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_In & few minutes Mr, Roper had the big cupboard almost clear—clear encugh for him to scan tho
interior and to ascertain that thers was no one in there, Where was the boy whaose agonised groans he
had heard ? * Dear me!"” said the schoolboy ventriloguist's victim.  **| do not understand this! The boy who
nas hidden himself here appears to be hurt—antirely by hisown fault, as you can see. But what has become
of him?” (See-the graand long story insids.) : e -
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 THE FIRST CHAPTER,
- Bunter [nvites Himself,

EARTH ™
B Billy Bunter, of the Remove Form ai Greyiviars,

made that rema.rk The-fat face of Billy Bunter
wore a "er‘ dlﬁsﬂtlaﬁed E"{T)l(_ ‘-]UII

Billy Bunter hiad reason to be dissatisfied, from his own =

point of view, at least. He was standin g in the Retnore pas-
sage, outside’ the door of Study No. 1, which was closed.

Within the study could be heard sounds of a cheerful nature
4o a hungry junior—the clinking of crockery ware, the sing-
ing of a lkettle—and there was a most appetising scent of
frying bacon. A feed was preparing in Study No. 1 in the
Remove, which belonzed to Harry Wharton and Frank
Nugent. And several othm fellows were there with them—
Bob Cherry, and Johuny Bull, and Hurree Singh, all of the

Remove Form. And Bllly Bunter stood in the passage and
sniffed.

No. 222,
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Billy Bunter could not see any reazon why he shou
jein in that study fead. That he was the greedicst :
the Form, and always took the lion's share of any feed:
that he talked incessantly, always upon the subject of himself
and his wonderful gifts; that he was, in fact, a most insuffer
able bore and worry, did not scem to him a good rhason.
Billy Bunter was, 1o Billy Bunter's own opinion, a maost
estmmb]o person, and the prejudice that existed against him
in his Form ‘he attributed to personal jealousy, and was not
slow to Say so.

A junior came down the passage.
round to blink at him through his big
Mark Linley, of the Remove.

“ Hullo, Linley!" said Buunter,
# Groing to the feed 2"

© Yes,” said Linley.

$11Y come intwith you, if vou like

Id-nod

and Bunter

furied
~spectacles,

It was

with preat afabilicy.

May 1 th, 1912,
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“Can’t yoa go in by yowrself 1" he demanded. “ Oh, I know you're jealous because I've got titled friends,”

]?’w.tcr coughed. e o S s&lt_i'Bunter. - Ny

“Ahem ! You—you see, Wharton's forgalten te—io ask - You young ass—" :
me - oy 2 e = “But I'm willing to overlook i, Now, look here, don't

“* Well, remind him, then” bo eads. Why can't you ask an old friend in?’

* You—you 'see, porhaps that weuldnt ‘be any gosd, The chums of the Remove looked at one anothar. -

E‘!l‘hé\:,:f_._._%_aiﬂ;,Bﬁﬁtl.‘r. * Loak here, Pl come in with you as. . ‘Billy Bunfer was mfolerable, but it was diffieulf to say
_Y;_:Iilll‘.\;_l‘l_&‘.‘?_'l&, S : iR - a direet no to & fellow who was so persistent. There was
Wil you 2% said Marl Linley grimly. : . plenty to ext on that auspicious eceasion, owing to the unusual

S Oh, certainly | You zee, a fellow's allowed to take a “plontitude’ of funds i the Remeve studies. There was no
friend in ta a feed, you kuow, They couldn’t possibly say  dinger of Bunter clearing the table, and leaving nmotiing for
anything. Tt's all sight, I supposei” ; " anybody clses as he had very ently been knawn to do.’
“But yoiw're not my friend,’” said Mark, st Bunter saw hiz advantage, an ngggé Y :
40k, yes, T am,” said Bunter _confidently, ~ “T=T have ' * Now, be decent,” he said. I 1i tell you what—after tea
aiwavs Cdmiured von very much, Linley,” T've niever had it ~ T'll pive you ' a splendid ventriloguial display,’ free of
up agaifist you that you are a scholarship beunder. Tidon't . charge-—* = - . 2 s
really look down on. you because you used to work i AR Soed

factory before vou eame to Grevivinrs I don't'see why L - And Pl sing you a song if you like. ¥ou kngw what
tl)ouI%.,dft. asq'e:s'cén!:‘ei" v':lith wou—reallg t?  n oo oy - “Thy voice is like——7 S L Ecaatalg
“ T dol said Merlk ; : ek Pt : - “ A rusty saw?’ su h " :
“ Oh, that's all rot, you kunow ! said Bunter. “T'm per-  ‘“Oh, veall -,‘Chersryggesrfd s : :
fectly willing to tako you mp, Finley.” In fact, to be yerg - ““Blessed if the fat ‘bounder weauldn't talk the hind legs
friendly with you; in spite of the fact that you're n low sort — off a mule!”? exclaimed Harry Wharton impationtly, Shall
of ehap. Now, you just'pass me in as a friend—" " i Cowe let the porpeise rell inEr o o o e :
“ Pl -pass you down the passage like a football, if you “Oh, lot him come inl” said Beb Cherry. * But the

“Oh, really, Linley— I say, you knew, if Im Willing  neck! Is that agreed, Bunter?”

don't elear off ¥ said Mark Linley. *Getouty you fatcad!”  fiust time lic says anything caddish, he goes qub on his
to speak to an awful outsider hike you, yau mizht be _{_}i;v_i},— ok Ohy eallymt : ‘

you know—-"_ 3 S Thats mah agreod. ¥ 3 il
: M‘arlf 1};231_;3 qShﬁf] l;haB fah juﬁgrl“ﬁdﬂﬁ ang re:gch_ed_ trhe : Wh&rtag-' e of ag _ee. = you go out. now, said. arry
door ‘of the study. Billy Bunter hlinked affter him furiously.  © “Oh, cafainly. Ill agree to anything you fike? said

“Vou rofter " he bawled. * You factory cad—" EBilly ﬁunter, _‘pg.lh"hép .t'ha--?xmstft:ﬂma?jftablg c?‘.'hair up to the

Marlk turned half round, and Billy Bunte Hacked away i Fable, T say, " fallows, this is alf right! W :
sudden alarm.. The _Lagxc_a‘sh_irg-Iaé entered the study and - mind pa_&ﬁn? { '3_{%;5@&“; ﬁk Hf'.h].& is off right! Wowd yor
closed _t_ji__c_fduor hehind him. Banter grunted. . -  Here yow arel? - - : :
BREr e R Pl have some eges, Nugent”
The' fut junior hesitated a few minutes. As Bun “Qh, gm&fﬁ .egg?.;_,_ K“_%cn__'
had his.tes, and had expended fiva borrowed shilli 3 o the toast, Cheery? =
school tuckshop since fed, he ought st acked Mark Linley, with cheerful Bar-
e wasled -g_;‘l\--%'i}_.tiam George Bunters -

hongry: Dut Bunies ncéve;-qq;;_ld sce
and opened the door Wi o Was not too mueh room-
prate, and the kettle was singing-on the hob, and fhere was  turned all the other fellows inta waiters fo supply his wanits

to joiniin it He r
He blinked into the study. Certainty, the mterior locked 5 for half & dozen fellows, bub Bunfer
very cheerful and inviting. There wd 4 bright it the  allowed himqék}{_'.s_amg}e elbowroom.  He had chearfully

& hig pile of toast in a dish-on the fender, Frank Nugent in his usual way. - “And he kept them very busy.

was attending fo the hig frying-pan laden with rashers aof The juniors ked at Billy Bunter. and looked at one -
bacon, from which came a- oSt appefismg ‘scent. Hapry  ancther; but they were in for it now; and they - grinned
Wharton was seraping jam out of a big jar inte a smaller  and bore it. Billy Bunter did not look at anything excepting
Jdich. The other fellows were all lending a hand. It was a the good thirgs en the table. He was eoing shead with knife
feed of larger proportions than was Rsual in a jumor study,. and-fork as if for 4 wager, '

and was ahc{}i;nteddfo'lr by t}}:e fact .itha({ig alllh;-he&éhums {ff Ehe i T =

Hemovae had found themselves in funds that day, anc they ; - ' aH

had sombined yesources for a really gaaod study b‘féw. : ; s e THE S?.eﬂﬁﬂ CHJ_\PTER.

All eyes were turned upon the Owl of the Remove as he o on His Neck. -
blinked in. There was no welcome in any face. Bunter *HE chums of the Remove chatted cheerfully over their
was not popular with Harry Wharton & Ce. : teq. Billy Bunter was silent for the present; conversa-

I zay, you fellows——" I tion seemed to him a sheer waste of time when thers

. Hn.llzx hallo, hallo?? exclaimed Bob Cherry. What's were so many good fhings on the table.  Harry
that—a nightmare in the daytime? Aveuut ™ Wharton & Co. were discussing cricket, and also a rumour

< Qh, really, Cherry—I've come—" : which had reached Gueyfriars.

“ Oh, yowve come, have you®” said Harry Wharton It was rumoured in the meighbeurhood that a new Jal
“Well, now you can zo!” A factory was to he opened in the vieinity of Courtfield, and

“¥ say, you fellows, considering what & good friend I've  the rumour was received with mixed feelings by the Grey-
been to all of you, I think you might ask a chap to a feed” -~ friars fellows,

aid Bunter, with a very injured look. B Billy Bunter locked up &b last, and blinked through his
“Ha, ha; ha!” 3 big spectacles at the Ce =
s Blessed if I can see anything to cackle ai. I'm huzgiy. “ You might %ass'-t_;hé toast, vou fellows !’
I wilhng fo ceck all the hacon and pros——"t : « A1l done in i said Bob ¢
“ And to eat them?” ; : % Oh! Going to make any marel’”
“1a, ha, hat® | _ . «No [’ said Wharton shortly. _ _
“0h, really, you fellows! I do consider——"" No one feli inclined to rake up the fire and make toast
“Tt's no good, Bunter;” said Wharton. =1 tell you we specially for William George Bunter, wha had had enough
sam't stand you. It's impossible—you're too outside.” for three already. 2 Sk
“ (uite past the Lnnf,’’ said Nugent. : #Oh; really! I suppose you don’t want o guest ta go short

“ 1f you cone in, you'll begin some of your rotien caddish-  of food ¥ said Bunter peevishly, “T think you chaps ought
nesa acain, and we shall have to kick you ouf,” said Jobuny fo remember how L looked after you during the vae., when
Bull, * Better stay outside, while you're safe’ ¢ we went to Ttaly I'* s i s

“7 don’t think vou fellows ought to let personal jealousy “ T remember you were 4 frightful trouble, and we wished
carry you as far s this’ said Bunter loftilys, “* A fellow you'd fall inside Vesuvius !’ said Johnny Bull, : :
can't help being good-logking.” : : “#Qh, really, Bull I said Bunter. “ Look here, who's going

“Ha, ha, hal : s to cub some bread-and-butter, if there’s no toast going ™7 !

T tell you what, you chaps. F'm expecting a postal-order Frank Nugent picked up a ruler, and then, remembering
io-morrow morning, and if you like fo stand me a feed now, just i time that Bunter was a. guest, he changed if for a
I’ll stand you all a better ane to-morrow. T'm expecting a  Lknife, and cut bread-and-butter. DBunter foo _it discon-

whackinz big pestal-order from a titled friend of mine—" tentedly ; he wanted mere toast, and be would have kept
“{ies alveady, and you're only half n the study,” said Nugent busy for half an hour making and buttering it—if
Bob Cherry. : Nugent had been “taking-any “—which be wasn't.
“Pha liefulness of the esteemed Bunter is terrifie,” mux- i Pass the piclkles!”? said Bunten -
mured Hurreo Jamset Ram Singh, « A1l done in !’ said Mark Linleys
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s tell you 1 heard his voice. If you listen you w
4 Very well,” replied the Head. 1 will listen!”
~cupboard, The schoolboy ventriloguist’

ill hear it too—he’s still therel” shouted the new master.
Andithe Head listened ; but there came no sound from the
s voice was silent—quite silent now! (See Chapler 8.)

b“ Oh, really, Linley, you might leave a little pickles for a
chap ¥~ - RS :

Mark grinned.

“Vou've had the lot, Bunter. ¥ou didn’t give anybody
else a show.” = ;

“WWell, let's have some more eggs, then!”

“ ¥You've finished them !

Bunter grunted,

“ T hungry ! he said. ‘““Look here, you fellows, you
mizht buck up a bit when you're standing a feed to a chap.
I'm going to stand vou fellows a ripping feed when—when
my postal-order comes! Tet me have the jam ! £t

26b Cherry passed the jam-dish. Bunter had already
soraped the last speck off that.

“Where's the jar?" he asked.

““In the wastepaper-basket—empty 1

Bunter gave another grunt. :

“ (3ot anything more to eaf !’ he asked discontentedly.

* Bread-and-butter I :

£ Groo I“’

The chums of the Remove burst dnto a laugh; they could
not help it. Billy Bunter blinked at‘them indignantly. Ile
had only eaten enough for three, and he could have pone
on for a considerable time yet. The clinms of the Remova
had finished before Bunter was half throngh his tea. Billy
Bunfer edst a disapproving eye round the table.

““Well, if it's done, it's done, I suppose!” he said.- “1I
call this o measly spread, I must say! You don’t mind my
saying so, do you?'"

‘“Not at all 1" said Nugent politely.
else we should like you to say, too.”

Ter MaeweT LaBrAry.—No. 222, :

* There's something

~MEET..  “FRANK NUGENT'S CREAT WHEEZE!®

“ What's that "

¥ Good-bye I'" said Nugent.

Bunter sniffed. : i

%11 have some more tea,” he said. *May as well finish
up the sugar and millk. T say, you fellows, T want to speak
to you. I'm thinking of standing a picnic.”

 9ame postal-order 7" asked Bob Cherry sarcastically.

“No; a—another one that Ilm expecting! I'm thinking
of standing a pienio to the Cliff House girls on Wednesday
afternoon, and I want all you fellows to come.” =

‘(o hon " : s 3

T case my postal-order shouldn't arrive by Wednesday, ‘{
suppose you fellows wouldn't mind advancing me the cash 7"
sucgested Bunter.

“Ha, ha, ha!” = :

¢ ean’t see anything to cackle at, myself! Tt would be
rather rotten if there weren't any grub, after Marjorie and
Clara had arranged to come!”

¢ You needn’t be alarmed,” said Beb Cherry, laughing.
“#Marjorie and Clara wouldn't arrange to come to & plenic
with you!” :

© As a matter of fact, I'm quite certain they wounld,” said
Bunter, with a satisfed grin. ©I know 'em! ¥ou chaps
don’t know what Blariorie thinks of me!”

“T do,” eaid Bob Cherry. *‘She thinks you are a fab
rotten, conceited toad, and she is quite right. ¥ou are!”

“0h, really, Cherry! I suppose I oughi to punch your
head for saying that, but I can afford to let you off, said
Bunter loftily. ‘T know how hard it is fo bear jeslouss.
Shakespeare says something about it being a green-eyed

Ey FRANK RICHARDS,
“ . - Dpder Early.

s
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wanster, 1f you chaps knew the things Marjorie says to me
when wa're on our lonesome——" -

Bob Cherry rose to his feef.

“¥You remember the agreement,” he said. " First time
vou sgid anything eaddish you're to go out'on yeur neck.”

b {}h. ‘,pa]}), ". i

“ tlallar the ead!?

Bunter jumped up in alarm as the juniors closed round
him. - Bunter conld not see whera he had coffended. It was
& eommon custom of his to tell falsehoods about girls who
were “ mashed * on him, as he called it. He blinked indig-
nasthe at the juniors as they reached for him.

“ 1 say, you fellows, hands off, you know! I—T—— Oh!

Bump !

Rilly Banter went down heavily upon the study carpet, and
2 Ittle eloud of dust rese.

“Yow " he ronred. ' Hold on—I—I mean let go! Yah!
It isn't my fault that I'm a good-looking chap, you cads,
and girle faks notice of me! Yow! You're a set of jealous
beasts! Ow! Leggo!”

L Outside with him '

** Kiek him outl”

* ¥arooh ! 3 ; >

Many hands grasped William George Bunter, and, in spifo
of his weight, which was considerable, he was swung bodily
to the door.  Mark Linley opened the door, and Bunter was
swung through.

Bump! :

He landed in the passage with a bump that seemed to chake
ilie boards. Feilows looked out of their studies along the
passage and roared with laughter as they saw the fat junior
rolling on the lmeleum. : :

““‘Now, buzz off 1 roared Bob Cherry, his eyes gleaming
with anger. “If yon come back into this study, you cad,
we'll sealp you ! :

*Ow, ow! Yarcoh!”

Slam !

The study door closed upon William George Bunter. The
Owl of the Remove sat up, and gasped for breath, and
hlinked aé the juniors whe were grinuing at hipe from tho
donrweys of the ether siudies.

“Ha, ha, ha!' yelled Bolsover, the bully of the Remove.
£ \\"}iy don’t you go in and lick them, Bunter? T wouldn's
shand 5.7

“Faith, and he isn't standing,” grinned Micky Desmeond;
“he's taking 16 lying down!”

Billy Bunter staggered to his fect. His fat face was crimsen
with rage. He fore open the door of Study No. 1, and blinked
in at the juniors. Harry Wharton & Co. looked round angrily
at him, and Bunter shook a fat fist ab thenm.

“¥ah!” he roared. ‘‘Beasts! Bob Cherrs’s jealous be-
cause Marjorie Hazeldene is mashed on me, and—"

Bob Cherry made a spring tewards him.

Bunter did not wait, - : i)

He slammed the door and bolted down the passage towards
ihe stairs. He heard the study door re-cpen behind him,
and knew that the incensed Bob Cherry was in pursuit. He
dashed at the stairs, and ran down them two at a time, buf
5n was tao clumsy and too short-sighted to do that with safety.

e missed his footing, and rolled, clutching wildly ab tha

anisters and yelling. ¥ .

My. Queleh, the master of the Remove, was standing in the
Lall. chatting with Mr, Capper, the Fourth Form-master. Mr.
(uelch stepped quickly towards the stairs to see whai tha
<udden noise was about, Ag he did so, Billy Bunter came
flying headlong down, and he ecrashed right inte the Form-
iaster with a most tervifie crash. e

““Oh 1’ gasped My Queleh.

Y Groo!” gasped Bunter.

Mr. Quelch flew backwards, and fell upon the flcor, and
Tunter volled over him, and rested on his chest.

“Oh! Help!” groaned Mr. Quelch. “Is—is it an earth-
quake? What can have happened? Something hurtled upon
wa from above——" -

“Ow! Ow! Ow!?

“ Bunter! Bless my soull” Glet away immediately i

“Owl Owl?

Mr. Capper grasped Billy Bunter by the collar and dragged
him offi—ne very easy task, for Bunter was by no means a
light-weight. My, Quelch sat up, gasping, and then staggered
tn his feet.

* Bunter!” he g.asped. “ Bunter! Hew—hew dare you,
sir—how dare yout'’ :

“QOw! I—I fell downstairs. siv!? panted Bunter. “ Yow!
Vau don’t think I did it on purpose, do you? Ow—osw !

My, Quelch did not reply. o walked away to his study.
leoking quite pale. If was no joke fo have Billy Bunter's
weight tumble upon him down the stairs. The fat junior
crawled away groaning. He was not nearly so much hurt
@5 Mr. Quelch was; but Billy Bunter always made the
eroatest possible eapital out of any little injury.

Tur Magyer Limrany.—No. 222,

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Not Quite a Success!

“ & AOU fellows heard?’ :
Bulstrode of the Remove asked the question, as he
cauie into the junior Common-room that evening.
“News?'' asked Bob Cherry,

“Ves, about Quelchy.”

“Has he recovered from having a porpoise fall on Kim?’
asked Ogilvy, with & grin,

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Bulstrode shook his head.

“TPhat's just what he hasn’t done,” he said. ** He’s seedy,
T don't know whether it’s through Bunter bumping en hin,
but I expect it is. He's scedy, and he's going to leave Grey-
friars for a few days. I just had it from Wingate, who had it
from Quelchy himself.” ; E

The RBemovites were interested at once. They were sorry
Mr. Quelch was not well, and they were vety keen to know
who was te take charge of them in the Form-master’'s absence.
The Remove had the reputation of being the most unruly and
reckless Form at Greyfriars, and the Head would hardly
think of putting them under a prefeck, even for a few days.
fiven Wingate, the eaptain of Greyfriars, would hardly have
heen equal to the task of managing the Remove for long.

And the Remove well remembered that upon a previous
occasion, when My, Quelch had been awny, they had had «
temporary master, and there had been terrific ruetions, The
new master had becn to blame, of course—there wasn’t a
fellow in the Remave who doubted it. And they conld nof
help wondering whether they were to have some eXperience of
this sort over again. -

“ ¥ suppose we shall have a giddy temporary master,” said
{jt;genf-: “1 hope he will be better than that crank we had

efore. ;

1 don't know,’” said Bulstrode. T only know that Quelch
js going. He's leaving in the morning. I suppese there'll be
& new niaster.”

The Remaove were soon enlightened on that peint. They
ail that ovening that a new master was coming fo take
o} o of the Lower Fourth. so-long as Mz, Quelch’s absence
henld last, and thst he would arrive on the‘morrow after-
whish happencd to ba Wednesday, a half-holiday u

zhame Roper,” said Bob Cherry, in

itory. der what he will be kike? 1f he

+urns out to be a rotier, we shall have to bump Bunter for
fallinz on Quelchy, and making him ill.”

“ Oh, really, Cherzy

“ Let's bump Bunter, anyway,” suggested Tom Brown.:

Billy Bunter bolted into bed like a rabbit into a hole.
Wingate of the Sixth came in to see lights out, and he
frowned a liftle at the juniors.

“ Nione-of your larks, you young raseals,” he said. * Your
Horm-master i scedy—enough to make him, too, having
~harge of tha Remove.”

“Why, we've been as good as gold!” exclaimed Bob
Cherry, indignantly. “ All excepting Bolsover, and he’s
agreed not to go oub poaching any more of a night.”

“ Oh, shut up, hang you!” said Bolsover.

Wingate grinned.

“Well, no larks,” he said, a3 he turned out the licht, and
left. the dormitory. . -

Snoop-sat up in bed. E =

* Jolly good chance to have a dormitory rag,” he remarked.
{1 _Qélelchy won't feel inclined to give any trouble, if he's
seedy.” ;
_ Bob Cherry snorted.

“Oh, go to sleep I’ he said,
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. round sharply. -

“Tipok here, Bob Cherry——" - e

ST aorves with Snoop;” said Bolsover, who generally did
agrec with anybody w?m dizsagreed with Harry Wharton &
Co. “Why shouldn’t we take the opportunity of raiding the
Upper Fourth? Temple, Dabney & Uo. have been getting
their ears up, too.” i

2 Tlh_ere won't be any raiding to-sizht,” said Harry Wharton
guistly: =i

“Who says there won't?” demanded Bolsover. :

“T dol It's only decent to play the game while Quelchy is
off colour. It would be a cad's trick to bother him now.”

‘ Preaching again!’ sneered the bully of the Remove.

“Woell, preaching’s better than poaching, and skullking

behind your young brother when rou get info a row,” said
Bob Cherry. z :
And there was a chuckle from the Removites.  And

Bolsover, not having any reply ready, snorted, and went
to sleen. !

_The next morning Mr. Quelch was ceérfainly looking a
little seedy when he (‘Fook the Remove in the Form-room.
Harry. Wharton & Co. were very much ‘on their good
behaviour, and as Harry Wharton & Co. generally gave
the law to the Remove; the rest of the Form, for the most
part, followed their example. >

From the point of view of the Fanious ¥Four, it was cad-
dish to bother their Form-master when he was ill, and the
best fellows in the Form agreed with them. But Belsover,
and Vernon-Smith, and Snoop, and several other fellows of
the same kidney were of a diffierent opinion. They looked
upon it as a good opportunity for a rag, and thiey meant to
have the rag, if only to show the Famous Four that they
would do as they liked. Bolsoyer, who svas sitting next to
Billy Bunter, nudged him while second lesson was in pro-
gress; Bunter blinked round at the bully of the Remoye

Go it 1" murmured Bolsover, j 5 ?

“Fh? Go what—and where?" asked Bunfer. :

“Let's have some giddy ventriloquisni,” said Bolsover, in
& whisper. *' Old Quelchy isn't up to form this morning, and
it will be all zerene for you.” :

“7 got lioked the last time " objected Bunter.

S 0Oh, rot! Quelchy can’t handle up this morning 17 said

Bolsover. “Didn't you see him leaning on his desk just
now, white as impot. paper.- If we rag him now, he'll chiuck

-over to a prefect,. : o g giddy el
< Begad,” murmure “Mauleverer, W Sn Al
ather side of Bolsover.

o
“ YVou are an awful cad, Fouw know!
Let Quelchy alone !’ : ; =

“ Mind your own bizney !’ snapped Bolsover.

¢ But, begad, you know——"" e

“Shut up ! : e

Billy Bunter turned 1t over in his mind. . Ventriloguism in
the I'orm-room had not been what he ecalled a howling suc-
cess so far, Mr, Quelch had discovered his littla jole tha last
time he tried it, and Buanter had felt the weight of his hand,
and he didn't svant to repeat that painful experience. At
the same time, he was always eager to show off his wonderful
powers to the Remove. : -

“T1l make it jam-tarts after lessons,”’ whispered the
tempter. T ;

Bunter's fat face brightened up.

# How many?’ he murmured.

“Three.”

 Twopenny ones 7"

Bolsover grinned.

“ ¥ea if you like” - ] :

“(Good! then! After all, Quelchy is a beast, and we cught
to make him sit upi” said Billy Bunter. 1 don't sea why
F’hartrou should dictate to us, even if he is captain of the

orm!” i

“Quite 5017 said Bolsover. “Go ahead!”

Billy Bunter watched his opportunity, and gave the little
grunt which always meant that he was just going to begin,

~~ Nugent was standinﬁ- up construing, and Mr. Quelel was

iistening to him with a somewhat absent expression. Sud-

denly, and apparently from the back of the Form-room;, there -

came a low squeal. . - : : i
Nugent stopped, in astonishment, and Mr. Queleh looked
“ Doar me ! he exclaimed. “There iz an animal in the

room ! :

Squeal ! :

Mr. Quelch frowned.

i Where is that animal? Which of you boys has dared
to bring a pig into the Form-rcom? This is outrageous!”

Sque-g-e-e-cal! . e

Mr. Queleh swang round.  The sound appeared to come
from under his own desk. He caught up a cane, and bent
down to look under ihe desk, There was nothing there, and

Mr. Queleh rose again, looking very puzzled. .

“ fan any of you boys see where that animal i7" he asked.
Thare was an-irreprassible chueckle in.the Remove, Most
of the Remove guessed at once what was in the swind.

Porhaps the chuckle enlightened My, Quelch.—He might be

seedy, but he had a good memory, and he was very, very
Tur Mieyer Lieriry.—No. 222
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keen. His sharp eyes furned upon the amateur ventriloguisi
of the Remove, and he saw Bunter's lips moving. S
~- % Bunter!"” he rapped out.
Billy Bunter jumped.
FSOhT ¥es, s
“Did you make that sound 7
= ¢ N, sir | What sonnd. sir? Certainly not, sir !
_ #T-am aware,”’ said Mr. Quelch, witheringly, **that you
have some skill as a ventriloguist, Bunter. I have told you
before that the Form-room is no place for its exercise. Stand

out here, Bunter!"” =

ey

“Oh! Tf—if you please, sir—"

# Come here at once!”

S Tt—it was only a joke, sir!" stammered Bunter, in dis.
may. “I—T only did it to oblige Bolsover, sir—I1—1
mean—"" : :

% Oh, you rotten little sneak!” murmured Bolsover, snap-
ping his teeth, :

Mr. Quelch fixed an icy look on Bolsover. 7

“8o you induced Bunter {o inferrupt lessons in this
vidiculons way, Bolsover?” he exelaimed.

7 gir! Cortainly not, sir!"

¢« Oh, really, Bolsover, you know you said vou'd stand
three jam-tarts after lessons—fwopenny ones, foo——"

“.Shut up, you fat sneak!" said Bolsover, in.-a furions
whisper. Sy : s

“T'm not going to shut up!” replied Bunter loudly.
“ You're not going to put it on me, the same 85 you put
that posching business on your young brother Ly
“Both of vou stand out here,” said Mr. Quelch,

1 Oh, ,really, sir! As it was Bolsover's faulf, T—I con-

T

sider=
t“ Come here at once, both of youl!’ :
The twa juniors reluctantly came ouf before the Form.
Mr. Queleh prasped his eane, and told Bunter to hold out his
hand. Billy Bunter received a cut across his fat palm that
_made him simply wriggle, and he gave a yell that woke every

sche inithe Borm rdem

ERtop “ridigulous-noise, Banter,” said Mr. Quelch

Cangrilyy S and e back to your Plicedt = oo e emne
~Bunter obeyed with great promptness. Then the Bemove-
inaster turned to the sullen Bolsover, ;

““Hold out your hand, Bolsover!” he said. “Weou dre
worse than Bunter, and T shall zive you four strokes. T hope
it will be a lesson to you." et ey :

And Bolsover took fhe four, two on ‘each hand, and he
squeezed his hands desperafely under his arms as he wenb
back to his seat.  Mr. Quelch hiad a heavy hand with the cane
when he was angry. The Remove bully sat with a face like
thunder for the rest of the morning—and there was no more
sentriloquism in the Form-room., And when classes were
dismissed Billy Bunter prudently put as much distance as
possible between himself and the bully of the Remove. Ho
did not ask Bolsover for the jam-tarts.

i THE FOURTH CHAPTER,
A Startling Discn_'very-... :

“ ALLO, hallo, hallo!" TR :

: “ What is it; Bob? What are you exploding like
a giddy cracker for?” asked Harry Wharton, ralsing
himself: on his elbow in the deep, rich grass.

“ The Moocher ™

EMy hat!” : : :

The Famous Four had been playing ericket that afterncon,
a single-innings match with the Up?er Fourth. They had
had the satisfaction of beating Temple's team quite hollow
the Remove having batted first, and declared when they ha
a hundred runs to their eredit, and then dismissed the Upper
Fourth for a total of forty-five. The Form mateh had thus
ended much earlier than they had expected, and the famous
Co. of the Greyfriars Remoye had gone out for a stroll in the
woods for the rest of the pleasunt summer afterncon,

They were resting in a deep glade in Friardale Wood, under
the shade of the big trees, with birds twittering 1n the
thickets round them. Bob Cherry had brought a pocketiul
of nuts out with him, and the juniors had eracked them and
disposed of them; and then they lay in the grass chatting on
the subject of the new master who was ‘expected at Grey-
fringe. It meant very much to them whether Mr. Roper
turned ont well or ill, ‘and it was a subjeet of great inferest
to the Roemovites, Bob Cherry’s sudden ejaculation inter-
rupted the discussion.

The four juniors glanced in the direction of Bob’s point-
ing finger. Through a shight opening in the thicket they
could see a thick-set, ragged form, with a bronzed face and
a frowsy head surmounted by a racged cap. The tramp was
no stranger to their eyves They had seen him before, and
their eyes gleamed at the sight of him. . =
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© The Moocher!” mutiaewd \?nwen*

““ The brute who came round, hew trying to scare Bolsover

cinor - -inteé giving hini money.” said fnny Bull. . “TLet's

nmp him.. We ! um‘ped him before.”

“ Not a bad idea.” said Harry Whattan Yy feli: preity
certain that the rascal hadn't gone, If he s after young Billy
egain, we'll bump him hard. But—" -
' * Hallo, hallo, hallo!” murmured Bob Cherry,

pressed tones. ' There's another of ’em !

The Mooclier had stopped in full view of the junicrs
through an opening in the thicket, though at a considerable
‘gistance off in the wood. He did not see the boys, who were
almost hidden by the long, thick grass they were Iying in,
end he did not glance in their direction. The ruffian
evidently was quite unaware that there were ohscrvers near
“him in the deep, silent wood.

Another man had come into sight—a man of somewhat
slight fizure with a cold, herd face and greenish eyes. He
was well dressed, and extren .el‘— neat in appearance, and he
carried a silver- -headed umbrella in his well-gloved band The
juniors eould not help staring in amatement st the aght of
& well-dressed gentleman in company with the ragged.
ruffianly tramp.

“ Who the dickens can that be?’ murmnred Bob Cherry, in

in sup-

emazement. ** What is a fellow like thet doing In company
with the Moocher?!

“Pervhaps a giddy ihissionary trvmg {o copvert him [
bazarded Nugent. -- e ; :

“He dnes‘n t looke it ! Sheie s

There was a murmur of voices in the thickets. The two
men had moved on a few paces, and now the thick bushes
‘hid them fram sight. Buf the murmuy of their voices came
to the ears of (hé juniors, thonch the wyor s.ceuid not be dis-
ungunished.

Harry Wharton & Co. exchanged p,uza!ed 1091;'!. Tt seemed
‘to them as if this were a. secret meeting in t e wood, whloh
thoy were surprising by sheer chahee
Mﬁo(‘h or, raised a little, came more olcaily to bfle

B Gl a oocl Jay, and I'm on it, you b
My 61 only Bat!” murmured Bob Ch

Qp LT den't half |
ey ra-coming neaver, to

Hany \’Churton nodded. The two men weio Walhng
slowly throngh tha wood as they. talked, ‘and - a smell. of
iobacco came to the juniors’ nostrils.”  The taw would pass
\rw near them, and perhaps come vight upon them, and
iheir voices were growing more audible.  'The Moocher was
& ruffian and a rascal—they knew that, bub llley had no
desire to p]ay the }J&l‘t of pavesdrappers.

¢ Give ‘em.a yel «uggemd Jo nny Bull

i Good apg '

The other man’s vome could be hemd now, law -md (.Iean.

““1 shall cee you - agasm, you lnow Where to wait, and——
 Hallo. hallo, hallo 17

Bob Cheiry's stentorian voice umg through the “ood
awaking a thonsand echoes among the trees, and start]mg
the birds from the hranches ov erhead.

There was a sudden sharp -:\L}ama.tmn fram Buhing the
bushes.

The voices: died a“a.‘,f

“<They'll conte along and sce who it is,
Cherry

But Bob was ll]l‘*t&kell

There was & rustle in the wood, & sound of 1chomng foot-
steps, and then b]lEIlCE The “\lomhel and his companion
Were gone.

“ They've bunked !’ eaul Jolmimy Bull,

Bob Cherry rose to his feet; and stvetched himself, and
yawned.

* Time we vere gone, too,’

chuck!e& B_ob

> he remavked. **I'm getiing

hungry, and we've got to take in some tommy for tea. We H -

vo through the village, and zet it at Uncle Clegg's. I wonder
what those two bounders were mnfa,bbmg about?”’

“Well, it's no busmess of ours,” said Harry Wharton,
* but if that ruffan is after voung Billy, he will get it in
the neck, if we find him moachmﬂ reund Gm)hmis We
told him what to expeet if he came here again.’

‘! Ves, vather,”

The juniors strolled at an casy pace through the wood.
They kept their eyes open for the Moocher and his gentle-
wanly companion, but they suw nothing of either of them.
They came out into the road above the village, and stopped
et Uncle Clogg’s little shop in the old High Street of Friare
dale, and made their purchases there. With two or three
Litle packets in their hands, the chums of the Remove
ganntered back to Greyfriars.

The sun was setting behind the Black Pike, and shadows
da:kenm;: on the long white road as they reaxhe.i the gates
«f the school. Gosling, the school porter, had just come out
10 close the pates. Goshng was often late in miny matters,

Maexer Lisrary.—No. 222,
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= don iupped &t

© before?

but he was never late in c]o;mg the sdmol gates. * Perhaps
he was pleased- whenever sonie unfortunate junior was shut
ourk and had to be xeporied to the Head for bemg out after
lgcking-up. -

Goshing giunied as. the I‘amou,s Fcrul came m, n;nd the
juniors chuckled. ;
“ Not late, are we?” said Bob Cheiry cheerfully. * Sorry

to spoil sport for }'m:, (*oss;,, old man! Ha,ud to have
nothing to report, isn t i -

osling grunted a.gam s

“Wot I says is this “ere,” ]19 growled. *All bc;s cmghter
be drownded at_ birth, 1 says! 'j.‘ha.t’s wot F 52 ‘q" And
Master Wharton is to report ‘issolf, too.”

“ What for?” demanded Hany mdlgnani
late!”

GoMng grinned stolidly.

* You' re to report yourself to {he noo Form-master, because
vou're ‘ead boy of the Remove,” he explained.

Oh, vou ass!” said Wharton laughing. - ']:ha{;’a all
richt. T'hn new I-‘orm—rm ster has come, then, Goz«,‘,:
“Ha a\e-, said Gosling

* What's he Hkei™
L-r-'ih;. sniffed.
no—never tock no notice; T got my own bwsum*s

to—and there's {_.mu"h of ;t. what with being
by a set of draticd boys, and ’ aving tin cans tied
to my dorg’s tail, and sich. Wot I says is this ® ere: i

The chums of the Remove did not wait to hear ‘what tho
vorter had to say. They walked over to the Sehool
« in the gatherinz dusk.

" Te.i us what's he lke, wilﬂh*-ﬂ' - back,”t said
:t, as Wharton left them in the passaze to oo to the
Form-master’s study. Wt; get tea mad) while
youw'ro gone.’

Righto ’?

Harry Wharton went dc“n tha passnge to the dom of the
study that hHad belonged o Mr. Quelch, Ar. Quelch had
“departed soom after morning lessons were ove that day, and
his quarters had been left for the new-comer. Hu W
the door; and a sharp, clear voice cn.He& out,
“Come i1 g
The junior ga\e @ start.  Whiere had Je shenrd that voice
It seemed fo him that-those Teen, metsllio tones
were ringing in his ears—ihai he had very lneh beard them
comawhere. He obeved the injunction, and a5 lhe 0]_3ened
the study door and onlf_md he kilew,

The zas was lighted in the study, and a man was seated-at
My qukh table, in Mr. Queleh’s chair. If was the new
‘master of thn meve. And as Harry Whartor's glince fell
upon the cold. hard, clear-cut face, he gave a- \mTent start.
For the new Remove-master of Greyfriars was the man he
had seen with the Moocher in the depths of fl'ﬂudl e Wood!

THE FiFTH CHAPTER.
Mr. Roper Explaius.
H'&"RE WHARTON stopped dead in the study, Dhis eyes

growing wide and startied. It was not polite to stare
o at his new Form-master, but he simply could not
.Ip it. The amazing discovery had taken him quite
abzck He had wondered what a well-dressed gentleman
could be talking in the wood with a ruffian like t‘hc AMoocher.
But to tind that the Moocher’s strange compan ioil- was no
other than the new Remove-master of Greyfriars was 2
staggering discovery.
Mr. Roper lcoked at Lim with sharp, stecly eyes ‘that
seemed o have changing hues of grey and green in then.
The boy’s amazement could not esca]ie hig netice; indeed,
AMr. Roper locked like a gentleman who allowed very little
io escape his notice.
in everything at a single -lmrp “and aeamhmg glanee.
Wherton realised that the new master’s eyes were upon
him, keenly, suspiciously, questioningly, and ‘he flashed red
as he reslised it.
“ Well ¥ said Mr. Roper, rapping out the words in the
«Imrp metallic tones Wharton. was Yearnmg to know well—
weh do you take me for o ghost, boy 1?
-no, sir I stammered Wharton.
) Thm why are you staring at me in this way?
“ I —I—I'm sorry, sir—
“Who are you?’ asked Mr. Roper abruptiy.

“ gave

r the head boy of my Form to be sent here! Are
sir. Harry Wharton.”
5 good I Mr Roper -rose to his feet “ And now,

Harey “haxtcn, kindly explain what there is abo.ﬁ. me to
cause you so much surpnse =

{18 e mrpue, sir 1* exclaimed Wharton lamely,

i \ ('5

“That is not very quu ** spid Mr. Roi:cr, with a glitter

£ 5 “ =
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| Harry Wharton stopped dead in the study, his eyes growing wide and startled, as he saw the cold;, hard, clear-
For the new Remove-master of Greyiriars was the man the junior had scen with the
 Moocher " in the depihs of Friardale Woond !

cut face of the man,

(See Chapter 5.)

in his eyes. ‘I do not like being stared at as if I were a
raresshow ! Tt is not respectful, Wharton !

“I—I didn’t mean to be disrespectful, sir I’

““Then kindly explain the cause of your surprise!™ DMr,
Roper seemed to be strangely persistent upon that point. I
am a stranger to this school, and you have never scen me
bofore, to the best of my recollection. Certainly, I have
never seen you!”

Wharton was silent.

“ You may have seen me without my seeing you,” said Mer.
Raoper, “1f so, I am interested to know upon what
occeasion.” : :

“ Indeed, sir, T—T 7

 You haye seen me in London?”

“No, sir.” o -

Mr, Roper drew a deep breath.

“ Very welll Have you seen mse ‘before? Answer my
question I

“¥es, sir!” said Wharton.

_ He had not intended to tell Mr. Roper of the incident
in the wood, but since the question was put to him directly,
he had no choice in the matter. -

** Where, and when?” demanded Mr. Roper.

% To-day, sir—in the wood I :

Mr. Rogper gave a start.

“In the wood! You—you saw me—"

“It was g by chance, sir" said Harry, “Wa were
resting thera en you passed near us, and we saw you.”

“Indeed ! I did notsee you. Ithink I remember strolling
through the wood,” said Mr. Roper reflectively., “ I think
someone spoke to me there. I came down by an early train
to-dav, and the couniryside looked so fresh and sweet after
the dust and neise of London that I could not resist taking
a siroll before coming on to the school.”

Tae Maiexer Lisrarnt.—No. 222,
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Wharton nodded; he guite understood that, thouch he
would hardly have supposed that Mr. Roper looked much
like & man to be moved by the beauty of the countryside.

“ Someone spoke to me in the wood,” said Mr. Roper.
“But T did not see any boys there. Was there anyone with
you, Wharton # :

“*Yes, sir—Nugent, aud Bull, and Bob Cherry, of my
Form.” - : -

“Very well! Was I alone when you saw me?”

Wharton coloured.

¥ No,-sir?

#Ah! Then you must have seen me at the time I was
accosted by a tramp,’’ said-Mr. Roper lightly. T remember
a very rough fellow came up fo me in the wood, and asked
for moner. You may have seen him?”

“We saw him, sir!” said Wharton.

The few words he had heard in the wood had certainly
not given him the impression that the Moccher had been
asking Mr. Roper for money, but it was not for him to
contradict his Form-master.

“T talked with the man a few minutes, perhaps longer.”
Mr. Roper remarked, in a refleetive sort of way.~ * I tried
to induce him to look for work instead of begging.” It has
always been one of my objects to attempt to do & little good
by the wayside in this manner. I cannot say that the man
seemed a promising subject, however, Perhaps you heard
me talking to him, Wharton ¥ :

It was eleverly-done; but Wharfon was no fool. He knew
perfectly well that the Form-master was trying to pump
him without appearing to do =o, and he wondered why
Mr. Roper could not be mors frank. But Wharton had no
1dea of making any secret about the matter in any way.

**1 only heard you say a few words, sir,”” le replied; * then
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Bob Cherry shonted out, <o as to let you know we could
hear. We didn’t want to listen.”

Mr. Roper stared at him.

*That was very hononrable of you,” he said, aller a panee.

** Well, we're not sneaks in the Remove, sir.” -

“ 25 it was one of your companions whose voice I heard?”
said Mr, Roper. I remember it startled me considerably.”

“ Yas, gir'?

 And what was it von heard me say?"”

‘* Something about meeting the man again, sir.

 he knew where,” said Harry Wharton.

Mr. Roper gave him a searching glance.

** That was all, Wharton?” :

* That's all, sir.,” :

“Indeed! You did not hear me say that T wounld
endeavour to find him work on a neighbouring farm, il he
was willing to begin?™

I NO, sim :

I promised him as much; and I trust T shall be able to
induce him to take it up,” said Mr Roper. *I do not
believe in charity, especially fo able-_bodiege men. Did yon
hear the tramp say anything?’ =

Y Yos, sir. He said something was a good lay.”

“ Nothing clse?” :

N, 1

Mr. Roper langhed lightly. ZaE el

“1 am glad of that,” he said. * The man’s langnage was-
not what 1 -should choose boys to hear. He said it was a
good lay—the work I promised him, yon know—but I have
my doubts a4 to whether he will stick to it, But we shall
sce. - I have done a great deal of mission work ameng the
poor in London, and-I have been fairly successful, though
this case is a rather hard one, I fear. But let us drop the
"il'bi‘”‘? now. I want to have a telk with you about the
Form.” : e j

*“Certainly, sir!" S :

Whazton was only too glad to drop the subject; for thongh
then sis no real reason to doubt what!the new mester had
told him, and though he would mever have dreamed of
doubting the of any oiher imaster &t Greyt he
could- iving an imp

My, Roper.  He could not help g thi t% may had
been keenly anxious to know how much he had heard in the
wood, though he had concezled his anxiety nnder a light
manier. And it was extremely uncomforiable for a frank
and honourable lad to listen to statements which he only
half-believed, when his vespoct for the speaker’s position-
made it incambent upon him to believe them wholiy, or, at
Ieast, appear to do so. . =t =1 i

Mr. Roper made the junior sit down, and plunged into 2
ialk upon sel matters, with a knowledge of the subject
which soon showed Wharton that he had an experienced
man to deal with, Whatever might be the connection
hetween Mr. Roper and the Moocher, whether it was
momentary and asccidental, as he stated, or not, certainly
Mr. Roper was a man who knew schools inside out and had
i very clear idea of his duties as a Form-master.

He kept Wharton for a quarter of an'hour, and then dis-
missed him with a few kindly words at parting. and “the
ciptain of the Remove quitied the study with strangely
mixed feclings. : SR

Hlis- chums were waiting fer him in No. 1, and fea was
ready. ;

“¥ou've .been a “jolly long  time;” said Frank Nugent.
*I've made the giddy toast, and the tea’s been siewing for
five minutes. Wire m!” - - 7

Wharton sat down at the iable. ‘His thoughtful expreéssion
did not escape the other fellows,

* What's the new. bird like?” asied Bob Cherry.

“ Like somebody you've seen before,” said Harcy.

Bob Cherry gave a whistle.

* Not like the erank master we had while Quelchy was
away before?’ he exelnimed, in dismay. : :

Harry Wharion laughed and shook his head. .

“ No, Bob; nothing like that. You have seen him before;
as a matter of fact, you were the first Greyfriors chap to
gep him."” :

Bob' Cherry looked astonished.

“T don’t quite eatch on,” he szaid.
What are you getting at?”

Wharton explained. :

“He’s the man we saw meet the Moocher in the wood.

“Whai!” yelled the three juniors together. ey

“Tt's so,” -said Harry.

“Great Beoti ! :

“You're not pullng our leg, you bounder ™

*Honour bright I : =

“Well, my only summer hat!” ejaculated Bob Cherry.
i gf this doesn’t beat the record ! You ave quite suve about
I‘. ? 21 -

*“Yeq. rather! He explained hew it came aheoui’? “And
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You said

“ Explain, yom ass?!

- kingdom, became regna, kingdoms, in the

. he helped to make

Harry Wharten detailed Mr. Reper's éxplanation.  The
chums listened in silence.

“ Rather queer for a Form-master to take the trouble to
explain so much to a junior,” said Nugent slowly,

“That struck nie; too.”

Nugent locked at Wharton sharply.

“You believe him?" he asked. -

“ Well "—Wharton hesitated—"*T suppese zo. I suppose
we can’t think that a Greyfriars Form-mastey has personal
acquaintances among fellows like the Meocher. We must
believe him; only it’s jolly gueer.” T =

And the chums of the Remove concurred upon that point;
it was decidedly *“‘queer.” S :

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Hard Lines!

7 ¥ARRY WHARTON thought a good deal zbout the
matter that evening. Mr. Roper had assured him that
he had talked with the Moocher conly for the purpese
of trying to some improvement in the rufhan,

and Wharten was bound to accept his statement.  Bui

whether My, Roper was trying to improve the Moocher or
not, Wharten had no belief whatever that the Moocher
meant to be improved. The mffian was in the neighbonr-
hood of Greylriars again mpon some mischief, Harry was
quite certain of that. And whatever might be his canneeticn
with ‘the new master, Wharton felt that it could not be
doubted that the Moaocher’s visit to Grepfriars meant harm
to Bolsover minor. And after his preparation was finished
in No. 1 Study, the captain of the Remoye went along to
the Thitd Form-room to speak to Billy. =

Preparation was over also in the Third Form-room, and
the fags were filling in the time before bed with a game
of leap-frog among the forms. Mr. Twigg, the Form-master,
had left when prep. was over, and all order had departed
with him. Bolsover minor was not taking part in the game.
He was sitiing by the Form-room fire, with a book upen
his Knees, laborviously trying to drive into his memory the
fact that although, m the noble Latin language, mensa, a
table, became mense, tables, in the plural yvet regnum, a
i o litule. Billys th R
clons werea horror to little Billy, though he was bravely
grappling with them, and manfully fam% the pitfalls of
hic, hee, and hoe. = o

There was plenty of noise in the Third Form-room, which
was, perhaps, not conducive to study. To was part of the
fag nature to make a noise, and the Third Form of Grey-
friars lived nobly up to the traditions of all Third Forms,

© Tyuele in your tuppenny, Paget " : g

“Now, come along, Tubbl”

“Buck up; Price "’ .

Bump! Jump! Bump! 2

Harry Wharton came over to litile Billy, and ta&;pc-.l him
on the shoulder. Bolsover ‘minor locked up from his Latin
prineipia. ¢ S

“*Ullo ! he said.

Wharton smiled. Billy had greater difficulties with the
letter H than even with the tin _declensions. e had
herrified Mr. Twiﬁ'g with 'ic, e, and 'oc in the Form-room,
end he was very slowly learning that aspirates were a neces-
sary part of pronunciation. -

The Third gm'm grinned unvecervedly over Billy's manner
of speaking. but he was a general favourite in the Form, all
the same. The lad who had been lost to his parents in his
early childhood, discovered in a slum, and only lately
veelaimed by hig father, was an object of great intervest to
all Grevfriars, and almost every fellow in the school was
willing to lend him a helping hand., Perbaps his brother,
Bolsover major, was the most. conspiouous exception.
Boleaver major could never conceal his anger and shame. at
the unfortunate experiences of his younger brother, and
ig minor’s life at Greyiriars harder than
it need have been. : ;

At one time, certainly, Bolsover major had seemed to be
comine round, and had been chserved to treat his mmor
with some decency. But a visit from an old chum of “Billv's
from o London sham had changed all that. The juniors still
grinned over the visit ‘of Tadger to Greyfriars, and Bolsover
major still scowled over it. And worse than the [riendly
vieit of Tadger was the unfriendly visit of the Moocher, a
iuffian who had known Billy- in his unfortunate days in
Angel Alley, and had threatened to come to the school #nd
“chow hint up,” as he called it, unless he handed aover
money. The chums of the Remove had come down very
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heavily u cm tha Moocher, buh he had evideatly not lefit the.
neighbourhood for good; the sizht of him in Friardale
that a{temoon proved that he did not intend to keep a
kg want to spmk to you, Billy," said Harry Wha _m
alowly.
5 Go aead Master *Arry,” said Billy. :
¢ Have you “heard anything from the Moocher | lataly 27
Bolsover minor's face changed.
A% No, Master 'Arry.’”
- “You haven't seen him?"
#No, Master "Arry, I'm in 'opes he s-bunked for. good,”
saui the fag anxiously. * You ain’t seed "im, ‘ave you!
“ harton nodded.
Y ¥Yes; he was in the v—ood this afrm‘nr}on, Billg."
* Oh, cmmbb " said Billy, in dismay. “Why can’t he let

me alene t”

* We'll see that he does let vou alone, Billy,” said Hariy
Wharton guietly, “ You had better keep within gates for &
suppose he will lmng rotind the school looking for

bit, as 1
you. We'll look for him."”

Bolsover minor looked worried.

““It's rotten!" he said. “Perm “will “6uk up u:m;x again
if 'e "ears that the Moother as heon 1ound cre again. But
I can't "elp it, can I?

“Of course vou can't, Billy! I suppose there's no doubt
that the Moocher has come ba('L to look for you?!" said
W hnrt-nn slowly. -

“1 np0~D so, Master "Arry. T don't see wot elze e could
want Tere. "I don t Lnov» a.mborls el«e at Greyfriars, 5o far
a3 I knowson.” -

Wharton did not replv to that. It was quite probable that
the Moocher knew somebody else—no other than Mr. Ropes.
the new master of the Remove. But the Remove captain
did not niean to confide that fo the fag.

“ Well, T thought T'd tell you, Bllb;'. s0 that you cai keep
a look-out. You'dbetter keep ot of the w ay of the Moacher
if you can: He's a ddngemus brute, ‘and you'd hettes lmve
it to us to tackle him." -

Billy wrinkled h1- brows in vrmr:-’.‘rl t,JDugh{'

SH T don't see ‘im, Master "Arry, ‘e nmay come e'“ fo

sea me."”

o Le-t him! We'll frog’s march him round the quad. if
hie does, and give him a high old time,” sald Wharton, mrh
- gleam in hiz eves.

' Perey wanld feal ol oo

“ But you mustn't think nf :-;u:ug the hian nianey, THilT,
If be got money out of you, vou would never get 1id of hi,
It would ba the most foolish thing you could possibls do,”
said Harry earnestly,

i I s'pose so, Master *Apry.!

Sit tight, and it will be s]i right,” said Harry Wharton,
nntl with a kind nod he left the fag. -
— His chums were waiting for him in the junior common-
room. Bob Cherry was.-plaging chess with little Wun Lung,
the Chineso junior. Wun
time Bob left his king in check without noticing it. which
was about every fourth move. Nugent and Johnny Bullatﬂﬂd
by the tabla giving Bob friendly advice, nhlch was perhaps
one of the reasons. \nh} he made so poor a show.

*“There you are!"” exclaimed Bog Chcrl& trmmphatltu as
“T don’t £ unL vou'll et out of t aat, kid !

he moved a rook.
Mate in two!"
“ Kingee in checkce i mmmumd the Chinee.
 Oh, my hat !

“-0h, vou can't pld\ chea« for tolfes!™ nald Bolsover miajor,
who was looking on. “ That's about the fenth time. W hy
dcm t you move your bish?*

* Lieaves kingeo in checkee to queence if mmee bizhes,"
murmnred Wun Lung. :

And thore was a chu{'k]c at Bolsover major’z expense.
Loder the prefect, looked in at the door of the common-room
unamiably. g

 Badtime, you voung votters! Bizz of P

Th.;t was Loder's pDIll'L WY of A(]dreumg the jlizumﬂ

“0Oh, wait a minute '’ said Boli Cherry. * T want to mate
this blessed Chinee. I'll beat him hollow in ten seconds.”

Mo no tinkee !" :

 Buzz off, T tell wu P* said Loder, raising his voice. = Take
fifty lines, Chorrv

Bob Cherey grunted, and rose from the table.

“T'lIl beat vou to-morrow, Wun Lung. You are :,uc'u a
nice chap, Loder. Your pﬁonlo must be dehghted when you
go home for the holidays—T don’t think!'

And Bob Cherry tramped off to bed with the Remova.
Lader followed the-juniers, with a scowl upon his face. He
gave Billy Bunter a prod with his foot in the passags. ' He
was in a hurry to get back to his study, where his chums
Carne and Walker were waiting for him to finish a little gams

of nap.
"[“i a move on!” ha growled.
% ¥ow!" roared Billy Bunter. “Yowp! o
S Zhut up that row ! : :
0wt Pm hurt! Yow Yarooh I t‘ﬂn‘ed Buator,
“What are you kicking me for? Yah !

Loder took the fat junior by the back of thﬂ coﬁu and ran
Tar MagyeT LIBRART.—No. 222,
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him along the paasage M.
am:‘l looked at them in -u1p:w.
= :‘ What is the trouble here ! he demanded sharply.

Bh, it's always a trouble gefting the Remove to their
dormitory, sir,” said the prefect quite untruthfully; “and
when they get there, it's o trouble to kesp them there. They
will gat out of the dorm. at all hours to play some jape o
another.”

Mr. Roper frowned darkly. Loder's lask statement seemed
o ma_ke & very serious improssion upon him.

* Whila I am here they will not be allowed to do anj’thm"
of the gort,”” he exclaimed. * You hear me, boys? Any
junior who leaves the dor mitory after lights out will be caned
severely. I shall never be lonient with suck an offence. 1
wish all of you to understand distinctly that discipline wiil
be very str :cth maintained while T am kiere.  Go to bed at
once. What is that boy's name. Loder?"

Ra[mr came out of his study

“ Bunter, sir. He is one of the most troub‘enome boys in
tha Form.”
- *0h, really, Loder——" =
- “Indeed | Bunter, step into my s.udvf”

Oh, really, sir—

CWill you obc) me P

$0h, dear ! murmured Billy Bunter, as he fo'loned th

Fotmanaster into the study,
Mr Roper fook a cane from his tabIe
“Bunter, you have given a prefect trouble at bcdmne 1
shall oane you. You must learn d1=mp1me Hold out your

hand I’
“Biut I dido't, sirP" ga«ped Bunter,  “I—1—I dida't!
de—— I—— Oh "

% Mav | speak, sir?” Mc:lmmed Hariy Wharton. © Bunter
wasn't giving ﬂ.ll';' trouble. It's not fair of Loder to sap s
He may have be@n slow, bui Loder was bulhmrr hun for
nothing, and—"

Wharton broke off.  Mr. Roper’s steely eyes were [fized
upor; him with a most unpleasant expression.

did not give you perimission to speals, “narton r
S 111 mﬂ;eh wasn't to blame, and—'
= e to decide.  Hold oat vour hand Bunter!”
Am‘lr ; Bunter yelped as he received n sharp cuf upon

his qun erinz p:um Mr Ropor pomtpd to the door with {he
o va ga to ‘bed. and give no more trouble!” he s.nd
“ And vou: - Wharton, had bottol {earn that while speech is
sﬁvern silence 1 is golden or I may be under the necessity of
C&'ﬂlﬁg you, {OU

Wharton sob his hps as. he walked- away. Billy Bunier
squeezed Lis acliing hand and groaned as he dragged himselt
upstairs. The Remove, looking decidedly glum. came into
the dormitory.  Their new Form-master was evidently «
ehangre for the worse after Mr. Quelch. Harry Wharton’s
eyed were giittering -with anger. He had osly done his
duty in - speaking up for Bunter. The Owl of the Remove
was generally in the wrong, but on this occasion he was in
the rlgh. and it-was, the Form captain’s duty to speak for
him. Loder was grinning with mialicious satisfaction, Mr.
Roper wus a Form-master uft{'r Loder's own heart,

% Tumble in ! said Loder. ** You can.see that yon won't
have so cusy o time new as you had with Queleh No maore
coddling for you young scouadrels. If you don’t stop that
groaning, Bunter, Tl give vou something t6 groan for !

Bunicr stopned groaning. The Remove tureed in »ulIc-uH
enough, aud Loder extinguished- the Tights and left them.
After he was gone there was a buzz of voices in the Remove
dermitory, and the voices had angry tones. The Remove
criticism of the new Form-master was not friendly.

¢ Roper is a giddy rotter ! said Bob Cherl:{ empuallc.\llu
“ And if he goes on as he’s bezun, rthcle will be trcuble in
the family 1" =
Sk r“hel S

4 Ie doosn't scem to know th-\t a Form captam is :mvlmd.:
special, does he?” said Bolsover umcunglg, “ How are the
inizhty fallen 1™

Y He, he, he ! cuucl.led Snoop. - - Ho T e
#0h, shut up cackling, Sucopyl” ~a1d Bobh Cherry
erossly.

“ What do you want {o imitate a cheap cracker for?
L thlnl\ Toper l's a rotter I :

“Hear, hear!

“ And thers will be trouble if ke keaps on like this. Of
course, it doesn’t matter abont Bunter -being caned-
= “Oh, really, Cherry

4 Bnt he mlght cane some of us, and that r\aouici be
serious, =

* Ha, ha, ha :

ot Il Pl mai:e hrin £it° up to-morrow I groaned Bunter.
* He docsn't know anything aboud the \crrtnluqu,cm even
Lf old Duelehy does, and I'll wale him squipm ! Ow [

And somewhat comforted by that idea. Billy Bimta.
gmaned himzelf to sleep. S 5

By FRANK RICHARDS,
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THE SEVENTH CHAPTER,
“'The First Morning in the Form-room,

HEN the Remove assembled in the Form-room the
following morning, they gave their new Form-master
very wary looks. They had fully realised that there
was to be a change from the sway of Mr. Quelch.

The cold, hard lines in Mr. Roper’s face showed that he was
a cold, hard man, and the shifty look in the green-grey eyes
did not:inspire confilence in him: But if the new Remove-
master meant to rule them with a rod of iron, the Renmove
inwardly resolved that there would be trouble. They were
very wery now, and ready'for Mr. Roper, es Bob Cherry
expressed it, to make a break,

They had already observed that the new Form-master had
taken the trouble fo make himself agrecablo to the prefects.
But perhaps he considered the juniors not worth the trouble
of being agreeable to; and perhaps, too, his nature was
naturally harsh, and he did not trouble himself to restrain it.

He was quite up to the work of the Form,, and he was
evidently an experienced man, so far as that was concerned;
but it was not probable that his pupils had ever liked him,’

Billy Bunter had a very business-like look as he sat in his
place in the Form. Bunter intended to make Mr. Roper
“squirm,” as he expressed it, for the unjust punishment of
the previous evening, and he was secure in the knowledge
that the nmew master had no suspicion of his powers as a
ventriloquist. - And all the Removites, for once, were in sym-
Rothy with William George Bunter. They felt that Mr.

per deserved to squirm, and they would have been only too
pleased to see him squirm. ;

Mr. Roper had a very sharp, unpleasant way of speaking.
And when he came near enough to the juniors to rap their
knuckles svith a pointer—a little trick he had—they made
another discovery, and that was that Mr. Roper’s breath was
laden with the odour of liquor. Mr. Roper was evidently
not - teetotaller, though he looked too keen and hard to_be
likely to fall very much under the influence of drink. But
certainly he had been indulging in the cup that cheers since
his arrival at_Grogzi;l_rs, wherefrom the juniors d the
fact that he had brought a bottle of whisky among his lug-
W and that it was now in his study. And Lord
Mauleyerer, who made an involuntary motion of shrinking
when he caught the spirit fumes, was instantly detected in
doing so, and Mr. Roper caned him on the spot—for ins
attention to lessons, he said. And Lord Mauleverer sat
glowering with indignation and disgust for a considerable

time. :

*‘ There's going to be trouble in this Form!” Bob Cherry
whispered to Harry arton, :

“And Wharton nodded assent. -

I was just as well for him that he did n6t reply verbally,
for Mr. per had ears of great keemnéss, and he swung
round‘at once upon Bob Cherry, and pointed to him.

** You—what 1s your name gk Z

*“ Cherry, sir,”’ said Bob, in some dismay.

/o You were talking to the next boy.”

“Take fifty lines.’

“ Veory well, sir.” :

T shall keep order in this class, or know the reason why,"
szid Mr. Roper,

SRatal? S

Mzr. Roper jumped.

It was not Bob Cherry who replied *“ Rats!” That ancient
and classic monosyllable came, or appearcd to comie, from
behind Mr. Roper’s ownt desk.

The Form-master swung round, white with anger.

“Who was that?’ he exclaimed. :

There was no reply. Mr. Roper grasped his pointer, and
yan round behind the high desk. If he had discovered anys
body there, that body would certainly have had a most un-
pleasant time. But the space behind the desk was quite
vacant, save for the high chair. Mr. Roper paused in amaze-
ment.

“I—T certainly heard somebody speak,’” he said. *Some
boy in this room made a most disrespectful remark.” :

here was silence. Mr. Roper’s eyes glittered green as his
glance swept over the silent Form.

T order the boy who spoke to stand out!” he exclaimed.

Silence!

“Very well,” said Mr. Roper, greatly incensed. *I
chall—""

“ R&ts !" -

He swung round again. The word was uttered by a voice
he did not know, and he could have sworn that the speaker
stood just at his elbow. :

But there was no one there. ;

“ Who was that?” shouted Mr. Roper, wondering whether
his ears were playing him false, and thinking, with a _chill of
dismay of the '“peg”’ he had taken before coming into the

Tre Maoxer Lisrary.—No. 222,

Form-room. Whisky plays strange fricks upon the merves,
and Mr. Roper was uneasy. . - g

There was no reply from the Form. The juniors did nob
laugh. Mr. Roper looked as if he would fall upon the first
who even smiled. ; s - -

47 will find_out this impertinent boy "’ shouted the Form-
‘master. 1 will—""

‘“Rata ] : : ~ =l

Mr. Roper dashed towards the high cupboard in the corner
of the Form-room, where easels and rolled-up maps and
other paraphernalia of the Form-room were kept. The voice
had certainly seemed to proceed from the cuphoard.

The master tore the door open, and glared into the cup-
board, among the lumber stacked there, with eyes that glit-
tered with fury.

*“ (Come out!” he roared.

“Ha, ha, hal” )

“The juniors could not help it; they roared. Mr, Roper
swung round towards the class; and instantly every face was
quite grave again. : :

“Bilence " shouted Mr. Roper.

The Remove were silent enough now.

Mr. Roper turned to the cupbosrd again, and struck upon
the f:acked lumber there with his pointer, with a resounding
crack, ;

“1 order you to stand out!" he shricked. “T know you
are hidden there, and I will make an example of you. Come
out at once.'.

i an I’) = s

The Form-master seemed to breathe firys

“Come out!” he shrieked.

[ Yah !??

“You—you
instantly !

“ Rafs I ety

Mr. Roper raised his hand again, and struck upon the
lumber with such terrific force that his pointer broke in two,
and ono half flew through the air. And as the sound of the
heavy blow re-echoed through the Form-room, there came &
wail from the recesses-of the deep cupboard. !

S OR! Murfler! You have killed me! Ohl™

A deep groan followed. N R T

impertinent young villainl  Come out

—————

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
The Mysterious Yoice.

R. ROPER stood glaring into the cupboard, as if
transfixed. 2 :
From the interior, following the groan,
gasping wail of anguish, and then silence. -

“(i-g-good heavens!” gasped the Form-master. “I—I—s
Come out at oncel”

There was a low moan. x &

#“T—I know you are pretending!” shrieked Mr. Roper.
T am quite aware thai you are not really hurt! Stand
forth "

Moan! :

“T order you to show yourself

Another faint moan. *

Mr. Roper threw the remaining half of the pointer upon
the floor, and dragged at the fumber in. the Form-room
cupboard with both hands. A large easel came whirling
out, and fell with a crash on the floor. Then two or three
huge rolled maps came out, and clouds of dust with them.
There was a crash in the cupboard, as several heavy articles,
dislodged by Mr. Roper's violence, fell about. There was a
“fresh groan of agony. ;

“Of! Help!” ;

Mr. Roper started back. :

His face was very pale now, and there were big drops of
perspiration upon his brow. =

He could have no doubt that the individual who had
“cheeked” him was hidden in the cupboard, and if he
was buried under that piling lumber, he was certainly- hurt,
and in great danger of suffocation. -

The Form-master was dismayed. His temper had carried
him too far, and if the boy was seriously hurt, there would
be trouble to follow. 2

“ Get out at once, I command you !" muttered Mr. Roper.

Moan!

“¥ know you are shamming——"

caime &

oan !

#T—I will punish you severely for this, whoever you are (o
said Mr. Roper. He swung round towards the grinning
Remove. “ Boys, is this boy here a member of this Form ¥’

“ All the Remove are here, sir,” said Harry Wharton.

“Then it is not a Remove boy who is in this cupboard ¥
“] am sure there isn't a Remove chap there, sir.” :
“ Quite sure, sir,”’ said Ogilvy.

“Ha, ha, ba!”
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The frain gathered speed as it glided out of the eiation, Levison picked himself up off the floor of the carriage '
dusty breatiiless, and furfous, FHe turned a livid foce upon the crowd of {uniors who had expelled him from St, ]
dim's. ““Pll make you pay for this!" he shrieked, shaking his fist. (The above incident will be found |
in the splendid, long, complete tale of Tom Merry & Co., at Si. Jim’ s, entitled, " THE SCHOOL-. |
BOY MUTINEERS 1 ' by Martin Clifford, which is contsi.:ed in our popular companion paper ‘

“ The Gem?”’ L!bran'. @ut on Thursday. Price One Panay.)

\'\——-...._ -~ e e
S ilence | This s not a laughing matter ! Tho baw who The Form-master's appearance; with the smear of black
hag hidden hy'nself here appears to be hurt—entirely by his  dust across his forchead, was queer enough, and there was a
own fault, as ysu gan ses.’’ . ehuekle in the Form.
# Ahem ! murmured Bob Cherrs, ; “Ts there—is there a sacret opening in this cunhoard?”
A faint moan proceeded from tlie eupboard. nc:almed My  Roper. - “Cai any of you boys enlightec
Mr. Roper proceeded to drag out the articles there, ong af?l’
after another, slinging them out recklessly into the Torm- “I don't know of-one, sir."’ said “'nartm
room. “There are a lot of secret passages in the Iouse, sir.’”
In a fow minutes he had the biz cupboard almost clear—  said Bolsoyer. *“ Greyfriars is full of 'em. I pever heavd
clear enourh for him to sean the interior, and to ascertain  of one in this Form-room, though.”
that thera was no one there. ¥ That is the only way to account for it, howaver,' said

His eyes almost started from his head as he scanned the  Mr. Roper, and his teeth came together with a sharp cl clz
recesses of the cupbomd Where was the boy whose agonised  “*This is a planned .piece of 1mporhnence, and tho cu me

moans he kad heard? shall suffer snvereiy when 1 discover him: T will make a

¢ Dear me " said Mr. Roper, passing his hand across his exampio of him ! -
brow, and leaving a smear there, for his hands were very S Rate !
dusty from his late ecoupation.  © I —I do not understand The voice came, to all appearance, -from  tha darlk
this! What has become of the boy 7° \mmsmtm&: that- formed the back of the deap da m cup-
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pboard, and felt over the wood at the back with his
Nngers. ?

But there was no opening to reward him, If there was a
socret panel there, it escaEed his eyes and his fingers.

“Yah! Go and eat coke!”

Mr. Roper simply writhed with rage.. The moans had
been a pretence—he kmew that nowj the practical joker had
tried to frignten him-—and had succeeded, Mr. Reper caught
up the hali of his pointer, and crashéd it on the wood at
the back of the floor-cupboard. There was a loud crash, but

_nothing more. e

“I order you to coma cut ! said Mr, Roper hoarsely,

‘Qet your hair cutf’

Lrs What :)) 3 Loy

“Leave the whisky alone!” e

The Reniove roared, Mr. Roper seemed on the point of
darcing with rage. Certainly the mysterious voice was no
respecter of persons. : : ;

= 11 will break your neck!" yelled Mr. Roper, quite for-
getting the kind of language thit was expected of a Forms
master. ““I'll smash you! I'li——" :

* Gammon |7 £

* Wow-what 1? :

i }{Vh}r don’t you sien the pledge?™

ad a "’

?card. Mr. Roper gave a start of ru.g'e;-and stepped into the
i

al >y . <

“ Bilerice | velled Mr, Roper, and ke turned so ferocious &
look upon the Remiove that the juniors ceased laughing.
‘“The next boy who laugls will be caned. Wharton, go
and request Dr. Locke to come here. I will have this wall
broken down if the secret opening cannod be discovered '

Hurry Wharton Frinned. 3

“Very well, i
. e left the Form-room. The juniors prinned, and watched
Mz, Roper. The new master of the Remove peered round
the interior of the cupboard, and ldis restless fingers tried
every corner of the woodwork., But if there was an opening,
it still escapod him. And the yoice wenb on cheerfu{)]y.
g{-t yvout hair eut!" - B :

“*Silence !’ shouted Mr. Boper, i s i imda
“Try cofies in the mornins—it's betier than wﬁ‘fi&%
= Bilence, I say P’ ¥ e i e

“ Rage s

e Roper clenched his hands with fury, He was simply
raging, when the Form-room door opened again, and Far
Wharton returned with the FHead. Dr. _Iﬂl’i& did net look
any too well plensed. He had been taking the Sixth when he
received Mr., Roper’s message, and ho had stepped over to
the Remove-room, as Mr. Roper urgently wished to see him
fh‘ol'o,' but he was not pleased, and he was still loss pleased
when he saw the excited face of the Form-master, and his
erimson face smeared with dust, :

* Bless my soul!” exelaimed the Head. “ What is the
matter, Mr Roper? I trust you are not having trouble
with your Form tho very first morning 7

I have been
Mr. Roper.

** Dear me! What has happencd?’ exclaimed Dr. Locke,
gazing at the pile of lumber My, Roper had dragged out of
thg‘ Formi-rocm _cu%boa.rd. T : b

Somte boy, sir, hidden in that cupboard, has called out the
most-disrespectful things to me.” :

Dr. Locke frowned.

“Indeed! This is very serious! He sha
5E\l"orely punished. Who was i, Mr. Roper? :

I cannot find him, sir. There is a sectet aponing of some
sort in the cupboard, and he has gone out by that.”

** Dear me !’ ;

“I am sure of it, sir. While I have been standing here
hat'has ??alled out most impertinent things through this wains-
“oting.
et .Em you sure? I am quife unaware of any opening exist-
ing there,”” said Dr., Locke, peering into-the eupboard. ** This
is not a part of the original building, which certainly is
honeycombed with passages. But this cupboard is quite
modern, and I cannet imagine a workman leaving an open-
ing, It is quite inconceivable.”

“But I tell lycnu the impertient fellow has gone out that
way " shricked Mr. Roper. * Ho could not pass out here
without my secing him."” .

“ Ahem! Vou are sure ho was there, Mr. Roperi” asked
the Head, with a very gurious look at the Form-master.

“Bure! I tell you I heard his voice! If you listen you
will hear it, too—he is still there,” shouted the new master.

“ Very well; T wiil listen.” .

And the Head listened, but there came no sound from the
cupboard.  The mysterious voico was silent—quite silent,
AMr. Roper gritted his teeth with rage. He could understand
that this was intentional—that the imperinent unknown would
not venture to play tricks in the presence of the Head of
‘Greyiriars, s :
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treated with uiter disrespect, sir,'.’ howled

Il cerfainly be

ol the senogl _ :
eliince of covilin. upon him—that was what they very ntuch
wanted to do,

“Well, My, Roper, I hear nothing,” said the Head im-
patiently, after a pause of two or three minutes, :

“ He must be gone, sie> = ¢

Tt is very—very odd,” said Di. Locke, and again he cast
a very curious glance at the new master. ** Very odd indeed,
I must say, You are guite sure that it was not an effect of
the fmagination, Mr. Roper?” = == = = = oo

* 8ir, T am quite certain!”’ said My, Roper, looking guite
dazed. 3 I—I do not understand it, unless the young rascal
15 gone.’ S et
. " But what boy could it be, Mr. Roper? ~All the boys are
in their elassrooms,” said the Head drily. 3 |

“ Tt is amazing, sir.  But_certainly there was someone
there [ ;
- “Well, T do not understand it, that is all,”” said the Head.
“1 may as well return to my duties. 1 certainly hope you
will not be troubled'in the same way again.” T

Ard the Head quitted the Remoye Form-room abrupily.
The- juniors grinned at one another, There was no doubt
that the Head considered My. Roper's conduct very peculiar
indeed, and that he had no fait{l)e.in the real existence of
the mysterious voice which had so amazed the new master.

My, Roper east a last glance into the cupboard, and then
elosed the deot, and returned to the Removites. And he was
very subduad doving the remainder of the morning's lessons,

- THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Ordered Off,

s Y only chapeau ! ejaculated Bob Cherry.
'M - Well, asz?" said Frank Nugent, with polite
inquiry. :
*“There’s the bounder!?’ . ;

The chums of the Renove were in the wood.

Afternoon lessons were over at Greyfriars. and the Famous
Four had strolled out of the school gates instead of going
down to thé cricket-field with the rest of the Remove, They
had a parpese in deing'so. Tf the Mooccher was in the vicinity

looking for Bolsover niinor; they had a good

Fach of the four juniors had taken with him

a thiek stick. and if they met the Moocher he was booked for |

troublous time; as Bob Ckerry put it., And hardly had the

Removites entered the woodland footpath when they eame

in sizht of the ruffian, leaning against a tree and smoking a

blaek pipe, with Lis hands in the pockets of ' his ragzed
trousers. . -

The Famouns Four halled, and stared at the Moocher. It

.was the man right enough; but they were surprised to find

him so easily, and to see him in full view of the path.” Tho
Moacher, they knew, had had trouble with the police, and
thev did not expect him to court public notice in this way.

The Moocher looked at them, and his low brow wrinkled
in an angry scowl. He knew the juniors at once, and remem-
bered very clearly the bumping they had giver him on a
former occasion. : - .

“Well, it's the Moocher right enough,” said Harry
Wharten. * Come on!” %

And the four juniors walked directly up fo the Moocher.

" The ruffian did not make any movement to retreat: but he

cast an anxious glance along the footpath in the direction
of the road. as i he were expeeting every minute to see some-
one pomea from the schaol. i

The juniors did not doubt what that meant.

“ Vou are waiting here for Bolsover minor, I suppose,”
said Harry Wharton abruptly. :

The nian scowled at him,

“1 ain't!’ he said. E :

“You are expecting somehody from the school,” said
Nugent. * Yon've been getting at that kid again and threat-
ening him."” e

T ain’t,” growled the Moocher.

“ What ave yon doing here, then?” asked Jolmny Bull,

1 ain’t doin’ no 'arm,’ said the Moocher snllenly. **Your
sheer orf, and let a man alone. Can’t a man smoke ‘i pipe
‘ere if he likes?"’ o >

**No; not, when he comes here specially to wring meney
out of a kid -by threatening him,” said Harry \%hnr_ton.
“ That's what you've heen doing.” :

T ain’t. That’s nothin’ now; I ain’t 'ere about that kid,”
s_-u‘it%] the Moocher. I tell yer it din't got nothing to do
with ‘im. e ;

‘“ Then what are you here for?  You'ré not deing any

WOIrK. ©

The Meoocher grinned: he could not help it. The idea of
doing any work struck him as being humecrous,

“Well nio: T ain't workin',” he conceded,

“ Then what do you want here?”’ - :

I wanted to be let alone.” said the Moocher, with unusual
peacefulness. * You jest mind yer own business, and don’t

¢ he p : i - = T R = 3
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ask no guestions, and T won't tell yer no Hes, JTest vou Tef
an honest man alone !’ + :

7 don't belicve o word you sav,” said H.—';‘.rrj' Wharton

decidedly, ‘ You came down here before, and threatened
Bolsover minor, and got money out of him. You got a good
bumping, and the order of the boot; and you knew what to
expect 1f you came back. Now, vou're going to geb if."

The Moocher slipped his filthy pipe into_his pocket, and
grasped his cudgel savagely. The four junioys were closing
round him. : e
~“If you touch one of us with that cudgel,” said Wharton,
* we'll make you sorry for it. If you want fo get hurt, go
ahead! Collar him" = =

And the juniors rushed at the Moocher. :

The ruffian, in spite of Wharton’s warning, flung up his
cudgel to strike, but Wharton caught the blow on his sbick
and turned it aside.  The next instant he struck back, and
the Moocher pave a wild howl as the slbick cracked on the

side of his head. * He stageered against the tree, and the.

juniors piled on him and drageed him down, The Moacher

went strugeling to the earth, with four sturdy fellows

scrambling over him. :
ot him ! roared Bob Cherry. :

There was a sound of hurried footsteps on the path, and
a sharp, angry voice rang ouf:

“Stop! Release that man at once!"

The juniors gasped in surprise. - It was the voice of Mr.
Roper, the new master of the Remoyve. Harry Wharton
& Co. jumped up as if they had been electrified, leaving the
ruffian gasping on the ground. They stared blankly at
Mr.1 Roper, who was regarding them with cyes that gleamed
with rage. :

“How dare you!" shouted Mr. Roper. * What are you
aftacking that man for?”

The juniors were at a loss for words. The savage anger
in the master's face took them quite aback. Even if they
had been making an unpmvokeﬁ assault upon a harmiess
tramp, such a savage look was uncalled for. And it swas
perfectly evident, even to otie who did not know the ciromm-
stances, that the Moocher was not a harmless Eramp, but a
Ll_ungemus ruflian. ;

The Moocher staggzered slowly to his foef. His head was
. singing from the crack of Wharton's stick, and his brutal

face was purple with rage. He pgrasped his endgel, and

seemed about to burl himself upon the jiniors; but Mr.

Roper made an angry gesture, und he drew 3

* How - dare you, you young rascals!’ - eéxclaimed DMr
Roper.  You shall be punished for this."" :

3 {;_Yqu ”don’t ‘understand, sir,”” said Harry Whartoa.

“ You attacked this man. He did nob touch you. I saw
it all as I turned into the footpath,” exzelaimed the Form-
mastei. ; : :

“ Ves, air; but——" : ;

“Ii I had not happened to pass, yon would have ragged
him, I suppose!” the Form-master exclaimed. * A sheoer
example of schoolboy mffianism. I—"

“We should have ragged him, cerfainly, sir” esaid
Wharton. - Mr. Roper’s words had struck him strangely.
Mr. Roper had said that he happened to pass. Yet it was
only too clear that the Moocher had been waiting there for
someone from the school. If it was not Bolsover minor
that he was waiting for, was it Mr. Roper? And Mr. Roper

had said that he happenad to pass.  Again if was borne in

upon Harry Wharton's mind that the new master was
insincere, to say the least of if. ;

“Vou admit it, you young ruffian?’ said Mr. Roper.

“T wish you would let me explain, sir, This man isn'i a
stranger here; he has been here before,” said Wharton.

-Mr. Roper started violently.

“What! Do you know him?”

“Wa hayve seen him before, sir. Some time ago he pot
money out of a fag, by threatening him, and we bumped him
for it, and told him we’d do it again if he ever came back.
Now he's come back.”

“0Oh!” said Mr, Roper.

“Tle's a dangerous brute, sir,” said Nupgent.
to_be locked up.”

* He onght

Mr, Roper's anger scemed to die away. Perhaps he was.

realising the necd of keeping up more careful appearances
before the juniors.

“1 am very much surprised at this,’ he said. * You haye
no right to take the law into your own hands like this, but
certainly what you say is some excuse. What is this man's
name?"”’

“ He is called the Moocher, sir.

* Oh, you are called the Moocher, are you, my man?" said
Mr, Roper, lurning to the ruffian. “ Did you come info
this district to see a boy belonging to Greyfriars School?”

The Moocher gave him a peculiar look.

" No, sir,”’ he said; *“I—I’m Jookin' for work.”

“J told you the other day,” said Mr. Roper, “that I
swould try to find you work.
and industrious, there is no reason at all why you should
not get a good job in this neighbourhood. Many of the
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firmera rotund about here want exfra hands in the sammer.
I will do' my best for you, if you make an effort for your-
self, My boys, you may leave this man to me. I have every
hope of doing him some good. And I warn you that if you
seo him again you are nof to interfere with him.™

“But if he begins his old game, sir——" :

““Jf you discover anything of the sorf, you may report it
Form-master,” said Mr, Roper severely. 1
forbid you to take any hobice of this man in future. 1
hope to help him to get work. You may go."” B

* Very well, sir!" : =

The chums of the Remove walked down the path in silence
looking dissatisfied and angry. They turned into the wood
to take a short cut fo the school, and almost ran into Biily
Bunter, who was creeping through the thickets as if he
were practising for a Boy Scout. Bob Cherry grasped hin
by the collay, and shook him, and Bunter gasped.

“QOw! Oh, really, Cherry—=—"

“What are you up to, sneaking
demanded Bob Cherry. :

“Ow! I'm stalking Reper.’”

“What on earth for?" exclaimed Nugent. e

“T'm going to let him hear mysterious voices in tha weod,
that's all,” said Billy Bunter, setting his ruffled ecollar
straight. “ You can come and see the fun, if you like™

“ ¥ou'd botter leb Rover alone novwe; he's raty.™

SO el 0 e 2

¥ ou'll %e}l a licking,” said Johnny Bull.

sh 17

about like thats”

“0h, bo i

And Billy' Bunter went on his way, cresping through the
thickets with great cantion.  The chums of fhe Remove
grinned as they went on towards the school. In spite of
Billy Bunter’s great caubion, he was making a considerable
rustling in the thickets; he was not born for a scont. The
chances were that he would betray himself as soom as he
got near the new Form-master, and he would probably feel
the weight of Mr. Roper's walking-cane; but it was his own
husiness, as Nugent remarked. The Famous Fouy looked
for Bolsover minon as soon as they entered Greyfriars, and
found him with Paget and Tubb in the Close. ~ Bolsover
risity looked amerry snough, and certainly not as if he had
any worry about the Moocher on his mind. Hatry Wharton
drew him aside from the ofther fags.

i Pave vou seen the Moocher yet?"” he asked.

¥ No, Master "Arry"

% Or heard from him®"’

“ No, Master "Arry.” :
. “Then vou hadn’t arranged fo go out and meet him fo-
day ¢ : :
% No,” said Bolsover minor, with a look of wonder “ is
ho about 'ere, Master "Arry " : : 2

“Vas, we've seen him; but he said he wasn't after you,
said Wharton., Tt looks as if he was telling the Erutle
Tt's all right, kid."" L e :

And the Famous Four went into the School*Iotse. They
wero Jooking and feeling very puzzled. They were snre that
the Moocher had been waiting in the footpath for soiccne
to come from Greyfriars, Evidently, now, it was rot
Bolsover minor he had been waiting for. Mr. Raper had
eome—by chance, he had declared. FHad the Fornimaster
told an .untruth? Was that an appointment between the
yuffian from Angel Alley and the new maste? of the Remove?
The juniors could not help thinking so. = Buf what did it
inean? If Mr. Roper had specially met the Moocher agtin
with some idea of providing the man with worly, why had
he lied about it? : : :

“Thera’s something fishy in this!” said Bob .Cherry at
last emphatically.

Harry Wharton nodded assent. S Een

S ¥ '?{m’t like Roper, and I don't trust him,” he said, in
a low woice.  But—but swhat can it mean? What can the
Form-master of a public school want with that awful out
sider? TIt's a eiddy mystery.” - 2

And the ehums of the Remove had fo admit that it o
a mystery they could not fathom.

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
No Luck for Bunter.

HE Moocher stood rubbing his aching head, and mutter
ing savagely to himself, after the Greyfriars juii
hod gone. My, Roper was regarding him with a look

of mingled anger and uneasiness, -
“Yon never told me about this!” he exclaimed abruptl;

T did not know that you were known to any of the boys

of Greyiriars.””

The Moocher scowled sullenly.
“ Wot does it matter?” he growled =
Tt is dangerous, or it may be dangerouns,” said Mi. Roper.

% YVou should have told me.” >

S Well, you know it now,"” growled the Moocher.
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“Those same .I:;,oys_saw you in the wood vesterday, when
met you there,” said the Remove-master abruptly.
:J‘The Moocher’s fingers closed on his eudgel,
T wish I had knowed!” he muttered, s
"None of that, you fool I said Mr. Roper sharply. ““ You
will take care to ﬁzve the boys a wide berth. You—0?"
He broke off abruptly.
lers was a rustle in the thickets on the other side of
Elll;pfmtpath’ and it caught the Form -master’s keen qizai' :t
“ There’s someone there !” mutiered the Moacher, al
too. “T T eEed b Y l0qeeT, Sa e
1-221.-011.”1: s one of the whelps come back to spy on you, I
“I will soon see. Get into the wood. T don't wart t
E:(' ‘i::ﬁ‘tjl talking to you. Get out of sight now, I'll ‘::?i.l w:':
“ Orlright.’?

1 e

The Moocher disappeared among the tre'e's;.._ Mr, ﬁ,eper :

toole a tighter grasp upon the heayy cane he carried, and

fixed his eyes nponsthe spot in the thickets wherce the rustle:

proceeded,

That someone was there was quite certain: and i
certann, too, that that someone wgs ap'proa.chix{g withxtg;E;:’-
g;altlf_t!on, and was unaware that he was betraying his approach.
Mr. Boper stepped suddenly across the foot[ja,ti, and plunged
into the thicket, and camé abruptly upon a fat junior. Biliy
aBr;i?t;I was caught fairly in the act. He was upon his hands
ke was only intentling to play 51 ial trick | s

g to play a ventriloguial trick the Torm-
}11_&$.Ler could not possibly gness, and th%:'c Was some excuse
ar ‘the conclusion he came to at once,

‘IIIS;nn]t?’er !;’ he rasped ont,

Uiy Bunter” remained petrified. as it were—sti ) i
!mnds and knees, but with hit fat face ]aol&i:féﬂil;-pg? t'illljg
angry. Form-master, his round eyves wide open with tervor,

L On E'he gasped. *“Oh, really, sl = Serdd

Seme
HI—I—T——"" stammered Bi :
“Get up I roared M; e
Bunter serambled up

“Now, > said 1\'5{1','3:'0” o wh dai
M T] was lockifis fgr s I"\"m P oo

. ookl i A shilling dropped,sir,’ saj
Bilty Bunter, jorking -out the first lio that ea,n?rrz) into his .-mfrllg
—s0 obvious an untruth® that if would hardly have imposerd
upon a'child. Mr, Roper gritted his4eath, e e

“ You were spying upon me '’ ha exelaimed,

Bunter blinked at him through his ‘big spectaclas, [Te \;"a-s.

th_c}gpy of the hschml, {lﬁlf} never had
or listening, buf in- this case the eharze was cerfainl -
founded. He had not been spying upon Mr. Ropel:-h': }‘;lafd
]ea.(‘l 1o ;d_ea that thero was anything to spy upon,
Oh, sir !’ he exclaimed. ““T—I wouldn’t think of such

a thing, sirl T—I didn't know you were up to anything
sir. I—T never dreamed it for a moment, sir.’’ =

My, Reper. bit his lips. Bunter’s swwords plainly implied
that if he didn’t know before that 3r. Roper was “‘np” {o
anything, he knew it now.

““What were you doing here, then?”’ the Form-master
demanded,

“Just taking a stroll, sir,’’ stammered Bunter. “I didn’t

———
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nees, creeping stealthily towards® the footpath. That -

* How dare ¥ou spy upon me??

~of the Fesmn-maste

ad any seruples abouf spying

' very clearly that such a savage thras

* watch you come out of the gates, and T never saw you ium

into the footpath from the road, sir.” L :
-Mr. Roper grasped him by the collar with one band and
gwung up his heavy cane with the other. Bunter wriggled
painfully in his ‘gIra.slp. = e
' Oh, siv! I—I—J—2" 3 s =
“ You followed me from the school,’* said Mr. Roper. -
“Oh, sir! No, sir! [—I mean yes, sir! I—1 was—was—
was thinking of asking you fo let me.off my lines, siv! I——
“ ¥You are lying, Bunter!” : Y
- ““Oh, really, sit! Nof at all, sir!” 3 =
““Tell ma the truth before I thrash you.' said My Roper
sternly. ** Were you following me?? ;

U No, sir—vyes, sir !’ falfered the :’m]m';}}iy Bt1ﬁ§91', bllnkiﬁg

in agonised anxiety at the cane poised in the aiy over hin.

“T—I wanted to speak to you, sir, I—I'mi a very truthful
chap, sir—I've often made myself quite unpopular by felling
the truth so much, sir. I don’t think T could tell a lie, siy !

- What were you following me for?”? :

“T_F wanted to ask you to let me off my lines, si—'

“The truth—quick % ’ TN

41— wanted you to excuse me Jessons fo-morrow marning,
sir,”” stammered Bunfer.

“Will you tell me the truth?” roared Mr. Roper.

$#I—I wanted you o lend me five bob on a postal-order
P'm expecting, siv!” gasped the unhappy Bunter, ready io
make any explanation possible, and too teivified and confused
to realise that the explanations did not tally. with one another.
“ Pm '?; pecting & postal-order from a titled relation of mine,
Birme—t? 3 :

Whack?! ; : o
- The cane came down across the fab back of the Owl of the
Remove, and Billy Bunter uttered a yeil of anguish that rang
{hrough the wood. 3

Whack—whack !

“¥Yow! Yarooeooooop ! :

T shall teach you. nobt fo spy and list
7 disapprove of that kind of thing v
sh f 0 teaching you, Bunter,
weell ’

1

* agid My Roper.
vy much, T think T
l{mt if is unsafe as

‘upon me.”
esrha :;-.k—\\:h ack!
185

rored and wriggled and yelled in the grasp
But that grasp upon the back of hLis
collar was like iron, Bunter almost suffocated himself iy his -

0 €
Billy Bunter

efforts to -escape, hut he.did not sucgeed.  The grip did not

relax for & moment, gnd the cane rose and fell fill the fas
junior's roars rang and echoed through the wood and across

the road. Neverin all his caveer had tha Owl of the Remoye

experienced such a thrashing. i
In hisg-extremity the Owl of the Remove bethought himself
of his ventriloguism—rather Jate. Suddenly. from the direc-
tion of the footpath, came a sharp voice—the voice of the
Head of Greyiriars.
“ Mr. Roper, what are you doing to thet junior??
Thea lashing cane suddenly stopied‘ Mr. Roper realised
ing as he was administer-
ing to Bunter would be viewed with great disapproval by
Dr. Locke He released Bunter, and, striving to compose his
features, he stepped from the thicket into the footpath. Biliy
Bunter dropped upon the ground as the Form-master’s hold
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“Where is that animal? Which of you beys dared te bring a pig into the form-mom ? This is outrngeam e

Mr, Quelch swung roumd.
down to look,

relaxed, but in a second he was upon his feet, and ﬂcemg at
top speed through the wood. He did not mean to give Mr.
Roper any opportunity of recapfuring him and continuing
rmu: terrific licking.

‘ Ahem!” said Mr. Roper, coughing apologetically as lie
emerged from the thicket into the fooipath. 1 was com-
pelia—g to administer a somewhat severe correction to that
junior, sir, -because—hecause—"

Mr. Roper's voice trailed off in utier amazement, as le

found that he was speaking to space. There was no one on
tho footpath excepting himself. The Head of Greyfriars was
nowhere to be scen.

Mr. Roper gazed up and down the footpath in blank ams
ment, and with something like terror creeping into his

He had heard distinctly the veice of the doctor—and wher
was the doctor now!? It was absurd to suppose that the
:averend Head of Greyfriars was playing hide-and-seek \\.Ln
him, and had dodzed into a thicket immediately affer speak-
mng. But if it was not so, what had become of Hiim?
Roper looked reund the: fempa.th, silent dTJd vacant, for :
minutes, his faco growing paler. Te reriember ed )

.-teuous voice in the Form= =room, and felt an inward
tremor. Was it a trick of the J.magmatmnf
drinking, which had caused: him- more injury than: anyone
conld suspect, shattered his nerves to this extent?

There was a lock
lie wallked away fram the spot at last with hurried steps. as
if he feared to see =ome spectral szght or to hear the voice
of a bodiless phantom.

"It must have been the Jmagmutmn, ' he muttered, * It
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The sound appeared to come from under his own desk: -
There was an irrepressible chuckie in the Remove Formi, for the juniors knew that the schoolboy
\'entrlloqulst was at work.

Had the seerer

of fear upon the Form-master’s face as

He caught up a cane and bent |

(See Chapter 3.)

must have been! I—I must let the bottle alone—until I am
finished at Greyfriars, at all events! What a fool I hLave
been! And vet—and yet——"

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
In the Stilly Night.

3 vou fellows !’
vy Wharton and Frank Nugent were huvin
in-No. 1-Study when Billy Bunter rolled in snd :
into the armehair. - Nuogenf’s. hand drepped upon a
ruler, but he released it again as he looked at Billy Bunter
The Owl of the Remove was not humbugging this time. }.11\
was really su fEL ving for ence. He sat in the armehair and
ayoaned.
“ What on earth’s the matter?” asked Nugent.
“Ow! That beast Roper!”
4 Pid iie catch you ventriloguising?'' asked Wlarton.
4 orif.
9 0w! Nol He jumped on nie.suddenly in
aceused e ot spying on him ! groaned Bunt

with

wood and

4 As H T

he

would de =uch a thmg {22
“Well, von penevally do,” said Wharton, * Hoper secms
to have tumbled to your character at once. Werent you
spying ¥ 3
*Ow!l Oh, really, Wharr’_{:—n] Of course I wasn't, - L dide’n

know he was up to anyil hing!” And the fat junict groaned
pathetically, *‘ He was in an awful temper, and [ unl oot
off by imitating the Head’s voice and calling the beast awar.
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Yook kere, vou fellows, I'm hurt! He Iaid into me with his
wallking-sticl ! Ow "
“Well, 1 warned ¥you to keep off the grass’ smd Harey.
Ropex is a dangerous customner to play tricks on.’

“Ow! T make him <m1 irm, all the samel!” groaned
Bunter. “ The beast drinks! That's why he's so rotten bad-
tempered, 1t tales some men like that, you know —spirits

affect their liver, and they Eet tatty about nothing,
an awful licking, Ow!
to the Head! Ow!”

Nugent chuckled.

“Well, you won't be able to explain to the Head what
vou were ph\mg doggo for,”” he said. “ Yowd belter grin
and hear it. Have some of this cake, and shut upt™

“ I've lost my appetite!” moaned Bunter, ** lou feLows
don’t scem to realise that T'm really il Ow?

fRight-ho! We pan finish the eake oursslves!”

3 Oh really, Nugent! I think perhaps T could esf a htﬂe
cake,” said Bunter, holding out 4 fat hand.
fellows, that fellow Roper’s got a secret ! .

He munched the cake, and appeared to derive some com-
fort thew E'me The chums of the Bemove looked at him
cariously.

* Oh, he's gat a seeret, has he?' said Nugent.

“QOw! Yes! This is joliy  good  cake—I'll have some
more," siid Bunter. “If he avasn’t up to somethme ﬁo‘hy
why should he be so jolly afraid of bemw spied on? T wasn't
spying on the beast—I was ‘onls going o Jape him,  But he
never thotaht of a jape; he jumped atence to the con lumon
that T was spying. That shows there's something jolly fishy
alh)out hiny, Ho's got samcthing on with ‘rhat Moocher
cha

£ What do Fou knw abont the Mcachm‘“" ﬂemanded
Haxrv YWharten,

Wil you chaps s Ium moak Ropﬁr in ‘l"n..ndule Wood
\*eaterdn

 How do von know?" :

“Ahem! T'll have some more cakel” aud 'Buute" chang-
ing tl;{ subject hurriedly, Bu‘ Flax ITY ’\Ehm-bon was nob to ba
put o

& Haoow do you km}w we.saw themin, l*-ha m}cﬁ yast z:*\h}.’é"
haexc]'i irned :

I've had
ve a jolly pood mind o complain

jolly goad eake—-"
* niy gusstion, vou fat ‘bohndar
o soma g}um-ea‘te too,” said Bunte* b‘mh
*1'm jolly hungry, now I come to think of it.

1 suppf»r\ wou fallows wouldn't like to make me some tonst " :

8u1re Tight: wé wouldn’t 1" agxe&d Nugent.
h; realls, Nogent——""

H Hcm aid you know about our seemg the Moocher with Mr.
Roper in the wood yosterduy?" roared Wharton, pltk‘m,c p
a ruler.

“0Oh, T-1 Lappened to Lo vou fellows spe ‘{mﬂ' Jash
t's all,” said Bunter nervously, © I—-I appened
\.'}ur study doos, you see, and I happened to
ialfmp doun o tie my shoe-lace, and 60 1 hanponed to—to

ear

£ You 1l happen fo get a olly good licking, if these things

keep on happening t6 you!™ arowled Wharton. * The lzck«
ing you've just gob serves you jolly “e!l right"

7'l Lavo some plum cake, please,” said Bunter. T sav,
vou {eila that fellow Roper is a bad egg. Fellows who

drink s v are all bad eges. I don't approve of a Form-
masrm who keeps ‘a bottle of brandy in the desk in his
stuch
oes Roper do that?

“0w! Yes. Did you hear me say I'd have zome plum
cake, Nugenti”

4 How uo you know Roper Leops a batﬂe of brandy ini hl‘:
stud\ desk ™ asked Whaiton.

# 1 1 happened to }cﬂ}k—-

ST lucky for you fhat Roper didn't ham\m to catch
vou lool " said Nugent, - * You are a sp: -ng beast,
Billy

S [ tlink the rottar ought to be shown up, ard I'm ]ollv

well goinz io show himt up!” aroaned Bunter. ' What is ha
doing, chumating up w ith a fellow like that Moocher? It 5a
disarace to tha school, When a man takes to drink, he tak&
1o lots of things, He may bo a thief for all we know. Ow |
Bid: you hear me say that 1 would have some of that plum
cal\e, Franlk Nugant':‘ :
“ ¥es 1 heard you,'" said Nugent calmly.
“Weall, hand it over, than Don’t_be mean—T'm il"
My dear chaps if you're ill, you don't want to eat mor(’-
than two pounds of ‘cake at onco—it-would make vou 1Her
“ Tpon ‘tho whole, T'm feeling very ok botter now."
Nugent Lughed &nd tossed the cake over to the Owl of
t'ha Remove.
©Palee it, for gob&neas sake, and dry up!" he said. © And
1? you'll take a word of advice, you'll Jet Roper a,ione m tha
Tar Macner Lmmpiny.—No. 222

; cuums of the Remove remamed lﬂ £

“Why shou

“I say, you

g’. af

futurs, Even 1f there is-anything fishy aboi him, it's ac

in* ney of yours.” =
“I'm going to show him up!' growled Bunm LB
not going to be licked for nothing, U'm going & gu’a lnm-
ssome ventrilonuism to-night, ‘after hic's gona 1o bed 71}
make him think the ghost of Greyfriars is-after l‘éi-

take the rést of this cake away w:th me, iF ycm dmt 1
you fallows"

O, sve don't mmd P lonu‘ as you ~g;cr"‘ xd I\un'em
chearfully,
 And the injured Falsta.ff of .Grevﬁ\nrs rolled out- of tha
stud‘ stil munching cake, and: oaning at- mter;tlds

** There's something in what thaf fat bounder says
Wharton remarked abruptly, “It’s sery gueer that Ro Syt —
'shcmld 1.1 to tha mn-ﬁuclon “that he was being spind it

he think that anybody would spy on him?”’ =
SE T _;al!; guaet, I wonder if the Head knows as mu ol
about Ropar as we do?” Frank Nug@nt&md refestively.
T jolly- sure he dcesn t, but it's not our “business to
toll him. I suppose we can't do better than mind our awn

=k

business,”” Wharton remarked. And Nugent “asaeni.
Billy Bunter bEE‘HIe{'] to have recovered somewhat from his
severe licking when the Remove went up to the dowmitosy

that night. But be was in & very warlike mood towards
new master. The siuscess of his ‘erthr'oqmal efforts, “1:9 t
divectad against Mr. Roper, mads tha faf junior fesl that m
that way, at all events, he could avenge his injuries with

= little ns}.. to himself.

Thoe Remove were very qmet when Lodar saw-lights m*
Even the ill-natured prefeci found nothing to complin of;
and he left the dormitory without having a single exeucs for
giving anybody lines. The Removites wete very much upos
their good behaviour now. They did 2ot want to have Nir.
Roper in the dormitory with the cane ha was only too willing
to_use:

*1gay, l\ugenf;" said -Bunter, * vill you stay awake and
call nie at twelve? : :

““Ha, ha, ha! T.don’t think!” e

3 ufrald I shall go to sleep,” said ﬁvnter. « I'
rather a good Fellows really B vou know, slos
soundl, e to jape Rope

OpeE-Very - muph If
you fellows will st v awalke and eall ma—-"

Y Yes I think T can sds myself
midmioht ! giirned Bob Cherr;
don’t play the giddy goat”

S P11 call you it 1 wake up,” said Nolwovat,

STl stay awake! amd Bunter with dignity.
stay awake if T choose”™

And the Owl of the Remove propped hlmsel up \nlb
pillows, to stay awake until the clock chimed ouf the how
of twalve,

The bun of voices died away in the Remova dormitory
the juniors dropping off to sleep one by one.

Billy Bunter, with all his determination to keep anﬂu
was one of the first to doze off, - His unmusical snore was ver
goon awaking the echoes of the dormitory.

If it had been left to Bunter, cevtainly tho fat jumor wouh
not have stirced until the risine-bell clanged out L s
morping.  But as it happened, Bolsover awoke late in il
night, and remembared his promisze to Bunter, T’ﬂef an e
bully sat tp in bed, and called :

“ Bunter ! Billy Bunter I

Only Bunter's deep snore, and the deep brea’ﬁiuug of the
other juniors, replied. Bolsover raised his voice. Bolsaver
was very lees upon japing the Form-master, and he did not
mean to spare Bunter, either,

at
and

M up o ﬂa[l o
_‘._Be’tex &9 to sloat,

"I can

“ Bunter ! Bunty ! Bunter !

Snore,

*0h, shut up!" came a awepv voice from Bob Cher £33
I:;ed l‘ Who's that kicking up a silly row? Let a chup
sleap 1M

“T'm calling Bunter I

“ Well, shut up ("

" #Rats! Bunter! Bunte' s

Boom !

The sound of a deep stroke from the clogk- fower o

dully 1o, It was the frst of the t-‘;eue Mic i.mrrut wai
striking.

“ Bunter, you ass! Bunter "

‘;nnre

“1 believe you're awnhe, you fat bounder! You're joliy
well gamg to got up, after giving me the troubla of calliz
youl” said Isover. * Bunter! Bunter! : :

Bnor-r-r-r-r-o |

Balsovey stopped ot of bed qumt'v. and ap'a-oa:'.e‘l
Bunter., He took a sudden grip upon the badolothoes,
draggad them off the bed with a single jerk. Thers w
roar from the Owl of the Remove. Tle was wide awake noy,

at all events.
What's that! “Qhi”

“0h! Yarooh!

B e ST Revs "okt “ THE SCHOOLBOY MUTINEERS!” R trsmnck= oS b ub bonsy:



i« -welv.a o'clock !”? siid' Balsover cheerfully. ;

“Oh, really, Bolsover! On second thoughts, I—1'll Jeave
_that jape over till ta-morrow ! It's rather cold now, and I-I
" th catch a cold in the passage! Gimme my bedelothes I”?

. '&Rot " said Bolsover.: "I’v? gat out of bed to call you,
and now you're going to get up! Qut you come !’
W Oh! 1 say— --1-8—— Yar‘o—o-a?-'o-op i

ump ! i h g -

Bolsover had grasped the fat junior, and he brought him
out“of bed, upen the: floor, with-a resounding coneussion.
Billy Bunter roared,

“Xon ass! Yow1: You fathecad! Yowp!”
_“¥ou'll have a prefect here if you make that blessed row I'*
growled Bulstrode from his bed.
- “Ow I'" grunted Bunter, scrambling to his feet,
the whole, Bolsover, T'll leave it till to-morrow !”

Bolsover chuckled, :

¢ Upon the whole, Jou won't do anything of the sori !’ he
replied. - “ You're going to do it to-night! T'm keen on it;
and it was your own icﬁza. Buck up and get your togs onl
T'll come with you, if you like !’ y

“I think T'd rather—" :

“TIt's not 'a: %unstion of what you'd rather, but what I'd
rathér 1" said Buolsover coolly. - “ You'll get dressed in two
minutes, or you'll get a licking I x

And Billy Bunter, groaning dismally, dressed himself in
the darkness. . .

* I'll come with yon,” said Bolsover encouragingly. “ For

“Upon

Foodness’ sake, stop that groaning! Buck up, or I shall

ather you !” .
“Oh, all right! Ow!?
And Bunter dressed himself, and rolled ‘out of the
dormitory with the bully of the Remove.
d several -other -feh(ows, -curious to know -what would
happen, turned out, too, and waited at the open door of the
Remove dormitory to hear what passed.

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
A Surprise for Three, .
BOLSOVER and Bil!ly ﬁuutor halted outside Mr. Roper’s

door. The School House was very quict and still,
Eévcr_yb_ody was,

their way along with outstreteched hands,

‘* Herg's the door !” muttered Bolsover. Y

£ A-a-all right !’ murmured the Owl of the Remove, -

His teeth were beginning to-chatter. The plan of scaring
Mer. Roper in the middle of the night had seemed simply
ripping to Billy Bunter when he planned it. But it did not
seem quite so ripping now that the middle of the night had
come. . =T : :

Billy Buster was, in fact, rather badly scared himself b
this time. But there was no retreat for Jhi'm. Bolsover ha
nerves of iron, and he did not mean to let the unfortunate
ventriloguist escape. g
5 HHow are you going to do it?’ whispered the Remove
ully, g

“T—T don’t know ! ,

“You'd better be quick and think 5t out, then!” said

sover unpleasantly, e .

“I—1I think that perhaps if we left it until to-morrow——"
stammered Bunter. TEL ;

:'Do you want meto open Roper’s door, and pitch you in
head first, and then bolt?”" asked Bolsover, in a tone of
polite inquiry.

Bunter gasped at the bare idea, He could imagine what
reception Mr. Roper would give him, if he were awakened
in that manner.

* No—n-n-n-no !” he stammered.

““'Then get to business !™

*“I—I was thinking of opening the door softly, and—and
making a noise come from under his hed !’ murmured
Bunter. 7

Bolsover chuckled quietly.

“ Good cgg! I wonder if the door's locked?"”

The next second Bolsover had a startling proof that the
door was not locked.

1t opened. :

As the two juniors stood there whispering outside the door
it swung back, and the form of Mr. Roper appeared, and he
stepped hurriedly out into the ]pnsang'e.

The Remove-master was fully dressed, even to a cap, and
he had soft rubber shoes on, which accounted for the fact
that the juniors had not heard him moving inside the room.

Bolsover and Bunter were, of course, utterly unprepared
for the sudden appearance of the Form-master.” Bofore they
could make a movement he had walked right into them in
the davk, and they reeled back from the shock. The Form-
master was equally startled, and he gave a sharp cory, dnstantly
sup ressed. : Y

‘* You fool! How did you get in, then?"

The next moment My, v realised that there were two
figures before him, and that they were juniors.

Tae MaagNET RARY.—No. 222,
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Ho clenched his hands hard, arnd his éyes scemed to blaze
like emeralds in the datk, like some savage cat looking. out
of deep shadows, -

** Who—who are you?' he gasped, 3 - :

The two juniors, startled and terrified, made an attempt
to run. Mr. Roper groped out at them savagely, and caught
Bolsover by ‘thie ¢collat and Bunfeér-by tho arm. His grasp
was like the clutch of a vice, and it seemed almost to make
the bones crack,

““You spies!" ho hisead.

“ Cw—yow I”? .

“ I3 that you, Bunter?”
.. “No!” gasped Bunter wildly. “Tt isn’t “me, sir—T mean
3 'f““ Bunter! I'm—I'm Wingate of the Sixth, sir—-

w i -

.+ Who is the other?" asked MF. Roper, in a hissing voice.

“I'm Bolsover of the Remove,” said tho burly junior
sullenly. *‘ Leggo my coller! We ain't doing any harm

*“ Nen-not at all, sir " spluttered Bunter. ** D-d-don’t shake
me like that, sir. You might make my glasses fall off, and
they might break—" X

.. What are you doing out of your dormitory at this hour?”

“* And then i should expect you-to pay for them, sir—""

“Why are you not in bed, Bolsover#? -

‘“We heard a noise, sir,” said Bolsover boldly. “We
fancied it might-be burglavs, sir, so we canie down to look.”:

Myr. Roper's face turned so white that even ‘in the dark+
ness Bolsover could see the wave of pallor sweep over it.

*Burglars!” muttercd the Form-master, in an almost in<
andiblo voice.

“Yes, sir,” said Bolsover, with a grin, as he noted how
that word seemed to take away all the Form-master’s nerve.
““Burglars, sir! Did you hear anything, sir?”’

ONE
PENNY.

ltI:_-_I!\ - o

“I? No! What do you mean?

& Well, sir, as you're up and dressed, T thought—""
~Mr. Roper I:ﬂ;.v._rtml, and Bolsover heard his breath coma
inacgasp. . oo 0 *

i Yes, yes!” maitered the master. “I— Now you speak
oftecthac isfo-eay, T was very uneasy, and I could not sleep.

T6 spems to e that T heard a noise in the quadrangle, and—
and I'rose to see what it was.” §

- Shall T call the Head, sir?’ asked Bolsover, with a cool
“check ' that quite took Billy Bunter's breath away.

“*No, no!” breathed Mr. Roper, '“I suppose, after all,
it was only you ‘iun-iors I heard. Are you sure you heard a
noise, Bolsover?® . oS,

** Quite sure, sir,” said the Remove bully, & had, as a
matter of fact, heard the branches of the old 5:‘::{; -crax@amgz-

in the night breeze from the sea, but he did not explain that

** What—what noise was it?"?

“* A sort of creak; sir.”’ ; o

“Yes, I heard it, too,” said Bunter. ““I—I was fright-
fully alarmed, sir—and we—we came down to hunt for them,
si. There was an gttempted burglary at Gre_}‘fr:urs once,
sir—tha villains were after the school silver. It's very valu-
able, sir, and it's kept in the safe in the Head's study, sir
I think, sir—" 3 ‘

** Hold your tongue !" snapped Mr. Roper.,

*“Oh, certainly, sir! T was going to say—' =

** ¥ou have no right to Ieave your dormitory under any
circumstanees at this hour,” said Mr. Roper between his
teeth. “If‘you hear o noise again and come down I
cane you severely.”’ =t

** But the house might be burgled, sir—-"

“ Nonsense! You will both come into my study to-morrow
morning, and I shall cane you for alarming me in this manner.
I think it is very probable that you did not hear a noise at
all, and that this is some ridiculous jape. - 8tay! T shall cane
you now. Come into my room—"’

Fortunately for the Greyfriars ventriloguist, he had re-
covered his presence of mind now, and was ready for business,

Suddenly, from the darkness along the passage, o voice
came, or appeared to come, in wonderful uhitation: of the
rough, savage tones of the Moocher. - - =

“'Ere! ’Ands up! Mind, I've got my heye on yer!

Mr. Iéuper click:-id his teeth harkdﬂso et m‘.t !

““Back to your dormitory, quick !*’. he* panted.

The 'uniurg did not need bidding twice. They raced back
to the Remove dormitory, leaving -Mr.” Roper to deal as best
he could with the supposed Moocher. Bolsover and Bunter
ran into the dormitory, and there were exclamations from
the fellows gathered just inside the door.

“Ow! Fathead! Where are you running to?"

*Taith, and I—" s 3 e

“ The runfulness of the esteemied silly asses is terrific!”

““Oh, shut up!”* said Bolsover. ‘Let's get to bed, That
beast Roper will be after us soon, swhen he finds out he's-
been tricked. T suppose that was your voice, Bunter?’’ i

httle cireumstance to Mr. Ro!::e_r. “It was quite plain, sie)?

“FRANK NUGENT'S GREAT WHEEZE!” = "Rpiiicyanes.
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#¥es, vather! You know what a jolly good ventriloguisk
an." S

*Oh, shut up, and tumble in!” =
“ How did it go?" asked Russell. “Did yon jape Roper{”
“He came out of his door just us we were standing there,”
said Bolsover. *He ran right into us
dressed.”’ i
My hat!” :
“ “Blossed if I can make the man out!” said Flarry Whar-
ton. “ What on earth was he up and dressed for at this
time of night?" ] g ;
“Goodness knows! And when he ran into us, he ook
us for somebody else. Anyway, he said, “How did you
get init ! E :
“Great Heoth ! e S
“He can’t be veceiving wvisitows ab this time of night "%
said Ogilvy, g
*Cayve! Iere he ‘comes!” :
- The juniors dived into bed like rabbits as the door-handls
turned. When Mr. Roper's pale and angry face locked into

the Remove dormitory there was a sound of regular breath- =

ing, mingled with snores, which onght to have impressed
him with the fact that the Remove were all fast usleep;
but didn’t. : : e

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
The Yoice of the Foocher!

= VR i :
i There was a fone of menace in Mr. Roper's voice,
though it was not loud, that sent a chill through
- Billy Bunter, and stopped the regularity of his‘snore.
Fhe other juniors breathed on steadily. *
«Mzr. Boper turned on the electric light, and the long, lofty
room was flooded with it. He cast a gleaming glance vp
and down the row of white beds. T e
T know you are nob asleep,”’” he said, in his penetrating,
metallic tones. * ¥ou may- as well nobt prétend: Do you
hear me?” : ; : e :
Bolsover yawned,
_.‘j% T ey A el :
“Yes it 13 I Boater!' = g
1 I-I'm. asleep, sit—I—T mean T was j

S ho-es sie? b
going to sleep, sir. - I—I hope- it's all right- abouf. the
burglavs, sir. 'm afraid of burglars, sir. I think that that
man is heve, sir—that man you were talking to yesferday
in the woad, siv 7 5

My, Rover ground his teeth: i % ;

“You think nothing of the kind, Bunter. ¥You boys will
have to learn to stay in bed after bedtime.. I have alicady
impressed thaf upon you, and you have chosen to-disobey
me, I suppose you have what you call a rag to-nighi, and
you may all come swarming out of the dormitery. T shall
s00n put a stop to that. Bunter and Bolsover, I have brought
ny cane here, and I am going. to punish you. 22 :

20)d tard I said ‘& rough voice. =

Mr. Roper jumped. o

The voice appeared to come from the upper end of the
dormitory, and it was so like the tones of the Moocher that
Harry Wharton & Co. leaped out of bed. =

“The Moocher—he's here " exclaimed Harty.

“Tn the doxm ! exclaimed Bob Cherry, seizing a water-
jug. the nearvest weapon. * That's what he was affer, fhen.
He said it wasn’t Bolsover minor this time.  He's come
down here to burgle the school!™

7 forbid you to say anything of the sort!” exclaimed
My, Roper furiously. “ How dare you talk such nmonscnse?
The man is not here.”

“'Hre T am, ole pal
47 can hear his voice, sir!” shouted Nugent. “Can't yvou,
gir " ; :

Mr., Roper gazed up and down the dormitory like one in
a dream. The juniors were amazed, but Mr. Roper seemed
to be simply astounded,

“Tat's look for him 1 yelled Jolinny Bull “Let's have
him out !** > : 3

#(tood ego!” £ ;

% Grard the door, so that he can't get away ! exclaimed
Mark Linley. * There are enough of us to take the brute
prisoner.” e

“Back to your béds '’ shouted Mz, Roper. 1 tell you
he is not here!”

“But we can hear him, sirl” :

“ Nons=ense! I say it 1s nonsensel!” The Form-master, in
his stranee agitation, seemed hawndly to know what he was
saving. ‘* Geb back to bed! I forbid you to search!”

“T'1l out some of yerl” came the savage voice.

There was a shout.

 Ha's under Penfold's bed !" e :

With one leap Penfold was out of bed. Thé juniors, taking
no. notice of Mp, Roper mnow, and grasping all kinds of
weapons, gathered round Penfold's bed. :
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He was up and.

& Come out ! reared Bob Cherry. ' We've got you now,
and you may as well surrender guietly. Come oul; you
bounder!” : :

“The come-outfulness is ferrifie, .You_‘esteemed villain "

“ Have him out?’ yelled Fisher T. Fish. T guess this iz
where we sebop him-in, “Have ‘the thief out!l' ~ g

 Boys 1 -shouted Mr. Roper, *I command you to po
back to bed! I—" e :

“ Lemme alone !"" came the voite from under Penfold's bed.
¥ You lemme alone, or some of you will git "uri!"”’

* You'll get hurb if you give us any trouble,” said Vernon-
Smith. “Come oub at once! There are forty chaps here
ready for you if you make a row !

“ 1 ain’t coming oug !’ A

“3We'll soon have you out then” said Vernon-Bmith.
;%tand reacy, you chaps, and I'll fing & jug under the

ed ! : s

“Hre, you 'old on !’

% (lome out, then!™ :

“ 1 ain’t coming out!" ;

Vernon-Smith tobk a jug and slung it under the bed. It
spun_through into view beneath the coverlet on the other
side.  Hvideatly it had met with no resistance.

“ That's queer!” exclaimed Bob Cherry.
right enough ("

. 10“,.”‘

 He's thero

“ Hark! [e's got a whack, anyway '™
“0w! I'm tupk!” - : -e s

# Clome ouf, then.'

- 8ha'n’t [ G

Vermon-Smith toolk another juz in his hand and lifted the
coverlet catitiously, to take hetter aim next time.  Then he
stageered back in amazement, and the jug fell from his hand
and broke upon the floor.

“ He's not there!” he gasped.

“ What I e, . Lo ’

5 My hat!'h - . =

‘ Look for vourselves!” gasped Vernon-Smifth.

A score of juniors looked under the bed. The zpace waa
vacant. = Then the Removites understood; and they glared ot
Bunter who was sitting up in bed and grinning. - They would
have bumped the Remove vantrilogiist out of bed upon:the
floor, only that would have betrayed him to Mr. Roper. The
juniors undersi but Mr. Roper did not, and his eyes
soeomed to start from his head as he peered under the bed,
and found that the redoubtable Bloocher. was not there:

* Good—ezood hesvens!” he pasped. © What—what does
this mean?"’ - Sl £ ;

_“ Must ba a ghost, siv,”’ =aid Bolsover ealmly.~ © Greylriars
15 haunted, you know, sir.. We have several gliosts at Grey-
friars, and this i5 a new one, sir.”’ ;

The door opened, and Wingate and Courtney of the Sixth
came in with ericket-stumps in their hands,” The noise in the
Remove dormitory had alarmed the prefects. They stared
in amazeinent at the sight of the Removites swarming oui of
bed, and Mr. Roper in the dormitory, and tlie light full on.

“Oh ' ejaculated Wingate. T didn't koow you were
hel‘ﬂ. siv! I thought-it was some junior rag that wwas poing
OT. +

“ Tels burgiars ™ said Bolsovei.

€5 ""hat EFI T .

¥ Honest Injun! That fellow Moocher, that we all saw—
the fellow who came after Bolsover minor—he's been here.”

“* Whers 15 he now, then?"” -

“He—he seems to be gone ! stuttered My, Roper. © If is
very singular, but certainly there was o strange voice—I
cannot understand it. The boys had better po back to bed
now, and you prefects can do the same, It is very extra-
ordinary ['* : :

ST supj{roﬁe it s some blessed junior trick,” said Wingate
suspioious v, T

“ Dh, no!
the Close: ha said so,”’ replied Bolsover coolly.
ask him, Wingate." 3

The ‘Form-master's pale face fushed.

“ That—that is certainly the casé!" ‘he sfammersd. *“Bub
—but I think perhaps it was nothing after all. Pray go back
to bed; tha whole school will be alarmed af this vate.”

The Remove turned in. Mr. Roper extinguished the light
and left the dormitory with the two prefects, As the door
closed the Removites broke into a chuckle loud and long.

1 gay, you fellows, T rather think I did him that time!”
grinned Billy Bunter. 2

* Ha, ha, ha!”

“ And I rather think he will do you, when he finds you
ont ! said Bob Cherry. * He will remember all this, swhen
he finds out that you are a ventrilogquist!”

“ Ha, ha, ha!" oy .

“0h, he won't find out!' said Billy Bunter. “I'm an
awiully deep chap, you know, Besides, he won't be at Gros-

My, Roper got up because he heard a noise in
] ' ¥ou can

] y i ] : o “
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friars long—anly till Qaelchy comes back—if: so long ag

that. My opinion is that he ain't respectable, and he will
very likely get the push, even before old Quelchy comes. He
drinks, and—-" :

* Harle I exclaimed Bob Cherry.

There was the suadden sound of the barking of a dog from :

the Close; The juniors leaped up in bed. It was the dog
of the schoolporter, Gosling, that was barking, and so
furionsly that there was evidently-an alarm outside, :

““Hallo, hallo, hallo!” exelgimed Bob Cherry. “Was
there o burglar, after all $ =

“Great Scott

“ Let's see ! = :

And the Removites rushed for the dormitory windows, and
E{}mvdcd there, peering out into the dim moonlight of the

0s€,

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER,
Catching Coker,

R. ROPER had scemed very anxious for the two
prefects to go back to bed when they left the Remove
dormitory. But Wingate and Courtney wanted io
look round, and make sure that all was well—and

the noise in the Remove-reom had awakened a good many
other fellows, and lights were gleaming from many rooms.

Mr. Prout, the master of the Fifth, came out of his room
with a gun in his hand, which, fortunately, was not loaded.

Walker and Loder, of the Sixth, and Blundell and Coker
and Potter, of the Fifth, had come out with pokers ar
sticks in their hands. :

. The alarm was general, and Mr. Roper, although he very

evidently wanted to make light of the affair, could not
deny that he had risen himself beeause he was alarmed, and
so he could hardly oppose a search for possible burglars.

The seniors went round the School House, looking at doors
and windows; and Wingate, as he examined a littﬁa window
at the baclk of the house, uttered a sharp and sudden
exclamation. The other fellows hurried te him at once,

“Ts it unfastened 7'’ exclaimed Coker,

“No; but I saw somebody outside I -

“ My hat!

_ The fcllows flattened their noses on the glass. A patch
of moonlight fell outside the  window, and further on wos
dark shadow; they could see nothing. -~ = :

“ Sure, Wingate !’ asked Courtney. —

The Greyfriars captain nodded emphatically.

“¥es, quite sure! Just as I came up to the window
someone crossed that patch of light. He's gone round the
Houge now I’ ; :

“Then it’s a burglar!’ exclaimed Potter,

“Tt's somebody, anyway ! :

“Oh, it is impossible I'” exclaimed Mr. Roper. “ You are
not thinking of going out into the Close to search, Wingate,
sm‘ci{? - It would be dangerous, granting that it may
posgibly be a burglar I'?

Wingate looked at him.

“T don’t think it would be very dangerous, with such .a
crowd of us, sir,” he said. ** But, anyway, I suppose we're not
afraid. If it's a burplar he ought to be collired. Don't you
think so, Mr. Prout?’ :

“Clrtainly I’ said Mr. Prout, grasping his gun. ‘1 will
lead you! Come on!" ;

And the Fifth Form-master threw open the door of the
School House. Mr. Roper could not oppose the decision of
the senior master, and he followed the crowd of fellows into
the Close.  Lanterns gleamed in several hands, and lights
shene from many windows, mingling with the moonlight.

Clourtney dashed across to Gosling's lodze to tell him to
let his dog loose, and the big dog was careering through
the Close in & few minutes in search of the intruder. A
sudden terrific burst of barking showed that he had found
something. =

** Thiscway 1" yelled Wingdte.

The fellows rushed on in the direction of the barking.
Lanterns gleamed on the excited dog, and on a dark figure
bunehed against the school wall, which the animal had
cvidently discovered in the act of climbing out.

There was a roar from the Greyfriars fellows.

“There he is!”

“Tt's a burglar, after all '’

1 know that man!” shouted Coker. * He tried to rob me
in the lane ene day ! He's the rotter they call the Moocher !’

“(ollar him!”

The Moocher—for it was indeed that ruffian—stood back
against the wall and faeed the oncoming crowd with
desperate eyes. The dog’s barking rang through the air:
The Moocher knew that he could not climb the wall now,
and he made a sudden rush to escape, lkeeping along the
school walll and disappearing in the shadows. -

“After him ! shouted Wingate.

With a wild whoop the crowd dashed in pursuit,

The Moocher had vanished, but the dog gunided the
pursuers, and they came in sight of the ruffitn dgain as he
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appeared for a moment in a patch of moonlight. Then he
vanished again, but the loud barking guided them,

“Ho's on the wall [

*“ He's escaping !”

“Collar him [

Coker, of the Fifth, was ahead, and ho made a desperate
bound. The Moocher had sprung upon the school wall, and
he had his arms over the top, and was dragging himself over.
Coker sprang just in time, and canght both his ankles, and
hung on.

o I've got him!” shricked Coker, ‘“‘Help here!”

Seize him I shouted Mr. Roper, springing forward, and
grasping Coker, and whirling him over on fhe ground with
such force that he had fo let go the Moocher.

Coker went down with a heavy bump, in the grasp of the
Form-master, and the Moocher whipped over the wall and
disappeared, Coker struggled desperately in the grasp of
Mr. Roper, who was shouting at the top of his voice s

*‘I have him—TI've got him! Help here!”

“Hurrah 1

‘M. Roper’s got him |

“ Lend a hand I’

The fellows crowded vound, and the lanterns gleamed upoti
the struggling pair. There was a shoub of rage and dis-
appomtment.

“Tt's Coker I

“ Let him alone, sir—that's Coker I”? :

i “ What ! exclaimed Mr, Roper, in great astonishment.

Are you sure? I certainly was under the impression thab
I had seized the burglar.” -

Ho released his unhappy victim, and Coker of the Fifth
sat up, with his nose streaming ted, and one eye closed. Ha
was stuttering with fury. ==

* You idiot 1" he roared,

* Coker I : :

¢ What did the silly ass collar me for?’ howled Coker.
“ He’s bunged up my eye! He's busted my nose! Ow, ow!
The howling ass I =

“8hut up, Coker,’”? said Wingate. * Yo can’t talk to &
Farm-master lile that. It was a mistake, of course—"

‘“Mistake be blowed !’ roared Coker. I had hold of the
burglar’s beastly legs, and then Mr. Roper bowled me over.
¥ah! Qwice

“CTt—it was certainly very unfortunate,” said Mr. Roper.
“F am wvery sorry. 1| can excuse your violent expressions,
Coker, under the circumstances. The man appears to bs
Pray search the Quadrangle, my boys, carefully.’®
““Not much use,” said Wingate, apparently with a very
poor opinion of Mr, Roper's intelligence. ie's one over
the wall. Better look for him in the road, if at all.”?

“ That would be useless, I fear,” said Mr. Prout, “The
man is gone, and he is certainly not likely to return. We can
furnish a deseription of him to the police to-morrow, and I
have little doubt that he will be arrested. Let us go in.”

There was evidently nothing more fo be done. Coker
caressed his nose and his eye very tenderly as he went to
the Fifth Form dormitory. Potter was sympathetic; but he
was grinning a little when Coker wasn't looking, Tt was just
like old Coker to get-into a bother like this:

The juniors had crowded out of their dormitories; every-
body was awake and up now. Harry Wharton & Co. met
the Fifth-Formers  as they came up. Coker’s damaged
countenance showed that he had been in the thick of it, an
they wanted news, : : :

“There was a burglar after all, you fellows?’ Harry
Wharton aslked. : = :

“Veg; that fellow the Moocher,” said Potter. - * Coker
caugl}lt him. Jolly near made a prisoner of the scoundrel,
too I

“ He zot away? said Bob Cherry.

Coker gave a growl.

“ Wes, all throngh that idiot Roper,” he said.

The chums of the Remove were interested at once. Tt was
very peculiar news that the burglar had escaped by the inter-
position of Mr, Roper..

* How was that?” Wharton asked.

“T grahbed his tootsies as he was pgetting over the wall,
and that duffer rushed up, and collared me instead of the
burglar,” snorted Coker, dabbing his nose with his handker-
chief. “He must have been so excited he didn’t know -

- what he was doing, or else off his chump.  He had me over

on the ground, hammering at me, while the burglar bolted.
It's all Roper’s fault; we should have had the villain but for
him. I wish youw'd boil your Form-master, you Remove
hids 12 ; '
And Herace Coker stamped on to the Fifth Form dormitory
in high dudgeon. The prefects were shouting at the juniora
now to go back to their guarters, and the chums of the
Remove returned to their dormitory, and turned im ng.it
By FRANK RICHARDS,
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was a long while before the Remove slept. Harry Wharton
& Co,, and a good many more of the Remove, were thinking
of their mysterious master. : : :

Mr. Roper's strange acquaintance with the Moocher; the
untruths he had told on the subject—the fact that Bolsover
and Bunter had found him fully dressed i the middle of the
night—his evident wish to prevent a search for the burglar—
and finally the curious cireumstance that he had been the
moans of preventing the seizure of the Moocher. It was &
very  peculiar chain of * cireumstances, and it zave the
EBemovites much food for thought. Strange and dark sus-
picions wers in many minds—suspicions that they hardly

venbured to put into words, even to themselves.

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
The Arrest of the Noocher.

HIE néxt morning the school was in a buzz of discussion
| oun the subject of the Moocher. That the man had
been within the svalls of Greyfriars was certain, and
the only reason hie could have had was to break
info the school. Inspector Grimes: of Courtfield, who came
aver early in tite morning, was of opinion that it was a case
of attempted burglary, and he took -a descriplion of the
Moocher, and promised that every effort should be mads to
find him. And the police looked very industriously for the
ruffian that day. and as he was a man easily te be recosnised
from his description, they had little doubt of finding him.
_Gregfrinrs waited in keen caperness for news of his arrest.
A telephons message fo the Head informed him that the
man had bean traced as far as Abbotsford, and the direction
ha had taken showed that he was fleeing from the place,
donbtless with the intention of getting to London. The
Idoocher had certainly made the neizhbourhood of Greyfriars
100 hot to hold him—there was a reward of ten pounds offered
for anformation leading to his arrest—and many country-
people who had seen the ruffian in the wicinity, and knew
him by sight, were searching for him. = s
Lafer in the day came a wire from Abbotsford. = Tt was
for the Head, but the Head had it posted up on the notice-
board i tie hall, Tor all Gresfriars topesds = =% =

1t was a very intereshing message for the school. Tt was

brief, but it was very much to the point,

" Man arrested.—GRines.” ok

A crowd gathered round the notice-bonrd -affer morning
lessons to tead the telegram. There was general satisfaction
on the subject. : ; :

“ Got bim!" said Bob Cherry. % The police ain’t such
asses, after all, - Though I suppose it would have been rather
difhienlt for the Moocher to get away withont being seen. ~ He
Las been seen & lob round here, and a good many people
kiaow him by sight.” 3

“Jolly wood thing they've got him!’ said Bolsover. 1
wonder——"" : :

Ha paused, with a peculisr look on his face.

 Well 7' said Wharton. =

ST wonder if he'll give anybody away now he's caught?”

“Whom are you thinking off” asked Russell.

Bolsover shrugged his shoulders. :

“If you can’t guess, I sha'nt tell vou. Look here, this
news pught to be jolly interesting to Mr. Roper, as he was
the cause of the Moocher not being caught last might. Tt
ought £ raake him quite joyful.” :

 Bagad, ves!'™ said Mauleverer. “ Let’s go and tell him "

“Good ege!” prinned Billy Bunter, “ Let's all go, and
sea how he takes it b : :

Quite a little crowd of Removites followed Bolsover to Mr,
Roper’s study. Harry Wharton & Co. did not join them.
Bt seemad wildly impossible that & Form-muster of Greyfriars
could have any guilty connection with the burglar, in spite
of the paculiar ciroumstances of the case; and if, indeed, Mr.
Roper had a guilty conscience, Harry Wharton understood
what tariures of dread he must be suffering now, and had no
desive fo zioat over him. But considerations of that sort did
not appeal to Bolsover.

Bolsover minor was among the crowd reading the tele-
gram, Harry Wharton clapped him on the shoulder kindly.

_"'1Yc-u won't see the Moocher any more, after all, kid,” he
said. :

Billy noddad cheerfully.

“ It serves him rizht,” he said.
it serves him right. A
aaghter 2o to chokey.”

“ And e will!” said Frank Nugent.

“If he kem ‘eve after me,
il he kem to rob the school, he

Bolsover & Co. knocked at Mr, Roper’s study door, and.

opened it. The Form-master was in the room, sifting at the

table, apparently unoccupied, but the deep wrinkle in his

brow showed that he seas thinking hard. Ha logked up with

a yyorried and ivpitable expression as the juniors appeared in
Tar Macyer Liprary.—No. 222

a crowd in the doorway, There was a peculiar smell in the
study, and Bolsover sniffed very audibly. He knew the gmell
of brandy well enough. Mr. Roper had evidently been forti-
fyinz his shaken nerves with his usual stimulant, There was
& glassy look in his eyes which showed that he had been
drinking more than wsual, too, and that he was not quite
himself, ¢ P

* What do you want?’ he exclaimed harshly, 3

“We thought you'd like to hear the news, sir,”’ said Bol-
sover, with a respect of manner which was more than hali
impertinence. - == :

Mr. Roper started.

“News?! What news? What do vou mean?"

‘“ About the Moocher, sir-- He's arrested.”

Mzr. Roper started to his feet, his face white as chalk.

* The Moocher arrested!’ g

 Yes, siv. T'knew you'd be glad to hear about it, sir.”

Mr. Roper stood staring at the juniors.- His hand restef
on the fable, as if for some support; the other hand was
trembling like an aspen.

* He—is—atrested I ;

““¥es, sir. The police have got him, sir,” said Dilly
Bunter. *“Jolly good, isn’t it, sic?’’ -

Mr. Roper collected himself with an effort

“Thank you for telling me,” he said;, with an effort.
“This is very fortunate. You may go.' -

The juniors left the study, and Bolsover closed the door.
He winked at the other fellows, and turned back to the study,
as if he had forgotten sométhing, and opened the door sud-
denly without knocking. -

There was a sharp exclamation in the study, and a crash
of bresking glass. The sudden opening of the door had
stavtled M. ﬁo er, and -he was in the act of filling a glass
from a brandy bottle. The glass went to the foor with a
crash, and the liquor was spiﬁ upon the earpet. Mr, Roper
set the bottle down with e trembling hand, and glared
savagely at the introder. e

“Oh, I beg vour pardoen, siv,”" said Bolsover demurely.
_Mr. Roper cawght up a cane: = : ;

Hea aan straight at the bully of the Remove, lachine out.
Bolsover made 4 wild leap info the passage, and us he did
30 the cane crashed aeross his shoulders with such teirifie
force that it broke, ; - ;

Bolsover gave o fearful yell, and rvan down the passage.
The other lellows ran, too, and the study door slamamed
after them, : drir i

“Ow, ow, ow!" groaned Bolsover, in the hall, where he

halted breathless, *“Ow! The murderous beast! Yow-
QuitE s =
© “Got it in the neck?” grinned Bob Cherry.

“Ow, ow, ow !’

S My hat! He was in a frightful rage!” said Ogilvy:
** Bolsover caught him filling his glass,  He's more than hall
squifiy.” : : :

- “We shall have to look out for sgualls this afternoon,”
said Russell. *“He gave Bolsover an awiul cut.”

Mr. Roper’s look, when he came mto the Remove Form-
room- for afternoon lessons, was a warninz that it was
necessary for the Removites to look out for “sqnalls™

His face showed that he was under the influcnce of spirite,
and that his temper was in the most savage state.

The Remove were very carveful. But carefulness did not
save them from the irritable and exasperated temper of the
Form-master, and the cane was brought into frequent use
that afternoon. Bolsover and Bunter were the chiel victims,
and they were caned hulf a dozen times on the slightest
pretexts. Neither of them was popular in the Form, but
the Remove seethed with indignabion at the sicht ol the
incessant punishments without cause, and which  werc
evidently dealt ount simply as-a means of wreaking the
Form-master’s -irritable temper upon somebody. Bolsover
was soon in a state of fury, and Bunter's fai face was a
picture of rage and tervor. When the Owl of the Hemove
was called out for the sixth time, he did not move from
his seat. Mr. Roper shook his cane af him, and raised his
volce, which ‘was a little unsteady.

““Bunter! Come here!”

““Tf you pip-pip-please, sir—"'

* You were talkimg!”

**I—1I wasn’t, sir. I—"

* Come here, or shall I fetch you?” thundered tha Form-
master,
~ Bunter rose to his feet. As he did so, his lips moved behind
his hand, and a voice came sharply from the dircction of
the door. It was the voice of Dr. Locke, or so like it that
no difference could be detected. = 5

““Mr, Roper,” you are not to punish Bunter amain!’

All the Remove stared round towards the door.  Mr. Roper
glared. - The door was half-open, and the Tlead was appa-
rently speaking from the passage, for he could not be scen.
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“ Ahemn 17 said My, Rogers ™ Really, si— 7

“You are drunk, Mi. Roper!” =

“What |7
- “There are to be no more punishments; or you will hear
from me, sir.” - : '

My. Roper stood almost petrified. After a moment or two,
he strade to the door and loaked out into the passage. The
Head, if he had been there, was gone.
very subdued as he came back into the Form-raom,

Thers were no more punishments that afterncon. Billy
Bunter's ventriloguism had stood him and the other fellows
in good stead for once.

Glad enough were the Remove when the time came for
tismissal.- They stréamed out of the Form-room, and Mr,
Roper went directly to his study. ~As the juniors came out
into the Close they caught sight of Inspector Grimes, of
Courtfield. = The inspector nadded = cheerfully to  the
Removites, who gave him a cheer as he passed.” They felf
that that was the due of the man who had suceeeded in
arresting the Moocher. 3

Inspector Grimes was shown in to the Head at once. Dr.
Locke received him very cordially, =

“¥ou have the man, inspector?”’ he exclaimed,

“Yes, sir,” said Mr. Grimes; “he has boen taken to
Courtfield gaol. He has made a statement, which is a hLttle
extraordinary, and which coneerns this school.’”

*“Indeed I said the Head, in surprise.

* ¥es, sir, When he was arrested he was searched, hut
no burglar’s instruments of any kind were found upon him.
Ie declares that he did not mtend to break into the house,
buf came into the school grounds hoping to be able to see
a junior boy helonging to Greyfriars—a boy in the Third
Form here, named Bolsover. He claims that he knew the
boy in London, when he was in different circumstances, and
that this boy has helped him with money before, and that
he wanted to beg of him again, If this statement is eorrect,
I am afraid that the charge of attempted bwglary will fall
to the gmund, and that Ite can only be dealt with as a
vagrant.'’ : :

The Head looked troubled.

T will send for Bolsover minor at once,” he said ahruptly.

He rang the bell, and sent Trotter {for Bolsover minor.
Ehe é:f_ appefligd in a fe; niinutes, looéi_mg g?hr:iwha.t scared.

e did_not._know what he was wanfcd for: bui a- summons
fo the Head’.a-’.stildy!lé“éhﬁmm%%%ﬁ __’&%ﬂpuaiy.for:'g gﬁ
To Billy's relief, the headmaster’s cane was nof in evidence,

Dr. Locke gave him a kindly nod, and the waif of Greyfriars

was somewhat reazsured.

“TE ain't true, siv;’”? he said, when the Fead gently ex:
plained. ‘“He neyver kem ’ere o sce me. 'Ow could he sco
me at twelve o'clock at night 'when T was in bed. ‘B get
meney out ‘of me before ’canse ’e threatoned fo come to the
school and kick up a row. But Master Wharton told me T
wasn't to give 'im any more, and 'e said that if the Moocher
kem to me agin I was to tell you all about it, sir.””

“Quite right and proper of ‘Wharton,” said the Head.
' He gave you very good advice, Bolsover minor. Certainly
vou should have told me if this raseal had troubled you again.
You had no arrangement to see him last night?’

“* Not at all, sir, I never knew he was ‘ere.””

* Thank you! That will do, my boy.”

Bolsover minor left the study. The Fead turned to In:
spector Grimes. :

*“ The man has evidently lied to coneeal hiz veal intentions
in coming here, Mr. Grimes,”” he said. *““ He intended: to
break inte the school. T am sure of it.”

The inspecfor nodded thoughtfully, =~ : <

*So am I, sir; but P'm afraid he will be able ta make out
a good story hefore the magistrates, and we may only be ahle
to get him a fow months. T should like to make an example
of him. T shall do my best,”

And the inspector departed. From Bolsover miner the
Greyfriars fellows learned what had passed in the Head's
study, and they were all of the opinion that the Moocher had
cunningly turned his knowledge of lsover minor to ad-
vantage, and they sincerely hoped that he would not be able
to escape by doing so. But there was one person at Grey-
friars who heard what the Moocher had declared with a deep
sense of relief, perhaps because he had fearved that the man
might claim some other acquaintance at Greyfriars more
highly placed than Bolsover minor of the Third. And that
person was Mr, Roper, the new master of the Remove,

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
Caught in the Act. :

B. ROPER remained in his study almost the whole of

. the evening. He might have had his own reasons

for not wishing to mact the eyes of the Greyfriars
fellows, or he might have been, as ﬁolsover suggested,
devoting himself to the bottle he kept in the study desk. He
wonld have been surprised, probably, if he had known the
discussion that was going on among thae Removites. Bolsover
was not blessed with lkeen perception, but he was suspicious,
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and the savage cub he had received acvoss the shoulders had
sharpened his suspicions of Mr. Roper. There was a red weal
across Bolsever's shoulders, which he showed to same of the
Juniors in the dormitory, announcing at the same time his
intention-of making Mr. Roper sorry that he had put it theve.

“And how are you going fo do it?” Ogilvy acked, when
the Remove were going to hed. -

Bolsover gritted his teeth.

“I'm going to show-him up,” he said. . *I told you chaps
what he said when he ran inte Bunter and me lach night,
What was he up in the middle of the night for? He eaid,
‘How did you get in’? What did ho mean by that?*

~Sure he said it?” asked Bob Cherry. :

“ Yes, am!” - veplied Bolsover heatedly. “And the
Moocher was in the Close all the time, My helief is thab
Roper was leaving his bed-room just then to le the Moccher
info the house,”

“ Phew I : i

It does look like it,” said Johuny Bull; “ only that's tao
awfully thick, you know. We can’t suppose that he’s a con-
federate of giddy -burglars.” : g

““Can’t we?” said Bolsover savagely. Well, T can, for
one. I believe that that was his little game, and I believe
he’s heve for no good, anyway. What do we know about
him? He came here fo take Mr. Queleh’s place for & week.
How do we know what kind of a rotter he is? He niay Have
come here specially for what he could get. A man who
drinks seeretly, and turns up in the Form-room half squiffy,
can’t expect to keep a job as a master in a school. He's gone
to the dogs, and if the Head had seen him in the Form-roam
to-day he would have booted him out of Greyfiiave ab once,
and he certainly wouldn't have given him a Fecominendation.
The man’s been in a good position, T doi’t donbt. but he's
gone fo fhe dogs, and he's capable of anything. That's my
opinion,” } £ =

And although Bolsover's opinion was hob generally re-
garded with much respect in the Remove, most of the juniors
admitted that this time the Form bully was probably in the

vight. % : :

g‘-"_l‘t_ seetns joly thicl:® said Nugent, " Bub.even i that was
his little game, he would have to ehuek ' now they've
arrested the Moocher.”

Bolsaver sniffed. : e :

“I dor’t see that at all. The Moocher has told whoppers
shout” having comte here to get money out of my yeung
brothei. Bul any minute the police might get him fo confess
the truth—that he eame here to sec %{op@r. Roper knows
that, and he's in danger all the time he stays here. I
shouldn’t wonder if that’s why he's soaking so much, Beednge
his nerves arve jumpy about it.” s : i

A Daniel come to judement?” grinned Bob Cherty:
* You ought to be a giddy deteetive, Bolsover I o

“I can detect that roffer, anyway, and T'Il miake him
sorry he's laid his roften cane on me!' said the Remeve
bully. * My belief is that they were going to steal the sehool
silver last night, and the jeb was mucked up owing io the
alarm. And T don’t believe Roper will dare to hang on here,
with the Moocher arrested and liable to blab any miirmte. I
believe he’ll try to make the haul, and bolt.”

“ Great Scott!” i

“*And if he does it, he'll do it tomight” said Buolsover,
“and I'm jolly well going to keep @n eye on him and ses 17

“Do you mean that youw're going to keep watch fo-
night ¥"" asked Harry Wharton thoughtfully,

“Yes, I do!” said Bolsover defiantly.
anything to say against it?#? % 3

“ No; you can do as you like, so far as T'm eoncerned. I
shouldn’t wonder if you're right, considering everything.”

* ¥ou chaps can stay up with mie if you ke eaid
Bolsover, somewhat mollified.

Wharton hesitated. SHEa

“ Very well™ he said, after o pause, “ Pl stay up. Thea
thing Jooks so jolly suspicious that somebody cught 1o keep
an eye open, I thinl.**

“Good egg! We two can do it I

¢ Oh, count me in[” said Beb Cherry.
too—unless I fall asleep.”’ : .

Loder came m fo see lighis out, and the talk coased. But
while the other Removites dropped off to sleep, Rolsover
major remained sitting up in bed, his eyes gleaming info the
darkness. He was aching with the innumerable conings Mr.
Roper had given him, and the pain helped 1o lkeep him
awalke. = _

At half-past eleven, when the latest light at Greyiriars
was usually wut out, Bolsover rose from his bed and ressed
himself. There was a sound from Wharton's hed. Ile was
following the example of the Remove bully. Beb Cherry had
fallen asleep after all, and they did not awaken him.

It was® curious encugh for Wharton and Bolsover to ha

e 21
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-“FRANK NUGENT'S CREAT WHEEZE!™ = "wfEucnance.



-

22 THE BEST 3™ LIBRARY P&~ THE “BOYS' FRIEND" 3™ LIBRARY. "

turning ouf fogether. As a rule, they were on the worst of
terms. But the whole ease was peculiar. Bolsover opened
the dormitory door, and locked into the dark passage.
~** All's quiet ' he said. -
{ Wharton shivered as the cold draught from fhe passaze
gtruck him. :
- “ Where are you thinking of waiting ?"' he asked.
- ¥ Tn the Head’s study,” said Bolsover coolly.

Wharton started.

SERut— 5 :
- “The valuables are kept in the safe there. If he means
tnischief, that's where he'll go, and we ean spob him there I
+ “T fancy the door will be locked."

“ Then we can wait in the room opposite.”

* Good !’ : :
“ The juniors crept softly downstairs. There was no light
under the door of the Head’s study, showing that Dr. Locke
was gone. All Greyfriars seemed to be sleeping. Bolsover
fried the door of the study. 1t was locked, and the key was

gone.. ey = ey :
e Lyoclmd ?" asked Wharton, in a whisper.
: es.”’ : -

T thought it would be. Come in here."”

One of the doors of the school hibrary opened from tha
}':_sssage, g short distance down. The fwe juniors entered the
ibraty, and lcft the door ajar to enable them to walich the
assage. Wharton sat in a echair, dozing a liftle; but
Jolsover was not sleepy. He stood by the door, ajar,
watching with unresting eyes. Twelve o'clock boomed out
dully from the clock-tower.
~ Bolsover drew a deep breath. But nothinz followed the
sound—only the deep sifenca'of the nirht. : :

But a few minutes later. a slight sound in the passage
canght Bolsover’s ear. He bent his head to listen.

It was the faint sound of a cautious footfall.

Bolsover’s eves gleamed, and he stepped back towards
Harry Wharton and shook him: Wharton's eyes opened.

“ Quiet!" whispered Bolsover. :

SWhat asaab e :

“There's somebody creeping down the passage.”

S Phaw e rosums TR s
The two juniors peered from the datk dooftyay. i
high window there was a glimmer of mnoonlight in the passage.
A darle ficure appeared in view, and stopped at the- door of
the Hend’s study within six feet of where the juniors stood
watching.  They heard the door-handle turn, and then a
muffled exclamation was audible.  The midnight wisitor had
found the door locked, as the juniors had found it; bub he
wns not bafled by a locked door. A few moments later
there sounded a sharp click; the study deor swung open, and

the figure disappeared within. ~The door closed again
silently. - -
Wharton's heart was beating like a hammer. Bolsover

turned to him, his eyes gleaming in the darkness.
£ %e'_a in the Head's study!” he muttered.
L1 B ea.l) E
* It's Roper!" :
“ T couldn’t ses his face—but it looked like him.”
Bolsover opened the door and crept inte the passage.
Wharton followed him, his heart beating hard., Whoever ihe
man was in the Head’s study he must be there for purposes
of robbery, as he had picked the lock of the door. * The
juniors listened intently outside the reom. Thersa was ‘&
ﬁlimmer of light under the door, and a faint sound as of a
rill at work upon metal came to their ears.
i Ee’% at the safe!” Bolsover whispered, barsly audibly.
(11 E 1{‘! !” x: o &
= Stfy here and watch, while T wake the Head!"
“ Good—eall Wingate and Courtney, too, and Mr. Pront.
There may be a struggle.’’ ? ;
“Right-ho !'* 3
Bolsover tiptoed away in the darkness.
The minutes seemed long to Harry Wharton while he
. waited. But a light gleamed along the passage at last; Bol-
sover had given the alarm. The Head of Greyfrinrs came
into view, followed by Mr. Prout with a lamp in his hand.
Wingate and Courtney and Loder of the Sixth followed them,

and Bolsover brought up the rear. Dr. Locke was looking
very stern. Bolsover had mentiened no name. - He preferred

to let the Hend make the discovery for himself.  He had
simply stated that a man had broken into the siudy, and that
he and Wharton had seen him. Dr. Locke looked inguiringly
at Harry, E -

*Ts he still there?”’ he asked.

* ¥es, sir. Listen!” - :

There was a cracking sound in the study.
pressed his lips.

““ He has opened the safe,”” he said.

# Shall we go in, sir?”’ asked Wingate. : g

# Immediately. Stand ready in case he should resist.”
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The Greyfriars captain threw the door wide open and
dashed into the study, Courtney and Wharton immediately
after him. There was a sharp cry of terror in the room., The
others were in in a second, and Wingate turned the gas full
on. A strange sight met their eyes. The safe in the wall
was open, and a man had swung round from if, with wild
terror.in his-chalky face and staring eves. And the man was
Mpr. Roper, the new master of the Remove!

There was a terrible silence. . Dr. Locke
Bemove-master, dumb with amazement.

““Mpr. Roper!’” said Wingate, like one in a dream. :

“T knew it1” said Bolsover, with a grim chuckle. * Ie
was going to let the Moocher in last night, and as his pal
conldn’t come, he’s done it himself, and we've caught him!”

My. Roper did not seem to hear. His starfing eyes were
{ixe}{)l upon the doctor's face. He was trembling in every
imb, e T : 4

“ Mr. Roper!” the Head gasped. “Mr. Roper, you ate
a thief! I—I am amazed! 22

The wretched man groaned.

He did not think of resistance. - A glance at him was
enough to show that his nerves were in rags. -And the sturdy
Sixth-Formers would have been too many for him if he had
thought of a struggle. But he did not, He flung himself
into a chair and covered his face with his hands, and burst
into miserable fears.

“ Buined !’” he groaned. * Send for the police—geb it
over! Oh, heavens! What a madman T have been!”

Dr. Locke looked at him steadily for some minutes. Then
he made a gesture to those round him. o5 :

“ Leave me with him!" he said. : J

* And now,” said the Head, when the two were alone,
“ explain how came you to do this, Mr. Roper "
~ The man raised a haggard face from his hands,

* Tt was a wretched story he told—the story of a man
who had had good prospects, and had held a good position,
which he might have kept and improved, but for the gradual
growth of the viee that had mastered him. Drink had
ruined him. FHe had lost Position after position, and had
gong from bad fo worse till even common honesty had gone
the way of every other quality, and he had become the
associate of such men as the Moocher. = = .. ...

A friend who had known him in better days had tried to
help him, and had been the means of his getting a tempo-
rary post at Greyfriars. ; : : :

Jie had deceived the kind friend who had held out the
helping hand.

He had laid his plans with the Moocher, a cracksman of
ereat skill, and it was arranged that, as soon as he had
learned the lay of the house, he was to admit that cracksman
to the school, and shave the proceeds of the robbery. The
happenings .of the previous nigﬂt had wrecked the plan,

: .Nﬁ'.' Roper had already brought the cracksman’s fools into
the house, and when the Moocher was arrested he deter-
mined to make the attempt himself.

Tt was a wretched tale, told in gasps between miserable
sobs and pleas for merey. Dr. Locke listened in silence.

“ And now send for the police!”” groaned the man. “Let
me go to prison, and have done with it!"”

“% do not wish to be hard upon any man,” the THead
answered. ‘I shall lock you in a room to-might. If you
arve here in the morning the police will take yon, That
is all T can say." : ; . 3

looked at ﬂjlﬂ

- Tt was a nine days' wonder at Greyfriars. Many of the
Remove fellows were sorry that the man gof away. For he
did got away—tha window of the room he had been locked in
was found open in the morning.

The police heard the story and searched for him, but the
fugitive made the best use of his time, and he was not
tracked down. And some of the fellows were glad that he
had escaped. A ruined life and the anxieties of a fugitive
wera punishment enough. :

Billy Bunter zave himself great airs in consequence of the
discovery of Mr. Roper's true character. He declared that
if he hadn't left the dormitory to play that ventriloguial
trick upon the Form-master, in the first place, the intended
robbery would have been effected quite easily, and! nobods
would have suspected Myr. Roper of complicity in if.

Which swas, indeed, very probable; and perhaps the Oswl
of the Remove had some reason, for once, for giving himself
airs. But when Billy Bunter proposed that the whole Remova
should- elub up and stand him a feed for having deserved
so well of Greyiriars, they bumped him instead—which was
all the public recognition that William George Bunter ever
recoived for his distinguished services in showing up the
Traitor in the School. :

(Veat weel's grand, long, eomplete tale o the " Chums of Greufiiars' s
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CHING-LUNG
IN THE
FORBIDDEN
LAND.

A Wonderful Story
of Ferrers Lord,
Mitlionaire,
Rupert Thurston,
and Gan-Waga.

GuR GHAHB_’ SERIAL STORY [

SIDNEY

&

(READ THIS FIRST.)

‘Wishing to explore the practically unknown land of Tibet, Ferrers Lord, millionaire, makes up a party, including Prince Ching-Lung, Rupert
Thurston, Gan-Waga, the Eskimo, and & npumber of ike crew of the Lord of the Deep, to travel with him across Tibet to Kwai-Hal, the capital

of Ching-Lung’s provinge in China.

The party, conductsd by an Afghan guide named Argal-Dinjat, have just crossed the Himalayas into the Forbidden Land, when. on reaching
a Tibetan village ruled by an Irishman named Barry O’Rooney, they are altacked by the notorious pirate and outlaw, Storland Sahib, and &
band of his ruffianly followers. Things aie iooking serious for the party when they are reseued by Ferrers Lord’s wonderiul aeronef, the Loxd of
the Bkies. They are flying over the crater of an extinet voleano, when the engines suddenly stop working, and they are sent hurtling down throngh

‘the crater into an unaderground lake.
cavern.

C The damage cabsed is so great that Ferrers Lord gives up Lope of ever getfing the aeronef cut of the
Hal Honour, the engineer, however, makes a strange promise, and says that within two monihs he will rescue the whole crew. Punefu-

ally to the hour, Honour fulfils his promise, and the miniaiure aeronef he has constructed rises from tFe black crater into (lie sunshine above vith the
first load of passengers, consisting of Ching-Luug, Gan-wﬁa, and O’Rooney.  The aeronaut rescues the remaining membera of the crew, and
e

goes back once more for Ferrers Lord and the stores, On

; : T ( he relurn Ferrers Locd decides to continue the journey to Kwai-Hal
which Hal Honour undertakes to build. To get the material they have to return to the underground cavern.

by motor-car,
By way of a joke, Barry O'Rooney

and Gan-Waga are tied back to back while sleeping, and the rest of the crew start pelting them with bad apples.
i (Now go on with the story.)

Out Exploring—A Discovery—The Cavern of Living Crystal
—A Close Shave,

Prout and Thurston watehed the prince keenly, The man
made a feint of throwing, and fhey saw Ching-Lung's arm
fiy forward to cateh the H.IIEJI("‘ But the pretence at throw-
ng. che!:l%ha_ted _him. Quigk as thought he
rttampt, TR e S

ut failed. = s ;

The apple flung by the man flew true and straigh
lown went the stick. - - : : :

Ching-Lung was so confident of making the cateh tfl_at- he
liad already hurled an apple at Maddock. It filled up
Maddock’s left ear, and he howled as loud as any of them.

*Treason ! cried Rupert.  “ Cheating! Let him have 1t!”

The mystery was explained. The outraged Prout led the
attack. An apple bounced off Ching-Lung's skull, and then
a shower of them whirled about him. He stood his ground,
dodging and leaping. Once he had been hit, and only once.
. Gan-Waga and Barry got several of the missiles intended
for the prmece. i

And ‘then the tables were turned.

A regular stream of fruit began to fly from Ching-Lung's
right hand as water pours {rom a hese. And the fruit came
at a terrific speed and with fatal deadliness. 'They turned
and fled before the fusillade, and Ching-Lung pursued therm,
pouring in volleys until he had driven them far away into
the darkness,

Then he-went back and dug out the prisoners.

 Plaze, sir,” said Barry, " wud yez loike to kiss me?”

“Thank yon, L haven't been vaccinated.”

“Ahl, Oi'm sorry for that!’ said O'Rooney.
lind me a piece of soap?’’

71 don't carry soap with me,”’ answered Ching-Tung,

Barry wiped the spple-juies from his face, and limped
stifly towards the lake for a wash.

“Cud yez

“Gant’
“* Ves,™ said Gan-Waga. ;
"HOPH get up earlier in the future,” mused O'Rooney.

© 0i get noightmare whin O slape late; an’ that afiects me
complexion, Bedad, this wather won't fetch off the paint!
We'll have to go and bathe in turpentine. Do €1 luk pale?”’

They secured turpentine, and helped each other to remove
the colonr from their features.

After play came work, and again pick and shovel sounded
in the cavern. The adventurers became colliers again for
four or five hours, dislodging and breaking up the magses
of coal. The furnace fires began to roar. At twelve o'clock
everything necessary had been done. It remained with Ifal
Honour and his hali-dozen sclected workmen to do the rest.

Ching-Lung began-to find the time hanging heavily upon
hig¢ hands. He was unusually guiet at lunch.

“ What's wrong, Ching? You look dumpy and weary,”
said Rupert. =

“Do I, Ru? I don’t feel that way. my son. I was wonder-
ing what we could do to amuse oumselves this afterncon.
Let’s make a tour of the place.”’ = :
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glowly, and 6. keep a good lookwout. ~ Tlhe

“We couldn’t do it in a weel.’ .

“We can in the aeronef,’” said Ching-Lung.

Ferrers Lord lighted a cigar. .

*“That sounds feasible,” he saidi  “ 8o far we haven't
seen a place where the roof is not lofty emough to safely
sail the vessel. If you care to go, the vessel is at your
se¥vice.  You have only to promise 16 be very carcful, to ﬁo

L roof ~is ‘the
dangerous point.” 2

1 ¥?u mean we mipht smash ourselves on a projecting
part? :

“That is one danger,” answercd Ferrers Lord. ' The
other is even more serious. The aeronef will ceuse a great
amount of vibration, and the vibration may bring down some
of the roof, Pass me the elarct, Rupert. Thank you, my
boy! You'll be careful?"” :

“You bet! Whom shall wo take, Ching?” :

““Qh, Prout, Maddock, ('Rooney, and Ganus the Waga.
That will make six of us, and six are half a dozen, which is
a quarter of four-and-twenty, Whack me -another slice off
that ham, and don’t make it too thin. We'll pui the pro-
visioning part in the hands of Maddock, and take the wire-
less telegraphy thing along with us. Then if we want a
clean collar or anything, we can wire back to manima—-—"

*“Oh, you talk too much!’ said Rupert Thurston.

* And vou eat——"" : ; :

“When will you go?’ put in the millionaire’s quiet voice.

“As soon as weve finished: grubbing. I shall expect
Rupert to do something to pay for the enormous guantity of
food he consumes, so he can make o rough plan of the show
as we go along. ™

“I don't mind doing that.” :

“Then I'll see Maddock,” said Ching-Lung, rising.

The aeronef commenced her journey with three search-
Tights blazing—two shooting out their vivid rays to port and
starboard, the last sending its beams gliding acress the reof

“ Good-bye!™ = -

A ringing cheer came back as they glided away, travelling
cautionsly and slowly. Prout, though he did mnoi steer,
held the most important pozition. If was his duiy o wateh
the roof. In fact, he was the leadsman, in a fashien, though
he watched for danger from above, where the leadsmman on
a vessel fears danger from beneath.

“Figher, thera!” cried Ching-Lung. I want fo see if
the place has any roof at all.” - 7

The suspensory screws increased their speed, and the
vessel rose; =
~ ““What ia it, Ru?” 3

“ Nine hundred and ffty foet,” said Thurston, glancing
at the aneroid. ; e

¢ And there's the roof af last, sir,” put in Prout. :

The searchlight swept across it. To their surprise, the
roof of the cavern was almost as smooth as the ceiling of a
yoom. No stalactites or jutting rocks hung from it.

“ 1t might have been chiselled out and polished.” said
Ching-Lung. " It looks all right here, but it may reugh up

~ “PRANK NUGENT'S CREAT WHEEZE!" ™ ™WSRsirese
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further along. Go stcad?—, Mr. Man-at-the-Wheel, and don’t
bump us into anything !

Below all was dark, When they glanced down the
neronef scempd to be sailing on a sea of ink. = Barry
O'Rooney, who was not experienced enough yet to have any
special uty ‘aasigned to him, smoked his pipe solemnly,
It was a new. ang otld gensation to float along through the
g’kzomv pit. - The for-rr of serews and propellera rumbled
wnd qunvred through the cavern.

* How's her heaa, Ben?” sung out Rupert,

£ Due® enst, sir. =

“Then Leep vour eyé out for the river, Tom. T tell you
what, Ching. - Welll follow the river, and see where it
goes to,”

“ Right, miy’ boy ! : :

The acronef .a.mk until the floor of the mli-;ht%!cave Was
clearly visible. Ching-Lung went to the whee
nose of the vesscl south, in order to give Rupert an oppor-
tunity of making a rough plan, —

“Rocks ahead I'" velled Prout.

A jagged wall loomed up, and the aﬂronef swung to port.

They appear.,ci to have reached the southern boundary of the
cave.
make his plan, while Barry O'Rooney and Gan- \‘s..ga
watched the operation with great interest.

Ching-Lung gave the wheel over to Maddock, and bg
to wet  his camera and flashlight apparatus readv 'he
prince had become quite an ongusmkt'c photographer. He
fele sure they would find somcthing that “ould ma}.e an
nﬂem-;rmg piclure bol'ors t‘ne ]ourncy was ovor i

iver-helow, “sir:’

Prout’s searchlight was ﬂaslung on the dark wator

“*Drop her, Maddock!"” said Ching-Lung, * We'll t-aﬂ
a line hphmr! and get a fish for toa. W here are the lines?”

“1In the lacl::-r ofd chap,’” said Rupert. 1 puf; a couple
of anon -bait.in the last thmg :

propellers _were stop Ching-Lung . got out tlm
]llle. and gave the ' end gltcu over the raili  Then |
g the glistening oval picco of* motal, mth its numei;bua
s, info the water. =

Gunrly ahentdy n==Very f 5
Thn acronaf just led  fagt~on ke th
spin, thus giving ;b the“appearance of thing.—For
quite five minutes there was no sign of a bite.. Gan-¥Waga
grunted dlsgwﬂt{‘dly, and Burry aniffed.
¢ Beggin' yor pardon, sor,” said Bamy, “me curiosity
overpowers me.: Ut’s in the ORDOH-?}' amily, sor. Wance

a cousin of moine was so curious to foind out what was in a
ﬁmtlemans safe that he broke ut opén wid a erowhar and

snfmite.  Oi may “add that they showed him what a
threadmill was loike widout axin’. Of coorse that has nothin’
to do wid ut. Oi want to know, sor, av yez are thryin' to
drown that piece of fin, or only tachin' uf fo swim 1"

“Why don't you jump in and lang ’im on for -me,
Barry "

At that moment there was a tremendous tug at the line
and a flash of silver,

“Ts ut a shark?”’ cried Barry excitedly. “Oh, be ginile
wid him, and den't give him the toothache! Don't hurt
him, plase. Remember that he, too. wonce had a mothcr
Call him Loul(ii}, and he!l come,

ptop the I.lus, Ben !

“Ay, ay, siri{”

The- fish Ching-Lung had hooked was no minnow. The
moment the propellers were ﬁtcpprr] it headed up- -siream,
deagging the acronef after it.  Maddock set the .screws
working again, and, exerting his strength, Ching-Lung drew
in the line yard by vard.

”“l\'ou, Barry—now, Gan,  catch hold, my boys, and—
1kt

They had the gasping, struggling, snapping monsier on
deck in a fow seeonds.

“Heg's a forty-pounder!” said Rupert. *“ What a saucer-
eyed brute! Give him a rap on the h("i.d Barry, and hang
him up. Have you finished, Ching?"

“0h, Tl get another, so that he won't be lonely!”

alswerod the prince. ' He really ought to have a pal, and
!'I;csh fish is aIlu:kvs a freat. Roll her along gently again,

14

Gan-Waga freed. the baif l'mm the plILes huge jaws, and
tossed it ovorboard aguin.

Ching-Lung fwisted the line round his wrist, in order to
roll and Light a cigarette.

Hea struck a match, “All-at onee thore was a tremendous
jerk that almost dislocated his wrist. - So - powerful mmd
unexpected was the sudden strain that, had not Barry scized
him, Ching-Lungz would have been dragged overboard.

L. G[t holdf 10 yelled, “ Here, yeu bounders, give me
a hand! I've struck a Greenland ‘whale, or a submarine
boat, or something. Get hold! Quick, or we'll lose -him|
.?ehoslmpnat, what is. it?> : 2
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“not to break.
e put-the .

- Moving back, Ching-Lun

‘As tho acronef slowly skirted it, Thurston bogan to
verticdl columns, giving the eel about six feet of slack. They

_ &l

Barry and Gan-Waga grabbed the line. Prout eeni the
searchlight spinning round. The water in ono spot- was
being lashed into foam by the frantic atrugglca of the
creature.

Even the llght did not reveal what it was. It f{mghi
gamely against - the united strength of the three men.
dar!.cllng, plunging, ‘and tugging till the line blistored: their

*If it's a pike,” panted Ching-Lung, “it’s bigger than
but I never knew.a pike that could pull like this!”
“An ecl, C‘hmg, I saw lps tail I"

“Me see too'” grunted Gan-Waga.
black snake. Dere im taul now !’

“Jt's an cel, right enough,” added Thurston; “and a
six-footer! Hang on to him! It's a new line, and it ought
There's his head now, and that looks a fook
long.  Phew! How he fights for it!’

‘Butthe battle ended in defeat for the col.

“Big; nasty

There was a

% wmcx__o[ astonishment as the squirming monster was dragged up.

He was more like a gigantic conger than an inhabitant of frosh

- water, and his eyes were unnaturally large and glassy. -

_ Prout stood ready to stun him with the butt of a rifle.
fastenied the line {0 one of the

saw then that they bad hogked him foul, the bait' being fast
i the middle of his dark, slimy back.

And then the fun bcga.n t was the liveliest eel ever ca
tured as well as one of the biggest, and its snapping mouth
revealed rows of teeth that would net have shsmed a
cracodite.

It ﬂung itself into t.he ajr, and from side to side, a.nd laahed
out with ifs tail in a fashion that made the men. ak:p aboul
nimbly.

- “Now, Tom," saud Chmg Lung,
tall him to be zood." ;

* That’s all very well, sir!” growled the steersms.n' £ but
by hoo[-.ey. it’s finding it Every tzme I pat; his em:l ain’t
there.  Now, hcn, you brute—eosh!”

Prout made a vieious blow with the clubbed 'rlﬂe—s 5]ow 2
that would have,scattered the eel’s brains had it only taken

‘ pat his httlc head, ard

ﬁé orbunately I %d not ta eat. The- ﬂhab nto flic
air, x;{nd. its great ﬁzﬂ.i tail str g ngl‘ou 's chocﬁwih ‘a-slap as
loud as a pistol-shot.

Prout reeled back several yards, and sat down.

Of course they all laughed, cxcept Prout. Prout. wo‘ndf*rﬂa
if he had been hit with a club or a knueckle-duster. He felt the
side of his face, to make sire it was there, and the cel
uttered a imnrse sound that seemed like a chuckle.

s .Mc tall to Jm, " said Gan-Waga, seizing the rifle. -“ Me
give 'im beanses!"
He danced round the ecl, .waiting his chance. Then he

‘struck.

A bull's-eye!" said Chmg Lung “Guod shof, sird"

The blow was well delivered just at the base of the head: It
broke the brute’s backbone. The creature was so tenacious of
life that it still squirmed. Prout came to look at it,

By hokey!" he sighed: I never thought I'd live to 3
slapped by an eel! It's"made me deaf in one ear. Oh, \ou
urvl\.h‘ illain! What are we going to do with him now we've
got him?”

“Eat ’im. Eel nice and butterful, Thomas!" sald Gan-
ana smacking his lips.

“And his fate’ll make Im‘oly soup!"" grinned Barry.
£ Do you mean to say you'd eat s dirty snake like that?"

Gan-W' ama rolled his eyes, smacked his lips, and patted his

stomnch at  the thought of stewed eel.
=TIt butter!'nl zrand, ’lisious, ]oocey"’ he gurgled.. “If yo’
not likke "im, Iet ‘e eat Yim, whole lot.”

“ Tat him, then!" said the disgusted steersman.
= "r[,fut- ’im's "ead off firstest,’”’ said Gan-Waga, producing his

nife.

He wiped the blade acress his boot a few times to give it
aun ed Prout; Ching-Lung, and Thurston turned away.

e dﬂ.u] 'nough, Rocmw,” said Gan Waga; * but not like
tail wagzgin’. Lend me yo' sticker."

S Sn.rtmlv. me fat beauty [V

With-Bariy's-knife Gan- Waga s lltl‘.’d the tail-to the wooden
locker. - Then he raised the eel’s huge head, in order to sever
it from the body.

The next second Gan-Waga let out an ear-splitting yell of

ain and horror, and wenf rolling across the dccg ike a
uman cannon-ball,

He overbalanced Ching-Lung, and Ching-Lung sat on him.
The astonished men stared, utterly unable to understand it,

“ What, in the name of goodness, Gan—are you mad?’ asked
Thurston.

“ You idiot!” said Ching- Lung, pxckmg himself up “Dé
you take me for o skittle?"

Gan lay kicking, and groaning, and- panting.

“0Oh, 1 deaded—I deaded!” he wailed. “O‘Rooney kick
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e, Ired-hot. Ow—ch—ooh! It bad ‘nough. I deaded. He
me when I not look. Oh—oo—oo—ooh! Murder!’’
ing-Eung sprang round, his face stern. He could hardly
believe that Barry would do such a thing. Bamy stcod against
the locker, the very picture of astonishment, :

“bid you kick him?”’

““On me honour, no; sir:  Of never touched hint™

The Jock on Barry’s face proved his innocence. It convincod
ihe prinee, 3

“ Now, Gan,” said Ching-Lung,

* Oh—ao—oo—och I’

“ Why, the hoy is really trenibling I'” seid Rupert. “ Are
you hart, Gan, or only shamming ¥ :

“ Deaded I’ moaned Gan-Waga. “T burnin’, Oh—oo—co !’
durther! Foive! Murther!®
cve was another yell. This time it was Barry. He
aned to have suddenly gone mad. He was on the locker,
ancing, waving his arms, and sereaming,
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“ Murther, murther, murther! O'm kilt, kilt, kit

Prout ran towards him, trod cn the eel, and fell. And then,
bellowing like a bull, Prout became a human ball. and rolled
over the deck. He was up in an instant, and a 1 with a
whole pack of walves behind him never climbed o tree any
faster than Prout shinned up the nearest vertical column.

1 deaded—ow! I deaded—deaded ! moaned Gan-Waga.

“Murther! Foivel Save mel'? shrieked Boiry, as he
danced on the lockes.

" Help—help I’ roared Prout. clinging to the column,
h:r%c men were speechless.  Suddenly Maddock smote his
thigh,

“The heel, sit—the heel I

** Phe what, Ben " - : -

“Of course!"” eried Ching-Lung, ‘“if 15 the eel! It's given
them a shock ! R

““ An electrie eel,” suid Rupert. the truth dawning en him.

"“That's about the size of it. They swarm in pany South

By FRANK RICHARDES.
Order Early.
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American rivers and iakes. and there seems to be a few of -

them here. He was about defunct, or he mi ht have hurt
them badly, Here, lads, stop that row. It's all over.”

Prout slid down the steel pole, and sat with his arms round
it, staring wildly round. Barry still danced, and Gan-Waga
still moaned. Maddock, who had met with electric eels be-
fore, chuckled cruelly. Rupert and Ching-Lung went to ex-
amine the brute more closely.  There were several greyish
spots on its ugly head, each spot the size of a shilling.

“Hare, Maddock, get hold of my hand, and call up the
other chaps, We'll try a shock. It ean't hurt much going
through the lot of us. Now, Ru, old chap!™

Very much against their will, Barry and Prout were made
to join the line.

finger on Gan-Waga's nose. Then Ching-Lung touched the
ugI{l head. : : :
They received guite a powerful shock; and when Gan-Waga

felt it on his snub nose he roared again. The eel svas dropped
overboard. :

“Bedad!” said Barry, * whin Oi felt the pinsandneedles,
0i thought Oi'd dhropped into a bag full of fish-hooks! — Oi
just touched the thing to pull uf out of the way, and uf bit
me all over. Niver agen will Oi touch an-eel, av Oi live ta
the ago of me Uncle Pether's donkey, which is aloive yeb av
ut ain’t dead.” ; -

“ And me was goin’ to eat ‘um " groaned Gan-Waga,

“Troth,” grinned Barry, ** ut would have been a docthor
and a few poultices yez wud have wanted | : :

Prout had a dreamy, far-away look in both eyes for quite
an hour afterwards. Moving steadily, and as close to the
ground as possible, they passed over the spot where lay the
sshes of Argal-Dinjat’s fire—the fire that had saved the
Afghan’s life. 5 : : :

Tf Avgal found the way in, Ru,” said Ching-Lung, I
don'i see why we shonldn't find the way out, do you?”’ :

Tt all depends, old boy. The opening may be at the end
of some long, winding gallery. If any light gets in we'll-find
it right enough. I've miven up the iden of tiving to make
a plan of the place.  After all, we'll never come here again,
80 what's the use? It would take a mionth todo it properls.”

S You'rea lazy ruffant’ lauphed the princes = If you wan't
work, let us eat. We'll descend here, and getsotne grabe -

The aeronef settled-lightly, and they had no difficulty in
obfaining cosl, Maddook enlisied the services of Gan-Waga
as under-cook. Slices cut from the pike were soon fizzing,
and these, with biscuits, frozen butter, coffee, and marmalade,
made as good a meal as could be ywished for.

**That coal has a strong smell,” said Thurston.

“Tt's the sulphur in it. The place is half sulphur,” :

The enamelled plates, dishes, and cups. were washed and
stowed away, and the aeronef rose once more. The machinary
was in perfect order, and behaved splendidly. Built as the
aetonef had been, with so many diffieulties to overcome, it
was a triumph. The men cailed it the ¥ Pup,” the  King of
the Skies,” and the ¥ Big *Un.” They had not extinguished
the fire, but its light rapidly died away behind them,

* Let's try how ﬁigh the roof is here,”’ suggested Rupert.

The suspensory scraws revolved faster as he gave the signal.

“Eight hundred feet!” cried Ching-Lung, after a long
pause. :

Then his voice came again:

‘“One thousand ™

Still the watchers saw no sign of the roof of the cavern.

* Twelve hundred and fifty I : ]

They saw it at last, as smooth and polished as ever. :

“What a vast place it is!’> said Rupert. ‘* If it covers the
whole base of the mountain, it must be twenty miles across!
Lower away, Ben. If we mean to follow the river, we'd batter
geb along.'’

Once more the gallant little acronef sank through the dark-
ness, and once more the river gleamed below them. Then a
dull, trembling roar swept through the gleom, growing
leuder as they advanced. :

% That's a waterfall, Ru."”

T ghould think so, old chap!”

“71] atuke my pigtail on it " answered Ching-Lung.  “Go
eagy, Ben!" :

The noise grew so tremendous that conversation was utterly
impossible. The water, almost still and stagnant above, was
now sliding downwards with ever-increasing velocity. Prouf
turned all three lights full ahead cry of wonder and
dalizht broke from all as Maddeck checked the aeronef.

The river fell into a mighty chasm, ‘and one vast fan of
spray rose five hundred feet info ths air, each diop glistening
in the light with a thousand:colours. They had seen the falls
of the Zambesi and Niagara, but neither were so surpassingly
beautiful as this. :

“Here’s u photograph for wou, Ching!" eried Thursion,
1n Ching-Lung’s ear. - 2

5 Tha other side will be better, Ru.*

Ching-Tunz sprang to the wheel,

They soared over the
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Maddock, who was at the end, placed one

spray, and sank, Prout swung the searchlighfs round again,
Tere the water fell like a solid wall far into unknown depths.
Tt was impossible to photegraph it. It would have taken hun-
dredweights of magnesium powder to illuminate the vast spuce
sufficiently.

Sjowly Ching-Tung allowed the aeronef o sink. The wild
clamour that came up from the abyss compelled them to fhrust
their fingers into their cars, The grandeur of the sight thrilled
them, Lower and loswer still amid the chacs of noise! And
then the aeronef was hovering over the most stupendous whirl-
pool mortal eyes had ever seen!

S Light! Light!”

—

Ching:Lung and 0'Rooney give a Swimming Enterfainment
: —A Mountain on Fire,

They looked astern. There was a dull-blue glimmer behind
them. It turned from blue to white as the aeronef sailed ovor
the whirlpool. Here again was a second chasm, into which
the waters thundered, and beyond that—light.

¢ Trees!” yelled Prout, :

The aeronef sped out into the sweet, warm air, and the
lisht made their eyes smart. They were in a tremendous
ravine, so high that only a thin streak of sky could be seen
above. A silvery stream, full of darting fish, watered it. 1t
was carpeted with soft grass and gorgeous fowers, and over
hung by tress whose roots were embedded in clefts of the rock.

#* A paradise,”” said Thurston.

f (hal-vadhoar,”” said O'Reooney. =

“\What's that, Barry? Is it something to cat?”’, ?

¢ No, ver Hoighness,” answered Barry. * Ut manes the place

“of bliss. Oi've hearrd the dirrthy natives talk about ut, thoush

not wan of thim sames to know whare uf is. They think
+heir sowls come here whin they turmm up their toes, which 1s
Trinch for doiein’. Bedad, Oi've niver seen a luvlier sphob
since O left Ould Oireland!” : S

“ Nor I, said Ching-Lung. “This is a discovery. Thanlk
woodness for a bib of real green grass again! This 15 srhere
T et down, conductor.” ek ; e e

Tarry was 5o entaptured fhat he broke into poetry: :

< Oh. for fo pick the butthercups and chase the bumblebse !

Oh, for to paddle in the sthrame and get home late for tea!
Oh, for to weave a daisy-chain and bea l_itllc_chm[_d again!”

Prout grasped his shoulder, and shools him. o -

““Eh, what is ut?’ : =

“YWalke up, and have a seidlitz-powder,”. said Prout
soothingly. :

* fs the pore man 117 asked Maddacle.

¢ Fo's only wanderin’ in his mind, Ben.
Burty, let me feel your pulse.”

(' Rooney looked at him stonily.

* What does it want, Tom?' ; :

Tt wants to wear a daisy-chain, the little pet!" grinned
Prout. :

i And catch bumblebeeses !’ said Gan-Waga.

< And come home late for tea ! added the steersman.

Barry said not a word, but he slowly began fo peel off his
cont. As actions speak londer than words, and Barry had two
fists like coconnuts, they let him alone. o

“ Be just what you liﬁe, old chap,”” said Prout. = We don't
mind, do we, Ben?”

“ Not a jot,”” said Ben. :

¢ Thank ez, gintlemen.
mighty kind of yez entoirely!”

The ravine was certainly a paradise. Ching-Tung fook o
number of photographs, and then produced his whistle. Barry
and Ben Maddock danced a jig against each other for a new
pipe and a pound of tobacco, ‘and Barry won. After that they
played cri '.Eét' with an improvised bat and ball, Ching-Lung

Treat him gently.

Oi'm much obliged. Ut'a

~playing the whole party, and giving them thrée innings each.

ut the ball was alive when Ching-Lung bowled, and it did
Ew most extraordinary things. And when Ching-TLung’s first
innings came, nothing on earth could get him out, so the game
was abandoned. :

There was & pool about ten feet deep, and as clear as
crystal. They had a glorious swim, and Ching-Tung and Gan-
Waga played all sorts of pranks under water—eating, smoking,
drinking, and waltzing. So bright and pure was the water
that every movement could be seen distinetly. - Gan-Wanma
ravelled. ~ Ho elambered up the cliff, followed by Ching-Lun:.
Higher, higher they went, until the men held their breath.
They looked like dolls.

“ Allez, allez!'” came the faint shout.

(tale care). -

Tt was the old ecircus ery. ;
h"Jne of the doll-like ficures was rushing downwards throagh
the air.

‘“Allez, allez!”

Splash!

“Pronz garde!”
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Ching-Lung plunged headlong into the erystal pool, throw-

mb up torrents of spray i
Alla, alle, allo! l’rcmw good I’

Gan-Waga was imitating Ching-Lung’s ery as best he could.
Down he came, swill as an arrow, his body splendidly poised,
:.;arumcenﬁ diver and swimmer that he was, A shout of

lause preeted the dive,

ng- Lung and Gan rose togethﬂr, shook hands, bowed, and
.JT each other. 4

I Brave; brano"’

* Me showd ‘em gomethin’ elses, Chmgy' : gunnu. Ca.n-
We aga. “ Come ‘long and I tell 3o’ 17

‘Daon’t do anythmg risky, Ching, » aid Bu ’pert. anxiously.

“ ¥ou bet not, oid chap. What is it, Gani™?
The Eskimo whispered in Ching- Lung s ear, and Ching-Lung
dded. Aga.m they scaled the steep side of the ravine,
By hokey!” gasped Prout. ' They’ll kill theirselves !
}'m up on the height Ching-Lung was ﬂtandmg upon Gan-
Waga's shoulderﬂ Gan-Waga Llasped the prince’s ankles,
v foy wuorrd,” muttered O'Rooney, earnestly Watchmg
'hrm. " they'll he pulped
“ Allez, allez! Trenez garde! Allez!
Th{ay}u;ere coning, divi ing like onie persom
Splash
The next instant fwo grinning faces appeared..
‘We're go:ng to pass round the hat after that let,” said
Ching-Lung.  ** Professor Gan-Waga will now give you ab
r‘utanon of the human eel. Professor, we are watting.”
Gan-Waga kissed his hand to the audience, waited for a
moment for thie current to wash the dlscoloured water out of
tie pocl, and dived. He bwrrowed info the sand at the
hetion, until every vestige of his body was hidden, and then
began to blow up bubbles of air,
— I will now ghow you huw to catch the eel™ gaid Ching-

142

ng.
Heé plunged info the water, and bmrowed after the eel.

Mud and zand rose until nothmg could be seen, but it was

lent a tremendous stroggle was going on below, The
waier cleaved slowly, There was 1o sig'n of the two men.
Ureat ‘Beott,” caid Rupert, the_y ve been down four
tegd 13 =3,
Ancther minute pessed.  Prout threw off his clothes.
i casped Rapert.
der.

t Jiv ;. watex for 3" Sninutes?
wzs about to dive, when a voice behind them 1eﬂiarﬁed
‘ I've caught the eel, speciators: 11
There was Ching- Lung, with Gan-Waga on his b‘”cl..
‘ How on earth——" 7
“ Not on earth, old chap, but in water!” laughed Ching-
Lung. “We just kicked up a lotof dust.ﬂ—er—mug and swam
wn stream i it. Naturally, mud bemg thick, you didn’t
sce us
toddled back. Bel, pet down
better be getting back now.’
They dressed reluctantly. It seemed g sin to have fo leave
the beauntiful ravine, and return to the black cavern, mth its
s I«phulous anr and pexpetual gloom.
‘ Just wan more shmoke," pleaded Barry, *
pose a little poem.”’
‘ Five minutes; then,’
S dO'for e, sor.
e complate,”” -
Bu.llv stared at the thin streak of sky, and thought hard.
* Time’s u 5 nhouted (,hmg Lung. * Hme you finished
“¥ig, sor. -
“Then, 1et s hear it.?
* Ye2'll eroy; sor, av Oi tell ut?
“Get your handkesrchiefs out, then, lads. and geg read}"
Spout away "
Barry w;ped hie eyes, and assumed 4 weary look as he
mnrmured:

“An Eskimo and Chinaman wance eloimbed upon 4 rock,
1"111(1 01 knowed av they fell off yt they wud get a nasihy

o1 }ou re no feather. We'd

“ whoile T com-

said Ching-Lung.
In foive minutes the firzst verse will

shoe
These twci bould bhioys cloimbed up that rock to doive into
And th;& man what plays a thrick loike ‘that is what Oi

o Rnaney stopped and scratched his head.

* Bedad,”” he said innocently, “ Oi’'ve forgot the last worrd I
Ching- Lung strode across fo-the poet, while the men
nnf-d

& * What's the last. word 7’
i Fmt.h ien't that what OPm axin mesilf, sor?'?,
“Ts if ‘fool’7 Do you dare to ca.ll me a foal P2
S T does rhyme wid ut;”’ said Barry thoughtfu]‘y,
“ doesn’t uti’

“Po you dare to call me—me a fool? ' eried Ching-Lung,
pretending 1o be very angry.
“ Plage, sor,” said Barry,

“ Yourp, certainly
‘“Thin koindly be good enough, sor, to lave wy, property

alone!”’ chuckled Barry, “ and ths.nk vez koindly I
Trp MAGNET LiERiRy.—No, 222

‘is ut your pome or moine

NEXT
TURSDAY

He ent through the water like a

- We crawled out just where the stream bends, and
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¥ou must niean Jooll’ »* gaid Ching-Lung. * That's the
Woy you pronourice “jewel.’ 2 :

“80 Oi did. That’s ut—"' is what 01 call a 3001] ot

All went well for a time. They passed np the shait down
which the torrent thundered, and sailed throush the evers
lasting elond of spray. the a long period e‘&,‘rs(‘d before
they could get rid ef the white spots and patclies which
danced before their eyes after being so long in the daylight.
The roar of the great waterfull bocame a murniur, and they
could converse again without stﬁculty.

* Jove, Ching I"* said Rupert. ‘I sha'n’t forget that ravine
for a bit! What a contrash to this dismal den of darkuess!

Wwas as merry 45 a 1agged sehool boy out in the country for’
the first time in his life.”?

“ Well, old chap, it wasn’t so dusty,” admitted his Highness.
“(fan made me grin. e didn't like any of it, except the
water, and he said that was “bad 'nough nasty ; toa w arm. 1
aslked him what kind Di landscape he %xd admire.”’

o Wha,t did he say??

* Nicebugs and showers,” ** grinned Ching-Lung.
are butterful; especiall the mcehugs“ 32

Thurston luughed dter all, it was only natural for a child
of the North to love the ice :mc] snow whic¢h those boin in
more southerly latitudes detested. Barry was listening, and
when he hcald that Gan-Waga described an 1ce berg " aga

“nicebug.’’ he chuckled loud and deep.

“Phew !” said Ching-Lung, “I never smelled the sulphu
50 st.rongly before—did you?” : 3

“*No, I'm hanged if T did!”?

Ching-Lung sniffed the air. The odeur of sulphns was more
than pmnounce(} They all began to cough and ‘-p}uru.i as
the noxious fumes dried their throats.

“ Ut smells loike a place Oi'm too much of a gmtlcm n e
na,mei” growled O’ Raouey, wi ith a sneeze.

“Atchoo! Atchool

Baxry led off, and a whole chorus of sneezes followed. The
funies were more powerful. It was a torture to breathe.

“I¢'s the five we left 1" shouted Ching- Lung t Ihut, i ig
Look how it has spread!” =

forward: they saw a mass uf famgt blm=h flame. It
extended across the cavern for forty or yards. The veins -
of sulphur that van through the coal s:ng slap \were ablaze,
'lh,aro was an incling towards the stream; and the molten
sulphur was trickling down the slope.

‘he air was impregnated with the noxicus fumes. "_'haugb
they were about six hundred yards away from the IJm 1t was
an agony to draw in & breath. ‘Their eyes smar ted ds § zcorch-
ing

‘Wc ve done a pretty thmw Rul 22 -gasgped Lhmg Lung.

' What will it be like over the five??

A fit of co ﬁh.mg prevented Thusston from answ ering.

“ Handkerchiefs, lads !’ eried Ching-Lung. * Wet them in
the Wd‘ber‘I\Eg, and tie them over your mouths and nostrils.
Huiry up !”

They were ;neezmg and splutiering as if the air had been
filled with snuff. They ebeyed orders promptly. Gan-Wage
had lost his handkerchief, - So he sat down with the empty keg
over his head. The fumes had sathered like a great cushien
under the dome of the cavern, driven up by the heat below.
Ching-Lung set the e dgmcs going at their best pace, and the
aeronef yushed forwar

When Ching-Lung remoyed the handkelc]uef the air was a8

sweet as it ever could be in that sunless pit.

“ Now, Ru,” he said, *“ we've started the fun, and we've gob
to stop it. If we don’t, it Imght goon burnulg for years, and
cholke us out before we kuew it.”

‘But it will take a long time for the fumes to rezch the

i 'T]ley

cant
F{crw can we tell? Nothing rips along like five when it

once gets a stark. The ecoal will go next, and it will burn hke
a hurnace. We've got to stop it, old chap.”

“ But how can we?”

“ There’s plenty of water.”

“We can’t go with bueckets, Ching, We’d be stifled off the
In&él in two minutes, and we haven't rof an engine or horse.”

hing-TLung chuckled. The aeronef was falling steadily.

“Pm going to try, anyhow,” he said. “ You noticed where
the water first began to run down to the falls—I mean, the
place where we firsi noticed a current. I saw two big rocks
there, one on cach side of the stream. I'd be as]mm_ej to go
back and tell them what asses we'd made of oursclves. If we
were driven out of the cavern by the fumes it would be all
U P with Honou’s motor-car, for the simple reason that we
couldn’t zei the materiale. I'm going to try and dam fthe
water by blowing up those vocks, ]g the frick works the
dam wﬂl fill and flood the cavein.’

{Another .long instalment of this thrﬂ!'ng serﬂl..__

story next week.) o7

By FRANK RICHARDS,
rder Eavly.
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“# FRANK NUGENT'S GREAT WHEEZE!"
3 By FRANK RICHARDS.
‘Next Tuesday’s grand, long, complete tale of the chums

of Greyfriars will be presented under the above title, and-

for a really grand school story my chums, when they -have

read it, will pronounce it hard to beat. Magnetites have:

learned to expect something startling from Harry Wharton
& Co. by this time, and next Tucsday they will not be dis-

?Eointed. o malke sure of getting- next weel’s MAGNET
¥4

rary without any unnecessary delay, my readers will find
it advisable to :
g ORDER IN ADVANCE.

AN APT LETTER.

T have pleasure in publishing this week part of a chatty
letter from a girl reader hailing from Broughton, who. 18
particularly happy in the neat expressions in w rich she gives
et opinion of her favourite paper. This is what she says:

“T have read your paper for a long time, in fact, we—1
meat my bL‘Ul.hgl'S mfdpsistcrs—have taken THE MAGKET
ever since we can remember. I like if very mich. I\::Iy
brother was once talking to eur rector, and he asked him
whether public schoolboys really did play such tricks as were
recorded in the books; and the rector answered that they
did, but that they did plenty of work as well. Where 1 work

there ave o lot of girls, and a good few of them read your

papers, and the others say we—THE Maaxur readers—are
mcln-é like boys; bub we suf?l' on, and never bother. Al tuick
numbers mother sends to the hespital, and they ave, T have
no doubt, as good as a dose of medicine.

%7 will close now, wishing your papers lifelong suecess.

“ Your sineere reader,
“Dorothy E.7

T am interested to hear the opinion of the reverend gentle-
man, himself, no doubt, an old public schoolboy, on our
famous school stovies. I am also glad to hear of the sensible.
way in which Miss Dorothy E. and her friends reply to their
erities. They simply “Sail on, and never bother!” Bravo,
my - Broughton reagl’er! Your last remark about the back
nambers of Tur MacNeT Library being as good as a dose of
medicine to the poor hospital patients is very apt, and 1 am
sure will be confirmed by many of your fellow readers.

: REPLIES IN BRIEF.

Porcy W. W., Bast Dulwich.—Thank you for long letter
and sugoestions, I will put the nofice you request in the
Bick Numbers Column o} “The Gem” in due course. The
answers to your questions are: 1.—No; as far as I know, the
Academy is not closed. 2.—No book under the title you
mention has been published in the “B. F. 3d. Complete
Library,”” or anywhere else, as far as T am aware. 5.—I am
afeaid T must plead guilty to iznorance in regard to this
question. Next time you hear the expression used ask the
nser the meaning of if: : 3 s

James 2., “ Auriga,” and others.—To ftrain for a midship-
man in the Royal Navy it is necessary to enter the Royal
Waval Training College at Osborne, for which nomination
is required. The fees are £75 per annum, which in some cases
is reduced to £40 per annum, for sons of officers. For the

- Mercantile Marine there ave two training ships—the Worces-

tor, in the Thames, and the Conway, in the Mersey. Fees for
both these ships are £65 per annum. In addition to the
foregoing, there is the ocean-going training-ship Port Jackson,
owned by Messrs. Devitt and Moore, for which the fees are
from £60 to £70 per voyage of nine months, If a course of
training on any of the above ships is impossible, you can
become apprenticed at the ame of fifteen to a shipowner, at
a premium of from £10 to £50, which is somelimes returned
in wages, The cost of outfit should be set down-as an
additional cost of about £10 to £1I5.

J. C. B., Oldham.—Thanks for your letter. The answers
vour questions are: 1.—Yes. 2. —Not at present. 3.—Blake
N chief of the Wourth-Formers in the School Flouse of 8t.
M's: I'izzins, of those of the New House.

Whom to
write to:
Editor, *' The

Ty Magnet” Library, &
— 2 23-0, Bouverie St. f [
—— London, E.C. e

~ GRAND,

NEW,
WEEKLY
FEATURE.

Harry D., and Frank Nugent, Plumsiead.—I am afraid
vour remarks are too much in the style of an advertisement
to be piublished here, but I am inferested fo have heard from
you,  You will have seen the explanation of the elosing down
of the Correspondence Exchange in a previous issue.

“ Magnetite and Gemite,” Birmingham.—I am glad to have
Your suggestions. The cure of stuttering is largely a matter
of will-power. Speak slowly, and think of what you want {o
say, making up in your mind that you will not stutter.

E. N., Stockport—Thanks for your letter. In regard fo
vour guestion about your handwriting, I prefer style No. 1
to any of the others. It is the most %egible, ‘and might well
develop into very good handwriting.

BACK NUMBERS.

At the reguest of my readers, I have decided in future
to set apart a small space every week on this page for notices
conecrning back numbers of Tre Maower, “The Gem,”
and * The Boys™ Friend 3d. Libraries,”” which may be offesed
for disposal, or wanted, - Many of my chums have written to
me to say that they have found the corner which is usually
set apart for similar notices in the Chat Page of ©* The Gem
Library a great convenience, and they @o not see why
similar facilities should not be extended to MAGNET readeis
through the medium of their own journal. Well, my chums,
neither do I.  Ho here is the heading your desive.

- HOW TO REPAIR A CRICKET BAT.
Many a oricket-bat will be found to-drive better after a
season’s use than when it 15 new, and most cricketers find it
quite worth while to doctor up an old favourite rather than
mvest in a brand new willow for the season, A little trouble
and skill applied in the right way will be found to go fan
%)n repairing the ravages of previous use 1n your favourite

atf.

The bat should first be oiled thoroughly: and to do this
you should obtain some linseed-oil, and rub a small guantity
inte the wood with the fingers, If a bat has been used at
all, on examination, it will be found to suffer from a number
of dents, especially at the bottom. Round these dents there
will be found tiny splinters of wood. In the oiling great
care must be taken not to disturh these, or it will make the
bat much harder to repair. .

After rubbing the oil well into the wood, see that there
is no deposit on the surface, and sét it on one side to stand
for an hour or two. If the i:at is in need of repair there will
be found down the surface a number of dark streaks, where
the oil has soaked in. - These are the parts that require
“pegging.” KExamine the bat very carefully, and mark with
a pencil the most serions eracks. These should be attended
to without delay, as if it is left a day the bat will probably
be forgotten until it is next to be used, and will be further
spoiled. ;

If the cracks run in one divection only, with the grain,
they can be mended by simply pegging. Pegging is done
i the following manner: :

The pegs have first to be made. They should be of some
hard wood, and shaped to about the size of a mateh.. When
these are all ready to hand, the actual pegging can be starvted
on. A row of little holes have to be made, close to the marked
places, with a very fine bradawl. The blade of the bat should
be held uppermost while boring, and a finger should be
pressed along the cvack so as to force the jagged ends into
Josition. Before boring see that the pressure of the finger

as forced all the oil out of the crack. When satisfied that
all is right, make the holes, and do not remove the fingers
until the pegs have heen driven home, Then with a sharp
knife pare away the edges until they ave guite flush with the
surface of the blade, and also cut off any hair sibinters that
may project. s

All the cracks running with the grain may be treated in
the same manner, when the bat, unless it suffers from a com-

pound crack, will be ready for use.
The method of hinding a cricket-bat will be dealt with
next week. - :
THE EDITOR.
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I woRLD'S BIGGEST|
~ BICYCLE BARGAIN.

Write to us TQ-DAY and we will
“gladly send you particulars of the most
stupendous cycle bargains ever known. §
YWe have made sensational reductions in
the price of all 1912 Gold Medal 8
. “QUADRANT " cyeles, so that by buying

_DIRECT FROM OUR. FACTORY
‘vou will mnow effect a saving of
POUNDS. > = :

- Any cycle you like to pick from our
- Catalogue we will supply o younat WHOLE-
SALE TRADE PRICE. Furtbermiore, we
will prove to vou the exceptional value
we offer: and bear in mind every
'GUADRANT? Oycle iz sumptuously
finished: in the most excellent style and
elaborately equipped thronghout.

AVE FIT DUNLOP TVRES, =
GEARS, COASTERS,

e

Easy Terms from 5;;; ‘a month,

_ WE ONLY CHARGE £3 12s.
® for our ‘ Popular” NModel listed at £6 15s
i High-grade “Standard”? Models (List Prico
® and Shap Price, £9 15s). QUR Price, if supplied
| direct, ONLY £6 !s. 3d, cash, or 7s. 10d. deposit
and 18 monthly payments of 7s. 10d. " The small
" deposit only 1s required before the machine is 8§
BN despatehied. e :
'Thouga.nas Of pcf}p‘[e_, 'including Titled I;a.die's, Blﬁl‘l@pt, < N&Vy
_ ; ~“#d~&rmy Captains, and all vanks of Society are constantly
{ praising “QUADRANT " cycles for excellent workmanship, and for their hard wearing and §
casy running powers,  IHere is one which speaks for itself: = = ' L H
My, B. EELIS, Holland House; Bradiwell, G, Yarmouth, writes—
= J 22nd. February, 1912,
T cannot say too much in fayour of the ‘QUADRANT® cyele 1 had 2
from you four years avo. I use it every day in all kinds of weather, and
have ridden over 17,000 miles. Tn my opinion there is nothing to
heat o ‘QUADRANT® s it always runs so easily; and its durability
speaks for itself. - It is impossible to obtain such splendid value formoney
elsewhore, - My sister is aleo perfectly satisfied with her {QUADRANT?
= cyele which slhie purchased from you 18 months ago:’ = s
* We send every machine on 10 days’ free trial, give 2 10 years’ warranty, and guarantee
absolute satisfaction or immediately refund your money in full, 20 Gold Medals awirded.

. WRITE TO-'DA_Y FOR FBEE_L‘ISTS.
QUADRANT CYCLE CO., LTD. V. {|
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| N.W ON SALE.

A Splendnd 80,000-w0rd, Long, Complete School Tale'

“GREEN AS GRASS!”

By CEDRIC WOLFE

The Best|
Stories
| hy‘ tlis
Best

No 192 “THE BOYS’ FRIEND” 3d Complete Ltbrary
°RICE SD

3 New Numbers of “THE BOYS FRIEND” 3d Complete berary
you can obtain from your newsagent to-day: :

No. 190: SHAN CHUNG’S CONSPIRACY.

An Amazing NEW Story dealing with the Thrlillng Adventures of Two Young
Bntlshers ernpleryed as Secret Service Agents in the Far East. By PETER BAYNE.

No.191: IN NELSON'S DAY.

A Grand Long, Complete Tale of the Sea. By HENRY ST, jOHN 2

No. 192: GREEN AS GRASS.

A Spiendzd 80,000-word Long Complete Tale of School Life, By CEDRIC WOLF‘:

ALWAYS FOR THE BOYS’ FRIEND 2 ad Complete lerary

B : - : , sl



