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ong thing
o be
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etood Iin
thia
atudy,"
aaid Blly
Bunter.

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Buatar Has to Speak Plalniy,

“y WANT one thing to be clearly understood in this
I study," said Billy Bunter.

The fat junior steod upon the hearthrug in No. 14

Study in the Remove passage, his hands in his pockets,

his back to the fire. That was Billy Bunter's favourile
attitude when he was laying down the faw,

Wun Lung waa m!rhadyu in the depths of the armehair,
and looked even smaller there than he really was. Alonzo
Toddd, the Duffer of Groesfriara, was sitting al the table as
work, but he suspended his writing to look up as Bunter
anolie, and aat with his pen in the air.

No. 143
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Tho itvee illasorted oocupanis of No. 14 Stady wera all
at_home, but peace was not reigning in the family ecircle,

Billy Bunter's expression showed that the wicked had
not ceased from froubling in No, 18 Stady, nor were [has
weary at rest. Bunter's fat face was red and anery, and lis
was apeaking with great emphasis, FRA

My dear Bunter——"" began Alonzo Todd,

Bunter interrupted him with o gosturs,

“Shut up, Todd I

“ Reoally. Bantor—--""

“ No speakee while gleat man Dintee snoalies? saidl Wan
Lurg, the little Chinee. from the depths of iho bz chiair.
Bunter nodded.

Movoambor Sth, 1810,
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The (wl of tha Greylriars Hemove was too obluse to seo
that the little Choaee was putling his lep.

“"Quite right, Won Lung 7' hoe remarked.
see that you've got some lden of dizcipline,
intorrupt me again, Todd 1"

1] H"! 2

“Bhint up " sald Bunter,

Tenxld bBlitked at him., He was a man of peace. but Billy
Bunter would have provoked the toemper of even & more
]}ﬂli1"l|t il“l!‘l.'l'l.'l.' EE.IZI_I'I .!_|| LT '.rll'l-[]d- .

“"T want il clearly endersiood,” went on Buasler victori-
cusly, * that [ @ head of this studv ! You caten on®

“No osavey,” murmuered Yuan Luong.

* But——"" said Todd.

“When this new study was opened [ shook the dust of
Whartun's stindy  from my feet]” said Dunter, rathe
grandly,

Todd looked perplexed.

“T did not know 1hat Wharton's study was voery dusty.”’
he said, I underslood that it was one of the tidwst in the
Rimave,"

PARs DT

" My dear Bunter it

1 ochaok the dost of Noo 1 Stady frem my feet, and
concented to ponwe hoere. [ omennt from the fiest to be head
of the study, I decided to rake yeu fellows under oy
profection.™

“That was really very kind of you, Dunier,” said the
perpiexed  Duffer of Greviriars, “PBut was there any

peed——
“ Buntee pleat man!  Wan

, 1FE

thankiul 1o
Buntee !

"Bo vou ouzhi to be, both of you ! agrecd Bunter., I
decided to take yon hoth under iy profection—oander my
wing, a8 it were-and make o vew frm of i, amd in the
longr run to put those bounders in No. 1 in their place.
First of ali, though, it's gpot to be underztood that I'm head
of 1he Brm here IV

* Aly dear Bunter, my Uncle Benjamin always eand e

“Rbatup

]“Ti:u,t.llmm should keep oneseli from prde and valn-
BlOYy—

“ v vonr want o thick ear, Todd 7% bawled Bunfer.

The Dulfer of Greviriars gave quile a2 paap.

"('vrt:l.lll:}' nol, my doar Bunter ' he oxela e,

ey rieg off, you ass! 1 want you lwe fellows o
clrearly wnderstand "

* Fxense ane. vou are splifting the infinitive

“mhut up M roared Bonter.  *' I want you fellows to under-
gtand that I'm the head of the firm. Savvy "

“ Me eavvy?

“Cortainly, Buoter I gaid Todd., * As you like. I have
ng objection whatever to your calling yourself Commander-
in-Uhief of the Remove Passage, if you like I

Bunter glared, and Wun Lung chuckled softly. Todd was
wot making fun; he only wanted to be obliging and
conviliating. But Dunter did net take it in the zpirit in
w et 3L wus raoant.

“You'll jolly weoll pet o thick ear if you go on like this,
Todd ' he said darkly. * 1 don't want the trouble of licking
you. bmt it may come to that ™

“ My dear Buntor-——"

“That'll do !

“ Exense ne,”” said Todd, rising. “ T am @ very peaceable
chap. My Uncle Berjamin always impressed upon me to
keep the peace wherever and whenever possible, 1 trust I
have always comported mysell like o peaceful chap, and
bave tricd 1o be obliging and uselul.  Hul H

“lireat Seott! How many dictionarics have you begn
gwatlowing 7 demanded Bunter. **Can't you ring off ¥

“Pray allow me 1o canchude ! As a peaceable chap, I do
nol wanb to feght anybody——"

“ You won't have any choice about it if you don’t bebave
voursedf 177 sand Bunter, in o threatening tone,

It was one of Dunfer’s pleazant little ways that he always
hecante avorhearing and bullyving if anyone iricd to conciliate
hzaa,  1lle alwavs mistook pood nature and forbearance for
fear,

*Allow e 7 sald Todd urbanely.  ** As a peaceable chap.
T eem't want to Beht with anvone, and more espectally not
with a feilow in my own study, but——-"

wINWal sanl 7

<t went on Todd warmly, “my Tacle Bernjamin
lway s impressed upon me never to shriok from an engounter
for any bose mwoiive such as {ear of getting }Illl'lf‘. Hfrmgn
Bunter, 1 & quite willing to go to the gym. with you, if
you hike, and have b out cither with gloves or without
them !

Bunter did not seem to hear. .

“ 1% wenr, anore than Todd, that I'm tallking to, Wun

e Macner Lispany.— No. 143,
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“I1'm pglad o
Pon't you

Lang  wvelly

T

Lung ' he exclaimed, with & trucuicnt glare at the little
Chinee, * You hear me—""

“ You have pot auswered me, my dear Bonder !

“IEh? 1 didn't bsten to you, Vedid ! Please don'i inter-
rapt me when L' talking to Wun Loug!" said Bunter
irritably,

* But, really—-"

Y Now, Wun Lung.” said Buafer londle, * vou anderstand
what I've been saviug-—you know that I'm head of the firm
in this study ®"

“ Mo savvy ™

“You've pot to obey my orders !

A savvy I

“Good! In the Grst plozee, 1t's pol fo be underdood that
the armchair belongs fo me.” said Bunter. " I'in of a
delicate constitution, and require an easy-chair.  As a matter
of fact, T intend to pay for that chair, and you can eonsider
the money you paid for it in the heht of a temporary loan
to me”

““ No savvy "

“1 alwavs usedd to have the armehair when T was with
Wharicn and Nugent,” said Bunter. ' T'm used fo these
eamforls, I've no objecfion to your using the srmchair
when ' nol in the study, mind, U'm pet o selfi=h chap.
But when I come in, you should get cut of it at once. Den't
etick in it like a zelfish beast, and pretend you don’t know I
want it. If there's anything 1 can't stand in a [ellow, it's
sellishnees 17

* My degr Bunlop—""

*h, do shut up, Toded! Now, if vou fellows undersiand
clearly that I'm head of this =iudy, it's all right. You
haven't done my lines, Todd I

1 fear T cannot deo them, Tunter. Woald it
deceiving Mr, Q_Lil;:ll;lil ta palm off wy lines oy yours 27

“h, checse 1t! I'Il talk to vou abunt that oice
then, Wun Lung, you're still sitting in that armechais i

The little Chinee nodded blandly.,

 ¥e silttee " he pasented,

“You heard what I sand ¥°

** Me healee I”

“ Then get ouf, you yeliow foad ! roarcd Dunder,

N savey

“Get our of that armchair 1™

Y No anvey 1T

“ Do vou want mic to piteh you out ¥

o savve Y

Bunter snorted with wraih., IHe had nct aceepied Alonza
Todd's invitation to the gpvm.. bot he felt that something
must be done to maintain his anthoriiy as head of the firm,

He ingde a rush at the little Chinee. and seized hi by the
anklez to drag him ont'of the armchair,

Wun Lung clung to bis place.

Hiz nrins, lithe and thin, had in them the strengih of wioel,
nid he simply tightened their grip on the arns of (e chair,
and he wasz ug hard to Jdrog off as a linpet from o rock.

Bunter gave a desperate tug.

e only suceecded in dragging the armchair along, as of
Wun Lung's shim ankles wore the handles of a barrow he
was pulling. The armchair cheicked peross the study apon
its eastors, and gained so much impetas from the heavy drae,
that it rushed on of itz own accord, right at Bunter, The
fat junior backed up against the stady wall, and the arm-
chair pinned him there, and he fell forward on top of the
little Chinee, with a lowd pasp ke air escaping from o
punctured {yre.

Yo widderstand 7

net ke

xNow

— —a

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
The Head of the Firm is Roughly -Handled.

g ARQOI ™
0w 1
Y “ Yoop I

“ Buntee nmekbee heavee " wned a soft ‘.'ﬁ‘l_:‘f‘! from
the leathern depths of the chair.  * Get off plettsy guiclk M

There was a heaving movement under Bunter, oud he
rolled over the side of the chair, and plumped on the floor,

Then Wun Lung, placing his feet against the wall, gave
Limeelf o posh off that seot the armchair shricking Lack to
itz place. ) : .

There he sat with perfect calmpese, Llinking <lecpily at
Billy Bunter, :

Bunter rolled on the Heor of the study, gasping and grunt.
ing like o grampus. Ile serambled to his feel af loet,
breathless, awd red w:th_wrp!h;

H ¥ oan—you heathen vwillzin Y7 he reared,

“ Allee light 17 .

 I'H—I"1] sqoazh von !

¢ No squashes L . _ . .

¢ Diesigt, my denr Bunier.” =abd Todd, with a Il]ll%{]hit’i’lﬂl

wave of the hand-—"" dexist ! You are in the wrong..™
*Bhut up, you chump ™’

““THE BOY'S HERALD” OnNicinmberdam
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] Wun Lung slipped from the chalr, and curled under Dunter's upralsed arm. The stump descended, whistling

through the air, and the next moment the fat junior was lited off his feet.

"My Uncle Benjamin would be shocked at your proceed-
mgs, my dear Bunter! I exhort and entreat you to pause
and reflect !

Bunter did not reply to Todd's entreatics or exhorintions.
He rushed to the atrack again, He was twice tho size of the
tittle Chinee, and he felt that it was up to him to put the
hoathen in his place.
~ He grasped the armchair by the back, and tried to pireh
it forward upon Wun Lung, t0 roll him out.

With a mighty heave he pitched the chair Forvward.

Then Wun Lusng put his feet on the Hoor, and with a
return heave sent the chair crashing back nrainst Bunter.

There was a wild roar from the fat juntor.

Wun Lung, with a silent chuckle, scttled down into the
depths of the chair again. It was some minutes before
Punter returned Lo the alback.

When at last the Owl of the Remove recovered his wind, he
put his big spectacles straight on his fat little nose, and
toole a erickei-stump from the cupboard. Wun Lung ered
him warily out of his little almond eves. <

Bunter did not speak.

T ML{:HHT‘%IER&R‘E.—Hﬂ. 143,
weex:  BILLY BUNTER'S MINOR.”

He simply ran at the liitle Chinee, lashing with the stump,
With a quickness that secmed miraculous 1o the pondersua

0wl of the Remove. Wun Lung slipped from the chair. and
curled under Bunter's upeaizod arm.

The stump descended. whistling, thronsh empty air, and
the next woment Bunter was lifted off his feeot—he hasdly
ktiew how—and plumped on the hearthrug, The next thiug
he knew was that he was lying on his back, and Wuan Luns
was sitbing on his chest.

i D 1 1] "i"ﬁ_w !

w!" casped Dunter.
bounder! Oh!"

o savyy,” said Wun Lung cheerfully.

“ My dear Bunter,” zaid Alonzo Tadd f~e~varﬂ1;.'_ foyanr hiavn
acted in a disgraceful manner. My Uncle Bonjumin would s
disgusted with vou.”

0w I

“¥ou might have injured Wun Lunr with that eriels.
gtump.  Under the circumstances, I consider tha! vou owrlit
to be ejected from the sfudy.”

“Yarooh! Draggimoif I

Gerrup, you hesihan

A Bplendld School Tale of Hamﬂﬂr Wharton & Co.
ANK RICH

and Alonzo Todd. By FR ARDS,
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" Dear me!
in amazement,
Bunter.”

“Yankimofl 1"’ gasped Bunter.

"I hope that 1s not a Russian swear word,” said Todd
dubiously. ™ Wun Lung, 1 think we ought to eject Bunter
from the study; not from any angry feclings towards him,
huqf} from a sense of duty. "My Uncle Henjamin always
g lf—""

“* Allee light. Lendes hand.*

“Yow!" roared Bunter, " Leggo!™

“1"m so sorry, Bunter, but it iz necessary—>""

L] ]-:E{-}.'ﬂ'ﬂ .t” ]

“ From a strict sense of duty, such as my Uncle Benjamin
always inculoated.”

i mh !!-:

* Outeo side!” grinmed Wun Lung,

_ Todd opened the door, Bﬁtw%en them they rolled the fat
juntor out, a great deal as if hio had been a barrel.

Bunter rolled inte the passaze. A Shell fellow, who was
coming down from the hox-room, paused to look on, with a
shout of laughter. Tt wae Coker, a fellow very much given
to vagging and to cufling the juniors, and the sight of any
rnug‘ll_; usage wan always amusing to him.

‘"Ha, ha, ha!" roared Coker. " Go it! Jwup on him.™

Tudd cessed from rolling Bunter, and blivked at Coker of
the Shell.

“ My dear Coker, T trust you do not serviously advise vz to
act in such a brutal manner. Tt would be rotien and cowardly
to jump on Bunter. Wo are turning him out of the study
for reprehensible conduct, but——"*

Coker pavo the Dulfer of Greyiriars a very impleasant look.

“1 don't remember asking you to preach to me” he
remarked,

“1 am always willing to point out 1o anvone the error of
his ways,” sail Todd, with a beaning smile. My Uncle
Fenjamin always improssed upno me that ! should do se.
Yo see, it would be rotten—-"

Teodd was interrupted.

Uoker took a sudden grip wpen one of lis ears, and
fwisted it

“Ow ! roared Alonzo. ' Lepeo! You are hurtiog me.

“Go hon ! gnaned Coker. " Does that hard, too™?

And he twisted Alosro round, and planted a hoot behmd
limt, and sent him whidling into his study,

Alonro collided with the {alle, slipped from if, and volled
on the {loor, in o state of preat astonishment,

Then CUoker passed on hiz way satished. Wun Limg came
back into the study after Todd, grinning.  Alowzo =at up.

“Oh!” he gasped. “ Do you not consider that a very
'i:rrutf.'l action on the part of that Shell chap, Wun Lung?’

ik A l‘—" !Hl

“ Do you think it was a very rough form of joke, or conld I
possibly have said anything to annoy Coker?” zaid Tadd,
rubbing hiz nose thoughtiu !I:.r

Wuon Lung only grinned; leaving the Duffer of Greyfriars
io work out the solution to that problem by himeelf. Billy
Bunter looked in at the door.

"I say, you fellows——"

Wun Lurg made a grasp at the inkpot, and RBunter
slammed the door and fled. He did not stop till he was at
the end of tiic passage, and there he nearly ran inte Coker.
He touched the Shell fellow on the slecve.

** I say, Coker—""

“Well, what do you want, you fat rotter " was his polite
query.

" Lock hore —-*

Coker {ock Biily Bunter by the shoulders, and sat him
down with considerable force upon the floor of the passapge.
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Ha f3 speaking in Russian ! exclaimed Todd,
"1 did not know you could speak Russian,

At the same moment, Harry Wharfon and Frank Nugent, of
the Remove came out of No, 1 Btudy.

" Hescun, Remove ! shouted Bunter,

Wharton and Nugent ran up.

They did not like Bunter, and they had been very plensed
when he was removed from their study to the new one at
the other end of the Remove passage. Dut they were bound
to stand by a member of tho Remove agninst any other
Form—whether Upper Fourth, Shell, or Fiﬁh.

Y What's the matter here 7’ demanded Whart

L

THE THIRD CHAPTER,
A Batk for Bunter.

OKER of the Shell scowled. He did not like Wharton's
tones, and he did not Like iz interference. Harr
Wharton was capfain of the Remove—tho Lower Fourth
—but in the Shell fellow’s eyes he was little more than

o fag. Coker was a bip, wellgrown feillow, aud onght, = a
matter of fact, to have been in the Fifth Form, Idlencss and
slacking had kept him back. But he was bigger than a good
many Fifth-Form fellows, and that fact made him a Eul]
mm the Bhell, and in the lower Forms: he was greatly fearved.
Temple, tho head boy of the Upper Fourth, did not care to
tackle him, and Bulstrode, tha biggest boy in the Remove,
gave him a wide berth. It ancoyved the bholly of the Shell
to bo questioned by a jupior as if he wero a ners ovdinary
mortal. Coker was a slacker, and he waz not over-pifted with
intelligence, but he had a wery great idea of his own
importancs,

Ha fixed a frowniog glance upon the two juniors, which

he considered ought to have struck them damb with awe,  As
o matter of fact, it didn't.

* Mind your own business,” he said Joftily.

Wharton met hizs glance coolly.

“I rather think this 18 our hzney,” he sad. " We don't

allow Shell bounders to come swanking in  the Hemove

passage, '’

*What's that?

“ Getting deaf?’ said Wharton pleasantly, “Wa don't
allow Bheil bounders to come swanking n the. Remove
passage,”™

(oker clenched his fista and stepped towards Wharton,

Foth Wharton and Nugent pusiied back their culis and
prepared to receive him. Coker was xo muoch bigger than
either of them, as well as being almost a senior, that they
felt justified in standing together to resist aggression,

Then Coker paused.

Baob Cherry and Mark Linley were running from the end
of the passage, and Tom Brown and Hazeldens were lﬂﬂllmﬁ
cut of the deor of their study. Skinner and Dulstrode an
Vernon-Smith had come out into the passage, teo. Coker, of
ihe Shell, realised thet he was in dapger of getting a Form
ragging. Big fellow as he was, he would not amount for
rauch if the whole Remove passage started on ham.

Ho forced a Jaugh, inwardly resolving to give Wharton n
licking later on in the safer open space of the Ulose, .

: “Oh, I don't want to argue with fags!' he exclaimed
oftily.

An::i he turned and stalked away. : &

Harry Wharton laughed. Coker heard his lavgh, but it did
not make him turn.  Wharton looked at the Orwi of the

Remove. Bunter had got into a_sitl;in!g posture, with his
back to the wall, and was groanimg decply.

" Hurt, Billy®’

“Ow! Yes, Ow”

“ Whers are you hurt?

““ The hurtfulness should be ferrifie, to judge by the groan-
filness of tho csteemed and very rotten Bunter,” remarked
Hurrea Jamset Ram Singh, in his beautiful English, *In
what s;muinl spot is the injureiulness situated, my worthy fat
clinm ¥

“Tt—it’s all over!” groaned Dunter _

“ Good,” said Bob Cherry. ** If it's all aver, there’s nothing
to groan about.”

** Ha, ha, ha!"

“Oh, really, Cherry! I—I don’t mean that I mean, the
pain's all over me. 1 think Coker has broken a bone™

LL §11

“I'm zoffering awful pain”

And Bunter gave & deeper groan than ever.

Harry Wharton looked at him anxiously. Billy was an
imcarrigiblea ** spoofer.”  But it wes possible that ]m:' wasd
telline the truth; possible, but not probable, us Bob Cherry
would have put it.

** Lok lhcm, Bunier, if you're hurt
hesitati :

= I’muggfuily Lurt ! Ohw 1"

ETT¥a

“* Spaof I'* said Bob Ch
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*“ Oh, really, Cherry !

“Well, if we can do anything for you—"" said Nugent,

Bunter grosned again.

“ I=I=I'm feeling faint," he muttered. “*If—if voun could
gel me something to eab, I think it would be all right.”

Thoe chums of the Remove exchanred & grin, As soon as
Bunter mentioned * something to eat,” they knew that he
was spoofing.

“*¥ou fat rotter!” ejaculated Tom Brown, in disgust.

*(h, really, Brown!"

I suppose you'd feel better if you could have some pork-
pias, " sand Bob Cherry, with great sympathy, ™ and some ham
patties?""

Bunter brightened up, and forgot to groan for a moment.

“ Yoa, that's just it, Cherry. They would buck mo up like
anythine."

“And some cream puffs?’

**¥eas, rather.”

"And a dozen or 50 jam farfs?'

Y ¥es," moaned Bunter. **Twopenny cnes™

“ And some ginger pop?"”

i YE'E.. }'B‘E.“

“And a pound or two of toffee

L Dlh .'F'F-'ﬁ-"

“ You think those things would do you good? asked Bob
Cherry, with a countenance as solemn as that of a Judze.
The other juniors were grinningz, but Billy Bunier was loo
shovt-sighted to notice that.

“ Yas, I'me stire they'd revive we,” groaned Buntor.

“ Anything elso you can think of that you'd like?”

“Woell, somo cheese-cakes as well, perhaps.”

* Anything else?

“ Hay, a pot of strawberry jam."

“ Nothing more?”

“ And somo sugary biscuits.”

“You aro sure these things would do you good?”

“h, yea! Yes!™

“Then I'm sure I hope you may got then,” saul ol
Charry.

Bunter blinked at him. The expression upon lis fat face
made the Removites burst into a roar of laughter.

“ You—you ulter beast!” zasped Bunter.

“Ha, ha, ha ™

“1 say, you fcllows—"

‘“ [Ia, ha. ha!™

Bunter gave o deep, deep groan. ‘

“{Jood heavens! What's that ¥ exclaimed a  volee,
Wingate of the Sixth Form, the eaptain of Greyfriars, had
just come along the passage, and DBunter's groan struck upon
his cars.

“Tts all right,’ eaid Skinner.

“ Bunter! Is he hurt !

“Dying, I think,” said Skinner blandly.
anyway.”

Wingate pushed through the juniors, and looked at Dunter,
The fat Bomovite blinked at him through his bz spectacles,

“ Buntor, what's the maiter with you

1M hurt.™

“Where? How '

“ 0w ! Bonce hroken !"

* Whore 2 67

“Tn my-—in my shoulder,"

Wingate knelt beside him, and felt over his shouolder.
Bunter thought he ought to grean at this, and he groaned.
lut he could not deccive the senior.

Wingate frowned darkly.

“ ¥ou young humbug " he exelaimed.,  ** How dare you tell
such untruths ?  Your shoulder 15 not hurt at all.”

“Ow! I'm suffoving fearful agony, anyway 1"

H3e’ll soon cure that,” said Wingate grimly. * Take him
up, ¥ou youngsters,'

The juniers willingly obeyed. The Owl of the Romove
was lifted by hiz arms and legs, half a dozen juniors lending
willing hands to the task. Bunter looled wery uncasy. He
did not Like the grim amile on Wingate's face.

“ Bring him to the bath-rooms,”” said Wingate.

Buntoer rave & sork of gasp.

“The—the bath-rooms " he stammered,

“Yes, Quicl march 1™

Bunter bevan to strugele. Dut that made no dilfereones:
the prasp of too many hands was upon him, To the midst of
a laughing crowd of juniors, he was borne away to the nearest
Lath-room.

“Turn on the water,” said Wingate, ° All the taps 1V

The taps were turned on.  Biily Bunter eyed the rapidly
filling bath in great apprehension,  He felt what was coming,
Wingrabe fixed his eyes stornly upon the fat junior

“You are a spoofing young rascal ™ he excleimed. * You
aree not hurel, and you have been telling delibernte folsehoods
to make bolicve that you wore,”

“0h, really, Winpate—"

“ A ducking will help to cure what is the matter with you,™
said the capiain of Greyfriars primly,

“Ow! Oh, really—"

“ I with liim "

Trer Magwer Linpary.—No. 143,
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“ Hurrah! Chuck him in!™

Billy Bunter began to strurele and kick furicusly.

“Ow ! he reared. I won't be ducked! Help! Yow!
T=—it's all right! I'tm not hourt! T—1 was making a mistake.
That's all! Yow! I'm sincerely sorry ! Ow !

“ Ha, ha, ha!”

“In with him 1" 2aid the Groviviars captain,

“ Ha, ha, hal”

Splash !

Bunter desconded inte the water, sending a great wave of
it over the side of the bath, and there were yells from others
there, as their trousers were splashed.

“Oh " gasped Nugent. ¥ You duffera! I'm goaked !

“ Faith, and I'm drenched I gjaculoted Alicky Desmond.

Bunter splashed furicusly in the water, and sent waves of
it over the side. The taps were still ronning.

Wingate, laughing, walked out of the bath-room.
aplashed and wallowed in tha bath.

“Drear mo!™ sad Nugent, 1n imitation of Alonzo Tuwdd's
ponderous manner.  * Dear me!  Our friend Bonter seems o
be guite recovercd, which I am sare will be o pleasure to
all of us. How pleased Uncle Benjamin would be!”

“Hga, ba, ha "'

Bplash ! Splash ! Splazh!

0w ! Hullp! Yow! CGeoerrook!"”

“Hu, ha, ha!"

The jumiors retreated from the bath-room, roscing with
langhter. Wharton had turned off the taps. Billy Bunter
serambled out of the bath, splashing water on all sides, and
dvipping from head to fool.

“Ow!  I'm osoaked! Yeow! T shall have to go and
change! Yarooh! Beasts! Ow! I shall catch cold "

He squelched oot of the bath-room.

A yell of laughter greeted him as he appeared, and as Lie
tromped offl towards the Hemove dormitory, leaving a trail
of water behind him wherever he moved, Bob Cherey alinost
sobhed,

“ 0y this 18 too good ™ he pasped.
you'll be the death of me."

“ Beast !

“Ha, ha, ha!"

Bunter rguelched away to the dormitory, and for the next
quarter of an hour he was towelling himself and chunging lis
clothes. After that he descended to Noo 14 Siudy. 1w
opened the door quietly and locked in.

Alonze Todd and Wun Lung were both there, Wun Lunc
was curled up in the armchair as usual,  DBut Bunter did not
say anything about the armchair. Al the truculence ways
gone from DBunter’s manner,

Ile quictly -shut the <door, and made his way alone the
PASGAZC. '

Ta look at him, no one would have dreamed that this was
the swanker of the Romove, the chicf of the new study, and
tie head of the firm.

Bunter

© Bunter, old wan,

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
The Scheme.
“H ALLO, halle, hallo!" exclaimed DBob Cherry, grecting

Bunter with a mighty slap on the shoulder, which
made the fat junior reel.  © Feoling bad 3"
"Dw! Yow ! rasped Banter.

“ It must be awlul,” said Bob sympathetically. * 1t's not
so much having got your clothes wet, ag having a bath at
all—it was hard on youl™

“h, really, Cherry—

“T know how much you must have suffered,”™ said Baob,
with o nod, " Lockily, there was no aoap in the water, so
vou have survived,'

Billy Bunter blinked angridy at the humorous Dob, and
rollled away. DBob Cherey pave a vear of laughter. Dob's
manifestations of merriment were always a little notsy. Tl
Owl of the Remove rolled en his way, blinking with annoy-
ance. He had had 2 long and troublesone rosk gething hara-
sell  dey, and lus wet elothes were bhangine ap in the
dormitory: Billy Bunter was feeling very itbosed, bat there
wiz o gleam in the litble round eyes behid his spectocles
which hinted that lie was I:Iul Lit]g i 1r|ut of LS LR TR

“ 1 BAY, Bulstrode k:

Bulstrade turned round with n laugh.  I1le had lent o hand
in ihe ducking of Iiilly Buntor,

“Ilallo! Got over it77 D asked,

YT wank to spoak to vou, Bulstrode,” zaid Danter, with a
meaning blink at Bkinner and Stotr, with whom the lurly
Hemovite was talking,

Bulstrode langhod.

FT've nothing to give wway,” he said.

0k, really, Bulstrodoe——""

I don't wank to cash any posi al-orders in ndvaner; T doan™t
want any of your remittanceas that are certain o cooe

5

3
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to-night, or to-morrow morninpg at the latest, and I'm neot
going to give you anything,” said Bulstrode, in the most
uncompromising way.,

[ 11 I'__l' Lk |

“ Bo buzz off, and don't hother 17

* Look lhiere, Buistrode, if you don’t want o feed A

“We, I don’i; T know Jolly well I should have to pay for
i, mrul YOUrs oo

M, rt.'u]]:f—-- i g

" Look here, you chaps, lot's try which can kick Bunter the
tl:un.host along the passape,” saild Bulstrode, swinging up his
ot

*Croad 1

Bounter  seutticd off at top speed, leaving the three
Hemowvites langhing,  He stopped at 2 safe distanee, to blink
kack at thom wiatbfully.,  Bunter was in an um:m\.'in.iﬂn framn
ef roimd, e haad been krekod out of his own stody, and he
eecimed tor e likely to find o similar fate whercver he went.

1} caught =ight of Vernon-Smith, the junior whe was
abways called the Doander of Greyirines, in the Clese, and
hurried out fo Bine Vernon-Smith tarned his bael: gopen him
i the meost doliberate way,  The Bounder found it convenient
o e civil to sone fellows, though he was not eivil by nature
but Bunter was net one of thein.  He had nothing to get out
of Bunter.

LGt the Owl of the Bemove was not easily rebuaffed. o
hurrid an amd Jeshed Vernoo-Smith by the elbow. The
Bounder Jooked curtly down at him.

“What do vou want ¥

Y Weuld you care to come to tea in my study, Smvithy 2

“No, I wouldn't.”’

Y I=I don’t want you 1o lend me anything, you know.™

The Bounder langhed harshly.

“You're asking me for the pleasere of my company, T sup-
pose ¥ he said, with a sneer,

Y Yes, of course,  DBut——"

“OF course ; there's & bat.' ™

"Well, tles 1s bow it 15" sald Dunter. * You see, T're tho
head of the new study—the hesd of the firm, you lknow,
nly the two chaps there don't sce it, and they're—they're
tuhordinate, ™

“ I hear they've kicked you out.”

' Not exactly, but—but 1 rettecd from the scene, rather
than have any vuizar vow,” szid Dunter. ¥ My idea iz, that
T wrigcht fake a Triend in to tea, and—and if he was a strong
ey, who wouldo 't stand any nonsenze, he'd put those rotters
im thetr place, yvour see. You come in with me, and we'll
ke Wan Luneg stand o big tea, and cook it, and do just
re owe dike, you know. You eonld easily lek those two chaps,
T knew; because I've seen you boxing, I shouldn't wonder
f vou could hek Wharton himself if you tried.”

The Bounder pauscd, e was nof hke 'ﬁ'uutr*rr imp:'-m,mi-
eu: but the seheme proposed just zuifed his nature. To
Eolly fellows into standing him o tea in their own study was
e inke after his own heart,

fie srinned g little ot the idea.

AN rieht, I'H come,” he said.

I you'd ask Bul=trode to come too, it would be all right,™
suggested Bunter.  * He'd eome if vou nsked him. You see,
then it owould be eafe enough, and-—and we'd make thoes
rotters sit up. Wuan Lung has heaps of money, and could
etand a ripping tea if he chose, and woe'd make them cook it

*Tla, ha, ha! Come on”

They entercd the House, and Vernon-Smith songht out
Bulgtrade. The Hemove bully listencd to hiz explanation of
{he schome, and pave a voar of laughter.

Y Good ! he exclatoved.

“ The fact iz,"" waid Bunter, * as head of the study, T have &
right to invite whom I like to tea, and those chaps will have
to et tea,”™

" Of course,” puid Bulstrede. " Come on™

And the three of them presented themselves at the door of
Siudy No. 14

— e —

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Bunter’s Party.
"ME tinkeo havee gleat fea, Toddes.™

Won Lane made the remark. Ho was stirrine
the fire in No. 14 Study, and jamming the kettle
down upoa the glowing coals.  Alonze Todd looked
up from kis imposition. It was a long Frenech imposition he
had to do, & @ft from Monsieur Uﬁnrmmier. the Freench
raaster of Greyfaars, Todd was generally in the wavs with
semcone or other, chicfly from the desire he had teo be
vhiizing,  And having obhgingly curried a g dictionary for
Mecssoo, and having dropped 1t upon the toe where prew
Morsoo's favourite corn, Todd had the pleasure of writing out
2 whole seene from Moliere as a penalty—which he thought
cadhier hard.

* 1 should be very glad to have o good ter, Wun Lung,”

Tre Magr¥er Linrary.—No. 143,
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said Todd, “ but unfortunately I have no money. I lent what
I had to Bunter in advance on a postal-order which he is
certain will come to-morrow morning at the Intest*

Y No omatfee, Me payce.”

Todd =hook hia head,

**1 cannot borrew the money of you, Wun Lung, My
Unele Benjamin always impressed upon me never to get into
dehbt.’

“ Lats!"

“My dear Wun Lung——

“ Me standee tleat”

Todd wrinkled his beows thoughtfully. Ile was a con-
selentious youth—even painfully conssentions an times.

" F¥ou are very kind, Wun Lung, I zuppose [ conld conscnt
to your slanding trest.  Of course, you mnust allow me io
stand treat in my turn another time.'”

O Alee light,” said Wan Lung indiffcrently.

“ Then L shall be very glad,” said Todd, rising from tho
table. ' 1 can now lond you any nssistanes WO l'i.‘-TIllil'{'*, as I
have Baished my Imposition. L regard it as excesdingly un-
regsonabic 1n Monsieur Uharpenticy to iwopose thoze hnes, o
I wos oniy trying to oblice him when the slight aceident
oceurrad,  And my attempt fo explain to him that his corng
wore probably the result of Ins foolish habit of wearing boots
too small for him did not scom (o improve motters at all.”’

Wun Lung grinned.

“Too much tulkeetalkee” he remarked.
layee table, makee tea. Me fetehee glub,™

" Vory good, Wun Luang?’

Tha litile Chinee took a crickeb-bag, and wenl downstairs.
Todd cleared the books and papers off the table, ond lasd the
tebleeloth. Then he bepan fo pet out the crockery. It was
at that moment that Billy Bunter and his guests arvived,

Bunter came in, followed by Bulstrode end Vernon-Smiih.
Todd turned round and looksd at them.

* A, it iz you, Bunter! I trost you are going ic be quict
and pegcenble 1if we sllow you 10 come inle the study again?”
he exelaimed,

Bunter blinked at him.

“I think I'm hecad of tlus study!™ he cxclaimed, in a
frucolent conc.

“* My dear Bunter 2

“ I've brought some friends in to tea™

Y Dear me! That is rather awbward, as Wan Lung and 1
ware just roing to use the table for tea,” said Todd, looking
distrescced. “ Parhaps we could eombine our supplies, and
have tva together, Bunier!”

Bulstrode chuckled.

Y“Where's that heathen ! he asked.

Y He has gone to get the things for tea”

“Good P! remarked Vornon-Smith, “1t couldn't have
happened befter, as a matéer of fact, Go on getting reads,
Toddy—we're staying to tea.”

Y But——"" began Alonzo, i dismay.

" No “buts? in the case,’” suid Billy Bunter, in a bullying
tene. " Yeou buck up and do as youw're told, or you'll find
vonrself in Quecr Strect, that's all”

My dear Buntor——"

“ Shut up ! reared Bunter.

My dear—""

“* Do you want a thick ear, Todd 3!

"El}.r’lui:ll]r not, but——"

CWell, vou'll jolly well get one if vou don’t shut up,” =aid
Bunter threateningly., © I've bad enough of your check,”
=X ]‘Ef{uﬂst you to retire from the study, Dunier. Other-
wise, I shall eject ou iz 2 viplent manmer,” said Todd,

Ly li)ll, eorme off !

And Bunter gave Todd a tap on the nose with his knuekles
as & hint of what he might expect. Todd stnmpercd back m
aurprize. 'Then, all his pacihic wavs thrown to the winds, he
rushed at the Owl of the Remove., Bunter backed away
behind Bulstrode, and -the Remove bully caught Todd by the
shoulders und stung him away with so powerful 2 whirl that
he crached against the wall of the study, and sank thence to
the Aoor, gasping,

L Dw !"'l'

“ Have gsome more?’ asked Bulstrode blandly,

“ N.n.n-no, thank you!” pasped Alonzo. :

“Then behave vourself, or you'll get some wmore!' said
Bulstrode.  *“ Bunter's head of this stody, and we're his
guests. llehave vourself.” . i

“ Behave myself ! stuttered Tedd, repeating Bulstrode's
words in the corious parrot-like way he had when he wus
digturhed.

£ 5:::_5,' you ass. Keep quiet.”

* Chaet !

YOV e Bunter's guests.”

o Guests 1 :

“ And we're poing to have a jolly good feed. too, or we'll
know the regson h‘h}',” E;I.Iu,'i '"'Fnrnnﬂ-ﬁmﬂh Dr'|:'|I|:1ﬂfH..'£I.-].J.}'_

Y Pddeed !

“ Layee cloth,
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be all right.”

“1—1—0m feeling faint!1” crled Billy Bunter. “If—1f you would get me somethlng to e¢at, I think it would |

(See page &.)

*Elang me if he ian’t a blessed parrot!" exclaimed Bul-
ptrode, exasperated,

* P-parrot !"'

Y 8hut up!” roared Bulstrode.

“ Look out, here's Woen Lung " said the Bounder hastily,

The little Chinee, nothing suspicious, came into the study.
He started back, and looked inclined to run as he saw the two
kullies. But Vernon-Smith had quickly slipped between him
and the doorway.

" No, you don't!"" he remarked.

The little Calostial's almond eyes dilated,

“ Me no savvy,’ he murmured.

Vernon-3mith closed the door.

“¥You'll savvy soon enough,” he said.
pruests, and we've come to tea,
tea and weit on us'"

“ That's it,"" said Billy Bunter. *I'm head of this study,
Wun Lung, and these fellows are backing me up. I'll have
no insubordination in this study, and you fellows had better
make a poink of remembering that.”

Todd stared at Billy Bunter in a dazed sort of way, and

Tur Macner Lisrary.—No. 143.
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L We're Bunter's
You are going to stand a good

A Splendid Schogl Tale of H ﬁﬂwﬁl

Y T

Wun Lung had & most peculiar expression upon his face
Therve was a great change in the fat junior’s wanner.  This
did not look hke the fellow who had scuttled awav down thae
iﬁi‘f‘r’ﬁ'gﬂ after being kicked out of the study by Todd and the
Shinoe,

“That's how 1t 15,"" aprecd Vernon-Smith.
ing Bunter up, aren’t we, Bulsirode ¥

And Bulstrode chuckled.

“We are ™

Wun Lung assumed a soft and soapy smule, e always did
that when he was most engry.  In the far-off Flowery Land,
he had learned the lesson of the subject races—to use cunning
where force was of no avail

“*Wun Lung gleatly pleasec,” he murmured. ¥ Gleal
honoul to have Bulstlode and Smithee to tea”

“Good " said Bulstrode, ** Get ahead, then—I'm hungry.™

“ Me buckee un.”

Bulstrode sat down, taking care to sit wlere ho could inter.
cept any attempt on the part of either Wun Lung or Todd
to cut oub of the study. Vernon-8mith sat down near him.
Bunter did not sit down yet. o stood up to give dircetions.

“We're bocle

n & Co.
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Bunter was in his element now.

He had always longed for a
chance to command,

as he called it—to builly, m plan
English.  Like most weak and uncourageous natures, Buntes
vwias eapable of becoming a bully ss svon as he had power in
liiz handa.

" Butrk up, you fellows!" he exclaimed.

“ My dear Bunter——"

“Bhut up, Todd! Make that tea!”

Alonzo Todd obeyed, in a dozed frwne of mind. It was of
no use brying to resist Bulstrode or Yernon-Smith, cither of
whom could have licked Wun Lung and Todd together,
singlehanded.

The teca was soon made, and ihe zood things Wun Lung
had brought in from the tuckshop were displayed upon tho
table. Billy Bunter eved them hungrily, and at once started
upon the cake, 2s a snack in advance, Wuan Lung was o good
vater, in spite of his small size, and he had brought in a good
supply of the best things that Mrs. Mimble's shop could
supply.  Wun Lung had plenty of pocket-money, and he
usually expended it in making himsclf comfortable.

It was destined to make the bullies of the Remove and the
vhnoxions Bunter comfortable on this occaston.

They began to eat with great relish, demolishing pork-pies
and ham-pattics at a great rate, snd keeping Todd and Wun
Lung busay pouriygr them out cups of tea,

*Thiz is something like ! grinped Bulstrodn.

“What-bo!"" said Bunter. " Pile in, you fellows! You're
nuite weleome to lr'-‘i't‘,}'thin;‘.:. I like to see my gucstz comfort-
able vound my table ™

* Thanks, awfully ! swid Vernor-Smith sarcastically.

" Mot at all,” saiel Bunter obtuselv. I dare say vou chaps
will stand me a fved soine time.  Pile in, you know [

* Dear me ! seid Todd.

*Bhut up, Todd!™

* But my dear Bunter——

*Give Balstrode another cup of tea.

e, certainly ! But——"'

* Help Smithy to the jam !

Toddd oheved in a dazed sort of way,  Tle was quite off his
balince. Wuan Tamg's cyes were glittering like o eat's, in
siita of his suave manner, The feest was suddenly in-
tereapited by g knock at the door.

Bulstrade started,

" Lock the door, Smithy ' he exclaimed,

But the warning was (oo late.

The door opened immediately after the knock, and Harry
Wharton looked in with a smiling face, and behind him could
b seen the cheery face of Nugent, and the dusky and good-
tumottred countenance of Hurrce Jamset Ram Singh, the
amiebla Nabob of Dhanipur.

*4

e e |

THE S5IXTH CHAPTER,
A Change ol (uesis,

ARRY WHARTON came info the study without, far the
moment, secing Bulstrode and Vernon-B2mifth. The
started to their feet, and Billy Bunter looked dismayed,
The chums of the Remove locked o little awkward.

They wore not on the best of termz with either Bulstrade or
the Bounder of Greyfriars, but, then, neither were Wun Lang
nvd Todd, and these two were really the last fellows Harry
E::"haﬂml would have expected to sco as guesls in Study
i .

* Borry I exelaimed Harrv, stepping back to the door.
“We didn't know vou had visitors, Lid; I

“LComea in!" exelaimed Wun Lung eagerly.

“Tt's all right ; another time will do ™

N, nog oeomes an )

“Bhut up ! rowred Bulstrode, with a threatening look at
the hitle Chinee.

‘harten stared at him.

"My hat! Is that the way you alwave speal (o your
entertainers, Bulsirode ¥ he exelaimed,

Bulzstrode scowled,

“Mind your own business!” he cried.
gudy ! YVou're not wanted here [

Wharion's lipz sof o little.

“That's for Wun Lung and Tahd to say,” he replied
quictly. “I'll go at once, if they say so; but, as a malter
of fact, I won't po othoerwize, since vou put it like that 1™

“ Look here, T'm head of this study ! said Billy Bunter.
“You pet out; I don't want you herc! You treated me
rottenly when T was in your study ! I never had anough to
aut I I don't want to have anvthing to do with you [

vOAELL the same old Banter [ muormured Nugent, ™ 5till
he same healthy appetite! Still the same polished
wianners |

“Oh, really, Nugent——"*

“No go, Whaltorn ! exclaimed Wun
‘Elappee to tea !l Me wantee !
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“Get out ol this

Lunpg eagerly.

¥ Oh, rats 1 said Bulstrode roughly.

" Lats to you, Bulstlode I

" What 1"

“Lats ! gaid Wun Lung cheerfully.

Bulstrode made a threatening movement towards Lhe little
Celestial. The latter promptly scuttled behind Harry
Whartan.

“What the dickens is poing on here ©** oxelaimed Wharton,
in surprise, * I'm blessed if I ever saw o lea-party on these
terma before ' i

Y No tea-paltee! Bulstlode and SBmithes comes in, lakeo

Iub, makee Chinea waitce on "em ! explained Wun Lung

reathlessly.

“Oh, 1z that the gamae " excelaimed Wharton.

“ Beazilee bullee ! said Wun Lung "volubly., “Me no
wantee [eedee Bulstlode! He takee; he awfual loite 1™

“¥ou young heathen sweoep——" began Bulstrode.

"1 zay, vou fellows, don't take any notice of Wua Lung !
said Bunter. “1I'm standing this feed fo Bulsirode and
Vernon-Smith, az head of the study, and that Chineso
heathen’s pot nothing to do with it [

Harcy “Fh..:u'lﬂn Laughed,

“¥eg; we know how much vou are etanding if, Bunter!
Taking thic lion's share of the zrub iz gencrally your little it
towards standing & feed !

“ Ok, really, Wharton——"

“As p matter of fact, we knew Won Lune was sfanding a
feed here, amd wecame o ask ourselves to tea, beeanse we've
run oub of gruob.? satd Harery., “ We didn't know there were
pucsts already.’”

“Well, now you know it, ret out ' zaid Vernon-Smath,

" Nat oquite 20 fast! Wun Lung and Todd ean take their
choice of guests ! zaid Wharton coolly, * We're not going
out to leave them to be bullied !

YOAInd your own business !

Wharton did not reply to that remark, He turred to
Alonzo Todd, whe was standing and watehing the scone with
his nouth apen.

“ Tedd, whe's standing this feed 2V

Y Wan Long, " zaid Alonze. .

“Tid vou invite Bulstroede and Vernon-Smith, Wun
Tamg 7"

“*Wo ashee ™

“Tro you want them to stay "

“No wantee !

“ Are thev bullving vou out of a feed "

“ Plentee beastles bullee ! Ne wantee themn; no wantee
feed them ! 8'pose you lickee out, you stayee fea!”

“That's plain enough, I think,” zaid Harry Wharton,
looking at Bulstrode. * You and 3mith have forced your-
selves upon Wun Lung, and he doesn’t want you.” The
Remove captain threw open the door of the paesage.
“There's your way out !"

Bulstrode grifted his teeth.

“I'm not going I he exclaimed,

H%¥eu arel”

“Wha'll make me 7%

“ 1 will, if you don't go '’ ]

““ Hear, hear ! snid Nugent heartily.

And the nabob added in his soft vaice thab the " Hoear-
hearfulness was tercific I ) ] —

“7 say, von fellowa!” exclaimed Billy Bunter, bBlinking
indicnantly at the chume of the Remove. * 1 sav, youn know,
this won't do! Bulstrode and Smithy are my guests, and I
can't have them turned out of my study Y

Y Rats 1™

“ 0Ok, really, you know——=" i .

“ Runtfee blingee them hele fo bully ! zaid Wun Lung.

“B'nose vou kickee out, I kickee out Buntel, allee
samed L o

Wharton pointed to the door.

“ Arc vou going, Bulstrade ¥ . ]

“ N ' roared the Remove bully; “T'm not! Siand by

13t

me, Smithy !
?ﬂrn-:-n-E}rmith looked uneasily at the chmns of the Remove.
They were advancing, and they evidently meant tu join
forces for the purpoec of putting the infraders out of the
studv. Vernoo-Smith was not of the stull of which hercen
are made, o . i
“Oh, it's no good siieking here now!” he exclaimed.
S Lot's cut !’
“ Coward 1M bellowed Bulstrode, 2
Vernon-Simith shrugged his shoulders, and guitied the
siudv. Bulstrode squared up to resist the enset alone,
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* Better follow the other rotter I'' advised Nugent.

“Btand back!" .

“Rats!'"

Three pairs of strong hands scized Bulstroda. Ho "waa
whirled, struggling, to the door, and hurled forth inte the

essage. He went sliding and spinning along the linoleum
or oight or nine yards before he eould stop.

Tho chums of the Remove crowded in the doorway of
tho study, and watched him. Bob Cherry looked out of the
noext stady.

“Ha, ha. ha ! he roared,

; ) “* Faney Bulatrode doing fancy
skating on his hack !

ng Go it, old man! Lelt's see you do that
apain '

But Bualatrode didn't. e had had enough. Heé scrambled
llf'h.&'r‘id went al-amg to his. own sj.!'u{;_j.r, g[n.rrj VWharton &
Cao. turned back info Wan Lung's room. Billy Bunter was
ereing the little Chinee uneasily., He felt that his turn was
COTRIIE.

“I—I say. wou fellows,’" he said nervously, “1—I'm
awlully glad you came, vou kaow [ I—I was ju:gut. hoping you
would come i, and turn those bonnders out ! 8it down, and
malee yourselves comfortable, you know ! I like to see chaps
that make thomselves at home 1™

“ You gettec out, Buntea ™

“I—I-—  Of course, you're joking, old chap!” said
Bunter, with a sickly smile. “I—TI've not half done tea
vot !

Wun Lung picked up the poker. Bunter backed away
round the tublo.

“* Here, mind what you are doing with that, kid!" ex-
claimed Wharton, in alarn.

Wan Lung grinned,

“Allee light! Mae killee Buntees !

“ What 1"

“ Allee light; just killee Buntee befole tea 1

And the lirtla Chinee made a ferociouzs ruzsh at Bunier.
The fat junicr skipped out of the study with surprizing
ariiity, and slammed the door behind him, and fed. Wun
Lung flung the poker down with a clang, and doubied up in
a paroxrysm of merriment.

Billy Bunter did not stop till he reached Bulstrode’s door
at the other end of the passage. He opened it, and darted
in. Bulstrode was dusting his clothes, and he locked at
Bunter with a far from amiable expression.

“ Gel out of thia!" he roared.

“I-I say, Bulstrede, that—that heathen's dangerous!”
gasped Bunter. * He—he just came for me with a knife in
aach hand, and a poker 1n the other! I—I mean—"'

“ ek out, hang you !

HI—I suppose you're going fo stand me a bhit of a feed,
Bulstrode? It wasn't my fault those bounders came in and
spoiled it all. Anvway, you mizht advenee me a few bob
off my postal-order. It's certain to be here by the last post
tonight, and—— w17

Bunter tried to dodge from the study as Bulstrode rushed
at him. But he was not gquite guick enough.

Bulstrode's foot caught him faiely behind as he ran out,
and he weant sprawling along the passage with 2 wild yell.
Bulsiroda slammed-the deor.

Meanwhile, a merry party had assembled round the fea-
table in No. 14. )

Wun Lung was beaming with hospitality now, and thera
ware plenty of provisions Feft for hizs guests. Todd was very
cheerful, too, at the change of company.

“1 am 5o glad you came, Wharton I he remarked. *“ My
Uncle Bonjamin has often fold meo that it is wrong fo hate
%‘mnpi«e. 0 I make it a point not to hate Bulstrode, but I

ool o very irpat thslike for him. He iz a very unpleasant
perrsan, and has not the faintest idea, I think, of the higher
life

Harry Wharton laughed.

“ Probably not,” he said. * Pass the jam 1"

“ Eatee, dlinkee, makee melly I"" said Wun Lung, with a
grin. * Allee lLight! What you tinkece?"

,e!i‘nd the chums of the Remove certainly thought it was all
right

[ S

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Not a Remlttance.

w“ HE postman!"

T It was Ogilvy, of the Reamove, whoe called cut the
announcement, and several juniors hurried up.
Among them was Billy Bunter. Bunter was in his

perpetuul state of expecting a postal-order. Whether the fat
junior really believed that anybody was likely to send him a
postal-order it is difficult to say. Perhaps he had repeated
it 50 oiten that he bhad come to believe it. At all events, he
showed great eagerness whenover the postinan appeared,

He met the postman in the Close, on his way to the School

House. He stopped him by jerking his sleeve
* Letter for me 7' he asked.
“0Oh, rats!” exclaimed Ogilvy., “Don't bother, Bunter!
You know ]}1}]]5' well there's no letter for yvou !

0, really, Owilvy 2
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ou did get a remittance, you'd have to pay off
of vours about the Translations Co.,” “aaid

Tie

Y And if
that swind
Rusell.

“ Oh, really—""

“One letter for Master Bunter,” said the poatman.

!}unter's eyes gleamed bohind his sqect.a.c«laa,

o There! T told you so, you fellows!” he exclaimed.

Perhaps you’ll believe me next time.
postalorder.”

* Rats I _

“ Hand it over, Wegg! Don’t ba all night about it "

lThn postman enorted a little. It was really a favour on
hig part to hand out the letters in the Close. Rut that was
Bunter's way of receiving favours. The fat junior's hand
closed on his letter, and he ran into the hnfl with it, ta
Ep:l'm it in tha light. BSeveral juniors surrounded him as he

id so.

Runter blinked at them,

“1 say, you fellows,” he exclaimed, * you can aheer off
you know ! I haven't had any tea to speak of, and I shall
want a feed if this is my posial-order 1"

“I supposz you haven't forgotten that you owe a bob cach
to nearly ‘EvﬂrTde:r’ in the Remove, over the spoof bizney
of vours?" said Elliott,

“ Oh, really, Eliott—"

“If there’s & postal-order in the letter,” aaid QOgilvy, wha
claimed to have some knowledge of law, ** we shall seize [t—it
:1? liable to arrestment. What is called attachment, you

now,'

“ 0Oh, really—2"

“ Open the letter.™

Bunter, blinking dublously at the juniors, openod the letter
There was a folded shaet inside,

He took it out and opened that.

But no postal-order met hiz gaze.

Instead of that, there wos an inseription in big Roman type
across the paper.

“LEND ME A BOB!"

Ogilvy burst into a rear.

** Ha, ha, ha!"

Bi%! » Bunter's face was & study :kﬂ he azed at the letter

“*This 15 o j-j-}oke—a rotten )-joke!"" he gasped.

*“ He, ha, hg. !”]-a

“(ne of you fellows sent this?"

‘““ Ha, ha, hat”

Bunter blinked angrily through his spectecles. He oould
not seo the joke himself. He wanted a postal-order, not a

I expoct it's my

o,
““Twok here, you rotten bounders—""
Diesnd of byes bed ht sight of the in Bill
ns of eyes had saught sight o apar in Billy
Bunter's hand, and there was a roar of Iaugﬁb&r as tho in-
scription upon it waa read, and re from mouth to
mouth. Bunter crumpled the sheet in his hand too late.

" You—you rotters—""

““Tla, ha, ha! Tend me a bob! Hs, ha, ha!"

Billy Bunter rolled away, snorting with indignation. Tha
Removites laughed loud and long. Bunter stop i th
Romove passage to examine the lettor, but the Roman tyis
pave him no clue to the ?racth:al joker. Ho looked at the
writing on the envelope. It sloped backwards, as if for pur-
poses of disguise, but Bunter thought he detected eowe
familiar strokes.

“It’s that rotter Hazeldene !" he exclatmed. * This is just
ong of the jokes he would play—and I remember asking i’liui
ta lend me a bob to-day. T'll make him sit up For 301

And Bunter tore up the letter and cast the fragments, fur
and wide, in tha Remove passage. His hitle, round eyes woro
gleaming with wrath. The disappointment was great—a
practical joko instead of a remittance. And Bunter, the von.
triloguist of Greyiriars, had always ome way of pgettingy L
own back, as he termed it, though even his ventriiogquism
had ot him into trouble oftener than not of late. The who's
school, as a matter of fact, sesmed to be gotting fod up with
Billy Bunter, and every day the Ow! of the Remove found th.
fallows less and less inclined to put up with his nonsenze.

THE EIGHTIE CHAPTER,
Trouble in No. 2.

ULITRODE, Hazeldena, and Tom Brown were at homa
in Mo, 2 Btody. Bulstrode, the bully of the Ramove;
Ilaseldene, the good-natured but weak and drifting
slacker; and Tom Brown, the sturdy, athletic junios

from INew Zealand, were an oddly-assorted trio. They pulle!
together pretty well in No. 2 Study, for the simple reasos
that the study was too small to scrap in, as Tom Brown hal
put it. If thay were on bhad terms, they would lead an ex
oceedingly uncomfortable existence. It was pecessary to give
9
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and take: and though Hazeldene and Brown did most of the
giving, and Bulstrode most of the taking, still they managed
%o live in peace, as a rule. But when Bulstrode bepan to
AELHING hul)lying airs within the walls of No 2 Study, then
Tom Brown would quietly but effectively show that he was
not 4o be put upon, and Bulstrode genervally gave it up. If
ke didn't, there was a fight, in which the Colenial by no means
had the worst of it. As [or Hareldene, ha generally kept on

terms with Bulstrede for a reazon that had nothing to
do with themselves: it was sinply the fact that he was the
brother of Marjorie Hazeldene, of Clilf House, and that Bul-
strade was desivous of standing well with Marjorie.

There had heen a little sparring this evening already,
Bulstrode had some in in & very bad tempar after his ejection
_fmm Wun Lung's studv. Tom Brown was not in the I-Eﬂ:;t
mclined to put up with his growling, whatever the cause of it
When Bulstrode came to the table to do his prep., and pushed
Tom's books rudely aside, the New Zealander’s eyes gleamed,

“You ean chuck that, Bulstrodat’ he remarked.

“0h, shut up " prowled Bulstrode.

“Rate " caid Tom Brown. *'lLook hera! T'm sorry you
were chucked out of No. 14 Study, but you won’t mmake
matters any better by getting chucked out of No. 2 Study as
well, will you?"

Bulstrode glarved,

" Who's going to chuck me out?’ he demanded.

“Well, T might, if you don’t hehave yourself!”

Bulstrode gritted his teoth. Dut upon the whole e did not
care to bepin o row then. He was still aching [rom his en-
counter with Harry Wharton & Co. He zat down to his prep.
with 2 growl,

" Give nie a blessed pen, Hazel!” he exclaimed.

Hagzeldens pave him one.

{an't you shove the ink over here, Brown?’

* Hera you are,” said Tom, ohligingly enough.

Hlll'-"'f.l'ﬂifﬁ had nothiong further to growl at, but he prowled
oceaswonally,  He was still in an exceedingly bad tomper, and
he looked up with a scowl when the door opened, and the
seowl intensified as he saw Billy Bunter,

The fat junior blinked at him in a deprecating manner, but
that did not disarm Bulstrode. e started to lus feet.

"What do you want? he exclaiined. *'I think I've kicked
yon ot of this onee this eveaning, you fat teadl”

“On, really, Bulstrode—"

Bulitrode rerched for the imkpot. At the spmo moment o
volee, which scemed to be Hazeldene’s, but which really pro-
ceadded from the Greyiriars ventriloguist, rapped out:

“* Stop that, you foall?

Bulstrode; in lis surprise, dropped the inkpot, and the con-
tents splashed out over the table, spoiling several sheels of
imposition that Tom Brown had written. The MNew Zealand
Junior gave g yell.

* Yo ehm;crfl Look what you've done ™

But Buolstrode <did not lock. He was glaring furtously at
Hazeldene.

“Fool, ehi?' ha shouted. “ Fool, am I

*What?' gasped Hameldene.

“T'U jolly w-nlll show you whether I'in 2 fool or nog!™

*1—1 diddn"t—""

“You zaid I was a fool 1"

“I=I didn't! I—"" LIareldene broke off, azs a voice 5o
ltke his own, that it was impossible to tell the difference,
finislerd the sentenco for him. “ But you are a fool—a
blitheving idiok! And for two pins I'd chuek you neck and
crop out of the study 17

That was enough for Bulstrode.

He ran right at Hazeldene, hitting out furiously, and Hazel-
done caught one on his chin and anothker on his nose, and
eraslied down on the study carpet.

He lay there gasping for breath.

“Yop—you mad diot! Ow! T——"

“Get up!” ronred Bulstrade, “ Get up, and have somo
more ! My hat! You'll throw me out of the study, will you?
Get up!™

1 didn’t say—>"

“Zel uw, you rat !

“Taock here, Bulstrode—"" besan Tom Brown.

* You shut up, voung Froren Mutton. Get up, Hazeldene,
and chuck me out of the study ! T'll lay the tongs round you
i yvou stick thera !

Iulstrode grasped the fallen junior by the collur, and
dragged him to his feet, He grasped the tongs with the other
hand, an<d using them as if they were 2 barch, he laid them
abaut Hazeldene.

The unfortonate junior roared and yelled.

Bunter chirckled softly, and stepped out of the study and
eoftly closed the deor. He had had his revenge upon Hacel-
dene, The latter was suffering at the hands of the bully of
the Remove, and that was just as satisfactory to Bunler as of
he had licked him himself—and a great deal safer and less
trouble,
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Tom Brown looked at his spoiled im;gc»siﬁﬂn, which he would
have to write out again, and then at the hully of the Remove,
who was still thrashing Hazeldene with the tongs.

He ran forward to intecrfere,

“ Stop that, Bulstrode !™

 Mind your own business

“Halp "™ yelled Hazeldene, * Rescue!”

Tom Brown ran straight st Bulstrode. The Remove bully
was not interfering with him, it was true, but Tom could net
stancdd by and sce Hazeldene so used. e did not like Hazel-
dene miuch: but he would not have seen lus worst enemy 0
uzed without interfering.

He prasped Bulstrode's arm, and wrenched the tongs away
from him, and flung them with a ringing crash inlo {he

rate,

8 :‘Eiet back I"* shionted Bulsivede [uriously.

‘Rats 1"

Bulstrode released Hazeldene and turned upom the New
Zealander., HHazeldene, who was whimpering with pain,
stagroared across the study, and fell into the window-seat.
Tom Brown had no time to look at him.  Dulstrode was comi-
]i:rg E’ur him, with his fists in the air, and a savage leok upon
HE Ak,

“ Wow look out for yourself, Brown!" he mutbered.

“T'm ready, you hu%l;r !"

They were at it hammer and tongs the next moment,
Hummer, hammor, pommel, pommel! They gave and re-
coived punishiment without a flinch. .

The gasping of breath, the trumpling of feet, filled the
study with nolse. Suddenly Buolstrods closed in, grasped Toem
Brown and brought him to the floor with o erash. The New
Zealander elung upon him, and brought Bulstrede down,
too, but the Remove bully fell on top.

ITis faee lighted with a cruel expression.

“* MNow I've pot youl” he said, between his teeth.

Tom gazped.

“Don’t hit a chap when he's down.”

Bulstrode did not seem to hear, at all events fo heed. Ha
was oo furious for that, and a love of fair play was nob one
of the attributes of his character, He was alrendy rainiog
blows on the New Zealander, who defended himself as well as
he could. Hazcldens sprang up. .

“ [ can't stand that, Bulstrade! Siop it!"” :

Bulstrode turned upon him, and dealt him a right-hander
that sent him flying. He crashed against the deoor, and fell,

The door opened from outsidea. .

“Would you fellows mind making a Littls less row?” said
a cheery voice. " We're trying to do our prep. next deor.
Great Scott!”

It was Harry Wharton. As he saw Balstrode on top of the
MNew Zealander, raining blows upon him, Harry hroke off,
and dashed into the study. He zrasped Bulstrode hy the
shoulderz and tore him from his vickim, and Hung him on bis
bock on the floor.

“You ead ! he eried. ' You coward P

He pave Tom Brown a hand to rize. The New Zealander
was very much hurt, and he elung to the table for suppork.

Bulstrode sat up a little dazedly.

“Well, he shouldn't have interlered,” muttered,
i Hazeldene cleeked me, and——" .

Y You foal " gasped Hazeldene, I tried fo tell you, and
vou wouldn't listen. It was Bunter

“ Bunter ! What do you mean??

xh lti was his rotten ventriloguism,’3

““Onh i

Bulstroda looked decidedly sheepish now. ]

Ho rose to his feet and rubbed his face, which was con-
siderably bruised by the blows the New Zealand junior had
got home there, :

“I—1 didn't know that ¥ he stammered, “*If it's so, I'm
zorry.’’

“{'m jelly sure of it =aid Hagzeldene. "1 know I never
said those things, anyway.”

An exceedingly ugly look eame over Bulsirede's face,

“ 11} speak to Dunter about it,” be said. ** The fat young
seoundrel —to get up a row like this in my study! Look
here, Brown, L don't want this to go any further if you
don't.”

“You're a cowardly brule!” said Tem., “DBut I don't
feel fit to go on'’

Bulstrode laughed

“ Laet it drop, then.
on, Hazel 1" .

Hazeldene followed him [rom the study, leaving Tom
Brown with Harry Wharton, Bulstrode had hardly looked
at the captain of the Remove, He saw that Harry Wha rton
wanfted only one word of provocation te start upon him,
and he did not feel equal just then to an encounter with the
finest athlete of the Lower School. He preferred to look
for Bunter, to talk to the fat junior on the subject of his
latest veniriloguial tricle
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“Bone broken in my shoulder.”

] “Bunter, what's the matter with you?” asked Wingate, kneeling down.

“I'm hurt,”” groanmed the fat junior,
(See page 3.}

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Not Nice for Bulstrode,

b HERE'S Bunter?”

Billy Bunter heard Dulstrode ask that question,
and he squeezed yet closer into the armchnair, fer-
vently hoping that his head did net show over the

top. But there was no escape for the ventriloguist of tho
T.ower Mourth.

There were a good many juniors in the Commen-roomn,
and one of them called out:

“ Here's Bunter, in the armchair [’ )

Dulstrode stalked towards the armchair,
ITazeldene. )

Bunter thought it judicious to snore.
'E I:; Hallo, hallo, hallo! He's asleep!™ exclaimed Dob
cherry.
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Bulstrode snapped his testh.

“I'll jolly goon wake him up, then!" _

He grasped the chair by the back and twisted it over, and
hurled the fat junior out upon the foor.

Billy Bunter gave a yell. “0Ow! Yow! I'm hurt!™

“¥ou're gommg to be hurt again, tvo!" said DBulstrode.
© et up !

“Ow! I'd rather stay here if you don’t mind.'

“ What's the matter ¥ asked Iob Cherry.

“ Mind your own business.’

“ Bunter has been playing tricks again,” sanid Hazeldeno
hastily, as Bob. Cherry’'s eves flashed with anger, and ho
made a step forward. ** He's beon up to his rotien yentrilo-
{]u!‘gm,an started us all punching one another in our
study.’

“1-=T1 didn't !"" howled Bunter.

A #I=-I mean, it was only
8 joke!

A Splendld Sehool Tale of Ha Wha &
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“T'll joke you, you fat frand '

* Beaides, £ was all Tazeldene's fault. He sent me a
rotlen letter when I was expecting g postal-order V" roared
Bunter.

Iazeldene looked astonished. 2

* Leiter? 1 never senl you a letter I** he exclaimed,

“(h, really—"

Hob Cherry burst into & roar of laughter.

* Wag it the leiter about lending o bob, Bunter 1*?

“Yes

“MNa, ha, ha! T sent that!™

“You?!  Oh, really, Cherry——  I—I thought it was
Hazeldene, I-=Tw—.

] " You voung sweep!” exclaimed Hazeldene indignantly.

And that's why you siarted trouble in our stady. You
want a Jolly good licking 1"

“ And he's going to get it 1" said Dulstrode grimly.

““h, really—--"

Bulstrode dragged the fat junior to his feet. Billy Bunter
wrigeled out of his grasp, nud made for the door.

“ Slop him 1™ roared Balsirode.

cre were several juniors in the way who couid have

stopped Bunter, hut no one did,

Wiatever the Owl of the Remave had done, no one had
En_}x} particular desire to sec bim rogred by ihe Hemove
ully.

Bunter souttled out of the room.

“You dummy, Ogilvyi  Why didu't you ‘stop him "
Bulstrode shouted.

“ Beeauzse I dide’t choose,™ said
shortly.

Bulstrode gave him a furious look, but did not stop for
more. He rushed on after Billy Bunter,

The fat junior looked back in the passage, and, seeing
himsedf pursued, started off again with a velp of terror
He ran to the stairs, with some vagpue idea of getting into
a study and locking the door. Bulstrode gained on him,
and overtook him wt the foot of the staircase.

Bunter dropped on the floor at his feet, balf in desperntion
and half with a hope of tripping Bulvtrode up. He sue-
ceeded! Bulstrode, unable to stop himself in time, went
sprawling over the fat junior and erashed wpon the fleor.
Bunfer scrambled up, and flod up the stairs at top apead.

Buistrode rose to his feet, dazed and hurt. It was some
moments before hie renewed the chase, and then he was in o
more towering rage than ever,

Bunter had lubostved up to the top of the stairs, puffing
and blowing wildly. ‘'The fat junior was not accustomed to
exertion. e looked back from the top just in time to sea
Balstrode dashing up after him.

He fled breathlessly.
~ He did not enter the Remove passage, but by o sudden
inspiration dashed into the Shell quarters, He faneied that
the Hlemove bully would not venture to follow him there.
Bulstrode was considered, by the Shell, to put on more airs
than were switable for » fellow in the Lower Fourth, and
they would not be likely to stand any nonsense from him
in their passago. But Dulstrode was too furious to think of
thaf. He dashed into the Bhell passace after the Owl of
the Remove.

The passage was deserted, but most of the studies were
lighted up. Billy Bunter stopped at the first door that was
dark and threw it open and darted in and closed the door
benind him. He felt desperately for the key in the lock,
but 1t was not there. Weys often weren't in their places in
the Greviriars studies—indeed, there wers a good many
tloors that wouldn't even latch.

Bunter gave a gasp of affright.

He looked round for a hiding-place. The starlight glim-
mered in ab the window and showed him an Indian sercen
standing across o corner. Bunter knew that sereen. Tt
had been sent to Colker, of the Shell, by his uncle in India—
Colonel Coker, of the Shamblvwallah Fusiliers. Coker was
very proud of that sereen, and by that screen Bunter knew
he was tn Coker's study. It would be s cazo of out of the
frying-pan intg the fire if Coker found him there; but for
the present Billy Bunter thought only of Bulstrode.

He squirmed behind the screen, and sank down there in
a corner, palpitating. He hadn’t another effort left in him
even if Bulstrode discovered him.

Ho listenaed.

The study door did not open. Had Bulstrode failed to
see him enter?  After all, the passape was ill-lighted.

Bunier breathed again.

As o malter of fact, his surmise that Bulstrode wouldn’t
be allowed to act as he liked in the Shell gquarter had
proved dorrect. As Balstrode came pounding along, Colker
and Hobson, of the Shell, came out of a study. From
another study down the Shell passage proceeded the strains
of a violin—plaved by Hoskine, the musical genius of the
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Shell—and Coker and Hobson were geing to talle plain
Englizh to Hoeskins, when they almost ran into Bulstrode.

“Halla " exclaimed Coker. My only Uncle James!
What's the place coming to, I wonder—with fays running
races up and down the passage! Get out of this !

“I'm looking for Bunter I said Bulstrode savagely,

“Took for him somewhere else, then 1"

* He's dodged into one of these studies.”

“Rals! Get oat !

Bulstrode clenched his fists. Although only a Hemove
boy, he was almost as big ns a Bhell fellow, and he was 10
no humour to be ordered about by anyone,

“I'm not going withoul Bunter,” he eaid.

Coker winked at Hobson. )

“ Lend a hand, old chap,” he said.

“ All serene,” said Hobson. .

They seized Bulstrode by the shoulders, to run him down
the passage. DBulstrode hit fiercely, and Coker reeled back
from an upper-cut that made his i;a}v ving,” and Hobson
dropped in & sitting posture from a drive on the chest.

Bulstrode stood glaring at them angrily.

“1'll take either of you on!"” he exclaimed.

Coker gasped. :

“My hat! Take me on, then!” he exelaimed.
off, Hobhy, old man. I'll look after this young cub.”

And he ran at Bulstrode.

The Remove bully fought savagely. DBut he was hope-
lessly outelassed. Coker was bigger, stronger, and longer
in the reacli—as was patural enough, as he was o year amd
a hall older than Bulstrede, and big for his age.  He knew
something of boxing, teo=—more than Bulstrode knew.

The discomiited bully of the Remove was driven back
along the pusmago under 2 shower of blows.

His own drives ware enm'if; countered, and hardl_?' one
of them came home upon Uoker's grinning face, while the
Shell fellow’s knuelles rang again and agan upon his face
and necl and chest,

Doors opened all along the BShell passage, and fellows
locked out—even Hoskins pulting away hiz vielin to look
out and see what the disturbance was,

“What's the row, Cokey¥™

“ What's the trouble about?"

“It's 5 Remove fag come here to look for trouble!”
erinned Coker. ' I'm giving it him !”

““[a, ha, ha!™

“ (o it, Cokey " .

Cloker <id not need encouragement; he was poing it. e
drove Bulstrode, under blow after blow, as for as the stair-
case, ond there the Remove bully dropped his hands at
last and igrnominiously fled. Coker returned to the Bhell
pussage, lnughing.

“Reep

THE TENTH CHAPTLR.
No Takers!

HE Owl of the Remove, hidden behind the little screen
T in Coker’s study, heard the sound of trampling feet
’ and voices and laughter in the Shell passage, and

gnessed chat Bulstrode had fallen foul of fhe Shell

fellows. With a fervent hope that DBulstrode would be

ragged by the Shell, Bunter waited and listened. When

the noise died away he heard the door of the study open,

Eﬁl{ a fellow came 1, laughing. Bunter guessed that it was
ar. :

Coker struck a match and lighted the gas,

“Come in, Hobby "' he said.

“ All serene,” sald Hobson.

Coker crossed to the capboard. Bunter trembled. Coker
had to come very close to the screen. Dut he did not sas-
peet that the Owl of the Remove was hidden there.

He threw open the enphboard door, and gave a sniff of
disgust. '

“What have vou got there ?"' asked Hobson.

“ Helf o loaf”

“Well, they say that's beiter than no bread,” [Hobson
remarked, with a grin.  * But, nt the same time, I don't feel
inelined to make a meal of it.'"

*“It's rotten!” said Coker.
Hobby.”

“Stony ! said Hobson tersely.

(loker ran his hands through his pockets.

“Same here!”

“And we've missed tea in Hall,” said Hobson dolefully;
“ all through you insisting on staving out so long.”

“No good jawing about that now,” said Coker. I
suppose we can scare up some sort of a feed along the
Dassage.”

“ 1 don't know—at this hour"

HWell, it's rotten ™
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“Hallo! What's that?" exclaimed [lobson suddenly,
looking round the study.

“Whal's what 7" zaid Cloker testily.
are, Hobby 1"

:I heard an animal, or something."

‘I don't keep animals in the study—not since I sold my
white mice to Jones Secundus.’

f Bounded to me like o dog.™

“1 haven't a dog.”
¥ Well, it dessn’t matter—why, there it is—like a dog try-
ing to breathe quietly,” said Fobson. * I'll bet you there's
a dog in this study.”

There was an audible gasp.

" There "' oxclaiined Hobson triumphantly.

Coicer stared. He had heard it this time.

It came from behind this screen,” he exclaimed.

He strode to the corner, and dragged the scresn away.
Billy Bunter, in a sitting pesture, was revealed.

Colier gave a shout,

“ Bunter I' That Remove rofter—in my study [

* Cheeky young sweep I"” said Hobson,

Bunter serambled up, and stood blinking at the two Shell
fellows. He wagged his fat hands in a deprecating manner.
U I=Emosincerely sorey, Coker,”’ he said. [ didn't Lknow
it was your study when T cams in. I dodged in here to get
away from Bulstrode, you know. Ile's a %eastly bully, and
be was nficr me."'

# Well, get oul ! said Coker, pointing to the door.

# I—I say, vou fellows——'"

“ Oh, burz off I

“ But I want to stand vou a feed,’ said Bunter desperately.

The two Bhell fellows became more attentive at once.

“Oh, that aliers the case!" exclaimed Cdar. “ We're
at a pretty low ebb in this study. If you mean that, Bunter,
I don't know buat that we could have a feed with vou. Of
course,, we don’t usually feed with Lower Fourth fags.”

‘“ Rather not,” said ITobson,

* But just for once, Hobby—"

“Yes, just for onee, Cokay i

“You zee, it's like this,” said Bunter. * ¥ou know thare's
a new study becen opened in the Remove passage—"

“How on earth should I know what happens in the
Remove passage ! asked Coler, in lofty surprise.

Bunter knew that he Lnew perfectly well; it suited the
high dlignity of the Bhell fellow to affoct to be guite un-
awars> of what wen! on in the fags' quarters. But Dunter
rephied with cheerful assent.

¥ Of course, you don't know, Cloker, But, as a matter of
fack, there i3 a new study, and U'm in it with Todd and Wun
Lung, that rotten heathen Chines, I'm the head of the
study, but they are insubordinate sometimes, and I had an
idea that a big, Ane fellow like you might—""

“ Oh, draw it mild ! said ﬂ:}ﬁn

“ Might help me to maintain authority in my study,” ox-
plained Bunter. “ Wun Lung has heaps of money, and Todd
can cook when he's told, and I've ordered them to keep the
commissarint up to the mark. They don't abey me; but I
thouzht that if you fellows cared to come and have tea with
me gvery day, it would be all right. I'd stand you a really
ripping fced, and in return you'd put down any mutiny of
any sort in the study, you know.'

Coler and Hobaon stared blankly at Bunter,

“Well, my only hat " aaid Coker, at last. *I"m blessed
if I've ever heard of anything like that befora!™

Hobson grinned.

¥ Oh, it's all sarene ! he said. “ We haven't any grub or
any tin, Coker, old boy, and it would be a lesson to the
Homove cads, too."

“ 8o it would,” said Bunter, * and—""

“"What kind of a feed would there bo?" asked Coker

“What a fellow vou

suspiciousiy.
“Oh, ripping ! said DBunter readily. *" Pork pies, hoam,
and beef, and a fowl, and poached eaggs on toast, and—-""

Hobson smacked his lips with appreciation.

“That sounds all right, Cokey.™

“Well, it does,” admitted Coker.

S1 hope you'll come," said Bunter cagerly. “I—I par-
ticularly want you to come, you know. I shall feel very
honcured indeed. I should awifully like you fellows to have
tea in my study.'

“ Well—"" said Coker slowly.

* Better go,” said Hebson,

“ Yery well. R

Coker was interrupted by the door opening. Harrison, of
tho Bhell, put his head in, and nodded to the itwe Shell
fellowa,

1 say, I've got a bit of a feed going in my study,” he
said. ”}Wnuld you two care to mma%" 2 4 ;

“ Right-ho "' apid Coker promptly.

“ All serene 1" gpid Hobson, who seemed to be very limited
in his expressions, and generally relied upon that one.

“ Back up, then ! said Harrizon,
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“I—I aay, vou fellows,' stammered Bunter, “ain't you
coming to-—fo have tea wilth me?®"

Coker stared at him.,

“Wall, af all the cheek!" he exclaimed. * Do you hear
that, Harrison? Heare's & blessed Remove fag asking me ta
g0 to lea in his study I

Iarrison sniffed.

“ Lam him for his cheek,” he sugpgested,

Bunter backed away.

Y But—but vou were saying, Cokepe—""' .

“Zaving ! What was I saming 7"’ demanded Coler, in such
& threatening tone that Billy Bunter deemed it only prudent
to forget what Coker had been E-El.j'il'lg.

“1—1 moan—"" he stammered, ** [—I wish—-"

Hﬂh’ E"Et ﬁI.If !H

“ Dut I—I say—"

Coker made a step towards him. Bunter dashed for tha
door. Hobson kicked him as he passed, and he ydiled; and
Harrzon obligingly gave him & lift with his focot as b roan
through the doorway, and Bunter roared. Then ha speil
down the Bheil passage, leaving the Shell fellows roaring
with laughter:

Bunter scuttled off to the Remove dormitory. It was (e
only place where he was safe. There he remaircd, puffing
and goasping, and saying things which were cxeepdingly un
complimentary about (E‘rol-m;, and Hobson, and Bulsiroi.s,
and, indeed, everyhody and everything generally.

[

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
The Kow-Tow.

ULSTRODE had apparently forgotton the malisr whon
the Remove went up to bed—or, perhaps, he did nat
want to provoke Wharton's interference again—oez,
possibly, he thought Bunter had been a witnoss to his

ignominious flight from the BShell passage, and Jdid
not want him fto relpte it to the whele dormutory.
At all evemta the Remaove bully did not  say

anything to Bunter, and--what was of greater inportance tu
the fat jumer—did not lick him. Whereat, Billy Bunter
grunted with relief, and curled himself up in his bed and
went to sleep.

The next morming Bunter was the last up, az usual, Bul
Hazeldene kindly swamped a jug of water over his head as
he lay blinking, and the fat junior started up with a yell and
rolled out of bed.

“ You—you cad!"” he roared. * What do you mean by
What a rotten trick to play "

Hazeldene laughed,

:'liﬂlmmt as rotten as your ventriloguial tricks—eh?" ho
daid.

And Bunter grunted and towelled himself. It was a
bigger wash than he was accustomed to in the morning.

*“ Letter for you, Bunter,”” Harry Wharton said, a litlle
later, before breaklast.

Bunfer went eagerly to the letter-rack.

There was a.letter for him, certainly; and he took it
eagerly. Beveral Bemovites came to ses him open 1t

Bunter tore it open, and & card fell out,

It hore an inscription he bad seen before,

“ Lend me a bob !

There was a roar of laughter, and Billy Buulor turncd

red with rage.

“*This is another of your rotten jokes, I suppose, Cherry,”
he exclaimed.

Bob Cherry laughed.

“No, it wasn't I did it this time,"" said Bob,  “ The ulea

gepms to have caught on, that's all."

““ Ha, ha, ha!"

** The catchiulness of the honourable idea is terrific.”

“ Ha, ha, ha!"

Bunter tore up the card, and rolled away growling. 1l
was feeling very discontented. Bince he had guitted No. 1
Study, the fellows there had made it very plain that they
had washed their hands of hun, and weren't responsible for
him any longer. Hiz altempis to oxtort laans had been
mastly met by blunt refusals. And his striving to establish
himself as head of No. 14 Study bad not mei wilth any
brilliant suecess.

Todd and Wun Lung, the fellows one would paturully have
supposed to be the eastest to nupose vpon in the whole Form,
were determined to stand no nonsense frombim.  1f he looked
into ancther study, even with his most iogratiading smilo
and his most insinuating wriggle, the ge:mra? result was that
somebody startod for him with a ericket stuinp or buzzed a
ook at his head  Allogether, William George Bunter waas
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beginning to find out that the way of the transgressor is
hard. He could not realise it, but the fact was that he had
reached the limat.

He strolled out into the guadrangle, with puckered dis-
contented brows. Wun Lung was sanning himself in the Close,
and at E:I@;ht of Bubter he seemed inclined to beat z retreat.
That inclivation on his part was guite enough to buck up
Bunter 1o the extent of a truculent manner.

| flﬁ rolled towards the little Chinee with s threatening
ook,

- Btop where you are,” he exclaimed.

Wun Lung looked at him slily out of the corners of his
eyes.

“ Me stoppee,™ he remarked,

Loock here,” said Bunter, * you were pretty cheeky to
me yesterday, I don't know why I shouldn't give you a
1lly good hiding,”

* Lats 1"

“ What ¥ roarcd Bunter.

Wun Lung backed away,

“ Me plenty zolly,” he murmured. * Allee light.
headee of Almee—Wun Lung kow-tow to Buntee.”

Bunter grinned at the idea. As head of the study, there
Was ng reason whi,- he shouldn’'t be kow-towed to, and it
would show the fellows that he was somebody.

" Allee light,” said Wun Lung, still watehing Bunter in his

'y way. " Me Lkow-tow to head of studee, what you

tinkee

“ Right,” said Bunter., " You au ht to kow-tow to e,
of -::s::luraﬁ. you heathen beast, and I'll jolly well lick vou if
you don't,
; “ My hat!” exclaimed Bob Clierey, prusing as he passed,
_tEh_thmk that's rather rich, even fér you, Bunter. Chuck
e

‘Buptm blinked at him loftily.

" I'll thank you not to interfere with me, Bob Cherry. I'm
gmn‘ﬁ to keep arder in my own study in my own way.*t

“Well, you {at bounder——""
I e Jua:tt_ jﬂﬂdﬂhfﬂr off 1™ s&h:i Bunter. * Now, then, Wun

Aing, 1t you don't want a jolly good licking, vou'd better be

qUir.'_ﬁ with that kow-tow.' # 57 :

Wun Lung closed the eye that was towards Bob Cherry,
for a mement, and DBolr chuckled, He saw that the litrle
hhmea was semehow pulling the leg of the obtuse Owl of the

Qe

Buanter waved o fat hand.

* ¥ou hear me, Wun Lung.™
“Me heanles™

* Then go ahead.”

_Bunter had a very vague idea of how that Chinese saluta-
tion was performied. He left details to Wun Lung, 8o long
as he received the kow-tow, he was satisfied.

" Me ohey gleat man Buntee,” said Wun Lung meekly.

He threw himszelf upon the ground at Bunter's feet, and
touched the earth with his forehead. Dunter blinked with
ratisfaction. The next moment he yelled—as two hands,
likke steel in their grip, closed upon his fat ankles,

Belfore he could even at-

Burntee

“T'Il help you with my boot,” supggesied Bob Cherry.

He suited the action to the wcri Bunter scrambled up
and ran, leaving Bob Cherry welling with laughter.

Tho breakfast bell rang, and Bunter came in with the rest
of the Remove, limping a little. He sighted Wun Lung in
tive hall, but he only scowled at him. The little Chines was
too troublesomo to bo taken vengeance upon, just theo at all
evants. But Billy Bunter neither forgot nor forzave.

He was still limping a hittle when the bell rang for classes,
and the Remove went into their room. Wun Lung was
vloze to Bunter in the deorway, and the fat jumior made an
attempt to hack his shins. But the little Celestial was as
keen as the Owl of the Remove was short-sighted, and he
chided out of the way while Bulstrode received the hack that
was meant for Woan Lung.

Ho zave a yell of pain.

Mr, Queleh, who was at hiz desk, looked at the boys sharply.

“What is that?" he exclaimed.

“Ow! Ch! Owl howled Bulstrode.

“I—I say, I'm sincerely sorry!” stamnmered Bunter,
I meant—'*

“Oh! Owr?

* Bulstrods, what iz the matter?"

“1've just had my shins hacked, sip”

* Bless my sonl,” exclmimed Mr. Quelch, * who did 3t

“1f you please, sir——"" begun Dunter.

“0Oh, it wes you, Bunger?’

“It was an accident, sir™

“You hacked Bulstrode's shins by accident, Bunter? de-
manded Mr. Queleh, his brows coming together in a frown.
* How eould that be?”

“ Yau—you sco, =ir, [—I—"2

“Well 7

* I—1 meant—-"

“ Vou meant it for somebody elze, I suppoze? Ts that it?’

“Yes, siy., No, sir. Certainly not.™

“For whom did vou intend it¥’

“Wun Lung, sir—]l—I mean, I never inlended it for any-
body, sir. I certainly wouldn't do such a thing on purpoze.

hope you wooldn’t think that of me, sic.”

“ {lomo here, Bunter.”

Mr. Quelch took up his canc.  Billy Bunter appreoached lhum
in a pgingerly manner, blinking uneasily at the cane.

*J—I1 =ay, sir, it was a pure accident, and—-=—"

* Hold out your hand, Bunter.”

“ But really, sir—"

“Oboy me!” thundered Mr. Quelch. ;

Bunter jumped, and held out his hand, and ssmply squirmed
at the cut he received. He tucked the hand lmgar his fat
arm, and doubled up, as if he were trymg to fold himseli up
like & penknife.

COw ! OQw

““ Stop that absurd noisze, Bunter.
talio care that no more of these accidents happen.
dea) with you more severely next time.” .

And Bunter wenb gasping to his place.  Wun Lung grinned
serenely, and the fat junior gave him a blink of fury. Wun
Lung was likely to suffer that morning, if Billy Bunter conld
bring it about, and Bunter t.]'im:g}lt he knew of a way,

First lesson was nearly over
when ithe Greviriars veririlo-

Ly .

Go to your place, and
I shall

tempt to save himsell, his legs
shot up from under fnim, and
he came down with o terrific
bump.

THE TWELFTR CHAPTER.
Noble Bunter!

UMPE]
“Ow! Yarcoht™
Billy Bunter  rolled

o over, dazxl  and  be-
wildered.  There was o mo-
mentary vision of a fleetin
form as Wun Lung scuttle
away; then the hittle Chinee
wis  out  of sipght., Bob
Cherry burst inlo a roar.

“Ha, ha, hal®?

T 0w, ow. ow ',

*Great Seort ! exclaimed
Mugent, ranning up.  * What
the dickens 5

“HMa, ha, ha " roared Bob
Cherry, Wun Lung has
beon kow-towing to Bunter,
wied this is the finale.’

“Ow!  I'm injured I
grouncd Bunter, " I'm dying !
Help me un 1™ ,

‘e Magrer LitrarY.—No. 143.

NIRRT WVWEREE !

BILLY BUNTER'’S
MINOKR,

By FRANK RICHARDS.

Plaase Order four Copy of the MAGNET
in Advance.

e e e e e e

guist thought he saw an op-
parlunity, Mr, Queleh wanted
to know the number of soldiera
in o Roman legion, and there
was a pause in the class.

In the miast of the pause a
volce was hoard.

* Me knowee, sil,

sil."”
_ Mr. Queleh turned a frown-
ing  glance upon the little
Chinee, who was staring in
astomishment at  hearing o
vorce so lika his own.

“ Nonsense, Wuon  Lung !
¥ou must know betier than
that.’

* Nonsonse
Quelehea 1

Mr, Quelch jumped clear of
the loor in his getonishment.

“What!” he almost stut-
tered.  f What I

“Me no speakeoe "

[} BI::.&I Jil

Y Allee hghtee M

“Clome  out here,
Tarng 1*

" Me no speakee )

Twentee,

yourself,

Wun
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4 Desist, my dear Bunter,” said Todd.
your proceedings.

* Come here!” roared Mr. Quelch.

Wun Lung reluectantly came out befors the class, Harry
Wharton laid his band upon Bunter's shoulder. The Owl of
the Remove had his eyes fixed upon his desk, as if he wern
unconscions of what was passinge Mr. Queleh had taken up
Lis cane, and the expression of his face showed that the little
Celestial was booked for a very warnm time, '

;l:hBuPte'r: !”lwhiapﬁrcidwm,rtm]r- i

o fat Jumor appearved not to hear. urry Wharton shook
hirm, and 'IJ'Tuutnr ilalli\’::kcd at him in an Erritat:;d WYy,

“What do vou want, Wharton?"' he muttered. ** Lemme
alene! I'm thinking out how many soldiers there were in a
Loman legion. Do you know®

“You've got to own up.’”

“But I don’t know how miaoy.”

M ¥euw've been working off your rotten ventriloauizm on
Wun Lung, and you've got him in for a licking."

“0Oh, really, Wharton—""

“Own up, you fat cad, before he's caned!”?

“0h, really—""

Wharton compressed his lips.

* Mind, if you don’t own up, I'll stand up and give you
away,” he muttered. “* You can take your choice.”

" ¥ou—you weouldn't sneak!”

"1 won't have Wun Lung caned for your rotten triclk !
~ Bunter wriggled. If he owned up, he would he caned
imstead of Wun Lung; but he might as well own up as be
given away by the captain of the Remove, In fuet, Lotter,
for he might impose upon Me, Quelch that he did it from the
best of motives.
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“You are in the wroag. My Uncle B:ojamin would | be shocked af
I exhort and entreat you to pause and reflect.” (‘See page 3.)

He rose in his place.

“ Hold out your hand, Wun Lung,”” Mr. Quelel was =aving.

1 you please, sir=——" began Bunier.

“ Bilence, Bunter!™

“ Buat, sip—"

* Bilence 1M

Bunter sat down apgain,

“You sec, it's no use;. Wharton,” he whispered.
won't listen, and—ob, shut up, vou idiot "'

vy Wharton did not shut L.

** Hunter wanis to tell you that it wasn't Wun Lung who
sai<] that to you, =r ! he said,

“What ! exclaimed Mr, Quelch.

“{zo it, Bunter.”

Tho Owl of the Remove rose m]wi'llim;:ly to his feet apgoin,

*H—il you please, sir, W—it wasn't Wun Luog," he
cxelatmed.

~ ﬂ&

* What! Bunter?”
“Tt—it was I, sir.”
ik ?ﬁll 1”

" Yes, sir. I—I—I'm a ventriloguist, =ir.”

Mr. élmlnh looked hard at the fat junior. He made a
pesture to Wun Lung to go back tn his place, wlich the
littlo Chinee gladly did.  Billy Bunter squrmed under the
stondiast gaze of the Forme-master,

*Eo you were playving the ventrileguist again, Bunter™
axlkad the Hemove master, in measured tones.

“ Ye-v-es, sir, I—DI'm sincerely sorry, sir”

“1 think 1 have warned you bLefore about playing these
absurd tricks in the class-room, Dunier”
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“No-p-ps, sip
 What i= your object in owning up in this way, Punter?
“I—I didn't want you to cane Wun Lung, sir,” said Bunter
nobly. “T—I'd rather you caned me than—than committed
anTr];ﬂI:}gf tnjustice, sir.’
o noemovites grinned. Theyv knew how much that speech
frora Billy Huntef was worth., Ao
. But Alonze Todd simply boamed. Ha felt that ho had s
Jndged Bunter. Moble Bunter!
hi D?:’ v ome" murmored Alonzo to ﬂg]fv'}', who saf oext to
;j::}:'“ how pleased my Uncle Benjamin would be to lear
And OQzilvy ehuckled,
My, Quelch looked fixedly at Billy Bunter.
o dhen your motive was a nable one, Bunter
Yes, sir, I really think it was,” said Bunter, regaining
cotitage. *I—1 am rather o noble chap, sir.™
t_.M:"'. hat " murmured Nugent,
11.1 I r;-a:lr{‘,hn't a boy should be punished after aecting with
2 noble motive,” said Mr. Quelch sarcastically; * but that is
what will happen in this cose, Bunter—if your maotive was
::!];;.i:’}jﬂ;1 which I very much doubt, Come out before the
Oh sie”
“ Loz no time, Bunter'”

Tha fat jumior rolled out, and yelped six times, one vel
for cach cut he received, and he went back to his p'laﬂjg
complotaly eured of any desire to exercise his POWers as a
venlriloquist in the class-room again,

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
A Little too Hasty,
HL'I:*‘.'\'EG TODD came up to Bunter as the Remove laft

the Forin-room after morning lessons, Thoe Duffer of

Creyfriars was beaming with good-nature. Billy Buntey

. was rubbing his hands, which still ached from the
appication of Mr. Queleh's cane,

2 Bunter! My dear Bunter—

Ok, got away " growled Bunter,

But, my dear follow—"

"Lsth me alone ! roared Dunter.
hurt, I'd i)lrm:h your silly head. Let mo alons.™

J‘!U!'«'ﬂzﬂ ovked greatly distressed.

;t Bul you misunderstand,” he exclaimed, I want—"

You want a thick ear,” growled Bunter, “ and you'll met
one pietty zoon, i;cru churmp, if you don't leave ma alona !

And Bunter rolled ouf into the Close. Alonzo Todd blinked
at him, and followed him i
hand upon his shouldar,

* Bunter! [—"7

“ Garrout "’

:‘ My Uncle Benjamin told mo—-"

: Hang him "

. in fact, he always carefully impressed upon me——""

., Blow rour silly uncla I

"My dear Duntor, that is a very inconsiderate and dis-
respectful way to apeak of o most respectable and worthy
gentleman ! exclaimed Todd, looking shocked. :

" Oh, don’t unwind your dictionary on me !" yellad Bunter.
"IUH-;# you let a fellow alone? Co and jaw to somebody
Bis |

" But, my dear Bunter, I only wanted to tell you—"'

“ Bheor off 1M

“That my Uncle Benjamin—""

" 8hut up "

* Would have been delighted—""

1] HII. ta !u

“If e had heard—"

Bunter stalked away befors Todd could get any further.

“Dear me!"” murmured Alongo.  * Bunter is very im-

atient; but doubtless that is owing to the pain caused in

iz digits by the vielent impact of the instrument of punizh.

ment. I muast be very patient with Bunter, especially after
his truly noble conduct in the Form-room this morning.
My Uncle Benjamin, too, always impressed upon me the
virtue of patience.”

And Alonzo Todd kurried after Bunter again.

The Owl of the Remove simply breathed fury as the Duffer
came up., Bunt{r‘r was still in pain, and in the vilest possible
tempoer, and not in a mood to be approached by anvone; and
his belicl was that Toedd waoted to triumph over him. That
was what Bunter himself would have wanted to do.

“ My dear Bunter, allow me g word "

Bunter elenched his Nsts.

“Will you gheer off ¥ he roared.

“Rur I want to cxplain to you—-—"

“ Leave me alone 1™

“0Oh, certainly, my deor Bunter, if vou wish
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“LONESOME LEN,” > *=wax . somusox,

“If my hands weren't

out, catehing him up and laying a
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“ Gerroff, you chump !"

“RBul I want Lo say p

“Take that, then!’ yelled Bunter,

And he hit out with his right.

Alonzo Todd ceught the blow fairly upon the nose, and
as he was utterly unprepoaved for it, il rolled him right off
his feet. Backwards he went, and bumped heavily on the
ground, and lay there gasping.

“Oh, dear! My dear Bunter! Oh, dear!"

Bunter pranced round him with clenched fista,

“Get up and have zome more ! he roared. * Thero's lots
more where that came from, Get up and have some more,
vou silly ass! Yah !

“ My dear Bunter——""

““Halle, hallo, hallo!

What's the frouble ! demanded
Beb Cherry, coming up and jerking Bunter back as he was
about to kick the fallen jurnicr in the ribs, that being
Bunter's way of treating a fallen opponent.

Alonzo sat up dazedly.

“1 really do not know !" he gasped. 1 have no guarroel
with Bunter, g

“Get up and have some more ! roared Bunier,

HI=I will certainly fight you, if you wizh, Bunter®
gasped Alonzo. * But—"'

Bunter unclenched his fiats.

“Well, as far as that goea, T don't see why this afaie
shouldn't ond here,' he said. *I'm willing to let it deop
if vou are.”

Bob Cherry grinned.

“But what's it all about?" he asked.

“I—T hardiy lnow,"” gasped Todd, “I—I wanted to con-
gratulate Bunter upon his noble conduct in the Formi-room
ithis morning, and to offer to stand him some slight relresh-
ment in the tuclshop as a proof of my admiration, and—
ond he refused to listen to me, and struck me with consider-
able violence upon my nasal organ.'”

Bunter's face was a study.

“ Y¥ou—you wanted—what "' he gasped.

“To expresz my appreciation of your noble condust

* Yes, vis; but about the foed.——"

“*1 shall pursue the subject no further,” said Alonzo,
rising, and speaking with great dignity. * You havoe acted
in a vory rude and brutal manner, Bunter. T am =are mny
Uncle Benjamin would not wish e to continue this con-
voersation.”

And Todd turned to walk away. Bob Cherry rosred.

“You've put your foof into it this time, Bunter " he reo-
marked.

#“1—T1 any, Todd—"

Alonzo waved his hand in a very dignified way,

“ Pray say no more, Bunter.”

“But—but after my noble conduct, you know ! urged
Bunter. “ And—and i"m awiully hungry! T'm sincerely
sorry 1 punched your nose. I didn’t ynderstand-—"

“ He didn’t understand there was a feed, or he'd have em-
braced you instead, Todd!"” grinned Bob Cherry. * You
may be sure of that”

“0Oh, really, Cherry! Look here, Todd, I sha'n't refuse
that feed. I think you ought to stand it to me, aftor my
noble conduct.”

Todd relented.

“ Well, perhaps so, Bunter,"” he said. * You wore veey
tll-terapered and hasty just now, but, as you say, your con-
duct was vory noble in the Formeroom, in owniug up o
clear Wan Lu:‘lﬁ, and I know my Uncle Beujamin would
have been delighted to hear you”

“You ses, I'm a noble sort of fellow I explained Bunter,

5 ?-"Iy hat " roared Bob Cherry. *He owned up because

¥

Bunter looked alarmed.

“ Shut up, Cherey i

" He owned up because—-="

“Come on, Todd, don't listen {o Cherry; he's a jealous
heast,”” said Billy Bunter hastily. *TLet's get to Mrs.
Mimble's before the shop's erowded.”

“He owned up because ¥YWharton told him bhe'd explain to
gualch if he didn’t!” roared Bob Cherry. * Fancey Bunter

otng anything nable! Ha, ha, ha "

“Tt's not true!" exclaimed Bunter indignantly. “I'm s
nobile chap, and always was, and——'""

“Tt's not what "' asked Bob Cherry sharply.

el meant vou're mistaken, Cherry. 1 owned up

beeanse—bocnuse—because T folt 1 sudden feeling cone over
me that was just what Toedd's Uncle Benjamin would have
expacled of a really noble chap.”

“ Ha, ha, ha 1™

¥ MNow, Lthen Todd—"

Alonze looked at Bunfer more in sorrow than 10 anger.

“ Bunter, T am afraid you are somewhat hypoeritical, and
willing fo take credit that you do not deserve,” he said.
“I was really surprised at your conduct, but now that I
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am acquainted with rour real motive, I am not surprized.
You-are a very uniruthful and unpleasant person, Dunter.
My Uncle Benjamin would be shocked et you.”

And Todd wapged a bony forelinger at Bunter, in a very
reproving manuer, &8 he made this statement, DBunter
blinked at him.

“Look here, are you going to stand that feed¥” he de-
manded.

“ Certainly not,” said Alonza. 1 am shocked with you,
Bunter. My Uncle Benjamin would be shocked—in faet,
disgusted 1"’

“Then I'll jolly well punch your silly nose again!™ saud
Bunter :I',ru-::uluully,

Alonzo put himself an guard.

“1 shonld be sorry to smite you, Bunter, bui if you
glicmpl to touch my nasal organ in a vielend manner, [
shall be obliped to do so. In fact, I will have it out wilh
you i the pyo., if you wish, eizher with or without gloves™

Dut Bally Bunter dad net, apparently, hear that remark.

le was walking away in quite a hurry.

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
Resolute Creditors,

== ETTER for Dunter I

I-l ““ Where's Bunter #"

““ Here's his blessed postal-order at last "
* DBunter 1"

Billy Bunter had not shown so much éagernesa of Iate to
sen the postman, or to take possession of lelters when they
were delivered.  But he relled up now as he heard hia name
called,  After all, it might be that famous remittance,

“ 1 say, you fellows——"

“ Here you are, Bunter ! : :

“ Fat letter for vou; heaps of postal-orders ! said Ogilvy.

Rilly Bunter took the letter. .

It was indoed a fat letter, the envelope qfuite filled out, and
niirht have contained a long, long letter from some anxioua
piaug or affectionate uncle, or else a whole consignment of
prostal-orders—or both.

BBilly Bunter's eyes glistened as he took the letter.

“Gather round V' prinned Buolstrede., 10 there's any
maoncy in i, doo't forget that be owes & bob to every fellow
in the Remove ! )

“* 3h, really, Bulstrode—-"

“Open the letter, Bunty | ]

Billy Bunter locked zreatly inelined to carry his letter off
to a safer place before Bie opencd it, But the juniors were
in & cirele round him.  They had not forgotien the ** spoof ™
acdvertisement Bunter had put into the local paper the
provigus weel, by which he had roped in their shillings.
The Remaovites meant that Bunter should repay those
shillings, if he ever did have n remittance. ;

“ My hat ! said Skinner. ** That looks like business, too.”

Tt eertainly did. Billy Bunter turned out a huge letter,
closely written and erose-written, m that exasperating way
of old times which some ladics still keep up. Not that Billy
Bunter was likely to read it if it were any trouble to him.
Lettera to him were of two kinds—those that contained
postal-orders, and those that didn’t, And the leiters them-
selves he seldom read. _

Tiut he blinked at thia one with interest.

“My word I’ he said. “Ii's from my Aunt Degpy. I
know the fist !

“ Auy remittance P asked Ruszell,

“ 1—I think not.”

4 Unfold it and gee”

“(Oh, really, Russell-—"

“ Let's see!™ shouted half a dozen voices.
a bob each.”

“ The hobfulness is terrifie,” szaid Hurree Jamset Ram
Singh solemnly. **The payfulness is the proper eaper for
ithe hopourable Banter.”

“ You see, you fellows—"

“ Let’s see 1f theee's any tin,?

Bunter unwillingly unfolded the letter. Therc were two
postal-ordera in it, and the Remove simply gasped as they
saw that one was for a pound, and the other for fen
shullings

“Thirty bob!" shouted Bul:strode.

“My hat!™

“ A miracle )" i

“Thirty shillings! Amaming

Billy Banter sniffed in a superior way.

“1 say, you fellows, I beliove I mentioned that T was ex-
peeting soma postal-orders,” he remarked.

“Ia, ha! You did.”

“This ig from one of my titled [riends——"' :

i‘Wh:.', you said your Aunt Pegey just now ! exclaimed
Talliott.

“J—1 mean it"s from my titled sunt—I mean my Aunt
Pagpy %‘;’ stammered Bunter, " 8he's simply relling in
money |

TH?E Maower LiBRARY.—No. 143.

VEER. = BILLY BUNTER'S MINOR.”

WEEK -

“"You owe us

ek

EYERY
TUESDAY,

The “ Magnet”

LIBRARY.

ONE
PENNY,

e — -

"Bo are you now,"” grinned Bulsfrode, * nnd you can pay
your debts.”’

“0Oh, rexlly Bulstrode—""

“ Dear me,” said Alonzo Todd, “this is very fortunatel
You will be sble to return me that ten shillings of mne
which von used by mistake, Bunter, and the five L lent you

esterday, and the eleven vou owe me from the week befora
{nat, unrjr—”

“ Oh, cheesa it !" said Bulstrode. “ He owes us all money.”

“ Yoz, rather!”

“ Tho patherfulness is terrific.”

“ And he's going to pay,” grinned Btoff.
bob to thal swindling advertisement of his.
bob, Bunter ™’

Oh, really, Btoit—-" i

“ Where's my bob®' roared a dozen vaices,

“ You zen, [=—[—m" . .

“ You can't wriggls out of ib, Bunter,” said Dulstrode
coolly. ** ¥ou put a spocf ad, in the local paper. The lellows
sent in postal-orders.  You kept the postal-orders. You'd
have been expelled from Greyiviars if it had becn found out
by the Head, and you know ik 1 think you might have been
zant to prison, too; I know you deserved to be™

“ Hear, hear " said the juniors heartily.

“ Oh, really—"" murimured Bunter fechly.

“ Wharton persuaded us to lot you off, but it was only on
the understanding that if you ever gol any money, you werse
to pay back what you swindled us out of.”

“ Phat’s it P! said Toem Brown amphatically.

“ PBut—but it was only a joke, you know, and—

“ And now you've got to pay for the joke" grinned Hazel
dene. ' You blued our bobs in the tuckshop. We'll blue
yours there.”

“ Ha, ha, ha "™ i

Bulstrode's hand closed on Bunter's shouldar.

“ Como on!”’ he satd

The fat junior gasped.

“ Wewherae ! he asked.

“To Mrs. Mimbla's.
yvou.''

* B-b-b-but—" .
“ Then you can pay up all round, or as far as the thirty
h-l'_'lh 3

Bunter Jooked desperate. s g

o had never had such a remittence before in his life, and
to be deprived of it in this way was simply awful. Of course,
he owed the money—and a dozen times as much besides, ns
a matter of fact. But that made no difference to Bunier.
As soon as he had owed money for a day or so it became what
i called an old account, and an old account was a thing the
fat junior never bothered his hiead about, )

“T—1 say, you fellows, I'm not going to be robbed like
thiz!" he aﬁpei .

i Rnhbeﬁ‘ roared Bulstroda. * Would you rather we
took the whole matter before the Head. and asked him to
decide.™ )

“ Wol? stutterad Bunter, in a fright at the idea,

“ Come on, then., You ought Lo be glad you've got a
chance to pay.”

“ Y es, it'!dged,” azid Alonzo Toedd. ** You should eongratu-
late vourzelf, Bunter, upon an opportunity tranepiring in this
fortunate manner for you to relieve yourself of the weight
of responsibility in that connection. My Unele Benjamin—""

“0bh, shat up!™

“ My Uncle Benjamin says—""

“ Cheese it, Todd! This way, Fatly ! .

“ Wharton " howled Bunter, catching sight of the caplamn
of the Hemeve, coming downstairs with Nugent and Mark
Linley. ** Wharton! Resoue!"

Wharten looked across at him.

“* What's the matter?" he asked.

* Thay—they're going to take my postal-orders away "

“ Rate, old man! You won't get me to belicve that you've
got any postal-orders,” said Harry, langhing.

“ Bt he has" sald Opilvy, “ It's a2 maracle, of course,
but he's got postal-orders for thirty bob!™

“ Great Beott I

“ And now he's going to pay up what he robbed ve of over
that spoof advertisement affair,”™ said Tom Drown. * You've
got no objection, Wharton

Haryy Wharton laughed.

“ O course nol.  He ought to pay.™

“ You hear that, Bunter™

“ I—T1 say, Wharton. I—1 thinlk you might stand by me, a
fellow who used to be in your own study, and—and—""

“ You can't expect anvhody to stand by vou in swindling,
Bailw,” eaid Wharton., " You epoofed the fellows ont of ther
chillings, and now vou've got some tin, vou curht to pay up
like n decent chap.™

“I soent in a
Where's my

an

She'll cash those postelorders for
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“ Of courso, it's jolly hard for Bunter to ack like a docent
chap.” said Bulstrode. * DBut we've going to help him."

“Ha, ha, ha!'

“ The helpfulness iz terrific.” G

* Tt's not tho rotten money, as far as that poes,” zaid Bul-
sirode loftily, I den't want 2 miserable bob—but it'a the
principle of the thing. " ]

“ How glad I am to hear you say that, Bulstrode ! ejacu-
lated Alonzo Todd, with a beaming smila. *° My Uncle Ben-
jamin always impressed upon me to place pranclpl& befora
evorything, My Unecle Denjamin would—"

“ Bunter ean stand ench of us a8 bob'sworth at the tock-
shop,” spid Bulstrode. ** That would be a satisfactory way
of mtﬂir:lg it. I don't want to touch hiz money !

“lrood epg ! exclaimed Ogilvy.

*And wn’?l lok him have a bob'sworth for himsell ont of
tho thirty," suid Bulstrode, in o borsi of generosity. *
can't say fairer cthan that."

“ Too good for him!™

“1 say, Wharton, I=I think you ought to siand hy
me—""

* Raota ! said Wharton curtly. :

“ Wao'll take it before Mr. Quelch or the Head, if you liks,”
said Bulstrode, with a sneer.

1T say, you fellows—"

“ Bring him to Quelch’s study ! oxcluimed Hawzeldene.
“ Let Quelehy have the whole story, and he'll say whether
the fat cad is to pony up.”

*ood '

“ Hold on!" gasped Bunter.  ** ITold on, vou follows! Y-uT
say, you lknow, I—I want to stand treat all round! T really
don't want anything for myself, you koow! 1—1 was going
to ask vou all to come to the tuckshop, you know.”

** Ha, ha, ha!™
. The crowd of juniors poured out of the TTouse with Bunter
in their midst. And so affectionats had. the Removites
become towards Dunter—or else so alert were they lest ho
should give them tho slip—that Bulstrods took one of his
arms, and IHazcldene the other, and Skinner had hold of tho
t‘?rll, of his jacket, and the rest cnciveled him and never took
tasir eyes off him, Thus they arrived at the sclivol shop in
a sort of triunephal march; though Billy Bunior did not feal
viry triumphant

—_—

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
Bunter's Treat.

R8. MIMBLE, who kept the little tuckshop within the
walls of Greyfriars, enme out of her parlour in a
state of great astonishment as the crowd came in.
It was seldomm that her littls shop had beon so

crammed.  Everyone who had a elaim upon Bunter lad comas
in, and the shop swarmed with jumiors. More than thirty
follows claimed ** bobs* from Bunter, snd, as o matter of
fact, he owed monoy to nearly everybody in the Remove.
As his debt was te be paid in eatables. all his ereditors who
could got there naturally thought themselves ontitled to a
shave. The shop overflowed, and the fat junior was pinned
against the counter by the erowd, and stood there gasping
and T«rspmng.

Bulstrode shook him by the shoulder.

:‘ Iﬁwf Mrs. Mimble the postal-orders," ho seid,

* Bunter wanis fo stand a treat, Mrs. Mimble." Bulstrado
explained. ** He's had a remittanecs of thirty bob, and as
h2 owes us all money, hoe wants to treat us all round, You'il
t;ntdnut all orders up to the tune of thirty bob, You under-
gtand 7"

* Cortaindy " said Mre. Mimbla.
see Maszter Bunter's money first.™

* Bhe knows Bunter,” grinned Ogilvy,

ﬁ!‘:[ld.mt.ha juniors laughed. Bunter was going through his
pockets,

“ Hand out tho cash, Bunter!” Bulstrode exclaimed im-
prtiently.

*I—1'm afraid I've dropped the postal-ordors, Bulstrode I

“ Well, you ass!" exclaimed Harcldenoc.

“ I—I'm sincerely sorry, of course, but—but the fesd will
have to be postponed,” said Bunter, blinking round in a
daprecating way. It's very unfortunate, but these things
do happen, you know. I think T'd better ;o—— Qw1

Bunter stopped as Bulstrode fastened a finger and thumb
upan his fat ear.

“ Oh—yow!” he wailed, © Lepaa! Ow ™

“ Find those postal-orders!”

o G.‘."‘ I can’t! They're in the (lose somewhere, T sup-
pose !

Bulstrode ct-mipmm:-d his grip.

“ Ow!” roared Bunter. ** Legzo!™

“T'Il lek go when you've found the postal-orders.”
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* But=huyb—"" i

“ My dear Bulstrode,” remonstrated Alonzo Todd. * How
ean Bunter possibly find the postal-orders hers, when he haa
lost them out of doors. It is unreasonable to expect such a
thing. My Uncle Benjamin always tmpressed upon me nevoer
to make vnreasonable demands, Bulstrods, I——""

“Ow! Yow! ) ] ]

Bunter sguirmed under Dulstrode’s steadily-tightening grip
upen hia fat ear. His hands went grofing into his pockats,
and he produced the postal-orders, :

“Ow! Yow! Hers they are! Leggo! I-—I supposs I jusk
slipped tham inte my pocket and forgot.” ;

Bulstroda grinned. e released Bunter's ear, which the
fat junior proceeded to rub delorously.

“Ow—ow! Yow! Beast!"

“You shoulda't be so carsless with the postal-srders,
Bunter,” said the Hemove bully blandly. * Dunter wunts
you to cash these orders, Mes, Mimble.”

Mrs. Mimble turmed an inguiring glance upon Bunter.

“ Yes, please, cash them,” said the fat junior. with a gasp.

“My dear Bunter,” said Todd, “ 1 fear very mwuch that
vou have been tEl]ing unitruths, M:?' Uncle Benjamin would

shocked—nay, disgusted. al vou!™
I should think so!” grinned Skinner.  “Anvbody’s
Tnele Ben would be Ehﬂ-r:lcoﬁ at Bunter, I shoald think.”

" Gringer-beer, please!’

“ Jam-karts here, Mrs, Mimble "

*“ Tl have doughnuts !

“ Buek up!”

Eilly Bunter leoked o, blinking through his Liz spectacles,
a5 the Greyfriars’ juniors raided the good things st out by
Mrs. Mimble.

It was seldom that so extensive a treat was stood in the
school shop, and Mrs. Mimble's face beamed as zhe handind
cut the things,

Billy DBunter thought he mizht as well wire in himself, and
socars what he could, but Bulstrede had an ave on him.

A tap on the shoulder stopped the fat junior.

“ Cheese it,"" said Bulsirode curtly.

“Oh, really, you know——"

“You've had more than vour bob'sworth."

“ Loook here, Bulstrode——""

“As o matber of fuct, you peedn’t stay,” said Bulstrous,
with & grin.  * ¥ou've had your whack, and you may as well
clear.”

“1 jolly well won't—"

ou jolly well will! Pass him out.”

T Look here ! roared Bunter. “J -

* Shove together "

Billy Bunter was passed from one fellow to another, and

ushed and shoved till he came to the doorway, and there
w was finally shoved inte the Close. He stagpered awvay
from the tuckshop docr, into the arms of Harry Wharton &
Co. They grasped him and sot him straight on his foet.

 Halle, halle, hallo! Tt’s Bunter!" exclaimed Bob Cherry.
“I thought you were standing a big feed in the tuckshop ™

“Ow!"” pasped Bunter. “ I've been swindled!”

“Ha, ha, ha! That's a changa!
awindling I"' said Bob.

* Ha, ha, hat

“ I say, you fellows, T've been robbed! I've handed out
thirty bob, and’ I've only had one ginger-pop and a tart, and
a pork pie, and a bit of cake !"

** Ha, ha, ha **

“Look hero, Wharton, you ecall yourself eaptain of tho
Remove. ¥ou ought to inferfere, and prevent u chap being
robbed liko this.™ '
Y You've only pot what you deserve snid Harry, with a
shrug of the shoulders. ** Yon-swindled the fellows, and
thev're getting their ownp back.”

““Oh, really Al

" And serve vou jolly well rizht!™ sald Nugaont.

“"The vightfulness 1z terrific!

And the Famous Four sirolled on, leaving Billy Bunter
alone with his wrongs. The fat junior was snorting with razs
and indignation. Thaut zreat remittonce, that great surprisa
of his life, had been mercilessly raided, and Dunter felt baraft,
He mught have fed to the clun for days on that,

“ Buntee not happee?’ murinured # voice, and the [fat
junior blinked round at Wun Lungz, * Me heap plenty soflyv.™
Bunter seowled, )

* ¥es, I know how sorry vou are, you Chineso beast!™ lip
said, ‘*'Lalip that!"

Ha defivered a tremendous kick at the little Celestial,

Wun Lung twisted out of the way az if he were made of
indiarubber, and Dunter's foot missed him and Hew into the
air with such impetus that tho fat junior completely lost his
balance. Famp! _

Billy Bunter sat on the ground with great force. Wun Lung
seemed to double up for a moment in silent merriment, and

then le plided on.
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i e

“THE BOY'S HERALD"

You usually do the




N Ow ' gasped Bunter, .

Tle sat gasping on the ground, unable to rize for a few
minutes. A diminutive figure in Chinese garb gluded towards
hin. 1t was a =maller edition of Wun Lung, no other than
the Chinese junior’s young brother, Flop Hi, generally called
Wun Lung mimnor by the Greyirmrs fellows. ]

* Mo helpee Buntee,” murmured Hop Hi sympathetically.

DBunter's eyes gleamed behind his spectacles,

4 "k;ﬂ:%, help me,” ho gasped, atfecting exhaustion, ** Thank
you ! 2

Liattle Hep Hi took the fat hand, and belped Bunter to his
feet. Dmnediately the grasp of the OQwl of t!hr: Eemaove elosed
upon him, Bunter wanted to avenge hiz wrongs npon seme-
one, and Hop i seamed to be a zafe and convenient object

" Mow, then, you heathen rotter, you're going to get it!”
ha snapped.

Mo savvy—lettea Hop Hi alone™

“*Take that—and that !’

ITon i pasped as DBunter thumped him. Then his lega
seemedl to curl like noserpent round Bunter's, and Billy felt
his feet fly in the air, and for a second time he sat down with
a heavy bump.

“Oh T he reaved,

ITop i, with a soft ehuckle, darted away after his major.
Billy Bunter sat posping for o full two minutes, and then he
prcied himeelf up, and slowly and painfully hmped away to
the Bchool Hlouse. ;

Meanwhile, Dulstrode & Co. were having quite a merry
time in the tuckshop on Bunter’s thirty shillings, and Bunter
conld hear their voices and laughier as be linped away. The

Owl of the Remove was baginning to entertain doubts as to
whether lifa was worth living.

e g

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
News for Bunter.

o REAT Scott!" .
G 1t was Billy Bunter who uttered that exclamation,
in & tone of great amarsenent.
Ho was zitting in the common-room, some tiine after
tho feed ot the sclwol shop, The junior common-room was
retty well erowded, [lirry Wharton & Co. were there,
{:&L\'F'IZII.I.' finished their prep., and most of the Remove, too,
e 1 pper Fourth were well represented by Temple, Dnbney
& o, and the rest. There were some fags of the Third and
Zavond Forme, too, thongh these, as a Tnﬁ's, praferred to stick
to their own Form-rooins, for they were not made much of in
tho junior-room. But, as it happened, Hop Hi of the Second
Form was there, playmg chess with his major, and Nugent
minor, Frank’s younger brother, was sitting and watching
hiny, with Gatty of the Second. DBoth thoe Chinese boys were
reeat on chess, and thetr play was well worth watching. Ha.rrff
1|5-":-']1n.'|1'tr:ln, who plaved chess well, had had to admit to himself
that evan little Hop Hi would have been too much for him
at the gume. The only fellow who could play Wun Lung with
eny chance of success was Huwrrea Singh, the Nabob of
Bhanipur. Hurree Singh was watching tho present game,
and so were a good many other fellows, when Bunter’s loud
exclamation was heard.

“Groat Scott! My only hat!”

“ Shut up, Bunter "' sald Nugent, without turning his head.

(1] ]3 J':"!Iﬂ !IJ

“The shut-upfulness should be terrific, my worthy Bunterful
chium.  Weo are laboriously engaged in the watchfulness of the
estearmed chess.”

*1 =ay, vou fellows—"

“ Don't!” said Harry Wharton.

*Don't whatt™

il E'i'l :._,_-:-

“ Look here, P've got news!™ )

Bunter had tha large and closaly-written letler in his hand.
Hiz fat face was very excited. Several glaneces tnrned upon
him.

*“You baven't found another
sippose, Bunter?’ asked Bulstr
* Oh, really, Bulstrode—"

* Because 1f vou have you still owe uz some {in—-""

“* Indeed, yes," said Alonzo Tedd. * There's that ten
ghillings of ming that you uszed by mistake, Bunicr, and the
five——"

T say, you fellows, I've got news.
to Greyfriars.”

" What ¥

“ Another Bunter?”

** Blessed f I knew there were two of you ™ said Bulstrode.
“Ts your miner anything ke you, Billy?"

* Yes, only younger, and not guite-=well, not quite =0 good-
lockine, pcrlmps," said Bally Bunter modestly,

Thera was a roar of luughier.

Bunter’s announcenent of his minor's coming excited con-
siderable interezt. Dunter was really too much to stand,
Bob Cherry observed, and if there were two of him life would
not e worth living at Greyfriare, There was great curiosity
to know what Bunter minor was like,
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“Well, if ha's plainer than vou are, Donter, e must bo a
rezular eonghdrop,” said Templo of the Upper Fousith, e
oucht to ba borred here.™

** Dh, rather ! said Dabney.

" There'll be a blessed famine in the scheol if another
Bunter petz here,” remarked Fry.

0k, really, you fellows——"

** Ha, ha, ha !

* Is he like vou, Bunter—tubby ¥ asked Shinner.

U He's plump” said Billy Bunter; “all the Bunters are
|ﬁ'u11|p- Mo 5.kir|:n:,r bounders hke ¥ 1 ifl oLy L‘H'Ilil:-'. The only
Fault about Jpm 15 that be's rather g'mml_','—i pever could
stangd thal 1o itll:l."l;jl-l.!l[.:[l}". He wears g]:la&'m Lowi—lae™s e
move shortsighted than I am. Blewed H I keow wihat they
want to send him heve for.™ :

“ Well, T minst say that's niee and kind and brotherly,” said
Haovrey Wharlon.

Bunter grunted.

“Well, you see, these minors ave a frouble. Look at
Nugent's minor—always potting intoe some seirchief, and
bothering——"*

*Oh, draw it mild " zaid Dicky Nugent.
“Eh? I didn't sea you, Nugent minor. Wlat T neant

was, look at young Hop Hi, a rotten, troublesumo young
heathan=—" 3

** Mo punches Bunteo if Buntee talkes velly muichee.™

“Oh, dear! I waa really alluding to=—to=—— In foct, what
I mean iz, it's a rotten trouble to have 2 minor at the sehool
Te'll po into the Second Form, and always bo coming to me
to borrew money,”” said Billy DBunter peevizshiy., "I thera’s
auvthing I ean't stand it's a chap who keepe on horrowing
maney,””

““1la, ha, hal"? ;

“* Blessed if I can see anything to cackle at. .
most inconstdernte of my Aunt Peppy. Of course, I'm not
going to read all this Jetter, Bho can’t expect i, especially
az my money has been token away—"

“T'll vead it for you,”’ zaid SBnoop, jerking the letier from
Bunter. ** Listen, youn fellows! ° My dear William '——"

“ Chuele that " said Harvy Wharton, frowning. " Do you
want him to read the letter, Bunter " .

Ok, I don't eare! T expect the handwriting will scon stop
Ty, saul Bunter. , :

“(Fo ahead, Snoopey !’ exclaimed a dozen voices,

“ My dear Wilham ™ prinned Snoop. * Faney atybody
cztling i;I’EI]“I dear Willlam—IEaney anybody considering him
toars—

“ [le's dear at any price,” said Skinmer. * But that's not
in the letter. Stick to the letter, and don't be funny.”

ANl right! My dear William,’ " recommenced Snoop,
“eon will bo delighted to hear that your younger brothey
Samuel '—" i

© Oh, Sammy ! sang Skinner softly. . )

“rBumuel i coming to Greyfriars. Hearing the splendid
aecountz you have given of the school and of vour life there,
and of the high position vou hold in your Form, and the
reneral admiration and regard your schoolfellows have for
you '—""

“Oh, leave that ont " said Bunter hastily,

' Ha, ha, lin!" yelled the Removites.

CGunme my letter, Sncop !’

Snoop grinned, and read on. .

i1 have persuaded your parents to send Saunny to join
vou at Greyiriars., I know wou will be delighted to have
Inm, and to make him follow in your own foctsteps in winning
the regard and esteem of the whole school as you have
dona 3

* Ha, ha, ha!”

“ When your mother tokl me how the Head shook you
hy the hand before the whole college, and sapd you were a
eradit to Greyfriars, 1 was very much touched '——"" _

* Must have been touched,” said Bulstrode, tapping his
forahead.  **Muost have been awfully touched to belicve a
word Bunter said.™ :

“ The toucldulness must have been terrific !

' 1Ta, ha, ha!” ]

* Gimme my letter ' shricked Bunter, i

“ oY enclose a vemittance, which you will expend =
vonr young brother comfortable on lus arvivel at the -~ 7
waont on Snoop, M M;,r hat—"

* That's not there” _

“ No, that's me,”™ sakd Suwoop, Y Faney Dunter spending
the money to make his minoe comfortable ! Whey, biee] harve
bired every penny by this timo on himself if we hads't neade
Bim pay his debts"

“ Yea, rather!"

s Gimme iny letter ™ vellad Bunter. ) .

Ile snatchod the letter from Snoop’z hand, aned erangded 14
into his pocket. The Removites velled with lagshiter,

“ Greneval admiration and vegard his schooliellows h:nti;ur

I thank 's
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him "' Bulstrode said, in a dreamy tone. * Bunter ought to
have n & poot, or a journalist, or a politician, or a pro-
fessional fibber of some sort.”

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“His Aunt Pegoy's a jc-l}_y sight too good for him, and I'm
lad wo've prevented him from wasting her money in riotous
ving.""

“(¥ood! Ha, ha, hal"

“I shall want some {in when young Sammy comes,” said
Bunter. *'He'll begin borrowing of me directly, I shall
expect some back from you fellows.”

**Ha, ha, ha!"

. " If your minor’s anything like you he'll have a warm time
in the Second Form,” said Dicky Nupent. ** What 1"

. " ¥es, rather ' said Gatly, with emphasia. *° He'l! have &
jolly warm tima if he's got the ghost of a likeness to his
major, [ promise him that.”

**No standee Buntes in Secondes Folmee,” said Iop Hi

“In my opinion, DBunters ought {o be barred here," said
Bulstrode. * Billy is enough, without Sammy. Is it too late
to wire to your people not to send him, Bunty P

“ Oh, really, Bulstrode—"

Wingate put his head in at the door.

“ Bedtime, you voungstors.”

And the Remove went wp to bad. But Billy Bunicr's faca
was not cheerful. He evidently had no anticipation of
pleasura from the arrival of his minor at Greyfriars.

THE SEVENTEENTH CHAPTER.
Bunter Is Backed Up.

OKER, of the 3hell, came along the Remove passage,

C looking about him. Hobson, of the Shell, was follow-

ing him, a little more uncertain in his looks. It waa

two or three days since Billy Bunter's visit to Coker's

study, and now, apparently, Coker, of the Shell, and his chum
were returning the visit.

“Where does the fat young Eraud hang
muttered Coker.
ab all.”

“ Along here somewhere, T suppose,” said Hobson vaguelv.

“Here, you youngster ™' called out Coker, 2s he saw Bul-
Eti‘-ﬁ?‘lﬁg standing in his study doorway. ** Where's Bunter's
shudy #"

Bulstrode scowled at tha Shell fellow. e still had some of
the marks of Coker's hard knuckles about him,

“Find out!"" he retorted.

“ O, it's Bulstrode,” said Coker, affecting to
for the first time. **Fag I licked the ntﬁo
want another licking, vou whelp?™”

“(Go and eat coko!”

Coker advenced towards Bulstrode threatoningly. Bulstrods
had no desire to repeat his previous experience at Coker's
hands, The Shell fellow was a terribl hard hitter.
Bulstrode stepped back into his study and I.ﬂ[‘ﬁf_"d his door.

Coleer stopped with an angry exclamation. i

* Wheore the dickens 1s that fab young scoundrel ¥ he said.

Hobson shook his head.

' Blasged if I know.”’

“Well, I supposs we can ask.'

Uoker opencd the door of the next study to Bulstrode's—
No. 1, belonging to Harry Wharton., He did not trouble to
knock. Harry Wharten & Co. were al home. Bob Cherry
and Mark Linley and Tom Brown were in the study, dis-
cassing foothall matters. They all stared at the Shell fellows.
Visits from the Shell were not commeon in the quarters of tha
Lower Fourth.

“Hallo 1" sald Wharton, none too politely. * Weren't vou
taught to knock at a door before coming in, in the alum
where they brought you up 1™

Coker reddened, )

Had there been only two or three juniers in the study,
Coler would bave landed out; but six of them scemed a
listle too troublesome to tackle. -

“1 want to know whers Bunter 18, he said.

“1 don't know,”

“The don'thnowfulness is terrific.”

* Where's his study ? I suppose he's got a study 77

Mo, 14—last in the passage,” sald Harry laconically.

Coker did not take the trouble to render thanks for the
information.  According to the ideas of the lordly Coker, faps
only existed for the convenicnce of upper s.r:hnc:ﬁ' fellowsa., A
fellow in the Bhell was almost a senior, and, in fact, guite as
good as a senior, Coker thought. 8o he wasted no eivility on
the Romovites. He went out of the study with Hab:on,
Iraving the door open after him.

liob Choerry put his head out after tha Shell follows,

" Halle, hallo, halloI" he called out. * You've forgotter
samething, Coker '

Coker turnod bael.
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“ What i3 i7" ha asked.

* Mannora,"

“ What !"" roared Coker. ]

Eob Cherry retreated, laughing, into the study, and
slammed the door. Coker, with a very red face, woent on his
way. Hohaon was grinning softly. ;

The Shell fellows reached the end study, and Coker kicked
open the deor and locked in.  Alenro Todd was there, and he
wag mending the fire, with the kettle all ready to put on it
It was teatine in No. 14, Alonzo blinked round at the new-
comers, and did not seem overjoyed to sce them.

“Where's Bunter 7' asked Coker.

* Oh, Bunter ! said Alonze, relieved. © Hea is downstairs
somewhere, I.think in all probability a search in the comnon-
room would not be unsuccessful.”

Coleer stared, As a Shell fellow, he was unaceustomed to
Alonzo Tedd's fine Aow of languape.

Before he could roply, Wun TLung eamce into the study,
The Chinese junior had a paper bag in his hand, and a glance
was enough to show what it conteined. Wun Lung bad been
to the school shop for supplies for tea.

The little Chinee paused as he saw the Shell fellows. But
he Iaid the bag on the table, and then eved them doubtiully,

“ Whattee wantee 2"’ he asked.

“Whera's Bunter 2"

“Here T am,” said the voice of the Remeove Falstaff, as he
blinked inte the study.

Coker grinned, Ile might have guessed that Bunter would
be there, on the track of the bag carried by Wun Lung.

Bunter blinked inquiringly at the Shell fellows. He had
been rather nervous lately about entering his own study, bué
‘Yitl!:t Coker and Hobson there he falt ﬁmt 1t wou.d be all
right.

1 zay, you fellows——" he began.

“We've decided to accept your invitation,” said Coker

landly.

Dunier's eyes gleamed.

*You're going to back ma up 7"

““ All serene,” said Hobeson, with a nod.

“Good! I'm the head of this study, you know—head of
the I'irm here. Todd, get that kettle going, will you?"”

“* My dear Buntor—"

“ And don’t jaw,” said Bunter, in his most bullying tona.

L .:!l'ijl' E:I-E"..-'.'I.]"_”

_ U Gat that kettle boiling, and shut up. What have you got
in that bag, Wun Lung "

The littic Chinee hesitated.

* Glub,"” he said.

“ Empty it out."

Wun Lung obeyed.

“Good,” said Bunter, surveying the purchases the littla
Celestial had made at the school shop. * That's, all right—
encugh for thres. You two can wait on us'

“Good!” said Coker. *I believe in keoping up proper
E“’Ebﬂﬂ;'" We're going to back up Bunter, ain't we,

obby *

“ All serene,'” said Hobson,
. “We're staying to teaY’ said Coker.
ing of coming here to tea every evening till we get some
rommattances—] mean for the prosent. Bunter has invited us.™

* And Buntor’s head of the study,” added Hobson.

*Exactly. Have you any objection to make, you little
p!;{‘frmlml heathen 7™ .

un Lung was wise in his generation, and he had a trye

Oriental disregard for the truth. So he bowod meskly before
the Bhell fellows, and signified his assent.

“ Mo gleatea pleasee, velly much pleases,’ he murmured.
“Cokee and Hobee do pool little Chinee gleat honoul.”

“Well, that’s a scnsible way to take it said Coker, with
ﬁn }::.]':r‘pmving nod. *“ Very sensible indeed for a silly

eathen,™

“ All serene,” said Hobson.

“ What have you got to say, Todd?"”

Todd locked indignantly at the Shell fallows.

““1 object very strongly," he said.

“Oh!"” said Coker, with an unpleasant Took.
very strongly, do you, Todd ™

“Oh, certainly! This same rotten trick has been played
upon us beiore by Bunter, He brought Bulstrode into the
study to bully us into doing ae he wished. However,
Wharton soon put a Efﬂ:['l to that.”

“Oh, really, Todd—"

“We shall not be bullied in our own study,” said Alonzo
firmly, "1 deprecate violence at all times, but I canuof
submit to injustice. My Uncle Benjamin always impressed
upon me that it is wrong to either infliet injustice upon
othears, or b subpit o it from them."

My hat!"" seid Coker, .

* Thercfora I request you to withdraw [rom this study,
5.?154:1 Todd. 1 refuse to have a hand in standing you any-
thing."
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““In fact, we're think-

“¥ou objcet



¥ (freat Heott I"

“1 trust that you will reflect upon your conduey
that it 13 only to be characterised as o¥
prehensible. '

Coker gaspod.

“ Where on carth does he gel those words from? Ia he
wonnd up, Dunter #*'

" My dear Coker—"

_*0Oh, don't take any notice of him " said Dantor,
little bit off s rocker, you know, that's all.”™

“ My dear Dunter——"'

; " Lay the cloth, Wun Lung,” said Bunter, in & bullying
one.

The little Chinee meckly obeyoed,

“Muike the tca, Todd™

“1 dechine to do so wuntil theze intruding perscns have
vacated the room,” zaid Alonzo Todd.

"I pan see there's a lesson wanted here,” observed Coker,

““And the sooner the gquecker,” said Hobson., “I'm
hungry,”

“Good! Get a cricketstump, Bunter™

“"Heve you are, Coker™ )

i ?’J!mnks- Now, Hubby, lay Todd on the carpet, will
you ?

** All zercne.™

Todd backed away towards the door.

“I object to thia very muoch!” he exclaimed. * T ghall
strike you with violence if you lay hands upon me, Hobson,™

“Gro hon 1

“ T warn rogp—"

Haobson svized the Duffer of Greyiviars. Todd had the
spivit of a lion, but, unfortunately, it wos confined within a
very weedy bodv., ITe was like 2 baby in the grasp of the
burly Shell fellow,

Hobson twisted him over with the greatest of case, and
bumped him dewn on the Hoor, and laid him there on his
faps. He sab on Todd's shoulders to keep him pinned down,
and Tedd's legs kicked up wildly mbo the air.

“ O 1" gasped Todd, as his nose ground inte the carpet.
“Ow! Help!”

“ Layv 1t on, Cokey "'

“* Rather !

Thwael: !

The ericket stump whistled through the air, and deseended
upon Alonzo Todd., The Duffer of the Bemove gave a fearful
yall.

Thwack !

L1 8 l}}l !??

“Will you make the tea nowi™

* Certainly not.™

Wun Lung made a movement as if to come fo the rescne,
flut instead of that, he whipped out of the study. The Shell
follows hardly noticed him go.

Coker waved the stump in the air again,

o %‘I‘EI you going to obey orders, Todd "

Il N &

“My hat! Never came seross such an ohstinale brote,”
zaid Coker., * Hcro you arg ™

Thwack !

“ Yarooh !

“{Foing to give in?'*

“1—Y'm sc sorry I cannot do s0,” gasped Alonzo. “Dut s
principle ia at stake, and my Uncle Benjamin would never
approve of it—-=  Ow [”

hwack !

“Yarooh !

“Btop thet ! ” ; ,

It was a ringing voice ab the door, as it was threwn open,
and [Marry Wharton rushed into the study.

gnd realise
Adingly  re-

"“"He's a

THE EIGHTEENTH CHAPTER.
Coker Stays.

OKER of the Bhell turned a ferce glance upon Wharton.

The junior’'s sudden appearance annoyed him, and he

did not like his tone, either. Tt waa too humilinting

for the biggest fellow in the Shell to be ordered to

“atop that ™ by a chap in the Lower Fourth. But he paunsed
in the castigation of ,l!“:}[_]d+

“ What dao Eml mean {7 he shouted.

i Il"mean what [ say., Btop that, or it will e the worse for

on !
g “What-ho " said Frank Nupgent, who had followed
Wharton into the study, and Hurree Jamset Bam Bingh
added that the ** what-ho-fulness was terrifie.’”’

Behind Nugent and the nabob appeared Bob Cherry ond
Mark Linley and Tom PBrown, and they ull looked
determined.,

“ Botter go slow, old man,™ murmured Hobeon., * Thore's
a little army of them. Draw it mild, you know.”

But Coker was foo furious to think of “drawing it mild.”
He strode angrily towards Harry Wharton, Alonze Teodd
jerked himself away from Hobson, who had risen, groaning
pmnfuﬂﬁ He had been hurt,
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“ (et out of this study, you fags!"™ said Coker,

" Rate I

“What—what's that !

“ Rats I repeated Harry Wharton calmly,

Coker clenched his hands,

“ You can po out, or you can be put!” he shouted, * Toke
your cholee :

“ ['ll be put, then, pledse.’” said Harry.,  You've no right
in this rtudy, or thiz passage at all, vou Bhell-fish.”

** Bunter's invited vs to tea——"" began Hobsow,

** Has he provided the tea?” asked Nugent sarcastically,

* Mind your own business ! )

“Oh, I koow the whole bag of tricks,” ssid Wharion
inkpaticntly, ' Bunte’s teying to play the rame game with
you as with Bolstrode; but it won't work in this case more
than in the other. You've got to cut.”

“ The cutfulness is tereifie”

Cloker eribted his teeth.

“We're staying here,” he said.
to clear out in,"

arey Wharton laughed. i

“Wa don’t give you a minute,” he said. “ Yeu'll go at
onee, or yvou'il be thrown out.'

Coker receded a step.

“Hands off ! he shoutod.

" Rats !

Colier whirled up the stump. Wharton caughi his arm as
he did so, twisted i, and the ericket-stump erashed to the
floor. Coker hit eut at him savagely, and Wharton caught
the blow on lis chest, and fell io the floor. Nugent rushed
on, with Tom Brown by his side, and Coker hit out with hath
fisis, and they fell together on Wharton.

The Removites poused.

Singly they were nothing like a maleh for the Shell fellows,
Coker and [Hobson were standing sheulder 1o shoulder now,
savagely angry, Billy Bunter had scuttled behind them for
safety.

< l'.?u i, you follows I he squeaked. ' Kick those fags out !
This s my study, and T can have yeo it if [ like. Get ont,
Wharton ! I'm surprised ot you conung and making a row
in another follow’s study like this, 1T am veally.”

Wharten serambled rather dazedly to his fret. .

“Now come on, if you like,” said Coker, towermg over
the juniors. Il give you all such a jolty licking as pou ve
never had before”

W harton's eves blazed. _

“You'd go out of this study, H you were as big aa
Wingate ' he exclaimed.

“ IPut me out, then ™

“ Owane on, chaps!™

I Hlll"T-"E]‘l :!ll

i All together "7 shouied Wharton, .

The juniors rushed io the attack, and threw themeelves in
a body upen the two big Shell fellows. Coker and Hobszon
struck out furiously, and Nugent and Boh Cherry and Tom
RBrown rolled at their foot. i

But Wharton fastened on to Coker, and Mark Linley upon
Hokson, and they werp dragged heavily to the floor, the
juniors failing with thom.

“Got them ! panted Harry.

" Kick them out!*

“ Back up " gasped Coker,

But the odds were tog great,

The two Shell fellows were rolled and drapped and hustled
to the door, and in the deorway they made a last desperate
resistance. The Removites were fully s engry as the Shell
fellows now. To have the Shell come and lord it over them
in their own guarters was a little too strong, and Bunter’s
second attempt to get the help of ather fellows in bullying his
study-mates had exasperated them. After Coker and Hobson
had been dealt with, there was a reckoning in store for Billy
Buntoer.

Wt with them!" gasped Wharton, with a desperale
shove, that almost tore Coker from his grazp on the door.

“ Hurrah ! They're poing 1Y

“ Kick them out !

“The kickfulness is terrific !

There was a crowd pathering in the passage, for the din of
the conflict was ringing the lengih and breadth of the Remove
quarters. As zoon as they knew what was going on, ile
Removites piled in to help. Coker and Hobson scend in
danger of disappearing entirely under o horde of assaslants,
(Girasped by a score or more of eager hunde, 1hey were {orn
from their hold, and dru_l.-‘lf{{'f.l into the passage in a hoap.

Y What docs this mean ¥

There was 2 sudden pausc in the procecdings as the vohoe
of a prefect wasz heawd. Tt was Loder of (he Sivth who hod
eome ta see what was the disturbance in the Boemove passape,
Laoder was the most unpopular prefoect ab Greyfriars, and Lo
had a specially keen dislike for No. 1 Study nn-:i all s

=l
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works. His cyes gleamed ns he saw Harry Wharton & Co,
dishevelled and dusty and disreputsble, in the midst of the
struggling heap of combatants,

“Wharton! Nugent! Stop that!
mﬁn 7 it _n

arry Wharton gasped tor breabh,

5% Wu!:m only .:-jﬁgckling out zome Shell chaps,” he said.
“It's all nght.” '

“ahell fellows! Ah! IHobson--Loker!  What are you
doing in the Remove studies, Hobson and Coker? If you
eausced this row e ] . ]

“We didn't " gasped Coker, sitting up painfully, with his
collar hanging down. his back, and his necktic under hiz loft
car. “ We—we came here to pay a visit, Loder, when these
young fends sot on us in a erowd—-—""

Loder nodded. -

“1 ean guite believe that,” he sawd.
you beon in !

“The end one—Buanter’s.”

“That is not your study, Wharton."

““MNo: but--——"

“ But you have been interfering in somebody else’s study,”
said Loder harshly. It is just like you, Wharton—always
dominecring or interfering 1in some way."” .

Wharton was already very pink from exertion; but he
flushed scarlet now.

“ Nothing of the sort 1 he exclaimed hotly. Y 1T—"

“ Don’t interrupt me,’ said the prefect sourly. ¢ Stop that
at onee, all of you-—you juniors, Eﬂ hack to wour studies.
don't want a mob here. Now, Coker, it seoms that you came
here to visit Bunter,”

“ That's it,"”" panted Coker. .

“ PBunter, did you ask Coker and Hobson to visit you?"

“Yos, I jolly well did,” said Billy Bunter. * They're great
fricnds of mine. I invited them to a little feed in my study,
and—"'

“ Did vou want Wharton to turn them out #**

“ Certainly not." )

“Wharton interfered with them against your wish ¥

“¥es, rathor! I asked Wharton to got ount, mysclf, and
told him that [ was surprised at him,"” said Billy Bunter,

“T  thought it was something like that—the usual
meddling,” said Lodoer.

“These fcllows carhe here agrinst Todd's will, and Wun
Lung's " exclaimed Wharton, “Todd and Wun Lung will
tell you z0.”

“ Allec lightee, just sames Whalton sayee.” ;

“Oh, certainly ' said Todd.  “1 was treated in a really
brutal manner by Coker—a manner that would have shocked,
nay disgusted, my Uncle Benjamin, had he seen it. I was

“That 15 enough, Todd."

“1 was procecding to explain—-" B

“That will do. Bunter has a right to invite anf'hnd:r'_i-n
his study, I suppose, and il Todd and Wun Lung den’t like
it, they can keep out—or they can invite wvisitors Bunter
daecsn't like, to make things square. Wharton had no right
to interfere, in any cuase,’ said the prefeot,

““ They wore going to scoff Wun Lung's grub-—"

“ Idon't interrupt me, Wharton—""

" They weore licking Todd with a encket-sturnp—-"

“You will take a hundred lines for moking this disturk-
ance,” said Loder, unheeding.  * ¥ou are evidently the ring-
leader, Wharton., Al the other juniors who teok part in ib
will take filty lines."

Harry Wharton simapl gl?spg-d. The utter injustice of it
took hrs breath away, o knew thet Loder was always glad
to find an geeasion against him, but he had never quite
pxpected it to be so flaprant as this.

' Look here ! he exclaimed. *1—"

“Tf you'ro going to argue with a prefect, Wharton, you'll
get caned, instead of |inr.‘<i" gaid Loder angrily.

“But I tell you—""

" That will do. You will all go back to your studies at
once and write out your impositions,”” said Loder grimly,
“ Don't let me hear a disturbance hore agun, and  vou,
Whavten, are not to enter that study again this evening on
any pretext. IF [ hear o sound here again, I shall come back
and bring a cane with me.”

And Loder strode away.

Coker grinned at Hobson, and the two Shell fellows stepped
back into No. 14 Btudy. Tley had cxpeeted the prefeet to
back them up to some extent, as they were Upper-Form
feilows, but they had hardly expected 30 much good luck as
this. They bad won all along the line, and they had no
further interference to foar from the Bomovites.

The latter, looking utterly disruasted,  woere disl:c-rs]n :
Wharton gave Wun Lung and Toedd o somewhat rueful look,

“1'm afraid I can’t help you any further, kids,” he said.
“I promise you that we'll make those vottors sorry they came.
But we can’t turn them out now.™
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“ Allee light," murmured Wan Lung softly. )

“You arc very good, Wharton,” said Tedd, * very kind
indeed ; and I assure you that I have the greatest apprecis
ation of your bencvolent intentions. However, it 13 ims
posaible to eject these intrusive individuals. What my Uncle
Benjamin would advise, under the circumstances, hardly
know, bat—-""

“0h, give Uncle Benjamin a rest ! said Bob Cherry,
rubbing a swollen nose.  “ We've got to go, but we'll make
those rottors sorry for thomselves yet "

*The sorryfulness shall be terrific,”

. Wun Lung looked into the study. He could not have the
intruders turned out, but he had a faint hope of being able
to carry away his bag of provisions. Dut that hope was soon
krocked on the head. Billy Bunter was already in posscssion
of the provisions. He had been taking sundry snacks duving
the melee, and o considevable guantity of tin good things
had wanizshed., Coker and Tobson put themselves as tidy as
they could, and sat down ut the tea-table, grinning.

“You can got out, you two,” said Coker, with a wave of
the hand., “We don't want you. Buzz along !”

* All serenc,” agrecd Hobson.

And Todd and Wun Lung withdrew, leaving the feed im
the bands of the spoilers, with feelings almost too deep for
verbal expression.

Billy Bumter blinked over the wellspread table in great

ﬁn%:sulfa-:tmn. £ g Tk
say, you tellows, this 1= all right,”” he remarked.

’:I’m}fegiing a-bit dusty,” said pr::bmm il

., And I've got two or three separate aches,” prunted Coker,

‘Btill, it's a jolly good feed,”” urged DBunter. * And now
that those bounders have had their lesson, they won't inter-
fere agnin. You chaps will ba able to come Tere and have
a good fecd whenever you like; and as long a3 vou back me
wp in keeping order in this study, 1'll take jolly pood care
that thore’s always a pood feed for yvou."

And the Shell fellows looked quite pleased at the prospect,

THE NINETEENTH CHAPTER,
3omething for the Shell|

- HE worm!"
“The rotter!"
"' The fat bounder!™

“* He's reached the limit thiz time!™

“And passed it!"

“Wa'll sguash him 1"

“We'll pulvorise him

These and many. more angry exclamations filled the room
Witclil din, a3 an angry ¢rowd gathered in Harry Wharlon's
study.

The Removites were wrathy, and with reason.

Billy Bunter had alwavs been irritating and exasperating,
and several times he had approached the “*limit" but it was
unanimously agreed that he had passed it now.

Bunter had gone beyond the limit.

Hiz greediness, his untruthinlness, his relentless borrowing
and his systematic dodging of payment, his thonsand-and-one
mean traits of character, his endless little caddishnesses and
meannaesses, all these had beoon bad enough, but they weroe all
transcended by his latest offence.

Ie had called in the aid of higher Form fellows in Form
disputes,

The Brntish King who called in the Saxons against the
ather Britons must have been n xery unpopular person. The
Italians who invited the French inte mediaeval Italy havé
always béen execrated. But these things were as nothing to
tho utter rottenness of bringing Shell fellows into the Remove
paszage to bully Removites; at least, such was the opinion of
the Hemova,

Fellows declared that they had expected anything of Dunter
E:J;}that«. They had never expected that even of William

e,

* It's too utterly rotten !’ said Ogilvy. * Anvthing else—
MNow, 1 shouldn't have been surprised at his vobbing the
docior’s safe. Dut to bring those Shell bulbes into the
Ramove passago—""

“ It's too rotten !

“ Beastly

“ Caddish ™

“It's the limag !

“ The lmitfulness is terrilic 1™

Harry Wharton held up hiz hand for silence.

“ T think it's pretty well agreed that Bunier has reachad
the limit this time, and that we'rs not poing to stand him
any more?’ he %a:a

“ Yoz rather!”

* The ratherfilness ia terrific 1"

“ Hoar, hear !

“THE BOY'S HERALD” °-¥isiamadegne=s



“Wa've got to make an example of Bunter, and cure lum of
that sarl of thing for good,” went on Wharton.,

*Hear, hear !

" But before that, we've got to instruct Shell fcllows that
they can’t eome and swank 1n the Shell passage.”

+Theve was o murmuy of doubt,

** No good backing up against the prefects.’” said Russell
dubionsly. " Wa should get called up before the ead.”

“lhat's it. No go !

" Faith, amd even if wo proved that Loder favoured the
Shell chaps—which we couldn’t—=till the Head would be
tdown on ns for disobeying orders from a prefeet,” said Micky
Lesmand,

 We can’t turn them out, Wharton.”

YT owasn't sureesting turning them out,”” sald Hamy., “1
don't Jntend o aeclave war on the prefects. I've pot some
TARTRRY,

“ Wint's the wheeze, then ™

"They won't stay in Mo, 14 Study all night,” suid Harry

wetly,  ""'When they come out, they can only get back to
thewr own quarters by coming along the Remove passaxe,**

" What about that®?

*That's where we come in. We'll put ont the lizht in the
ssaio and wait for them at this end—with this "'

“ That—what on edrth’s that ™

" PBring 1t out, Wun Lung 1

1he httle Chinee, grinning, pulled forward into view a large
bucket, which was inore than holf-filled with o curious-looking
dark toixture,

The juniors stared at it.

My word I said Elliott, What the dickens—""

“What is 177 asked Bulstrode, ' Water?”

" Yes—and soot!”

" Eoot !

** Yes—and some Ink and liquid-blacking "

My hat?'

1% something for the Shell, you see,” said Ilarry Wharton
calidy.  ** They can’t be allowed to swank in and swank out
just s they like. When they come out of the end study,
they’ll find the pazsage dark—and we =hall ks waiting M

" a, ha, ha !

“They'll be darker than the passage when they met that
over them,"” =ail Bob Cherry, ** la, ha, ha

The juniors reaved.

To eject the Shell invaders from Noo 14 Study, afler the
orders of the preleet, was not feasible. But to ambush them
m ihe passape was easy enongh, and 1t would be very difficalt
tor Uoker and Hobzon to wentify their assatlants afterwards,
And when the two Bhell fellows had had that mixtuve of
water and ink and soot and blacking deposited upon them, it
was very probable indeed that they would cut Remove studies
off their visiting list.

“ My Irat!” said Bob Cherry, wiping his eyes. '“That takes
the cake. After that, I don’t think Coker and Hobby will
happen in again.”

* Ruther not.”

“The ratheriulness is berrifie.”

“ Allee pleniy zood,” chuckled Wun Lung, stirrving up the
villainows compound witie a poker. ™ Velly peood all samee.”

Alonzo Todd rubbed Jus chin.

“It will be an extremely uncomfortable expericnce for the
1wo persons,” be said, ** But under the cireumstances, T re.
gard our proceedings as being of a perfectly justifinble
character.”

* Quite justifiable and polysyllabie,” said Nugent solemnly.
‘;[.'-I-]iu’-t} sure your Unele Benjamin would approve of this,

wcled,

“That's just what T was trying to think out,” =aid Tadd
reflectively. “* Would, or would net, my Uncle Banjamin
upprove of these ings?"?

“ 1 should think he would consider them quite soatable,®
gad Skinner.

** Ha, ha, ha 1"

“My dear Bhinner—-?

' Anyway, even if Uncle Ben wouldn't approve, we're poing
ahead all t]tva same,” Bob Cherry remar : L !Lnyi:red% et
an eye on the passage "’ :
"1 have,'" said Tom Brown, who was at the door. ** The
hght's out.”

** Better get along the passage,” zaid Harry. ' Keep inside
Cherry’s study, and watch for the bounders, and give that
Maori yelp of yours when they cume out. No, they'd know
that, Better whistle,”

" Right you are ! grinned the Mew Yealander,

find he slipped out of the study.

“They can't be very much longer in there,” Wharton re-
marked. ' 'We'd better have thizs ready for them. You
fellows be low, you know.”

" Yon bet, e'll understudy Brer Fox,” prinned Bob.

Vharton and Nogent carvied the bucket ot into the dark
passage between them. The light was put cut in the study.
Many of tho juniors had not ‘done their prep. yet, but they
fergot all about that now. They were too interested in the
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%-gmli_Eng experience that was 1o fal]l upon the reiders from tho
hall.

In darkness the Jumiors waited.

Thore was & fuint whistle at last from the direction of TPob
Cherry's study. The New Zealander had heard =ounds of
coming departure in No, 14 Study.

“ Heady ¥ miuttered Wharton,

“VWhat-ho " whispered Nuogpont.

" The readyfulness iz terrific.”

The deor of No 14 Sticdy, ot the other end of the pasapee,
was thrown open, and a bav of izt fell out into the gloon,
In the lighted doorway the Torms of the two Shell fcllows

amo visible,

“Bea you again, Bunter,” zaid Coker, very amiahly,

Al serene,” zaid Hobzon, ' It was a jolly pood fecd™

“1 say, you fellows, I'm glad you lie:ml‘ " xand Billy
Bunter, blinking at them. "1 hope yon'll come every oven-

g, you know.™

M Be owe willl" said Coler. " Rely on uws. Iallo! The
light's ont here! Never mind, We know the way to the
stairs. Comne on, Hobhby 1™

* All serene.”

Haobson stepped out inda the passage. Tho change from
the lghted room was morve trouble than le thought. {le
Was $|tatErly gr{rpmﬁ hig way. Billy Bunter suw at,

“Yauil better have a Licht, 1obson,” he sl

“Rats, Dty ! Wa can canage, Byly ™

s Iﬁx*h}' ™ zaid Bunter, I shall always be pleased {0 swee
FOu.

“Will vou!” jnurmured Harey Wharton.

And the two Shell fellows ‘;L;fan to move away.

Miarey Wharton & Co., used to the dark, coold see themn
dindy,  But it was enough,

It iz dark, though, CUcker,” said Hobson.

“Well, there's no hurry.™

0, all right!t Come an!"

And the chums could =ce Hobson move forward dindy in
the gloom,

*That's a chance for us, Harry,” whispered Mugent.

“Good ™' snid Wharton concizely, ** (o ahead!”

I*iug;em. darted along ihe passage.

“This is where I start throwing the confetti,” niurmuiel
Wharton,

 The confettiness 1s ternific,”

Habson and Coker were ¢lose at hand. Wharton saw it was
time {0 begin, A wvery low whistle came fron Nugent.

“ Maow, iy sons!” he said, Y We'll give themn something to
think about!™

Mucky Desmond chuckled,

* Bnut up, ass M murmored Harey Wharton quickly.

Hobzon and Coker cae on. Harry Wharton moved 1n
tho pascage. He meant to give them the fnll benefit of tho
bucketful.

U Well et on ! Hobson was saying,

“Hallo! 1 bolieve 1 can sea somebody—"1

“Yon've vight, my =son,” zaid Harey Wharton.

And he sloshed the iniiy mixture at the Shell fellows.

“Ow! (Flool Worooo! Yurooh!"

Habson gol it fall in the faee, Coker charged wildly deown
the passage. But Nogent was in waiting  for him. (e
promptly cannoned into the Shell fellow,

COwl Yow!”

Nugent mads no mistake, and promptly zave lum as gl
a#z he had intended to mive.  Uoker bolted ?!ﬂwn the passipae
in the opposite direction.

Bwish !

“Groo! Bloosh ! YVarcol ! Ow ™

Harry Wharton pushed him over with his foot and emnptied
whal was belt over him.

In between the rize and fall of Hobzon and Coker's cries
ciiuckles could be heard, Harry Wharton & Co. were enjuy-
ing the jape to the fall,

" Bunter,” yelled Colier, *"show a light 1™

But Hurres Jamset Ram Sharch was holding the door on the
outzide, and DBunter conld not et out.  In the dark, Colker
and Heobeson charged muadly down the passare, oned passed the
velling Removites, and 1cached tha stairs, Down the =fairs
t-im;.f went, with the langhter of the juniors ringing behind
AT

“1n the name of all that’s diotic, what’s that row about
shouted Wingate, cominig out of hiz study, He ecaught sich:
of thwe two blackened fixnres in the light of the hall, wnd
simply gasped for breath. " Who—wlhat—who are von

“Yow! Yarooh!" :

“ GGerrooh !

“Why—what—which-—— Great Scott!?

“Tn, ha, ba " came in o roar from up the stairease,

I—=I—1"m Coker " rasped the owner of that name,  ** Ow !
Yarooh ! M choked 1™

Wingate laughed,
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“What have you been up to in the Bemove passace’™ he
domanded. ** Get along tr:-_Fn bath-room, and L'!E:n J.fgt:'re;lrself.
My hat! You look a precicus pair of beauties! Get out of
sight before a master sees you! That's my advies!™

And, followed by a roar of laughter, Coker and Ilohson
seuttled away. It was a long, long time before they set focot
10 the Remove passage again.

THE TWENTIETH CHAPTER,
Bunter 1s Not Happy.

ILLY BUNTER cntered the Remove dormilory at bed-
B time that night in fear snd trembling. After what
had happened in the Remove passage, he know that he
, had nothing more to expeet from his protectors in the
Shell. If Coker and Hobson ever came back, it would be
to give him o licking for having ot them into such a sera
Indeed, it was quite possible that they might think him a
party to it, and owe him a special geadge,

His little game of playing off the E!-h.n::ﬁ fellows agpainst his
Form lad been an utter failure, Protection fram the Shell
ho could not hope for, and he knew what he desorved at
the hands of his Form-fellows.

He fully expected a ragging in the dormilory.

But the Removites tﬂ{:i no notice of him.

They might have been unaware of his existence, from the
perfect indifference of their manner.

Dunter wis simply being ignored,

Lle rathecr !i]-n:r:II it al fAnst, so great was his reliof ab not
being rageed.  He undreszed, and went to bed, and Wingate
put out the lights, The CGreviriars captain had a very
peculiar expression upon his faco.

All Groyiriars kpew by this time how the Shell fellows
had " swanked ™ i the Remove gquarters, and the Bamovites
itnel been forbidden hi'.' u prefect to throw them out,

The washing of Coker and Hobson in sooty water and ink
bad followed, and Wingate thought he kuew whe waa at the
bottom of it.  DBut he only indulged 1n a guiet smile, and said
ret g word on the subject. In his heart he probably con-
sitlered that the Hemovites had done no more than was to bo
e ek,

¥ hen the Greviriars captain was gone, and the dormitory
iil darkness, the juniors chatted as usupl before poing to
L

DBut not a word was addressed fo Bunter.

He had expected abuse and recrimvinnbion, but he received
none.  Ile began to feel that he would rather bo abused than
irnoeed i this wav,

“T say, you fellows—"" he began.

There waa no reply from anvona,

“¥ say, Wharton——-"

Wharton did nol speak.

“ Look here, Todd-—-"

“1d vou spenk, Bup—"

Alonzo gof ne farther.  His question ended in a smothered
sound. A pillow had knocleed him baclk on the sheols.

“I don't know why you should be so ruffianly, Nugent !
Lut I bear no malice. ¥ou can have your pillow bael

And the Duffer of Greyfriars got up, and carried the pillow
back to Nugent's bed, amidst iitters.

Y Now, Dunrer ! What were you going to g——'

A boot huriled past Alonzo's head. Bunter was leaning
out of bed rowards him, and the missile narrowly missed the
end of his nose,

“ Look here, Todd, you'd better mind what you're doing !
That boot wonld have killed me if it had hit me !

“Me, Bunter ! I didn't throw any boo——""

Alonzo’s delence ended in a8 gursling sound. There was
the swish of woter on the floor bevond his bed-head,

“Dene me ! he said, as he wiped the water from his face.
Y Thero must. be a leak in the roof. Uncle Denjamin said
I was never to sleep in a room that let the water in!”

“TIr'e someande theowing, vou idioc !

i veu throw anything, Bun o

Something biz and white wrapped itself right round
Alonzo's head.

“Wha, this is 2 bolster ™ he said surprisedis.

There was a suppressed chucltle from the other end of the
dormitory,

“M_ﬁ pillov's quite wet!” went on Alenzo.  “T don't

a
Te woas filtering through

Lknow how I canesleep on it now—->"

The Duffer of Groyfriars pauzed.
tis mind that every 1ime he had sddressed himaelf to Billy
Banter something had whizgzed at him out of the darkness,
[lo was tosting 1?1:.: mmatior,

¥ T world be dangerous to sleop on a wet pillow, Bun—"'

A Doot-Lrush sane past hime Thers was o doabt,

UWhat am T to do*" he mused aloud. My Uncle
Dot jarm lipe—" ’

%o blessed idiel,'” come o voice from the other end of
e dormitory, *“shut ap !
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“Dear me! What a splendid soggestion! Whaose was
it?

There was no answer. DBut Alonzo was importunate or
nothing, He forget, and turned apain to the Owl of the
Remove.

“ Did you recognise the voice, Bunter? QOw IV

A tin of blacking caucht Alonzoe plump on the nose.

“This is extremely painful!” he gasped. T think [ had
better go to slesp, Bun—=--"

Alonzo remembered just in time to got his head bencath
lhr_-.l shoets as o tablet of soap whizzed hard against the bed-
rail.

Billy Bunter knew well cnough what it al! meant.
resolved 1o tey again, e must tallk to omepne.
was the only thing.

“I say, Todd-—""'

No answer.

“Todd! 1 zay, Alonzo Tadd! Todd 1™

Still nothing but snores.

“Oh, chack that, Todd ! Why ean’t you talk to a fellow

“I want o wo to sleep, Bunier”

A dumb-bell crashed on rhe floor at the foot of Alonzo's
bed.  H bad oot been thrown to drop on the bed. It was an
infimation, =0 to spealk.

After thut Billy Bunfes gave it up.
dormitory would speal to him.
was the anly thing,

But sleep would not come to him.  For ooee he was suffer-
ing For his sins.  He tossod from side to side, but still ha
could not slecp.

Suddenly thinking ihat e had heard that 6 was o pood
thing to walk zbout when oae can’t sleep, Lo vob up. For
five minutes he might have been miles awasy for all the notice
that was taken of him. Dot boeads soon bosan io bob ap as
he paced round the beds. He did not see them, however,

“Who's that blessed idiot tramping about?" demanded a
VoI,

“ Bunier, of courze " prowled Tom Brown.

“ et into bed, vou aas, Bunter

“1 can’t go to sleep, von chaps! Yeou see. that waa a lot
of indigestible stulff Wun Lung laid in for tea. I say. vou

fellowg-n—'"
(et into bed ! roared Bulstrode.

“I=—l zav, vou know—"'

“Go to sleep 1™

A pillow whizzed past Buanfer. Tt was followed by a boot.
The Owl of the Remove thought he had betier get 1nto bed.
Porhaps his walk hoad relieved the insomuis, for he fell
asleep alimost as soon as he was in bed.

But his slumber was not destined to last long,

Buddenly he awoke with a shout in his ears;

“ Loaredl me w bob 17

Bunter started up in bed.

“ VW.what was that ¥ hie gasped.

There was no reply.

Bunter blinked round in the darkness.

“YWho spoke? What was it

Mo answer. Deep. rezular breathing, and a sound of un-
melodious snores, alone broke the silence of the Remove
dormibory.

“ Dear moe ! I—T suppose T must have dreamed it!™
muitered Buonier. And he sertled down fo sleep again, 1
suppose [ was dreaming about those rotten letters they sent
me, The beasts !''

And ho closed his eyes. and was seon adding a most
unmnsical spore to the other sonnds of slumber in the
dormifory. And Bob Cherry chuckled, and went to sleap,
too.

When the rizing-ball clanged the noxt morning Bunler
was etill fasi asleop, perhans Bocanse he had romainod awalip
s0 long the previous night.  Bat there wore kind fellows in
the Remove to awaken him, Bol Clierry and Tom Brown
beal over his bed, @l velled, one inlo each ear, with
startling suddennoss

“Lend me o bob ™

Bunter jumped up out of slumber, so soddenly that his
head collided with Bob Cherry's, and Bob started back with
a wild vell

0w, ow, ow !

“Ha. o, ha ™ roared Tom IBrown,

“Yow! You ass! Yarcoh!”

“Wh-what was that ¥ gaaped Bunter, rubbing his head.
H1--1 think my head kneclied against something 1"

“a, ka. hal”

Eunter rolicd out of bed. s kead was too solid to be so
aasily hurt, butl Bob Cherry had a headache 1hat lasted him
the rest of the morning.

“1 say, vou fellows,” s»id Bunter, blinking round as he
dabbed his face—his usual cheap substitute fur o morning
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wash, “I supposs you're not heeping up that rot to-day,
are.vou? You can epeak to a fellow—"

“0h, certeinly, Bunter I said Alonze Todd, * I—"

“&hut up, Tadd 17

“ My dear fellows—"

* Lock here, Bunter," said Harry Wharfon, “ we've had
encugh of yéul We're fod up with you! You've reached
the limit, and passed it !

“ The passfulness 13 terrific I

“0Oh, really, Wharton——"

“¥ou're such a fat, unfit. cowardly bag of fat that you're
not worth rngﬁ:ng!” satd Wharlon scornfully, * We're not
going to thrash »ou, as you deserve. or make vou run the
gauntlet; but I, for one, don’t want anything to say to you !
Keep to yourseli, and let me alone! That's all 7

“ Bame here!™ said Nugent.

Bunter blinked at the chuns of the Remove,

f:j[ suppose you'll apeak to a fellow, Bob Cherry 1™ he
dia.,

*Yes; lend me a bob ! said Cherry.

# 0h, really, Cherry—>"

“Lend me a bob 1™

“1 zay, vou fellows—"*

b tl; E:“EH all speak ! chorused the Removites,
ob !

“ Ha, ha, ha "

“ Lool: hete, if you can't say anything but that rot—="

* Lend us a bob 17 yelled the juniors,

Bunter enorted with wrath, and rolled ont of the dormitory,

o - owom

THE TWENTY-FIRST CHAPTER,
No More Bunter,

HERT was no doubt abeur it,
Gilly Bunter reailised it slowly and painfully : it he
had to realize it at last. e had reached the limit!?
The Remove were fod up with him.

The way of the tranagressor is said to be hard: but Billy
Buntor had alwaye contrived comehow to make it soft cnough
for himsedi, but hig sing had found him out at Jast. 1Iis last
hope that the Bhell fellowz would stand Ov him was
dissipated that morning.

Ile met Coker and Hobeen in the Close, and they kicked
him round the quad., to an accompaniment of vells from
Bunier,

It wns in vain that he explained that he had had no
hand in the jape of the previous evening. and thal he
couldn’t come to their rescue, and that he wias really a
niuch-ingured party.

Coker and Hobson wanfed to wreak their vengeance upon
Bunter, and they more than half-suspected him of being a
party to the jape,

Lverybody at Greyfriars knew that his word couldn’t he
relied wpon.  And, as Hebson and Coker couldn't kick the
whole Renwve, they kicked Bunter, and feund a great deal
of solace in it.

Bunter yelled *' Rescue 1™ tiil he was hoarze; the Removites
simply looked on, and laughed,

Nobody had the slightest wish fo rescue Bunter.

He had broughn it all apon himself, and if his scheming
to brimgr higher Form fellows into Remove affairs had
furnced out hike this for him, there was not a junier in the
Remove whoe was not glad of it

Caoker and Hobson kicked him #1]1 they were tired, and
E]nn strolled away, leaving him puffing and gasping in the

Tose.

“Ow ! groaned Bunter, dragging himself up at last.
“I'm injured! You might lend mo a hand hack to the
Houszo, Wharton™

“Rats " said Harry Wharton,

“Can't you speak 2 word to 2 chap, Brown i

Yoy, said Prown: ° lend me a bob,”™

““Ha, ha, ha!?

And Billy Dunfer rolled awdy groaning.

Hre was ot 3o muck hurt as he wanted to make out, but
he certainly was hurt, and no one felt sorry for him.

Bunter was nobt likely fo bring 8hell fellows into the
Remove guartees to bully his Form-fellows again; nor were
they likely to come if asked.

But though Coker and Hobson had done with Bunter, the
tribulations of the fat junior were by no means over yet

The Forn were sick of him, and his ways; and they made
that so plain to him that even the Owl of the Remove coald
not fatl to sce 1t

He was not exactly sent o Coventry. It would have been
hard to send Bunter to Coventry, DBut he was generclly
ignored, and when he was spoken to, it was usually with a
jeer of some sort,

Fle made his way to Noo 1 Siudy,

“Can'i vou speak to a chap, Wharton?” he =zaid.

“ Keep vourself to yoursetf, Bunty,” Marry Wharton
advised him. * Lie low for a bit, and don’t jaw, and don't
e a4 cad, and don’t be toa much in evidence, and you may
live it down. But the truth is, we're tired to death of you.’

“* 0Oh, really, Wharton——""
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* Now, pet out of my study !

“ But 1 say—"

Wharton reached fowardt a ruler, and Bunier got out of
the study. Hazeldenc met him in the passage.

“I say, Bunter—-"

“ Yes, Hazel gald Bunter eagerly.

“Can you lend me a bob ™

* Oh, real?——"

Bunter rolled down the passage, and Hazeldene pushed
against him, and pirmed a card to his back, without the
action being perceived by the fat junior, Bil!¥ Bunter went
downstairs, and out into the Close, with the placard looking
very prominent on the bacl of his Eton “jacket.

it was a squars of cardboard, with the imseription in bold

Homan tvpe:
“LEND ME A BOB!™

Atrnar of langhter greeted the fat junior wherever he
WOan .

“1 say, you fellows,” said Bunter, as Temple & Co. greeted
him with a yell. " what's the matter? Blessed if I can see
anylhing to cackla at i

*“Ha, ha, ha! I'm not ﬁoing to lend. you a hob.”

" (h, really, Temple—-

The bell rang for afternoon elasses, and Bunter went into
the Form-room with the rest. Wharlen uttered an exclama-
tion as he followed him in.

“My hat! Look at Bunter !

Mr. Quelch looked at the juniors with a severe expression.
They filed to their seats. For the moment the Form-mastoer
could not =ee Buntor's baek.

Y Silenee ' he exclaimed. Tt is most wnseemly ! T—-=M

Just then Bunter turned o getfing to his place, and Mr.
Queleh caught sight of the placard on his back.

“LEND ME A.BOB M
Bl

“Depr me!” exelaymed the Form-master,
How—oer—how absaed !

He tricd not to Jaugh, but he could not help it.  The laugh
would come; and the ripple of merriment from My, QJuelch’™s
lips was the signal for a fresh roar from the Remove.

Banter blinked round in astonishirent.  lle could see
nothing to cause all that mirth.

“ Bunter ! exclaimed Me. Quelch, subduing his laeghter
at last., ‘‘Silence, boys! DBunter ™

“Yoes, sie?"’

Y Remove that absurd !‘t]a-::&rrl from your back.™

“M-om-m-my back, sir ! stammered DBunter,

“ Yz thore is o cardboord pinned there,

Banter felt round his back, and jerked at the cerdboard.
Tt came off, and the fat jumor read it

“Ha, ha, ha ! roared the Removites.

Y Oh, really, you fellows—"

“ Bilence !’ excluimed Mr Quelch, * Bunter, you must
not come into the Form-room like that again, or you will
hear from me. Take your plage. '

““(Oh, really, sir—

“ Phat will da! 8it down !

Bunter sat down. He glowered during afterncon lessons.
He was greatly minded to attempt some ventriloguism, and
cause trouble to somebody in thet way; but he did not
venture. The gencral condemnation of the Form was having
itz effoct upon even the Owl of the Remove. Unconsciously
and involuntarily he was becoming more subdued, and
behaving a little more carefully. When the class was dis-
raissed after lezsons, he rolled up to Todd, and slipped his
arm through the Duffer's, . i

T say, Todd, old man—"" he began quite affectionztcly,

Todd jerked his arm away.

“ My dear Bunter,” he sand, “ T shall thank you very much
if you do not address me. T have every desire to be tind
to you--my Uncle Benjamin always impressed apon me to
be kind even to the mest unplensant characters—hut [ reall
think that upon the whele T would rather not associate wil
vou at all. T am afraid that your compantonship will have
a contaminating effeck upon me. 1T am sure you will net
mind my speaking with complele candour, Bunter,™

“0h, really, Todd—"

“Youar conduct iz reprebensible to the last degree,” auid
Todd, "My Unele Benjamin would be shochked, nmay,
dispusted, at your ways. cntreat you, therefore, to cay
nothing more to me. I bave asked permission to change
back into my old study, and so in future I sha]l oot Lo
im No, 14.”

And Alonze walked away. Billy Bunter was left blinsing.
He looked out for Wun Lung, and caught him by the <lecve
of his loose garmonts.

“*YWuan i,.ung, old chap, 1 suppose you'ro having tea in
the study——'

“Na savey.”

“¥ou'll have tea in the study, of course,” =aid Em*:g::r.

o
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Y 1=I'd stand it, you %“ncw, lile an 'i-hing, only I've becn
disappointed about o pratal-osder. *
“* Me no belongee to Nao. 14 now, Duntee.”
 What 1
““Me changee back into old studec,” said Wun Lumn
calmly. ** Me no likes be with Duntea. Mo rhangea—"l‘ﬁdﬁ
changee, Bunice havee Moo 14 allee to himsell now,
“h, really, Wun Lung=——"' .
“Nwee fol Buntee—nicee nicee fol Toddee nices nices
niges fol me,'” sall Wun Lung, with a smile that was ¢hild-
lika and hland,
Y But, really, Wun Lurg, old fellow
“Mea in gleat hully—me go.”
“But I =ay, old chap, stop & minute! Hang it!
Chinese beast! You besetly piptailed heathen 1"
But Wun Lung was gone. Banter moved away deapon-
idﬁﬂtljr. There was a yoll from a crowd of SBecond Form

YTou

“1 say, Buntor, lond ws 2 hoh ™

Billy Bunter went up to hiz study. Tt seemed the only
the where he could find any peace; and indeed it waos
ikely to be a little too peaceful, withoub either of Lis study-
matda loft. Bome of the fellows would have given o great
deal to have a study to Lthemselves. But Bunter was not
fond of solitude: and what was he to do for funds?

Bunter opened the study door disconsolately, and az he
did =0 he paused, with a sudden execlumation.

The study did not present its usual aspect.
beon propering it for his reception,

There was an inseription chalked across the looking-glass

in huge letters:
“LEND ME A BOB!™
Btuck all over the walls were cards and strips of paper,
ring the same inscription or similar onos:
“LEND ME A BOB!"™
“I'M EXPECTING A POSTAL-ORDER !
“CAN YOU ADVANCE ME A BOBY”
I CAN DO WITH SIXTENCE!

“F BAY, YOU FELLOWS, CAN YOU LEND ML
A BOB

Samszone had

They were all over the study, these and dazens more—
stuck on the walls, chalkhed on the windew-panes, pinnad to
the chairs, pasted on ithe door, gummed on the rable,

Bunter simply gaspod.

T 0h, reakly! '1%1, dear 17

The fat junior sank down in the armehair, quite overeome.
Ha sat in the armchailr, staring and blinking blankly at the
inscriptions that covered almost every availnble foob of space
in the studs.

There waz a roar of laughter from the passaze. A erowd
of Removites looked in at the deor.  Bunter biinked at
them, but for ones he had nothing fo sav. He was [eeling
too mizerable.

“1a, ha, ha!” roared DBulstrode.
Bunter?" .

“(an you lend us a bob?" asked Bkinner.

* Had any remittsnces from titled Eriends lately #7

“Ha, ha, hal” :

“ Lend us a sovereign, Bunter. If you haven’i a sovercizn,
a bob wiil do; or I could get on with a ponny, if you haven't
a bob.”

“ Ha, ha, hat™

Bunier grunted miserably.

“h, I say, you fellows—'

“Ha, ha, ha!"™ .

The juniors erowded awayv, still laughing, Their lauzhter
rang through the Remove passage, and echosd in the study
and in Bunter's ears.

The fat junior did not move.

“Oh!" he murmured, and there was 2 curioas cateh in his
voice, © I=I think I've been a fool. I—I wish I hadn’t
made them all dislike me so! I—I wish I had my timo
hore over again !™

And at that moment Bunters was more near than he had
ever been before to seeing himsell as others saw him, and to
realising that he was not a pleasant object to contemplate.

Perhaps there was a chaneo for Billy Bunter aftor all!

“Got a2 postal-order,

THE EXD.

{Amother aplendid ato agarn mext Tuesday entitfed, “EILLY
BUNTER'S MINOR,™ by Frank Richords, Order gour copy of the MAGNET
Library in advarce. Price One Penny.)

Treherne's Story.

“ It 15 probable,” replied Cecil Treherne. “ 1 could not
hold out any longer, my sufferings were so great. [ told
them everything while we were on the road between Grey-
mere and Richmond."” ] ) .

“ Yau were lucky to have escaped with your life, then,
said Dare. * But we will now hear vour story from the
Lesinming. "

“1t was at Cranbourno that they kidaapped me,” Tre-
herne went on, *and for months they kept me s prisoner in
& house there, somebimes using peranasions, sometimes
threatz, and afterwards poing to the lenzgth of keeping me
without food as long as they dared, and thrashing me with
a rope, to make me give up the sccret which my dying
father had confided to me.” ] :

“JTave you any objection to letting us know what this
secrot 15?7 asked Dare. 1 am oot asking out of mere idie
guricsity, but becauvse the knowledge will be of assistance to
me in tracking Garth and his asscciates down.”

Toe Maawer Lippary.—No. 143,

“LONESOME LEN,” = ==Ngxroqunson. “THE BOY'S HERALD™

TANLEY
eleclive

ARE

INTRODUCTION,

The mystery of a minaway motor-car, which ig foaund to be driverless,
attracts Sianley Dare, the Boy Detective, and his investigations lead
him to an untenanted house on Barnes
the owner of the missing car here, but he is himself seize
named Sherard Garth and Lui
had kidnapped a b(}y named Treherns for the purpose of extracting
certain information fro
house in search of the missing boy, Trehernoe.
Treberne in a motor-par, and Stanle
cycle. : :
explaing matters to Dare. * | imagine th;;f have got all the information
they require! Is that so? " said Dare. (No

Common. Ha expects to fod

i by two men
Sebastian, who some months previsus

m him. Dare sscapes, and later returns to the

Garth escapes with
Dara gives chase on & motor-

The motor-cat i overturped and the boy i rescued. Hae

w go on with the Story.Y

“Why should I have any objection ! Treherne rejoined.
“* My only reazon for withholding 1t from the men who were
persccuting mo was that I falt sure that as soon as they
knew it they would kill me. They would do that, eo as to
make sure there was no one to bear Wwithess against thein.
The eecret haa reference to the whereabouts of the lerrer
which helonged to my laie father, and which contains diree-
vions for finding the hiding-place of a large sum of money,
which, of course, 15 now rightfully mine. My poor father
became very eccentric for a year or two before he died, and
for zome reason or other withdrew all hizs money from the
bank, and hed it in what he considered to be a zecure placa,
The letter which I have referred fo is practically o will,
Jeaving his money to me;. but, of course, it will be destroyed
by Garth after he has copied out the information he
requires.”’

“Whera
datective.

I a small cavity hollowed out of a lower<deck beam, ihe

is this letter hidden?" demanded the young

O Weadnesd naxk,
Hwamhirngth.



fifth fiom the main katchway, counting towards the etern, of
an okd hulk named the Countess Ida, now anchored in Stor-
leek Harbeur, in the South of Cornwall.™

Y Bat someone 1s eurely in charge of this vessel 7" said
Dare. ** Wae it yoar father's property 77

“Yes'' replied Treherne, It was the last ship he salled
in, anid of which he was captain and owner. An old sailor
named Pollard acte az shipkeeper.”

I will send him a wire and put him on his guard,” said
Dare. *'At the earliest, Garth and his accomplices ean'™t
arrive at Storlock until four o'cleck this afternoon. If I
ﬂ;)g&r__:_n a special train, I shall be there very s=oon after
thom,”

“Let them go,” said Treherne, with & weary eigh.  * 1
care nothing for the money now that my life iy safe.”

“For how long <o you suppose that would he the case?”
asked Dare. *““These ecoundrels would always regard
you as a menace to them while you were alivee. You have
had plenty of experience of their methods. When Mr
Douglss Merivale ecame in search of you, and discovered in
whose handa you were, they promptly meoved vou from
Cranbourne to Greymere House, and then trapped your
would-be resener, who, like vou, has narrowly escaped with
his life,. They bound and g&ﬁgﬁd you last night, I suppose,
Lefore they earried you into the electrie brougham ¥

“¥ce,” replied Treheorne. “ Then Bebastian produced a
knife, and pressed the point ageingt my side, threatening to
stab mre 1f I <id not reveal where the letter was hidden., [
had no spirit to reeist any longer, and when they removed
the gag [ told them. They had just replaced the gag when
ihe carriage made a gudden swerve and turned over. I was
partially stunned, and remembered but litile uniil you cnme
{o my assistance. Let these men go now, Mr. Dare.  If they
pet what they want, they are scarcely likely to trouble me
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Hie description of them was so vapoe and uncertain that
it might have applied to halfl the average men in the
kingdom, but Darc felt eertain they were Garth, Sebasiian,
ard Paul Vance. Their plan would be, no dould, to engega
a vehicle to convey them to some place near Storlock, and
then walk the remaining diztance, so as to cgver up their
trail as far as possible.

The night was fine, with a few etars showing amid the
slowly-drifting clouds. The road was rough and uneven,
which made progress slow, so that by the time the fly
rattled over the eobblestones in the little village of Storleck
it was past eight o'clock,

The Countess Jda was lying moored about a quarier of a
mile from the zhore in the quaint little harbour, which was
guarded by two frowning headlands, The masis had been
taken out of her when she had finished her vovaging, and
she was now only o melancholy looking hulk,

Stanley Dare did not find any difficulty in hiring a boat;
but ae the fishing feet was out at sea, and most of the able-
bodied men with it, he had to dispense with a boatman.
This, however, did not trouble him in the least, for he was
fuite at home with a pair of seulls i Ins hands, <0 be rowed
alone to the old craft. As he drew near, he noficed that
thera was a boat made [ast alongside near the ganpway in
addition to the one made fast astern, and which evidently
bhelanged to the vessel.

The hull was in complete darkness, not a glimmer of light
showing anywhere.

Dare rowed under the bows as & measure of precantion,
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apain, and I don’t want anybody fo run any [urther risks
for wy suhe”

*“You are a good fellow, Treherne,” said Dare, “and I
kope you and I will be staunch chums in the future. But in
this case I must have my way. I mean to bring those
ecoundrels to justice. My E:mt‘esaiﬂnal honour 13 at stake.
Gocd bye for the present. When next we mcet, I hope to be
the Learer of good news for you”

He Lurried from the room and oot into the streef. Thera
was a telegraph-office at the railway-station, and he sent a
wire off ot once to the caretaker on Lﬁaiﬁd the Countoss Ida,
warning bim to allow no strangers on board. Then he took
the next frain to Waterleo, crossed over to Paddington—
havirg wired ahead 1o e Great Western people to have o
special train ready—and exuacily an hour and & quarter
after he had guitied Cecil Treherne's bedside he was sonted
in a corner ¢f g fBrst-class compartment, with a luneh-husket
on his knees, being whirled rapidly ovt of Lendon towards
the West,

He arrived at 5f. Austell at hali-past eix in the evening,
and From there had to enguye a fiy to convey him to Stor-
lock Harbour, which was nearly zeven miles further on, the
ordinary conununicaiion being by a ramshacklo omnibus
which maide the journey twice a day.

From a stolid porter, who was by no means commuuica-
tive, he learnt that three men had arrived by the 4.7 train,
Jeft o portmantean in the eloal-room, and walked hurried]
into the town, Whether they went alterwarde to Stﬂrlﬁcﬁ
e coukd not say: all that he knew was, that they didn't go
in the lnts,

Tre Macxer Liegany.—No. 143.

VEEK: " BILLY BUNTER'S MINOR.”

WEEK :

A Splendid School Tala nng

and, making the beat’s puinter fost to the chain cable, ho
clambered to the deck.

All was silent. He was about to make his way aft, when
a tarpaulin, which appeared to have been thrown carclessiy
an the deck close by the fore hatch, atlracted his attention.

He pulled it to ane side, and there, to his horror, saw the
bedy of 2 man. One glance was sufficient to assare him {hat
1t was a seafaring man he was gazing upen, and, therefore,
almost eertainly the skipper. '

At first he feared that the man was dead; bat a faint
celour of chloreform reached his nostrils, and he understcod
what had happened. Ile had been drugged.

The only thing to be done, under the circumstances, was
te allow him to lie in the open eir untll he recovercd
conzeloueness.  Ho, after propping his hesd up to enable him
to breathe freely, the young detective procceded swiltly and
silently along the deck towards the cabin.

The main hatches were on, but there was no donbt a way
of getting into the hold from the enbin.  As he rezched tho
after end of the deck, a light fashed up from the eompanion-
way, revealing the figure of 2 man at the top of the ladier.

Dare recognieed him at onece. It was Garth! He had
half turned io speak to Sebastion, who was following him
up.

“I will make a mdm.r of this letier as zoon as | get on
shore,”” he said, * and then destroy the original.”

He had the letter in his hand, and held it ul as he spoke.

With one quick, dextercus movement, Stanley Dare bad
snatched 1t from his Erasp.
27

Ha hmwioal
and Alonzo Todd. FRARK RICrARG o



23

“I am afraid you will heve to make eome alteration in
'aur plans,'"” said Dare coolly, as he slipped the letter into

i3 pocket. *“This document s a will, and to destroy it
would be felony !

A Struggle under Water—On the Cliffs—Coastguards to
the Rescue.

For one second Sherard Garth stared st Dare in ofter
amazenient, and then, with a yell of fury, hurled himeself
upon him, sripping him by the throat, and swinging him
;f:_ﬂ-m side to side in the ungovernable rape which possessed

1.

It was the sudden burst of mad passion that lent him for
the time the strength of two men, and Dare was almost help-
lesa in his grasp; for he was half strangled, and could onlv
tear ot his oppunent's lingers to endeavour to release his
throat from the terrible grip.

But Garth's hands zseemed to have closed with the power
of steel springs, and the young detective realised that, unless
he eould free himself %mm his acentlant by some other
means, his lifo was not worth another minute's purchase,

Threo times his left fist shot out in quick succession, and
at the third blow, between the eves, Garthrelaxed his grip,
and staperered back against the bulwarks, sobbing out a cry
of pain and rage,

But Stanley Dare hed two more antagonists to deal with,
and ers he had time to do more than draw a deep breath, Le
found himself struggling with  Paul Vance, who was
endeavouring to throw him; while Sebasttan hovered around
them with his favourite weapon—a keon-bladed knife. He
made several attempts te stab the young detective, but the
two were writhing and twisting hither and thither so quickly
that he had to desist for fear he should drive his knife into
hiz associate.

Dare had, after a time, managed to force his antagonist to
the pangway, intending to thrust him overboard by way of
cooling hiz courage, when Luigi SBebastian, remembering that
the young detective had put the letter in lus pocket, suddenly
grinped hiold of his coat and Faiely tore 1t from his back.

This naturally distracted Dare's attenfion for & moment,
ancd Panl Vance was not slow to take advantage of this fact. Ile
awiny him round, bot Dave still held im in a ¢lose embrace,
Thev were on the edge of the gangway grating, and neither
could vecover his balance, The next instant they had fallen,
with a resounding splash, into the water

[Doun thay sank into the dark and silent depths, each shill
bolding the other fust. The strugzle wos continued bencath
the aurface.

Blave was a good swimmer; but Paul Vanee, althouzh the
voung detective did not know at the time, conld not swim a
strokie, and was now stivggling and fighting with the despera-
tion of o drowoing man. The yvoung detective shock ham
free after a time, and rose, punting and almost exhausted, to
tho sarfuce. Paul Vance was never seen again,

A Dboat was pushing off from the side of the Countess Ida,
with Garth and Sebastian in it. They had regained posses-
sion of tle letter, and were now making for the shore. Dare
kept himsell afloat by treading water, and, to his delight,
they did not obsorve him, Had they done so, a blow on the
heatd with one of the heavy oars would have prematurcly
ended his careerfor a
person swimming would
natarally have wmot a
shadow of & chanee
aralast two men n oa
Leank,

Sobazbian waz  row-
ing, aml Carth, who
Lad evidently now guite
racovered  from  the
offects of the blows
which the young detee-
tive bad deale him, was
gitting it the stern.

As soon as they got a
gafficient <istanve awax
to rendder it sale for
him 1o do so, Dare
swiarn lo the boat which
be kasl come off In, and
whicli  was still fast
under the bows, cast off
the painter, and staried
once agaln in pursuit.

Fle was, of course,
seen by the pair of
villaina &8 m00n AS

e
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lis hoat swung round the bows of the vessel, and as o turnel
his hewd now and then to glanre over his shoulder, he waw
that Garthh was aiding hiz companion at the cars. whilo cach
ﬂ}riw--'u:id to be exerting himzelf to the utmost limit of his
strengrth.

It was a long chase, for they made straizhit for the sonth
headland at the mouth of the harbour, and theyr weis
widening the distance between them at every stroke,

“They can't be poing to round the headland.” thouzht
Dare, * for there is a wide sweep of bay Levond, T shail
have them yet. They don’t know that trend of the coast
line, and in making for o wild and lonely spot on which Lo
land they have over-reached themselves,
 Btanley Dare possessed the faculty, invalualla in a defe~
tive, of forming swift and accurate judzments, and actins
on them with remarkable lpl":ll'ri[.'lt-it-lrdf:. Ha concluded that ik
he landed about a mile short of the extremity of ths haad-
land, he would be able to intercept them on their way—a
way which they had no choice but to follow.

Turning the boat’s head instantly, thersfore, he pulled as
hard as he could in shore, Ten minutes later the keal grated
on the shingle, and he leaped out on to terra-lirina,

A rocky cliff, rugged and precipitous, rose up for soms two
hundred feet right m front of lim.  To climb it woull La no
easy task, but he essayed it without hesitation, amd in duo
courso reached the summut,

By this time he was breathless and almost eximusted with
his tremendeus exertions, which for hours liad been un.
ceazing, and he was glad to lie down on the soft tuel at the
cliff-head to rest and recover Ins strengsth.

Scarcely a quarter of an hour had elapssd when he saw

(iarth and Sebastian approaching slong the headland path.
Ile rose to his feet prepared for the hinal strugelo. and un-

daunted as ever at the odds azainst him.

When he stepped out and fuced them, they =topped at anea,
Like lnm, they were almost exhausted with the bard pull
and the dnaccustomed work of scaling an almost perpeadicular
clilf ; but they knew what he did not—that they were closa
to their goal=—that the hidden money which ihey lmd heen
a:;ﬁng for o long was within an hour’s wallk of where they
& .

This nerved them afresh for the last struggle—this, and ths
knowledre that they were two asainst one. Dare did nos
now possess any weapon. His anfaronists dd neh mean
nse thetrs except 25 a last resorl. The sound of shots wonld
bring the coastpuards on the seene in donble-qoick tiio.

Selastian had, by an oversizht, left his knifs in the boat,
so Lhat silent and muederous weapon would play® no part in
the coming fight.

“You have almost as many lives as a ecat s reputed {2
possess,” observed Bherard Garth, fixing his eves on the younzs
detective, " Bob wo have sovely come to the last one now™

“ Yon seom to think you will take it,"" replied Dave coolly.

“ Tt 15 our intention,” returned Garth,

Stanley Dare daricd a swift, keen glance around lom, and
sorngthing that he saw brought o gﬁ':urn of trivmpl to bis
eves:, With s lowd shout for help, which he repaated as
often as hs was able, he met the attack of his assailoni-
hitting out right and left with every ounce of strength that
he could put inte the blows, but taking care not to let thon
cloza with him.

Dare had checked one attempt made by Sehastian to ruzh
him b a lefr-hander
under that scoundrel’s
chin, which made his
teath rattle; but, au
stepping back to avold
Garth, he shipped on
some wet furf, and fell

on  his side on  the

ground.
N i With zavage snarls of
TR h e

BILLY BUNTER'S

trliurnp;h. the ftwo vil-
lains threw themeelvea

upon him, believing
MI“{]R " now that their chanca
. had come.
Two Hunfers at Greyfriars— ”Grip him by the
= —provide some rare opportanitics et ;
for fun, and the second Form get § voise I hissed Sebas

tian. “*Then over tha
cliff with him ™

“ Not guite so  fast.
my hearties " roared
a voice behind them.
“You will commit no
murder  while T oin
Padstow is standing by,
vou gatlow-birds ™
(Te be contimued next week)
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