy Bunter Aejectedly followed the Form-master fo his
study. Mr. Queleh selected a cane, and bade tho fat junior
Lhold out his hand.

“Wou have dizoheved me, Bunter,” he said. T shall
have to cane you. Lay the paper on the table, and hold out
wour hand.”

“1f you please, sip—"

* Bunter 1"

The paper was thrown on the table, and the fat palin
held out. Bunter received threo cuta, and squirmed paio-
fully as he made his way out of the study. Mr. Quelch
piclhed up 1he paper and threw it into the fire, where it was
sneadily reduced to nothingnesa.

Billy Duater made his way down the pessage with his
}1:.171.{!_:« tucked away under his arms, and wrniggling like an
ol

“ Beast ! he murmored. Never mind ! T can get anothor
copy in the village, and I jolly well will, and then we'll
seo "

And Billy Bunfer licked his hands, and rubbed them, and
prumbled : and went off to the inckshon to gain comford
by expending Wharton's sixpence in tarts

But what does it matter,

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
A Narrow Escape.

8 ITERE'S Dunter ¥
If wasteadtime 1in We. 1 Eluﬂf- 'ﬂni‘r}.' Yharton,
Frank Nugent, aud Horrese Jamset Ram Singh had
just come in; but there were no zigns of tea In
the study. The fire was oul, and the table was unspread,
and Billy DBuanfer was not to be seen. It was DBuntoer's
privilege to get fea; and his duty also, os he was supposed
to undertake that rask instead of contributing to the stady
funds—a Udng he never did.  But it was evidept that Billy
Bunter was negleciing his duty 1his evening.
“Wheras's Bunter ®™
Dhsappeared I sand Nuogont, ¥ Never mad:; wa'll
managre wilhood iti:l:_, aned bolt tha lommy Boforo lie cosmes
e Tleat will ba n j:a]dr* Taer w3l ;l}l]'li’l}[!i:ﬂ{*,"
“FIa, ha, hat"
Harry Wharten lighied {he fire, and Nuoeond Glled the
hettle, Tlurres Bingh seraped oul the feving par. Eggs
| ]

A Splendld Tale of Harry Wharton
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wors scon poaching away merrily, and the smzll of hot toast
ilied the study. Still the fut junior did not appear.

Harry Wharton was puzzled.

It wes so remarkeble o thing for Bunter to mizs a meal
that he could not help toking notice of it Bunter would miss
an appointment, or miss lessons, bul he never missed meals
unless something was decidedly wrong.

“It's that hlessed amatenr detective business again ! said
?’iﬁ_lgﬂrlt, *“Bunter’s on the trach of somebody or some-
thing |

Wharton's brow darkenad.

“Tf he begius spyving on Wingale apain, he'll pet into
troublo ! he rﬂmaried,

*“He scems to have a new case on. You heard what
Qucleh paid in the class.room. There's some robbery or other,
and thet's what Dilly was poring over in the paper,' spid
Nugont, with a chuckle. ' suppose he's going to hunt down
tha crimiuel."

“Hu, ba, ha!™

“1f ho's gone out for that purpose, he'll misa his tea, any.
way,” satd Nugent, * Thaese eggs are hnished !

““The icast 13 also honcurably compleied !* said Hurrce
S

i ﬂfﬂlll pre

And the three juniors sat down to a cheerful tea-lzhble.
Bob Cherry put bis head in at the deor, and grinned.

“Voast’ apd pooched exps!" ho exclaimod. “ How lucky
1 looked in! Linley has gone to fea with one of the Sixth,
and Wun Lun% i3 grubbing with Russgell and Lacy. Nobody
in No. 13, g0 I've come to see vou. I looked in specially st
ten-time. That's a broad hint I

“Good " aaid Harry Wharton, laughing.
We've plenty, cspecielly as Bunter isn’t here.”

“ Jolly %}m& x5

And Bob Cherry ecame in.  Although Bob's guarters had
hean elmngml fto No. 13 Study, he was generally quite at
home in MNo. 1, as of old. Tho four juniora began their
tea, und the loss of Billy Bunter's company did not seem
to be severely felt

They were about hall through with the meal when the
door opened, and the Owl of the Remove came in.

He had o newspaper bulging out of his jocket-pocket, and
looked very tived and dusty., He sank inlo the armchair with
a graut.

“U'm tired "' he remarkeod.

“Go hon!" szid Nugent. **Pass tho toost "

' 1'va had a IUJ‘:g walle,™ gaid Nuntor :ﬁsﬂnt.fuii:,.r.

“Hope you enjoyed it. Ancther eup of tea, Chayry 7

“Cerlainly !

*Fve been all the way to the village and back.”

" Ggod !

““1I had to go thero and get a fresh copy of tha peper,
Lecause that heast Queleh took mine away '.'I?? ey

“Ha, ha, hal”

* Blessed if I can see anything to cackle at! I'm tired and
hungry ! T jolly well want my wa! You fellows might wait
on me & bit when I'm tired !

“Xes: I can see us doing it—I don't think ! remarked
MNugent.

I think you're sclfish beasts ! remarked Bunter. “ You
might band a fellow a bit of toast, I think!"”

Mugent impaled a fragment of toast on the end of a fork,
aind held it across to the fat junior. Bunter blinked at it.

“What's that?”

““ A bit of toest,” said Nugent innocently,

“0h, don’t be funny! L'm hungry I

“Well, you're late for {ea, and there isn't much left, but
thero's always bread-and-buatter I'* said Wharton,  © After all,
ithat's something to be thankful for '™

Bunter grunted. Ha did not look wvervy thankful. e
found he was not too tired to rise from the chair and make a
raid on whal was left of the provieions. IHe zat up at the
table and started on everything within his reach, and by his
specd he bado fair to eateh up with the early starters, and
parhaps 1o pazz them.

Mot & word did BRilly Buanter apeak i1l he had demolizhed
moat of what was on the table.

Thers was evidently something on his mind, but he dil
not refer to it till he hed fully attended to the more

"Come 1n!

JUST OUT!

important matter of satisfying the imperious demards of his
inner Bunter.

Lob Cherry leaned back in his chair and wutched him.

“Blessed if I know Wwhat peopls pay money to seq lhe
wnimals feed at the Zoo for " he remarked, in ‘s thoughtiul
way. ' Bunter's always ready to eal free of charge, and it's
much more amusing, and it lasls longer, too !

“ (Oh, really, Cherry i

“Don't leave off, ﬁ}untﬁr " gnid Muogent. * There's hali
& loal and a scrap of batier left I

“Oh, really, Nugent-—o?""

“There's a currant on the calie dish, fool”

Billy pushed back bis chair, and rose.

“Thim fnished ! he remarleed.

My only hat!™?

“Look here, vou thaps,'” suid Billy DBunter, sinking into
Lhe m‘rnﬂhuir, “T'mi tired; but I've gol something to tell
e |
T v Dan't trouble i yon'ra tired I said Wharton Lindly,
“YWo shall be tired, too, if vyou bogin to jaw, and 1t's no usa
all of us being tired 1"

' Oh, really, Wharton—-"1"

T Waelve got our prep. to do, too!’ said Nugent. * Upon
the whole, you'd better tale a rest, Bunter, and neot jaw at
4l 1!

©“ T say, you fellows, it's an imporiant matler, you know !
1've been down to the village speciaily, and L fagpred, and
I had a parrow escape—-—""

* Halle, hallo, halla! What’s happened ¥V

“I had a narrow escape——""

ANy accidents?

EE N*.Lu

“Then what did you have a narrow escape frons £7°

“1 had a narrow escape of missing my tea-——"

L1 nh !ii

“ But I've brourht the paper back with me”

“The paper! What paper?™

“The nepspaper !

“What are vou talking aboui ¥ asked Nugend polifely,

Billy Bunter dvew a erwmpled nnd folded newsoapaer from
hiz nocket,

“It's another copy af the paper that bheost Queleh fonk
awey ' he explained. Y U've had 1o go down lo Friarda!le
for it !’

“What's the good of it 7"

“That's what ['m gougg to explain. Look here, Tl poime
to toke vou fellows imio my conflulence ™ sand Darnder. 0
was thinking of keeping tha whale thing te inveelf, hat that
would be sellish 1 and, besides, T neesd a litle eapital to starl
with!  ¥ou feillows con subseribe the capital ! Ree 2V

“Ha, la, ha '’

“*Blassedd if T oean coa anvilange to excllds af ! Thia may
mean o hundred pounds to be divided n this stady 17

“ A hundred eats 7
A Inmndred pounds, Cherry 1 T'oy willing 1o lor ven inta
the matter, thourh vou don't belong te tlos stedy now, af
vou keep it dark, and subseribe tho same amoust zs the
rost.”

* Bats "

“ A hundred poands ™ aaud
babbling about now, Dunty *7

“I'm not habhling; I'm fallking business 17

And Banter unfolded the paper with an air of impartance,
while the chums of the Remove stared ot him an blank
amazement.

Mugenf. ““Whai ara yon

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
A Startling Discovery.
BILLY BUNTER biinked over the newspaper, looking

for the parngreaph he desired o read out, pnd the
juniors stared at him. They l]iﬂ pob far o manraont
imagine that there waz anyihing at all in Dunter's
seheme for getting o huandred pounds, of course; but they
wers eurious o know what he was driving at, It wes
evidently something new, and he had sucereded in interesting
them at last,
“Well, go ahcad 1 said Wharton.
“T haven't found the parageraph vor I
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oo I:I :mtut Eume iﬁ for ang,: érnb !’ howled ﬂiliy Bunter, *'-l I came to b=b=borrow a classical dictionary. 1

AL B e P g ey e ——

I—1—1—Fm doing some extra studyl”

“Ts it thee one that seas werked moahe paper Mr, Quaeleh
tool sway--the one abous dhs vobleey aud the nhsing
crininal I oasked Nugent,

sk E:";'ﬁn.’:-

“Yeou young asie—-

“Oh. really, vou Biow -

1 knew 11! said Bob Chorey, with o grn, " Iv's the
amaionr detective busipess onee were ! 1 hnew that il was
something asining 1V

YW ou owon't sav s asipiee when yon see e rolling i
a hundred pounds " said Buapter, ' Hallo, here’s the pova-
graph | H“w.‘ shat op, veu fellows, aud Uil resd it oud

vou! There isn't vory mucd of i1.7 .
“AWell, bet's be thankful for swall mersics, then! Lo
shead M

Punter grunted to clear his throut. pod begmn

o There 18 no cloe to the whereabiouts of Janwes Starn-
fortiv, the cashier of the Lordos end Boeburben Bank, who
absconded on Thureday lest wiih havkocivs value £1,000
helonging to the bank., Varihoer examination of the books
shows o series of defileztion: extending over n period of
more than two vears.

wrgrainforth abseonded just 10 fiae to caoape areost, as biiu
rascality had been discoverml,  Ho is supposed to have made
for the coast in the peipbbourbood of the lishing villago
of Popg. the police haviog tvacked hitn as far as Frinedale,
but (here all trace of him bas been lost. To is presamubly
his intention to cross to the Continent in some vesse] there.
His arrest is hourly cxpocted.  The following is his descrip-
s Lok B

¢ Aga 35 vears. Shorl in stature, dark in emmplexion,
with a eleanshaven face, and light and vevy leen eves
Hair of a light brown eolonr. somewhat thin, When lash
geen, was dressed in dark clothes, with a bowler hat, and
elastic-sided boots ™
TiE MaGuET LiBRary.— No. 104,
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Billy Bunter stopped arnd looked at the juniors.

“ There's his photograph heve, 1o0," e seid.  ** Now, what
iy von think of thay??

“ Bo<h ! seid Wharton.
o owith sy

Bunter Blinked at hin

(., really, Wharton, you're awfully dense, you know !
There's o handrod pounds revard offered by lﬁﬂ TLondon
and Suburban Bauk for infurmation leading to his arresi!”

i, 1 senl”

“ Why shouldn’t we rope in that hundred 7

W M

s, snid Bunier,
aantent dofeerive——"

“[la, ha! Yesi"

Wl supposs we track kim dewn,” said DBunter.
M hat's 1y ddea.  We should be doing a service 1o justice
ond law, and so on, and making a bhit for curselves. A
hundred pounds is nok to he sncezed at, T can tell you. I
shall fake seventy-five per cent., as the originalor of tho

sehome, and =hall stand a series of extonsive feeds for the

K11

rost of the torin !
“ (3o hon 1M

‘You chaps will make a decent bit, too, We ehall be all
rolling in wealth, if we can get hold of the hundred guid,”
said Bunter cagerly. * You fellows can help me and baek
me un. OF courde, I shall have to6 be the puiding spirit—
il ﬂi.r.;-.:tin{r-; miind, you koow. ‘That ehap Stainforth has
come down here somewhere, to try to get across the North
Qan in some shors crafl. The police will be watchine the
coast protty keenly, and my idea is that the chap will bo
hiding in somo corner about here soinewhere.”

“ Very likely 17

¢ Wow, there isn't & mora lilkely spot than the old priory

“What on earth has it got to

“ Yeau lknow what T can do as an
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in fhe wood.” said Dunter. © I occurred to me all at once
that he wight hide there.”

“Qulte posible!”

1 made up my mind to look for him thore,' said Bunter.
“That's really why I want you felivws to help me. It
occurred to me that if I found the criminal there, he
wouldn't give in quietly. He might go for me.”

The juniors burst into a roar.

“Hn, ha, ha! That's very likely." .

“'Well, it might be serious for me, you know, if a blessed
despeérate crimmal went for me, when I was alone,” said
Bunter, blinking at them. ““He might have a revolver, too,
and then I might get hurt.”

“%uire likely. Iiam, ha!"

“ But if you chaps came with me, and we found him, wa
could collar him, you see. 1 should stand in the rear and
E]m”ﬂnrd:}rs, and you cheps would rush on him and scize

1.

“Yea; I can see us doing it,"” remarked Nugent.

“1 den’t think ! obacrved Boh Cherry.

“1 suppose you're not going to let an opportunity like
this slip,” zaid Bunter aggressively. ** Yow're not fuaky, I
aqipppaa. 1 was going alone to-day to look for traces of the
villain, buf-—*

# Put vou thought hetier of it. Ha, ha !
idn't—it was Wingate 1"

“ No, I did

“Wingate I said Harry, in surprise.

“¥es. He's had the door of the erypt locked up, and
taken the key. SBo it won't be possible to go to the old
priory by w&f of thg subterranean passage again,” said
Bunter. ! Jolly officious of Wingate, T call it ™

A cloud enme over Wharton's face. Bunter's words caused
strange thoughta te rise in his mind. He remembered the
:ht:mn,g'e:r in the priory, and Wingate's strange interest in

1Ko,

“IMd you sany you had the picture of th 1551
i e,s.al:-}{l. D the missing man

“You, here it in; it's reproduced from his Jatest phota-
graph, they say,” said Billy Bunter. “*Look at it! He's
not a nice-looking chap, either.”

““ Hand it ovaer !

“ Here you are.™

Billy Bunter tossed over the paper, and Harery looked at
the roughiy-reproduced phumgrapﬁ which followed the des-
cription of the absconding eashior.

he othera looked at it over his shoulder.

Wharton changed colour.

* My only hat!” murmured Bob Cherry,

There was no mistaliing the featurcs.

Thoe juniors know the fgnua at a glonce

1t was that of the man they had encountered in the old
pricry.

. The man of the prioty was James Stainforth, the abscond-
g cashier.

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
A Strange Sifuation.

ARBY WHARTON and his chums stared blankly at the
photograph. i
It was that of the refuges of the priory—of the man
in whom Wingate, thg captain of Greyviriars, took so
deep and 3o inexplicable an interest,

What did it all mean?

The chums of the Remove could lay their finger upon the
misaing man for whom the police were sceking up and down
the cast const-—for whom they were watching the ports from
London to FHull.

A hundred pounds!
A word from No. 1 Study at Groyiriars, and the banl-

robber was arrested, and the juniors would indubitably be
entitled to the reward. ]

But they did not think or cars for that,
It was too much in the nature of blood-moency for the

uniors to have cared to touch it, even if they had been
ree to do so.

H;ut they were not free,

The man of the priory was 2 eriminal wanied by the
police— but their promise to Winzate, or, rather, Wharten's
promise for them, held good.

Eriminal or not, the man was safe from them.

They had undortaken to keop their adventure n scoret--
fe say nothing about the presence of the mysterious man in
Lhe priory.

And they would keep their word.

Billy Bunter blinked at the chums of the Remove with
eager salisfaction. He koew nothing of tho thoughts thal
wore pasiing o thoir minds, and he felt that ho had made a
great impression ab last, Az oo rule, his wheezes wore
received with ailenee or mde interruptions. Every zcheme
he propounded for raising the wind was hailed with scorn
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and confminoly. But there was cvideniiy a change ol last,
The chuing of Study No. 1 were beginnicg to believe in tho
goenins of the Remowvo.

“Well 7' said Bunter at last,

VWharton started.

“ MMera, vou take a little run, Bunter !" he exclaimed

“Eh! What?™

“ Buzz off I .

Bunter gazed at him, almost speechless with indignation.
To be told to buzz off, after just broaching a scheme for
making the whole study rich, was a liftle bit too much.

“1—T1 aay, Wharton [ he stuttered.

“Hun away and play, do!l”

“ Veou-—you asal’

Wharton made an impatient gesture. It was necessary fo
discuss’ the matter, but he did not feel inclined to do so
before Billy Bunter. The Owl of the Remove was not to
Enow a word of the discovery ther had made, of eourse.

Wharton felt in his pockets, and produced a shilling,

“Would von like some tarts, Bunter?" he asked.

Billy's a:-c’[_:-resaiﬂn changed.

“Well, T'm still a Little peckish,” he remarked, *You
follaws started tea before me, and you dide’t leave ma
much, ™

** Here you are, then™

Bunter caught the coin as Wharion tessed 1 to him.

“Is this off my postalorder " he a-ked. 1 expect it
to-uight, or by the Arst post to-morrow mworning at the
latost."”

“ Yo, ves !

Y0 you might peefer mwe to put i down o tue account,”
sugrested Bunter,

“Ves, yex1”

“ Now, leok here, Wharion, T can’t do both," said Bouter,
“ 1o be boginesstike. T wish T could get you fellows o
businesslike ways. 10 1 put it down to the account, L shu'n't
settle it cut of my pn}nrall-arder to-might.”™

AL mpht.”’

€ Buk iF T selile it to-night—"

 Buzz off 1" roared Wharfon.

 Buk I want to have the marter definirely sotiled™ urged
Bunter. * Bhort aceounts make long feicnds, you Lkaow, s
n ehap onght to be businesslike. The motter might gel oy
!fid_i:ullct*d. sl then I might not be alle to pay you bacly at
all.”

“That would be awfully surpriving™
sareaskieally.

““{Hy, realiy. Cherry-—

et out of the siudy, Bunferl”

f But mm T to pob thiz down to the aceomnd, ar—-

C0utgide

“You, Bur-ow-—owows !

Harry, losing patience, ecaugh! the fat junios hs il
shoulder, and swung him o the dose. Lie opened e oor
with one hand, nmﬁmrh-ei Bosier forth w1l ihe othes
Bunter went wildly running down ibhe passage. noabie
stop himself, and Wharton slamaeed the doore.

Idobh Cherry chuekled

“Good [ Lie exclatmied, T, Bunier!
affair.”

VWharton's hiowa contracted.

“1 don't kaow what 1a say.” b sand. “The miag we
Found in the old priory s this chap, sore enough,”

Y ¥ ez, thint's certain.”

Y The certainfnlness is terrific,”

“ But what is Wingate helping hien For®™ cxclaind Harew
abruptly. * Wingate lent hin the lanrern, von kopow,™

Is awfully ram I

“And you I'l:‘!!'l'["l'l'lbi':l'h‘n'ul." founnd the chap comang alone {he
tanned towards Greviriars, DNow, we Lpow all abesat that
tunnel, but a stranger wouldn't,. Wingaie -t laovo shewn
it ko hio™

“ Looks like i@

“ 1t st bave been Wingate's wlog to help him o hide
in the erypt heve,” sald Haeey, “The police mieht search
the old priory any day, as they Lknow le's in (his weighlon e
hood.,  iui !11:"-}‘ don’t know anything aboot the rovolving
stone door, and they woulde't deean of searehing withie (he
walls of Ur'-","-'friu”- The chap wonld ho auite =afe i the
erypt.”’

“Yes, rather I

“And thar's why Wingaie lois started heine o awiulle
carcful aloul Lkeepiog the door luelied.”

WOF conrae.™”

T Llessed if T knoew what we cuaght fo do," aaind
Wharton, alter o pauso,  *“The chap's o thiel, and ouwhi Lo
bo arrested. o semins to have some of The slolen monaey
agtuntly with him, too, so it's nol only & question of punizh-
ing a guiiiy chap, but of recovering stolen goods. | don’
know what we ought to do. The raseal ought (o be given up
to the police !

saitt Toby %0y

LR |

Now, mhond s
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“Wa don't want the reward.”

“U}i no! I was thinl:in%. of a fellow's duty h::’ the
public. Only we've promised Wingate to keep 1tldarl~:;‘,

“ And that promise is binding, under any cires,
E::sb:[ .

“1 suppose so0."

“* But p"r%’uingam can’t know what an awful rotter the chep
is,” said Nugent. ‘' He wouldn’s stand by a fellow who was
a thief, if he knew ™

Wharton shook his head.

“7 can't get on to it at all. Wingate can’t knﬂw—j'lllf-. he
knews that the fellow is in hidln% Perhaps ho believes
him innocent: he may have known him somewhere,™

“Inpocent [ aaid Nugent. “Not much! Of ecourse,
follows have been suspected and sent to prison for nothing.
But think of that chap.. ¥You remember the language he
uzed 3 no decent chap would have used it. He was a rascal.”

“Y eertainly should have taken him for one.” ;

“He was. tight enough. It looks to ma a3 tf he's a
ﬂuTiliiHE beast, and 1y tul-:mg in Wingate in some 'l-'l--'-l?!,_‘;',’I

“It might be a good idea to warn Wingate of the kind of
raotter he's helping,” said Ilarry. * We're not gﬂing to say
anything—but it might all comoe oul, especially 1f the polica
should track the raseal to Greyfriars, and then Wingato
would be done for. Ie couldn’t stay at Greyiriars after o
show-up like that™

# Imposaible 17

T dhink I'H spealk to himm—'

The study deor-opened, and the fat face of William Georga
Bunter reappesred. The junior blinked in uneasily, and
then eame 1, with a bag of tarts tn his haad.

“ § thought I'd bring "em here, and we could dizcuss the
scheme while T'm eating them,™ he remarked, sitting down
in the armchair, * What do you fellows gay to the ides of
tracking down fthe criminal and collaring the hundred
IJUI]'I’{,I!"' ri"!'“':'lf:] .?!-I'

“Rot!" said Nugent.

“(th, really, you know, it will bo a splondid thing for this
siuldy ! Lots of eash, to say nothing of the kudeos. Look
here, I shall require some preliminary expeneses, and you
follows eould subscribe a pound ench, the =zame to be
dﬁ:.!u‘:.-tm.i”[mm the reward before it is divided.™”

M-

“{th. really, Whartone——"

*We're not going to fake up any scheme of the sort,”
said Ilarry., “And you're net, either. Do you under-
gland ¥

Bunter Blinked at him,

"1 suppose 1 can do as T like ! he exclaimed.  * Yeou
canlet a wood thing go if vou like, but I'm jolly well not
going 0.

“You'd bottor. There will be trouble if vou hepin any
more amatenr detective dodyes, so I warn vou,” 2aid Harry,

“ O, really, Wharton—"" >

“Rat<! let tho matter drop.™

“1 jolly well sha'n"t! Give ma my papee!™

Wharton thrust it inte his povket.

“1 want it for the present. You can have it latee™

“(Oh, really—""

Harry Wharton left the study, and the rest of Billy
Bunter's expostulations were wasted on the desert air. Harry
wont to the Sixth Form passage to look for Winerate.

said

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER,
Troubles of a Detective.

INGATE was not to be found.

s was not in. his study, and not in the senior
common-romn,  Harry looked into the gym., but ha
was nob thers, It waz pretty clear that the captain

of Grexfriavs had pone out, and it cceurred to Wharten that
ha could paress where Wingate was wone. The rveport of the
meeting in tho old priory had alarmed Winpate, and he had
rone 1o eee the man he wis so strangely and mysteriounsly
wofriending,  Harvy Wharton had little doubt upon tho sub-
ject. e gave up the quest, feching very puziled and worried.
He lilked Wingate very muech, and the trouble that had come
upan the frank, penital captain of Greyfriars cxtended its
shadow apon L,

Wlale Wharton was feeling a friendls concern for the
;':z_mra.ill; of Greviviars, Billy Bunter was feeling concerned for
iimzalf,

Hiz scheme for makinre a hundred counds hiad met with
no favour among his study-nates, but Bunter was far from
giving it oup.

Wharton's warning had fallen wpon heedless ears. Billy
Bunter wax on the track of the hundred pounds, and he was
not likely to get off it.

The fat junior wore a thoughtful and somewhat injured
expression for the rest of the eveming. He felt that he had
been hardly used—that his eleverness had not been received
with its proper tribute
" Let 'em wait!” mupnured Bunter mere than once, * T'11
tolly weall show "em! T.et 'emy wait!  After all, T don®t want
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them to help me. When I've tracked down the blessed
criminal I can wire to the police to come and collar him—I
can make the Head wire. I shall manage all right without
th&m:i and then they sha'n't have z bob out of the hundred
pounds.”’ .

And the thought of having that hundred pounds all to him-
self comsoled the fat junior for the disappointment he had
oxprerionced. .

unter as an amateur detective was generally decidedly
cormie, but, as it happened, he had thought of something very
near the facts for once. The old priory was indeed o likely
place for a hunted eriminal to hhia in, and, as a matter of
fact, the bank robber was hiding there.

Bunter, the detective, was really on the track. i

He had been brought to a sudden stop in his tracking by
the locking of the door of the old erypt end Wingate's taling
charge of the key. s . :

8o far he had not thought of connecting Wingate with the
mizzing bank robber. iz frocking of E"r‘--'irn ate WS Over
now—the new case, with its promised reward, absorbed all
his attention. .

He was determined to obtain possession of the key of the
erypt, in order to get along the tunnel and examine the ol
priory for traces of the eriminal,

From the tunnel it should be eazy and sofe, while if he
approached the Erlw:.r above ground and the man was there,
he was very likely to run into himy, and the thought of
running inte & eriminal who might have s revolver about him
gave Billy Bunter a cold chill down his spine.

Tesides, it was necessary to break bounds to get 1o the old
priory by the roed, while if he could shp into the erypt he
could get there without attracting any attention and exciting
curiosiky which might lead to suspicion.

But how to obtain the key of the crypt .

It was a huge and rusty key, and Billy Bunter did not
E}ink for & moment that ‘n’i;ingatu would earry it about wath

im.

It must be in his study somewhere.

Bunter watched Wingate go out before he returned to
No. 1 Study, and he had been prepared to suggest o raid on
the captain’s study if the Removites had taken up his schema
at all. As they did not, he was left to make the raid himself,

Wharton had locked into the study, and found that Win-
zate was not there. Five minutes after he left it Billy
Bunter was locking in.

Bunter looked in very cautiously, blinking round of all
sides to make sure that Wingate wasn’t there before he
entered. :

Then he was about to step in, when he felt a grasp laid
on his collar from behind, and he was jerked round.

0w T rasped Bunter.

“What are you daing in here, you young rascal ¥

It was INorth of the Sixth.

“*Oh, really, North——""

“What do you want here?"

“J—I cama to seo Wingate,” stammmered Bunter.

North grunted unbelievingly. ;

“ More likely to see what was in the eupboard,” he said,
“Wingate's out.  Get along.™

“Oh, all right!” ) .

Bunter was only too glad to get along. North kindly
helped him along the passage with his boot, and Billy Bunter
vanished with & howl.

He did not stop till he was in the lower hall, and there
he waited for a full guarter of an hour before he ventured
te repeab his atferpt.

Hea blinked about im very eautiously when he entered the
Sixth Forn passage again.

There wos no one there, and he reached the door of Win-
cate’s study with a beating heart. He opened the door softly
and went in, closing it quickly and softly Lbehind him,

He knew that Wingate had not come in, for he had been
in the hall all the time, and it did not oecur to him that
there might ba anybody clse in the study.

But immediately he had closed the door he became aware
of the foct that Wingate's room was not unoccupied as he
supposed. ] . )

Counrtney of tha Sixth was seated in tha armchair, with ha
foot on the table, reading. Ele had locked up from his paper,
ond was watching Bunter with an amazed expression,

Billy Bunter caught sight of him and met his eyes, and
gasped. :

He was fairly canght now.

Clourtney, who was waiting in the study for his chum's
return, lafd down his paper. Billy Dunter's manner was too
surreptitions to escape suspieion,

“*Well™ zaid Courtney grimly.

W ow-well T stammered Bunter.

“What do you want!™

17
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“ N-n-nothing ™ )

Do oyou usually come into a senior's study without knock-
inzx " asked Courtney.

o You ses, I—I didn"t know anvbody wasz here.”
| P ’!'_hu:en what did vou come fov if you thought no one was
wre

Bunter was fairly caught. He had mo sxcuse ready, and
he could only stare at the grim foce of the Sixth-Former and
gasp hke a fish ont of water.

{Courtmey rose to his teek

‘1 suppose you've come lhere to rawd the cuphoard.” he

remarked. 1 heard about yvour raiding lonides’s grub the
cther dav.”
" Oh, no! I—I—""

=a
=

“You see, I—I * 2

“ You young sweepl Come here?

Courtney picked up a cane from the table. Bunter eyed
Lhim in dismay. )

“I-I came to b-b-borrow a classical dictionary,” he
starnmered, " [—I—I'm doing some extra study.” .

Courtney langhed, It was the lirst varn thal came into
Billy Bunter's miud, but it was the most unhxely ono he conld
have told. The last thing Dunter was likely to have come
to the study [or was a dictionary.

: liicr]Id our paw out, Bunter!"

“Oh, all right! Your back will do

Hwish, swish, awish !

Bunter made a witd rush for the passage as the cano inshed
ahount hiz shoulders. He escaped, and slammed the deoor
behind him, and fed at top speed, and Courtney burst inio
a laugh, and sat down in the armchalr apain

Buniter bolted along the paszase in wild excitement, and
bolted right into Ionides of the Sixth, who was coming out
of his studv. The Greek senior pave him o box on the ear
tl]fl.'t sent him reeling.

I'I'I

“What did vou come for, thent

Tonides vesched ont with his boot and Bunter fled again,

He did not stop till he was in No. 1 Study, with the door
locked, Then he sank inte the armchair and grazpad.

]'Th& lines of Detective Bunter were not falling i pleasant
places.

He pasped and gasped for a qguarter of an hour, and then
a harminering at the door mada hint =it balt upright.

“I—I won't opan it !"" he howlad. ** Yah!”

“Who's locked this doer?” reanved Nupent's voice.

“(th, it's you, Nugent! I thouglht it was that beast Ionides,
or that other beast Courtney 1"

And Bunter unlocked the door.

Frank Nugent stared at hini o2 he came in.

“'What on earth have you got the door locked for!"” he
dermanded.

“There was a beast alter me——-""

*“*Ha, ha, ha !’

“Blessed if T ean see anvthing to cackla at!™” growled
Billy Bunter. *Did you sec lonides or Courtnex in tho
passape?"’

*No. Tonides is in the gym. now, and Courtnay just went
down to- the gates”

Bunter started eagerly.

* Courtnev's Fono out ™

“Yez," zaid Nugent, in wonder,
you what Courtnev deoes '

¥ Oh, nothing!"

Bunter left the study withoot another word, Nugent
shrugged his shoulders, and sat down to hiz prep.  Billy
Bunter. however, knew what lie was about, If Courtney had
gone- down to tho school gates the study was unoccupied,
and there was a chance for the amateur detective of Grey-
friars to obtain possession of the key of the crypt. In two
rainutes Billy ﬁunt&r was blinking into Wingate's study
HEALN.

“What does it matter to

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER,
Caught!

UNTER blinked to the right and blinked to the left, Lut

B there was no one in the study. The fab junior stepped

nuickly in and closed the door. His heart was beating
_hard. At last his chance had come!

Wingate's study was not too tidv. A pair of foothall boots
lay on the hearthrug, and those football boots showed plain
traces of a muddy ground. A football was on the shelf along
with books and papers and a blotting-pad and a jar of marma-
lade. There was no key in sight, and Buntor looked amony
Wingate's various possessions for it. He was likely to have
a long task before him.

The fat junior Had hoped to find the key hanging on a mail,
but it was not to bo scen; and Bunter, in momentary terror
of hearing footstepe at the door, began to lock for it. HHe
JE]-IE. MacyeE? LiBiany.—No. 108
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looked through the chest of drawers. and then the drawer in
the table, and then opened Wingate's wrrting-case.

Not a thought of the meanness he was guilty of seemed to
cross his mind.

e pursued his search diligently, as if he were engagad m
the most hononrable ocoupation i the world.

The writing-caze vielded nothing excent some lettors, which
Bunter -wounld certainly have read if he had not becn in co
great a8 hurey.

Buk there was ne time to lose, even to gratify his curiosity.

g twrned pext to a box in one corner of the room and
gearched that.

But there was no kev to be found.

Billy's heart sank.

Was- it possible that Wingate after all carvied thie key abouk
with him?

It must be extremely inconvenient to the Groviriars captain
to carry about a key seven or eight inches long and weighing
a great dexl, bot it really looked as if it were the case.  Baily
Bunter gave a last blink ronund the study, and cavght sight of
somethine lving on a Little ledge over tho cupbeard door.

He wns npon it in & moment.

It was a laree, rusty key.

Bunter's eves gleamed with delight through his big apec-
tacles, There was no doubt that this was the key of the
daoot of the crvpt.

“Well, this 13 luek "

He pansed suddenly.

His fat fingers drew back from the key they wers about
to seize, for footsteps had stopped in the passago at tho door
of the study.

Rillv Bunter was petrified for o second.

T¥ Wingate discovered him in the study. especially if
Courtney shoould be with the eaptain, a: was very probabls,
the consenuences wonld be serious.

Fear sharponed Bunter's wits,

He left the key whers 1t was, and nade a sudden dive
imder the table.

The eover veached down to withm o fost of the floor, and
toeoneealed the fat junior for the most part, bat if anvono
alanced down i that divection his feet conld hardly fail 1o
Lo revealod.

But it wns Bunter's oniv chanes,

Ila crovehed there, breathine like a startled rablit in 1ho
fern with dhe dogs close at hand, trving to =tll the will
tharobleng of it leart, ns the door of the stinly swunge opeon,
Thera were footsteps and voices—Wingate's and Conrtner’s,

“T watted for you zome time,” Cowurtney was saving, 1
nnederstood vou to say that you wonld be o ovonr study.”

“Yes, but—hbut T was called away,” soid Wingate, ' 1'm
sorey "

“0h, never mind, 1 suppose von forrot?”

Wl as oo omatter of fack, 1 did.”

Courtney looked cortonsly at the eaptain of Grevirtars.

" Look here, Wingate,” he said abraptly, * wa're pretiy old
friends, aren’t wo?'’

“Yea" snid Wingate.

“Well, then, T proinge to speak oot

The Greviviars captain looked tronbled and haraszsed.

“T—=T1 don't know what von mean,”” he said =lowly.

“Yon've been looking sick for the past two or three days,'”
sabdd Courlnes Dluntlv. ™ What's the matter?”

“The—tha matter??

“¥ps, There's something wrong with youw—anvone eould
seee that with half an eve. Is it anvthing vou could tell me?®

Winpgate heatated.

3Well, vour sep—--

o't tell me if voo'd rather not,” zaid Conrtnev: “ but
I miaght be able to help vyou oot, von know, A lot of the
fellows have remarked that yow've got someihing on your
miined,”” ¥

Wineato smiled faintlv.

I chidn't know T was showing it a0 plainly,” ho said.  ** As
a matter of fact, I've gol a bit of a worrev, It's - it's nathing
veally to do with me personaliy, but—but—- It concerns a
conneetion of mine—a relation.'”

“0Oh, famtly troubles,” said Courtner.
T'm sorpry,™

“Tt's n chap in trouble, and I--I'm lelping him in &
way,”" said Wingate, *'That's all. It's a dickens of a trowbls
while 1t lasts.™

*1t's rotten, old chap! It's making vou look auite seedy.”

Wingate glanced in the glazs. He started a little. o had
not noticed it before 1in the precccupation of his miod, but
cestainty the worry on his imind was making a difference in
ks looks, The old frank, eareless look ssemed to be . gone,
and there wasz a harassed wrinkle in his brow.

" Blessed if T den't feel imclined to tell somehody all about
it, aned get some advice,” he said restlesslv. “T'll tell you
the whole varn, Uoorlnev-—if it won't bore von.”

“Tt won't bore me," sawd Courtney guictlyv. “Only tell

muttered Bunter,

q4

I understand,
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me what vou choose—I want to help vou if I can, but nob
to pry inte any of your secrets. By the wuy, there was a
chap Erymg in here some time back—Bunter of the Lower
Fourth."

" Bunter ™'

“¥Yes. You know what an mouisitive beast he ms—always
poking his nose inte other people’s affatrs, If you've got
anything like a secret you nced to keep an eye on Bunter, I
wasz here walting for yvou when he came in. 1 kicked him
out.”’

“The voung cad! szaid Wingate wrathfully.
he was only after the grub, though.™

" Possibly.”™

Wingate crossed guickly to the ledpe whereon lay the key
of the crypt. 1t was still there.

“Bit down, old chap,” he =zaid. "It will be a relief to me
to get it off my mind, and no one can hear na here.”

Courtney sit down on the chair near the table and stretched
ont his legs. Then he pave a startled exclamation.

Iis feet had ecins into eontact with something soft under
the table, and thove was a distincet gront.

Courtnev lookod astounded.

“There's somebody under the table " he exclaimod

“Under the table?’

“Yeu'

Courtney drew back his foot and let it drive havd apainst
thie hidden form under tho table.

The kick tock effect in Billy Bunter's ribs, and the fat
_i:l‘:'l]:'mr pave a howl of agony and rolled out from under the
tahle,

Wingate sprang to his feet.

His face was davk with anger as he looked at Bill
sipitiriing on the carpet, groaning and gasping for

“Buntar !

** Perhaps

Buntor
reath,

il {}_“-, |r'|!'

"E;Ir'h-'ﬁ, sre vou doing here™ exclaimed Wingate angrily,
WO 1Y

“Why were vou hiding under the table?"”

i+ {jw !!".l

Wiaerate dnatehed a slick out of tho eorner of tha romn,
Bantoer sew the action, amwl he pooped to has feet and made
for the door.

Swish, swish! Crack, crack !

U Ow, ow, ow !

Bunter ran out of the study under o showsr of hlows.

Winerate slammed the door vielently after him, and threw
tho stick imto o corner.  Ho broke into a laugh,

“I don’t think that voung seoundrel will come spying hero
apain tnon linrey,” Lie remarked.

Conrtney chuckled.

“ I ddon't thinl: 0" he said,

Billy Bunter, as 2 matter of fact, was eured of his curiosity
for the tune he:'n%r. The two sendors sat down and telked
in low tones, but Billy Bunter would not have listened if he
had had an opportunity. e had noe inclination to listen to
anvthing then but the =ound of his own greans. He felt as
if he had a separste ache in every bone of his body, and
until some of those aches departed Billy Buniter was not
likely to play the amateur detective apain,

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
In the Deud of Night.

& AN 1 speak to vou for a nunute, Wingata?™

IHarry Wharton stopped the captain of Greyfriare

in the passage an hour or two later. Wingate nedded
cordially.

“Yes. What 13 it, Wharton '

“1 thought I ought to show you thas"”

Harry held out the copy of the newspaper, folded down
gt the description of the missing bank cashier.

Wingate glenced at i, and lus face gprew pale.

The reproduced photograph of the bank casiner stared out
from the paper, and it strock the Sixth-Former's eyve at once.

“* ow ilil! vou ret this paper, Wharton "

“It. helongs to DBunter?”’

“ You've seen the original of that picture, haven't you?"
caid Wingate, speaking slowly, with dry lips.

* You," =aid Whatton frankly. " That’s why T showed it
to you. T thought you ought to know. That is the face of
the man we et in the priory.”

I know 3t."

“You knew he was—was Stainfarth, the bank robber?’

“I—I knew who he was. T ean't exploin, Wharton., I'm
in a kind of Hx, haot- Wingraie broke off abrupt!y.

“ T thouweht he might Lo nposing upon yonr with zome tale
of injurad  innocence or Hm!m:'r:inig of that sort,”’ sasid Harry
guictly, 1 don't think it could be true, Wingzte. Tho
mnn 35 a rascal,'”

“[Mow do vorr know !

“When we foumd hirm he was alarmed, and he flew into a
savage temper, and used. languuge that no decent mwan would
=g

1T den't know whether be's innocent or pailty,” soad
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Wingate. “He swore to me that it was all a mistake, and
he only wanted to gain time.’”’

“Tao get clear of the country ™

“*MNo: to clear himself.”

““ And vou believed him!"

“1 don't know what to beheve,”

“Of course it's your business, Wingate, and I don’t want
to interfers, but I thought you ought to see that paper. It's
a serious matter helping a man who's hunted by the police,
you know."

“Oh, ves, I know that.” .

“But I suppose you have Yyour reasons,
. Tii?rﬁ all." i s

“ Do you want this paper?” ]

* 1t bolongs 1o Bunter. IE it 18 &E&t‘r‘nk‘ad he will pet another
copy—tlme hes happened once already.” "

“CWhat ie Bunter's interest in the matter ¥

Wharton smiled invelunianly. . :

“Ha's playing smateur detective, that's all, and he thinks
Lbe cun got lmih ni the hundred pounds reward, and have a
Luge feed with it )

‘h’iﬂg‘ﬂtﬁ Inughed, and banded the paper back to Wharton,

o There it is. Of course, you've said nothing about this
to anyonat"

“ Duly my own cliwuns know,”

* Thank you!" >

Wingate walked moodily away, Harry pult the paper in
his pocket, ond a few minutes later ha was aceosted by Billy
H’linEFr, N

lzob Iy paper prkon ! S

Y Tere ii ila. I Lock: here, Billy, you had better burn it.

“No fear!"" said Bunter promptly. *'1 ghall want that
pl:um;?rrn,ph to identify the cruninal when 1 have iracked him

]

down.

“ You young ass!”’ .
“ ¥ou needn’t help mo if you don't want to,” said Bunter

loftily. “1 can get help when 1 need it, and I shall jolly
well keep the reward myself, too!”

* Ass Y .
ul ‘ﬂj!jinn T've tracked down the villain I shall meke the pra-

fects hiolp me to capture him or else call in the police,' said
Bunter. 1 suppose Wingate ond the rest would lend &
hand if 1 told them where the man was?"

‘u‘ﬁ’&m*mn ﬁt:«:rtml.

“Winpgate?

o Yes.h 1t wonld e Lis duty to help to capture an escaped
crimminal.™

** }ia, ha, he 1" ) :
B Hl::-.we-:i if 1 con soe anything to cackle at!™ muttered

Bunter, looking very puzzled, as Harry Wharton walked
AWRY 'l.:u:p:hiug.L “1'll jolly well rope in that hund_rﬂ-ﬂipuundu.
anyway, and then some of them will look [Are-tt.g sick. hat

iy Dunter cast longing glances more than once iha
l_".‘.'l‘-!T!i'[‘?rﬁ' in the direction of Wingate’a study, but he did not
venture into if. :

His lata experiences there had been too painful for that.

Jiut he was still thinking of the key of the crypt, and he
had a scheme in his mind for obtaining possession of f*"

The Temove went up to bed at half-past nine, Wingala
speing lights out. After the usual buzz of talk, the juniors
e Fentar i aot o

i unfer did not sleep. o

He {;M usually the sleepiest of all, but this night he was
making heroic efforta to keep awake. . 1

Several times he nodded off, and awcke with a jerk, and
presently he sat up in bed to make sure that he would not
fall asleep. :

There was a glimmer of mmnlig}!:t- in the dermitery, and
Bob Cherry, in the next bed, eaught sight of the fat junior
sitting up. 1

£ .&.n}-tlhing tho matter, Bunter " he called out sleepily.

“ N-n-n-no, Cherry, thank you!"

“What are yvou sitting up for, then "’

“ Kr—sitting up ¥ dodi ;

“ Veog asg! What gre you sitting up in bed for "

HI—I've got a touch q{ the tooth-ache.”

“ YVou said there was nothing the matter.”

“Well, it's not =0 very bad, you know,"” stammered
DBunter.

“Vou young ass! Go to sleep 1

" (Oh, really, Cherry—""

r-r-r-r !
Bob Cherry soon fell asleep. Bunter remained sitting up

ANSWER

said Harry,

i
A Eplan&i%ﬂ"ﬂh of Hapry Wharton

FRANK RICHARDS.



20 THE BEST 3" LIBRARY &~ THE “BOYS' FRIEND” 3™ LIBRARY. “32"

in bed, and several times his head dreoped upon his knees,
and be nodded. But he could not very well sleep in such
a position, and ecach time that- he nodded off, he jerked
into wakefulness again.

The school clock boomed out the hour of eleven.

Billy Bunter blinkel up and down the long, silent
dormitory. It looked-very ghostly in the glimmer of moon-
light from the high windows.

“You fellows aslegp ¥

The echo of Bunter's words answered him, but thore was
no ofher reply. The Creviriars Remove were wrapped in
the arms of Morpheus,

** Are you chaps asloep ¥

Still silonce.

Buntér was satised. He squirmed out of bad, and bogan
to dress himself. That task was soon completed, and he
drew on & pair of rubber-soled shoes. The shoss belonged
to Frank MNugent, but that was a trifle that did not
trouble the Ow[ of the Remove.

He stepped silently towards the door.

A minute more, and he was cut of the passage, with the
door closed behind, him.

There ho paused, shivering e little.

The great building was dark and silent, and there was no
glimmer of light, no sound of life from any quarter.

Bunter was not exactly afraid of the dark, but he was not

brave, and he half wished that he had not left his warm bed
in the dormitory.

But a surreptitious visit by night to Wingate’s study was
the only possiblé means of obtaining possession of the key.

After n few minutés of hesitetion, during which his heart
went pit-a-pat at the eliphtest sound, the fat junior crept
downatairs.
~ He reached the Sixth-Form passage, and felt his way olong
in the deep gloom to Wingate's door. The door opened
softly to hiz touch.

Bunter went guietl_r,r in and closad it.

Then he stood trembling.

The slightest sound might awaken Wingate., The captain
of Greyiriars was certain to be in bed, of course—othorwise,
there would have been a light in the rcom. Tle was a
sound sleeper, as a rule—but if he awakened !

Bunter stopd listening. )

There was a bar of moonlight from the window across the
floor, but the bed was in an alceve beyond it, and wrapped
in deop shadow.
~ To reach the ledge upon which he had seen the key, Bunter
had fo cross that brosd bar of white light, and then he would
stand ‘revealed for & moment if there were a wakeful aye
looking from the bed.

He stood hesitating and trembling,

He strained his ears to catch a sound of breathing from the
bad, but nothing reached his ears in the dead stillnesa.

The cold wind fanned his brow, and for some moments he
did not notice i, so much was he perturbed; but presently
it oceurred to him as curious—and that brosd bar of moon-
light, too, uninterrupted by the window curtaing |

Ie blinked towards the window.

It was open.

Billy Bunter gazed at it in astonishment.

The lower sash was pushed up to its fullest extent. The
ni:ghl: 11._Illn.'iau:r:.r.qau wanderad in, and the moonlight streamed
through.

Wingate was in the habit of having the top of hia window
down of & night, and in any weather he never had it shut.
But the lower sash should have besn closed. Bunter blinked
at it with a strange unessincss. The bottom of the window
being open seamed to hint of burglars.

Ha listened again.

There was no sound in the room.

He made up his mind at last. Taking his courage in both
hands, so to speak, he stepped across tffua bar of moonlight,
and groped hia way towards the ledge over the cupboard
where he had seen the key of the crypt.

His hand was on the ledge—he groped for the key. 8till
there was ne sound from the bed—Wingate, evidently, was
not awake. Bunter groped and groped, but the key was not
there to his hand. 13 groping fingers struck against some-
thing in the darkness; he realised that it was a jar of some
gort, and he clutched at it to save it-—too late !

It fell to the Roor with a craszh,

In the silence of the night it sounded like thundes to the
unior's startled ears. Billy Bunter gave a gasp of terror.
ingate could not fail to awake now-—that crash in the
stillness would have awakened the Seven Sleepers.

Bunter trembled for a moment, gnsping for breath, and
then, giving up the idea of getting the key at all, and
thinking only of escape, he made a rush for the door.

He stumbled blindly inte a chair, and fell over, rolling on
the carpet with a wvell of pain, the chair crashing over at
the same time.
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THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER,

A Generous (ffer Declined.

ILLY BUNTER =zat up, dazedly, and groped for his

B spectacles, which had fallen off in the shock. [e

found them, and adjusted them on his little fat nose,

and blinked round him. He was sitting in the midst

of the brosd bar of moonlight, in full view of anybody in

the bed; and the zoundest sleeper must have been awakened
by the noise. Bunter sta red to his-foet,

“I—I say, Wingate, [—I["m sincerely sorry——'

There was ne voice from the bed. :

Billy Bunfer's voice trailed away into silence. Was 1
possible that Wingate had not been awakened after all?

If he woere awake, surely he would speak.

“ Wingate I" breathed Bunter.

There was no reply.

“Wingato !" i

Bunter uttered the name in louder tones. Bub the silence
that followed was unbroken, The junier’s courago rose.
Wingate was asleap.

Yot it was curious. How could he have slept through that
din? And then, the open window ! The truth rushed sud-
denly upon Bunter's mind. The captain of Greviriars was
not in bad at all—the stedy was empty—all his terrors had
been for nothing.

Billy Bunter groped in his pocket, and drew & match
out, He struck it cautiously, and in the flicker he peered
towards the bed in the alcove.

It was unoccuped.

It had been turned back, as uwsual, ready for an occupant,
but evideotly it had not yet been slept in. Wingate had
not gone to bed. Bunter breathed a sigh of relief. Wingate
was gone put probably, or he might be with the Head, In
any case, Bunter was sale to take the key and decamp.

He struck another mateh, and blinked along the ledge for
the key. It was not there. Bunter gave a grunt of dis-
satisfaction, and blinked round him, but the key was not
to be zeen.

“ The beast!" murmured the fat junior. “T suppose he
got suspicious through finding me in the study this evening,
and—but—what's the window open fori"

Bunter crossed to the window, and stared out into the
moonlit Close.

In the distance, through the elm-trees, he could have
caught a glimpse of the ruined chapel if it had been day-
fight, In the uncertain glimmer of the moon, he could sec
nothing but vague, dim forms.

Where was Wingata?

It was pretty certain that he had lelt the house sccretly,
by the window, and taken the key of the crypt with him,

Billy Bunter stocd at the window, staring blankly oul into
the moonlight, with a puzzled expression upon his face,

Why had Wingate gone to the erypt?

The only explanation that could cccur fo Bunter's some-
what obtuse mind was that Wingate was alse 1n search of
the £100 reward. Bunter had seen Wharton showing the
Greyiriars captain the newspaper.

Billy Bunter’s fat faco became pink with wrath as he
thought of it. _ _

Wingate was his secret rival for the hundred pounds,
then, and he was setting-to work in this surreptitions man-
ner. It was foo bad of him, and too bad of Wharton to
let him into the secrot like this.

Bunter was so deeply occupied in thought that he -did
not observe that the ivy below the window was sagging and
rustling strangely. 1 :

It was not until a face rose to wiew in the moonlight that
the fat junior realised that somcone was climbing the ivy,
and had nearly reachod the window.

He started back in alarm.

But it was too late—he had been ¢

“ Bunter " exclaimed a suppresse.  oice,

Billy Bunter backed away from the window., Tt was
Wingate, and he had recognised him. It was useless to
fly, as he had been sean.

“Pon't go, Bunter ! You hear ¥

Bunter stood rooted to the Aoor.

Wingate clambered in at the window.  He closed tha
window, and struck a match and lighted the gas. The
room was fAooded with light. DBilly Bunter east a longing
glance towards the door, but he daved not move,

“ The Greviviars captain looked grimly at the amateur
dotective. ; »

“Well Bunter, what are you doing here ¥

“ N-n-nothing !"* stammered Bunter,

“EBprving, as usual, I suppose.”

“N.n-n-no :

“ Then why are you out of your dormitory ™

Buntor backed away.
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31— liad a—a bit of 2 toeithache, and 1-- T came Jown to
find zowcthing for 1t,"" he stommerad.

“In my study ¥’ asked Wingate sarcastically.

“Well, fou see—7

“¥ez, I see the meanest, voltenect lttle Iying cad in Grey-
friave,” zaid VWingate sternly. “That's what % wog.

“Oh, reallv, Wingate——"

© Now, tell me the truth—quick ! T give you one minufe,”

“I—I came down fo track the bank-robber,” faltered
Bunter.  “ Wharton showed you the photograph in  the
paper, you kitow, and I know jolly well that that's what
you've been out for, too.™

Wingate started.

“That is very keen of you,” he remarked, with o sarcasm
that was wholly lost upon the obluse wits of the Qwl of the
Remore,

“ Well, you gee, I'in a pretty keen chap,” Bunter remarked,
with some satisfnetion. “ A fellow would have to get up
very carly in the morning fo pull the wool over my eves,
¥ou know. I pucssed at once that you were going fo tako
up the same ecase, for the sake of the hundred pounds; and
look hicre, U'll make you an offer, Suppose we go into ib
fogether "

Wingate looked at him silentls.

“You seo,” went on Bunfer cagerly, “in that case we
should be boowd to succeed. With my experience as an
amatear deteetive, we should track the chap down as sure
asn a gun, aad then you could collar him, vou know., Then
we'd share the reward. I'd toke three.quarters, as it was
my 1l_rf.c::hﬂmn*:. aiedl vou could take a quarter. What do you
By

“ I don't guite knew what to say,"” said Wingate. T
don’t think words will meet the case. The only suitable
thing is a licking.”

Wk ,E.h!jl

S ¥ou'll rome to my study te-morrow morning,” said
Wingale. T shall give you some instruction on the subject
ol spying into another follow's affairs, and sneaking into
I-.-.r. room at night. Now you ecan get back to your ﬁm‘mi-
Ory.

* But—but what about my offer ¥

“Oh, go to bed 1
A :-:Fifr-fu]f look came over Bunier's fat face.

“0h, I suppose von think you're going into the thing
alone " he said. * You want all the rewnrd—— Ow!
Yow ! Loggo my earl”

Wingate holpod Bunter sut of the study with a firm grip
on his ear.

“Now go o bed!” he said sternly. “In the morning I
shall cane you for being out of your dormitory after lights
aut, As for the nonsense you have heen talking, if I hear
any more of it I shall cane you for that too. Go!*

Bunter blinked at him, and went.

He rubbed his ecar as he turpad into bed in the Remove
dormitery. T4 hael him considerably,

He pronled discontentedly. It was borne in upon his
mind that the fo of an amateur detective, like that of the
policenmian in the song, 13 not a happy one. Cerfainly Bun-
ter’s experiences had not been encouraging so far.

FHE SEVENTEENTH CHAPTER.
The Expeditlen.

IHY, Grevfriars eaptsin did not [orget his promise to

Bunter, Wien the Remove came down in the morn-

g, Wingate signed to Billy Bunter to step into his

study. Bupier groancd auadibly, and altracted zoveral
planees towards himself,

“ Halle, hzlle, hallo!™ sxelaimed Bob Cherey. ' What's
the marter with yvou, Bunler? YWhat does Wingate want
vy for ™

“1le's a heoast 17

“Raots! What's the row "’

“He's a beass, thats all ™'

Andd Bunter went inlo the captzin’s study, e came ont
twisting huncsell into mysterious attitudes, and apparently
trving to tie his fat figure into knots.

“ Licked 27" ashed Nugent.

“Ow! Yow! Do you think P'm doing this for nothing #**
greancd Buaoter,

Y Eat what have veu been licked for®”

U Beeause I've got more gense than the rest of the Remove
put together,’” reanted Bunter. * Because I've got a jolly
pood Jdodgd for getting o humdred pounds, and Wingate iz
jealous. That's why.”

“J1a, ha, ha 1™

Y ou can cackle if von like, hut that's how 1t 15, T made
Wingate o jolly good offer, and this is my rewand. Cateh
wie Loing generous again. That’s how it always i5; a chap
who has 2 pencrvous naturee 18 alwavs made to suffer for 1877

*Well, vour sufferinges won't be very extensive, 1 should
ol said Marey Wharion, ™ Bat what do yon mean by
wmaking Wingate an cffer? What did you offer him?¥™
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““ I offered to go shares with him in looking for the bank
robber chapy, and getting the hundsed pounds reward.”

“Ha, ha. ha!”

“1 can’t gee anyihing to cackle ar. T know jolly well wo
could have collared the chap beiween us, and netted the
money.'”

“Ha, ha, ha 1"

The chuns of the Hemove walked away laughing almost
hysterically,  Under the circumstances, Bunter's offer to
Wingate was decidedly funny ; but the fat junior, of course,
could not see the joke.

Ritly Bunter could ha very obetinate when he liked. He
was slow in hiz wits, but when he did get an idea into his
head, it remaited fixed there. He was determined to keep
on with the scheme for gaining a hundred pounds by giving
up a eriminal to justice; and Wingate's actions the night
before confirmed him in his belief that the [ugitive was
really in the neighbourbood of Greyiriars, for, as Bunter
roegsonoed it out, it was clear that Wingate thought so too.

During morning lessons Billy Bunter gave the maiter a
great deal of thought., somewhat to the detriment of his
morning's work. The reward for the discovery of James
Statnforth was running in hiz .mind all the time, and he
surprised Mr. Quilch by some of the information he gave
him that morning. The Form-master did not know what
Bunter was thinking about, but he could see that the faf
junior was nob paving attention fo his work; and that was
cnouph to make Mr. Quelch 'devolo a liftle more time than
usual to Bunter. Mr. Queleh believed that there was a time
for work and a time fur play, and that in the time for work
attention should be deveted whelly to that work—a theory
which never had found faveur in the cyes of Billy Bunter.

And when Mr. Queleh asked what Robert Bruce gained
by the viclory of Bamnockburn, and Billy Bunter replied,
A hundred pounds!” it was natural that the Form-master
should pour out the vials of his wrath upon the fat junior.
Which he accordingly did.

Billy Bunter was given a hundred lines to keep company
with those he already had; but even that did not impress
i very much, _

“7T shall cxpeet your lines at tea-time, Bunter,” said Mr.
Quelch significantly, as the Ramove were dismissed.

“Eht Oh, yes, sir: certainly I ”

“ 1t will be beltgr for you not to forget them, Bunter.

“ Certainly, sir!’

Billy Bunter passed out of the class-room. It was Batur-
day, and o half-]mli-;l? at Greyfriare. Bunter alramg had
that afternoon mapped out, and doing lines for Mr. Quelck
did not form part of the programme.

After dinner, he repaired to No. 1 Study, and he was
filling Wharton's bieycle lantern from Nugent's oil-can when
MNugent eame in e

“Hallo, going out biking I he asked.

“ N-n-no."? 3 . i

“ What do you want with a bike-lamp, then?

“0Oh, I'm just filling it, you know."”

Nugent grinned. . i

“ Going to look for the Greyfriars treasure, perhapst

Bunter blinked at him. ) ]

“ Clertainly not, Nugent. I don’t believe in that treasurs
now.’’

“ Ha, ha! Then what's the game?"

H0h, I'm geing out for a walk."

“With a lantern, on a fine afternocon 1™

“Well, you see—"" ) "

“Vou young ass!” smid Nugent r~.::i-n1.'+3r||1§lt1;=.i:malj,!+ ‘Do
vou think I can’'t sec through you? You've got an idea
of oxploring the vaults again—looking for a blessed bank
robber, I suppose.”

“ ¥Vou'll jolly well be ready to share the reward, I expect,”
satd Bunter.

Nugent sniffed.

“ T wouldnt toneh 1i if T could. Bat don't you know that
Wingate keeps the crypt locked up now? You can't get
into it; h‘f\?haﬂ the key.™

* Blow Wingate !

Nugent snil‘gﬂd again, and, taking his football, he left the
study. Tlunter fnished filling the lamp, end put a box of
matches in his pocket. Then ho prepared to leave the
study ; but at the door he hesitated. To be seen gomng out
in thoe early afternoon with a lantern in his hand was
certainr to attract attention. Bunter did not want te be

nestioned just then, aad he was particularly anxious for
%ﬁ'ingnte io pass him unnoticed.

However, hoe had ‘o run the gauntlet. Ile thrust the
lantern under his jacket, to keep it out of sight, and went
down the passage. He hoped he would meet nobody; but,
23 generally happens at sush o time, he met nearly every-
bady he knew.

!'é‘m; Macxrr Lu:'itiuw.- Mo, 108, a1
WEEK THE BEMGVE TO THE RESGUE.” A T FRANK RICHARDE



2 THE BEST 8" LIBRARY D@~ THE “BOYS’ FRIEND" 3 LIBRARY, "gie"

Several fellows glarced at him curiously a3 he walked
with his right hand wnder his jacket, the lantern bulging
the jacket ount.

* What on carth have you got there " asked Tom Brown.

“{h, nothing !

" Been raiding somebody’s grub?”

“Certainly not I

“Well, what is.1f, then?” exclaimed Skinner, jerking the
fat jumior's jacket up by the Hap. My hat! A bile
lantern ™

“Oh, really, Skinner——"'

“He's short-sighted. and he's going out with a lantern
i the daytime,” said Skinocer, in a tone of explanation to

the other Removites. * What you really need, Bunler, iz a
stick and a Little dog.”

“ Look here——"

“That's Wharton's bile lantern,” said Bulstrode. "1
supposo Bunter’s borrowed it without mentioning the fact
to Wharton.”

“ That's why he's hiding it."

“He's going to pawn it iu Friarvdale,” said Ogilvy, *1I
Enow him !"

“0h, really; Ogilvy——"'

“ Better give Wharton the ticket, Bunty.”

““*Ha, ha, ha " 5

Billy Bunter blinked at the grinning juniors, and tramped
oit. It was useless to keep the lantern under his jacket now,
He left the House, and in the Clase eaught sight of Wingate
chatting with Courtney. He jammed the lantern into his
pmkﬁtiurrindix to gek it out of sight, and walked past the
capltain of Greyfriars with as unconseious an air as he could
command., Wingate did not even glence at him,

Bunter reached the gates, and was congratulating himscelf
on getting clear, when o hand tapped him on the shoulder,
and he bBlinked round.

“0Oh, really, Lanley-——""

Mark Linley pointed to the pocket in which the lantern
roeposed,

“ Laok at that!" he exclaimed.
jackot with oil.”’

Buntor garzed at it in dismay. The lantern had not been
firmly screwed, and it was pouring out oil as it lav on its
side in his pocket.

“0h, dear!” gasped Bunter, * You might have pointed
that out before, I think, really, Tanley.”

“ But I've only just seen it suid Mark

Bunter gruntod.

He drew the lantern out of his poclet. Half the oil was
soaking through his jacket, and running in a stream down
his troosers.

“ What on earth are you carrving a lantern about in the
davtime for?" exclaimed Mark, looking at it in astonish-
ment.

Y Pon't ask questions, and [ won't tell you any lies,’” said
Bunter aurlily.

And he marched out of the gates, carrving the laniern in
his hand, and with the oil stifl dvipping from him,

Tha fat junior fock the rosd towards the village, intend-
ing to turn off in the wood by the feofpath to the priory.

As he could not enter the vaults by the sebtorfancan pas-
sage from the Greyiriars end, he had determined to visit
the priory, and commence his explorations there,

Mark Linley strolled in the Close, and met Hnrry Wharton
snd Nugent, who were making for the foetball-ground, the
lettor with & football under hiz arm.

“ Playing footer?” asked Nugent.

“You're soaking your

“ Yea, rather! By ¢ way, iz anything wrong with
Bunier ¥

“ Bunter [

“Yes, 1 just met him at the gates, and he had a bicvele

lantern in his pocket, and his jacket was soaked with oil.
Where is ho going with a bicyele laniern in the daytime ™

Harey Wharton gave o atart,

“The young ass! He's up to his tricks again! T think
I'll leave the El:unter a bit, kids, and go and look for him."

“He'll be all right,” said Nuprent.

“He may cause & lot of trouble”

“The troublesome young animal !
E-xﬂslr.!t::rnted- " Weo want yout in the footer practice, Harry."

“1°11 join you later."

“0Oh, rate! TI'll come with you, Take this footer down fo
}hu:- ground, Linley, will you? Tell the chaps we'll be along
ater.”’

“ Certainly,” said Mark.

Hurry Wharton and Nugenl walked towards the gates,
The zame thought was in both their mind:; Bunter had gone
to explore the priory, and he was almost certain to meet the
bank robber hiding there., At any cost the dizscovery of the
fugttive by the fat junior had te be preventoed.
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THE EIGHTEENTH CHAPTE.
Tracked Down.

“ RE-R-R! I'm jolly tired!"”

Rilly Bunter grunted out the words as he entered

the old priory in the wood. :

It was o warm spring day, and Bunter was feeling
nuite hot and perspiring after his walle. e was not much
asceustomed to physical exercise, and it told upon him. When
he had to exert himself, he paid the penalty for his greedi-
ness, and the huge amounts of pastry he consumned rose up
in judgment against hin.

The fat junior sat down on a block of masonry to rest

The sun was shining upon the ruins, and on the green
troes growing amid the shattered wall, and the crecpers that
trailed over the broken cascments.

The rumns were very silent.

They were saldom vigited, save sometimes by pienic parties
from the village, and at present there were no picnickers.

Billy Bunfer rested for a few minutes, and then ho ears-
fully lighted the lantern. It was still haif-full of oil, and
would probably last quite as long as he needed it

1le made his way towards the entrance to the vaults, and
descended into the darkness below.

There he looked about him nervously.

He knew that he was running a risk by entering the placa
at all, for if the bank robber was there, he might run into
him at any moment. For that reazon he would have pre-
fierced to have the chiums of the Rewmove with him,

ut Bunter was cunning, if nothing clse. 1f he came
upon the fugitive, he did not intend to give o sign of
recognition, although from the photograph he was certain
that he would recognise him at once.

If thl} IIWIT SEwW hi]I'l... hl"." 'ﬁ-'!'{:IIJ][I {1{lu.|:lr.ll1ﬁﬂ M55 LTI ]1i.]-i'l 'I.U I:!lE!-
mercly a schoolboy exploring the ruins from metives of
curioaily, and would not take the alarm,. He would not
dream for a moment that Bunter knew him.

So Billy reasoned it out.

e entored the vaults, and flashed the light of the lantern
to and fro.

The vaults were very dark and silenl.

There was no zign of any lurking fugitive there, bub
Billy Bunier knew that it would take hours to explore the
place tharoughly, without counting the seerel passasge undor
the wood to the chapel at {ireviriars,

Suddenly the 21 junior gave o stark,

On the dey stone lloor of the vault was a very plaim im-
print of muddy boots, There had been rain off and on for
the past two ar threo days, but the rain, of conrse, never
reached the recesses under the old priory.

Bul snyvone entering there had naturally brought muoddy
foctsteps with him.  Awd the maddy tracks were very plain
when Bunter turned the laniern !ipﬂ:l uion them.

The fat junioer’s heart beat faster,

It was ne fancy of his. He was really on the track at
last.

The muddy steps were thick on the stone flags, and all
of them were close to the revolving stone which pave ad-
mittance to the seceet passage 1o the chapel at Groyfriars.

Bunter stopped and exmmimed the stone,

Was it possible that the furitive knew of its exisience, or
had discovered 1t7  If so, the seeret passage, or the vaulis
under the Greviriars chapel, would make a sufer hiding.-
place than the priory.

Bunter pushod on the stone, nnd it swung on the pivot,

The fat junior threw the lantern light into the opening,
and poered in thrﬁug;h bis b speetaclos.

All was dark and silent.

After a short hesitation, he stopped in, and closed the re-
valving stone behind him. Az he did so, he leard a eall
from the distanee,

“ Dunter !

Ile started.

It was YWharton's voiee, and it came from above. The
chums of the Remove had followed him to the old prisry,
then!

Bunter snapped his teeth, He did not think for a monent
that Harry Wharten & Co. had followed him to help him,
It was far more likely their infention to make him give up
the quest, and force him (o return te Groviriars

“ Bunter! Bunier!™

Billy did not reply. Ile pushed the revelving stone shut,
and then turned ond walked along the tannel ns fasi as be
could.

At all gevents he would explore that az far as Gresfrinrs
before he could be intercupied by the Romovites,

The passage lay dark and silend before him, Bupnier ox-
tinguizshed s lantern. e koew that the hght would be o
guide to Wharton if he followed him into the passsge. Awd
he did not need at, for he knew that the subderrancan
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He heard & sound in the distance behind him, wloch
seetned ke an echo of a volee, bug he paid it no attention,
save by quickening hiz pace. If Harry Wharton & Co. were
following him along fhe tunnel, they would have to follow
him aa far as the school.

Suddenly, however, the fab junior stopped.
Hig heart was in his mouth. ‘ 0
Ahcad of hint a light had gleamed in the darkness,
It wasz only a point of light, but it burned there, clearly
and steadily, and Bunter knew that it procecded from a

candle or lamp burning in the vaults at the end of the
tunnel.

Hiz heavt theobbed hard.

Whe was there, burning a light in that zecrot recess? Whe

but the man he was in search of—the absconding bank

cashicr. e
Strange as it waz, the amateur detective of Greyiriars

was really on the right track for once in his Jife.

The fat junior hesitated a few moments, and- then erept
on. HMis heart beat hard ;) but the thought of Harry Wharton
not far away added to his courage. And so long as he kept
quiet he wasg not blkely to be discovered by the mysterious
gocupant of the vaults.

The light grew larger as he advanced.

He saw the radius of the light it cast, 83 he reached the
end of the tunnel and gazed into the vault.

There he halied, blinking at a siranpe sceno before hin.

In the vault the lamp burned upon a ledge, casting a
clear bight upon the scene—one of the strangest.

There were blankels and rugs on the stone Hoar, showing
that someone had slept there, and a large bag, hali open,
showed o quantity of food, while the remains gf & meal loy
on the floor,

Seated wpon a campsioo]l was a man, whose back was
turned fowasrds Bunter.

But he was short and thick-set in figure, and was dressed
in derk clothes, and that was goite safficient for the fat
JunioT.

Billy Dunter Jdal nol need to see hay face; he waes guiie The
cortain of the wan’s identily. DBuat he was to see hia face,
all the same.

Perhaps he made same shight sonnd, I'Iur !::udl.lt-n'ly the man

Purned, and swept the vault with his pilercing oves. SCh OOIbO
Bunter shrank back in terror. [
Hoe forgoet for the moment that he was standing in (he
darkness of the tunoel, amd that the man could not possibly
s him,
He stond with has bearl thumping ; but the picrcing glaneo C Or'
passed over hin, and the man seemed to be satisfied.
e settled down i the camp stool apain; but Banter had
seen Biig fooe, and counld still see it 1o the hght of the lamp
on the [1.‘4.}5-_:[‘.
It was the face of the photograph in the newspaper.
The man was Staiaforth, the banl robber,
Billy Bunter almost tucned giddy with the feeling of
triwmph, mingled with tecror, thet surged up within hin,
He bad suceecded !
The absconding cashier of the London and Suburban Bank
wis befero him, and he had only to get the pelice to the
zpot o win the hundred pounds reward,
What would the fellows say ¥
What a trmamph for the Owl of the Remowve, whase
aimateur deiective essays had been the cause of never-endinge
chuckles,
But what was the man deing? As he sat there, he was
furning over somme papers in hia hands, and o the dead
silence of the vault Billy Bunter could hear a soft crisp
rustle. It was the unmistakable rustle of bank notes,

The thiel wna counting over lijs lood. Bunter remembered
that the newspaper had stated that Stainforth was supposed
fo have taken a thousand pounds” worth of barnk notes with

66 x99
hire 1n hiz Aight.
It was time to go. Billy Bunier had secn encugh., He
made o movement to retreat, At the zame moment thore

came an echeing call elong the tunmnel from the direction
of the old priory.

“ Bunfer b

Bunter stared, and shivered. The sound roached the
ears of the banl robber. IHe sprang to his feet, his eyes

&
rleaming.
“Who—what—wha iz there?”" he eried,
Bunter gave a gasp, and fed along the tunnel, [

In a moment the wan was springing after him.  Tlis grasp
closed upon the fat junior, aml he dragred him into the

vault, and held him there, and searched his face in the
hpght of thoe tarmn. :
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THE NINETEENTH CHAPTER.
Wingate's Secret.

’ HO ars you?i” . ]
w The man ground out the words between his
teeth,
Bunter gasped for breath.

€ T T

“Who are you 7'

#*1I—I'm a Greyfriara chap,"” mumbled Billy., ** I--I don't
mean any harm. I—I was just oxploring the vaults, you
know ; wo often do on half-holidays. I-—-I wasn't leoking
for anybody in particular.'

The man’s grip tightoned upon him. .

As he spoke, Bunter's glance had involuntarily fixed upon
the banknotes, which the man had dropped in springing up
go guddenly o seize the intrader.

Tho notes were scattered on the floor, dozens of them; and
pven Billy Bunter could read the denominations of most of
them—five pounds, ton pounds, twenty pounds. Nearly all
woros for small amounts, and there were a greoat number of
tharnn.

The bank robber followed Dunter’s glance, and his look
grew haggard and savago.

“You are not ane of those who came the olher dav " he
muttered, searching Bunter’s face attentively.

“1—I haven't been here before. I--L dido't koow any-
body had.”

“You young fool! ¥You should not have come here !

“I—I don't know who you are,” gasped Bunter, * and I—
I haven't seen the banknotes.”

Bilainforth shook him mu’ghl}'.

“Can you keep o secret

Y oeea, vos, yes!"' gazped Bonter. L won't say a word
ebout yvour being here. 1 swear I won't? I--—-"

“You must stay here now,"” said Stainforth. calming down
a little. * Thero 13 someone coming seon who may be able
to answer for you. We sghall see"

“YWho—who 18 1£7"

" That iz no concern of yours! I—"

The bank rebber broke off.

Thoe forms of Harry Wharton and Frank Nugent had
suddenly appoared at the end of the tunncl, and they were
gtaring into the vault.

Rilly DBunter eaupht sight of them at the same moment,
and he began to struggle in the prasp of Stainforth,

“ Help ! Rescue, move " he yellod.

“ Fool ' hissed the bank robber.  ©* Keep still !

" Rescus, Romove !

Wharton and Nugent ran into the vaull

“ Lot him go!" exclaimed Wharton.

Stainforth gave him a suvage look.

“You again " ho exclauned.

"{ome on, vou fellows!" wyelled Bunter., *flelp me to
collar him! He's the bank robber vou konow! There's a
%undmd pounds reward ! Look at the bankooles on the
oor |

Stainforth uttered a fearful oatl. .

“Ho vou know? By heavens, you shell never leave this
vault to tell others !'

“Help, YWharton 1™

Tho bank robber’s grasp, half unconsciously, had closed
savagely upon Bunter’a throat.

Wharton and Nugent ran forward, and in o moment their
Erasp was upon Stainforth.

It him pol'

Stainforth gritted his teeth.

He did not relax his grip, and Whaorton and Nugeat elosed
with him at ence. His grasp was foreed from Bunter, and
ho was hurled back. Wharton and Nugent, panting, stood
botween him and the fat junior. DBunter recled away, gasp-
ingg, and frightoned almost out of his wits. Wharton gave
him a push.

“Run, Billy! Scoot! Quick!”

Billy Bunter needed no second bidding.

He tore along the tunnel as fast as his [at, little lega would
carcy him. FHe had forgotten the roward and everything else
but his personal safety. Wharton and Nugent might be in
danger, but it did not even occur to Bunter to help them.
Ho was thinking only of himself. Ilis pattering fect died
away Jdown the tunnel

Tho bank robber made o movement as if to follow, but
Harry Wharton and Franl Nugent were in his path.

*INo, you don’t ! said Harry grimly.

Y ou—rvou confoundod brat——""

“Enough of that!" said Harry quictly. * Look nere, you
nre known, James Stainforth, and in a short time that
fellow who 13 gone will be spreading the news everywhere,
You have got to get cut.”

“Hang you!"

“T have sent him away on purpose, o that you can go,”
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said Wharlon. “I am not thinking of wyou, but of the
chap whose kindness yvou're imposing upon. For his sake, I
offcr ¥ou a chanee to get clear !

Wharton started az a sound came from the direction of
the door of the erypb. Il was the sound of o key grating m
a rusty lock.

The juniors exchanped glances. It must be Wingats
coming—ne one olse had a key to the door of the crypt.

It was indeed the captain of ﬂm:ﬁfriuré;. He enme towards
the light of the lamp, the key still in his hand. He gave
an almost convulsive start as hoe canght sight of Wharton
and his chum standing facing the bank robber.

*“Wharton ! Nugent! What are you doing here

“We had to come,” said Wharton quietly. * Bunter came
io thh obld priory, and we followed him, to stop hua from
coming here, but we were too late. He had come, and he
haz seen the fellow here, and recopnized him.™

“ Good heavens 17

“The game's up ! =aid Stainforth, with a bitter look at
Wharton. .

*Bunter is gone. said Harey., “ He will talk, of course.
Wingate, look st that money on the floor—stalen banknotes !
Hc}u{_ gan see now with your own erves that this man i3 &

wpt

Wingate glanced at the banknotes, which Stainforth made
o hasty moveinont to gather up, and his foce went whits,

“Then you lied to me!” ho muttered huskily.

afainforth Jdid not speak.

“You told me 1t was all a mustakd,'” satid Wingate, " You
sware that vou were nnocent, and suspected for the crime
of someono else. In the letter vou wrole me, telltng ma yon
wore eoming to this ploce to hide, and demanding my holp--
in that letter vou zaid that you were innocent, and I belioved
=L triced to!  And now——""

The miscey was keen in Wingata's faco. Sfainforth waoa
shill silent. Harry Wharton looked compassionately at ihe
captain of Greyiriars. What was his interost in this
seoundrel ¥

Wharton upnderstood now what must have been in the lelior
which Billy Buntor had found Wingate reading, and which
had mnde him atter the exelamation whick had fieat put the
fat junior on the track.

No wonder Wingate had thought that he wasz ruined when
he learned that a bank robber. hunted by the police, was
cluiming his aid in the very precinets of the school of wiich
s was captain, yet why should he extend the aid that was
so clotmed

“You see that he 15 guilis)” saudl Wharlon.
fo be miven up to justice, Wingate™

Wingate proaned

“But T ean’t give him up.’

“Why not 7"

fBeenuse he's my cousin 1™

L Dh [ir

Wharton underatond. That was the explanation; it was o
near relative of Wingate's who bad elaiined his aid, and
recolved 1t. The jur:inr was sibent,  Thors wos I'|{,.:”Iir'|j.:' i
e bl BV~ -m}thing he could <do to h&]p tin o siuation Like
this.

“You must go now, James!'" said Wingaie, breaking o
mizerable zilonce. ¥ The police will be here 0z soon a3
Bunter can foteh them. You are lost if you stay I

Stainforth nodded.

I undeestand that. T will go™

He stooped to pather up the banknoles. The captain of
GGroyfriars stepped forward with a storn brow,

“Let that money alone ! he exclaimed.

Ty “Tltat ]11

“YWou cannot tale it !

“Cannot take it!" exelatmod Stainforth ficreely, Do
vou thinl I am going out inte the world o beggar, then, a
well as a fugitive? Are vou mad?”

Wingate's face set primly.

“You will nol take a shilling of siolen money with ron,”
he said—""not « penny! T am helping: vou to ecsenne the
penalty of your crimes—1 will not help you to steal ! You
will hamd over covery bankunote there, to be left for the
police, or T will hand you over to them! You can take
your choice 1"

2tainforth tock one lonk at his foece. and read there his
primly fixed resolution. He multered an ool

“As von like! T am in vour hands 1"

“Go, thon !

The bank robber gave him one last look, in which there
was Little of regard or gratitude, and strede sullonly away
inte wne tunncl. His footsteps died away

Wingate looked at the jumors.

You kEnow my sqeret now ! he said, Y YTou koow aare
that muan—that scoundrel—is my cousin. T learned frat of
his rascality from the newspapers, and you can guess what
# horrible shoek it gave me; but I hoped and fred o
bolieve that e was innocent. Then I had his leller, then b

okt
S

““ He ought

)
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came here. What could T do but help him# ¥f T had known
that ho had stolen money about him, it would have been
different. But he swore that he was the victine of 2 mistake,
amd I—J wanted to believe 11"

“ It waz rotten for vou,”" sdid Wharton,
know that we sha’n't say a word.™

“Of course not ! said Nugent,

“ Bunter knows nothing of vour eonnection with the man,”
ept]l Harry, * What he knows he will tell to everybody who
witl listen, but he knows nothing to hurt you. You know
you can relv on s, Wingate,?

“ Thank you!™ =aud the captain of Groviriars.

*Of course you

The news wag, indeed, very guickly sprea< by Billy Bunter,
and the police visited the vaults in scarch of the bank rehber.
But they were hours too late.  Stoinforth was gone, and all
the pores found, az proof of hiz late presence thove, was a
bundle of banknotes Iving on the stone Hoor. By the numbors
the notes were ascerfained 1o be thosze which had been carried
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off by the rascal in his flight, and it is probable that the
directors of the Lundon and Suburban Bank were moro
plessed by their recovery than they would have been by the
arrest of the furitive,

Wingate breathed more easily as the days passed on and
there was no news of the arrest of Stainforth. The man had
got clear, and, roscal as he was, blood was thicker than
water, and Wingate was glad that he had escaped.

Mot a word of the matter ever Enﬁﬁed the lips of the
chums of the Remove. No one was likely to learn from them
a word of Wingaie's zecrek.

THE END.
(Next Tuesday : * The Remove to the Rescuo,” by

Frank Richoards. Please ordor your copy of *The
Magnet” Library In advance, Price One Ay
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) & case, and procesds : _
H?ﬂg]fh E made, and in g.;:agging the canal in the vicinity,
0 & 'S Messenger

are no marks of vin-lu%-ae; hHut an iren hand firruly ciutehes the unfor-

tfunate man's
Kalatides, whom he suspects of having caused the death of the Eing's

INTRODUCTION.

gtanlev Dare, the hoy detective, on his way bacK to England from India
goes a.'sh?:r:e at Port Said, and is met on the quay b

* Just the man of all ex

Unnaul}.a teriously only a few hours ago
ﬂ%piggr Eadn%g,iﬂnfm in aFgam g little way up the SBuez Canal. He appears

the British Consul.
me Matthews (the
t despatches, dis-

a was on board &'lmer

men I most want to gea:”
A King's mesgenger, CArryung

datective immediately takes
where the boat had atop &.ﬂ;
vronght to view. B 1y enough thera

wrist. Dare follows up aclue, and visitsarich Greelk, named

messenter; Kalatides blufiz matiers through very clumsily, and Stanley [JDare finds it mecessary to visit one of the Greeka

gasocigtes—a moneylender.

The Dervish Again=—Kalatides in a Fresh Character—

Terrible News.

Stanley Dare, disguiscd as a Maltese, approached the
moteyioider, nmd, abier exchanging the customary =aluta-
tion= ztnfcd that he was in need of a temporary loan to
enable him e carry on his business.

Fhoe methods of the moneslending fraternity are much the
s tho world over, and there 15 ne need to enter into
dotails of the traneaction here, Of courde, it was all ** make.
believe ' on Dare's side, but the zecurities which he had to
offer wers s0 good that Michalis decided ho had o pood thing
g, and mentally resolved that the supposed Maltese shonld
not easily ezcape from hiz cluteles when once he bad got him
in the toils, ‘ . . i

“ Bring the zecurities with you to-morrow,” said he, in tho
“prade ' dialec; which served all nations in the bazaosrs, ** amd
you zhall liave the money."’ : -

= It will help me to extend my business,” replied Dare, in
his character of the Maltese, *" And although it 'is not often
that men bless menoylenders I am told, yet if 1 prosper I
shall certainly bless voul” :

“I am ever resdy to aid those who are in need of help,”
returned Michahs.

He spoke in emooih and eily tones, but as he sat there,
pubking his Lands together, lean, withered, and keen-eyed,
with his head craned forward, and his beak-like nose pro-
truding, he forcibly reminded Stanley Dare of a bird of prey.

Dare nodded with the pleased air of 2 man who has sue-
cessfully negotiated a loen of mieney, and haz not yet started
to count the ultimate cost of tho lean.

Ila beckoned to a vendor of colfee, and politely asked the
Greelt to partake of ¢ enp.  Michalis was guite ready to
accept anything for whicl he had not to pay himself, and he
was fond of colfes, that staple beverage of the Fast.

He would not have been 2o ready to drink it Lad he noticed
the tiny grey tabloid which Dave, with the desterity of a
cenjurer, slipped into the cup.  The young detective held hia
attention while he enlarged upon the beauties of Malta—his
supposed home—and the business which he would sweceed to
on the death of his father-—an imaginary story which pos-
seszed frreat intersss for the  moneylender, who pietured
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future [lr{nillts for himself if ho could keep his clutch upon this
virpiripr  dvlalfese, .

' Thtn all at once, in the middle of the recital, the Greek
fell back among the cushions which were piled up behind
him, his eves closed, and he sank into & deep sleep, which
wonld last for nearly an hour, but from which nothing could
arouse him until the brief effect of the drug had passed off.

1 am afraid, my erafty friend,” murmured [Dare, as he
toszed the dregs of the coffee away and washed out the
cup, ' that you have not got quite so goocl a thing on hand
az vou suppese, and that you have seen the last of the
Maltese lace-seller whom you hoped to get nto your clutches.

Thers wers two living-rooms at the back of the shop, and
Dare, slipping through the curtains at the back, made »
rapid but systematic search of these apartments, :

t did not take long, but he made & " find” of some 1m-
ortance. To a casual observer, it would have looked merely
ke a blank sheet of thin notepaper, but Dare saw that the

impression of some words, that mwst hdve been wriiten on
a similar sheet of paper which had been laid over this one,
remained upon it. = il

“ Tt iz nearly alwavs the case when & man writes in pencil,
he =aid to himself. ** Ho presses so much harder than when
writing with a pen that the impression in five cases out of
six is clearly received on any paper that is lving underneath.

Helding the sheet of paper up to the light, he read the
words without difficulty.  The note was in the Greek language
and character, with which he was familiar, for the anment
Greek which he had been tauj_riht- at school was of service to
I in mastering the modern language.

“T will join you at Luxer on Friday,” the wote ran. :I'har
vouth has left Cairo, and gone, 1 hear, to Alexandria. The
Consul remans.™

Dare carefully replaced the sheet of paper where he had
found it, and, stepping out past the sleeping moneylender,
emergs] into the street.

* There can be no doubt that that note has been sent to
Kalatides,” mused Dare, * presumably by a messenger, and
'rI]_:I}'_ lfl'i'l}.l;lﬂ the moneylender 35 to join Jum at Luxor on
Triday. ‘

On Wednesday evening Michalis left Cairo by beat for
Luxor, cursing the Maltese who had not turned wp Inrgié:ha

A Splendid Tale of Harry Wharton
é:' Co. By FRANK RICHARDS.
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money he wished to borrow, and whom he strongly suspectod
of having tricked him 1n some way, although, as he had missed
nothing, he did not konow how he had been tricked.

Little did he dream that the pretended Malteso was on the
quay watching his departure. disguised this time as a sandy-
heired German tourist, with big blue spectacies of a sort that
tnany tourists delight in.

An howr later Stanley Dave, once mere himself—and zlad
enough hic was to get rid of his disguaise 1a that hob climate—
was relating his adventures to Eperton Matthews over n
recharche dinner at a quiet and select hotel.

It wes decided that Matthews and Noureddin should ae-
company him to Luxor, to which place they were to stert on
the following merning in a <ehabiyeh. (An ordinary Nile
passengar-hoat.}

Disguises hod to be assumed ngoin, for the keen-cyed Greek
would certainty be on the alert. This time they assmined the
role of Fronch officials from the Suez Conal offices at Ismailia
going up the Mile for a short holiday.

“ How vou do, sare? Won't you Dbuy somethineg to-day,
mesgteura? I am the best anticutyv-deslsr in Luxor. Searabs
and beads and armour from the Seudan. Qr ancient jie-wﬂl-
lery, token from the tombs. I pot plenty, messieurs, I can
show vou, if you let me come on heard.”

The dahabiveh in which Dare and the Consul wero
passengers had arrvived at Luxor, and woas meored alongsida
the viver-bank., The two wers seated on the poop, having
their lunch, and on glancing over the side Dare saw the
moneylender, posing now as # curiesity-dealer; and with a
caso containing his waores at his foet, was asking permission,
in the usual erinring way of these * merchants,” to come
aboard and show what he had to sell.

* Non, non; ve not buy ! exclaimed Dare.
pig! i5 it thus we ave to be disturbed! Take away your
jewels. In Paris there ara many auch to be had more
choaply than hore !

* Al, the gentlemen nre [vom Pavis ! pursued the CGreek.
* Ouly last weck, save, I sold a mummy to a gentloman from
that city=——""

“Don’t bring any of your confounded mwwmies on board
here!" began Matthews angrily, forpething for the moment
the part that e was playing, and that & Freanch tourist would
not be likely to come out with such vizorous English as that.

Dare gave him a warning kick, and, realising tho mistake
he had made, Matthews promptly became silent.

““1 shall not bring them on {;uard. sare,’’ pursued Michalis;
“but I can show them to you in the tomb.™

“"Parbleu! That will be different I"" crind Dare. ©* We will
aecompany  you, monsieur the mummy-dealar, after lunch.
Come bock in half an hous?”

With many assurances that they should see something
origimal, Michalia took his departure. Had Dare seen the
gleam of malignant triumph in the old villain's eyes as he
turned lns back on them, he might have decided that it wonld
ba bLetter not 1o play the part of the tourist with such
absolute fidelity to life,

“Thet fellow 3 Michalia, tire moneylender,” zaid Dare to
the Consul,

Yareat Scott ! exclaimed Matthews, “ What is the reason
that he i posing as a cuniosity-denler, here in Luxor, then®’

“ Acting the apy for Kalatides,” replisd Dare. ** You may
be sure that that prince of scoundrels is not resting from lus
career of villainy because of his enforced absence from Cairo,
He i3 playing some deep game, in which the robbing of
tounsts mey not be an unimportant part.”

“ And you hope to get on his track by pulting yourself
under the guidance of Michalis this afternoon—to view thoe
muminies?"”

“I am alteady on lus track,” said Dare. * But if all goes
well, T hope to discover his cxact hiding-place. My case is
nearly complete, but I must rezain possession of the iron
hand before I can tramsfer my responsibility to the chief of
the Caire police. That hand is most important evidence.™

“Our helimaman informed me this mornine” continued
Matthews, ** that a band of Arab robbers have for some time
past been committing a number of daring outrages in tho
vicinity of Luxor. Their leader 1s a veritable fiend in human
forni, nccording to all reports; but there is & mvstery about
him, too, for thera is & rumour that he is o European—-""

“ A Greek, for instance?' interposed Dare.

Matthews stared at him.

“Do you mean to say yvou believe that Kalatides is their
mystorious loader®” he exclaimed,

Y Yea:" replicd Dare. * He 1s reputed to be 2 wealthy man.
Where and how do vou suppose he gots his money i

“T've never thonght of 1it,"" admitted Matthews,

“But I have," satd Dare. =1 heard of this band of
robbers, with its mystorious leader, when I was living in
the bazoors at Caire, Then, when [ diccovered that the
monaylender was coming to Luxor, it strack me that Kala-
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tides was a man most eminerdly suited to lead and erganise
a gang of marauders. Croel, bloodthirsty, vengeful, a master
villain himself, e was a man of all others to captain such a
band, and exact implicit obedience from them. But as he
spent much of his time in Cairo, posing as & wealthy Greek
rentleman, no suspicion ever fell on lum. DBut he will only
return to Uaivo, Matthews, as a prisoner in the hands of the
police. The net’is closing round him, and he shall not
ascape I . i

There was s stern, determined lock on his face such as was
only seen there ot the time of a preat crims or a great
danger. He rosa to his feet, and pointed across the sandy
strip which lay between the river-bank and some ancient ruins
in the u&ighimurhmd. Michalis was returmng.

“ Tall Noureddin to remain on the alert, but not to show
Limself," said Dare. *"They know him."” .

Michalis was allowed to come on boavd the dahabiyeh, where
the voung detective engaged him in cloze conversation for a
fow minutes on such matters as would naturally be of interest
to n tourist. Maithews wondeved why he should waste thia
fime, but he was to learn Inter on that it was not by any
means wasted.

By the time the Consul's patience had nearly evaporated,
thay mada a start for the tombs, under the guidance of
Michalis. They wero not the ancient {ombs usually shown to
tourists, but wore reached by a walk of nearly a mile beyond
the ruins of ancient Luxor.

Hera they camo upon a few colvonns prejecting from the
sand —all that remained of some great building, either a
tomple or a pelace. There was nothing, however, to indicate
that they were in clote proximity to a fomb or tombs.

The Greek quickly solved that part of the mystery by push-
mg against 3 sonare slab of stons at the base of one of the
pillars, causing it to swing round on a central pivet. An
incline of polished marble was revealed, gpoing down at an
angla of about thirty degrecs.  DMichalis peinted into the
Cawitw.,

“That s the way down to the tombs,™ he said. *F I regrof
thore ars no steps, but the doscent by this means will ba
easier, and the depth i3 nob great.™

Daro amiled, and wmotioned for tha Grael to go first

*After vou, my friend. Venteablen! It 15 vou who ars
pequainted with the road, while we are nof.”

Matthews expressed the some opinion in Frencl, as he
woutld not trust loimself to speal: broken English,

The Greelk also smiled. At least ba made an offort to do
50, but ho only succeeded in twisting bz mouth into an upely
grin,

* As vou please,” b said.

Then, lving full langth on lis hach on the ncline, ha et
Limself go, and shat [i[u'.'.'!l ol of sighit. Matthows followed,
and Dare brought up the rear,

The descent was ensy and vlea=ani enoneh, and on resching
the bottom they found thomselves inoa smmall square cliamber,
about twonty feet below the swrface.  Leading away from it
waa a long passape, bullt of hore slabs of stone, and it about
half-way down its length by a swinging lamp of beaten hrass.
The Greek was enrrring an ordinary lantern, which he had
pickod up from the Aoor of the chamber,

“They have made every preparatton for our receaption,”
thought Dare, as he loossensd his revolver in his pockes, wlich
was hardly big enough to hold it. The passage was about
sixty yards in length, and terminerted in an immense ohlong
chambor, with a long line of stona sarcopharl down one side.
Theso coffins were, however, for the most part empty,
although 1n one or two were still to be seen the swathed-up
forms of mummics.

As Dars waa passing by ona of the tenanted coffins lie was
startled 1o see the eyes of the mummy, who was supposed to
have been dead for at least two thousand years, slowly
unclose. Being without & grain of superstition or fear in his
composition, Stanley Dare cama to a halt, determined to in-
vestigate so strange a phenomenon,  Michalts and the Consul,
who wore a little distanee ahead of lim, not noticing that
ho had stopped, provaeded on their way,

The mummy seetned to be slowly guickening into life.
Suddeniy it zat bolt upright, and [Yave had some difficulty in
rostraining the exclamation which rose to his lips.

“¥ou are brave, esffendl,’” olwerved the corpas. * Mane
men would have cried aloud in tarror at seeing a muminy
coma to life.”

“1 dave say,” replied Dare cooliv, " Bat T am not afraid
of dead men. However, you zecwm to bo very much alive.
Who are vou®™

The mummy glanced along the passage.
Consul were not 1n sight.

*I am the dervish that Emu rescued, ” was the amazing reply.

The mutnmy-cleth, really a parment cunningly contrived so
as to imitate the Hnen bandages with which these fgures age
gwathed, Aew from his body, and ho leaped out of the coffin
on to the ground.

Michalis and the
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“What are you doing here?™ exclalmed Dare, “ I rather
pride ynyeelf on my alulity to sssume various disguises, but
you have gone one hetter than ever I did. To make up and
aeb the part of & mwwomy has, so far, been outside my
experionce.””

The conversation had been carried on 1o &8 mixture of
Arnbic and Erglish, which Dare's previous experience told
him wonuld he sufficiently intellirgible to the dervish, but it
woueld not be possible to reproduce it here. )

1 m hera to try and rescve my niece, Kmina,’* the dervish
replied. " That dog of 2 Greek has succesded in carrying her
off 17

 This, then, is the hiding-place of Kalatidea?' caid Dare.

“ It is,"" was the answer. T marvel that you have been
led liere, unless with the purpose of taking your life. This
acenrsed (Greek is known here in this place os the leader of
a band of Arab robbers. He wears the dress of an Arab.
Fut vou, effendi—are yvou still sesking him 2

“%os: and it seems that I have run him to earth ai last.
Arve any of his men down here with him?

“Phere are eight,” said the dervish. *““The others have
yidden into the desert to wtteck a caravan.”

8¢ muech the Letter for us. Will you aid me to eapture
this villain ¥ . X

“ Readily will I give my aid, effendi, to capture or to kall
him. Dat my niece——""

v 2hall be rescued. Idave no fzar. But T don't want to
kill tha Greek if T can help it. I prefer thet the hasgman
should do that, Have you a weapon!” )

The dorvizsh prodoced s knife from the folds of his germent.

iy will serve,” be satd.

“Comp, then, Wa must follow the others.”

They hurried, with swift and noiseless steps, to the end of
expected fashion, The passzge was blocked by what lookied
sected fashion. The passage was blocked by what looked
ke a solid wall of mazonry, But what hod become of
Michalis and the Consul? Dava turned inguiringly to the
dervish,

“These tombe ara blocked like that at certain intervals'
he explained. One of the great stones of the wall can be
openc:d ‘like o door by those who know the secret. I know it
not. But I have learnt muech during the two days and nights
T have passed in that coffin EL[II{)II-;’}_‘SIE- forgotten dead. There
is another entrance from above, low me."

They retraced their steps and ascended onep more to the
light of day. The dervish moved swiftly in and out among
the columns, and then stopped suddenily with a sharp ex.
clamation. A man wasz standing before him, bleeding from

a wound in the shoulder. Tt was Noureddin ALl A second
man, an Arab, lay dend at his feet. i
 Master ™ eried Noureddin, It iz you! Allah he

praiged I ] )

* What has happened?” asked Dare quickly.

“ T followed vou at a distance, ss you directed,” rephed
Nouweedding **Then § kept watch amid these columns. Two
wen enhite ont of the earth, and, seeing me, they cried, * We
have just killed his master. Let us now kill this foel who
serves Lhim! They wounded me, but they found 1 am not

s sasy lo kil Instead, I slew one of them. The other
ran, and escaped.” . )
“ Matihews dead "' exclaimed Dare, 1 horror, " T cannot

he! 1t is not ten mirutes since I parted from Jum.  The
villaing surely lave not mwrdered him? IHe was on the
alm-t.] and would have mads a fight of 1. We should hoave
heapd—"*

v Ng, elfendi,” interenpted the dervish. * When the stone
door ig clased no sound can comee from the tombs, But, sed,
The way 15 open for s

The column nearest to them was hollow, and an opening
noar the base showed where the two men with whom
Nouveddin had fought had come up.

A clover mechanical contrivance, such as 15 often met with
in the buildings of ancient Egypt, enabled the section of
carved stone, which wonld fill the aperture, to be easily swung
back again into ites place.

“There is ona less to contend with," said the dervish;
“and one more to aid us. The effendr, wha i3 now in the
tombs, may still bo alive. If they have killed him, we will
surely avenge his death ™

A Snap Shot—The Weird Light—The Fight in the Tomb—
. An Explanation.

“ Theve are still eight of thenm,” said Dare.
Leen prectically disposed of, there must have been ten left
behind in the hrst instance.”

“ It iz as the effendi says,” replied the dervish,

They had descended to the tomhs by way of the hollow
column, and were on the very threshold of the hiding-place
and general rendezvous of the gang of robbers capteined by
Kalatides.

That enterprising scoundrel waz reclining in a .deck-chaiv,
which semmed strangely out of place down in that glocmy
burial cave smoking o cigarette, Michalis was standing by
by sade, and holf a dozen wild-looking men, two of them the
Sowdanese that Dare had encountered hefore, were
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grouped sbout a bound figure whe was lying helpless in an
En}fw sarcophagus. ] .

are, Noureddin, and the dervish were standing m an
arched opoming at the end of the great tomb farthest away
from the robbers. As the immense veulled chamber was lit
only by two lanterns, which were pluced close together on
an upended coffin near where Kalatides was scated, Dare
aod his companions were shrouded in such gloom that thera
wag little risk of their presence being discovered.

The light from the lanterns shone full on the upturned face
of the hound fgure in the coffin, It was the Consul.

“ Thank Heaven, he is still alive ' mnmured Dare.

But Matthews was very near to death. At an order {rom
Kalatides one of the Soudanese dyew u long, wugly-leoking
knife from a sheath and approached their helpless victun.

“ Sirika ™ ardared the Greek. * See that the blew goes
well home. We have no time pow for t. ure. Let death
bo instantaneous.

The Soudaneso raised his arm and the blade of the weapon
gloamed in tho lantern light. Thers was a moment of breath-
lIess suzpense. The blow was about to descend when the
5i'zu.=.|.r:|g';| report of a revolver echoed and re-cchoed through the
tom ba.

The knife few from the hand of the would-be murderer,
striking the floor with a clatter. With a queer little choking
cry the Soudansse made one step forward with his vight arm
still extonded. Then he dropped dead across the stone coffin
in which Eperton Matthews lay.

A wild scene of confusion fellowed. o

Kalatides leaped to his feet, = revolver in his hand. Ha
fired at the arched opening where Dare and his com-
panions were standing, but as he could not have seen them
very distinctly, if at all, the bullet only flattened harmlessly
against the stones,

Again and again he fired. The third shot wounded
MNeoureddin shiphtly.

“Tie down!” ordered Dare.
here." )

But his words passed unheeded, {or at that moment a shrill
scream roso above the shouts, cries, and curses of the robbers,

“Tt 15 my niece Emina!™” cried the dervish,

With a howl of rage he dashed forward, with ths Arsh
servant, Noureddin, close at his heels, The letter had armed
himself with a heavy, iron-headed clul which he had picked
Iy, ELI'H], :-]wingil'tg it round vz head like 2 fail, he ::hargad
at the robbers like & mad bull,

“J can take sure aim from

The miscreants gave back before the onrush.
Dare realised that any attempt at scientific fighting was out
of the question. Hand to hand the matter would have to be
[___ ] E——
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fought owi. and, to give tho robhars theiv due. [bat sivle of
tolting suited them bettar than any other :

The voung detective was at the side of biz native comrades
era the fHrst Blows were avchanced. He was plowing with a
wild feelitir of exultation.

He did not waste a shot. The dervish was like a madwmnen,
arcd hiz kunife was dyed erimson with the blood of his enemies.
That wild onvush of the deveied trio carred all before af.
Falatides Lo fallan, strock to the pround with o smashed
shoulder by a single bluw of Noureddin's terrible elub.
Michahs had hidden when the Oeht cominenced. and was
efterwords fowd in o stone coftin helf dead witl frghit.

In the wild melee the lmaps wore beoken. and the whole
tlace pluneed inla the blackest davkness. Then all at once o
lurid Bavn leaped ap, that in o fow seconds burned so fercely
that light wns thrown into the cemotest corners of the tomhs,

Dare uttercd an exclamation of horeor. A pile of mununies
that liad been taken from theiv coflins had been tgnited by
soing menns poszibly by one of the overturned lemps, They
barnt Farionsly: but it wes & weird and awifcl hight in which
to finish thot last stirring act of thoe dramna.

The few Arab vobbers who wers unlerk, or Lhad only re-
ceived slight wounds, turned ond fed, Tha fight was over.
MNoureddin bad cur the thoogs by which hiz master was
hound, and was leanding him towards the enfyancs.  The
dervisl came from an inner chamber with his niees, Emma.
The poor pgirl was trembling from head to foot, and her
beantiful dark eves wers wide with tervor.

Stanley Dare moved the wounded to a place of safety. The
dead hio loft where they had fallon. What wmorve sintable place
could be found for timm, for wora they not already m o a
tamb?

Kalatides was vnconscious. The yvoung dotective picked
g up in his strong orms and cavried B 1o the upper
world.  The ivon hand, still secured to his wrisl, swong like
2 pendielum as tho rieht g hoing down linoply.

1is carcor of crime was ended, for at last the young detec-
tive hod rendorved escapo Dmbossible,

Threo davs later Feerton Matthews bade good-bye to
Stanley Dare on the deck of the 1% and O, steamer Osiris in
Alaxandrvin Harbour., o was poing home to Eogland via
Brindisi.

*1 knew that there was something T wished to usk you
bafore we paried,” =aid the Consul, ** It has always been o
wzzle to e how Kalatides, whom we know now es poor
{"l.’m-g‘mi.'e'ﬁ murderer, wmanaged te comunt the cerime. Mo
drug o man overboard from the decl of & . and () steawer
without attracting attention would ahaost secm an impossible
task. Havo vou solved the mystery i

“ Had T not solved it T should not have consideved v case
complete,” replicd Pare, * even though Kalntides had con-
feazad to the minvder. I foernd oot that he had booled » deck
passage from Port Said to Sues. He was disgoised then as
the Arab horse-dealer. There were not many passengors on
board the Himalaza, and just hefore reaching Kautare they
were all down in the saloon at dinner except Wargrave, who
had been suffering all day from a neoralgle lieadache. Tho
officers and crew woro getting the hawsers veady for mooring
the shin, aud were fully occupmed. Wargeave was leaning
ovor the nort guarier when the Grezk stele up behind Lin
and clapved a pad over his monuth, soaked with a powerbul
but odeurless deug.  Its effect is instantuneous, but only lasts
& short time. Kala-
tides staked everything
nn this one chance. He
Lifted his vietim in s
arma and quiectly
dropped overhonrd with
hint. Wargrave must
havo pakially e ived
on going nto the water,
and clutched conval-
sively at whatever was
within hia veach. It
was  the iron  hand.
Kolatidos waas unable to
relense that death-grip,
and no aliernative was
left him but to discon-
neet the hand from los
wrist, or ho would have

drowned with hiz vie.
tim." :
“Ah! One grip on

the throat with that
iron hand, and the man
go held had no hope of
escape.  No wonder he
did not want to lose 1t
The mizscreanis who did
his will believed that

S e

tie hand had bean fnshioned and given to him Ly a
imagieian, Thev still have those queer beliefs in thia
country. and it will take centuries of European occupation
befove ihey are eradicated.  Well, pood-bve, Dare! The
captain is on tha bridga, g0 T must zel on shora.”

They shook hands and parted; but Dare, Matthow: and
Noureddin Al were fated to go through another adventuro
within o few months, more terribla and perilous than any
they had hitherto encoontered in their shirving and sdven-
frrons lives.

It vematns now only to state that Kelatides, the Greek, was
frioed, convictod, and sufored tho extrema penalty of death
for Ins many crines.

Stanley Dare, hurrying along the Embankment in ths
dhirect lon of Wscox Streot, where he had chambers, pulled
his conl-collne up, and congratyloted himself on the fact
that he had notd much further to go.

“A beestly night, having -become somewhat climatized to
tire Mediterrancan air,” he muttered; * raw and foggy o3
i typieal November night! A c¢heerful fire and a good
supper will compensate %ﬂr a lot of discomfort, though, and
I'm jolly glad to be back in dear old England again”

The boy detective had landed at Tilbury some three hours
previous, after an enjovable voyage on the Osiris, and he
hed nuite recovered from the stram which the clearing up
of the case of the King's Messenger had entailed.

And now, a3 he paszed under Charing Cross railway-bridge,
Big Ben of Westminster tolled out the hour of midnight.
The echoes of the last hour of twelve had barely died away
when 2 fatut cry, which scemod to come from about the
centro of Hungerford foot-bridge, eaught his ears.

The cry would hardly, perhaps, have arrested his atrention
had 1t wot Leen abmost iencediately followed by a heavy
splash in the viver,  Stanley Dare came to o hale at onee,
nrd, leanins aver the parapet of the Embankment, stared
through the fog i an endeavour to discern the man or
woman that he kuew must be struggling for lifo i the
awillly Howing water—if Life and consciousness still remeained
in him or hey, The ¢ry and the splash taken together meant
a possible tragedy. There must have beer foul play, an
attempt on somebody™s life, A would-be suicide would not
cry oul before taking the leap.

But the young detective was unable to penetrate the veil
of fog beydnd & radius of half a dozen yards, which, in this
ciese, did wot represent wmwwore than a tenth part of the
distence from the shore to the part of the river where he
had heard the splash,

BDeing so late, and such a wrerched nighi, there was no
oate about. Deve ran wlong the FEmbapnlooeni for o short
distanece until ho came level with a boat which was fast to
a small mooring buov o short distance out iu the stream.

He paused again to listen. From aobout the contre of 1he
river came the sound of a fuint splashing, such ax mnigght
be made by n person who was drowning, and was in the
last theoes of his feeble struggle for life.

““ I muzt do my best io zave him, whoover if 1317 oxela ied
Stanles Duarce, ns, pulling off hiz boots and overesar, end
fFanging them down on the pavement, be, without a moment’s
headation, jumped on Lo the parapoet and fifung;_'-d inta Eha
l,'h“l}' rEver,

Ho was & good swim
mer, and although hia
clothes  impeded bim-
Eunaidﬂrah]}-, ha qever.
theless made good pros
gress,

As it was impossible
to =eo more than o few

il vards abead of  hi,
= cﬁ%ﬁ he frequently  shouted
E I!!E ol 1o try and atirpct

attenton  of the

Feceve no reply
in the titls of next Taesday's Docble- . ¥,
1sogh Bchool Tale of By Ghuma of Etther he had  gone

o "i"';ii'hn.nu & Cp, are well to
Aha fore, of course. sud yor wil lixo or

under for the Inst tune,
plar he  was (oo
weak o eall o

But Dare swam on,
defermined nol to give
ur wutil evory possible
hope of betng of 2or-
viee had vanished.
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