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A Splendid,
Long, Complete Schoo!
Tale of
Harry Wharton & Co.
and Alonzo Todd at

Greyfriars.
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THE FINST CHAPTER.
Bunter Does Not Wish to be Hard.
“g DON'T want to be hard on you fellows [

I o Billy Bunter made that statcment, in No.o 1 Sowdy
i the Hemove,  The fat junior of Gresfriars wa-
siffing  in the  armchair—the

&l u{i_'-’. DBunter HE‘"I'I(“J'.‘-'l"_}' had that when he was theve, "|."L'!_rl~..-
he should wlways huve it, more than anvbody else, was o

Mo, 141,

only armchaiy i thee

Copyright in the L'nfted States of Aarerica.

mvalery ;. nnless i was  that, as ITarry Wlkrton, Feanpk
_""-:u:;:_'l'lt. ared Flnrrec Hil]gh bl clabbyed lu;_';r-iln-r tda |_J|_|j'r'i'|;.-1|.;.n
it, Buanter feli that he ought to perform Lis sharve of the
tromsnetion by sittinge ot

Bunter had one fof leo crosadd over (he other Bt lee, ag e
heaned back in the armchay,  Thuas one fool was u]p-?:u.lu-d I
the ate, and sbout six dnches of a worgeons soek et e
view,  Billy Bunter bad goreenns tastes in sonee things, ol
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his socks end his peckties and his pyjamas would have made
Bn average rainbow look pale.

The three chums of No, 1 8tady were there when Bunter
brake the silence with the stalement that he did not wish to
be hard on then,

Each of the three stared at the Owl of the Remove, who
blinked back through hia biz spectacles with- quite a beke-
volent exprossion,

“ What's that ' said Harry Wharton.

“J don® want to be hard on you,"

“ Then don't ialk,” said Nuzent bluntly,

“0h, really, Nugent——""

“"The talkfulness of the honourable PBunter is terrifie,”
murmured Huarree Jamzet Ram Singh.  * The sbut-upfulness
would be the boon and the blessing.™
- “Look here, Inky-—""Hally Bunler blinked at the dusky
junicr, leoking a little less benevolent. I say, you [ellows,

f ;v&sts‘nfing that I didn't want to be havd on you. And
don’t 1V
“Good " said Harry Wharton, with a ned.  “1 don't

know what lyﬁu’m talking about, but I don’ want to know,
so thal's all right. If you've fnished, dry up! You're
bothering me,”

“1 know you'll drive me to i, smong vou."

(11 Eh ?H

“I don't want to be hard on you——"

“My hat! Change the record!™
“We've heard that before.”

* Look hore, you fellows, il it comes about, you'll only have

ourselves to thank, that's alll” said DBunter, blinking
indignantly.

“If what eomes about "

"T've said that T don't want toe be hard on vou, I've
stood a lot in this study—shortage of [ood, and absolute rude-
nces when 1've wan & small loan-at times, At the samo
time, I feel that it's my duty to stick to the eld firm, in
gpite of advantageous offers elsewhere.”

“What "

“1 suppose you know there’s o new study opened in this
passape,” said Billy Bunter, with a sniff. “*The idea i3 to
relieve some of the studies that are crowded now,™

“Yea I know aboat it."”

“ Every stady that has as manv as four fellows in it haa
& chanca, A chap who thinks he's crowded ecan go to the
Form-master and agk for leave to change into the new study,”™
sai] Billy Bunter.

"Wl 7

“Well, as I've said, I den't want to be hard on you
fellowy—-"

“(h, ring off 1M

“But look here!” exclaimed DBunter angrily.  * Unless

I'm better teeated in this study, I shall change into the new
one—No. 14, 8o there!”

It was out onow !
_ Billy Banter lay back in the armchair, inserted his thumba
in the armholes of his waisteoat, and blinked at the chums
of the Remove.

They stpred 2t him in return,

“ My hat ! said Harry Wharton ot last,

“The hatfulbess is terrific!” murmured Fluree Jamset
Ram Singh.

. “That's how it stands," said Bunter. T koow I'm wanted
in this study. I'm the only chap here who can cook—what
I eall covking—and T'm useful in lots of wavs, az well as
keing a very entertaining chap. Pretty dull here without
me, I think, if I were to go. But you fellows necdn’t be
afraid. I don't want to desert you. Az T eaid belore, it's
not my wish to be hard on you."

“My word 1V

“You've treated me in o beastly way often enough.  If
I stay here, I shall expect some change in that respeet.’

“¥You'll expeet some change 7

“Certainiy. I think T ought to be trusted with the key of
the cupboard, and if T want a small loan now and thoen, or
an advance on one of my postal orders, I think I ought to
}I'ﬂ.\-‘% ilt without & lot of grumbling.”

dal 1 :ll

" Then I shall expect to be better fed,” said Billy Tuntoer,
warnung to his subject. “I'm not what anvbody would call
a grecdy chap, but T can’t be starved. I've got a delicate
canslitution, and in justice to myscl I must have enouph to
oak.

exclaimed Nugent.

“Well, that'z about all," said Bunter., “ The question of
the grub, and of the emall loen now and then, are the most
important.  Any other litdle mattevs T ean mention to you
later. Now, I don’t want vou fellows to be feeling unensy.
I haven't any intention of leaving the study, if vou play
the game”

“ Thanks !

Tae Maiexer Lisrany.—No. 141,

“dh, all night, T mean ! You fellows ran rrl; on me
to stick to you-while there's & shot i the locker——'

“Or a tart 0 the cupboard;” said Nugent.

“Oh, really, Nagent——"

“Or twopence in any pocket here.”

“ look herve, Nugent—-""

" Bard there's nothing else you have to make conditions
about ¥ agked Harry Wharion, suppressing a laugh.

“Well, there's one thing,” setd Bunter, 1 don't like your
rotien jokes in this study, and I tell you plainly, that if I
goet many more of them, you won™t sce much of me here
in the futyre. Then there's that war you have of bumping
a fellow when you've waxy—I don't like that. It intevferes
with my dizeetion—a most important matter. I yvou fellows
ever hump me again, I shall leave this study, never to re-
enfor 1.

Wharton winked at his chume.

“You mean tipat, Billy "

: * Yes, cortainly,” said Billy Dunter, with a great deal of
Jdignity,

E{ E"-Igw, lot’s have it clear,” said Wharlon, tn o thowghiful
sent nL way. “If woe bwonp you once more, yvou'll leave this
W

“ And never enter it again,’?

#* Nover ™

" And you mean 0¥

" Every word M

“Then,” said Harry, rvising to his feet, “°1 tinnk we can'
do bebfer than pive you a record bumping, old fellow.”
]-,”l'-!.ﬂ, In, ha!” reared Nugent, jumping up.  * Bump
i !

" The bampfulness is terrific "

And the theee chams of the Lower Fourth vurhed at Hi]]y
Bunter.

Tn & mament the fat junior was grasped and whisked out
of the armehair.

He gove 2 wild vell.

“1 sny, yvou follows—oli—ow I

“Ha, ha, ha!™

“ Bamyp him 7

B ]
s.hr;.nwn came the fat Junior with a bump that made the study

ake.

He was too fat to be much huart by a bumping, bat it was
a shock, and he gave 8 Lorrifie roar.

“Yow! Ow! Yarooh! Chuck it! Yah!"
Bump!

""Ha, ha, ha "

Bump!

“Yarooch! Help! Grooh! ¥Yah! Oh!"

Bunter tore himself away from the grosp of the juniors.
He made & bolt for the door, and dashad out into the passage
and fled. The chums of the Remove burst into s rofr of
langhter as he ran, and it followed the Owl of the Remove
down the passge o be rolled on his way paspinge for breath.

T Hﬂ, hﬂ-, ha 1V

THE SECGND CHAPTER,
i Alonzo Obliges.
al!!

(1} Ar ].’
The chums of the Remove were still leughing when
a head was put m at the study door, and Nugent
reached out for a cnshion, thinking it was DBunter
refurning,  But it was only Alonzo.

Alonzo Todd, distin uis{ﬂd 8t Grevinars by the title of
“The Duffer,” loked sarpriecd as he gazed at the three
n]]ums, with the tears of merriment rolling down their cheeks.

“ Dear me ! he said,  * What is the meaticr ¥

* Nothing, Toddy,” said Frank Nugent, wiping s eyes.
" Have you zeen Bunter ™

Y %og, he passed me a few momeonts since, proceeding with
great colevity,” said Alonre Todd, who was an old-fasbioned
vouth, and spoke o variety of English quite e own, il
almost a8 remerkable in its way as Hurree Singh's. ™1 sue-
nised that he was disturbed considerably in his mind, as he
did not reply when 1 addressed him.™

** Ha, ha, ha ™

“ T came hore to borrow a frying-pan,” eatd Todd, looking
round. “Lan you oblipe me with the loan of such an
prticle ¥

“ There's one in the cupboard,” said Harry Wharton.,
“What on earth do vou want 2 feving-pan for? Taking up
ecoking ™

“Wot exactly,” said Todd confidentially. " You sce, my
intontion 15 io be obliging. You know I am now In a stady
with Skinter and Stort and Snaoon, T have been on somes
what strained terms with them for some time,-owing to a
glight accident. It was vezlly not my fault, as T meant to

“THE BLUE CRUSADERS” ' the mos: mopuiar footbail GFF THE “R.R.” FOOTBALL LIBRARY.
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“Come in!" saild Mr. Quelch resignedly, as a tap r,.alﬁe. on hils study door. Alﬂﬁzn_;l‘ﬁdd entered with

a bundle of books and papers in his arms, several of which he dropped in the doorway.
please, sir——"" he began,

e e L P S e

“I you
(fae pagsa 5.)

Be obliging, My Uncle Benjamin has alwars impressed apon
me to be very obliging, [ cleared up the study, you know,
just to please them, as they are very untidy, and burnk all
the old papers lying about. Of course, I did not know that
they haj} had impositions to do, and that the papers I burnt
woere their lines,

*“ Ha, ha, ho !

“It is not really a laurhineg matter, because Skinner and
Stott and Snoop were very angry. However, I am going to
make the matter up to them.”

“ Standing them a feed, chi"

“Well, no, not exactly., I should do s, only I am shovt
of money, having lent what I had to Bunter, in advauce upon
o postal-order he is expecting, There has been some delay
in the postal-order coming,  But Skinner and Stott are
standing a tea themsclves, and having several fellows in,
Skinner having had a remittance this morning from his uncle,
Now, the things are all in the study rcady, and I am going
to surprise Skinner by having them all cooked ready when
he comes in,"

“ Ha, ha, ha "

“You see, my Uncle Benjamin has abways impressed upon
me that the woay to plesse people iz to do obliging things,”
spid Todd.

”M',)}}‘ hat! Better ot them alone,” zaid Harry, * You
know how unlortunate you alwavs are whon you make youe-
soelf waeful.”

Tae Macwer Lirrany.—Nao., 141,

VEEk: ° THE DUFFER'S DOWNFALL.”

WEEK :

How was Tto know "

L] = = i - —

Todd shook his head.

“F feel it iz my duty to perform this service for Skinner,”
he said. * Bo if you will lend me youwr frving-pan——""

“(h, you can have the frying-pan!”

“Thank you so much.™

And Alonro Todd deparred with the fryving-pan in his
hand. The three chums grinned at one enother. Todd was
the moat obliming fellow in the world, but all hnz cforts to
oblige turned out in an unforiunate way—gencrally for the
rerson he wished to benefit. Harry Wharton & Co. did not
think Bkinner was likely to be pleascd by Todd'sefforra,

Wharton Anished the imuposition he had been engaged upon
when Bunter kad interrupted, and the chuams left the siudy
about five minutes after Todd, Bob Cherry was coming
down the passage, and he nodded to them.

“Been the new study ?"" he asked,

“ Not yetb."

"('ome and look at it.
off from the old
who's in 1 yer"”

The jumeors walked up the passage to the upper staircase,
at the foob of which was the large box-rommn, at the cml
of*the Remove passage. The now study had been partitioned
aff with wood, and papered oud, and fu:}kml very fresh and
clean, one of the old box-room windowa nearly filling up
one waoall, and h'-t.t.in.lg' 1 E:-|1-I'|’r_';' af li,'.'_"l]f- T .H#m]_!.' WHS Tl
furnished yer, 1t bemng a cudom ab Greyiriars for the fellows

A Splendld School Tale of Hapnry Wh
Alonzo Todd., By FRANK RIiCHABDSD *od

It's next fo mine, amd parvtitioned
box-room.  It's all richt. T doo’t know
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to furnish their own studies, even to the carpet. A table wag
5}:amimg in i, and that was all. It looked vory fresh and
Clean,

“Looks all nght,” said Harry, glancing round. “I faney
Bunter will be i here, We've had too big an allowance of
him in Ne. 1, and I shall be glad to get the length of the
pisanze between ug*?

" ¥es, rather.” said Nugent emphatically ; and the Nahob
of Bhanipur added that the ratherfolness was toeitie

“By Jove! What's that smell ™ exclaimed Bob Cherry
sniffing.

It was a strong odour of burning, and it was wafted into
the room [rem the pagsape.

1larry Wharton stepped out of the study and sniffed.

“My hat! Something’s burning 1"

The chims hurcied down the passage.

They soon located the smell ss procecding from Skinner's
rlidy. The door was closed, but a smelly amoke was Issuing
underneath, and through the keyhole,

Harry Wharton threw the door open guickly.

A blmding rush of smell and smoke made him stagger
Lack. The atmosphere in the study was very hazy.

“* My hat!" gnaped Harry.

“Ha, ba, ha " roared Nugent. s Alonze 1"

Alonzo Todd stood at the prate.  He had boanked up a
huge fire, and the study wes sweltering in heat. Todd stood
at the fire with the frying-pan, which was leaded up to the
brimy with chops and melted butter. A great wave of grease
had rolled over the edge of the pan into the fire, whoenee the
sl and the smoke.

“ What on earth are you doing, Todd ?** shouted Harry,

The Duffer of Greyinars leoked round.

“TI'm cooking, he spid.

™ Ha, ha, ha "

*The handle of the j'rjriug-p;in bhecame heated,”” explained
Todd. “E.‘atcliin:; hold of 1t suddenly, I burnt my fingers,
and upsct some of the fat,. I—— {h, dear !

" Gveat Scotd ! :

Todd hed neglected the frying-pan while he was speaking.
Tt was resting on tha hot coals, and the coals had shifted.
The feying-pan, laden with bhalf-cooked chops and n sea of
grease, plunged sidewsys ioto the glowing embers,

Thore was a rosh and & rear of Bame.

Todd stoggoered back,

' (h, dear !

;}Ehi:r 1‘-3!; " prasped Bob Cherry, retreating into the pussnge.
L3 l:“l-'-'" I.l.'|

“The phewfulness is terrific ™

The sludy wos thick with smoke and blacks. The smell of
hurning was terrible, the chops frizzling away blackly in the
heart of the fire. The chimney was booming with & sullen
FLr,

“{h, dear 1" said Alonzo, in dismay.

“ My hat!” cxelaimed Skinner, comunpg along the passage
with Stotf, and Bnoop, and Trevor, and two or three other
fellows he had invited to tea. * What on earth’s that 1™

Trevor snifTed.

“ There's a giddy fire in your study, 1 think.”

“ That ass Todd !

Skinner rushed up to the study.

He choked a5 he caught the air from it, but he plunged 1,
amd grasped the Daffer of the Remove by the gshoulder.

“"Todd! ¥You dummy! What do you mean by petting the
study into this state when I've got chaps coming to tea ' he
roared.

“I'm so sorry—"

“ Yo chump—"

o I'rm Eﬂ—'—”

“Open the window, you ass! You fathead! Poof ! Phew!
What the dickens did vou want to cook at &ll for? ¥You
could have had tes with us; you knew I was standing =
fecd ' howled Skinner. ™1 had chops enocugh for eIl

“T1 was copking them,

“ What [

“I'm ao sorry, Skinner, but my intention was to oblipe. T
was cooking the chops ready for you, when this unfortunate
accident happened.”

Shimner stood petrified.

_ He stood looking alternately at the frizaling black fragments
in the firo, and at the perspining face of the Duffer of
Greyiriars,

“I'm so sorvy,” repoated Alonzo.

" You—you dangerous osg [7

“¥You see-—-—-o"

““* My chops!” said Skinner. “ Vou've made the study into
this state, and burnt up all my chops—tenpénny chops! Oh,
wvou villam ™

“* My doar Skinner—"

% Eﬂuﬂ—ym Eurghrl You dummy ! You—yon sconundrel 1™

cally——

Skinner rushed at Podd. Words failed hin,

: He grasped
I'me MagneET LiERARY.—No. 141.

the Euﬁ‘er of the Remove by the shoulders and swung him
round.

0w " roared Alonzo. * Yow! Look here—*

He was cut short, as Skinner's beot was planted behind
hiny, and he was hurled 14 the doorway.

" " Geb out!” roared Skinner. ** And if you ever come into
thiz study aﬁain, I'll—I’ll squash you 17

 Buat really—="

¥ Kick the villain oot !

And the other juniors willingly obeved. Todd went dewn
the passage, as it weemed to hirm, with a thousand boots crash-
ingbttp-nn him, and he pained thé ataivs and Hed down them
at brepkneck specd.

Harry Wharton & Co. went on their way weeping wilh
la'i;;!gl'gr.t'rr. And Alonzo Tedd had only meant to be kind and
abliging,

THE THIRB CHAPTER.
The Limit,

‘¥ BAY, you fellows——"

Harry Wharten & Co. had made their purchescs at
the school shop, and were laying them out on the tea-
table in the study, when Billy Dunter blinked in at

the door. There was gn unéasy and mgratisting grin upon
the fat countenance of Billy Bunter,

“1 zaw, you fellows——"

“Want another bumuping "' asked Nugent.

Bunter receded into the passape a little.

“N-n-na,' he sarde *Cf course, you were enly joking. 1
wouldn’t think of taking it sericusly. As I said, I don't want
to be hard on you. I'm net really thinking of changing into
another study, you know.”

id }:':.?‘ EJ} :

“izertainly not. T shouldn't like to leave fellows T feel &
singere friendship for. You ncedn'’t be unecasy.™

“You fat bounder !

“ (¥, really, Nugent—"*

“ But vou were going to leave the study end nover coter it
sgain, if we bumped you,” seid Wlharton.

“ That was only a j-i-joke, you kmow."

“Oh, rats!  You can't disappoint us like that:  There's
a new study at the end of the passage, amd if vou don't ask
le!&? ro put you intg i, we shall*

iF 1 .|:|:|

" We're fed up with you,”" said Harry Wharion, “T think
you've reached the imat., Do you think I'm likely to forget
that when you thought 1 was drowned in the cave at Pege,
all you thought of was to zet a {eed I

“0h, really—"

“ Shut up !

“I suppose I'm to come in to tea,” said Bunter indignantly,

“0h, eome in il vou like !

Billy Bunter came inte the study. e was looking very
disquieted. Tt had net occurred to the Owl of the Remove
that the chums might really be glad to get rid of him from
the study, and under the persuasion that he was 5 very
valuable follaw, he had ridden the high horse—and hod had
+ fxl!, s riders of the high horse frequently do.

He was in 2 rathor difﬁ:‘:ult pPosition now.

He was quite prepared to cat his words, as far as that
went~—that was nothing to Billy Bunter. But if Wharton
reaily asked Mr. Quelch to change the fat junior into the new
study, he might have to go.

And Billy Bunter was far from wishing to live so far from
his bankers, as Frank Nugent bad put .. He knew he would
never pet anybody else to put up with him so patiently as
Harry Wharton & (o, had done.

He sat down to the tea-table with a grunt.
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1f Bunter had mended his ways a little, and tried to mak:
himaelf more agreeable, the chuma might have relented
bowards Lim.

But Dunter was always the same Duntor.

He helped himself in his grecdy way all the time,
apparently recardless of the claims of anybody ¢lse, and as
5000 as bea was over, ho stretehed his fat figuse in the arm-
ghaﬁ*. and put the softest cushion i the study wader his

ead.

“You might push that footstaol over here, Nugeot,” he
romarked.

Nugent patiently pushed over the footstool.

“T say, Wharton, the fire's going down,” Bunter said,

Wharton mended the fire.

“There’s a drapght from that window,” said Bunter.

Hurvee Singh pushed the window up.

“You fvllews might talk a bit more quietly,” said Bunter,
“1 hl-'.-,:.t{: have a rest after tea, you koow. It soothes my
nerves,

The chuma of the Remove exchanged glances.  The same
thouzht wad i all their minds; that Bunter was intolerable,
and that it would be absurd not to take the opportunity they
had now of shifting him out of tho study.

“ As for my changing my study,” Bunter went on, T don't
want to do it Il stay here; on the whole, T'll stay here,
If you fullows choose to be ungrateful about it, I can't help
it

L

“Oh, let's get out ! said Nvgent. 1 shall tip up the
chair and utck him into the coal-scuttle if he talks o me.”

The chuins of the Remove lafi the study, taking their books
with thent, It was not the fOrst time they had lefe Bunter
alone in the study, and taken their preparation inlo the Forme
voorn, or the common-room, to escape from the infliction of Lis
sociaty, Dunter dido’t mind. He liked having the study
to Liuself,

The fat junior seftled down comfortably.

A fow minures later Alonzo Todd looked in.
Grayfrinrs wora u very worried sxpression.

“Ah! Isn't Wharton hers?' he szaid.
would be doing his prep.’

Bunter srunted.

“*What do you want to comne disturbing a fellow for® ha
growled. ** No, Wharton's not liere. They've doing their
prep. downstaivs”

 Dear me! I was going to ask if I might do minz here,™
said Todd. * Skinner s in a very bad tewper, and he
threatons 1o brain me with the poker if I enter the study, Tt
is really very unreasonable of Skinnor, vou know, because
it is.[m}' study as ouch as bis, and I most reatly do my prep.”™

** Giroo !

“ o is very annoyed about a slight accident that ocenrred
to-day. T am sure T only meant to be obliging, & thing my
Uncle Denjamin has always impressed upon me. Can | do
my prap. here, Bunter!”

Bunter started ont of a doze.

" Groo—eh?  What?''

I should like to do my prep. in thiy study——""

0Ok, get out !

Y My dear Bunter!™ ;

“Can't you son I'm taking a nap?’ roared Bunter indig-
nantly. "' Wharton and the rest have taken their prep.
downstairs =0 asz to leave me in peacs. T told Wharton I
shoubd have to have zome little comforts, if T was to remain
in the sbody,’

“ Beally—"'

“ You see, I threatened to changoe into the new study,”™
said Bunter. "I could if T liked. Wharton alimost went
down on his knee: to me.'”

*Did he really® exclaimed Todd, in astonishument, The
Duffer of Greyfriara believed cverything that was rold Lim,
but he could hardly imagine the captain of the Remove on his
knees to Billy Bunter,

 Cortainly he did "' snid Buntor,  * There wore almost
tears in Itis eves. I'm o popular cliap in this study.”

“ Dear me! I should never have thought it

* That’s not all, of courss, It's my cooking, vou know
I'm a jolly good cook: and then, I usually provide the things
to be cocked,” sald Bunter. with a fat wink., I don't r;.n.alfk
very tuuch about if, of course, and you needn't mention it,
Todd—"

“ Ol ceriainly !*

“ But as n maftter of foct, most of the fundz in this study
come from e, The money T lond Wharton would make vou
ﬂp-en your eves, if you knew what it amounted to at the snd
of the term, That's one thing I dislike in Wharton, he never
repavs o small Toan,™

* Doesn't hot"

' No, nover, Ie zpems to think that the monov is in
commmon, really, just because I share tha same studv with
him, ©Of course, I am an easy-going chap, and ofion pot
advantaye taken of o, I should have been able to sottls that
little matter with you before, Todd, but as o matter of fact,
Wharton had the monay.'

* Deay mal''
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“I don’t suppose he will ever selile up. Ho linsn't the
sama ileos about money that T have  You seca—-— QLI

Bunter broke off short. )

The short-sighted junior had just become aware of a crimison
and enraged face glaring at him in the open study doorwoy.

It was Harry Yharton's.

Harry had returned to the sowdy for hiz Latin dictionary,
and Bunter's kind and goodmnatured references to himself fail
on his ears as ho,came up to the studv. Wherton know
Bunter, but he did not know i to this extent. e stopped
dead in tho doorway, foo amared and enraged to speak, and
#0 Bunter had rattled on unconscions]y.

Even TDunter paled a little as he saw Wharton.

“Oh1" hs pasped. Y Is that—that you, Wharton? I—=I-—1
was just telling Todd that—that—that I—]—"

“That you had lent me money, which 1 wasn't honesk
onowzh to repay U sawd Harry, his voleo breniblinge with angor.
T didn’t poi it exactly like 1hat,” said Bunier cagorly.
* Ir=I==what I really meant was, that==that you had lount me
monay, You know !

“ ¥ou lying raseal 1

C0h, really, Wharton—""

“You rotten standover ! exclaimed Ilarcy, stamoping his
foot. * Only Todd would be ass enough to believa that you
ever lenk anybody any money, or ever repaid a loan you had
borrowed. You voung cad! And T had mmade up my mind
to put up with vou, and stand you in the study, becauso |
hadn't the heart to kick you ont.”

“0Oh, really " stamimmered Bunter.

* But that's settled now, you cad! I'H go straight fo Br,
Queleh and ask him Lo chonge you into the new siude,”

And Wharton strode away.

“ LDear me ! said Alonzo Todd.
me unftruths, Bunter."

BHilly Bunter only grunted discontentedly. He felc that [
had put Bis foot in it this Hime, aod that there was no getting
it out again,

“You have been telling

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Todd Changes.

R. QITELQH, the master aof the Removae, laid dowen Lia
pen as a4 knock came at his study door, and sad
“Coms inl?"'

Three juniors entered—tle chumsz of No, 1 Stedy.

Wl sand My, Quelel,

“We—we have a favour to ask of vou, sir," said Harry
Wharton diffidentls.

The Remove-master sunled.

“ You do not often do that, Wharten, Go on™

“ There is a new study in the Bmnove passago now, sir, le
Tﬁ']m{;{‘! tue overcrowded ones, I understand ¥

ki "::‘-5-”

U Could you ehange one of the fellows from owr study inte
it, sirf’

Me, Quelch looked surprised.

Certamnly,” he sad. * But—I vnderstood that yvou three
Inds were quite imseparable, 1 hope vou bave not Deen having
anyv foolish guarrels ™

Wharton colowred.

Ol no, sir!” o evelaimed. " Wo never quarral—or
bavdly ever, and then it doesn't last, That’s all vight, =ir.
It's Bunter wa're thinking of."

= 0h, Bunter™

%o zir. IS o rould Jruk Bunbtsr nfo the now :-'.tuﬂl-,-.
eir, 1t—it would be a very preat favour, =ir,"”

Mr. Queleh coughed shightly,

* Does Bunter want to Lo exchansed?" he asked,

Tle chum: exchanwed glaneos

“Well, not exactly,” saud UHarey eautiously, 7T can't mav
he does, sir.  DBut—Dut we think he'd really be Lotter in tls
ntw stady, sie"”

Tlhe Form-master pursed s lipes.

* I should be ghlad to oblipo you, Wharton,'" e sanl, T
would be better, however, if Buintor laneelf ashed to I
changed.  Perhaps if vou put it to him—-"

Wharton's faco fell

“0Oh, very well, see ™

T would e mors splisfactory”

I suppose you've rgeick, st

And the chums of the Lower Fourth rotived.  Mr, Quolch
sal looking Hroughiful, Gl another lap came ar bhis door.

Came in ! lwosakd resprnedly,

Alonze Todd enterm]. Tle had o bundle of books amd UL -
under his arn, soveral of which he dropped e the doorway,
Hoe stopped and groped for thes, Me Queleh®s eves on D
all tho time, amd Lis face g_cl‘u'n.ing e, Mo Tound thens all,
e cpmre into tho study, and a conpls neors books slipgeed
From under his arin and crasliod on the Joor close to 1ha

5
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Form-nasler’s table. Alonse stooped for them, recovered
them and knocked lis head against the table in so doing. e
EAVe & shm'zi- velp, and then at last stood upright, looking very
eritnzon and confused.

Mr. Queleh smiled shghtly.

' Well, Todd, are you now ready to tell me why you have
coma to my study!” he asked, with an air of exaggerated
patience. :

“ Oh, certainly, sir!l I—"' An unlucky book shpped
Ewuy again, and m picking it up Todd et $wo or three more

to.

S Hm Suppose you leave them on the Boor for the
present,” suppested Mr, Quelch, as the Dufier began to grope.
“ What do you want, Teadd?’

The Duffer straightened up again. Ile looked asz if nearly
all the bioed in his body had been pumped into his face,

" If you please, sir—""

Y Well ¥

" You soe, sir—"" Another book went dewn, and this
disconcerted Alonzo eo much that he broke off. and steod
pasping hke a newly-landed fish.

“Well, Todd?”

“ [=f— came to ask you, sir, if—j{—"

* Pleass eome to the point!™

" Oh, certainly, sir! You ses, sir—certamly,” said Alonzo,
in great confusion.

The master of the Remeve frowned.

" You are wasting my time, Todd.”

" We-a-asting your time, sirl”' stammeved Alonzo, begin-
ning to repeat what was said to him—a cuwrious way he had
when he was confused.

" Yes, Todd. Come to the point at once.”

** The point at onee, air.”

* Come, Todd. What do you want with me!™

" Want, sir.”’

* Yes, 1 suppose sou bhad some business in coming here!"

* B-b-business, air”’

Mr. Queleh repressed an impatient exclamation. Alunzo
Yodd was terrible when he was difhdent and self-conscious,
and he frequently was.

* - -f you please, sir,” said Todd, while a sheaf of papers
slipped from under his arm end scattered themselves over
the floor, " H you pip-pi-pip-plense, sip———"

* Well 7

* 1 should like to ba chanped, siel™

Mr. Quelch looked puzzled.

** You'd like to be what, Todd "

* Chamged, siv !

“ A ehange would certainly be an improvement, in many
respects,” said My, Quelch, with 2 touch of sarcasm. *' Buk
I am not o magicien, Todd., You are quite mistaken in sup-
posing anything of the sort. I have no maoagic wand here.
!Ii:nmlut change yvou. So perhaps this interview had better
" ﬂ!i'!:-”

* I—1 mean, sir——

* 1f vou mean anything, I shall be glad to hear what it 15,
Todd. Buot you must make haste,” said Mr. Quelch, taking

up his pen, £ i i
Shou 1

L]

* Yes, sir. Oh, certainly, sir. I'm so sorry.
to Lo t.'hun;..,"ed. siv, if you please "

' Todd

“ ¥eu, sir. 1 understood that I was to come and ask you,
sir, if 1 ¢ould be changed. [ shounld very much like it, sir
1 do not get on very well with Bkinner, especially since his
chops were burnt, It was an unfortunate accident, and I
reretted it very much; my sols intention was to be obliging.
But under the cireumstances, sir, 1f you have no objection, I
sirenrkd like to be chenged.”

“0Oh! Do you mean that you would like to be changaed
into the new study ™' psked My Quelch, comprehending.

" ¥ex, gir. There are four of us now, and o 1 might be
changed into the new study I should like it exceedingly,
Skinner is very unreazonable cver thows chops. He thinks I
burnt them on purpose, sir, whereas veaily 1 only wanted to
mako mysell nseful. My Uncle Benjamin——""

* Very well, Todd™

“ My Uncle Benjamin always impressed npon me to make
wiyeelf wseful ard obliging to oll pevsons, =iv. T am cure
that is very rizht and proper. Buot Shinner does not under-
cal, And 1 cannot do my prep. in the commen-room—
thero 1z w0 much tglk there. should very much like. tho
rew study, sie”

Mr., Quelch smiled.

“You llla?' po into the new study, and I will put your
vame down for it, Todd. Now pray go.”

“* Thank yvou so much, sir.™

And T blundered to the door.

“You are forgetting your books, Todd.””

“*Drear me, 20 I am, sir! T'm so sorry '

And Tedd started collecting up his beoks. He piled them
rider his arm, and then grasped after the papers, and in

Tue Maaxer Iasrary.~No. 141,
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doing =0, of eourse, let the books tumble aill over the carpet
agaim,

1::It. weould really have been very interesting to wateh his
rambaols over the carpet in search of elusive books and papers
if My, Quelch had not been a busy man. Tedd was o gemius
of clumisiness. The Form-master rose at last from his chair,
and Delped lum collect the books, and saw him out of the
study, laden with them.

' A most peculiar boy,” =aid My, Quelch, as ha closed the
door of the study—"' a very peculiar boy, indeed !”

Thore wos & crash in the passage, aod the Form-master
smiiled involuntarily ms he sut down. He Lknew that the
Dufter's books were seattered once more.

e —

THE FIFTH CHAPTER,
Wun Lung s Ejected,

id |11-
0 " Wh-w-what 1= 37"
Wl 3._]:"_ i}ut- !H

Bol Cherry and Mark Linley had come aown the
Remove passapa topether towards their study, No. 13, the
last but one now that the new study had been opened further
cn. There was no light shining under the door, which rather
surprised Bob Cherry, as he Lad expected to tind Wun Lung,
the Chineso junior, there. ]

Beb opened the door. The study was in darkness, but
through tle darkness came a lunid gleam of phosphorescent
light.

EH:} wonder Bob and Mark started back in simazement and
alarim.

A hideous face, with red, gleaming eyes, glimmered at them
from the darkness, with a pale greenish, phosphovescent light
playing over it

“ Oht"

* Whea-a-at!”

The two juniors backed out of the study in a great hurry.
Thore was a sharp exclamation behind them, and a pile of
books went thondering to the Acor amid rustling papers, and
Alonzo Todd danced on one leg, and elasped the toe of his
boot in both hands.

“Ow!” he roared. " Yow] You've sq-sg-squashed iy
t-t-toe I

* Hang your toe!" gasped Bob Cheriy. * What the—"

The light disappeared in the study.

Tha juniors stared into blank, black darkness.

“ What the dwkens—"" said Bob Cherry.

Mark Linley uttered a suddon exclamation.

“It's that young rescal, Wun Lung, of course!”

*Wun Lung?®’ o

1 %naJs}f his blessed practical jokes, the young bounder!™

g ﬂ'\'ﬂ !H 9

Bﬂﬁ?ﬂllft'l' rushed into the study. He lighted the gas and
wlaved round the room, A dbninutive Chinee lay earled up
in the armchair, apparently asleep.

There was no one else in the study.

“Ow!" proaned Alenzo Todd, from the passage. ““Ow!
My t-t-toe ! . i

“ Never mind vour toe!" said Bob Cherry., " Wlat the
dickeus did you want to be standing just behind me for?™!

“1 was going into my stud -

“¥our study hasn't move
as L%

“Thin in the new study." .

“Oh, 1 see. Well, if vou're in the new study, go in there,
and do your groaning in there,”’ said Bob. **Only, don't do
it too loud, or 1 slmﬁ come in with & ericket-stump.”

Bob was rather cross, He had been the victim of a pragc-
iical joke, and he felt that he bad shown a state of nerves
that was vather absurd. It ought te have ocearved to hib
at once that the ghnst‘I‘_E face in Study No. 13 was o trick of
the Chinese junicr, un Lupgz was always playing weird
tricks of some sort, and this was nothing new.

The little Chines looked as innocent as a dove as he la
curled up in the armchair, breathing peaceinlly. But Be
knew of old how much appearances were worth in the case
of Wun Luong, :

e shook the Chinese jumior by the shoulder.

“ Wako up, you young rascal !

Brove |

“YWako upl”

Bnor-r-ore! ;

“The young bounder’s spoofing,” said Bob Chenry; "I
know that! Il jolly well stick a pin in him ! :

*“ That, ought to settle it,”” said Mark Linley, haughing.

Bob Cherry put the point of a pin on Wun Lung's arm,
and barely penetrated the skin. H Wun Lung was awake
Le must have felt the prick of it, but he made no movement.
But Bob Uherry remembered the little Celestial’s Qriental
indifference to pain,

SEE THE “B.R." FOOTBALL LIBRARY.
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* Hang it all, I can’t stand this!"” roared Buistrode, as the fymes lrom the fire got thicker. ** What does this
mean, Bunter, you——" “I—1I don't know anything about it! [t must be one of Wun Lung's rotten
Chinese jokes!" stammered the fat junior, (See page 70.)

]
i

He veplaced the pin, and took hold of Wun Lung's chair
by the back, and tilted it up. The little Chinea shot out in
a heap upon the héarthrug.

Even Wun Lung could not pretend to be asleep after that.
He sat up on the rug and bhnked s]eelfil;r at Bob Cherry.

“ Now, then!"” said Bob, glaring at him. * What de you
mean by playing a trick on me?”

HNo savvy ™

“¥You savvy well enough, vou voung rotter! ¥ou were
making o hideous face—one of your blessed Chinesa masks, I
suppoir, with i}hﬂﬂphﬂ[‘uﬁ on it

* No zavey)’

Bob Cherry snorted.

Wun Lung was a good little fellow in many respects, but
he had the true Oriental indifference to the truth, and he
would lie with an ease and utter facility that might have Pk
Billy Dunter to the blush. Nor could the little {'hines evar
ba brought to understand that it was wrong to lie. A regard
for the truth ho looked upon as a peculiar English custoln,
which he could not be expected to sympathise with as a
stranger in the land. He was such a nice little fellow in
other respects that he was quite popular, but nobody ever
dreamed of believing a word that he said.

“No savey,” mf:eam-:] Wun Lung. *' Me sleepes.’
. Now, don't tell beastly lies, Wun Lung! I'm not going to
lick you, only you might keep. your rotten tricks for othar
chaps, not your own chums.*

“ Yes, rather!” said Mark.

Tre Maower Lanrary.—No. 141.
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The little Chines rolled his eves

“ Me no playee tlickes,”' he suid. “ Me sleepeéd allee 'lone
in almehail, you savvy. Ma telles tluth,” .

“ ¥ou couldn't il you tried!” snid Bob Cherry, in disgust.
“ Blessod if 1 understand how a chap can be such & liar."

“ Me no lie’

“ ¥ou had a rotten Chinese mask on to scare us, vou young
bounder !"'

** No maskes. No have maskee in study.”

“Why, what's this!"

Bob Cherry dregged out 2 huge, grotesgue Uhinese mask
from under the table, where it had evidently bsen hastily
thrust.  As it did not belong to either Mark or Bob, it was
elear that it belonged to Wun Lung, but the impassive littls
Oriental did not turn a hair,

“ No savvy,” he said.

“What! 1 say, what's this™

" No savvy.”

“*You—yon don’t savvy?'
“Why, it belongs to vou "’

“No belonges Wun Lung.””

" ¥ou—you awful fibber! Look here, P'm alout fed up
with your ltes!” zaid Bob Chergy heatedly. * Now, own ujr!
Did you play that trick on us®

 No playes thickes,™

“ But we know you did I reared Bob.

“ No knowee,"

said Bob Cherry dazedly,

A landid School Tal 4 Wharton
Bp.ﬂlnn:u Tndng. By iﬁarﬁﬁﬂ’cﬂanna s
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Bob Cherry reached at Wun Lung, and grasped him by the
ear. The little Chinee did not make n movoment to escape,

** Now, will you own up?”’ demanded Bob.

[ 2] Nﬂ EH."-"'I."F.”

“¥You played that trick 1™

“ No savvy."”

“Will you tell the truth®?

LT Nu _ﬁa.‘rv}_'rr

“Then out you go!” said Bob Cherry, * No blessod
:;tnnrtﬁlases wanted in this stwdy! There's room for yon next
toor 1"

JAnd be marched Wun Lung out of the study, with a vice-
hiko grip on his ear, and kicked open the v of Study
0. 14, and marched him in. Alonzo Todd was arrangin
his books on the teble, having f(inished nursing his injn
Lo,

“Fere's n present for youl" said Bob Cherry, as Todd
looked up in surprise.

* My dear Cherry—"

“Yon won't come back into Study No. 13 till you've
learned to tell the truth, yon young rascal!™ said Bob Cherry.

“ No =avvy.”

Bob went out and slammed the deor, leaving the little
Oriental slone with the Duffer of Greyfriars.

THE SIXTH CHAPTEL,
New Chums.

LONZO TODD locked in_surprise at Wun Lung. The
lifthe Chines grinned. He did not seen to mind lis
abrupt dismissal from Bob Cherry's study, or to have
felt grip on his ear very much.

“Dear mra " said Todd, " Are you rcally going to share
this study, Wun Lung®?

11 \

* Was Bob Cherry sevious??

“ Mo tinkea.'
" ¥ou shovld learn to tell the truth, Wun Lung. Jt would
do you good to have a talk with my Uncle Benjamin,” said
Todd, with a shake of the head. " My Uncle Benjamin
always impressed vpon me to tell the truth. But I suppose a
hea like you doeen’t understand. You are quite welcome
to share this study with me if Mr. Quelch gives his permis-
sion. In fact, T shall be glad of it, as I think that my con-
versation may have an improving effect upon you, and I
rmay be able to do as much for you as my Uncle Benjamin
haz done for me,"

* No =pyvy”

“¥ou would like to learn to tell the truth, and be honest,
I suppose, and a decent fellow, and an entertaining tolker—
in short, to become hike myself? wroed Todd,

bk M“ ﬁ-l'l.";'l"}'..*.

“My dear Wun Lung! DListen to me. 1 will devote an
hour every evening to talking to you, and improving your
mind,” seid Todd beamingly. * My Uncle Denjamin alwiys
told me to do my best to help the ignorant and stupid to a
conception of a higher life. [ have tried it several times,
with somewhat unfortunate results, but in your casg—"*

** No savvy”

“*Ahem! I will explain—-"

it ?];{u had tea,” said Wun Lung,

il ‘II?TJ‘

“ No had tea,” repeated the little Chinee. " What yon
tinkea? Me have cashee.” He drew o handful of money
from one of his voluminous pockets, several piecos of pold
plittering nmnn}a; the silver, Wun Lung had more money
than any other leliow ot Greylriars, excepting Lonides, of the
dixth, " We haveo feedea, you zavey.”

“I am afraid I could not pay vy share, as I have lent my
money to Bunter,” said Todd.  However, 1 will ask Dunter
if he can repay the loan, if you like, and we will pcertainly
have a feed. Now I come to think of it, T am hungry. We
mght ask some of the fellows, and have & study warming, vou
know."

“ Velly pood ™

And Wun Lung and Todd left the new study, and went
along to Neo, 1. They found Billy Bunter there, 'The fat
jumicr was sitting over the fire and glowering with indigna-
tion. He b!inkeg at tho two.

“ What do you think "' he exclaimed. * Wharton and the
reat have been to Quelch and asked him to change me out of
thiz study into the new one. What do you think of that in
vhaps I've befriended ever since they've becn ot Greyfriars?"

“Dear me ! zaid Todd,

“ Mo splises,” murmured Wun ]'.un%'.‘

; * Oh, ;,rcru’m not surprised, you Chinese bounder. Laook
1eré——-

" Have you had your postal-order wvet, Bunter? azked
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Alonzo mildly. * Wun Lung and ¥ are going to share the
new ztudy, and we've piving a feed.”

Billy Bunter pricked up his ears at once.

* A foed"™ ho repeated, :
; 2 YE:!.” I want to stand my shave, so if you can repay that
oan—

“ I'm sincovely sorry, Todd, but I lent the money to Whars

ton--I—1 mean to Bulstrode,” said Bunter., " Until he
TEPAYSE Nii——"

Y What's that ! roared & voioo at the door.

Bulstrode, the bully of the Remove, looked in. It was un-

fortunate for Billy
morment,

Y b—=J=—— Glad to see vou, Bulstrode ! said Bunter fechbly.
“ Clome 1, will you?! Sit down—take the armchair, old
fellow, I—I was just saying that I had lent iy money to
Skinner—"

* You said Bulstrode !

“Inid 11 exclaimed Bunter, with an air of preat astonich-
ment.  ** A slip of the tongue, you know. I meant Skinner.
1—1 suppose you're coming to the feed, Bulstrode.”

Bulstrode stopped his hand on its way to Bunter's car at
the mention of a f

* What feed? he ashked,

“ Wun Lung's standing o feed in the new study,” said
Bunter, gquite willing to rhako his peace with the bully of the
Remove by planting an unwelcome guest upon the Chinee.

*Oh, I sco! I'll come, Wun Lung.'

“ Mo savvy !

Wun Lung drew back a pace, his almond eyes glimmerin
with dislike. The Remove bully had always heen very ha;
upon the ititle Chines, and thers was no love lost between
them. As Bulstrede had done most of the injuries, hie was
willing to let bygones be byzones on the occasicn of a feed:
but, naturally, the little Chinee took a very Jdifferent view
of the matter.

Bulstrode scowled,

" You don’t savvy-—el? Look here, am T coming or nott™

Eg N":" S—ﬁ.‘l"i'}r.]’-

Bulstrode grasped the little Chinee by the shoulder,

* NMow, then, hand me that ericket-stump, Bunter.”

“ Cortainly !’

“Ow ! roared Won Lung.
velly glad, Me no likee fe

Bulstrode grinped.
amicably,

Y Oh, all night!"” he saad.
eome. W ik fime®”?

Wun Lung eyed him with glittering orba.

* BEight o'clock,” he =aid.

“Good! I'll be there!"

And Bulstrode lounged out. Billy Bunter locked at Wun
Lung with his most ingratizting smile,

i 1f'H come, t0o," he remarked.

“ Buntee fatce cpdee 1™
" Oh, really, vou know, T couldn't prevent Pulstrade invit-
ing himsell " the fat junior remonstrated. *° Hang il, it's
not my fault he's a beastly bully. Look here, Wun Lung, am
I coming, or am I not?™

* No comeo.”

And Wun Fung walked ont with Todd. Billy Bunter
blinked after him angrily. He knew how wealthy tiie Chinose
junior was, amnd on the oecasion of o study warming, there
was certain to be a splendid feed. Wun Lung, inclined to
Oriental magnificence, and he spent his money royslly in
entertaining fellows he liked. He was certain to execel him-
self on this ceeasion, and the thought of being excluded from
such a feed made Billy Bunter bristla with indignation.

“1'm jolly well going, all the zame !’ he muttered. * If
they chuck me out—— My hat, I've got it! They can't
cliuck a fellow out of his own study I**

And Billy Bunter, beaming with satisfacticn over the new
scheme that had come into his mind, dashed out of No. 1, and
huri‘ied downstairs and presented himsell at Mr. Quclch's
=iy,

at he should have been passing at that

“ Me wantes vou come—ma
without Bulstlode
He released the little Chinee quite

“* As you're so pressing, I'll

THE SEYENTH CHAPTER,

Bunter's New Quarters.
i* OME in 17
Mr. Quelch did not looked pleased as Billy Bunter
came in. He had had too meny interruptions that
evening. But he was patient, and he ssked the Owl
of the Rerove calmly what he wanied.
“If you please, sir,” said Bunter, * I should like to be
changed out of my study, siv."”
Yo(rh, b5 chat it% ‘
“ ¥Yes, sir. I hear that a fellow can be changed into the
new study if he likes, from cne of the crowded ones.’
* That iz correce.”™
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“ Thon 1 should like 10 changs, sir.”

Mr. Queleh oyed Bunter cuvtously. He knew all the bovs
in his Form—he mads & point of that, and ha often knew the
juniors batter than they knew thoemselves, Lle fhought he

now Billv Bunter the bost of all. For slothfulness, idleness,
and selfishness, and a peculiar thick-skined obtuseness which
wovenied lum from ever ‘seeinp anything as others saw it,
i}illf PBunter had no equal. Mr. Queleh had long wondered
whether there was any trait of any sort of delicacy in Buntor's
nature. He had never seen any signs of it so far. And so he
was aurprised by the fob junior’s request,

* What iz vour reason for wishing to make this change,
DBunter?" he asked,

“* M-y roason, sir!”

“ Yos. Ave you not comforiable in your present study ¥
U I'm treated with a great deal of jealousy and envy there,
it,

a t:l. Gh !1!‘

“ But that isn't it, sir.
want me io change out,"” said Buntor,
you to changs me, sir”

" Well ¥

“ Wall, sir. I hope I've pot too much pride to stuy whore
T'm not woantod,” said Bunter, with a great doal of dignity.
“ They want to part with me. T T can possibly oblige thein,
by lsaving the study,” I want to do so.”

Mr. Quelch looked at him very keenly.

* That is 0 very proper view for you to take, Bunter."

“ I am glad you think so, siv. T trust T shall nover be with.
out a proper pride and independence, sir.””

Mr. Qualch coughed,

*“I trust so, Bunter. This is a—er—a surpriso to me. [
am glad—er—to see vou show thia—this spirkt. You wmay
cortainly change into Wo. 14, T will put down vour name.™

* Thank you, sirt"

And DBunter loft. My, Qualch looked decidedly perploxed,
andd 1t was some minubes before he turned to his work again.
Finally o tuok up his pen.

"1 de not understand it,” he muarmored. T his is
ganuing, I have done Bunter seme injustice, and—and I do
not think 1 have done so."’

Meanwhile, Billy Bunter huriied away to No. 14 Btudy. Ie
found Alonzo Todd there alone. Tho Duffor of Greyfriars was
doing lus prep. on the bare table, sitting on & bench. The
study was not furnished at all vet, save for the table, and the
bench had been borrowed from the passagoe for the time

boinge,
Halle, Todd!

“1 say, you fellows—
Lunﬁl?l‘l :

“Me hero!” said Wun Lung, entering the study with s
bundle of wood and a souttle of coal, borrowed from. some-
whore down the puassage. “ No wantos Bunéeo!™

“ Oh, really, Wun Lupg—"*

“ Duntee gotea pup—

" Look hero, I'm jolly well not goinr to get out of my
own study, Wun Lung 1"

“ Whates "

“ This is my atudy.”

 Laty ™

“ You can say rats if you like, but Mr. Qualch haa ordered
E& :at:- com inte this study, and I'm here to stay,” said

untar.

“Oh, dear! said Todd. * It will be most unpleasant
having Bunter here. He i3 such an untruthful bov, and so
talkativo-——"

* Oh, cheese it, Todd! Look liers, Wun Tung, I balong to
this study now, and you'd hetter be civil about it,” said
Bunter, adopting a threatening manner. “U'm a jolly sight
bigger than you are, and I'm not going to stand any of vour
notisanso, '

Wun Lung looked at Billy Bunter dubiously. He certainly
was no match physically for even the fat, unwisldy OUwl of
the Ramove; but he knew enough of ju-jitsu to throw Buntor
on his haok any namber of times. But ha only acquiesced.
h;"d":'_all,}' well, if Buntes comae in studes, Buntee comes

Bunter's lacoe cleared.

“ That's sl right, then,” ho said. “ I'm willing to do any
eooking, and that aort of thing. It had better ba undsrstood,
first and last, that I'm the head of this study.”

“ dear Buntor——"'

* Oh, shut up, Todd!" =aid Bunter rudely.
I'm the lead of this study.”

“T am sure I have no objection to vour being the head of
thie atudy !" said Alonze mildly. was going to say-—->"

* Never mind what you were going to sav,” said Buntor.

ANSWERS

Tue Maiower Linkany.—No. 141,

NEET. “THE DUFFER'S DOWNFALL.”

WEEK -

I ooy that Wharton and the othors
“ They bave asked

Whera's Wun

1 tell you

B ot

F EVERY
i TUESDAY,

The “IMagmet”

oN !'
LIBRARY. i ik &

Ara vou got-

“ I'm head of No. 14 Study, and that's enough.
ting the things ready for the ferd, Wun Lung?”’

‘* Me pottes loady." . i

“Good! Now, sot to work and pet a fire going, Todd
Look alive "

** 1 haven't finished my prep.” o

“Wall, T haven't touchad mine, as far as that goes,” sad
Bunter. * Prep. will have to stand over on important veca-
sions. Geb the fire going. Now, yvoung pigtail, see aboul the
things for the feed, and look sharp !

e %’le sea 1 :

“ We shall have to have some foenituro in the study."” said
Buntor.  “ We'd better make some purchaszes to-morrow.
Wo'll stand equal whacks in the cost of tho things, you know.
I—I'll put my share towards the general oxpenss when my
postal-order comes. I am expecting a largs postal-order
shortly, Just now, we shall have to borrow some chairs and
crockery.  As Bulstrode is coming to the feed, T don't soo
why he shouldn't lend us some things.™

“ (yood idea ! said Todd. ‘

“ ome and help md ecarry them. You gob the gprub in,
Wun Long."”

¥ Alles lightes !

Bunter and Todd went down the Remove passage to Bul-
strode’s study. The Remove bully was in ligh good-huemour,
and quite willing to lend hiz ** crocks.” Cups and savcers and
plates and cutlory, and so forth, were carried off in great
quantitics by the two juniors. Bulstrode alse lent a coupla
of chatrs, which he condescendod to carry to Wo. 14 hinsall,
Then Billy Bunter legked in at MNo. 1 Siudy, The chumsof the
Reomove were at prep., and they looked grimly enough ai the
fat junior aa hoe came in.

Bunter sniffed.

1 don't want to be hard on vou follows—"" ha. bagan.

“Oh, eheess ik, Bunter !

Al right. You've driven meo ko it, and 1t's too lalo now
to say yvou're sorey.'”

“YWhat do you mean®”

' 'va changed ont of this study.™

Tha chams atared.

“You've changad out?” demanded Nugenk,

“Yau, I have.”

“You've asked Mr. Quelch®™

“Yes, and hs's given permission.”

*Then you're going into the new study ¥

“* Yes, with Todd and Wun Lumpg. T'm the Lead of that
study. We'ro jJust crin%' to have a lhouse-warming there
I'm sincerely sorry Igean t ask you fellows, but on an occa-
sion like this I feel as if I onght to ba surrounded only by
truo friends,” said Bunter, with digoity. " You've said that
you don't want me in this study."”

[11 1"1"."3 dﬁu‘t !1-!

“The don’t-fulness is terrifig!’” _

“Thon T retire,” said Bunter, in a stately manner. * It
vou ask me, in a Pmparl:,? humble way, to come back again,

may consider it.'

“No fear " said Nugent. “If we once get vid of you.
you won't mot into this study again, I promise you !

“ Oh, really—"" _

“You've eome to say good-bye, I supposei” said Nugent,
iooking round with a grin at lus choms. ' If yvou have taurs,
prepare to shed them now, as Brutus so Justly vemarks.”

“ Ha, ha, hat"

“T've coma to take away my things" said Duwetor. *1
suppose you've got no objection to that?'

“ Not at all.”™

B Tha new 5t|;|-|_!lf,r 1t [urnished, and T want v thoinia
there,” said Bunter; ** otherwise, [ wouldn't bother you."

Harry Wharton looked puzzled. -~ .

“ Tlessad if I see how your things will furmsh a stude,”
Ie said, " What things are you talking about ™

“ My furpiture.”

“You are welcome to all that belongs to you, of covren
but I'm blessed of T can sco anviling.™

“Oh, really, Wharton, I'm surprised at voo spealiine in
thiz way. You remen:ber perfectly well, when wo re-fusneshad
tha study after the fme, tLat wo clublad toxother Lo pay for
tha things”'

“Wo did,” said Wharton, with tho pocont on tha *f we,”
“hot you didn't pay anything towards it, that [ remember™

“ b, really——"

1id you?”

“YWaell, perhaps I—I was a [ittle Lehind." said imier,
“T remomber 1 had just been deapporoted aboul o postal-
order at tho time—" )

* {yood old postal-ocder!” zald Nugent.

“Oh, veally, Nupgont! You will remembor, Whavloan, {hal
I eatdd it was impossthle for e to share e stody with von
unless we wero upon a [ooting of perfect equality, and thnt

]
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1 shounld insist upon paying my full shave towards the cost of
tha furnishing,”

1 dare snﬂ' you said some rot of the kind,” said Wharton
2arelessly : " but 1 know jolly well that you paid nothing !

A | ttuld vou at the time I should put it down to the
aceount——""

wi RE‘.IE ::H'

“And so I did. T ecaleulated the proper shave of the cost,
#nd added it to the old account. 1 ?.E]f ﬁm you the money."”

* More rats 1" =

“ I hope to settle up the whole of that acpount shortly. I
decline to remain under ﬂhligatiu-ns to fellows who have
treated we as you have done,” said Bunter loftily, ** Bug
I hope you are not going to keep back my furniture.”

“ Keep hack?™ said Harry,

" ¥en, that's what you want to do.”
_ You voung ess—or young swindler, vather " said Harry
indignantly. ** How can it be yours when we paid for it, and
Fyou never contributed a penny i

*It's down on the account——"!

" Oh, blow the account ™

" Look heve, Wharton, vou can’t have it both wavs, If T

;a;;q Fou the money, a quarter of the furniture belongs to

* ¥You don't owe me the mcnrpe?r.”
:+ "il:nu"vﬂ agreed all alongp——'

I've let you bhabble yonr rot about owing an aceount,
you mean,” said IHarry angrily. “ You know itz all rot,
and even if you knew how much vou owed me, which Yot
don’t, you'd never poy it. Look here, 1've had enough of
your spoofing! Get out of thiz study!™

“I'm going to have my things!”

Wharton jumped un.

Il givo you two seconds—"

Bunter did not need them. One seoond was enough—and
the door slammed bekind him as he seuttled down the PRt e,

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Uninvited Guesis.

ULSTRODE came along the Remove pazsage with a
group of fellows, his own special friends. Ile had in-
vited them to the study-warming in No. 14, Bulstrode

was not in the habit of being delicate in matters
af that sort. Ho Lad bullied Wun Luﬁw into siving Inir:tir’;
invitation, and he had later informed the littla Chinee that
he should bring a few friends with him, to which the diminu-
tive youth from the Flowery Land replied with a nod and
& grim. There was a glimmer in his shits of eyes that might
have warned DBulstrode of mischief if Bulstrode had tzken the
trouble to observe . But Bulstrode was far too high and
mdphty to take muell notice of the little heathen,

Skinner and Snoop and Btott were with Bulstrode, all
grinmng at the idea of spoiling the Fpyptians, for in this
hight they rvegarded the visit to Wun Lung's study. The fonr
umors wera joined by Vernan-S8mith, the fellow who was
known as the Bonnder of Greyfriars, and by Hazeldens, who
was mare and more under the Bounder's influence in these
days. The six of them prezented themselves nt the door of
Study No. 14, where they found Billy Bunter installed in
state,

Chairs and forms had been borrowed to seat the puests,
and the tea-table was well laid with a white cloth belonging
to Skinner, and crockery which was Bulstrode's property,
The fire glimmered vuddily in the grate, and the stu ¥, In
spite of the bare floor, looked rather eosy.

Billy Bunter stood on the unfendered hearth, with his back
io tho five and his hands in his pockets,

There was an almest indescribable lmportance in Bunter's

aspect,

ﬁfﬁ fat jumior felt that he was coming into his inheritance,
as 1t were, at last. He was head of a study—that was as it
should be. He was giving a feed—for the umimportant eir-
cumstaned that Wun Lung was paying for it was almost
forgotten by the lordly Bunter.

And Bunter swelled visibly as ho presided in the study,
He bestowed a nod wpon Dulstrode that was not without
Bauteur, even to the burly bully of the Remove,

“Come in, you fellows," he ssid prandly. “Glad fo =eo
you to my littls house-warming. Make yourselves at home,"”

"1 see you've done it alveady,” remarked Skindor,

" Give the fellows chairs, Todd. Make yourseli useful, old
wian.’

* Oh, certainly,” said Alonzo,

" But wheve's the feed ™ swid Bulstrede, eveing the table,
}a‘hichmwna bare of everything eatable. * Wheres Wun
g

** Ho's going to bring in the geub.””

4 "_Eﬂ} «aid eight o'clock, and it's eight now,” sald Vernom
Smith,

*He'll ko hero in & minale,”

Bunter did not know in the least, but, as it happened, he
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was tight. Wun Lung appeared, but he appeared empiy-
handed, He bowed low with Orental humility to his glmsts?r
“ Bulstlodo comes,” ho remarked.
*Yes, I've come.”’
Y Me rladdes see Bulstlode and othel fellows not invited,”

satdl Wun Lung, *"Me hopee all havee goodee time

* But where's the feed ™

“ Adles light. 'Toddee, old felles, you goco down to tuck-
shvop and ask Mre. Mimble fol bagwes, what von tinkea.

 Oh, certainly,” seid the obliging Todd,

And ha left the study.

Wun Lung closed tft-ra door. The key was on the outside
of the lock, but that was a little circumstance tne visitors
didl not notico till afterwards.

Wun Lung emiled beamingly upon them.

“Ho gladdes sea you all™ ‘T'u& murniured,
to pool Chines boy.™

" Quite rvight,” snid Bulstrode. “J don’t know whether
vou're lving or not—you wsvally are—but it's true enough.
¥ou ought to feel proud.”

“Just 20, vemarked Hazeldene ““T'm hungvy.™

" Bame hers,” prinned Snoop. .

! Mind, none of xaur filthy Chinese dislies,” said Bulsrode.
Mo roast dog or stewed cat; clean grub for us”

“ Yes, vather " said the rest, in chorus,

Yo savvw”

“Mind, if you play any of your rotten Chinese tricks on
us we'll scalp you,” said Buletrode threateningly.

* ¥es, rather " chimed in the chorus.

“1 zav, you fellows, it's all right,” wid Baonier. “T'm
head of this sivdy, and Wun Eung takes his orders from mo,
1 assure you. ‘The grub will be first-rate. I've given my
mmstructions to Wan Lung about it."

Wun Lung's narrow eyes glimmered,

" Alles hght,” he said.

“0Oh, all right," eaid Buolstrode:; *'and the zooner ihe
quicker, you know. What are you doing, Wun Lung?’

The Chinese Junior was pouring a powder into the fire from
a packet he held in his hand. A foint, aromatic odour filled
the study.

Wun Long smiled innocently at the bully of the Remove.

M Chinee costom,” he said. " Always buln incense fol dis-
tinguished gleat visitols. You savvy! Bulstlode gleat man.
Me bulnee incense.'

Bulstrode grinned. e certainly regnrded himself as a

reat man, and he was zo strong and burly, and ready teo
fight at any time, that he had compelled & number of his
Form-fellows to affect to regard him in the same light. Dut
e had never expected Wun Lung to burn incense in his
honour, and he was distinetly pratified.

“Oh, all right,” re said. ' It smells rather nice. My hat,
though, it's getting strong 1™ i

Wun Lung poured the remuinder of the powder into the
five. Tt s.pm-lcad as it fell in the flames, The cdour was
certainly intensifving, and there was a bitterness behind
the aromatic =meil,

Wun Lung stepped towards the door,

' Mo seo if Toddes comes,” he remarked,

He left the room, and closed the door behind him. "Thers
was a faintly perceptible click, but the juniors in the study
did not notics it for the moment,

Bulstrode sniffed, and sniffed, and snorted. The odour
I‘E}m the i;;n-ning hi_:mnselrif Iinmm]f it was—wn*i. growinms
stronger ano more petter, thougeh {o all a arance the pow
lad ng zll been consumed 1'.%1 tha ﬁm-.nm s

“ Hang it all, 1 can’t stand this!” said Bulstrede. * Open
the blessedd window !

Skinner stepped to the window to open it. He found that it
wonld not open,  Bulstrode glared at him angrily.

* Why don’t xou open 1" he exclaimed,

“The blessed thing's fastened somehow I

* What does thet mean, Bunter?™

“I—1 don’t know!” stanuwered Bunter, who was coughing
and sneezing in the strong, bitter scent from the fire, *"Wun
Lun]g was fooling about with it a little while ago—""

“Tt's serewed up!”? exclaimed Skinner, in surprise.

“ Buntor oy

11 don’t know anvthing about it. It must be one of
Wun Lung's rotten Chinese jokes,” stammered the faf junior.

*Open the door, Hazel !

Hazeldene was already dragging at the door.
door, like the window, refused to open.

“Why don't you open it, you fathead I

“(an't.”

Y(Can't! Why not 7%

“Ie locked.”

* Looked '™

“Yiou, on the oafade,™

Bulstrode dashed at the deor and dragged at it.
refused to budge an inch.
been turned in the passage.
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As Wun Lung opened the door of the new study, Bulstrode, red and flustered, came striding out, followed
by the uainvited guests. The bully gave Wun Lung a look ilke a dagger, to which the little Celestial
responded with a aweet and beaming smile. {Ses Page 13.)
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THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Prisoners of War.
e RO ™
£1Y an -!:I'!‘
“Yah !
“¥arooh ™

* Atchoo-choo-choo 1"

The fcllows crowded in No. 14 Study were coughing, and
siteczing, and gasping, and shouting. The dense odour from
the powder burning in the fire was thickening instead of
melting away. There was a thin, bluish haze m the room,
and tha juniors’ eyelids and noses were smarting fram it

Some of the fellows were really alarmed. Wun Lung was
such a curious fellow with his odd Oriental ideas, that they
would hardly have been surprised if he had laid 2 schome
tﬁ shuob his uninvited guests up in the study and suffoeate
tham.

“ Bmash the window, then ! said Stottk.

Bulstrode hesitated 2 moment. But only a mament, Then
he seized the poker, and crashed it through a pane of the
window.

Thore was a rush of cool clear air, which revived the
;Hh[ﬁTH somewhat. But the odour was thickening from the
T,

“ Break the rest of them ! said Hazeldens dosperataly,
" 'i‘;ﬁ"n-hau suffocate in thia atmosphere. That Chince is
mMad.

Crash, crash, erash!

The other panca few out in fragments under the poker in
g}ll.ﬂsrr{bdz-‘a hhand., The bits of glass rattled down into the

osn.

From the broken window a haze poured out, and round
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the window the juniors clustered, trving to breathe the pure
air from without.

Thicker and thicker swelted the haze in the study, till the
utifortunate prisonors in No. 14 conld hardly see ona another.

“ Stamp the fire out!” sugrezted Skinner.

Pour the water over it 1"

“Good ege ! said Bulstrode,

It was rather a thoughtless thing to do, hut Rulstrode was
not cool. He seized the ketole and emptied it into the e
Thore was instantly the acrid smoll of burnt azhes, odeed Fo
the fumes already 1o the @tudy, and the atiosphers was naw
posiftvely choking,

Bulstrode shoved his way roughly to the window, and pot
his head out. The rest followed his exmaplo the best 1hay
could, DBunter, pushed aside in the seuffle for air, foll into
i rorner, where he lay gosping and gronming.

Thera was a hammerniag ot the door.

“Dear me! Open the door, you know."

It was the voice of Alonzo Todd.

*“1t's locked " shouted Bulstrode.

“ Dear me! Unlock it, then, please.™

“Tdiot! It's locked on the outside™

“My dear Bulstrode——"'

“Unlock the door, Todd, ihere's 2 good fellow.™ anidt
Bulatrode, as eivilly as he could.

: o I"nuuld eladly do so, Bulstrode, but there ia no kev

Gre.

“INo key ! pasped tho unhappr bully of the Remove.

“I am sorry to say, none. I should be very pleased 1o
ob! ¥ou by opening the door, Bulstrode, if T eould, a-
my Unecle Benjamin alwavs--—"'

* Find that Chinese thief 1" vellod Bulstrode.  * Mal:e liws:
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“Ah! That accounts perhaps for my curious experienco
wt Mrs. Mimble’s. When I asked for tE& things Wun Lung
bad-ordered, she said he had not ordered any.
much surprised.”’

an“;l}t:;‘tthzmﬁi. fil»;x.l:.l:»ﬂ-rirng there. Go and find Wun Lung

“ 1} puivarise you when T f you don't b
‘I'll pulverise you when t out if vou don't buck up.”
“ Really, Bulstrode—-" = 4 ’

Bulstrode Licked furiously on the inside of the door. But
ET' i;ume.-; drove him to the window again, and 'he had to

siyt,

“I will seck Wun Lung at once,” said Todd, through the
keyhole. “T am so sorry you fellows should be incommoded
in this way."

Mi(th, cut off I

Alonze Todd's footsteps were heard *dying away down the
passage.  Dut Bulstrode had slight hope that he would
succced in getting the key from Wun 'Lung. The prisoners
would be let out of the study when it pleased the Chinese
l.mn:;r, and not & moment before.  And when would it please

1y !

The fellows gasped and cheled.

The haze was clearing off a little, but the atmosphore was
still charged with bitter smell, though it was now growing
talerable,
. With red faces, streaming eyes, and husky throats, the
juniors elustercd at the window.

“It's Bunter's fanit,” said Bulstrode suddeniy. * He's in
this plot with Wun Lung. He got us all here.”

‘Bunter gave a groan

“ o you think I'aq get into this myself on purpose?” he
grunfed. “Ow! T foel that I shall never recover.”

“Jolly good thing if you didn't.”

“0Oh, really, Bulstrode—"

" Oh, shut up ™" said Bulstrode, besfowing a kicl upen the
fa’s. l.lra,:'l:;rr;j whieh rolled him under the table.

A Yow !

“ Do you want another

“Yah! Yow! N.noi"™

“Then shui up. Hang it!"” said Bulstrode, grinding his
teeth.  “ How arp we to get out of this confounded room?
That Chince beast doeso’t mean to lek us out.”

“It's rotten " said Harzeldene, *1 suppose, as a matter
of fact, wo aughtn't to have invited ourselves here

“Oh, den't talle rot!  TI'Il make that Chinee sit up for
this. 1le can't keep up this game after bedbime, anyway,
and toen we shall have him in the dormitory.”

“Yes, rather!” said Skinner, grinding his teeth too.
*And we'll rag him 41l he can't stand.”
hTh:I&re was a knock at theé door, and Todd’s veice was

card.

* Bulstrode !™

* Hallo! Got the key

“MNo. I'm so sorry. I asked Wun Lung, and he said I
could go and eat coke. I considered his reply rude and really
unrcasonable, ag 1 was not speaking on the subject of eating
at a]E.—E'_‘Fj.‘rEﬂm"}" =such an impassibi article of diet as coke.

[ S—

and open the door. Ho's locked us- in here for a

I was very

“ Make him give you the key.™

‘“*1 fear that I cannot.”

“Look here, Todd, I'll stand you a big feed at Mrs.
Mimble's if you get the key away %rmn Wun Lung."

*"I nm sorry you should think of bribing me, Bulstrode.
Under the circumstances, 1 think my Unele Bl‘:niamin would
sulvise mo to have nothing more to zay to you.'

“Tadd ! Todd !

But Alonze was walling away down the passage. TDul-
etrode shouted after him in vain. He stamped and lkicked
st the deor, but he knew that it was uscless. No one was
lilkely. to hear the notze from the extreme upper end of the
Remove passage, excepting the Remove follows themselves,
of course, and they could not open the door for Bulstrode
without a kew.

Inidred, those who were atbracted by the noise seemed to
regard the affatr az 2 joke they weren't entitled to spoil,

“ Faith, and what’s all the row about in there?® Micky
Desmond called in through the kevhole of No, 14, g

“We're locked in by Wun Lune, Micky, and nearly choked
by something he's barnt in the fire,” =aid Bulstrode. ** Get
the ke from him, will you ¥

“Ha, ha, hal”

“¥You cackling Trish ass!™

“Ha, ha, ha!”

And Micky Desmond went away laughing, Russell, and
PLacw, and Uglvy, and Morgan, and scveral more follows
in furn came to ask questions throngh the kevhole, but each
of them went away laughing instead of offering aid.

Bulstrode wos by this time in o state of towering fury.
The other fellows in the study hardly dared to speak to him,
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and Billy Bunter kept eut of sight under the table. The
Remove bully stamped up and down the study like a caged
wild animal. The other fellows wera not fecling pleasant.
Those of them who had not done their preparation were
alarmed about that, for it was gelting near the juﬁiqrs" bed-
time. - Wun Lung would have to let them out to'go to the
dormitory, of course; bmt it would them be oo late for
prep.
ine boomed out from the clock tower.

Then there was a sound of footsteps in the passage, and

Bulstrode, simmering with fery, approached the door again.

THE TENTH CHAPTER.

Pax |
. 0T comea?™
Wun Lung twitched Harry Wharton's sleeve as ho
spoke. Wharton was chatting with Nugent and Bob
Cherry in the common-taom, when a twitching of
his sleeve made him look down, and he saw Wun Lung.

Y Come I he repeated. © * Come where 1™

“You comee with me.””

“ What for?"’

“"You comee. Witness."”

Wharton looked perplexed.

“Witness ! You want me to witness something

The hittle Celestial nodded and grinned.

“You comes,” he repeated.

“0h, all raght I

“ Nugent comee too, and Bob Chelly.” i i

“ Something on, I supposn,” said Bob Charry, in sufprizse.
AN right ! Lead on, Moeduff."

Wun Lung led the way, and the three junjors followed.
Several more fellows who had heard the talk strolled after
them, wondering what was up.

They followed Wun Lung up to the Remove passage, and
to the end of it, to the door of the new study. Wharton had
heard 2ll about the prisoners there, but it was no businesa
of hiz to interfere.

;‘ ;;]i.'re you going to let them out now, Wun Lung?"” he
NSO,

The little Chince chuckled,

“Me lettee out, plenty soon,™ .

“Well, I dare say they've Heen there long ecnough,” said
Harry, Jaughing. * But you'd better look out for Bulstrode
when he's loose agan”

“ Me lookee out.” o

“Open this door!”? came a roar from within, **T can hear
von there, hang you! T know your voice, Wharlon; you're
in this."

“T'm not in 8" saikd Harry. " Buat it's no business of
mine, and you can siay there all night for all T care,” ;

“ Bhouldn’t have rone n,"” added Ogmilvy. * Yon went in
thore to bul¥ the leathen out of 3 feed, and you've got it
in the neck. Berve you right.’”

“Dpen this door, Wun Lung.”

U Ae opee,”

“Quick, then, you yellow lump of impudence!™ yelled
Bulstrode. * Only wait till I get hold of you, that’s all.”

“ Mo waltee,”

" Well, open the door.”

" Bulstlode makee pax.™

“What 1™

“ Bulstlode makee pax with Wun Lung.”

“Pax! Catch me! 1'H break every bonme in your body!
I'll sinash you. Il twist your heathen neck. Open this
deoor !

" Wo opee 17 :

Bulstrode hammered at the deor furigusly.

Mo opee i you makes pax,” sald Wun Lung, through
the kevhole, " No makee poax, me losec key I

“You heathen pig "

© Allee light: moe wailee”

“Ha, ha, ha " roared Bob Cherry.
Bulstrode 1 )

1" spash him M

“ Looks to me as if vou can’t. ¥You'll have to smash the
door first, and it's pretty strong,” chuckled Bob Chorry.

The Remove bully stamped and fumed inside the studw.
Wun Lung certainly had him there. If he made it “pax™
with the %.iifle Chinee, the commonest sense of henour pre-
vented him from “ going for” Wun Lung when the door
wus opened, Harry Wharton understood now why the little
Celestial waniod the witnesscs. Bulstroede could hardly
break fhis word if it wa=z given before witnesses. Other-
wise it was guite possible that he would throw his preo-
mize to the winds as soon as he was outside the locked door.

Bulstrode kicked on the door.

“Bome of you take the key away from him, and open
the door,™ he shouted.

“ He's pot vou thero,



To which the general reply was:

S Rats I

:{;::l;ur":l- thia i3 your doineg, Whaclon "' hissed Dulstrode.

ah |

“I'll make some of vou suffer for it.™

i ubbial !t

" Makee pax.”

“I won't!"

“' You staves thele, then.”

“You'll have to let us out at bed-time, you Chinese cad,”
I!l'_r&l'h‘:'ld Bulstrode, “ You can’t keop us here after half-past
nine.

Tha little Chince chuckled.

“ Me loseo ey !

*You haven't lost it."

“Me losee!™

Bulstrode and his comrades stared at one another blankly.
The door of the study was of strong ocak, and not easily to
be forced. The lock was wenlike the rest in the passage,
and there was not likely to bo a key in (ireyfriars to ht
il. To send for a locksmith to Friardale at that time of
the might was impossible,

“ My only hat!" said Hazeldene.
camp out in this study all nizht.”

There was a groan from Billy Bunter.

“Ow! Look here, you fellows, yvou ought to get the doos
Ennn..mlm:hcmu I shall be ill if I have to sleep on the

oor "

T Shat up, you fat toad ™

* Oh, really, Bulstrode—  Oh! O-ow " ] )

Bulstrode eut the fat junior shori by kicking him. Find.
ing some solace in it, ke proceeded fo kick the Owl of the
Eemove round the study. Billy Bunter howled and velled
and dedged, and finally sank down in 2 cvoruer shrieking
murder.

T;hcro Bulstrode, breathless from his efforts, left him alone
at last.

“That hasn't got the door open,” said Skinner,
Dulstrode scowled, and kicked at the door.
“Will you open this, Wun Lung?”

“ Bulstlode makee pax ¥’

“INo!" rosred Bulstrode.

“ No opes, then.”

“ Look here,” said Skinner, * we can’t stay here. Make
if pax wilth the young roiter, Bulstrode; you can tako 1t oput
of him another timel”

“ Make it pax, old man,” urged two or three,

Bulstrode snapped hia teeth.

I won't!” i g

“Oh, don't Lﬂuy the giddy goat!” said Hazeldene im-
patiently. “ There goes the quarter-past nine. My prep.
isn't done—and won't be done now.”

“ Open this door, Wun Lung "

“ Lats "'

“I'll squash you—""

“Tatsth

“T'll break every blessed bone in your heathen carcase

T3 ]..-E“ﬂ !u

Bulstrode raged and hamrered apain. But his com-
anions imprisoned in the study were losing patience with
vim now. Bulstrode was beginning to realise himself thal
it would not da.

“Make it pax,” said Vernon-Smith.,
elae 1o be done."

“I'll take it out of him laler, then,"” said Bulstrode.

“ No ohjection to that."”

“You can malko 1t pax with a mental reservation,” saud
Skinnor. ** Anvway, get the young rotter to open the door.
That’s the main pamnt,”

“4Waun Lung !

“ Lats !

“You young hound !

“You plomise?"

“Yoa,'" hissed Bulstrode.

“ All the othols—they plomiza?

A Yes;" camo a cliwrus.l

Wun Lung grinned at the grinoing juniors in the passage.

“ Allea Iig‘nt‘!” he said. e

“Yos; 1 don't see how they can very well get out of
{hat," romarcked Haery Wharton, “ I say, Bulstrode, we're
all witnesses, remember.”

“ Mind your own business "

“ It will ba our business to see that vou keep your word,
and we shall jolly well do it," retorted Harry Wharton:
and Bob Cherry chimed in with ** Hear, hear!

“Opon this door, then, vou heathen beast!"

Wun Lung produced a key from the depths of lLis
voluminous garments, and it clicked in the lock of the sty
The door swung open.

itulstrode, red and fustered, cnme siriding out. He pave
Wun Lung a look like a dagger, to which the little Celes!al
responded with a svweet and beaming smile.

Bulstrode clenched his hands hard.
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“We shall have to

L)

“ There's nothing

I'll make it pox.”™

EVERY “ " ong
oo, O <Maguet”  om, |
Harry Wharton, as if unconsciously, did the same. Bul
Bulstrode did not break the “pax.” Ilo strode away, and
his companions, looking very sheopish, followed him, and
thoe laughter of Ilarry Wharton & Co. followed them. It

could not be said that Bulstrode and his sot bad dis-
tinguished themeelves this time,

THE ELEYENTH CHAPTER.
Bunter Declines to Come Back.

ARRY WHARTON & Co. wera still grinning over tne
incident in the now study when they went up to b
with the Remove., Bulstrode was not grinning; he
was looking decidedly unpleasant. There waa a sleepy

smila upon Wun Lung's face.  Billy Bunter was groaning.

The }ui junior chose to assume that he had been very
much hurt by the suffocating odowr in No. I8 Study, and
by the kicking Dulstrode had given him, and lhe limped
ai':;ung in a way he considerad very louching, bui the Remoro
were not given to pathos, They only laughed, much to thoe
indignation of Willinm George Bunter,

“1 aav, vou follows,” he remarked, blinking at the elwins
of No. 1 Study as he took off his boots—" I say. vou know,
I hope vou didn't mind that little joke of tne.”

‘ Joke !"" said Harry Whartom, )

“ Joke ! repeated Nugent, tugging at an obslinaic bool,
which refused to come ﬂf%: “What joke, my fal fulip?”

‘* About changing studies.”

“What 17 o

“0f course, T suppose you knew I was only joking all
the time,” said Bunter, with a sickly grin, )

“Wo, T don't thiuk T koew it," said Wharton quieily.
“We've taken that joke, if it was a joke, guile _I‘i-{"E'llJ'l‘I.Hh',
Bunier, and we don't mean to do anything else, either.™

“ The seriousness of the honourable joke is terrific.”

“0h, I say, vou fellows, of conrse—""

U Nuff sand ! ] ] _

“Yt was rcally a little jole oo Quelchy, nshing him hia
pmrmissiun fo change,” DBilly Bunter 1::1:1}!31111?1:]. “ And a-a
joke on you fellows. You couldn’t think T really wanted to
change studies and dig with a rotten heathen, you koow,"”

“ But yvou've done it."”

Tt was only a—a lark. Wun Lung's a beast, and-=—and

“ And there wasn't any feed !" roared Bob Cherry.  * Han,
ha, ha! That's why Fatty wantz to chaoge back!™

“ Oh, really, Cherry——""

“ Woll, he's jolly well not changing back info onr stady,”
said Harry Wharton, “ As he's made his bed, he can Tie
on it!"

“Oh, he can lie anywhore!
Bunter's the first in the ficld. He could beat a whole eleven
of Ananiazes. Munchausens, Rougemonts, aod special
correspondenta ! said DBob Cherry.

“Ha, ha, ha!™"

“ Look here, vou fellows —' 1

“Oht" gasped Nugent. The obstinate Loot had come off
at last, and it flew Erom his hand, direct al Bunter.  ** Look
out, Tubby!' ) ) .

“Yow!" roarcd Buater, who received this warning too
late,

The boot caught him under the chin, and Lo rollad back-
warda on his bed, his Fat licele legs in the air. Thers wow
a shoul of laughtor from the docmifory.

“Ha, ha, ha!™

Hw ! (h, roally—

Loder, the prefect, pul his head i at 1he door.

“Get to bed,” he grunted. Y Buntor, slop plaving 4hosa
ridiculous tricks. The gym. is the proper place for all thal.
Go lo bed."

Y 0Oh, really, Loder—--"'

Loder slammeed the dJdoor. Loder was nol a  awgal.
tempered youth, He liked to bo o prefect. bal e did nob
like the task of aceing lights oul for the juniors.

Funter prunied and procecded to undreas hinsell. Tho
juniors turned in, Bulstrode nol onee lookiog o0 Wan Laneg.

Loder came in in g couple of minutes aond turned ouf
gho lighta, Thon le went fo the door withoul a word.

“ Good-night, Loder ™ anid Nugent sweethy.

The prefect granted.

* Good-night., Loder, old man! We sha'n’t by able ia
sleep if vou don't say good-night,"” satd DBob Charrey.
“You haven't Kissed me ou my baby brow yof I’

Loder went out and alnmmed the door, with n stam (Lot
was cortainly not conducive to slumbar,

As soon as the profecr was gone, Bulstrodo sal wp in bod.

B Wow woe'll settle with that Chinee beast ! ho oxclaimed

Iarry Wharton sat up, too.

11
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U Mow vou'll do nothing of the sort,” he said.
it pax with him, and you won't touch him!
witnesses,”’

“That was enly for the time.
rourse. "’

“* Nothing of the sort !

"Mighf I suggest to you fo mind your own bizney,
".vllm;f-:m,’ asled Bkinner, in his silkiest tones.

E Ves; that's a good idea. Mind your own business,
'-.1‘I':armn.1” siid two or three voices,
. I dow’t intend to argue with you,” said Harry seornfwlly.

L only say that you sha'n't touch Wun Lung. If you're
cads enough to break vour words, I ean't help that; but T

can prevent your touching the Chinee, and 1 will ™
Cherry, in his deep bass.

o You made
Wa wore all

1t's all over now, of

" Hear, hear ! said Be
“The Imnr-hﬁnrful]n-:tsa is terrific I
Oh. hang ! caid Sngop,  *““Some other time will do.

;\.Hf:_{tll, it's not worth turning out of bed for on a cold
FIECRIT,

Buistrode did not reply. But azs he did nal
e, it was to be presumed that he acreed with
had miven up the idea, =
HLT];T:'UI:I]i-R;‘:-I“{T””H'“ru“ Lung was still unpunished, and
4 anperredd to take no notice of him, but it was
ery probable that the Remove bully was only saving up
3 vengeanoe till a favourable oppertunity should oceur.

Bunter made an attempt to approach the gquestion of the
stady again while the juniors wore dressing, but the chums
of No. 1 Bady did noei appear {0 hear,
i' _'L;it?.mn down, and Bunrer had ne further onpariunity
i tacklmg the subject until brealkfast. when he broached
1 o conlidentinl whisper across the tahlo,

:.«iudg.-f::iu.’. Wharton, I suppose it's all right' about the

:i:i"hﬁg*_tﬂn nerded o
1wau1u:z T" righi.” he apreed; “in fact, better than it has
i 111’ ATl & _'n-r.-f:‘.‘-l'u.'-. W shail |]-H;'n.'{r IOre OO ow,
5 I—TI didn Eomean that; I megnte——""
I hope you'll he eamfortable in o, 14=—or. rather. that

Woan Lung and Todd wil i ther
e Tl LT‘:"I.IIJ:?I,:! 11}'%1] bo comfcrtable,” said arry,

t {E}hﬂ_mu fy——"
o Subjeet’s zettled I' said Nugent,  © Pass the deorsieps '
i sl - - . 1 . 'E' A,

'I]Eﬁngrfﬂpﬂ::a] !::[I]'mk E::zjl*aa:]-u{ul-huttﬂ, which Frank !:Im.';
: . inke y it ig : '

A ILer Lo, at Nugent in his mest engaging

U You'll misz mie in the study, Nugent.™

» Yes: jolly good miss, too '™

Hhﬁthﬂhﬂ“t the cooking ¥’

“We zha'n't need half so myeh, ™

': {'.Eh, T(‘Elli]:,.'——"' ¥

' Latﬁuulc it Hurih:;r! I tell vou it's setiled 1V

O very well! gaid Bunter, wit i
come back ! e i
come back 17

]"':Tmsvllli [—;!‘[hnlt'd.

:‘Fel! t::kﬂt JLI:IJ_!: good care you don't "' he enid,

. dmozorey to leave you to pig in, as I know vou will wl
F'm J.",-I.'!IJ:Q,'+ saill Bunter. “But T've scbtled hi gl:lﬂ“}:m}w?]ﬁ:
14. 1 shall be the head of that study, and Todd and Wun
I.u.:.g‘;xueet it _-:-f me. I'm sincerely sorry for you fellows.™
oy tter e sorry for Todd and Wun Tng=—they’ll need

" I decline to discuss the question any further. I only want

it to be understood, onca-and for all’ that I utierly -
to come back ints No. 1 - utterly decline

et ont of
naop, and

e | “T won't
wint you to understand that elearly, T won't

“ Py decided not te come back inte vour <tudv, Whatton
——" he began. ) 2

“Good ! That's seftled !
crisply.

“ But there's the question of the furnitare —

“The what?™

“ Furniture ! One quarter of it belongs to me, you kiow.
It's all down in the accoumt.” ' h

“Oh, don't be an aes !

“I'm not going to be done out of my righte, if that’s what
you mean!” said Bunter firmly, = You Lknow ps well as I
do—-=""

“Oh, cheese it !

* Look here, Wharton—""

Wharton walked away. The [t jusior glowered afler
him through his spectacles. He jumped as somoeone clapped
him on the shoulder,

“0Oh, really, Lacy—"
“IWhat's the row ' demanded Bulstrode's voice. * Whal's
that about Wharton net letting you have your [urniture,
Bunier?™

Billy Bunler prececded to explain,
sympathizer.

Let 3t «lvep!™ said Ilarry

116 hnd fouard s

—

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
A Moving Job,

ULETRODE had kicked Billy Bunier round the new
study the previous evening,  But it suited the fat junior
to forget thar nmow, and Bunter could forget things

~ with great Facility when he chese, And DBalstrode was
cuute friendly now.,  DBulstrode had an axe to grind.

1 there was anvihing poing on against Tlarey Wharton

jast pow, Bulstrode was only toe glad te have a hand in

i, and he saw possibilities i this claim of Billy Bunter’'s

sorainst the helongings of No, 1 Srudy,

Bulstrade lknew Bunter quite well enough to know exactly
what his elaitm was waorth, and what his word was worth;
bt 3t smited Bulsirede to 1ake Bunter’'s word just then as if
it were gospel. h
- |£1!J's. rotten,”” he zald—" rotten mean of Wharton, I must
A

“ Yoz rather ! =zaid Buawuaier.

b prat wm with ic 7
“ I should advise you net.”™ ; oy
“You sce. we haven't a thmF i the new study,” said

Bunter. *“I've been forced to declare that T won't return

1o No. 1 Bludy on account of their ungentlemanly behaviour

That's the reason why they won't let me have my things’”

Y Oh, it's caddish ™

“T'm jolly well going to have all that belongs to me ™

voand I help vou?' said Bulstrode. “ Hang it all. [
want to sea justice dome! Bo do the other fellows, We'll
son about it

Harry Wharton and his immediate friends had pone down
to the football-lield for practice. They were guite uncon-
scions of the fact that Bulstrade had taken up Billy Bunter's
conse, and was backing him up.

Bulstrade's friends, all of them fecling sore and irritated
at Wharton's interference of the previons night, backed up
Bunter's claim just as heartily as their leader, .

*The guestion 15, are we going to see justice done®’ sad
Bulst rode.

“0f course, we are,”’ eaid Vernon-Smith, with his usual

snecring  smile, " And it s

11

“Tim jolly well not poing

Study,” e P R - ot
- =—==—%) the infallible Wharton whe's

Binter chack oo et Eoon M b T by Sk T Lk abans

:1"I£*Wh“'a5 no rua{%mimnnﬂé NEXT WEEK i } u]: I::.}':;mgr'ﬁ:gwlmﬁ mfhgn?;:'“
t t [l ; i . wn T 5 ] . a

i e o el g  Oh ekl sl

publie that he really eouldn't ' el . me

stand those fellows a{a}r longer, { } H&iﬂ:ﬁ:‘*q? Fou, kot golly

and that in justice to himself | 9 He | f as h

he had to acuept the pressing } B 1‘.!. }{ﬂjm 3 m:;_ e Tonnd

mvitations of Todd and Wun ] ALRITARGE - L0E I U

Lung to share the new study "fn' N | LI

with thent "Well?” said the Remove
It was true that Wun Lung bully, pushing back his cufls a

and Todd, when msked on the
subject, said that thevy had
never heard of the pressing 4
ivitations,  Dut that made
to difference to Bunter,
During  morning  school,
Bunter, to judge by the cor-
rugations of his fat hrow, was
thinking it out. He jerked
Wharton by the arm as they

DOWNFALL. |

A Most Laughable Story.

P — e B

litcle,  ** What is it that we
anaw jofly well, Hazeldene ®

O, nothing 1" said Hazel
dene hastily,

And he walked away.

1 =mav, vou fellows, we
ought to got the things sorted
il sl moved while Whas-
w5 out,” Bunter supgested.
It wiil save trouble”

keft the olass-room.
Tue Maagxer LiprarRy.—No. 141,
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“We're fed up with you,” said Harry Wharton. *“1 think you've reached the limit.”
“ Oh, really, you know ' said Billy Bunter.

(See page 4.]

And the jumiors proceeded at once to the Remove passape.
They [ound Alovpzo Todd there, talking to YWun Lung outside
Ne. 14, The twe juniors were digcussing the guestion of
furnishing the new study. Bunter called to them:

“1 say, you fellows, come and lend a hand !

They came up, rather puzzled. Bulstrode and his friends
crowded into No. 1 Study.

Wun Lung, as scon as he saw that the Hemove bully was
m the party. guictly scuttled awav., He did not know what
was on, bat lie did not want to remain in the neighbourheod
of Bulstrode.

“ Lend a hand here, Teoxdd sail]l Bunter.

“fo what way, my dear Bunter? T am always willing
to be obliging, of course, as my Uwncle Benjamin—"

[ wani 10 meve my things into the new study.”

O 1 see! 1 was just diseussing with Wan Lung abould
the furnizhing, As vou sl T have ne money, Wun Luang
was thinking of paying the wheole expense himszelf.”

Tunter snorfed,

I should decline to have the study furmished on those
termes, 1 chondd enter b in o perfeetly independont position,
or not at ol D I shall nsist upon paying my fair ghare of
ilhe exponse !

“That 15 very righl of you, Bunter, but wlo will i
borrow the movey of V"7 gsked Todd innocently.

Buonter turned pink.

“Yon utler aes !t

B Ay decr Bunter—

“ Fye pot plenty of things hers,” said Bonter. I paid a
goarter share iewards fornishing this study after the fire-
at least, 1t's dewn in the account, which 15 the same thing,
Beb Cherry took his persunal belongings away when he

THr MaoxeT LIERARY.—No. 141.
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agved from this study inle No. 13, and, of course, ' going
to do the same.™

*Of eourse,” said Alonzo eimply; ** chat is enly fair.”

"Of couree, it 18, said Bulstrede., I Whaorton riai-os
E';J'.' objection, I should advize Bunter to take no wpotico
of 1t

“Oh, T am sure Wharton will not object I smid Todd.
“ Wharton iz very honourable.™

Bulstrode chuckled.

“Well, let's et on!"' he said.

T will help youn with pleasure,” said Alonzo, “T shall ba
very plad to seo the new study forndshed, and T ouly regret
ihat T cannot make a eontribation towards the parchases,
owing to my having lent Banter all iny money ! 1 supjuse
vour postal-order has not come yet, Danter?"

N0, prowled Bumter, * Teeeat will be here loomph, I
expecl,  Leb's el these things moved belore those [ellows
cerae i 1M

T donTd sen——"" h['[_;.'lu Aoz,

Never ] dhal 7 osakd Bualstrode Lriskly.
to work ™

O cortainly |
woeful 17

T ju:tinr:—: ot Lo worll Dndosdeiowsly,

ﬁ:i;tl“l'l’ iLlH.I 5'"”- |"i|r"il'lr 1]:“' l'hﬂil‘ﬂ. it“il‘?-'. :|I'I|.] H'l”:-l:ll-'l'
redled up the hearthrug, and bore @b along the pacsagn,
Buvder Bitked ronnd the stoudy.

1 oAbk we'd better have the armehoeie, e renmrkaesd,
“ o always p=eed thar, and they can't prefend dhat thie
Eefonges ta the 1 zhoold think.™

* Lend ug o hamd, Snoopey,” said Bualsirode.

“Tight yveu are!”

“Tei's sk

I shall be vory pleased [o make mveelf
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And the armchaic was run out of the siudy, and shrieked
al:::uz; the pasaage on its caslors,

1 thmE I ought to have the fonder and fireirons,”’ Bunter
went on, “and tho curtaing, aud the elock,”

LE Gm !"r:

**Doar me!” aaid Todd. * You are sure that you are not
hlﬁ: mara than your fair share, I suppose, Bunter ?"

courae. If I should take a little more than my exact
due, I shall be parfectly willing to settle for it with Wharton
for cash."”

“Ha, ha, ha !"" roarad Bulstroda,

Oh, really, Bulstrode—-"

"What about the carpet 7™ anid Sncop. “ You haven't a
carpot in the new study, and I'm sure this belongs to vou,
]}unm'r- [ feel that it does.”

“ Well, T suppose it dees,’" assented Dunler.

“ Let's have it up, then,™

" Lo ahead ! said Bulstrode.

. ‘The carpet was ripped up in clouds of dust. They dragged
it out ol the study, and aldng the passage, and dumped it
down in No. 14,

:c What about the boolcass, Bunter:™

Well, parhaps we had better leave that,” said Banter
co i:mderateil ¥,
. It was timesto be considerate. Nearly evervthing movable
i the study had been token, and if Bunter Ea-a really
ontitted to a quarter sharve of the properiy, he had certainly
taken three tines his due.

“You'll need a coal-scuttle, and a ketile,” Dulstrode re-
ma‘rkgd.

“Well, vou may as well take them, Todd.”

*“ Oh, t‘crlrtamizi.r T,

Todd picked up the sceftle, which was crammed with
cofda, in ome hand, and (he ketile in the other. A stream
of coal shot from the scuttle. and Todd uttered an excla-
maiion,

“Oh, dear me ™

“ You am ! roared Bunter, “ Don't waste the coal ! That

ha-tnr:ﬁls to me.'

Todd graaped the seuttle under his arm. The handle was
broken, and would not earey the weight. Dunter stooped
down to collect up the lumps of coal to put them back in
the scaltle.

“1'm s0 sorry—"" said Todd. * Oh, deas ™

A fresh stream of coal shot from the unfortunate scuttle.
and caught Bunter on the back of the head and in the neck
as ha was stooping.

The fat_jumior gave a wild roar, and jumped up.  He
eollided with Todd, and the scuttle went with a crash to the
I"‘u:::u::ri:I E.IHLHH}hrHHEﬂIH!_Hg 10(.}? l.'--I n i:l acatlﬂ::?ci in all directions,

a, ha, ha!” yelled Bulstrode, * v .
T e S ou've been caught

COw! Ow! O !

. Bunter rubbed coal duat from his face, but e coutd ol gel
tt out of his cellar. He blinked furiocusly at Alonzo.

“ You—you duwmmy "'

‘f U'm 30 aorry——'

“"Ow! Yow! You fathead!”

o i »

; ‘oll, this moving job's finished,” said Bulstrode, laush-
ik, " I'm off ! Ha, ha, ha ! ode; lough

And Bulstrode & Co. took their departuro.

“Dear me!' aaid Todd, “ the study looks very desolats,
Bunter. I really——"

“Yow! {io and get the things straight in Ne. 14, fat-
head, while I get this coal cleaned off, you dangerous
champ 1™

“ My dear Bunter—""

“ Brorerer I

And Bunter rollad away in a bad temper, and Alonza hied
him to No. 14 Study, to begin to get that now apartment
into order with the moved furniture.

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Alonzo Wields the Hammer,
wUN LUNG and Billy Bunter looked in at the new

study a littla later, amd found Alonzo Tadd buav.
The Duffer of Greyiriara had placed most of the
furniture an the passage. or in the Areplace. or round
the edges of the room, while e laid down the corpet. The
square of carpet left a foot or so uncoverad on ali sides, and
Todd had an idea of staining it with some kimd of stain,
. when the carpet was down. The earpet, a litile worn in
places, was still in pretty good condition, and it certainly
mads the study look more homely and comfortabls, :
Todd loolked up at the juniors asz they came in.
S M anaking myself useful, vou see,' ho remaclkod. My
T'nole Donjamn ulwu:,-'.fg il:]'l[ll'u.-kﬂj!d upon me tg----"
“Grood I said Bunter. * Deiter tack it dewn.”
Tue Maowrr Linkrary.—No. 111,
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" Well, a few tacks will keep it in place,”” said Todd * [
don't know about putting many in. My Uncle Donjamin
told me never fo put in too many nails, tacks, or acrews in
anything.” _

“This 13 differant. If it's fixed down prelly Lizht, there'll
be no getting it up again.”

“ We shall want to take it up if we ever chngs studios
azain, Bunto- !

* We'll risk that.” _ _

YWun Lung was looking at tho collection of fwrmiture in
gront astonishiment. The little Chinee had plenty of maney,
and he was prepared to stand the whole cost of furnmmbung
the study, as soon as his next remittance arcived. s koow
there was nothing to be expected from Dunler, at least.

“Whosee tings'" he asked.

Bunter biinked at him.

“ Mine I"" he rephied.

“Youl fulnjtes,” said Wun Lung. © Calpat youls—chails
vouls=—clock vouls, Buntee? Me no savvy.”

* What don't you savvy, vou blessed heathan

*“ How comes youls.””

“1 bought them."

This statement was so surprising that Wun Lung simply
opened his mouth like a fish and gasped.

“You boughtee™" he sxclaimed, at last.

“Lertminly,”

“* No payee ¥
U Pay! I suppose I couldn't get the things wilhout pay-
g for them. could I¥"

" Buntee nevel payee”

“* Look here, Wun Lung, I don’t want any of vour chealk.”
said Bunter loftily, * I'm the head of this study. You'rs not
to forget that."”

“ Mo savvy."

“You'd better savvy that I'm head of the study, or yau'll
get a cricket-stump laid about you," exclaimad Dunier
sharply.

“ Me no tinkee."

“ Look here, got to work, and don't jaw,”' said Bunilor
*You'll want a hammer and tacks for that job, Toddy."

“I have tham,” said Tedd. I have borrowad a hammer
:‘rmn Tom Brown, and a packet of tacks from the howss.
ieaper.'”

“f{xood. You hold the carpet that end, Wun Lung, and
keep it stretched, and I'Ml hold it this end, and Todd can
tack it down,"

“*YVelly good. ™ -

Wuan Lung wes still looking perplexed, but he did as ho
was told. DBunter held the rim’of the carpet, stroetctuong it
for the tacks to be driven 1n along the adge,

Alonzo Todd teok a businesslike grip oa the hammer.

" Hold it tight, Bunter."” .

“I'm holding tt."’

“* Pull it there, Wud Lung."

“Me pulloe.™

“That's right."”

Todd put the tack in the carpek closs to-Bunlec's prossing
thumbhba,

Then he aimed the hammer at the tack.

Down it come !

The next moment there was a hendish yell from Billy
Bunter. and he leaped up. and pranced on the carpet, with
once fat thumb in his mouth.

“Ow! Oh! Groo! Yarooh!"

“Dear mal'

“Yarooh! Yarocop!"

“ My dear Bunter—"

“{zerrooh !

“¥You have let go the carpel—"

“ Yarcoooop 1™

“Dear me! I3 there something the matler, Buniar?™

“Y¥ah! Yaveap! You mad wdiot, you've hammored oy
thamb ' yelled Bunter,

“TI'm g0 sorry——""

“¥ah! Yarosohoop! Wew!"

Bunter pranced and sucked hiz thumb, while Littla Wun
Lung doubled up in a paroxyam of silenl laughtar,

Todd leoked very much concarnod.

“1'm so sorrv, Bunter,” he said, “ [ cortainly maant 1o
hit the tsele. It was very unfortunate that your thuwb
happened to be in the way—very unfortunate mdeed.  Does
it hart ¥

Conmdering the antica Bunler waa porforming at thal
moment, the gquestion scomed suparfueus. Bunier gave a
snort, and roshed at Alonzo Todd, and amole him. Tha
Duffer of Greviriars gave a gasp of aurprize, and sat down
on the carpet.

e zat dowr on something olse, too. The carpol waa
smotherod with tacka in all directions, mosilv, of coursa,

with the business ends uppermost.

“ Yow !
IN THE “B.R.” FO0TDALL LIBRARY.



"I'odd rémained grosefally reclining on the carpet for some-
thing like the millionth part of a second.

Then he sprang up like a jack-in-the-box,

His prancing was fully equal to Bunter'sa.

Wun Lung eat and gurgled. Tadd and Bunter looked for
the moment as if th-&;,' were engaged 1n a country danece.

*“(h, vou chump ' groaned Bunier, ot last, disengaging
his damaged thumb from s mouth.
o “Owl That tack " grunted Todd., *“¥Yow! I sat oh it!

W [!l'l'

* Herve you right !

id ﬂ“‘ | 3

s !fwiah it had been a mile long,” said Bunter.

“ Yow "

“ You—you dangerous ass! Give me the hammer. I'll do
the hammerning now."”

Bunter sucked hiz thumb viciously. Alonze Todd rubbed
his wound. Neither was feeling very happy.

However, the tacking of the carpet was proceeded with.
1t was difficult to get any of the three to hold it, nnd the
consequence was that it was tacked down in a rather loose
and loopy condition. But there certainly was no want of
tacks., Bunter drove in tacks with the greatest hiberality,

In fact, when the carpet was finally finished, there was a
gleaming border of tack heads round it, as if designed {for
orngmental purposes,

*There ! said Bunier, with a grunt. * They won't get
that up in a hurry, if they try. Now get the furniture in.”

The furniture was dragged in, and arranged in the room.
The study looked pretty well furnished ; for, as 2 matter of
fact nearly everything had been stripped from No. 1 Study.
Bunier surveyed the result with a blink of zabisiacton,

** Loalks j{}li}'," he snid.

“ Velly jollee, Buntee,”’

“ 1t is certainly extremely pratifying.” said Todd. p

“Oh, get off the dictionary ! T.oolk here, we'll keep this
s.tmlir locked up while we're out of it, and I'll keep the key.™

“* My dear Bunter, why " .

* Beeause I'm the head of the sindy,” said Bunter, m a
bullying tone, ** I suppose you're not going to begin to avgue
about that, Todd.”

“ Dh, certainly not, but—'

** Nor you, Wun Lung, e¢h

“No algue,” said the little Chinee wmeally. ™ Buntee
gleat man. Me kow-tow to gleat, handsome Duntee™

The fat junior swelled visibly. :

" Well, that's all right!"" ha exclaimed. * You siick’ fo
that, Wun Lung. Always respect your beifers, and do as 1
tell you., T say, you fellows, it must be jolly near dinner-
Finre,

The bell rang as he spoke. The New Firm went down (o
dinmer, and the head of the Firm grinned cheerfuily, as if
fully satisfied with the work done.

¥

—y

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER,
Rather Hasty,

ARRY WIIARTON & Co. vemained in blissiul uncon.
H seiousness of the dismaniling of their study. A« if
happened, they had no oceasion to go there before
afternoon school, and so they turned up in the Form-
room without knowing what had happened. The New Firm,
as Bunter called the three occupants of No. 14, knew all about
it, and they had told others, but no one took the trouble to
tell Wharton. He would find out for himself scon encugh,

Bunter's claim to & right in_the furniture of the study did
not find many believers.  Without knowing exactly how
matters stood the Removites knew very well that Bunter
never paid for anything if he could help it, and s elaim was
all moonshine. Dut they fully enjoyed the joke, and waited
with some curiosity to zee what the chums of Stud:g‘ Ne, 1
would say when they discovered that the Goths and Vandals
had been there. ]

During afterncon school, there were some whispers on the
subjeet, and grins and winka in the direction of the chums,
and Harry Wharton & Co. were not long in discerning that
something was ** on "'—something to do with themselves,

But what it was they had no idea. .

When the class was dismissed, Bunter strutted out into the
possage with a new strut. He way h-e-gimmn# to be satished,
after all, with the change of studies. Wun f;uug had shown
no disposition to resist his aothonty; the ways of tho hittle
Chinee were always quiet and sly, and not at all violent, and
e submitted te Bunter's domination without a murmur.
Perhaps e had his own reasona for if, and los own views,  As
fer Todd, e was zo peaceable and good-natured that Bunter
liad no opposition to fear from him. .

Billy Bunter was ndizputed head of the studv: and Rilly
Bunter was heginning to enterfain ambitions. Bunter had
lowavs felt that he did not possess his due weight in Form
matters. He felt that ha had alwayve boen overbovrne hy the
ecther fellows in his study. New he would have a chance to
u=sert himself, As for money martters, he would have to give
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up draining Wharton and Nugent and Imky: but Wan Lung
had as much money as the three of them put together, and
g0 Bunfer considered that upon the whole he would be pro-
balbly no worse off.

~ Ho blinked at Todd as they came out, and condescended to
link Bis arm in Alonzo's.

As Alonzo way inclined to be lanky, and Bunter was the
ghortest and fattest fellow in the Lower School, they looked
an oddly-assorted pair enough. ]

“ We're going to make things hum,” said Bunter.

“ My dear Bunteyr—"

“ There’s been enough rot about Ne. 1 Study heing the
head of the Remove,” DBunter explained. * I've been think-
ing it cut. While I was in No. 1 it was all right and serene,
of course; but now I'm oui, I think that study ought to be
mads to take its proper place in tha school.”

Ll Hui-_!
“Then there's Noo 13—Bob Cherr dsmli" Mark Tinley.
oddy !

We've gob fo put them in their place,

" ¥es, but——" : .

' No. 14 is going to be head study,” said Bunter, with em-
phasis, ' I'm going to make it head study, er I'l know the
reason why, E{Ehatr'j'” . :

“ I'm sure I"'m perfectly willing,” said Alonzo Todd. T
T can do anything, T shall be happy to cblige, as my Uncle
Benjamin always said—" .

" We're going to show the Remove that there's a Maw Firm
poing,”’ said Billy Bunter, “and I'm going to show them
that I'm head of the firm, See?

Todd admitted that he saw,

“ 1I've stood enough from those chaps,'" Bunter remarked.
“ How I stood them in the same study for go Jong, I don't
know, I've stood enough.™

" My dear Bunter--—" )

“ By the way, Todd, thaf postal-order hawn't come yet
There's been a very odd delay in the post. I suppose you
could manage another two bob till fo-morrow.™

“ T'm zure T shiould be very willing to oblige you, Bunter
but T have no money left.”

* (h, rats! Where's Wun Lumf?”

And Rilly Bunier, dropping Todd's arm without ceremony,
went off i search of the other fortunate partner in the New
Fivm.

Meanwhile, Harry Wharton had been growing more and
mare surprised by the sly looks and chuckles of the jumors,
He did net know in the least what was amiss, amnd he tackled
Micky Desmond on the subject at last, taking hold of the
1vizh jumior's ear to stop him az he walked by chuckling with
Lacy.

“ What's the joke, Micky?" he ashed.

“Ow! Yow! Legzol!”

“ But what's the joke? ; :

“ Better ask DBunter. Faith, and if yo want information,
darlingr, ve've gol the wrong pig by the ear!” *

* Yia, ha ha¥' roarved Bob Cherry, ' Faith, and it's a nale
deveription of ve'zelf intirely, yes mossoon!”

Micky glared. . ,

" Bure if ye call me a pig, Bob Cheryy—-=

“1 didn’t! You did!

“What I mane is—-" :

“ Mever mind what vou wean,” sald Harry Wharton,
releasing the junior's ear. ' What I want to know is, what
do vou all mean? There's some joke on, up against us. What
is 1£?7

“ Ha, ha, ha!"

“ You cackling ass .

* Faith, and loak in ye' own study, then ™

“In my study D

“ Yes, intirely "

“1 don't see— .

“ Gure, ve'll see when you get there!”

“ Exactly ! grinned Lacy. " You can't expeet lo see iy
vour study from here, up w flight of stairs, along a paswnme,
through = wall and a door, unless you've gol eyes like Sam
Welley—or hke he hadn’t—-"

“ Clome on, vou chaps!™ said Havey abruptly.
sonse jape been played in our quariers ™ i ;

Wharton, Nugent, and Hurree Singh hurried uapstaies,
Thev looked info No. 1 Btudy and {umped. The table and
ihe bookenee and o shelf remamed.  Nothing else, or seaveely
anvthing else, was thers to show that the room had onee
by Turnished, ]

My hat ! ejaculated Wharten, in amazement and vage
“ 8o that's the joke!” _

“ The jokefulness is tovrifie1” : _

“ It's u litthe too terrific for my taste,” said Nugent angvily,
“ Whers have they taken our things—and who's done it

“We'll jelly soon find out | . T

“ A Dblessed clearance, and no mistake,” sand '|':'-‘|I‘||r.r_“1

A Splendid Schoal Tals of Harry Wharton and
Alonzo Todd. By FHANK RICHARDS.
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don’t seo the-fun in a jape of this sort—ripping up the carpet
and ell, I suppose it's Bulstrode.™

“ Lat's go and ses!"

Tha chums went down the passzags to the door of No. 2—
Bulstrode’s study. The door was locked, and a' sharp rap on
it brought no reply. .

“ Bulstreds's out,” said MNugrent.
Llose."

“ What haz he locked his door for, then?”

“ Borause our things are in his study, I anppoze.”

“ The becausefulness is torrifie.”

= Eﬁarnthm! We're going to have that door open.”

i Il::l[] !.!l
M Let's get the form from the end of the passage, and bash
it i

“ Grood azain !

There was a8 heavy caken form under the window af tho
end of the passage.’ The chuma seon drageed it alonz tho
passage to Dulstrode’s door, and then grasped it tomather,
Fwaﬂg it round, and brought the end with a crash on tho
ock.

The crush rang the leagth of the passage, and mads the
window shake,

“Go it said Havry.
that,"

“ The gofulness is terrific."”

Crash, erash!

Bang |

The lock was smashed, and tho door flew open with a erash
on the wall, The chums alinost fell aver with the farm as tha
door yislded.

“ Done 1it1" gasped Nugent. ** Hurrah !

Thoere was a roar from the direction of tho stairs. Bulstrode
was coming up with Tom Brown and Hazeldene, whe shared
the study with him. The three of them stared nlmost in stupa-
faction at the assailanta of tha study.

* What are you doing with my door? yolled Bulstroda.

* Busting it in,"" said Frank coolly.

“ You—you—ryou—-—"

“ Great Scott!” gasped Tom Brown, in amazemont.
“ What's the game? Arve you taking up Second Form japes
in_gour old age, Wharton !’ :

“You hounds!" shouted Bulstrode furiocusly, * What do
you mean? What——--"" '

* Wo want our things batle ("

" Your things! What thinga?

H” The things from our study that you've raided!" said

ACLY.

“My hat!"” said ITazeldene.

" Not hore.”

“ Ha, ha! No!"

Wharton looked into the study. It prosented its wsual
appearance, and certainly there was no raided furniturs pilad
m 1f.

“ Ot said Wharton, rather taken aback.

r Bulstrode gave an angry growl a great deal tike a savage
ox.

“* Do you think I want your rotten sticks?' he axclaimed.
" What do you mean by smashing the lock on my door!?
You'll have to make it gaod 1"

' The things are not hore " said Tom Brown, laughing.
" You'll have to lock further for themy, Wharton.”

U Well, I'm sorry 1" eaid Wharton. “‘ I thought it was a
japo of Bulstrode's, because of what happened yesterday, and
when I found the door locked—" _

© I locked it," said Bulstrode. * I've got a pie in tho cup-
board, and I dide't want Buntor to come smelling it out.”

“0h, I seal™ :

“ Youw'll jolly well pay for that lock ™ said Bulstrode.

“I'll pay for it—when I'm certain that yon dide't bhove a
hand in clearing out my study,” said Harry, I can seo the
things are not here, but I'm not at all sure that you had
nothing to do with the raid.™

“I don't see why I shouldn’t hielp o chap to move his own
furniturs if he wanted me to,” said Bulstrode truculently,

Wharton staried.

“ Own furniture ! Whose?"

- Bunter's, of course 1™

** Bunter's " shouted Nugent.

“1 saw hin in the

" The lock won't atand muely of

“ Thay're not in here.”

“ Yaos, Bugter’s. He asked my help in moving his things,
alilni tl;’f!? wai no reason, 1 suppose, why I simulrﬁt't land hum
a hand.

Wharton looked steadil

“You knew jolly we
<aid. ) )

“ I don't know anything of the sort. He said they ware,
novl pointed out all the thinga that belonged to him. Tha rest
woare left,”

" Oh, don't talk rot! You know not s thing balonzed to
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at tho bully of the Removae.
the things weren't Bunter's,” he

him, as well as I know it,’" said Wharton angrily. Tt was
an excuso for a jape, and I'm not sorry you've got your door
busted over it. You can get the lock manded yourself.™

And the chums of No. 1 left the study, leaving Bulstrodo
scowling, and Tom Brown laughing, and hurried along the
Femove passage to No. 14,

—y

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
No Raid.

o INGATE! I say, Wingate!" y .
Wingate, the stalwart captain of Greyfriars,

stopped and looked down at Billy Bunter, The fat
.. Junior was breaking into a run to keep pace with the
g Bixth-Former’s stride.

U Wellt” said Wingate, in his erisp way.

. I~I want to speak to you, Wingate.
important.'

The eaptain of Greyfriars paused. Flo knew Billy Bunter,
and he took out his watch.

“ o ahecad,’” he said. “ I zive you two minutes.”

*“ 0h, really, Wingate ——""

“Time's going.”

“ Perhaps [ had-better axplain,” said Alonrzo Todd, who had
followed Bunter, ** You see, Wingate, Bunfer is anxious———"'"

 Bhut up, Todd, and let the head of the study speak!*
suid the fat jurior.

“ My dear Bunter——''

“Bhut up! I suppose von know, Wingate, that I've
changed lnto No. 14 Study in the Remove ¥ said Billy Bunter,
a3 if that was a fact that ought to be known to all Greyiriars,
if not to all the wide world outside the school gates as wall.

“ How should I know ' said the seniar.

af ﬂh1 ]..E“I”f___ll
* You might all change your studies, or go and live in tho

It's rather

wood-shed, without my being any the wiser,” said Wingate.

“If you've got anything to say to me, Bunter, you'd better
say it."

“ 1 say, you know, I'm in Study No. 14 now, and Todd is
with me—"'

* I've chtanged out of Skinner's study,” said Tadd. * [ had
Fb Eﬂlght accident there, and Skinner cut up very rough sbout
it.

Wingate laughed.

': Yas, I know all about you,'"" ho remarked, * and [ dare say
Skinner had plenty of renson to eut up rough.”

“Oh, no! It was really nothing, and I think Skipner was
unm;ishnnt;ah!a to be angry just because I burnt his chopsg—""

[ 2] F & !""

“ Beeauso [ burnt his chops.™

“ You burnt his what?”

“ Chopa"

“Well, I must say you have choice I:mguag‘e in tho
Remove,” ssid Wingate, I should ke your Form-master to
hear you use that expression.”

“ But it is quite a correct expression, I beliove,” said Todd.
looking very much puzzled. ““ What should 1 say, Wingate?*

“Well, it womld be a little more clagant to say that you
burnt his face.™

* His face?!”

“ ¥Yeoa, eortainly.”

Teodd looked astounded.

* But why should I say that I barnt his face ¥"' he exclaimed,
“ It would be telling an untruth, Wingate, and for no purpose
whatever.”'

f* But vou just said—""

““1 aaid I had burnt his chons.”

" What do you mean by his chops, theu!" roered Wingato.

“Chops.™

“ Chops ™

“ Yes, chopa™

“He. ho, he!" gigglod Billy Bunter.
you know. IIe was cocking
them."

* Exactly !" said Todd.

O™ said Wingate, “I—I see! I didn't catch on. So
you eooked chops for him and burnt them, did you?™

" ¥Yes, but it was a pure accident. My intention was o be
most obliping. " ]

“1 don't doubt that in the least," said Wingate drily.
* But I'm not surprised at Skinner not feeling obliged. Now,
I must go——""

““Hold on!" exclaimed Bunter.

Y ime's up '

“ Todd means chops,
chopa for Skinner, and he burnt

“I haven't told you—-"

“But Todd's baen talking all the time. That fellow is
always talking. I haven't had a chanoe o get in & word, and
it's very important.”

* Wall, what is it—sharn "'

“ve just Bnished furnishing my study, you know., 1'vo
done it at my own ¢xpenso, with things 1 used o have in my
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old study. Now, 1 believe the chaps in No. 1 mean to jape
me by raiding the study, and I don’t went a row with them,
for the sake of old times. I thought you might spcak a word
to them, and tell themn therc is to be no raiding of that sort,
You see——"

“ 0Oh, all right!" said Wingate. * Where's Wharton ¥

“1 believe he's in the Remeve peszage,” said Bunter,
“They all went up there, and I belicve they've pot a wheeze
for bregking into my study.”

“I'H =ee to it )

Wingate went on inte the House, and up the stairs, and
stopped at the top to leok along the Remove passage.  Sure
cnough, there were the threc chums, outside the door of the
new study at the end of the ﬁas.iagt}, and they had s heavy
oaken form in their prasp. They were evidently about to usc
it as & hattering-ram to erash apon the lock of Study Ne. 14.

Wingate called along the passage angrily.

" Wharton! Nugent!”

The Jlunmrs dropped the form with a crash.

“ Hallo " sgaid Harry, locking round.

“ Drop that !

“We have dropped 1it, Wingate,”” ventured Nugent,

“* 1 mean drop that game, you yvoung rascals! There's to ke
7o Sﬂuﬂ}' raiding here. Let that door alone.’

ad ut—bl

“ Keep out of that study. Mind, Wharton, you're captain
of the Remove, and I hold you respensible if there’s any
roiding there,” said the school captain,

“ But I say, Wingate—""

“That's enough, Yeou juniors have got to learn to keep
grder in thas passepe.’

And Wingate strode down the stairs. e knew well enough
that his orders would be obeyed. Wingate, though a pood-
natured and good-tempered fellow, knew how {0 muke himsclf
respected and obeyed by the Lower School. ;

Harry Wharton and his chums looked at onc another in

clism&y. :
“Well, I must say that’s ripping 1™ said Harry, * Wingate
cen't know the facts of the case, of coursel™

“ And he won't let us tell lim.”

* Apparently not.” i
s TIm notfulness iz terrific,” remarked Huorree Jamset Ram
Singh. * We shall have to leave the csteemed furniture io the

study of the honourable end rotten Bunter, my worthy
chums.™

* Locks lile it."

Wharton uttered an abrupt execlamation. .

“ Bunter! Of course! He's been talking to Wingate, and,
of course, he's pitched him a yarn, Wingate docsn’t know
the things belong to us.  But—""

“ But we shall have to leeve them where they are,” Nugent
sajid, with a grin, ** It looks to me as if Bumter has done us
this time."

* Yoo, T think he has. Boat—""

Wharton frowned, and did not finish the sentence.  Tha
astuta Owl of the Remove had cortainly scored over No. 1
Study.

—

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
Bunter Lays Down the Law!

o BOUT that Eouse-warming!’ said Billy Bunter,

H The fzt junier strutted into the new study, with
hiz fat hands in the pockets of his trousers, and his
little nose in the air. Billy Bunter fancied himself

more than ever as head of the new study, and the amount of
gwank he was assuming was equally ludierous and cxasperat-
ing. His tone to hia study-mafes was growing more and
more dictatorial. DBut Todd did not seem to take offence,
and Wun Lung treated the fat junior with an exaggerated
rospect which would never have imposed upon anyone else.
But Bunter received it as his due.

* About that lhousc.warming? repeated Bunter, sy no
notice secmed to be taken of his remark.

Todd locked up from his preparation. Wun Lunz blinked
&t Bunter from the depths of the armchair. Wun Lung had
gencrally taken the armchair to curl up in when e was in
Rob Cherry's study. He adopted the same menners in Study
Mo, 14, But he found that Billy Bunter was not so casily to
be dispossessed as other fellows might be,

Bunter rolled over to the armehair, jorked it forward, and
deposgited the little Chince on the hearthrug.

* 1 thought L told you I was always to have this chair?”’
he remarked. _ ‘

Wun Lung sat on the vug, and blinked at him meskly.

*“ Ae no lemembel,” he zaid.

“Then you'd better remember,” zaid Dunter. ' Hang it
all, it's my own property, ain't it—bought and paid for with
my own money—ehem l=-at all events, it’s down in the
aceount! Who's head of this study#”?

= Buntel haadee.™

I should say sol
expense throughout,” said Bunter,
contributed anything." )
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Todd looked up agamn.

“1 have heurd the fellows saying that the things roally
belong to Wharton, Nugent, and ITuvee Singh,” he =aul,

Buntor eniffed.

“ Btuff! They belong to me.”

L] Dub_?’

“ Look here, Wingate himself interfered to siop Wharton
from raiding this study after 1 had moved my things,” =aid
Itilly Bunter :;an:-:;simly. “ 1 should think that thet would
have settled it

[ Y’Eﬂ‘ hut-_“ .

“Oh, don’t argue with me! TLook here, T don't Kke it
said Bunter, in his most dictatorial tone. * Chuck it, Todd ™

* My dear Banter—""

“"I'm head of thiz study.
with.”

* Me tinkeo—-<""

“You shut up, too, Wun Lung

* Me finkeo tings b'longes Whalton, )

Buuter had sprawled his fat limbs in the armehair. He
now sat bolt upright, and stared at the little Chinee through
hiz spectacies.

* Look here, Wun Lung, I don't want any more of your
ehieek than I want of Todd’s! Do you want mao 1o give vir
a hiding '

* No waniee,”

¥ EU you want me to wipe up.the study with you?"

|.|.'l Q.

“Or to bash you with a cricket-stump, and twist vour silly
}}igt,a:i], and make wou feel generally that life lan’t warlh
wing '

s Nﬂ “'ﬂntﬂﬂ'.”

“Then you'd better be carcful. I'm the head of this study,
and that's o thing youw've got to remember, both of yen
MNow, about that house-warming i

Mo savvy.” )

- 1t's only decent to stand a house-warming on moving inle
a new study.”

“* Bunteo standee ™ .

“ Hung it all,”” said Bunter ieritably, ** 've stoad the wheole
cxpense of the furnishing, and I think you f[ellows might
gtand the house-warming. BHe fair!"”

“I'm so sorry,” said Todd. **1 have no moncy.
you ean repey the loan——"

“h, get off that subjoct! That's an old account.”

“ 1 did not wish it to beeome old,”” said the Duffer of Grey-
friays mildly. "I should have been very glad if you had
paid it up while it was new."

Bunicr did not secm to hear that remark.

“ Blessed if T care to have a chap who's alwayy eteny
broke ehumming up with me in this study,” he exclaimed.
“1 suppose it con't be helped, Look here, Wuan Lung,
you're the man!”

“* No, savvy !

“['ve st-::u::g the eapense of the furnishing, aud you'll have
to stand the study-warming. It's only fair [”

' Mo, savyy !

' jolly seon make you savvy, if T have fo take a
ericket-stump to youw,” said Billy Bunter. " You can't
come it over me in that way.”

“Me no savvy "

“T'll just draw up a list of the grub we shall want, and
a list of the fellows I'm going to nvite,” said DBunler,
“We'll have the feed this evering ™

** Buntee payee?”

“You'll pay!"

“Wo, savey !

“ You blessed mean neathen, you'd hetter savvy.,  After
all the trouble and expense I've been {o in furnishing this
study, I think you ight be willing to stand the feed,
Now, lef me think!” illy Bunter drew a blunt pencil
froon his pocket, and wetted the point, and tore a leaf from
Todd's Latin grammar toe make hia caleulations upen.
“ Lemme see! Three dozen tarts—twopenny ones—one
large seed-calee, one large currant ditto—two cold chickens,
tin eorned beef, one dowen creamn puffe-—ahem! How do
vou fellows like that 1"

© Wao savyy !

“Three pounds sirawberry jam, ditto raspberry, difio
apricot. Preserved fruits, say, three jars, assorted. Bread,
butter, biseuitz, eggs, of course.’”

Wa savey Y

Bunfer was busy with the list. Ie put down all the
things he had mentioned, and a good many more.

Then he tossed the paper to Wun Lung., The little Chinee
allowed it to fall upon the hearthrog.

¢ Pick that up, Wun Lung "

Wun Lung picked it up.

“ MNow read it through ™

Wun Lung read it throngh.

I'm not going to be argucd

[H

Uuiless
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“ You'll lay in those thinza Ffor the foed," said Billy
Buntar.

“ Mea no savyy "

“"You'll go down to tha tuck-ahop aow, and pat tham in,
and brine them here in g basket” snid Bunter.,  “ I'll make
up the List of chaps I'm going to invite to the housc-warm-
ing.  Put that key on the inside of the loek, while 1 thinlk
of it, Todd! We shall have o keep the door locked during
tho feed, or there may be 2 rad !

Dunter rose and stirred the fire.

“You're not gone yel, Wun Lung "

“No goee [

Li .l'i'hat !ul

“No goee ! gaid Wun Lang, with a smile 4hat was child-
lilta and bland.

Bunfer frgwned.

Y1 give you till I've finished makin
ho said. ™ Now, I'm not going to have Wharton and hia lot.
I'm going to cut that erew. Nor Cherry, either, and Linleyx,
L'm jolly well not going to associate with factory chaps. 1
sha'n’t have Bulstrode, eithor, the beast! Lemme seo—
ihﬂre's Skinner, he can come, and Russell, and Snoop and

Ly ="

“Ma tinkeo-—"

" Bhut up. TVl ask the follows mysell, while sou're gone
for tho grub [ said Bunter, * Mow, are vou going T

“No poee T

Bunter went fo the cupboard and took out a ericket-
stuinp, Wun Lung oyed him with wary almond eyvas.

“Doar me!" said Todd, * Thiz will never do!  We must
not have bullving of this sart in this study, Bunter !

“Mind your own bizpey, Todd!™

1] -'."I.FE'B, but #a

“0h, shut up!"

‘I'm sure my Uncle Bonjamin.--

L

“NRlow your Uncle Benjamin!

my list of goests.”

“My dear DPunter,” said Todd, much shocked. “I
really—"
“5tufE! Cheese iE! Now, then, Wun Lung, are you

poing, or shall I Iay this cricketstump about you?" aaid
Bunier threatoningly.

Wun Lung blinked doubtiully at the fat junior. Then a
pacitliar amile glided over hia odd liftls Oriental face.

Y Mo goee.”

Bunter grinned.

“1 thought you would,” he said, “ Mind, you'll
the ltlhings I've writien down thers, or ynu'ﬁ get a
g "

“ Mo gettec I

“Good! Hurry up! I'll go round and ask in soma of
the fallows!”

Wun Tang bowed his head humbly, and leit the efudy,
But E:;}“E'm was a glimmer in his almond eyes that meant
mischief.

Eoall
AFTUf-

THE SEYENTEENTH CHAPTER.
An Iaviiation from Wun Lang.
B OB CHERRY and Mark Linley were at prep. in No. 13,

when thrae juniors presented thomselves at the door.
They wers Harry Wharton, Frank Nugent, and the
MNabob of Bhanipur. Th wore all looking dis-
tincldly annoyed, and they all had ks under their arma.
* Como in!” said Bab Cherry, cheorily. * Haven't comeo

lﬂft.-l}ﬂ., I hope? Becauas we've finished, and there's nothing
laft."’

“ One sardine !" aaid Mark Linler, with a amile.

“(3h, one sardine! You'rs welcoma to that, though!”
added Bab Cherry, dubiously. Y It wouldn't go very far
among three, perhapa I

Harey Wharton laughed

“Wa haven't come to tea,” he said. “We had tea in
Hall. But if vou can give us room to do our prep. here, wae
ghall be obliged 1"

“Ha, ha! I hear vour study's been cleaned out "

“It's that young rotter Bunter!" said IHarry, hall.
laughing and half-vexed. * He pretends thaf some of tha
things berong to him, and he's faken the lot, excepting the
table and bookcase. Wa've nothing, not even a carpet or
a fender or o coal-scuttle. We can't fake 'emn buck, becguse
he's appealesd to Wingate about 1t."

“You can explain to Wingate !”

1 suppose we shall have to, but—well, we haven't vel.
(O oourse, we can't afford to furnish the study again, and
lat him keep the things. But ab present we want chairs to
sit oo to do our prep., and a fire. If you can put us up for
an hour——'*

“Of course.”

“Yos, rather!” said Mark Linley.

*“We're only two
Tue Macser Linpany.—No, 141,

here now, you know. We ecould make room for you, any-
way -

“ Thanks!
room, with a buzz going on al
in the Form-room !” i

“ Plenty of room hore, and a good fire,” said Bob cheerily.

And the five junicrs aal down round the table, It wax a
agueere, but they had been as crowded before on many an
cecasion. They had been gome time at work, whon Billy
Bunter passed the door and looked 1n. a8

1 say, you fellows, I want to borrow a couple of chairs,

It's rotien trying to do prep. in the common
% the time, and it's jolly cold

o said. 1'm wmiving A house-warming in my study, you
know. I'm sincerely sorry 1 can't ask you. because I'm
rather particular about my company, and—oh, 1 didn’t azo

vou, Wharton ™ .

The Owl of the Remove had just caught sight of ihe
visitors in the study. Without stopping to say any wnaro,
he retreated, and rolled away down the passage. Wharton
burat into a laugh. .

“Ho DBunter's giving another housewsrming,” he re.
marked, *1 h!:ri:-e it will be more successful than the first."

“Hn, ha, ha

“Where is he geliing the fin, I wonder?” Nugend
romarked. * He hasn't borrowed anything of us sincz ha
laft our study.”’

“ Perhaps he's got his postal-order,"” Bob Cherry sug-
gested, with a grin.

“ Ha, ha, ha "

“Oh, it's simple enough,” said Wharton. *Wun Lung
has had the honour of becoming his banker, 1 expect !

“T suppose so. He'll have that benour very frequently !

“ The frequentfulness will be terrific

“1 don't hknow,™ Cherry remarked, thoughtfully.
“Wun Lung is fooling Dunter—just spoofing fim. [ia's
not afraid of Tubby, and he only pretends to ba, My idea
is that Dunter will get the worst of it if they come into
colliaon I

* And e jolly goed thing, too!™

The chums went on with their preparation. The door
was presently opened, and a little grinning face losked
in. Wun Lung, with his finger to his lips, stepped into the
study. Im his olher hand he held a large basket,

Tha juniors looked at him. The finger on hia lips kept
thern silent; there was something very myaterious in Wun
I.-un{'a MANNAT.

* No talkes,” he mormurad.

“‘What do you mean "

Wun Lung clesed the door cautiously.

“ Duntes hear ™"

“ What does it matter if Dunter hears?”

Wun Lunp checkled his silent chuckle.

“ Allea light. Me gives house walming ™

“Oh! You are piving it!"

“ Me gives !”

“ Bunter told us he was giving it!"

“ Bunter tinkes givee; no givee. Mea gives. You fellows
come to house-walming, what you tinkee. Me gottoe glub
Lele. Yon comea”

[ But-"'_”

" Ma oskee vou comee. Me pavee for glub—payea all
Buntea parse nothing. Allea glub mine ou comes "

“Well, 1 don't see why we shouldn't corme,” asaid Harry,
glancing at the others. **We had a measly tea in Hall™

“ The measles were terrific !™

¥ Ha, ha! Come on, we can finish prep. afterwards,’ said
Bob Cherry. :

“Come plenty qlu.u:L: "

“Ye're coming !

The juniors foliowed Wun Lung out of the study and into
the next room. Alenzo Todd was there, still at his |[rre1-.
He nodded a welecome to the new-comers. Wun Lung closcd
the door and locked it. g

“ Where's Bunter ?" asked Bob, losking round.

“ Buntse goee askee fienda to feed !

“ But you ve locked the door !™

“ Allee light 17

The truth burat upon Bob Cherry.
roar of laughter. .

“Ha, ha, ha! Aren't you poing to let Bunter in?"

Wun Lung grinned,

“ No lettee in'”

“(Jr hig friends?"’

 Wo lattee [

“ Ha, ha, ha 1" _

“Tear me!" said Alonzo Tedd. * Bunter will be wvery
disgppointed.  Yet, upon the whole, I do not approve of
the manner he adopied. He certainly had ne right to ox-
pend your money on a feed against your will, Wun Lung.
Ifa.m sure that my Uncle Benjamin would nol have approved
of it !

“That settles iL" =aid Bob Cherry pravoly.

He pavo o tremandons

B Whalover
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Beon says goes, Hen is- a grest authonty, I hope every
gentlenzn t fa;re?a with me in my rémarks upon Ben,”

" Heayr, hdar!" said all the gentlemen pratent.

Alonzo beamed.

“1 am very pleaced to hear you express this opinion,
Cherry,"" he gaid, I should hike to introduce you to my Uncle
Benjamin., I hépe to induee him {o pay me o visit at Grey-
friars, you know, and-—",

“* Oh, won't it bo joyful 1" said Nugent.

My dear Nupent—=>="

“The jojfulpess will ba terrific! The grubiulness of the
mﬁtﬁemﬁ}’ Wun Lung iz also terrific. Weo shall enfoy this
* Terrifically 1" cuid Fraunk,

Wun Lung was indsed makinﬁ: a wonderful show on the
table. He had pushed the Duffe
wai talking, and laid the cloth. Tha edntents of the hasket,
turned ont on the table, were wonderful to behold. There
weng not quite 5o mafly things, perhaps, as Buater had
gpecificd in his list, but the quantity was great, and the
aquality all that could be dezived.

“My bat!” said Wharton. *“I suppoze vou've spent &
grnall fortune on that lot. Well, we'll it justice.”

* Yee, ratheri™

“Tho rvatherfulness is terrific. T shall have greut joy in
dvinkfully proposing the horeurable bealth of the founder
of the feastlulness,”

i1 I_i’ei! I":, !fl-'ERi.' !H

. The juniors pathered round the table. It was some fime
since tea, and tea in Hall waz not ef the most swbstaniial
character. The juniors were quite hungry esough to do full
Justice to the house-warming.

Chatrs enongh wore foumd, eked oot with boxes, to =ik
upon, and tho table was laid—or, rather, laden—and the feast
gommenced, ‘[he hospitable board, as a novelst would say,
groaned under the viands.

M Well, this iy ripping I'" said Bob Cherry.
E"!di rince, Wun Lung !

 Alles light.”

The feast commencsd, amid laughter and good humenr,
Rilly Bunter had not vet returned, but just as Hurree Janizot
Ramr ®Bingh was about to propose the Ithh of the foundor
of the feast, in ginger-beer, there was a rattle at the handle
of the door. The bead of the study had returned.

Now was the time for Wun Lung to tremble. But he
didn't. Ho enly chuckled, and the foed went on quite uncon-
cernedly, while Billy Bunter rattled at the harpdle of the
door, and shouted sngrily through the kerbole.

“You're a

THE EIGHTEENTH CHAPTER.
The Honse-Warming,

ILLY BUNTER was about as unpopular in the Remove
B as it was possible for a fellaw to be, and the Upper
Forms knew him not. Buot it had been easy for him
to gather quite o little erowd of guests by the magic
word ' house-warnunng.''  Juntors, as a rule, have hea.lti}f
appetites, and most of the Remove were willing to admit that
even Bunter had hizs pood points—when he asked them to a
feec. Sncop end Hazeldene and Lacy amd Trevor had come
with Bunter, and a couple of tho Fifth, seeing the procession,
had asked what was om, and had ecome, tos. Bunter didn't
want Blundell and Bland of the Fifth, but he couldn’t very
well sy no, and he was not insensible, foe, to the honour
of having members of the Fifth at his stedy-warming., So
they came, and the party arrived together at the door of
Study No, 14, and found 1t focked.

*Hers wo are,” said Bumier cheerfully, as he turned the
handle. *' I think you fellows will like this feed. We mean
to do things in stvle in Study Neo. 14, I assure yon,"

* House-warming?”' sald Bulstrode: comin a]unE; the
passaze. “* You forgot to look in at my study, %untﬁ'. !

* Loolk here, Bulstrode—-""

" You want me, of conrse."”’

Billy Bunter felt glad that Blupdell and Blund were with
him, afier all. :

“*No, I don't!”’ ha sald fatly.

Buletrode assumed a threatening leok.
a pentla hand on his showlder,

" Cut ! said Blundell softhy.

Bulstrode gave hrn one look. He was & huely fellow for a
Remove junior, and he had things very much lus own woy
in the Lower School, but he knew better than to enter upon
& tussle with the big Fifth-Former.

" I yremember this, Bunter I'" he seid, and he turned and
walked away.

Bunter, who never locked ahead, and seldom bothered his
mind about anything except in the passikg moment, did not
grve Rulstrode a thought, He tr@mf_tha andle of the deor
again, it dawning upon him by this time that the lock would

not yaekl,
" The door’s locked” he said, in SUTPYISE.
Tur Maigywer Lierary.—No. 141.
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*Well, it won't cpen.” runter rattled the deor. ' Open
this deor, Todd, please.™
[ 1] Nﬂ n]:m‘ |
: EIh, you're there, are you, Wun Lung? Open the door.
AN O

" Have you locked 147"

“ Ma lockee.”

“What fori™”

“ Keepee you out,” said Wun Lung cheerfully,

Bunter gasped. )

* The cheeky young heathen! I'll Jarrup him for tlus!™

“¥ou'll have to get the door open first,” zaid Blundell,
“Hark! There's scmebody in there, and feeding, too.
can hear the knives and forlks?

Bunter kicked at the door

“Wun Lung, what does this mean? Open the doorl Who
kave you got in therel™

“Ma standea feed. Invites Hiends,’”? spid Won Lun
through the keyhole. **MNo zshee Buntee. Buntee fat cad.
No wantes,’”

“ You—you—rvou heathen rotter——"

"o away, Buniee. No wolly me.”’

“T'I—T'N worr ?n“;;fﬂ“_ﬁmt p’jﬁtaihad bounder I roared

of this st

Bunter. *I'm the he . Ain’t I the head of
the New Firm, you heathen? Open the door at onee '™

' L-E.{.-H !'Hl

*T'Il pulverise you presently !

] I I5 511-

* Looks to me as if the house-warming is all on the other
side,” seid Blundell dizagreeably. "1 zuppose, as a matter
of fact, the prub belongs to that Chineal"

“Oh, really, yau know ! It’s—it’s my honse-warming, Lﬂﬂ
fellows T r{-all‘fy wont vou to come. Look leve, Blundell,
vou fell 'em to open the door. They'll have to do it if &
zenior tells them, yvou know.”

“ Wall, thers’s something in.that” Blundell stooped to
the keyhole. * I eay, in there! You know me—1'm Blundell.
Open this door at once '

“ Go and cat coke!™

It was Bob Cherry’s voice that replied in the most cheetlul
of tones, The captain of the Filth gave quite a jump.

“ What's that?’ he roared.

“(Go and masticate coke !

“¥Won cheeky voung seoundrel——'F

"k, go and chop ehips

“Why, P'll—=I'l=I"tl—"" Words fgiled Elundell, _Euc:h
lapguage from o Remove fellow wazs a mew thing in his
experience.

“({h, buzz off, Blundy! Youw're a bore '’

" A—a—a what?" ;

A hore—a piddy Bore! You make me tired! Run away
and play " X -

Rlundell cauld searcely beliere his eara. He drew 2 crimson
facn awav frem the door. He plared at the lellows in the

aszage. Even Bland was grinning. S

“I've had enough of this!' said Blundell, with dignity.

* Barves me right for coming to a junior feed! I you dare
to ask mea agam, Bunter—" ]
“Oh, T may, I didn't ask you" ssid Dunter. * You—

Ow!l Yowi . .
Bunter's remarks were terminated by a twist upon his ear
from Blundell's angry fingers thet quite removed apy desire
on his part to axrgue the matter vl further. Blundell stalked
‘off very loftily with Bland.
“Well, let ‘em go!™ said Bunter, rubbing his zcarlet ear.
“We can manzge the feed very well without them, you

fellows.”
*1 don’t see how we're to manage i, sud Snoop. " We're

in the passape and the feed's in the study.”’

“T'll make that Chinee rotter let us m."™

“* How are you going to do it1"

Bunter kicked at the door.

= Wurr Lung, lot me in, wou voung sceundrek!”

“ No opes dool”

“ 1'11 smash vou [

[ £ ht’ﬁ !!:l' ) .

- ﬂn-‘ﬁ’}’ the head of this studyi™

“ lats!

Bunter rattled the deor again. Booop eod Hazeldene
zniffed, and watked away down the passage. 'The others fol-
lawed. ﬁ_:[t. 'l.}'u.‘-s pr-ﬂﬂ_fg clear to them E:.}hat the feed would not
come off as far as were concermed.

Bunter was laft ahi-&, rattliing the door. ITe realised, too,
thet he had no chance, and ho gave up threals in favour of
expostulations. .

“¥ say, you fellows,’" be said, through the keyhcle, *tho
chape are gone. I'm alone here. You'll let me in mow, won'

you I
** Latg 1"
“* I'mn awfulle hongry, Wun Lung.™ i
A Splendid School Tals of Ha Wharten and
Alenzg Todd. By FE&HH%!MHDE
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“ Lata!"

“ Look here, I'll agree to anvthing, only do open the door,”
asid Bunter, in his most wheedling tones., *"Be a decent
chap, Wun Lung.”

LES [.I-ﬂ.tﬁ !‘lJ

Wun FLung's reply was invariable. And the sounds from
within the studv—the cheery rattle of knives and forks on
plates, and the popping of corks, and the merry laughter—
showed that the iiﬁac? was proceeding unchecked.

Bunter rose from the keyhole, breathing fury.

He gave the door a savage kick, that rang along the pazzage,
.;mtilm much in the hope of opening it as to relieve s angry
colings. .
“Vou rotters ! he roared. ** You beasts! Cads! Yah!™

“"Siop that row ! roaved Bulstrode, along the passage.
putting his head out of his door. * How's a chap to do his
prep,—— Hallo!"” )

_l.-i)a saw that Bunter was alene, and he came ﬁityck!y along
the passage. Rilly Bunter blinked at him uneasily. ‘

“T say, Bulstrode, I'm locked out,” he said. * They won't
lat ma in to my own hl:rllsﬂ-‘ﬂ'ﬂ.i‘ﬂﬁﬂ?, you know." N

“ Qepve vou jolly well right, vou fat oyster! Ha, ha, ha!

“] say, vou know, you can come to the feed if you'll help
me to et the door open somehow,” said Bunter.

“I den't want to come to vour rotten feed I said Bulstrode,
grasping the fat junior by tho shoulder. * But you ha;'l;‘en t
got any soniors with you now, you fat bounder, and-——

“Ow! Legeo!™

Bulstrode swung Billy Bunter round and planted a foob
bohind him. DBunter went tottering along tha passage, and
Bulstrode followed him with kick on kick, till the Owl of
the Remove broks into a wild run and fed for his life.

Bulstrode returned, laughing, to his study, and Billy Bunter
did not venturs into the Remove passage again. Meanwhile,
the house-warming went on |11ln-ernl;r enough in Study No, 14,
The party. there waa very jolly. .

Thgra was plenty to eat and plenty to drink, and the feed
was a great success. Everyone -was in the lﬂap of humour.
And Hurree Jamset Ram Singh's speech, when he proposed
the Jrealth of Wun Lung, was a masterpiece, and hailed with
cheers. i 2

Hurree Jamset Ram Singh rese with a glass charged
with ginger-beer in his _hand, and a sweet smile upon Jus
dusky face, and Harry Wharton rapped the table for silence,
i Gentlemen and worthy chums——

“ Hear, hear [

“1t pffords me particular pleasurcfulness to propese the
worthy health of our esteemed and venerable ehum, the
pxeollont and august Wun Lung. The many grand q}}ahtles
of our worthyful chum are knowfully awarc to you all,

* Hear, hear!"” )

“In every department of his honourable nature the worthy
Wun Lung is redounded,” said Hurree Singh, his English
gotting a little mixed as he grow exeited and cloquent.
“@hall T point to his sincere friendfulness to his august
chums, or to hia worthy manfulness in every particular that
should grace the humane nature? Is it not certain that if
the votefulness should be taken unanimously, all those who
agreed that our friend is a truly great and simcere augusi
person would be a large and working majority? Is it not
cortainfully cstablished that, as your poet SBhakespeare so
honourably remarks, “Take him for all in all, we ﬂ-h_all- never
look upon his like which is rounded with.a sleep’? It is
therefore, that T proposefully suggost the worthy health of
our sincere and disgusting friend—"

“ Hear, hear ! 1

“ May _13{& live a thousand vears, and may his shadow never

[OW =
# Whiskers," sugpgested Bob Cherry, :

“ Never grow less,” said Hurree S8ingh. * May lie flourish
like the green bay tree beside the runful waters, and may he
long survive to stand the honourable feeds and esteemed
house-warmfnlness to his august chums, who look in lus face
onn this suspicious occasion, and declare from their hearts
outward that it is samefully this to declare; and that it is not
nt}herwis& at any time, and to repeat déclarefully, *If not,
why not "™
Aynd with this brilliant peroration Hurree Bingh sat down.

THE NINETEENTH CHAPTER.

Bunter Keeps Order,

TKE a disconsolate glmat hovering round the scene of its

h carthly pleasures, Billy Bunter Eung about the Remove

pasaage, making a sudden dive for: the stairs when-

ever he heard a sound in Bulstrode’s study. It was a

long time before the door of No. 14 opened, and then Harry

Wharton & Co. came out, and went into Bob Cherry’s study

with him to fmizh their prepoaration, which they had just time

to do before bed.

Billy Bunter then made a dive past Bulstrode's study, and
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ran down the passage to INo. 1. He ran in, and found
Alonzo Todd clearing away the traces of the feed, and Wun
Lung curled up in the armchair, his almond eyes glimmering
by the firelight.

Bunler stopped in front of the little Chinee, olowering.

“You worm I"" he gasped out.

. " Buntee angly ' asked Wun Lung, with an aiv of the niost
mnocont sSurprise.

“Angry ! roarced Bunfer.

“ Why Buntee maglg; "

“Why—why " The guestion almost took Dunier's Lreath
away. ' You—yon Chinese heathen, Where's my feed ¥

* MNo feedee fol Bantee,”

“1'm the head of this study, and I've been shut out of
my own house-warming,” said Billy Bunter. **I'mi going to
maoke you smart for it.”

“Wuan Lung no hikee smaltee”

Bunter snorted.

“1 dare say you don't; but you're going to smart all the
same, you heathen votter., I'm going to keep ovder in this
study, or I’ll know the reason why.”

And he took out the cricket-stump.

Wun Lung eved him warily.

“ Buntee no baates pool Ehinee," said tha little Celestial,
in & wheedling voice,

U liek yon till you can’t erawl,” said Bunter. There
13 NEVOF & Ereater bull,:.r than a poltroon who finds power in
his hands, “Get up !’

“ No lhokee !’

“Gel out of that chair 1"

11 Nﬂ PR T !”

“Well, I'll jolly soon have vou out.”

Dunter grasped the little Chinee by the shoulder, and
dragged him out of the chair. Then he raised the stump to
amite. Todd caught hiz arm.

“ My dear Bunter——'*

““Let go, Todd 1

“ But you must really not strike Wun Lung in that brutal
manncr,” said Alonzo, logking distressed., “ 1 really cannot
allow it, Bunter., My Uncle Benjamin would not approve of
anything of the zort, and—"

“ Hang wour Undle Benjamgn ! roared Bunter., *“ Let go
my arm, or U'll give you some, too."

“My dear Bunter——-""'

“ Lettee go, Toddee,” said Wun Lung softly, with a aweet
smile on his odd little fage, - Lottee go!  All lightee !’

“Oh, very well!” said Alonzo. ”Ifggr{l-u choosp——""

“* Allee ight [

“ He'd botter have it now," aaid Bunter. “Ie’s got to
haﬁre it gome time. I'm going to keep order in this study, 1
tell you."

“ Mo hittee Wun Lung 1"

“You'll see, you heathen cad !

Bunter swungy up the stump agatn. At the same moment
Wun Lung’s foot carled in a curious manner vound his ankls,
and Bunter reeled back,

“Oh!" he roared.

The cricket-stump erashed inte the grate, and Bunter
erashed into the armchair. The impetus of his fall into it
sent it rolling along on its castors, till it brought up against
the wall.

Wun Lung stood asleepily smiling, as if guite unconscious
of the cause of Bunter's disaster.  Alonzo Todd starcd open-
maouthed.

“ M-m-m-m-my hat 1"

“You yowoy scoundrel 1

gasped Bunter.

He lay for scveral minutes in the armehair, wondering
what haﬁ Lappened to him. Wun Lung watched him., The
sleepy smile never left hia face. -

The Owl of the Remove staggered up at last.

“ Yowtripped me up !™ he panted.

“ Mo savvy [

S make you savew !

Bunter rushed on the Chinee, Bunter was so fat and
heavy that his weight alone would have been sufficient té
crush Wun Lung, if ke had got fairly at him. DBut he did
not have a chance of doing that.

Wun Lung curled round him in some mysterious manner,
and Bunter was grasped by a hand—thin and small, but with
a grip like steel—and his heels spun into the air, and he came
down with a crash that shook the study.

¢ Pear me !’ gasped Alonzo Todd.

Bipter sat gasping.

Wun Lung, showi
stood locking at the
amile.

Tt was some time before Billy Bunter recovered himself
sufficiently to rise. He was breathless and gasping, and he
did not know -what to make of it. He glared at the little
Celestial through his bix spectacles.

¥ You—you heathen cad ! he gasped. ¥ I-—I don't know
how you do those rotten tricks. T'll lather you 1™

no sign of even having made an effort,
wl of the Remove with the same sleepy
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He eaught up the cricket-sturnp agamn, and ran st Wun
Lung, lashing out with it. The little Chinee dodged round
the table, and dodged round Alonze, Alonzo eaught a lagh of
the stump, and gave a wild roar. .

*(Oh, dear! Mind what you're doing, Bunter! Oh!"

“ 8prey—TI meant it for that beest,”” panied Bubter, }Imuqd-
ing on round the table after the clugive Chince, ** Hold him
for me ™

“ My dear Bunter-—=""

“ Btop him when he pasges you I

“T don't think my Unecle Benjamin would spprove-—="

Bunter rushed at the Chinee again, and agzin Alonzo Tedd
crught a swipe. He gave a yoil, and seuttled to the door-
way. Wun Lung dodged round the table again. Bunter was
close upon his track, and he would really have done some
darmage with that cericket-stump, f he had becn given an
opportunity, for he was now too furious elmost to know 1_.v}m1.
lie was doing. But Wur Lung suddenly stopped, and twistod
round Bunter like an cel, under hiz upraised arvm, and clasped
the fat junior in guite an affectionate embrace,

A twist of his far wrist forced Bunter to drop the stump,
and then he found himeelf locking into the face of Wun
Lung, with the little countenance grinning at him, and & pair
I_'r!' arms, thin and bony, but strone as steel, throewn round
nm,

Bunter stru% led desperately. s -

But he could not tﬁfurw off that wvicchke grip. It was
Lgltening like the coil of 2 bap-constriclor, am?cru&]ling him,
driving  all the breath and the resistance out of hs fat
ol .

“ 0w ! gasped Bunicr at last.

Wun Lung chuckled softly,

“ No leggo 1

* Chuck b !

* Mo chuckee IV

Y You're s -ﬁq-munshiug e I

“ Me squashee,”” =aid Wun Lung cheerfully,

“"Ow?! Ow! Help!™

" Me clushee Buntes to death,” szaid Wur Lung, with a
sweet smile. ' Clushesa Buntee alles samee boa-consthetol.
Enntes zoon diee”

“Ow! Help! Muorder !

Bunter's wild outeries brought the chums of the Remove
qut of the next study. They crowded at the doorway,
staring in.

i at on earth's the matter ™" axclaimed Harry Wharton.

“(h, dear ! said Todd., * Bunter iz keeping order in the
stndy, you koow, and--end I am afreid he is getting hurt.”

“Help 1™

" &Iit:}; !ight.” said Wun Lung softhy. ** Me killee Buntee,”

“'Whac !

“ Me killea Buniee. All hght”

“ You—you young ass!™ exclaimed Harry Wharton,

o Allee hipht. Me kiilee soon.”

" Help I meaned Bunter, ¥ Murder! I"m bein washed !
Three of my ribs are broken already, and my backbone is
broken in two places. Ow! Help! 'm dying!™

" Killee soon,” said Wun Lung, with an air of ferocious
catisfaction that made the fat junier’s bleed run eold.

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Harry Wharton, **It's all right,
Bunter; he's -::nl}-' rotting ™

“ Me killee—"

“Ow! Help! Merey "

“ Let him go, Wun Lang I

The little Chinee released his vietim suddenly.  Bunter
dropped in a heap on the floor, and sat therk groasning and
pumping in breath. Tt was five minutes at least before he
roge; and then he said nothing more about keeping order in
the study.

i L-:'ggﬂ 17*
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TWENTIETH CHAPTER,
Anoiher Moving Job.
w UN LUNG curled himself up in the annchair arain,

THE

and watched Billy Bunter with a sleepy smile. There

was not & hint ef triumph in his maoner, though he

had most compleily and succcesfuily vangquished the
Owl of the Remove,  Buoter, for the present at least, was
not hkely to try conclusions wath the little Uelestial again.
Exactly how 1t was that the diminutive Wun Lung had
handied him so camly DBunter did oot know; but he knew
cnotigh to let the heathen soverely alome.  Alonze Todd,
giad in his peaccful way that peace was restored in the
stadyy went on with his preparation.

* Buntee hunglee 7 asked Wun Lung presently.

The fat junior started.

" Famished ) he said.

- Buntee hkee talt??

“¥es, rather ' gaid Bunter,  He cast & hopelul glance
towards the cuphoard, which was loghed up. The kev was
in one of Wun Lung’s many pockets. * I'm fearfully hungry.
Iu fact, T think I shall very Jlil{r.-]:..' be ill if 1T don't have some
grub. You sce, T've got a delicats constituticn, and I can
readly only keep it up by taking plenty of nourishment.”
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“ Buntee takee glub at tuckshop.” .

“1'll have smuug ot what J-::-u"vré got here,” said Bunter.
“It's a long way to the school shep, and I'm hungry, you
know. 1 don’t 'T:u-:ur any malice for that—that little row,
vou know, I know you only meant it as a—a joke,

Mo jokee” :

Bunter sintled a sick!v amile.

“I—I mean, I know you didn’t mean to hart.”

“ Buntee Jong, Me meanee hurt.” ]

“Ahem! I—[ mean it's all right. Give me the key of
the eupboard, Wun Lung, there's a dgmd chap.

The {‘hinese junior shook his head. .

“ Mo givee key. Buntee no feedes hele. ]

“Why not?” demanded Bunler, with & touch of his cld
truculenee. 1

Y e no likee,” said Wun Lung calmly.

Gilly Bunter swallowed his wrath with an effort.
all, the great thing was to got the feed. = .

“1'1] have the grub where vou like, Wun Lung,” he said
submizsively, * 1 suppose you'll stand something decent. 1
know vou're a generous chap”

“ Buntee gleat Hal.™

“H'm! Leok here, shall I go now? T could get some-
thing decent at Mrs. Mimblc's for five bob.”

Wun Lung tossed a twe-shilling piece on the table. It
wag vory little fo the Chinese junior, but it was a great deal
te the Owl of the Remove at that moment.

Bunter blinked at the coin. .

“71 say, Wun Lung, if you like to make this five, you
know, vou can have it back out of my postal-order to-
morrow,”

** Lats 1M i

“1 shouldn't object to paying you a shilling exira, o3
interest, when the postal-order comes, old chap.”

* Laty 1V

Bunter coughed, and picked up the money. He left the
study with the comn tichtly clasped in his fat palm. It was
his fast chance of & fecd that night—excepting the school
sapper of bread and cheese—and Bunter folt that he conld
do justice to that very well, too, after he had cxpended the
two shillings in a ' spack.” .

Wun Lung turned hiz sleepy smile upon Alonio.  The
Daffer of Creyfriars had finished his work, snd rnisen te
strefeh himself.

“Toddee

“Yos, Wun Lung ¥ said Alonzo amicably. :
vou know, that I guite approve of the way youn treaicd
Bunter. e was becoming most unpleasant. I think my
Uncle Benjamin would have approved of it too.”

Wun Lung grinned,

“ PRoctes fulnitula®' e remarked. )

“ Ak, ves: I am afrfeid that the furniture really belonge:
to Wharton and his friends, Wun Lung, and we have ng
right to keep it,” said Todd, with an anxious loek,

My tinkee too”

Alonzo looked relieved.

“1 am glad to hear it, Wun Lung. Bunter has rcally
swindled thoso fellows, you know, though I suppose he
doesn't see it in that light. Shall we talk to hism and explain
that the furniture ought to be taken back? Wingate has
forbidden Wharton to raid the study, and I don’t =co how
those fellows are 1o got the things back.”

“ No talkee to Buntee, We takoe”

“Put—-" e

“We takee tings back,” said Wan Lung, rising [rom the
chair. *‘Buntoc feedee; we takes tings. No tlouble o
Buantee,™

“ But—"" gnid Todd dubicusly.

“¥You helpes me”

“ But as Bunter is head of the study—'

“Lats! Me headee studee.”’

Alenzo Todd Inughed. Quiet and meek as he was, he wes
net afraid of anvbody, least of bll of Bunter, though be had
cortainly given Bunter the inpression that he was.  Billy
Punter could not understand pescefulness and kind temper
in o fellow who wasn't afraid

Tedd felt that the 1things sught to be taken baek, and lind-
ing Wun Lung of the s iwind, he was quite ready to help,

The active little Cliter lost no time. Having planied
Billy Bunter out of the wav at the school tuckshop for some
tinpe, he bad no interferenee to fear. Hlarey Wharton & (o
wore still busy in Bol Cherry'’s stwdy, and they did not even
know what was going on,

Wun Lung and Todd carried the things down the passace
eng or two at & time, and planted them 1o the study. The
earpet wes jerked up, leaving o fearsome areay of facks
where the cdges had been, and Wuan Lung lawd i douwn an
its oririnal plree in Mo, 1 Study, contenting ool with
Lalf a dJdoren tacks to fusten 1f.

Alfter

“1 must say.

¥

LR
—

A Splendid School Tale of H Wharto
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Bulstrode looked in while they were arranging the furni-
ture. Ile stared in surprise at what was going on.

“:H_ﬂlln. what’s the game " he asked,

Wo putbee tings back,” said Wun Lung cheecfully.

" Allee hght™ :

“ Bat what are you going to do in vour awn study '

M Allee sumes Light, Me wolk in Dob Clelly's studes till
Moo 14 fulnizhed, and Todd wolkee in his old study [o! a
bir, Allee light., Soon gel new tings"

* But what's Dunter going to do ¥

Wun Lung closed one eve.

* Buntee head of Studee No. 14, Buntss wolkes thele. if
Hllltill;fﬂ.! like, or in the eellal, ol on the loof. Wun Lvng 1w
rale.

e, nu! Porhaps Wharton will talio lim back into
KNo. 1 for a time

" Me no tinkes'’

““Ha, ha, ha!"

Bulstrode wont away langhing, and soon the stoey of the
resbitution, and the probable strandinge of Bunter in an
cmpty. dismantled study, was known to all the Remave, A
crowfl collected to seo the litble Chinee at work, and the
vorees soon brought Harey Wharton & Co. out of No. 135

The Famous Four stared in smazement at the metanor
phosia 1n No. 1 Study,

"t My hot ! said Nugent, “It's a giddy inoving job again,
What on earth are vou chaps up to, you know "

“Thoe moving jobfulness 13 tecrific.’”

“We've brought your things back, you lonow," said
Alonzo Todd. ““They did not belong to us, and I am sure
}[.111.? T.-ﬂ{‘lf: Benjamin would not have approved of my keeping

11T

Hliood old Benny 1

“1 think they are all here now, but I will go and sea if
anvthing is left in No. 14, My Uncle Benjamin alwars im-
pressed upon me that one cannot be too carefull’’

And Tedd went back to the rew study. Wun Lung lookad
up with a grin from tacking the carpel. The furniture was
ail m the studs now, and it presented its old appearance.

“Alleo light I said Wun Lung.  ** Allee sames befola,
what vou tinkee "

“Thauks " said Harry Wharton, laughing. **The things
'EJl{*[mu:r_ to us, of course, and we were in a jolly fix without
them.”

“ Hallo, halle, hallo! Here's Bunter!'

Giliv Bunter came along the passage. He had expendad
the two shillings, and looked a little fatter and shinier and
more contented. e quickened his pace as he saw the crowd
of fallows putside Wo. 1 Study.

“1 say, vou Fellows——'"

Dilly Bunter broke off as he saw the state of the study.
A roar of langhter greeted the look on his fat face,

’{Fﬁo\}

The RBunaway Motor-Car—a Scrap of Paper—The Emply
House near Darnes Common.

The lamps of a motor-car, commng alomr the road at high
speed, gleamed brightly in the darkness, and wavering roflse-
tions were I]aslmd back from tleo wat pavement cloza to wiich
1E was FLUTEThTES.

Someons gave a warning shour: ** The car 1z eapty ! Koep
eloar ™ awd startled pedestrizns roshod huroodiy b placoes
of anfefy,
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{The history of numerous adventures of the Boy Doptec-
tive on sea and land, has been pelated in previcus

1 the most popular footbail
taa of the day.

He gave one bewildered stare into the study, and then
dashed along to No, 14, IF was too true; Stady No. 14 was
guite Bare, and Todd was about to leave.

“ What—what have vou been up to¥" roared Bunter,

" I'rI_!.r doar Bunppee—""

“You've cleared out the study—

Y Pray hsten to me calmly, Bunter, One should alwava
be ecalm, as my Uncle Benjamin has told me many times.
Now, as the property did not belong to us, but to Wharton,
it was impossible for us to retain it, and—""

“You—xyou idiot I'"" roared Bunter.

¥ Roally=——"

“You doanpmy P

“ My dear Bunter—-'

“And how dare vou move the ithings wirhout my pers
mission ¥ poarcd Buntar trucalently., Ile had had a lesson
from Vun Lang, it i troe. but he wasn't afraid of Alonzo
Todd., TIn fact, he thought that Alonzo Todd was afraid of
hirn, * How dare you? Ain't I the head of this study ?
What !*

“ My dear— O I

Bunter’s fist crashed on Todd’s noze. and interrupted him.
Panter folt that he could take it out of the Dulfer of Grey-
friars, at least. Dt never was a fat vouth more mistaken,

Atonzo Todd atageered back, with his hand to his nose,
but only far a moment, The bloed of all the Todds was up
at that inzalt, As Banter followed up his attack, Todd hit
vut, carcfully and considerately aiming his blow at Bunter's
chien, to be assured of not touching hiz spectaciea,

Bunter gave a gazp, and sat down, with a shock that
jarred every bone in his hody. Ilis glasses slid down his fat
littie nose, and he sat blinking wildly at Todd.

Aloneo, quite warlike now that the biow had been strach,
danced round him, brandishing his fists,

“het ap!' he roared, Y WIill you
Come on ! Come on!”

k1

have zome pore?

L1} ﬂ“. :H‘
“Ard vou going to come on !
“ihw! No! hi Ow!i"

And Buntor huing l"'-\'it]f‘rlil‘l}' determined to remain o on
aittiny posture till Alonzo left the 2tudy, Alonzo sniffed und
woent oat, leaving him sitting there. And for guite o long
time Billy Bunter sat there blinking and gasping, and woun-
dering whether he was on his head or hia hecls—a inost
humiliating position for the head of the study and the chicf
of the New Fiem.

THFE, FENI.
Another splendid, fong, camplete Tale of Harry Wharfon & Co. rexl
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igsuss of thils paper.)

A trievele, standing unoccupied  agonst tho kerb, was
caught by the flying car, Bung over and over, and, in thas
spaco of about thirty seconds, reduced to a bent, broken, and
shapeless mass of rubbar, leather, and netal.

O, there! EKeep clear! Look oul! A runaway car

There wers vells and shout: and -dire confusion; men il
women fxing in all dircctions: some rolling over on th
svound o their haste to get oot of the way of what nught at
any mement beeowma a death-dealing wachine, at the terrific
speed wlich it was gomg.

But itz race waz nearly run. There was a boesed i Eha
voad, but the ear, having no one ro gubde i, kept sleaisht
on, nrade o =orl of leap acroes the pavement as the front whool
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struck the kerb, and dashed with fesrful viclence aguinst a
brick wall that bordered a garden. ]

The wall was parttally demolished in.an instant, and the
car ot the mame 4ime became a total wreck. As the danger
way now past, & small erowd began to collect around the
ruins.

** Precious luchy there was no one in it!"” said ene of the
onlookers, )

A policeman pushed his way through the crowd, telling the
I?Ef?l'jﬂ to stand back. Al the same instant a fall, fg -
leoking, keen-eved young fellow, about eighteen years of age,
pushed throuph from the opposite side, and began fo examme
the wrecked velicle curiously,

The constable turnmed to Lim sharply, and was about to
order him back; but his demesnour changed on sceing his
face. He touchked his helmel and =aad:

“ Mr, Stanley Dare, T think "’

The boy-detective nodded, ]

“1 ought to remember you, sir,”’ purseed the constable;
“1 was with you for a bit on the Sillwoed diamond case.
Al, that was a queer business if you bike, but 1 don't think
there's anything 1o your line here,” .

"1 don't know, Fletcher,' replied Stanley Dare. ** What
has beeome of the ccoupant of the car? Someone must have
started 1t, you know, and then either have jumped ouf, or
{zllen out, or been drapged out. A car doesn’t start off on
its own zecord.” e

* That's true, sir,"? admitted Fletcher. * 5o we will jusk
leave {ius smashédd-up ear in charge of my mate, who is on
point duty—he 15 erossing the road now—and then go back
along the read and seo if we can find out what bas happened
lo ihe owner, '’

Hlanley Dare did not reply. He scarcely heard the words
which had boen addressed to him, for he was hunting about
amid the wreckage of the car like a terrier looking for a rat.
Hoddendy, with o low ery of :atisfaction, he picked up =
«cinp of paper. and, opening 1t out, glanced at the writing on
it, 1lere 1& a reproduction of 1

“Brill obsti
resort o stronger me
moet 11.15 at Cran ™

Tne paper was ordinary note, and the leiter, of whieh Dare
licld & fregment, was written in vielet ink with a stylographic
JHEL.

" This mav possibly be of importanes,” =awl Dare to
Flotcher, who, having handed over ehargo te his brother eon-
tlnble, was ready to pursuc his investigations along the road,
1t is o fragineant of a letter, which I shall hand over to you
alter T have takon an exact copy of it.  OF course, I may not
frave anythung to do with the case——""

* The case?’ ropeated the constable, shaking his head and
sotding. " Gh, I don't think there'l! be one, unless it s an
secidont, which may end in a coroner’s inquest. Coma
along, sir, il you wont to see the end of it.”7

“ The end may be farther off than you suppose, Fletcher,”
replied Blanley Dare,

The smash-up had teken place on the outshirte of Putney,
in the Upper Richmond Road. The runaway car had come
[rom the <lirection of Barnes Common, eo the young detec-
tive, with the constable, hurried along tho road towards that
quarter, keeping a sharp look-out for any traces which would
help them to dscover enther what had happened to, or what
hagd become of, the late cecupant of the ear.

They also mude inguiries from variows persons whom they
mét, but ne one had heard of any accident, nor had anybody
seen anything of the runaway motor-car.  All those who had
seen it now formied poart of the erowd that slocd siaring at
the remains of if.

* Curious,”” muttered the constable. “ Tt ean’t have come
slong empty lor any great distance, or else eome of theee
people muost have noticed 1f. Then what has become of the
awner or the driver? If he iz injured, he must surely want
to find out something about his car”

They had come about a mile from the soene of the acei-
dent, and had arrived at the part of the road where it skirts
Liarnes Commaon. It was here that they at last gained some
information from a man who was lounging againet a paost,
emoling o short clay pipe.

“ Been an empty motorcarf  Ves” he replied, when they
had put the usual question to him. * Buat it warn't runsing
awny when [ seed 11"

” %t,muj:'ug still, wae 1t 7" asked the constable.

“ Standin’ wtill, it was,” returned the man. ““ You ees
ithat house there, standin’ alone, close agin the common

He pointed to a large, old-fachioned house standing in ifs
own grounds, right away from the main road.

“Yese 1 see it,” replicd IMetcher. " Empty house; not
;-:;.:il a tenant in it for over a wear, to my certain Lpow-

e ey ;
”%mmy it is,” admitted the man, in hie hoarse, gin-and-
fop voice, " Well, there was 2 car such as you describe
«tapding about Bty yards up that narrow turning that goes
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past Tt;h-i! side of the house, and the car hadn’t got nobody
i at.

“How long agoe was that?” azked Dare.

“Why, a maiter o’ three-quarters ef an hour, ¥ should
say,”” was the answér. 1 ni)pe:ned to be passing, anmd
noticed it. It wae gone when I come back ‘ere, about ten
minutes ago.”

' What are you doing here?’ ashed the conmstable eus
preiously.

“Waiting for & pal,”’ replied the man.
that, T &' prsge

SBianley Dare had erossed the-road when he found thera
wits no more informalion to be obtained from the man, and
Fleteher presently joined him, ;

“The fellow has told the truih,” said the young defechive.
“HBep, here are the wheel-tracke of the car as it turned
sharply out of this narrow hyroad, o it must have heon
standing up there, It 3 squelly certain that somebody must
have been driving it then, for a motor-car can't steer ilself
reund a eorner. 1 should like to look over that enply
housze. There must have becn some reaton for the car stop-
ping here.”

“The most probable one e, fhat there was a Temparery
breakdown in the machinery, and the driver turncd off the
main ropd to repair it,” entd Fletcher, * The empty houee
hasn't got arything to do with the matter. Well, 1 murt
return now, and make my report to the inspector, and J}rlw!y
as not we shall learn something fresh on our way back.™

“1 am going teo’ continue my investigation round tmm
eépol,’” answered Dare. * The problem interests me.

Fletcher looked at him in some surpriee. .

“ Pleaze yeurself about that, sir,”” he said; “but I can't
stop. Your investigalions here won't lead te much, I'm
afraid. Goed-night, sir!' ; :

“(loed-night " Dare gazed after the receding form of
the comstable. “ A gocd cnouph fellow in his way,” he
murmured; ** and with plenty of pluck, but without an afon
of aspiration. D afrad there is no inspectorship watting
for Fletcher, thourh he may become & sergeant in fime.

A short examination of the ground put Dare in posscssion
of ecme imporrant fact, There were distinet traces of a
man's footsteps between the spot where the car had heen
standing and & side-gate in the garden wall of the house.
There were alsa some blurred marks and depressions on the
soft ground at the corner where the ear had turncd nle
the main road, which might have been made by a nen
falling heavily dawn, but the rain had partially ebliterated
them,

Moreover, as there had certainly been some pedestrians
passing the corner within the last hour, it would not <o to
attach any importance to these marks at present.

gt & nha{l take the liberty of looking inte this empiy
house,” Dare =aid to himself. ‘“ According te Fletcher, it
has been unoccupied for over a year, and yet thf:r'e 15 14
notice Up stating that it is either to be Tet or sold. That
itzolf iz curions, unless the property 15 in Chancery.

As Iuck would have it, he had his bunch of 5|~:e!&1¢::-r! hove
with him, and he scon had the outer gate open, which had
been locked and net bolied. Traversing the garden path,
now all overgrown with weeds, Dare ascended a flight of
stone steps at the back of the house, and, to his surprize,
found the door at the top open. i

The house was in profound darkness, and as eilent ae the
grave. He entered, moving forward cnuimushi],_ with ona
hand upon the wall. Unfortunately, he had not his pertable
alectric Jamp with him, but he had some wax matches.
With these he would be able, at least, to take a brief survey
of the lower room. . i

e lit three at a time, in order to obtain a lairly gpocd
light. Black shadows, which ererted to move about as
though they wers disembodied spirits, wavered beyond the
circlo of illumination in which he etood. He was in & wile
hall, Dimly, on his right, he saw a staircase which led to
the upper part of the house. On his left was a door. He
opened it and entered a room. : ‘

The matches flickered out, and at that instant he fancied
he heard a curious moaning eound, though whence it came
he could not decide. He prused, and bstened iniently, but
it was not’ repeated.

“* Must have been m
ha lit some more melches,
I had— Hallg "™ 1 _ .

His eyes had been fixed on the floor, which was thick with
dust. The sudden exclamition had been cansed by the ~ight
which met his gaze —a spot of blood, scarcely dry; traces of
a struggle, in the manner in which the dust was disturbed
hy footprints that were distributed irregularly here pned
thers about the floor; and an overcoat bution, with o plece
of brown cloth adhering to it that had evidently been torn

Pl

A Splendid School Tale of Hap Wharto
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imagination,” Dare told himself, as
“The place & uncanny. I wish
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away during the struggle which he was now as cerfain had
taken place ns though he had witnessed it

Ho picked up the buttow and put it in his pocket. Then
he was about fo resume his search, when he heard a ery for
belp out in the garden. There could be no mistake this
time; it was loud and distinet.

Dashing out of the room, he rushed along the passage and
out through ihe back <door, which he had leflt open as he
found it. There was no one visible o ng'gur‘{’lml, undd Uhe
ory was not ropeated; nor was there the sound of anyone
lm?i'll‘lf'.':',

The call for help had come from the back gavden. just
boyord the open door. Of that he had no doubt; and yet
the search that he made in that part of the grounds did not
reveal a frace of the recent presence of any living person.

Troubled and perplexed, Dare made his way back fo the
house, The door which he had left open was now closed and
fastanad.

A strange, unaccountable feeling that he was being
watched prompted him to look up to one of the first-floor
windows. The blind was pulled to one side; and thers, sure
enougil, he saw a most horrible, masklike face —such a face
as he mignt have dreamed about in a nightmare. It wos
only for about a second that he saw it, for even as he gazed
the blind dropped back ints its place, and the Fface <is-
aplgea redd,

are wiped the cold perspiration from his brow,

“Tio best thing T can do is to pot away from here now,’
he mutiered. “* There is 8 mystery about thiz house that I
musl have moro proparation to tackle if I follow up the case.
At present I am handicapped in every way, and until some-
thing iz heard of the missing driver or owner of the motor-
car, 1 am not warranted in interfering. All I can do now
is to let the police know what I have discovered.

As he turned to retraco hiz ateps fo the outer gate, he
fancied he heard the sound of & mocking laugh coming from
Lhe house that was supposed to be untenanted.

¥

Stanley Dare's Fresh Cllent—Taking Up the Threads—The
Brown Overcoat — The Man in the Mask Agaim — The
Passage Without Doors.

Al six o'clock on the following evening, Stanley Dare was
geated in his office in Hasex Street, glancing through some
letters which had just arrived by the post, when the house-
keeper knocked at the door, handed him a visiting-eard, and
uwshered in a middle-aged, sunburnt man, who had the air
and appearance of o traveller and oxplorer.

I am glad that I found you in, Mr Dare,” said the
visttar, whﬁsg nome, as inscribed on the card which #he
younye detective held in his hand, was Harcourt Merivale.
“If vou are at liberty, I wish to enlist your services on
behaif of my brother, whe disappeared in & very mysterious
manner last might. You already know the circumstances -
what there 15 to know—as well, or betier, than I 0.

“Did the runawsy motor-car belong to vour brother "
makes] Dare, motioning his visitor to a seat.

“Yeos,"" replied Harcourt Merivale. * Douplaz—that is,
my brother—was fond of motoring. He had been spending
the day with me at my place in Richmond, and was on his
way back to London when this strange and unaccountable
accident happened. I only heard of 1t this morning, and
weht at once to the poelice-station at Putioey. They had nol
discoverad anything; but have gone so far as to suggest that
my brother Douglas has disappeared voluntarily, for reasons
best known to himself.

" Such cases are not uncommon,” said Dare.

“ Posably,” replicd his visitor, * But if vou knew my
orolher, vou would agroe with me that he is one of the last
men in the world to do such a thing. I learnt from the
police, My, Dare, that vou had aesisi:;g in the investigations
to some slight extent "—Btanley Dare smiled at this - and,
having heard before of your skill, T have come up especially
to azk von to take up the case, and solve the mystery of my
brother's disappearance. T am not a rich man, but I would
spend every penny I poseess to have it cleared.”

*When your brother left you wyestenday, <did he tell you
that he was going to have a look at Greymere Houset®'
aaked Dare.

“Greymere [ouse " echoed Mr. Merivale,
heard of it.”

“*It 18 at present untenanted, or supposed to be un-
tenanted.” pursued Dare, ** Outwardly, it 1s in a very noeg-
lectod state, amd stands in its own grounds, at the edge of
Barnez Common 4
_ " But what should my brother want at an ampty house "
imtarrupted Mr., Merivale.

“ 71 have never

“That 15 one of the thing: that we have to find out,™

replicd Dare. " That he was there last night—presuming
Tur Magwer Lierarny.—No, 141.

that he was the oocupant of the motorear up to the time it
turned into the byroad—I am perfectly convinead. I had a
strange experionce in the howse myself, Gut T can tolf you of
that afterwards. Did the police show yan the serap of
papsar which [ found amid the wreckage of vhe car?”™

“Yes, The writing on it was nof in my brother's hand,
and I cannot make anything of it. The policz, by the way,
attach no importanoe b it ) )

“Ho I understand,” said Dare. ““ They alsa, T bear " -he
tapped an open letter on his desk—" searciiad turoazh the
house to which I veferred, but did not liscover anething
unusual. In a measure, I am glad of ir, as it leaves me a
free hamd. "

“You will fake up the case, then®" exclaimed Mre. Moeri-
vale jiﬁhghtadig. _

* Yoz’ raplied Dare. * Anmd, as in those 23-23
always advisable to agt as prompbly as possikls,
down to Darnes at once.”™ :

" Bhall T accompany you ¥' asked Merivale,

Btanley Dare shook his head. Ho bad found, by expe-
rience, l.ha_.t when a client Lhnew lesa of a case than he oid
himzelf, his presence, in thoe majority of ifnstinces, tended
rather to hamper his worl than otherwise.

“1 should prefer to be alone to-night,” he said. “If T
have anything of importanee to communicate, or if [ zhould
reqiiire your asstatance, I will send a wire to e address on
your visiting-card. By the way, you dan't .pend much of
vour time in Englam:l,_ do you, Mr. Merivalel"”

“ No, I don’t,’”” admitted his client, glancing with surprico
ab tho young detective, * How did vou know that #

“ By a number of signs,”™ answered Duro. * The suit of
clothes you are wearing, for insiance, was mads by a Chinese
tatlor, It i= casy to tell a Chinaman's work, no matter what
it ig he has put his hand to. Buat we need oot parsue that
sabject further. As you don't apend much tine in England,
vou ean't teil mo much of your brather's moveaments during
the past six months, T suppoae ¥

“1 cannot. We seldom correspond, and somotimes three
or four years pass withoot our secing anvihing of cach
other."

“Iid he ever live cither at Cranleigh, in Surrey, or Cran-
hourne, in Hampshire "

“Not to my Elmt&wk:dgu- But, spealing of Ceanbourne,
reminds me that a very remarkable dissppearanee raolk place
there about six months ago ™

1 read of the case,” snid Dare. “* A bov of about Bfreon
yveara of age, named Treherne, vanished in a particularly
myaterious manner, and not the smallest trace ba< Lean found
of him since.”

“¥ea, And. curiously enough, my brother was o [rionld
of the bar’s father, who, by the way, died, 1T beliove, efors
the event."

Stanlevy Dare had picked up a time-table durinz this con-
versation to see how frequently the traina ren o Barnea.
Ife flung it down, and turned suddenly to Llr. Merivale
with the curious ghiter 1n his eyea which was always then
whon he was keen on the scent In a case,

* That is important " he exclaimed. * Very important!
It is & clue which T must follow up.”

*I really don't sem what connection thore is between the
disappearance of young Treherne and that of my beother,”
zalid Merivale.

“You read that feagment of a lotter which T picked up
from the wreeked car?' replied Dare.

T E-W-”

“1 have an exact copy of it here"” pursued the voung
detective, “and [ commend the written words very carefully
to vour attention. Listen! *3Hl obsti ' we may put down as
“atill obstinate. *Resort to stronger me' can only be
‘ resprt to stronger measures’ And on the last hHine! ®mceet
11.15 at C'ran,’ obvious!y refers to the 11.15 train which some
poerson is to meet at Cranbourna.  This business goes docper
than we at first suspected. There 13, without a doabt, a
comnection betwoen vour brother's disappearance last night
and that of young Treherne six months ago. In facr, I will
go s0 far as to say that the one 13 the outcome of tha other.
We are on the threshold of a dark and terrible mystery, and
I only hope that when we cross 1t we shall be able to save
one life, if not two."

I‘ﬂ stern look came over Harcourt Merivale's sunburnt
Bl

“T am no hand at unravelling the tangled shein of a
ljlnh*’ he anid, " but at .I-;t.r.'_ﬁghtfﬁrw{l;rd EgFlt-in’ I am verr
much at home. Tf there is anything of that going on, nund
vou send for me.”

HWe are pitted against some dangerons and exceptionally
clever man, that is certain' replicd Diare: * but it is not
a6 certain that thers will be any straightiorwnrd fighting.
But you can help me materially, Mr. Merivale, by going
down to Cranbourne, and In a quiet, unohtrusive way lzarn-
ing all that is possible abouk youngy Treherna's late father
Whether he waz a rich man, for inatance; whether he leir
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a will, and. if so, whether his son inherited s property.
Wrile to me here. And now I must be off, as 1 have a long
night's work before me.”

He went into hia bed-ccom, and presently emerged wearning
an overcoat and sgoft hat, and carrying a gladstone bap. In
the office he tock a revelver {from g drawer, and droppaed it
imto his pocket. Mr. Merivale had gone. He swilched off
the hight, lIocked the door, and three nnnutes later was boing
driven m a bansom {0 Waterleo Station,

There: wae plenty of room in the first-class carriage of the
train by which he travelled, and a tip to the guard secared
i a compartmert o himself.

When he alighted at Barnes Station, he bore no resemblance
to Lthe well-dressed young fellow who had entered the train,

~ow he had on the ﬁreasy working clothes of a mechanic,
with 2 sernbby heard, and a face zo altered by shkilful
“apakeup ” that he looked ten vears older than his real age.

The collector looked at him with mingled surprise snd
suspacion when he gave up o Arst-class teket; but Dare went
cabinly on kis way, afier [eaving his gladstone bag in the
cleak-reocin, laughing to hims=elf as he hcard the official
telling o wete that " blessed mechanics must be earming
good wages nowadays to be able to travel first-class.”

A sharp wallk of & gearier of an hour brought lum once
miere in sight of Grevinere Hoose, Gloomy and forbidding
H'mugfh il leoked, without s &ig]l of life about it; but within
= peime owaile a ostrange and dark myvestery was hidden, a
darker erime kad been, or waz heing, enacted.

Teo-night he did not attempt to enter by the gate, but,
fincing a suitable spot, sealed the high garden wall. Then,
vreeping along under cover of the bushes and rank gprass, he
fained the eide of the house, against which the ivy grew thickly.

About ten feet abeve Eim there was a small window.,  The
vy, he know, was strong enough to bear his weight, zo,
menking suie that he was not being watched, he comnnencoy
ic axcend. It was ticklish work, for climbing up ivy which
v mrowing sgairst a wall s by no means so casy as might
b supposed.

ilis feet slipped once, and he hong by his hands, trying
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for his brother said he was wearing & coab with a fur collar.
It follows, then, that it belongs to, or was worn hﬁ', Meri-
vale's opponent, if the latter took part in the struggle. Ha,
here is something that may throw some lyght I

ITe had taken an envelope from the breast-pocket. It was
addressed to * SBherard Garth, Ceurtland Mansions, Bloowsg-
bury, London.” The enclosure was merely a torn fragment
of a letter, but ne sooner had Dare's eyes fallen on the
writing than an ¢xclamation of satisfaction eseaped his lips.
1t was in the same hand as the fragment which he had handed
over to the police, and was evidently part of the same letter.

“This is the first link in the long chain of evidence”
muttered Dare, It is as I expected ; there was a struggle
for the possession of this leiter, which iz evidently a docu-
ment of some importance. I shall read this fragment when
I get back to the office.”™ £

Ic roorossed the room towards the door, but as he was
in the act of passing out inte the hall he became suddenly
sware that he wos not alone in the room, ile had not seen,
nor cven heard, anyhody, but the curions instinctive know-
ledge came to him, as it does sometimes under auch circumatances.

Instantly he turned sharply round, with hs ‘!mrluh!u light
full on. 'The britliant ray fell on the Ogure of & man, wit
the same horrible mask-like face that he had seen at the
window on the previous ovening., The features were con-
torted to such an extent as to be almost grotesque in their
ugliness.  But they wers perfectly rigid, with the excepiion
of the eves, which blazed lile coals of fire.

Y W hat is vour business here 7" demanded the masked man,
in a ewriously hollow voice, )

“ Before [ answer, I must know by what right you pat
the guestion,”’ said Dare. * This house is supposed to he
untenanted,””

H Bupposed !

But vou sec now, Mr, Stanley Dare, that

in vain for about o minute lo regain his foothold. It was it has an occupant, consequently you are a irespasser. J am
= s T A AT —_—— =1
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noft the f211 that he feared, as the distance was not Euﬂ:]f:it'l_‘:t]_';'
great 1o hurt kim: but the noise might pat the mysterious
tenarts of the house, if they were still there, on their guard,
or give thens the epportunity to set a trap for mm.

At lzst he reached the window-ledge, and drew himself
up upon it. There were no shutters to the window, and if
was only fastened with the ordinary old-fashioned cateb.
With the blade of his knife, which he inserted between the
upper and lewer frames, he moved the catch hack. Then he
raizedl the sash guoietly and climbed into the room. :

It was only & sma!ffehamhfr, with & deor facing the win-
dow. The deor was locked, but a locked door was o very
small obstacle to coptend with from Dare's point of view.
He had skeleton-keys that would fit any lock, and in thirty
seponds the deor was open.

He stepped out of the room into 2 passage, and here he
paused in o hstemng attitude. Not a zound broke the silence,
Ewitching on hin portable clectric lamp, which he had taken
¢are to bring with him to-night, he made his way along the
passage, examining each room that opencd on fo 1t as he
went, Dust and cobwebs everywhere, but no sign of the
presence of human beings, except the footprints very
obviowsly left by the police when they searched the place
during the day. There was no mistaking the prints of the
regulation boots,

In the lower roem, which he had visited the previous
night, a!l those traces of the struggle that he had noticed
had been removed.

There was o high wardrobe cupboard in a cormer of the
reom, and on opening the deor of it he saw a brown over-
ceat hanging from a peg inzide,

“ Someone must have been here since the polica left,”
thought Darve. " They could not have overlooked that.”

He caught ap the side on which the buttons were fastencd,
and o guick exclamation of satisfaction broke from his lips.
One of the bultons was missing, and a small pieee of the
¢leth had been torn away.,  ITe had the button which he had
micked up on the previous night with him, 11 matched the
cthers, and the frapment of cloth fitted exactly.

"The owner of that coat tock part in the stragele,” sabd
'aae io himself, " Tt dors not helong to Dooglas Merivale,

Toe Macnes Torrany.— Ne. 141,
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afraid you have placed yourzelf in a very awkward postion.™

The young detective made no reply, but his keen oyes were
searching the room for the place where this mashed man
had made his entrance. He had not come in by the door,
and he was not in the room when Dare first entered o,
Heavy shuticrs were across the window, barred and bolicd,
and therc was only the one deor te the room.  The walls
were papered, like the majority of modern’ houses, 20 there
was no question of sliding panels or secret doors.

By what means, then, had the man entered the reom?
It was only another mystery added to those which already

rrmeated this mysterions house. Baot thiz {roubled Daic
ma than the fack that his disguize had been penetrated
and his namo was known by the masked man. Thiz wonld
sectn to show that he had been shadowed ever since he quitted
the house on the previous night.

1 must repeat my question,” continucd the masked man,
after o poude. ** What iz your business here:”

Stanley Dare’s eyes had becn fixed on the old.fashioned
fireplace, with its carved oak mantelpiece and supports, and
when he raised his head there was a gleam of triumph in
them. His answer to the man's guestion was a strange one.

" What have vou done with Foung Treherne ¥

The masked man started vielently when ke heard it, and
crushed oot an oath between his teeth. 1le raised his hand,
and a shrill whistle sounded through the empty house, Then
Stanley Dare was struck down by a heavy blow from behind,
and as he dropped jo the floor evervihing that was sab-
stantial mc!mm? te be shpping away {from him, amd he
became unconseious,

& " L | - ] L] [

e could not have beon inzensible far wmrore than five
minutes; but when he came fo himeelf, he found that he
was lying an a stone {loor, in the mest iniense darkness that
1 was possible to imaging,

Feeling weak and dozed, he pose to his Teel and e rodeled
ouf his hands 1n front of bhine.  Fas [ingers touched o slone
wall.  He felt in his pockets,  Revolver and portable electrie
lamp were gone, but ithe fraogment of the letter, 1 box of
WX [ﬂﬂ“'hf“i, I'l'i".. Wit*{,"h i]]'bi_l JI'|I:_|||I'_"_'|' wire IE'_rl.

“T¢ ie fortunale they have lefl ihe lotter sl the matehes,”
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thousht Dare. “1 wonder where I am® My opponcsts
mzed Lave boen o a huery, or they would have stopped o
soarcl uty pockete.  The matches are my most valunble asset
i proesent,’”

[l ook o couple from the box, ap<d lichited thewr. Then
he proceeded to examine ihe reoan in which he was con-
linecdd, It was long and narrow, aud had at one time foermed
puri of o paesawe, hut now both emds were beicked up. The
cotliny was o iriflle ovor six beet feomn the sround, and
wias coinposed of slabs of slone, exactly stmilar to e cides
and floar.

Tlere was neither deor ner window to fhe place
ng aperitre, o far as e conld see, to provide ventilation.
Toadeed the atognaunt, musty’ samell of the atiosphere weni
to prove thad fresh sl seldom gained admittance to this
chazber.

Wieat puzeled Dare considerably was to know lLiow he had
been ot into ihe place. Sides and endds, roof and floor,
wore ax solid as masonry could make them, 11 s trae, the
end: were of bricl, but the bhrickwork had pot bheen nter-
fercad with lately. Moreover, safficient time had not elapsed
since e was struck down o have allowed for the removal
and replacing of brick or stones.

“Where there 15 8 way in, there is a way ouah,” mutlered
Dare; “Lat it will not be easy to find Lere. It is pos:ihie
that one of these stone slabs works on a pivot; but there
are at least a hundred and lifty, and which of these 15 10V
And i 1 ddiscovered the right one, it is doubtful whether
there would be any means of woving o fromn this chinmber.
It would be worked from outside. I am in about as tight a
place - Hallo! What's that "

J". Ilil.l..'ll h[:‘i:‘iill;" I'I‘Ui.ﬁ{' 'El_"“ 'Lll_'ll:l'rl ]]iﬂ aara,
eiidd ol the bricked-up passage.

Lbezan to pervade the n;m:e.

“Hao that 15 the game?” he muttered. A gas-chamber,
where o vickim—or a dozen, for the matter of that —can be
glietly suffooated, and no one any the wiser ! This is one
of the difhcult probleme which 1 have scb myself to solve in
my ~pare time,  I[tas not too late to put eolution number one
to the tesr”

The matches which he had held had burnt out., and he was
i ddavkness when he first heard the hiss of the escaping pas
And now he did what an ordinary person mighi have con-
sizlored] an act of mad folly. He lit half a dozen moare
maicnes all at once, and <eliberately walked to the spot
whenee the sound proceeded,

Sadddenly there was a fainf explozion, a bright fash, and
then a jet of flame about a foot i1n length shot out from the
wall about cight inches below the eetling.

The gas, having anly been eseaping for a few seconds, had
not accwnulated in a sullicient quantity for there to be anv
rizlc of a dangerous explosion. Once igoited as it flowesd
from the pipe-—an ordinary iron gaspipe, with the end flush
with the waull, which he had not noticed before- the danger
af being suffecated by the poizonous fumes was removed.

There was another danger, certainly-—-that all the oxyien
of the atmosphere would be consumed by the fllame in thal
canfined space, 1n which case death would alse ensne. Dot
he ha:l some breathing space yet; and, oxamining the
chamber again by the brilliant hght, his eyes fell on a tin
pail full of water which stood in one corner.

He had not noticedd 1t before, bat as the water was foul
and undrinkable, he did not interfere with it. Duat the
thoveht  had  saddenly
flashizd through his mind
that there was a uze to
whicin Le could put it
proscotly,

T anay fnd o way ont
of this place, after all,”
ha cied. * And, il =0,
it will e my would-ba
TRI L4 :"rjn.'l."i.:i':"i 'I."u']l“ Ilil LY L]
|}I.1:~c~.1 I:ht':”‘a:f%ani witli-
m oy reacin ]

[Yare =food worching
the flaring zas-jet lick-
i asninst the stone-
worlh of the eetline Just
above it, and reckoned
thiat 1n a wvery short
space of time the slab of
slone would bo heated
vieht ilroveh to  the
upper stde.

It c*ame_[r-:um one
An odour of osdinary rFas

“Wa  havoe trapped
B more easdy than T
thought we should. Dy
good luck, I recosnised
b Juat 0s ho was
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leaving the house the wigin bofore Dast, and sicadowed him
raveelf. Buar for tle foce that §eaw him get into a0 first o) isa
n.'.'(nlliru:':nlwlr af Walerlgo, and :aw an ordinarv-lookines
nrechianic petting ouf of*the ~ame COtpErtrent ar B rins,
his <lisguisa would have put me off the seent, I
cldedly good,””

Having thes delivered biwseli, Sherard Garvil, the roputa]
agent and traveller for an American serchicare of corn-
merchonts  a syvidieate which had un existonee bt veonlle
l-!_ll" chicl of a trio of (he most upseruptnus seoundeels iy
Farope, seloctod a cigar from the box ot his cllow. L1t 1.
il paffed oub the blue smoke rvings with an aiv of groad
Q‘!IJ{J_"[II{!‘H'-

i U'.Ul’rl:i'h Starey Darve is only o vouns Follow,” said bLis
cormpanior o darl-baived, sallow-coeplaxioned rean, with
n pecaliacle ovil expression on his face.  F The ©ley
defective” they call ham, don’t they, We, who have LafHod
sare of e sueartest detectives in Burope, have nsthing o
fear from him.”

“There [ beg to differ from vou, my dear Selastion,”
replied Sherard Gartl, who alwawg prided hinwell on ki
gentlomanly manners, even when e was counnitting some
crime which, if discovered, would have broucht hiz neck
within reach of fhe hangmman's rape.  Siaecley Dare bas
proved himsell more than a mateh for two of the cleverest
criminals of the yvear, to miy knowledge, [lowever, his caroer
nas come to a premature end. [t s a pify; but, as his 1]
luelk eaused him to pif himself aesinst us, there was no help
for 1t

Luigi Sebastian shrugged his zhoulder: eallousty. andl,
pouring out some brandy into a wineglass, deank 1t at a
teaueht - neat. [le wae the son of Italisn parents, and wa-
e in o squalid eourt in the KEast End of London, where
hig assneintes, frooe the thne bhe could ezt wall, hadd beng
crimiuala of all sorts and conditions. Tl hiad been hrousht
up in poveriy and erime. but, by his superior cunning, ha
shalken himzelf clear of the lower ranks of crinanals, and
was now one of the masters of laz ceaft, with plenty of
meney at his command when his “epecalations"" as he
tormed them, turned oul suceoazful.

“You puf him in the pas-chamber . eh ¥ o zqud,

Sherard Gartly nodded.

S Thal was af ten o'elock last niohe,” pllr:—:u"t] Selpgsirem,
“He has beon dead many hoors, then?  You dizl ool wailt
to sea —-- 7'

“There was no need.” interrupted Garthe ™ Puaal Vanee
kEnows his worlt, L saw that the gas was turencd ong acd thea
eane awny.”'

It s time Yanee was bere,' said Selastinn.  Nolling
wron, [ hope? It 18 past three,”

"Wihat should there bz wrong?" answepred Garcth. “ Tle
mav think it advizable not to come here nutil alter dark.”

CWhat i poing do be done aboot AMesvale ¥ ashea
Hebastian, “ We can't let bim g agaiu. that s cerlain,
[Ie 15 too dangerous, and knows too wuch,”

“There 15 nlwayas the gas-chamber,” said Garthl, in phe
polished, easy tones of o man who wos suosesline  sone
harmless and pleasant method of eelieving birsell of e
society of an acquaintancz insfead of a cold-Blooded apd
atrocious murder,  “Ie 1s really guite a hwmane way of
pebting rid of a troublesome person: and, as we do not =s2
anythine, we feel quite a plescant {reedon frome wor]
responsibility. There ave olther waysa, of coursy, but I prefer «los

wits ale-

! tha a-h
tha «ud of |-

e tapped
frotm
cigar and leansd back
Iuxnriously in Lis eas

chalr, E‘n{*’l:;natiau HIE TR
an ampatient  gestaee
witle Lis hancds,

S
—
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“*There iz no need [or
all that 2ort of tallk!” Jees

et EHE‘- g'!Ed{.:r “] Y'm];u . m'r;,r:--
o it, Garth. erivpla
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