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A Splendid, Long,
Complete School Tale
of
Harry Wharton & Co.

- BY -

FRANK RICHARDS.

B s S

He had been dotained in the Form-ro
while Mr. Que ckll who had the somewhn

ules,

atience,
would

kne
osr sooner If ko murn R iutran:

a had come out to look for Harry Wharton & Co.,
Tatontion of making some imperfant invesligations

THE FIRST CHAPTER ey Wharten, b g, were 204 e Eavor” Fonrih
5 hor Follo onging h «

The Strange Disappearance of the ﬂemovc e othessfllsa olonylng=to Ui 143657 s

e out of the Remov

I down, tho wi Hogged paseat

ws-—"" he began.

anicr blinked up and down the pnssage in surprise.

rion and Nugent and Cherry and the rest had doubt-

o down to the (rul‘(\( though they had renlly been

ick about it. But some of the Form ought really

to have been chatling tnere, in the passage or at the win-

dow, or on the slairs

Iint they weron't

Oh, realls,”” murmured Dunter, “1 wonder where

gone.”

The left o

Thero wasn't n single fellow in the pasii

As it was & fino aftornoon in e
mnhmg surprising in the Remove—|

i out of 1ho Bchoal Houso as soo

\\cm o r ut it was curious that th hould not be a th @ got to! It"
ould not s o1 1t jolly curions that eversbody'
singls fallow ot ke pasinge Sl ot 1 juniot rllod down the passags in' search
wat surprised, of the Remavs,® It wasn't tea-time yot, certainly; but an
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important mattar like that had to be sottled guickly. If
delay arose, and tea was lm t would be very sericas—
ln William George Bunter, at !

Ho looked round the hall; hut the hall was deserted, s
far as the Remove were concerne

Blundell and Bland, of the Fifth, were chatting lhz-re
and Wingate, of the Sixth, was pinning a cricket
up on tho boird.

But thero was not & Remavite to be see

“1 uz F;ou fellows.” said Bunter, \enturmg to address
the Fifth'Formors, *have you scen Wherton sinco classes 1™

Blundell locked at him.

L At L ticing Remove kids,” he
mphod loftily.

Bu!. }m}rn 3ou geen him 1
by roally !”
Billy Bunter .muu{ out into the quadrangle.
Ho stopped there, and blinked through his big spectacles
towards !gu cricket groun

‘There was a sound of shouting, and he could sce running
figurea in flannels.

Ho rolled off towards the cricket ground.

a8 soon as he came near it, he observed, m spite of
his_short sight, that the Remove pitch way vacant.

The Upper Fourth follows were at practice, lnd Temple
was batting to Dubncy's bowling; and on the Sixth Form
pitch Courtney and some more of the top Form wero
playing.

But there was not a Removite on the pround.

Bunter blinked ut the Upper Fourth players, and called
out to them

I [e]lnwa, have yo\l scan Whartan 7"
ke " culled beck Temple politely.

52
g

[u!.luvra T

Aud Billy Bunter buzzed off.
wander. & here on carth were Hares' Wha
Where were the rest of the Remo

They seemed to have d:snppunrcd 0s cum,\]olely as if
the earth had DBcncd and swallowed th

He was getting lost in
farton & Co.?

If o few of t bad been in the Hqum, or & few on
the cricket-field. ana the rest gone, Bunter could Fave
understod

it.

But they wero all g

Tho whale Form had vanished

Billy Bunter rolled off towards the gym. e had a faint
bone that Harey Wharton & Co. might bo there, though

they, wore roully not Tiely to be mdm:rs at all on that
Florious afternoon, il they “cocld belp

He blinked the

“ Look out, futhead ¥

Buntcr reeled back with a gasp ns a heavy body ehs
g\'ruugn the air, nod came siolently in contact with hzu

it

A long row of Second Form fags were stooping, and a
eheorful youth wes leaping over their backs in turn, and
be leaped aver the last back, and came down in the door-
way, a8 Bunter blinked into the gy

Tt was \lugcnc minor, younger brntlmr of Frank Nugent,
of the Remo

The mnmrlwt was urlucky for both of t]

Billy Bunter stag, c'rcl] back, and fell m u asping and

uffing heap, and Nugent minor crashed back upon the
rusl. -xonpmg; Cuaity, Gatly was just rising upright,

he went mlhng over ds Dicky Nugent fell upon him.
Thero wns n roar at once.
» OII. you ass!”

"Gruu 1M gacped Bally Bunter. “Ow! You beasts!”
Tie sersmbled to his feet.
A ringle blink showed him that there were only fags in
the gym. The Second Form had chosen it for a gamo of
p-frog because they could have o themeelves juct then.
Y Caltar him > roared Dicky '\ugenr
“T sy, you fellows, have you scca—
Billy Bunter did not finish the inquiry.
Nugent minor and Gatty and Todd were running at him,
wnd ¢ fat junior turned and fo
eltcd away across the Clase at the fastest spaed his
l.ule at legs were capable of.
He did not pause till ho was Foundmg up the steps of
the Houze, and then he stopped from sheer want of win
He blinked round, and ducmcrﬂl that he had not been
puuued and grunted discontente
*Ob!"” he gasped. “I-T'm eshnnsrc‘l‘ Where are those
beasts | I suppose they're in the commen-room. I'm getling

fearfully hung
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And he panted on o the _mnmr common-room to look
for Harry Wharton and the Rem

Bis ikt smrculs Tabiene oo wpas it Hianbasnd v
room.

le b wvacant !

was not a single fellow in i

Buum blinked round dn.u-cliv wnh quite an uncann;
feeling growing upon him. ere the Removites?
What was the explanation ol‘ thet mddea aad mysterious
disappearance of an entire Form?

What hed bapnenad?

“They must ha one up to their studies!" gasped
Bunter. T!mu;,h w hy the uhuu]d g0 up to the studies—
el of them-1'm blesses ’1 Koo

Te made his way m ( stal elimbed up slowly
and pantingly. irs :mu.r di m, with the !.uc-sr.
- Tend ho had aleoaldy besn oxorbing

nner.

amazement. Ha
rank Nugent,
Whers else

o tudy.

Billy Bunter bluﬂwd round Jum in bl
had deponded upon finding Ilarry Whartun,
and Huerco Jamset Raw Gingh in their study.
could thay possibly

He had scmcimd n\unvlhr.L elze,

“My only hat!" muttered Billy Bunter.
underatand it 1"

He etopped out of the study, and rolled along the passage,
and looked into Study No. 2. That was Bulstrode's study,

“I1—T can't

which he shared with ihurldonc and Tom Brown. But the
room was as empty as Study No. 1.
Ho looked into the next slud). and the nest. They were

all_empty.

Tunter halted in the possage, his eves blinking wrathfally
behind his spoctaclos. thought he had divined the
mystery.

"Tha rotters ! he muttered aloud.
That's what it is. They've sncaked
big feed, and leit me out of it. Tt
thing I hate in a chap, it’s meanness.
are? T'm jolly wu going to find ou
out of a feed in this disgusting manner

And Bunter hlinked wrathiully.

He had not the slightest d.\ubt that it was a feed, and
that he was beini loft out of it, for a jape, by the humorous
Removites, or perhaps beeause he had not contributed o
the feed. Bunter nover did coutribute to a feed, but
ox) mclod to get the lion's share, all the same

uhern ‘wera the Remave? Hn\s was he to find them?

Who could tell him where they wer

“ My hat!" exclaimed Bunter sudde *The Bounder !"
And he ran along the passage to Study No. 9.

“T¢'s a Form foed !
off somewhere for a
mean If therc's any-
T wonder where they
won't be left

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
The Bounder Is na.d Tempered.
HE Bounder, of course !

Herbert Vernou- Smllh the new junior at Gre
friars, known through the length and breadth £
the school as the “ Bounder,” sat in his study alone.

He shared that smdr with Snoop and Skinner, but they
wero not there just then. Even Skinner, who was generally
unserupulous, and Snoop, \Ahn was the worst cad in lhc
[h\mu\o‘ barred the Bo

reyfriars boy!, of othar Forms as well as the

Rfmm':. “agrecd in culling Vernon-Smith the Dounder;
s ol Cherry pt It, he really wes the worst bonnder
that ever bounded.
1t was nat that he was bad-tempered; there were other
follows who wero bad- Earﬂpnra:i—l!ul!lrade for instance.
It was not that o had een known 1o ere
in

; there was at
least_one other = the Ramn\e— L was not
that he was rolling

cop.
money—Hurree Singh and Wun Lung
Ve Both rich. Te was mof that he made & vnigar display
of his money—Tonides, of the Sixth, did that without in-
curring n tenth part of the Bounder's unpopula (]
Was not that ho had an exaggerated sense of his own
importance; there were other swelled heads at Greyfriars.
Tt was not that he disliked sports; there were other slackers
and wasters in all the Forme. It was not that he smoked
in secrct; other would-be smart fellows did thi v
not cven that he had been seen under the influence of
inta: g liquor—though that was bad enough—it was
vh:spured tht there were fellows in the Sixth, too, who
kept whisky in their studics. It was not any onc of thee
things. It was the lot taken together that made Vernon-
Smith so much detested by all the Form he Lelonged to.

ot vt A RS NN,




EVERY
TUESDAY,

Che _Mmagner”

Iy Bunter pounded away at the door o

h outwoighed all of
fact that he had been
and that

And thore was one thing more, w
th

d ot seem to be able to punish bim for it

Whether through some connection with the governors of
tho sehool, as the juniors suspected, or through some other
reason, Yornon-Smith scemed to be able to do pretty much
as he liked ab Greyiria

wad certainly done o good many things that any othor
v would have been expelled for; and he was net even
|

E
fellon

that the ITead could
that he romained at Gr
0

They were often

€ o
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the wood-shed. It was locked, and there was a murmur of voices
from within, **I say, you fellows, epen this door " he roared.

“THE FIRST ELEVEN.”

unruly; they were offon careless.  They wora froquently
unpunctual, sometimes lazy ; in fact, they had quite as many
aults s are generally to be found in boys, wheraver you
meet them; and porhaps thoy had a fow ox
1 ainst the }Jurl,u‘u]:wr
Vornon-Smit
to n Form-masier was voted “bad form " by
disrespect to tho head-master they had

a.
el of meanness

cd of,
cheeked "™ the Head was far fram being a

as simply caddish, And if family
ing Board prevented the Head from
ling with him as he doserved, then it was cowardly as

w
Hence Vorn nith was barred.

A Splendid Tale of Harry Wharton & Co,
PleN‘Ey FRANK RICHARDS.
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Dilly B E qmlo ru,ht in voncluding that, v\lmll‘lﬂl’
busincss lhn ler ged upon at that mement,
feed or nat, the Uuundor u.oum be out of it.
nHademhc(l into Mo. 9, and there, sure encugh, was the

ouader.

Vernon-8mith was sitting in the armchair, looki
the open window at lha cn keters in the distanc

Hia face was not hap)

l<nr the dislike of hm Form- l‘n-||uws e -Lnl nnr };"F ln\u

i at there

g out of

he called his pleasures were too bl
the Remova to want to share them.
Thers were soveral fellows in the Furm e would
liked to chum with—Bulstrode, ar Bkiuner, or even Snooy
But lhoy did not take to him any more thas the rest d
Bulstrod: ead, he had fallen foul o v
Vm:on amu. realised that he hail
Ho did ot want to learn, and he did not w

eports. He did not want to on good te
'orm. But he wanted a few congeniul spirits to bear him
company; and by his own meanness, dishness, end evi

temper he had lost the chanee of getting them.
o was thinking the matter cut now, w

rectilying his mistake, when Billy Bunter came

Vernon-8mith looked round at him with o scow

Dunter wae by no means a fellow whose acquaintance he
desired.  The Owl of the Remove was a confirmed barrower,
u confirmed tale-bearer, and a bore and a nuisance to n\trr
body, und Vernon-Smith was the last h-l|o n the world
to put u him.

Unm.ﬂ blinked at him affably.
* 1 say, Smith—'

What da you want 1"

*The Form seem to have disap
“ Blessed if T know where they are.
fer a feed, you know. I—

the idea of

red,"” said Duter.
T think they've gono

on't care.
* No, 1 don't suppose you do, as they never s eak to sout
agrood Hantgr. 1 don't vupyise sou could jo feed,

the
urse. 1 only wanted to know if you kn(‘w v\heru they

are
“Get out of my shu})!"
* Hut do you u know
“Get out 1"

" ——where the Remove are—"
Vernan-8mith rose from his chl 3
“ Will you geb out of my study I"" he exclaimed savagely.

Biily Hunter backed warily to Ihc door.

* Certainly,” he replied. * I'm only sorzy to have to speak
to such a rank outsider as you, anyway. It wouldn't do ine
any good if the fellows saw ma."

“ You—)
“T'm a good-natured chap, but T bar you, as the othors
do," said Bunter.  Dut you're the only chap left indoors,

you see, and so I want to Tnow il ‘you know—

Vernon-Bmith ran at him.

Rilly Bunter dedged sut into the uisage.

Ife had certainly not put it very tactfully to the Bounder,
and fe was likely to get more kicks than information from
Vernon-

The Bounder's face was flushed with rage.

Bunter turned in the passage.

“T say, Smithy—""

Vernon-8mith came out of the study with a ‘nmmd Ii
¢ Was mu:hmg that exasperated him, it wos to be ad-
d_as Smithy.
SOR YT gasped nires dod ||c ty od to flee.
He fled; hut hardly quick en
enameSmirh ran aiter him, kicking out as he ran. Ver-
non-8mith could not kick a foote fur toffee, as the Io-

movites said; but he might have boen o budding Bloomer
by the way ha planted his boot an Bunter.

he fat Removite ran and howled, and howled and ran,
and Vernon-8mith rnuuwd him down the passage, kicking
with alternate Toet as he r

e ibbled Blmlnr to the head of the stairs, and

I.hcm the fat junior rolled down and escape

Fernon-Smith stopped, gasping, and Bunter rolled down
the stairs, catehing at the banisters at the bend of the stair-
case to sava himself,

He sat on the stairs, very red and dusty and fustered, and
gagped !ur breath

“Owl Yow! Vah! Beast!”

He c-m, @ nervous glance at the stairs, and remained there,
gasping, as he saw that Vernon-Smith was coming no further
than the end of t nge.

0w ! gro :\ued ter.
him a ecivil guestion, too!

Tug MacNer Lisaany.—No. 120.

A GHALLENGE !

“Tho buast! And T only arked
The t

ws are right—he's
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e

t to be barred by the
Ow

an nm;mnlnh!c bounder, and he cug

£ o i¥, that Lictory chap is a prinee (o him,
pic mself up.

ed, and he Bt hrunl\luk:- and be was dusty,

Remove, unless the suppose

'umuj without his nssistanco— which

ilulnd signally ta dlicit any information
o e the Tewiovite
iy Fumiar dritted oot inia the L i
caught sight of Gosling~the rehaol porter—at the
arabled over to him. 1l wes pessible that Gosling
hing of th juniore. “At all events ho woul
the

i
o £ 0038 Bantor, in his most affablo

piciously,  When Bunler was
p want of something from the

politencss upon.

ing of the Remave, Gosling 1" esked

O Gesting looked at 1
polite, Bunter was &
person he was axpe
“ Have you sce
Bunter.
The school porter. grinned.
“Parhaps 1 "avo,” he remarked.
“Haye they gone out 1"
SErap sid
Do you know where they are?”
“Priaps. It's a .hv ltu Master Bunter.”
Bunter groaved inwardly. [lo knew what Gasling
Ito groped in his pocket, where his fat
tact with the only comn ho possessed—a eixpence.
“1-1 should like to offer you a tanner, Gosling, to get a

Thank you Kindly,
“And I shall certainly do so to-morrow morning.
fecting o postal order by tho first poat. to-morrow me:
Bunter explained. **I shall make it & point of handing yon
siypence as san 4 1 have cashed it.

runted Gosling.

W1 you tell rao whota the emave are, Gosling 2"

I d\dn t say I knew, did [ said Gosling, with a look of
surprise.

*But you do, you know

e S e Sl tha boll  said Gosling, turning
aw

"

T am ex:

T ia. Gomy, il & lnmor—-'
Nut at ull, Macter Bunte
your postal order for anythink,

T wouldn't rob you of a:
said Cosling, with he,

Sareasm.
** Haro you are.” sald Bunier, desperatoly
He produced the sixpence. Gosl horny hand closed

leathicry countenance.
1 slunmln t wonder if
od-shed, sir.”

Bunter waited ful no mo
He ran off in the direetion nl the wood-shed, inwardly
anathematising his cwn stupidit not having thought of it
for lmnv*ff Thbrt‘ had been I'eods in the wood-shed Lefore,

as_he very w.
Right “F‘ m the woad-shed al the back nf the schoal
buitdings he rushed, and pounded on the was

fastened, and there was a murmur of voices lr\)m “within.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
A Mass Mceting.

af the Remove—-"

Boh ©
ilenco for th
*Order !

' ghut up 1"
anks,” said Ilarry Wharton, as soon
nily restored for his voice to bo heard.

EI‘IU\L‘T

L uy
T e

silence was
Gentlemen

ta deal with a situa-
ml in the history of Grey-

ear !
< Form m
tion u-wunnpled and mlprn-
friar

“Travo

a \thrc on earth did he get those words?" gasped Nugent.

“1 saw him looking them out in the dictionary,” said
Blinner.

Harry Wharton turned searlet.

THE EHPIHE |.|H Al
sy, Company Commander. $ET Mow .



“You didn't !

mq'le“

*What's the differenca botwean unexampled and unpro-

nedentud" nslied Ogilvy.

Shut up, Ogilvy! You know -jolly well that this isn't

a timo for asking conundruins exclaimed Bob Cherry,
y.

he exclaimed warmly. ‘I theaght of them

ay—

1 want to know.
il he used that

T wasn't asking conundrums.
ould get slanged for tautolog,
sentence in class—

“Order [

“Ruta! T suggest that Wharton, if ho's going to muko a
spnech‘ should make it in Lnglish, so that we can undee-

r lInar hear I
L zt\ln nugds over three syllables barred.”
Harry Wharton laughed.
“Very well ' he exclaimed.  © The chief thing i for son
of you & ahut up, and give a chap o chaneo to speak at all
“Yes! Ordor!”

Ordor  yoursolf, Bob
Ligned row than any of us!
nea
There's an unprecedented situntion—" began Wharton.
“’o'!n had tha
No moro n-utclw,\
*Talk English "
* Faith, and it's DBritish, you mean!"
Desmand ‘warmly.
“]Iesr hear ! Talk British, Wharte
ings are in a rotten state, then,”’ said Harry. ©That's
plmn l,n!rllahfl mean British. There's u new chap come to
rayiriars—"
The speaker was interrupted by a deep and dismal groan
for, nm new chay;
had nll sorts of mew chaps hero—rotters,

horey ! You're muking mare

exclaimed Micky

somo

of omf
“Yas; it isn’t so long sinoo you were a new chap,”
remarked Bulstrodo, and there wos a giggle from Skinner

is new chap fairly takes the cake' went on
Harry Wharton, without taking any notice of Bulstrode,
“Ho's tho meanest, rankest rotter that ever bounded—the
vory worst bounder that over rotted!”

rouns.
“Ho drinks, and he smokes, and he spreads himself all

er the,place, fashing off bis money and his blessed jewel:
PR a8,

roans.

“I1e's the son of & rotten millionaire, who makes millions
hf cornering cotton and throwing decent chaps out of em-

nyumnt

Groans.

“OI course, wo wouldnt dream of ragging o chap on
account of what his people were,” snid Harry., *That would
bo_caddish. Hut this chap seoms to bo a regular chip of the

Ig{ block—as big a cod and bounder ss his fathor is &
T nr

e ‘v‘v‘l\ ve had enough of him!"
heers.
“Too much, in fact!"
Renowed choers,
** He's disgraced the school and the Form Im Ivﬂlul\'fs to
half a dozen times already r '|

and smok-
Wo bar cheeking tho

ing and pl generally.
Head.”

Graans,

SANDOW'S BOOK
FREE|

Just published, a new book showing how Sandow won
Health and Fame, beantifully illustrated, and explaining
how every man and woman can obtain robust health pos-
perfect development by exercise.

SPECIAL OFFER.

To every reader who writes at once o copy of this book
will be sent free. i i boo

Address: No. 18, SANDOW HALL, BURY STREET,
LONDON, W.C.
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ONE
PENNY.

The  Magnet -

“ Somehow or other, T ean't make out how the Head seems
;n have made up his mind lo let the Bounder stay st Grey-
rinry—

*“ He can't Lelp liimself,” suid Hezeldene.

" So Vernon-Swith says; and as the Head lots him stay,
it looks ns if there's somethiny said Wharton, with n
nod. “ The only ex;.mn.uon‘i cun think of s, that St
people have influence Governing Board, und the
Govornors have brought pressure to bear on u.« n-‘

“They'ro not likely to do that," said Bulstrod i

T know they're no[ and I can't umiur'sluml it: but it's
the only explanation T can think of. 11 you can think of &
bottor one, you're at liberty to state it."

Bulstrode was silout.

5 ﬂut whitover the son i nnnd renlly that [!u-u-n t con-
cern us—tho ll!‘ml cannot, fol roason ar ot ke
:]mr% md out of lhre. iu wo. know palty. well

o ITurr'\h h.vr tho Hoad
Tlm cheers wors given enthusinstically.
times had painful lim.t'- interviews wit
thero was no doubl ihat the Head of G
and the boys liked and respecled hi
affection end respect.

“ Good I m]d Harry Wh
stand up for the Hoad, o

* Yos, rather!"”
The ratherfulness is terrifie.”

ear, hear !
“ And for Qu.,k-h too, against that unspeakable rotter!"

* Good old Quolch!

“ Hear, hear !

“ Thon ta come to the object of this meeting—

* About time you camo Lo it ! muttered Bulstrodo.

* Order!’

“To come to tho object, this meeting hos been called, of
the whaole Form, to drc;du what is to ho done in the matter,
The situation is this—| rotten bounder at Grey
whom the Head ean't guL rid of, and who tukes nd\-nulauu of
it o be caddish and chaoky. He's got to be educated !’

““ Hear, hear!"

* Ho wants to cut cricket—ond there's an order to the
profects that he's to be lot off compulsory practico.  He
neglects his prop.—and Mr. Queleh says novar & word to him
in the morning. It's as oloar as daylight that his pecplo
have got somo sort of unholy influence somewhers, and the
mastors don't like it any | mm.\ then we do.”

uite right !

'Ilwa Purlir:rs some-
it

'Jlrmrs was populir,
Yrith an nnbounded

rton. *I take it that we all

* The rightfulness is lcrrlﬁl: " chimed in Hurree Jamset
Ram Singh.
o “-nllgn-a the masters and prefocts don't seem to be n'hls
that

to doal with this worm, my suggestion to the mostinj
the Remove should tske the matter in hand itsel
Hurry Wharton,

Loud chears.

*Is he to be allowed to do as he likes; carry matters w

a high band; crow over us; and bo genorally as eocky an
cad r4 he pleases?”

*' Never !

“ Well, then; it's a matter for tho whols Remove to take

up,” said Hurry, with an empl hvn‘) upon_ the rickety
was standing on, whizh very mearly preci nnmd Tiimy

and his improv ed rostrum upon tho floor lasul-lm
Ha, ha, ha!
* Hoar, hear!
* There are differences on ather ruumn between soma of
s !mm said Harry Wiarton =1 ba o disgreem ta with
Bulstrode, for instanca. But Bul-trode um} are willing to

pull togothes this matter.
Wi hot” said Bulstroie.
! 1 beliavo we've all of one mind—-"
“ Hoar, hoar

“Tha hl'.,lrl\rnrfullmta. is groat."

“Then I put it to the mecting whether the Remove ilm\:
or shall not undertake tho education of Vernon-Smith!"
oxclaimed Harry Wharton.
llurrni i

s,
4 ]mmd, up for the Czill(--nnn of Vernon-Smith !
A Torest n! hands went u
Some of the juniors,
clovatod hoth Bands.
keonness of the meeting.
rlon ) eho» gleamed as he looked over the crowd.
a: hands up against
\ot n mng]/‘ hand wus shown.
Passed unanimously ! seid "Bob Cherry.

e onthusiasm and excitement,
here wasn't ony doubt as to tho

5
‘Wharton & Co,

did Tale of Harr,
Spplang ARDS.

FHRANK RIC]
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“The unanimonsfulnass i
“Good ™ said Harry WI
ind. All tho Rem
Bounder himsel{—"

rio: see we'ro all of ono
Ve are hm, with the exception of the

e ed, ow, as wo've decided to
stand together in this maiter, I suggest that we should inter-
view ernon-Smith in a and explain the situntion to
him.  As it would be inconvepient for the whele Form to
visit_his study—

Wi im come down to the conunon-room,”

said

n ploinly that he's got to mend

niend them for him I

, hear 1"
Thera we'll put it to hi
his weys, or the Remove

nd cheors.
“If e doesn't choose to turn over a new leaf, his educa-

tiop stusta tgmorrow,” suid Huwry. **Is thal all right1”
Fakboie)

* And mind, the thing must be ke The masters
don't like the Dounder any more than we da, but they
wouldn't like our taking the law into our hands like this.
Or, ‘rhth mean they'd feel bound to disapprove of it

in

o
**That's so!”
“ So wo'll keep the matter to ourselves—
“In that case, we'd hetter not make AR 0w,
ley. “ I know we're some distance ooy

the uhrml, but.
But there’s been a
Charry.  ** Marky's rigl
ports [
* Quite so0,” said Harry.
master knock at the door
and—'

lot of row!"” grinned Bob
Moderate your giddy trans-

jolly
t.

“We don’t want to hear a
in the middle of the meeting,

Knoel
** Hallo, hallo, hallo! What's that "

Knock!

It was a loud knacking at the door of the wood-ched.

“ My only hat!'’ rnull.ered Bob Cherry. * Your warning’s
a littls too late, Morky

Knock, knock | Bm

T A e nammlﬁed juniors knew well, and
it mado them gasp with relief
sy, nu fullows, open the doer! 1 jolly well know
wou're ther
And l.haxe wns & general exclamation.

nte;

** Only Bm!l.ur "

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
No Feed for Bunter.
BILLV BUNTER thumped at the door of the wood-shed
1 say, you fellows.” he called through the kevhole,

pen the door!
thero, and I'm jolly wall not going ta

know }‘nu ve got a feed on
be lelt out !

ick.
Oh, go away, Bunml" called out Tob Cherry.
“ T'm jolly well not going away. I want soms of the feed
—T'm_hungry I
*There 150"
, Ob, really, Cherr,
Vs enly”a Fomi morlmgl" callod out Harry Wharton.

the Form, ain't I7" howled
*You just open this door, you bounders, and let

off
o \\I'ell I'm s momber of
Nunter.

er Jot the silly wss in,” soid Horry. " Tl make o

1| ar '
Bob Cherry unlocked the door of the woedshed, and the
Owl of the Remove came in, blinking round through his

imed. 1 think you
d and asked me to
Where's the

5.
" Qh, really, you fellow:
might have told me it was & For
u);ni:a ‘ve been hunting for you murgw]mrc
grub”
**'There's isn't apy grub, as
“ Of course, you're jokin, said Punter.
te okl Jovt & Borm mockng, why sonkds’t o
1-T001
" Bocause it's private end confidential I said Dob Cherry.
And now that you sce that there is uo feed you can roll

"8 eaty,
*Well, tha meetmu ‘s about, at an end,”
Tie Magxer Lisrany.—No. 120.
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" Wa'd settled the plan of o

Wharton, gn, hadn't we?

sn't there annhmg left " asked Bunier.
o+ Any what?”

“Uulll 1 tell you there wasn't any feed?” shouted Bob
Llrur)‘ in cxwpl‘rnll n.

b Ynuf— nu f:at worm !

my word #" exclaimed Dob,

, yes—yus, of cours

it thinls of doubting your word, Chorry.
ht let e have just a fow tarts

Do you mean to say you don't take

ushing back his cuffs,

stamumersd Bunter, “I—1
But—but 1

ell,
Bol: Cherry burst into o |
ot thingg the ea out of Bunt

1. There was ty no
‘s head that there had been a

d in the wood-shed.

i come this way," said Skinner.

Bunter went towards him  eape Skinner was th
Hemonist of the Romove, but Lilly Bunkee was too bungry 10
ik of ‘that for (e mdment

“ ¥owre an awfully decent chap, Skinner!” he exclaimed.
* Where's the b 7"

ollow me, kid,”

Skinner mounted a short wooden ladder that led into the
Ioft over the wood-shed.  Billy Dunter followed him r;umkly
immz;:F] He had no doubt that the supply of * grub " was in
the Ie

tared at lh:-m and ehucklod.
v ner was going to MH the

a i unbelici—and

s Tollowed them,
1o seo w o of Buntor.
bcred into the loft after Skinner, with n suy
bli rouncl Exlm n i-darkness

Phere you are,” sai

Billy linm.m stunbled in

In & moment Skinner wlll[!]lml down the ladder into the
lower room, and Bulstrode lent him o hand to take the Jadder
away from beneath the tray

There was a disgusted ns.c]nmullcn from the loft.

“ can't see any grub, ss.mna

“ Ha, ha, ha?” roared the juniors,

Billy Bunter's fat face lmmlcrnd over the open trap.
blinked down ut_the luugl ung- Juniors.

£t iy, vou fcllows—"

h
“Thare e i any grub up here.”
** Ga hor

He

Ski
“Hlvo anofher luok iuid Bkinner,
well not going to. 1 believe you'rs japing me,
U'm coming down. Ohl Whero's the laddert”

You've b Lel‘l it away 1"

" Go hon!”

Bunter !ﬂmkud down at the
realise that he was n prisoner
feot below, and it was very hard. Tunter would as soun have
dropped a ‘bundred feot as ten.

] sy, you fellows, shove that ladder back here,” Le said.
m We told you to go, and you wouldn't—now you

niors in alarm. He began to
the loft. The floor was ten

“Oh rcnll Ogllxy—
“ T, ha, ha?
“Come on, )uu nlinp
hore now. The i's over.
Bunter.
[ lny‘—

" said Skinner. “ No good sticking
Good-bye, ]Jluai:dl—l nican

y Bunter had to

tayed to hear what B
wl out of the

But
The Hemovites, T whing londly, Heoun
shed, and Billy Bunfer was loft I

e fat juntor velled after Lhmu ||l.1‘
‘[ suy, you Fellows, bring that lnddor Come quk’
Skinner, you beast, shove that ladder bacl hurc 1 s
Skinner, old fellow, bring me that ladder! Beast

The wood-shed was deserted, save for Lilly ]JLu:h,r

The [a! ]lmlm’ was rod with rago.

He e dawn into L"m lower storcy, but he knew
that he (hul-[l nu: drop.  Ha, a prisoner in the loft Gll
one chose to come and m the ladder.

And it was quite possible  Nomostioe, aftac B
their lugh out, would folbm o1l bt kb, o v i
hsn

Thn l(\Uors " muttered Billy Bunter. * The bheasts! I'm
Lieos: how 1 stand the ove ! T shall have to
yell “for. hel ¥ supposs Gosling will hear! Hullo, thecc's
sonebady cum:m: Tare the ahed T

T E EHPIIIuE I.Illlﬂ\'

Goaoox (v, Company Commander, alfpanng.
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The :_“Balltl ke

“Hands up lnr lhn educatlon of Vernon-Smith!" sald Ilarry Wharton. A forest of hands went up. I

It was Gosling.
The sch nurtrr hod been tipped to leave the n
sturbed in the wood-shed soon as :]m\

n
It was quite probabl
it, as well as a E‘uz
place would want putting to
Billy Bunter blinked at lho |\urmr with great relicf.
* I say, (-u:-\y " he
port on
The voice from nbave his head startled him.  He looked
np‘ and saw the fat, red Euc; of Bunter framed in the square

in that case the

eting,

“* You startled me.

he grunted.
Gosling.  Put That Inddor thore, will

m sincoroly sorr

2 did not move.
Wot do ¥ou want ta p\l In:l'» m!.n the loft and chuck the
ladder down’ for?"” he ot I says is this ‘ere—

up
Nl Gosbng: skl Bungss iothelionlly;
T was tricked into getting up here, and Skinner tock the
ladder away.

Gosling chuckled,

*“ Please put the ladder thers, Mr. G
softly.

* Mr. Gosling !"" grunted the porter. " It's old Goss
silly old Gossy at other times, but when you want somet
doiie it's Mr. Gosling! Ilo! " Wot [ says is this ‘oro—
suro I always speak of yau respectlully
I think you're & very nice cl;ap and 1 don't be
on gin-and-water, s the fellows say you do.’

Tue Maoxer Linrary.—No. 120,
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d

r. Gosling.
ve you live
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= II ! Do they?"
es, they do, but T never boliove it! And T don't think
you're half such a beast as the fellows make out!™ said Buntoer

worter glarcd et him
“Ha! I'm a boast, am 17
“ Yos—I mean. the fellows say so; but T always stand up
ow. I always suy that a man can’t help
Ncreeabia tempor ind & faco Jiko u hatchet if ho's

o I‘h wnse put the ladder here, Mr. Gosling.”
* 1t hein't my dooty ta put ladders buck aftes young himps

abstinately.

u, Mr. Gosling ¥™

{ the postalorde

“Then T will
aso put the ladde:

n
expeeting to-morrow
le.”

“ [ don't think [ eould

1t's n 'eavy ladder,” suid Gosling
lift it without "elp.

Eiu moved towards the door of the shed

Bunter gave a

¥e!
Gu«lm z! Put that ladder here
Gosling l:rlmlui and moved on
becn quite factful it »

l‘--rlmm Bunter had not
ad talked to Anyw

¢ ined 1 Bunter blinked wit:

Tago s h ance g .
b 8u y thought Rashed into his mind, as he
A Splondid Tals of Harry Wharton & Co.

y FRANK RICHARDS.
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remembered that his ventriloquism bad served him in time of
trouble bofore.
decp, sherp voice was suddenly heard in the woodshed.
“Goshing! Placo that ladder in position immediately I
sling jumpes d ut the well-known tones of the Head.
Jpen sir o gasps
Ho ras od the ladder, and 5w ung it up to it place under
he trap. Then ha looked round apa osctielly
oin’ o, sir,” he said. "1 was me goin' to
uL 1 eaya is this * cr(\ sir—that—"'

w 8 just
put it there,

Gasling broke

Thero was 1o sigh of the Head ia the shed, cr in the doo
way.  Gosling went to the open door and looked out.

end was not in sight, neither was anyone else.
The pocter stood astounded.

Billy Dunter, with a fat chuckle, clambered down the
ladder, and darted out of the shed.  Quiside, he paused to
grin back at the astonish rter,

‘It wes tlm "Eal's voice,” mur:n.urcr] Gosling dazedly, " but
where's the 'ISad?”

W outve bosn drinking again, Guslmg‘ said the decp voice,
behind the school purter this
osling whirlod round.

Oh, sir, [— .

Then ho I.n(\'r\('d. There was no one in the shed. Cesling
stared round hin with starting eves, and sudde eaving the
shed, strode away towards his lodge with jerly steps, every
now amd then casting n nervous glance back over his shioulder.

I Hilly Bunter, with a fat chuckle, seattled awuy, leaving
the nchool-porter ih o state of hopaless' parplexity.

The

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Vernon.Smlith Threatens the Remove Form.
Y MITH !

Herbert Vornon-Smith was standing at the window,
looking out of his study into the sunset, with Lis hands
thrust deep into his trousers pockets.

He Jooked round sulkily as his name was spoken, and found
“ul!lro(le, Ogilvy, and Micky Desmond at lis
He loakad at tho 14 , funtors with a clouded brow,

Well, what do Yuu want ' he demanded.
You " said Bulstrode.
“* Faith, and you're to come down with n:pla:ned
Miinks Dismuni T Thers's been % Pornumoutik: wad W

nt you to know the result.”
Don't talk rot to mel”

I, and
Remave are nlL wultmg for yo

T—-"

n the common-roam,'”

care to.”
ucstion of what yom care to do, but of what

vou've got io(cll said Bulstrode unceromoniqusly. —*Are
you coming, or shall wo take you?'"

Vernon: um.gl. cl:;tc}md his hands convulsively.

' 1 won'l 5
Bulstrode mmgfcd his shoulders.

** Collar him,

An non-Smith was promptly collared. He strugglel
Bercoly in the grasp of the juniors. butllnx his right hund
free, ho dashed his clenched fist wit his forco into Tul-
Mrocils face, end the burly junior e bk o ermshd 24
ho

Faith, and. what s ble ed wildeatt” exclaimed Micky

Degmond. _ Hould him, intirely "
"T've got his pawe,” said Ogilvy, grosping Vernon-Smith's
ta und draggivg them together in a grip like that of u

i Vernoy-

And T've got his toes 5w
oL Tty

‘Srmth up irom the floor with o suddcn [
01" howled Smith furiousl;
nul«tmdn mggm-d to
Iis face was braised, bis nose blee and his fea
were convulsed with fury. Al the evil e tho natare af the
Romove bully had been roused by that knock-down blow.
* Hol * he 1L show him—

im
pushad him bac

o iley i
% hold uu4 ﬂnhlrul!l\‘ You can't hit & chap while
we're holdin
s off " roared Dulstrode.

“J m roms to smash him !
*Then you can jolly o tasits

ing him,” said the Scattish junior,
Smith's wrists.

The new boy tore himself locse, and sprang up.

Bulstrode rushed upon him.

Vernon-Sinith met him savagely. He was not brave, but
e was so furious now that temper took the place o[
courage.

Tue Mioxer Lisranv.—No. 120
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But he was po match for the burly Bulstrode.
ho ttack simply swept him away, and he was knocked

round the study under a shower of figrea blows, and finally
want with a crash into the grate.

There he lny gasping nmi gronnig amid the clanging
firg-irans.

Bulstrade stood over him with clenched fists and blazing
eyen.

“ Now, then, do you want any more?” he panted.

Vornon-Smith graaned in rosponse.

“ He docsn't,” said Trevor, with a short lsugh.

g “ Bring
him along

ith was dragged Io his fect.
no fight loft in him new, for the
4.|md nnd grunted as the Removites
cut of the

He wau walked_down to the junior comuon-roo
the whole of the Removo wore assemnbled,

e Remove had the room to themsclves for the time, for
it wan still Deight suntight in the Closo, and the Third and
the Upper Fourth were all out of doors.

Vernon-Smith shrank a little 08 he wus marched th
soom, and found the nyes of the whole Formn fastoned llpon
him.

He realised that he was in a most unpleasant positien,
and the remarks that greeted his entrance were not flatte

resent, and
Yurried him

where

“ Here's the cad
ks rather Fampled, dsesw't et
“ln, ha, ha
“Did he' giva ang troullet” nsked Harry Wharton,
n rather amused .,\muu at Bulstrode's awse, which
“pwelling visibly.
" Yeu, ho did,” grunted Dulstrode; “but I think he got
o5 good as ho gave"”
Ha looks Iike #," snid Nugant.
Vernon Smith gtuml at them s mzel
" What daes thix foolery nen
bo bullied, if that's what you're after,

Jnimed. 1 won't
You'd Letter take

" Raty

“Ehut up !

L jolly well I've_got influence with the 1lead,”
Vernon Smith. Tl have some of you sacked for

a hirs, and Wharton compressed his lips biird
¢ we want to talk to you abouf,’

re

t's MI

What do you mean ¥
* Close the door, Ogilvy
witish juntior eloéed the door, and turned the
the lock to prevent uny possible interruptio ernun
viewed this prodosding with considarsbie alara, Lut
manner was none the Jess truculen

¢ that he

1 that he Teld

bl

trump
ith the

“* Now h, we're going to put it straight to
you, ,..‘.l || n_\ Wharton grimly o nunmmm I'm
taking the lead in this matter; but thera n fellow hete
who :Tu!\-rl "t fe sl as 1 do aboul and who ducm l back me up
entirely.

"m\ hear 1

The shout from the Removites was a sufficient proof that
y Wharton had stated only the truth.

oked round him with o sullen scowl, and

ernon-Smit
I | his sully eyes upon thy Remove cag
* Well, what ﬂmf you got to say to ne, confound you "
ke deman:
*In the

“ Now we're getting to business,” said Wharton.
e, you ure an unspeakable cad, and we're not going

It all sorts of blackguardly wanners and
v like it

“You dothe

Sm
1 dont ask you (o, like it,” he said.

ulht oz Lhing, you law,”

“ That's what we dm.t elwose to do.
o going to educst
Tounder

Instead of that,

do you meant”
come to Grevirines for Jour eduea.

g fo cdualo you
o

\nu re not gumg Tl
v iy, and 18 not g

ger thun tea or coff

3 demanged the Hounder savagely.

“The whole lemove says so.

by challenge the &1,
ed, Goieos Gay, Cu
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“ [ear, hear!'
“The Remove had better mmrl its own business,” snid
Vernon-Smith, with a sueer. i not e safo chap to
melldla witl

i ta the cad I i
“Gh, rog him, and navs done with

hat docsn’t begin till to-morrow,” he excloimed. *1t's

bean wu]ml that we explain matters to Smith, nnd give him

thk\s erening to think it over and furn over a new Iemf if he
o

That's only fair," said Nugent.
o fairfulness is torrif
a an rotter, but 1 think we ought o give

nri “He can make tie most of it.

a
Now,

Half a dozen pairs of hands gm e tho Bourdor, and

dragged him back to_whers ho h n standing. e

slmylud Dut the juniors hatd had | en ug! s nonsense.
jump him !"* exclaimed Bob Chm_r nngrll\

Bum,
\'nrn’; mith yelled s he was bumped.  Ho was consider-
ably shaken up in the procos.
“Now, will ’.nn stand quict ™
HOw! No

Bilmp !
m
Wil Ll vou bo qulnl L
# No—;

Vernon Bml!h was pluced upon his fect again, very
rumpled, and very furious. Ho was gritting hua tooth as
he mod there, but ke made no movement towards the door
agai

“Lno‘k here, Smith," said Harry quietly, conhnumF as if
thero had been no interruption, * thera's no resson why you
shouldn't behave decently if you choose, and we're going to
givo you ropo enough. Soimehow or othor, you seem Lo
hava some sort of a pull in the school ppose it's in-
fluenco with thy rs—and the masters dont troat you

he anid.
“Thut's where you make a mistake, old dear,” said Bob

Cherry. “ You can’
“You can't) said Wharton. “ You've cheeked Mr.
Qunloh our Formmastor, nad you've cheeked sven tho

< That's my business.'!
o here's going to be no more of it."

“1t's going to be stopped.
“Who's going to stop |t“" said Vernon-Smith, breathing

“Rats
Wharton controlled his temper with difficulty. Tt was all
o to keep his hands off the Bounder of Groyfriars,

b he
“Mmd. ‘Smith, wo are in earnest” he said, “we mean
ou aze going lo treab the He'ul and Mr.
Qucich with proper respoct, whather they make you or not.
T they dom't, wo jolly well will. Tha first time you'ro

cheeky to a master, and don't get called up for i, we are

And hits you'va brought 1o Grogfrinrs,
quels o8 drinking and smoking, are going 1o be stopped, oo.
Wo're gmng

ats'n fair warning, We glve you this svoning ts
think it over. You can start cloar foumorrow morning if
you lik we'll give you every chance. Tt if you
on as :.-m n lwgun your life won't be worth Living at G
frinrs, that's ol

“ Opon,
1 sha'n’
* Just

£ the cad go," suid Wharton
s oft i much longor.”
“herry sympathe ,
VornonSmith strods o it.
cast back n savage look at

he door, kids, 'md Iv

|lnnr open
ik tl\r doorway, nn

re for the lot of you,” he 4
Qe cura 4 fwopenny sty 10F. the whald

hero wag a yoll, und u b was mudo for the Toundor,
But Harry Wharton stspped that at «

“Hold an, chaps; remember tia ag
what he likes, until to-marcow.

“It's rotton———""

Ticr MacNer Lipnany,—No.
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“ Lot him have his chan

e A raiy agreed. Vernon $mith stroda
awny, with his noso in the air, and the feliews consol
Ulmﬂwl\es by the thought of how they would rag him on ihe
morrow if he did not mond his manners—a thing that was
not likely to happen.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Caught in the Act.
HEW 1?
Skinner unmd that exclamation as ho opened
thg door of study.
am v\ul tI with Lobacco smoki
The Bounder was siiting in the armehair, with “Vis et on
the table, smoking a cherool, and tl nosphere of tha
study was growing decidedly thicl
Skinner soppe and coughed.
ki, began to snor
Both Skinner mm “Snoop belonged to the set in the Remova
wha frequently chenp cigarettes in secref, partly
With the idos of persuading themselvos thab they woro
awfully manly, parily for the purpose of provoking Iarry
Wharton,
But neither of them liked Ihe lden of the room where thoy
had to do their proparat: g turned into a tap-roo
[:] |mr1 strode in, :nuglmlg m Lhn haze, and musht tha

Snoop, who was behind

Dou

"Hurn, mp thal he “exclaimed,

Vornon-Smith loo) 'kul up with o soowl.

Lt o wlono £ o gronlo

Snaop thew up the window.

“My hat, it'a |1ml.l._r thick 1" he eaid.
“Stop it, Smit

“T'll do os I like in my own study.”

Skinner puslmd back his cuffs.

“Tt happens to be my study, too," he remarked. * ¥ou
as3, what do you think would hn?mn if & prefect came
nlnug rmd found tho room like this

aro !

[}
"Wci! I do. Chuck it!"
I'Thu Founder looked at him theough the haze of the
cheroot
“Look here,” he said, u're not one of Whnrlunl o,
I saw you m:okmg ae gureuu yoursell yeste
“That's diffare
“Iavo a cheml * said the Bounder, pushing & box acrom
ho table. “They're the real thing, und you needn't bo

Skinnor changed his expression.
The cheroots were oxpensive ones, as he could sec, and
he had nevor smoked one before.  He closed the door, and
looked dubicusly at Snoop.
o Tivo oo waid the Dounder. * “Ilang itt Why should
vou lut Wharion ¢ dictato to you? Who is he, anyway !
oll, ho's Form eaptain, you i)
o Tasnt any Tight o diciate t0 you."
“That's 50.” said Snoop. * Wharton is a great deal too
vo always said 5o

said Skinner, with a grin.
To which Snoop made no rejoinder.
“You're such a rockloss beggar, said Skinner
irresalutely. ** You see, if a own on us
while this was going on, it might mean the sack, and a
Hogming at any rete.”
“ 1t wouldn'f mear anything of the sart," said the T\uu'ulur
conlidently You can frust to mo to seo you thro
“1lo

Smith,

]w-(ech will have to let me alon
g

“You will see.t
Loak hero, what is thi
kinmor abruptly
ame ronson.''
Vernon-Smith chucklod.
+Ask me no questions, and Tl tell you no lies,” he said
ool But Ceag do pretly well vs T liko o
i

pull you'se got in the achaol »*
kinow the Hend can't suck you,

orm up againsd you
emi.  There are a Eow fellowa T should
he rest can go hang. T can give

time. He lighted it
thres ,umurs o
Tha sense of v\rungnlmm{ has a cortain fuseination for somo
natures, and both Skinner and Sm:nl\ folt i
Dt the cheroots were foo for (lmns. even after
the preliminary course they nnd had in cheap mg:rm.:

Wha rtanﬁﬁco.

A Splendld Tale of Harr,
By FRA A:DS

NK RIC,
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Snoop began to cough violently, and a pale-green look came
over his face

logs like it,” he muttered.
“* Oh, |t'u nll rlghb,” auni Skinner, assuming a cheerful
contentment he was far from feeling, for a mysterious sonse
of unsettledness was beginning to make itsell felt in his
inward regions.
ey’ 're_ rnthe

aiof
“1—1 don’t lhmk T finish it.”"
Smith grinned.
i w0 ahoad, Snoopos, and take another 1"
“Thanks; I—I wa
4 Blick to e snlrth{‘mncr
o

Firons, win't ey, Smith 1

Snnup made & suddsn push to the grate.

The cheroot went fizzling into the fire, and we draw o veil
over the sufferings of Snoop that immediately followed it.
He had been on the Channel in » steamer on’a rough day,
once;; but that was noth thia!

Skinner watched him with horror.

He had a feeling that the same fate was sbout to visi
him, and he sat, not daring to move, lest it should over-
whelm him suddenly.

He ook the cheraot from his m

iave another 1 asked Vernam. Bnmh lighting a eecond
one, with a nonchalance that Skinner wildly envied.

Skinner ahnnk s head silently.

“Good, {‘
* Ves," gnapul Bkinner.
“A dozen of them wouldn't hurt you.'

-no
o Yuu hlm them '

" wgn, hn.ve anather
“ N-n-no, thanks!”
The door of the study nnoncd and an angry face Tooked

in. The smoke in slu- :w s 5o thick that sone had

escaped into the pas innar and Sno-)n had
thnuslu of that, and \'nrrml i at ear
was Wingata of the Sixth, oy captain of tho school,
vrho was locking in upon the three culprits.
Bkinner let the cheroot end drop to the foor.
But he had no strength or nerve left to make any pre-
tence of not having smoked. o sat in dumb misery.
Wingate coughe no!omly
“You young scoundrels " he oxclaimed, with an anger
that was very unusual in the good-tempered captain of
Greylriars, What do you menn by this?
ernon-Smith had not even r ercot.  Tle

Jooked with gleaming eyes through the haze at the astonished

captain of tho school.

“ You've all three been at it, I see,” zaid Wingate. ** Yon

will all three follow me to :m study., What you want is o

not

g

n.
“Oh!" gronned Snoop.

Tho big Sixth-Farmer gave the wreiched junior n glanee
of pity mingled with contempt.  He saw what was the
mattor with gnoop.

You wretched worm ! he said scornfully.  ** Perhaps
sou're punished_enough.  You can stay where you are.
‘Ekmucr and Smith——

rao I murmured Skinner.

It had come at last!

o sat helpless, sick as a dog, aud the Head himself
could not have uoad Skinner to move st that moment,
He hadn't sufficient enerygy lit.

Wingate smiled grimly
** Oh, you

got it, toa1" e remarked.

T pumposes suid Wine
needn’t ask who

b sullenly.
@ a losson to you—
of a lesson, Swith,

J'lung to the head

My hat!" wid Wingate.
learn "

Ha strode towards the Bounder, and grasped his colla

With one swing of his powerful arm, the caplain o

“Don’t you?! Then you'll

ars wrenched the Boander out of the study, knocking over
& gouple of cliaicy with hius 41 he swung out.
120,
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Tho Bounder, hardly knowing whether ho was on his head
or his heels, stuggered into the passage, and Wingate fol-
lowed him out.

Bklnnln‘r uud Snoop exchunged . glanco of misery.
i

grouned Snoop. “"This 18 awful
w |

e
A I pre he'll be flogged "1
e'll be sacked I"

! Grool"

And 5o the unhappy duet continued.

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
An Appeal to lhn Head.

OW ot slong to my stud:
N Tho Bounder singgered against the wall of the

pumage, hie sonscs w rling for the moment, his
ands clenched convulsively, his eyes gleaming.
Wingate pointed along the passage.
The Bounder did not move,
Wingate drow g deep braath,
“ Wil you go"“ he asked quietly.
suid mith, etwccn his teeth,

1 e Earcn, you understand."”

“Let me alone

1 think you must be mad,” said Wingate, with a shmﬁ
of the qhunidm “Buc while you're at’ Greyfriars you
uhﬁ_v or For the last tims, get along.

ng—un In,ul handa upon the Boundor ut once.

Tn the strong grip of the captain of Groyfriars, the
Bounder had no chance.

Ho was whirling along the rassage before e knew what
was happe had_ almost reached the head of the
EiATha el ko . b1 begin 10 Mrigela

But there he began to resist savagely.
My lm:‘ Tt's the Bounder again!” exclaimed Bob
Cherry, looking out of his study.

ollows were looking out of noarly all the doors now,
«urutul Izy the uproar in the passago.

Wingate's face was red and angr

Tt wasn't & perticalarly du,ml‘mrnmu]nlmn for the head
xth Form, dragging a recalcitrant junior along by
main force.

But the captain’s authority had been defied, and he had
no nllermllwc but to inflict & condign punishment upen the
i

The Roundor again!

What's the cud 'bccn tlnmr this time 1"
the s

The rofte

o Bhall 1 holp you, Wingata?”

rotten bounder !
The bounderininess is terrific '
ngate paused outside No. 1 Study.

W

Harry Wharton,

Nugea, urrze Jumsel Singh were in the door-
cir prep. by the disturbance.
Take hold of this d young

ut !
fool 1" snid Wingate, ax the Boundor bogun to &
shina,

% savagely
at hi
Wy

Iw rs.r]ll hofulness is terrifi
ke thres uniors grusped tho Bousder, and Winkate 1ot
im o

Th

o Gregiriars catain had roceived soveral hard kicks, but
not, that he was g of.  His dignity os ruptuin of
f ool was compromised by an nme.m.l; tussle with
junior.

In the grasp of ihe three g-mmn Lho Bounder was whirled
ulong at a pace that took his

T 211 te xil in Lis £ature was roused now.

e u.uggled on every step of tho stairs, g to the
banisters, and kicked and fought' ssvagely, wing lands and
feet and neils and even teot

' What n_blessed wild et ojuculated Frank Nugent.

“ Bring him along !

Down him.”

m_ Brown, Mark
hielp. Bulstrede leat o hand

o the mitdst of & sorambling, gasping ero l o Dounder
was whirled ‘dawn tho stairs s dlong 1o tho Siatir-Form
passaze.
PVingate followed with & grim face. ;

He had never come in contact with a fellow like the

Linley, and Bab fll(‘rrv rushed to
I Elli ott,

THE EMPIRE LIBRARY.
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“0h, really,” mnrmur:d WIIIInm l]enn;: Bunter, bllnking up and down the passnge in !urpr!s:-
wh=r= my ve got to! 1's Jolly curious that everybody's gone!

why he was allowed  me when T told him to,” Wingato oxpleined. “ He has fouglt

it that o roformatory  all the wuy downstairs.” ) i
Mr. Quelch looked at the Bounder with a derkly-frowning

r resisted nfresh. brow.

Boundsr before, and he winsse grentl
to remain at Grayfrinrs, Wingats thoug {.
moro suitable pluce for him,
h-Form passaga tho Bow

ors eame out of their studies, and looked upon “Yon mem uttorly incapable of svon wndomtanding the
the seona in reat astonishment. meaning of discipline, Smith,” id. *You have brought
t1" oxclaimed Loder. *It's Smith " your punishment upon yoursolf. e

* said Courtnoy. Vornon-Smith gritted his tooth.
e troubls, Wingate?"" BT w cancd ! ho growled.
into my study " said Wingate briefly ST Mhould advise you to fict an unusually severs caing,

North, end Lrne. rnzped Khe Bounder. Wingate,” said the ]'nrl\\ masler.
if Coart T intended o, sir, bul, a5 ¥ou ara here, shall T leavo tho
“leave off. matte in your hands?

hom had receivs icks, or bites, and t i3 not necessar,

M.
all of thz-m were breathless

i Wingata picked up

Ths Bounder, as Hob L-heny facetiously romarked, was * Held out your nm. h it

moro traublo than ho v Vornon-Smith put his hund b
D it ke Thg seblons: VhenoniBotiib:was “Hold ont your hand.

‘I'is Bonnder did not sti

quita helpless. 5
oked at the Form-master,

was fossed into Wingate's study like a sack of straw.
o fo E!lmed him in,

— eiza,

}\mnul o p.a’mi
*ro not going to lick mo

and eyod him forcely
lie panted.

[ \-v-rnon Smth nrdd: Iy,

3
sid Mr, Quolch, ho master of tho Hir 5 pato drow a Geop broath of ralief,
el i ot ko I troablo aguin, IPha Junior seratn] had e Tl th sppakt 1o the M
T Nl te O it was only 1o be supposed thet

in that o his pun nt would bo moro severa.
and refused to follow Rut Wingate was I to bear him mako the appmal. Tt

i
‘Wharton & Co,

&‘ééf:: ":I'HE FIRST ELEVEN. A5 Tl il arties
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Yelioved him of the mavotmhlllty of dealing with the Bounder
& responsibility that Wingate was bnding a heavy one. The
Bounder was not the sort of boy he cared to deal with, and
ho did not cara to inflict the severe punishment ho knew

would bo necessary to bring Smith to his sonses.

But Mr. Quelch looked greatly troubled.

Ho know only too well the Iead's rensons for not wishing
to be called upen to purusl] Vernon-8mith, and he knew that
Smith knew them, to
ernon-Smith wnh.]:ed the Form-master with a dawning

grin_upen |\Is ace.
“1 appeal the Head " he repeated.
“ Very \nell" said Wingate, as the Formmaster did not

epeak, ' He must go hofnru the Head now, sir.

Mr, Queleh nodded icm ¥,

* Yos, I suppose so.

‘The, Hoad will keow haw to denl with him, sir, better
than 1" said Wingate, “1 surpote he mn be expelled, sir,
and T fnust say T think he ought

" Follow me, Smith " ~aid the Form-master abraptly.

“SImH I come, sir!” nsked Wingat

® : T owill send for you if neces: %

d the Bounder, mlh o glance triumph round it .the
seniors and the juniors in the passage, followed Mr. Qu weleh
to tho Head's study. Harry Wharton & Co. looked at one
another in a curious way.

uth > suggested Hazeldene
“ Imrton shook his hes
**That would hlppen to anybody elee,” he said; " but with

0 llmmder‘—
It’s uncortain,’

: P

** Becanso what!?

" Becaiso ho kaows the Heud, for somo reason, oupy 't act
taw

l]ﬂ to the Head because—""

towards him as he ¥ suid
‘Wharton gloomily. " Th
The Removites looked g savagy
I the more reasen Tor aur cdueating him, said Mark
Linley at last.
** Yeos, rather!"
bl \\'rll WD shall ses,” Nugent remarked. “1f (hu Bounder
iam’t either flogged or surkﬂl we shall know that wo've simply
got to tnke him in haml.”
And ha won't be eith sald Harry Wharto
nd tho jumors could not help focling that W |lill'|ﬁl'| would
prova to be rig e

s another fellow,”

'I.'I!E EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Before the Head.

" . LOCKE!"
The Head of Greyfrl:rs looked u
Ha had not heard the tap on the door ar the open-
.of the door, and vot seo the Form-muster
nll the Iatler nr-ol .
Ha n
Tho lines on the Heads kind old faco had despened very
much during the lust few days—since Vernon-Smith had been
at Greyfriars,

r. Quelch noted it, and a deap anger burned in his breast
st the man who held the gdud doctor in his power in
o nysiorious o way, and aguinst the boy, too, who made so
luwru] me . uss of i
arted as i
:‘n\luuml Um 1- orm
‘hero was & Iur

W

nga

izht sight of Vernon-Smith, wha
to the stidy.
ing smilo upon the face of the junior.

. Mr. Queleht*

Dr Locke cast an almost appealing glance at the Remove
waster.
My dear Mr. Quelch, did T not ask yon to keep mattors
ng that lad in your own hands without referring them

right to appeal to tho Head
tnl.n the conseauences,

ith T e acked.
refusing o obey a prefact,

s bro
Very Teavo him with me, Mr.

v well, s
T Lipnanvy.

aa
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The Remove-master wenb out of the study and closed the
door. His brow was very dark. He foresaw that this meant
that Vernon-Smith was not to be punished as he deserved.
And wlmt then, was to become of the discipline of the

'rlm [Iead did not speak for & few minutes.

He regarded the boy standing before him,

Vernan-Smith was looking and feeling confident. He did
not expect to receive any punishment, 1o locked and felt-
as if he knew that the trump card was in his hand.

The Head broke the silence ut lnst.

' Bmith,” he s
ﬂlsgmwful manner.

oo tock on a sullen expression.

i 1; is nu& the first time you have done so," said Dr.
** Ever since you came to Groyfrinrs—a few doys, I-uL it seems
years to me—you have gone from one disgrace fi other,
and you have x-}mckm] and disgusted the whele schoal.”

l‘l\o junior did not reply.

**In the case of any other lad who had dnne hnlf as much,
must know what T should do,” si ead. ' The
cuiurlb Wuuld bo expelled from the school. i
m of triwmph shone l'or & moment in Vernon-Bmith's
uyc!, IJus still he did not speal
ell, Smith, havo you not

e low voice, ““you have acted in &

Sihing to syt suid the Head

]\n, sir.

“You unuw resumed Dr. Locke, aftor a pause, *“that I
am compelled by circumstunces to oblige your father, and
that ha |nl|(s=q it a condition that you should bo taken in ¢
GroyIriur: allowed to remain here.

“Ves, sir.”

 But sur!ly you know that you cannot go un hkn tllm
said the Head patiently. ' Smith, I am going to make
appeal to you—to your better nature.’

imith's lip curled o little. o was conscious of his lnumph
And his expression showed how much “ better nature'
bad for anyave to appenl to.

* You have come to Gr rs,” said tho Ilead; *you
have acted in a way that it is impossible for me to tolerate
at this school. Yeu have sct an example of insubordination
and bad conduct. Fortunately, the boys of your Form have
condemned your conduct instead of 1mmung it, as they
ht have done. But you must sce that it cannot go on,
ou lhomrl ba more carcful

© ather public
I will open its doors to you. it am dnum “to expel
3 it will be o great misfortune for you.'

Vernon-Smith grinned.

If tho-Hond had dared to expel him, ho would not havo
taken this mne with him at all, and that Vernon-Smith
knew full %

“ For :mlr awn sake,”
[ your future, of your e

éun(ml the Head—"' for the sako

o ueation, you must take a new

Tin

Vernon-8mith was silent.

“Come, my boy,” said Dr. Locke, “can I rely upen ¥
to meet my w.-}ms in this way—to turn over a new let
ani do bett

lhc ot hie lip

Dr. Lotke waited a few moments for the reply that di
not come.

" Very vnl]
now put it in
\pnr(‘nil\ told

Snmh. he changing his tane, T will
u cannet misunderstand.  Your father
,uu that he has a certain influcnce over

crnon-Smith nodded.
You are aware of its naturc?”

ou are aware,
i wsernpulons man o

en, that it is in the power of a bad
we injury,” said the Head
4 it generous, Smith,

to tak

o say, however

an
That iz not
1, ith, your eonduct

ol

the lie:
sehoul
r

quences 3
with Turned an is
Hu- Head r motis
waze fixed an apon the duor nlmhh il ele
the liuul:dﬂl‘ af € nar.
. T mureunel
hat_a o
at_vil

nd ead
\\ |ml can I do
ad if T do not, bow c m I

. and paced tha study with

Junier Cadet THE



THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Unpunished |
ERE ho comes!"
Here's the Bounder !”
Horo's tho cad !

awd of ]mllnni wors vunmg for the Dounder
to reappear from the d's study e passage for somo
distance from the ﬂan] oor was crammed.

eling ran high among the Remorvites.

Fellows who wont into tha Head

god in & atato of considerable b
sympathy was genorally folt [ur them,
ot 50 in this caso.

‘here was hardly a fellow in the Form who did not Im o
that Vernon-Smith would bo flogwred soundly. And if
were flogged, he would not reoeive a spark of iympmh\

And the juniors waited cagerly.

It seomed |mpo:a|hln ﬂnt |he Bounder could escape
puniskment, ne; yob thera was &
genoral une fol:l:m( th:b unlnlr influonce was at worls,
and that the l-[nnd was not his own master in tho matter.

“Here he comes !

s e been lmknd : o
o He duesnt l::?k ike growled Bob Chercy.
vy Jove, no !’

The Bounder scowled at the erowd as he same up.

Ho knew that they were waiting there to seo whether hs
had boen fogged, and that thoy sincerely hoped he had
A ugly grin apposced upon his fuco o be met thois
glance:

ok WeJI"‘ demanded Tom Brown.

5 Well 1" pieered the Bonnder.

“Have you been licked 1"

“Do T Took liko it ? ¥

““Wall, ne.”

prosence  usually
ily discomfort, and

“I ha t been licked, and I sha'n't be licked,” said
‘i."“"‘smi‘b' “You can put that in yout pipe and smoke
i
“ Thanks, T don't smoke," said Tom.
hayen't you been flogged |

ecause I don’t choose.”
Well, nnhmh chooses, a3 s rule,” said Hazeldone, with
a g “Dut I don't see how you could be nllowed any
choice in the. mnllnr. Smith."

Vernon-Smith shrugged his shoulders.

“You don't ace evorything'’ he roterted.  “The Head
knows better than to flog me. T can tell you that muc
“Hold vour tonguo!" said Harry Wharton Gercely.

Vornon-Smith started back a pace

wril say what T please,” he replied.

“You won't! ind, we've given you till tomorraw
morning fo start frosh, and wo'll koep our word with you,”
said Wharton, with bitter scorn. * Dat a word ngainst the
and 11l wips up the passage with you npw; so look

“But why on oarth

non-Bmith gritted his teeth, but he changed his tone.
t have a cowardly udvumngc of the Head, but T
had no influence over the cap i the Romo

o
he said sullenly.

ta
“I've anid nothing against him “ e
hagn't flogged me, that's all, and 'he won't.
¢ Not ufter smaking, and Kicking Wingale!”
nd it,” snid Sto
el Datrae “The_ cad

mu{![xt fo bo sacked t Lo sack h

ppose b

in

er he 4 oof of
my atudy.”
nit

it, just Follow
“i¥hat o3 ]'nu m
"Im
i 1
“‘wu dwpn Le"
“ Come and seo
He walked away to his study an

followed him, out of sheer curiosity. The study was ampty.

Skinner and Snoop had gone cut into tho Gltwo Tor sgré

fresh air, to help them to recovor.
Varnon-Smith took n eheroot from the bux and lighte:
The juniors watched him: some of them in admirat

for his nerve, others wiih disgust.

“Laok out " exclaimed Stotr. “[ere comes Wingate!"
Wingate looked ints the study.
He sﬂcmnd petrified as he saw the Bounder smoking,

and with; any aigna \hmul him of having been pun
“anh‘ he' ejuculated at last. “Swnith! Wha

mnh mmu\nﬂ the choroot Trom b

i3

1" gneered Vernon-S:

n

P—

lips.

Are you mad? What doos lhm moan
It means that you'd bettor o nlcne," s2id Vernon-
e R
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Smith. “T've ﬁnl permission to do as I like, if you're

curivus about it
Wingate almost staggered.
2 Perm:umn

Yo
“1t's a lie}
 Ask the Head.
Wingate stared blnn“) at 'hc boy
4 ¥ou u i 5t d,"

ll. s impossible

" Ask him whether

m
e s e punlshcd Wingato,” remarked Stott.
&+ Not punishod I

Do I look like it?" suid Smith.

You don't,” said Wingate, (-,E g

.-.I;lut uudmund this, It's impossible thn e E{n lhould

allow ig—'"

Ask him, then."
shall di

o5 o no such thing. Put that charoot into the

firo.
i {V?Jppea] to the Head,"” said Vernon-Smith coolly.

“[ nppual to the Hend
4 ¥ou insane, T think."
m mnmg to go to the Head with you now, if you

h
" Then you jolly well shell " ssid Wingats, seizing tho
Tounder by tho collur.

And he merched the boy away. VernonSmith did not
vesist this time. There wes e ancoring amile upon his face,
as_if he felt himself the master of the situation.

ingute knocked at the Hesd's door, and pushed the

boy in. Dr. Locke turned en elmost haggard look upon

“This boy, sir—"" bogan Wingate.

The Hea ved his hand.

Do not bring him before me again now, Wingate, I—T
have nlrond: du;lt with him."

ll?ut. llar\—— "
“ Pray leave mo m very busy.”
Wingate miontlv luEl I.ba room. He was puzled,

astounded. Tho Bounder looked ct im with a sneozing
amile in the pumngo.
he sai

"I dunt undorstand it,” said Wingate; “I thiok the
Hesd must be ill. As lnr au, you anspeakable young oad,
here's what you'va bee: for.

Vornon-Smith_yelled \s tho Grayiriars captain boxed his
ears right and left. He made a rush to EF ard Win-
ato ran aftor him, kicking him the length of the passage.
t was not wery r{ngmne but it relioved the captain's
foelings mmm\m—u

Vernon- emporl et last, vory sore and savage, and
ran o his nlud; There ha soon had another cheroot going,
and the captain of Greyfriars did not pay the study another

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Bunter, the Smoker.
RRY WHARTON & CO. were I:uly with their pro
whon Billy Bunter came into the study. ‘The
Junior was looking very discontented.
"1 sa; tou Eellow\," he remerked, “I—"

H:
“ Shut up, 03
T o e b e Owi nf L Rom:

made uny sitempt st converiation, But Billy Bunter o
used to it, and it did not affect him very much.

':é !.'li‘, Wharton, I'm hungry I
“such & mensly tea—""
“Rate

“And you c.h.p. wouldn't let mo have any of the fecd

:n !he wood-sh
Thore wasa't any food, ass.”

0Oh, really, Wharton— )

o Look hm B.mm * aaid Hw%, glancing sternly up
from his yo unmy et ['m telling you a
crammer, lll _||:lh well Jick you.
£ course, I «on't mean to uy anything of the sort,™
said Bunter hastily. “I—I know you wouldn's tell a
whopper, Wharton. All the same, l—I Jthink you might
have let mo have just a fow of the t

Wharton laughod: he nﬂu]d not holp i
boin, ngrs h Billy Bun

S Dok & dalieate_constltution,” explained
]lunter T dn't Lnow whethor I've ever mentionsd it ko
you before, but I have to keep up my strangth by hk:;g

It was no use

Wharton & Co,
ARDS.
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corstznt ncorishment. Its fortunate 1 bave a good appe-
1 A

pens, 1 am expecting a postal-order

D
** Louk here,”” snid Bunter, “ I
meanness 1 et in this study.
ng fime—
Like a leech,” eaid Nugent.
o cal T've stuck to you becanso I'm—
T'm loyal and—and fencrous by nature’’ said Bunte
“But you might as Wil undarstand that thero are olhozs.
Wharton shook his lea

had encugh of the roften
I've stuck to you fellows a

N others will stand you, Bunter,” he said.
* Rather no
The ratherfulness it terrific.”
“There's that new chap,” said Bunter. " T eould get any

cunt of smokes from him, only I've o mind above such
ey T've o doubt e would jend me money, though, if

simpiy mlhng in money. him open his
irse’ today, and he had seven soversigns and a

en in it, and a banknote."” )

1le cughtn't to bo allowed to have maney like

S be o jolly good chap to chum with! snid Bunier
ditativel; 4 know how fa tre
* Well, go nn.l chum with him,” said ent, 1w

ool ol o' his  sudy—anyway, don't bu\mr

e
ST Jolly well—""
“Why don't you do your prep. 1
o+ hungery

I

a row again with Mr. Queleh in the morn-

It will ha vour faplt.
“ Qur fauli f"((-luluu-d Harey Wharten, staring.
er. I can't do my prop, unloss 1 have some grub, you
know, and you mlmu are £o jolly mean. I wonder you lizve
the nerve to do :(G y.!

Qb it u
b }; you mnkl ke it & bob—r"

bt LT
 Harry Wharten picked up & ruler.

nunm Llinked at him,
1 W at he D

had not
dlesa, Wealth of

o
s lost interview  with him
Promising—but Bunter mlumuhx-rnl the
e Boundar, u..d rosalved to tev. e the door
Study No. 9, and opened it, and umud I.mLL nuubhlug.
B (]uu(l of tobacco smoke assaifed lim.

Ugh!" gasped Bunter. ** Gerrooh!”
Tp.n Boundor grinned ut him through the smoke.
*What do you wanl?”
7y, Jou knm\ —groo

o you want a smoke?™

Smith—I—I don't d

b
iz, you ki id Bunter. “T1—1 4 P
said the fat Junm{ hastily, as he saw Vernon-Simih's broves

Vernon-Smith smmd r.mm]y

“ Tere you ore, then
Ha pushed the lmx 'u-rusa the table.
illy Bunter

Ho had nllunplcd lo smoke a cigarctte before, and he

hed unplonsant  recollections N The cheroois wers
ovidontly stronger than many ot Vernon-8mith
was smoking them, and szl atnmp'l on'the table chowed
that this was not the [rst.

ihey—er—mild?” stammered Bunter.
\'0-'., awlully mild.”

“I—I'm not a great smoker,
toying with the cheroot ho pi
looked in to ask you
hera's tha matehbox
Thanks—to—ta ask you if you coukl lend me five bob.”

it up.

ou know!" eaid Bumm'.
from the box. “I-T

expeoting & postal-order by the first post in the
morning,"” exphined Bunter, **Is only a tomporary loan
I)l conrse; I cun lot you have it buel
esson

o 1]l lend you five bob when you' \c smoked that cheroot,”
said Verpon-Smith, with a di eablo grin that the fak
junior was too shortsighter to se
Ob, really, Smith——""
“ Iere's a light.'
Bunter accoptod the
frorall, why coukln't

eloro morning

ln.ht prompily _enough now.
kle cheroots Y ernon-Smith

Ga it!"” said Veornon-Smith encou

ingly.
is it alight?"

stammered Bunier.

I in great relief.
L in the leask rocky, you know. ' It's ull rig

“ OF course it is. - Lack at the brand

Bunter smoked about un inch of the cheroot.
faco lost a littlo of its ruddy colour. V.
D w Tho fat jumior remem|

smoking tho wholo cheroot, stuck Lo it
v rc‘uxrm] the desire to talke it from his mouth
t inta the fire.

Anather hall-inch,

The chieroot had boen about
started. e had smoked an ine
soomed to him to be about six or en feet of it left. And
tho feot were becoming yards, ms it were. Dy the time he
neaved the end the cheroot was likely to seem halfl a mile
ong.

But Buater was not destined to reach the

Llis fut fueo was growing green and yel
hiad o faint feeling with him, and a_genor,
the enrth no lonyg
Li

“1 don's

Then kis h%

inches long wlen Bunter
and a half—but thers

d.
w now, and ha
sonsution as if
vested upon usolid foundation,

d Vornon-Swith.

P
Clood—ch
I-r-r-r-ripping
Thunter smoked on.

Tho, strange and, mysterious senta.

tions within him woro growing in intensit he cheroot
was  apparenily g proving, toa lumuul us |m-u= us 8
torpedo in Bunter's disordered

TREE fve haught of the soming lan, and stuck t

Suddenly he gave a wild gurgle, and the h i ok ik
cumined dropped from  his mouth, and his fuce Locame
1

—groo—yaroohaop !
o1 roared Vernon-Smith.

1\ the study,

e
that cheioot again for five

illings, or five pounds

Dizaster overtook lim in the passn 11
wall and moaned. Life was not mull. livi
of the Remove at thut moment.

clung to the
to the Owl

o -

—
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TUEBDAY,

“Magnet

" The whole Remove secems to have disappcared,
done to o

Five IIIHIUllw later he crawled inip No. 1 v The
chums of the ve did not look up.  The l1| junior col-
lapped into (e pesiaslfillpi et

di ot lopl gt b Thesy we
e fat junior had pro
hen m Taks any natice of his groans.
moaned Dot

used to Pinter's
to L

ill two

without Jacking round.

ow ! m
Well, dig quictly, thor
Yow! Groo! Oh!”

Wharton finished his work,
sight of Billy Buntor's ghast
started a line.
Great Scot

and rose.  Then he eaught
face in the guslizht

What's the matter, Bunter”

e you il

 Groo!"

Ol

he wants some grub!* said Nugent, unlacking the
4. * He a  jam-tart, Dunter—here you arc!

¢ waved him back.
vaw ! Oht"

t
he doesn’t want to cat!” he

it Maower Livsanr.—No. 120,

aid Blliy Buster.
ed.”

Ifulness srast 1
s tho matter, Vunty " ask ¥
now. Lunfer's al af the i
Ie was really fueling bud.

ton, with
s proc
t huve you

hing ! Ow
ol Tanter s

N
* Poor
iuumsm‘m T sup)

't biliow
It was that cad
What do you mean
Smith! The Least!
an if—if 1 guu to the end of a

aned Bunter,

Ho—le offered
heroot I groaneit

st, ** Have

in disg

You young a el Iarry,

your_boonsipoking ¥
1 L
g cheroots?

Owl
Yah:!"

rocky |
Yow!

or lldltlhl, |\‘\\\ th
T Tt o you gl
44 ’i hn i ||Ffll\nun of
Tis's soking in
l.o o mul 1305 bin
** Rat

iis study now—you—you ought
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* You know jolly well you ought to put down smoking in
the llnmu\u Wharton—it's—it's rotton and blac] lly !
Ow

. ha, ha
¢

Ow't tiroo
“Let's get down to the
saka!" exclaimed Nugent.
it's so touching 1"

“ Ha, ha, hot*

And T

common-room, for goodness’
“1 sholl weop over hnm s00m

!ly Bunter was left to groan in &

tude.

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
The Boumder's First Lesson.

HE noxt morning thers was & considerable amount of
subdued oxcitoent in the Remeve. Vernon-Smith's
rospite had oxpi

The Bounder of Gmn‘mn lmd been given rape

ugh, end, ns Hob Cherry had puf he lmd hanged him-
If Bivoly. "o had brokep all e written and wowrritton
laws of Groyfriars. He hind smoked in hu Stady. dohed the
profects, chocked his Form-master, evidently taken
advantego of the difficult position the Hend wag placed in.
His insolenco had reached the Lmit. 1t was olosr that the

‘powers that bo™ m Greyiriars could not, for some
mystorious reason, with tho Hounder as he deserved,
end as was nmanry‘ Henco thet duty devolved upon the
Remove.

And the Ramove wera fur from shrinking from it

It wes not a passive disliko they folt for_the Bounder—it
was an active hostility ; and, indeed, somo of them wore glad
that the Boundor had showsd no signs of turning over & new
leaf, bocause thop simply longed to tag him.

And many eyes watched the Bounder that morning.

Had he decided to profit by the chance t smove, under
Wharton's influence, had ngre, i he hed,
woll nad frood—t bo hadn't, wollar mfbamr. as Tob Cherry
put it. Tho Remove would soon make him march to time.

Tha clang of tho rising-bell was tho signal for the cdueation
of Vornon-Smith to commence.

The juniors turned out—tho lazicst nnd slacke:
turning out sy promptly as the rml—curmua to know how

ernon-Smith would behave. ¢ going 1o do the sensible
thing, or had he to be oducate

Evidently he hu.] not decieled to do the sensible thing, for
he simply turned his head on his pillow, and drew the blanket
ovor it to shut out the resonant clung ol of the rising-bell.

Harry Wharton glanced m, and his lipa came together

& of them

tightly.” It was cloar thut il Bounder had resolved upon
defianco,
The mm hgu ceased to clang. Harry walked over (o the

!w said quicdy.
disturb me, ploass,”
o It ué»mu to get up.”

suid Vornon-Smith.

"Tlm rising-boll hea stopped.”
“ Hang the mmg -pall 1"

“You're to get u

“ Bn 1y

o follow daclut gt up, the prefects come nnrl 1y
mul Wharten. * You know that ns well as I da
B, hwckled sortly
*Tiiey won't touch s, ” o said,

“ will
Emﬁ'cla

hlm
Ve

1 “I shall appeal to the
I
ou, you ead? You can appeal to the TTcml from Lim
he Remove,”
u yesterday nm nol—l

We've stood all we're goin stand.
i to act decont ) whetlher
you like it o oing to disregard the rulcs,
and you're nat wmng to check tha prefects, or the masters, or
appeal to the Head

* Whatio!" said the Removites, with ono voice.

“ Firat of ull you're going to lodn to get up nt rising-bell
Get out of

Vernon- Slmhh drew the clothes moro rmhlly round him.
whmun, raising h

't !
“ Then we'll make
Wharton dragged the. hpql:lmhﬂ off, and throw thom on the
floor. Vernon-Bmith struck out nt him savagely, and saught
|um on the cheek. It was the only bLlow he had time to

1 off the bed.
i e thud, and
foet wgain in a

0.
mrry Wharton grasped him, and flung h
The Bounder ped on the flaor
uttered o howl « He was on h
mamaont, ith rage.
"\"mrhm Tood Biun aetinly.
axer Linrary.—No. 120.

lmln

“* Now, then, if you're not sstisfied, I'll have the gloves on
\mh yﬁu in tim yE-, or wa Il have it out now," he said

i Bomr l guugn please.

The Bounder snapped lis tgmh He suddenly caught the
jug from his washstand, and swung it thmugl! the wir. A
xrasp from bohind wrenched it from his hand before he could
harl it, and overfurned in the act, and the water
swampad out apon Vernon-Smith. He gixe's choking yell as

i to foot w lm cu]d fuid.
il Bob Ulerry, o g the jug to the
hound! You m-n gonng to throw

B
arton [
“Oh! bgh'
¥ 'harum sot his teeth.
ourself dressed,” he said

wnn‘t
I give you five minutes.”

And Wharton turned to his
own dre

Vernon-Smith mopped himself with a towel, and when he
wos dry he felt too thoroughly awakened to Have any desira
to mturn to bed again, but o Witar chatiainy e wirld noy
give in

“‘nnrloﬂ turned to him Iglm \nlmn the five minutes hed
olapsed. ile had not :nude & mo to dross himselfl.
dress, S:mu

re ou going to

No, hang ¥

“Vor well. Collar the cad, some of

Bobs Uherry, Dalstvode, and Hupsell’ ailered the junior.
ed Turiously, but they had him face downwards ovor

N
o, Yernon esmﬁn are you going to ack sousibly, or do
licking first 3"

« Hang you, you houn
Buwish'!

Vernon-Smith guve a torrific

o casurd 1% he roured.

Whartou tu
Lt it o, ho said quietly.

The junivrs relensed the Bounder.

flushed with fury, bis eyes glitioring.

rose, his faco
Wlurlon atepped closa

“T way licking you as Formecaptain'' he seid auiotly.

“ You galled me aicduwl!d Very well, I'll lick you in another

}’ [m: your fists!"" said Harry, between his teeth.
» won't,

“You will— or you 'l be licked.”

“T1 won't fight

“ Coward " said Harry ml\lempmnu\ly
¥Ou can cscape um My—b) rofusing to fight, and howling
when you're boltes Now, dress ybur“il ot once and come
down, or ['1! rive you the licking of your life.”

“ Do you fhink

won

*“Then ta'\u: the licking."

Wharton's open hands slapped soundly upon the Bounde
who was clad only in .”amaq and felt every slap koenly, Ha
had to defend lummli ba slapped—and E chose to do thoe

o flung Timaclt upon Wharton like a wild-cat.
Wharton sct his teeth and squared up to

The Bounder had no chanee ajainst the best athlete in the
Roemove—a fellow whe was always in goed condition, as Smith
neser was.

The Bounder was knocked right and left, and n d
chin sent him sprawling across his bed.
muttering.

Jow S yowd
No led

ros
the Loumler And he rushed st Wharton

again.
l]nrry let out left, and the Bounder crashed on the Hoor.
Thixre was & sharp voico at the door:

“ What is HM noise about ?

arry turnod respectially onongh towards the Form-master.
The ]Inum!ar was aprawling at hus feet, and it was,
casy enough for Mr Uuelel to understand all thut
m kooping s

ceo.r in the dormitory, sir,

The Ren r gave Vernon-Smith one glance.
“Vory woll, Wharlan,"” he sl X b mfed vy,
The Thmunui grinned. that the
#gducation " of Vernai Sinith: ould ot b Smterfortd with
by the Form.muster.
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Vernon-Smith staggered to his fect.  After that knock-down
ow, he was not inclined to carry the dispute any further.
He ave Wharton a glance of poisonous hltmd ut e showed

cs:rc to renew hr:;:!mu i kA il
re you eomin wn with us!"” aske arry qui o
" Y:s 4 nnnrlcddt he E«ound N 7] %
An without another word, but with a black
brow follom:d the Remove downstairs.

THE TWELEFTH CHAPTER.
The Second Lesson.
R. QUELCH did not look at the Bounder as he took his
place at the breakfast-tablo with the Remove. Heo
ABectod: net to m.ncc the sullen face, the ‘ﬁhtmrmg
lex the bent hrows. Vs

staod, and um ho approved.
The Bounder taok his place in the Form-room with the rest
of the Removye, and ]nsi1 ace was still sullen,

His first losson hnd, come, as & matter of fuct, as o disagree-
able shock and surprise e Bounder He begun to realise
that he would not be nhln lo lollcv\ the course he had marked
out for himsclf at Greyfriars.

is father’s pawer over the Head, and his own unsorupulous
use of that power, could not help him in o struggle with the

When the Remove tock the matter into their own hands,
Vernon-Smith had only his own hands to depend upan for hig
defence, and he began to see that he would bo in an awkward

id not make Lim any the more inclined to gwe way—it
increased hm sullen obstinacy, as o matter of fac

But if the first lesson was not sufficient there wun mors to
come, and they were likely to increase in severity ill the
Bounder saw reason.

The Removites were not to be trified wi .th now. Thoy had
started, and many of them saw fun in the education of
Vernon Smith, and wouldn't have turned back from the self-

snd task for .'m{ consideration.

Quelch had Tallen into the way of treating Vernan-
Smith vary lightly in class, The Bounder’s attainments, as o
matter of fact, were more suited to the Third or b(numl Form
than to the Lower Fourth, but he was too uld Infants

Forms. True, there were “fellows as old as nrnnn hml!h xt\ll
in the Third. Dut Vernan-Smith senior had had o
about that. The Cotton

King had dictated to v.lm Ilmd in
that matter, us in others.  Vernon-Smith had not wished to
be p]u::d among fellows sveraging an age much less than his
he was pat into the Remove.  Ha been ht

ing to help his
was neither. kln did not care for work, umi }m hml \crv
plainly intimated his intention of not doing very much.

v;'.l.q lowest boy in the Form now, and was likely to remam
there.

When he was called upon to construe he stood silent, unabla
‘0 make & yar d of it, and the Form-master frowned and told
him to sit

Inall othcr Icmms le blundered, much to the amusement of
the Remove, who chuckled audibly over blunders which no
Second-Form fag would have mude.

Vernon-Smith's Tace grew more and more sulk

Tle did not care to work, but he had no. 1lklng for looking
r.a.mm, and the chuekles of the juniors were exasperating

Uy when he gave an impertinent anawer instead of o
e, Mr. Quelch lost patience,

anith, )al) will take fifty lines!™
non-Sinith sniffed

[ shall expeet the m at tes-time this evening,'

" said Mr.,

ch.

Bounder sat down.
ilis expression showed as plainly as anything nmlh‘l umw
um Ie had not the slu,ium.t. intention of doing those
Queleh, the next moment, probably rogre tted T
Under the peculiar circumstances of th

« Bounder was nut amenablo to diseipline, and takii
\Jun‘ l]lc }I{"Ill s th
ning lessons m.v th

Junivrs swarmed out inte the

rnon-8mith went straight to his study, with a glitter in
. Tovon tha Hounder tid aot wenh o mmohe #o-darly
in I|\0 duy, but Le intended to do 50 te show the lluno\m-s
L |w did not care a rap for ther
v Wharton's brows eontract h d ns Le saw him o, but
qu\( no notice of him.  He would not appear ta watch the

in any way. But png knowl of
¢ that the Bounder ting in his bad oo
Wharton cangrht emple, Dabney & Ca., of

x Fourth, ctating up at anc af {ha study “windows of

of the Upper Fourlh, wes sniffing

Linrany.—No. 120.

NEXT
WEEHK:

"“THE FIRST ELEVEN.”

i, Ohe oTagner”  gm, |

“T‘hns the way the Remove kids amuse themselves, thesa
daya” o remazked to Fry, prefonding not to sca Wharten
nnd “What sla
" Disgraceful,”
G Father 1 chimed in Dabr
Yot cigarettes, sither-—blassed cigazs, you know,”

otl l

at

“Caddian _ .

“&nd al midday, too! That's the richest part of it

“ Boastly [

“Oh, rniherl"

“1 don' what Greyfriars is coming to,” said
Temple lof “T think monitors ought to be appointed

from the Ulll)er anrnh to look after the Remove.”

“ Jolly good i

Harry Whnrmn snnler} ha eould take the badinage of
the Fourth-Formers in good part. But when he glanced in
the direction the Fourth-Formers were lpoking, his smilo
venished, and his handsoma face darkened.

For the window of No. 9 was open, and at the windo
fnllk\mv\ of everybody in the Close, sat Vernon Smllh,
smoki

1t was reckless even of the Bounder, for & master might
have passed at any moment and seen him, and trouble would
have followad. Doubtless the I\aundnx depended _upon his
“appeal to the Head " to save that casc. His object
was to defy the Remove, and es ecially Harey | Wharton.

Herry gozed up at the study window, and caught the
Bounder's eye, and Vernon-Smith smiled evilly,

Thn mpl:un of the Remove strode away.

“Tob! Frank! Somo of you others, come with m
called out, to a crowd cf Remevites who were pluying !el]\-
frog in the Close.

“Certainly, old son,” said Bob Cherry, glancin
priso at Harry's ngm face, * What's the trouble?

“ Anything up, Wharton 7"

“Yoi_the Bounder !

“Oh! We'll come."

Half a dozen Remunln: followed Harry Wharton inta the
House, end up to the Remove passage. Harry strode into
No. 8, with a frowning brow

Tha Hounder hulf rose from his seat al the window.

Hurry raised his hand |mpernhvai:

“ Put that thing down,”

* Mind your own busine:

“T've no time o woste
Pt it down !

“T won't!"

in sur-

ith you. That's your last emoke.

ed for no more.

Mo grasped the Bounder and swung him round, and the
choraot dropped fram his lips upon the foor. Wharton sent
the fellow o e crashed into & carner, and s
le‘rn gasp 14 %

“Bravo " .-hmurlm b Cherr

“Make a fire in the grate,” said Harry.

el £ of thego things.

Bob u‘a y soon had a fire going.

There was o box of cheroats an the tablo, and Wharlon
\hrust them, box and all, into the firs as Bob lighted it.

The Dounder scrambled to his feot.

“ Let them alone,” he snid huskily. * They're mine.”

“ You won't have anything of that sort ineido Gm)frmrl
ngain” said Wharton cuntemp!uuusly “Have you any
more ,mulmq in this study 1"

“Find o

i mtmd

“ What-ho

“ Right you arc!™

The Removites were not slow to obey. They dragged ont
the drawer of the table, and turned open all the receptacles
Lulonging to Vernon-Smith,
The Bounder raged bm. in vain.

He dragged Bob rry away from a box, and Bob turned
round and smote hlm :\ml the Bounder rolled on the carpet.
fter that he 'mcmmed no more interference,

Cheroots, cigars, and cigarettes were turned ouf in con-
siderable quantities, representing an amount of money v\inc]l
miight have been much better spent by a follow of fifteer

They were piled on the fire ns fast a3 they were hmughl
ta ht, and o dense odour of burning tobacco filled the
study, and ¢pread into the passage.

Conrtney came along and looked into the smd and
coughed and snorted as he put his head into the ck 3

AL ou ourth are you Kids up to 1 he exolaimed,

“Only making & bonfire, Courtney,” said Nugent, looking
mum({ Getting rid of some rubbish that's not wanted at
Grexfriars.”

Courtney sniffed again, and laughed, and went down ihe
17

‘Wharton w

“Wa're going to

Open his things, you fellows.”

(]
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e. Vernon-Smith looked on at the sceno of destruc.
iom, his face pale with rage, his Gnger-nails digging inte the
palms of his hands.

When n nhmm:i mase in the grate was all that remained of
roperty, the Romovites grinnod and walked

aid “ioihing to Vernon-Smith, Thero was nothing
hey had come there to do their work, and they had
I| waa the second lesson.

walked away, leaving the Bounder gritting his teeth

cre waa nothing more than could

cxcept to mutter impotent vows of vengeance.

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Nothing for Bunter.
ASTER VERNON-SMITH " T
ornon-Smith looked round with & sulky face.
Aftornoon lessons were aver, and Vernon-Smith
s in tho common-room, while mast of tho Remove
were out of doors. It was the schuol pags, Trotter, who
eallod, a3 he put his round head in at the door of the
;um‘z;; common-r

oon
" grawled Vernon-Bmith.

e
e %n for you, ir."
“On ernnmamxﬂu rose. "Wheru is i
“The car: just brought it, sic. It's in the 'all"

ﬂ)l)]iod Trnlter ”S}ull 1 take it up to your study, sir

No," said YVernon- Smnh hastily.

He glanced round the

It was desortad save for b msell and Billy Bunter. Bunter
had not spoken to the Boundor since unhappy exporienco
a3 a smoker. The fat junior was standing at the window,
Touking oub, lurning oves & problom in kis mind. Els postat:
ardor had ‘ot come, and ho . Wonduring eho i in
Likeliest person at Grey
a small loan.

He did not turn his head as Trotter was speaking, and
Vernon-Smith imagined that he was taking no -mucv of the
mattor. 1o did ¢ know Williara Georgo Buni
““Shall I take it to the doi itory. s 1 l:l-od Trotter,
hlm was on tha luuk nul. for a tip.

e knaw that n-8mith was plentifully supplied with
oaah and that a I to him was no moro than & penny
to unyluuly ulse in the Low;r Fourth.

& “Take it upstaira—to the top
PRLChe N
Trotter grmnod intelligent|, {
Ho know meant that there was somothing in the

id not want his Form-follows
was o foed, which the naw boy
But that was no business of

package that < nm.
to sce, and ho Kllaﬁsﬁl that
msant to keep to Himaelt.
Trotter's.

** Cortainl

“ And horo's

“ Thanky, sir

Trotter pocketed tho s!nllmw and disappeared. Vernon-
Bmith glanced unom? unter.  But the fat junior
was still staring out of the Mndovl 83 if intensely interested
in the nglmns in the qua

The Bounder r.mupﬁ the room.

Then Billy Bunter looked round.
oxcited, and his round eyes glimmored ||ndcr Tis spectacles.

“Tha rotter " he muttered. ' That's & feed, of courss,
and he wasn't going to nsk ul\yhoaiy—nct even me! lle
ml ht have asked me—he knows I've got & pgood appetite,
that [ don’t get enough to cat in my study.

e llnnt have ten in No. 1 till it's
fiva now nty of time for o feed befors te
And ])1]!\' Bintor Tallowed cautiously on the track of
‘nr]lm

sir,” ho s
ahjlhng o you."

is fat faco was quite

ratter ]|1d carried the |ur|mge up to the box room
Toft it there when Vernon-Smith arrived, and Billy Bunter

was not far behind him. Bunter peeped in at the doorway
of the box-room, and caught sight of a large package, whicl:
lookod Iike & box, wrapped up in layers of brown paper.
Then the door closed, and the view was shut off. The fet
Junior .»-moxl blinkin, ‘ig in lhn P g

& soun ord

Ho hoard cut, and paper unrolled
crumg‘\ms:. n3 ho ll|l|\]md ms onr m :hn kayhole.
“The t " murmured Bunter. *It%s u feed, of course."

Ho hesita

I he ont the_box.room, the chances were that the
Botnior pou ik o Flon i b o sarain o s
of the faed? e might call up aid from the Remove—but
if tho feod should booply o small one, thore wanld not be
enough for o crowd. The fat junior opened the door at
last, and blinked in.

Tho Bounder was unpacking the box.
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1o did not hear Bunter for the moment.  From the box he
was taking a hall dozen bottles, each earefully packed i
unter imagined them to contain ginger-beer or

!
Same ind of curcant wino, and paid them Nittla attention
though he'had certainly not seen currant wine in bottles of
that shape bofore.

hat

sught Iy opo chiefly was u large cake,
ith hiad 1aid aside, and soveral poper bags of
ruits. nlmlm' s muulh watol

Food wna ot Targe, bub it was cerlainly an exponsive

The fat junior rlmed the door, and Vernon Smulh heard
the sound of it, and looked round with a start and a L.
The Owl of the Romove made a friendly gcsiurn
“1rs il right, Smith—"

“ You young cad ! Bo you're spying.”

* You see

“Got out

I [ ti\cl: ht I mtghr be eble to help you unpack,” said
T dort beer any malis for that—that littie joke

you lmow. ‘m fond of jokes. I

He, ho, he!

|

of \m rs ]‘a!lurfl!

1! nk it was a goor jape.
utside !"

" I—T want to help you if possible.
coaking done; I'm a regular dab st cooking,”
Buntor.

“Will you get out 1"

* Pliosa muscatols look ripping I

Vernon muh jumped up.

“10 kicl out if you don't g6 " he exclaimed angrily.

Bunter btmkcd at him warily.

hero, do you mml. s int of n.o Remave to raid you
here 1" he exclaimod tely. * If—il you lst me Into
the feed, I'll keep it dark.

“T can Jor k the door, I suppose.”

& Look he

Vernon Smith virods towards him, Billy Bunter dodged
among the empty boxes and trunks with which the room was
!umbernd

“1—I say, Smith, fonl ba a cad, you know.

You might want some
‘plended Billy

11 say,

P
Buntor dodged desperstely, nml trampled on tho row of
ftles.  They rolled over among hiv fest, and Buntor
blinkad at lhum la ha sat down.
+ Champagne!” he gasped
ot out!” roarcd Smith furiously.
Hc kicked savagely at the fat junior.
ralled end serambled. and squirmed out of the doo
Ver cave him & last kick thm started him down
|ho \lmrs. and then slammed the box-room door, and turned

uu rolled down five or six of the narrow steps before
e |\n=l himself by clutching at the banisters.
When ho righted himsell at last, he sat on the stairs, and
gasped for broath.
* Liroo-000-00-oh !
Yow! Ow
And whan the fat juniar's Lreath o
and stag,
tale

ter roared and

I'll make tho benst sit up for that!

et I 5 !\Vlo hn o

on - -umli: I| ul

tes.
out into the Close.

. were going down to
th ta flannels,

Harr: \\'lmnun & the crickel,

with tucir

e fellows?™ excla

. dashing alter

chums of the Nemove walked on. aprarently not )
1 of the Remove increa-cd his e,

ork

ok
it

. you he

11 say,
l!o'l: C hmr\ & Arin.
o]

hing at

* Gaad |>\x‘
" m. mu,
“ O}

unlul 1he

comin;
W It \F )ﬂ“ hko to Iot the chap get drunk——"
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o Don't lie, Billy. Have you anyihing 1o sey or voi!”

11 b, really, W
Buzz off, then
o roally, you s Kigked mo out, and—god ho
was drinking "when I lof bright,
you

no
Harry W)lar('on grasped the fat junior by the shoulder,
vulll y that was unconsciously 20 hard that Bunter

o l\uw, then, Bunnr is LhM tho truth?"

“Oh, really, Whar

*#Is it the truthf” mnmi Harr;

“Ow! Yes! I’'m sincerely sorry that you should doubt
my word, Yaw
& on, uu fellows!” said Wharton abruptly.
And the cr»ckalen followed without & word.

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
¢ Champagne Is Taken Externally.
AILR'Y W }iARTON & Co. resched the door of the upper
ox-room. The room was somewhat isolated, and was
therefnra freque nr used for secret feeds, and for meet-
ings which the juniors wanted to keep  darl,” in dis-
cussing the politics of the Lower School
Wherton turned the handlo of the door‘ but it was fast.
He knock
There was & sound within of gurgling, as of lique
into a glss. That was enough to confirm Bi iy
information.
’.ﬂ:era was no reply to the knock, and Wharton knocked

ouring
unter’s

aE;

i U[mn this door!" he called out.

“Go and hang yourself,” came the reply, in Vernon-
Smith's voice,
Harry controlled his temper with difficulty.
“Suiith,” he ealled out, ** open the door [ Tf that's np[;p
a fecd you've gol there, 1 give you my v.c-nl that you sha'n't
bo, ,n!mh—\md with, or the stufl touched.”

1" camo Bunter's piping voice froi

e .

“ Kick that porpoise downstairs,” said Bob Cherry.

And  wild howl fran Bunter_showed that someone had
literally obeyed the command. There was a bump further
own.

Harry Wharion did not joi in tho goneral chucklo, He
wwas too exeited and exasperated to have anything like a sense
of humour st then  Vernon Sinich Sindreashud the
before, He bud well peesed

Wharton struck the door amnge\y “with his clenched hand.

& You heand me, Sumith?

“ \\ ot have you got to s
“ Nothing.

“ }:‘.u you open this door 7'
Whatton

* he said curtly
fhe Junions. had to oro wil back

down the Harry siill had his bat in bis
hand, and he hmu;.ht it mou use now for a purpose it cer-
uh was never desipned
Helding it by the handle, }..- Jumn.m! the end fiercely upen
the lork of tie box-room deor, with all the farce of his
powerlul wrms,

The lock creaked ominously.

Crash, crash, crash!

Again and again he struck fiercely at nm lock, and it
was slowly but Srteadily yielding to the attad

The blows rang ulunz the passage below
listerned uneasily, e « should bring @ pr ot upon the
soeme. It was not many minntes, beforo W ingat o along
e massage, ind locked up the box-room stairs "with & dark

the junios
v

\' ALL all this confounded row here!” he demandeid

an,
\\ hurmn wlance: c] dmm at him.

& 3 Um Remove, Wingate,” he sud

s Form coptain, and it’s more

ho is it
“ Vernan-Smith.”
Ia o up to his tricks aguint”!

'm) well. Don’t make more noise |,lum you can help.”
Ami the cuptain of Greyfriars walked n

uniors breathed moro us quite clear by
tlm time that the education of \‘nrnon Smith would not be
Tur Macwer Linriny.—No.
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interfered with by (he school autherities, either masters or
prefects.

Crash, crash, crash!

The lack of the box-room door groaned.

There was a sound of shuffling inside, M.ui Wharion gnaesed
that Vernon-Bmith waa dragging a heavy box to shove agai
the door inside.

Ho crushed me hieavy end of the bat harder than ever
upgn ¢ I'le

.

The lock was hroken at last, and the door flew open.

Wharton strode into the room.

The cricketers crowded in aftor him.

Vernon-Smith ceased to drag the box, uschss
Ltoml with n]cnchod fists, looking Gereely at the Rsmn H.NI

‘ Ha " he muttered, between his tecth, ** Hunm

you! “What do you want?:”

Harry Wharton planced round the room. The chempagnoe
boftles, one of them apened, stood i full view. A glass was
still_half-full of the liquid. There was no more evidenco
nl‘(‘ill‘ﬁ than that.

Wharton cast a glunm of bitter scorn at the Do
‘8o it is truel’” he sai
Vernon-Smith gesped w
** Mind your own Business P o suid thickly,

‘hnll do us T like I

* You cad!”

or,

“Getout! 1

ched up ono of tho champogne bottles,
g it m Um air by the neck, his furious gaze fixed
upon \Mmtun

l u c\ w near me 1'llL brain you!" he multercd.

curled
he said,

Whartan strode Torward,
"ok ot ™ exclaimed Nugent, for Vernon-Smith’s look
was desperate,
Tat Harey would ot have stopped then af it had been
loaded ﬁn‘u-m in the hand of oun
o ~m the new ]Imlm’ h|

hnnua elenched.

l shricked Vernon-8i
nd he brougl h( ohr- bottle down, slrnu,ht “for Wharton's

he
If that savage blow had reached its aim, Wharton would
Tave been stuniied, if sol mare seriously injured; but it did

Greyfriars Remove was lae mur]l in
wlor,

e sprang upon
Mutn ¢hn bottle ae it descended, and it Crnshed inip t50 smtc
and brake.

Then Wharton's grip was on tho Bounder.

Vernon i was hurled to the floor with a thud, the
ron the hard planks knocking all the brestlh out

coneuss
of his bordy,

He lay gasping. unable fo ri und it was fortunate for
him, for W lmnun staod with ched fists, ready to knock

" down ajgaj
The Rr—mmnm crowded round him with durk looks. His
cowardly and savage intention was ns bad ms the action.
or o tereible moment the ]\m iars had lnuumd Wharton
slnmh:-:l u|mn the Honr stunned and bleeding,
* Rag him id Hob CI

gavagely,
Imn lhmm.h n there's nothing elso to be done,”
said, Ton Brown. He wants a lesson, if enybody cyer

Wharton nodded.
his cb x(mt" ho said. ‘“‘ It's got to be ot

Drench him with it."

Vernon-S
but fiva or six pairs of honds grasped him, and held him
down,
ien Hazeldene picked up 4 botily of champagne, <kil-

ot

lih gasped, and would havo serambled up then;

knocked the neck off, urned the streaming, burst-

ing_liguor upon the Tounder.
There was a wild gasp from men ‘;mnh

cha i npagne str treamed and fizzed all over oad.
He gasped .m{ svmgglq d and yelled s|\u-nmd|cn|\_r. but the
d

as  the

!nst over ‘i‘u togs,” said Rassell.

Shove
* What-ho
Botlhe after botele of tha precions liguid was broken, und
the Bounder drenched from bead to

was soaked to the skin with champagne, and, fecling ns
smfortable as it was possiblo to icel, when the junlora

19
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Tis n ho was released.

3 gered to his feet, Lreathless, gasping, specchless
E Jarey Wharton' looked into the box, but thero
was |ml|nng more of a harmful petare. With the feed he
had nothing to do.

But Bunter np[)arcnl]\. congidered that he had something
to do with it. He was cake as fast as he coul

Bob Cherry seized the Iat Jumnr by the collar and aorl.od
him out of the reont.
. Bunter gave a choking yell
jerk had ladged o Jump of
“ligh

and stuttered wild!; Tha

n hi |
troo-oo-gerrrooch I

p o
ﬁ asped Bunter
i !

ear? Leg.g-go!

Buum cu]lnpscd on the landing, eoughing and splutlering.
‘The juniors crowded out of the box-room alter him, Wharton
Insi.” Hurry fixed @ stern look on the Bounder before he
followed his comrades.

1 won't ask you if youw're ashamed of yourself,” he said
contemptuously, ** you've too thick a hide for that, I suppose.
But I want to point out that the sconer you drop into decent
ways the better it will be for you. What you've had so inr
is nothing to what ;uu 'l get -] we find you drinking intoxi-
cating Iu;uor again.”

The Bounder did not reply, and Wharton went out and
joined hin comrades going downstairs. Dilly Bunter was com-
plammg loud|

“I sny, you fellows, he ought tu be raggnd, you know, for
being such & beastly blackguard; and how can you rag a
chep better than hy m][A"Jw' lis grub "

nETY .
u don’t wanb any of that chap's tommy” said
Wharton angrily.
“What rot—ol courss I do!”
“Well, you won't have any, thew. Get
Bunter got out. Wharton wis not in & moad te et
with just then.

ERNON-
v
mind.
His clathes were sticking to him, and his hair was
matted with drying champagne, his collar was sticking (o his
e i by S e

He not. feel comfortable.

He wi l, gritting his toeth, till ofter the juniors ware
gone, and then he want downstairs, in search of & bath-
room.

He met Laoder, Iho prz'lnet in the Ihmn\e pnﬂ!afo Loder
stared ot him in amnzement, The sonked clothes,
the dust that was clm{mr o them, the gellera Ity dishevelled
flushed condition of the Bounder, would have attracted at-
tention anywhere,

“ What on earth have v

The Bmmdm- looked at

* Nath

“How did you get inta that state "

“I'vo been ragged, if you waat to know

Loder grinned.

“Then the sooner you get voursall clean the better,” ha
awid. " Youul be 3 diszrace m any respectable dustheap in
that state. \\ ha's by

“The

“What for

“ Beeause ||;--, re a sot of cads, T suppose.

ifled

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
A Bath for the Bounder.
[TTH was left alone in the box .
s in an unenvisblo state, both in hndy and in

been doing ¢"" demanded Leder.

sulleniy.

oo
mid Vi urlml

* Same more of your tricks, I suppose,” auid Lmlq-r iy
the way, T hear that you keep smakes in your st v
bad thing [ur ]unmn Smoking is very bad lg]mli I‘m
wind, an:i Iu.l rulll unfit. As a pre! c my

hav
been see

au
duty to con! all the
oihor day, e et

hve

Id the
amok mq since

] none now,” said Vernon.8Smith, with a momentary
feoling of satisfaction at being able to disappoint the buily
of the Sixt

“How's that 1" said Loder. *I heard Temple saving that
you were gcen smoking at your study mudow anly a short
while ngo

W PnaTotters have destroyed all my erich .

“0h! Well, that was silly—I—I inean serve you right—
but_! expect you have n few left, hidden away somewhe

. lf u like to hand them over,”
“r s-\v no more about the matter."”

The lounder sneered.

Tur MagNer Lmu.unu-

" anid Loder persuasively,
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“ Do you think I don't know that you smoked those yo
took from me the day I came hore ™ he exclaimed.  * Puh!
Don't talk to me about your duty ns n ||rn[m,L‘
pull the wool over my eyes, I can tell you

An extramely u, F]y lools came over l.adcru face. Tt was
quits truo that smoked, and that was the way he
had *“destroyed " the cigars and cherools ho had taken from
the Baunder, but it was very injudicioas of the Nounder
ln”ln-" him so plainly that he knew

You can't

| learn o you.

plents of smokes hidden somewhere. How-
nd th At present,
ned.” You'ro going ebout
“and I'm going to see to it—as &

over, never
I'm going to ses 1l
inadisgusting sta

he exclaimed. 1

t me a\lnuu."

“You I appeal to
the Head.” ooe
““ You won't have the chance,” exclnimed Loder. “ Carne,
old man, lend mo o hand here, will you? This brat is
icking over the teaces again.”
‘arne, to the dinlogue with n
willingly came to the aid of his fellow-bully. The two
miors grasped the llnumler who began to struggle; but
) ath-room he had been approach-
Loder closed the door.
ho said, keeping o

“ Warm or cold "

Carne turnud on the cold water tap and jammed in the
pluz. The bath began to fill,

Vernon-Smith cved the two bullies with
sion now. He was helpless, of course,
two powerful seniors, l.«Lc wn a prefect, too, and had
anthority for punishing him, if not for bullying him; but
the Dounder had nmlt. Iu.m-lr 50jenn=mlll obnoxious, that
n was not likely that ne care if ho were builied.
peal to tha Hewd mlghl come after he had been

but it would not do him much good ihen.

ath was socn two- |.Inrds ]nll of water, and Leder
mgmsa lu Carne to tu e

Now, then, Smith, what nbmn “those smokes "
“ I haven't any.
‘The Bounder was telling

roat apprehon-
in the hands of the

e
The

truth; but it was certain that

ho would hnm mada the der in any easo, so Loder could
od for not believing bim.

snid Loder, with a grin. * You're in a dis-

we're going to bath you.”

REED
o Insvzllh him 1"

Splach !
The Bounder \wn' mm the bath, clothes and oll.
I3 into (hc eold

water fowing over v ndd Sl st b

o came up panting and uu,m
you cads ! le il

th

He gave
water, but tho

&

o h’n spluttered.

Uml the Bounder. *“ And I wouldn't

n it's my duty to wash you,"
i vma hound '

nid Loder.

wrefect ! Turn the tap on him.*

made o furious effort to seramble out of the
bath. Bul Loder held htm there, and he was ducked under
again and again
o was almost fainting v.\tl: cxh..umnn and rnrc when
the twa bullics allownd hi out of o !
looking and feeling very sl like. 3 helf-drowned 1
Lodar shaok a warning finger at him.
“ Don't let. me find you in a dirty state ag

strode out ‘of the bath-raom Follow
The “munhr followsd
llunmlor\ to

d
Aripping. 1o wanted 10 got 1o the
nge of elothes and a towel; he had

get n cha

atter with tha
cht of the nnundnr as llu

(: avens !
claimod Mr Que
emerged from the b

Laoder mluur«’-l a little

1 found a <I\~.:u=1.mg uwr ir, nnil thought it
Test ta kgl b st he 'didl ‘nat ta hin
clothos, he had his wash with ther on. . 116 wes
autrageous state, covered with dust, and soaked w ‘ith soma
I.:ml of liquor.”

Vary good I

T thb e ol oy other boy, Mr. Quelch would have in-
vestigated the er very closcly, nud the two bullies would
probably have been mada to fecl sorry for themselves.
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“Hip, nip, hurmhl‘ lenl by the Cadet Lnrpl. lhe t.mmmarians cheered luz.uly ns [lr. Monk ran an the lulyurﬂ
tinruugh his fingers, and holsted the Unlon Jack to the top u! the Magstaff,
bie,gehvud {ale of fiurdon (fay & Co., entitl L DAL AT RY LCOMDE,*
E Fb" L-‘IHH . Nel .al wn anl

feat in the

wper Hoie

ould expeet THE QI\TI:EKTII CHAPTER.
Great News for Bunter,
T I ericketers eame in to tea hungry and cheerful. TI;;

it was diferent

said the

change your clothes,”

form of the Remove players wes very good,

Whatton was satisfied with the p

he was shortly to lead against the
He had fargotten ﬁi‘l whout the Bound

He % of playing the grond old game.
it \...‘. as he had e came into No. 1 Swdy, and |Impped his bat mln a
s conduct hed set s corner with a thud that n it e jump.
t to the s ensconced in thy armehair Snd he had Phien
3 hile waiting for ome in
o \ip and rubbud his oycs, djusted Iis big

u fellows—"

you got {he fire lighte

he dormitory, f 1" demanded

ell, if not to 1
ey

pechips it wo
to alter his com
. you might

1t you donit
to the grate,

ful

&
'l cut down to the tuckdiop and get in some grab, if

Tue Maoxer Linnsny.—No. 120,
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oo like, whilo you chipa aro making tho fire," suggested
unter,

S0t nway,” said Harry.

* Hand oy "|

b (Jh. I Iruu
11 Ob, roally St

postal demanded

order come,

There must
g of writing

*No, Nugent, I'm ainear
have been somn delay 1
to, |I|e~ Postmnster-Gi z-ml ,.hmn it.”

Yes, 1 ahonld—that wnuh] be bour
nk ! wid B the

to bring the pos
e

“There's the bread and cheese and cake, my son, and

four cggs, and they're going to be cnough”
“ But

* Bunter's b
uppose there's
v uckle

aid Harry, I don't

in the study,”
athing left.”
2.l produced a Koy from his pocket
remarkeid. * ICs all right”

“I'm lmnx

“Well, you're at liberty to rnnlrﬂ:ul\. anything you like
to the r.m" snid Nugent. *If you're s oy treat, Ul
hnve o cokl chicken, 1f you're not, shut uj

Bunter wont sulkily to 611 the kettle. Nugent unlocked
tho cuplnmnl and_spread ont the frugal rtwlal upon the
table. In nd Harey between th e in getting
the fies going, and the keltls was jammed on o bol

Bab Cherry looked into the study, with a grin upon his
n,m;;ed ruddy face.

" Got o big feed going 1" he asked.

Harry \\:.umm Tnughed.

' Ko" he said. "It's one of the lean vears here. But
you're \\-L]Lul:l(-, we can make it go round, and will with
Plensure.”

“The {llonmrofu]nsu will 1

terrific, my worthy chum !

., looking up with » erimson

surred the Nabob of Bhanipu
} from the fire.
hat’s

“Come in, Marks.”

ace !
i i, said Hob Cherry, with o chuekle

from Study No. 13 entered, each with

rolled ot
and

and

Good 1" exclail Nugent.
Bob and Mark unfastened the parcels,
t of ham,

cakes and jam-tagts galore, with a pa
several sausage rolls.

e i Byt 1 cjacy
“The cornfulness is terr

ated Wharton,

usual

Lurey, and join

© ’
Jolly gnm] idea
‘ Yes, rather ! suni Nugs
rubblng“ "

it % But who have you been

be off to get a lot

't tell Fo: e Bunter will
of the head.

ey, with a shake

er gave Mrs. Mimble o penny for

aculated Bunter.
¢ she was dotty, and he'd buzz off like
wgr while there wa

'‘You d
Like ©

say th
the, matter
othing | Porhaps she wants to get rid of ker stock,”
with o win to the chums that Bunter_was foo
o % Anyway, look st this lot. It didn't
for that matter. 1 Bunter

short-sighted 1
s itlng

said Bunter breathlessly.

Bob shrugged his hanlde
She looked much the same
suspoctod that

as usual.”

et the example. - Why

Lizrany.—No
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don't you call Cherry a rottor?” demended Bunter in-
d nily

Let's all go down to the tuckshop and
it's going,” excluimed Billy Bunter

* caid Bob Cherry.

ot n lot of grub w
excitedly,
SOk,
re.

£y {

you can go! “T've got enough

said Nugont
I, that's all very well,” said Billy Bunter, Lunm
tart he had already annesed.
more the merrier, you know. I— you, m].mn
run down to the tuckshop now, you—y n
ket baclk, will you?
Thore was a rour of laughter at that
t T sn, know, you fellows-
m.m uipon the table.

o Roady

he
“But it's & chance we muhrnl to miss,”

starting on & second tart. ‘" We could get in a supply n[

tinned things, you know—bloate: pnrlu and salmun

lobster, that would | well us cake and tarts .n

jem-puffs for cating
“Rats 1

"1 th
hore, will

" said Dunter,

W

k vou must be off your rocker, Wha Lock
d me your cricket bag to take down to

faughing.
; [oke, 18 it? You really got
g 5. \lmlbh. 5 s}wp"" exclaimud the Owl

s.-n‘d Il:-rn

i i

1 say

thoso things from
o, fho Remove,
#Of courso I did,

nd you duln © by far them

‘ot a cent."

bla the money £

St u farthing.
:'n.a. t she ask you to pay for them?”

t it mnn menllonml between you?'
““Not a word al
}mu u..| o \\an it?" gasped Nunter, nlmost
o by the good news, and his eyes duncum bLiehind
his spectacles at the thought of unlimited fee

just walked into the shop and selosted what T wanted,”
annl Bob.

nst picked out the things—eh ™

g

«l you to pay, or reckoned that
cclaimed Bunter, with bated

A and

o oned hec Tor theen
reath.
ot & whisper of angthing of the sort.”

o as usual'

T'm jolly well going down to tho tuck.
shop!” gasped Bunter. **I'll take your bag, Wharton, and
—and a couple of thuse tarts m eat 'on the way. I feel that
need o anack. I shall havo plenty to eat coming back. [——
. you follows, this is simply ripping "

\ tarts in one hand, and Wharton's
or, rushed out of n.e study, and they
4 him pttering away down
‘Tho chums of the Remove chuckled softly, a
down to tea, much more at their ease m(hnua the

Bob Cherry grinned in o reflective sort of
stirred his tea
rious thing that Dunter shouldn't guess that Linley
for these things,” he remarked, looking round.
iors roared

1 setiled
t junior.
as he

idea for him to get his head, that
ing her stock-in-trade away !

Ha, he, ha
And Bob Cherry grinned, and started on the ham,

THE SEVENTEENTH CHAPTER.
Bunter Takes His Choice,
BILI ¥ BUNTER had never hcnl-u known as an athlete.

t the time when had taken up physical
z evoked

a
the fat junior at this moment, would have Timagined that he
could cut o very respectable higure on the cinder-path if he
liked.

Bunter went down the stairs theee at a time, with two

narrow escapes of rolling to the bottom. Ile ran blindly
for the duor, and ran right into Temple, Dabney & Co., of
the Upper Fourth, wh nding thero talking. Bunter
s ey chortsightod, ho was in a great hurey, and
Goroon G4v, Company Commander. ne Hao.fpenny.
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he did not e @ the Fourf hie wag, upon
them. And lhcu }m felt |hl!m more tha w them,

Billy Bunter was not a light weight, ud haivees going ak
top speed. The impact of the fat Junior was what Hurree
Singh would have described as tereific.

Temple rolled to he loft, and Dabn

ty was hurled clean out’ of the doorway, sl ho
down the slaps autaida.

Billy Bunter reeled for a moment, catching at his
m put them straight again, jumped down the

rolled 1o the right.
rolled

spectueles,
steps, and ra
ainple, Dabney & Co. sat up in a state of great astonish-

“What was that 1"

g hut 2 gasped Temple,
aronned Fry.

"4\ blr“cd thunderbolt,
her gun,lmt Ianxm

fag—"

per Fourth
ting across

Bunter was indeed gone, Jong before the
ws could pick themselves up. He was spri
rm at a splendid rate
ith, und where nre

tho

oing P asked Micky Desmond
r 'l\—m Bunter's way. " Sure, yo
w! Tare and " Y arooh !

o rolled on the ground, uu(l Bunter rolled over him,
#0w! Yah! Faith, ye blithering spalpocn—!
' You dummy ' gasped Bunter.

“ye irnh]oua ass

*diof

nmllur “stagpered to his foeh,

Without stopping for any further exchange of compl
ments, he continued on his wild cuarcer, g Micky
Desamond dazed and astounded

noop_was standing in the doorway of the tuckshop, but
Bunter did not see hun,  He ran :nln Hmmp with a terrific
shock, and Snoop sat down on the 3

“You ass!" roared Bunter, “Ym. re about the seventh
idiot that's got in my way."

“Ow 1"

ather imprud

s ass, what do you

" howled Snoop.
““Oh, go and cat cok
Bnoop serambled up, with a somewhal disagrecable ex-
pression on his facs. Dunter wns the only fellow in the
Remove whom Snoop wasn't. afraid of; naturally ho
didu't intend 10 let the enly fellow he wa: afraid of roll
¢ v\:th impunity. He gave the fat junior a siart tap

can by bolting into » chap like

ot
1" roared Bunter.
» ‘u:" fn! dummy, I'm going to lick }Duf
* gasped DBunter, backing away towards the
countar. I siand you a feed if you Clike, Snoopay. T'm
guing to have a big one.”

Snoop's manner changed at once. Bunter's air indicated
that he had obtained funds from somewhore, and Snoap
had no doubt that Harry Wharton had had a remittance
from home, and that Bunter waz helping him spend it

SO, all right, Tanty 1 he said, in_quito

Ir endly

manncr. * OFf course, I know as an ace
“Of cours said Bunier, "\H)u can help me to sohll
the lhmgs, you like I'll have a half-dozcn savcloys, Mrs,

Minble looked suspi
But_ Bunter’s exci

ously st the fat jusior for a

ont gave her o

said the good dame, with

paunds of eold ham and beef,”
um u.mu« into the cricket Lag, will \m

nble did so. Sho did not_intend to bt that bag

¥
ol -ood things go out of lior fands till they were puid for.
“And a dozen tins of Jalmon.”

“Olw
A

Master Buntor !"
l &; nirm.n of lolster.”

1 r n ol blouter-paste.”
Mimble abeyed dagedly.
nter must certainly” have had a remittance nf [0
irensions if he were able to pay
8 r knew that h
b]

il ik

fore fln. that n, was
to, bropose that. the paxn
i ¥ thins was, tiat Bunter

eveny  The “INaan oNE
TUESDAY, g o PENNY.
die east & quite affectionate look at Pilly Bunter as he pro-

and mose things in the most lavish

" said Billy,
left at this

to select more

L1 have six doagn tarts, Lwoponay ane
rey me, Master Dunter, T Laven's o many
time -.e oy

all you lave, then, and o couple of dozen

mit i
bn:‘h mll Lh- same number of scones, and a whele cakol™
T

hrco O oranges, thee dozen apples, and four pounds

ul' nm-,
l)enr me! ¥Yes.”
imply gasping.
he ejaculated

*Havo you come into &

)l ¥ hat!
rorume Bumnr"‘
he fat junior ehuckled.

:!D::u jars of pineapple, Mrs. Mimble."

Master Bunte
Threo jars of jom
“Who s going fo
Snoop, in blank  aston
ordered will cost pownds
's all rig

that 2" demanded
Vhy, the lot you've

It d up, Mrs. Mimble?”
In a wmoment, dear Master Bunter.”

May as well put in thieso meringues, too, and some dough
Bunter, blinking round the shop, "and a big

said Enoop.
1 to earry the bag, Snoopey?”
all the hlessed things will

I just go in." said Mrs. Mimble,
fnuto or two while I make out the bill,

Now
Master
Bunter did not even hear her. Ho reached across the
counter for the crammed

along, Mrs. Mimble, ploase "

vo settled up, Master Dunter.”

ed at her.

tled up ?

Certainly " slul Mrs. Mimble, and ber genial mnser

melted away and a tone of

into her voice,

going to bogin
You

ing vou eredit,
oking, Mes. Mimble.”

"A.m. yon giving the things away?' demanded Bunter
=|v. as ho began to realiso that there was o mistako some-

w!
l\lr-<. Mimblo threw down her pencil with o sniff, or rather
w snort.
““Phen vou are not going to pay for theeo things
sud Bunter ignantly. * You're giv-
i you know you aro, apd you cught
n't believe in favouritism.”
" gasped Mrs. Mimble.

t you giving 4
et it Foetean oy, of course not.”
“ Tt —but—"

then 1"
began to unpack the bag.

th Cherry told me that—that
way, and that you—you had
Ine suid feebly

You were giving you
en hint o lot of Uuup
Nonsenso
Ila, ha, hal"
mh you in,
do no reply
you want to

roared Snoop. ' It's o jape of C‘Iwrry 8.
and serve vou jolly well right, pig "

He almost erawled from the shop.
take the bag?" called out Mis,

. you can send it to Wharton,” said DBunter
dispiritely.
o went ont, leaving Mrs. Mimble frowning por-
and Snoop eackling like o hyena.

Wintor setocasd to Moy & Study nt o much slower
pace than that at which he had left it Ile entered tha

stisly, and found the Fanous Four and Mark Linley en:o;

he inz their w was nearly at an end now. The au]zfy
o, o borrowed u‘ who had had  of pro plentiful as was, had diminished wonder:
::!‘ ) ”m L‘TL : nfl‘hullwsj::!ﬂ‘;nl:elrr‘:w i M. I\I ;JI»Fn [ull\“nn%ur llwumtld z; of five hungry Juniors.
. mmm_ Ly N, o n fact, Billy Bunter blinked at them, o
NeXT 1 d 1 T
Wik “THE FIRST ELEVEN. A Tasiiamiisgen oo



3 THE BEST 3™ LIBRARY D& THE “BOYS' FRIEND" 3™ LIBRARY, "fii"

“Wall” snid Nugont,
“Did you cleat oub’ Mrx
*\\)’m the olearfulness torrif
Mimble \!l’\ 't gumg

in & tone of d
you thaterub for,
i1y ool b,
-‘1 “didn't 3ay 0!

* where's |Inc grub?"
Mimble's slwop’" asked Bob

nything away," said Bunter,
What d!d you say she gave

dn L nvm for it, either.”

d \\'el\ that was quite true.

* And that Mrs. Mimble nover said anything about your
i for it, whon you took it," said Bunter
mtn e, too. " Vou seo, Linloy paid for

snid Bob innocently. *Te's won
competition, and he's stood treat.”

Pt Lmluyu troat,"
@ cash prire in a ‘Pimk
Bunter stood speechos

/O coursa. Mos, Mimbla oer asked ma
gl hor an

sidored that I

to pay. o can
g, when Lmln’- had -Mtlud
Iy, ““Sha’s & business

red.

Billy Buntar s 1o more. Ho squessed room for himelf
at the table, and started o t was left. And while the
Jonions zulled mith, Raightets Billy Bunlers jana. wees bitsy )
and ho did not muke so bad a toaafter all Bt he ate anly
twico as much as was good for | d ¥ ho wors
an sxprossian, for the fest of the ovening e
vory much injured.

THE EIGHTEENTH CHAPTER.
The Imposition,

MITH "
Vornon-Smith stopped. He was passing the door of

Mr. Quoleh's stuly when the Forin-mastor called (o

bimi. Two or throg juniors who were in the prssazo

to pass bo-

topped, much intorested in what was
twe-m the Houmiyor and Form-master.
Y, ornon-Smith sulkily.
ou done your lines?”
As a matter of fact, hie kad wholly
rcumstance that linos had In-cuu imposed.
|, Smith?' said Mr. Quelch, as the junicr did not

£ !lmo

* anid Vermm ‘irmth at lust.
And why n

ted 1mluud 1
1 forgot, sir."”

The juniors in the passage almost held their breath. There
was not & fellow in the Remove who wonld have dreamed of
eaying that to Mr. Quelch; at all events, without ample
Togrets for the omission.
Remove-master's brow
“You forgot them, Smitl

arkened.

L Youe imposition is doubled. T shall expoct
Phe B er Gl poLaRy L, Py IR0 G

over his face.
M Que] closed his study
wly: is way. Harry Wharton tapped him on the
ahuuldnr. nnd Veornon-Smith looked round sullenly.
*You arg not intending to do thoso lines?” said Wharton.

door. The Rounder wont

No."

You had botter.”

1 shall not

“You hnd better,” repeated Wharton.,

gotten what you were told anly lnst ev

llghmnml upon the Bounder's shoulder as
Vi “ Listen to me, please!™

* lgve sou for
" s grasp
ernon-Smith tried

e Bt Watvs aineat abme, oF you DEERRRRIT
we'll stop them agai

trick if you're fool enough to start
thom.  Mind, disrespect 1o a  Fai astor is  worso
than your smoking and your other idiocias. 've got to
got thoso lines dane, nnd take them to Mr. Quelch.
1 won't, though!”
"'l'hun the Remove will ses to it.”"
you!" broke out Vernon-Smith savagely. *Why

doos it matter to

S i) your own businessi W
you «%xether I do the lines or not?"

ng at all, as far as that goss.”
’lhen Iat me slone.
It question of

Tur Maower Linrany.—No.

treating our Form-master with

dooone;

A GHALLENGE ! & iyloasatre nramm-- Schogl Rifle Corps hiereby challenge the 8t Jin's .luntor ?:f:;: okt ), 1 'm; .l‘.',“‘ |_|m“

Corpato  shooting mateh en Eimpire Day,—Sig

s snppﬂm M'r Qndcll can l:mk aftor !nmsell' wi Ltkuut sou

to look or, with a
}m L3 : neguu that o Wl

“Well, ¥ won't do tho. Imm \" s:ml Vornon-Smith, as Marry
released him, nnd le walked away with a sneer

Harry looked after him for a moment, and then went into
the common-room. He called to his chums, and a crowd of
other fellows gathored round, stbracted by the seent of
trmlble in the nir, as it ware.

“What's up?” asked Tom Brown.
* Smith refuses to do the lines Quelch sat hi

Here, hang it, call him by his double-barreled namel”

interposed Smith, minor, of the Remove Il:d!‘,zluhtly‘ and
there was a

W s

thon,' said Wharton, smili
rofuses to do his impot. You know
He'll appeal to the Hoad when Queleh
#00% Tor him, noxd Uien o'l Kot off scot-fres, after cheeking
our Form-master bofore us all. Quelch can’t do a
I the Heal who should act ‘and doosnt. or
won't, whichevor it s Are o seo our Purm
mastor cheeked in public by Hl:m cad?

“The not-muchfulness is torrific”

“We agreed that he was to be brought to his senses.”
s'ml Mark I hat is & mom important matter than
o wttlod for hi

t's s
" Mark) s right " said Bob Cherry. * Only we shall havo
to be carsful to keop this dark from Mr. Quelch. We don't
want to do anything that looks like sucking up to o mastor.
lo- r.emgm in the story-book was a mnal
“* Quito for goodn \s'l(r‘ don't let's anything like
the good Iu.u“ Tt nk' a good little story- ook £ exclaimed
Tom Browr nlar;

Tarey Wharton nodded.

“ Goodness knows T don't want to be a prig!"" he said.
“ But the cad ooy too far. Mo chesks Quelch before. tho
lot of us, and Queleh can't do anything, becauss the He
dossn’t back him up. Only n worm would take advantage
like that; but Vornon-Smith is an utter worm !

*The wormfulnoss of tho esteemed rotier is great "

“ Fle's got to b said, Nugent docidedly,
** Ho's got to write taka 'em to Mr. Quolch.

“ Yuu o all u;:rt‘ud on thai

* Ye snid n score of voices.

S L. THan o Ty aa el gotis e

Vernon-Smith had gone to his study, and a crowd of
Remaovites followed him th as_at worl in th
and the Boundor w tiing moodily in the armeh
was not smoking now, that solace was gone.

kinnor jumped up a3 the Remaovites crowded in.

“* What's the raw?" ho demanded. ** T haven’t nl
(‘Impi to tea, and if you' se come (o help me w H my prop.,
ro are too many of you !

We haven't, Skinny!
his lines!"
rnon-Smith scowled,
2 not going to do them," he said.
id Bob Lhurl blandly, *

We'so como to help Smithy da

¥ou are.

Y ake,
Shut the door, kid

The door was closed,
Vernon-Smith made n rapid eu-n towards it, but a crowd of
the way barred b lo was pushed buck to

y somn faolscap, Skinnor, obd man |
“ Fiora you ura."

it down, Vernon-Smith
won't
Take your pen.”

WOl \

“y
““No timo for argument,” said Dob Cherry; and hia
powerful gresp crushed the Bounder into a chair. * Now

give him a |
And the pen was placed in the Tounder's hand.
He }mrll‘(ii it savagely to lln- floor

won't write a line!"

THE NINETEENTH CHAPTER.
No Complaints.
ARRY WHARTON came forward as the Dounder
throw the pen to the floor. [lo picked it up quiotly,
Dbut with his lips compressed. The Bounder looked

uneasy for n moment as he caught the exprossion upon
Hnrr s faco.

“ o said Harry coldly
“T will not

* You' to Mr. Quelch at bed-

time, Min u don't write out a

Gospox GaT, Company O



i+ You cen do as you iko; T wen't wiite L)
“ For the lnst tim

* Hang you

“ That's enough, then.

sou_ageee fo write,” sail furry quislly.
sha'n't have any unfair play, to complain of, you
to ﬁght nstend of being hekod il You ke “Will you fght
me?

You're going io be licked, until
"!au thit you

I won't!
41 Or \‘ng«nt—!m s not 50 big s you are?”
*“No, 1 tell y

You ve got-the ericket-stump, Bob?

* Bhove him across the table!”

Tho Bounder made o wild leap for the doer. Dut many
hands were upon him. Many hands, it is eaid, make light
they certainly made short work of the weedy Bounder.,
s whirled to the table, facing it, and forced into a
bandmg position, his noso very nearly in the inkpat.

The grasp of a dozen strong Immh held him there.

“Now Jay on with the stamp,” said Harry Wharto
“ When nlnc ead's tired of crlnkal practice, perhaps he'll v«rn.c
tho impot.”

“ Let me go!™

“ Lay it on!"

Bob Cherry Lmrled llus stump in the air, and brought it
down upon the Fernon-Sinit » blow_was not
a hard one, ]mt \t cllmed a fiendish yell from the Bounder.
* Lay it on—till he caves in!"”

“ Right you are?

And the plulmlum,nl fazetiously knewn among the j
ammc et tice, continued, the lushes growing
e

'\r’orncn Bumith straggled and howled.

The noise rang along the Remove passage, and, as was to
bo expected, attracted the notice of a prefect at la
Courtney came along the passage; but when he obsery
that the din c-\mc Trom S',urly
and walkes
token the educuuon of the Bounder in hand, and
not in the least disposed to interfers \\..h them.

The cricket-stump made ropid pl

e Tounder yolled and m..g;,l.d bub he seon learned
;‘:mt tlmt made no difference, and his struggles ceased at
st,

uniors
harder

)
0. B he judiciously turned
1e knew that the Remave hml
he was

“ Leave off!" he gasped. ' You lmnmlu Leave off I

e you going to write the impot?

" ¥o-

u Lot him go, you chaps "
The Bnumrw was relensed.
ng all over from his castigation, and with a face full
spite, he sank into his chair.
wmmn Placed the pen in his band,

" It's & hundred lines you have to do,”

The Bmm:!.er nodded u\!l\anlv

wan to write, aud had enough of the
prnclu.el and he kuew um. he would get more um
obeyed orders.

lis pen moved slowly over the paper.

The Removites stood round the table, watching him as he
worked. His pen moved on slowly but steadily. As he had
the work to do, he wanted to get it ovor s quickly as jos.

Bt was n long task, and many of the yuniors walked
away befaro it was half over. But Harry Wharton & Co.
remained to the end.

The Bounder was very weary beforo the Tast line was
written. Dut it was written at last, and then ho threw down

he remarked.

o jr!mra it is!"" he said savagel

* Very good !" said Wharton.
Queleh.”

A refusal was on the Bounder's lips, but he did not dare
to utter it. He blotted the last page, and gathered up the

Now you'll take it to Mr.

ot
We'll see you deliver it,” said Ilarry.
1lang you

“ Enough of that. As we've started on the job, we'll
teach you better manners while your wducation’s going on.
Better language in future. Mind, the next you use an
oxprossion of that sort yowll get it etraight from the
shoulder.”

Vernon-Smith was an ilie
onee more; but the look in
him.

e sullenly left the stud,
The Farmous Four followe:

g

oint of replying ** Hang you
Iurry Wharton's eye restraincd

sith the impoition in 1is hand.
him to the door of Mr. Quelch’s

som.
Varnen-Smith tapped and entered.
Tho Remove-master was t Dis table, and he laid down his
pen as under of Greyfriars camo in
Ah, it -a you, Smith? he said. ** Have you dome tho

The ;:Jgg%net *

ONE
PENNY,
“Yes, sin,” sl the Bounder sullenly.

He whs nware that four juniors wern waiting just outside
the door, which was ajar, and that they could hear every
word he uttersd.

““ Very good I said Mr. Quolch.

His face did not betray what he thought; that he wes sur-
prised at the submission shown by llu Bounder in writing
out tho lines,

Hn took the

iposition, and frowned o little as he glani”

“Th]q is very badly and hastily written, he eaid. “ Never
mind, you rany

T swouldn't have written it, but—"

“What "

“T've been assaulted by the fellows in the Lower I‘nuth "
said Vernon-Smith suvegely. ** They held me down ove
table and thrashed me with o stump.

Outside the study the juniors stured at ena another.
cad”  breathed Bob  Cherry.  ** Sneaking to

* The beast!

Harry Wharton compressed his lips, but lm did not speak.
If any trouble came of his process of ** educating" the
Bcuuger‘ he was willing to face it.

Mr. Quelch clevated his eyebrows, and looked at the
Bounder with a pecnliar expression.

** Indeed, |L5;
“ They nul(hh to be pumdmﬂ sirl”
* Why did they thrash
B(-cmw‘ T wasn't going m writo out the impe
i recklossly, T shouldn't have done it.

S Im{oml' Then they seem to have a bet sense of dis-
cipline than you have, Smith, and [ shall certainly not have.
them punichéd.”

Y ought to be flog q»d i
** Kindly leave my s(ua

said

going to punish those cadsi”  demanded
lizx voics trombling with passion,
TThat in net. tho tone. to take mith, The boys
will ot be punished, Yoo wil ba punished, however, it
you do not curl your insolence.  Leave my study

Then 1'll
between his teeth Tl shaw wh "m
treated like thie. My father nould {uug up Lh\s echool, if he
chum and not miss (}m monoy.

“ Leave my study !

" Then I'll go to (!m Head.

Mr. Quelch rose from his seat, and Vernon-Smith dodyged
out of the study just in time.

he Remove-master’s brow was black as ho resumed his
soat. Mr. Quelch was not often at a loss; but in view of
the Hend's peculiar sttiluda in the matter, he was at o loss
how to deal with the Bounder of Greyfriars,

Vernon-Smith hurried out of the stady fairly into the army
of the Famous Four. They grasped him'and dragged him
away.

“Leave me alons!” panted Vernon-Smith.

“ You're not going to l.]m Head," said Wharton quietly.

1 shall do as I choose.”

‘ Haven't you learned yeb that you can't? Come up to
1Ive w!.uciv

appeal to the Ilud d Vm'm)n Smith
to

g Ynnk him along £

“Hold an; I—I'll go!" stammered Vernon Smith,

He was learning his lesson quickly o

Witk the four sturdy juniors round Ium he tram, fPCd up-
stairs. He was taken to No. 1 Btmiyj and told to eit

own.
“I'm not going to stop here ! ho ecxclaimed.
“ You'ro going to stop here while we do our prep.,” said
arry.
* But—but—"
“ We'ro not going to lose sight of you till bedtime.!
“I won't—="
You_will

And VemmonSmich. after a glanes at Harry's ot faco,
decided that he

He sat r-ul[(-rlh in rhv chair, and hardly maved while the
chums of the Lower Fourth did their cvening preparation
and when it was over he. was allowed ta leave the study,
but in their company.

t a moment did Vernon-Smith escape the eyes of

one or another of them till bedtime camo for the Remove.

n the erowd of juniors,

lines " d Ee [Ir rEere]u-d uhh]r

Tur Maoner Lisrany—No. 120, and went with thutn inio the Remove dormitory. \
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THE TWENTIETH CHAPTER.
The Bounder Is Sorry,

ERNON-SMITH sullenly undressod himself with the
rost of the Form. Loder, the prefect, saw the Lower
Fourth to the dormitory. and r-hnd with a remark
to tho offect that if they weren't all in bed when he

veburned in ten minutes, they would Hons- Fearr b and
wish they hadn't
When the prefect was gone, Harey Wharton turned to
Vernon-Smith.
“I'va a word t you bofora we go to bed,” ho
exclaimed. "\ou Imw nh(clu-d Mr. Quelch again, when
vyou took him the impot., and you've threstened to go
bathering the Tead.

"That's my business,” growled the Bounder

“ Never mind that; T've said I won't argus about nnt
with you. This is what I've got to say. You're not
to the Head with pny eomplaint, either to-day or any othige
dnv‘ IE you do, we'll rag you Ull you wish you'd never

“YN. rather I cemo o chorus.

*“The ratherfulness is terrific.'

* You'ra not going to worry the Iead; we'ro not going
to let yau," anid W . You seem to bo able to get
out of flogg but you can't got out of I‘orm licking,
and hat's what you' il got if you go to tho Hea

“I—T don't want to go, as far s that oo’ mid
Vernon-Smith, hesitating a little. I 1 was wild when T
spoke to Quelchy, that's all

“Very good; mind you don’t go, and all's well. Tha
other mnitnr I've got to ment| this—you checked Mr.
Quelch when you took in your lines. You've got to apologise

orrow mocning befors all the Form in the

"“ ho's to make me, hang you?"

“The Remov “You'll pmnme to-night
If you break

our word in the marning, we'll make you run the gauntlet

of tho whole Form. I supposo you know what that means.

You'd better think it over, and come to your senscs. You've
gob the Remove up against you, and wo mean business.'”
“Think it over,

llhustmsm rather I gaid Bob Cherry.

¥
L sha'n’t apclogisa to Mr. Quelch.”
“Wo will s

‘The juniors turned in, with the exception of Vernon-
Smith. " He did not continue undressing, but laced up his

e stared at the dressed

Bmi

boots egain.

" ho oxclaimed sharply, “ Aro
ng to waste my nme you young scoundrel?

u tr;
T not going to bod.

”Tl)(‘AD onds are going to rag me aflter lights out,” ex-
claimod Vernon-Smith. — *“L'm not going to stay in this
dormitory.”

"Gnl mlu bed "

*“They're going to rag me

"Th1ta your lnulwm My business is fo sce that you go

rofect. “Get into bed at onee!
bo ol by way of emphasising ers, he cuffod the
Bounder rllﬂlt and left. Vernos ed, and began

to.drug off his clothes,
 “hors " oxclaimed the prefect breathlunty. * Now
1he time for Kicking the iing of & profect hd passed
with Vernon-Smi 75 calised by this time thet the
prefects ruled b, Hli‘ nlrung hand as much ¥
o the school. and that ha had no chance aga
crenteon.
" He dragged off his clothes and fumbled into bed.

¥ the rules
inst a big fellaw

* Mind, if you geb aut of Il warm you,"
said Lo “I[ bring a ceue with g
you again.

Anrl he extinguished the lights and went out.
Thero was silence in the Hemove dormilory.

T1 losted for five minules. zond timo for the profoct to
get back to his own quarier: enco ho was not ik
emorge again to interfere with the Lower Fourth, .i ho

tnu[d I:clp it
e cral of the Removites sat up in bed.
“called out Harry Wharton.

“.Sml
Tie Macxer Lisnary.—No. 120,

8till silenco.
The obstinate Boulu]nr did not open his lips.
Wharton spru D E bcd nj]d hghted a luc,wlu I
3 j ,
:hz‘d(lm); » dim |ilummnl»uu lhcough |!|c long, loft
ory.

A dozen juniors gathered round the Doundo s bed  Bok
Chorry had n orickat- stump in kis han

“(lot up " snid Wharton.

The Boundar sat u

“Got_out of bed,

Bounder got out.

Suniors losked b littlo surprisod. This was wander-
dumlc Ewr the Bounder.

Bt Vernoi-Smith was coming to his senses at last, What
was the use of resisting the erder Lo get out of bed, wh
o Jnow that he would bo dragged out by force if -
refuse

“you understand
afwlogise lo M
a{ ua to-morrow morn-

Now, lhen,’ said Harry “lnrlon.

what you've got to do. You've
Quelch in the Form-room, before afi
ing ot first lesson
The Bounder gr ll.od his tecth,
HWill you do it

" Romovites looked grimly ot the recaleitrant Bounder
“T ask you for your own good," said Harry Wharton
“ It doesn’t matter to mo »feuwr you promise now, of
1»)wl'hz‘r we rag you till you agre
on't do it,"” said the I!uumiul thickly; I tell y
I woru.l I'll do as T like. M€ father could buy up th
school, lock, steck arrel.
harton sn contemptuonsly.
“Nover mind what your father could buy up ) 5
‘ro not concerned just now with M

l\n: re.

arke
meu: s lmllmn
“Not much|" eaid Bob Cherry. *For goodness'
forget the money for o minute or two, Smil r
“The moneyfulness of the honourable Smll terrific
“The question is will you apologise to Mr. Quelch
the murnltl\lg or mtu vou be ragged now 1" said Wharton.

sake

“ Form, up, you chaps " said Harry concisely. * Double
row, and each of you tike a pillow, or a belf, o sun

thing."
* Right you aro
o The T e o the Removiles with doop uncasi

e wnat are you golu to do?" ho broke out ut last.
Wherlon glanccd i
v aing fo Tun the gauntlot” ho said. “Fach
am;. e l..'fm o swipo ak you as you pass. Whion you et
to you' n run again, unless you m the promise

DIve nd.ﬂi of

i lInng you, T

¢ well; you'll tuke the consequences.”

’I'hn doublo row of Removites wns soon formed.

Every follow had a stuffed stocking, or a_cricket-belt, or
& pillow in his hands, and the looks of the Remove siowed
thal they meant to uso tho weapans,

The l\uulnll‘r stood with set Ilpa u.d white face,

“ Read d out Bob Ches

Harry Whulan wared hin hand,

“8mith, sty

von't 1"

#T yoon
“ Collar h
ands graspod the »lruzg!lng Boundar on all and he
was pushed to tho end of l.m row, and whirled into it

“T'len the blows began to
F allows craned ovar ta ot a swipe at the Bounder, and tho
mu“ wore heavy Tl he, Tounder staggered forward,
of blows fell upon him,
T, you bagiar, run #* exoiainied Tob Cher .
The Bounder realised that it was better to run then to stand
still, uml r a shower of blows.

Fastor and l.lxt\ ¢ he ran, and faster and faster full the blows
from both sides a and ho staggered oat at the end of
I e row of grirming ]nmor.v, Brused, breathless, almost
u(ls.mslm

He sank u um Ih- flmr, a gasping heap,

He s 1641 for a fow minites to reonver his br
Iarry Wi rlun hm him a hand to rise, and he 2
e

th, Then
k upon o

Vharton's face was relentless.

o you going to apelogise to Mr. Queleh in the mora-
o said grimly, © or are you goin: through that again?”
1) apologise.”

1Iw|\rrL

He erawled back
* said Billy

r of the Bounder.

l| nz\s :hn G
1o hod, achil
“1sn

mb.
ou uu/ms, 'amu make him run agam,”
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Bunter. I didn’t get & fair swipe at him at all, you know.
Bob Cherry was in the way.”
**8hut up, Bunter” TUESDA
“ But I say—"
¢ Shut up, and go to bed.” i
The Remove turhed in, with many a chuckle over the [ 1T 301
exciting episode of running the gauntlet. It had been o rough b X 3
unishment_for the Bounder, but there was little doubt that it I—L wish to spegk to—to—
ad done him good. “ You may go on. log
1t was a long tine before Vernon-Smith slept. The whole =1 wast Ao spoleg)
Rorove d in slambor while the Bounder loy owake, I }-;'P;;Buﬁﬁ!f;qﬂguy‘
is eyos burning into the darkness. - &
He was too (hausted and aching to feel hatrcd and malice 88 e listened to the unexpected apology of the Bounder. .
towards his ** educators,” He was anly conseious of the fact * Indecd, Smith,” ha exolaimid st that is very right
owards b educators, e e s for Riouell wne  and proper of you, and T am glad—very glad—thet you have
impnsnib]le o follow, snd O-hnllhe wol‘;xld have to m{ the shown {utnms:;l;a{ proper fecling.
0, or his lifo would be o burden to him in the Greylriars — o SE2 " ;
Remove. And having come to that wholeseme conclusion, he That is cnough, Smith. Your apology is accented, and 5
fell asleep. hope that this uce spirit yeu Lave shown will continue,” sais
When the rising-boll went in the morning many cwious Mt Quelch genially. " AT
glances were turned upon the Bounder of Groyfriars, And the morning’s lessons carmmenced, and it was noticcable
Somu of the follows grinned as he turned promptly oui of ¢ the Bounder was much move attentive than ever hefore,
bed before the bell had eeased to ring. and thet there was not the fuintest trace or suspicion of
Bab ey Wharin dif v gven o ut Wi, o weld R 0 S ot of the clasroom
E::’rng;pcar to triumph over o defeated cnemy in the remotest bt |ehon }1“’{'“"" did‘ past j"’i" a the general grin, how:
Vernon-Smith was down as early as tho others, and o ©¥eri he tapped the Boundes on the aein. ey A
looked very quiet and subdued os he took bis place at the ou've done_the decent thing, Vernon-Smith, "EI’{““'-
breekfast table, b en effort g.ﬂ::}fulse some cordinity into i voice. cep
ke yo-wanb int s - ups, and you'll find plenty iends here. :
D58 8wt whon (e Ramss vont inte th clagesoom that 4 Souldar did it ropiy, I i face was o kil T
ould he keep his word? There was little doubt of it, syjian tmn osal h fig UFRAC, ARy, i
e e stin & Cor iud showa that they wore in doadly , Whether Mr. Quelch ever suspected the prossuro that had
earnest. and \":r;l'lan— ith hl?id Mm'tmdi tnuj that complaints :ch'-cf‘!ll:':“":;ze '}'h':gy
to the ** powera that be ”’ could notsave him from punishment 1
at, the hands of his Fo e education of Vernon-

-]

u please, sit—"" fultered Vornon Smith.

to you, sir, for—for my—m: im-
g, sir,” stammered the Bounder.
cily surpriscd, but he almost jumped

3
g
g
&
g
£
£
]

know: at all erents, his position was
Wharlon & Co. had undertaken i

cllows. ] n
}: was a bitter pill for him to swallow, I:]ut L:m swallowed it. Swith. THE E¥D.

s Mr. Queleh took his placo at hiz desk cvery eye was Wb
turned upon the Bounder, and the new junior rose to his feet, & lageid L;L"o%;;’y’?“c’::fﬂ:: 10Ot ke Elovon .
his face searlet. 3 Plaase ordar your copy of The I'Magnet” Library

Mr. Queleh glanced at him in advance. ice One Penny.)
Lobobabod ) e . . Lt AL ahetad 4 Sl toda bl
\as s nana' pefofepototed

The First cna}ater.-;' 01; a New Serial.

STANLEY |DARE
eleclive

INTRODUCTION.

Stanley Dare, having ust returned rom 1 rip to Austra Is staying at an
hotel in when a mes to hin, mmmzﬁ wounded, with a story of a
apse:

anger of her life. The stranger collapses into unconscionsness
s tine to go into detalls, and the young detective Is left with no clua
the back of &n e

his friend, Professor MacAndrew's anxiety,
does rot feturn.  Professor MacAndrew’s search for him leads to the house of a
certain Mr. Thoradyke, but lie is rudely received by Mr. Therndyke's valet and
shown the door. He roturas secretly, however, and is keeping a watch on
Fiulay, the valet, in the grounds, when the mest appalling cries come from the

se, causing Finlay fo rush in. Pickwg up an old spade, MacAndrew
prepares to follow,

A Mysterions Struggle. grmr lﬁ““ him. fl!n ushmdd i: open, Emi found t}jn} the room

i ; eyond was in absolute derkness. Ti was in this chum
pFolloming the mansercast, sl 4 pot swpect s resncs, of oo Tt the mysoris stsile vas laking pirce Ther
P Momaras the upner room, & the Windew of whish a4 & very. pandemeninm of souhds to, battae profestor

U ot (el eould noy distinguish either of the conbutants.

On tho first Inndiug: he ran -u;:ninst the housekeeper, who Aa e %olok] i"m"p!? ol l"ep]& s Qia toorihe Hjud}i el
o g o o e eld it i re

ak WESoEing Hor Fauds, aral ttinding There, wikhayed with T i, egks, " L f0:860 Triah WAS GRG0, Ko W0 WE
In an instant the match was struck from his fingers, and

Following the man:

terror.
“What has happened?” asked MacAndrew. y be was seized by someono whose. grip was like the pressurs
I don't know, sir,” cried mat. Something  of a powerful vice, He could not ree himself from it.
terrible, 1t sounded to me us though it was tho master crying With o manincal laugh of glee his unseen assailant lifted
b : o Birm from tha fioor and urlod him Girough tio doorwey and
“Don’t eay I'm in fhe hoose,”” pursued MacAndrew elean across the outer room. Finlay camo staggering from
“ Thore's decvil's work gaeing on bere, and I mean tae find  the inner chamber a second later; the door oranhed to, and

_ ; then there fell a sudden silence, in startling contrast to the
cnded the seeond flight of stairs. At tho end of a  turmoil which had proceded it.
ssage was o half-open door, and from beyond Uhat Tho mmnservant had a long, pointed knife in his hand. He
door came confused sounds—crics, savage curees, and the 5 . His eyes fell apon
shuling of feot, such o5 would bo made by men engaged in :
a hendio-hend strugglo.

Hurrying along the passagoe the professor entered o roam v of rage. All bis oiliness and servility were gone
that was in a state of serai-darkness. It was empty. Another

uE Macxer Lisrany.—No. 120, n
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fessor, who avily,
retting on his feet aguin, and ho o




8 THE BEST 3™ LIBRARY De&~ THE “BOYS’ FRIEND” 3™ LIBRARY. "f&"

* You spy
you shall D
concarn you !
As ho spoko he seizad MacAndrew by the throat and foreed
backwards. He raised his knifo to strike, when suddenly
was struck from his geosp to the futther side of (he room,
Then ho was dragged away from the prostrate Scotsman wnd
ung after the knifa, but not quite so far.

A lithe-limbed Hindu, in whose white turban lhnrv gleamed
a tiny jewelled dagger no longer than o man's forcfinger,
bent down lnd helped MacAndrew to rise.
Hope you're not hLurt much, professor?” whispered the
u, in excollent 1 “Lucky [ turned up just at
that monent, wasn't i

" he howled. " You wouldn't take a \mmmg,
dearly for meddling in matters that don

The Hindu Introduces Himsell to the Professor,

Profossor ‘\.1“: \ndrpw stared at tho Hindu, hardly crediting
his ®ansss. It was Stanley Daro’s voice, of that he was p
tive, but this dnrk skinned Oriental, with the coal-black hair
and moustache and the Eastern dress, bore no outward re-
semblanca to him whatever.

::In . the eyas! Thoy wera blue, and no Oriental ever hed
it twinkled with nmusement like that. Yes, it was
Br.:mlay Dare, end the disguise was perfect.

Dave put his fingor to his lips as o caution to the professor
not to mention his namo: and then, turning to the dis.
comfited scoundrel who was creaping across the floor in order
to regain possossion of his knife, he addressed him volubly
in Hindustani, putting in nn}l}ung with a similar sound when
ho was stuck or & fow words, and assuming a threatening
i caused Finlay to abandon his idea of regaining
n nl' lns knifo and serambla to his fest as quickly as

possnas
possibla.

Tho protended Hindu thereupon picked up the weapon and
stuck it in his bolt, while Finlay watched him with & mixturo
of rago and amusoment that would have been amusing had
tho matter heon leas serious.

Not for a moment did ho imagine that it was Stanley Daro
bo[uru him Hs o du\'. the young detective had been left

rin, and_in_an_unconscious condition, and
ho I.mhmnd lhut fn was dead. For the manzervant was in
laaguo with the Lugger Inn gang.

As Finlay did not understand Hindustani—which was
fortunate, as Dare had only been reciting a Hindu poem to
him—the young detective turned to MacAndrew and spoko
to him in that langnage. He knew enough to be alxl’e to
carey on a conversation fairly well in it, whilo the professor
know the language thoroughly. Translated into Enghsh, their
conversation was as follows

** Whers is Mr. 'lhnrmlyke'
shouting and yslling’

s have hmn. ?

Was it him that T heard

replied MacAndrow. * But 1 have

not szen hi
i \\}mt wrong? Has he gone mad?”
t would seem to bo the only explanation.”

** Whers is ho now?

“1In the inner room. Tt is as durk as piteh in there.”

*We must get this fellow the way; bul we mustn't
hand him over to the police, n; I don't want the gang to
know lh-\t I'm alive.”

gentleman heard the shouts, and came to see what was wrong.
From what he says, I gather that he means tae find oot, as it
appears ho knew Mr. llmmrkko SOILG yenrs ago. ull see
this business through with Ium I'll give ye thres meenutes
tao got elear o' tho hoosa, Go !

Without a word I inlay shmk off. Possibly he was glad
enongh to get off so cheaply, and the professor half repented
the leniency they had shown him when hie suw an unmistak-
nb]n glmm of mulicious mnmish in the fellow's oyos.

u g0, o aaid to Dare
necessary,” replied tho ¢ detective. “And T
an idea I shall know where to find lim if T want hir
Taking a skeloton key from n pocket i looso Fastern
robe, he tried it in the lock of the inner door. Thore wns &
solt ick,” and the door was open. No sound came [rom
within.
We must have a light,” said Daro.
facAndrow wont down to the housekeaper's room and ob-
t n candle. ‘The poor woman was sitting thore in a
sorfectly helpless sondition through sheor terror. Saying a
} Words t ranswuro hor, the profossor asconded tho stairs
nin, and with Stanley Dare entered the mysurmus room
fmm which ho has so forcibly ejected.

io room was empty !

“})u you think your assailant was Mr. Thorndyke?” asked

5

=

T can hardly fmagine that Me. Thorndvke hus so pawer,
fu! a grip,” MacAndrow replied. co e Ho bared
Lis right arm. Tho flesh was black and blus just above tha
wrist, tho bruises showing the imprints of o man’s fingers.

= A good job e didn't gat you by the throat ! exclaimed

“’lhuu is only one way to account for such a sudden
accossion of strength as those bruises indicate,” said Mac-
Andmw gravely, *“and that is that he had gone mad.

“ Ho yas  bit peculinr whon wo intorviowed him” replicd
but I did not observe any sign of madnes

oo s whots profselonal Ineaot w9 now
on u..\ alert to arrive at a solution of this frogh mystory
With keon eyes ho subjected the spartment to a rapid but
thorough seruvmy, There were plenty of traces of tho reeent
the few articles of furniture which the room

o flung about in all directions, and cne chair
was brolen |ntu fragmonts.

There was a narrow door at ono end of the room, and a
narcon fight of atairs Ied down from it c
tive demmlc followed by Ma row. mi-
nated in a smno—;mcdesmm,z-, :\t the end of which was
unother door, that inta the garden.
¥ lant, whoover he

said Daro,

They were ablo to follow his tracks quits mmf whoro he
hiad trodden down the rank grass and undergrowth. He had
ncied zound A houss, ned eventually gained the main
road, whero all furthor trace of bim Inst

Y )Tm fad gana back to
L

o
to push (I\rm\p,l
of escaping observation from
picked somathizg up ‘rom the ground
It was Mr. Thorndyke,: he said. '+ remember
this clmm on his watchehain when we were interviewing
n. It was broken off uhon he tried fo force his way
irongh thess bushes !

“ What _gang do you

1 will tell sou after-
waridi. couldn’t ex-
plain it all in Hinda:
stani. Detter work on
this fellow’s fears somo-
how. [ want to get that
room door open

The professor turned
in the

s woll §'7
hen occasion required §°
it he ordered him out of
the room.
“ What fiendish wo

yo've beon up tae wi'
rour aster now
Lm yoursel," "ho anid.

* For_your nllmlmt on
my life I could i
You: cwra tag the p

he  had
X tiny horse ;
¢ The prof ssor also ro-
e cngru-ed it.

fe showed DMacAn-
drew the charm which

We ought tae search

WTHE FIRST
ELEVEN.”

Harry Wharton gets his
chance and makes the
maost of 1t, greatly to the
joy ol his chums and the
discomfiture of a certain
Jealous senlor,

agreed Dare.
aught we l.nuw lhc girl
who seut that message
to me may be incar-
ceratod somewhero  in

aboot  tha

hat o
: aaking 410 1n iia &
g plot o5 that "
=

sic &

and  get yo seve l“.c
punished. 1'will not dae rn.‘u.u Tong instalinent of
that. This Indian this story next Tuesday.)
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The sergeunt-
major * stepped
forward and read
out the list of
names of the
junjors in  the
order they were |
to fire.
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New Numbers of ““The Boys' Friend” 3d.
Complete Library—Now on Bale:
ND. 118, “BRITAIN AT BAY.
A Thrilling War Story,
By John Tregellis.

HO. 119, “THE PRIZEFIGHTER.”
A Crand Long, Complete Talo of the Ring,

By 8. Clarke Hook.
NO. 120, “IN WILDEST AFRICA.”

A Tale of Ex-President Roosevelt's Adven=
tures in the Dark Continent (introducing
Matthew Quin—Wild Beast Agent),

Ask always for “The Boys' Friend” 3d.
Complete Library,

K0. 119.—“The Boys' Friend” 3d. Library—“THE PRIZEFICHTER."
NU. 120—“The Boys' Friend” 3d. Library.—“IN WILDEST AFRICA."

ﬁu, 118.—"The Boys' Friend” 3d. Library.—"BRITAIN AT BAY.”
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