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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Limited.
- 0 MNE 1l:'nlu.:'n-:11'451-:?:. sharas—""
Wk 1 _tli'"
“One hundred shares of one shilling each 2
What?'

" Thet will bo five pounds,” sail Billy Bunter, .
Tho fat junior sat on the table in Study No. 1, in the
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Remove passage at Creyfriars, with a paper on his knee
and a pencil in his hand, He lmd been sponding tho last
few muinutes sucking the end of the pencil, with lua fat face
wrinkled up into a thoughtiul frown,

Harry Wharton, I'rank Nugent, and IHurreo Singh were
watching him. As a rule, they did not take very much in-
{orest in the proccodings of their |I‘.-L1umr: study-mate. Bunter
wa3 & trouble to everybody who know bhim, and the chums

August Gth, 1810,
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put ur with him =za patieatly as they could, and that
was all.

But they were interested now.

Bunter seemed to be solving some mental problem. He
necasionally left off sucking the pencil and jabbed at tho
paper with it, and the paper was getiing covered with rapged
fpreres. What they mewnt, and whether they meant any-
thing, the chums of the Remove did not know.

To see Billy Bunter working, without being driven therefo
by dread of pumishment for undene lessons, was o novelty.
He wasn't doing any imposition or any exevcise; ho was
working away at something entively of his own accord.

And zo the chums wate him, just as they would have
walclwed if he had taken a rﬂaﬁy thorough wash in the
morning instead of his ususl lick, or if he had shown some
porsideration in any way for any person besidezs William
Georpe Bunier, They would have been surprised, and they
wonld heve been inferested. They wera snurprscd and in-
terested now. .

(oo hundred shares!”

Ttinter had repeated those worda eeveral times. He did
not = to hear the ejaculations of Harry Wharton & Co.
Il be heard he did pot hecd. His fat face grew more
wrinkled as ho jabbed st the paper again with the pencikh

" Cne hundred shares at one shilling cach o

Frank Nugent tapped his forchend significantly.

U Fairly off 1" he murmunred, and the Nabob of Bhanipur
Jelivered the epinien that the off-fulness was terrific

Wit are you up bo, Ty ™ asked Ilarey Wharton,

“1l'ma! One hundred—"

* Bally 17

1T ! That will makoe five poupds—""

“Buntor

“With a m{:ita.i of Bve poundey—— MH'mi"’

“Arve you hungry, Bunter?™ asked Hawny sofily. That
wos o question which never failled to excite an ezper Interest
po 1ho part of the fat jumaor.

et thia time 1t fai to draw.

Lilly Bunter did not even turn his Lead.

“Buppose we recken on oa capital of Bve pounds” he
murmured, making another jale at the paper va his kuees.
! Euﬁa;mm&—”

“Burter!”’

““ That cuzht to be sufficient, and—-"

“ Bunter ! roared Wharton,

The fat junior started.

“Eh? Den't intErrnﬁ't me, please ™

" What are vou mumibling shont??

“Shut up! Ono hundred shaves—"

" Aeel  Wlat the—''

“ At a shilling esach,” muemuared Donter theaphtfuily,

Frank Nugent looked at Wharten, and Whartou leched at
himm. Harry made ong maore attempt.

“ Would veu like some toffee, Dunter?®’

Fven that failed to draw.

Billy Bunter made ancther jab at the papes, and did net
leod] tha 1]|.'1:.'%1i{|l'l. . .

“Say three dozen of pingeroeer for
mured. 1 shull be alble to get o
ﬂl'lll'll.'li'_"r HH

YIERY

“ And the pastry—"

Y Bunter

“ And then cake——""

U Muod ! osaid Marey, with a shrug of the shoulders, " They
say when a chap goes doity he begins o babble of green
ficlds mnd things. Bunter’s bepinning to babble of ginger-
beer and czhke. FPoor chap!”

“ Quite hopeless 1™ said Nugent.

“* "The hopeluluess s terrihic ™

“There being a hundeed shareliolders,” Punter went on
murnnuring, ' perhaps—"" The rest was mimmbled inaudibly.

Frunk !‘Euwnt winked at his comre pickedd up thae

& start,” he mur-
rediction oo the

2 wdes, and
big iron kettls from the grite. He hrought it to the fallc
behind Bunter without }_'-mng soen by the fat Jonior, who
had kis bock turned to hin,  Not that Bunter was likely 1o
spe much in eny case, for ke was the shortestsighted juniur
in the scehool

Wimrton and Hurree Smmgh watched Nugent with great
interest. Frank raised the lig, heavy keitle over the table
as high a3 e could, and suddenly let it drop with a terrific
erash just behind the {at junior,

Cirash-nch !

" Oh U stettored Bunler.

Ho jomiped like a startled {rog, and =lipped off the corner
of the tuble, and rolled sideways on the Hoor. His spectacios
slid down his fat litile nosze, and he mado a desperatle pra-p
at them. aml roarved.

"¥ale! ¥Yoarooh! Whowhat was that??

Nugent whipped the Lettle back into the grate in a second.

Bunter serambled to his feet, put his spectucles strupght,
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and klinked at the chums of the Remove, whe regarded him
with superhuman gravity.

"Ow ! pasped Bunter. .

‘* Anything ihe matter?” asked Nugent, with & look of
innocent sUrprise. .

“Yow! You—you dummy! What did you startle me like
that for?”

* Btartle you? Howi’

* That fearful crash—"

“* What crashi”’

“You dropped. soniething on the {tsble bebind me and
wade me jump,”’ howled Bunter.

Nupent tapped his forchead.

*Poor chap®' he said.  ** Quite off 17

“The madfuloess is as terrific as im the caso of an
osleeined hatter !

“You rotters!” roared Punter. “ You know you did!
Now you've upset all my calealations, and I shall have to
begin again at the beginning.”

“"Ha, ha, ha !’

Bunter blinked angrily.

* Blezsed if I can =ee anything to caeckle at!"" ho exclaimed.
“This czleulation is teking me a lot of time.”

“"What calculation?”’

Bunter groped on the Aoor for the paper, and picked it
up.  Ie thrust it 1oto his pocket with a grunt.

“You'll sea in time," he sabd. " I"ve got o new wheeze 1

“ Ha, he, ha ™

“Of, you can cackle, but it's a jolly good wheeze, and I'm
going to tuke Greviriars by storm with it.”

" Go phead! Wlat is it?”

“You'll know if you atiend a meeting I’'m going to call,”
reid Billy Bunter loftilv. *I'm noi going to tell you the
schon o now and have you bone it.”?

*1a, ha, ha

"' 1I'm the only chap in this study who lias any originel ideas,
theugh you chaps are jolly fond of faking the credit [orp
them,” prowled Bumter. "I 1 had my due, T should be
captnin of the Bemove™

Fie chums yenred.

“And 'm joliy well pot going to tcke 2 back zeat in thie
matter I spid Eonter. " I've thoupht oot the scheme, and
iade all the caleulations, and I'm jolly well going to bo
ithe mapaging direetor!”

" The—tiho what?’

" Maonaging director.”

" Director of what

* The company.”

" What eompany i’

" Bunter, Limited,™

Tho three chums staved at him blankly.

El_ﬂf Bunter blinked &.‘!;. ﬂ'iﬂ:ﬂt; and rolied out of the 5[,“{13’
leaving the choms standing rooted to the cerpet.

* Managing director ' munnured Mugent.

Y Bumter, Limited ' gasped Harey,

' The hononrabls sss 1a clean ng' his estosnmed rocker !
:m:rm:?& Hurree Jamset Ram Singh, tapping his dusky
[orenead.

Acd Wharton acd Nugent wero seriously inelived to agreo,

— i —

THE SECOND CHAPTER.

The Rotters!

g EEN the notios:™
“What note?’
“Ht's on the keard,”
* Crickel notice®
“ 0Ok, pot ab wdl?
“Whet is i, then?"
A notion by Buoter.'
" Funter i
i YEE.”
“Ha, ka, ha!"
That :.'tL:;luFme_. or one very like it, tcok pliee & dozen
times after afterncon lessons that day at Greyfriars.
There was a netice en tho loard, in the sprawling hand-
writing of Billy Bunter, and it atiracted ral interost
Feliows generaily took o glasoce at the notice-Loard in
passing, in case it shovhl contain anyvthing of interest to
them,  Solemnr  notioes by the Head wem  hurriedly
skitnired, Forn notices honoured with a cursory look, bat
snvthing about tho ericket eleven or the Amateur Drmmalic
Sopieiy was sure of plenty of attention,
%o Bunter's notice was read and commented vpon.
Wien Hiny Wharton came by DBob Cherry of the Hemove
drow his attention to it
“ Been Bunter's notice' he asked.
Wharton grin
“No. Is it upi”’

. HAHRV WHARTGH'S GE“T u RY.FI A Bplen ﬂi%}“;*'ﬂo,{&]ff ;R}ré‘!ﬁtrﬁnf]grnrfﬂwm
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Biily Bumter ran as hard as he gould with P.-c. Tozer thunderlng after him.
. the arm of the law.

“ (Oh, escape would yer," roared
" We'll see.”

“* Yes, rather! Take a squint.”

Wharton walked up to the notice-board. There were half
o dozen juniors round 1t, reading Dunter’s notice, and
prinning.

The notice, in the sprawling hand and faulty orthography
cf the fat jumor, ran as fallows:

“NOTICE!

** A most mupn:-rtant meating is to take place in the Romova-
room ak seven o'clock this evening, when a most important
matter will be discust. All thoe Hemove are invightad to
attend. N.B.—Thz meating ia most important.

“(Bined) Witpiam . BuxTter”

Harry Wharton burst into a roar,
“* Ha, ha, ha! 8o we're all *invighted "I
Trr MaeweET LignRart.—No. 130,
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“ And it's most important,”” grinned Bob Cherry.

*“Ha, ha, hat”

“ The importantfulness must be terrific, since the esteomed
ass repeatz it three timesfully,” remarked Hurree Singa.

Y Well, weo'll g» to the "meating,”"” said Nugent. Ik
ought to be interesting.’

** Blessad cheek, that fat sweep calling a Form meoting "'
growled Bulstrode.

““ Tt ought to ke funny,” said Skinner.

“Yeg, thot's very likely, Some mew dodgs, T supposo—
humutmm or veniriloguism, or someo more of his rot”

‘Like his chesk,” said Ogilvy.

“ Yes, but it will b funay,” said Nugent.
and rot him,*

“ Ha, ha, ha!"

“ Let's all go

1 HABHY WRARTOH!S GEHT“HY H A Splendid Eﬁ-hﬂ:ﬁﬁg.‘lﬂ:}ﬁﬂﬂlﬁf Greyirlars,
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“ Agreed ™

* Good egg ™ )

And the juniors roaréd at the idea.

It caught on in the ave,

Billy Bunter’'s coolness in venturin%"ftﬂ call & Form moeet-
ing, and {o put up & nofice fo that eflect on the beoard, put
o good many backs up, but all agreed that the fat junior
could not be more effectually * sat upon ™ than by the whole
Form turnicg up and **rotting * him in coocert. 3

The Removites entered into the joke with great spirit.

Long hefore seven o'clock the Form-room was crowded.
Bunter had not made his appearance yet, but nearly all the
Ramove were there before the clock struck seven.

Some of them had brought rattles, some of them cricket-
staumps to bang on the r, and some of .them mouth-
orgaos and tin whintion,

‘There was no doubt that William G, Bunter would have a
very pomerous attendsnce st his meeting, but whether Lo
would be able to meke his voice heard was another matter.

Fromptly at ecven o'clock Billy Bunter came in.

11a hlinzc-d at the crowd of movites, and lookcd sur-
piscd and pleased to see so many of them there.

** Ah, you've seen the notice, I suppose,” ke remarked, in
an off-hand sort of way.

“ Yeo, rather!™ .

“The ratherfulnces T ternfic.'

[ 4] Aﬁ 'F.I:“'i"-& ‘],] mm"‘!

“ Yiere we are, Bunty.”

“Go ahead "

“On the kall !

“ Corteinly,” said Bomter. * It's a most impeortant matter,
and concerns s great schome for making woney, and I think
the whole Form are entitled te know about it.™

** Hasr, hear T

"1 have Iroan tho first refused to allow the nlun to be
approepriated by a sed of fellows whe'd never think of giving
::ridit.l -l.".‘lk]::-rt- credit » dus,”’ said Bunter,

- s, g i'?

® One for you, Wherkon ™

" Is Nugent Blushing?™ _ \

* You young smsi" growlcd Harry Wharion.

“Oh, really, Wharton! You know you jolly well never do
cive mo credit.” '

“MNo, and they won't give him oredsé st the tuckshop,
cibher,”” said Balstrode.

* Ha, ha, hat”

" {Oh, really—

"R .c-c-c-}i, specch ' roared the Roemovites,

44 cs, Rt

" Specch ™

“ Dut———"

" s:’jﬂﬂlh AL

** look here!™

" Bpecch, speech, speech !

BEilly Bunter gas 5 for breath. The Removites were roar-
ing for a qmﬂi‘, ut they were not givine him any oppor-
tunity of witcring one.

The iat junisr dragged a chair from a corner of the reom,
;pd }.nmamﬁd apen it, and waved a sheal of noter he had in

1% RAnNdG,

Bkinner etooped behind the chair, and tied the end of a
string to ono icg, and, taking the other ¢nd of the siring 1
hizx hand, retreated among t'i'nr:_ juniors. Mcst of them saw
ki action, and chuckled, but Billy Bunter eaw nothing.

He stood on the chair, and waved bis fat hand.

“ Gentlemo—""

* Hear, hear!™

" Gamttemen——

* Hurrah !"

“1 have called this meetinge—""

The Hemaovites cheered and roared, snd clapped their hands,
snd hlew Lin whiztles and mouth-orpgans, in horrid concert with
ptamping and kicking on flioer and [orms.

The din waz terrific,

Eilly Bumter went on speaking, but nobody conid hear a
word, HMe could not even hear his own voice,

fic gesticulated and raved. shouting out nobody knew what,
while the ' rotters,”” delighted with the [un, went on stamp-
ing and showting.

Bunter was na red as o beetroot with the offorts he was
meaking.

After fve viinutes or so the Removites slackened their din,
[ram sheer want of breath, and there was a Jull

Then Bunter tried again.

* Gentlomen—-""
“* Hear. kear!”

i

“1 haive called you tegelther vpon a mcet amportant
aceason—-.-" . _
“Hurran! Hip, pip!”

“Important occasion, to Jay Lefore you a really ripping
wheezp '

Tue Macwer Lasrary.—No. 130,
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“ Hear, hear!™
* 1 now propose to lay before you——"'
"o in!?

(1] |1lll

Skinner pulled the string. s

The legs of tiie chair flow up, and Williem Grorge Bunter
flew down with a bump upen the floor of the Form-room.

Bump!

* Dh!?

““ Ha, bha, ha!" shricked the Hemowe.

Eilly Bunter had kept -his werd.

He lay before them—grunting and gasping.

O Cpeeersr

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
The Great Wheeae,

£ A, ha, ha!™
H " Do that again, Bunter.”
“* Encoral!™ T

““Ha, ha, hal”

Billy Bunter lay on the floor, gasping and dazed
blinking . 2t tho juniors over his spoetacies, which had al
down his little fat noee.

The Bemove simply roared. _ .

* Qentleman, I will now procced to ley before you," amd
ﬁﬁnﬁer. hminl':fh'r;ag Bunter's voice, and mwanner.

L g, &, !!I:

“"He ought to hoave said lie!” Frinne{l Bulstrode.
will pow procced to bie before us.’

“Ha, ha! Lying's more im his line, tco™

al E&h !il B

[ 11 Ha? h' h!‘l )

Bunter sat up. :

Ho put his spectacles straight, and blinked wrathfully ct
the Romovites.

T {11

e H', h" hl!'l

" Bomebody shoved that shair over.™

* There wap mobody near " said Skimmer.
that for yourkelf. Todd was the nearest chap” =

Alcnzo Tedd, the Duffer of Greviriars, protested his inno-
coence At once.

S | did not touch the chair!™ he exclaimed. ** I trust,
Bunter, that yow will acospt my assurance that I did not
touch the chair. - It was the stri—"'

* Bhut up, Todd !

* But . wos the—"

lIr.Grd“ Ei‘!‘

" I was Skinmer——"'

* Cheeso i1 ,

Bulstrode and Stott hustled the unlortunate Duffer of Grey-
frinre hack. Bunter was too shortsighted to see the string
sttached to the leg of tho chair, and they wanted bim to

mount his rostrum

The fun had only sgrt.aﬂ.

Evnter rose fo s feet, grunting.

* Blessod if 1 sco how the shair eould bave alipped?”’ ho
[r;'ﬂw!ed- * 1 was careful to keep my Balamce in the muddie
o Et_“h

* Well, thore was no ehd near pos.”

“'Oh, it's all righa 1" : . _

Burter planted the elair npon s lags again, and ﬂ.e[ipad
wrron it.  The Hemove gathered round, nnd %kinner took hold
of the string again.

The juntors walted in grinning anticipation.

“ Gentlomen,”” said Billy Bunter, waving his fat hand.
this important cccasion—""

“Hear, kear!”

SANDOW'S BOOK
FREE!

Just published, a new book showing how Sandow won
Henlth and Fame, beautifully illustrated, and explainin
bow every man and woman can obtain robust heaith ung
perfect development by exercise,

SPECIAL OFFER.

To every render who writes at once a copy of this book
wili be sent free.

Address: No. 1B, SANDOW HALL, BURY STHEET,
LONDON, W.C.
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“The scheme 1 have to unfold is one that will—will "—
Bunter referred to & note in tho palm of -his hand—*" will
cause the goneral inconvenicnce sufiered by us from the
high prices now prevailing——"

hp Remove were dumb.

Bunter's remarks wero so curious that they forgot to inter
rupt, and cricket stumps and tin whistles were still and silent.

'O hia rocker," said Ogilvy, as Bunter paused.

Bob Cherry gave a roar.

_‘"EHL!’E speaking from notes, and he's got 'em mixed,” he
Balid,

“ Ha, ha, ha!™

“Ahem|™ ssid Bunter. * I-=I mean, the high prices pro-
vailing now are the cause of the—the first time it occurred
to me, and I made a note of it

““ My hat!"

*What 13 he driving at?™

Y Ahem! I—I'm afraid I'vo got my notes mixed. H'm!
What I mean to say is,” said Bunter, abandoning the attempt
to decipher his notes, ** that I've got a really ripping scheme
for saving the Form a lot of rhoney, and getting a stcaady
supply of good grub at cost price.”

“My word!™

“ Well, wo maght
grub.' remarked li‘[?.u

“ Ha, ha, ha!"
_ “Youn have all noticed that the prices of gingerbeer and
]?m-tart&, and so on, af tho school shop, aro very high,” said

unter, ‘! The same stato of things prevails ab Unele Clepz's
in tha village.” '

“ That’s right encugh,” said Opmilvy, interested. I sup-
pose you haven't got a scheme for changing all that.™

* That's just what [ havo got.'’

* (Oh, we'll hear this," said Nugent.

“ Bilence for Tubby !"

T} 'Drder [+

‘* Go ahead, Bunter!™

Billy Bunter's little round eyes glimmered with satisfaction
behind his apectacles. Ho had succeeded 1 arousing the
interest of the Remove at [ast,

“ What's the wheeze, Bunter?”

Bunter coughed. Not because ho wanted to cough, but
he had heard the Head do it before making a specch mn
Hall, and 1t seemed the proper and oratorical thing to do.

“Ahem! This is the acheme. Supposs we form a company
to be known as Buater, Limitod—"

“ Phow 1"

“With 2 hundred shares of one shilling each, we should
rrise & capital of five pounda——"'

“ Seote ™

“With this eapital in hand, I, as managing director, could
deal direetly with the wholeszale firm,” said Bunter, * As a
matter of fact, I have an uncle in the business, and he would
grant me cxceptionally favoursble terms.'

* My hat!"

“ He would supply ua with gingerpop, tarts, cake, and so
on, at wholesale prices, with & special reduction for e, as 2
a-&lratinn,” znid Bunter. * With Bve pounds in hand as capatal,
Bunter, Liumited would soon be a Hourishing irm. That ismy
idea. Each sharcholder subscribes once shilhing, and the Hrm
guzrantecs him as much tuck as he could get for two shillings
at Mrs. Mimble's. Any profit over that belongs to the man-
aying director as hia perguisite,™

 Well, that's fair."

“ Something in that, you follows™

** Faith, and ye're right."

* Bravo, Bunter”

Billy Burter’s fat face giowed with pleasure.

“I'm glad to see you chaps taking up the idea in this way,”
e said. “*I've thought it all out, and it will save vou
heaps of moncy. We got all the things down in one hiz
consignment, cacriago froe, and it will be a ripping treat when
wo get thom"

“ Hear, bear!™

“ Bharcholders allowed to ask questions?" asked Cherry.

“Lertainly,” said Dunter.

“Good ! The money i3 subseribed and placed in vour
hands, 1 sup!_msa?“

“Exactly !

“ And you expend it on grob?™

“ Just ap!" -

“And wo get the prub?®™

“ Right again !

“How do we know we gebt it "

1] Eh?h

“How de we know you'll hand it over?" askasd DBob
Cherry. ** As a rule, whenever you get hold of any grub,
you bolt 1.

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“0Oh, roally, Cherry——"

“YWhat guarantee does the company get that the manag-
ing director doesn’t scoff up all the assets " demanded Bob

" Ha, ha, hat"

“OF course, I should undertaka to—"

ST Zeoff up the tommy
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“Certainly not! To carry out the arrangements exactly
a8 they were made,” said Billy Bunter, with a great dess of
dignity. “If you don't trust my personal honour, Cherry

“Your what?"

“ My personal honour.”

“1 didn't know you had any,” said Bob, with a shake of
the hend., * Where do you keep it? I haven't scen any
signs of it since I've beon at Greyiriars."”

*h, really, Cherey——"

, 5 "ui'b'ﬂll. it's only 2 bob each,"” said Harry Wharton, with a
augh.

* Yes, that's it exactly !"" said Bunter cagerly. *Only a
bob cach, and you get cent. per cent. in the saving on the
grub. Moat shareholders would be jolly glad fo get cent
per cent. on their money., Beoforo I deacand from thiz chair
I want the matter rettled. Hands up for the company !

Skinner took a tightoer grip on the string.

Every fellow in the room put up o hand—some of them
two.

Bunter blinked at the apparontly enthusigstio crowd, .

“Good " he exclaimed. **Now I'll como and collect
the bobleta!'

He made a step off the chair. Skinner pulled the string,
and 1t flew from under his fect. Bunter made a wild jump
and a plunge, and landed fairly upon Skinner, clasping l:im
round the neck and bearing him to the ground.

Bunter fell on top.

William George Bunter was no light weight. Skinner
crashed down, and Bunter’s heavy weight falling on top of
him, sgueezed all the breath out of hiz body.

“roo!” pasped Skinner

“Yow! Yarooh!"

“0w! Help!™

The Removites roared.

Shakespearc has remarked that it is sport to ses the
cngineer hoist by his own petard, and that was exactly the
fate of the humorous Skinner. He had played his litlle joke
once too often.

He lay and groaned under thoe fat jumoer.

Bunter sat up dazedly, on Skinner's cheat.

“Yow!" he gasped. **T-t-that blessed chair has gone
ovor again. The legs must bo loose, or something ! Groo!"

““Hza, ha, ha!"' :

“ Drag him off " moaned Blkicner. “I—I—I'm suf-suffo
cating I

““Ha, ha, ha!"

Wharton dragged the fat junior off the practical joker of
ihe RBemove. Skinner still lay gasping, uonble to rise. Bul
strode lent him a hand, and he ﬂtﬂ-gﬁ'ﬂ'rﬂd ujs.

““Oh, the fat dummy!" he groaned.  ** Yow 1"

“Ha, ha, ha!" roared Beob Cherry. ' ¥You pulled the
string, and the figure moved, and I think it was a great
succesa! Ha, ha, ha!"

Billy Bunter recovered his breath before Skinner. Ha
adjusted hiz big spectacles, and took a noteboock and pencil
out of his pocket.

“*You're all in favour of the company,” he said.

“Hear, hear!"

“Hurrah for Bunter, Limited !

“Then I'Nl callect the shillings.™

There was a rush for the door.

Bunter blinked at the juniors in surprise,

They had all exprossed their willingness to join the
company, or, at least, their approval of it, but a= scon as the
colleclion of money for the sharea was about to commence,
there was a surprising exodus,

Skinner stagpercd f%mugh the deorway after the reat.

In one minute, the astonished originator of the great idea
was left alone in the Form-room.

“T say, vou fellows,” he shouted, “hold on! Come back!
Yeu haven't subseribed for your shares, you know '

But they did not come back. .

Slowly 1t dawned upon the mind of tha managinlg-darr.-rtur
of Dunier’s Laomited, that the Form had been slaborately
“rotting " him, and he grunted wrathfully and rolled out of
tho Forim-room.

— —

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
A Misunderstood Benefactar.

HE “rolting" of Billy Bunter [urnished an inex-
T haustible subject for merriment in the Bemove that
svening. They laughed over it and laughed again.
Lilly Bunier was the only one who could nov sce
anything funny in it. He tried again and again to redice
the juniors to seriousness on the subject, but in_vain, They
only roarod afresh at every mention of Bunter, Limited, and
the fat junior had to confoss himself baflled. Even in his

-

Eh ]
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own study he met with little encovragement. Tt was said of
old that a prophcet 1s not honoured in his own country,
and, perhaps, that was what was the matter. William
George Bunter, certainly, was not honoured in Study Ne. 1.

He found the chums of (e Remove at their prep. when he
came 1 to rénew the subject. They were not disposed to
be interrupted, either. _

e E_ say, you fellows,” Bunter began, * about that company

“What company "’ acked Nugent.

“ Bunter, Limited,"

“Ha, he, ha!”

“"Look here, T wish vou'd be serious—""

MCan't be did on that subject, old fellow!  Bunter,
Limited will be limited to one, and that one will be
Bunter.”

“The limitfulness will be terrific1”

“You might back a fellow up in your ewn rtudy!™
growled Bunter. “ T think it's due to me.”

“ My dear chap,” said Harry Wharton, ** we don’t want to
take any of the glory. You started to run the business alone,
and ﬁ%‘ﬂui&n”b let us into it. Keep on the same lines.”

u

“ And don’t interrupt the work !**

“ Look here—"

“Try next door,” grinred Nugent.

*You're a set of beastal”

* Thanks " _

“And a lot of %rirming‘ rotters [ roared Bunter.

* More thanks

“1 despise you!"

*{zood "

" The goodfulness is terrific!”

Billy Bunter weni out of the study and slammed the
door. A chuckle followed him, and the chums of the Lower
Fourth went on with their work. _

Bunter loked inte the next study, where Bulstrode and
Hazeldene, and Tom Brown of New Zealand, were doing
their prep.

"1 say, you fellows—"" he began.

Bulatrode looked up.

"ot out!” he said tersely.

“1 want to speak to you—-"*

“Qutside I’ ‘said Tom Brewn, :

“ Dusy I'" apid Hazeldene, without even locking up.

* But I say, you fellowg——-"’

“E&hut the door !

Bunter shut the doar.

““Ass!"” roared Bulsirode. 1 meant shut it with yoursclf
on the other gide.  “* We've heard enocugh of your bleszed
company ! Get out!”

* But—-"

" Hand me that inkpot, Hazeldene.”

* Here you are!"

Bulstrode swung up his hand with the inkpot in it. Billy
Buntor was outside the study door in recerd time.

in the passage he grunted discontentodly.

“ Rotters! But I'm jolly well not going to give up the
iden, all the same. It's sheer jealonsy on their part, that's
all ! Wharton wants to keep me in the shade, and the others
are following his lead. Rotters!”

Bunter reflected. Then e made his way to another study,
where he hoped to find more support. Alonzo Todd, {he
Duffer of Greyfriars, and Dutton, the deaf junicr, weore
the;;a Bunter nodded to them in a most friendi;r way as ho

in.

"1 say, Todd, old man, he said heartily, "I suppese
Tﬂu’}rﬁeﬁ- going to be in the company with the rest, aren't
you

* Are the other fellows subscribing "' asked Todd.

Ok, in crowds!”?

" Collected much money 7

“Well, T haven't cetually collected much, so far, Bt it's
coring,'” satd Bunter. * 8hall I put your name dowa for
five shares

" Will Fou require any money 17

“Of course—a bob a share ["'

I have, unfortunately, no meoney left,” said Todd. * Yen
may remember I lent you my kast remittance, to be repsid
when your postal order arrivad.  Ilas it come yet?””

Y Neno," said Bunter. **There's been some debay i the
pest. I expect it will be along to-morrow morning.”

“ Will that be in time for the ¢company #"

Rilly Bunter blinked.

" H'm—yes, 1 suppose so 1™

** Then it's ell right,” said Alonzo, with & beaming smile.
“You can put me down for five shares, io be paid up when
your pastal arder comes™

“Oh—er—yes! B.b-but, ¥ you had any cash now, it
would be more—more repular and businesslike,™ said Bunier.
* ¥ou—you see—-="
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“1 hoven't any till you pry me”

“ (b, all ripht. - We—we'll leava it over. [hution !

The deaf junior went on wiik his work. Dutton supposed
hunself to be a little hard of hearing. As a matter of fact,
he was o little harder than he supposed. Bunter shouted out
his name, but ke did pot stir.

“ Dutton

“ Eh "

“ Datton, T suppose you've heard about the company 1'%

“Well that's very kind of you ! said Dution,

“Eh? What's kind ¥

“It's kind of you to say you'd like my company, and
I'm sorry I have to do my pren. now,” said Dution.

“"You chump, I dido't say I wanie-:'l your company !

“Yes, I should be glad to come out, only I am busy.
Some of the lellows do not take the troublc to apeak Lo me,
becanse I am a little deaf. Ehi1?

“ Listen to me, you fathead i

“Yes, merely a trifle. You see, T can always underefand
if people speak elearly. Neo need to shout, you know.
Speak about the tone you're using mow—jusi chove the
ordmary-—and I can follow cvery word.” _

Bunter could not help grinniog.: He bad been shouting
in a voice that could be heard at the other end of the'
passage.

He put his head closer to Dutton and roared.

“Wil! you jormn Bunter, Limited '2

" YWhat was imitated?”

“T'm forming a compeny, in bob shares, to be fully paid
up’ before allotment,” said Biily Bunter. * Understand?”
" Upright grand! I don’t quite follow yow. Are you talks
m% about & piano?’
off unter gasped. He gathercd all his strength fox another

ord

" Will you tako up & ghare?’ he reared.

* It doesa’t need it

" What 77

* 1 haid it cut last week.”’

(T3 Eh-:‘!'l

“1eay I had m
angrilv.  ** What
har.™

* 1. dido't!

* Yl

" ¥l yer tale a ghare?”

“look ke a bear, coes 177 gand Dutien, getting up.
“There's the deor, Bapter. I'we had encug: of your i
suibing romarks. You'd heticr pet out.’

"{13;11. vou mss! 1 oapid nothing of the sort.”

rE Jhl.r..,

1 dhiedh't say anything of the kind ! how!id Bunter.

“Oul el my mind, am 17" exclaimed Dutton,  *° Becauro
I won'ft lct you tell me my hair looks like a bear, ch?  Cug of
my mind! You'd better get cut of thin study.”

* Look here, old fellow-—""

‘: }H]—Ea’s -'l:ﬁe}'!luwing? et cut "

Dution interrupted the fat junior by seizimp hiz shoulders,
and swinging him t¢ the deor. Bunter rolled there like a
karrel on ifs end.

Then Dtton applied his foot, and the Ow! of the Hemove
totfered ocut into the passage. Dution slamimed the door
alter hun, i

“Had enough of him,” e remarked, to Alonrzo Todd, with
a very rod face. " A lot of the fellows think they can say
what they like to me, because I'm deaf, but I'll show themn
'm not so deal as they think.™

Alonzo could only stare.

Bunter apened the study deor, and blinked in.

I wny, you fellows—"" X

Dution ruskted at Bim, acxl he whipped out and vanished.
Tho deal junior came back with a wvery red face, Alouze
tricd to exploin.

Y It'e a&db vight, Dutton—"

“ Who's a frighty"

" Bunier didn’t mean to offend you.™

" Lend me what? 1 den’t want you to lend woe anything.'™

" Bunter was only asking vou to take a share?” shrickod
Alonea, " He didn’t mean o get your back up in this way.”

“In the way, am I%7 said Dutlon. ™ Well, that's pretty
cocl, consudering that 1'm o my own study. Do you wang
the whole room.””

** I did not mean that at all. Pray do not be put ont—-""

“ Yo'l put e out 'Y roarcd Dotton. * Well, ¥ Like that.
I'll joily toon show you whlether you'll put me cui. Get
up: I

L What 7

“ };:l ?.h}m'.' you if 1t's rot, too. Get up, and eet out!”

* But—boar—"

“Put cut, eh? We'll see who's tao be rat oue 1

And Dution whirled the astounded Alonzo to the doar,

hair cut last week P! excinired Dutton,
o you nwan by telling pw to cut my

I sayd—"'
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“'Ere, wot's this in your Inside pocket, eh?" sald P,-¢. Tozer, drawln
“Q0-0-0h!" gasped the fat Jumlor of Greylriars.

pocket. ** Wot's this 1 says?”

i packet from Billy Bunter's

and whirled him into the passage, and shut the study door
after him and locked it. The Duffer of Greyiriars tried the
door, but it would not open, and he stood blinking at it in
dismay."”

“Oh, dear!" he gasped. * This iz really very painful to
mo. How fortunate that I have my preparation finished!
My Uncle Benjamin always said that a stitch in time aaves
nine, and that ono should mever put off what one can do at
once, and, really, it 13 very fortunate that my work is done.”
. And Alonzo went down the passage, leaving Dutton alone
in posscssion of the study, and feeling vory satisfied with his
vengeance for hiz imaginary wrongs.

s

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Police-constable Tozer.

ARRY WHARTON roso from the table in Study No. 1
with a long yawn of relief.
" That's done,” ho remarked,
* Bame here,”’ said Frank Nugent.
your going to be, Inky, you slackoer?™
“The one-minutefulness is all,”” said the Nabob of Bhani-
pur. “I shall be gladiully pleased to get out and enjoy the
anifffulness of tho esteamed fresh atr in the venerable Close.”
And in a few minutes Harry Wharton & Co. tramped
downstairs. and burst out into the Close, still bright in the
aetting sun. Dusky shadows were creeping over the grey
old walls and red roofs of Greyfriars, and among the old elms,
Tae Maewer Lierary.—No. 130.

NEXT
TUESDAY:

“How long are

and a hlaze of red over the roof of the chapel showed wheore
the sun was sinking to rest.

Temple, Dabney & Co. of the Upper Fourth wers ata.ndit;g
on the steps. They were discussing some matter in rais
tones, with faces pink with Endignntim, and the chuma of
the Kemove stopped to see what it was,

* Anything up?" asked Harry Wharton.

“ Oh, rather.” said Dabney,

*Yes," said Temple, ** Look!"

He pointed to the =ky.

“My only hat ! said Nugent fecbly. 4 They worked that
on me in my first year! It was worked on Adam when he
was a very, very little boy. Temple, old man, don't be
funny. It 't your forte. Chuck it."”

“ Oh, rats!"

* Wo've had a row,” said Fry.

Nugent looked shocked,

“ Dear me! Little boys should agree,” he asad. ' Little
boys should be like little birds in their nests. 1f they don't
agres, you know, they fall out.”

“ Don't bo an ass,” said D'ry.

¥

“*We've had a row with

Tozer.™

“0Oh, T gen!™

“Tozer!" oxclaimed Harey Wharton., ““ P..e. Tozer of
Friardale "

“ ¥ea, Thero's only one Tozer, T suppose.”

* What has he done?' asked Wharton, with interest,

There were many skirmishes between P.-c. Tozer, the repre
sentative of law and order in Friardale, and the boys of Gray-
friars.

P.-c. Tozer was credited with a belief that all bovs required
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canstant suppression, and the Greyfriars fellows were abso-
lutely certain that P..c. Tozer required to be suppressed.

Mr. Toszer was “down' wn the Greyfriars jumiors,
especially the Remove, and the Removites repaid his kindly
iltentsons with interost,

OUn one ocoagion Mr. Tozer had captured a diminutive fapg
with cii.:reﬁfs i his pocket, and he had marched that feg
up ko the Head to be dealt with,

Ur, Locke bad dealt with. him, in & way that made him
unm;mfﬂrtahig in & sitthing posture for a vory long time after-
wards,

But Mz, Torer's enthusiasm in the administration of the
law wax pot sppreciated by the Greyiriars juniors.

Most of the [ellows were down on szecret smoking, of
course, and Harry Wharton & Co. would at any time have
taken it upon-themselves to rag any fellow found smuoggling
cigarettes inte the school.

But they resented interference from outside.

And they smipected that Mr. Tozer had not marched young
Baker in for Runishmﬂmt wholly from a sense of constabulistic
duty, but with the object of scoring over the juniors, againsf
whomn he had long grudges.

Besides, Whartonr and others strongly suspacted that young
Baker of the Third had been sent w%e»teh thoze cigarcttes hy
a senior, probably Loder the prefect, and Had been too loyal
? gn‘iﬂf"ThE senior away; thercfore getting all the punishmeat

imaelf.

Which was an additional rearon why it would have been

off the grass.
ourth fellows showed, however,
gcetting on the grass agwmin, a0 1o

bettor for P.-¢, Tozer to kee

The looks of the cr
that P.¢. Tuzer had
spoak.

“ What’s he dono now? He's always up to something, I
know.” said Nugent., ' What is the Jatest?™

“ We've just met him in the lane’” said Temple. ** We
vera coming in, and he had the check o ask us if we nad
any cigsrettes ut us. Us!"

s rei:tf'hted Fry.

" Cheek " safd Wharten.

" Yes, rother! He suid he was going to see for himself,
too; 0 wo slung some turfs at him, and he hooked ™ said
Tample.

1] h‘t"'l-'-!:,

“ My hat! You've assaulted the majesty of the law ™

“ It wen't do, you know.™

“The won't-do-fulneszs is terrific.”’

“Well, he can’t put his pawe on me,”” said Temple. *'I
shouldn’'t wonder i{ ho comes to the Head to complain, I
think he's a beast.™

“ What-ho 1"

Harry Wharton & Co. strolled down to the gates, leaving
the Fourth-Formers still warmly discussing their gricvance.
h"' Hﬁlln!" exclaimed Nugent., " Here's tho one and only

imself "

P.-c. Tozer was coming along the lane. Tha constable was
s fat man, and he well filled out an ample aniformn. His face
was very red, and he had & way of breathing in short, sharp
gasps, a8 if every breath were going to be his last.

He glanced at the Greffrmrs jumors as he came past the
gate, The Removites all took off their caps, with an air
of exaggerated respect.

* Good-eveming, Mr. Torer.”

The willage policeman grunied.

“ Nice evening for the time of vear,” went on NMNugent
l:;h:mﬁ]{r_ It would be colder if we had snow, don't you
think®™

Mr. Tozer's red face grew a little redder.

* Caught any more stray dogs, yet?" asked Wharton, with
interest,

Mr. Tozer prunted wrathfully.

“ Captured any more desperate fags¥' went on Nugent.
“By the way, Torer, if you don't mind my putting a personal
question—where did you dig I.l%"l.hit- nose

* And the featurcs,” added Wharton,

" Young himps P’ said Mr. Tozer.

“ Ok, Tozer, Tozer!"

“ Which 'm not the man to be cheeked in the hexecution
of my dooty,” said Mr. Tozer, with a glare of wrath, * and
thet you'll ind-” _ _

Y Cheeked ! exclaimed MNugent, in astomishment. " Oh,
Tozer! Why, I'd sooner cheek my own great-grandfather

My, Tozer snorted, and bore down upon the junivrs. They
reireated, and the burly constable marched through the
Faroway, '

“ Coming in to tea?” ashed Wharton affably.

“ I coming in to sce the "Ead,” said Mr. Tozer grimly.
“Praps he'll think well of the remerks you've made to me,
and p'r'ans he won't."

And Mr. Tozer marched on grandly.,

¥ Fhew " murmured Nugent; and the Nabob of Bhani-
pur murmurcd that the phowfualness was terrifio,
~ Tae MAGNET LIBRARY.—No. 130,
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THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Haomble Pie.

R. TOZER marched on with stately sieps, and 8 shout
from the fellows in the Close annonneed that he waa
sighted, and they guthered round with great keenness,
They greetel Mr. Tozer with all sorts of personal

questions.-. gomﬁ of them wanted to know where he had dug
up Gis face, which could not be considered s polite question.
Others asked him what he used for his complexion, and
whether it was beer. Still more wanted to know whether he
intended to & himself for cntering the Cross Keys and

_tha Golden Pig.after olosing time.

Mr. Tover made no reply, satisfying no owe’s curicsity

upon  thess  intersstl points, but marched on, with &
eriimson ond wrathful face, to the Head's house. ]
MNupgent mipor, of the Becodd Form, dropped into line

hehind him, iritating his stately ‘stride, amid shrieks of
laughter from the fellaws. The noise in the Close attracted
the attention of Dr. Locke, wlo glaneed out of his window,
and caught sight of the stout constabie and the fag behind
his. The Head eculd pot help smiling.

He turned awsy from the window at-onde, and composed
his face by the time Mr. Tpzer wes showan in to his study.

; My, YTorer took his handkerchief erd mopped his perspiting
ane. '

* Very 'ot, sic?” he remarked.

“ ‘i"e.t::j. the weather is certainly warm,” said the Head,
wondering what Mr. Tozer had called upon him for, *"Can
I do anvthing for you, Tozer™ |
" Yaa gir. I ’ave a report to meke to you, sir, about them

2" satd Mr. Tozer. .
ho Head sighed. |

“Very well. What 1s5™11%"

“1 think you'd rather I
haction on my own, siri"

“Oh, certeinly ! ) )

1 'ave been treated with impevence, sir,” zaid Mr. Tozer,
with an aggrieved look. *1 'ave "ad clods elung at me m
the lane, sir."”

“Indeed 1™

“ And cheaked, sir, at the gates of thia werry school,” said
Mr. Twozer. ** Which Wharton and Nugeni was the worst,
gir, as they alwavs are.”

“Indoed! This must be seen to,™ =aid the Head, touching
a holl. I will zend for these junmiors, and sce whut they
have to zay for themselves. Trotter, send Masters Wharton
and Nngent to me immediately.” -

* Yeou, sir™” ) )

Hurry Wharton and his chum made their appearanoe in the
study in 2 few minutes. They were both looking very sclemm
and zerionsz.

Mr. Torer pave fhem a trivmphant glance, as who should
say that hiz time had come to scorve,

“These are the boys?™ asked the Head.

“ Yea, them are the boys, zir."

* Whaiton! Nogent! I hear that you have been imperti-
nent to Mr. Torer.™

“0Oh, sir ! eaid the two juniors ot once.

“ Come, Nupent——"'

“There mnst be some mistake, siv,”’ sard Nogent. "' Mre
Torer will remember that I told hun that T would rather
cheak my own great-grapdfatier.”

The Head coughed.

“Yon must learn to treat an officer of the law with proper
respect, my boys,™ he said. " Mr. Tozer may displease vou
sounetimes in tho exccoation of his duty; but remember {hat
nona of our lives and none of our properiy wonld be safe
were it not for the duty done by the police force.”

Mr. Teoeer looked pleazed. hiz was a very nice way of
patting .

&0 vou will both tell Mr. Tozer vou are =orry,”” eaid Dr.
Locke, "1 am sare he will overlock the occw rence if sou
apologise properly.”

The juniors lecked ot ench other,

“iherwise 1 shall be compelled to cane vou," said the
Head., **But I am sere you will respect my wishes,”

“Oh, gertuinby, sie ! spid Harey.

* Then apelogize to Mr, Tower”

Torer drew himssll up, and inflated his clwst.

He had intended to get the juniors copod, buat this was
better than that. Lo have them apologi=e to him was a
greater triumph, and the fat constable swelled with import-
ance at the mere idea of ik
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He ocould ses, too, what a bitter pill it was for the juniors
to awallow.

“ Maw, bova! gaid the Thead sharply.

* Va.gea, sic”

Mr. Tozer eeemed to swall more than ever.

¥ We—wa apologise I muttered Wharton and Nugent to-
gother, with wry faoes :

* Very well,”" said Mr. Toser. * Then I overlooks it. But
don't you lst it ocour again ¥
_ “*¥ou may po,"” said Dr. Locke, and Wharton and Nugent,
both furious, quitted the study.

They paused in the passage to glare at cne another.

A "Irﬁmt do vou t-hinE of that?' muttered Harry.

* Rotten 1"

*Weo'll mako Toxar sit up for it yet.”

* What-ho 1"

And thoy walked away, almost stamping as they went with
wrath, r. Tozer remained seve mors minutes in the
Hezd's study, and his face when ho emerged waa ruddy and
sarene, so that the probabilities were that some coinage of
thﬁlma_lrn‘n had changed I:innga- the wide, Bagged

Ir. Lomer woand quiek own wl BL2 M,

Irom a passags at thayﬁide thare waa a sound osp':'_c-icm a4
ha passod, and My. Tozer pricked up his ears. Perhaps
was fromm a detective’s instinct; at all eventa, Mr. Tozer was
not above listening if he had an opportunity, and what ‘he
heard just now was very interesting to him.

“Get them at Tucker's, and bring them to my study,
Skinner."

“ AN right, Lodar.

“ And mind you're not spotted.”

“ Trust me."

“ And buck up.”

Mr. Tozer trod on softly and quickly.

Tucker's was the local tobaceonist’s, and Mr., Tozdgr saw
a capture aheod of him. He quitted the house guietly, with-
out either Skinner or Loder having th? least idea that he
had been passing and bad heard the end of their talk.

Mr. Tozer quitted the school in & wery satisfied mood.
The HMeudl, }mqlanew, was inchined to think that he was fussy
and bad-tempared. but he could not spspect him of over-
fussiness when he produced a junior caught red-handed in
tho act of buying cizaretbes.

Skinner cama down the passage. whistling, a few minutes
later,  Leder had given kun the money for the cigarettes,
‘but Ehe fale of young Baker of the Third was in E:%i:inm"s.
mind, arnd 2> did not intend to po to the tobacconist’s himsalf,
Loder, as a prefact, had given lim a pass out of gates, but
that pass would do equally well for someone else.” Skinner
had not ventered to refuse the commission: and, besides,
ke w=nally had a zood tip from Loder for little services of
this sort,  But he did not mean to risk it himself. Ho went
up o thee Remove passage in seaveh of Todd. The Doefler of
Giroybriar: could peneva ¥ be inveigled into playing catspaw
for anybody.

Blinner tried Todd's study door, and found it locked.
Ho knocked.

“Who's there ! called aut Datton,

:f {:i‘r-?.]:mm! Whera's Todd?

LR

“Whoro's Todd ¥

“ Wha's odd? If you're talkiong about mea——"

I want to speak to Todd, Where i3 he?"

“I've had my tea™

""Ia Todil in thoee™'

“I don't cara whether vyou swear or nol.
vl gﬁing to oien that doar unless T choose,™

Bkianer geonted, and retreated. Todd was not in tho study,
that was evident. He searched for the Duffer of Greyviriars,
and found him at lust looking out of the hall window. He
tapne:d Alonro cn tho shoulder,

“Will vou do e a little favour?®” he azked.

Mloneo boamed vpon him.

“Cortainly, Skinner My Uncle Bonjamim always im-
presscd upon n= to do ul'l_',-'lat.'rd'r.' any little favours, and—"*

YWl you go ta tha villags for me?™

1 am afeatd it iz too late——""

“That's all right; I've a prefect’s poss.'”

“Thon T will go with plensure.”

“ Al serene! Go to Tucker's—you know Tucker's—'

“0Oh, dear! That is tho tobacconist’s, isn’t it?*

Y Yas. Ask for—""

“ But Tucker's 12 out of bounds.™

“ Rats "

“ ¥ou do not want mo to get any amokes, SBkinner™

Ve, ass! I'm nat asking von to go there for prineapplos
or pia.na-qtu-::ls M prowled Skinnor.

Todd looked shocked

Y (th, dear! ‘That would ba breaking the rules, Skinner.
The Head would o very angrev."

o '!Ll:m 1I‘u3e«|=:¢:’lt'l'_t. fﬂ”.ﬁiﬁ ll&n&d. ﬁimmrﬂ Keop it dark, and

B the thangs i quietiy, and L'll stand Bome gInger e
El‘ETt:m:In:i shmﬁ his 1? d. ct it
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“T'm so serry, Skinner, but my Unole Benjamin always
told mo never to do anything rmean or blackguardly—""

“What!"" roared Skinnar. .

“I'm &5 sorry, but [ coulde't do it. My Uncle
Beanjamin—-"

“Blow your Uncle Benjamial Are you going?’

‘1 cannot. It would be a rotten thing to de, you know.
E;ﬂ; BYR r-afl.ly ratlii-;r i: ead tﬁ?nkuk ?:.'-;m. S8kinner—you aro,
. Fou know, n't you think 3o

E-k?rnﬂ]:ar glaved at him. He saw that it was useless to
waste words, snd he did not waste any. Ha let out his might
straight from the shoulder, and the Duffer of Greyfriars
drop in a gitting posture on the Hoor.

“Oh gas Todd.
i He was detarmined mot to go to

Skinner walked away.
the tobacconizt's himself, but where was he to find a

roessenger, now that Todd had failed him?

—l

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
A Promising Youth,

ODER, the prefect, came down the lowes pa-ﬂ-m and

h almost ran into 8kinnor. He stopped, dmnw his

hand cn the junior’s shouldes, with an e
pleasant laok on his face.

“ You haven't gone Fﬂt-?"riié!- remarked.

“ N-no, not 1" stamme Skinner. fi g

it § tt[:!mk Irﬁld yott I was in & hutry,” sand Loder,
changing his grasp from Skinnor's shoulder to Skinner's eer,
and giving 1t a spiteful twist.

&E D‘? !II‘ -

“Think you'd better buck up?” asked Loder, with another
twist.

(13 Y‘D‘W [

“Than ba off with you!™ . .

Skinner {wisted himsalf away, rubbing bis ear. He loat no
time in gotting out of the view of the prefect, but he did
not lsave the School House. He dodged into the jumior
oommion-room, and thera ho found Billy Bunter. Bunter was
sitting at the table with a paper and pancil, making all soria
of weird coloulations, and was too deoply emgrossed in his
task to notios anything ot anybody. Doubtless he was work-
ing out & svstem of bLusinsss for Bunter, Limited.

inier tapped him on the shoulder.

“ Geerofl 1" murmourad Bunter.

“1 say, old chap—"

“ Dron’t bother now—ID'm busy .

“ Wil you do me a little favour, Bunler?

i '-'qu--l-

“ But—""

“ Bur off " - i

Skinner did not buzz off. Ho jerked the fat jumior out of
his ?hnir. :;Eél :::uﬁhﬁi :}hﬂ soribblod paper away, Bunter
simply snor with wrath.

"[E)h. really, Skinner ™ he exclaimed. * Do got awey, and
don't play the giddy ox. I'm busy.”

. "-‘i-'lmt'ﬁi 3 ﬂlllahlnml_t—tlm company

“Yaa, I'm calenlating—""

“ Good! That's what 1 wanted to speak to you about,”
said Skinnzr unblusbhingly.

Bunter unbent his brows at onee.

“Oh, I soe! That's sll right, then.
the cormpany '

“ Certainiy 1"

" How many shares?’

“ Wall, sov a dogen.” . _

Billy Bunter's eyos glaamed behind his spectacles. Hors
was & shareholder worth having.  Sucocss was looming
ahaad.

A dozen shares at a bob esch,” he said. ““That will be
twelve shillings, pleasa™

“Paid on allotment, I supnose?™

¥ Oh, no; peid in advance.”

“H'm!" said Skinner. “I—I havon't the money about
me. 1 shall get it to-night, you know. My—my uncle is
sending mo & tip. Uvon tie whole, L think [ might as well
have Lwenty shares. That will be a pound,”

[eggo! Yes!”

e

Are you coming into

“Good! I'm really giad to see you back un the idea like
this, you know,” said Bunter. **You will have the tin to-
night "'

“ [ will coma and asl: youn for the shares by badiime.”
“Good! I'll have themn ready.’
“ By the way, you might do me a favour, Bunter. Would
¥ou mind going down fo the villege "
Bunter drew a long face. He hated anything like
O
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exertion, and at the same time be did not hke to refuse o
substantial a sharchelder in the company.

“It's only to Tucker’s, to pet some fags [rom him for
Loder,” explomed Skinner. " You're such o keen chap, that
you'd managoe ik better than 1 should. Teoder will stand
somclhing, too, for gotting (heom, and 'H let you have half,”

“Oh, all right. Halves, mind [

" ¥ou shall have a2 much as I have—honour bright 1™

“T'Il po, then”

“Here's the money. Mind, don’t vou pot blowing it at
the tuskshop,” smid Skinner, distreustfully. *"Leoder will
squaszh you if vou do.”

S MTenst e

“H'm ! sald Skinner, vory doubtfully.

But he had to trust Bunier, or go himself, and he decided
that it was betfor to truzt Bonter. Bul he had some very
steong doubts in his mind as he watched the fat junior put
an his cap and start.

“ Hallo, balle, hallo!™ exclaimed Bab Cherry, as Bunter
carie out into the Close.  * Where are you off to, Tubby ™

“Going (o the village.”

80 oare we,”" eaid Haorry Whartion.
Bunty."

Bunter hesitatod.

As a rule, he inflicted hiz comipany upon the chums of the
Remove, whether they liked it or not; and they never could
get rid of him when they wanied to. But upon this oc.
casion the Owl of the Rowove would have preferred to go
alone. He knew how heavily Harry Wharton & Co. were
down upon smuggling tobacco fnto the school, and the fact
that a prefect had sent him would make no difference to
them, They were more likely to bump him for accepting
the cammission, and then go to Loder’s study and throw his
two-shilling piece at his head—prefect as he waa.

“W.what nre vou going to the village for, Wharton I
mumbled Buynter.

“To get the new cricket things,”” said Harry.
were promised for to-day.”

“¥ou can't get out without a pass.”

“ I've got one from Wingate for the four of us. I suppose
you've got a pass, too?"” added Harry, quickly.

“ 0Ok, yoa !

* Then coma on "

Eilly Bunter went with the party. He had no choice in
the matter. They turned out into the lane, already growing
deep dusk, and tramped along under the shadowy trees in
the direction of the village of Friardale. The juniors talked
cricket most of the way, and Bunter was zilent; but his
silence—a very unusual thing in Bunter—attracted atten-
tion at last. Bob Cherry gave him a playful tap on the ear.

“ Halle, hallo, halle, Bunter! DPenny for your thoughts,
eld chap "

* Oh, really, Cherry——"

*You haven't told nus what you're going to Friardale for,
Bunty.”

“Oh, busincse of the company, of course,” said Nugent,
lﬂughlﬂgLL “Isn’t that it, Bunter—important business of
Bunter, Limuted 7

" ila, ha, ha "

“ Yea-os, that's it,” said Bunter.

“ Raised much capital vot 27

“I've got a promise from Bkinner.
twenty shares.”

“Ha, ha! On fick, I suppose

" No, cash down™

" Rata !

*Oh, really, Cherry, it's a fact! He's paying down a
wovercign for the shares this evening,” eaid Bunter.

" All right! TI'll belicve it when I see the sovergipn,'”
grinned Bob Cherry,

“Here we are!” exclaimed Harry Whartorr, and they
entered the village before Bunter could reply.

As it happened, the sporfs cutfitter’s wes next door to the
tobacconist’s. Bunter bogan to feel worried. How he could
rodge into Tucker's and execute his commission without
being scen by Harry Wharton & Co. was a problem,

“I suppose you're going to the tuckshop, Bunter 7" asked
Harry.

“Oh, really—"" mumbled Bunter.

“Where else could he go?”’ grinned Bob Cherry, " He
never has any other destination. We shall be out first, so
we'll gee him there”

" {rood 17

“Well, there's Unele Clegg'e, Bunter.”

* Right you are,” sard Bunmter.”

He had to go into the tuckshop or explain—and héa could
not explaim.  He went into the tuckshop,

The chums of the Remove passed on to the outfitter's,
thinking that Bunter was not likely to move until they
callod for him. Bunter watched them from the door,
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He'n tlaking up

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER,
The Arm of the Law.

NUOLE CLEGG came out of hia Little room behind the
shop and blinked at Bunter. He was not partizalarly
pleased to see Bunter. Dunfor was Iihﬁra{ CrEOUED 1

wving orders, but when the thoe came to pay, Bunter's
l'l:'tiihrlﬁﬁﬂbﬁ asserbed iself, and he was very backward
coming forward,

“Well, Masicr Buntfer ¥ grunted Uncle Clegg.

Billy looked round at him.

“* Good-evening, Uncle Clegg 1" he said.

“Good-cvemin' !

“ Nice afterneoon,” stammered Bunter, taking anothes
blink out of the doorway, to see if llarry Wharton & Co.
lm::! ong into the outfitter’s yeb

“Yos,

“Warm woeather, too. I—I 2ny, Unecle Clege, would yea
trust me for a bottle of gingecbees ™

U Nal" growled Uncle Clepg.

“Oh, really, you know A

W Cash, please I

“You sec, I've been disappointed about a postal order,
ancd I'm rather stony——""

*Gogd-night I smid TUnele Clegg.

“Oh, really—

The old man grunted. Ile had left his favourite arm-
chair and his favourite pipe 1o come into the shop fo serve
Bunfer.

As a matter of fact, Filly Buanter did not expect for a
monent to pet credit. He was only seeking for an oxcuse
to remain in the tuckshop wuntil Harry Wharton & Co. had
gone into Thompson's, the ouffitter’s.

Hut that they seomed in no hurry fo do.

They were lookink in at the window, several deors down
the street, and admiring some of the goods displayed there
—very interesting to bovish eyes.

¥ Good-night, Master Bunter ! repeated Unele Cicpg em-
phatically.

“ Er—good-night! DBy the way, Uncle Clegg, have you
any of those ntee little pork-pies ™
" Yeq, if you can pay for ‘em."”

“Ahem ! Twopence each, I think "

“ Yes,'’

“How much o dozen?'™

The eld man looked a little more placable.

“I can do you a dozen for one-and-tenpence,” he said.
Shall T wrap them up for you "

':_}fumms?’ it's all right if I send the money to-morrow ™
*Orrerr!

“You see, I'm expecting a postal order, and—""

Y Good-night

Bunior hlinked osut of the donrway again.
ton & Co. hod gone into the outfitler’s at last.

Yk, very well, Unele Clege,” said Bunter, with dignity,
“If you cannot trust me for a paltry ong-and-tenpence this
diecussion hacd better cease. (Good-night

And he rolled out of the shop, Uncle Clege retired to his
Iitle den with a prowl. Billy Bunter r{.‘rﬁt.:{l along the
pavement towards the tobaeconist’s, which was one door past
the outfitter's,

Just ax he reached if, Bob Cherry came out of Thompson’s,
followed by Mr. Thompson himsclf. Bob was intending fo
point out something in the window which he wanted to pur
chase. He almost ran into Billy Bunter, who stopped
dead, and bhlinked at him, quite fai{-n aback.

Harry Whar-

** Hallo, hallo, hallo!” exclaimed Bob in  surprize.
“ Finished at the tuckshop already? Were you coming for
usi"

“Weepees,” stammered Bunter,.

“We gshall be some time yet. Detter come in the chop™

AL righd; T'I wait hepe,™ _

And Dunter leaned up arainst the tobacconist's.

Bob Cherey eyed him sharply.

“Oh, all right,”" he said. I hope you're not playing &
little game, Bunter ™

“0h, really, Cherry—-*

“ Don't go into Tucker's.”

i I_I__H

“Old Tozer was along a counle of minntes ago.
trotting up and down,” =zaid DBob Cheorry.
of a chance to catch you.”

“ Really, you know "

Bob Cherry pointed out the articlo in the window 1o Mr,
Thompson, and they re-entered the shap.  Bunter blinked
up and down the strect, and Jdid not see Mr, Tozer. He
stepped quickly into the shop.

“The pecket for Me. Loder, pleaze,” he said, laying
the two-shilling pisce on the counter,

That was the usual formuls. Mr. Tucker deali in sweots

¥

He's
"He'd be glad

“HARRY WHARTON'S CENTURY.” A Swienie gt ia gnigmmstygrevriers
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“I now propose to lay before you——"" began Billy Bunter, The legs of the chalr flew up as Skinner palled

the strlng, nod Willlam George Bunter fell with a bump upon the fioor of the Form-room.

= r—— [e—

and nowspapers as well as tobaceo, end the fazs, il they
chose, could imagine that Loder was sending them for
chocolates or toffee, i

A shadow fell into the shon doorway for a2 mament—a
shadow wilh a shadowy epike at the top end of it.  Mr.
Tucker grinned. That shadow could only balong (o the
belmeled head of Mr. Tozor.

It was gooe in a moment,

But the iobacconist was on his guard. He did a thriving
custom with various * fast* youths at Greyfriars, and he
did not mean to let them run 2y risk from the over zzalous-
neas of Pen. Tozoer.

Certainly I he said. He wranped up a little packst and
handed it fo Bunter. “There it 180" he cxclaimed.
“ Please meviion to Mr. Lodeor that it i3 not the samo sort
as before, as I thought it would not be possible to zand him
the other kind."

“ Al rignt.' sand DBunier.

And he telt the shop.

“* Hallo, haltlo, hallo!™

The chums of the Bemove were in the strest azain. Billy
Bunter tarned crimson as ke met them face Lo faco, and
blinked in confusion.

0! he pasped.

Hacry Wharton's face grew very stern.

“You've bheon in thoe tobaceouist’s ' he said.

“ You—you seo—"'

1] I

don’t suppose Tucker would serve him,” axid Nugent.
"1 jolly well ask him 1" said Harry Wharton., “ Therc's
no boalieving o word that Basver himself says ™

Tar Macwer Lisgany.—No. 130,
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“* Oh, really, Wharton—" ]

Harry put his head i at the tobacconist’s door. Mr.
Tucker looked at him across his counter, with its array of
cigurahuxﬂa .

‘ Good-evaning "' ha sald penially.

“ Have you rold Bunter any smokes? asked Harry.

Tha stout tobacconist smilad.

“Cortainly not!"' ho snid.

Harry 1onﬂed at him keanly.

** Hononr bright, ‘Mr. Tucker?'

“0On my word !’

“Thank you!" ~

Harry stepped back into the street. Ho nodded to the
otlers, and they went on their way towards the lare.

e 0t's all right,” he said. **Tucker siys he hasn't sold
ki any.™

Bunter started.

“ What a blessed fibber "' he murmured,

“Eh? What did vou sav, Buntor?'

1 zaid, I=I think vou might take my word quite az much
a3 Mr. Tucker's,” said Bunter. *“I really think you oughin's
to hﬂm EL:_spil:.*i-.ﬁuE. Wharton, Swsnicion iz bad form.”

* Rats !’

They strode on towards the lane. A stout forin rollad out
of the shadow of a shop-blind and followed them.

Pol Cherry glanced round.

** Hallo, hallo, hallo! ‘There's Tozer!"

“Good old Tozer !

“ Lot's give him a vell,” suprested Nugent.

IHarry Wharton shoal: his head.

“HARRY WHARTON'S CENTURY.” A=~ iripat e Rrlgzaslgrovrein-
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“No; we don't want him coming up to the school again,

Let the bounder alone—we'll get our own back on him
another time.”

“ Just aas you like ™

" He locks as il he's coming to speak to us, though,” Bob
Cherry romarked, as the vil age constable bore down upon
themw. " Tozer means husiness.’

Billy Bunter logked alarmed.

" ¥I—1I say, vou fellows, a blossed bobb

is allowed to search
;cimp; you koow,” he stammered. "1 think we'd better
urry.’

*No need to hurry. ¥You haven't got any cigarcites on
vou."’

bd I__I l||:

' Btop " exclaimed Mr. Tozer.

“RatsP’ said Marry Wharton, “What are we to stop
for? Don't let that apology get into your head, old son,”

F..e, Tozer turned almost purple. But he did not reply
lo Wharton. He turned his majestic eye upon Billy Bunter,
wnd dropped his big hand on Bunter’s shoulder,

* Produce them cigagettes " he said.

THE NINTH CHAPTER,
Sold 1

OLICE-CONSTABLE TOZER spoke in & stern, deep
voice. 1f he had been the heavy villain on the staze
ho could not have said " So much for Buckingham "
in_move awe-inspiring accents. Billy Bunter almost

eollpsed.
Harry Wharton stared at the officer indignantly,
“What do you mean?" lo exclaimed.
* 1 ain't talkin' to vou, Master Wharton,” zaid Mr. Tozer.

“U'm talkin’ td' this ‘ere young gent. Producoe them
cigavettes,’

“ Bunter hasn't any cigarettes. "

" Oh, Bunter, ¢h?’ said Mr, Tozer. * Skinner, more like.”

“ Skinner! This chap's name is Bunter.”

" 3.8kinner asked me to come for him,” gasped Dunter.
“ R-b-b-but—""

Oy he did, did he? said Mr. Tozer. ** Well, Buntor, or
Skinner, or whatever your name is, produce them cigarcttes.”

" I—I haven's any——"
:' i'l-Ia ‘be i‘E’E cigars, then, or terbacker.”

“Tet him alone!” exclaimed Nugent angrily, “ Bunter
hasn't anything of the sort. Let him alone, hang you 1™

“Look ‘erel” sald P.e. Tozer. “I'm doin' my dooty.
I'm m:nl:,ilu be molested in the hexecution of my dooty. You
ear et

" Ha hasn't any cigarettes."

* Produce 'em, I tell vou!™

" B-b-b-but-—"

" Produce them cizarveiles,

“1 tell you—>"

M I'm hempowered by the lor to search you for them
cigarettes,” eaid Mr. Tozer. * Which I shall perceed to do
#0 if vou don't ‘emd them hover:™

* B-b-b-but—" :

" Wil you 'and hover them cigarettes, or shall I searc
;'nu,I M{Etﬂl‘1?klﬂn&l‘ or Bunte: !

“Look here, officer. you're off-side,’ said Bob Cherry.
Mir Tucker himselt said that he didn’t =ell Bunter any
smokies.

..o, Tozer smiled the smile of superior wisdom.

"I ain't caring what Mr. Tucker said or didn't say !’ he
replied. "1 know this young gent went there for smekes,
and I know he's got 'em on him."

* FHave vou, Bunter?’

Y Non-n-no Y

“1rodueo "em, 1 say

“ Let ium alone!™

“ 1N jolly well report you at the police-station, Tozer, if
you don't take your paw off Bunter!"” exclaimed Harry,

My, Worer grinn

* Report away ! he said. "I want them cigarettes™

Dunter cast a wild glance up end down for a way of escapo.

" Look here!” said Harry Whavton resolutely. * Bunter
hesn't any cigavettes, and you're not going to bully him!
Les him alone!™

* Produce them——  Oh!”

ity Bunter suddenly twizted himself from the
tho wculous officer of the law,
e+ ho could.

F.-c. Tozer gave a snovk of wrath.

* Eseape, will ver®’ he roared. Y We'll sea!™

Ard he thundered on after Bunter.

Tha chums cf the Remove hurried after them, locking
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rasn of
He ran down the road as havd

angry and exeited. They did not believe that Bunter had
any contraband on him, after the declaration the tobucconist
had made.

“8top, Bunter!” shouted Wharton, “You needn't be
afraid, Let hn search youl"

Bunter paid no heed, .

The packet he had received from Mr. Tucker was in his
breast-pocket, and it seemcd to burn him. }Me ran as fask
as his fat little legs could earry him, But that was not very
fast, and before he had gone a dozen steps the prasp of the
police-constable was on lus shoulder again,

o Goteher ' roared P.-c. Tozer,

" Yow["

Y Stop, you younp rascall

“* Rescue! Help!”

“ Mow, then, produco thom cigarettes!'
“"Yowl Help! Wharton—"

The Removites came pm:t.in% ump,

“l.ot him alone!"” shouted Harry. i

“#o I will when he's perdooced them cigarettes,

" Bunter—""

14 [ Jm ] —"*

“iAnd ‘em hover, T say !

ik I__I_‘!

“Then I'll search vou!” said P.e. Tozer. *“’Ere, wot's
this in your inside pocket, ¢h? Wot's that, T sayst”

“Ha drew ont the packet.

It wa: an oblong box, very carefully wrapped and tied,
and the chums of the Greyfriars Remove started as they
saw it

It certainly looked very much like a box of cigarettes

There was 2 gleam of teiumph in the eyes of P.c Torer.
He cast o vietorious look at Harry Wharton & Co. s le
drew out the packet.

* Wat do you call that?' ha demanded.

Wharton stared at it.

“What 55.,,?"! Dunter? he asked angrily.

e

“Did you get that at the tobacconist’s?"

“It—it was Skinner!" gasped DBuntor
me to o, and—"?

““ And get that packet?'™

il T R

“Thort so!" said Mr. Tozer. "I thort so!”

“Ilow do wou know it's smokes, though?” said Bob
Cherey. " Skinner may have been sending for toffee, for
all vou know."

Mr. Tozer smiled sarcastically.

“That's why Mister DBunter
sneered.

Dunter stood in dismav. If ever thera was fui]t- writien
in any human countenance it was written on William Georgo
Bunter's ab thai moment, 3

‘I'lte chums looked at him in utter dizgust, .

They could only believe that the fat jumor had delhiberately
ﬂ;::::el-.—ml them, and that the tobacconist had told an untruth
alson

v [T certainly thought he hadn't any,' =aid Wharton,
“1 pive it up. Bunter’s really been fetching smokes, he
descrves what he gets™

“ Oh, really, Wharton——"

P.-c. Torer unfastened the string of the packet.

There was a smell of tobacco about the paper as he un-
folded it. A cardhoard box was exposed to view,

Mr, Tozer lifted the lid.

T wasn't to hlame!” gasped Buntep, = I—T—-*

He broke off as he caught the leok on Mr. Tozer's fat face.

Shortsighted as he was, even Bunter could not help ob-
serving the sudden dizsmay and disgust that dawned upon
tlin policeman’s face as he saw the contents of the box.

The cardboard box was full of chocolate creams.

Thera was not a single clgareite n if.

Baumtor blinked at the box, as dumbfounded as. ile
constabila, He had fully expected cigareites to be revealed
Ths ¢hoeolates astonnded i He was not guick-witted
enouch to guess what Mr. Tucker's message to Loder had
meant. It really meant that the tobacconist had not deemed
it safo to send the smokes as usual, and that he had given
Bupter o packet of chocolates instead, with the intention of
letting these harmless comestibles fall inte the officious hands
of ¢, Tazer.

The realous officer gazed at the chocolates speechlessly,

Mrom the chums of the Remove burst a roar of delghted
Ianzhter.

*“Ha, he, ha!’’

=W ell, blow 6! murmeured Mr. Tozer

*“He, ha, lia!

“* I—I say, you fellows——

“Chocklits 1 said My, Tozer, in great disgust.
‘era! This ain’t what you got at the tobacconist’s.”

=k I—l a3

“ Hoe—ho asked

holted, I suppose?® he

Y Bweets 1M

1%

“ Look

“HARRY WHARTON'S CENTURY.” ASrlenqinsoanic Rggmebsrer o=



* I'm going to search you." : :

“You ean search me if you like,” said Bunter, gquite confi-
dont now. “ Scurch away ! You've made a 1olly bug mistako,
my tesn ! o

* Ha, ha, ha ! roared tho juniors. ;

It was not enjoyvable for P..c. Tozer to search Billy Buntar
with the juniors standing round langhing like hyenas. Hi
rucddy face grew ruddier ns he prooeeded. Dut he wen:
throngh with it dogredly, going tnto everyono of Bunter’s
pockets with grim determination. Hoa turned out many aud
various things, but certainly nothing in tho shape of smokes
of any sort. i

His fuoe whon he had finished was a pictura. .

The juniors roared. Bunter, quite saif-confident by this
tine, blinked at the officer through his big spectacles, in a
superior and patronising manner. .

“Wall, are you satisfied that you'va mada a mistake,
officer ™" he demanded.

“ 1M cateh you yet!™ growled Mr. Tozor

“ Ha, ha, hat”

- Young himps——"'

“ You owe Bunter on apology,” sald Herry Whartdn,
hardly able to spesk for laughing. 1 hopa, Tosar, that
you're going to be decent enough to a{mt{:-gis-e." )

But P.-e. Tozer did not opise. [le stamiped away with
s very red face, and the juniors sent a yell of laughter aftor
him, which mads him redder than ever.

“ Ha, ha, ho ™"

‘ But I'll catch ‘em yet!” muttered Mr. Tozor vengafully,
“ They've done me this time, but I'H catch "am yot, or my
name's not Horatio Tozer!"

T

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Something for Skinner.

ARRY WHARTON & o wallied boack to Grayfoiars,

laughing all the way. The discomfitura of the zoalous

¢, was too comical, and the junitors regarded it a6 a

ﬁttin; ropayment for the scome in the Head's study

That Mr. Tozer would be more down on thom than ever was
o cortainty ; but little the Removites cared for that,

Billy Bunter only was in a puzzled frame of mind.

That Tewlor had not sent for chocolato-creams was a doad
certainty ; and Bunter waz at a loss to know Low chocolatoxs
insboad of clgarettes came to be in the box winch Me Tozer
had oponad

tle wasz uncasy, tos, lost he should be called upon for an
explanation by has companions; and what he dresdaa Lape
pracd before they reached the gates of Greviviars

“* By the way.," Wharton remarked. ' llow should Tosor
coimng by the idea that Dootor had clzarsttos on kan

**"What moade him think zo, Bunter?' asked Bob Cherry

* Dh, really, I don’t koow ! said Bunter. *P 1 suppose ik
woas qusk an idea he had™

Haurry locked at him keenly.

“Why did vou helt?" he asked.

UI—I—I wus frigltened.””

“"What was there to be frightened about, iF you had anly
chiocolates 1in the hox?’

Y Well, yvou see, I—T-—""

“*And what was that Tozer said about Skinnae)' said
Nucent. " It secms that you camo to Tuckor's for Skinnor,
Bunty "

“ Y eoo-ps

“To feteh the chincolates

¥ T-I suppose so!”

“That won't wash,”" said Ilarry. * Az a mabtor of fack
you shoewed plainly encugh that you beliovad bare eor
Elnlllfl-rI’EE.'H in the box, and that you were afvand of hemg shown
up !

gt Oh, really 2

Y Gome, out with bhe trath !

Bunter hesitalod.

“Let's dock him an the ditch, and keep Lim thers til ha
spouts,”” smd Bob Cherev, jevking his thumb towacds tho
di_mp ditels st the siele of tha lane.

s {]h, riru“:.', [Hu!rr}.'f—---”

" Good whoeze ! snud Harey immediataly.  *° We'll jolly
well da ity if he dossn’t own up. Now, then, Boaatec ™

“Wall, I—I fetelod that packet for Skinnoe"

“Who told Skinner to ger 1877

“ Loder ™ )

“ And Lo meant vou to hr'mg {:igare-.ﬂ.;:&s?"

" Well, I-T suppose so; but you saw thero wero choco
latea in the packel.™

Harry Wharton nodided.

“Yeu: 1 suppose Tucker saw Tazor on the track, 2ol did
it for a lork on him."'

“Oh, I see! said Bunter

" But you thought vou wers smugzling in smokes, you
voung rotter,” said Dol Clisery.

“0Oh, ne! Certuinly not ™

Y Wh{. vou just said M
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“f dide't say anything, I-—1 know thers were chiocolates
in the box all-along.” ; e

“ Oh, don’t tall whoppers!" saxd Harey seaenfully. You
ought tn be bempad till vour Lones ache, but woo ! ot pou
oft, for tha joks on ‘Toror” _ L

“ Yos, it was an_awiully good Jokoy wasn't it?" saidd Bunter,
taking all tha cradit to himself. ** You soe, 'm a deep chap,
and =’ . .

= Ol ehopsa ib! You'rs & sitly ass, Bunter, and you i
novar b anything olwa™

* Oh, ma'l:l.:"r_-”

** Boat-——— :
hoy entered tho dusky Clese, and went infe the School

House, Ko o few minutes tha story of Tomer's distomiiture
waz baing told (o all tha Junior common-room, and bk boys
wara roarimg over i : ]

Meanwhils, Billv Bunter dolivored the packet to Bkinnar.
Ho had wrapped it up again, and tied the atring round il

Skinner was talking to Bulstrods in the Removs passige
when Runtor camo up with the packet, aod b naddad to Eha
fat junior. ]

“ (3ot it all right?" he asked.

‘* Here it iat" : :

“ Take it to Loder, then™ )

* Hadn't von batter take it, as Loder sent you far it
asked Bunter nervously. e _

©“0Oh, that's all right; just vou shove it pto fuia abdy”

“ [ think you'd Imttcrlclc: ir'!m;imﬁ.r "

Yoh, pot clong, vou lazy slachor! . . i

£t Id:it':]tﬁ".-: gnlrﬁ: to mive you something for fakcling it
caid Bunter. - You ars going to go halves, you know thal,
Skinner.""

ﬁk{%r[-'fmﬁagmltiﬂ i tho packot I
wly FIEEHLD [ I LEd (T ] f . - ?
35 .Li'ln.nuc.l{"}!n:!JI Emlf %-lte boax and walked away.with it Tally
Bunter bliglk=d after him, and waited for hia rotesn, Bunter
had am idoa that Lader might ba m a bad taupar whﬁun he
found out what werp the contonts of the box, _RH'-'I Bunter
did not want to be on in that scems. And in tha lato con-
Fusion and hurry the [at juaicr had  quits forgotton Mr
Tucker's mossaza, which woubd have enlightar d Loder

Skinnsr toolk the packet to Loder's study, wheos he '”“"g
the prefast withtre of his {rionds, Ionidaes Lh: ¢iraak, an
Carne. .

Loder lookad angrily aé Skinnor as he cam: in. .

“ Vouve hmﬂ é hr:mlfﬂunded loang tima!" ho atclaimed.

“ Sorry ' aal Linnar. 2 :

ok Yau&ldidn‘t ra, alter all, when T told rea—-ah?’ said
Lodor, peiting up, with an extramoly unpleasant l.ok on his
faca.

it ?E'FJ'-
had te ba caraful, von know,
whoro 1 was going—-"" :

“ Oh, nover mitgl! Give mo tho packat’

“ Haro voi are ! )

Skinner haudad over the packet. Then ho waitedl,  He
hadn't undertakeon the commission for nothing, and ha olben
hadd tips froen bhe prefoct for brig little aervicws

Loder eut tha string and snwrappad the papor.

A puraled lovk camo ovee lis face as he saw the hox
withite, ]

YOlLadia, 115 D'k the caual soart?” he exclaimed.

SO M amid] BRkinner.

“ 13d My, Pusher say anythinz about them ™

Bkinnar wished lis had alest Duntar whathor thara wos
any massags But he was in for i4 now, and had & koo
wp his profonsa that bo had gona for the cigarstios himaalf,

NeS ba vaplied

“ No nwassare?

Y Mo, aaid Skinnar, and thon ha amplified the matter, as
liara will de. I qust banded moe the prekat ovor tha
counter.  He had bwoe or throe customara Lo serve, wnd lLe
wad it a hurry.”

* Oh, all right!™ )

1 dare say the ciws ars 2l rieht,” asid Cuarao,
seo thein, anyway.™

Fiowdar apenad the Hox,

Thon he gave a yell

“ My hat!™

“ YWhat's tho malte?*'

“ Look bera®

Lodor brandished tha box of chiocolatas in the air,
af tho swacks fell oulb and woce scatiormd on Lha Boor.

Carna and Ionides speang up i astonsbhment.

Y Chooolates 1M

¥ Bwanks 1™

Loder was rad with raga. Tla turned upon the unfortunate
Bkinner, wha was as astomsshed and disroayed as any thare

B0 tals iy one of yvour Hamovo japes, 15 187" roarad I;cﬂar.

A Bplendlid Tale of the Junloes of GreyIriara.
Dy FHANIK RICHARDS
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Che - MRaguet”

[ did?” exclaimed Skinner lastily. ** Crly—only T
If Wingate hamd anited e

“ Lot's

Somo
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" Oh, T-I didn™t know—"

“You've taken out the cigarettes and put in these rotten
ii:-ﬁmm !”I suppese you think it's awfully fumny! My hat,

Loder made a rush for Bkinner,

Skinner made a ruth for the daor

But the prefect was the gquicker, and his grasp descended
upon Skinner's ¢ollur before the Removite could escape from
the study. .

* Mo, you don't1” he said grimly.

" Ow, ow! L-a,%'ﬂg'n " rosred Ekgm-ar.

Loder did not let go.  He swung Shkinner back into the
study, and Ionides put his back to the door. The three
Ben1ofs were smragmy angry. They had been looking forward
to the arrival of that packet of smokes, and they were
annoyed,

"1 think T was going to give you something for fetching
this for me,"" Loder remarked. *' Give me that cane, Carne,
will you?"

“ Certainly 1" grinned Carne.

“ Now, hold that young <ccoundrel across the table*

“ Lt me go!™ yelled Bkinner. " I-—=1 didn't put the choto-
litos there! Tuocker must have done it for a lark! Yah!”

* Hold him !

“I—I didn't go to tha shop st all'"™ howled Skinner "1
sent Bunter! He must have done this. It was Bunter™

** Oth, stop your lies " said Loder.

“1 tell you—"'

Thwack !

The cane rese and fell upon Skinner’s back, and the prefect
did not leave off till he had had a dozen hard cuts. Bkinner
was wriggling with pain, and howling for mercy before Loder
bindd finished.

“ That will teach you not to be humorous at my expense
sgain!” said Loder, and he finished by kicking Skinner out
inte the passage.

And the junior erawled away with sn ache in every limb,
and [feelin di!ﬁali¥ that he could not have been worse
t.tl'ie.ated if he had refused to feteh the smokes for Loder at
&

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Halves!

ILLY BUNTER was waiting for Skinner in the Renwve
passage. He had to settle with hima the matter of the
twenty sharea in Bunter’s, Limited, and also his part
in tho reward, whatever it was, that Skinner reccived

from Lodeor. 3

Skinner came up the stairs at last, with o %'nsp Or A groan
et every step. Bulstrode, who was still at lis study door,
locked at lim with a grin.

. 'é;h'hq&. on earth's the matter, Skinner??! he demanded,

i W !

* Eeen boxing with a lawn-mower, or anything ¥’

da uw !J‘!

“You look es if you had been in the ware, and no
iwedlake”

LY Tﬂ-l‘i}ﬂh !"

istlly Bunfer blinked at Skinner.

“Did you give thy packet to Loder?” he asked.

Skinner gave him a savage lock. He was firmly con-
vinced that Billy Bunter had played the joke for which he
lizel been licked.

" ¥es," he growled,

"Was it all right?"

"(Jh, quite all right.” said Skinner. *' Of course it was
1:] richt. Why shouldn’t it be all right, eh ¥

“ Exactly I'" stammered Bunter. *Qf course !

“You had no idea that there weren't any smokes in the
Lzx, had youi™

Bl I_ I_H

“You didn't know there were chocolate creams instead of
t:rarettes, did you, you fat froud ¥ snarled Skinnce,

Y Well, you zee—-="

“1Did Loder lick you!"” gri

“ Never mind,’”” satd Bkinner. "1
haives, and I'm poing ta give him halves
eiady, Bunler,™

“ (ertainly, Skinner™

Gunter was not very keen.
elasdy quite unsuspiciously.

Skinner shut the door and turned the key.

This proceeding alarmed Buntor :

“What are you locking the door for, Skinner?" he acked,
blinkting uneasily at the Removite. :

“1'm going halves with you,” said Skinner.

“ (Oh, all right. What did Loder give you 7™

“ A licking,” said Skinner, taking a walking-cane out of
the corner of the room,

Tag Miower Ligmagy.—No. 130,

rinned Bulstrode,

promized Bunter
Come nto my

He followed Skinner into his

Billy Bunter retreated in alarm.

A suspicion of Bkinner's intention dawned upen his mind
at last. He cast &2 glance towards the door.

But Skinner was between him and the door, and the door
was locked. There was no escape for the Cwl of the Remove.
As for resisting, he was no match for Skinner,
lee blinked at the wrathful junior in great alarm and

ismay,

“1—1I say, S8kinner, you know——"

“You fat fraud!" said Bkinner. I promised you as
much as I got from Loder myself. I got o dozen cuts with
a pane on my back,”

“Oh, really—"

“We're going halves, you koow.”

“ I-b-b-but—but—-"

“ My dear chap, I couldn’t think of going back on m
word,” said Skinner satirically. ' Halves we said, aw
halves it 19”7

“ But—""

“llere goes |

Milly Bunter backed round ihe table.

Y I=T say, Bkinner, old man, don't be an ass!" he gasped.
“I—-I dide’t really mean halves, you know. It was only
o j-3-joke’?

1t will be a serious j-j-joke for you,” said Bkinner,

“You zee, 1 don’t want anything, and——"

! You're going to got it all the same.”

* Lel-look here——m-m»

skinner made a rush for the fat junmior., Bunter bolted
towards tho door round the table.

Blkinner ran him fto earlh in g second or {we.

Bunter wriggled az he felt Skinner's grusp on the back
of his collar.

“ Leggo !’ he velled,

" MNo fear !

" Help! Rescuel™
' MNow, then !
“Yow! Ow! VYarooh!™

Bunter collapsed on the carpet. Skinncr rolled him over,
and the eane rang and whistled in the air.

Thwask, thwack, thwack!

There was a great deal of solace for Blinner in passing
on the licking to Billy Bunter.

But Bunter did not find it agrecable.
to po halves in this wav.

e roared and wriggled and strugeled.

His noise soon brought fellows knocking at the deor o
=oe what was the matter.

“ What's that row about?”’ shouted Trevor through the
kevhele.

“1'm going halves with Bunter,’
aAWAY.

“ What |"

Thwack, thwack !

“Yow! Help!™

Skinner was done at last. He had given Dunter twice
as much aa he had received himself from Leder, so he had
really more than kept his word.

* There 1" he exclaimed, as the cane snapped in his hand.
“There! You've busted my cane, you fat bounder! Get
out of my study 1"’

“Yow! Yarooh!"

“ Outgide 1M

Skinner unlooked the door and threw it cpen.

Bunter stagrered up.

In the passage outside nine or ten Removile: were
gathered, in a state of amazement. They stared ot Bunter
and Blkinner,

“What on earth have you been doing ¥ demanded Harry
Wharton, his brows contracting.

" (yoing haives with DBunter.”

“What on earth do vou mean?’

“Loder promised me somoething for fetching a packet
from Tucker's, and Bunter asked for halves if he went
tnstead,”” said Skinner. "I gol a licking, and I've lot
Bunter have his share”

There was a roar of langhter in the passage.

Fily Bunter groancd.

“Che ! I'm ingured! T've got internul pains, and T think
T ¢hall Le ill! Will you fellows carry e to my study 7

“Ha, ha, ha!”?

“{hy! Help ! ; ; i

“arry him home,” said Bob Cherry, with o wink at
Iarent. " Lend a hand, Fracky, old man.”

"é‘x'us. rather I

fioh seized Bunter by the shoulders, and Nugent took him
by the ankles. He was whirled info the air with a suddens
newn that took his breath away.

“Gerrooh ' he gus;md. “Leggo! Chuck it! Yah!"

“RBring him along "

Billy Bunter was rushed along the passage at top speed,

He gasped and roared in vain,

e had not meant

repiied Skinner, lashing
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¥ Which I'm net the min to be cheeked in the hexecution of my dooty,” sald P.-c. Tozer, with a glare of wrath, |
“ And that you'll lind,” * Cheeked!"” exclaimed Nugent, in astonishment. * Ol, Tozer, Tozer|” |

The juntors rushed him infe Stady No. 1, and plumped
him down with o bump in the armchair, and Billy Bunter
gaspoed there like a newly-landed fish.

“Uhw! Yow! Greo! Yarcoh !

“1la, ha, ha "

Bunfer Llinked furiously at the merry junicrs. Ewven his
own study-mates were only roaring with laughter, and did
rot seont at all inclined to avenge him upon Skinner.

MNugent peinted out cheerfully that he had nothing to
grumble at. Ile had asked for halves, and he had received
halves. What more did he want?

To which Billy Bunter replied only by pathetic groaas,
which scon drove the chums of the Romove out of the study.,

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.

The First Subscriber.

UNTER was sore in body the next day, and worrnied in
mind. The bodily aches and pains were disappearing,
though not quickly, for Skinner had laid tho cane
well on. Buot the worry on Bunter’s mind did not go,

The great wheeze, which had been received with so mueh
enparent entliusiasm at the Form meeting, was nol prosper-
ing.

The juniors had * rotted ™ Bunter to their hearts’ content
ziel then they had let the matter drop; and no one scemed
poelimed to fale 1t up again.

Bunter was anooyed and disappoinied,

As he had=—or said he had—rhooght out the whele thing
for the beneht of the Form, amd wanted to make nelhing

Tue Magwer Liprany.—No, 130,

for himself out of it, it was really very generous of him
te feel disappointed at all. TFor certamnly it would have
‘:Imﬂn adgreat deal of trouble to manage the firm of Bunter,
Jdmited.

But perhaps the fat junior was not so disintercsted as hao
pretended.  Perhaps there would have been pickings for
the managing director.

At all events, disappeinted Bunter was, and very irritated,
Hoe wurged fellows to take up stares in the company, but
received only jokes and grius in oreturm,

“ My dear chap,” Cgilvy took the trouble to explain to
hirm, " do you think we boliave we should avar sec the colour
cf our money again 1f we handed it over to you?"

“1 hope you don't doubt miy personal honour, Ogilvy,”
said Bunfer,

ﬂg]v:r chuckled. )

Y That's ,]]u&t. what we do,"” he zaid.

“* Oh, really——"

Ogilvy walked away ehuckling, leaving the fat junior in
o brown study. Billy Bunter certainly had very casy notions
in oney matters. In fact, Bob Cherry had told him that
his manners and castoms in that line would land him in
prizon when he was grown up, if not hefore,

Dunter was seldom ar never known to repay a loan, and
if money was placed in his hands for any purpose, it
generally found 1ts way to the tuckshop, and Bunter would
Lo nrofuse of explanations and oxenses.

t was naturel, under the eircumsiances, that the juniors
should decling to place cash in tne fal junioc’s hand, when
they had only his word for it that the money would be
expended as arranged. They knew how much—or, rather,
heow little=—his word was worth.
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Bunier thought it out.

If 20 fellows could have Lrusted him, the money would
have boon forthecoming., for many of them had admitted
that the idea was a good one,

After ih:n}{ing tho matter out for some time, Bunter
rolled away in search of Flarry Wharton & Co. He found
themr going down to the cricket ground, to put in half an
hour at the nets before afterncon sehool.

“1 say, you fellows——"" Bunter bogan.

* Hailn, hallo, hallo ™ axclaimed Bob Cherry. “ How ia
Bunter, Limited, getting on? Flourishing, I suppose "

“Oh, really—--

“ Beeo going halves with anybody lately 1

“Ma, ha, ha!"

“ (O oreally, vou fellows—"

“Good-bys!™ said Bob Cherry cheerfully, going towards
the piteh,

“I say, Nugent—-=""

“ Good-bye,” said Nugent.

::rIn!-:_'r. old map—"'

The good-byefulness is terrific,” murmured the Nabob of
Bhanipur, following Boh Cherry and Nugent.

“ Wharton—"

£ GL'I'-DI:[_-_—"

E&E-.EL‘ Bunter fastened on Wharton’s sleeve hefore he could

“Hold on a minute!" he exclaimed.
you, It's important.’™

:‘{I:rm :-.-antau:l o thi:':n ﬁeld.;‘ i

“Wait a minuto. Tt's awfully important, yon know.”

“Well, buck up!” suid Harry. “ What 'is}rit?"

“It's about the company.”

“ Brat v

“You see, I've had a promise of tweniy shares heing
taken up,” said Bunter, witaout mentioning that the whole
twenty wore promised for by ope person. who was not likely
to kecp his promise now, it -o¥er. * But there has Leen no
cash as yet.'

“You can’t expoct it," said Wharton impatiently. * Do
you think fellows aro going to brust money in your hands?”

“ DBut it's a good idea”

“ ¥es5, the wheese is good enough, but—well, to

lain ]'lnﬁlmh. Bunter, vou're not honeat,” sai

buntly., * That's tue long and tha short of it."

“0h, roally—="

“ Bob's :alﬁng ma., Lot go my sleeve,™

“ Hold on! Look here "

“ What on earth's that

Buly Bunter had drawn a wooden monav-box from his
pocket, It was one of the variety of mwoney-boxes that havo
an opening in the ld, which is fastened and cannot be opened,
Phe only way of pefting the money out was by broaking the
box. You put your savings into the box, and if on
second thoukhts you decided that the cash would be better
cxponded 1o toffoe, 1t was too late.

Wharton stared at the money-box.

“ Have you taken to saving money '™ he asked in astonish-
maent,

Burter grunted.

" I have precious little to save. My people keep me awfully
short of pocket-money, and the little I have goes in grub, as
we never geb enougzh fo cat here. Butb I've shoved in my boh
for the first share 1n the company.” )

.e‘ul.nEd Bunter shook the box,  SBomething inside rattled to
and fro.

Wiarton looked suspicious.

“ I1s it a shilling " he asked.

“Oh, really—"
:: Well, it sounds just as much like a nail, or a kay."

Oh, you know, I really-  Don't go, Wharton, while T'm
speaking to you. Don't be a pig, vou know. Look here, this
money-box ia safe cnough, isn't £

" ¥ea, I suppose 50."

“IF you put moncy into it, you can't get it out again.”

Y Lok like it

“ Woll, then,” said Dunter, “this is to be the company’s
safe. The money for the shares is to be shoved in this box,
and it's to be broken owen in the presence of the whole
company when five i'.u:runda kas been subseribad. Sec?™”

Al right, Bob, ['m coming——"’

“ Hold on o minute! You sce, the money will be perfeetly
gife. Thea when the whole five quid is there, we'll bresk open
the box, and ask Me. Quelch to give us a erossed chegue for
the wholo amount. Then it will bo all safe, ch "

* I suppose so. Coming, Bob!”

" Well, then, there's no objection to the company now, 1
SUpIoES

“ Wharton " roared Bob Cherry.

“Coing 1"

“Just n tick, Wharlon! Do shove & bob in for the start,
andd feb me put your name down as a sharcholder,” said
Bunter,
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¥ O, all right! There you are™ o ]

Wharton slipped a shilling into the slot, and it clinked into
the box and rettled cheerfully on the old key Bunter had
alrcady contributed.

* Good!" said Bunter., ' I—" ) ]

Wharton ran on to the cricket-feld. But Billy Bunter did
not mind.  He had secured the first contribution to the funds
of the company, and he was satishied. He entered Wharton's
name in his notebook as the first shaveholder in the finn of
Buntor, Limited.

“H. Wharton. One share. IMully paidup. 1s"

Then, leaving the chuma of the Remove to their ericket, the
fat junior rolled off in scarch of fresh subscribers,

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Bunter Goes to Sleep.

HE unopenable mgney-box, and Harry Wharton's name
heading tha, list of subacribers to the company had a

The idea of buying up a great guantity of
tuck at whaolesale prices, and saving the middicman’s

rofit rathor appealed to the Removitea. Ogilvy, who, as a
g-:rmch chap, was supposed to know all about busineas, said it
wad a good schame if it waa worked properly, and if the
managing director didn’t bolt with the tun The money-
box, snd the idea of a crossed cheque to send to the manu-
facturcr, scamed to sccure the funds, even in the hands of
William CGeorge Burtor.  And so sharea wore freoely tuken up
in the Remnove.

Nugent and Inky and Bob Cherry paid up their shares that
afternoon, and Mark Linley and little Wua Lung the Chines
took one each.

In the ¢vening, Bunter canvassed for sharcholders with
great encrgy.

Micky Dosmond and Qgilvy and Morgan ecawme into the
company, and Hazeldene and Tom Brown, and Stott and
Kot followad their exampln, and . Bulstrode:, wino was
wenorally ostentatious with his money, tool five siares at a
shiliing cach, and paid up. .

The money-box grew guite heavy by bedtume, and Billy
Bunter's list of sharcholders was very imposing.

Bunter's manner assumed a mew importanes now, Aag
managing director of a really Aourishing concern.

The fat junior seemed to swell vistbly.

e was simply bursting ‘with importance when ho wontb up
to bod with the Remove, the money-box in his pocket emibting
a rmusical clink as he walked.

*Any more fellows want shares?" he ssked, blinking round
the dormitory. ** The list c¢loses the day aftor to.thorrow.
You fellows had better not ba ieft out, you know ™

“Good old maraging director ™ murmured DBeb Cherry.
“ What a cheery strut!

 Ha, ha, hal"

“1 say, vou fellows, T'm open to talke any suhserintion

great offect.

TNy —"
“0Or any other money, eny tie!™ grinned Nugant,  “ How
mueh have you got already, Mr, Managing Director ™
“Twenty shares have been sold,” said Bunter.  ““ That

makes a total of one pound. There ars twenty shillings in the
box.”  And ha rattled it convineinegly.

* Bounds nice,” said Snoop. ¥ Here's another boblet. Put
my narne dowen."

U Wory good. ™

“ And herse's another,” said Jones minor.

“Thanks. Any mora?”

“ Hero you are,” said Lecer and Russell togothar,

* Right-ho! 'Todd, do you want a share?"

“ Certainly, Bunter. I steil want the fve shares T mentioned
to you when your postai-order comes and you, can repay sy
amall loan.""

“Oh! Er—"

“*Hasn't your postal-order come yat?"

“ There's been some stight delay—""

“ Ha, ha, ha!" roared Bob Cherry, * Are you waiting for
Bunter's postal-order to come, Tc:uddyy LA

Todd looked at him in surpeise,

“¥oes, Chorry. Bunter has promised it to me in repayment
of a amall loan."'

** Ha, ha, ha "

“ Really, I do not ses the joka ™

“And you won't sea tha postal-order, cither!™
INugont.

*h, really, Nogent-—""

e | Eu|l:r]1-.“mt_.* Bunter ia really axpeoting & postal-ordar? said
Alonzo, looking from one to anothor of thoe prinning juniors,

“Of course L oam,” said Bunter, " Thera's becn some delay
in the post, that's all. I'm thinking of writing to tha Post.
master-Genzral about it. There's often a lot of delay in my
postal-orders coming."”

“ That's true enough,’ agroad Bob.
arrtve at all, do they?

grinned

: “ As a ruls, they don't
I mught say, as an invariabhla rule.'

A Splendid Tale of the Junlora of Grayfriar
By FRANK RICHARDS ol ors



“ Ha, ka, ha!™

" 1—1 pav, Dutton, are vou gothg to have a share " asked
Bunter hurriedly, feeling that it was time to change the
gubjoct.

“Eh!? Who's staring#* said Dutton.

“ Would you like a share in the Co., fathead "

"I know it's time to go to hed.”

Bunter gave Dutton up. He remembered. his last attempt
to explain, and he decided to leave Dulton out of the company.
The juniors furned in, Billy Bunicr putiing the money-box
under his pillow for szfety.

Wingate saw hights out, and the juniors zettled themselves
to sleep—with the exception of ..!'*.Ilum:n Todd., Alonezo was
thinking, and he broke the silence after some time on the
gubject of his coritations.

 Bunter! Are you aslesp, Bunter®?

* No,” said Bunter. ' If you want a shave in the company,
I'll take the bob now, if you've pot one, Todd.™
* Unfortunately, I haven’t one,” said Todd.

to speak about the postal-order.”

“ R prunted Bunter,

And he settled his head upon the pillow again.

“ Bunter, I truzt that vou heve not deceived me in the
matter of the postal-order 77 gaid Todd., ** I trust that you ara
really in expectation of the arrival of 4 remittance by post for
the amount I lent you?”

ool old dictionarvy ' chuckled Dob Cherry.

Rilly Bunter snored.

“ Dad veu hear me, Bunter

No reply.

“Phen I will repeat my remnarcks,” said Alonzo, in a lowder
tone, I trust, Bunter, that you have not deceived me into
believing that you were in expectation of the arrival of a
postal remittance?  Please tell e 1™

HBnore!

* Bunter !

mnore !

“Ronter!  You were awale just now.
cennot bave fallen asleep so soon.,  Bunter !

Snore !

“Jrezr me! T fear that this is anolber attempt at Jdeeeit,
Dunter. My uncle Benjamin said that ene should never trusg
i parson wha has proved deceitful ence, Bunter [V

Enore !

** Keally, Bunter—"1

Bt geg-ore |

Alonze guve it up.

YT was poing

I am sure you

il

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
Todd 0Obliges.

ODER the prefeet stood at the door of his study, and
h ealled * Fag!™ Loder’s voice was not a gentle one, and
it had a penetrating guality, too. It could be heard at &
considerable distance when he raized it—and he was
vaising it now, Buot no fap came boliing slong the passage in
rejuy, az the fags were in duty bound to do.  As a matter of
fore., thera was a eonsiderable amount of bolting in the
in;:pu&'jtu direction. Loder was not an azrecable person to {ag
11l

i FII:R e

A faint scutd of retreating footsteps from the distance, and
ilat was all. Tawler’s face grew pink with anger.

“ Far!" he bawled,

ot the passare was deserted.

The prefect ewmo out of his study, and stamped along the
paszage. He caught Slinner whipping round a corner, and
eallidd to him to stop. With the DE‘&E&EL'E cye fairly upon him,
Ll é_lll!'li{'tl‘ dored not disobey.

ek iner—Ekinner |

“hinner stopped, unwillingly enouph.

*Ledechid vou enll, Loder ¥ he stammoered,

“You heard me, you young sweep !’

“Well, here T wim.™

“1 want you to go to Tucker's—'

Skinne’s face set ohstinately.

“I ean't he muttered.

Loder scowled, and grasped him by the shoulder, slaking
hasy angrily.

*{'an't, ch¥?

o, I ean’e?

“ And why not?' demanded Loder, shaking him again.

“ Be —becavse Whareton and the otherz have an eve on mo
anw,”” said Skinner. ** They know about—ahout my sending
Bunder vesterday. "

“T1f you had gone yoursclf, it would have been all right,”
sunl Loder,

“Yes, but, vou see, I-I dide’t, and —"

“Well, vou're going now,”

“ et Wharton——""

“ More afraid of Wharton than you arc of me, eh " said
Loder onpleasantly, ¥ Come to my study. Skinner.”

Zkinner made a spring lo eseape, but the senior grasped
Lim tightly.
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“Tot me go!™ panied Skinner, “I-—I'll and tell
Wingute sboeut your eending to the tobaccomst’s, if you
don't.”’

Loder gave him & cuff that sent him reeling. The junior
picked bimself up end ran, and the prefeet stood gritting his
tecth.

“This is all Wharton’s influence,” he muitered. T will
mako that young ead squirm for it all, one of these days.
But what s I to do for some smokes "

It was indeed an important guestion, Loder had asked
Carnc and Yonides and Porter and two or three more of the
“egmart set’? in the SBixth, to a quiet smoke in his study,
and the smolces wera not likely to be forthcoming unless
he fetched them himself, That he did not eare to do.

He caught sight of Alonzo Todd near the door, and called
to him. i:Ei‘f_'wdr.l came at onea, in his obliging way. He
did not mind fagging, and his Unele Benjamin, ns he often
said, had impressed wpon him the duty of being useful.

“Can I do anything for you, Leder?" he atked in his
polite way. 5

Loder looked at him keenly., He knew the peculiar
reputation of Alonzo, ns the biggest duffer that had ever
been known-at Grevinars, o

Eumour had it that there was no limit to Todd’s gullibility.
and Loder determined to see for himself. That Todd wou
nob consent to undertalic any errand against the rules of the
callepe he knew. 2

“Yes, T want you 1o go down to Friardale,” said Loder.
“Vou can cut down there and get back by tea-time.”

" Certainly; with pleasure.™
*Go to Tucker’s—"'

Todd sfarted.

“The tobacconist's?” : -

“ Yoz I believe he is a tobacconist,” snid Toder care-
lesclv, Yit's a sweetstuff shop, you know. Go there, and
get =ome chocolates for me.” .

“{th. cortainly., I was afraid you were going to ask me
to fewch zome toboacro, or something of that sort.'”

Loder frowned.

“ What do you mean?” he thundered. * Don't you know
it's my duily as a prefect to put down smoking, or anything
of that sort 1V

“Yes, hut I—T thought—I'm so sorry,” said Todd. “I'm
sure I beg your pardon for thinking enything of the sort
I am iruﬁ' saorry 1 should have dene you an injustice, I
shall be very happy to go to the sweets shop for you.”

“Very well, Juet say to Mr. Tucker, o packet of the
usual for Mr. Loder, Ho understands the kind of choecolates
I want.”

“ Vary well.” .

“Tale thic two-shilling piece. And keep it dark.”

“ The—ihe two-shilling piece §™

“No, idiot: the packe:!™

Tedd looked perplexed. . .

But why should T keep it dark, Loder, if it containg only
chocolates 1" he asked, ] A

“Qome of the juniors would raid them, of course,” said
Loder, 50 might the scniors, for that matter. Walker,
for instance, he's fond of chocolates.”

“0Oh, I sce

“Well, buzz off, and gel back as quick as you can.”

“With pleasure.’ ' ;

And Alonze Todd teck his cap and hurried out of the
School House. .

He passed Police-constable Tozer ae he entered the village,
and tho worthy guardian of the law gave him a4 far from
pleasant look.  Greyfriars boys, good, bad or indiffcrent,
did not find favour 1n. P..c. Torer's eyes just now.

Tut Alonzo hardly glanced at Mr. Tozer, ;

Alonre was dolng a pood-natured action, as his Uncle
]h":iiiﬂl':l'liﬂ had always taught him to do, and Alonzo feared
no foc,

P..e. Tozer's glance followed Alonzo into the tobacconist's
and then P.-e. Tozer's oyes gleamed.

He felt that he had somehow been done in 1he matter
of Billy Bunter and the packet of chocolates, but this tima
there micht be a chance of retrieving his defeat.

Talking care not to show himself in the doorway, Mr. Tozer
strolled quietly along the shop front of the tobacconist's,
wil listonod there.

Alonzo’s voice came from within.

“Tf vyom ]lﬂmﬁu. Mr, Tucker, will you
for Mr. Loder.

ive me the packet
He Efve aneg this t“'ﬂnu-h]l[iug 1‘]:il“_‘m o Day
for 17

“(erfainly,”! said Mr. Tucker. "1 suppose Mr. Loder
pinderstood the message I sent him by Bunfer i

“1 really do not know.”

H 0k, very well.”

Mr. Tucker handed over the pachket—pgenuine this m?i?_'

“HARRY WHARTON'S CENTURY.” 4 SvionsiqTolsofihe funiormop groviviers
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and took the coin. Alonzo quitied tho shop with the packet
in his pocket.

P.-c. Tozer drew a deep breath.

Surely he wus on the right track this time.

But Alonzo pessed him with such a cheorful and wuncon-
cernod air that the worthy constable was sssniled by doubts.

Surcly & boy with cigarettes in his possession, who knew,
tao, that the law was up in arms on the subject in the
villago of Friardale, would not venture to almost brush
past tho officer with that careless manner.

P.-o. Tozer did not want to make an exhibition of himself

a s¢cond time, He follewed Todd as the latter took the
road to Greyfriars.

They were more than half-way to the sohoo! when the
constable finally made up his mind. He guickened his pace
to overtake tho boy as the grey tower came in sight.

After.all, it was best to sure, and ha could only make
suro by examining the packet in Alonzo's powmsession.

Ho overtook Todd, and tapped him on the shoulder,

The Duffer of Grevfriara started and turned round.

“0b! Mr. Tozer! Good-evening!’ he said.

“ Good-evoning,” eaid Mr. Tozor grimly. “ I'll trouble Fou
for o equint at that packet.”

* What packet "'

“The packet you got at the tobacconist’a™

*{h, tha chooolates!™

* Chooolatos, hoy?™

“Yess a packet of chocolates T am taking to Toder, of
the Bixth,” explained Todd, drawing the packet from his
pocket. “ 1 assuro you that thoy have been paid for. What
do you want to sce the packet for?

P..c. Tozor looksd at it dubiously.

““There ain't cigarettes in that packet, ehi” he sunid

“Cortainly not!"”

“' Bure of thatt"

“Oh, quite sure. Loder is a prefect, and it is his duty to
tlu:g down smoking in the school, you know, not to encourage
et.

“I'd like to see tha-inaide of that paclket.”

“I'm go sorry, Mr. r, but Loder wouldn't care to
have his packet opened,” said Todd. “1 am sure you will
understand that I cannot concede the point. Really, it is a
little undignified in a man of your yoars to show such an
extremcly inguisitive spirit. Don't you think sol"

P.-c. Tozer broathed hard through his nose.

% gpert that packet!" he sommanded.

b’

I horder you in the name of the lort™

“0Oh, of courss, that iy a difforent matter,” eaid Tedd. T
should not dream of resisting constituted authority. It
would be quite against the spirit of all thoe injunctions I
have roceived from my Uncle Benjamin. Here iz the
packet; you can open it if you like, taking all the respon-
libllltpi: upon your own choulders. I trust I make myself
cloar.

P.-c. Tozer gasped. He had never encountered such &
flow of language in a youth under ffteen before.

- He took the packet and opensd it.
The fragrance that came from it as the lid was raised

?'!u:ma:! that it certainly did not contain innocent chooo-
atea.

P.-c. Tozer removed the lid, and the wrapping of silver
foil, and a double row of fat, Turkish cigarettes was exposed
to view.

Mr. Tozer's fat face lighted up. Triumph at last!

“ Ho!" said Mr. Tozor. * Ho! Cigarettes, hoy? Chocos
lata! You call them chocolateaf®™

Todd stared at the box in dismay.

“ Dear me!’ he exclaimed. * This 18 vory exteaordinary®
Mr. Tucker has given me cigarettes in mistake for
chooolates.”

Mr. Tozer chuckled hoarscly.

“Ho, ho! Very clover]! Come hon!

“Please give me the packet, and I will return $o
Mr. Tucker and explain to him his mistake,"” said Todd.
“This would be very annoying to Loder.”

_ “Don't he do it welll"™ a.n.ig My, Tozer, addreessing apace,
in tones of great admiration. “ Ain't he a clever young
liar, hoy "

Y RBeally, my man—--"

“ My man, hey? You young rascal! You'll hend at the
Old Bailey, you will "' said Mr. Toser. * Come hon, T say!”

“1 think I had bettor relurn to My, Tucker's——""

“Como hon!”

“ Whera do you wish mea to go? asked Todd in surprise.

#To tho school !"

o %]ul; I must change this box for the chocolates Loder sent
me for———"'

“Oh, don't you come that zgain,” said Mr. Tozer, “Come
Tur Macwrr Lisrart.—No. 130

hon! You're going before the 'Had, you are, fo explain
tham cigarcttea " -
“ Really, my man, I beg of you not to make this absurd

mistalm.' Thia packet of cigarcttes was  gilven me in
arrar-——"
“Ho, ho! Coma hon !

And in spite of Alonzo's earnest axpestulations, P.-o
Tozor marched him straight on to Grayiriars, with an official
hand upon h's ashoulder.

L s =08 23

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
Brought before the Head.

g ALLD. Yallo, hallo t”
Y Tozer again '
Y Toujoura Tozer ™
“ Ho, ha, hat*

““The Tezerfulnpsa is terrifie )

A crowd of Gropfriars follows pathered round as Alonzo
Todd was marohed in at tho gatss, with P.e. Tozer's big,
red hand on hiz shoulder. )

Alonzo was looking very disconcerted and dismayed. In
Ehp fa!i. red face of P.-c. Tozar was 2 scarcely ooncealed
piurnh.

P.-.::I.ﬁ Tozer had yearned in vain for robberies and murders
in the guiot village of Friardale. Such good fortune was
not for him, Bat Efm had made a cepture at lust! It was not
a red-handed criminal; it was only a fag with a box of
cigarcttes in his possession. Bubt it was something—it was
enough to brealk his duck, s0 to speals.

And P.-¢, Tozer swelled as ho marched acrosa the Close,

Y What aro you doing with Todd?" exclaimed Wingata,
of the SBixth, stepping ints the peliceman'’s way.

“ Hadministering the lor," rﬂp}{-:'.cd Br. Tozer majestically.

“What has ho dope?"

Mr. Tozor held up the box of cigarattes

“He was fetohing these to the scheol, Master Wingate."

Wingate's brows contractad. _ )

“The young raseal! Are you taking him o the Head 1"

Y %Y os, mir”

“Good I .

STt was all a mistake, Wingate,” boegan Todd anxiously.
U ¥au soe, [ wont Lo the shop for some chocolates, and they
gave mo a box of cigareltes by mustake—-""

“You voung azs! You'd better try a better yara than
that with the Head," said Wingata.

Y 0h, dear " said Todd. 1 say, Wharton, do you think
Wingate doubts my word?"”

Wharton laughed.

“Weall, T don't supposs he quite swallows a yarn lika
that,” he said. ** You'ro not much good as a fbber, Todd.
Batter stick to the truth, old chap.”™

““Buk it iz the truth.”

(11 H"m !‘F

“You ses, I—

“Comao hon ! said- Mr. Tozer.

And ho disappoarad into the houss with his prisoner.

The Removites gatherdd in a group outzide, excited and
sngry. Mr. Tomer was only doing his duty in capturing tha
cigarettea, but he might have been o little casior with tha
Duftor of Greyfriara Todd bad done wrong., doubtless, but
thare was such a thing as tempering justios with mercy.

“Todd's booked for a licking,” said Harry Wharton.
“AWhat could have made the young ass geb the cigarottes, I
wonder?”

i, s pretty plain' MNugont remarked. Todd daesn't
sinois. One of the seniors has sent him for them."'

“1I'm sorry for that sonior, then,'” grinned Harellono.
o] will geve Jum away.®'

“ O, Toldd's nol a snaak.™

“No: bBut be's tho bigeest duller unhung, and ho'll blurt
iL all out as sure as a gun,'

“ All the botter if he does," said ITavry, frowoine, Y Tu's
a eaddish thing to asnd a fag for amolkes. [t means a lick-
ing for Todd, anyway.™

Meanwhila, P.-¢ Towor had marched lis eaplurve into tho
Haad s stody.

Dr. Locka looked rather worried at the zight of themn.

Az a mattar of fact, be had bad enough of the zeal of
P.-c. Torer and the worthy officer wos beginning to got on
lis narvos.  Bub the doctor was always conrteons,

*%You hava !;a;:mml.]l[:i‘.._: to tell me?" ho asked.

* Yas, atr,” said Mro Torer. “I've caught this young—
aham b=this boy, sie”

“ What was ho doing '

P-p. Tozoer laid the box of cigarattes on the Head's desk.

“That's what he was dotng, sir. I theught I"d brng lim
stvairht to you."

Thoe Head frowoed. 3

“ Todd, do thaese cigarettes bolong to yvou?" he exelaumed.

¥
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“0Oh, dear!® gasped Alonzo.

“Na, sir!™ smd Todd promptly,
“*They was in his possession, sir.”

“T1hey were in your pozzcssion, Todd ™’

“Taemporarily, sir.”

“0Oh! Anpnd to whom do they belong?*”

* Mr. Tucker, siv.”

“* My, Tncker? The Friardale tobacconists”

“ Precizely, sir ' said Todd.

“Then how did they come into your nosscssion?”
manded the Head sternly.

*“They wero given to me in mistake for a packet of
chocolates, sir."’

My heve! murmured Mr, Tozer
to stick to a varn like that!
tho llold Badley.™

“That s a ~ery peculinr statement to make, Todd,"” said
Dr. Locke. *¥ou have been to My, Tucker's shop, I
presune

*Yes, s

“ Are vou not aware that the tobaccomist’s shop is ont of
bounds ¥

“I—1 did ret know it, s’

“Yery well, If you did not koow if T will excuse veou,
But 1 must have proof of your extracwdinary statement that
these cigarettes wero given you in mistalie for sweets. How
was it vou did not open the packet und diseover your
mistale

Pl packet wasu't mine, sir"'

" You wero fetching it for somebedy elwe®

“ Fractly so, sie"

“His ngmet'

* Laovder of the Sixth, sir*

ALTT =aid tho Thead,
pubt vour statemont,™
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“The cheek of i,
That yvoung feller will hend at

“In that eace, Loder will bear

“This 1s very painful to me.
My Uncle Benjamin always said that a stitch In time saves nipe.”

" HARRY WHARTON'S CENTURY.”

How very foriunate I've done my preparation.
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Todd answered at once, unhesitatingly

Yo, s

O said Dr. Locks, o little talken aback. ““In that
case, I will zend for Loder, and we wiil ses what he says.™

“Veory well, siv. I am sure Loder will corroborate every
statenrent 1 havo made," said Alonzo cheorfully.

* 1 hope so, for your own sake, Todd.” Dr. Locke tonched
n bell, Y Trotter, ask Loder of the Sixth to step here,”

“Yes, s, saul the page.

I, Locke tuied to My, "Torer.

“1 do not thitk 1 necd waste your time any further, Mr.
Tower. 1 am very much :J-h]i{.;mi to you for bringing this
matter Lo o to deal with, amd 1 thank youw.™

“ Mot oat ally sin,™ sald Mr. Tower. " Alwaye at your
servioe, s1r."

Tha Head slipped sometling into the constable's handz
anct Mr. Tozer took his leave. Ile passed the groun o
Removites in the Ulase, and rave them a glance that made
them long to give him a whole-hearted yell. DBuat they re-
stravied] thenwselves, The Head had forbidden any ineivility
to Mr. Tozer, and the worthy constable strutted ncross the
Close with pnpunity, leaving the Remove fellows with a
i]mtr snpression that ho had geoved, and scoved heavily, and

new it

Y Beast ™ murneared Dol Chervy, ¥ Wo shall have to
take I’ lordship dows a peg or two somehow, you chups.*

Harvry Wharton nodded.

Y Wao will," be osakd. U If poor old Taddy iz licked we'll
make bin st up, That's settled.  Of eonrse, Todd deserves
te Lo licked, but then Tosor desorves to e nmade to sit up,
too, and so wstice will be done all ronnd.™

And the jvniors chuckled, and the Nabolb of Bhanipur
rentarked that tho roundfulness of the justice would Lo
territic.

A Eplendid Talo of the Junlors of Greyiriars,
By FRANK RICHARDSL
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THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER,

A Narrow Escape for Alomso.

ODER of the Bixth entered the Head's study with con-
siderable misgivings in his breast. He had seen Alonzo
Todd ruarched in by P..c. Tozer, and it made him
feal very uneasy. e had imposed vppon the credulity

of the Dufler of Greyfriare, but he had very sirong doubts
about being able to imposs upon the Head, And the dis
covary of the truth meant serious resufts for Loder. 1k
meant radation from the ranks of tha prefects, for one
thing, and the losa of the power and consaquence he now

? aud i might mean more than that.

t he contrived to compose his face as he came in, though

his heart was beating much faster than vsusl

. I.ocks looked at him.

~“Todd has told e a very odd story, Loder," he Legan.
* He says that you will bear bim owt in his statements.™

*I don't quite understand, sir."” _

“Todd was found Mr. Tozer hringing a packet of
cigarettas from Tucker's in the village." explsined ihe Head.
* Todd says that you sent kiop——""

Toder coloured.

““it 12 oot true, sir.'”

“Ah™

" Oh, really 3 exclaimed Todd, “ Loder, you remember

senafoy o ‘
‘: id nothing of the sort!” said Loder,

“ Please think carefully before you reply, Loder.” said
the Head anxziously. * I should be sorry to $hink that Todd
had spolren faiselyt I have vegarded him as a very—sahem !—
well, o foolish lad, but not as a deceiiful one.”

“f-haws pover deceived anyome, sit?" said Todd warmly.
“Mv Uncle V'enjamin always told me—"'

‘f Never mind that now, Todd."

“ But my Unele Benjamio said—""
hﬁ“T}lt; tut! Repeat your statement, Todd, and ket Loder

ar it."

. *Coartainly, sir. Loder seat me to the sweetshop to got
himm & packet of shocolates.™

Loder almost gasped )

“Mr. Tucker gave me a packet of cigaretteas in mistake
for the chocolates,” went oo Teodd. " The policeman found
them on me, and jumpxd to a silly conclusion. He s a very
puspicious man, or he would have balieved my explanation.
1 wanted to go back te Tucker's and change them, as I
knew Lodeér would be annoyed, but he would not let me go.
If Loder tries to remember, he must recall sending me. It
was not &n hour ago."’

“Well, Lodar®"

Loder thed quickly. . ]

“J—1 did pot qotte understand, me* bo said hurriedly,
“I-T m:m’ght that Todd had declared that I—I sens him for
cigarettes.’

r. Locke looked at him sharply.

“ Nothing of the sort, Loder! You have heard Todd's
;tiham&nt. What have vou to say to it—do you corroborate
| $4

“Yes, sir, 80 far as that I certainly sent Todd for a
packet of—of chocolates,” said Loder, much relieved that
mattoers wors no worss, and wishing that he could recall his
first dentals. ‘' That is all, sir,”

“Then Todd's statement that the ciparettes were given him
in mistake is doubtless correct?”

"1 have no doubt of it, sir.”

“Jt u a very singular mistake for Myr. Tucker to maks,"
eaid the Head. ' However, as you bear out Todd's state-
ment, I must credit it. The cigarettes must be returned to
Mr. Tucker at once. But you should not have :ant Todd
thers, Loder. You know very well that the shop has boen
placed out of boundas because tobacco is sold there as well
a5 sweets.' : ‘

“I did not send him thers, sir,'’ said Loder coolly. “1
intended him to go o Uncle Clegg's. Todd made a mistake.™

“Why, you sad—"" an Taodd.

“ You misun me,' said Loder. ;

“ Very well, the mattor can drop here,” said Dr. Locke.
“Leave the cigarsttes with me, and I will zend Trotter
with them, with a noto in ex l_unnh_im to Mr. Tucker. T am
glad your character i3 cleared in this way, Todd: but kindly
rermember in future that the tobacconmiat's shop 13 out of
bounds.”

* Vary wall, zir.”

Todd and Loder quitted the atudy together.
turned to the prefect with a smile of satisfaction.

“It has turned out very fortunate, hasn't it?" he re-
marked cheerfully. “I'm so sorry the chocolatea will be
delayed, but you will get them all right. [—7

Alonzo broke off in surprise and dismay as he saw that
the prelect’s face was convulsed with anger.

"e'ﬂu—}-m; fool "' hissed’ Loder.

Tar Maower Liemany.—No. 130.

Alonzo

H#ERI”
s
= You young dmnmjr’t“’

) out of the way of that fIaf,
officious old duffer?” aparked the prefect. ' You—you msal™

*I—=I don’t understand I gasped Todd. “I—['m so :
but T don't undorstand{ There won't be very much delay in
getting the chocolates, you know."”

Loder gave him ooe lock, and then deslt him a box on the
oar that semt him i? oring acroas the passage.

“Ow " gas T ds

Loder str away, biting his lips with rege. Todd re-
covennd hisdalance, and held on to the wall dezedly, Hinking
after tho prefect.

" O, dear!™ he murmured. “I—I am quite hurt, and
(uite in the dark, too, I really do not see why Loder should
bo angry, It is mmlpl inexplicable, whon the whole sffair
hay ended so well. d‘::r not think I shall try to be obliging
to Loder again. He is very unrpasonable and exosedingly
bad-tenipered.”

And Alonzo, rubbing his reddened ear roefully, made his
way slowly, in a puzzled frame of mind, to the Closs.

The Removites gathered round him aa ho emergod and
:Ruwﬁr&d quéstions upen him too fast {or Alonzo to answer

em.

* Licked 2"

“ Whet was it all about ?™

“Who were the smokes fort”

“ What’s the matter with your ear 1"

“ Bpoesk, ass!”

“ Explain !

' Really, you koow—"'

* Who Bergti(_:nﬂ for the amokea?’ demanded Harcy
Wharton, shaking the Duffer of Greyfriars by the shoulder.
“*And have you besn hHcked 1"

“Certainly not! I did not go for any amwkes. Ladar
penit me for o packet of chocolates, and Mr. Tucker gavo
mo amokes by mastake.”

“Ha, ha, hat"

“Yes, it was very smbaurd. Forbamately, I was able to
convionce the Head that it was a mistake. What I cannot
undarstand about the matter 1s why Loder should be in a
bad temper when it has all ended 30 well. He has just
treated me in what I can only call a rough and brutal
manner.'”

“Ha, ha, ha ! )

“1 should be very pleasad fa know whal tha joke ia"
said Alonzo mildly, gezing round in perplexity upon the
valling juniors. T am as fond of a joke as anybody, but

do not sea—-""

“You asa!" said Bulstrode. “Can't you ses that Loder
sent you for smoles, and was taking you in?"

* Burely ha would not be so0 deceitinl o3 that " exclaimed
Alonzo, aghast.

““Ha, ha, ha 1"

“Oh, dear! Of course, I never suspected anything of that
sort, Surely you must be mistaken, Bulstrode 7"

““ Ha, ha, ha! Of all the uhumPa—"

“(f all the frabjous duffers—""

“0f all the burbling asses——"'

“ Alonzo takes the cake [

“Ha, ha, ha "

“1 really cannot see if,"" said Alonza “I think Loder
has acted in a very deceitful way; but I don’t see—"

“ Ha, ha,-ha!”

“ And my Uncle Benjamin always said-—-"

But what Uncle Benjamin always said was drowned in a
frezh roar of laughter from the Removites, and they nover
had tha good-fortune to know what it was that Uncle
Benjamin had said that time.

—_—

THE SEVENTEENTH CHAPTER.
Bunter Suggests a Loan from the Flrm,

C LINK!
Clink !
Clink !

““ What om earth is that?™ said Frank Nugent,
like a giddy miser counting up his guilty gold.”

Wharton loocked puzzled. )

The two chums were coming up to their study when the
clinking of coin fell upon their sses-pmceeding from their
OWN TOoM. .

Clink! Clink! Clink!

“ Tt can't be Bunter counting up the funds of tha com-
pany,” said Harry. “The money's all in the unopenable
monev-box, and he can’t get at it.’ )

“ Bosides, he's got the list of aubacribers, g0 he knows
lx‘t:,cst].}'“hﬂr‘-'-’ much tin there is in the box,” remarlked Nugent,

ti R

, vrha
WWhy couldn't you k

¢ Sounds



Clink! Clink! _

Wharton threw open the door of the study.

He mude some noise in doing so; but the fabt junior in
the study was too busy to notice it.

Bunter was standing at the table, and his occupation
merﬂled vary mysterious at first. He had the wooden money-
]_:H}x in one hand, and a flat table-knife in. the other. He was
interting the blade of the knife into the slit in the lid of
the money-box, and then turning the box over.

Whenever he did so the coins inside rolled, clinking, to
and fro.

The two chumy were puzzled for a moment or two. Then
the truth burst upon them.

When a coin fell upon the blade of the knife Billy Bunter
I.:‘é&d to make it elide along the blade, out of the slit in the

Bunter was trying to embezzle the funds of the company!

The unopenable money-box had reassured the Remowvites,

and caused them to pay in their subscriptions. And now

Wharton strode forward and grasped Bunter by the
shoulder.

The fat junior gave a startled yell, and droepped the
money-box with a sounding crash upon the table.

He turned a frightened face upon Wharton and Nugent.

“Oh " he gasped. " You—you startled me!”

“ You young rascal '’ said Wharton angrily.

" Oh, really—"

“ What were vou doing with that box 7"

“ That b-b-box "

“Trying to get the money out, you fat fraud ! exclaimed.

Nugent.

“Oh, really, Nugent !"

" You embezzler !’

" I—I—1 was trying an experiment !” stammered Dunter,
“T hope vou chaps don't think that I would touch the [unds
of the company "’

' We jolly well do think so 1" said Wharton wrathfully.

“Look here, Wharton, I—I was trying an experiment.
Young 8mith—you know, 8mith minor—young Bmith minor
told me money could be got out of an unopenable box this
way, and—and I told him it e_quldu‘t. 2o I——IIW_EL!E jush
trying to see if it could, as—as if the money-box isn't safe,
I want to—to get another.” _
. " Oh, don't tell liea!”” zaid Harry. " ¥You were trying to
gel the money out.’ I don't believe it can be done though;
the alit's tao narrow for & coin to pasy through on the knife,

as anybody but you would have seen, you uw}j! You have
to bave a wider glit to get money out that way. ,
“Yes, of—of course!” gasped Bunter. "“I—T had just

found that out, and—"’

“ And it’s just as well; as I'd take the money-box away
from you iEJI thought you could get anything out of it,
soid Harry. " This kind of thing will land you m prison
some day.’

*“* Oh, really, Wharton, T don’t think you ought to go for
me just because I was carefully ascertaining whether the
money was safe. If the money could be got out of the box
with a knife it wouldn't be safe. I leave the box in this

study—"

" \What 7"

“ I—I don’t mean to say that you fellows would take any,
Btill, one can’t ba too careful, you know, in money matlers,

¥

and—

“ You young sweep ! = g2 .

Wharton made a grab at the fat junior. Billy Bunter
dodged round the table, and ran into Nugent. Nugent gave
him & shove that sent him to the floor. He bumped down
with a mighty bamp, and lay groaning.

“Ow! I'm hurt?

“ Sarve you jolly well right !*

“ Vow ! I'm suffering from an internal injury I

*You'll be suffering from an external one_ soon 1" gaid
Harry, applying hiz boot to the fat person of Dilly Bunter.
“ There! And there! And there [”

" Yow! Yarooh ! ]

Bunter was on his feet with remarkable alacrity for a
fellow suffering from internal injuries. He bolted out of the
study.

Nugent burst into a laugh. ;

“ The voung rotter ! said Harry angrily. “ He meant to
what he calls borrow some of the money in the box. Thera
would be a row when the fellows knew.’

“ Well luckily he can't get it out.™ _

1 say, you fellows "—~Bunter blinked nervously in at the
door—* what are you going to have for tea? You know
I’m",r:mn].n I've been disappointed aboul a pestal-order

* And disappointed about a burglary I’ grinned Nugent,
“ Oh, really, you know——"

“Oh, get out!” satd Harry sharply.
in Hall; that's what we're going to cl};t.
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“Go and have tea
Money's tight.”
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TUESDAY,

Bunter came cautiovsly into the stady.

“ [ say, you fellows, are you stony 1*'

“ YVery near it."”

“I'm awfully hungry, vyou know."”

“That's nﬂtﬁing ngvaw.” _

“We've hoard that before,” said Nugent, as gravé as #
judge. ‘* Put ¢n a new record, Bunty, eld man—or ring off.

“Well, you see, we're all stony, and we want something
for tea,” said Bunter. * Pl tell you what I'll do, Whartons
I'm expecting a postal-order—"

“(h, get off that I" :

“ Ahem! I-—1 mean, I suppose you'll bé getting a reéd
mittance on Saturday ¥

** ¥e3, the usual one.” . .

g "Ifer;r welll Suppose I lend you ten shillings off Wy
and-—-" J

Wharton stared. L

“¥ou said you hadn’t any 4in just now !”

“More I haven't,”” said Bunter confidentially,
can horrow it of the company.”

“The company "'
“Of mura;] I T'm managing-director and treamurer of the

firtn of Bunter, Limited, you know, and I have the right
It;:-la.dvance aﬂ]lﬂan out ?i the capital to a bonag fide share-
older at my discretion.” )

Wharton and Nugent stared at him speechlessly. They
hardly caught the fat junior’s drift for a moment, :

““ You see, 1 can advance you ten bob cut of the box, snd
we can have a feed,” said Bunter. “Then it can be repaid
on Saturday out of your remittance.”

“ You young scourdrel ["

Bunter jumped.

“Oh, really, Wharton—""

“ 84 you're proposing to us to help you steal the money
the fellows have subscribed i exclaimed Wharton.

“Oh, really * protested Bunter fﬂehlir. “Ton't be an
a=s, you know. This is business. You fellows ﬂﬂﬂ:}‘. under-~
stand business. The company makes you a loan—-

“You fat feaund !

“ ¥ou don't understand business,” grunted Hunter. It was
evident that with Billy Bunter the word " business,
like charity, covered a multitude of sins. “This iz pure
business. You repay the loan on Baturday—— S

“ Buppose something happened, and my remittance didn't

come ¥’
“ What’s the good of supposing that? It always does

come."”

“ Buppose the fellows found it out before Saturday. What
would they think?" said Wharton, trying to be patient, to
make Bunter understand the real nature of the rascality he
w3 Proposing.

+ Oh, they won't find out, you know 1" )

“ Do you understand that what you're suggesting
embezzlement, and that people are sent to prison
gaid Harry.

Wi h, ]IF 33 ) ]
“%.' 3-;?? weren't the biggest fool in Greyiriars I'd give

ihe licking of your life for suggesting such a thing to
i'rxﬂzl:” said Harg;*jr. . As it is—pget out of the ﬂ’t'udy! I give
you one second to get out of raacié of my boot.
* 4 PBut, you see, I'm hungry, and—

“’ha.r’tc?u ran towards him. ‘Bur}ter tarned to fee, and
Wharton's boot helped him in his 8ight. He went along the
passage at a4 wild run. ) _

“Hallo! Hallo! Hallo!” exclaimed Bob E*l:nerr:.r, Fatch-
ing hold of him at the head of the stairs. What's the
trouble—eh 7" .

“Yow! Leggo! Thal beast Wharton's after me ! gasped
Bunter. * He's going for me because I”w:mt advance him
a loan out of the funds of the company |

Y What *" roared Dob Cherry.

“ I—I—I mean—"" ] ]

“ Vou'd betier be a hittle more carefnl,’’ said I}l}h, ghaking
the fat junior viclently. ' Don't tell yarns like that, or

yau'll get shaken like this—and this!"

“But T

is called
for it1"”

e Tamnh 1??
v And this—and this—"
“Yow! Yowp! Help! Yah! D-d-don't you shake me

like that, Bob Cherry, or you'll m-make my gi-gig-glasses
fall off, and if they get broken you'll have lo p-p-pay for
them—"

Bump !

Billy Bunter was seated upon the linoleam with consider-
able violence, and Bob Cherry loft him there.  Bunter

icked himeelf up, gasping, He was as hungry &z ever, and
in want of funds: but he did not return to No. 1 Btudy to

renew his prepcsal of a loan from the funds of the mmp;i:;.r.

“HARRY WHARTON'S CENTURY." A==tendtd e Rk R SEaRDa ™™
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THE EIGHTEENTH CHAPTER,
Rebelllous Sharcholders.

2 HE eompany working yet, Mr. Managing Diroctor 7™
Billy Bunter blinked at the group of juniors, who
asked the question together. It was a day or two
fater, and soma of the Removites wore beginning to
get restive. They had subseribed f{or their shares in the
company, and thoy thought it waa high time the company
'ha(guu to provide the promized tuck.
' Not vet; Ogilvy,” said Bunter. * Not yetf, you fellows.
ou seg——""
* How much have vou got suhseribed 8o fard™
“ I can tell by consulting my books.'
“ Consult "em, then.”
Bunter took out o notebook, and blinked into its pages.
‘““ Seventy shares at ona shilling each,'” he said. * ‘That
makes three pounds ten, all in shillings.”
“ All in the Remove—eh 7" asked Russell,
“Yes, Some fellows have taken more than one share, you
E-B-?i Bl:l]ﬂl'ﬂdﬂ has six, and Wun Lung four, and Inky live,
and—""

“Well, 1zn't 1t jolly woll time the company started
business " said Lacy. )
“ Iaith, and [ think it is.'" sawd Micky Desmond. * Sure,

I'll withdraw my capital if the company doesn’t get to work
soon.'’
“You sea—-"
“zop nhead, Mr.
tommy."

"“The company starts with a eapital of five pounda,’ said
Buntor firmly. "1 can't undwlnﬂe to effect the saving of
money on less."’

“That means thirty more shares."”

“ Exactly."

“Whe's to Eake tham?™

“You [ellows can canvass for chareholders,” sugpgested
Buntar. * Nearly very fellow in the Remove haz one or
mora; but you might be able to induce the Upper Fourth to
tale up some of the afock.”

if H!m !ii

4E PF riam !ll

Buntar shrugged Lis shoulders,

“Well, that was the agrecinent in forming the company;
& minimuin capital of five pounds. The company starts on
that and no less."

* What blessed airs I’ exclaimed Morgan,
can withdraw our capital i we like,
Director.”

‘Bunter shook hia head.,

“Can't be did,”" he replied. ** Capital once subscribed can't
be withdrawn. It goes into the funds of the company, and
ths managing-director’'s decision 15 hnal."'

* Look here——""

Lot thirly more sharcholders, and it’s all right,” said
Banter, walking away.

The juniors glam':iy at him, amd then dashed after him.
They surrounded him in a moment, and viclent hands wero
laid on all sides wupon the managing director of DBunter,
Limited.

“You fat porpoise ' exelaimed Elliott wrathfully, * Yeou'll
start the company, or hand over the cash, or elze get the new
sharsholders yourself.”

L1 Dw I'H

“It's your business, not ours.”

“Yow!"

“ Mind, vou'll start the company in time to have the grub
to-morrow, or we'll bump you!” exclaimed Morgan,

Y Bu pose we get the money-box, and divide up the
cnpitaf? " suggeated Ogilvy.

“ Hoar, hear!”

“Woa can expend it ourselves, quite as well as that fat
bounder can. 1 expect it's somce more of his rot about
having a relation in the business."

“0Of course: we know Bunter.”

“ Let'a run the company ourselves.™

“Wea can call it the Ramove, Limited, and eloct o board of
directors among ourselves,'" said Morgzan; * BDunter docsn’t
know anything about business.”

" Oh, really——"'

" Hand over the capital.”

“I say, you fellowg—-"

“Where's tha tin?

“Hand over the dibs"

“ Shell out, you fat bounder !™

"Bunter gasped for braath.

“Leggo! I won't—-—"'

“*YWhere's the money-box?
he won't answer."”

*What-ho!™

Tae Macxer Lippary.—No. 130

NEXT .

TUESDAY

Managing Director! We want the

* Look vou, wa
Mr. Managing

Bang his head on the wall if

" HARRY WHARTON'S CENTURY.”

“Yarooh! It's in my study,” Euapnd Bunter,

“Clome and give it to us, then™

*“ This way.'

“ Boll him along !

“ Dw—yow—Il—I say—-

Bunter broke off gasping, as he was rolled and hustled
away into the house andpup the stairs. The jumors ran him
along to No, 1 Study in the Bemove passage, at a speed that
made hiz head sawim,

Ogilvy kicked epen the door.

Bunter was rolled in, and the rebellious shareholders of
Bunter, Limited, swarmed in after him. Wharton, Nugent,
und Hurree Singh were in the study, and they jumped up in
BUrprise.

“ Hallo " exclaimed Harry, © Whal's tha matter ?"

“ The mattecfulness is terrific.”

Ogilvy pushed himzell forward as spokesman,

“Tt's all right,” he exclaimed.

“Is it 7" satd Wharton, * It's not guite all right to burat
in!:-:}tsl, study like o blessed gang of hooligans. What do you
want ¥

“ %lf?w the company

“We're gll shareholders in the company,
waving his hand to indicate the crowd ot juniors behind
him. ““We've deelded to take the business of the company
mto our own hoands, and run it curselves.'”

“ My hat?™

“1 say, vou fellows, I prolest!” gasped Billy Bunter,
dr:-dgm;; behind Ilarry Wharton for preotection, * I—1 pra-
tost—-—""

“ Bhut up, Bunter 1"
“"Oh, really—-"

“Hand over the capital. I dare say you've boned some
of it, anvway, if vou could get it out of the box,” said Ogilvy.
* Where's the hox ¥"

 Haold on!" exelaimed Wharton, * You can't do this
without a general meeting of the sharcholders, you know.”

“We'll hold 2 mesting in the Form-room."

“ Better hold it frst——--"

“Waste of time. Hand over the money-box."

Wharton shook his head.

* Cuite out of order,”” he replied.

Thare was a roar at once.

“Hand it over !

“* What's it got to do with vou?"

* You shut up ™

*Where's the tin®"

Harry Wharton laughed.

L Wef]. I'm a shareholder, too, and 30 are these chaps," he
said. “We don't agrea”

" You can go and eat coke,' said several yoices wrathfully.
“ Hond over the tin.”

“ Do you think we're going to wait ]l Bunter has found
somo way of getting the tin aut of the cashbox ¥ axclaimed
Elliott.

“{h, really—""

“* Not much ™

“Wall, give Bunter a time-limit, then,' suggested Nugent.
“ Mo bime was fixed for the company to get Lo business. (Give
him another day."

*Yos, that's faar,"" assented Wharton.

“ I say, you fellpws——""

“¥ou shut up, Bunter!""

The rebellious shareholders looked at one another. If
Harry Wharton & Co. backed up the managing-director that
alterod the complexion of the matier. The shareholders did
nat want to have a batile royal with Study No, 1.

*Well, that's fair,” said. Ogilvy, at last. ‘' It's a half-
holiday to-morrow, If Bunter gets the grub in time for
that, we'll give him a chance.”

* ¥ou hear that, Bunter?” said Harry.
to-morrow afferncon.”

“It'as not time enon

“Then vou'd b-etr.r-:rr

said Ogilvy,

“You'vo got till

and back the capital.”

-
[

“Oh, really ==

“ 1 know jelly well he will find some dodge for pinching
tha capital if it's left in his hands,” gaid Lacy.

* Yeg, rather !

“I=I'll try,” stammered Buntar. ‘' I—I mean, I'll iry to
manage it by toanocsrow alterncon, With my businsss
abitity, I—"

“Then that's settled.' said Harry. **¥ou have the com-

any in working order to-morrow aflernoon, or you hand
Em‘k the cash.”

And with that assurance the rebellious shareholders retired
from the study. Billy Bunter was left with a problem to
salve; how to raise the remainder of the company’s capital
during tho eveming.

A Splandld Tala of the Junlors of GreyIriars,
By FRANK RICHARDS



THE NINETEENTH CHAPTER.
Bagded.

EMPLE, of the Upper Fourth, was in his study, talking
crickot with Dabney and Fry, when there was a tap ab
the door, and the fat face of Billy Bunter looked in.
The chams of the Upper Fourth stared at Bunter.

Temple sheok his head.

" Not ta Lt he said.

“Eb?! said Bunter. * What do you mean, Temple i

“ Mo rags, bones, or broken bortles to.day,” said the
captaim of the Upper Fourth.

Pabney and Fry chuckled. It dawned upon Bunter that
Temple was pretending to take him for a reg end bone
merchant, nnfi he grunted.

“ Loolk bere, Temple—"

““ No broken victuals are there, Fry 1 ashed Temple.

" None; I'm sorry.”

“ Oh, rather " said Dabney.

“ Then you can eut off, Buntes,’
call to-morrow, we may have a few bones,

Eunter came inie the study.

“Pon't be lunny,” he growled. * 1 eay, you fellows, L've
come here to make you an offer—a really good offer.”

“Ge it!” reaid Tewmple. **The unexpected always
bappens. He's going to pay you the bob ho ower you, Dab.”

unter coloured.

“ N-no, it isn't exactly that,” he eaid
to settle that to-day, but I've been disappointed

sritd Temple., * If vou

but—"

“I—1 was gomg
i ah-gut a

postal-order. 1 should prefer to leave that over tll to-
morrow, i you don't mind. It's about the company—"
* Ha, ha, ha!"

Y Blessed i I can zee anything to cackle at! You know
I'm menaging director of a company for the ﬂuﬂf‘hﬁ of tuck
at cheap rates. I'm looking for thirty mere shilling shave-
holders to make up the amount Hquli‘eﬂ 1f you fellows care
to take up the shares——"

* Ha, ha, ba!" 23

“ The original idea was to have only the Hemove in it,”
pard Dunter. ™ But—"' ) %

* But they ean't raise the tin!" grnnned Temple.

“ They've raised three pounds ten,” said Bunter, "I want
suother thirty bob. Now, tf you fellows care to take up the
ghares, I'm prepared to make you a specially favourabls
offer. I'm prepared to hand you six shares {or every five
i,n::u take, in the way of & bobus, You don't got an offer
ike that every duay”’

Temple, Dabney, and Fry exchanﬁ glances.

“ That's 2 jolly good offer,” said Tenple gravely.

* {Oh, rather!”

“Hipping U0 oeaid Fry.

" Well, you accept it ¥’

“ Yoo want thirty bob?" Temple remarked refectively.

" Just that."

“ Will a chegue do?'

" A—a cheque®™

“Yor VYou see, we don't kesp Ia
in the etudy,” explained Temple. "
if you lke™

“ A—a real cheque, T suppose ™

" My dear fellow i

“Well, T suppore that wonld be all might,’” said Bunter,
aliar a pause. ' Mr. Quelch would cash it for me, in sure.
1 siidin’t know vou bad a chegue-book, Temple,”

““ There are more things in the Upper Fourth studies than
fre dreamt of in your philosophy,” said Temple, " Will you
tube the chequa?

“{h, certainty.” .

T" Give me my cheque-bock, Dab, will you ! drawled
emple.

Dbney locked puzaled. Fe bknew wvery well that Templs
did not possess such o thing e & cheque-book,

Billy Bunter watted sagerly, He had trzed the Upner
Faurtlh as a lest resource, and he had never expected such
vonuplete and immediate saccess as this,

" Well, hend it over. Dab !’ excleined Temple.

" B-b-b-b-but—"" stammered Dabnes.

" Oh, you're an ass! Give it to me, Fry, will you?’

* Certmnly ' sud _Fr . with o grin, * Ihd you lcave it on
the grand pano, or in the diamond-studded escritoire 7’

" Aws! I suppose I've muskaid itV said Temple getting up.
M Wan't keep vou wating long, Dunter.”

“ 1 don't pand wailing, Temple,’' eaid Bunter.

u {..;{H_"d. !_=I

Temple looked round the study. He turned over papers
and hooks, and opened and shut drawers, with a grave and
concerned face. Dabney and Fry, entering into the spint of
the thing, joined in the gquest. Bunter stood blinking at
thom through his spactacles,

“ Mow, where did T put i£7" suid Temple sericusly,  * Did
you notice where | put it, Fry ™

Fry shook -his head.

» Didn't you, Dab?

“ Oh, rather—I mean no "’

“ You might help us lock for it. Punfer.’
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“ Oh, cortainly ! said Bunter, blinking round the study.
“ Where shall 1 loak? ] o

“ Tt might be in that bag,’ said Temple, pointing to »
large green-baize bag which the chums of the Upper n}:.rth
sometimes used to carry cricket things in.  * Just look!

Bunter looked a little puszled. But he drew open the neckl
of the bag, and looked into 1t

“ Hold it open for him,” said Temple severely. .

Fry and Dabney took_the bag, and opencd the meck of i
to the fullest oxtent, snd Bunter blinked into it.  Temple
made a quick sign, and Fry and Dabney whipped the bhag
over Bunter's head, E‘ulling it ag far as it would go, and then
jerked the atrlnﬁ tight, _ ;

The neck of the bag closed tightly round Bunter, lis head
and shoulders being in the bag, and his arms fastencd down
to his sides hy the tightening of the cord.

“ Knot it,” said Temple cheerfully.

“ Ha, ha, ha!" .

“Oh! I say, you [etlows ¥ came a muffied voice fromd
within the bag.

** Ha, ha, ha!” .

The Upper Fourth fellows roared with laughter as thoy
knotted the cord round Punter., His arms were fastened, and
his head was quite hidden in the h::tg‘, and he presented
most peculiar appesrance s ho hurched to and fre.

¢ [—I—1 &-zay, you fellows—"

: If-h’ ha, hnt!’t’ v -

# Temmoe on m suffocating 7

“ Oh, you won't suficcate !ﬁ gaid Temple cheerfully.
“There are holes in the bag; you know. Have you found
the chegue-book yeti"

Lt {E}Iﬁj hapl:laljr a

ie : e F"—_

# Outside ' said Temple. ' We'll lend you the bag Iov
the present, If you have the check to come to an Upper
Fourth study with your offers of shares in- a rotten Remove
dodge, you' flget it in the neck pext time!”

“ (Oh, rather "

“VYow! Lemme eout!”

**Ha, ha, hat" .

Temple, Dabney & Co. pushed Billy Bunter ocut of the
gtudy. . i

“ Keep to the wall, and feel your way homs!” grinned
Ti}mp]ﬂ,p “¥ou'll ber all right. ;‘aﬂ the Remove !fay can
go and eat coke !

i Iﬁ{'ﬂwﬁ Iﬂmc out '

“ Ha, ha, hat"

Temple slammed his study door.  Bunter's hends wers
loosa enough for him to feel his way along the wall, though
he could not raise them to untie the bag. Ho rolled and
blundered along the passage and terned iato the Hemoye pas-
gage and blundered into somebody. There wes a yell

“Ciel! Vat 13 zat?”

(3] Ymh I'I]‘

* Mon Dieu !V

“*¥aht Helpt? ]

Monsieur Charpentier stared at the amazing fAgwre, too
astonishied to help. Bunter blundered on, leaving the French-
master siill stanng., He ﬁtPEI:.I.'l}Ed at the first study door he
cane to. There he stood kicking. _

He had missed No. 1 Study, and arrived ot Bulstrode's
door, which was the second in the passoge. He kicked end
kicked for admittance. e

Thero was a rear from withm,

*“Whe's there? Get out!"

" Varooh! Help! Rescus!™

“Get away!"

Kick, kick, kick!

The door rattied and rang under Buhfers asaplt. Bul-
itrode leaped up from his chair in a rage, and ran to the
deor and tore it open. He ataggered back in astonishrment
at the sight of Bully Bunter.

“ Great Secott |

* What on earth's that 7' gasped Tom Brown.

“Ow! Helpt”

" Ti's Bunter I

44 RE-E'EU-'E !l'l .

“Ha, ha, ha ! roared Bulstrode, *It's Bunter—in & bag!
Ha, ha, hat"

“"¥aw! Untie me, will vou?'' ] ] )

“ Ha, ha! Not much! I'm not going to speil a joke™

“ ¥Yah! Beast! Untie me.”

“* Ha, ha, ha '

The Remove passago

was filling now, juniors being

attracted frem all sides by the shouts of laughter, The sight
of Bunter with his head in the bag made them yell.

“ Halle, hallo, halle P’ exclaimed Bob Cherry. * Bagged,
by George!"

‘* Ha, ha, ho ™

“"Yow! Help! I'm suf-suf-suffocating |'? i

“HARRY WHARTON'S CENTURY.” &s5otemdia e o AR a ol i
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" Ha, ha, ha!"

Harry Wharton cut the string, Bunter dragged off the

ag, and rovealed o towzled head, and a face the colour of
a well-boiled beetroot. A fresh roar of laughter grected its
APPOATANCH,

" Who on carth bagged you like that, Dunter?' gasped
Wharton.

“¥ow! Temple, the beast! I offered them shares at
Epacial terms in the company, and they—yow I—bagged mo ™
- * Ha, ha, ha !

“*I can’t see anything to cackle at? I—

* But we can!” grinned Bob Cherry.

And the Removites roared till the passare rang with it

frrrr—T—mm

THE TWENTIETH -CHAPTER.
Under Guard.

was some time before Billy Bunter recovered his
equanimity. When ho was himssll apzin, ho turned
over the affairs of the company in his mind, grunting
- discontentedly the while. His latest attempt to raise
captal for Bunter, Limited had been a phastly failure. And
the limit of time for getting to business nxpirug on the {ollow-
ing day. There was evidently only one thing to be done.
He had either to start the company on the lmited amount of
capital already raised, or to lot the management pass into
other hands,

Tha latter alternative was not to be thought of,

. After prop had been done that evoning, Billy Bunter took
the money-box from the table drawer. Wharton and Nugent
looked at him at once. i

‘: What sre you going to do with that?’ asked Harry.

* Break it cpen!’

L1 Eh‘??‘l

"' We shall have to start the company on three pounds ten,”
said Bunter sulkily. * It’s the only thing to be done, as the
fellows are so impatient about it."

“Good! After all, that's a good sum 1" said Nugont.

I sha'n't bo ablo to get the reduction I expected, but I
will do the best I can,” said Bunter. “ If T sond the order
off to my uncle to-night, the goods will be despatched frst
thing in the morning, and will got hers in the afterncon. I
want to get the cheque from Mr. Quelch for this monay. ™

* Right you ara! Use the pokor'

Bunter put the money-box on the floor, and picked up tha
poker. He crashed it down upon the box, and it danced and
the monsy jingled, but it did not break. The bex was Luiit
to stand rough usage, and Bunter's blow hardly dented it.

“It's joliy strong,” said Bunter. “T wonder if I could

rise ﬂg‘?}h open with a knile, Lend me wour pociet-knife,

Mgen

" Here you gre,”" said Frank Nugent, rvather dubiously.
* Use the strongest blade. De caveful with it, you know."

“ Oh, certainiy !

Bunter tricd to insert the blade under the lid, but in vain,
‘Then he pushed it into the slot, and tried to prise tho lid up
that way.

Snap !

" Look out! roared Nugent.

But it was too late. The blade of the pocket-knife had
broken off short. Nugent glared at the fat junior. ,

“I'm sincerely sorry,”” said Bunter. ** ITow the dickens
am I to get this blessed bgx open? ANl through the silly
chumps not trusting me 1’

“ You've busted my knife ! howled Nugent.

* ¥ou. I wish T could bust the hox, too [

M I=I've a jolly good mind to bust you,” roared Nugent,
picking up the broken knife. ** It will cost moe two bob for a
new blade to this !

“h, if that's worrying you, I'll settlo it up out of my
poatal-order to-merrow!” said Bunter, with a sniff,

He pu:t the box on the floor again, and stamped on it. The
stamp made noe impression upen tha box,

“Oh, dear! T can’t get it open!” grunted Buntor. * Wil
you lend me vour penknife to have ancther try, Wharton ?’

Harry laughed.

Y Noa fanr™

1] Hut I E'-H.n.t"_"!*

* Let's all try jumping on it,” suggested Nugent.

“ flora you are, then"

The box was put in the middle of the Aoor, and the churms
of the Hemove jumped on it in turn. Nugent contrived to

ilump on Bunier's foot, and the fat junior gave a yall, and
opped round the study on one leg.

“Yow!" he roared. ' You clomsy ass! Yah!"

“Sorry,” said Nugent, with a grin. It was awfully
clumsy—almost as clumsy as breakine the Dblade of my
pockat-knife. Ha, ha, ha!”

Y Y ow o 1
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“The blessed thing won’t break,” said Wharton.
wifh the poker and tongs.”

Ho took the poker, and Hurree Singh the tongs, and they
smazhed al the box alternately. The io:; was showing signs
of wear and tear now, but it =till held out Famely.

There was a crash as the door of the study was flung open,
and \".rin!}'ate of the Sixth glared in,

“YWhat's all this row about?’ he roared.
mean by it

Wharton locked up with a Aushed face.

“Borry, Wingate. Did vou hear us?”’

* Hear you! You can be heard over the whele school.
What are you deing?”’

**Trying to open this box." : :

“You young asses ! said Wingate angrily, *Take it out
of the study, then'

“*Oh, all right.” .

Wingate growled and retired, and Wharton picked up the
box. It was chipped and scratched, but by no means broken.
““What on earth are we to do with it?" said Wharton.

“Try the axe in the woodshed,” said Ogilvy, who was
locking in at the door. " We'll all coma with you, in cose
Bunter pets at the money."”

“ (i, really, Ogilvy—"

“ Good," said Harry.

Ha earried the box downstairs. Fle was Tollowed by lia
chumt.dand half the Remove. They all wanted to zee the box
GuBened.

t"I'--.'w,pgeml; struck a mateh as they entered the woodshed, and
lighted a candle. Wharton locked round for Gosling's wood-
axe, and found it

He dropped thoe box to the floor with & clink.

“* Mow, stand clear!” he exclaimed, as he swung the axe
into the air.

* Stand back there !

LU'rash ! :

Tho axe came down upon the meney-box, and it split into
two halves on the stons Aoor, The shillings rolled out in a
giredam.

“Done it, by George!"

“Tha donefulness 18 terrifie.”

“You've done for somo of the shillings, too!” grinned
Bulstroda,

Two of the coins had heen chopped throngh into halves by
that dovechty blow., Bunter poun upen the streamn of
silver, hut {.'Igih'ir dragged him back. Bunter blinked at himn,

“ Let go, Opilvy! i G i

“No, youn don't, said the Seottish junior eanlly.
“Wharton can gather up the cash. You needn’t touch "'

Wharton gathered up the coins, Two of them were useloss,
but Harry added a two-shilling piece from his pocket to maio
upr the dehciency.

“Beventy,” ho zald, having counted them.

“That's right,” said Bunter. s

“What about your own contribution?’ demanded Ogiivy.
“Phere ought to be seventy-one.”

Bunter locked indignant,’

“ O, really, I suppose I'm entitled to my share for tha
brain work I put into the company, and the trouble and
‘I'E':!-.i'}dl'.l]’lbihi[it}‘ of managing?" he exclaimed,

“ Raots "

“ Hand over the tin, Wharton," said Bunter. “T'Il go to
MWr. Queleh at once and ask him to give me a cheque lor
this.”

“We'll all come with vou,” said Ogilvy distrastfully.

“Louk here, Ogilvy, I can menage it better alone.  YVou
needn’t come with me.  Besides, I'm going to call in and
speak to Mes. Mimble as I go—2?'

“You're jolly well not,” said Ogilvy promptly. " Do vou
think we're going to trust vou in the tuckshop with thieo
peunds ten in your pockets.’ ] )

‘“If you can't trust your managing.director—"

“YWell, wo can't.”

el all seo him safe to Mr. Queleh’s study,” said Dob
Cherry. *"Come on, Bunter,”

“1 ohject.”

“That doesn’t make any difforence. Come on"

And in spite of Bunter's protestations, and his declaraiion
that a company ought to trust its managing-director, thoa
crowd of juniors accompanied him to the door of Mr. Queleh’s
study. Ogilvy topped at the door.

“ {(tame in ™ called out the Remove-master.

“Wo'll all wait for wvou here, Bunter,”
Charry. ** Leava the door ajar, too.”

“ Ohy really "

“ 0, et in ™

“ But-—oh "' o

iob Cherry and Nugent pushed the fabk junior into the
atudy, and he came up to Mr. Queleh’s table at an ambling,
breathless run, zomewhat to the surpriss of the Romove-
IM1aA2LET.

“Try ik

“YWhat do you

=1

whispered  DBob

o Junlors of Greviriam.
K RICHARDS



THE TWENTY-FIRST CHAPTER.
The Telegram.

R. QUELCH laiwd down hia pen, and looked at Dunter,
M snid then, ak the dace aiar,  He vauld hear & sanf
of feet and a burz of whispering in the i:a-smge., 8

he knew that there must be a crowd of fellows outside,

Bunter stopped his run just before he crashed inte Mr,
Quelch’s table. He put his hands on the table to steady him-
self, and pasped.

Myr. Quelch hali-rose.

" Bunter!”” he rapped out. ]

“Yes, sir,” gasped Billy Bunter. ' All right, sic.”

“ What do you want®”’

“1—1 want a cheque, if you please, sir,”” said Billy Bunter.

The Formi-master stared at him.

" A—a what, BunterI”

“ A cheque, sir”

“What in the name of goodness do you mean?"

* The ass!" murmured Bob Cherry, outside the door.

"I—I mean a cheque, sir,"” stammered "Bunter, m c¢on-
fusion. * If youn will be kind enough to give me a cheque for
three pounds ten, sir—"'

“Bunter! I this is & joke——""

“N-p-not at all, sir”

“Why should 1 give you & cheque for three Eﬂuﬂds ten
shillings ¥ demanded the Remove-master. ‘**What iz the
matter with-you, Buntar? ;

" N-pothing, sir. You—you zee, I want to crder a gquaniity
of tuck frora—from a relation of mine in the busin and—
anﬁiﬁ' ';Hmt.? cheque to send him by post for the stuff.,™

u —_— -

“1 shall get & big reduction by ordering a quantity,”
explained Bunter.

S But why should 1 give you a sum of moncy to expond
m foed,” egatd Mr. Quelch. *'1 cannot understand yon in
the least, Buntzr.” )

*1—1 forget to mention that 1 have the money here, sm.
You see, we can't send seventy shillings by post, and I—I
thought you'd %ia.ra me a cheque [or the money, sir.”

And Bunter ladled out a heap of shllings on the Form-
master's tablo.

Mr. Quelch smiled.

“"Oh, 1 see,"" he remarked. * That alters tha case, of
course. This money has been subseribed in the Form, I
suppose T

T TE“.I, EiL"

: "3:_;1:}1 vou wish me to give vou a chegue in exchange
or it?

B” %;aetl:f, civ, to be forwarded to the manufacturer,’” =aid
unter.

“Theres 18 no objection to that,” said Mr. Quelch. “I
even think that it 18 a very good 1dea, as you will certainly
save money, usless you over-eat yourselves and become ill
in concequenca,’’ ;

" 0hy, swir, 1 shall keep an eve on the fellows, you know,
{I-deFTF much sgainst over-eating or sell-indulgence of any
aind.

Mr. Quclch gave the fat jurior a curious lock, and then
unlocked lis desk, and took out a cheque-book. He dipped
a pen in the ink.

“To whom payable™ he asked.

“Mr. Sprait-Bunter, s

B -‘Il'rEFj-' EE(.“.]-..

Mr, Quelch made out the chieque, and handed # fo the Owl
of the Remove. and swept the heap of shillings into a drawer.

" Thank you very much, sir,” said Bunter.

"Net ot ail. Good-nmight.™

Billy Bunter left the sivdy, and closed the door. The
juniors gathered round in the passage to look at the cheque,

“Tt's all vipht,” said Harry Wharton., * Mr. GQuelch has
crossed 1t tco. Burnter czn’t blow it at Mrs. Mimble's or
Uncle Clegpta™

“0h, reallsy, Wharton=—""

“ Never mind; let’s ses him =end it off, all the same,” said
Lacy. ** ¥You ean ceme into the common-reom and write the
letter, Bunter, and we'll all go with vou fo post it.”

* Lock here, if you chaps don't trust me=—-"

" Beat 1

Bunior rrunted, but he was walked off to the common-
rocen by ihe jumiors, and they stood round him while he
wrote Lhe letter to Mr. Spratt-Bunter, his relative in the
provision and confectionery business. The cheque was folded
up, and enclosed in the leiter, end the letter was sealed.
Then tho sharehelders in & bedy accompanied Billy Bunter to
the letter-Liox, and the letter was slipped in.

They heavd it drop into the box.

“8Bafs enouprh now,” said Ogilvy,

Punler snoried,

“1 suppore you believe I sha'n't blue the money now?' he
grunted. ) L

“1 don't knaw,” remarked Elliott. 1 think we'd better
kecp an eye on Bunter till the postman has mads the eoliec-
fion. in eaze he fishes it out with a string.”

“h, reaily—"
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The letter was duly collected, and wept on its way. The
Removites anticipated the morrow with some eagcrness,
Every fellow who had subscribed a shilling was 1o receive
two shillings’ worth of tuck in return. o larger ehare-
haolders would fare quite royally.

The more suspicious members of the company had =
lingering suspicion of the managing-director.

“Bunter wil} manage to dish us yet,” Bob Cheiry
remarked. ) 1

“ Howi" askEthErf{ Linley, laughing.

Bob shook his head.

“J don't know. But I know jolly well thet he'll get the
lion's sharo of the tuck, whatever happens.™

“ Mo tinkee so too,’”” murmured Wun Lung.

Ard there were others who thought so. ]

Thoe next mdrning Bunter was in o state of evident sager-
ness. He was sxpecting to hear from Mr. Spratt-Bunter by
telegram, but he did not confide that fact to the juniors.
Ferhaps he did not deem the sharcholders worthy of the
confidenco of a director. ; . s

Shortly before morning lessons, Dutton came ta him, with
an aggrieved expression on his face, Tho deal junior
tapped Bunter on the shoulder. )

“Lock here, I hear you've got & concern gOIng to pet
grub gt helf-price,” said Duiton. * Why couldn’t you let
me in?” ;

““ Oh, you've heard that, have you "’ said Euntﬁr. * About
the first thing vou've ever heard, I should say.

i Eh 'l.il!l .

“T tried to tell you about it twice, but irau couldn't hear.”

“ What's nice at this time of year? [ don’t understand
you.”

“1 tried to tell you, you chump!™” _

“ You might have ket me inio til;o thing,” sard Dutton.

“J wanted to, but you couldn’t understand.”

“It will be grand, will it?’ said Dutton, wratbfully.
“I've & jolly good mind to knock your head against the

wall ¥
“ Look here, old man, don't be an am! I tell you you

couldn’t hear——""

“ Can't appear, can't 17 At the feed, 1 suppose you
mean

“No, I don’t mean anything of the kind.™

“ That's the second time you've told me I'm out of my
mind " said Dutton, seizing Ehe fat junior by the shoulders.

“Qw!. I didn't! Leggo! :

Dutton solemnly Lnoc ig Billy Bunter's head against the
wall, and releazed him, and walked away smorting with in-
dignation. Bunter rubbed hie head. i

“ Ow I" he groaned. ' The beast! What are you cﬁr:kimg
at, Bob Cherry? Why couldn’t you stop that beast?

“Ha, ha, ha!" roared Bob. I wouldn't have st
him for anything! It was funny!™

L1 Yﬂ.h !11‘ : :

“Tt's only one of the woes of & managing-director,” eaid
Bob C{herr:l,? comfortingly. * Cheer np! Think of the gorge
this afterncon.”

And Mo walked away laughing. Punter enerted, but the
thought of the feed that was coming that afternoon did
make him brighten up. i

Bunter was in class with the Remove that morning, when
a telegram wai hrﬂughi;] ml:a ﬂr:.- Eemove-room by Trotter.
Mr. Quelch looked round sharply. :

“ Telegram for Master Hunter, sic '’ said Trotier.

“Oh! You may give it to him."”

Bunter opened the telegram.

“ No answer, thank you,” he said.

Bunter sat down. The juniors leaned eagerly towards
him.

“What is it, Bunter ?"

* 15 it about the grub?"

“ Let's see the telepram.”

Mr. Queleh pave the class a stem‘!mk. : 2

It zoems to me that there is talking going on!” be ex-
claimed. ) _

And the juniors werc $till as mice. Bunter could not
reply, now, if he wanted to. But, as a matfer of Tazt, he
didn't want to. His reund eyea were glistoning behind his

lasses. The managing-director of Bunter, Limited kad
{ﬁ:ﬂuﬂ'htﬂ in hiz mind which weuld have ramsed tecuble
zimong the sharchclders if they had known them,

Bunter locked at the clock, and rese ter minutes belore
time far the class to be dizmissed.  He put up his hand.

“ Please, sir——""

“What is it, Bunter ?"” rapped out Mr. Queclch. .

¢ Please, sir, may 1 go a few minuvies carly? The tele-
gram I had—"

“Well ¥ |

* It'e imporiant, sir”

25
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" Vou may go.”

Bunter left tho class-room,

“My only hatI"" murmured Dob Cherey.
grub—that's his littlo game ! _

Ogilvy looked oxcited. He jumped up in his place.

“J‘{i‘]qma.r;:,r sir, may L go early?”

“ Certainly not !

“1 want to help Bunter."

¥ &8it down ot onco !’

Qgilvy sat down, very red and excited. The sharcholders
mn %lur:t{rr, Limitad were on tenterhooks for the final ten
minules of morning lessons.  What was the managing-
director domng? Their inattention was 50 great j:ha!:. 1

dly number of lincs wers given out, but the juniora
ardly heoded them.  Where was the managing-director,
and what was he deing ?

The class was dismissed at last. The Remove awarmed
ogubt into the passage Then, with one voice, they shouted
for Buntor. : :

Dut the managing-dircctor did noet answer to his name.

“ He's after the

THE TWENTY-SECOND CHAPTER.

Left Qut.
Lo UNTER!"
** Bunty i
“"Bunny! Bunny! Bunty! Bunter!

But  Billy Bunter did not listen to tha voice
of tho charmer. Ha did not hear it. He did not appear,
and search failed to reveal him.

High and low the angry and excited Removites hunted for
their managing-director.  But he had, evidently, absconded.
At all evonts, ho wns not to be found. Harry Wharton &
Co. took the matter humorously. Not so the rest of the
Romovites. They wers wild,

“ Bunter isn't the first managing-direcior who's sloped,”
said Bob Cherry. **Some of thom go to the Argentine; but
you won't have to look for Dunter further off than the rail-
way station at Friardale, I think.” ;

“ The reilway station !’ exclaimed hali a dozen voicoes,

Bob Cherry chuckled.

“0f course! That telegram this morning was to tell him
whan the consipnment would arrive, I expect.”

(1] Dh !']‘

“It would have to come to Friardale Raillway Station.
Buntor must have cut off there to——— Hallo, hallo, hallo!
Where are you going #"'

The question was hardly necded. The excited share-
holders were streaming down to the gates, to make their
woy to the stotion.

**Ha, ha, ha!” roared Bob Cherry. * They won't find
Bunter or the grub by this time, T think [™

“Rather not!" grinned Harcy Wharton,

“ The rathernotfulness is terrific!™

But the shareholders had hopes yet, They went down the
dusty lano at & run, and streamed into the village of Friar-
dale. Straight for the vailway station they went, and most
of them rcached it in a body, dusty, warm, and perspiring.
Stragglers were lagging bohind at various distances, but a
seore of fellows arrived af the station with Ogilvy.

The Scottish junior scized the Friardale porter by (ho
sloevo of his coat. ;

“ Has Dunter been here 7" he demanded.

“ Hey ''sa1d the old mon, who was a trifle deaf. ' Hey ?

" Buntor—you know Dunter—{iat beast in spectacles! Has
he been here?™

* Oh—Master Bunter!"

“Yes, Has he been here about anything that came by
train!'' yelled three or four of the juniors at once.

The old porter scratched his head.

“Yos, young gents,” he said. **He come 'ere—il may be
a guarter of an hour agone, or it may be "arf an hour."

“Is he here now "

“No, he's gone, sir."”

“id he take anything ™

' Mo, sir—only the box."

“The box ¥’ roarcd the Removites, * What box ™

“Tho box that kem down from Lunnon, sir''

Y Rox of prub®'t azked Oeilvy.

“Dunno, gir. It waz marked ''With carce !’

“ That was the grub " said Ogilve, in desperation. ** You
say DBunter’s taken it away? How did he take it?  Ie
couldn't carry 3t 7"

“He took it in the "ack, sir”’

“The hack? Has the hack come back 1™

13 I";rﬂ, Eil‘.”

The juniors streamed out of the station azain, The
anciont Friardale hack was massing from its usva!l ploee,
Thers was no sign of it in the distance, Ogilvy ingquired of
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saveral idlers hanging round the station, and learned that
the haecl, with Bunter in it, had driven away in the dircction
of Courtfield a quarter of an hour before. .

Some of the juniors rushed off to Courificld, o village a
mile distant. Most of them, however, had had enough of
the chase by that time, and they returncd towards the

school.  The chance of overtaking the hack was really
remaota, .
The youn “He's gona in the

villain 1" gruw‘led D%ilv:.r.
hack with tho grub, an

ha'll be
sha'n’t sce a tart of it!”

“The fat burglar !’ said Morgan
bump him for it, look you!"

They tramped back to Greyfriars.

As they entered the gates, they met Harry Wharton &
Co., who were waiting there. The chums of the Removo
grected them with cheerful grina.

“ Found Bunter?"” asked Harry.

“No. Has he come back?”

* Not yvet.” i

“Wa'll wait for him,"” said the shareholders granly.

They waited.

It was a long wait in the sunshine at the gates of Grey-
friars; but everything comes to him who waits, and among
ather things came the Friardale hack. Nugent sighted it
first, rolling down the road frem the direction opposite to
that of the village. Tlw juniors, who had been looking In
tha direction of Friardale, swung round to look at it. It
was the village hack right enough.

eeding all the way! Wo

“ But we'll jolly well

“* The young bounder’s been half a. dozen miles round—by
Courtfield and Garth, to get here that way!" exclaimed
Bob Cherry. “ What’s the gamo, I wonder "

“He wanted to keep clear of us on the road ! exelaimed
Qgil\i;,'. warmly. * Of course, he's been feeding all thé
time 1"

The hack rolled up to the gates. The door opened—it wes
dragged opon by ihree or four pairs of hands—and Dunter
stepped out.

The fat junior was locking fatter than ever, and his face
had that peculiarly shiny appearance which follows a
tremendous feed., DBunter had, fodl?'ﬂl-l{, “ dons hunself
well "’ during that drive in the village hack.

Thers was some nervousness in his manncr, and a smear
of jam on his face, and several spots of grease on his
walstcoat.

# J-=1 say, you fellows,” he remarked, “I'm here, you
see! Here's the grub!”

“What ?"" roared the sharcholders. .

“ Here's the grub!™ said Bunter, indicating a large hox.
#71 got it off early so as to get it here in good time, you
know. Here it 13"

“You've beon over an hour and a guarter!™
Ogilvy.

" Well, you see, I—I went round by way of Courtfield, and
—and ;

“ What for?"

'I:]Tn:.-m—]: thought a drive would do me good, you know,
.B.I'.I. __Iii

“ Have you scoffed the grub?™

“0Oh, really—"

“ Look in the box 1

The box woes dragged out into the road and opened.
Bunter blinked at Harry Wharton, :

“ Are you going to pay the driver, Wharton " he asked.

“Pay the driver?"

“¥es. He wanta three shillings for going round the long
way. I'll settle it up out of my postal-order-—I'm expecting
one this evening."

Wharton gazed at him silently for a few moments, and
thon paid the driver, who touched his hat, and grinned, and
drove away.

Meanwhile, the Removites were growing more and more
excited round the box.

“ 3g that's three pounds ten's worth, is it ?"" roared Ogilvy.
“That measly show! You've been scoffing the things
wholesale !"' .

“(Oh, really, Ogilvy—"

“You've scoffed half, or mora 1™

" Mothing of the zort! I had & snack! T suppose n
managing-director is entitled to have a snack "' said Bunier
indignantfy

“ A snack?" yelled Micky Desmond. “ Faith, and that's
all ye've left for us! Hand us back our subszeriptions, yo
thale of the worruld !

*“(Oh, really, Desmond——" )

“The fat bounder ! exclaimed Dgnh'l;;'. " allar him '™

Bunter tried to dodee ine ol the gates, but the juniors were
all round him, and he gould not cscape. Hands grasped him
an all sidea

‘E ﬂ,","' ' roared Bunier. “lelp!

,

roared

Rescue! Wharton,
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“You egn rescuc youreelf, vou fat rotter "' said Harry,
with a shrug of the shoulders. “ 1 felt all along that you'd
swindle the company, somehow.™

“Oh, rezlly, I hope you don't think—"

“MNeo, I don't think—I know. The [ellows wou't trust
mweney inte vour hands again in a hurry.”

** 1—1I had culy a snachk——""

“ Dueck him ! exclaimed Bulsirode.

' Hear, hear ™

The juniors were merciless. The box, which ehould have
contained an almost inexhaustible supply of fuck, was
preaily depleted, and 16 seemed imfmmigla that, if the
money's worth had been sent, Bunter could have eaten so
much. Bunter was dragged, struggling, towards the ditch.

Y Oh! he roared. " Leggo! Sfop i, and—and—and I'll
tell voeu where the rest of the grub 2™

“UWhat?" yelled a dozen voices,

“I—I—I've left a bit of it in the hollow tree up the
lane,” groaned Bunter. " I-—-I meant to stand you chaps a
feed with 1t, vou know, another time. I—Yow '™

The juniors, diegusted and enraged, did not show Bunter
the mercy he imagimed his confeseion entitled him to. With
o mightr heave they sent him Oying inte the ditch.

Eplazh ! Bunter digappeared.

He reappeared in & moment or two covered with mud,
which ran in thick streams down his hair, mingled with
slinte and green oose.

A roar of laughter greefed him.

“Ha, ha, ka

“ 8o much.for Bunter ! grinned Bulsirode. ** Come and
gel the grub he's hidden i the hollow tree, and zowe of you
get the box indoors.™

1t did not teke the juniors long to recover the portion of
the tuck Bunter had hidden in the hollow tree. Even then,
a considerable portton, which had disappeared into Bunter's
Copasious Interior, was past rocovery.

" Bunter crawled out of the ditch, and crewled mto the

Lo s s o % ol o s s o

" Boy

On the Trall,

“ Yery Bhily,"” wdmitted Dare. " From what you have
said, 1 gather that the mwan who killed John Pleming also
robbed hnm. " e

" That is the case,’’ replied Marstin Gilbert. ' 1 have no
idea of the motive of the crime. Tt is sufficient for me that
Fleming was killed and the pocket-book stelen, among other
things. The murderer cen't be traced. Nobody seems to
Lave any idea who be ig, and tie pelice have not found ent
anyvihing.™

“ How was it that Fleming had kept the pocket-hook in
his possession instead of bringing it to you?' Duare inquired,

“* It appesars that hie had only anived m London that even-
ing,”” was the veply, " and had taken up his quarters in &
common =nilors® lodging-house near the West India Docks. T
suppose he Incant to come on to me the next day. I found
cut all this for myself, for 1 was down in the neighbourhood
this morning moaking inquiries.”

He called attention to his rough seaman's suit

“That i» why,” he sdded, "1 put on theze clothes, Less
likely to attract sitention, you kuow, I nave come straght
to your offices from Peolar™ : :

' 1 rend on aceount of the erime in this morning's paper,
gaid Dare. ** From that it appears that John Fleming's hody
was lound in his bed. e had been stabbed during the night,
and no one could even make o guoss at who the assasein was.
Can you add any information to that?”
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school. He wase ocoupied for the next hour, in a bath-room,

irying to get clean, and to get rid of the =mell of the ditch.
When he finally came down, the Hemove were fﬂms.;n!g right
rovally in the woodshed. The fat junior came in at the
door, and was greeted with a yell.

"zt out "'

“Oh, really, you fellows, I'm hengry! 1 suppote &
managing-director i3 not going to ke turned cut of his own
feed 77 oxclaimed Bunter.

Iarry Wharton rose and poinfed to the deor.

“Get out!” he eaid. “ Yeouw're o fot, young recondrell
If you had only taken a bip snack, we could have overlocked
it, but hiding the grub in the treo was stealing. 1 den’d
know how to tell you what I think of you; but get out!™

“ Outaide ' roared the Remove,

“ Oh, really—— Oh!”

A shower of bread.crusts, fragments of pie, pingerbeer
rorks, and various other missiles, drove Bunter from the
doorway, Twice he returned to the charge, but each time
he was met by a fusillade, and st last he gave it up.

Fle sat disconsolately on & bench cutside, and listened to
the rm:rrf voices of the juniors feasting within: and he had

lenty of leisure to refect %’}‘»On the undoubted fact that
oncsty 15 the best policy. hat good his refloctions may
have done him we cannot say; but, certainly, he had no

chance of retrieving his character with the Remove, for
after thot day nothing more was heard at Greylriars of
Bunter, Limited.

THE END.

(Amother splendid, fomg, Complete Tole of the Chams of Grenfriors

next Tuesday, entitled : ** Harry Wharton's Cemtfury,” by Franh Richards,
Order yeur " Mognet ' Library fn adeance, Frice One Perniy, )

ARE

INTRODUGTICN.

Staniey Dare, the Boy Detective, has just returnred te his London
reoms after clearing up the case of the Cambridge undergraduate, when
; '._,\1 a new client calls,

) \I. N Dare notes, is blind in one eye, proceeds to relate bow a seaman vamed

; Fleming, who was the bearer of a pocket-book comtainiog important
papers to him—Gilbert—has been robbed and murdered. " I1f we can
trace the
concludes Gilbert.

Giviog his name as Martin Gilbert, the visitor, who,

sugll be on the track of the murderer,”

pocksat-book, we

(Mow go on with (he Elory).

“ Only wlhat I have told you zlrcady.”

“ Of course, the pocket-hook was not referred to,” pursued
Dare. * No ore in Englaod, I presume, but you knew that
it wis in his possession.™ .

* Others may bave konown; 1 cculdn't say. My [vend, of
-;‘nurm. wrote to me to say thut Fleming wos brimging b

oma.'’

“ Will you describe the papers to me—the valuable papere—
which it contained?” L

At |PE'EEEI1L" was the esstomisling reply, 1 preler not
to do so.’

The young detective glanced curicusly at his client,

&.&s?‘;aﬁgplmsﬁ,” lfa said. " Bur:,Ilr the maove fuily you
cenlide m me the better chance I have of bringing ihe case
to & swocesaful wsue” . ' E ]

“§ folly appreciate that point,' replied Martin Gilbert.
“ But I am inclined ta think that the papers will not be teken
from the pocket-book unlese they are taken cut fo be
destroyed ; g0 I will give you a description of the pockel-buck,
1t is leather, rathor old and worn, strongly made, with the
dnitrels * R. 8.7 stamped upon it.  Secure 3t for e and T will
pav you a big fee.  Whether the murderer i3 brought to
ustice or not is another matter which dees not concern me
directly, Are you willing to teke vp the crse as it stands?”?

Dare walked slowly acrose tho reom with his head bent,
si“*‘b as though ke had not heard, or did nect take any interest
i the question. He walked tack, stopped at the wmggw,
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ind looked out inte the street, Martin Gilbart tapped the
Aoor popationtly with s foat,

e 1!1!'.'E|.Il, sit, what do you say?”’

Dara swung round.

I will investigate the casa,” ho zaid, * But T roserve to
inyself the vicht to hand the murderer over 1o justice, should
I dizcover him."

“ That will be your afair,” replisd Martin Gilbert. * Of
sourse, you understand that tha vecovery of the pocket-book
15 of the first importance so far as I am concerned ™

“I understand perfectly.”

Martin Gilbert rose and took his lonva.

“IF you wish to communicate with me,”” hs said, as ho
strod nt the open door, * my present address is the Marl-
serough Hotel.'”

With a nod of the head, and a smils that was a moero twitch

oi tie lips, ho was gone.
“ 1 wonder how much of what Mr. Martin Gilbsrt has besn
telling me is the truth?’ thought Dara, as ho turned hack
into his room. ** The murdor certainly, as I read an aceount
of it in the papers. But the contonts of the pocket-boolk "~
he shrugged his shoulders in a mannar expressive of doublt—
“he seeined to be very mysterious about. Thero is a
mystery about the whole affair which grips me, and not the
lq?];st;’mj’:.tﬁrmus part of it i3 the personality of my client him-
aalLl,

It was then five o'clack in the afterncen, and as sosn as
the young detective had written a letter to his old friond
Frofessor MacAndrew, giving him an asccount of the fresh
case and the strange client, ﬂim made preparations to start
his investigations at once. His first step would be to visit
the scene of the murder, and possibly oven enguge a bed-room
in the lodging-house where the unfortimiats John Floming
had ended his life so tragically,

A light disguise would ba necessary, but mainly in the
matter of clothing. When he quitted his reoms a quarter
of an_hour later, lie woro a rough serge suit and a peak cap.
His face was naturally healthilv tanned, but he had darlk.
ened the sunburn tint a little, and made his skin look' COArgaT,

ile looked exactly whet he wished to look like—a voun
merchant seaman—that iz to say, he had the appearance o
one who had finished a voyage with a moderately wood pay-
day to hiz eredit. To such as he appeared to bo, the sailors’
boarding-houses alwéys have open doors and a welcome, par-
ticularly those boarding-houses whose proprietors make 1t
their business in life to Hoaca suilove.

He rode by omnibus as far as the junction of the Fast snd
West India Dock Roads. Here he alighted, and, walking a
short distance in the direction of tho West India Docks,
turned into a street on the right-hand side of the main
thorouglifare.

He pausad in front of a coffee-shop, tha window of which
was decorated with some melancholy bloaters, a fow efEs in
a basin. and some doubtful pastry,

“ Whether I sleep liera ov nof,” mused the yvoung detee-
tive, I certainly shall not eat anvthing heve.”

It was the house hie wonted He pushed open ths door
and entered. A fat German came forword—tho proprigtor,

“ Weil, mein friendt,” he said, ** what ean I haf the
pleasure of doing for you?"

“I want a bed-room,” roplied Dare.

“"Ah! Joost come ashora—ah?"

L] ?ES\.}!

“Mit a geod pav-
day? Ha, ha!" he
laughed graasily.

“Fatrly zood !

“And, says you, T
will go to goot old
Tickermanns, whare [
snall pe well trented,
and not pe robhed.
Goot ! I haf a nice
bed-room, and I will
sond down to the ship
for your chest.™

“ Not to-night," said
Dare. He threw down
half-a-sovercizn an to
tha counter, “That
will pay for all I want
until to-morrow morn-
i"H_I!

“I did not
money in
declared
tor. Y1
you."

But he pocketed tha
potn, novertheless.

After inspecting the

want
advanes,™
the proprie-
can  frust

bed-room, and meatally resolving that he would slean all
night in a chair rather than in the bed, ihe voune detestive
made his way to a room on the first Hoor whish was
reserved for the use of the boarders as a dining, smolking, or
general sitting-room.

There wera five moen in it each one of a difforent
nationality., Four of then were baving tea; the fifth was
sitting by the fire, smoking and drinking tea. This mwan was
a Chineso half-caste,

* Anyone else staying here, in addition to the nreseat com-
pany 1" said Dare, turning to the proprietor.

“ No. Whyt'

“ Only that T thought I might find the man who recom-
monded your place to me staying here?’

“ What's his name?”

* John Floming."

At the mention of the name there was a sudden silencs in
the room. Dare did not seem to notice it ; nor did he appear
to be looking at anyone in particular, yet ho was scrutinising
the face of each man in turn.

The proprietor wipad some porspiration from his forehead
with a dirty red htﬂﬁkﬂmhiafil. Thg men seated round the
table looked sither troubled or surprised. The Chiness half-
caste leaned forward and tapped the ashes from his pipe into
the grate. Only a portion of his face could be seen, so Dara
loocked at his hands. He noticed that the middle finger of
the left hand was bound up with a piece of rag.

“ Was Fleming a pal of yours?"' asked the only British
peaman in the room.

" No,” replied Dare, with assumed indifsrence. 1 ox-
pected to find him here, that was all.”

The half-caste straightoned himself up.

It ia fortunate,” he said, ** that Fleming was not your®
friend. He met with an accident the night before last—"

“ Met with an accident!” growled the British sailor. * Hae
wus murdered—foully murdered—in his bed!™

“Coom, coom,” said the proprietor. * Lot us ned talk

upmlt ’it. It was very sad, but it was not pleasant to talk
apout.”™

"1 hope you haven't given me the hed-room in which tha
erimne ocourrcd ™ said Dare.

“No, no," the proprietor hustencd to assure him. * Tha
room was locked up, and the pody has peen taken away to tha
mortuary. Himmel! It was a terrible Erizness £
. . His rogm was the one next to yours,” one of the boarders
informed Dare.

The young detective, had gained the information he
required without having to.ask the direct question. He had
come there for the spocial purpose of examining the reom
in which the murder was committed, but he did not mean that
any other person in the house should kuow of Lis intention.

The proprictor, muttering an excusc that hoe was wanted
down in the shop, quitted the room rather hurriedly. Tha
ppolice had already asked a lot of awkward questions, and he
did not feel inelined to answer any more.

Tho Chinese half-easte was about to tollow, when Dara
stretehed out his hand and touched hig bound-up finger,

“Hurt it 2" he asked., * I've got some splendid stuff that [
can give you for bruises, or—— Oh, [ beg your pardon!™

The rag had worked loose, and, by & dextorous movement
that looked to be quite accidental, he jerked it right off the

finer, There was some congealed blood about a deep cub
which extended from the top to the middle joint.

The half-caste glared
at him savagely, and
his thin lips tramed a
eurse which, however,
Lhe did not utter aloud.

“Be more careful ™
e snarled. “And

mind your own busi-
ness [

“A nasty cnb,” said
Dare, not heeding the
other’s manner; * and

a4 made with a sharp
CENTURY knife—a  very sharp

fs the title of next :;n:hmw*:l;uus, knife I'
i bt b The half-caste

Hoedless to ma¥, when the popolay
Remove captain hits op his 100 ths
axrcitament lx Intonas,

FPlaags order your copy of *'The
Bagoet™ Library toadvance. Price 14,

wrapped his handler.
chief round the wound,
and then, striding from
the room, clos tha
door after him with a
Javags ba.ug'.

(Anotherlong Ineial-

ment of this thril-

ling dotective story
next Tueaday.)
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i #Of course,” said Lumley-Lumliey, “l know I'm
2*not quite like Tom Merry!”
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NEW
LONG
GOMPLETE NOVELS

for the home and

FOR THE HOLIDAYS

THREE NEW NUMBERS OF “THE BOYS' FRIEND ”
3° COMPLETE LIBRARY

JUST OUT!

NO. 127: “'PETE'S PUPILS,”

A HEW, Splendid Long, Comploie Tale of Jaock, Sam and Pete.
By 8. Clarke Hook.

NO. 128: “‘CHAMPION OF THE WORLD,”

A NEW Thrilling, Complote Story of the Ring.
By 4. R. Cannon.

NO. 129: A LEGACY OF PERIL”;

or, A Boy's Queer Quest—A New, Completfe Tale.
By Murray Graydon.

EACH.

PRICE

Ask always Tor sl
“THE BOYS' FRIEND” 3° LIBRARY.
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