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INTRODUCING BILLY BUNTER, THE * OWL * OF GREYFRIARS, AND FISHER T. FISH--

BY

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Called Over the Coals !

1 UNTER 1"

B Billy Bunter jumped.

“It—it wasn't me, sir!” he

Eaapﬁd,
“What 1" A
 “I—I don’t know anything about i,
eir |

Dr. Locke, the headmaster of Grey-
iriars, gazed at Billy Bunter, The
Remove fellows loocked round at him,
grinning. £

It was second lesson at Greyfriars,
and tho Head was taking the Remove,
That was very unusual, Seldom indeed
did the Lower Fourth Form of Grey-
friars enjoy the distinguished honour of
being “taken ” by their hesdmaster,
It was an bonour they would will-
ingly have dispensed with, The Head
was rather a terrifying personsge fo
Lower Fourth juniors.

But the Remove had started the

new term without a Form-master.
Their own “hbeak,” Mr. Quelch, had
not comeo after the Chrizstmes

holidays, being lnid up with & severe
cold, So matters wera rather at sixes
and sevens until he came.

The Remove were on their best be-
haviour with the Head. Bob Cherry
tried hard not to shuffle his feed
Bkinner cargfully refrained from pro.
E:tm ink-balls at other fellows’ necks.

rd Mauleverer suppressed his inelina-
tion to yawn. Even the Bounder was
quiet and respectiul; and Billy Bunter
had not brought snything eatsble into
ths Form-room. Really, it was quite a
model Form that morning, every fellow
snxious not to catch the Head's eve,
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But that eye fixed on Billy Bunterl

Bunter was alarmed.

There were many sins, of omission and
commission, on Billy Bunter's fat con-
sciencs, and, as Dr. Locke rapped out
his name, the Owl of the Remove could
only wonder which of them had come to
tho Head's knowledge.

He blinked at Dr, Locke in great
alarm through his big spectacles, and
promptly denied the acousation, withoud
waiting to hear what 1 wasa.

“ Bunter 1" repeated the Head.

“1 mssure you, sir, that it wasn't me !”
said Bunter, n s great hurry. I
haven’'t been near the Fifth Form
passage this term."”

“What 1™ ejaculated Dr. Locke,

“If Coker snys that hia cake 15 gome,
sir, I don’t know anything about it
Besides, that was yesterday—"

“You are a very stupid boy,
Bunter I said the Head maldly. I
have heard no complaint from Coker of
the Fifth Form,"

“COh 1" gas Bunter. .

“But,” said the Head in a deep voice,

“if you have abstracted a cake from
Coker's study, Bunter——"

“Oh, no, sir1 Not at alll I—I don't
think Coker had & cake! I mever heard
him mention it to Potter and Greene,
nur.—.—

“Ha, ha, hal” came from the
Remove.

“RBless my soul I said the Head.
“ Bunter, I f[ear that you are = very
untruthful hoy, as well as & very stupid
one—very untruthiul indeed 1"

“Me, siri?” exclaimed Bunter. “Oh,
no, sirl Perhaps you're thinking of
Wharten, sir, or Nugent—*~

“¥ou blithering owl!” murmuared
Hearry Wharton.
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“Oh, really, Wharton—"

*Silence 1" rapped the Head. * Bunter,
stand out before the Ferm I¥

“Oh loe* I

Billy Bunter rolled out dolorously.
Evidently the trouble, whatever it was,
was not conneated with Coker’s ecake.
Bunter wondered whether the ecook or
the House dame had been complaining,
It would be just like those old cats,
Bunter thooght, to make a fuss sbout
a ple being mysteriously missing from
tha regions below stairs.

“Now, Bunter——""

“1 never tonched it, sir ! said Bunter.

“You never touched it repoated the
Head.

“MNo, sir! I haven't seen it

“You have not seen it?”

“Mo, sirl There's a very strict rule
about fellows going down into the
kitchen, and I'm always very careful
about the rules, sirl If there's a ple
gone, it's news to me|"

“ Bless my soul 1” said the Head.

“The fact is, sir, that I don’t care
for beefsteak piel!” said Bunter. “Ib's
not a thing I like at nlll And it wasn't
a nico pie, either, sirl Youn can ask
Akinner! I gave him some "

Dr. Locke was not so used to the
fatuous Bunter as Mr. elch was. Ha
seemed to be gquite ta by surprise
by him. He gazed at him as if Bunter
had taken his breath away.

“ Bunter,” he gnﬂped at last, “I have
certainly received o complaint from Mrs.
Kebble with reference to s missing pie,
but I was not aware that you were the
culprit.™

“0Oh lor’ 1” gasped Bunter.

“1 called to you,” said
“with reference to

Dr. Locks,

that extremiely con-

Get

ready for some DELICIOUS FREE TOFFEE NEXT WEEN!




apicuous diamond in your tise,
Bunter,”

“QOh I” stuttered Bunter. 2 N

His fat hand went up to his tie, in
which gleamed and glittered and Hashed
& big diamond.

Everybody atb Greyfriars had seen
Bunter’s diamond exeept the Head—and
now the Head saw it! ;

Nobody, of course, believed that it
was a real diamond; even Bunter, who
had bought it for & ehilling from a
shabby man in a railway train, could
hardly believe that it swas genuine.

But it looked the genuine goods, thero
was no doubt about that. And Bunter
had swanked very extemsively with Lis
diamond pin. '

According to Bunter, it was o diamond

pin

of tho purest water, and its value was
almost fabulous.
Greyfriars fellows did not  sport

diamondsz: it was considersd bad form.
But Rilly Bunter did not cars much
about that, so long as he could Hash
and sparkle and glitter.

It was still early in the term; but
Bunter's diamond had become as well
known at Greyiriars as the clock-tower
or tho ivied library wall or the foothall
ficld. It had become onc of the sights
of Greyfriara. It was familiar to slmost
every eye, And—though it did not occur
ta Bul:&r’a fat mind—it was certain that
the Head would want to know about it
as soon as he became aware of it

“No boy in this echool, Bunter, is
allowed to wear such promipent and
{s::tpﬂnaive jewellery,” said the Head.
“It is in bad taste, Buntor. But, apart
from that, I reguire to know how you
came inte posseszion of such an article?
It is fpr too valuable to belong to a
junior schoolboy., Where did you obtain
that diamond, Bunter?™

The Remove fellows looked on, with
grinning faces,

The Head, a '[;w,r-:mnt.‘!_xfE was t-nIEing
Bunter's diamond as genuine. Certainly
it locked it

But if it was genuine, it was woarth
a hundred unds—in which case, n
Lower Fourth fellow would have found
it '-*Er_'é diffioult to cxplain how he had
como Dy it

Bunter had to own up now.

The fat Owl had told many tales
aboub that diamond. It was an heir-
loom in the Bunter family which had
been made up into a tiepin. It was
# Christmas present from his Tnelo
CGeorge. It was a New Year's gift from
his Uncle William, Buuter nover could
remember that a certain class of persons
should have d memorics! None of
these warns, howevor, would do for the
Ilend, The Removites listened with
keen interest to hear what the hapless
Owl would say.

He blinked dismally at tho Head, It
was & relief to learn that he was not
called on in referenco to a cake or &
E:E' But ho did not want to own up

fore all the Form that hiz famous
diamond was pasto |

“ Answor me, Bunter I rapped the
Head,

“The—the fact is, sir——"" stamumered
Bunter.,

" i‘iei] ¥idd —_

“ My—my Uncle George—" stuttered
tho iaFt Owl, ;

“Oh, my hot 1* murmured Peter Todd
blankly. Against all probability, the
fat Owl waz going to spring his Unelo
Ceorge on the Head t

“¥our unele " ated the Head.

“¥es, sirl Ile—he—he gave mo this
—this pin for a Christmas present, eir.”

Bunter wns risking 1, Anything,
from Billy Bunter's peeuliar point of
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view, was better than stating the facts
before & whele grinning Form.

Dr, Looke's brow grew very stern.

* A most extraordinary thing!"' he ex-
claimed. *Surely, Bunter, your unclo
should know that an article of such
value should never be placed in the
keeping of a junior schoolboy. Give it to
mo at once—-"

“Eh?"

“1 will return i$ te your uncle—>"

“%Wha-a-a-t 1" o

“With _a letter explaining my
roasona. Take that pin from your tic
at once, Buntor, and hand it me.”

“0h erikey!™ gazpod Bunter.

He had not expected that. Really, hoe
might have—but he hadn't. IHe stood
rmbﬁd with dismay, blinking at the

ﬂ- *

" Bunte i _ )
“0Oh lor'! The—the fact is. sir—"
ras Bunter.

“1I am waiting—-"

“The—the fact is, sir, my—my unclo
George never gave it to me, sir—that—
that’s what I really mcant to say, sir!”
stuttercd Bunfer, i

And as Dr. Lecke stared at him
_Elan{r:]g, from the Remove there came a

Lt

“Hs, ba, ha!*

THE SECOND CHAFPTER.
Bad for Bunter !

it ILENCE ' hooted Dr. Locke.
Ho turned a grim frown on
tho Remove. 1'or a moment the
kind old Head looked as grim o3
Mr, Quelch had ever looked. & Re-

To Fisher T. Fish, parting with
money Is almost as painful as
having his teeth extracied. But
even Fishy, the profiteer of the
Remove, doesn’t mind parting
with 50s. for a £100 diamond
tlepin—untll he learns where
the tiepin came from !

move men contrived to control their
merriment, 2 2

“There i3 nothing,” =aid Dr. Locke,
“in this boy's obtuze untruthfulness to
cause Innghter.” )

On that point the Remove did not
agree  with their hcadmaster. Dr,

ocke could take Billy Bunter seri-
ously if he liked. DBut to the Remove,
the iat Owl was a scroam—a rveal shricl,

ilence, however, was restored, and

Dr, Locke fixed his cyea again on the
hapless Owl. Bunter, standing first on
ona leg, then on the other, then on the
firat again, was longing to escape, He
fairly wriggled under the Head’s stern
eve. But there was no cscape for
Eyunter. Dr. Locke evidently meant to

now all about that big diamond,

“Bunter! I mmmanﬁ vou to tell me
the truth at onee ' snapped the Head,
“You have made s statemoent, and im-
mediately contradieted it, Can you, or
can you not cxﬁlam how-you came into
possession of that diamond?

"0 es, &irl” gasped Bunter
“The—the fact is, sir——'

“Listen to the [acts,™
Frank Nugent,

“The factfulness will probably not be

murmured

terrifie,”” murmured HMoerres Joamset
Ram Singh.
“Speak, Punter, and at once!™
rapped the IHead impatiently.
The—the fact 15, sir, that—that

3

diamond is an heirloom In our—ou

imlfi}! ; nir—-—”h
“Oh, my hat!” ecjaculated Dob

Cherry, in sheer wonder at tho fat
Owl's fatuous nerve,

“8ilenco! Did you eny an heirloom,
BL}PMI‘?” cxolaimed the Head,

. “Yes, sir; handed down from genera-
tion to generation,” said Bunter, re-
covering confidenco a little. “It came
cver with the Conqueror, sir—I mean,
with onas of my ancestors who came over
with the UOTOT——"

" Do not tallk nonsensc, Bunter [
©Ohl ¥es, air! I mean, no, sir!”
If that stone, Bunter, is a family
ggaq&amm, as you say, how comes it to
i your handsi”
*It—it isn't in my hands, sir.”
What?"

wr It isn't really, sir!™ gasped Bunter.

‘It’s in my tie, sir.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”
“Bilence |  Bless my soul!"” gasped
the Head. *“Is it possible for a %c:;.' to

bo so obtuse as thia? I mean, Bunter,
how comes that stone to be in your pos-
session if it is an heirloom, as you soyi”

“I—I thought I'd have it mads into
a tiepin, sir, instead of leaving it with
the—the other family jewels, eir——"

"Bunter! I shall cane you severely
for teclling untruths.”

W I-ﬂ'r -[u

“And I can only conclude, Bunter,
that you obtained possession of that
large_and valuable diamond, in somn

uestionable manner!”” thundered tho

cad. “Obviously it cannot belong to
ou. Have you purleined that stone,
unteri”

“Oh crikey!” gazped Bunter,

“If you came by that stone dis.
homestly, Buntor, confoss the truth st
once. You will, of course, he expelicd
from Greyfriars—"

“But possibly the police—""
“The pip-pip-police!” stuttered

“The police may take a lenient view
of the matter, when they observe your
erass stupidity and impenetrable ob-
tuseness. But yon must make a com-
plete confession this instant.”

The fat Owl gasped. Obviously, pre-
varication was not 5c-in to save him,
8o long as the Head belicved that the
dismond was real, he would not beliove
that it waa Bunter's,

Bunter was driven to tell the truth.

It was & last and desperate resource.

“ I-~I—1I say, sir, I—I—1I never pinched
this diamend, sir!” gasped Bunter.
“Fh&—-tha fact is sir, it—it ain't real,
sir.

"H&* I'IEI-. ha 1!
“What?” roared the Head.
“It's only paste, sir!" groancd

Bynter, “I—I gave & man a shilling
for it, sir, in the holidays—a shabby
man—he sold it to me n a railway
train for o—a—n bob, eir!™

‘Ha, ha, ha!"

“Upon my word!” cxelaimed the
Head, apgrier than cver. “ After so
many absurd provarications, Bunter,
you confess that you are wearing sham
jewellery. How dare you do anything
of the land?

(L) I_I__I____‘H

“'The stone certainly appears to me o
be geouine, Bunter, and I can hardly
credit your stetement, Hand it to me.”

Billy Bunter unwillingly extracted his
famous pin from his tie, and passed it
over. It flashed and sparkled, in the
wintry sunlight that camo in at the
windows of tﬁe Remove Form Room, Ii
that diamend was imitation, there was
no doubt that it was a remarkable imi-
tation, and might have degeived anv-
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Dr. Locke examined it with great ¢
the Ramovites watchmi him curiously.
Everybody lmew that Bunter had
picked it up for & trifle; and so nobody,
of course, supposed for a moment that it
was real 8o the fellows were surprized
by the keen and lehgthy attention that
Dr. Locke gave it, and the puzeled ex-

pression op his face. Dr. Locke, of
course, was nob an expert n f-rmmua
stones, But so far as his kmowledge of

such matters w this stone certainly
impressed him as the genuine article,

He fixed his oyes on Bunter at last.

Bunicr, I can hardly believe your
statemaent that this diamond is not

enuine, and that you bought it for a
shilling. Onee more, I enmymand you to
tell me the truth.”

“Oh lor’! Al the fellows know, sip1”
stammered Bunter, in alarm. *I—I've
tried to sell it for five bob, sir—I mean
five shillings—hbut nobody will take it
off my hands. -Fishy offerod mo three-
pence; but I wouldn't take that, as I
gave & bob for it—="

The Head scanned his fat, alarmed
face keenly. Bunter was telling the
truth now—terrified st the bare idea
of the Head taking that stone for a real
dianmond, and in conseguence supposing
that Bunter had “pinched * it. And it
was easy for the Head fo see that the
fat junior was spesking the truth—so
far as be knew it, at least. Ho was as
anxious now to prove that the diamond
was artifieral, as he had previously been
to make fellows believe that it was real.

“Oh lor'1®

Bunter bent over the chnir! The cane
swished

Whack, whack, whack!

“Yaroocoooh P

Whack, whack, whack!
T Whu::mn-! Yow-ow-ow !
roared Bunter.

“Bilence! Go to your place I rapped
the Head, laying down the cane.

* Yow-ow-ow-ow-wooop [

* Another sound, Bunter, and I will

cane you again
“0Oh crikey!” gasped DBunter, He
bolied to lus place without another

sound,

Then second lesson proceeded ! Billy
Bunter wriggled painfully on his form,
dolorously refleeting that the Head was
as boastly a beast as Quelch, and almost
wishing that Mr, %t;elch waa back., But
the rost of the move were feeling
rather bucked., A guarter of an hour
of second lesson had slipped by while
the Ilead was dealing with Bunter;
which, from the point of view of the
Lower ourth, was all to the good! 8o
all the Remove—excopting Bunter—wero
rather glad that the fat Owl had been
spmtmitz his diamond pin in the Form-
room that morning.

Yooop 1™
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 “Lota of time to recover fram & poor
little harmless fagl™ drawled the
Bounder, and he biew out a cloud of
smoke almost in the face of *he captain
of the Remove,

Wharton's brow darkened.

“¥ou fn-ntlmﬁ fathead I he said con-
temptuously. Haven't you the sense
of 8 bunny rabbit? All last term Quelch
bad an ¢ye on you———"

“While the cat’s away. the mice can
play 1" grinned the Bounder. “We're
safe from Quelch’s jolly old gimlet eyo
this term "

“1 say, yvou fellows!"

Billy Bunter rolled up. Far once there
was no glitter of a diamond pin in
Bunter's tie. He had taken the Head's
warning to heart for the time, at least,
aod discarded that sparkling adorne

having a smoke?

menk.
“1 511]‘;]', I'll have
one, Wharton ™

“¥ou blitheving fat Boojum,” growled
the captain of the Remove, much in-
censed. “ Do you think I'm plaving tho
fool like Smithyi”

Sniff from Billy Bunter.

“0Oh, you're too jolly goody-goody fer
anything I he said scornfully. "ﬁight
have knowp you woulde't have the
nereva! I say, Smithy, got 2 smoke for
We're sportsmen, ain't- we "

“0Oh, go and eat coke!® smapped
Vernon-8mith. The Bounder smoked,
not becauso he wanted to, but because it
wag against tha rules, berng a rebel by
nature. He smoked in the quad, ﬂ.im]iﬂ;.r
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about this?™ asked the Head, glancing
over the grinning Remove,

“"We all knew that Bunter had a
sham diamond, sir I’ said Harry Whar-
ton. "“Ho brought it back to school
this term.” .

“(h, waas, sir!” said Lord Maule-
verer. I saw him wearin” it in the
hols, sir.”

“1 guess he offered it fo me for five
shillings, sir!” said Fisher T, Fish. "1
surg said nope; and he let out that ho
had bought 16 for & shilling, eir, when I
offered Eim threepence.’”

“"Ha, ha, ha!”

The Head gave an impatient frown.
ITe could not help being impressed by
the genuine aspect of that stone. But
if Bunter had offered to scll ik in the
Remove for five shillings, it was olear
that Bunter could not believe that it
wa3 real; which bore out his story that
lic had bought it os o sham stone for a
trifling sum. Greatly to the fat Owl’s
relief, Dr, Locke handed it back to him.
dham or not, Bunter wanted it.

“Y welf; I must accept your state-
ment, Bunter,” said the Head. “But
you must not wear such a pin in publio;
it is in the vory worst of taste in a
schoolboy, &ll the more so if the
Jdiamond 13 an imitation. Put it in your
pocket.”

_ Bunter was very glad to get it safely
into his pocket.

“And now,” said the Head, taking up
Mr. leh’s coane from the Form
waster's desk, “now, Bunter, you will
bend over that chairl You have wasted
my time with your absurd prevarica-
trons, and I shall punish you severcly
for your untruthfulness. Bend over ™

“(h, really, sir! A

“Bend ovor I snapped the Head, in
a voica that made Bunter jump.
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THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Smithy Asks For It ]
HEREERT VERNON-SMITH, the

FELLITTERAQTEE] L J
SzasnirenEea Ry

Bounder of Greyfriars, dvew a

littls packet from bhis pocket

and selected a cigaretta there-
from. . .

It was morning break at Groyfeiavs,
and the Bounder was strolling under the
elms in the quad with hiz ¢chum, Tom
Redwing. The latier's face was a little
clouded ; and it clouded still more as he
noted the Boundor's action, It only
needed the slightest expression of dis-
approval to confirm the Bounder in any
wilful idea that came into his reckless
head. He teok out a match-box an
struck a match. _ .

“"You silly ass, Smithy!™ satd ITled-
wing in measgrec tones. “If you must
plav tho fool, haven't vou sensze enough
to keep out of sight? IF a prefcct
catches vou smoking iu the quad 2

“ Bow-wow [

“* Thore's Wharton locking at you—>"

“Let him look] A cat may lock at
a kingl®

And the Bounder, stopping under an
clin, deliberately struck a match and
lizhted the cigarette. Redwing, with an
angry grunt, walked away and left him,
gnd the Bounder laughed moeckingly.

Harry Wharton camo alonz the path
under the leafless trees,

“Ta that how you've keeping Ot for
football, Smithy " lLie azked guietly.

“YWhy nos?"

“You'll want sll vour wind when we
play Redelrtfe on Wednesday,"”

chum Redwing, and to show the ecaptain
of the Remove that he did not care fwo
straws for his opinion. But i anything
could have made him ashamed of his
dingy folly, it would have been Billy
Bunter claimmg him asz a fellow-sports.
man |

“Don't be mesn, old chap!” urged
Bunter. “ Duash it all, you might hand
vounid the smokes! Be a sport!”

“I'll hand you a thick ear, if sou
don’t roll off, you obnozious barrel ™
snapped Vernoo-Smith,

“ Beast ™"

“ Look Smithy
Wharton.

“Keep vour pi-jaw for your pals!”
_sfﬁemd the Bounder. “I've no use for
it

Wharton breathed hard.

“If you crock up in the Redclyfe
match, you've a good chance of being
dropped out of Remove footor!” he

]

Lere, began

d a1,

“I'li toke tho chance ! jeered Veruon-
Smith. Smithy waz only too well awars
that e wasz o tower of strencth in the
Remove cleven; and it was rather like
hiin to presume upon it.

Wharton opened his lips apain—bub
closed themn. e did not want to quarrel
with the Bounder, who had started that
tormy in his most wilful and arrogant
frama of mind. His recent narrow
escapo from the “sack *' secmied to have
made Smithy rather more careless than
more careful; at all events, his reckloss-
ness seemed on the increase.

Harry Wharton controlled his an-
noyance, turned away, and walked up
the path under the clms, leaving the
Bounder grinning over his cigarette.
Wharton swung away angrily round a
turn of tho path; and stop .;5 rudden!y
a5 he almost ran into a tall and stately
{ligure that was coming towards him.
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“Oht" gasped Wharton, ;

It wae the Head, taking a walk in
break. :

Wharton stopped, utterly dismayed.
Tho Head stopped, too, smiling slightly.
Ho attributed the obvious dismay mn the
junior's faee to the fmct thet they had
wearly  collided.

But that was not what Wharton was
thinking of, If the Head took a fow
mors paces the way hoe was gomny he
would sipht the Bounder—smoking his
cigarette | Any fellow would have beon
landed in trouble for such a breach of
tha rules. But in the Bounder's case
the matter was much more serious. He
was s dog with a bad name, the ava of
puspicion was on him! Harry Wharton,
personally, was angry with the Bounder,
and Ereling inclined to kick him for his

slon that suddenly eame over Dunter's
fat facoe. Buntor saw the Head coming
and his little round eyes almost pnppeci
through his big round spectacles at the
Eig:ht, of him.

‘Oh lor'|” gasped Bunter.

“What the thump—"

'[he Bounder turned round to see what
it was that had startled Bunter.

Then his heart gave a _!umé: us he
found himself f&cin% his headmaster,
tho eigarclte still in his mouth. B

1t
And Herbert Vernon-

Instantly he clutched it away.
it was too late!
Sraith, with all his nerve, felt a cold
chill run down his back as Dr. Locke's
gyes fixed on him.
“ Vernon-Smith I The Head's voice
was very deep, *1 find you smoking 1™
The Bounder was silent. It was not
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The Bounder's hard
together,

“I admit I was smoking, sirl Dut
no fellow at Groyfriars has ever been
ﬂnq; for that!”

“Nou are an exceptional case,
Vernon-Smith—and vou will ba dealt
with with excoptional severity. Follow
me at once ("

The MMead rustled away.

e .

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Flogged !

i SAY, vou fellows !

H Billy Bunter’s fat face was red
with exeiterment. He was burst-
ing with news.  He rolled up the

passage to the door of the Remove Form

teeth came

ITHI
i

“1 say, Smithy, don' be a plg, smoking yourself and not standing a fellow a fag.”” ** You [at freg——"" The

Bounder bhroke off, stariled by the expression that suddenly ¢ame over Bunter’s fat face,
coeming, and his lifttle round eyes almost popped through his hig round spectacles at the sight of him.

check: but he certainly did not want
the headmaster to eateh him out. If he
could delay the Head for a minute and
lat the sound of his voice reach the
DBounder, the situation was saved.
Smithy was quick on the uptake!

But oven as that idea flashed into
Wharton's mind, ho discovered that it
was too late! TFor the fat voico of Billy
Bunter floated to his ears—and to those
of Dr. Locke alao!

_ “1 say, 8mithy, don’t be a pig, smok-
ing vourself and not standing o fellow
& fapg ™

Dr. Locke gave a sudden start.

He hoard every word as clearly as
Wharton did.

Instantly he strodo on, passing the
dismayed captain of tho Hemove. In
a moment more he had his oyes on the
Loundor.

Srmithy did not sce him coming! He
was scowling at Bunter, his back turned.

“"You fat frogp—-=" 'ha snappad.

He brokao off, startled by tho expres-

he gasped.

much use to deny it. Dilly Duntern,
flad that the Head's eye did not turn
on him, backed awav among the elms.
He was deeply glad that Smithy had
not *whacked out ¥ a smoke, aiter all!

“] find you smoking ! repeated the
Head. *“In open quad!” .

“¥Yes, sir!"” said Yernon-8mith.

“In any other junior boy,” said the
Head, “I might regard this as an act of
thﬂu?hﬂﬂﬁ"ﬁ folly I But in you, Vernon-
Smith, I fear it indicates that the
leniency with which ¥ou have been
treated has been misplaced ; and that, so
far from striving to reform, you are the
same wilful, disobedient, disrcputabls
character that I have known you to be ¥

‘The Bounder breathed hard, but he
said nothing.

“ Any other junior would bo caned 1™
gaid tho Head, “In your cese, Vernon-

Smith, I shall vse greater soverity | You
will be ﬂuggud t*
“Flogged ?'" repeated the Bounder.
I-‘Fﬂiﬁ]\'.‘ me to my stady 1

Bunfer saw the Head
“Oh lor* I ™

Room, where the juniors were gather-
ing for third school after Lreak.

Wingate of the Sixth was going fo
take the Remove in third lesson that
morning. Me. Queleh was still away,
and it seemed that the Head waz un-
willing to replace that old and trusted
colleague with a temporary master if ig
could be avoided. At all cvents, the
Romove weroe still without a maskter of
their own; and the time-table was filled
up with extra Irench, exira maths.
lessons from some of the prefects, and
ganerally one class a day with the Head.
On this cccasion it fell te Winguate, the
captain of the scheol, tv take the Lower
Fourth, but ho had net put in aun
appeavance yet, when DBilly Buater
mﬁed up, bursting with nows.

“1 say, you fellows!"” he gasped.

“Hallo, hallo, hallo I exclaimed Bob
Cherry. *“IHe hasn't got hiz diamond
on! Have you eold somcbody s pup,
Bunter "
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“Ha, ha, ha ™

“0Oh, really, Chorry—=

“ Anybody boen ass anaulgh
Bunter sixpence for his jolly
loom "' asked Johnny Bull.

“Ha, ha, ha }?

é‘jl s:yy, you follows,” yelled Bunter,
L1 it SRR | )

“What about Smithy?’ asked Tom
Redwing quickly.

“ He's copped 1" yelled Bunter.

“Emuhg copped !” grinped Skinner.
“Well, he's alweys asling for !
Who's copped him, and for what "

“The Head—"

“Oh, my hat! Must be a footling fat-

to give
old heair-

Lead to give the Beak a chance st
him I' gaid Skinner, with a whistle.
*“1 =ay, you fellows, the Head copped

him smoking! Smoking like =&
furnace |¥ gasped Bunter. **He's taken
him to his study for a Bogging!”

&l R-Et'ﬂ 1?? ? Z

“The ratiu s terrific 1’

E"Ii}. wos ore é’r' rﬂaEed fﬂmhm
“ Sm was amoking, and, of course,
E wou ﬂn"’t have ony of his filthy

You mean be wouldn't give you
any ™ asked Skinner.
'Y¥ah! The Head came up and
copped Kim {airly in the act ] Smeking
ltke a furnece—clouds of smoke—"
T‘&Eﬂw it mild!"" suggested Peter
0

“*T saw him! You should have been
theve amd seen the DBeak's faes!
Searlet wilh magel®™ aadd Bunter
inpressively.

“Ha, ks, ha ¥

“Crimsom with fury!” said Bunter.
“Practically fooming—"

“My hot! I'd lilke te see the oud
hean foam!” said Ekinner. "0
Bunter ever cees these amwing things I

“Foaming with rage, he gripped

Bmithky by the collar and dragged him
away to the Housal” said Bunter, who
naver could tell a plain, unvarnished
tala. “IL saidd, Look out, sir; you'll
throttle him I

“You did "' ehrieked Bob Cherry.

“] did!* said Bunmter firmly. “I'm
not sa afratd of beaks as you fellows
gra! I felt bound to put I & word for
poor old Smithy! Tho Head turmed to
me and said— What aro you grin-
ning at, you beasti™ .

“The Head said that " gasped Squiff.

“ Ha, ha, ha 1" )

“ Mo, you ass! I said that!" snapped
Bunter., “The Head said— Lock
here, you can jolly well cackle if you
like, but—"

“The Head said you could jolly wall
cackle if you liked?

“No " howled Bunter. 1 said that!
The Head said, ‘ I'm going to mske an
example of this young blighter—-7 *

“The Head did 7" bowlea Bob Cherry.

“His very warda |” gaid Bunter.

“Yos, I think I can hear the Head
saying that!™ sobbed Bob. “Did he
say soma more things like that, old fat
man '’

*“Ha, ha, ba!l™ i .

“Ha enid he was ﬁumg to flog him t”
roared Bunter. “I was only a few

ards away. I thought I'd better keep
Ee-himl o tree—you never know wheat the
Beak may do when he starts, and a
fellow's safer out of sight——>"

“Ha, ha, ha "

“And Smithy's getting it now !I'* said
Bunter. “ A fearful floggingl [ can
jolly well ou the Head's laying it
orn.! It sounds like beating a carpet out-
side his study window.”

“What rot!” said Frank Nuogent.
“They don’t flog & man for smokmg!
Touch yoor toes and take siz—""

*The Head said—"'
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“Rﬂtﬂ IH'

“He said=—=="" vallad Bunter

£k Rﬂt I.I.I- 3 o

*“Has anything happened at all1” in
quired Skinner,

“You silly ass, I've told you it hagl?
velled Buonter.

*¥es; that's why I think it hasn't |

“Ha, ha, ha 1

“Hallo, ballo, hallo! Here comes
Wharton I'* said Bob, as tho captain of
the Bemove came up the passapge,
"Heard the latest thrilling news, old
bean?  DBunter says that Smithy's
Eﬂg[;fd and up for o Bogging 1"

a's ﬂau% t1" said Harry gravely.
“The Head found him smokmg in the
quad and to his
study 1"

“Was he scarlet and crimson with

raga and fury 7" asked Skinner,
_ “"Ehl Not that I noticed. He was
in a wax!” smid the captain of tho
Rernave. "I'm afraid Bmithy's for it
this time.””

“Yeu didn't notice him foaming at
the mouath

“ No, ass ™ .

“Bunter did,'” said Skinner. I teld
you fellows that only Bunter sces these
th I Must bo his specs that does it 1"

“Ha, ha, ba!"

“Well, I can jolly well tell you thet
he was in a towering rage!™ snaopped
Bunter. * Didn't you see him spring at
Smithy, Whartan

L1 ] Hﬂ E”

"Oh, you never sea anythingl e
sprang at hine like a tiger! ﬂcizglng him
by the collar, ha hi =

i Al AU

say, you fellows, I can jolly we
tell you that the Hend was foaming with
ragae, sod he seired Smithy by the collar
and hizsed—— Yarooooh! YWhat beash
is lugging at my ear}”

Hilly Bunter spun round. It was
Wmgate ot the Sixth who had taken a
fst car betwcen a finger and thumb,
Baviog just arrived on the scene, Ho

ve that fat—esr a twist, cliciting o
earful howl from Billy Bunter.

*“That ism's the way to speek of your
headmaster, Bunter [ the captain of
Greyfriars pointed out.

* Yarcoooooh 1"

Wingate released the fat ear, which
Bunter rubbed mm deep sanguish, and

marched bim off

—

opened the Form-room door. Tho
emove wept in and took their placcs,
attd Wingase ran his aye over the Form.

“ Where's Vernon-Bmith #* he rﬂﬁp&d.

“]—I think he's with the Head,
Wingate 1" said Herry Wheartoop.

* Oh, all rghs 1I”

Books wers sorted out for third lescon.
Footsteps were heard in the passage,
and all eyes turned on the door as the
Lounder came in. His look was rather
startling to the eyes of the Hcmaove
fellows. His faca was almoat as white
as chalk, and his ayes seamad to burn
like hve coals. t was plain, st a
glance, that the Bounder had been very
soverely through it.

Wingate pgave him a glance,
started. . .

“What the dickens 1a the matter with
you, Vernon-Smith t* he exelaimed,

* Nothing '* =n1d the Bounder between
hiz teath.

*“Hava yom been up before the
Hlead " _

*Yes!” sparled the Bounder.

Wmgate gave him a long look.

H 'ii'ar_y well, you may go fe your
place '" he said qmeﬂ?’.

And tha Dounder sullenly slouched fo
hiz place and slumped down.

Vernon-Smith sat eilent through the
lessom.  He was in no state for class
afler his severs experianos in the Head's
study, and Wingate considerately left
him aolone. The Bounder was in a mood

and
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for any reckless defiance or rebellious-
1633, AL wing’s eyes turned on him
anxionsly more than ence. Third school
was over at last, and the Remove wore
dismissed. A go many fellows
gathered round Bmithy in the passage.

“Wasz it a fogging, old bean?" asked
T enarled Smith

es!” snarled Bmithy.

“Did it hurt " squeaked Billy Bunter
~—which was exactly the fatuous question
that Bunter would ask.

“Idiot I ; -

“0h, really, Smithy-——

“Pretty thick

giving s man & flog-
ging for smoking I’*  said Skinner.

“Never heard of such a thing '
Vernon-Smith gave a bitter, scoffing
laugh. . .
wOh, I'm specially favoured I” he said.
“You'd get six if you were nailed, or
rhaps only a hundred lines. I get a
g&nd s whopping—and I can tell you the
old bean la]; jtlt}EI That's what they
1 justice here.”
ﬂa%‘ Tell, you're rather the man to ask
for it, aren't you, old scouti” said Petor
Tedd. “You've gob the Beak's back
fairly up, you know." e
“I'll make him sorry for 1t!
Bounder, batwecen his tEﬁﬂL
“(Oh, don’t be an ass! .
“(Going to whop the Head!? asked
‘.B-:-!sﬁmrhmaﬁori with a grin.
[ ] a 3 Lk ’
"I'Z::: i'ng to make him sorry for it!
T'vo said so, and I mean itl' Ennr].eﬁ
Smithy. “There’s more ways than onel
“Think it over first, old chap,’” said
Newland. *“Second thoughts are best
when you're thinking of a stunt like
that, Smithy."”
“The bestfulness of the sccond
thoughts is terrifie, my asteenfmd and
idiotiec Smithy,” declared the Nabob of

gaid the

Bhanipur.
"?:rlsf;ln-ﬂmith ritted his teeth.
“You'll sea! I've had a flogging for

nothing—practically mnothing—becauso I
kicked over the traces last term 'reallz.:;
I'll make the Beak sorey he laid it on.

Redwing caught his arm ns Wingate
of the Bixth came out of the Remove-
roomt.

ughut up, for the love of Mikel”
breathed R%dwm3+ “Win

Wingate had heard. Ho came down
tha corridor with a grim expression on
his face. The Bounder faced him. a
reckless and defiant glint in his eyes.

“Cut that out, Vernon-Smith!” said
the Greyiriars captain quml.ijr. "That
sort of gaz won't doi I'm makin
allowances for what you've had, or T
ive you siz on the spot | But don’t talk
ike that any more U

Loaving it at that, the prefect went on
his way. Herbert Vernon-S8mith, scowl-
ing, slouched out into the quad.

L ——

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
No Luck!

b BAY, you fellows "
l “Halle, hallo, halle 1™
“It's pretty thick, ain't it
seid Billy Bunter, l:rlmkinﬁ at the
¥amous Five, with annoyance and indig-
nation in his face, as he came on them
in the quadrangle after class.

*1f you're speaking of your head—"*

““Ha. ha, hal”’

*Oh, really, Cherry—"'

*It's thick, but not pretty—"

*You silly ass!™ hooted Bunter. I
gay, I'm going out, you know, and I
can't put on my tiepin after what the
Head said, FPretty thick, ain’t it, for &
fellow not to be sble to wear his
tiepin 1" _

arry Wharton & Co. grinned. Since

that little tallk with the Head in the
Romove-room, Bunter had not sported
his celebrated tiepin, He felt it rather
kcenly, Bunter liked to be gorgeous.

“J “was thinking I'd chance it,”" said
Bunter. “But a fellow might wal
right into the Head—and he's rather a
beast! Fancy not letting a man wear
his diamend pint *Tain't as if it was &
paste pin, or anything like that.

“Why, vou fat villain, you ow up
to the Head that it was paste, qnq*that
you gave a man 4 bob it I'" ex-
claimed Harry Wharton,

Bunter gave o fat wink, : -

“Only pulling the old bean's !Eﬁ, he
explained. “He sesmed te thin t&at
if 1t was real it couldn’t be mine——

“Tt jolly well couldn’t he if it was
real [ said Nugant. .

“You see, may people are wealthy,

“A ﬁnndred-puund pin is

for

sald Biinter.
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nothing to wealthy people like us. I
say, you fellows, can jyou lend me &
tanner?”

“Ha, ha, ha!" yelled the Famous
Five.

“Blessed if T seo anything to cackle
at ! grm;;t.ed Bunter. “A tamner isn't
m

“But & hundred pounds is ™ chuckled
Johnny Bull. *“Can’t the people who
spring hundred-pound pins squeeze out
sixpenco as wall ¥

“Ha, ha, ha 1™ ) '

“The fact is, I've been disappointed
about a postal order—""

“We've heard that one,” said Bob
Cherry Fmvely;

“You're re natinﬁ vourself, old fai
bean t” said Frank Nugent.

“Oh, really, Nugent! I eay, ryou
fellows, if yon epuld afford to buy a
valnable diamond pin— I aa{{, don't
walk away while a fellow's talking to
you |" roared Bunter.

k Bunter had aske

But the Famous I'ive were gone.

The Owl of the Bomove snorted and
rolled out of gates. That diamond pin—
valuable as it was, eccording to Bunter
—WnE E0INg hﬂggmg I the Remove.

varions prices, from
twenty-five pounds down to five shillings,
but cnly offer he had reccived was
of threepence, from Fisher T. Fish, the
business man of Greyiriars. Bunter had
refused that offer, which would have left
him ninepence to the bad on his bargain.

It was rather rotten not to be sble to
gell his famous pin, and not to be
allowed to wear it, either. Bunter was
feeling very wrathy and indignant, and
he hoped that %mithj would "g:t
away " with his scheme for making the
Beak “sit up.” The Beak, in Buntor’s
opinion, deserved to be made to sit up
most severely for refwsing to allow &
feiilﬁjiv to sport his gorgeous tiepin In
public. ;

Billy Bunter was thinking of hia
wrongs as he rolled down i’*‘riqrdu!u
Lane. Certainly he was not thinking of
dunger. If he was thinking of anything
beside his wrongs and grievances, it was
of 8mithy, who had gone down to the
village after class—as Bunter suspeoted,
to the tuckshop thers.  Billy Bunter
could think of no reason why a sensible
fellow should walk down to Friardale
on & cold and frt:rﬂt;-' day, except to drop
in_at Uncle Clegg’s. Bunter also was
geing to drop in—Dby sheer chanmce, of
course—in the hope of annexing some of
the crumbs that fell from the rich man’s
tabla. Danger, certainly, he was not
likely to be thinking of in the quiet
country lane, But, as a maiter of [act.
that was cxactly what was awaiting
harn.

Under the lonfless trees, at a little dis
tance from the school, a slightly built,
shaebby man, with sendy eyebrows and
NAarrow. rat-like Cyes, Was uqﬁngl, with
s half-smoked cigarette hanging loosely
from a flabby lip. Had the Owl of the
Remove seen him clogely he would have
recognised the sandy man who had sold
him that famous diamond pin in & rail-
way train in the holidays when he was
departing from Wharton Lud%m Dt
as ho spotted Bunter coming along the
lane the randy man popped back quickly
behind the trunk of & tree out of sight.

Btanding there, unscen by the fat Owl,
he glanced quickly up and down the

lane. Nobody wos in sight but Bunter.
“Orimes " murmured Alr. Sniggers
gon. “Luck at last1”

Bunter rolled on, unsuspecting. As he
camea abreast of the tree the sandy man
leaped oG, and before Bunter even saw
him he was down on his back, and »
knee was planted on his chesk.

“Ow 1™ gasﬂed Bunter bresthlessly.
“Wow! Bmithy, you beast—""

As Smithy was somewhera ahead of
him the fat Owl supposed for a moment
that it was the Bounder “larking.," Bub
the next moment he saw that it was not
the Bounder. He blinked up in amaze-
ment 8t the narrow, rat-like face bend.
ing over him.

*Youl"” he stuttered. " What do you
want i’ He recognised the man wha
had sold him the diamond pin.

“] want that pin—'

“ o0k here—" gasped Bunter.

“Hand it over—abarp!” snarled the
sandy man. Therg ain't a crowd of
schoclboys 'ere now, like thero was the
ether day when I snatched it out of

our tie. I got you, Mr. Bunterl

and it over—sharp, afore I
your fat ears off your fat 'end "

Bunter blinked :-_? at him, alarmed,
but mora astonished than alarmed. A
fow days a odsnme‘midyé ilprﬂé-ggmscg
by Bunter., had enatched hia diamon

¥ Tee Maaser Lisrant.~No. 1,355
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i and made off with it; and Harry
%ﬂmrt&m & Co., having witnessed the
transaction, had chesed the rascal and
got it back. Bunter had aupﬁoaed that
% was some pickpocket who had taken
the dismond for a resl one. Now he
realised that it must have been this man
—the man who had sold it to him for a
shilling, Why he wanted it back was
an utter mystery to Bunter. Hae rhad
eald it of hiz own accord—for a shilling!
Bunter wondered whether tha san
man was out of his sensea.

He soemed savagely in earnest, at all
svents. It was rather a risky business
collaring a fellow like this in broa
daylight, when anyone might have coma
along the lane. The sandy man had no
time to waste. Kneeling on Hunter, he
grasped a fat ear and twisted it

There was a fearful yell from Bunter.

“ ¥Yarooooh 1 ) .

“Give me that pin, blow you!
hissed the sendy man.

“Ow! Oh -::rilni_y! T.cok hers, what
do you want it for?” gasped DBunter.
“You sold it to me, didn’t you, you
beast? I never asked you for it=—you
fairly shoved it at me! It's mine.”

”@‘:‘iva it to ma H’ i s

“Well, vou'll jolly well giva me my
ghilling lh:.-{::k, if 3I o 1" gasped Bunter.

“Ehi Oh! Yes, if you like—where's
the pin1"’ ;

“J haven't got it—"

“What!” velled the sandy man.
“ Don't tell me any lies, young shaver |”
He twisted the fat car :a.,:]:a.m, ‘;a.ftd there
was another fearful yell. Hand it
over, and sharp's the word 1

“Varooh! 1 haven't got it on!”
shrisked Bunter. “Can’t you see 1
haven't got it on? The Head won’t let
fellows wear diamond pins, and I've
had to leave it in my study! Ow!l”

“Oh orimes!” muttered the sandy
man. This was quite an unforeseen set-
back. “Look hers, blow you, is that
the truth? I'll search you——">"

“Yaroooh! Help!” :

The sandy man removed his beny
knee from Bunter’s podgy chest and rose,
still gras iug e panting fab junior.
Apparently his intention was to drag
the junior through the hedge, where he
could search him at his leisure out of
view, But as he gave a quick, uneasy
glance up and down the lane & figure
came in sight, walking from the diree-
tion of the village. It was the Bounder
coming back to the school.

Smithy sighted him at the same
moment. Fe stared at the sight of Bill
Bunter wriggling and gasping an
panting in the grasp of the sandy man.
Smithy, with =ll his faults, was the
last fellow in the world to leave another
fellow in the lurch, He had been
sauntering along, swinging & parcel in
his hand, when he sighted the scene in
the lane. Instantly he leaped into
epeed, coming up the lane like a race-
horse for the E-]F'IJL

“0Oh erimes!"” gasped the sandy man.

Ho hesitated o moment! But he waa
no athlete; and the Bounder, school-
boy as he was, was a sirong and power-
ful fellow—and hia look showed that he
was keen for combat! After that brief
hesitation the sandy man jumped away
through thoe hedge and vaced across the
adjoining field—and he was out of sight
when Smithy orrived at the spot.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Halves |

i“® EGGO!” yelled Dunter,

Hiz spectacles had slipped
down his fat Littlo nose, He
velled aa the Bounder bent to

grasp his arm and help him to his feet.
Toe Maicxer LigRarY.—No. 1,353,

Blinking dizzily over his spectacles, the
Owl of the Remove was uuaware that

the sandy man had departed, .and that
the Bounder had arrived.

“Leggo! Beast! Help!”
_ “You blithering, blethering, blather.
ing boob 1

“"Oh! Is that you, Smithy? I

thought it was that other rotter——"
%‘aspad Bunter, “Ow! I say, lend a
cllow & hand! Wow!" .

He scrambled to his feet with the
Bounder's aid. SBetting his  big
spectacles straight on his fat little nose
ha blinked round.

“Where 13 he?” he gasped.

“That sandy-coloure merchant ?
Hopked it,” answered the DBounder.
“He cleared off as I came upl What
the dickens was he hﬂﬂdllﬂ%‘ you for?”

“After my tiepin— gurgled
Bunter,

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared the Boundor.

* Oh, really, Smithy——" ]

“Bame chap who was after it the
other day?’ asked Vernon-Smith,
laughing. “Why didn’t you tell him
it was a dud and save him the trouble ¥

“Beast! That diamond is an heir-
loom—1 mean, it cost my Uncle George
thirly guineas——"

“And you can't sell it for five bob?
Tell you what, send 1t back to Uncle
George and say you'd rather have the
mone ].L”lﬂﬂuggaated the Bounder,

“Xa

“Well, did he get it off you?” asked
Arnithy, scanning Bunter's untidy tie.
“You've not got it onl” .

*The Head won't let me wear it, you
know,” said Bunter. “Luckily, it was
left in my study. 8o he never got it.”

“He's lost & bob’s worth!” said the
Bounder, and he swung on towards
E&reﬁfriua, swinging the parcel in his

.

Billy Bunter's eycs were on_ that

parcel. Smithy was back from Frisr-
dale sooner than the fat junior had
expected. Bunter conclud that, m-

stead of stoppmmg for o feed at Uncle
Clegg's, he had gﬂught. tuck there, and
was taking it in for tea. The parcel
looked like it. As Smithy was on his
return journey, Dunter had no desire
to go on to the village, and he rolled
after the Bounder towards thoe echool

With his interest concentrated on
Smithy's parcel, he forgot all about the
sandy man and the latter’s mysterious
desire to regain possession of the tiepin
he had ﬁﬂlcf Bunter for a shilling. It
was, porhaps, just as well for Bunter
that thet parcel drew him like a mag-
not in the track of the Bounder. For,
at a distance, the sandy man was watch-
ing frem behind a tree, and had he
spotted the fat Owl alone again there
was little doubt that Bunter's adven-
tures would not have been over. As it
was, the sandy man in the shabby over-
coat shook » bony fist after ihe two
juniors, from the distance, and slouched
away to wait for another opportunity.
Forgetful of his existence, Billy Bunter
trotted after Herbert Vornon-Smith.

“T say, Smithy! I'm glad you rame
along,” he panted. “Don’t walk so
fast, old chﬂ?! I say, it was awiully

brave of you."
“What rot!” grunted the Bounder.
o was, really—that fearful
rufian——""'

“Any Greyfriars man could knock
ihat weedy sfecimen out! You could,
if you weren't so funky I

Billy Bunter bresthed hard. *Soft
spwder ® seemed no use to thoe practical,
hard-headed Bounder. But the Iot
junior tried ngain.

“Well, I've always =nid that vou were
the pluckiest chap in the Remove,
Smithy—"
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“¥ve never heard you!"
“Well, I've always thought so——""

“What with?” grunted Boundar.

“0Oh, really, Smith =" .

“For the lova uf Mike, can 1"
snapped the DBounder. “Do you
think you can grease up to me and
bnﬁrn::ﬁ a bob, or what? Go and eat
coko !

“Look here, you beast——*" hooted
Buntor.

“Oh rats!”

The Bounder had come to Bunter's
belp; but he had no desire whatever
for his company, and he accelerated to
shake him off. But Bunter was not to
be shaken off. He aceelerated, too, his
fot little legs poing like clockwork.

“Y say, SBmithy!” he gasped. “Shall
I carry your parcel?”

Vernon-Smith stared round in sur-
prisa, That was a very unusual sort
of offer from Billy Bunter! DBut the
next moment the Bounder guessed what
was in his mind, and burst into a laugh.

“What do youn think's in iti" he

asked.
HWell, you've beem down to the
village to buy something,” said Bunter,

“1 suppose you've been to Uncle Clegg’s
—I say, I'd really like to carry the
parcel! It looks rather heavy.”

“It is rather heavy!” answered
Smithy. “Carry it if you like.” Ha
laughed, and swung the parcel to
Bunter.

“Is it & cake? asked the fat junior,
as he caught it. The parcel was not
large, but undoubtedly it was rather
heavy. “I say, Smithy, what abou
opening it here and taking a s‘l:ll’u.ck—-"

“{Oh, buck up, and don’t jawi”

“Wall, look Jhu-re. Emit.h_}-, if I'in
going fo carry your parcel for you, I
thigk it's up to you to whack it outl”
said Bunter argumentatively. “ What
about halves "

“ Halves!"” repeated the Bounder.
“I'm not going to open the parcel till
I get it into my study, but if you like
to scoff half of it there, you may.”

Billy Bunter beamed.

“T say, Smithy, you always weare a
splendid chap ! he said. “ Nothing
mean about you, old fellow.”

“Hear, hear!” agreed the Bounder.
“Come on.”

Bunter Eantad and puffed st the
Bounder’s heels, back to the school, He
was tempted to drop behind and disap-
pear wi& the parcel, but he was aware
that the Bounder was too wary a
fellow to be “done ™ like that! o hae
followed Smithy back to the school and
rolled in at the gates after him.

Tom Redwing was in Study No. 4 in
the Remove when Smithy came in,
followed by Bunter with the parcel.

“Wharton's been asking after you,
Smithy,” he said.

“Kind of him!"

“] mean, for gomes practice—yon
oub ib—’

“Vos, 1 had to go down to the
village."

“YWell, as it's the Radelyffe match to-
morrow, old chap——" :

“T'va other things to think of.”

Redwing made no answer to that
Rilly Bunter landed the parcel on the
table, and cut the string. The Bounder
watehed him, with & grin.

“You snid halves, Smithy 1" remarked
Tymnter, blinking round at hijn.

“Halves it is!’’ said Smithy. “In
foct, yon can have the lot, if you can
eat it, Bunter, after carrying it for me.
I don't mind.””

“VYoura a real sport, Smithyl”
azped Bunter.

E“Dna of tho best!” agreed the
Bounder,

Bunter's fat fingers hurriedly un
rolled the Lrown-paper wrappings of the
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Harry Wharton pushed open the door and was about to enter the Form-room when—— Plop!
descended on his head Irom above—something sticky and smelly swamped all over him.
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Something suddenly
“ Urrrgeh [ 7 he gasped.

He had got the full benefit of the booby-trap set tor the Head !

parcel. Redwing was moving to the

door.

“Pon't go, Reddy!" said the
Bounder. “Wouldn't yon like to ses
Bunter fead ¥

“Not specially !I” answered Tom
dryly.

“Perhaps he's going to offer you
soma ™

‘i No fear 1" exclaimed Bunter hastily.
“You said I could have it all, _Smmh{,
and you're not backing out of it, see?”

“Dnly if you eat it,” said Smithy.

“I'Il eat it all right!™ grinned
Dunter.

He rolled off the paper and revealed
Smithy's purchase. hen an extra-
ordinary expression came over his fat
foce, It was not a cake!

Tt was & tather large tin can]! But
it did not contain preserved fruits, or
anything of that kind. On the outside
was an insecription.

"RED PAINT.”

Billy Bunter could eat almost any-
fliing. In that line he could have
beaten on ostrich. But even Bunter
could not eat red paint!

He blinked aflsl i’it: with his eyes #?mst
opping through his spectacles. 1Y &
?t-.‘t?nw should walk a mile to buy a can
of red paint, for which mo Greyfriars
fellow could be imagined te have any
use, was a deep mystery. Naturelly,

Dunter had not expected anything of
the sort.

But there it was—red rfﬁim" Merely
that and nothing more. o @Xpression

on Bunter's speaking countenance coused
Redwing to burst into a laugh, The
Bounder chuckled. Bunter blinked at the

can of paint, and then blinked st the
Bounder. He had carvied that heoavy
parcel in the belief that it containecd
tuck ! And this waz what it contained !
This was why the Bounder had told him
!m could have it ;ﬂl—-.if ha w-:}ul}i eat
it. Bunter was not going to eat 16

“ Beast 1Y he roared.

“What's tho row?" asked Smithy.

* Rotter 1” )

““Don't vyou want it

“Yah! Beast! Rotter! Cad! Yah!?

Bunter rolled out of the study, snort-
ing, leaving the Dounder and Redwing
roaring.

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
The Genuine Gopds ?

QU being a Jew—"
“Eh¥" ejaculated Monty
Newland.
“You hainf & dew, old chap,
I dare say you kiow sll about diamonds
and things,” said Billy Bunter affably.
“Jows do, don't they "

Monty Newland goazed et Bunter.
That fat and fatuous youth had rolled
into Study No. 9 in the Remove, which
belonged to Newland and Penfold. It
was time for prep in the Remove, but
Billy Buntor was too busy for prep, as
he often was, )

Bunter had been thinking.

This was unusual; but then the cir-
cumstances were unusoal.

Lven the obtuse Owl of the Remove
realised that there was something extra-
ordinary in the man who had sold him
a dud diamend for a shilling, taking
guch lawless and violent measures to get
it back again.

Everybody said that that diamond
looked real. The Head himself had
obrionsly been puzzled by so exccllent
an imitation. Now, it seemed, the man
who had parted with it was desperately
anxious to get hold of it again.

Obviously the sandy man could nol
possibly have wanted to get back a dud
diamond worth only & fow shillings.
Thiz was obvious, even to Billy Bunter's
limited intellect,

What, then, did it all mean?

Was it possible, after all, that the
stone was vteal; that thet shabby
merchant who had told Bunter that he
was & dealer in artificial gems, had
somehow got & real stone mixed with
the duds?

If so, Bunter was bound, as an honest
and honourable fellow, fo let lum have
back the stone e had sold by mistake.

That, however, was not what Bunier
wag thinking of. He was thinking of
what & wonderful stroke of luck it
would be if it was so. )

Hence his visit to Blonty Newland.
MNowland belonged te the ancient race
of Israel, and Bunter wanted exper:
advice. OF conrse, he had his own
inimitable end wonderfully tactful way
of putting it.

“You being & Jeow, old chap.” he said,
“7T dare Eay you've got o lot of mlﬂtl?n'i
who are pawnbrokers, and so en——"

“You blithering, fat idiot!™ said

Monty.

“0Oh, really, Newland! I say, old
chap, it wasn't me who called
¢ sheeney * through vour keyholo yester.
day,” said Buntor anxiously, * Besides,
vou'd refused to cash & postal order for
me, you know, and it was only & joke,

THE MAGKET LIBDART,.—MNo, 1,3335.
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too; and, as I've said, it wasn't me at
ﬂ“-ﬂ

“0Oh, my hat!” said Newland; while
Dick Penfold grinmed.

“But as I was saying,” went on
Bunter, “You being s Jew, you under-
stand theso thin I dare say you help
yvour father at home in the porshop in
the hols—what?’ Bunter grinned agree-
gbly. *“He, he, ha!”

* What wayﬂda you prefer to g{a oub
ﬂ!;:h: study, Bunter? mquired Monty.

gﬂur fect, or on your neck?

“ Oh, reslly, old chap! Look here, I
want te know i1f this diamond is real,”
said Bunter. " Look at it and tell me.”

NI don’t  know anything about
diamonds, fathead !

“Oh, rot! All Jows de,” said Bunter,
“You needn't mind a fellow knowin
sbout the pawnshop—be, he, he! Loo
here, you tell me about my diamohd pin,
and 1f it turns out to be real, I'll stand
you something when I sell it. See? I'm
uwot asking you to do it for nothing.”

. ¥You want what you're asking for?”
ingquired Newland.

LT3 'E'es.i']

“Then I'll hand 1t out.”

And Newland made a stride =&t
Bunter, grasped him by his fat neck,
gud spun him round in the doorway.
Then he planted a boot on the tightest
trousers at Greyiriavs,

Don’t Forget!!!

" WALTERS’

——

“Clan’t
“Why not, yon assl”
“Too dazzlin'.”

“Look at it, you fathead! Now look

hera, Mauly,” said Bunter, “You're a
silly idiot——""

[1] ?.1-!

" And a howling fathead !

*'What "

“And & Dblithering nincoompoopl”
said Hunter. "Byt you know a lot of

things that other fellows don't. ¥ou
know a diamond when wou see one.
You've got lots, though you never wear
nng. You could tell a real stone from
& dud.”

“Yaas” i

" Well, look at this and tell me.”

“But you know it's & dud, old fat
bean,” ssid Mauly. “You know you
den’t buy real diamonds st a bob each
from men in railway trains.”

“But suppose the man made a mis.
take?” said Bunter. “Suppose he got
s real one mixed up with the duds?®

“Oh gad ! Not jaolly likely."

“Buprose he hung round the school
trying to snatch i1t back from mo?” sai
Bunter. ““Sup he fried twice to get
hold of it by snatching? Would he, if
it was & dud "

Lord Mauleverer stared.

“Nubno, unless he was potty,” he
answered. “If the man's dons tia.t, it

THE MAGNET

; I.ordk‘ Mauvleverer handed the pim
ac

*A fellow can't be certain,™ he said,
“But that locks to me like a genuine
stone. If it’s a pazte, it's & wonderful
imitation,”

“¥ou'd take it as real in a jeweller's
shop 1 asked Bunter eagorly.

“Yaas."

"Dh, Eﬂﬂd 1

“Look hera, Bunter,” said hiz lord-
ship seriously, “I may be mistaken,
but I believe that's a real diamond. If
it is, the man who sold it made a mis-
take. You can't keep it.”

13 Ei:l ?J.I

“If you can find the man—~"

" 'What mani” asked Bunter calmly.

“The man who sold you that pin for

a shilling.”

“0Ohb, really, Maulyl This diamoend
is an heirloom.”

“What I walled Mauleverer,

“1 mean, my Uncle Peter gave it to
me for a birthday present,”

“¥ou frabjous sss—"

“1 dare say ¥qu fancy you're the -11:11?
follow at Greyiriars who gets expensive
birthday presents,” snecred Bunter. “I
can 10 well te ou et twenty

g ﬁ 1 tell ¥ th
ounds tor a tiepin 183 nothing to my

nele Rupert.”™
“You frabjous, foozlin’ fathead-—"
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Thud I
* Yaroocoop

Bump |
Bunter landed in the
door of Btudy No. 8 close

& slam,

“Owl Wow! Beast!” gasped
Bunter, “Oh, the rotter! What was he
getting his rag out for, I wonder? Yow-
ow- ow | DBesast!”

The Owl of the Removae piocked hime-
eelf up and limped away. Aonty New-
land, for some reason utterly unknown
to Bunter, had cut up rusty, and he waa
still iIn want of an expert opinion on
precious stones,

He stopped at the deor of Study No.
12 and looked in, Lord Mauleverer was
extended on the study sofa there. think-
ing of prep. His study-mate, Sir Jimmy

ivian, was at the table, already at
work.

“Busy, old chap?’ asked Bunter,
blinking at his lazy lordship.

“*Yaas™

“You look it|"” grupted Bunter, and
ba relled in. *“I say, Mauly i

Lord Maulevever sat u,tﬁ on the eofa.

“Prap, old fat man,” he said. “Reoll
uwa{; 1"

“You weren't doing prep when I came
i, you asg!”

“Nunno! Prep’s a bore,” said Maunle-
verer. Y But it's not such & bore as you
ars, old fat bean! Travel, there'a a
good porpoise,™

Bunter tock the diamond tiepin fram
hiz pocket.

“Look st that, Mauly 1"
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assage. The
on him with

looks a3 if he must have handed you

the real goods by mistake.”

B“ Ttﬁ;i]], %ia’s done it _twif.'a,’ih ﬂnl‘i?cl
unter, " Now, you examine it, uly,

and tell me what you think.”

Greatly astonished, the schoclboy eerl

the diamond pin, He had seen it
often enough sparkling in Bunter'a tie,
but had never given 1t any sattention;
taking it for granted, like the other
fellows and Bunter himself, that it was
%:astu. But if the man who had sold it
wsd made desperate attempts to get it
back it could hardly be worthless.
Even Bunter could see that; and it was
clear to uleverer.

S0 he took the pin, and examined the
stona in it with great keenness. Prob-
ably there was no other fellow in the
Greyfriars Remove who could have
given an opinion of any weight on the

subject, oxcept perhaps the Bounder,
But Lerd Mauleverer, though generall
regarded as an ass in the Igemm'e, hac?l

quite & Iot of knowledge and wisdom
tucked away somewhera in his lazy in-
tellect, And certainly there were
lenty of precious stones among the
amily jewels at Mauleverer Towers,

“It's a dud, Mauly,” said Sir Jicomy
Vivian, locking up from his prep. “It
couldn’ be anything else.”

Mauly, intently examining the dia-
mond, made no reply. Astonishment
Was éawning in hig fyaca
“Gadl” ha ejaculated,

Billy Bunter's eyes glistened behind
ia b:g spoctaclea,
“What about it, Mauly ?” he gasped.

“Oh, cheesa it!® said Bunter con-
temptuously. “I'm used to jealous
and envy, as a wealthy fellow, but,
really, Mauly——*

“¥You blitherin® handersnetch—"

“The actual fact is that my Unclae
Arthur bought this tiepin for me speci-
ally as & New Year's gift.”

“Look here, you howlin' ass——*"

# Yah 12

Billy Bunter turned away scornfully,
and rolled to the door. {urd Maula-
verer, strongly tempted to help him
through the doorway with a lunge of his
boot, refrained; i1t was too much
troubls to kick Bunter. But if it was
too much trouble for Mauly, it was not
too much trouble for his study-mate.
Jim Vivian jum up from the
table, jumped sfter Bunter, and let out
his ]t'll:rnh as if he had been kicking for
oal !

E £ Yﬂrl'ﬂﬂﬂh I:i

Bump! .

For the second time that eovening
Williams George Bunter landed in the
Remove passage with a hoavy concus-
gion. The door of Btudy No, 12 closed
on him as he rolled snd roared,

“Ow! Wow!| Beast! Wowl!"

Gwymne of the Bixth came up the pas-
sago. He was the prefect on duty that
evening.

“What are you doing out of your
isj:udyl in prep, Bunter? Take ififty
inaes I

“QOh lor'1* gasped Bunter. “Owl
Wow ! Lﬁﬁggu my ear! Whoop !”

With & fnger and thumb on Buniet's
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Yat ear, Gwynne led him to Study No. T,
and rolled him in. After which, Billy
Bunter contrived to devote o little of
his valuable time to prep.

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.

ERed Paint |
H

ALLDO, hallo, hallo! What
the dickens is BSmiihy wup

tﬁ?!}
“Looking for some more
trouble ! grunted J Bull.

. B was in break the following morn-
mg. It was rather a misty morning,
and visibility was not good in the Grey-
friars quad. The Famous Five were
discussing the weather, snd the pros-
pects of the football match that afier-
noon as they strolled in the quad. And
they were quite near the Remove Form
Room windows before they observed the
Bounder. Vernon-Smith was in the act
of clambering out of the window.

Tha chums of the Remove stopped and
gtared at bhim.

Why & Ieliow should enter the ¥Form-
room in break, snd leave it by way of
the window, was rather & mystory.

There was a hard, dogged expression
on Smithy's foog—a sufficient indication
that he had been “up” to something.
Thero was aleo A emear of red paint
on his sleave, and ancther on his hand,
ag tho juniors obsorved. Catching sight
of them in the guad below the windows,
the Beunder goave n start, and scowled.

“Hallo, ha 1-3, hallo !
game, Smithy ¥ reared Bob.

ﬂmith;,r gave him s sav lonk.

“Don’t yell, you fathead! Do yon
want to kring all Greyiriars here I ha
i not?™ asked Hob

i not T aska ab.

*0Oh, don’t be & fool {¥

“If a beak came _nlmiai"f might went
to know what Bmithy been doing
with red paint in the Form-room,” re-
morked Johnny Bull dryly.

Tha Bounder started again.

“What do you mean, you ass? he
enapped. And he dropped from the
broad, stona sill of the window to the
ground. " Who's been doing anythin’
with red paint?”

“You jham, to judgo by the smears

on you,"

“Oh gad!® Smithy noticed tho
smears for the first time. “hanks for
the tip? ¥ gholl have to got that
clesned off.” :

Harry Wharton locked hard at him.

“What have you been up to,
Smithy I he ashed nuictly.

¥ MNothin' that need worry you,”

sncered the Bounder. ‘

And hoe walked quickly away, evi-
dently anxious to get rid of the traces
of red paint.

Wharton's brow darkened,

“Smithy's the man to ask for it, and
no mistake [" remarked Nugent. “IHe
had & Bogging resterday:; but he's not
satisbod, '&'hnt. thre dicliens has he been
doing with red paint in the Form-room ¥
The Head takes us in next lesson, nod if
there’s a rag—"

*“The howling ass!™ muttered Whor-

L1

tomn. Bkipner once put gum on
Queloh's chair, and his gown stuck to it.
Has that ai]iy fathead been puttin

paint on the cheir for the Head to sit
i

“My hat] There'll be o row if he
has," zaid Bob Cherry, with & whistle.
“If the jolly old Beak sits in red paint
he will be waxy. Bmithy's an ass! Ii's
rotten bad form to rag the Head

" Lot Bmithy cares for that.,"ngawl&d
the ecaptain of the Remove. Ha_stood
looking up at the window. “l've =
jolly good mind—"

What's that Ho

“Loock out! There’s o jolly old pre-
foct!” murmured Bob; andy Whartion
%;Inmed round to sce Wingate and
awynna on the path by the Form-room
windows.  “8mithy only got clear in
time,” sdded Bob, with a grin,

It had been in Wherton's mind to
alimb in at the Form-room window, and
ascertain what Smithy had been “up ¥
to, That, however, was impossible,
with prefects in the offing. He welkcd
on with bis friends; but his brow was
clouded and dark.

“Ragging ™ the Ilead wes guite out-
gide the Lmit. Other mesters were
ragged sometimes, bug nphn&&mgve:-
dreamed of ragging the chief, ithy
it seemed, had thought of it. Causing
RQuelch to sit down in pum, or introduc-
mg rats inte Monasieur Charpentier’s
desk. might be more or less Eunnq‘, but
rags on the Head wera “taboo. It
was ong of the things that wera “not
done.”

Moreover, the consequences were cor-
tain to be extremely serious, f the
culprit was discovered, it might mesn
expulsion for him., If he was not dis-
cove it meant trouble for the whole
Form, while & rigid invostigation went
on. Smithy cared nothing for that.

1t was scarcely ible to doubt that
Bmithy's surreptitious visit to the Form-
voom had some connection with the fact
that Ehn Head was taking the Remova
m third schaol which followed break

Wharton turned his step towards tho
use door.
" Ea.rgmg; m?*" asked Bob dubiously.

“I'm ﬁlﬂg to see what that reckless
ass has been up to,” said Harry, "I
he's put paint for the Head to sit in,
thersa's time to get it vleared off before
the bell goes. Goodness knows what
he's done; but whatever it is, it’s botter
undone, I faney ™

“Not much doubt about (hat™
grinned Bob. " May save Smithy from
the long jump. If he goes again he
wan't be allowed to come back as he
was before, Leot's look in, anyhow.”

The Famous I'ive went into the House.
TFour of them woited at the corner of
the Form-room age, while Wharton
went along to the door of the Remove-
voom o lock in and ascertain what the
Boundor’s game had been there.

It was still live or six minutes to the
ond of break, so there was time to aot
When the bell rang the Bemove would
oollect at thet door nud wait for their
headmaeastor, it being the role that
fellows waitad to be let into their Form-
room by the master taking them. Bomo-
times that rule was disregardod when
the Form-room door was left unlocked,
but in dealing with tho Head all the
juniors were oxtremely careful not to
disregard rules. There was nobedy,
however, on tho spot yet—nobody was
likely to ecomp in till the bLell went.

The door of the Remove-room stood
ajar a few inches. Harry Wharton
pushed it open and stepped in.

What happened next eame rather like
an carthguake.

Plop 1 came something on the head of
the eaptain of the REemove. Something
sticky and smelly swamped sll over him.

He stoggered, with a suffocated yell,

A large flat cardboard box had been
perched on the top of the thick oak door,
with one side resting on the lintel over
the doorway. As soon as the door was
Euahed opea it naturally fell—on the

eacd of the person entering.

That even the reckless Bounder would
have ventured to lay such s trap for
the headmaster bad pever occurred to
Wharton—he could pover have dreamed
of such a thing.

But evidently the Bounder hind. And
Wharton had got it |

There was no doubt that hoe had got
it. He streamed with cozy rod paint!
Paint smothered him, It covered his
head snd his face and his ears, it
strcamed down his elothes, it oozed down
his neck. Half-suffccated by streaming,
oozing paint, Wharton staggered and
gasped and gurgled wﬂd]f]r.

“Hallo, hallo, bsllo!” yelled DBoh

erry, from the corper, as a crimson
figure staggered out of the deor. “What
the thump———-="

“*Wharton—"" yelled Nugent.

“Great pip!” gasped Johnny Bull.

“The g-groat &gt};uinm is torrific ™
ptuttered the N of Bhanipur,

The four raced up the passage. They
stared at Wharton in amarement and
dismay. He was hardly recognisable.

“Urrgh| Groogh! Ooochl Wooogh 1™
came in a wild splutter from under the
thick coat of red paint. " Urrrrgght”

On the floor lay = sticky board
box and & pool of red paint] FPsaint ran
in sticky streams down the other sido
of the oak door. But Wharton had got
most of it. He was of the paint peinty !
And he tottered and gurgied nnd
gasped, while his comrades gazod at him
in dismay and horror.

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Rough on Wharton !

ARRY WHARTON  dablwed
H wildly at paint. He eclutched
and grabbed at it. It smothered
him. He could hardly breathe.
The smell of so much peint at close
guarters was quite overpowering. Ho
rubbed it from his eyelids, he gouged
it from his ears, he ojected it from l:is
mouth, he sncezed it from his nos~
Iio scemed to live and move and have
hite being in a universe of paintl

“Good gad]” gasped Johnny Bull
“And that idiot, that chuormp, that
hli;i::-l:-rirng faithead, meant that for the
Head

There was ne doubt sbout it! That
was why the Bounder had been in the
Form-room—why he had left by the
window. After fixing-up the booby-
trap ho could not of course, leave by
the door. The Famous Five had ?u
that he had plared some trick for tha
Head’s behoof.  But never bad they
dreamed of anything like this1 What
would have been the result had Dr.
Locke received that swamping of point
was unnerving to think of.

Perhaps it was fortunate that Wharton
had got it instead. At the moment,
however, he was not fecling fortunate
—ha was feelmg horeid !

({Continued on neéxi page.)

“Urrrgegh 1"

He hardly lmew
what had hap-
pened for the

SAVE YOUR POCKET MONEY

moment. . BB
he wildly dsbbed
guan.mi;qg red pn.mé
rom his eyes &n
nose ond mouth, he
Lknew !

It wa: a booby-
trap! |

T3

a8/f- i I‘%‘
;. B

—X —amn L

Biilisrds at Tou

‘ahia dellvered, l!:lﬂ‘fl.la!c pal
BRCE m{mthl;. T deva' free
WEITE FOR hﬂi‘ LIAT
. 4. RILEE, LTD. Ealmont
Works, AQCRINGTON.
’ 2 er Dept. 33,
1a7, Atderagate Elreel,
London, E.C.1

bome. San !"m? WRITE
it TO-DAY
FOR
FREE
ART

LI&T.




[
“The dangerous lunatic ! gasped Bob
Cherry. “ Wharton, old man——"

-u"UrrrEg h !u ,

“Rotten luck, old chap ™ said Frank
Nugent.

“QGurrreggh 17

Wharton could hardly speak. He
staggered away, still wildly <lawing
paint. What he wanted just then was
steamibg-hot water and soap—Ilots of
both |

But it was not possible, of course, for
a fellow streaming from head to foot
with red paint to got away unobserved.
Bofore YWharton was half-way to tho
much-needed bath-room, there was an
amazed and buszing cvowd staring at
lhim. Loder of the Bixth strode up to
110,

“Who's that ¥ roarad Loder. “What's

all this! You young hnuiiglﬂ.n, vou're
leaving a itrail of paint all throvgh the
Houvse! You——"

“ Urerggh "

“Who are you?” roared the prefect.

“Groogh | I'm Wharton ! Oocoggh !

“What have you dona this for? Are
you mad?i*

“You silly oss!™ spluttered Wharton,
forgetting for the moment the respect
due to a Bixth Form prefeet. “Do you
think I did it on purposa?”

“T.ook here—2"

“What—what—what is thiz?"" Tt was
ihe Head's voice, and Loder of the Bixth
stopped _back as the headmaster rustled
np.  Dr. Locke gazed at the point-
smothered junior in amazement and
wrath, *Who—who fs i7"

“Wharton of the Remove, sir!” said
Loder.

“Ha, ha, ha ! came from zemewhera.

“Wharton! Is that you, Wharton "
gasped the Head.

“Grocoghl Yes, sirl] Wurrgeh IV
o Wh:fg has happened? Soma acei-
dent—"

“¥os, sir!” At that moment Wharton
was feeling like giwn{r the Bounder such
a thrashing asz would have turned him
into a hospital ease. But he did not
think of giving him away to the Head.
“ RFome—some paint fell on me, sir.”’

“¥ou are in o shocking state! Yo
%;u leaving o trail of peint on tho floor,

Fon—""

“I—T can't help it, sie! Urrrggh 1™

M XNo doubt—no doubt I said the Head
kindly., “But this can searcoly lhave
e an acotdent! IfE must have been
mtentionzl.” Probably the Head, in the
far-off dars when he had been a school-
bhoy, had heard of boohy-traps! *“Who
didd thi=, Wharton 7 )

“I—1 didn't seo him with the paint,
siv,” stammered Wharton—an answer
which rather eombined the wizsdom of
the zevpong with the innocence of thae
dove, e enuld not ﬁ:im the Boundor
away, and cortainly ho had not seen
Smithy with the paint.

“Looks as if the kid had walked into
a hooby-trap sir!'’ said Loder, stppress-
mg a grin. 'I_‘he.rﬂ WeTe Unsuppresses|
grins on all sides. Wharton’s aspect
struck many of the observers as funny!

"Yes, ¥os, ne donlb] Where did this
happen, Wharton &

“ At the door of the Form-room, sit.”

There wns no enncealing that circum-
sianee, as x pool of paint remained there
in evidenen.

“Dlosz my sonl!  Why were won
rotng  inlo the Forme-room in break,
Wharten

“I—I—1 was—waz oing in, sir—"

“Is it possible,”’ exelaimed tha ITead,
“ilint this—thiz—"hem—booby-trap was
alljastad at the door of vour Form-room.
Wharton ™

“Yo-ooee, sir!™

"Upon my word | T have nover heard
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of such en outrage ! Why, it might have
fallen upon me had you not chanced to
enter the Form-room!” exclaimed Dr.
Locke, aghast at the idea. Fortunately
it did not oceur to the majestic Head
that it had been intended to fall upon

Lim.
“TUrrrggh! Ca-awcan I go and=—and
wash, s

“'fes, certainly | But investigation
must ba made into this! You are not
aware who laig thi» dastardly trap,
Wharton

"I didn't see him at it, siv.”

“No, probably not—probably not—or
vou would never have fallen into the
trap! But you are somewhat to blame,
Wharton—you should neot enter the
Form-room in lresk without asking
leave, and doubliless zome mischievous
boy know of your intention—that must
ba 1it1 This should be s warning to
you, Wharton, not to neglect to observe
aven slight and apparently trivial rules,

I trust you see that§”

“Oht Ahl Yes! Quite, sie 1 gasped
Whartan.

Tho Head had no suspieion that it was
on his majestio account that Wharton
had entercd the Form-room—and the
junior was not likely to tell him.

“Go and clean off that—that paint as
guickly &z you can, Wharten! You
are in a shocking state!”

“Urrgh! ¥Yes, sir! Gurrggh I”

Wharton trailed away, leaving red and
sticky traccs as he went, Trotter, the

I_"I'O READERS IN THE IRISH
FREE STATE.

Readers In the Irish Free State
are uested fo note that when
free glits are offered with this
publicatlon, they can omniy be !
supplied when the article is ol a i

non~-datiable eharacier.

page, was soon hard at work cleaning
np those traces, and the pool at tho
Form-rocom door. Trotter had plenty to
do. DBut Wharton's task was far harder
than Trotter's. 1lle turned on hot water
and rubbed and scrnbbed and serubbed
and rubbed till lis skin wes as red as
tha paint. The bell went for third
schonl, unheeded so far as the eaptain
of the Remove was concerned. Ho was
still wearily rubbing ond scrubbing.

The Head, sublimely unconsciows of
hiz narrow escape from a very startlin
experience, toolk the Remove in thi
school. PBut he was conscious of a good
deal of suppressed excitement in the
Farm.

All the fellows Lknew now what had
happened, and many eyes turned on the
Bounder, who sat scowling.

Smithy's disappointment was keen,
though there was little doubt that, later
on, and after cooler reflection, he would
be glad enough that he had failed to
bring off his reckless scheme.

Third lesson was almost at an end
when Horry Wharton came in,

A pood many grinning looks were casté
his way ; o g

Fellows sympathised with his ill-luck,
but they saw & comic aspect te the affair,
as well. Billy Bunter grinned from
one fat ear to the other. Bunter knew
now why Smithy had fetched that cun
of red paint from Friardale the previous
day, and ho was greatly entertained by
the fact that Wharton had * goi ™ it.

The captain of the Remove was
hardly clear of paint yet, after ell his
rebhing and scrubbing. Thero were still
traces of it ahout his neck and cars, and
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his hair was sticky., Sueh a coating of
paint _had to be givem timo to wear
offi He gave Herbert Vernon-Smith
one look as he went to his place. That

k tras expressive,

The Bounder ahrut%ged his shoulders,
If he had not feared the Head's wrath
ha was not likely to fear Wharton's
Vhen the Head dismissed the Remove
after third school the Bounder lounged
away with his hands in his pockets,
whistling carelessly.

Wil Arwr—

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Sold !
¢« § SAY, Fishy!”
I “ Mosey in 1" said Fisher T.
Fish, quite cordially. .
Billy Bunter “moseyed ¥ into

Study No. 14
Wednosday afternoon was a  halfs
holiday, and though it was cold, and

a little misty, most of the fellowa were
out of doors. The Remove had a foot-
ball matech booked for that afternoon
with a junior team from Redelyfie
School, though, for the moment, as it
happened, Harry Wharton & Co. wera
thinking of mattera other then football.

Fisher T. Fish, the businesa man of
the Remove, was certainly not thinlk-
ing of Soccer. Soccer was not in hia
line, Thera was ne money in HSoccer.
S0 far as Fishy could ses, at Sooccer
a fellow simply wore out boot-leather,
which cost money, and had nothing to
show for it. .

It iz hardly necessary to mention that
Fisher T. Fish was thinking about
meney that afternoon, for he thought
about money covery afterncon, and
G\’Eil_'lj’ morning, and dreamed of it at
night 1

oney being, {rom TFishy's point of
view, the beginning and end of all
things, Iishy regarded it as quite

natural to think about it all the time.

B0 it waos rather wnusual for Fishy to
extend the glnd hand to Billy Bunter,
a fellow who scldom or never had any
INoney.

But he did. IHis bony face beamed
with cordislity as the fat Owl of the
Remove presented himsclf in the door-
way of Study No. 14. It was not easy
for Iishy’s bony, sly, sharp {eatures
to assume an agreeable expression. DBut
he did his best, and looked os agree-

ahle as he could. _

“Walk right in, old bean?” saul
Tisher T. Fish, with upoccustome:d
affability. “Sgquat down I

Bunter rolled in, ond sguatted down,

Evidently, Fisher T. Fish was glad
to sea him., The fact was that, if
Bunter hadn't looked for Fishy, Fishy
had been going to look for Bunter.

Tishy, as usual, was on the make!

Only a few days ago he had refused
to give Bunter five shillings for his
digmond pin; and now ho could bhave
kicked himself for it :

Fishy was not only ready to give five
hillings, but an increase on that suns,
if he could get hold of the pin.

For Fishy knew more now than he

had known then

He had been struck, as manﬁ follows
had been by the attention the Head
had given to thet diamond. That had
not altered his belief that it was a
“dud,” but it had struck him, ond
made him think.  Stnee then it had
been talked of in the Remove that a
ickpocket had tried to ginm the pin
me Bunter. The fat Owl had told
a dozen fellows how the man who had
sold it to him had tried to get it back

by snatching. That made Fishy think
harder than ever. Then he had heard
samothing still more startling. Jimmy
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Many hands gln.na:l Vernon-Smiih, and the big can of green paint was upended over him.

down him. It smotherad him.
—and he hadit! ** Oh !

Vivian had said in the Rag that Mauly
believed the diamond to be & real one.
Fisher 'I. Fish was driven to the same
conclusion that Maunleverer and Bunter
had come to—that the man who had
gald the dismond as paste had made &
mistake, and handed over o real stone.

uch & mistake was extraordinary, no
doubt, But, certainly, it looked like
it! Fishy had a suprome contempt for
Mauly, a3 » dog-goned member of a
pi&yed,-nuh aristocracy. But he knew
that Mauleverer understood these things,
and was pot the fellow to give an
opinien without good reason. 8o Fishy
wanted to kiek bimself for missing his
chanee of “ecinching * that diamond pin.

That was why be was glad to see
Bunter. It was ensy to guess why the
Owl of the Remove had come; and it
gnited Fichy to let Bunter raise the
subject. Had he looked too eager to
get hold of the tiepin, Bunter would
undoubtadly have put the Erme up.

Bunter sat down in Johnny Bull's
armchair and blinked at Fishy throngh
his big spectacles. Both Johnny Bull
end Squilf were out of the study, and
Bunter and Fishy had it to themselves.

“Abont that pin, Fishy—" began
Bunter.

“Yepl 1 gness 1 don’t mind looking
at it, right hyer,” said Fishy amiably.
“The fact is, I guess I con sell o pasto
E:n—mnn in the TFifth might buy one.

t's sao it"

Bunter took the pin from hiz pocket.
He gemerally kept it in his study, since
the Head had forbidden him to wear it.
Now he had rooted i1t cut of his desk
to E once mors to make & sale.
Fortified by Mauleverer's ‘ﬂﬁ-inicm on
the subject, Bunter was thinking now,
not of shillings, but of pounds! Pounds
and pounds, mm fact!

Fisher T. Fish extended an eager,
bony hand, and almost fruhhcd the
'Elnsl{ing, sparkling diamond.

wgﬂ rlails and howls and gurgies came from the Bounder.
W

Urrgh ! Grooogh !

Ha took it to the study window and
cxamined it with great care.

Fishy was far from expert in such
matters—or any matiers, to come to
that! Even in his money-making
schemes he gmarniig CAMA & Cropper.
IHe wished now that he had a little more
knowledge of precious stones.

Still, he could see that the stone
looked genuine. He could ses that the
pm 1p which it was set looked like
real gold, It was very different, for
instancs, from the kind of gold of which
Bunter's watch was mannfactured.

Was it the genuine goods?

. It was borne in_on Flishy’s mind that
1t wns, The Head had evidently
thought 20, and had been puzzled on
learning that it was not so. Mauly
thought so--and Mauly knew! And
the man who had sold it—why was he
g0 frantically eager to get it back
again? Really, there was hardly room
for a doubt in the matter.

But Fisher T. Fish was not the man
to fmpart that opinion to the owner of
the goods. With TFishy, business eame
first, and honesty afterwards—if honesty
came in at all!

“Not a bod paste, Bunter, 1 guesa!”
he drawled.

“0Oh, clmck 11" encered Dunter.
"“That won't wash now, Fishy! Mauly
knows real stones when he secs them,
and ho says it's real. The Head thought
it was real, too. You jelly well know
it is, too, Fishy IV :

“T guess you don't buy real diamonds
at = bob & time from galoots on rail-
roads,” said TFishy., shaking his bony
head. ey

“My Ugele William—"F

“ Aw, onn itl" interrupted Iisher T.
Iish. “What's the use of giving me
that guff, you gink?”

1 ‘FgeFL whether 1 got it for o bob or
a real stone ! snapﬁmd

0

not, it's
“The man must have hac

Bunter.

(b
...M\F
: Rt {4
e Hni
it i

It stresmed and swamped
But he had to have It

Grugggeh [ *° he gurgled, struggling in vain.

real diamond among his paste, and
made a mistake. But he scld it to me,
all the same, and it's mine. Man who
makes mistakes like that can stand the
racket—eea? It's mine! I shouldn't
wonder if it was worth twenty pounds.”
Fisher T. Fish's narrow eves
listened. He knew that if that bip
iamond was genuine it woas worth a
great deal more than twenty pounds.
But again Fishy kept his opinion te
himself. His game was to run dowrn
goods he was going to buy, to get then

chea

o wnn{g :iink rats 1" said Fisher T.
TFish derisively. “1If it's paste it's worth
half-a-crown. If it's real, say a couple
of pounds.”

“Diamonds are awfully
seid Bunter. . i

“MNot thesa days,” contradicted Fisher
T. Fish. *“ Why, they've found diamond-
finlds in South Africa where you can
pick them up by the pocketfull Thay
only keep up the price at all by eutting
down production. Tl say that a guy
who invests monoy in diamonds is run-
nin§ a big risk.™ )

“I'm not celling that pin for twe
pounde,” said Bunter. “I'd rather
toka it down to old Lazarus in Court-
ficld and give him o trial.” .

That was exactly what Fisher T. Fish
intended to do, if he pot hold of the
diamond pin. But he gave a scoffing

valuable,®

langh.
“Fifteen bob would be about his
limit,” he remarked. * Seeond-hand

dealers don't give much, even for the
real poods. IBnt the fact is, I fancy 1
could sell that pin to & man in the Fifth
—a dressy man! I'll make it two-
pounds-ten, and chance it !”

“Three pounda ! snid Bunter,

If Fishy offered two-pounds-ten, it wos
clear that he believed the diamond to bo
{Continued on page 15.)
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Bunter

real, and worth much more!
could understand that !
“Lruess again ! said Fishy, "I shan't
get more than three pounds for it from
that man in the Fifth Form, and I gucss
I've got to see a profit if I handle the

thin

at all.”
ara likely you'll get five, you mean
h&ﬂ.ﬁ# 1 prunted Bunter. “Don't I koow
F{,ul aF

Figher T, Fish suppressed a chuckle.
Ile was not thinking of five, but at least
Bfty, for that diamond pin!

But even the pros of an enormous
profit could not make Fishy part with
maney if he could help it! He hated
parting with money |

He tossed the diamond pin carelessly
on the table. i

Take the thing mnd vamooss the
ranch ¥ he said, with wall-studied care-
lessness.  “ After you've moseyed elong
to see old Larazus, T guess vou'll come
back and yaup for two-poundsten !

Bunter extended a fat hand to the
pin—and Fishy trembled inwardly ! He

withdrew the fat hand—and  Fishy
breathed again!

“Well, I tried to sell my bike to old
Lazarus once |” za1d Bunter. “He's a
skinflint! He offered me five shillings
for a bike, you know! And then he
6ald he would bo losing om it 1"

Fisher T. Fish grinned. Certainly he
would not have ﬂ#‘:‘l“&d five shillings for
the miserable wreck that Bunter called
6 bike !

" Look here, Fishy, make it three—"

Nunk !

“ Three cjuida———”

“Nope P

“*Well, what about two-fifteen 7 asked
Bunter IIiEE-pEI‘H.tE]:IF.

Two pounds fifteen shillings repre-
setited an enormous amount of tuck—
afi amount that made Bunter’s mouth
water to think of 6. That was much
more attractive than a diamond tiepin,
which was useless even for purposes of
swanl now that he was forbidden to
wear i in public,

But Fishy shock hiz head, TFeelin
that ho had? “got™ his man, Fishy w:g
adamant.

_ “Two-pounds-ten—take it or leave
it 1" he yapped. "“And I kinder guess
my time's valuable, Bunter

. You're & mean beast, Fishy—"

“Shut the deoor after yon I*

“But T'll take it—*

“Done I” said Fishy.

The American junior sorted out two
pound notes and & ten-shilling note. Hia
eves followed them as they were trans-
forred to Bunter's pocket. e hated to
sart with them. It gave him a pain.

t made him feel as if he was at the
dentist’s.  But when Billy Bunter rolled
cut of Study No. 14 with his cash
Fishy’s eyes turned on the diamond pin
—and he found comfort! Ile picked it
up, took it to the window again
examined it, pored over it, and gluate&
over ik,

U Fifty guids!™ breathed Fisher T.
Yish. *“Perhaps sixty—seventy! I
Toe bMaGHer LiBRARY.—No. 1,353,

wess I ain"t takmg the first pfferl
‘ope ! Wake snakes and walk chalks,

I guess that this is where I smile !”
And Fisher T. Fish smiled !

—— e—

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Brooght fo Book !

£ OU utter nas, Bmithy !*
Y “Thanks !” ;
“Thank odness it never
came off | Thank goodness for
that, at least!” szaid Tom Redwing
facvently. .

The Bounder shrugged his shoulders.

“It would have come off all right :’E
that fool Wharton hedn’t barged im,
he =aid. *“He got it—and serve him
right for meddlin’ I

‘Thera will be trouble—"

Hlmts.]u . )

Hedwing compressed his lips. e was
in the quad with his chum after dinner—
in an anxious and angry mood, ore
was hardly & man in the Remove who
had not told the Bounder what ho
thought of him for his intended trick
on the Head ! Hven Skinner said that it
was oputside the limit! ‘

Had it zucceeded, it was obvious that
there would have been serious trouble
for the Remove! Such an outrage
would have shocked and excited all
Groyiriars.

The Bounder might have escaped
detection—fellows who knew would not
hava given him away. But that would
have mesnt that the whole Form would
have been under suspicion and under
the Head's frown. It might have meant
detentions for the whole Remove—in
fact, there was no telling what the out-
coma might have been. ; .

But, apart from that consideration,
it was a_ rottén act in itself, and con-
demned by all the Removites. There
wes a limit—and it was outside the
limat.

But the condemnation he read in the
locks of his Form-fellows only made the
Bounder sullen snd resentful. Since
dinner, not a fellow had spoken to him,
but he conld scc them in groups, speak-
ing to one another; and he koew very
well that he was the topic. Nob a
fellow exeepting his chum, Redwing—
and Redwing was a5 disgusted and
angry as tha rest

“Wharton's not the fellow to take it
quietly, 1 think,” said Tom.

“I wish I'd seen him[” sgaid the
Bounder, with & sour grin. *'Ile must
have looked a picture! But I was keep-
ing clear.”

‘If the Head had got it—"

“T wizh ha had [

“Well, avery man in the Remove s
plad that he didn’t, and they're saying
that you've pot to learn not to play

ames like that on the chief. I'm afraid
it means trouble.”

The Bounder's lip curled,

“It's the Redelvffe maoteh this after-
noon,’” he snid. “They won't rag a man
they want to kick goals for them I

“You may count too wuch on that !
said Tom.

“(Oh rots!® )

“It was a rotten thing, S8mithy—*

“If thot's all you've got to say, you
might bestow vour converzation on some-
body else ! sneered the Bounder. “I've
no use for prjawi”

“Very well ! said Tom gquietly, and
he walked owoy to the House, leaving
the Bounder alone.

Herbert  Vernon-Bmith  drove  his
hands deep into his pockets, and
tramped under the leafless elma, He

was i & bitter, savage, resentful mood.
At the bottom of his heart, perhaps, ho
was not sorry that his reckless japa had
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failed. Even Smithy realised that it
had bepn rather “thick.” But as the
mafter gtood he had egored a failore,
and got the whole Form down o hirn—
for mo result |

And, beadstrong and arrogant as be
was, hard and tm?ialﬂ , the Bounder
liked to be ar. Feo liked to be
admired, to in the limelight. Half
his reckless escapades wuere doe to a
desire to make fellows look at him in
the quad and tell one another that
Emithy was a dovil of a fellow!

But he had gone too far this time,
and nobody was likely to admire an
act which even Hkinner regarded as
disgraceful,

He glanced round, and smiled a hilter.
sneering smile as a number of Bemove
fellows came fowards him wnder the
elms, The Famous Five wera thore, bur
they were not alone. Sguiff and Tom
Brown, Peter Todd and Dutton. ITazel-
dene and Belsover major and Dupont,
EKipps and Moenty Newland, ril
Mauleverer and Wibley, and six or seven
other fellows weore with them. It was
in fact, the principal part of the Forni
that came towards the mocking, sneering
anundnr, with grim expressions on thenr
ACRE.

He swung round and faced them, his
hands in his pockets, his look cool and
mocking ! If it was going to be a rag-
ging, the Bounder was pot the fellow
to cut and rim! He had, at least, the
courage of his misdeeds; aud never
lacked the nerve to face the music!

“Hardly time to chan et, is It?"
drawled the Bounder, affecting to mis-
understand. “The Redclyfle men won't
bo along yet awhilo.”

“Never mind the Redelsfle men!”
said Harry Wharton. ** Wa've got some-
thing else to sea to befors the football.”

“You're goin® to sottle up 7 ashed
thE Bounder.

Settle up? What do you mean i

“You owe me five bob”

“1 owe you nothing that I know of £
snapped the captain of the Remove,

“For the paint—-"

“The paint I repeated Wharton.

“¥Yes; I had five bob's worth |  You
bagged it—I can sea traces of it sticking
in yc;rur hair now ! If you bag & follow's
pain i

Some of the grim faces melted into o
grin.

“This is not an csteemed time to be
funny, my worthy and execrable fat-
headed Smithy " remarked Hurrea
Jamset Ram Bingh.

“Whe's bein’ fupnyi” yawned the
Bounder. “I think Wharton ought o
pay for wy paint, after bagging it
without my leave. I've pot to pot a
fresh lot for the Ilead now !

“8o you're thinking of trying on that
game again, aro yow, Vernon Smith?™
usked the captain of the Remove verv
guietly,

The Bounder was not, as a matter of
fact, thinking of anything of tho kind.
but not for worlds wuulcF the arrozant
fellow have admitted it.

Ha nodded coolly.

“Why noti” he answered "I don't
gee givie' up o jape beeauvse o meddlin’
asg barges in and speils it

“Well, no Remove man is poing to
rag the Head, or try to, and get nway
with it 1" said Harry. “There's o limit,
though you don’t seom to understand it
You're ﬁnitﬂ be made to understand,
Vernon-Smith |

“Yaas, that's the idea!"” remarked
Lord Mauleverer. “Sorry, an' all that,
but 've got to have it, Bmithe!
Thera's a jolly old limit, you know 1"

“Have you woke up specially to toll
me o, Mauly ™

“Yaas."
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“WNaow—"" gaid Harry.

“Gloves on or off 1 asked the
Bounder. *“If you're feelin’ sore about
the paint, I'm ready to make you feel
more sorae!"

“It's not poing to be a fight.”

“Why not? Cold fectl”
Bmithy.

Wharton's eyes gleamed,

“I1f vou want a scrap, you can say
so  to-morrow 1" he answered. “At
present it's not a personal matter, but
u Iform matter. Because I got the paint,
and feel sore about it, I'm standing

asked

down, and leaving the matter in Mauly's
hands. I'm backing him up, that's aIE"
_ “0Oh! That's why Mauly
it 7™ asked Smithy.

woke up, is
“Well, if it's a

ragging, gev on with it! T warn you
that I shall hit out, and some of you
will have fancy faces to show the Red-
clyffe men when they come over|”
“Are you going to whop the lot of
us ?"” asked Bolsover major sarcastically.
111 " said the under ecoolly.
“Oh, that's Enuugsh gas!" exclaimed
Peter Todd. “You're deader, Mauly !
Give the word |”
“¥Yaas, Get hold of him first | eaid
Lord Mauleverer. “I'm goin’ to make
the punishment fit the crime—see?
Collar the rank outsider ™ "
Vernon-Smith's eyes gleamed, and his
hands flew up, clenched and as hard as
iron. He had said that he would lat
out, and he kept his word. There was

i?

a rush of the Removites, and the
Bounder stood up to it, gamely and
savagely, hitting hard and hitting often.
But the resh overwhelmed him, all the
same, and, struggling, panting, and with
blazing eyes, the Bounder of Greyiriars
?r‘a.afg?aped on all sides and swopt off
115 1E8k.

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Making the Panishment Fit the Crime

s AG him I
B “Berag him ¥
“Got him ¥
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“Ow!l My nnmﬂﬁ e
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Strange things are always happening on ihe footer fietd—incidehts which cause ®

great deal of comment when the game

& over. ‘‘Lipssman ' is hére to sattla

ihesa arguments. Address your gueries to him, ¢/o Tha MAGNET, The Fleetway
Houee, Farringdon Street, ’I.nndun, E.C.4. :

THE NATURAL GAME ALWAYS PAYS !
HO will win the F.A, Cup t That
w is & question we alwaya begin
to discuss anthuﬂm.ﬂh{ml]inns
soon as the early games have
been worked off. Experience proves thab
we are very seldom right in our mtmmin%
up of the teams with the best chances o
coming throu The competition ia such
s gamble, really, that we are just as likely
to name the winnera by putting down the
firat club we think of tgm:n by any amount
of logical reasoning concerning the strong
and weak pointa of a side.

Tt cennot even be said that any
particular style of play is the moat likely
to gee & team through the Cup competition
succeasiully, The trophy has been wom,
in the past by all sorte of teama; by
teams whicn were better in defence than
attaolc; by teams which relied almoat
entirely on their rearguard to pull them
through; by teams playing hustle and
bustla football ; and by tesms playing
the seientifie stuff really well. The way
to win the Cup, really, is to play a natural

ame, laﬂ it well—and get the neocessary
it of fuck,

There are some teams, of course, who
usually make a good show in the Cup
competition, and others, equally good ns
{octballers, who fail atter yoar.
Aston Villa and Blackburn Rovers have
each won the trophy aix times. Yet
there are other teams which have been
strugpling for z:uam end years without o
single sugcess to their credit.

You mnapy boe surprised to learn,
jor instance, that such fine teams
s Sunderland, Birminghom,
Devby County, Liverpool, and
Middleabrough hove not yef come
through the Lmtoclh-out competition
suecessfuily.

ITowever, while thers ia life there is
hope. Up to the seasom of 1922 Bolton
Wanderers had ne Cup Final sucoess to
to their name. In faet, just prior to that
date—when answering a sorrespondent
who wanted to kuow if the Wanderers
had ever won the Cup, I replied: “ No,
Bolten Wanderors bave nover won the
Cup, and they never will!* That shows
to what & state of despair I had arrived

so far na tho Wanderers were concerned
But, of gourse, time proved me to be
hopelessiy wrong. Between 1923 and
192% thia club without a previous Cup
suceess carried off the trophy three times.
Bo it.may be the turn of one of the clubs
which has not yet triumphed to do eo
this season.
A GREAT FIND !
HAVE mentioned Sunderland—one-
l time dubbed as " the team of all
the talenta "—among the sides still
lboking for their first Cup success.
This season Sunderland have shown won-
derful form, and they have many fine
layers on their eide. Thewr oentre-
orward, Bobh Gurney, has beén much in
the football news during thiz season, and
one of my northern readers asks me what
I think of him. My view is }hi?l::ra Gurney,
properly supported, 1@ one ¢ gome's
l‘B:ﬁ); good centre-forwards.

His entry into first-class football was
really due to a tragedy, At Bishop
Auvekland, which iz the birthplace of
Gurney, two men were killed while deoing
an electrioal job., With a view to some-
thing being done for the benefit of their
dependents, a football mateh was played
with the teams selected from local cluba.

{ne of the young fellows chosen
to play in that charily molch vas

Gurney, and he plaged so eell that

the Sunderiand meneger, whe hap-

pencd fo wilness the gaimne, gignred
him on forthicith.

He has proved to ba o great find. In
playing for PBunderland, Gurney has
mafiueg an ambition which he and his

father shared : that the boy should play
for the club nearest hiz home.

I sometimes wonder if the young foot-
ballers who receivo expert tuition [rom
star men ever think how really lueky they
are ! This thought came to me the other
day when [ bappened to be on the Preston
North End ground during the week, and
notioed some half-dozen lads being put
through their pases by Bob iy.
Everybody Lnowa Helly, of coursse—the

layer who hea beon in first-clazs football
or twenty wears, and who has been
recoguised as o star all that time.

Not long ago Kelly was given the job
of coaching half o dozen of the younger
mambers on the Preston North End staff,
and I saw him at work. Before the
coaching started ome of the Preston
direetors emphasised to the young players
how fortunate they were. He put a
point of view which i» often overlooked ;
reminded them that in most professions
a boy—or his ts—had to pay for
expert tuition, but the football olubs gave

their young players the benefit of expert
advice while paying them wages at ihe
Bame time,

There waa another point made by thiS
director of Preston, too. He told the lad®
that while Kelly would do his beat to
bring them on in the game, Kelly himsslf,
or any other oxpert, could not do every.
thing himself ; p‘I:wt- it waa up to the lads
to make the most of their coaclung, I

on this idea to any of my young
cotball friends who are lucky cuough to
get expert advice,

It is wp to themn lo make a big
effort to gei the full value out of
their coaching.

FAULTY PLACING OF THE FEET !
N my postbag this week there are
! two lotters from MAGNET readers
touching on the same guestion.
They both happen to be forwards,
and they are both worried because of the
number of timea they send the bail over
the bar instead of underneath it. This ia
the sort of football blunder which im not
confined to young and inexperienced
players, Time after time, in every first.
claza match, the ball goes bang over tha
bar, and o scoring chanoe is thus lost.
Some of the chances which are missed in
this way are very easy onea, and the
onlookers groan when the ball saila high
through ths air,

Thors are excuses for some of these
failures, of oourse. Often a player has to
shoot in a desperate hurry ; to trust to
luek, a8 it weore. But I feel that much of
the * over the bar™ shooling is due to
faulty plaging of the leet, an I amm now

assing on a tip to my young forward
?ﬁandﬁ which mouy come in useiul.

It iz to keep the otlier leg nearcr
to the ball.

Let me explain, Supposze a player is
taking a shnt}:ivim the Fight. foot. If the
lett foot—that is, the one supporting the
body of the " shooter V'—is gome distance
behind, then the right foot must be faily
extended. Hence tho tandenc{ for that
foot to pet under the ball. If, on the
other hand, the left leg is only o fow inghes
—not more than twelve—irom the ball
when the right foot im used for kicking,

‘that right foot is much more bkely to
keep the ball low. Try it!
“* LINESMAN."
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“fiot the rotter|”
The Bounder, still struggling savagely.
was held in a dozen pairs of hands,
Mauleverer looked on, with placid
calm, It was nob easy to ru the
serenity of his lazy lordship, and Maaly
was guite gnrufled now.

“Got him, Mauly!” grinned Bob
Cherry. “Wow! My eye!” Holdin
the Bounder with one hand, Bob dabbe
s damaged eye with the other. *Don't
go to sleep yet, Mauly!l Waiting for
orders, you know ™

“"Yags! Carry him {0 Gosling's wood-
shed 1

“What on carth for?” asked Nugent.

“Becausa I say 80, dear man! Ain't
I givin® ordera?”

“Oh, all right!
fellows 1™

With the Bounder still muﬁiﬂg and
resisting fercely, the crowd of Removites
surged away to the rather secluded ﬁot
where Gosling’s woodshed stood. hy
Lord Mauleverer selected that especial
gpot the juniors did not know; but it
had been agreed that Mauly should take
the lead, and he took it.

“Open the door, some of you!™ said
Lord Mauleverer, when they arrived at
thetr destination. )

“Why can't Ij'ﬂu open it, fathead ™™
demanded Wibley.

i#kEEh_!I?m

“ .lil'
?J?Em&nﬂg.
“¥You silly ass1”
Wibley opened the woodshed door.

“What next, O king?" asked Bob
Cherry.

“LCarry him inl”

The Beounder was carricd in, fiercely
resisting every step. But in he went,
and the Removites crowded in with him,
and the door was closed.

Lord Mauleverer glanced round the
woodshed. On one side faggots were
stacked; on another there were sheives
where Gosling kept various things, such
as tools and cans of paint. Mauly fixed
hiz eyes on a large can marked “ Green
Faint.” . .

He pointed to it with a slin fore-
finger.

“Take that down I" he said.

Come on, you

my hands 1n
answered Lord Mauleverer

“Can’'t you lift it downi"” asked
Bolsover major,
“I'm givin' orders, old bean] You

fellows are carrsin® them out!™ said
Lord Mauleverer cheerfully. “Lift it
down, and don't jaw I

Belsaver lifted down the can of paint.
It was large and heavy, and evidently
nearly full, -

“Get the lid off I* said Lord Maule
Writ.d ¢ . " i

“I don't want paint on my fingers!”
remarked Bolsover, ]

:: Hﬁithf_“r do I, dear man! Go 1t1"

“Oh, I'l get it off 1 said Bob Cherry.
"Tm not afraid of soiling my hly-
white fingers! Here you are, Mauly 1"

Bob Cherry prised off the lid of the

paint-can,
“Good I"  said  Lord Mauleverer.
“Lots of paint! Mop it over Smithy 1"

“0Oh, my hat [V

“¥aou dare!” velled the Bounder.

“Ha, ha, hat” )

“I'm makin' the punishment fit the
crime, dear man{” Lord Maunlaverer ex-

lained paticntly. “You fizxed up o
Em!}y-t.ra cremmed with paint for tho
Head ! 'E’harh:m got it! Tt was rough
luck on him! Well, the big iden is to
meke you tired of painti"

“Ha, ha, ha " roared the juniors.

“Good egg 1" chortled Bob Cherry.
“Couldn’t be better| You've asked for
thiz, Smithy t"

" Sauce for the & i3 sance for the

giddy gander "' chuckled Johnny Bull,
“Mauly, old man, you're a genius !”

“¥Yaas! Go it!l"

“Let go, you rotters!” yelled Vernon-
Smith, struggling frantically as Bob
Cherry lilted the can of green paint.

“My esteemed and ridiculous Smithy,
whoever 15 sauey to the goose mnst be
saucy to the gander, as the English
proverb remarks,”™

“Ha, ha, hal” ;

“8Stand steady, Smithy ™
Bob, *“The stuff’s for you—I do
to get it over the other fellows 1™

“Yaas! Keep still, Bmithy, there's a
good chap I urged Mauleverer.

Herbert Vernon-8mith did not stand
steady or keep still as requested, He

ﬁrinned
n't want
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struggled and fought like & madman te
escape the paint,

But was no escaps for Bmithy |

]!-Ia,r;y hands pinned him, and the big
can of green paint was upended over
him. It streamed and swamped down
him. It smothered him.
thHarryREEFEinr{{an ll;l;nd looked redder
han a ndian after ing in the
booby-trap, but the Bnunm&ta W
warse, | was greencer than grass.

Wild yells and Eow]s and gurples came
from the Bounder. But he ha
it—and he had it !

Bomea of the ather fellows got spinshes
and daubs, That could not bo helped,
But the Bounder got mearly all the
paint—and thers wore three or four

pounds of 161

“Ohl Ow! Urrgh! Groocoght
Gruggeeh I gurgled Smithy. If he had
not Been sorry belfore for dabbling in

paint, there was ne doubt that ke was

B now,

“My hat! It's a bit scented here!”
ﬁaf:FEd Wibley, “I'm leaving him to

“The scentfulness of the csteerned
paint is terrificl®

*Come oni{”

juniors erowded out of the wood-
shed. The Bounder sat there, drenched
with paint, stnothered with paint, reck-
ing with paint. He was left to make
the best of it.

Long after the Removites had de.
parted, Smithy was still thore, frantic.
ally Mra_p:ngh‘ off paint. Under tho
green '?Emt' is face was crimson. Io
was still busy, %na;nng, gurgling, serap-
ing, whan Tom Redwing looked into the
woodshed,

HRedwing stared blankly.

“Oh gum! Ts that Bmithv?® he

gns}_}e&.
“You silly mss!  Ooooophl Ves'!™
panted Veroon-8mith. “0Oh, I'll maka

to have

them pay for this! I'll make them sit
upl Grooogh! Liook at mel”

“Ha, ha, ha1”

Redwing looked—and buarst into a

laugh! Really, a fellow who was green
ns grass was liable to cause langhter.

But the Bounder did not feel hle
Ta]ug:hmg. He gave Redwing o painty
are,

g g'cru c:u‘:k!ing‘ liijl]]ﬂl}i" " he roared.
“Borry!" pasped Redwing., “But
i &

“¥You chortling chump !*

“Well, you look rather funny, old
man—quite a5 funny as Wharton in the
red pRInt——"

“You smiggering idiot I

“Look here! on'd better get into
the changing-room! You ecan got liot
water and soap there!™ grinned Red-
wing. “The sooner you gat that of, thie
hetter, You've got to change, envhow,
for footer.” :

“I'm not goin’ to play faster, yon
fool! They ean play Redelyife withont
me after this ™ howled the Bounder.

“You'll be wanted—*

* Let them want 1"

“Well, come ond get cleaned, any-
how I

The Bounder, breathing rage and
paint, followed Lis chum from the wood.
zhed. Fortunately, he was able to dedpn
inte the changing-reom unobserved, or
his extreordinary state would certainly
have drawn gl:v.imerut attention, That,
certainly, the Bounder did not want.

Wharton had had a troublezome tack
vith paint that mormng. Smithy had a
much more troublesome one, Ho gasped
with rege ss he cleaned, and cleaned,
and clesned, at the clinging paint. It
was likely to be a lo time beforn
Smithy gmned another jape with paint
in it! Undouktedly, Mauly's idea was a

ood ome, of making the punizhment fit
the crime !



EVERY SATURDAY

ﬂ._—'-‘l'—'ﬂﬂ%_-_.'
—_—t !

-
“
o

=i ™

“¢ Hallo
the gﬂuci

things on the Famous Five,
Skinner blinked in amazement.

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
“ Riches Take Unto Themselves
Wings I *
" SAY, vou fellows [
l “ Baw-waow 1
“But, I say—"
“ Sont 1V o
Harry Wharton & Co, were thinking
ahout footer, and Bunter, as usual, was
superfluovs. The team from Redelyffe
was shortly due, and it was a matter
that required soms thought. For, after
the ragging in the woodshed, it was
fuirly certain that Vernon-Smith's back
would be up, to a truly terrific oxtent.
That ought to have made no difference
in footer; but in the Bounder’s case 1t
was very likely to make a big difference.
I his rage and resentment, it was mors
likely than not that Smithy would turn
the {antbnll matech down, and the cap-
tain of the Remove would have to play
another man. ;
Thera weres }plent;,;; of men available
and keen to play; but the trouble was
that Smithy was ona of the best men in
the ecleven, and tho best men were
wanted fo play Fane & Co. of Redclyfie,
It was quita possible that if the Bounder
stood out, it might make all the differ-
rneo between vietory and defeat. Which
was & serigus matter to the Remoeve foot-
ballers—though nobody regretted having
piven the scapegrace of Greyiriars a
much-needed leosson, .
Billy Bunter blinked at them loftily
and repreachfully through his big spee-
tacles. DBunter was not thinking of
footer. Ha had, in fact, forgotten that
thera wea a football match that after-
noon. Bunter, with the dazzling sum of
two pounds ten shillings in his pecket,
was thinking of matters much more im-
portant than Soccer.

_“1 say, you fellows, look here!” per-
sisted Bunter. “You men make oub that

Il

"

[
!

19

what’s this game ? ** asked Skinner, entering the tuckshop with Snoo
Bunter looked round.

order has como at Iast | "'

I bargs in at other fellows' fecds, and
never stand a feed [ y

“Not much msking out about t!”
crowled Johnny Bull. “Yon dol”

“Oh, really, Bull—*

“The bargefulness
terrific 1

“Well, it's my treat now!” said
Dunter loftily. “Come ulong with me
to the tuckshop, and azk for what you
like 1Y

o ?”

£1 What T-:ri

“1 mean it!"” said Bunter,

Harry Wharton laughed,

“Weo don't want a blow.out just
befora o football match, old fat man,?
he said, “and, anyhow, we can't alford
your treats! Money's tight.”

“Ha, ha, ha !

“Why, you silly ess!” roared Dunter.
“Do you think I want you to pay i

“Eht Don’t youl?"

“No!* raared Bunter,

“Don't say your postal order’s come 1"
implored Bob Cherry. “ Anything but
that 1" ; ]

“As a matter of foct i1t Las!” said
Bunter,

is generally

“¥e Fm]sl”

“1 told you fellows that I was expect-
ing postal order———="*

“You did!” chuckled Nugent.

“Lots of times!™ .
“ Hundreds of times I” grinned DBob.
E“ﬁﬂfiilliﬂnl of times!” chuckled Johnny
ull.
“Well, it's come ! said Bunter.

“ Gammon [

“Look hera!” Billy Bunter jerked
threa currency notes from his pocket,
and them uwp for inspection.

“VWhat about that?”

The Famous Five gazed at that un-
wonted supply of cash! There were two
notes for a pound each, and ope for ten
chillings!  Seldom, in the history of

““ My treat ! ** he sald.
¢t 1{’s the genuine goods ! *’ chuckled Eob Cherry.

[k

and Stott fo see Bunter pressing
“ Have some tarts. you men ! **
“* Tt seams that Bunter’s postal

Greyfriars, had Billy Bunter beon seen
in such funds bhefare,

“My only hat!” gasped Bob Cherry.
“Do my aged eyes deceive ma1” .

“Ara things what they seem, or 13
visions abw.&hu tho johnny says in the
poem ! chuckled Nugent.

“ Ara they real 1" asked Johnay Bull.
“Real?” yelled Bunter,

“1 mean, did you buy them for a bob
in & train, like your jolly old diamond
pin i?

“Ha, ha, hal”

“ Beast |” roared Buunter.
they’re real!”

“Well, i they're real, whose are
they 7"

“Aine ¥ shriecked Bunter.

“ AMauly must be an ass, then, to lend
you as much as that [

“Mauly never lent them to me, Fou
beast! They're minel 1 told gnu I
was expecting o postal order]” hooted
Bunter, He gave the chums of the
Remove a glare of scorn through hia ng

“Of courze

spectncles. “You rotters! Making ouk
that a chap never stands a feed, and
then when I ask you—"

“ Well, this is so sudden, as Angelina
said to ﬂmr%e 1 romarked Bob Cherry.
“ But if it's honest Injun-—m>"

“Tieast I gnorted Bunter.

“‘opuldn't help being surprised, old
{at man—"

wi Y&h !.ill : ‘

“1f you mean it, old fat bean, we'll
gome ! satd Harry Wharton soothingly.
It scemed that, for once, the Owl of the
Remove did mesn busimess, end tha
Famous Five felt a touch of compune-
tion. Certainly it was the first time 1n
their experience that Ei!]ﬁ Bunter had
offered to stand treat with the cash in
hand to ﬂ-]’k for the same. 5till, thia
time it i)ﬂl-'.} ed like “honest Imjun.”
“Wea don’t want a feed ss we're gong

Tee Mioxer LIsriny.—No, 1,353
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ts play footer; but we'll join yon in a
lemonade and & bun.”

“Come on, then I said Bunter,

And the Famous Five camae on.

They walked into the school shop with
iho Owl of the Remove, and Billy
Bunter izzued orders royally. But Mrs.
Mimbla gave hirn a far from grateiul
glance over her counter.

“ Master Bunter, I have already told
you, many times, that I cannot give you
credit,” she said,

Enort from Bunter ! .

“Whe's asking for credit?” he
demanded.

“Wha-a-at! I supposed—2"

“Look there!”

Bunter slammed two pound notes aud
a ten-shilling note on the counter. BAlrs.
Alimble gazed at them as if they had
been the ghosts of two pound notes and
o ten-shilling note !

“ Dear me ! she said.

“1 tald you yesterday that 1 was ex-
pentinf o postal order!” said Bunter
severely., “You refused to gilve me
credit, Mrz, Mimble! Well, it's come [¥

“Dear me ! said Mra, Mimble AEAIT,
She could not remember how many
times she had refused Bunter credit on
the strength of an expected postal order.

“MNow, pleass serve me and my
friends ' said Bunter, with dignity.

And, having seen the colour of his
money, so to speak, the good dame lost
ro fimo in serving Dunter and lns
Iriencls.

Bunter, in funds, was vather a neow

Minter ! He pressed the best, and
plenty of it, on his friends—not forget.
ting himself, meanwhile!

Dt the Famous Five did not want to
fll up with tarts and eclairs and other
sticky and mdigestible things just belove
ilaying Soccer. They accepted the trea:
ot of consideration for Bunter's fccl-
ings: bub they were very moderate,
Bunter was far from moderate.  In a
very few minutes he was jammy and
shicky and shiny—and still going strong,
~“1lallo, what's this game?” asked
Skanner, coming 1o with Snoop and
Stolt. :

Panter blinked round.

My treat! ho said.
favls, yvou men ¥

Skinner blinked at him.

“It's the genuine goods!” elinckled
loby Cherry,  “ I seems that Dontes’s
postal order has come at last P

“Tan me ! ejaculated Skinner.

“Look here, Skinner, you cheeky

“Have zome

beast, if {ml. don't want any tavts—""

1 jelly well do!” said Skinner
promptly,  “Gratters, old bean! It's
time that postal order came! Did it
erow whiskers in the post?"

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Bkinner & Co. joined in. Other

feilows came into the tockshop, and
Bunter generously asked them to join
in taris and ginger-pop and other good
things, mmtin% with few refusals,
News was not lomg in spreading that
there was o treat going in the schoal
shop—with the much more amazing nows
that Billy Bunter was in funds and
seanding it

" Bunter's Pnstul order come ¥ gjacn-
lated Petor Todd, as he came in with
Thatton, “Whe's japing ™

* 0Ol really, Petor——"

“Honest  Injun!” chnckledd
“ Bunter'z rolling in it 1"

“Well, my hat 1"

Yo nover believed that 1 was really
cxpeeting a postal order, Peter!™ said
Bunter accusingly.

“Admitted ' sard Toddy cheerfully.
“1 never cid 1™
‘ :’i Viell, it's come " said Bunter scorn-
nuy.

“Wonders will never conse 17
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Lal,

* Beast—I mean, tuck in, old chap!
Another time, perha[l‘m, 3‘{'.-11’;] be willing
to lend a fellow helf-a-crown when he
tells you he's expecting a postal order |
I’ass over some more ﬂ? those tarts, Mrs,
Mimble, please—and some cakes—and
ginger-pop—and those eclairs—and—->""

“My hat! The fnt old bean's going
it I” said Skinner, who was cating as
fast as he could. “Pile in, you men]
Now's your chance—the chance of a life-
time |

“Ha, ha, ha!” ]

Plenty of ifellows were piling .
Ciood things were handed out galore.
It was quite a novel and exhilaratin
experience to Billy Bunter to be stan
ing a spread on this scale. Possibly he
hoped that it would improve his credit
in the Bemove, and make it easier to
extract little loans when he was short
of cash again—as he was likely soon to
be at this rate! Certainly he was very
glad to  demonstrate to unbelieving
fellows that his celebrated postal order
had come at last| ]

Arz. Mimble, however, was keeping
an account with a stump of pencil on &
sheet of wrapping-paper. Suddenly she
announced :

HIP, HIP, HOORAY !

Next Snturdngl a Red-Letler
aYy.
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“That will be exactly two polinds ten
shillings, Master Bunter 1

“0Oh ! gasped Bunter,

“Many hands make light work.”
“ Riches take unto themszelves wings and
fly away." Bunter's £8 10s. was ponel

“Thanks, old fat bean!"” said Harry
Wharton; and he lefs the tuckshop with
the Ce.

As they walked across the quad, the
Famons Five came on Figher T, IFish
coming away from the House in coat
and hat, Fishy, evidentiv, was going
out, and, equally cvidently, he was in
high feather. IHis bony face was
beaming.

"Hal?‘o, hallo, hallo!” exclaimed Bob
Cherry, giving him & smack on a bony

shoulder. “ Enjoving life, old bony
bean 7
“ ! Dant orack a man's bhack 1

runted Fisher T. Fish, “Yep! 1 guess
%"m on to a good thing ! Just a few 17

“(omao into a fortune Iike Bunter?”

“Bunter ¥ Fishy grinned. "Yep! 1
puess two-pound-ten would be o fortune
to that gink 1™

“Did vou know his postal order had
come?” grinned Nugent.

A Pﬂﬁt:ﬁ order nothing | :
two-pound-ten for his diamond pin
snorted Fisher T. Fish.

“ Oh, my hat!”

“tia, ha, ha "

The Famous Five roared. They koow
now the source of Billy DBunter's sudden

I gave him

e
:
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worlih, That cclebrated postal order
had not, after all, arrived! He had, at
un%iast, sold his diamond pin !

“But you haven't really given Bunter
two pounds ten for & paste pin he
bought for a shilling 1" exclaimed Harry
Wharton.

Fisher T. Fish winked.

'Y guess the guy that sold Bunter that
pin made & mistake I'" he said. I guess
it's the goods—the real goods! I surel

uess that I'm going to get fifty pounds

or that pin ™

"You bony, blithering, swindling
worm ! gasped Bob Cherry. *“ You
mean to say that you've diddled Bunter
out of that pin because he didn’t know
its valpe?”

“Aw, come off I zaid Fisher T. Fish.
* Business ia business, I recken! I gucss
I got no tima to worry any about lameo
ducks ! Nope I

And Fisher T, Fish walked down to
the gates, leaving the Famous Five
staring.

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
“Play Up ! "™

ERBERT VERNON - 8MITH

scowled as the Remove foot-
ballers came into the changing-
room,

The paint was gome at last; the
Bounder was no lohger green as grass.
To judga by his look, however, the
Bounder's temper was not improved,
His eyes glittered at the Famous Five.

EBob Cherry gave him a cheery grin.

“ Getting ready, Smithy " he asked
amicably.

“MNol” grunted the Bounder,

“The Redelyffe men may be here any
minute—"

“What do I care ¥”

“The carcfulness ought to be terrific,
my esteerned Smithy ! murmured the
Nabob of Bhanipur.

Wharton fixed his cyes on the Bounder

with a grim look,
“You've had a ragging, Vernon-
Smith " he said., " You asked for it,

and you got it] That's over. Now,
you're down to play for the Remove.
You're expected to play up when you'ro
wanted.”

* Blessed are those who don’t expect |”
gaid the Boundeyr sourly, *“ They don't
pet disappointed, you know IV

i3 Puns that mean that you're standing
ont ¥

“It means just that "

Wharton compressed his lips.

“Very well 1 he said. “It's no good
telling yon you've a rotter—you know
that! Stand out, and be blowed I

“Look here, we want Smithy I said
Bob uneasily.

*“ Nugent will take hiz place.”

*"Yos; but—"

“1 can play Boccer, more or less,
Bob ¥ remarked Frank, with a faint
touch of sarcasm.

“ Franky, old bean, you're my pal, but
I'm not going to tell you that you can

lay Soccer like SBmithy!” said Bob

herry. “I'd like to, but I can’t
stretel 1t to that extent ™

“You silly ass!” -

“H'm! Look here, Smithy—"

“Rats 1" anid qugith;{, continuing to
comb paint out of his hair. “You should
have thought of all that before you
played the goat in the woodshed I

“That's got nothing to do with
footer I”

“Hasn't 1t?
the Bounder,

“Then you're a rotter,” roarcd Dob,
red with anger, “and I've g jolly good
mind to bung vour hepad in that basio
af water I

I think it has " sncered
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“You can try it on, if you like !’

“By gum, I—"

Bob herr‘y made a stride towards the
Bounder. Wharton canght him by the
shoulder. :

“Chuok it, Bob! No time for rogging
now |

“That rotter——7" breathed Bob.

“Oh, let him rip!” said the captain
of the Remove contemptuously,

Bob Cherry grunted, but he assented.
The Remove men changed for footer,
some of them giving the Bounder durk
looks. Frank MNugent changed with the
rest, but with a rather clouded face.
Ha was keen enovngh to play—hkeen as
mustard ; but, like a loyal man, he was
thinking of the side more than of him-
zolf, a was quite a_good man ab the

ame, but ho did not flatter himself that
Eﬂ was in the same street with Smithy.
And though Wharton, os his chum, was
rlad to play him, he had a fairly clear
idea of his chum’s feelings on the subject
as football captain.

When the othcr fellows went out of
the changing-room, Frank Nugent
lingered behind.

Ho looked at the Bounder.

Vernon-Smith was standing by the
window, staving ont at the fellows gmn%
down to Little Side, with a gloomy an
glum cxpression on his face.

Tar a Il minute Frank

hesitating, 4
He wanted to pluy—he lon to
figure in a fixture Ii'ike that mt?;c Red-
clyfie School. He even nourished a hope
that, with luck, he might bring off one
of thosa brilliant shots that would mukﬂ
the follows roar “ Nugent! Nugentl’
az they roared “Good old Bounder |
But—
“ @mithy 1" said I'rank, very quictly.
The Bounder started and turned from
the windew. He was not aware fiil that
moment that Nugent had stayed,
“Oh! You!” he said. ke gave an
ngly sneer. “¥You look a pretty figure

stood therc,

in footer rig, Nugent—much prettier
than I do! Let's hope that a pretty
fellow will turn out usciul as well as
ornamental I .

Mugent Aushed erimson. _

#“That's like vou, Smithy I" he said.

* And it's lika you to barge into a
gamme  you can't lay " sneered the
fiounder. “What use will yon
against those becfy men from Red-
clyfat” ) :

“ A follow can only da his best,” zaicl
Trank, “And at least, I'm willing to
do that 1" 2

Smithy shrugged his shonlders. Then
his cxpression changed. ] _

4 Gorry 1 he eaid. “Go in and win,
old man! It's a big chance for you;
yvou may pull it off and keep the place
in the team. Best of luek 7

MNugent langhed. _

“You're a queer fish, Smithy,” he
said. “But ['ve stopped behind to
speak to you. I'm kecen to pley, and
vou know it! But—"

“PBut what 7" _

“ Look here, Smithy, be a sport ! saud
Mugent. “Theve's ‘still time, and Tl
stand down if you'll line up.”

'“(h, my hat!”

“T mean it 17 zald Nugent., “ Say the
word, Smithy! Youw'll be sorry after
wards for deing a rotien thing; you
always are in the long run!”

“ Van'll chuck up a chance like this "

“Yes, ves! Say the word, old man.”

Vernon-smith lookod at him long and
bard, and stood silent. But the hard,
sullen lock waz gone from his face. He
spake at last.

“If you mean it, Nugent——m"

#1'va zaid 50"

*Vou'va a better chap than I am,”
said the Dounder, “DBut that’s wno
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nows. Look here, T'm Jjelly glad that
rotten trick om the Head never came
off. T was sorcy ofterwards, though I
wouldn't say so. I've heard that
Quel{:h is coming back to-morvow, and
I'm going to try to make a fresh start,
I'll take you at your word.”

“Good man!” said Frank; and if he
falt & pang of dispppointment he drove
it away from him, “Get into your
things ! I'll change back.”

Nugent changed back very guickly
and ran out. %'{e joined the Hemove
footballers on Little Side and received
a genaral stare.

“What the thump docs thizs mean?”
asked Harry Wharton. “Why arcn't
you in footer vig, Frank?®

“Smithy’s playing,™ goid  Nupgeat
Liiefly.

i'ﬂ_[} ]"-1‘

“Good man!” said  Bol  Chervy
heartily. “The old Bounder’s bark s

always worse than his bite. He's not
the fellow to let us down, Oh, good 1™
Feank smiled—a rather wry smile.

“Sarry, old  bean,” added DBob
remorzefully.  ® But—but you know—-"

“71 know," said Nugent quictly.

The Bounder, in football rig, came

speeding down fo the field as the Red-
clyffe men arrived. He gave Wharton
a rather donbtful and defiant look. Bur
tho captain of the Remove gave hum a
cheery nad.

“Cood man ™ he said,

The Bounder gymned.

“If you want mo—"

“F course wa do "

“The ragfulness has nothing to de
with the estecemed and absurd Soecer,
my  esbimable  Smithy 1 said Hurrea
Jamzet Ram Singh. “The pleasure of
Beholding vour vidiculous countenanca
on thiz Indicrous spot is terrifie.”

“ Iear, hear 1™ chuckled Beb Chevry.

Redwing, in tho erowd of Greyfriars
fellows gathering round the grovnd,
waved a hand to his chum as Smithy
went info the field with the Remove,
Tom’s face was very bright, Nugent's,
perhaps, was s little glhum, as he
watched the Bounder playing in the
plnee he might have had.

But thaet glummess cleared olf very
sgon.  Sweithy, always a good man, was
playing the game of his lifc.

Tn the fvst half the Bounder beat tha
Redelyfo men twice, and the crowd

Tre Miexer Lipmans.—xo. 1,353
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roared applause. At half-time Bob
Cherry aI?-'I; him s thump on the back
that made him stagger.

“Good old Bounder!'” he chuckled.

And the Bounder chuckied, too, while
he gasped. He liked p:}ﬁuinnty, and
he liked the limselight. w ha was
getfing both in ample measure.

Redclyfio had equalised in the second
half, when Wharton put the pill in and
the Remove wero one up again. < It was
towards the finish that Fane of Red.
clyffa dropped the ball neatly into the
Greyfriars goal, beating Evcl;ulff all the
way, and thae score was level again,

With four minutes to go, and both
siles panting after a gruafhng game,
it looked like a draw

But it was not a draw.

With the eall of tho whistle expected
every second, the Bounder got through.
The Redeclyffc goalic clutched at the
leather and missed it by an inch, There
was & terrific roar.

il

mii

TGood Fcicl Bounder !” yelled Frank
Nugent.

& whistle went.

“Smithy! Smithy ¥

Grabbed up by hia comrades, the
EBounder was carried off the field. Only
a few hours sinco the eame fellows had
been ragging him. It was a change.

And the Bounder had to realise that 1t

was a change for the betlor.

Er———

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
Too Late !

o g SAY, Fishy——=I

| T

ut 1 eg
*“Git 1" i

" Peast!” roared Billy Bunter.

Fisher T. Fish accelerated. He was
stavting for Courtfield to disposs there
of his wonderful bargain in diamond tie-

ins, snd he had no use for Bunfer.

unter, whose riches had taken unto
themselves wings and flown sway, bad

a use for Fishy—if Fishy could put
to use,

Ho rolled after the transatlantie
junior, .

B | say, hold on a minute!” gasped
Donter. *1 say, Fis

Instead of holding on, Fisher T. Fish
walked fast. Bunter trotted, hiz little

fot legs going as fost as Fishy's long,
thin ones. nggg the time Courtfield

Common was in sight Bunter put on a

desperate spurt and overtook TFishy,
He clutched his arm.

l“le:vk hera ¥ he pgurgled breath-
oasly

“Leggo, vou fat clam!"” enorted
Fisher g'.['. ish. "A bargain's s bar-

ain, ain't it? I got no use for lame
ucks, Beoot !

“That's all right!” gasped DBunter.
"T'm not asking you to call it off, you
mean beast 1

"DLh! Not?™ ejaculated Fisher T
Fizh, “Wharrer you want, then, you
gink #*

“Tend me—-=""

“Can 161"

“That pin was worth more than two.
ten, and  you ;uﬂ{ well know it!"®
snorted Bunter. “"Well, lend me a
quid-—>"

“Guess again [V

*What anbout ten bob, then !

“ Nunk 1"

And Fisher T. Fish, jerking hiz bony
arm loose, started again. PBunter, at
the end of his wind, g “Peast!™
and Eflam it u%_

JFisher T. Fish disappeared in the
direction of the town, and Billy Bunter

Tue blicwer Lipginy,—No, 1,353,

sank down, gasping, on a wayside seat.
He was breathless. Bunter was no
sprinter at the best of times, and still
less so sfter packing away & large and
varied assortment of foodstuffs. He sak
snd gurgled,
. He had succeeded at long last in sell-
ing that diamond pin. Two pounds ten
shillings for a tiepin that had cost him
ona bob really showed a handsome
rofit. But the two pounds ten shillings
ad gonp. Cash never stayed long in
Bunter's pocket when he had any. That
handsome litfle sum was gone from his
gazo like g beautiful dream.

“Beast [” murmured Bunter.

It was true that even Bunter was not
hungry again yet. DBut there was tea
to be thought of. And after that brief
accession of woalth he was once more in
his usual stony state. The least that
mean beast Fishy could have done; in
Bunter’s opinion, was to lend him =a

ound., Evidently, however, the

usiness-man of the Remove did not see
eye to eye with Bunter on that subject.
~Bunter had a long rest on the way-
side seat. Ho did not observe a small
man with sandy eyebrows, in a shabb
ovarcoat, lounging along the road, ti
the sandy man was very close.

Then he gave a jump,

“Oh lor’ I gasped Bunter.
He recognized the man who had sold
im the diamond tiepin and had later
taken such lawless measures to get it
back again. Bunter had forgotten him,
but he had to remember him now. It
was clear that the sandy man was stil
hangi about the wvicinity of Grey-
friars, looking for a chance at Bunter.

The fat Owl rose to his feet to cut.

ut tho narrow, rat-like ayes wers on
him. The sandy man darted up.

“Hold on, sirl” eaid the zandy man
very civilly. *“No offence, sir. Just a
word with yon, Mr. Bunter |

If Bonter could have won a foot-race
he certainly would met have lingered
for & word from the sandy man. After
his previous experiences with that
gﬂnﬂeman. the less he saw of him the

etter Bunter liked it. But as there
was no eseapa for him the fat Owl was
glad, at least, that the man was civil,

He blinked uneasily at Mr. Bnigger-

BOTL.
“1I—1 & I—I've got to get in to
tea 1" he ?;meerei 4 e e | grsa;r, I—I
haven't got that pin on me, I really
haven't.

The sandy man grinned faintly, If
Bunter had been wearing the diamond
pin the sandy man would not have
wasted either wards or ecivility on him;
he would have snatohed. It was because
Bunter was not wearing the tiepin that
the man with the sandy eyebrows was
disposed to conversation,

“Well, sir, about that pin!* said the
sandy man. "1 dessay you're surprised
nt my wanting it back, but I'll own u
it was moro valuable than I s mg
when I sold it! You give me a bob for
it, I'll Eu as far as a pound, if you'll

I.ath me H.]‘.'a igt lniaaek.” Bill
couple o ¥3 ago Bi Bunte
would have jumped nigthr:: offer, uﬂm:r

it was too late for Bunter to jump.

“Borry—" he began, blinking very
uneasily at the narrow face.

M1 might make it thirty shillings,
sie !’

“I've gold the pin!”

T 3old it!”
 “Yes!” gnzped Dunter., “I-I say,
it—1t's no good getting waxy—it was
mine—JI-~1 say—keep your temper, you
know.”

It was hard for Mr. Sniggerson to
keep his temper. For a moment his
bony haopds elenched, and his ratlike
eyes burned at DBunter. TFor that

} ua wear diamond pins,
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moment the Owl of the Remove quaked
with terror.

But the sandy man calmed himself!
Hammoring Bunter was s soluce that
could ba postponed till he was quite
gure that the dismond pin was out of
l'llfl‘ reach. Ie was not sure yet,

"Then you found ocut it was s real
diamond "’ he muttered,

A—a fellow told me sb——" stam.
mered Bunter. “I—I got two-pound-
ten for it! I've spent the money !” he
added hastily, lest the sandy man should
think of putting in a im on the
proceeds,

"“Who'd you sell it to for that much ?”
The sandy man was quick on the up-
take. “A dealer’d give more—if he'd

ive m;:thmﬁ,t You never scld it to no

sler " The sandy man had good
reasons for guessing that Bunter had
not sold the diamond at a feweller's.

4 fellow ab your school, p'r*apa?’

1 ¥es!” pasped Bunter,

P You could get it back

Not for the same money! He's a
beast who goes in for making profits,?
sa.u% HLI.I‘.'II;-E;;&H ::I i:alit_ava he'll get four
or five pon or 1, from a man in tha
Fifth.”

“ Likely he'd be wearing it 1"

Even the obtuse Owl saw the drift of
that guestion. The sandy man was
pﬁﬁ]‘mmti to ﬁngfﬂ% watching for =
chanece to sna if thera w .
El:;_nbt&m‘ Iﬁlﬂt}k h‘hiﬂ ?-,Ead P Nes

o—he's bought it to sell,” he
answered, "BmitFaa, the Head won't let
rond He was down on
me for wearing it—that's why I hadn't

got it on when—hem!| When I saw
vou laok.”

. The sandy man compressed his thin
lips. It was olear to him that the fat
and fatuous fellow on the seat beside
hin had no knowledge of the real
nature of that transaction in the
holidays. He had found out that the
diamond was a real stome, but not its
real value, if he had sold it for so emsll
& sum as he named, and cobviously ha
had not guessed that it was & siolen
stone. It bad not even ocourred to
Bunter that the man in the trein had
pretended that the diamond was pasta
to have an oxcuse for selling it for
what Bunter could give—in order to
et rid of it for & time, because ha
eared & soarch by the police.

Bunter, evidontly, suspeected nothin
of all that, but th&j'sand_rpman wnndﬁres
how far he could dl&ﬁenli on the iat
fellow's obtuseness. He had to take
the risk; and the obtuseness in Bunter'a
fat faco was, abt least, roassuring.

“Well, this is how it ia, =sir,” said
tha amﬁr man. “I made & mistake
with that there tiepin, as you've found.
I want it back, and I"rj go to five
pounds for it."

“0Oh lor'1” gasped Bunter. *1 wish
I'd seen you yestorday.”

The sandy man smiled quite genially.

"Well, sir, you get it back for ma
and I'll meke it five pounds, and a
pound over and above your
trouble,” he said

“That's all ri?ht.“ snid Bunter. ™I
fancy Fishy will be glad to take fivae
quid—that's twice what ha gave! I'll
try, anvhow. He's gone down to
Courthield now, but he will be back for
ten, and I can see him. If you like to
hand me the Bver now "
“When ean you let me knowt"
" After tea,™ said DBunter,
near the school gates in a couple of
hours, and I'll mip cut and tell you.
I fancy it will be all right| Have tha
fiver with you, though—TFishy wouldn't
part with 1t without the money.”
“1I'll bring the fiver ali right!* said
the sandy man, *aud a pound note along
with it, sir! ¥ou ©an bring &

“Wait
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** Let me thee it ! °” sald Mr. Lazarus, unable to take his ayes off the tie pin In Fisher T, Fish’s hand,
“* Yon ain’t saying it’s not real ? ** he demanded.

junior handed it over.
pounds, sir,’’ replied Mr. Lazarus.

friend with you ta sen fair play, if you

like—no spatching!”” He grinned.
“It's on the square, sic!®

“ Right-ho ' said Bunter.

The fat junior was feeling quite
hucked as he walked back to Grey-
frizrs., Thera was another pound In

store for him, if he succeeded 1n getting
the tiepin back from Fishy-—and even
Fishy, surely, would part with it for
twice what he had given!  Bunter
litile dreamed what was happening to
Fishy, in those wvery minutes! He
rolled in at tha school gates—with only
gne ¢cloud on his horizon, the pound, if
it came, would not come in time for tea !
It was getting ftowards tea-time pow,
and Bunter was getting hungry.

The footbsll match was ovar when hoe
aritved; not that Bunter gave that
trilling matter a thonght. He rolied
up to tha Remove passage—and stopped
st Lthe door of Study Ne. 1. That studg\
was erowded—not to say crammed.
hitila ecelebration was gpomge on after the
victory, and Study Ne. 1 was as full
a5 it would hold! To Bunter's aston-
ishment the DBounder was there—
evidently an honoured guest, with s
ch::err grig gn his face.

1 say, vou fellows—" squeaked
DBunter.

“Halle, halle, halla! We won!™
reared Bob Cherry.

“Th! You won what?® asked
Bunter,

“You fat, frabjous, foozling frump,
hava you forgotten that we played Red-

elyfe this afternconti” hooted Bob
mndrgnantly.
“Oh! No! ¥Yea! Gratters!” said

Bunter, “1 =ay, you fellows, I suppose
you're esking me to tea aftor that
gplendid spread I stood jou——m"

“Oh, my hat 1™

“YWhat's Smithy doing here?'’ asked
Bunter. “You were ragging him, last
I heard of him. Turp him out and
mako room for a fellow.”

i
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“You feotling fathead !’ said Harry
Wharton. “Snnthy kicked the winning
goal for us this aftermoon.?

“Did he? %Well, I would have, if
you'd asked me to play! You didn't1”
‘Oh crumbs 1M
‘Ha, ha, ha!”

“I say, you fellows—**

“Rall in, Banter!” said the captain
of the Remove, laughing. “Make room
for the porpoise, you men, somehow.”

And Billy Bunter rolled in, and while
the other fellows dizcussed the Bounder's
last goal, Bunter discussed the cake!
Goals were all very well, to fellows keen
on  Soccer, but to William Geéorge
Bunter, one cake was warth many goals !

£
L

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
Very Fierce for Fishy !

¥ cuotness [ gaid Afr.
Lazarus.

_He stared at the diamond
tiepin in the bony hand of
Fisher T. Fish.

Mr. Lazarus seemed astonished.

Fisher I', Fish grinned serenely.

He had been sure—and now he was
doubly sure! He had not thrown aws
hig two-pound-ten! It woz coming bac
with more added there unto! Obviously
that diamond was a real one! Whether
Lord Mauleverer knew or not, Mr
Lazarus, of Courtficld, knew.

“I'm selling this pin ! said Fisher T.
Fish. “1I ain't saymeg that I'm takin
the frst offer! But I'm selling it
zuess! You see, my headmaster won't
nh us wear gaudy thingas like this.”

My cootnesz ! repeated  Alr.
Lazarus.

“Well, what's the [igure?” asked
Fishy.

Mr. Lazarus’ blach eyes were glued
on the tiepin in Fishy’s hand, He
seemied unable to take them off it

The American
** It's value Is not leth than a hundred
** Wake snakes [ **. gasped Fisher T. Fish, his syes gleaming with excitement,

“Let me thee 16! he said at last.

I"isher T. Fish handed 1t over. Ar
Lazarus looked st it, turned it over and
over, scanned it from the north, south,
cast, and west, 5o to speak. He locked
at Fishy and looked at the diamond
and looked at Fishy again.

“You ain't saying it's not real ¥ de-
manded Fieshy.

“MNal said Mr. Lazarus gently. “Tt
is a rcal stone, si.”

“1 guessed it was a cinch!  And
what's the figure? You buy diamonds,"
gaid Fisher T. Fish.

“I buy diamaonds!”
Lazarus. “But——"

“Buy it or not, what would von call
the value, Mr, Lazarua? asked Lisher
T. Fish eagerly.

" Not leth than a hundred pounds,
£ 1) (i

“Waka
Fizh.

Ilis eyos danced.

In his wildest enticipations -he had
hardly darcd {o drcam of such a sum
as that.

“Iell, look here, what'll you give?”
he asked, his voice trembling with ¢ager-
Lt

“That,” said Nr. Lazarus, * iz anotler
matter ]| I shall have to considerl
Pleathe exeuse me a moment.™

*“ Any old time ! saul the joyons Fizh.
“I guess I ain't pressed for time”

Alr. Lazarus turned to a desk and
openecd a bundie of papers, and appeared
to give a certam paper there very par-
ticular attention. Kvery now and then
he glancea from the paper to the
fdiamond tiepin and back apamn. It was
just as if he was comparing the tiepin
with a written deseription—thoongh that,
naturelly, did not oceur to Fisher T
Fish. .

“*Pleathe excuse me while T go {o the
iclephone " said Mr. Lazaruvs.

Trae Macxer Lisrary.—No. 1,353,

aseentod  Alr.

snakes [ pgasped Ficher T.



24

“Take ¥our time,” said Fishy cheer-
fully.

My, Lazarus went into an adjoining
room. [isher T, Fish could hear ths
murmur of & voice on the telephene, but
be could not make out what wes said,
MNeither was he interested. He was walk-
ing about with quick, jerky steps, unable
to keop still in his delight, dreaming
golden dicams.

The old gentleman
last,

“Well, what about it?" asked Yisher
T. Fish brightly.

. Lazarus &aﬂm him a glance—a
very peculiar glance,

“I want to show this diamond to a
shentlemnn,” he said * He will be here
in five minutes, if you will wait.”

“0.K 1" said Fishy carelessly, “ Phoned
to & man to come and see tt, what?”

“Just tho I'" agreed Mr. Lazarus.

“I guesz I'll wait, if you want.”

And Fisher T. Fish waited, hummin
a tune; and Mr. Lazarus waited, wit
& very grave and very peculiar expres-
zion on hizs face

The door opened.

Fisher T, Fish looked round, expect-
ing to sce the “shentleman ™ who was
to see the diamond before Mr. Lazarus
hought it. He found himzelf staring at
Inspector Grimes. of Courtfield police
station.

Mr. CGrimoes gave him a glance, and
then looked at ﬁir Lazarus,

*Is this the boy T he asked,

"Yeth 17

" A Groyiriars boy, I think i

“1 gpuess s0," gaid Fisher T. Fish, in
wonder.

“ And the diamond, Mr. Lazarus—-"

“Herc '

The jeweller handed the diamond tie-
pin over to the inspector, who examined
1t with minuie care.

came back at

THE MAGNET—EVERY SATURDAY

All this was so surprising and so mys-
terious to Fisher T. Fish that he could
only gaze on open-mouthed. He had
“guessed  that it was somo gaweller,
export in precious stopes, to whom Mr.
Lazarus bad telephoned. Why he
desired to show the diamond tiepin to
g police inspector was a giiz:pat mystery.

Mr. Grimes turned to Fishy at last,
The grimness of his offivial countenance
was almost wonerving. Fisher T. Fish
bogan to feel an inward trepidation—
he hardly knew Whi:" :

“MNow, Master Fish~I think your
name is Fish—"’

“ Bure I

“ Kindly explain at once how you came
into possession of a stolen diamond tie-
pin ¥ rapi_)ad. Mr, Grimes.

Fisher T Fish sia%ger&d.

“ Btut-stut-stolen 1 he gurgled.

“¥You did not know 77 -

The inspector eyed hurn suspiciously.

“Wake snakes! That dog-goned
gink Done " gasped Fisher T.
Fish, *“Me, a goy raised in Noo Yark,

where they cut their eye-teeth airly!
Done by a pie-faced, dog-goned clam!
Jerusalem erickets IV

“Out of consideration for Dr. Locke
[ %hall not, if it can be avoided, take
you into custody,” said My, Grimes.
“Put you must explain instantly how
and where 7o obtaired a stolen
diamend ! !

“ Awl You sure it's stolen?” groaned
Fisher T. Fish- " You bank on it

“This dinmond tiepin iz the property
of & Mr. Isancs, o City gentleman, who
was robbed of it in Barrey, on the road
between Wimford and the village of
Elmndale, two o three weeks ago,” said
Inspector Grimes. “The description has
been circulated all over the country—
every jeweller and pawnlbroker—"

“ Jumping Moses I
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“Where did you gblain i7" rapped
Mr. Grimes. "1t you can Lelp us lay
hands on the thief—"

“That gink Bunter!” yelled Fisher
T. Fish. “That dog-goned, pie-faced
:im?:hﬂs done me out of two-pound-

n -

“Bunter 1| Another Greyirinrs boy§”

“¥epl 1 guess I'll have that two
ten back if I have to scrape it off him
with a small comb!” gasped Iisher T.
Fish, “¥Yepl Bomel! Just a fow!”

Mr. Grimes locked at him very hard,

“Yery well,” he said. * Provision-
ally, I take your word, Master Fish!
You will accompany me to the school,
where I can see Master Bunter and

uesh:.w him, I have a taxi ocotside!
%-ocma.

T. Fish, hia polden dreams
shattered, groaned aloud as he sat in tho
taxicab with Inspector Grimes, whirl-
ing away to Greyfriars School.

THE SEVENTEENTH CHAPTER.
The Atm of the Law !
(13
B . Wingate of the Sixth leoked
in on the fea-party in Study
Neo. 1 in the Remoie. Buntoer
“It wasn't me, Wingate ¥ Le said, in
a hurry, as usual,
“¥You voung asz! You're wanted in
“Oh lor' 1"
Bunter rolled out after the prefect.
Wingate led him 1o Dr, Lockes study
“Here iz Bontor, sir!”
Bunter blinked round the study in
sgstonizhment. He had expected to sec
see Inspector (Grimes, of Couortfield, or
Fisher T. Fish. Both, however, wero
there, and Fishy, to his further surprise,
itten him. : :
“Bunter,” said the Head, fixing his
eves on the amazed and alariwed Owl,
& diamond tiepin—m=»” :
“Ohl  Yes, sirl” said Bunter,
relieved. * That's right, sir. Yoo see,
baing & dutiful and obedient chap, sir,
I—"
“You do not deny possession of the
Bunter blinked at him.
“Eh? No. Why should IT” he asked.
“Everybody knows I had it.”
“I have no dounbt, sir, tl'.mt"this foalish
boy, Bunter, is innorent in the matter,
as 1 have said,” he remarked. *“Ho has
aydinary way. Mester Bunter, where
did you obtain the tiepin?”
Bunter pansed a wmoment. He
it was an heirloom in the Bunler
family, or, alternatively, as the lawyers
say, & Christmas present from bis Uncle
was not o paving proposition to tell fibs
to & police oflicer ! - i
“1 bought it from & man in o rail-
“Heo said it was paste, and sold it tu
me for & biob.” .
“A man with a eandy complexion
“EFh? Yes, H-how do voo know@"
stuttered DLunter. ] :
Thiz seamed like magic to the Owl ol

UNTER I

blinked round.
the Head's studx.”
and pushed him in.
the Head, but he had not expected fo

ave bhim a look a3z if he could have
"Tizh states chat you sold him a—er—
gir, you told me not to wear it, aml
pin ¥ asked Inspector Grimes,

The inspector smiled faintly,
heen imposed upon in_ some extra-
checked, in time, the desire to stote that
Willinm. Even Bunter realized that it
way train, in the hol:,” he answered,
and narrow eyes?” aghed Mr. Grimes
the Remove,

“That is the description, my boy, ol
the men who was arrested on suspicion
of robhing Mr. Teancs, end disclarged

(Continued on page 28)
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HOW THE STORY STARTED.

ERRY LAMBERT ard BILLY
MURCHIE, two woung airmen, are brought
efowen g Nie African jungle by an ermy of apes
—lzd by :B‘f. Lirg, & gidnd ape-mdn—reared
o crush civilisation by a re called Stein.
Gerry escapes, Gul Billy {s to lead an
Arpredition to Enpland which Lsprem devaslialion
e all directione.  After raiding the Tower of
Londet and stripping the armoury {f
argifable weapon, Hig Ling and hiz "
wmake for the New Forcst, where they a
ntrdreds of Brifishi soldreres,  Billy, who, 10
caripany tefth Geriy and Emngnmésr Walsh,
of the R AP, g kard on the troil of the encmy.
2 Rurriing off to tearn reinforcements of Hig
Ling's sexd srove. he 18 capiured, * We'll
hand Aihn over lo tho beaste ai @ saerifice /7
sy Ligg Ling.

(Now read on.)

erery
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Bediam Let Loose !

SHOUT came from the door of

the abode anpouncing that all
was ready.

Ling rapped out an order
for his captive to watched and his
comnpanions to be taken prizomers, and
then stamped out into the open.

Raising hiz voice he sent his howl
through  the forest, and the beasts
replied once more, hurrying towards
fuun as he marched on. .

Gainitig the road, he entered one of
ih1e lorrics which had been captured, and
studied the chart again, before looking
up and giving a direction to the ape-
man who had erushed his bulk into the
driving-seat,

The cavelende moved slowly at first,
then grodually gathered speed. The
rorillas  followed In a long strine
whind the vehicles, lngaing like wolves,
with ilreless ape-men bringing up the
Icur.

By STUART MARTIN.

1\ S

Onee an the main road at the edge of
the forest the motor-lorries increased
gpeed, leaving the army behind. The
village of Ringwood was reached, ond
the wvehicles stopped. Ling roared an
order and the looting begun.

Bhops wers wrecked, doors torn from
their hinges, coltages were smashed at
the hands of that mad mob of monsters,
The inhabitants fled at their approach,
but those who stayed, or could not escape
guickly enough, were killed and thrown
aside like broken dolls.

. The main army arrived while the loot.
g was golng on, and completed the
savagery. Motorists who attempted to
pass through the wvillage were hurled,
with their cars, into the woods. It was
Bedlam let loose!

Ho it was alonpg the route—every
village being szacked and left a ruin.
Then followaed a long run with minor
ingidents, until Balisbury was reached.

Ling raised himself in his lorry and
seanned his army, several thouszamnd
strong, all dusty with the soventeen
miles journoy from Ringwood. To these
creatures seventeen miles was no great
distance, and their jourmey had been
nninterrupted owing to the fact that the
goldiers of Salishury Plain had been
drafted towards Southampton and the
Great West Road, thus leaving the ficld
clear for Ling.

“Forward [ he velled, “Moen of the
forest, follow me !

Dowa the hill that rises from the town
the arm{ plunged. Into the town they
swept, It was a day when the markets
were fhronged with farmors anod
countrymen. A sheop fair was in pro-
gress. Pandemonium scized the people,
and they fled before the gorillas.

Ling’s club rose and fell, and his ape-
men needed no encouraging. They
cleared street after street, ﬁz&ving &
trail of dead and dying behind them.

Trafic jammed st cormners, motor-cars
were left stranded by their owners, the
population trampled on each other in
the wild secramble to escape. And alter
t!item went the gorillas with teoith and
claw.

The cathedral was sought as a refuge
by many; but Ling headed his forces
towards it, bowed his shoulders, and
charged into the sacred building.

But Dig Ling's raid was not merelﬁ
for the purpese of Lilling. Stein ha
taught him well how to pain means to
carry on the campaign. The bapks were
looted, stores were gutted, Fire broke

out, and was spreading without
hindrance, -
As Big Ling stood there in the

cathedral, amid the wreckage he had
wrought, the bells of the tower stvuck
an hour. Ling stayed hie hand, listen-
ing intently, He counted the strokes of
the massive clock sclemnly, and his face
assumed a grave look.

Then he strode to the entrance of the
cathedral, shouting to his followers to
coma out with him.

Turning to one of his lisutenants he
issued an order:

“Collect the ruler of this city and hLia
counsellors. Bring them here and put
them into this large house. Thrust
others with them—those you can drive 1n
from the streets.”

The ape-man nodded, but looked
ronnd  bewilderadly at the houses on
every side.

“King,” he =aid obediently, “rvour
word iz Jaw. But where shall I ol the
ruler of the town®”

Ling swung round and poinfed to a
trembling  policeman, who was en-
deavouring to escupe from the clutches
of a gorilla.

“That 1= one of their order-makers.
Il will tell. Bring him to me 1*

The zpe-man leaped forward ond
threw the gorilla off the constable. who
Wasg thting feebly with baton in hand.
Dragging him forward, he presented
the %?ﬂt!:‘#e“eﬂ figure to Ling.

At first the policeman did not under-
stand what was wanted of him, but when
he grasped the situation he pointed to a
building.

“If it 1= the mayor yvou want, he i3
there—"

“ Iz that whore hoe lives? [z that his

huit 7
“It 18 the town hall!™ gasped the
policeman. .
‘Turning to his ape-man, Big Ling

made a sign and strode off. Aeross tho
square he went, throwing aside anything
that opposed him.  Lifting one ear afier
another he piled them on the pavement,
A cart laden with farm produce harend
his way. He broke the eart shafts acress
iis koee, and hurled the horse bodily
among his gorillas, who dived for the
prey. ‘Then inte the town hall he
strode, bending low to onter, his ape-
man follower at his hecls.

A proup of men fled ot his approach,
Lot Ling mevely raised his OGnger and
is ape-man hurled himself at the men,
l[u—nstin%'_ them into a wide room.

Ling listencd for o moment to the
oiders his leutenant gave, nodding with
satisfaction.  Then  he  strede  into
another voom, tearing away part of tha
lintel to get through., Bone eclerks
e el 1141%'&11[1 e counter, but Big Ling

THE Maicxer Lispany.—No. 1,353
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heeded them not. His attention wes
dravn to a teleplione on a desk. He
lifted the receiver and placed it to his
eal,

He was not used to telephoning, so
he beckoned to a clerk, making no
movement to hurk the man.

“There 18 a town called Marl-
Lorough,’” he said. * Show me how to
gpeak into this mag.e."

“Marlborough, sic?” guavered the
clerk, “It has been eut up. We were
notified—" i i

“Help me to speak thizs magial”

Line's face glowered fiercely at the
clerk, whoe lifted the receiver.

“Trunks,” he qﬁmmmi “Marl-
borough—Alarlborough, please—""_

The man looked up fearfully, for Ling
was watching his every movement.

#They say that they have been tryimg
to get throngh from BMariborough.
Here—here yon ave 1’ _

Big Ling thrust the mao aside hur-
riedly, lifted the receiver, and bellowed
through the mouthpiece.

“Masier ! Masterl” ‘

Iaintly over the line came Stein’s
veoice, i

“Ja that you, Big Ling?
to tima. What news 1"

“ I have conguered the city.”

“And this town is _in my hands,"
Stein assured him., “It is laid waste,
and 1 am alone in the telephone ox-
change. This place, too, will be laid
waste when I have spoken to yopu. Ro-
member to do the same your end.”

“1 will remember, Master.”

“ Ling, break down every telﬁlgl:‘;aph-
wire, and then wreck the post office—I
have told you all these things 1!..11"'.’.‘11-!213".
Obey, and you will be king indeed!
Listen to mo. Is the enemy in sight 1™

“1 have conguered, Master, as I told
rou."” y

“1 Jdo not mesan the city you are in
now, If one telephone falls, these people
raise another.  They lave szent war
planes to fight you. Flunes are con-
centrating——" .

The voice faded nand was silent.

Ling shook the instrument, but there
was no wmore conversation. Bomething
Lhiad happoned to the “magic,” and 1t
gspoke no move. ]

it was the first time Ling had over
nzed the telephone, but he hed been
taught well by Stein in this and other
things.

You arc up

He flung the reesiver down  and
scized another of the clerks by tho
collar.

“Take me to rour ofiicc—post office—
show me the hut.”

Havinr no other allergative, the man
obeyed, 1

The post oitice was reached, and into
it Ling c¢vushed hiz way, sending the
staff scattering in all directions. He
went through the building, floor after
floor, wrecking, smashing, upturniog.

e had completed hiz work when he
heard o sound that made him stand
erect. The droning of planes overhead
made him gnash his tecth.

He tore a window-frame from its
rockel, threw it into the street, and then
thrust his head and shoulders oubward,
He saw o squadron of planes flying in
battle formation,

Squeczing himself throngh the window,
Ling dropped to the ground. Then his
hands went up to his mouth, and his ery
broke out like a siren, Twice he issued
that cry, then loped towards the cathe-
dral, clearing debris and ruins in great
Jumps.

His orders had been earried out. The
cathedral was packed with people. and

ape-men  were still thrusting others
inside the doors, -

The gorillas come from every u]]purt in
answer to his call. They and the ape-
men pressed forward until the strect
was a mass of hairy, brawny beasts.

Ling towered above thom majestically.

“The ruler of the city !"” he roared.
“Bring him to me!” i

He Lkeopt glancing uwpward, while a
search was made inside the cathedral,
and men shouted for the mayar,

More battle-planes had now appeared.
They wera over the city, and were
cireling, still keeping in formation.

The mayor was Lrought out at last,
and he faced Ling.

The latter pointed upward to the

lanes.

“These are your fighting planes. Can
you communicate with them

“There is a telephone to the air
station—"

“1 have deziroyved rour teleplhiones.”

A police-inspector who stood on the
steps eside the door stepped forward.

“There is only one way,” he said Lo
the mayor. “We can semaphore them.*

He turned towards Ling, whose eyes
wers upon him.

“I take it you mean to use us as hos-
topes,” he suid coldly, but showing a
calm that only & brave man could show,
“Iro vou wish us to tell the air fleet not

and
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te drop hombs? Ii so, what are your
terms ¥
Big Ling thougbt for a moment befere
answering, g
“Tell these aeroplancs,” he said dis-
tinctly, ““that 1 one bomb is dropped
the town bhall and all those inside it will

ke burned to cinders 1M

He indicated the smouldering lLiouses
acrass the street with a wave of his hand.
An ape-man was ﬂjrustin}g hiz way to-
wards the cathedral helding high a
length of blazing timber torn from a
raol, Then Ling scized the inspector,
flung him over his shoulder, and began
to eliml the walls of the cathedral with
his burden.

Big Ling” Terms !

N oxelamation of hovror burst
A from ths peopls who saw the
monster ape-man ﬁoing up the

face of the cathedral with
lizard-like movements. A foot on &
ledge here, 8 hand grasping a buttress
there, and up tha facade of Salisbury's
marvellons eathedral Big Ling heaved
himself, The police inspector he had
lifted bhung across his shoulders like a
sack, hiz arms clutching at the garments

| S -
Frinicd and pobilahed -:n:r;i? Eﬂ.l'llrd:l{[
Adreriidement ¢lces r Tho Fleetway

ouse, Forringdon

THE MAGNET

snd the metal shirt-of-mail worn by

ﬁglght up to tha tower above the
entrance Big Ling swung, and there,
besida the ligtning-conductor, le set his
vietim on bis fest. They had roached
this dizzy hoight within a few minutes of
leaving the ground.

The inspector steadied himsell against
the stonework, while Ling eved tho
planes,

“Hignel I he commanded harshly.

The planes had dropped clese coough
for a view of the scene w, and now
one of them circled lower still, almost
on a level with the two fipures.

The cager facces of the pilet and tha
gunner were plnuﬂ.;.' observed.  Thae
machine was one Britain's newest
aircraft, & Hying wonder, and carvied a

un capable of sending shella that could

low the entire town to bits in a fow
minutes, ]

The police inspector raised his arms
and began to wave, signalling like a
constable on point duty.

Ling watched him.

“1 pannot make them understand,”
said the inspector, ccasing to wave after
& while,

Ling's eyes gleamed as the plane ap-
proached. He saw the gunner sight Lis
gun, and then a rattle of bullets burst
out and peppered the spire.

The plane fow past, and then turnod.

Ling unslung his ¢lub, which he bhad
fastened by & thong to his harness. Hao
stood up boldly, presenting & fine target
to the gunner. As the plano came rush-
ing to the attack again Ling's club lefs
his hand like a boomerang. .

Through the air it whistied, straight
w1 a0y ullet, It crashed against tho

ropeller of the machine, smashing the
lades to fragments. The gunner lef
loose o stream of. bullets, but the plaua
was out of control, Down it fell like a
stone, past the spire on which Ling
stood, te crash throuph the cathedral
roof and lay, haif-buried, in the ruin.

Ling watehed it for @ moment, then
turned to the inspector.

“You lied ! he said. “¥You told lhem
to shoot me, vou told them (hat I was

Big Ling " _ |
e gripped the inspector by the waish
and hurled him through the air to fall

amid the wreckage in the streot below.

Swinging down Irom the spire, Big
Ling sat astride the roof. Four airmen
were in the fuselage of the planc, twa
of them dead, one injured severely, one
almost unsoalhed. “he latter was the
pilot. o

Groping in the wreckage, Big Ling
found a bomb. Swinging it round his
head, ha hurled it with all his foree.
There was e blinding flash and a loud
report as the missile found a billet on
the roof of the railway station just as
a train was puffing out. : -

Clutching enother bomb, Bix Ling
elimbed back to his spire and stood
wateliing the ofther planes that cireled
above. Ha hold the bomb at armelengih.
threatening to drop it on the people
below unless tho plancs moved off.

The pilots underetood that grim threal.
If they attncked Big Ling the cathedral
and all it contained would bo blown to
smithereens.

In the strect below, the crowda were
watching the planes, anxiously wondoer-
ing if the pilots would take hecd of the
giant ape-man's warning,

They did, apparently, for ther roar
higher until they were almost lost to
viaw.

Lowering himsell to the roof once
more, Big Ling bent over tho pilat, who
was sitting up in & dazed way.
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“If you wish to live, if you wish to
save those wha otherwise will die, you
will signal your planes to keep away,”
he said grimly. “Thera iz an imstra-
ment in iina wrecked plane by which you
can speak.” _

3 Ha h{?uileﬁ the p%l-:rt aemsﬁ tha tlﬁls,

roppe im gently enough into the
-:ccﬁ[:i:il; of thg wrecked plene, and
re;}:.ant&d his terms.

"The pilot fingered the knobs. )

*T am in touch with them," he replied
finally. *“What am I to sayi"

“Tall them to keep away,” ordered
Big Ling. “That iz all.”

The pilet’s hands twirled the knohs
agein. A voice began to tall, but it was
cat shork.

“Hallo, hallo!” called the pilot. “I
am captured by Dig Ling, FPlane
wreckod on roof of Salishury Cathedral.

A
the following address ;

Street, London, E.C.4.

OUR Editor calling all “Magnetitea®]

By now you will have received the

tenth and final cheet of free

goloured pictures. Hope you are
pleased with them,

MNow get ready to cheer! You've only
got ons more weck to wait—and then
vou'll receive the firet of the next series
of magnificent FREE GIFI8 I have
arranged for you. You know what they
ure, of course :

FOUR BARS OF WALTERS' DELICIOUS

TGFFEE !
Something worth having, eh T And
this next batch of 5]‘:-1& id frea gifts

starfe next week. Don't forget the date,
chums, and don’t forget to arrange with
your newsagent to reserve you a copy of
the MaoNeET—particularly for the next
four weeks, as there is going to be a
regord rush for the Old Paper !

The frst bar of delicious toffee—
Walters' * Palm Creemy ""—will be given
free with mnoxt Saturday’s izsne of the
Magwer, Then for the three weeks
following thers will be presocnted in this
order: a bar of Walters’ cheoolate
nougat, & bar of Walters' strawberry-
flavoured toffce, and & bar of Walters’
toffes (bapans flavour), Now that I'vo
done my part, I want you to pass on the
good news to your pals. They'll thank
you for the tip, and they'll thank you
even roore when they buy a copy of the
MagNET and sample Walters’ " Falm
Cresmy * toffea! This is the opportunity
to do two people a good turn at the same
time—your chum and your Editor.

And nmow, turning to my post-bag, I
renlly think I owe some of my readers an
apology. Owing to the fact that m
apauag{:a.ﬂ. been rather limited of late,
have not been able to answer as many
queries as I should have liked.

A lorge number of readers’ queries have
been answered by post, but in oases where
my readers did not give their full addresses
and names, I have bean compelled vo hold
over their answers, However, I am going
ta do my best t0 deal with as many as 1
can this week.

I would lilte to point out, however, that
it is not posaible to answer queriea in this
chat for several weeks after I receive them.
The reason, as most of my older readers
will know, is that the MAigwWeT goes to

"COME INTO THE OFFICE, BOYS! /

lways glod o hear from you, chums, so drop me a line o
rhe By s
The Amaolgamated Press, Lid., The Fleetway House, Farringaon
‘4 ut:::mﬂed, addressed envelope will
ensure a reply.

: g
B1gyLm§,a terma ars that yon keep

awa
The ape-man bent his head and
motioned the piot to cease.

“Hallo I bawled Ling into the instrn-
ment. “JI am Kihg Ling. Am T speak-
ing to the king of Eritain?"

‘¥ou are speaking to Croydon,” came
“Do not roar or you will

1f you are Ling, what do

the voice.
deafen me.
you wanti’ ]

“T am King Ling. Call off your
planes for twelve hours, or my army
will grind the city to dust. Tell your
king% have spoken.” )

For some_tume there was zilence, and
Ling waited. Then ot last a voice came
through, but not the same voice that
had spoken previously. o

“ Hallo. Are vou really Big Ling?”

“J amn King Ling! The world will
be mine !

27

“ Are you really Big Ling 1"
“I am King Ling ¥ )

Another silence; then the voice spoke
again, and this tine the message was
curt and sharp.

“Very well, we will call off the planes
for twelve hours.”

“If you do not keep your word—="

U Our word will be kept. We are
notifying the planes. Wa rely on you
to keep wyour word and do no more
damage.”” ]

Ling listened eagerly until the voice
spoke again. - s

“ Battle plancs in Balisbury distriet.
Hallo! Hallo! General call for all
planes to leave Salisbury district. Ordersa
to follow. Reply, please.” ;

Faintly came other voices repeatin
the order, volces mingling with cac
other.

(Continued on nexd puage.)

/
&
agnet ' Library, i
#
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press some weeks before you get it from
your newsagent. As you can imagine, it
takes o aonsiderabls time for your favourite
r to be written, illustrated, edited,
printed, and distributed.
Now for the first query. A reader from
Stoke - on - Tront, who signs himself
V.. ., asks me a question eoneerning

THE SINKING OF THE LUSITANIA.

This huge liner was torpedoed by a
German submarine on May 7th, 1015, and,
of naarlg;wa thousand people aboard, no
fewer than 1,195 lost their lives. The
Germans were so pleased with this suctess
that they struck o lg:-m:ia.l medal to
commemorate it. My BStoke reader pos-
seszez one of these medals, and he writes
to ask if there is much value attached to it.

The aectual valus of the medal is not |9

groat, as it was an unofficial medal, and
could be purchased by anyone in Germany
at the time, A colleotor of War curios
might be prepered to purchase it, but

v for s il:sw ghillings at the most. The
inseription on one side of the medal
merely records the fact that the * Great
steamer Lusitania was sunk by n» good
German boat,” whilo the other side has tha
words * Ceshalt Uber Alles,"” which mesns
** Businezs above everything."

Now for a few

RAPID-FIRE REPLIES.

How Long has The MAGNET been
Published ? {Harry McRandall, of Montreal,

Canada) : Quite o considerable time—
over 28 years, in faet! And it is still
going strong !

The Earliest Greyfriars Storles (Georgs
Greaves, of ShefReld): Sorry
find spnee to publish the entive list of
Macwer stories up to date! Thers have
been so maeny that it would take up my
entire chat for some weeks to make a list
of them all. Many of the earliest stories
have appeared agmin in * The Schoolboya’
Own Librory,” in response Lo requests
from recaders who wanted them re.

published.

Popular Fallacies (D. Page, of London,
8.W.2): Sorry I have been unable to
get g copy of the book you mention, but

, I cannot | ¥

will ¢ertainly lock it up if I enn. 3Many
thanlks for your letter.

Net a Moforleg “*Fan™ (J. K, of
Hammersmithl: Thero hos beco no
demand from my readers for such & series
of articles, so, of course, I shell not be
publishing themn. But Lam always pleased
to reoeive suggestions—and eriticism-—
from my readers. This reply is alse for
W, G, of West Dulwich.

ERE'S something that might be
new to you. Harry Lees, of
Gloucester, asks me if ib is true
that peopls in India who can’™

read, pay to have stories told to them?
Yes, it is perfeetly true—hut you don't
get very much for your money out there,

INDIAN STORY-TELLERS

take the place of your Masxer to the
Indian boya who aren't able to read,
They sit in o cirele on the ground, and
the people who formn the ¢ircle pay a penny
each to listen. It decan't take them long
te finish a sltory—about Bve minutes,
Then the circle either breaks up, or elss
everyone pays another pemny and listena
to another story, At that rate, any
Indian story-teller who read out & whole
issue of your favourite paper would malke
uite a good sum ¥
I don't think you fellows would sare
much for the native Indian yarng, though.
They generally deal with animuls who can
epeak, and, in fact, bear e remarkable
resemblance to our old friend Esop and
his {ables. Believe me, the MAGRET ia u
jolly sight better twopennyworth —
especially when you get a bor of tofive
with it |

And deon't forget, the toffec 13 not the
only good thing

IN STORE FOR YOU NEXT WEEK.

Not h? a long chalk! Take Frank
Richards® long complete school yarn, for
inataneo. It is entitled:

“ KIDNAPPED FROM THE AIR ! ™

and it’s as full of good things as Waltews®
toffes iz of sweotness—and that's eaying
something, You're in for a feast of fetion
a8 well as a feast of toffee next week, In
addition to the long complete Greylriars
arn, there will also be a ripping, full-
of-thrills instalment of our record-breaking
gorial = *“ When the Great Apes Ceme,”
and, of course, a aide-splitting * Greyiviars
Herald * *-m.pEIEIItEnL Nor must I forget
“ Linesman's '* frst-rate Soccer artiole,
and my usual “ Come Into the Office !
ohat.

Cheerio until next week, chumg! 1
know wou'll ha looking forward to that
bumper Free Gift issce.

YOoUR EDITOR

Tae Maicrner Lionany —WNo. 1.353
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Ling lifted his head and looked up.
The planes were now in the
heavens, It was their pilots who were
speaking, and as they spoke the
machines flew away it formation and
were soon vanishing from sight.

The pilot who sat beside Ling moved
his hand and jerked a wire loose, while

Big Ling's oyes wers glued on the
disappenring planes.
“Twelve ours!” he muttered.

“Twelve hours!" ]
Turning round, Big Liog lifted the

pilet from the cockpit, hoisted him on

to his shoulders, and bore him down

to the strect, whero he set him at
liberty. Then he gave an order to the
ape-men who stood waiting.

“Food! Give the beasts food! Keep

them from killing—for twelve hours!
Set these people free. King Ling gives
life to his subjects.” -

Ha lpﬂusﬂl and gazed ab the mayor
and the authorities who hung on his
words.

“1 will hold you to see that none
leaves the fown while I am here™

Having spoken thus, be sent gronps
of apes to tear up the railway lines at
varions points, and alse to block the
roads by mcans of fallen frees. ‘Then

lie posted sentries on the hills in the
viemity. :
It was long past midday when he had

completed his designs, and thus isolated
the town.

When he returned from his inspee-
tion, his gorillas were camped in the
streots devouring the food they had
foraged. The market-place was indeed
a shambles. :

Frightened faces peered from behind
curtammed windows ns Big Ling walked
through the ranks of his apes, bearing
hiz elub which he had retrieved.

He sat down at Iast on the steps of
the cathedral, and began to feed with
his army, his eyes watching the sun
dropping slowly towards the western
liorizon,

(There will be another vipping, full-
of-thrills inatalment of thiz potwerful
adventure slory in next weck's Free Gift
Number of the Migxerl)

Be on the SAFE SIDE, chum, and
Order Next Saturday's * Magnet ™
NOW !

Only by doing this

oan gott make sure of
THE FREE BAR OF

WALTERS' DELICIOUS

“CREEMY " TOFFEE
which will be given away inside it!

THE MAGNET—EVERY SATURDAY

The PROFITEER of the REMOVE!

(Continucd from page 24.)

for lack of evidence, ns the stolen
in was not found on him,” said the
gpriﬁﬁild_i;}fpentur, with a faint smile.
or

* Evidently this foolish boy was made
use of by the thief, sir!” said Mr,
Grimes. *“He acted in good faith, and
was guilty of nothing but folly.”

“h, really, sir—"

“If you have nny idea where that
man 15 now fo be found—" added the

ins‘pcctur.
“1 don't know where he is now,” said
Bunter, “But I Lknow where he will

bo after tea.”
“Wha-a-1 1 ¢jaculated {he inspector.
“He's offered me five pounds for the
in back, and I said I'd try to get it
ack from Iishr,” explained Bunter.
“He's going to wait to sce me outside
tho gates after tea. In—in the circum-

stance I—I'd vether not =see him
again.’

“YFou certainly will not do so,
Bunter 1 said the Head.

“Yes, sit—I mean no, sic "

“I have finished here, sir,” said Mr,
Grimes, with a cheery smile. " And
if Mr. Sniggerson_waits near the school

ates for Master Bunter, somebody will

cop the appointment—though certainly
not Master Bunter!™

And Inspector OGrimes, in a very
c-hmri; mood, took his leave. Hea was
very keen to keep that appointment for
Bunter with the sandy manl

“Vou have neted very foolishly,
Bunter,” said Dr. Locke, when the in-
spector was gone. " You should be more
carcful with your dealings with
strangors.”

“(0h, yes, sir; certainly 1" said Bunter.
“(Ca-a-can 1 go now, sir? I'm afraid
those fellows will have finished tho
cakp———"

“What ¥

“I1—I mean, I—1've got some lines to
do, sir,”

1] ':E:"'ﬂ[l

TE Dh!
Bunter.

“Hold on '’ gasped TFisher T. Fish.
“1 say, sir, my two-pounds-ten! I say,
I guesz that fat clam—I—I mean
Bunter. sir—I guess he's got to shell
out. I mean——"

“In the circumstances, Bunfer., you
must return Fish the sum he paid you
for the tiepin, as it turns out that 1t
was not your property.”

“Oh! Certainly, sir!” said Bunter,
cheerfully. 1 haven't the money at the
moment, sir, but I'm expecting a postal
ordor :

“Very woll, you may go!” said tho
Head.

And Bunter went-—and after hiimm went
TFisher 7. Fish. A bony hand clutched
at o fat shoulder in the passape, and
Bunter dodged and fled.

Thereo wes a patter of feet on the

1R

m:?- o, Bunter™
Th air |

ank you, gasped

Re_mqm stairease. The tangimrt% wars
finishing the c¢ake when Billy Bunter
rushed into Study No. 1.

“I say, vou fellows———™
Bunter.

“Ialle, hallo, halle!”

“Koep that beast, Fishy, off 1" gasped
BGunter. “He makes out that I owe him
two-pound-ten, because it turns cut that
that diamond pin was pinched-—"

“0h, my hat!”

“Creat pip1” ]

“Old Grimes saxs 1k belongs to & man
named Isapesg——->"

“Oh, my hat!” roared Harry Whar-
ton. " Mr. Isaace’ diamond pinl Then
how the thump—-=" -

There was & rush of feet 1n

fisher T. Fish's
lared 1n.

the Remove ‘Fassag‘e-
wildly excited face
re Bunter-—--l;"
the

gasped

gmrsui n

“Ig that fat gink _

Billy Bunter dodged behind
Bounder.

“Keep him off, Bmithy1” he gasped.

“Ha, ha, hal”

“You got to cough ug_ two-pound-
ten [ shrieked Fisher T. Fish.

“Your money's safe,” said
behind the grinning Bounder.
you I was oxpecting & postal orde

“Ha, ha, ha!® 7

“Lemme gerrat him !” gasped Fisher
T. Fish.

But the excited Fishy was not allowed
to get at Bunter, Ho rushed into the
study, but a crowd of laughing juniors
hurled him out again. he opinion
of the Hemovites was that the profiteer
of the Remove had got just about what
he deserved. They hurled him forth,
and =& gaspinpi ishy limped awasy
dismally, his only consclation being the
possibility thot Billy Bunter’s celebrated
postal erder might arrive some day! To
judge by his Iﬂgks, Fishy did not derive
much consolation from that possibility.

Bunter,

“T told
r—"

* L] # - []

A sandy man who waited for Bunter
as the shades of ovening fell, by the
ates of Greyfriars, never saw Bunter.
%Ic saw & portly gentleman, who did not
part company with him again. And
robably Mr. Sniggerson, as he sat
eside %n‘ﬂ_'[‘.li}ﬂm' Grimes in the taxi,
veflected, too late, that honesty, after
all, was the best policy. _

Billy Bunter, on the whole, was fairly
well satisfied with the outcome of the
affaiv. He had, st least, bagged one
tremendous feast, Fisher T, Fish was
for from satisfied. Fortunately, Fishor
T. Fish did not matter!

THE END.

(Billy DBunter and the ehums of Greg-
friars meet with further exciiing stleool
adeenfures tn: “KIDNAPPED FROM
PHE AIR! next week's grand yorn
by Frank Richards. Gee, boys, yow'll
enjoy it ever so much, samé a8 you Will
the bar of WALTERY "E_?'REEH}’
TOFFEE whick will be given FREFE
with every copy of next Saeturday's
MAGXET I}
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