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THERE'S TONS OF TUCK AND EVERYBODY’S INVITED TO—
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An Amusing and Amazing School Yarn of HARR’E WHARTUH &: Cﬂ., tlm Cheery Chums of Greyfriars
THE FIRST CHAPTER.

*Wars B&lkﬂi
i Q0K it, you faps ™ said Hob-
H son of the Shell.
“Js whst i* demanded Bob
Cherr
“Faga!” sai Hobson  cheerfully.
Hoaok it [* :
Harry Wharton & Co. if:ruked at James

Hobson as if they could have eaten him.
But they did not “hook ™ it |

el rubh little fags !

There wasz, 8% usuzl, & crowd at Court-
ficld on the first day of term. The train
from Lantham Junction had disgorged
n swarm of Greyfriars and Higheliffe
fellows.

The former had to take the local train
for Friardale, which was the station for
Greyiriars School. The local frain was
waiting in the station, and it was filling
up fast. Everybody wanted to %-:- hy the
first train; and the fact that there was
another to follow in ten minutes,
appealed to {ew.

The Famous Five had been a little
delayed in getfing to the local platform.
Bob Cherry, in sheer exuberance of
spirite, had tipped a shining silk topper
off the superb head of Cecil Reginald
Temple of the Fourth—which had led to
an arpument with Temple, Dabney &
Co. Ajter which the chums of the
Remove rushed for the local train—a
little late !

Most of the carriages were full up.
But one, evidently, was not. From the
doorway of that carriage Hobson of the
Shell leaned. On either side of him,

siewart and Hoskins, two other Shell
f-l'}"ﬂ‘.‘."!', could he zeen.  There was a
glimpze of & hat farciher back in the car-
riape. That waz alll

Aral if four feilows suppozed that they
were going to have a carriage to them-
selves, when fellows were standing up
all alang the train, they hod another
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uess coming, in the opinion of thﬂ
%‘um{mﬂ. Five.

Hobson waved them off icitliy—ahm
ing them off, in fact, as i they were
troublesome ‘chickens, as they gathered
at the door. As if to add insult to
injury, he addressed them as fags. IHad
the Famous Five been disposed to pass
aon—which they weren’t in the vcr:r least
—that would have held them the
spot.

“You pln}fﬂ.neﬂ Shell-fish ¥ gaid Bob
Cherry. “We're coming in I”

“ Hook it ! repeated Hobzon.

“You -::hen'ky tick 1" exclaimed Frank
Nugent. on've only got four in
therg I

“Yank him out ' said Johnny Bull.

Hobson grinned.

“Bettor - not '™ he advised. “Run
along, kids, and pack in with the other
fags! I'm kecping the scats herve for
zsoma men in the Shell 1

"You're jolly well not I" roared Dol

“The notfulness 1s terrific 1" declared
Hurree Jamset Ram Singh,

“Get out, of that doorway, fathead
saict Harry Wharton.

“ Better not kick up a 5lund;, I+
Hobson, I ean tell vou-——-'

What Holson of the Shell had been
going to tell. the Fomoviles was never
told., He was mterrupted.

It was a rush that interropted him,
Bob Cherry charged, and Hobson went
over backwards in the carriage. lle
grabbed Dob, as he went, and Bob
spmwlcd headlong over him.

“ Rack up, you lellows 1™ panfed Raob.

“What-ho 1"

Harry Wharton and Frank Nugent,
Johony Bull sl Huorree Joamzel am
Singh, piled in after Bab.

They rather expected Sfewart and
ITosking to digpute thelr enlrance. But
Stowart and TIHeskineg sat wlere they
WOre, grinsing,

tHobson, on his back

sanl

on ilhe {loor,

struggled and reared. Bob Cherry was
sittin nn his nm:lr and the other fellows
tramp on I'cgm. Hobhy could do
nut.hmg' liuf:- runr, but he roaved with
greal energy.

Then a sharp voice cut through
Hobby's roar like a knife |

“8tnp that at once 1™
“"Ware, beaks)”

h1¥ gasped Boh.
““Oh, my hat "

So Ear, the Famous Five had secn
nothing of the fourth passenger in that
carringe, but & hatl Now they sud-
denly became aware that that hat was
cn the head of Mr. Hacker, the master
of the Shellt

The face under that hat was turncd
towards them, with & petrifying glare,

AMr. Hacker was a sharp-tempered
goentlermnan at the best of times. That
sudden and uproarious invasion of his
carriage scemed to have given a sharper
cdge to his sharp temper. Ho rose to
his fect, thunderous.

“%What does this mean? How dave
voul” he thundered. * Wharton—
‘herry—I  repeat, bow dare you be
guilty of this {I!-.urdu-rh conduct on the
ratlway! 1 =hall repert ihis to your
Form-minster &
ORE gasped Bol, ™ Didn't
i 1™

Bab Clierry got off Hobson's neck as
quickly az if that neck had scddenly
boecome red-hot.  ‘The other fellows got
off his legs., llobsen sat wup  and
splultered.

“Dooovogh |

" Hemove hm g, of course 1" eand Afr.
Flacker, i hiz acid tones, “The most
unenly Form at Grevivior:® Jlaw dare
vou foree o way nfo tas earrviage !
Iave you no respoct even for a memboer
uf v, Locke's <taff 79

The Famons Five blinked at him,

They wnderzslood now  why Llobby
Lad bhad the nnexampled cheele to bid
thern “heak ™ itl1 Wih s beak in

08 you,
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the carriage, rags, of course, were off |
Even if ths ove wers the most
unruly Form at Greit'riara. tha most
reckless member of that unruly Form
would not have thought of rushing a
carriage in which a master was sested,
Only they hadn’t seen tho master there!

“We never saw you, sir,” said Harry
Wharton.

* Nonsense 1 rapped Mr. Hacker.

“Hadn't the foggiesi!” said Johnny

Bull.

“Are you blind¥ sneered Mr
Hacker.

“The blindfulness is not terrifie,

honoured sahib,” said Hurree Jamseb
Ram Singh, “but the hurryfulness was
great, and——"

“I shall report vou to Mr. Quelch!
Now leave this carriage at once!l”
spapped blr. Hacker.

Harry Wharton paused a8 moment.
There were two vacant seats in that
carriage. Two members of the famous
Co., at least, had a right to remain,
Hacker or no Hecker ! But beaks, after
all, were beaks, and the captain of the
Bemove yielded the point.

“Come on, you men |” he said. )

Frank Nugent stepped out, after him,
Hurree Singh and Harry Wharton fol-
lowed. Johnny Bull sat down.

“Come on, Johnny, old bean!” said
Bob Cherry. ; -

“I'm Eﬂlﬂi by this train,” said Johony
calmly. “There's another seat opposite,
if you want one.”

*But—1 say—o»"

“8it down,” esid Johnny. " You
other fellows cut along, or you'll lose the
train. Room for two of ua in here.”

The three fellows outside gazed in,
uncertain. Bob, about to step out,
stopped. Jobnny Bull, planted in his
seat, sat there like a rock, immovable.
Mr, Hacker glared at him, speechless,
Hobby, Hoskins, and Btewart exchangod
glances.

“RBull I hooted Mr. Hacker at last.

" Yes, sir I” said Johnny calmly.

“I have ordered you to leave thia
carriage [

“You're not my Form-master, sir,®

gaid Johnny Bull, *and even my Form- -

master would have no right to order a
passenger out of a carriage where there
15 an empty seat.’

" Johnny, old chap 1” murmured Bob.

Grunt from Johnny. Johnny was a
Yorkshireman, and, like many of the
natives of that great county, he had a
streak of obstinacy in him, when he
thought he was being put upon. There
was absolutely no dnugt that he had a
right to sit in that carringe if he chose
to do so. What he had a right to do, he
was going to do; and that wasa that,

“1ill you leave this carriage, Bull?”
roarved Mr. Hacker.

“MNo, sir!” anawercd Johnny, ¢1
won't 1"

“We've a right to sit in empty places,
gir I said Bob.

" Bilence

That was enough for Bob. He sat
down in the other empty seat. If
Johnny was going to chance it, Bob was
not the man to leave him to it. He sat
down, and sat tight. .

Mr. Hacker stood staring at them,
rather ot & loss. He had exceeded his
rights and his authority ; which was not
uncommon with the master of the Shell.
On the other hand, defiance of a beak
was a very risky and delicate business.

“If vou two Remove boys do not leave
this carriage instantly, 1 shall call your
Form-master here |” said Mr. Hacker at
fast, in a grinding voice.

“ Very well, gir 1" zaid Johnny., * Call
him, it you like. He's on the platfoim
somevhera.”
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Mr. Hacker, breathing hard and deep, -

stepped out of the carriage. At a dis-
tmmiarhu spotted the father tall and
abgular form of Mr. Quelch, the master
of the Remove. Ile whisked along to
spesk to him.

There was a shrick from the engine.
Porters slammed doors all along the
train; it was starting.

“Oh gum!” ejaculated Hobson.
“Haecker's losing this train (™

“MNo reascn w%\%wa should if Hacker
does,” remarked Harry Wharton; and
ho J“mmd in again, followed by Nugent
and Hurree Singh “Hobby, old man,
it's very nice of your beak to.let me
have his seat.'” And the captain of the
Remove sat down in the corner lately
ﬂﬂﬁt;gmd by Mr. Hacker.

ou  cheeky swab ™
Hobby.

“What about pitching these Shell ticks
out on their necks 1" asked Bob.

The carriage door slammed. The
train was moving. Bob Cherry looked
along from the window.

. My, Queleh, at & distance, had £:~p ad
I,
loai

exclaimed

into & carriage and disappesre
Hacker, realising that he was

the train, turned back, but he turne
back too late; the train was in motion.
_ Mr, Hacker stood staring after it na
it glided out of the station—and fhe
expression on his face, as Bob remarked
;:;:r hliu comrades, was worth s guince a
0x

AP U

Who says that the age of miracles
is past? Billy Bunter, the im-
pecunious prize porker of the Grey-
friars Remove, has got a tuck
hamper filled fo the brim with
good things—AND EVERYBODY
IS CORDIALLY INVITED TO
THE LAVISH SPREAD !

THE SECOND CHAPTER.

Doggo 1
BILLY BUNTER snorted.

R T O N ) S

“Gone [*
Bunter was still at Lantham
Junction.

That fat ornament of the Greyfriars
Remove had missed tho Courtfield train,
bunting up and down the platform for
& fellow who was not there., That
fellow, if found, was expected by the
fat Owl of the Remove to exude a emall
loan, of which Billy Bunter was greatly
in need. As the fellow in question was
not there, Bunter had naturally failed
to find him; and when he gave up the
hopeless quest and {urned his attention
to the Courtfield train, it was on? to
soa the guard’s van disappearing down
the line.

Which was annoving.

Harry Wharton & Co., Bunter Lnew,
had gone in that train. Most of the
follows he knew were on it—and Bunter
was badly in need of a pal.

Most of the fellows bound for Grey-
friars arrived at Lantham Junction
from some direction or other. Assured
of falling among friends at that general
meeting-place, Bunter had taken a
ticket only as far as Lantham; the
balance of his journey money had been
expended on light refreshmesss.

Bunter had to < on to Uourtfield,
and then on to Friardale; but without
a ticket, or the wherewithal to purchase
one, ho required somebody to see him
through. ~ He blinked up and down
Lantham platform in search of a victim,

3

Plenty of other fellows had missed
that connection. Loder and Walker and
Carna of the Bixth Form stood quite
near him in & group; in agother group
stood Coker and Potter and Greene of
the Fifth. But even Billy Bunter did
not think of trying to “touch” Bixth
and Fifth Form men for a loan., Ha
spotted Bkinner and Bnoop, but they
were hcg;elesa ; then he spotted Hazel-
dene and rolled over to him.

“1 say, Hazel, old chap, jolly glad to
Bee you again!™ gaid Bunter, with a
beamin blink through his big
tpectacles.

Hazel stared at him.

“Are you!™ he said. " You've got all
the gladness on yvour side, then, Bunter.”

“(th, really, Hazel—"

Heazeldene of the Bemove walked
along the platform, leaving him blink-
ing. Perhaps Hazel guessed why Billy
Bunter was so jolly glad to sce him.
Anyhow, he walked on.

“ Beast 1" breathed Bunter.

He rolled away to the train., Most
of the fellows had gone by the earlier
one, and there was no crush now. It
was ensy to get & seat—even an empty
carriage if & fellow went first-class.
Bunter got into & first-class carriaga.

His happy idea was to wait till it
filled up, and then select the likeliest
fallows to touch for his fare, If Lord
Mauleverer was thers he was surs to
travel first-class, and Bunter hoped that
Mauly might get into that carriage.
Anyhow, soma Greyiriars fellows were
sure to get in. One of them-—Bunter
hoped, at least—was going to stend the
necessa half-arown. f that hope
failed him, the fat Owl of the Remove
would be driven to his last desperate
resourcc—" bilking ¥ the railway com-
pany. It was a resource to which he
was not wholly unaccustomed.

He zat in the carriage and blinked
out at the fellows on the platform,.

Ogilvy and Russell of the Remove
passed.

et | BAYy, you fellows,” squeaked
Bunter, “get in here.”

h_Tha two Bemovites glanced round at
im.

“We're going third,” said Russell.

“ And you'd better do the same whila
you've got time. Bunter!” grinned
Elgi_il'.rj. “They look at the ticketa
befora we start here.”

“Oh erikev !” ejaculated Bunter. He
had forgotten that.

ﬂgﬁ!w and Russell walked on,
laughing. .

Billy Bunter rose from his seat—but
it was not to leava the carriage.

He pulled the door shut, then he flat.
toned himself on the floor of the
carriage and squeezed under the seat.

From that refuge he did not intend
to emerge till the train had started.
This was an old game with Willism
George Bunter.

The train was not booked to start yet.
The hidden Owl waited impatiently. It
was rather dusty and far from comfort-
able under the seat neither was there
ampla room for Bunter's unusual eir-
cumference, The railway company had
talken no trouble whatever to make
thinga comfortable for bilks,

Ho heard the carriage door open at
last. Fallows were going to get in; he
hoped, Remove fellows Then he heard
the voice of Carne of tha Bixth.

“Lots of room hers, you men; the
carriage is empty. Trickle in”
+“We're going third” came Loder's
ANSWET. "%_?nma on, Walker.”

“Q0h, all right!”

The door closed again.

Billy Bunter could have groaned. It
was a4 Sixth Form man and s prefect
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who had gol 1. I was walikely dng
jumiors would barge inlo & eavriage oc-
enpicel by o Bixth  Form  profect.
Bunter, sorely in neol of a friend, was
not likely to see that friend in need
arrive now.

MNeither, apparenily, was Carne of the
Sixth gn'tn%: ta let anyhody else into that
carfiago it he could help . Ho had
«hmt the doer, and stood at it, looking
out. Bunter heard a voice that was
vather like the bellow of a bull and
rather likn the prowl of a bulldog, and
recognigsed the duleet tones of Coker of
the Fifih,

“Herve, I say, Carne Jet a man in!”

“All these scatz are taken, Coker,”
anzwered Came ealmly.

" Look here, that's rot, Carne!”

“Ja it 1" said Carne cheerfulle, “ Well,
ihat's that "

* Look here———"" roarrd Cokor.

“{h, come a.l-cnnf thoe train!” came
'otter's woice. "l

ts of acalzs along
the train, Coker. Lron't begin the term
rowing with a prefect.”

Snort *—from Horeee Coker. Bat he
went along the Irain with DPotier and
Greene, and DBuntey heard Carme
chnekla,

Bunter did not feel like chuckling, Tf
Arthur Carne would not let Fifth Fonn
men in he was not likely to let jnniors
in. Bunter’s hopes of finding a fricnd
in need sank to zevo,

“Room for a fellow ¥ came a familiar
voies from the platform. It was the
voice Bunter wanted niost to hear—ihat
of Lord Mauleverer of the Hemove.

“No,” anawered Carne copdly. *Cut
uli}.t:[%'., Mauleverer.™

Billy . Bunter, frem under the seat,

ave Carne’s bools an inimical glare.
"fh}:;r the surly brute wanted & carviage
to himself Buuter coull not imagine—
but evidently Arthur Carne did.

“Dath it all! The seats are all emply,
Carne,” lio heard his lordship say.

“Cut along ! snapped Carne,

Tord Mauleverer, it sccmed, cut
along, as bidden, for Bumder Jdid not
hear his voice again. A minute latey
wirother voice was heard.

* Tickets, please

Carne showed his licket ; and the in-
spector glancod m, saw no one elao, and
[as on.  Another minute or two, and
the troin was in woiion,  Carene =k
down in a corner seab, hiz heelz almios
touching a fat liftle noze balow.

Bunter glared at thoze hecle

This was veally awfnl !

With juniors in the earriaze, especi-
ally Bemove fellows, Bunter wonld have
rolled out into view gz soon as thoe train
stavted, bud he dared not roll out imwe
the view of a Sixth Form proefect.

Carnc of the Bixth was not, perhaps,
a very dutiful prefect, but he wounld
have done his duty with s yvoung raseal
raught bilking the railway company;
Bunter had no doubte about that.

Not that Bunter regavded himeelf as
a yvoung rascal. His idea wasz that lie
was doing the enly pos:ible thing in the
diflicult civeumstance:—" doing ¥ the
railway company at the same time was
moarely inecidental.

still, he koew how other people
leolked at these things.  Obvionsly he
had to keep “doggo™ so long as that
obnoxious prefeck was sithing thore—
which meant all the way to Courtheld.

A scont of cigarette-smoke whnffed in
the earriage and reached a little fat
pose. Then he know why Carne did not
want other fellows n, unless his own
pals in the Sixth. Carne was smoking
cigarettes on the way to school.

It was not, of course, & smoking car-
riape; Carme would not have wisked
that. But, having it to himsclf, lLe
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inrned it into a smoker for hiz oun
beligof.

“Smoky beast I” breathed Bunicr,

Utterly unaware of his presence,
Avihur (Carna smoked one cigavette
after another, littering the floor with
fag-onds.

Bunter, under the scat, breathed sup-

ressed fury. It was twenty minutes, at
east, to Courtheld. Tive had hardly
passed,  How he was going to stand
another fifteen, cromped wunder thet
seat, breathing dust, Bunter did not
kuow, Worst of sll, somo of the dust
was getting into his little fat nose. He
felt an almost overpowering desive to
SNCCZE, ;

A fellow who had to keep his presence
a deep sccret could not afford to snooze.
Bunter had to keep silent, Ho struggled
with that sneaze,

Dust tickled hia nose. Apgain and
again that snceze nearly cecaped him,
and by herculean efforls he choked it
back.

But 1t could not last ! i

All of a sudden, i spite of ns efforts,
that snecze cscaped! From long sup-
pression it had gathered force. It came
almost like a hgflnst on & foghorn! It
roared !

** Atchouoooot-ooooooooh I

That sudden blast under his seat took
Carne of the Sixth by surprize. He

FREE GIFTS FOR ALL
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jumped ! In fact, he bounded! It was
juchelons to hound with a half-smoked
vigarette in his mouth. As Carne
bounded tho cigarctie dropped on his
hand, and the hot end felt fearfully hot.

“"Yaroooh I spluttered Carne,

“ Atchooo-ogoo-ooop I* voarcd Bunler,

“Owl Oh! Aht! Oooop ™

* Atchoooooah 1

Uarne of the Sixth was burnt, and he
was furious, Me stooped. groped, and
drageped a wriggling fat junier ont
{rom under the seat.

[ TS S

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
““Tickets, Please !

i W I roared Bunler, “Leggo!

O Aleloooh ! CQooh! Teggot”

Hmaclk, smack, amack |

; Carne of the Hixth had a
grip_on Bunter's collay with his left
hand. Iz vight swmofe Bunter, hard
and heavy,

The hot end of & cigarette on his hand
was neither gratefud nor comforvting.
Uarne was lurt, and he was enrnge5+
He suacked and smacked.

Billy Bunter wriggled and roared.

“Uw! DBeast | Bgi:ﬂm}ib!l Loggo ! he
squeaked  frantically. wt Oh
crikey ! Wow 1Y

He wrenched himself away from the
srgry Sixth Former and holted to the
oither end of the corriage,

Carne rubbed his hand and glared at
him. evidenily inclined to follow and
administer o few more.

0w You keep off I gasped
PBunter.  * Wharrer you walloping a
follow for ¥

“What were von Joing under that
goat P demanded Carne,

E1)

“Ohl Nothing ! pasped Bunter, I
wasn't  travelling  without o ticket,
Cavne! T've gob it in my pip-pip-
povket ! Boesides, Mauly wm.ﬂirl have
stood me o ticket i you'd let him
et i )

“Bilking the raillway company?”

gatd Carne. “You young raseal! I
shall report this to your Form-master 1
*1—I-1 sav, Carne, I=I'd reiher

vou didn’t mention it to Quelch, if-—if
rou don’t mind ! said Bunter arxiously,
Y iTe—he might _misunderstand 1"

“I shall mention it to huim as =onn as
I igﬁt. ta Greyfrinrs 7’ answered Carne.
"You can look oub for a flogging if
vou re not secked the first day %ﬁ
or disgracing your school,
honest young. scoundre] 1

:ﬂh, resl g’, Carne——"

Now shut up, or I'll give you a few
more " snapped Carne.
. He sat down again, scowling.
junior’s presence could not continue
to smoke, which wes annoying. In the
holidays the black sheep of the Sixth
was accustomed to letting himself go a
little. He was not looking forward with
any pleasure to the restraints and
resbictions of school. At Greyfriavs a
follow who felt—or fancicd he felt—the
need of a smoke hed to be awfully
carcful about it—locking hia study door,
or sneaking into somo secluded spot. So
it was fearfully irritating to be tﬁ.’fpl‘i‘t’ﬂd
of his last smoke on the way to school.

Billy Bunter sat down as far as he
could get from the Sixth Forma man.
He eyed him uneasily through his big
speotacles,

The problem of his fare was siill
unsolved. Carne, it was quite cortain,
was not gowg to sce him through with
the railway comy . Carne waa going
to report him to Quelch—a terrilying
E;’ﬂﬂ ect,  Billy Bunter had an ides in

12 fat head that ratlway companies
wera foir famm ?m
whaterer 1

teram,

vou  diss

In a

But ha had nro lope
it Mr., Quelch would ehare

‘that view.

“I—I say, Carne,” he venlured at
last, when the train was drawing in to
Conrtfield.

“Hold your tongue ! growled Carne,

S But say, I—=I'd rather you
didn’t speak to Quelch ! gasped Bunter.
“I say, you lecep it dark, and—and I'll
keap 1t dark about your smoking.”

Carne sat and stared at him with a
stare like that of the fabled Gorgon.
He had stopped smoking: but Bunter,
of course, kuew (hat he haed heen
smoking before that Gargantuan sneczo
npprised him that he was not alene in
he enrriage. The fat and fatnous Owl
was trying to wmalko terma with hioo.
Bunter's idea waos that one good twmn
tleserved another.

* ¥ on=—you—you—" gasped Carne.

“That’a fair I uwrged Bunter. “ You'd

ot into o fearfnl row with the Hea:dd §if
1e knew youn were smoking on the train
—van & prefect, too '™

Carne did not answer.,  He jost gazed
at Bunter. The idena of that fat and
fatuous youth making terms with B,
a SBixih Form. prefect, seemed to take
s breath away. s

The fat Owl blinked at him hopefully.
It scomed a veasonable proposition o

Bunter. Perhaps he took silence for
consent, for he went ou  still moro
hﬂPQfl‘l"}".

]

And—and I say, Carne, vou might
lend me half-a-cvown. I'll setile wp
to-morrow out of a postal ovder I'mn
expecting. I won’ =ay a word abous
your amoling—sce ¥

Caine rose to his feet,

He did not speak, he stepped along
tho carriage and grabbed Billy Bunier
by the collar, : s

“Yarooh " velled Bunter, in anticipa-
Lion.

iTiz anticipations were realized |

Smack, smack, smack!

“Owl! Obh erikey! Leave off!?
wailed Bunter, in anguish. *I—I zay. I
wolt't say & word about—-— Yareoooh !
f won't—— Yoo-hoop! tdw ! You heast,
if you don't leave off hitiing me Il go
straight to the llead and say—
Yaroooop 1

Smack, smack !



It was forfunate for Bunter that tha
train stopped 1 Courtheld Station,
Carne’s ig-:fu, geemed to be to go on
smacking hiz head as long uws the
jm&me:,- lasted. Luckily it came to an
.

“Thers, you young tascall” gasped
Carne, ?!Take that I’g

He delivered a final smack,
stepped out of the carringe, | .

Billy Bunter was lelt rubbing a pair
of red, burning, fat ears and yelling.

“ Beast | gasped Bunfer, *“What did
the brute get his rag out like that for,
I wonder? Ow! DBeast!”

Having waited judiciously for Carne
of the Bixth to clenr off, Billy Bunter
volled dismally out of the carriage, He
rolled awar to the other platform,
vwhere the local train for Frinrdale was
waiting.

and
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Billy Bunter, under the Ea'r:riaga seat, gave Carne's boots an inim
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ticket, Bunter,” snapped Mr, Hacker,
“and if you have done so you had better
buy snoether.”

#1—] haven't any money, sir.”

Had it been Capper, the master of
the Fourth, or Wiggins, the master of
the Third, Billy Bunter would probably
have got by with this. But Mr. Haocker
was not a kind-hearted man—and he
was in a specially acid temper at the
moment.

“In that case, Bunter, you had better
explain tho matter to the stationmaster
when you arrive ot Friardale I he said.

With that Mr. IMacker turned and
walked away.

Billy Bunter blinked after him
l::it,l.erfj. Hacker's advice was all right,
so far as that went, but Billy Dunter
hed bad altogether too much of explain-

’ —

==

“Tickets, please !

Those words from the ticket-collecto
ot the exit had no terrors for Bunter
now. But they causcd some dismay to
Mr. Hacker, who felt in his ticket-
pocket in vein for the slip of cardboard
that Bunter held in his fat hand.

Pussengera bebind Mr. Hacker were
held up as he felt in one pocket and
then in snother for the missing ticket.

" Tickets, lense I  repeated  the
collector. *“If yvou've not got a ticket,
Eil" L E

“1 have my ticket here I vapped: Mr.
Hacker. *“1t is—was—in this pocket|
I cannot imagine what has become of
it. 1 shell find it in & moment——-=~"
“You're keeping everybody waiting,
Eljl ¥

“Do not be impertinent 1™ gnapped
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ical glare as the Sixth Former sat down. A minute Iater,

and & voice was heard : ** Tickels, please ! " The fat Removite fairly quaked as the inspector put his head through the

Awong tle people on that platfosn
wad o rather bony gentlerman wilth a
suarp-featured face, wha did not lock in
6 giod tewmpes. It was Dre Llachker,
the master of the Shell, who, having lost
liis trase. bad to wait foir the next.

Billy Bunter blinked at Mr. Hacker.
Then he rolled up to him, Bunter was,
.f course, happilyr unoware of Mr.
Hacker's tronble with Remove fellows
uit Lhe curlier train. e did not kuow
tuat My, Hacker aftributed the loss of
las train to Harey Wharton & Co., mnd
vas feeling extremely intmical towards
the most untuly Form at Greyiriars nnd

23 the members thereot.
“If  rou  pleaze, =ic!™ sgueaked
Banter,

Mr., Hacker gave Liim a sbony stare.

“*What Jo you want, Donter”
EN A1,

“If vou pieasn, T've lost my
ticket 1 putd Dunder lLopefully, | “ I—1
con'y lined v own Torme-peaster, sic!
Vil wen please (¢l e what 1 had
Latinr I, sari™

Yo osionl) noi

Leie

L] AN

have lost vour

carrlage window.

ing to stationmnsters about lost tickets |
Ile had  found stalionmasters  vory
sceplical gontlemen,

Mhwer: snddenly Bunter gave o jump.

On the spot where Mre. Hacker had
Leen standing lay an oblong pilece of
pritkled eardboard.  IE was e railway
licket.

Evidently it had slipped frem Ar.
[lacker's ticket pecket end  dropped
whore he was stading,

Bunter gave it one blink.

Then le grabled,

Iacker, nz a Greyioav: master, ought,
ta_have seen him throngh, in DBunier’s
opigion, Now he was poing to see him
throngl.

Billy Tanter rolled on to the train
quite cheerfully.  Ihis fut ears wero
sbill borning from Carne’s bebty sinaeke;
but he grinted a clwery prin oas the
locnl train rolled on to Friacdale. The
proaldem {liat lind werried fomee all the
way from Lanthom was solved at last,

At Iriavdale, the fat Owl alighied.
with a grin on his face, and a ticket in
lis hared,

Mr, IMacker crossly, e groped
savagely in pocket after ket
Blanuer  winked at Booop. Billy

Bunter giggled.

1 say, rou fellows, faney B beal:
bravelling without o ticket 1" whispeved
Bunter—in a whisper that was heard by
everybody on tho spot.

Thoero was a chortle,

Mr. Hacker glared vound. Ile pave
Nunter & scavifying leok, and resumed
his dezporate seareh for his ticket,

“lease etand aside, sir,” said the
collector; and 3r. Hacker steod aside,

con the platform, while the crowd passed

lim, pgiving up their tickels—and
grinning,

“I say, you fellows, fancy a heale bilk-
ing the railway 1" {loated back to My,
ITacker's ears, as the Greyfriavs fellows
crowded -out.

“tla, ha, hal*

Mr. ITacker was still gearching for
his ticket when the school bus rolled
oll 1o Greyfriars.

Tune Macrer Lisgans.—No. 1,510



THE FOURTH CHAPTER,

Whose Hamper ?

0 SAY, you fellows1” _

I “Hallo, hallo; halla! Did you
find the fellow you were look-
ing for at Lantham, old fat

mm?jl‘

“Ha, ha, hal®

“Beast] I mean, lg _ a1
old fellow 1" gaspgf Billy Bunter..
say, this hamper's jolly heavy 1*

Harry

FoLa fame

lend me o hanﬁi

beforo they had the pleasure
—or otherwise—of seeing Billy Bunter.
Now, coming across the Remove landing
in & eheery bunch, they saw him.

Buntor was coming up the Remove
staircase, He was dragging o hamper,
It was rather uncommon to see the fat
Owl exerting himself; but he wes exert-
ing himself now. ‘That hamper was
heavy. It was a big. round
evidently woll-filled.

The Famous Five rogarded it, and
him, with interest. Plenty of Groyiriars
fellows brought back hempers and other
things aftor tho holidays, Such con-
signments of good things had to pass
the inspection of tho Housc dame,

“Jiae Mrs. Kebble seen that homper,
Bunter (" grinned Bob Cherry.

“(Oh, yes; that's all right,’’ said

BIOPer,

Buntcer, "1 say, lend me & hand! I'm
going to whack ‘this hamper out with
vou fallows. ™

“0h, my hatt"

*1 moan it ! said Bunter, "Noihing
ﬁmm ah-::uii me, 1 I:ipﬁ I It's a ripping

amper. can tell' you—spec:

"for me before I left Bunter

Eaurt_ Lend a fellow s hand. I’ve had
to drag the “blessed thing up."

“Why the -dickens didn't you get

Wharton & Co.. had been in of
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Gosling ov Trotter to carry it up, fat-
head 17

“Well, they might have—I mean,
they’ve got plenty to do, first day of
term,” said Bunter. “I gay, lend a
fellow & hand!"

“Right-ho 1"

Harry Wharton & Co. cheerfully lent
& hand, :

It was rather unusnal for Billy Bunter
to bring a hamper back after the holi-
days. %‘ittle or ncne of the vast woalth
Bunter Court, hitherto, had been
oxpended in that manner. Generally,
Bunter had & keen scent for other
fellows’ hampers, but no hamper of his
own. Now that he was, for once, well

rovided, however, bhe secined benbt on
?m:iah hospitality.

“Lots and lots!1" =aid Bunter cheer-

fully. *“I'm asking you fellows—and
I've asked Smithy and Redwing, and
Ogilvy and Russell—lots and lota! I
hope you fellows aro hungry. I know
I jolly well am.”
_Harry Wharton and Bob_Cherry re-
lieved him of the hamper. It was quile
& %ﬂl}s’; weight for two fellows; and
roally it was & wonder how Bunter had
got it as far as the Remove steircase
on his own, e was panting and puffing
and blowing with his exertions.

“1 may, vou fellows, got it along to
my atun;]s;',"‘ sald Bunter. He gave a
rather anxiouns blink over the banisters
through his big spectacles. *T1 za3,
don't waste iime, old chaps!”

The hamper was got along to Study
No. 7 in the Remove, In that study,
Peter Todd snd Tom Dutton regarded
it with intercst as it was rolled in.

“What are vou bringing that hero
for?"” onsked Peter. “Standing us a
spread, or what 1™
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“It's Buntor's!" said ITarry Whear
ton, langhing. ‘

“*Th? Where did Bunter snafffe it I

“0Oh, really, Toddy—" _

“Well, if it's Bunter’s, roll it-in”
enid Petar. “‘Blessed if I shan't begin
to beliove that thers really is such a
placa as Bunter Conrt, at this rate 1"

“Ha, ha, hal”

“¥You cheeky ass!"” hooted Bunter.

The hamper was deposited in the
study. Quite an interested crowd sus-
roundoed Bunter as he proceeded to open
it.

Their interest increased when it was
open., It was undoubtedly sn uncow-
monly good hampor. It was packed to
ithe brim with excellent things., Bunter,
with a beaming fat face, handed them
out, and every fellow lent s hand at
stacking them on the study table.

There was & Christmas pudding.
There were mince-pies in dozens, There
waro two or three cold chickens. There
were jellies and candied fruite; cakes
and tarts; all sorts of good things

As tho hamper was unpacked, the
stnck of good things on the tsble grew
more and' mora UNposing,

Horbert Vernon-d3mith, the Bounder
of Greyiriara, looked in at the doorway.
His chum, Tom Redwing, looked 1in
over his shoulder. Both of them stered
at the enticing srray on the table.

" Gront pip 17 ejaculated tha
Bounder. ‘‘¥las Bunter really got o
hampoer 1" .

“{3h, roally, Smithy—"

“Looks like it 1" grinned Bob Cherrry.

“Tho look-likefulness is terrificl”
said Iurree Jamset Ram Bingh. .

“1 say, you fellows, coms m!" eaid
Bunter,  “Get going—no need to wasto
time, I eay, that looks & decent spread,
what !

“What-ho!” ssid Boh. y

“Topping,' old fat bean " sdid Frank
Nugent,

“The topfulness is terrific.”

Ogilvy and Ruseell arrived. Two or
three more fellows, passing the study,
were called in by tha hospitable fat
Owl, and they joined up checriully.
Study No. T was soon crowded,

The empty hammpor was pitched into
n corner., A crowd of fellowa sur-
rounded the table. Imposing as the
astack on the toble was, 1t dimimished
rapidly under the attacks of o dozen
fellows, ]

Billy Bunter beamed over the festivo
board.

Heo did not talk; his plump chiz was
too busy for talking. But he beamed
with hospitality. More Remove fellows
came along; Bquff, Tom Brown, MHel-
sover major, joined in the apread.

“Don’t leave anything, you fellows "
Bunter spoke between buge bitea. "I
don't want o thing loft—nmot & thing!
Clear “the table! One of you fellows
can stardd me a study supper.”

“Yes, rather, old fat besu!” =aid
Huerry Wharton, with a laugh.

*Have some more mince ples, old
chap ! They're good! Not so good as
we have ob Bunler Courl—but jolly
qud I:u

in Eh?”

“ What 1

As that hamper was supposed fo have

sqome from Bunrer’'s home with Bunter,

hiz remack wos a litblo surprising,
“I—I—I mean—" sgtammered Buon-
ler. “T mean, try the Christinas
pudding, old fellow. HBpecially made by
ony ¢hef ot Bunler Court, you lknow,
Home—some of the mince pies were got
in, you know—that's what I mean, 1
say, try those jnllice, they've spiiling 17
?iin]:,lrn 1" Bhinuer lonked i, with



Snoop. ho's standing the jolly old
honse-warming ™ .

“Y say, you fellows, come in!"’ said
Bunter, with his mouth full. *“Plenty

1o ﬁu round !" .
Bkinner and 8noop could not come in
—thers was no more room in the study.
But good things were handed to them
i the doorway.

Ample ns the supplies were, they wers
rapidly. being cleared now. _ Bunter
had stated that he wanted nothing left;
and hia guests were taking him at his
word, Lattle was left now—and it was
fast going.

Hazeldene came up the passage and
looked in.

“You fellows been larking with the
Shell 1 he asked.

“Have & mince pie, old chap!” eaid
Bunter hastily,

“Thanks | ¥ say, have you heen—>"

“Pass Hazel some of the cake, you
fellows.” _

_"Anﬁhing happened in the Shell?”
asked Harry Wharton, “We lad a bit
of an argument with Hacker on the
tram."

“I don’t think Hacker's in yet. I
believe he got into some trouble at
Friardale, trring to bilk the railway,
and——""

“0Oh, my hat!”

“He, he, ha !

“It's Hobson !” explained Hazcldene,
"H{..__._H

“Have another minre fart, Hazel—I
mean, & jam ple—that is—a mince
ple——" intcrrupted Bunter.
_“Thanks! Hobson is going round
like a wild Indian on the warpath,”
grinned Hazel "“He can’'t find a
hamper——-»"

“What 1"

£

“I say, you fellows, have some more
eple—"

“Oh, 'my hat!” yelled the Bounder. ¥

“Hobson can’t find s hamper [#

x he’s telling the wide world!®

rinned Hazel. ““From what I hear,
we had no end of . a hamper, and Mrs.
Echble was rather doubtful whether she
could let him have such a stack of stuff.
He had to leave it with her, and let her
go over it first. Then—"

“I say, you fellows, finish that cake
and—"

“Then she was called away, it seems,”
said Hazel. “Bunfer—

“ Bunter ¥

“¥es, Bunter came and told her thore
was g amell of burning in the Hu.{., and
she scooted off {o see about it

“I say, you fellows, there's still some
mince pies—="

“8Bhut up, Bunter!”

“Oh, really, Cherry—2"

“And when she gob back the hamper
was gone,” continued Hazel, “She
thought Hobby had snaffled it, of
course, and went for him—but he
hadn't! Somebody seems to have taken
it by mistake—but Hobby can’t find out
who it was! Hoe's going all over the
shop asking who's got his hamper.”

e feasters of Study No. 7 looked ot H

one another—and locked at Billy
Bunter. Of all the handsome array on
the study table, only a single mince pie
remained. Bunter grabbed it hastily.

“I say, you fellows seem to have had
rather a spread here,” remarked Hazel.
“Wish I'd dropped in sooner! Who's
been standing 1477

“Bunter " gasped Bob Cherry.

e Bm}mr !Jt

“¥Yes—he—he—he had a hamper—>"

“Dh, m& hat ! Hazel yvelled, “Ha,
ha, ha! Hobby hasn't thought of look-
mi!m lthe. Rtema're :;Et! s, ha, ﬁ'l_al"

1azel went on up the passage velling,
Skinper and Snoo Enllmm:iy hilg,
chortling, Other fellows faded out of
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the stedy. The Famous Five gaw.* at
William George Bunter.

“You—you—you—" gasped Hawmy
Wharton. “Was that Hobson'’s hamper,
you fat brigand ¥

“Oh, really, Whorton'! If that's the
way you thank a chap for standing vou
a ripping spread-—"

““It was Hcobby's hamper” roarcd
Johnny Bull,

“1 suppose that's what you call
manners in Yorkshire—roaring at o
chap after he's stood you the spread of
the term——-~=>" .

“My esteemed idiotic Bunter——*

“Well, my hat!"” said Peter Todd.

The Famous Five left Study No. 7.
All the guests melted awsy—most of
them grinning, )

Billy Bunter blinked rather uneasily
at Poter through his big spectaclea.

“I=—I say, Toddy, you—you don’t
think that was Hobson's hamper, do
you, old chap?* he ventured.

“I know it was, vou fat frand ¥

“0Oh, really, Toddy! I told you I
brought that hamper back with me from
Bunter E:rurt—B :

“Yes. I ought to have known from
that, that you hadn't1™

-------
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“Beast]! I haven't been near the
House dame's room |” hooted Bunter.
“And [ only went to tell her there was
something burning in the Rag. I never
saw Hobson’s hamper there, and never
took the label off it. The label must
have dropped off, on railway—you
know how careless those railway porters
ere! It's Ipret.t.r thick, I think, to make
out that I'd sneffle a fellow’s hamper.
Besides, Hobson ain't in the Remove, so
what does it matter? I say, if he makes
& fuss about it, Peter, I shall expect
'{uu to stand by a pal. You jolly well
imd o whaek in Hobson's hamper—I
mean, in my hamper, and I—I =zay,
Toddy, what are you poing to do with
that ericket stump 7

Peter Todd did not explein what he

was going to do with the cricket stump,
a proceeded to do it ]
_ Bunter jumped for the door,
jumped for Bunter. He got in threa
with the stump before the fat Owl
escaped. Which, Bunter could not help
feeling, was fearfully ungrateful of
Toddy, after such a splendid spread.

Peater

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
The Beneflt of the Doubt!

L INGATE wants you, Bunter,
Wois

“0Oh erikey I*

Billy DBunter cames to s
halt on the landing. He had left his
study -rather hurriedly, tired of Toddy

wpn ]
t. the li;n;-'ﬂ passage,

i

eni the stump. He was considerin
going. down to Hall, when Temple, o
the Fourth, called to him from the
etalrs.
Temple, it scemed, had been told to
find Bunter—and judging by his ex-
ression, did not, like the task. Cecil
eginald Temple was far too important
8 person to be sent looking for Lower
Fourth fags—in Temple's own opinion,
though, apparently, not in Wingate's,
“I—I—I say, Temple, t-t-tell him I—1
haven't come yet, will you?” gasped

Bunter. “Or—or tell him I'm with
Elﬁlﬂhtl No—with the Head, that's
E E].' ar

Temple stared at him for & moment.
Then he grinned, and called out over
the lower banisters:

‘I say, Wingate! Bunter says he
hasn't come yat, and is with Mr, Quelch,
and with the Head !

“Ha, ha, ha!” came from s dozen
fellows,

“Beast !” hissed Bunter,

He rolled dismslly down. Wingate,
88 head prefect, could not be -disre-

arded, much as Bunter would have

ked to diarf‘g,-nrﬁ him.

“I—I say, Wingate,” he stammered, as
ha reached the Greyfriars captain in

*1 may, I never
i

“Hacker seems to think you had!”
grinned Wingate,

“0Oh lor' | Is Hobson'a beak taking it
up t* gfﬁ;;led Bunter. %I—I say, Win-
ate, aven't been in the House
ame's room, and I never—"

“You young ssa! Hacker didn't dro
his ticket in the House damo's room, ?
au‘a;m&a 1" said Wingate, staring at hum.,
“What do you mean I*

“Oh!” gasped Bunter. He realised
that it was not the hamper, *“I—I
mean—-— Oh crikey! I say, is old
Heacker making a fuss about a railway
ticket? I—I never had that, either.”

“Go and tell Mr, Quelch so ! said
Wingate, with a laugh., “You cen
depend on your beak to see justice done,
Buntor,™

“Oh lor’ " groaned Bunter. That, as
a matter of fact, was what the hapless
fat Owl was afraid of,

He rolled away dismally to Masters'
Passage. - Mr. Quelch’s door stood open,
and as he approached it Le héard the
voice of his Form-master:

*I can scarcely beliéve, Hacker—"

“I wam absolutely assured of it,
Quelch !” came the csharp, acid tones of
the master of the 8heoll. "“In my mind
there is absolutely ne doubt whatever.”

“1 must, at alf avents, hecar Bunter!
Oh, you are here—come in, Bunter!”
said the Remove master,

Billy Bunter entered tho study, with
the sort of :l“'d:t:limiI that the ancicut
Daniel might have had in entering the
lions' den.

Mr. Quelch fixed Lis eves on him—
eyes that the Remove men compared to

imlets, for their penetrating qualitics,

r.  Hacker gave him o cold, angry,
contemptuous stare.

Bunter faced his Form-master, in the
lowest spirits. That affair of the rail-
way ticket was hours old—Bunter had
almost forgotten it, when he was so dis-
agreeably reminded of it. Even now ho
could not begin to guess how Hacker
had spotted him, The last hoe had seen
of Hacker, the Shell master had been
frantically searching through his
pockets, on Friardale platform, for a
missing ticket. Why he thought of
Bunter, in connection with the missi
ticket, was a mystery to the fat Gxi-lﬁ
But it seemed that ho had,

“I=I say, sir, I—I neover had it!”
gasped Bunter

Tne Magrer Lisrary.—No. 1,510.
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“He certainly had it!” snapped Mr,
Haoker, )

“Bunter]! You informed Mr. Hacker,
that i?u had lost your railway ticket 1"
said Mr, Quelch.

“0Oh, yes, sirl Tt—it nﬂppnd through
& hole in the—the lining of my pocket,”
stammicrod Bunter. He was glad to see
that, at all events, there was no sus-
picion abroad that he hed never had a
ticket nt all. Carne of the Bixth could
not have carried out tho threst of

DB o Kot Qropped b

“Did you pick up & ticket droppe
Mr. Hacker?” SRRES

“0Ohl No, sir!” gasped Bunter.

It hardly oceurred to Bunter's fat
brain that he was spesking untruth-
fully, His one idea was to gpet out of
this—and therg was room in his pedgy
intellect for only one idea at & time.

It hod seemed to Bunter quite & wind-
fall to got hold of Hacker's ticket. But
he roalized now that the matter wes
more sefions than it had seemed to him
at the timel

Besks were, such silly asscs| Good-
nesa only knew how 8 k_might- look
at such an ‘B_]i)lﬂﬂ!iﬂ A beak might
even call it farm%é It did not ocour
to Bunter that o beak who called it
pilfering wonld be quite corroct b

“I—1 never saw it, sir!” said
Bunter. *I—I never knew Mr. Hacker
had a ticket at all, sir.”

“Nonsense! Yon must have known
that Mr. Hacker had a ticket, as ho was
travelling by rail, Bunter,”

“Ob! I==I menn, the collector at
l{'na.rdgla thouglit he was bilking,
]"—.—-

g . .

. “Whe-a-t? Be_silent, you foqglish
boy I exclaimed Mr. Quelch hastily;
Whﬂtli Hacker's bony face reddened with
wrath.

“Thia boy,” said Hacker bitterly, *is
speaking untruthifully, He stated to me
that he had lost his ticket; yet, at
Friardale, T saw him hand a ticket over
?:r the collector wheu he left the plat-

orm.™

HOh!” gasped Bunter. It dawned on
him how ha had been spotted,

Hecker, having been unable to Bnd
that oclusive ticket, had remeombered

8 ticketlesa state, and remem-
bered having seen the ticketless Owl
hand & ticket over. Ha had put two
and two together—quite an easy arith-
metieal matter for a Form-master,

“YWhere did you obtain the ticket you

ave up at Friardale, Bunter?” asked
Mre. Queleh. :

* From—Irom the booking-ollice, sir !
goasped  Bunter. nearn,
hadn't lost it, after all—it—it was In
another pocket.”

“You have aleeady statied, Buntier,
ihat vou lost your ticket through o hole
in the limng of your pocketi™

“That—that was my coat-pocket, zir!
It—it slipped into my—my jacket

ocket, ms—as it happened, sir! I—I
guﬂd it Just i time to—io give up,
sir.

Mr. Queleh gazed ot him zearchingly.

S You are aware, Bunter, that if you
picked up & ticket dmppué by anyone,
it ‘was an net of dizhonesty fo keep it.”

“W-was it, sir [V

“Bless my_soul! Do you not know
that it was, Bunter ("

“Ohl Yes, sir! Not—not the sort
of thing I would do, sirl Soma fellows
in the Bemove might, but not me, sir 1
gasped Dunter.

“Then you stato that it was your own
ticket that you cifa.m up at Friardalet™
asked Mr. Queleh. )

“0h, ves, siv, my ticket from Lan-
tham, siv!”

Alr. Quelch

THE MaGxET

lanced at the master of
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the Shell. Mpr, Hacker compressed his
thin lips bitterly.

“Do you belicve Bunier's statement,
Mr. Hacker?”

“"No, sir, T do not!” answered Mr.
Hackor, *T do not believe one word of
Bunter's statement, sir. 1 believe that
he was travelling without o ticket, in
all probability swindling the railwsy
company, sir, and that he picked up the
ticket I must have dropped.™

“¥ou have no reason, sir, to suppose
anything of the kind !* said Mr. Quelch
sharply. “Bunter told you that he had
lost his ticket; and it is scarcely reason-
able to assume, from that, that he was
travelling without a ticket at sll”

“A boy who would pilfer o ticket, sir,
would travel without one in the first

lace ?  gald Mr, Hacker, in his

ttorest tone., “A boy dishonest
enough to do the one, would do the
other.” oo

Mr. Quelch set hia lips. He was the
man to stand by & member of his Form,
Bunter, it was true, was mot @ very
creditable or reliabla member of that

Form, Still, Bunter wes cntitled fo
Justics,
“Can you say, sin, that you saw

Bunter pick up your ticket?”

“Had I seen him do so0, sir, I should
bhave compealled him to return my pro-
perty,” snapped Mr. Hacker.

“Thon you did not seo him

“¥ did not, sir, but no doubt exists in
my mind on the subject. Bunter had no
ticket, yot he gave one up on leaving
Friardale Station.”

*“That, sir, is not a sufficient resson
for bringing what amounts to a eharga
of dishonesty against & member of m
Form " Bﬂ-it{ Ekﬁ: Quelch warmly, “It
18 quite possible, indeed probable, that
Bunter found the ticket he had lost.
Really, Mr. Hacker—"

“Really, Mr. Quelch, if this boy is
allowed to go scot-free after an act of
pilfering——"

“X ref gir, to allow that word to
be wused, refuse, sir, definitely, to
listen: to ' anything of tha kind.”

ueleh’s teinper wes rising, as well as

acker’s, “ Bunter, you may go!”
“QOh! Thenk you, sirl!” gasped
Buntaor.

IHe went—almoast in o haund |
Mr. Hocker breathed long and hard,

through his leng, thin nose. Alr.
Queleh eved him grimly and indig-
nantly. DBunter, he knew, was un-

relinble ; but Hacker, Le also knew, was
suspicions and distrustiul. I was a
question of proof; and thero was no
proof.  Bunter was cutitled to the
Lenefit of the doubt.

“Then I am to be put to the lozs of
my railway ticket?” sawd Mr. Hacker.

*Railway passengers who drop their
ickets, sir, st expect to be put fo that
losa 1t said Alr. Quelch.

“As the licket wes picked wp, and
used. by o oy of your Form—-+"

¥ Nothing of the kind, sic!™

“Vory well, My ucleh ¥ said
Hacker, his voice trembling with sup-
pressed anger, * I shall make inguiries,
siv, whether anvone  aclually  saw
Bunter Fiﬂ: np my ticket.”

“Until you have made such inquiries,

sir, and learned something more
definite, it is uscless fo discuss the
matter.”

“ And the olher boss of vour Form,
giv I said Ay, Hacker, * Cherry, and
Bull, who deliberately defied and dis-
regarded me at Courificld Station, as I
have desceribed fo pon—m"

“1 am sovry, Mr. Hacker, if boys of
my Forn have displeased you: but on
your own showing, you ordered them
out of a carriage in which there were
uncccupicd seats. They had every right

to cccupy sich seats, Indeed, any vail-
way official who might have been
present, would have regarded your
order as utterly unwarrantable ™

“Does that mean, Mr. Quelch, that
the boys are not to be punished for their
insolence 7

“I sea no insolence, sir, in any boy
exercising his just rights, and no
oceasion for punishment.

Mr. Hacker almost choked.

Heo could not trust himself to speak
sgain, He whisked out of the study.
Enmet.hm%' like a snort from ¥
Wuelch followed him. On the first day
of term, Quelch, like sll schoolmasters,
was & busy man. He had plenty to do
without having Hia time wasted by
frivolous complaints frem an inter-
fering, eacid-tempered, suspicious col-
league. Mr. Hacker slmost elannued
the door after him.

At the end of the pessage, he sighted
Billy Buntor.

Bunter was grinning, and speaking to
Squiff of the Remove.

“1 say—he, he, he—that old oss
Hocker——"

“Bhurrup, ryou f[athead!” breathed
Bquiff in elarm, as tho maaster of tha
Shell came along like a thundercloud.

Buntor ﬁ&\-‘ﬁ a startled blink round,
gpobied acker, and holted. Mr,
Hacker cast o glare aftor him, and went
on his way—bhoiling !

— e m—

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Getting Rid of the Evidence!

T EEN a hamper?® asked Ilolson
S of the Shell.

Billy Bunter started.
“A~—a—a hamporiZ he re-
peated. !
“Some howling ass has bagged my
hamper by mistake |¥ explained Hoh.
son. " SBeen anything of it, Bunter ™
Hobson of the Shell was going up and
down, and round about, inguiring after
that lost hamper. Ho was getting tived
of  the quest. He had asked nearly
coverybody at Greyiriars, without de-
riving any information from them, Bug
he had to have lis hampor.

There was going to be a study supper
in Heobby's study in the Shell. he
hamper was medispensable. Habby had
asked five or six fellows—all gquite keen
to help him dispese of ihe sncculens
contenta of that hamper, Tt hod nos
voi dawned on Flobby that the contents
Biad heen already disposed of 1

“1 heard that you went to the House
flame's room sbout the fime,”™ went on
Hebson.,  * About a fire or somcthing.”

“Jh, really, Hobson—"

“Vell, did you see anybody walking
off & hammper, with my name oo ihe
Iabol 77 asked the Shicll fellow.

“Oh! No! Sure it came at all:”
aslkked Bontor.

“Wou silly nee, I tipped Gosling Lo
inkea it to the Homse damo's room.
hod to leave it thers for Mre, Keobble
to nose into. Then some silly {aihead
walked it off by mpistake.”

Hobby of the Shell had a nice, kind,
unsuspicions npature. It had net wen
peeurred to him that there had been no
“mistake ® about tho walking-off of
that hamper !

On the first day of term there were
a good many hampers about. Home
thoughtless or fatheaded fellow might
have walked off the wrong one by nis-
teke. Hobby supposed that some such
fellow had. Ho was asking Bunter for
information, littls guessing how much
tha fat Owl eould have given bhim.

“Have you asked Coker?” sugpgested
Bunter,



Mr. Hacker glared round at the Greyfriars Juniors, and then resumed his desperate search for his ficket,
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** Please stand

aslde, sir ! ** said the collector. The Shell Form-masier stood aside, while the erowd passed him, giving up their tickets—and

grinning.

“Coker ¥ repested Hobson., *Coker
of the Fiith:™

“Well, I know he's got & hamper,”
said Bunter, “and you know what a
forl he is!"

_ “Oh!” said Hobson,
idiot to do it!”

And Hobby, much to Bunter’s relief,
rushed off lo the Fifth, to make in-
auiries i thatk guavter for lus miissing
Liamper.

Billy Bunter returned to the Remove
passage in rather o worried frame of
mind. Iivst day of term had landed
him in & lot of worrics.

So far he had pot throwgh the affair
of Hacker's ticket: Quelch had =togd
up for him, as he was bound fo stand
up for a man in his Poum., DBut Dunter
could not help thinking that Queleh's
attitude would change if he reccived a
certain report from Carnc of the Sixth.

He could only hope that, in the rush
of first dav at Sehonl, Carne of the
Sixth had i':;-rgnttu:-n abont it.  Anyhow,
he had not vet rveporicd Bunter for
bilkicg the ratlway,

More immediately worrving wns the
matter of IMobson's hamper. Hobby
seemed Lent on making a fuss about that
mouldy old hamper, It secmed to
Bunter that it was high time that
Hobby let that trifling matter drop.

The fat Owl blinked rather uneasily
into Study No. 7. But Peter Todd had
gone down to the Rag, and the cricket
stump lay on & shelf.

Bunter rolled into the study.

The empty hamper stood there in full
view. The table was hittered with frag-
ments of the feast. A few figs remained
in one of the boxes, and Bunter thought-
fully nte them while he considered the
matter.

Hobby was welcome to his hamper
now, s¢ far az that went. But the

“ Just the silly

‘“Fancy a beak bilking the railway ! sald

empty hamper was not likely to
afford James Hobson much satisfaction.
Dunter would willingly have conveyed
it, now that it was empty, to Hobby's
study in the Shell and left it thers, He
was, 1o fact, anxious to get rid of it.

Sooner or later, Hobby would learn
that his hamper had been snaffled. He
was not fearfully bright, but ho might
gucss why DBunter had teken that false
alarm of a fire in the Rag to the House
dame. He might hear of the tremen-
dovs feast in SBtudy No. 7 and got
E1E picious.

Bunter did not want zn infuriated
Shell fellow raging on his track. He
did not want the incident to reach
I{acker's ears and set him poing again.
Ilacker had already mode oot fhat
Bunter had pilfered his railway ticket.
Iz would make out that Bunter had
l:ilfercd Hobby's hamper. It would bo
ike him, Dunter bitterly reflected.

The fat grib-roider of the Remove
had to get rid of that hamper. He had
got rid of the contents; now he had to
goet rid of the hamper. It was evidenco
aFainst him—indoabitable evidence, so
long as it remained in his stndy. Bnt
it was necessary to get rid of it unsecn.
He had had great luck in getting it to
the study undetected, but at that time

Haobson of the Shell had not been going
up and down in search of it. Now he

was. Bunier shuddered at the thought
of running into llobzon with that
hamper.

- He blinked ont of the stody as TMisher
T. IFish came down the passapge,

“T say, Fishy 1" he squeaked.

I'ishy stapped ancd looked n.

“ Anything left?™ he said hopefolly.
“1 hear you' ve been standing spreads in
thiz study, Bunter.”

“There’s the hampor,” said Bunfer.
“I've done with it now. Fishy [ Ht—it's
worth something—a jolly good hamper

Billy Bunter.

if a fellow wanted onel I=Ill give
it to you, if you like.”

Fisher T, Fish grinned., Na donbt (he
hamper was worth something, amd
Fishy was always keen on geiting some-
thing for rothing. DBut on this oceasion
e did not seem keen.

“Thank you for nothing, 'I;ig bow 1™
he answered. “I guess you'd ke
Hobson to spot it in my study instead
of yourn, if he comes up here Iooking for
it. I'll meution that we eut our oye-
tecth airly in Koo Yark 1™

And Fisher I Fish passed on his way,
Erinning.

“ Beast 1" said Bunier,

Skioner and Sneop ecame up 1he
passage. They stopped to grin in ot the
dodgr nf Study No. 7. As they lad
sharcil in that feast of the gods, Bunter
might really have expected a little halp
from them, or, ot least, sympathy, But
they did not seom vory svmpathetic.

“Locle ont for Hobly ! said Bkinner.
“1 hear that he’s tumbled (o it that his
hamper was pinched ™

“0Oh, really, Skioner I

*He's beon jawing to Coler P prinned
Snoop. “Coker's advised him to look
along 1he Bemove stidies”

“Oh erikey 1

Skinper and Snoop  walked on,
eiumklinﬁ.
Billy Buanter grasped ile hamper and

dragged it as far as the door. Then he
stopped. I Hobby was going ta draw
the Remove studies, he might appear in
Lhe prssape any momenl.

Bonter hastily deagged the hamper
back and shut the door.

“Oh lor' 1" he groaned.

The fat Owl blinked almost desper-
ately at that wretched hamper.,  Alter
the feast came the reckoning. DRunter
was beginning to fecl like & gunman
with a bods to dispose of,

Trr Alagxer Lismary.—No, 1,510,
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The benstly hamper was too big to
-ounnceal im his study, He dare not drag
1t oub. He blinked at the windew.

It waa the only resource.

If that empty hamper was found on
the . under the study windows,
e e otoadat Yot
window it & o
Bunter hoped that could. It
was his last hope.

He Jnuhad op the lower sash. He
bheaved the empty hamper to the
wim:ﬁluw, heaved. 1t out on gill, and

It rolled over end shot doewnwards.

Bunter gas with relief,

It was gone at last. .

The next moment he gasped again,

From the spaces below a fearful yell
ﬂ%ﬁeﬂ otikey 1* gasped Bu

oIl aRp nter.

In the HM ressing need of get-
ting rid of that hamper, it had not
accurred to Bunter’s powerful brain that
somecne might be passing slong the
path under the study windows at an
unlucky moment.

It seemed, however, that eomeons was.
It seemed also that !Il'ua had got the

t

amp rom & hei of twenty or

thirty feet] And that fearful yell
slepmad to indicate that damage was
0.

“Oh lor’ I’ gurgled Bunter,

_Hastily be closed the window, Hur-
riedly he guitted the . He was
sorry for the fallow who had got the
hamper, if it came Yo that; but his
chief concern was for W, G. Bunter.
He vanished.

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Mad ?

MR. HACEER, for s dizzy,

dreadful moment, fancied that
tha skies were falling—or,
alternatively, se_the lawyers
say, that the ancient buildings of Grey-
friars wera collapsing on his head.
It really was astounding.

Since his interview with Mr. Quelch,
the master of the Bhell had been busy.
Like other masters, he had plenty to
on tho first day of term, but he was set-
ting aside his ueual avocstions to attend
to the affair of Bunter and the lost
tickat. ,

That affair had roused Mr. Hacler's
bitterest ire.

He had had a most unpleasant axpori-
ence at Friardale Station. The ticket
collector had hardly concealed his
belief that he was bilking the railway.
The matter had been settled by paying
the fare from Lantham. Hali-a-crown
was not a large sum, but it annoyed
Mr. Hacker to have to pay it twice.
He waea gtill more annoyed by the man's
ungrounded suspicions, Ho had arrived
at the school intemsely irritated; and,
reflection having shown him how the
matter stood, he had to Quelech—
for justice on & rascally Remove boy
who had not only pinched his ticket,
but placed him in an awkward and
ridiculona position. And Quelch had
refused to find Bunter guilty, leaving
Mr. Hacler feeling like a cat whoseo
mouse had cscaped,

Convinced that Bunter had had hia

ticket, Hacker carefully recalled what
boys he had seen on  that train—the
second train, From juniors he could

not hope to derive information; they
would not have given the fat Owl away
if they knaw. But he remembered that
he had seen Sixth Form men—prefects
—-on ‘the train. They were in duty
bound to back up & master in pursuit

of & culprit.
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He found Loder of the Sixth in his
study, but Loder knew nothing., He
found Walker of the Sixth in the pre-
fects’ room, but Walker knew nothing.
Then he locked for Carne of the Bixth,
who had been on that train. Carne was
out of the H so out of the House
went Hacker, looking for him.

_ The January dusk was falling, but
it was not yet dark. A good many
fellows were out of the House.

Heacker walkéd round, looking for
Carne. Thua it bappened that Mr,

acker was passing along the path

under the Remove study windows,

Ha sighted Carne of the Sixth in the
distance coming along that path. Bo he
stopped there, and waited for him to
come l:ip

HStanding thers, direcily under the
window of Bitudy No. 7, Hacker had
his a"ai'es on the approaching prefect.

Buddenly his view was blotted out.

SBomething drop on hia head, with
a fearful erash. 1t mvaln}md his hoad,
descending as far as the lowest button

of his walstcoat.
Tt was not the skies falling. It was
not a sudden collapze of the ancient

buildings of Greyiriars School. It
seemed like that, to the astonished
master of the Bhell, But it waen't] It
wss & large, round hamper, which fell
with the end downwards, and, Me.
Hacker's bead being just below the
open end, naturslly enveloped himl

Imprisoned in the hamper, Mr.
Hacker lot out & startled yell and
tottered. He yelled, nu:iagaﬂmi again;
he apluttered, and stuttered.

It was & large hamper. Thera waa
plenty of room for Mr. Hacker's rather
bony form ipside. The bottom of 1t
B on his mortar-board. The
rest of it surrounded him. :

His arma were pinned down to his

sides. Budden darkness, inside the
hamper, deprived him of vision, He
tottered, he yelled, and he gurgled.

Carne of the Bixth was coming
slong, but he stopped, thunderstruck,
at that snidden and startling sight.

“Great pip1” gasped Carne. “What
EH & ¥

“Ha, ha, ha!” came a yell from the

guad.

“Hallo, hallo, hallo1”
. “What the thump—-"

“Ha, ha, hal*
“Oh! Ah! Owl
from within the hamper.
Ooocogh!  Helpl  What—what——
Yarooooogh 1™

Inside the bamper Mr. Hacker
struggled wildly. )

Thera was a roar of voices from mll
directions. There was a howl of
laughter. Mr. Prout and Mr. Quelch,
who were walking in the gquad before
tes, atared round with astounded eyes
at the extraordinary figure on the path
under the Remove windows.

“Who——" gasped Mr. Quelch.

“What——"" stuittered Mr. Prout.

It was really a surprising sight, st the
first startled view. It looked as if &
large, round hamper had sprouted u
pair of long, thin legs, and was walking
about on its own

“ Extraordinary 1* 5%Luit¢rc&‘ Mr.
Prout, smazed. “An absurd trick—an
utterly absurd trick!” The Fifth
Form master stared at the strange
figure in stern disapproval, “There—
thore is someone inside that hamper,
e ety 207 gasped Quoldl

pparently so 1" pasp :

“It E; nat a junior " declared Prout.
Tt is too tall for a junior. Home Sixth
Form boy pi?;ilng these extraordinary
antical andaloua " .

“Who the dickons is it?” cxclaimoed
Harry Wharton,.

ﬁnn oooh 1" ¢amo
" Yoooogh |

The Famous Five came up et a run.
“Bome sportsman trying to be
funny |” said Bob CharrE. “What =
fntheaded idea of a joke |
“It's a sanior——" gaid Nugent.
B"l.l[.mka lika a master 1" said Johnny
ull.
“Oh crumba! A master, japing like

that 1" gasped Wharton. “What the
dickens could he be deihg it fori*
“Mad, I supposa I said the Bounder.

“"The madfulness must be terrific I

Nobody hed seen the bamper drop
suddenly from a window. Nobeody, of
course, had the faintcst idea thst a
ham‘fmr had dro from an upper
window. Buch things did not happen
often 1

Bo faor as anybody could see, sonmw
silly ass had put a hamper over his
head, to parade in the quad, by way
of 3 joke—a most extraordinary idea
of a jokel _ _—

The wretched Hacker, inside the
hsmper, ' struggled frentically. Ha
was trying fo get it off. But it would
nat come off. Frantio struggles did not
hags ::E the ]ea.af.f ——— 5

acker struggled - groaned. -

“"Urrggh!  Help!.  Yurrrgggh!”
came epluttering from the interior of
the olinging hamper. *“Wurrrerggh I

“8candalous I boomed Prout. * Ridi-
cilous! Absurd{” Prout rolled up
and glared at tho struggling hamper.
“Who are you? 1 repeat, who are

you?! Give moe your name, at oncel I
shall report this prank to the Head!
Scandalous IV

“Yurrrr hhh I?

“I¥’s a beak!"” yelled Temple of ihe

Fourth.
“Oh, rather |” gasped Dabney,

“I—1 say, J—I beliave it's Hecker |"”
. stuttered Hobson of the Shell. *1I
know those skinny legs! I—I believe

W‘B '.[-:.;..mII:IM?’E I“aapad Bob Ch

"Hacker ™ g arry.

“Tas he mad 7 exclaimed Poter Todd,
& %Mdﬂﬁe, to pl like that

* Must play o game like tha
in ulpm) ]quud 1" said Hoskins of the
Shell. * dﬂt}ﬁﬂﬂd that he was rather

oxcited to ar—-” )
“He kicked uwp 8 row on the train—

ou fellows remember?"” esaid Bob
Sherrey.

“Yos, ratherl Mad as o hatter [

“I guess it's the bee's kneel!” said
Figher T. Fish, “I'll tell a man, it's
thoe npaﬂaum'a side-whiskors 1"

“Tt's Hacker—"

i }IHI‘H mﬂ_ﬂ

“It's Hacker!” gasped Carne of the

Bixth. “I know it's Hacker—'
" Extraordinary 1 boomed Prout.
“Unparalleled! Unprecedented!

Lacka's

Quelch, it i3 a member of Dr. Lo
extraordinavy

staff, playiog these
antica—"

“t Amaﬂnﬁ i %‘Jaapﬁd Mr. Quolch.

“Yurrggh! rrggh |l Will you peé
this—this—off my head!” came =
mufled howl from inside the hamper.
“Will yvou—gurrggh l=help mei*

“Js—it—is that Hacker?"” hoomed
Prout. “Is that Mr. Hacker?”

“Urrghh! Ves. Helpl”

“Why have you done this, Hackeri"

asped Prout. “In goodness’ name,
%iaﬂker. why have you played this
extraordin ur{ pranlk ¥

“You old fool

“Wha-a-a-t?" stuitered Prout,

‘He salmost stag ., Hacker, half-
suffocated, and wholly infuriated, was
not measuring his words. Really, it
was enraging, for a man imprisoned in
s hamper, the victim of an oxtra-
ordinary trick, to be supposed to be

laying a prank, like some thoughtless
F nf‘l ltha Second Form.

Wi

you—grooogh—help  met”



shricked BMr. Hacker. "I cannot got
thiz off ! Will vou help me, instead of
gabbling thera?” ;
*“Gabb it::g'i‘"hgus gﬁi Prout. " D-d-did

you say gib-gub-gabbling 1™
“Wurrgh!- I am suffocating ! Help
me ” raved Hacker. “Help me, you
gasped Prout.

“Ho i3 mad!®
“ Evidently, he mistakes me for you
Quelsh 1 You heard what he called
e

“Really, Mr. Proui—" yapped the
Bemove master.

“Urrggh! Yurrggh! Will you get
this—this thing off my head 1" shrieked
Hacker. “Help e Y

“ He—ha desires it to be taken off !”
gasped Prout. “He refuses to explain
why he put it on

“Ha, ha, hal”

Five or six pairs of hands grasped the
hamper. Nobody could guess wh
Hacker had put it on. But as it seeme
clear that he wanted it off again, plenty
of fellows were willing to help.

“All hands on deck " grinned Dob
Cherry.

(14 Gﬂ‘ itl !IJ

“A long pull, a strong pull, and a
pull all together—-="

“Ha, ha, ha!"

The hamper ecame off at last. A
crimsonn  end infuriated faco was
vevealed. Tifty pairs of eyes, at

legst, fixed on it. Hacker was almost
foaming at the mouth.

“My—my dear Hacker!” gasped
Prout, Prout was thinking of appesr-
snces. “My dear fellow, calm yourself
—ealmness, I beg! Take my arm. Let
me nssist vou to the House. If you
lit down for a time, perhaps—"

“Will you stop talking nonsense,
Prout?* roared Mr, Hacker.

“Eh? What?”, _

“My dear Hacker,” exclaimed Quelch,
R B Toputmy dueed-iiy

“Do you suppose I put my head in
that hamper E?tnntmnaliy 1" ghrisked
Mr. Hacker.

“Eh? I—I supposs so, but why—"

“Then you're & fool, sir " roared Mr,
Hacker.

“What—what ¥

“That hamper, sir, was thrown on my
head hy =zoms dastardly trickster!”
shricked the master of the Shell. “It
waa thrown from some window. I have
no doubt that it was done by a boy of
your Form, Queleh.”

“71 am sure that it was nothing of the
kind—"

“]—I think the hamper must have
heen thrown from n window, sixl”
gasped Carne of the Bixth.

He stared up at the Remove windows.

Everyono else stored up. Really, it
seemed more probable, on  second
thoughts, that =a hamﬁer had been
dropped on Hacker's head by some

ractical joker than that & Form-master
Ead played se extracrdinary a prank—
unless, indeed, he was mad! Hecker
Was Ve naqrfjf mad with rage-—but he
did not look insane in any other respect,

“OhI” gasped Prout. ‘Home Remove

bﬂ SR

‘Eﬂertainiy not | enapped Mr.
Quelch.

“Those are the windows of the
Remove studies!™ yelled Mr. Hacker.
“Some voung scoundrel in your Form,
Quelch 1”

Mr. Quelch glared.

“It has yet to be proved that the
ham'Per waz thrown from a window at
all 1” he snapped.

And the Remove master stalked away.

welch was the man te stand by his

orme, and :ﬁpamnﬂy he preferred to
continue in the belief that Hacker had
been playing amazing antics, rather

boyizgh
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than take the view that some practical
joker in the Bemove had dono this.
Hacker glared after him, foaming.
“I ehall lay.this before Dr. Locke !”
he pasped. *The voung scoundrel shall
be expelled ! Carne, please take care of
that hamper! The owner must
traced, I rely upon you, Carne.”
“Certainly, sir!” said Carne.

Hacker, almost gibbering with rage,
whisked away to the House. Ha left
the guad in a roar as he disappeared.

“Ha, hs, hal”

“Poor old Hacker 1"

“I say, you fellows, I don't believe
that hamper was chucked from a
window | I'm jolly sura it wasn'ti
Hacker’s mad, you know!” squeaked
Billy Bunter.

“Ha, ha, ha ¥

Hﬂ.efcﬂr, in his study, heard the vella
of laughter from the quad. Perhaps he
was pleased by that sound of happy
merriment. But it was more
probable not,

H

“I1 haven’t 1" growled Hobson. “ And
look here, that bamper’s been snaffled.
I asked nearly every man at Greyiriars
yesterday, but nobody seems to have
taken it by mietake, Coker of the Fifth
advised me fto lock in the Remove
studics.”

“Like his cheek 1" gaid Bob Cherry
warmly.

“Well, Coker said he'd had hampers

raided before now,” eaid Hobson. -
“Look here, s Fourth Form man savs
he saw you fellows trotting & hamper

up the Remove staircase yesterday—a
big round hamper, seme as mine,
you brought & hamper back, of coursze,
I'll take vour word.”

“Wae didn’t,” said Harry, and the Co,
shook their heads. They had brought
back various things, but no hamper.

“Well, then, I'd like to know whose
hamper you were yanking up your stair-
case yesterday afternoon,” said Hobson,

“A Remove man's,” said Bob, "At
least, so he. told us. Your jolly old
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THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.,
Bunter Knows Nothing !

13 00K here, Wharton |*

L It was the next morning.
Harry Wharton & Co. were
taking a trot in the quad

while they waited for the beil for class.
Hobson of the Shell, with a frowning
brow, cut across to them.

The Famous Five came to a halt, re-

arding Hoebby inguiringly. Fobby

ﬁ:ucrkad rather hostile; but the chums of
the Remove were unaware of any cauee
for hostility, except the little argument
on the train the previous day, which
they had a]rea%; almost forgotten, and
supposed that Hobby had.

“Anything up ¥ asked Harry.

“My hamper,” said Hobzon.

“Oh, you haven't found it 2" asked the

captain of the Remove,

He did not expect an answer in the
affirmative. He could not, of course, be
sure; but he had the strongest sus

icions that Bunter’s hamper and
%thn’s hamper were one and the
same,

It was, at lcast, & remarkable coinci-
dence if Bunter had brought a big
hamper back to school at the same time
El'i_latila. big hamper was missed in the

ell.

hamper wasn't the only pebble on the
beach, Hobby 1™

“Well, if you know whose it was, of
course, that seitles it," said Hobby.
“I'm not doubting your word, of
course,”

The Famous Five exchanged uncom-
fortable glances. They did not, in point
of fact, know whosze that hamper was.
Bunter had stated thet it was his, bot
they had a deep suspicion that it was
Haobby's,

“Hold on,” said Bob, as the Shell
fellow was turning away, “It was
Bunter's hamper—at least, he said it
was. That's all we know about it.”

“Well, T suppose he knows whether it
was his hamper or nnt,";md Hobbr.
He was clearly an unsuspicious fatlow.
“8till, somebody’s snaffled my hamper,
A mistake can't have lasted all this
time. I want to find out who's got it,
and punch him. Besides, 1 want the
hamper, you know.”

The Famous Five looked at one
another as Hobson walked away. _

“l'i['lml; fat pincher ¥ growled Johnny

111 1.

“T—I suppose—" snid Harry slowlr.

“No supposing about 161" pgrunted
Johnny, “It was Hobby's hamper—of
course it was 1"

Tie Magxer LrarY.—No. 1,510.
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“Halla, halle, hallo!
roared Bob Cherry.

Billy Bunter' blinked round through
his big spectacles, and came scuttling

up,

“¥es, old chap?” he said. “Coming
into the tuckshopi There's time befora
class. Mrs. Mimble has got some
sorumptigus mince pies.”

“Thd you snaffie Hobson's hamper "

“Eh? What hamper? Did Hobson
have: a hamper?” asked Bunter.
“"Who's Haobson 1

“Who's Hobson 1 repeated Bob.

"Never heard of him,” eaid Bunter.
“T mean, I've forgotten there'a a cha
here named Hobgon. I say, there isn't
much time before class, if you're going
to have & snack before we go in."

“We'ra not.”

Bunter I

"Then why the thump did you ecall
mo 1 yapped Bunter. “ Making a chap
cut for nothing |” ] ]
i “Hobson's gtill hunting for his

am

r'J.?

"iﬁi blow Hobson” said  Bunter
peovishly, “I'm fed-up with him and
his hamper | I think very likely Coker
of the Fifth had it. I know he had a
hamper in his study. The beast kicked
me when I locked im. Very likely
Haobeon never had & hamper at all. Just
swank | ‘

“¥ou blithering idiot! Ihd you
snoop Hobby's hamper yesterday, and
ﬁthus to help you off with 143" roared

*Certainly not! I hope I'm notf the
fellow to enoop a fellow’s hamper ! ¥ou
fellows might—"

“Wha-a-at 1" ]

*RBomo fellows are above such things,”
gaid Bunter loftily, *I. never knew
Hobson had a hamper. I never heard
Mrs, Eebble ing to bim about it
How could I?! 1 was speaking to
ﬂcmﬁngﬁ at his lodge, a%-the time 1 was
in the House dame’s room——"

“Oh erike .

“Pretty thick, I think, mak:‘z’l‘;g
that I had it} smid Bunier. “
eouldn't have carried it uw;i;; it was
too heavy for me to shift. Not that I
saw it, you know, or know anything
about it. My helief is that Hobson's
just swanking about a hampear--making
out that he had one. I've known fellows
swank like that!" : .

“ You—you nover saw it, and—and it
was too heavy for you to shift I gurgled
Bob Cherry.

“Well, you fellows know how heavy
it up the Remove

ouf
A |

it was, as you carried
staircase ! Fearfully heavy (®
“Then that was Hobby's hemper 7"

“Qh, no; nothing of the sortl That
was my ha.m,par from home. I say, you
fellows, don’t you get making out that
I know thing about Hobson's
hamper,” said Bunter anxiously. *Sup-
posa Hacker got on to it? He's fright-
fully wild already! He would make cut
that I'd snaffled that hamper if he knew
I'd had it—" 3

“ Then you had it I¥ shricked Bob.

“0Oh, nol I !mﬂfv on telling you that
1 never had it. never went to the
House dame'’s room at all yesierday, and
Hobson's hamper eertainly was not
there when I was there, Besides, I left
it there untouched when I went out of
the room.”

"“Oh Christopher Columbus !

“I hope you fellows can take my
word 1 said Bunter warmly, “It's a
bit ungentlemanlf to doubt s fellow's
word. Dash 1t all, vou’ll be making out
next that I'm untruthful—like you fel-
lows! I call it thick!" _

The bell for elass rang out in the cold
and frosty morning, interrupting the
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discussion. The Famous Five headed
for the Remove Form Room, no longer
it. doubt a8 to what had happened to
Hobby'a hamper. Biilg Bunter snorted
indignantly as he rolled after them,.

Mr, Quelch had a rather severe ex-

sston on his face when ha lot hia
orm 1nto the Removercom. The
Removites, as they took their places,
could see that something was coming.
It cama!

. Yesterdey,” said Mr. Quelch, his
gimlet eye roving over his Form, “as
some of you are doubtless aware, an
extraordinary thing. occurred in the
quadrangle. A hamper nciapear.-. to have
been dropped from & window, falling on
a member of Dr. Locke’s staff, 1
Hacker has made a very éerious com-
plaint on this subject. It is not a laugh-
ing matter, Vernon-S8mith 1 added Mr.
Quelch sharply.

“Oh," said the Bounder, “my mis-
take, sirl I thought it was!”

There was a chuckle. It was the first
day in cless, The Bounder was begin-

ning early |
“*Vernon-Smith, take a8 hundred
lines I snapped b, Quelch. Having:

thus redueed Binithy to seriousness, the
Remova*master went on. *“Some boy
appears to have acted very carelessly in
throwing an empty hesmper from a
window, As it oeccurred under the
ova windows, Mr. Hacker feely
assured that it was the nction of a boy
in this Form. I am bound to inguire
inte the 'matter.”
- Billy Bunter kept his oyee and his
spectacles on the desk before him, He
was anxious not to mest the gimlet eye
that was boring into the Remove,

“ Every boy in this Form who breught
a hamper back to the school yvesterday
will stand up 1" said Mr. Quelch. '

Tive fellows in the Remove stood up.
They wore Monty Newland, Hazeldene,
D% vy, Wibley, and Morgan. '

unter sat tight ! He certainly hadn’t
bronght a.ni.r hamper-back to the school,
Hobson of the Shell had brought
Bunter's hamper |

Mr, Quelch glanced at the five,

“Where are your hampers now 1" he
ssked.

“Miono’s in my study, sirl” said
Newland.

“8o is mine, sir!” said Wibley.

“Mine's empty in the box-room, sir !
said Hazeldene,

“I gave mine to Trotter to take away
after unpacking it sir ! said Ogilvy.

“Bo did I, sir 1" said Movgan,

Mr. Quelch pursed his lips. ‘Those
statements were obviously true. It was
easy enough to investigate all of them.
Likewise, it was easy cnough to mscer.
tain whether any other E_:]Imm had
brought back a hamper, as all such
articles had to pass the inspoection of the
House dame.

It was clear, therefore, to Mr. Quelch
that it was not a Remove hamper that
had fallen on Hacker's head. Hacker
fancied 8o, just as he fancied that a
Remove_boy had bagged his railway
ticket. Haclker was a suspicious man !

Hacker's hamper was in official hands,
to be traced to the owner. If there had
been. only five hampers in the Remove,
every one of which was open to in-
spection, .obviously one of them was not
Hacker's hamper! The matter was
setiled—to Mr. Quelch's satisfection—
also to Billy Bunter's |

"'h“"ersi good ¥ said Mr. Quelch at
last. “I was sure that no Remove boy
would be guilty of such an act. I am
quite satistied.’

Beveral fellows glanced ot Bunter,
Must of them know that Bunter had had
a hampor, whother he had brought it to
the school or not.

But it was nobody's business to give
the fat Owl away. Mr. Quelch Leing
satisfied, his Form laft him 1n that sfata
of satisfaction,

" The subject was dismissed, and lessona
an,

Fer the first time in his fat carder
Billy Bunter was glad for lessons to
begin. He hoped that he had hesrd the
lagt now of that mouldy hamper.
Bunter had a hopeful nature.

b s I

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Hard on Hobby !

L3 OBREON P .
H “Yeor, Wingate "
 “"You're wsnted in your

Form-master’s study.”

“Oh I"-said Hobby.

It was after morming colasses. Hobson
of the Bhell was in the guad with his
friends, Btewart and Hoskins. They
weore discussing the mystery of the mias-
ing hamper—a mystery that looked as if
it might have beaton. Sherlock Holmes
or Ferrers Locke ]

It had not been a happy moming in
the Shell.  Hacker, never sweett
tempered, had started the new term in
an unosuelly scidulated -etate. His
Form had had the benefit of it. All
the Shell had been glad to get thoar of
Hacker that morhing,

“What the dickens does Hacker
want ?? mutterod Hobson, as the Gra])lv-
friars captain passed on. “I thought

wa were done with him for a bit.”

“ Better go and see ™ said Biewer:s
h"hiight ni:: found tliilut ﬁruzi;}::st.hmg
RDOUW Our mpexr, o AL BLIE -
i[uﬂhjm “Y shouldn’t wonder.”
“Qh, -perhaps that's itl|"” assented
Hobson, hrightening a little. And he
went to his Form-master's study to sco
what was wanted.

Heo started a little as he saw DMr
Hacker.

Hacker had not been good-tempered
in the Form-room. But his aspect in
the Form-room was as moonlight unto
uun!igliat, as water unto wine, compared

with his aspect mow. His brows were
knitted in thunderous gloom; his eyes
He looked at

linted beneath them, :
i!uhsnu like & Gorgon as the captain of
the Bhell entered.

‘““Hobson {* He ra;éped out the name
like a bullet. *Is that your property 7

Hacker, as he spoke, pointed to s
large, round hamlﬁr that stood ;_:1;1 his
stu obhy

table, a startled

blinked at it

“I—1 don’t know—" he began.

“Take care what you eay, Hobson I”
said Mr, Hacker in a grinding veice,
“That is the hamper that was Sung—
hurled—at me yesterday from an upper
window—a Remove window! I con-
cluded that the dastardly outrage wes
committed by a Remove boy. I laid s

sorigus complaint before the Remove
mester, Now what do I find ¥

Hobby could only blink at him. Ie
had not the least idea, o

*1 find,” resumed Mr. Hacker in a
voice compared with which the filing of
g saw was musical—"1 find that that
hamper belongs to a boy in my own

Form ¥

“Oh " Hobby.

He b!inﬁe at the hamper. Tt was the
same size and shape as h own, large
snd vound. So, for all he knew, were o
dozen others.

“ Btrict iniluiri haa ]
pursued Mr, Hacker, “and it transpires
that every hamper :hmught back .(? &
Remove boy can be accounted for. This
is not ono of them. You are the owner
of this hamper, Hobson.”

beon made,”
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The iwo masters stared at the exiraordinary notice on ihe board. Mr. Prout frowned porientously while Mr. Hacker looked

sardonie, **This Is—Is ama2

T** gald the Fifth Form master.

“ A public afiront to a prefect.

The Implied accusation

must, of course, he unfounded !** ** Absolutely ! ** agreed Mr. Hacker, “‘I have a very high opinlon of Carne !*

"It—it looks like mine, sir!” stam-
mered Hobson. ‘‘But there may have
been others like mine, for all I kunow,

and——"

“Mrs, Kebble has examined this
hamper carefully, ¥obson, at my
request, She had identified it as
yourse, ™

“Ch ¥ gasped Hobby again.

“It happens, fortunately, that Mrs,
Kebble gave ib rticuﬁr attention

‘esterday 1" said Mr, Hacker grimly.
‘It appears that she was doubtful
whether so large an amount of food-

stuffs could be allowed to pass. While

the matter waas in abeyance she was I

celled away, and in her absence the
hamper was sbstracted—"

"“I—I know, esir! But—"

“Having taken particular notice of
the hamper, Mrs, bble identifies it
as o matier of ceriminty | s=aid Mr.
Heacker, *All markes of identification,
such as labels, have been removed—
carefully — very  carefully —but the
hamper is identified as yours, Hobason.
No doubl you did not expect this, after
so carciully removing all marks of
ilentification 1” aﬂd-&g Mr. Hacker
batterly.

“I—I didn't—"

“¥You did not expect that the hamper
would be traced to you, Hobason ! %{1
doeubt—no doubt! But it has been
traced, as I have told you, and the

matter  has  been  placed  beyoml
quostion,™

“ Put, sir, I—"

“ According to Mrs, Kobble's positive

statement, no other hamper quite like
this one was deposited in her room
yesterday. I will, however, give yon
rvery  opportunity to clear yourself,
Hobaon | It is & shock—a preat shoclk—
to me to find a boy in my own Torm
guilty of this dustardly outrage. If this
13 not yvour hamper, where iz your
hamper

“I=I don’t know,
Hobsoun.

“¥Yon—do—not—know !" ropeated AMr.
Hacker in a terrifying voice.

“Oh erikey " gasped the hapless
Hobson, “No, sir! You sece—-"

“Take care, Hobzon! ¥You admit
that vou brought a hawmper back to
school 1™

“Oh, veos, sir! I—

“"Do vou admit thet that 1is
hamper 7

" lt=—it looks hike it, sir, but—="

*That ia the hamper that was hurled
at ma, Hobson, by an unknown hand !

haye boeen placed in the ridiculous
position of laying & complaint before a
colleague in connection with an outrage

ecrpetrated by & boy of my own Form.

fonr cunning—I can use no other word
—vour cunning in hurling the hamper
from the window of another bov's study

sicl"  gasped

L]
the

--g hoy in another Form—deluded rae,™
" [—I—I never——"
“Xor the last time, Hobson, if that is
not  your hamper, where s your

hamper " thundered Mre. Hacker.
“I=I ean't sav, sir! It was—was
snallled—"
I;L“_‘;I&t 1:!:
CI—T mean,™ gasped Hobson, “ihat
13, baggod, sir—some fellow has gob it
gomowhoere -
“TTpon my  word ! oxclaimed My
Ilacker. **Hobson, T am prepared to
admit the remote chance that this is
not vour hamper. If it is not, your
hamper s still 1h your possession!
Whera is iE?
¥ —ii"s lost, siel I—"
“T.ost 1" roarcd Mr. Hacker,

nr

“Yoer, sir!l You see—

“A hamper of that huge sizo—lost!
Do yon dare to staned before mo.
Halison, and utter such Ip&ip&blﬂ false-
hooda?™ ecxelutmed DMre. Hacker., * Say
no more! T will hear you uo further.
Yollow me Y

Mr. Hacker strode to the door.

* But, sir—" gasped Hohby,

“Follow me, Hobson! I shall take
you to your headmaster! 1 shall
demand s public logging &s the punish-
ment of this outrage! A mero canin
will not suffice, our headmaster wi
deal with you! Come®

“Oh erumbs ! But I say, sir—"

“Not another word ! thundered Mr.
Hacker. *“Follow ma this instant 1

Iigistrﬂfa out of the %u&:r.

“h erikey ' gas obson.

Ho followed Ings B};erm-mustun Stowart
and Hosking wera waiting for him at
the corner of the passage, and they
stared in surprise as Mr, ﬁacker BWept
];lnat, them hke a thunderclond, with

abby slinost tottering at his heels,

“What on carth’s the row 1" breathed
AT d Claude H

at's up ¥ gos aunde Hoskina,

Mr. Hocker lﬁregﬂmund.

“Hobzon! How daro you stop to
sprak  to  those hoysl Follow ma
instantly

“I=1 haven't—I—TI didn"t—"

“ Do you desire ma to take you to your
headmastor by your ecollar, Hobson?
Will you fellow me or not?” thundered
Mr. Hacker.

“l=—I'm coming, sivl" stuttered
Fobby.

He larried after Hacker.

. Hoskins and Stewart were left staring
in dismay,

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Not Gulltly !
B. LOCKE raised his eyebrows
D gty
The Head was seated at his
writing-table, when Mr, Hacker
Lknocked at his study door, and whisked
(Contiiinrd on poge 15.)
Tae Macxer Lisrany.—No. 1,510.



in, followed by the unhapﬁy Hobbr.
The calm glance of the headmaster
recalled Mr. Hacker to himself a little.
He composed his features, and unknitted
his knitted brows. (Greyfriars masters
were not supposed to display signs of
bad temper—especially in the majestic
presence of their great chief,

W What 13 it, Mr, Hacker?” azked Dr.
Locke. ;

“I regret, sir, to have to report this
boy of my Form, and to request you fo
administer exemplary punishment ["* gaid
Mr, Hacker, a8 calmly as he could. “IL
have found, sir, that this boy, Hobson,
was guilty of the outrage I reported to
you yesterday—of hurling =& heavy
wmper, sir, at my head, from an upper

window. I place the matter in your
hands, sic.”
“Very good " said the Flead. He

turned & stern glance on Habso
i Then it was you, Hobson, who—"

. "No, sirl Oh, no!” gasped Hobson.
“it wasn't me, sirl Oh, nol”

“Bilence, Hobson!” vapped Mr.
Hacker. “You are not hers to utter
falsechoods in the presence of your head-
master.”

“I'm not nttering falseboods!™
exclaimed Hobby, with spirit. “And
Dr. Locke wouldn't call o follow a liar
without any proof [”

“What—what? How dare
Hacker almost choked.

“Bo silent, Hobson " said the head-
master. “There is, 1 presume, no donbt
in thiz matter, Mr. Hacker 1"

# None, sir—absolutely none !

] never—* howled Hobson.

“This boy, sir—""

“I will hear what this boy has fo sar,
if anvthing!” said Dr. Yocke. “You
deny having thrown the hamper from a
window, Hobson 2"

#0f pourse I do, sir! I never did it !
Why should I?” gasped Hobson. #1
thought a Remove swab had done it
like everybody else, as it was chucked
from a Remove window, sir, I never
Lknew it had hﬂgmﬂe& till T heard the
row i the guad-—somebody called out
that a beak was walking about with a
hamper on his head, and I went out,

Tl

1
1

Tou

n——"
N That. will do!” said D Locke
hastile,  * Mr., Hacker, please tell me

what 1s the proof aghinst this boy ¥

“The hamper has been traced to him,
gir. .1 had no doubt, m the first place,
that it was & raseally prank liiayed b
one of Mr. Queleh’s boys, and I laid my
complaint before hiin. A most painful
position for me, sir, as the culprit proves
to be a bov in my own Form !

“No doubt!” assented the Hoead.
“Hobson, do you admis that the hamper
iz vour property?®”

“It looks like mine, sir; but—hut
there might be & dozen hampers like
mne abouf—"

“The enly one, sir 1" said Mr. Haclier,
“ Az, Kebble's statement is peositive on
that point !

“That matter is easily decided, My,

T Maoser Lisrary.—Ne, 1,510,
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Flacker. If it is not Hobson's hamper,
he ean produce his hamper.”

“I have directed him to do so, sir, and
ha has the astounding impudence to
state that his hamper 15 lost—a hamper,
sir, & large hamper—lost—as if 1t could
be lost " gasped Mr. Hacker. .

“That. 13 certainly & most extra-
ordinary statement. HHobson, do you
adhere to your statement that your
hamper is lost?" asked the Head sternly.

“Yes, sir! Evervbody knows it's
lost 1" gasped Hobson. " Ask any chap
in the Bhell, or the Fourth and Bemove,
for that matter. Everybody knows it
was lost vesterday, sir. I was askin
everybody at Greyfriars whether they'
seen it

Hacker looked at him as if he could
have bitten him.

It is, of course, obvious that an
article of such size could not possibly be
lost, Dr. Locke.”

“That is, of course, obvious |7 said the
Head. “If Hobson cannot produce his
hamper, we must take it as proved that
the one that was thrown from the study
window was Hobzon's.”

“But 1t was lost, sir I” wailed Hobszon.
“1 nover saw it after Mrs. Kebble told
me to leave it with her for examination.
Bome other fellow took it by — by
mistake |

“Nongense 1" said Mr, Hacker.

* One moment,’ said the Head quietly.
“It is possible, at least, that such a miz-
take can have occurred. Was not your
name on the hamper, Hobson?"

““Yes, sir; thera was a label with my
name on it." 2

“¥ou hear him, sir? Obviously no
such mistake can have occurred when
the name was an the hamper.™
"It is certainly very diflicult to believe
in _such a mistake, in such circum-
stances ! said Dr. Locke.

Hobson opened his mouth—and shut 1t
again. It had long since dawned on

ﬂhhgr that there %;a.ﬂ been no * mis-
take "™ in the matter, but that some
unserupulous young rascal had snaffled
hig hamper. Buf he did not want to tell
the Head =o.

“This boy's prevarications,
gaid Mr. Hacker.

Y One moment,” said the Head apgain,
““ Hobson tells us that a large number of
bioys were sware that the hamper was
lost vesterday. Can youn give me the
naines of such boys, Hobson ¥

“"Everv man in the Shell, sir,” said
Hobezon readily, "and ncarly all the
Fourth and the Remove. Bome of the
Third and Second, and some of the Filth
Form men.”

“Will all these boxs bear out your
statement, Hobson "

“Uertainly, sir!  They all jolly well
know that I was hunting all over the
shop for my hamper, leng before that
happened to Mr. Hacker.”

Mr. Hacker locked at him—ratlier less
as if he wanted to bite him. FEven the
hastv, acid, bitter-tempered Hacker was
impressed by this. Hobby could searcely
have offered te call that swarm of wif-
nesscs, unless they were going to testify
in hiz favour.

“ Now, Hobson,” said Dr. Locke, “tell
me where von were ak the time of the—
the attack on your Iorm-master. There
13 no donbt, Mr. Flacker. that the ham-
por was thrown from a Remove study ¥

“None, sir! It was for that reason I
complained to Mr. Queleh——"

“Precisely ! Were you in a Remove
stndy at the time, Hobson "

“ 1 haven't been in a Remove sindy at
all this term, so far, sie”

“Where were vou atb that time 7

“In the Rag, sir! I was asking some
fellows if they'd seen anylhing of my
hamper, and then a wman ealled in that

sir—m="

8 beak was walking anout the quad with
a hamper on his head, and I ran out.”

“Who was with you at the time,
Hobson #*

“Stewart and Hosking sir, and Carr,
of my Form. There were soma Remove
men 'in the Rag, too—Redwing, Field,
Mauleverer, and Fish, and some more.”

Dr. Loocke glanced at Mr. Hacker,

“Tf the bovs named bear out Hobzon's
statement, Mr. Hacker—"

Hacker's face was a study.

He had had no doubt—not a shadow
of doubt—that if he traced the owner of
that hamper, ha had traced the per-
petrator of the “outrape.” He had
taken that for granted, as a matter of
COLTs5a,

But he had to reaslise now, that he
had talen too much for granted.

Obviously, if Hobson had been with a
crowd of fellows in the Rag at the timo
of that outrage, he had not hurled the
hamper from the window of a Remove
study. And he was prepared to call a
still more numerous crowd to prove that
his hamper had been lost before the out-
rage occurred.

Ir. Hacker's feelinga at that
moment, were not enviable,

He had marched a boy of his own
Form to the headmaster to demand
severs punishment, only to have it
demonstrated that that boy was perfectly
infiocent—that being so clear now, that
even Hecker could not doubt it

There was a long peause.

Hobby suppressed a grin.  He was
feeling safe now. As he told Btowart
and Hoskins afterwards, be had the
Acid Drop in a cleft sticl.

“Do you desire the boys named to be
sent for and questioned, Mr. Hacker?"
asked Dr. Locke, with a very cold note
in his voice,

Hem! It—it seems unnecessary,
gir I'" said Mr, Hacker haltingly. *It—
it would appear that—ihat ]F WAas—Wa3
in error—'hem !

“In that case, Mr. Hacker, we may
take it that Hobson is completely cleaved
of this {:ha?e?” :

“Oht o8, sir |
appears—"

“Very good! You may po, Hobson.

Certainly ! It—t

mdly remain & few minutes, sir,”
added the Head to Mr. Hacker.
Hobby left the study. He did not

envy Hacker thoso * few minutes  with
his chief! Hacker had been hasty and
unjust: and Hobby had ne doubt that
there was going to be a heart-to-heart
talk, after was gone, which, in his
opinion, served Hacker jolly well right.

Stewart and Hoskins, and o dozen
other fellows, were waiting for Hobby
when he came away., His cheerful grin
reassured them,

“The old ass!” seid Hobby, “ What
tlo you think? The old goat fancied it
wag mo chucked that hamper at s
silly napper yesterday, me, you know |
The Head jr::l'[:.r soon gob it out that it
wasn't I say, he's jawing Hacker now,
I hope he'll rub it in!
well right, what?”

And there was general agreement
that it did !

Serve him jolly

THE ELEVENTH CHAFPTER.
Reported !

RTHUR CARNE, of the Sixth
A Form, caught his breoth.

It was thoe following day,

alter clags: and Carnc of the

Sixth had scen AMre. Quelel walk down

Aasteors' Passage, and furn the corner,

on lus way to Masters' Comnon-room.



Having obsarved that carcfully, Carne
of the Sixth reasonably and naturally
supposed that Quelch was clear of his
study for a time.
have supposed 0.

For w inhMre&.a::t:, h}g&rm whﬂ.a now
standing at Mr. ¢lch’s telephone, 1n
Mr. Quelch's study, with the receiver
to his ear: and the husky voice of DBill
Lodgey, horse-dealer and bookmaker,
was coming through to his ear;

“You're on, sir ™ o

Carne was glad to know that he was
on, 20 far as that went. He had had
a sure snip: one of those tipe straight
fromm the horse's mouth, on which a
fellow might have put his shirt.

It was a risky business, ringin uﬁ &
man like Lodgey from the school. But
when & fellow had such a snip, it was
worth a little risk. ; 3

Carne was anxious to be “on.”® For if
Love o' Mike won the following day,
‘et four to one, Carne was going to E;ﬁ
four pounds from Mr. Lodgey:

Carne knew that Love of Mike was go-.
g to win, at least, he was sure c:f__

it.

Quelch being safe off the scene, it was
easy to borrow his phona for a few
minutes. Carne had borrowed it—and he
was on. FLodgey's husky voice had just
told him so, over the wires.

And even as Lodgey’s voice sounded
in one of Carne's ears, into the other
penetrated the voice of Mr, Quelch.

" Really, Hacker—"

Mr. Quelch and Mr. Hacker were just
outside the study door!

Queleh, whom Carne had seen off
safely for the Common-roomi, had
evidently turned bach. Tacker,
seamed, had intercopted him. Both of
them were st the study door, and
Arthur Carne, Sixth Form prefect, was
standing at the telephone within, talk-
ing to a bogkmaker, for which he was
haé:la to the sack on the spot if found
o1t.

Carne stood, for o second, peotrified.
Then he jammed the receiver back on
the hook cuifing off =0 suddenly that

Mr. Lodgey at the other end was
probably surprized. Carne’s heart
thumped.

The door-handle wee alveady turning !

How was he to explain his presence
there? :

A Bixth Form prefeet had only to ask
permission to use a telephone if the
call he had to make was above board.
But the kind of call that Carne had
made had to be kept awfully seeret. If
Qﬁuﬂlﬁ knew that he had used the
phone, what was he going to think—and
puspect?

Carne had to find somo excuse for his
El‘ﬂﬂenﬂa in Queleh’s study., And he

ad to find it quick,

The door opened.

Carne stepped away from the tele-
{}}mlm even as it opened. Luckily for
im, neither of the mastors obscrved
him for the moment,

Queleh was looking intensely annoyed.

Hacker was looking very sngry, They
paused at the open doorway.
_ "The matter, sir, cannot rest where
it is 1" said Hacker, “That the sutrage
was perpetrated by a Remove boy is
certpin—"

“I sea no reason whatever to suppose
anything of the kind,” said My, Queloh.
“I1f you have apything in the nature of
evidence to lay before me, I am
prepared to hear it"

The two heaks came inte the study.
Then they became aware of Carne.
Hacker gave him an aeid glance,
Guelich & look of surprise.

“Carncl What do you want herei”
ashed the Remove master.

Any fellow would

it -

o P e P e e e PP P ol Pt i i P i i o
. ;

EVERY SATURDAY

“I—I came to—to speak to you, sir,
and as you were not here I thought I
would wait a few minutege—-=*"
stammered Carne.

“Very well. What is it "

Carne had to say something.
Fortunately., for him, though not
fortunately for & certain member of M.

1elch’s Form, he had thought of some-

ing to say.
. “T think, sir, I ought to report to you
something that occurred on the first

; of term,” he said. “In connechion
with Bunter, of your Form, sir.”

r. Quelch raised his ayebrows,

“It is now the third day of term,
Carne,” he said coldly, “If you had
anything to report concerning Bunter,
of my Farm, vou sppear to havo left it
very late.,”

Carne realised that. But he could not
explain to Mr. Queleh that he had not
intended to bother about the matter at
gll, but had just thought of it as an
extuse to account for his presence in
the study.
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“1 was
unwilling to frouble you with the
matter : but, after thinking it over, it
spems to me that I ought to mention
it to you.”

“You may ﬁWd 1" said Mr, Quelch.

“QOh, guite, sir!” he said,

"IE you will excuse me for a few

moments, Mr. Hacker ! he added, with

e touch of polite sarcaszm.
“Certamnly,” =ald Mr. Hacker,

There was & gleam mn IHecker's eyes.
He was extremely interested to hear
what Carne had to report econcerning
Bunter on the frst day of term.

Hacker had by ne means forgotten
the episoda of the lost ticket. It had
been driven into the background by the
affaie, of the hamper, that was all.

Since that hamper had bonneted
Hacker, his whole attention had been
concentrated on the trail of the hamper
hurler | He had been going to guestion
Carne, when the hamper had happened,
Since then he had used ne other, so to
speak. But he was very interested now,

“3Well ™ sahl Mr. Queleh sharply.
Ilis eyes were on Carne, far from

the quick-moving and formidable armoured car.

No. 2. HM.S. Eagle,

the finest aircraft-carrier in the-world.

Follow!

1
pleasanily, “Ploossa lell me what it is,
Carne.” Bl

“ 1t concerns what amounta to an act
of dishonesty, sir.” said Carne. Ha was
quita eelf-posse now. “I had a
carriage on the train to myself, from
Lantham to Courtfield, on tho cfa:,r W
canie back. I found, however, that
Buater was concealed under the seat.
Hea was travelling without a ticket, and
I warned him that I should report his
condact to you.?

“You should have dome so without
delay ! snapped Mr. Quelch.

! have done se mow, sir!”
Crrne,

Mr., Hacker almost grinned.

,“Bunler was travelling without s
ticket, concealed under seat of a
railway carriage!” he exclaimed.

“Yes, siri" said Carno, glancing at
him : rather surprised t the master
of the Shell butted in.

“Proecisely ' said Haoker. ™ Now, Mr.
Quelch, what becomes of Bunter’s state-
ment’ that he did not pick up the ticket

enid

ON WHEELS,

i

I dropped at CourtBeld? What betomes

of his statement that he found his own
ticket and gave it up at Friardale, now
that a Ei:r.ti Form prefect reports that
he was travolling in concealment with-
out a ticket at all 3

Mr. Quelch breathed hard and deep.

This was & facer for him.

He had stood by a boy in hiz own
Form, as he was bound to do, in tho
absence of proof. Here was the proof.

“Carne I” snapped Mr. Quelch. “You
should have rted this to me at once,
if at all ou have been pguilly
of negligence, indeed, of neglect of

ol F

duti.

L2

" hegan Carne.

“¥ou need say no more, Carnce! You
may leave my study, and send Buunler
to nmo tH :

“"Yory well, sir.” o

Carne of tho Sixth left the study. Ha
scowled as he went down the passage.

He had failed to report ﬁunter"s
rascality, partly from carelessness, but
pavily because Bunter had seen him
gitioking on the train, and he consideved

TRE Magxer Leany.—No, 1,510,
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that {ha least said was ihe seoncst
mended. He would not have reported
the fat Owl at all, had not Quelch
cattght him so unexpectedly in the studr.
Anyhow, Quelch had no suspicion that
Le had been using the telephone, and
lic was safe in that quarter.

Hea looked in the Rag for Bunter.
Most of the Remove were there after
ten. A fat voice greeted his ears as he
opened the door and scowled 1n.

“1 gav, vou fellows, my postal order
hosn't come after all! It's rather rum,
vou know, but it hasn't—="

“The rumfulness is terrific,
csteemed, idiotic Bunfer '™ !

“The rumfolness wonld he still more
terrifie, if it did come !” remarked Bob
Clierry.

“Ha, ha, ha!t®

“*h, reatll;-:, Cherery———"

“ Bynter ' snapped Carne. r :

Billy Bunter blinkéed round througu
Lhis big spectacles.

“Eh? Did you ecall me, Carne?”

“You're wanted in Four Form-
master's studv! Go at oncel”

“Oh erikevl I say, 1t wasn't me,
Carne !" exclaimed Bunter, in greart
alarm. N

“What wasn't yvou, vou veung asz:l
atked Carne, staring at him.

“0Oh! Anything! T mean, nothing 1"
stammered Bunter. “I—1 say. what
does Quelch want me for, Carnes™

“I dare say he will tell you!™
snapped Carne, and he walked away.

And Billy Buntér, with a dire dread
that something regarding Hobson's
hamper had come to light, rolled un-
easily away to his Form-master's study.
Bunter had guite forgotten the episode
of the railway ticket. He was gowng
to be reminded of it pow—painfully :

my

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Poor old Bunter!

= a5y

I O““. S

“Poor old Bunter 1"
“Owl!l Wow! Yow! Ow.
Wow ™

Harry Wharton & Co. and evers ofher
fellow in ithe Rag gazed at Bunter, as
he rolled back into that apartment,

Bunter had only peen gone
miinntes,

But it looked as if something had
happened in that brief space.

¢ came into the Rag wriggling like
an eel. His fat face was woebegoine;
he uttered & series of nioans, groans.
and mumbles; he sgqueaked and he
sguealed,

“Iallo, hallo, halle! Been through
it, old fat man?®" asked Bob Cherry
sy mpathetically.

“Ow '™ spid Bunter ir a tone of deep

| (]}

feeling., *“ Wow ™ .
“*Did 1t hurt 7" asked Bkinner,
“Ow! Beagst! Wow M-

“Well, old fat bean, if thei've found
ot about Hobby's hamper——*" said
Harry Wharton, “You can’t bennet a
beak, and nothing said, ou know !

“Ow! It wasa't that! Wow 1™

“That's still & pleasure to come,” re-
marked Bkirnner. “Thej:.‘*rc: Lound to
spot you sooner or later.’ :

“Ow! I say, you fellows—— Wow!
Oh erikex! Owl” moaned Bunter.

“8it down. old chap!” said Lord
Mauleverer, He vacated his own arm-
chair for the suﬂ'ermi (hwl. _

Bunter sat down; he reposed in that
armchair for about the milliouth part
of a second, then he bounded. F

“Ow! Wow! I dan't want to sit
down! Yow-ow-ow |
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“Ha, ha, hal"
Bunter leancd on the table and
groaned, Svmpathetic fellows  sur.

rounded him.

Billy Bunter was the fellow to make
a tremendous fuss over a very litile
damage, but it was clear that in this
case  Bunter really was damaged;
Gueleh evidently had let himself go.

“But what—" asked Harry Whanr-
ton. puzzled.

*That beast Carne!™ groaned Bunter.

“What have you been doing to

Carne ¥

“Ow! Nothing! The worm! The
cad] The rotter! I'd forgotten-all
abont it | Ow! Raking it up after all
Hlisr!_ima, vou know ! Wow | The beast!

w |

“But what—" asked Nugent.

“Making out that I was travelling
without a ticket the day we came back,”
moaned Bunter. “Suspicious beast,
you know! Just because he found me
under the seat in his ecarriage, you
know ! Ow!”

“Oh erikev! You don’t think that
wae cnogh to make anybody suspici-

ous ¥ arked Vernon-Smith,
“Ha, ha, ha !

“And that beast Hacker—ow i—malk-
ing out I bagged his ticket!” groaned

Dunter. “As if I'd bag a man’s ticket, .

vou know! Besides, he shouldn't have
dropped it | How was I to know it was
his ticket ! Besides, I never picked it
up ! I told Quelch I never saw it, and
that I didn’t know it was Hacker's
ticket when I saw itl And-—and what
do vou think, yon fellows? He didn't
believe me 1™

»Oh erumbs ;

“ He's doubted my word before 1 gaid
Bunier. “It'a rotten ungentlemanly,
but he has! Quelch is no gentleman !
Wow ! That beast Hacker was there,
making out that I was dishonest—me,
vou know

“Now, I wonder what could have
given Hacker an impression that Bunier

was dishonest, you men?¥’ sgaid the
Bounder.

“Ha, ha, ha ™

“(Oh. his roften, suspicious mind Y

=aid Bunter. “Ow! Carcless old ass,
vou kuow, drnpping his tickets about
railway stetions! BAlaking out that a
fellow picked it up, tool Just because
1 gave up a ticket at Friardale when I
Lhadn't ene! That's the sort of justice
we get here ! Wow [Y

“ Serve vou jolly well right 1 growled
Johnoy Bull. “People can be sent to
chokey for swindling the railway
company '

“Heast ! If vou fellows hadw't left me
Lehind at Lantham it would have been
all right; one of vou could have paid
my fare. Ow! But fancy that beast
Carpe raking it up after daysl T
thonght he’d forgotten, Ow! I told
him %"d keop it dark about him smoking
on the train if he didn't report me.
Ow! Onpe good—wow —turn deserves
another. Wow ¥

*Dash it all! It's rather thick, leav-
ing it hanging about all this time, and
then reporting a man,” said Vernon-

Sinitn,  “Cat-and-mouse trick,!
“(h, Carne’s a rotter!” said Bob
Cherry.

“T°1 jolly well make him =it up for
it ' groaned Bunter., “I'm jolly well
going to tell the Head he was smoking
on the train!” : :

“You think the Head will believe
it ?” asked Skinner with a chuckle.

“Tt's true 1™ howled Bunter. “He was
emoking like a furnace! Matches and
fag-ends all over the Hoor!"

“T  shiouldn't wondert” grinned

kinner. “I jolly well know that Carne

and Loder smoke in their studies,
But——"

“I'll go straight to the Head and
By — Yowl Owl Wowl”

"Ha, ha, ha !’

“You fat duffer I said the Bounder.
“What proof have you got "

“Eh? My word,” said Bunter,

. " 0Oh crikey 1"

“Je=I gy, you fellows, d-d-do Fyou
think the Head would think that I made
it up just because Carne reported me
for a licking 1 asked Bunter.

“Haven't yvon1” grunted Johnny Bull.

“No, you beast!” howled Bunter.
“It's true ™ _

“How can it be true, coming from
Fou " argued Johnny.

“Ha, ha, ha!" ;

“Blessed if I see anything to cackle
at! Ow! I've had a fearful whopping!
Ow!l ' Quelch was insulting, too!”
moaned Buntor. “Ho said 1 was a
outig raseal! MMe, you know | He said
i’ was untruthful I

“Did—did—did he?* gasped Harry
Wharton.

“He jolly well did! Just as if he wan
speaking to a fellow like you, you
Lnow H

&K Eh I-IJ‘

“Y told him that I never even saw
Hacker's ticket, and that I walked on,
leaving it exactly where Hacker dropped
1t !

“ (Oh seissors! And after that he =aid
yvou wera untruthful ¥ stuttered Smithy.

“Wes, old chap: he actually used the
worda ‘untruthiul young rascal I' Fancy
that 1"

“Only fancy I” gasped Bob Cherry.

“Ha, ha, ha "

“And I've got to pay the half-crown,
too 1" said Bunter. ““Hacker drops his
ticlkets about, and I've got to pay for
them!  That's what they call justice
herel Wow 1™ .

“Ha, ha, ha " roared the Bemovites,

“0Oh, cackle!” said Bunter bitterly.
“Cackle! I'll jolly well make Carne sit
up for playing such a dirty trick on a
chap, 1 know thatt Lettinr; & fellow
think it was all over, and then raking
it up like this! Wow ¥

o Efeﬂ, a fellow's a ead to play cat-
and-mouse like that 1" said Harry Whar-
ton. * But you've only got what you
deserved, -Dlri' fat ‘bean, if that's any
comiort to you."

“Beast 1"

Apparently that was no comfort tfo
Bunter.

For a long, long time Billy Bunter
moaned and groaned asnd mumbled.
The lamentations of Job in ancient {imes
had nothing on the lamentations of
Bunter after that {remendous whopping
from Quelch. ; T

Undoubtedly Quelch had laid it on
hard: he had felt it his duty to do so—
and Quelch was & whale on duty. Billy
Bunter could have done vety well with
a much less dutiful Form-master.

The hapless, fat Owl was atill emitting
mcasimm? squeaks when the Removo
went to their studies for qqrﬂp that
evening. At prep, in Study No. 7, he
wriggled and wrnggled, and there was
a gleam in his little round eyes behind
his big round spectacles; thoughts of
vengeance were working in  Billy
Bunter's fat mind. ,

“Tet him wait!’ said Bunter sud-
denly and dramatically. ]

“Eh " asked Peter Todd, locking up
from prep. “ Who?" ,

“That beast Carne!" said Bunter,
“1'd jolly well like to make Quelch sit
up, Toddy, but I—I won’t }”

“WNo, 1 shouldn't1"" agreed Peter.

“I'd jolly well like to boot Hacker,
too. but—but I won't 1™

"“No: hetter not 1" grinned Peter.
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As Carne came round one side of the lable, Bunter scuttled round the other, and took refuge behind Wingate. **I1say, Wingate,

stop him ] ** the fat Removite.

“But lot that cad Carne wait!” said

Bunter. “I'll make him sit up! I'll
make him eringe, I'll make him
equirm "'

“Haw 1 gsked Peter, with intercst

“1 haven't thought that bit out yet,”
eonfessed Bunter,

And fi.il'&dd : chi:lfkﬁdt. aﬂ;}bruﬁun}e&
prep: he thou at Bi untor
wqﬁ.ﬁ& pmh&.h]j{gbﬁ quite a long time
thinking that bit out,

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Making Carne Cringe!

it £, my hat!”
O “Liveat pip!"
* Look 1

"Ha, ha, ha!"

Tt was morning break, and some of
the fellows had come along to the rack
to look for letters. TFor once Billy
Bunter was not there to ascertain
whether hia celebrated postal ovder hed
arrived.

Dut theugh Rilly Bunter wns not
there, it was evident to all eyes that ho
had heen there. Remove fellows remem-
bered that ho had been allowed to go
aut in second lesson to fetch a forgotten
book. Now they konew why be had for-
gotten that book.

On the boatd under the rack there
wero several notices pinned.  Among
rthem waa a large ond couspicucus one,
in sprawhng capitals, danbed with a
brush. It bore the startling inscrip-
tion:

CYWHO BAMOAKED IN TIIE TRAKE?
THAT KAD CARNE!"

Demove follows who saw that start-
ling paper had no doubt of the author,
They kiew of Buntor's fead with Carne
M the Sixeir; and they knew DBunter's

_ “ I never stuck & ¢ Iabel on his door [ ** ** Hold on, Carpe—-**
stand aside, Wingate ? ** yelled Carne angrily. * No ! sald the Greyfriars captaln cheerfully.

spelling. Bunter, evidently, had

ought that “bit" out, and decided
how he was gatr:i; to make Carne of the
Sixth cringe an wirm. .

But Potter and Greene of the Fifth,
who had come along with Coker of that
Form, looked startled. ‘They did not
think of DBunter. They thought
Coker ! The wero nok  closely
acguainted watﬂ Bunter's spelling. But
they wera acgquainted wiilh Horace
Coker's.

“le=1 zav, I'd inke thot down if I
wore you, Coker, old man ™ murmured

Paitor, .
of the Fifth

Cokey
paper,

“Eh? Why should I3 be asked,

“Well, Carme's a prefoet 17 said
Crreene,  “ Yo don’t want a row in the
Sixth, Coker!™

"Nothing to de wilh me,
agkerd Coker, staving.

“Oh 1 gasped Poller and Greene
togather,  “Didn’t yon—"""

“"BPon't ba silly asses ! sand Coker,
frowning, “Think I spell like that?”

Potier and Coveene did.  That was
why ihey had fancied it was Coler's
handiwork.

“Think T'd =pell *uwho' with only
o o't asked Coker  searnfully.
“Don't e silly goats if you can help
it‘ll.ll

And Coker walked awaew, [rowning.
Potter sl tavecun followed lom, grin-
ninﬁ. Coker was not the guilly man,

]h

glercd at the

TR B

Had Lo been, evideutly, the spelling
would have been still more onginul:
“who ™ would have heen spelt *whon,”

“Wha the dickens can have put that
up £ asked Hobson of the Shel

“Home fap who wants whegking for

lig spelling i grinued Temple of the
Fourth,

“Jolly ofd  Bunter1”  chuckled
Skinner.

“ Will you
“] won't | ™
“The Buonterfulness s tereifie 1™

chuckled Hurree Jamset Ram Singh,
“Better take it down befors o beak
or prefect sces it oxelaimed Bob
i.',_.‘hm-r;.-'.l
But 1% was not casy to take 1t down.
Instead of being pinned to ihe hooid,

of that paper—a whole foolscap sheet—

was gummed on,  The ium had had
plenty of time to dry. That paper had
to be scrapod off, if 1t was to come olf

at all,

“What iz this? What?"
Prout's boom.  “Bless
What1*

“Upon my word!" excluimed Alr,
Hacker,

Prout and ITacker had come along
together. Bob, who was opeming a pen-
knife to aitempt to detach that yemark-
able paper, put the penknife back into
his pocket. 'There was nothing doing
now,

The two mastere stared at that extra.

Tt was
my  soul!

ordinary paper. Mr. Prout frowned
pm‘tnntuu:[;', while Hacker looked
gardonic.

“This is—is said the

amazin;l:!“

TFifth Form mastor. “Llis 15 & public

affront to a prefeci! Tho implied accu-

sation must, of course, be unfounded.”
H Absolutely unfounded,” agreed My

Hacker, “I have o very high opimon

of Carnc of the Bixth Form.”

Hacker's high opinion of Carne of the
Bixth Form was founded uwpon the fack
that it was through Carno that Bunter
had been nailed in the matter of the
railway ticket, Hacker had had the
pleasure of secing Bunter whopped, and
the still greator pleasure of seoring over
Queleh, S0 he had qumite o igh opinion
of that dutiful prefect, Arvthur Carne
aof the Sixth FForm.

Moro and moro fellows gatheroed

round, to stare and grin and chuckle,
Tne Macuer Lrsnany.—Na. 1,510.
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No Remove man, ab least, doubted that
that paper was the work of Williamn
George Bunter., But they were not, of
course, going to s8y £0 in the presence
of bealks.

Loder and Carne and Walker came
up together, wondering what was on.
'1}1153 stared at the paper, and Carne
gave & jump.

“That's to your address, old man "
mumitmured Loder,

“But who the dooco—"" 5aid
Walker,
Carne pritted his teeth, He knew

who, It was Bunter of the Remove
who had seen him emoking in the train
on the firet day of torm.

“Carne " Mr. Hacker glanced round
at him, ‘I recommend you, Carne, to
draw the headmaster’s attention to this
insult. It is a matter for a flogging 1™

“J—I ghall certainly do so, sircl”
gasped Carne.
~ The two masters walked on, frown-
ing. Such an affront to a Sixth Form
I}_mf&nt wag, 83 Prout romarked, sbzo.
utély unprecedented.,

“Well, that fat chump has done it
now 1" remarked Bob Cherry, as the
Famous Five went ouf into the quad.

“The donefulness ia terrifie.”

“Carne will have to _take it up!”
remarked Nuogent. “If Bunter really
spotted ‘him smoking, I dare say he'd
'ﬁth“f let it drop—but he can't, after
that.’

“1 say, you fellows!"

Billy . Bunter rolled up, grinning.
There was fat and fatuous satisfaction
in tha Owl's podgy face,

Harry Wharton & Co. gazed at him.
Evidently Bunter was completely and
haP ily unaware of danger.

‘f say, you fellows, secn nnything on
the board?"” asked Bunter, grinning,

“You howling ass!" gaid Harry
Wharton. “Don't you kuow it may
megn & flogging 1™

“Eh? Nothing to do with me, i3 iti"
asked Bunter, blinking at him, %]
never put that paper on the board! 1
haven't scon it—I took jolly good care
pot to go near it when we came out,”

“0Oh, my hat!™

"Carne knows it was yvou spotted him
smoking, you fat Owll™” said Bob.

“Yes; but I've told a lot of fellows
abount 1t!1™” said  Bunter astutely.
“Might have been any chap stuck that
paper up. See? Might have been one
of you fellows, if vou come to that!
Carne won't know.”

Bunter chortied.

“8Bafe as houses!” he declared,
“Might have been sny man in the
Removel They can't pick on me.”

“ Does ung other man in the Remove
spell like that?” howled Johnny Bull.

“Eh? What's wrong with the spell-
ing?" asked Bunter.

“Ha, ha, ha*

“*1 gpell better than you fellows, and
chance it!"  said uniter  warmly.

“Why, only the other day, I saw yoeu
spelling * refuse ' with & “u," Wharton,
ingtead of a *w.! You can't spell.”

“Oh crikey! Do you think *smoked’
has an ‘&' in it?" gasped Whearton.

“Yes, of course! ink there ought
to be two "a's’7"” asked Bunter, "I
wasn't quite sure; but I thought I'd
only put one—=""

“Ha, ha, hal"

“Don't wou fellows worry about
that!” said Bunter. "The spelling’s
all right. They'll never guess who did
it, say, that will make that cad
Carne eringe. It will got to the Head,
you know, sticking it up ke that for
everybody t0 see.”
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“You want it to get to the Head?™
gasped Bob.

*¥Yes, rather! That beast Carno got
me a whopping! I'm going to get lum
o ragging from the Head, sce? The
old bean would be fearfully shirty if he
found out that his precious  prefects
smoked 1 railway trains. He, %r]m. hat
Ho's bound to hear about it now 1™

“"Not much doubt about that,’ eaid
Harry. “And I faney fﬂu*m going to
hear about it, too, you blithering Owl 1™

“Rats!" said Bunter. *They won't
know that I did it! Besides, if you
come to that, I didn't do it1”

I__“Ycru. dida't 1" shrieked the Famous
viva,

“"Nol Not me! The fact is, you
fellows are Jjolly euspicions,”™ said
Bunter. “The other day yon wero

making out that I had Hobson's
homper. Now you're making out that
I stuck that paper on the bomrdl I
really think——>"

“Bunter !" It was the sharp voice of
the Rernove master.

Mr. Quelch looked out of the Iouse,
Billy Bunter jumped and blinked round
thirough his big spectacles,

::Gh, yes, sirl” he gasped.
~Come here at once, Dunter I

“0Oh erikey[”

The fat satisfaction faded from Billy
Bunter's face as’if wiped off by a
duster as he rolled into the Hlouse.

“Poor old Bunter!” murmured Rob.

Evidently Bunter was “for ' it!

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
More Injusiice for Bunter!

ILLY BUNTER bWlinked at Mr.
Quelch, He blinked at Carne
of lilm ]Ei:-;th* whose face was set,
and whose eyes were glinting.

He blinked at the work of Ehis ?Et
hands, still conspicuons on the bhoard.

Bunter’s feelings were & mixture of
dread and indignation. He dreaded the
result, if his handiwork was brought
home to him; and he was decply indgi-g-
nant at being picked uwpon in this way,
Thero was, g0 far as Bunter knew, no
evidence against himn,

Mr. Quelch pointed to the board.

“Did you write that ridiculons papor,
Bun(i;?r ™ he ashed. i

“0h, no, sir ™ sai unter promptly.
" Never seen it before, gip t® Erome

“There are fow, if any, other bovs ot
Greyiriars, Bunter, who spell so VEry
badly I said Quelch.

“Ysn't the spelling right, sir?” asked
Bunter.

Mr. Queleh gave him a glare,

“This paper must have been placed
here during sccond school,” he said.
“You were absent from the Form-room
in second school, Bunter 1M

“I—I went to fetch a book, sir,” said
the dismayed Owl. “¥You—ron re-
member I—I left my Latin grammar in
my ztudy, sie.”

“I remember that you were gone very
much longer thian was necessary to fetch
8 book from your study, Bunter, Were
you occupred m owribing this ridiculous
paper and gomuning it on the board
_Y“Oh, no, sir! There wasn't any gum
in my study, siv; and I never looked in
Cherry's study for some—-"

8 “f l&t.?r_l

“I=I don’t think I onght to be picked
on, sirt” squeaked Bunter. “I'm not
the only fellow who knows about Carne
smoking in tho troin first day of term.
I've told lots of fellows !

Carne of the Sixth gave him a look.
If looks could have slain, probably
Billy Bunter's fat career would have

termineted on the spot,

“What?" exelaimed Alr. Queleh.
“Then you adunt, Bunter, that vou have
made thia serions stetement about =
Sixth Form prefecti®
~ "I—1 told him I'd keep it dark, sir,
if he didn’t report moe !” gasped Bontee,
“He jolly well knows I did},j"

Mr, Queleh looked long and lLard at

Eilly Bunter. Then he looked long and
hard at Carne of the Bixth. Carne
reddened.

“L need hardly say, sir, that there is
no truth in this voung raseal’s slute-
ment |” he said.

“I trust not, Carne ! said DMr. Quelel
rather dryly.

“It was certainly Bunter who placed
this paper on the board, =ir. He Eus fis
good as admitted it

“1 haven't!” howled PRBunier, in
alarm. “I'd like to know how von wmake
out that I did if. Nobody saw me; 1
jolly well Lkpow that! ‘'Lhere was
nobody about.™

“Thera was nobody about?™ ¢jacu-
lated Mr. Quelch.

“Not a soul!™ said Bunter ficmly.
“Evervbodvy was in the Torm-rocms
except me.”

“Then you admit that roun did it "

“Eh—no! I'm saving that I didn't !”

asped Bunter. “I never came near the

oard. I didn't even-look in the rack
to mee if there was a letter for me.
And there wasn't, either.”

- “There—there—thers wasn't 1”
tered Mr, Quelch.

“No, sir. 1 was expecting a posial
order, but it hasn't come.”

“Then you did look in the rack ™™

“Qh, no, sir!l I never came ncar it
I haven't been on the spot at all, sir
I jolly well kept clear on purpoze when
wE _E_amaknut. nlf Form.” .

ou kept ¢lear on purpose?™ almest
babbled Mr. Quelch.

“Well, I thought I'd keep clear,” said
Bunter. “Not that I knew that paper
was stuck there, of course. I'd never
seen it; never knew it was there. I—
I've mﬂi; Just seen it this minute. Siiil,
I thought I'd keep clear, in case aus
body thought I had a hand in it.”

r. Queleh gazed at that hopeful
member of his 'orm as if dumbfomndild,

“Upon my word ! he said at asr.

“Can 1 go now, sir ¥ asked Bunicr.

“¥ou ineredibly stupid bor—-:>"

*“Oh, really, sir—"

“There is no further doubt,” said My,
Quelch. “Carne, vou may place tii-
matter before the headmaster, or leuse
it in my hands, as you prefor™

“I leave 1t to vou, sir,” said Carne.
ITe had his own reasons for riet desiv
ing to draw Dr. Locke’s atiention 1o 15
matter, if he could help it.

“Yery well, Carne.  ollow me Lo 10y
study, Bunter '

“But—but I
Bunter.

“Follow mo at onee ™

“Oh eriliey 1™

Mr. Queleh rustled avway 1o his stide,
and Billy Bunter followed him v low
apirifa. Somehow—DBunter dild  not
know hew—Quelelh had made un Lis
mind that Duanter was guilty of that
public affrent to a monber of the
augnst body of prefecrs. 1t seemed
frighifully unjust to Banker.

n his study, Queleh picked wp a
cane from the table.

““Now, Bunter "

“I—I sor. sir, I=I never did !
watled Bunter, “And I wounldn't have.
either, if Carne hadn’t reported me! |
told him so in the railway train, where
he was smoking ! I said that one good
turn deserved another——*

BELik-

EAY, Ell=—-—=""  mycpiud

“¥ou will bend over that elair,
Bunter 1"
“Oh erikev ! I--I never did it sip !

“1 am going {o eane you for untrari



fulness, Bunter! Bend cver that chair
at once [

*Oh lor' |® _

Billy Bunter bent over the chair.

Whaek, whack !

“Yow-ow 1V y

Rather to Bunter's surprise, he re-
ceived only *“two.” He had rather
expected a full “six.” Perhaps Mr.
Quelch considered . that there were
reasons for going easy with that
remarkable member of his Form.

Btill, two whacks were enough for
Buntéer. He roared..

‘Mr. Queleh laid down the cane,

“¥ou may go, Bunter |

“Yow-ow-ow-ow |

Bunter went.

Billy Bunter had stated that ho was
going to make that beast Carne of the
Bixth cringe and squirm. Whether
Carne of the Bixth was cringing or not,
there was no doubt that Bunter was

t(leing the squirming. He squirmed like

an eel as he went down the passage.

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
Skinner’s. Stunt |

0 HEEKY ¢ad ! said Skinner,

q “Who, and whichi” asked
Eob Cherry. _
“That cad Carne!” hissed

Harpld S8kinner.

“Hallo, halle, hallo! ¥You taken on
Bunter's jolly ald feud 1* grinnad Bob,

Bkinper came up, the Eemove staircase
with & furious face. Half a dozen
Remote fellows were there before tea,
and all of them could see that Skinner
had been "“whopped.” They wore not

uite sure whether they sympathised

owaver. Harold Bkioner -deserve
more whoppings than he generally
received. .

“RBix i asked Vernon-8mith.

Skinner wriggled. g

“¥es! The brute came on me in the
Cloisters just as I was putting on a
enoke ] Owl Six for smoking | Wow ¥

“1 guess you ain’t got a kick coming,
Skinner,” said Fisher T, Fish. “It's
glways six for smoking 1”7 ]

“Berve you jolly well right, if sou
#:tk mo | grunted Johuny Bull.

“I didn't ask you !I” snapped Skinner.
“ All right from a man like Wingate ar
(rwynne or Sykes. DBut Carne—the
fellow whom Buntor saw smoking in a
train—giving a8 man six for moking!
Rotten hypocrite I*

Bob Cherry laughed. 3

“Well, Carne m}ght- to give himself
six, if he really did his duty.” he re-
marked. " Butb it was his duiy to give
vou six, Bkinner 1”

“TIt give him dutv!” snarled
Skinner. “I joliy well believe he was
Eﬂiﬂg into the Cloisters for a smoke

imself ]| ¥ know he does sometimes| I
wish the Head would spot him there!

Ow | Putrid humbug ! Wow [
“1 say, you fellows, Carne’s an
awful rotter1” said Billy Bunter. “1I

can jolly well tell you, hg was Enyn'!-:iuaf
lika a furnace that day in-the train!

offered to keep it dark, and he smacked
my head——"

“Ha, ha, hal”

"Wnﬁl, if he's eo jolly down on smok-
ing in juniors, I'll show him that we're
down on smoking in seniors!” said
Skinner, between his teeth. “I'd stand
it from a man who plays the game like
Wingate, but for a emoky cad like
Carne to whop & man faor _rs.mnkmgi
that's too jolly thick |l And I jolly wall
know how to make him #f up, too ¥

“Tiow’s thati” asked Bob:

“¥ou'll eee in a minute I”

Skinner wriggled on to his study.

Most of the fellows on the landing

(Continued on next page.)
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(1)
When Bonter falls asleep in dorm,
And siarts bis Iamous snorlng,
Benesth the bedelothes, snug and warm,
In dreams be goes exploring ;
There, in the couniry of the night,
He finds a 1amous manston,
A glorions and a daxzling sight,
A house of great expansion |

(2}
Oh, mighty ars lis massive walls |
The bouge Iiself Is fited
With filiy-seven hanguet halls
{But batkrooms are omitted 1),
There Bunters slt all day io gorge,
Yiith dukes and earls and princes ;
They eat, till even Willlam George
Stops snoring while he winces !

(%)
Ten valeis pant and rush about,
His lightest whisper heeding !
He kicks them as he passes out—
Thls shows his gentle breeding |
Ignoring earls and dukes and lords,
Their mumbled greelings seorning,
He delgns to pod his head when hordes
Of princes cry : ** Good-morning I "

i8)
Then, alter rldin’ for an hour
On motor-cars and horses,
He goes back keonly to devour
A lunch of iwenty courses I
He staris with pheasant, soup and fish,
Whieh sounds extremely pleasant ;
And then, to follow up this dish,
More soup, more fish, more pheasant !

(8)

This is 2 {rue and clear report
Of Elliy Bunter's version

0f that great mansion, Bunler Court !
Thoey ran a cheap exeursion

To see this wondrous place, and stroll
The woods and hills behind it ;

And Bunter loves It heart and soul—
Or would, i1 he could find it !

Next Week : THE

COURT
By

The grandeur of Billy Bunter’s
ancestral home described with
a feeling of awe and pride by
our clever long-haired poet,

{3)
At every mornlog sharp at eight
The servants (alias warders 1)
Bring In to William George In siate
A sack of postai orders.
Then breakfast follows, and onca more
The Owl commences eatin
While princes walt outside his door
To give him bumble greeting.

(5}
With ridin’ boots upon his calves,
He mounts his favourita hunter.
The creaturs prompily breaks In halves
Beneaih the welght of Bunter [
And then he tries a Rolls in vain ;
The chauffeur says he's sorry,
He’ll find a car to stand the strafg—
And brings a ten-ton lorry |

(N
Outside the massive bunllding lles
The park—a bit of heaven !
It bas a lake about the size
O Somerset and Devon !
The gardens siretch on every hand
In miles of Aowers and fountains ;
It aven has a jungle, and
A mighty range of mountalns |

(8)

1 think the place has [ron bars
Across the window entries,

And guesis arrive In closed-up cars,
Eseortad there by seniries !

But whether from an aerodrome
You go, or ear or hike i,

To Bunter-it Is Home, Sweel Home !
{Because there's oo place like It !)

COBBLER’S SHOP,

the home of Dick Peafold.




o

inned. Still, it was agreed that
inner had some cause to be inﬂ‘iig'nnnt-.
It was & prefect’s privilege and duty
te “whop” for smoking; but un-
doubtedly that prefect was expected not
to .indulge himself in the practice for
which he whugped others.
8ix from a decent man like Wingate,
Bkinner would have taken as all in the
day's work: but six from Carne, in the
circumstances, annoyed him deeply, and
roused his revengeful ire,
He came back along the Remove
passage in & few minutes with a slip of
gper in his hand, It was a gummed
age label.
“ Look at that!” he said
_ He held it up. On the gummed label,
in place of an address, was written, in
block capitals:

“ SMOKING-ROOQM.”

“I'm going to gum that on Carne’s
study door I said Skinner.

“He, he, ha " cackled Bunter,

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared the Removites.

;]?nrna'n out . now E nmﬁ&fkinnéﬁ;
with a sour grin, “Eve m t
Sixth will ses this he-fnrﬁljl;sﬁ comes in,
I hope the Head will walk along to the
Sixth and see one of hia precious pre-
fects’ studies labelled Bmoking-Room."

“Ha, hs, hal”
cackled Bunter,

"..HB‘ -]:'.I'E, he |*
“ Fine |

“HJolly good scheme!” chuckled the
Bounder. “Don't get spotted ”

“I'l watch it 1" seid Bkinner.

He slipped the label into his et
and Joungod down the stairease. There
was a chortle on the Remove landing,

There was no doubt that the bully of
the Sixth would “sit up ” considerably
ﬂﬂﬁ“ found his study lzbelled S8moking-

ml
Alrcady there had been & grost deal
of talk and laughter on the subject of
Billy Bunter's notice on the board., That
had made Carne the talk of the school.

Fellows discussed, &ll over Greyfriars,
whether a fag really had spotted a Sixth
Form prefeot smoking on the train.
That was not the sort of talk to please a
senior sportsmay who had his little
secrets to keep., Carne was anxious for
the subject to die out. Skinner's stunt
was likely to keep it very much alive!

The juniors watched f«im_ over the
banisters, ss he went. He disappeared

in fthe direction of the Sixth Form
studies.

At the corner, Ekinner sto . Win-
gate snd Gwynne of the Sixth were

talking in the doorway of the former's
study.

Skinner became interested in the
pigeons in the guad, from s window, till
the two great men of the Bixth finished
their chat. Gwynne walked away at
last, and Wingate shut his door.

" The coast was clear!

Skinner weatted the gum on the label,
al ready for sticking, and held it in the
palm of his hard as he walked quickly
down the passage.

Had a Sixth Form door opened he
would have wallied on, the label still
hidden in the palm of his hand.

But no door opened.

Reaching Carne’s door, he had o

ause hardly a few wmutia, to jam the
abel on the onk.

Leaving it there, he walked on
guickly, and turned the corner at the
[}

.

He had not been spotted. But his
heart was beating rather fost. 2kinner
had- more, malice than nerve; and he
was glad to be i:hruu.gh._

Five minutes later Skinver came up
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the Remove staircase, with a cheery
grin on' his face. He was still feeling
the effects of Carne's ashplant, but he
had the satisfaction of having given that
dutiful prefect n Roland for his Oliver !

“X say, vou fellows, here he comes!”

squeaked ﬁill}' ‘Bunter. "I say, have
you_done it, old chap?” _
“I've done it1” answered Skinner

“It's sticking on Carne's deor pow [
“He, he, he IV
“Carne will- be fearfully wild when

he sees it!” grinned Bob Cherry.
“That's what I want.”

“Lucky you don’t leave clues behind
ou, like Bunter]” c¢huckled the

under.

“I__IE, hn, i.!a IJ!-

Skinner, grinning, went on fo his study.
The Famous Five gathered in Study
No. 1 to tea, where thaa,wam honoured
by the company of illiam George
Bunter, whose postal order had not yet
a]'rifeJ. But Billy Bunter, for onee,
did not devote his whole and sole atten-
tion to the foodstufls. He was grin-
ning and chortling over Bkinner’s gtunt
and “its probable effect on that boast
Arthur Carne of the Sixth.

Ten was not over when Hazeldene
cane up the Remove staircase and
paused to look in.

“Bunter here? grinned Hazel,
“"Been ati it again, Bunter "

“Lh?” ejaculated Bunter.

“Thére's & row on in the Sixth—"

“He, heo, he!*

“ Bomebody's stuck a checky label
on Cerne's door—"

“He, he, ha ™ ]

“ Better put some eoxercise books in
your bags, old fat man! Think Carne
won't know it was you 1" asked Hazel.

“Eh? It wasn't mel™
_ "Wasn't it? I fancy Carne will think
it was.™

“0Oh crikey I

Hazel, grinning, walked on up the

passage. But Billy Bunter was not
grinmng now. He was not chuckling.
His fat face wasz fearfully serious.

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER,
# Smoking-Room ! **
i A, ha, hal”
H ¥ Yol wio o
“Yes, but—ha, ha, hal”

roared Walker.

“Ha, ha, ha!” bawled Coker of the
Fifth. *RBee that, you men? Ha,
ha, ha "

Hounds of laughter from the Sixth
Form pessage greeted Carne’s ears
when he came into the House. He
stared. It waogs guite unusual for a
crowd of fellows to gather there—
cepecially laughing loudly, like s mob
of fags. But there they were—and
Carne wondered what was up. Ho
Enticed that they wera outside his study
MII'-i-

Hgalf s dozen of the Sizxth were on
the spot, as many of the Fifth and
more than a dozen other fe’llnwe-,
attracted by the fact that something was
“on." Loder, who pronounced it
“cheek,” was inughing, with the rest
Coker of the Fifth howled with merri-
ment. More fellows were heading for
the spot when Caorne came in.

Wingate glanced from his study door-
way as Carne passed. ]

“Apything up!"” asked the Greyiriars
captain,

" Beems s0,” auswered Carne, puzzled.
“Blessed if I know what 1™

There -wes o sudden howl from
Hobson of the Bhell, who was in the
little crowd outside Carne’s door.

| L
L]

“1 say, here comes Carne

“ Ok, mdjr hat [ .

“No * deception, gentlemen!” said
Walker of the Bizth, chuckling. *“A
man will know now where he can go for
a quiet smoke.”

" Hg, ha, hal”

“ But who the dickenz can have dotne
that 1" asked Pofter. “It's gummed on
the door—" :

“Bome cheeky fag!” chuckled

Greene.
- “I've heard that some fag spotted
Carne smoking on the train,® said
Coker. “You remember there was a
notice on the board this morning. Ha,
ha, ha "

Carne hurried wp. He pushed an
LIETY WAY -thmugh the grinning, chuck-
ling ecrowd, and stared at the label

mmed on his study door. The start-
ing inscription, in clear block capitals,
met his staring eves:

“BMOKING-RO0AL"

Carne gazed at i, The other fellows
looked at Carne; and locked at ono
arfother, Even Bixth Form prefects
were grinning over it Even YWingate
grinmed as he followed Carne up the
passage and saw the label on the door.

Carpe did not grin. His face was
crimson with fury. He glared round at
thelérinning crowd.

“Who did thiz?"” he roared.

“Bomebody who knows you, Carne!”
chuckled Coker of the Fifth. “ Ha,
h“! ha I _

“Bunter — that young scoundrel
Bunter 1"

Carne jumped to it at once. -Bunter
had stuck that remarkable notice on
the board thst morning. Bunter had
done this. Carne had no doubt of it.

“This sort of thing won't do!” Win-
gete suppressed s chuckle. “This i3
cheek to the prefects. You think it
was Bunter, - Carpe ¥ .

“I know it was!” howled Carne. “It
was Bunter this morning: his beak
whopped him for it. And pow I'll—"

“"Heold on!" said Wingate., I
shouldn’t think Bunter was asking for
another whopping already. Better make
aura,”™

“1 tell vou I know it was Bunter!

f course it was! By gum, I'll go
and root him out, and—" .

Carne had his  ashplant under his
arm. He slipped it down into hia
hand and strode away up the passage.

More and more fellows gathered.
Seldom .had the Sixth Form quarters
echoed to such merriment.

Wingate hastily followed Carne, He
rejoined him &8s he was. tramping
savagely up the stairs, ash[?lant in hond.

“ Botter make sure, old bean ™ said
the Greyiriars captain.

Carne gave him an -angrr glare,

“1 tell vou I'm sure |” he snarled.

“Well,” said Wingate, “I'm wnot!
We'll hear what Bunter has to say, any-
how.* .

"I don’t want you to butt into this,
Wingate.” _

“As head prefect, old bean, T shall
butt in, whether you want me to or
not,” answered the captain of Grey-
friars coolly. “You're a bhit excited,
and you're not going to whop the wrong
matt.”

“1I'm going to whop Bunter!” hooted
Carne.

“We shall see!”

They arrived in the HEemove passage
together. A number of Remaovites wero
to be seen there, surrounding Hazel,
who was telling them the news. They
all looked round, grinning, at the sight
of the two prefecta.
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" Hﬂuuﬂkh 17* gasped

helping kand. The Head grasped it, It was Mr.
and the struggling man dragged Quelch in, Splash !

ofher way,

Horvy Wharton was looking from the
doorway of Study No. 1. Carne called
to him.

“ Where's Buntor, Wharton ¥

An alarmed equesk came from the
study  behind  the ceptsin of  the
Remove,

“I say, don'd tell im T'm here, yom
Luow,™

Harey Wharton ctepped back, and the
two Sixth Formers entevid the study.

Billy Bunter whipped round the table.

Across  the tah?e, he Ublinked at
Carne, in great alavim, through his big
spmctacles,

“1 eay, 1t wasn't
sqneaked Buuter.

“You cheeky younp rotter!” Carne
sirode round il table. " Bend over
that chair! ¥JIl—"

Bunter did not bend over the chair,
Az Carne came round one tide of the
rable, Bonter zeuftled reund 1he other
sl took refuge belind Wingate.

ey,  Carne !

“I sax, Wingate, stop hLim!™ he
aasped, "It t}_‘a&n’t me {2
“Hold on, Carne—-="

“Will you stand aside, Wingaic*t"™
velledd Ularne.

“Nolt” gaid the Creylriars eosptain
cheerfully. I won't! If it was Bunter
stuck that label on your door, Carne,
yon can whop him, as he desorves, But
wo'll aseeriam the faects {iz=t."

1 tell you I hngwe——>*

“And I icll von, you don'k vel! Now,
Bunter, somebody’'s Deen sticking o
cheeky paper on Carne's roor in the
Sixih 1 Have vou been playing your
~illy prank of this mnrning over agam ™

“Oh dear! No!? gaspod Bunter.
“Oh evikey!  All these fellows know
that I haven't heen near the Sixih! I
~ay, you fellows, you ecan tell
Wingate—-="

“They will all tell les, of course!™
srnrloal nrne,

“Yhiy il all do wathing of the
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kind,” answered Wingate, while the
Famous Five glared at Carne. “We'll
goet at the facts, if you pleaso. Iasy
enough to do that.”

Carno  gritted hia  teeth. Wingate
waa taking the matter in hand, as he
was entitled to de, as head prefect.
Carne was only anxions to get on with
the whopping,. But the Greyiriars
ﬁﬂ-].‘:!tqin meant to have Lis way, and ho

ad it.

“You deny having played this trick,
like the other, Bunfer #*

“Oh Jou'! ¥Yes! Oh erikey ! groancd
Bunter. “I never did it! Oh dear!
I haven't been near Carne's study.”

TWe'll maks sare of that!” said
Wingate, When were you last in your
study, Capne ¥™
Y About half an hour age!” snarled
Cavne.

“That label wasw't on  your
when yon left it ¥

“A conrse not.”

“Then it was stuck on during the last
hall-hour.”

“I Know that! What——"

“Whern have you been during the
Ia=t half-hour, Bunter $*

“Up here m the Bemove,” poasped
Bunter. I eame up after class—lots of
fellows know.”

“Bunler's been in this study for the
ast gquarter of an hour, Wingale,” said
Harry Wharten. “We've been having
tea——"

“ Al before that e was on the land-
g, and so was I¥ said Bolb Cherry.
“Bull was  there, too—and so  was
Smithy, and Fishy—and two or threa
mhf:}; fellows—more than half an hour
ago.

“And befove that T was o my stuly,
ad "Toddy knows!™ squenked DBuntor.
“I zay. Toddy, you tell Wingote—"
Petar Todd was looking in at 1the doeor,

“That's tree, Wingable,” sand IDetor
Todd, *Buonter's been frowsting over

door

Dr. Locke, as the plank tipped and he plunged Into the stream. Instanily Mr. Queich streiched out a
Quelch’s Intentlon io drag his chief out. Unfortunately, It worked the
“ Grooooooogh ! Help I ™

the fire in the study since class, till he
went out to try to stick somebody for
tog—"

“Oh, really, Toddy———"

Most of the Removites, if not all of
them, knew that it was Skinner who
had labelled Carne’s door. They had,
of course, no intention of mentionin
what they know on that subject. 3
was & guestlon of proving an “alibi *
for Bunter—and there were s dozen
fellows to prove i,

The evidence was overwhelming that
Billy Bunter had been in the Remove
quarters at the time that the label must
have been gummed on Carne’s door,
downstairs in the Sixth. Tven Carne
had to admit it, unwilling as Lie was to
geo his victim escape,

"It was not Bunter!” said Wingate,
tersely. *“You see that, Carne? Somo
other cheeky young swecp picked up the
idea from that young duffer’s i-}!iutiu
paper on the board this morning.
That's clear.” _

“It was Bunter who started that varn,
anyhow 1” said Carne between his tocth,
“It would not have got about at al),
but for Bunter.”

He made o movement townrds the
fat Owl But Wingale's slalwart form
stood in front of Duuter, and ho did
not move,

“Bunter’a beak has dealt with that,
Carne!l A fellow can’t bo whopped
twice for the same thing!” said the
Greyfriars captain quietly. “It's up to
you to spot the young rascal who
labelled yowy door. Come out of this,
plense,” .

Carne gave him 2 look.

Ha had been absolutely eertain that
the offender was Bunter, He had to
admit that it was not, Gladly he would
liave whopped the fat junior, all the
samoa.  Tho prospect of spotting the
olfender was very remote, though he

Tue Macwer Liepany.—No. 1,510,
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had no doubt that a dozen fellows could

have told him, hod they liked. Bui b

there was nothing doing—and Carne at
last tucked the ashplant under his arm
and walked out of the study. Wingate
followed him ont.

Billy Bunter gasped with relief when
they were gone. Carne, for the next
ten minutes or po, was busy scraping o
gummed label off his study deor—under
the eyes of a dozen prinning fellows.
When he was finished, he wont into his
study, and slammed the door with a
slam that woke cvery echo in the Sixth.

e ———

THE SEVENTEENTH CHAPTER.
A Very Dutiful Prefoct !

(1] R. QUELCH, the matter

M cannot rest whera it is!"

“Ar. Hacker, I fail to see
that it is my coneern "

Mr. Queleh walked into his study.

Mr, Hacker remained in the passage,
frowning.

%uelch’;s door closed.

acker drew a deep Dreath and
walked up Masters' Passage.

It was the affair of the hamper that
worried Hacker. The term was now
nearly & week old. Billy Bunter had
dismissed that affair from his mind long
ago. Mr., Hocler had not.

A hoavy hamper, on the head, was
one of thoze things that it is more
blessed to give than to receive. Hacker
had had a rap on the head; he had been
made to jump almost ont of his skin;
wotst of all, Eu had been made to lock
vidiculous. Mr. Hacker was very par-
ticular abont his dignity, and his
dignity had been badly dJdamaged.
Ifacker was as keen as cver on track-
iog down the hamper-hurler. He had
tracked down the wrong mun, end very
nearly succeeded in gettivg a boy of his
own Form a flogging for nothing—and
he had had to lListen lo some straight
talk from his chief on the subject of
hasty judgments! This, of course, had
not pleased or gratificd Hacker at all.

The hamper had been burled from a.

Nomove window. After Hobbyv's impl;:g-'
cscapo, Mr. Hacker retnrned to lus

THE MAGNET

original theory, that it had been hovled
¥y & Bemove boy. He had little doubt
that the hurler was one of those cheeky
voung rascals, Harry Wharton & Co.,
who had cheeked him on the train.
Guelch declined to share his opinion, or
even to take up the matter at all. In
E]}uelnh’a opinion, it was time the matier
ropped. In Hacker’s, it was not.

As he reached his study deor, after
leaving the Remove master, Mr. Hacker
saw & oizth Form prefﬂ:l‘. standing
there, apparently waiting for him. He
frowned at Carne of the Sixth. Not
that Carne had given any offence—in
fact, he had risen in Hacker's estima-
tion, over the affair of the railway
ticket. Hacker frowned bocause he was
i & bad temper.

“If 1 may speak to Fou
minutes, sir—" said Carne.

“What iz it, Carne?" snopped AMr.
Haclier. He was in no mmg to liston
to reports about fellows in his Form !

“ Abput what happened on the first
cay of the term, sir,” said Carne.

Mr, Hacker looked quite genial.

“You mean (he horling of the hamper
from a Remove window, Carng?”

“Yes, sirl I understood that it was
vour wish that the prefects should make
every possible  investization,”  said
Ciarne smoothly.

“Most certainly,” saild Mr. ITacker.
“Most decidedly, If you have made
any discovery, Uarne——"

“1 think so, =ie.”

“Very poud! Please step into my
study !

Clarne  stepped  into Mre.  Hacker's
study. Hacker, who scldom  looked
renial, alimost beamed on him. Carne,
it scomed, was the only member of the
augnst body of prefeets who realised
hiow vervy serions amed important this
matter was. Hacker's cstimation of
Carne, already high, rozo higher.

“1 have heen making some inguiries,
sie ™ zaid Carne, I felt that such a
matter as an assault on a member of
Dr. Locke's staff ecould not be allowed
to pass. It seems to be beyond question
that Iobson's hamper was taken by
some boy to whom it did net belong,
i it can hardly Le doubied that it

a few
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was thrown from the window br tha
same boy B
“ Doubtleze ! astented Mr.
“A Remove bovi™
“1 think so, =ir™
Mr. Hacker's evea gleamed. This
would be another *facer® for Quolch
if it could be proved.
“Please go on, Carne.” he said.
“There 13 & bor in the Remove, sir.
who has been puniched meore than ouce
f{ur such offences,” said Carne glibie,
e has been cared for going down ta
the pantry, and such things. A Dbax
na;[ﬁed Bunter.”
Bunter | repeated Mr. Hacker,
found, wir,” went on Carne, * thut
Mrs. Kebble was called awar from hes
room on the first day of the lerm, nni
that it was during her absence that tho»
namper was abstracted. It occurred tn
me to inguire just liow and why she was
called away, as it might throw some
]Igll}t on the matter,” '
Ir. Hacker smiled.
“"You src gquite a deteetive, Carne '
And the resnlt:™
“I learned, cir, that Mez, Kebble waa
called away on tiat cecasion Ly Busuter,
with an alarm of something burning i
the Rag. On proccedicg there, hows
ever, Mra. Keblle found that it waz a
false alarm.”
“Ah " zaid AMr. Hacker
“Mrs. Kebble thought that it wae a
casa of a faclish boy making & mistake.
I do not think so, sir. It seems quite
clear to me that Bunfer deliberatelv

Hadlicr.

‘tricked Mrs. Eebble away, with desigrs

on the hamper.”

“Nothing eauld be elearer 1™ said M.
Hacker. “If I had been aware of this,
I s=hould have known what to think. I
shall go fo Mr, Quelelr at onee, and
demand that Buanter bo guestioned. I
must say, Carne, that I have a very high
opinion of your sense of o prefect’s duty,
antd ean only admire the Leenness with
wineh you Lhave ecarried it out.™

MThank you, sirl"™ said Carne, with
o duiiful sioiri.
AMre. Hacker wa: ouite unaware that

"Carne had hiz own account fo scit’a

with Bunter of the Remove,

Bunter had started the smoking storz,
which had led to swne other young
razea]  labelling  Carne's  study  the
“Emoking-oom.” Carne could not
whop Bunter for what some other young
rascal had done. Bunter, if hie was to
b whopped. had fo be whopped for his
own sitis. That, though the masier of
thie Bhell never dreamed of suapecting
it, was the reason why that dutiful pro-
feet had so dotifully pursucd the affair
of the snaffled hamper. '

Carne had been endgelling Lis braing
for some “handle * ageinst Bunter, Tha
affair of the hamper came in useful to
that end, that was all.

Billy Bunter's reputalion n: o grub-
raider put the idea into kis Lead, ard
he remembered that Hacker bad beon
standing vwnder the window of Etudy
Moo T in the Remove when the hamper
dropped.

Then his inguiry of the HHonse dame
made matiers quite ¢lear. Bunter had
sngffled that hmaper, snd Bonter, in
consequence, war the follow who had
fhrown it frow {he windew, Carne of
the Sixth did pot core two lioets, or one,
whether a dozer: harapers dropped on
Hacker. Buot be had (e haples: fa®
Owl where he wanled hira pew, Bortes
was poing to Lave somellivo to thick
of, other than tellivg smehing sioeics
abont Sixih Form prefects!

Mr, Hacker vibibod Ere hosds,

“Please eotne Wil o
zaid.

Y Cerfainly, sig "

Carne fellovwed N Co

1.LI-'E'

Chitng )"

Wit ihe Passazs



to Mr. Quelch’s stady. Hacker tapped
arml ontered, and the Remove master
glanced up at him with ill-concealed
rpatienee,

“Mr. Quelch—"" hegan Hacker.

“(One moment, sr!” Quelch roized
his hand. “If it is the affair of the
halper again, 1 must say that I have
no time—I may add, no inclination—"

“Will you allow me to speak, sir?”
eaid Hacker acidly. “The perpetrator
of that dastardly outrage has now been
dizeovered, and it 18 a boy in your
Form.” i

“] do not helieve so, sir, for one
moment,” said Mr, Quelch,

“(Carne has now _brought the facts to
light 1" said Mr. Hacker. “Facts, sir,
that might have been brought to light
Ly vourself, had you investigated “ﬂ:e
nrabter a little more thoroughly, sir.

“Really, Mr. Hacker—" '

“Reelly, Mr. Quelch—" : i

“Kindly tell me what you have dis-
covered, Carne—if anything I'™ said the
Remove master, breathing. hard, !

“1 considered it my duty, sir—"

“Please eome to the point(”

Clarne came to the point.

Mr. Quelch listened, with a Lnitted
brow., Then he stepped to his window
and called to & Remove boy in the quad.

“*Wharton t* S :

“Yes, sir!” Harry Wharlon looked
round.,

“Please send Bunler to my study at

onee

“Yesz, sir!” . e

Harry Wharton hurried awny 1n
search of Bunter. Mr. Queleh sat down
at lis table again, and rather .pnmtedl_jr
resumed marking Form papers. Per-
haps he desived to make it clear that
}m %m:] no time to waste, if Mr. -Hacker
iael. :

TFive minufes clapsed becfors  Bunter
arvived, Drobably the Owl of the
Hemove was in no hurry-to come.

But he arrived at last.
tap at the door, and it opened to reveal
the fat face and glimmering spectacles
of the fat Owl.

Buonier blinked at Mr. Quelch un-
casily; then at Hacker, in alarm; then
at Carne, in greater alarm. Why he
had been sent for, Bunter did not
know. but he could see that 1f was
trenble,

*Buulerl”
1the name.

“Oht Yes, sir!l” gasped Bunter:

“ Did you take a hamper belonging to
Tabeon of the Shell from the House
Jame's room, on the first day of term

Bunier gasped. :

He had absolutely and completely for-
roiten that hamper by this time. This
was an uiterly nnexpected and most un-
pleazant reminder. '

Mr. Quelch rapped out

!.":l'

“(Oh ! gasped Bunter.  “No, sic)
Certainly not! Oh lor* 1"
THE EIGHTEENTH CHAPTER.

“ Bend Over, Bunter!”

IT.LY BUNTER blinked dizsmally

B and apprehensively at his Form-

master. He ecould see  that

Quelch was going to be a beast.

There was every sign of it in the
Remove master’s grim countenance.

“I never touched it, sir!” groaned
Bunter. “T'm not a fellow to touch any
fellow’s tuck. You can ask any chap in
tha Remaove, sir. It's not the sort of
thing I wonld do.”

“It appears, Bunter, that the hamper
v a3 taken while Mrs, Kobble was called
wway from her room., It was you whe
callod her away™

Theta was o .
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“Ohy no, sir! I pever wend near the
House dame’as room that day ™ stam-
mered Bunter. "I never zaw Gosling
take in Hobson's hamper. Yonu can aslk
{zosling, pir. Ha will remember that
I asked him whosa it was.”

Bnort from Hacker, Carne grinned.
Alr. Queleh breathed hard and deep.

“Carne has inquired of the louse
dame, Bunter, and she has teld him
that you called her wey with an alarm
of fira in the junior reom.”

“0Oh, I-=I mean, I—I thought I
ought to call Mrs. Eebble, sir, as—as
there was something burning in the
Rag, ="

“1t tranepired, Bunter, ihat nothing
was burning there,” raid Mr. Quelch
sternly.  *Was that mervely an excuse to
gt the House deme away from her

vooin while yon abatracted the hamper ¥

I-I
I mean,

" ¥es, sir—I mean, no, s=ir!
never ‘called Mre. Keblle, sir.

I only called her because thers was n-

fire—that i3, there wasn't a firel”
stammered Bunter. “I wasn't thinkin

about Hobson's hamper at all, sir %
never heard Mrs. bbile tell Hobby
thet it had to be left with her, for her

“to-look through before he could have

it. I never Lknew it was there at all,
gir] T—I only went to the House-
dame’s room to—io see if something had

come - for me. Besides, I—I never
went 1"

_"¥ou never went!™ gaspod My,
CGueleh, i

“No, sir. 1 was i the Remove pas-
sage at' the 1ime”

“Ab what time®  shricked Ar
Queleh,’
At the time I was in the Housp
dame’s room, sir—that is, I mean the
lime I wasn't there! C-ccan I gzo now,
sir 7V

“MThis bov’s prevarications——"
Mr. Ilacker, in & deep voice.
-“Kindly leave this matter in my
hands, siv1 Buniler, I command you to
tell me the truth at onee. You earried
Hobzon's hamper away from the House
dame’s room on the first day of term.”

“1 didu't!” gasped Bunier., 1
conldn’, sivr] It was too heavy for me
to carry. I had to drag 1t along, sir”

““Bless my zoul J

“You can ask Cherrr, sir, and
Wharton. They had to help me get it
up the Remove stairease—"
+f;;‘}'If']'u::11 vou admit that vou- did take
it ¥

“Oh, no! I—=I never even saw it,
sir ! Tt—it quito surprised me when I
heard that Hobby had lost & hamper.
I—I couldn't Leheve it at first, =ir, I
was so—=ea . surprised.

saidl

“Upon my werd! You look the
hamper to vour study 7

“Not" howled Bunter.  “Wharlon
anu:%uﬂlmrry did!  Nou can ask ihem,
siv |

“You did not tell Wharton nand
Cherry, I presume, that vou had pur-
loined the lhamper?” hooted My
Quelch.

“0h, no, sirl Besides, I hadn't? It
was wy hamper [rom home—"

“What 1"

“1—1 mean, thers wasn't & hamper at
all ! That—ihat’s what I meant to sar,
sir] I=—I never saw Wharton and
Cherry at all thaet day, so—so far as I
remember 1 gasped Bunter.  “2May I
go now, sirfY

“%oun mav not, Bunfer iV

“h loct 1

“Thera appears to be no doubt that
Bunter purlomed the hamper, and con-
vered it to his study 1” said Mr, Quelch,
“The boy is too stupid to realise that
sieh an act amounted to pilfering—"

“0Oh, really, sie—="
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“Now, Bunler, I warn you te answer
me carefully, The' hamper i guestion
was thrown from a study windew i the
lirmove.”

“VWew-was it really, sir®’ mosned
Bunter,

*Did you throw that hamper at v
ITacker, Bunter?”

“ Obviously—" began the master of
the Shell.

“ Answer me, Buntor [M

“No, sir: I never know that Mr.
ITocker was under the window,”
gmunﬂd Bunter. "I never knew any-

ody was there till I heard him yell,
5LY.

“Why did you throw the hamper
from the window 7"

“I—I didn't!"
“What ?" shrieked Mr. Quelch.
“I=I noever had the hamper at all,
sir. 1 never stood & spread in my
stndy, first day of term, and the fellows
didn’t  think  I'd  piached Hobby's
amper when Hazel came up ond said
it was missing. Nothing of the kind!
They—they kunow me too well. As for
throwing the hainper out of the window,
I never cven thought of it. Besides, I
offered it to Fishy, and he wouldn't
teke it—-"

“You threw the hamper from your
study window, fo get rid of it, withont
knowing that Mr. Hacker was on the
path below !l You did not know that
e was there?™

“Not till he yelled out, sir, and then
I didn't know 1t was Mr. Hacker,”
sasped Bunter. “0Oh lor'l I never
knew it was IHHacker till I—I camo out
in the quad, sir, and fellows were
saving that Hacker had pone mad—"

“VWhat ¥

“Gone mad, sir—walking about the
guad with o Lhamper on his head.”

Mr. Queleli’s gaw twitched,

“J—I—1 waa guite surprised lo seo
Mr. Hacker with that hamper on his
head, sir!” said Bunter. "I never
knew how it got there, not having
thrown if out of my study window to
got shut of it, sir | I—I—I thought 3.
Haeker had gone mad, sirv, same ag sall
the other {elﬁ:nwa,"

“ Mr., Quelch——" gasped lacler.

“Bay no move, Bunter ™ said My
Queleh hastily.

“Ves, air! Can I go nowi” ashed
Buuter anxiously. “ Now—now that
vou know that 1 had nothing to do with
it, eir-—"

“Rilence!  Mr, Ilacker, it appcars
ihat this stupid boy threw the hamper
from, his study window, with .utter
{oolishnesa and carelessness, without
Leing aware that anyone was below.”

“It fell upon me, sirl” hooled 3r.
1lacker.

“By accident, sir ¥ said MMr. Qnelch.
“E-_mi an accident, certainly, should
nover have ocenrred, bint it was an aecci-
dent—eertainly  not an  intentional
attack,. You will acknowledge that,
Alr. Hacker” "

Hacker breathed hard through his
long, thin nose. .

I‘f& wes unwilling to acknowledge it:
Lhe would have preferrcd to sco the
hamper-hurler “sacked ™ for an sttack
on & mamber of the staff, But i wes
g0 obviously the case that the Acid Drop
had to mﬁnﬂwlndg‘m it. Ho gave an
unwilling grunt of assent. .

“The matter,” said Mr. Queleh, *is
now clesred up. Bunter will be caned
with the utmost severity for having
ahstracted the hamper——"

“0Oh eriley 1™ .

“Ho will be given five hundrod lines,
in a,ddjtic[m. fﬂrt En—vn}gd carelessly
i wn 1t from & study WiDoow-—=—
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“0Oh erumba ¥

“The value of the hamper will bo
ascertained, and a bill for the amount
sent to Bunter's father—>"

“0Oh lor [”

“1 trust, Mr. Hacker, that you are
satished 1"

“Quite, sirt” said Hacker.

Even the Acid Drop was satisfied
with the extent of the punishment wmeted
out to the hapless Ol

Mr. Quelch rose snd picked up his
cane, ]

*J—1 say, sir

“Bend over, and touch your toes,
Bunter !

“ But I—1 never did it, sir I" sinttered
Bunter. *“If Carne makes out that I
did it, sir, it's only because I caught
him smoking on the train—"

“Bilence !  roared Mr. Quelch.
“RBunter, bend over, this instant, or 1
will take you to your headmaster for
& flogging 1"

“Oh crikey 1"

Billy Bunter bent over and fouched
his toes. Already, early in tha term
as it was, Billy Bunter had captured
one hefty licking. Now history repeated
itsolf—only more so. It was quite
harrowing for Bunter. The way ot the
transgressor was hard |

THE NINETEENTH CHAPTER.
Bunter Lays the Trap!

L

1) ALLO, hallo, hallo 1" roared
H Bob Cherry.

It was Saturday afternoon.

That =afternocon being a

half-holiday, ths Famous Five  were

walking over to Clff Housa School,

at Pegg, to see Marjorie & Co,
whom they had not »et seen since
coming back for the new term.

It wes & ecrisp, clear winter's
dav, and a walk tf’lmugh tha frosty
woodland was delightful —te strenuous
fellows like the Famous Five, at least.
By a footpath in Friardele ‘.’i}md, thery
raached the stream that rippled through
the wood, to join the Bark, half a mile
Away.

The stream was crossed by a plank
bridge, resting 'on stones on either bank.
And as they came along to thet bridge
the chums of the Hemore were sur-
prised by the sight of a fat figure Lend-
ing at the other side of the plank.

E‘hnt. fat figure was too busy to_see
them coming. But it jumped as Bob
Cherry's roar awoke the echoes of the
frosty woodlands.

“0Oh ! gasped Bunter.

He blin%:e across the stream at the
Famous Five. They trotted across the

lank, in single file, and reached the
?art.her side, whore Bunter stood blink-
-in

*What the dickena are vou up to?*"
ncked Harry Wharton, with a suspicious
glare at the fat Owl "If you were
shifting tha end of the plank——"

“Nal Nol Nothing of the kind,"
said Bunter hastily. “Still, if I wera
vou 1'd come back ancther war. That
plank mightn't be safe.” o

*Then you were shifting it*¥ de-
manded Johnny DBull.
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“IWot at all, old chap! Besides, 1
never knew Tou were coming this wayr !
Liook what thet boast did for me yoster-
day—getiting ma a fearful whopping
and five hundroed lines, making out that
I snaffled Hobson's hamper—as if I'd
touch a fellow's hamper! Serve him
vight, to get a ducking 1

“Is Carne coming this way%” said
Harry Wharton blankly.

“Well, he might be,” said DBunter
mysteriously. “He might, and ha
might not. I may have heard him tell
Loder that he was going down to Friar-
dale to see a8 man, and t&kjuig the short
cut through the wood., Or 1 may pot!
Don't you fellows ask questions, and
I'll tell you ne whoppers—seei”

“Isn't ho 8 coughdrop?” grinned
Nugent. “So youn've found out that
Carne of the Hixth is coming aleng

this path this afterncon, and you were
shifting the plank to tip him into the
water when he crossed 1t.”

“Woell, look what he did!" =said
Bunter warmly. “Getting a fellow
licked, just because a fellow spotted
him smoking in the train!”

“The duckfulness of the execrable
Carne may not matter, my idiotic
Bunter, but supposs other persons tip
off the absurd plank and are duckfully
inmersed in the cold and idiotic
water 7 asked Hurree Jamset Heam
Singh. ] ]

“You pernicious porpoise!” said
Johnoy Bull. “Why, we might have
tipped in if we'd come along ten
minutes later.”

“He, he, he [” That possibility seemed
to strike Bunter as funny. Ile chuckled.

“You howling ass!” exclaimed
Harry Wharton. “Leave that plank
alonal Heven't you sense enough not
to makes the bridge unsafe, you blither-
ing bloater®"

* Oh, really, Wharton—-"

“ Better kick him 1¥ said Johnny Bull.
“Iick him all the way to Pegg, and
that will keep him out of mischief !

“Beast |”

Billy Bunter backed away promptlr.
The Famopus Five followed him up.
They did not care very much whether
Carne of the Sixth got a ducking; but
ther certminly did eare whether the
plank E}ridge_ was left unsafe for the
general public. ]

“ Al Lkick together ! said Bob Cherry.

“ The kickfulness is the proper caper.”

“(ao itl"

“COw! Deasts! Wow! Keep off I”
roared Bunter. “Yarooh! Leave off
kicking fne, you beasts! I'm going,

gin't LT” :

And Bunter went—as fast aa hia fat
little legs would carry him.

Bohind him, the Famous Five trotted,
letting out & foot every now and then
to keep Bunter in motion, 1 i

For nearly 2 quarter of a mile Billy
Bunter puffed and blew along the frost
footpath; and then his wind faile
him and he leaned on a tyee and gasped
and gurgled for breath.

“ Qogoonooogh 1
“That's & tip, Tou dangerous
maniac!” said the
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Works, ACCRINGTON, ¢r Depf, 24,
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captain of the Re-
move, “Mind, if wa
find that plank
loose when we come
back we'll kick you
all round the quad
and back again !

“* Docooooogh 1"

The chums of the
Remove pursucd

their way and dizappeared through the
wood.

For about fen minutes Billy Bunfer
leaned on the tree and gurgled. Then,
having recovered hias breath, the fat
junior rolled back towards the stream,

Harry Wharton & Co. had no doubt
that the emphatic “tip * they had given
Bunter would have its effect upon the
fat and fatuous Owl They were far
from realising how determinedly the
Owl of the Remove was on the trail of
vengeance. The worm will turn—and
Bunter had turned |

He would have liked to thrash Carne
of the Bixth, He would have liked to
boot him across the quad. But these
were nob practical propositions. He
could, however, get him a ducking, as
he knew that Carno was coming alon
that path during the afternoon, An
that he was going to do. Billy Bunter's
fat mind was firmly made up on that
point.

Having arrived at the plank bridge
again, the fat junior blinked round
thmui‘h his big spectacles to make sure
that the coast was clear.

The woodland path was not much
trodden in the winter, Still, it was &
half-holiday et Grevfriars, and other
fellows might be about—and some of tha
masters might be out walking. Billy
Bunter wanted to duck Carne of the
Sixth—but still more ha wanted to keep
it dark that he had had a hand in that
ducking,

But there was no one to be seen, and
the fat Owl stooped over the plank and
resumed the labour that had been inter.
rupted by the Famous Five.

t was rather hard labour For Bunter.
The plank was long and thick and
heavy, and far from easy to move.

Billy Bunter gasped and spluttered
and gurgled over his task, and moved
the heavy plank inch by inch,

But he got through at last.

'The end of the plank rested on a stone.
Bunter shifted it inch by inch till it
harely reated on the edge of the stons.
There was just enough support for the
plank to keep it in position. -

The lightest tread on it would be
enough to tip it sideways—with the in-
eritable result that whoever trod on it
would be tipped off into the water.

Anyone arriving on Bunter’s side of
the stream would have seen at once that
the plank was unsafe. But anvone
arriving from the other side could have
seen nothing of it. And it was from the
Greyfriars side that Carne would be
coming,

Bueeessful at last, the fat Owl roze to
his feet, gasping after his exertions. He
blinked round anxiously sgain, but the
coast was still clear. Carne, no doubt,
was coming—but he had not come yet!

Billy Bunter grinned breathlessly,

All was ready for the beast now when
he came! When the beast tipped into
three feet of icy water, perhaps he would
ba sorry that he had got Bunter those
whoppings,

Grinning, the fat Owl beat a retreat,
It was judicion: to be as far as poszible
from the spot when Carne tipped in. He
cut through the wood to Friardale Lane,
and rolled back to Grerfriars—gripning !

tr———— i

THE TWENTIETH CHAPTER.
Bunter’s Catch !

PLASIL!
S “Doocogh 1™
Dr. Locke hardly knew what

wa: happening.
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sbroad, he had crossed that plank
brid&;{a over the stream in Friardale
Wood, and it had been perfectly safe—
firm as & rock!

He stepped on it for the fifty-frst time
without a doubt | :

He waz walking with 3r. Quelch.
Quelch was a friend, as well as a member
of his staff. Often they had little walks
together. When they reached the plank
bridga, over which it was necessary to
walk singly, the Remove master stood
politely aside for his chief to pass first.

Then it happened!

The headmaster took only one step
on the plank |

It tipped !

EVERY SATURDAY

Before Dr. Locke knew what was hap-
pening, before the horriied Remove
master could stretch out o hand, the
Head was plunging in the water.

“ Qooooogh 1 gasped Dr. Locke, a2 he
plunged.

Instantly Mr. Quelch sprang to the
FEEOLE.

He reached over to his chief, stretching
out & helping hand.: Dr. Locke caught

it, as he plunged and splazhed. It was
Ar, Qlue ch's intention to drag him
instantly out, Unfortunately, it worked

out the other way, and the struggling
man drageed Mr. Quelch inl

Splash !
“ Grogooocogh M
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“QOoooghl Help!®

“Gunrrrrgh 17 Uk

Dr. Locke tottered up to his waist in
water. Mr. Quelch had landed in head-
firet, and he lifted a drenched and drip-
ping head from the stream.

“ Ooach ! gasped Mr, Quelch. “Ow!
Woooogh |

“Uggggeehh 1 purgled the, Head.

The water was only twe or three foet,
decp. There was no darggp.r of drown-
ing. But it was horribly wet, and
fenrfully cold.

Such & ducking, for Carne, would have
Lbeen extremely unpleasant. But it was

(Continwed on nexi page.)
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. Your Editor is always pleased to hear
Hiih from his readers.

Write to him : Editor

of the '*Magnet,”” The Amalgamated
Press, Ltd., Fleetway House, Farringdon
Street, London, E.C.4. A stamped,

addressed envelope will ensure a reply.

* TAND by, everybody, for an
% important announcement—""
_ No, chums, it's not o wire-
less announcer calling  the
British Isles! It's your Editor calling
readera in all guariers of the globe !
And I'll bet you'rs all ears, what ?
In my Chat last week I promized to
“gpill {the besns! cooecerning the

wonderful
FREE GIFTS

that arc to be presented with the JACKET.

Well, here goes! In next week's
Macwer vou will find the First Two of a
serics of

PHOTOGRAVURE POSTCARDS
DEPICTING
BERITAIN'S DEFENDERS !

This magnificent series of Photogravure
Cords—which  every reader  of the
Macuer will went to collect—showa tho
lntest British tanks, ships, planes and
guns, These mechanicel marvels, which
guorantes the safety of our shores, make
& sot of pictures which will undoubtedly
be treasurcd by all of you, The first two

eords
PRESENTED FREE
wilh next Saturday’s MAGNET ave:

A FORT ON WHEELS,
the quick moving and formidable armoured

car, and
H.M.5. EAGLE,

one of the larpest sairerall-corviers—
“ floating hornets’ nests,” as they are
callod—of the British Navy.

Don't forget, then, to order e copy
of noxt Saturday’s Mauxur and subse-
quent issues and thus maelko sure of col-
lecting the full set of photogravurs
postearda i

And here's another important pout
to remember, chums—with the com-
meneement of our CORAND FRELRL
GIFTS I have arranged an extra-speciol
progeammoe.  Mr. Franlk Iichards has
turned in a delightlful seviea of Greyfriars
yarng that is ecaleulnted to surpass all
swovious masterpiceca. I Locke and
Mre. Quelch are both laid up with severe
eolds o hawve been taken away to n
nmsing home. The result is that Grey.
friavs is loft withont a beslmaster P Then,
like o Lombshol, comes the stariling news

that AMr. Hacker has been seleetod to
carry on in Dr. Locke's place.  Naturally
enough, with an acid-tompered maoster
like Hacleer * holding the reins ' Harry
Wharton & Co. scent trouble. And, sure
enough, 1t coumes |

In desperation the Greyfriars juniors
rise in wrath-opgainst the tyrant head-
master and declare a stay-in strike !
Lessond and anthovity ore cest to the
four winds, amd the rebela rally as one
man, determived to teach the would-be
dictator the crror of his ways! Theills,
fun and excitement, following in repid
suceession, make the epening yarn of this
rip-roaring series,

“*THE STAY-IN STRIKE AT GREY-
FRIARS I ™

one of the beat that I have ever heen
able to offer yon. Tueke my tip, and ask
your newsament to roserve i copy of
next Saturday's Macwurr for you right
away !

Have you ever wondercd why it is
that vehicles in thisz country alwaya kecp
to the left side of the road ¥ Georre Wat-
king, of Canteebury, asks me if I can tell
him how it wag that this

RULE OF THE ROAD

eame into being. Why, for instence,
shouldn't we keep to the right instcad
of the left ? The reason is that years ago,
when peoplo used to travel on horscback,
there was always the chaneo that a lonely
horsernan might comeo across an cnemy or o
highwayman, So as not to bo taken Ly
gurprige, & horseman would always keep
over to the left of the road, in order to have
hia right hand freo to drow his sword it it
were necessary. And  the cuslom  of
" keeping to (he lelt ™ has continued to
this day.

Here's a curious paragraph which may
interest my readers. 1t eonecins

THE MAN WHO 50LD HIS HEAD'!

A'Rmanian ¢lork has sold lLis hiead to
seicntitic  ipstitute, Ile 1, ol course,
ellowed to keep it while be lives, but tho
scientists will fnke poserssion of §6 aller
he divs,  The yepsen this man zold his

head ig that he has not been able to alea‘g
for over nincteen years! He suffere
eoncussion of the brain during the War,
and then discovered that sleep was im.
poseible for him, This peculiar com.
plaing, however, has given him an extra-
ortlinarily large appetite—one even greater
than Billy Bunter's, The pupils of his
eyes have also contracted to a large extent.
As this is probably the only case of its
kind in the world, scientists are naturally
anxious to study it, and that is why they
have bowght hiy head t

How would you liko to keep
A PET ALLIGATOR?

T don’t suppose many people would caro
to posscsy zuch on awhward pet, bub o
Kent favmer kept cne in o wired enclosure
in which thers was s pond. As the
alligator pgrew, however, the farmer
deetded to get rid of it, and sent 1t to a
zoo eight miles away, Believe it or not,
the morning after the alligator had been
sent to the zoo it was discovered back
on the farm, trying to pget thm:{:!l the
wire into its pond ! Luckily the alligator
seems to hove made its joumey without
" putting the wind up™ any chance
traveller on the same road.

Now for a fow
RAPID-FIRE REPLIES

to various querics which have been scnt
in by readers ;

Why are Cerfain Labourers Called
“* Navvies ** ? (3. T., of Hove) : The word
g ghort for “ navigators,'"” & name given
to the men who duog the enrliest British
cannls, Tho name has since been applied
to men who do dipging work.

Why are Pollcemen Galled ** Bobhles '" ?
{* Curiows,” of Walsall): DBecouso the
police  force was reorganised by Sir
itobert Peel, about a hundred yeara ago.
Hence we use ' Robert,” or ' Bobby ™
for a policcinan, Af ono time the polies
wero known as *f Peelers,” |

Is there a King Burlad In Scho ? (H. J.,
of Hampstond) :  ¥Yes, the former King
Theodore of {Torsien, 18 buried In St
Anne's, Soho, London. He lost his throne
sl came to London penniless. He was
nnprisoned for debt, made over his king.
dom to his creditors, and died & pauper.

What [s an Ermine ? (Jock Thomas, of
Cardill) : A stoat—with ita winter cont on !
In northern parts of Seotland etoats
ehangze their colour to whita in winter.
This very rarely happens in England,
however.

When was Cleopalra’s Needls set up
on the Thames Embankment ? {** Magnck-
ite,” of Clapham) ; It was seb up in the
year 1878, [t was originally built in 1500
1.0

So el for now. Dut fuke my tip and
do’t wiss next Saturdoy’s bumper Freo
itk issue of the Macser,

YOUR ENITONR.
Tiz Aacxer Linnany.—No. 1,510,
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a more serious matter for two middie-
pged gentlemen,

Quelch was the first to flounder out.
Dripping with water, smothered with
mud, he got on the bank and drogged
the dizzy headmaster after him.

Water ran down them in streams, and
formed pools at their feet,

“Doooogh IV gasped the Head.

“Waooooogh 1 spluttered Mr. Quelch.

*“The—the plank must have slipped 1"
gasped Dr, Locke.

e blinked at it dizzily. One c¢nd of
the plank was plunged under water now.
Evidently it had shipped.

Mr, Quelch eaught his chicf’s arm.

“We must hasten, sit—we shall cateh
cold—"

“VYes, ves, certainly, my dear Quelch ¥
gasped Dr. Locke,

Ther hurried back the way they had
come. It was more than half & mile
back to tho school. It was onl
probahla that they would catch cold !

A Sixth Torm man, coming along, met
them hali-way.
~ Carne of the Bixth stopped, staring
in astonishment.

* Has—has anything happencd, siri”
he exclaimed.

too

“Ocogh! Yes! The—the plank—
coogh! — on the stream — urrrgh!
gasped . Dr,

siipﬁed — atchoooogh 1Y
Locke. “We arc—are drenched, Carne
~—aoogh [

“Please hurry back to the school,
Carne; and” warn them ‘to be i readi-

ness I gasped . Mr. Quelch.  * Mrs.
Eahhika—- ot-water bottles—— Lose no
time [ '

“Certainly, sir!” gasped, Carne.

He turncd and rgn.” Cerne had to see
a man in.Friardale that:afternoon, bit
Mr, Lodgey had to wait. And when
Carne, later, went.4o keep that appoint-
ment, -he-was. not likely to go by way
of the plank hridge! ]

My Quelch and the, Head, tottered on,
By the'time they came out into the road
bodlr Were sneezing.

_But Carne had-lost no time. - He had
sprefid the news; and at that point a
sympathetic crowd from Greyiriars met
them. Mr. Prout gave a f{lum'p arm 6
the'  headmaster. Mr, acker gave
‘;%}xq_lﬂh an sssisting hand. They sneezed
their way onward, and arrived E§¢t—hl1
sthool. - Through a deeply sympathismg
crowd they sneezed their way in. The
Head was led te his house—Mr. Quelch
to I3 room in the School House—to hot-
waler bottles and blankets. Prout tele-
phoned for tho doctor. And a buzzing
crowd ;in the quad were excitedly dis-

cussing the startling episode, when o fat-

figure rolled in at the gates,

Billy’ Bunter blinked.

He' could see that something had
nappened.-.- He fully expected to hear
that something had happened. But he
was “sirprised by so much excitement.

i
.'tﬁe;r,"l{naw nothing of the thrilling event
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Fellows—even 8ixth Form prefects—
?ad !heen ducked before without all this
1nsa

“I say, you fellows anything hap-
pened P asked Bunter, mﬁfng ual; tq:lpn
group of Removites,

“Yes, rather!” answered Vernon-
En_‘u!,h. :‘Amldent at the plask
Il —

“"He, he, he*
The Bounder stared at him.

“What are you cackling at, you fat
ass? It's pretty serious!’ he snapped.
Even the scapegrace of Greyfriars was
concerned for the Head.

“What rot!” soid Buntér.: “Fat lot
you care whether Carne geis a ducking
or not, Smithy 1®.

“ You silly ass!™ howled Peter Todd.
“It wasn't Carne—>"

Billy Bunter jumped.

* Was—wasn't Cerne?” he ejaculated.
“Who was it, then?”

“The Head I®

“Wha-a-t 7.

* And Quelch—-"

“0Oh erikey ¥

Bﬂ]f;‘ Bunter was sericus enough now.
He blinked at the Remove fellows in
utier horror, i '

“Ther're tucked up in-bed now, and
they're " both "goihg to have fearful

colds I” said ‘Peter,

“Oh lor' 1" gasped Bunter. .

Billy Bunter rolled on fg the -House.
51':: rolled into his study and shut the

QoI P

“Oh erikey [¥ gasped Bunter. *“0Oh
lor' | * The * Héad-Loli “¢rumbs |~and
Quelch—oh_jirdiny ¥ ;

He had laid that trap for Carne of the
Sixth, and he had made & catcb—he had
Eﬂ.tii;liﬁ"lhia headmaster and his Form-
master

Harry Wharton & Co. eame cheerfully
at the gates just on lock-up. vet

of ‘the afterncon. Billy Bunter was
waiting for them at the gates. His fat
face was seérious, not to say solemn. He
blinked arixiously at the Famous Five
through hiz big spectacles,

~“¥on fat villain1” said Bob. “You
shifted that plank,” after alll We had
to .go a mile round
You—>»

“I—I didn’t I” gasped Bunter. “I—I
say, you'fellows, I—I want-vou to be
jolly careful not to say anything about
seeing me there this afternoon. I can
tell you that's important.”

. “Do you mean that Carne got & duck-
ingi” ashed Harry.

‘Ohf No! Worse than thei!”
Eem&.nud Bunter,  “I say, you fellows,

ep it dark! Not that I did it, you
know! If anybody asks you mind you
say tHat I wasn't there when wyou saw

: 'mﬂ':ing'_ ‘back |

course, I never dreamed that the Head
would be gum# that way—"

“The Head 1" gasped Johnny Bull.

" And—and Quelch—"

“The esteemed Quelch|” ejaculated
Hurree Jamset Ram Singh ;

#*Never dreamed of it, of coursal”
groaned Bunter. * But—but they did—
and—and they’re both laid up—"

“The Head—and Quelch—laid up!”
stuttered Hugent. :

“ Yes—they've caught awful colds—the
fellows are egying that they won't be

gbout sgain for—for weeks!” ‘groaned
Bunter. - "It wasn't fault, you
know ! I—I meant-it for. Carne! And—

and I nbver did i1t1 I wasn’t moving
that plank when you saw me shifting it,
and I=—I mnever went back after you
wera gone on—I=I went to the pictures,
at Courtfield I

. “You dangerons - lunatic ™ Eiigpﬂ.'d.
Harry Wharton, * ¥ou've got the Head
and Qulech a ducking—"

“No!” howled -Bunter. *'1 keep on
telling you I never did 'it! Desides, I
melinn’i:;“lt for Carne, a8 you know jolly
well I '

* Youn—you—you—>"  gasped the
tr&}::ta.m 0 t.lhe BIove, . .
fAfter all, it will be a bit easier in

the Form-rdom without Quelch!” said
Bunter,. “You've got me to thank for
that! But—but mind vou don't say a
word, you. know 1" T

“It will bo the sack for you iE it
comes out, yom blitheting owll We
won't say & word, but we'll jolly well
kick you all round the quad!” asid
Harry. Wharton, “ Boot him I”

* Yaroooooh [ _ .

The next few minutes were quile
exciting to Billy Bunter, '

ligii:.uﬂ Hacker, in his study that evening,
smiled, :

He was sorry for his chief, no doubt.
But it was known now that Dr, Looke,.
under doctor's orders, would be aw
from his duties for some weeks. One
the senior members of the staff would
be reci:msted'- by thn governors CArry
on.in hid absepce, It was between Frout
and ' Hacker—and Mr. Hacker oon-
sidered that the chancea were gn
in his own favour. It was a pleasant

rospect to Mr. Hacker, He fancied
Ein;aelf in the role of headmaster—and
many little improvements, many bene-
ficial severitiés, were already oeccurring
to his mind! It was not so plensant a

rospect for the rest of Greyiriara
gchnn] |
THE EMD,

(Whatever you do, chums, don’t. mins;
“THE STAY-IN STRIEE AT GREY-
FRIARS!" the first of a super series
of Effﬂr{ﬁﬁﬂ. yarns by Frank Richards,
You'll find i in next Soturday’s FREE
GIFT ISSUE of the Maaxer. Toke my
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THE MAN WHO KEPT
HIS WORD'!

Another Great Instalment of Dicky
Nugent's Rib-Tickling Serial :
“DR. BIRCHEMALL'S RESOLUTIONS 1™

ONE FROSTY MORN!

It was morning, and Jack
Jolly & Co., of Bt. Sam’s,
were up with the lark.

Strktly ing, they
weroe up with the owl, for
the eary, mellancolly hoot.
ing of that particular bird
waa the only eound to be
heard as they crept out of

the dormitory !
Tho frst streaks of
doawn  had ardly

sppeared in the uk? m
the heroes of the Fourth
Form wero very much awake

and full of cheery good
yOWIour.
“" Mark my words, you

fellows," eaid Jolly, as he
aind his pale clattered down
tho staira. " Thera's going
to be some fun this moming.
It's as plain as a pikesta
that the mastors want us to
wake them early so that
the:,r can oo weather tho
Hpoad pticka to his New
Year resolution or not, If
I's has a sawim before break-
tuat, then he's keeping his
woml. If ho duezent—-well,
he'll lose wall the masters'
anba to tha Distressed Head-
maaters’ Fund 1 "

L H]ﬂ duzeont want that
fo 1a ., Aan g
grinned pr"r;nnk ﬁr}{m
** But how can he pnmib'l;_;r
go swimming when it's
ireezing hard ? Why, the
river will be frozen over on
n morning like this! "

(13 L)
fid tly t That'a
wlhere tﬂu fun will start |
chuckled Jack Jolly.
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bit of it |

* Here's old Lickham's
room now. I'll trot inand
wake him up.”

Without trubbling to
nock on the door, the
kaptin of the Fourth
entered hia respectad Form-
master's room and switched
cn the light.

“Time to get up, air 1 "
he yelled in Mr. Lickham's
ear, grabbing the Form-
mester by the hair and
vanking his head olff the
pillow at the same time.

Mr. Lickham gave a
feondish howl.

* Yarocooo | Help !

rising

Leppo 1 *Tain't
'h’a -I ¥

** True, sir, but you asked
us speshally to wake you
up early ihis moming."”

The master of the Fourth
sat up in bed, rubbing his
eyes and yawning.

“ Groooo ! All serecn,
Jolly. I romember now.
Are the other masters
awake P "

“ Not yet, sir!" grinned
Jack Jolly. " But thoy
won't do mmuch more sleeping
when we get bizzy. Bure
you're awake now, sir ™

“0Ow! Yes!" gosped Mr.
Lickham, as the kaptin of
the Fourth made another
move towards him. And

Jack Jolly grinned and
mada for the door.

From Mr. Lickham's room
Jack Jolly & Co. went to
wake up Mr. Justiss, of the
Fifth. After that they

turmed their attention to | him

Mr. Ches. Tyzer, of the
Third, and Mr. Swishing-
ham, of the Second, and
then to Monsure Froggay,
the French master, and
Hair Guggenheimer, the
Gorman master. They weore
not all so easily arpused as
ﬁir. Lickham. Some had tg
ave wet n BquUeDEE
over the:lzl'upﬂ E:Fumq they
hﬂﬁumﬂhﬁly En_tl:;huu, and
others to dragged
out of bed by their feet and
bumped. But evenchually

Lh? all came up to seratch,
and a full complement of
St. Sam's masters assem-

bulled in the Hall.

Mr. Lickham took charge
of the proseadinga.

* Jentlemen ! ™ he said.
“ We are gathered hear this
morning to find out the
truth about ona of the

Head's resplutions, vige.,
that he will for & swim
belore brelkker every
mormning."

‘“‘ Here, hora | ™

“As you are already

BUNTER—A TIP-TOP
TAP DANCER! @)

Told by PETER TODD

1t ia not generally known

that Bunter has recently
become  quite an  expert
tap-dancer.

He woe scized with the
craving to learn the art
wfler seeing & couple of
picturce featuring Freddy
Stayer, tho famous dancing
film star. Since that timo
he has been doing an
immenss amount of socret
practice with ithe aid of a
second-hand eorrespondence
course on tho subject, pur-
Fhmd_ from Fj:r;shur X Fish
or eixpence-ha'penny, a
Iwoken pocket.-knife, fnu.l B
French erib.

At a regent party the
old Porpoise astonished the
nutives,

Having been forcibly
1311:4:&;":!3 away from tihe
bufiet har, and had hia tie
straightened and jam smeors
romoved from his lips and
shirt front, ke consented to
pive & turn, and I must say
he ecreated aquite a atir.,

Mind you, I'm not say -
ing he was quite up to
Freddy Bteyer'sstandard.

Moat of tho time he was
half » bar behind the
music and ihwe rest of tho
time¢ hoe seemod to be
dancing to differont timo

nltﬁgat T,

Isnid he was as grace -
ful s & swan or a fawn, I
should admittedly bho ox-
aggeraling. But graceful ho
was, anyway. I should say
about as aceful ps o
performing elephant.

His movemonts were a
bit bewildering to an un-
tutored eyve. DBut he weas
cortainly niming at some-
thing all the timo. Once
he aimed at the drommer in
the band and brought down
hia drums and padgeis with
s crash you eould have
beard a mile away., On
anoflirr oceasion ho simed
st Boly Chorry, but Iob
dodged in tima, and Bunter
dild & marvellova hizh kick
prd landed on the back ol

his nock, amid
applause !

Most of the crowd thought
that that would finish him.
But he camo up smilin
nfter & short breather, an
finished up his dance in
ureat B;,E.'Ia, and returned to
the buffet with an appetite
that broke all records.

Everybody agreed afier-
warda that it was the turn
of the evening.

I heard Colonel Wharton
remark that he had fairly
Lbrouglit down the houso.

He certainly would have
done if it hadn't heon jatsr
substanlimly boilt | |

rapturous

aware, jentlernen, a grate
da on weather

Doctor Birchemall
his resolutions or mot. To
be eggeact, helf-a-crown a
week each | Ones we catch
im missing his mornin
swim, wo am rmeleeved o
the necessity to pay our
promised subs to the Dis-
tressed Headmasters' Fund.
It's up to us to catech him
out-—and if I'm not mis-
talken, jontlomon,” said Mr.
Lickham, with & leering
larf, ' this ﬁnlcl and froaty
mo ia the mornin
Sokakg s e sy movaiog
Ewn

“ R ove, P
Eluimu:';l \ Juart?;. s
ﬁtﬂ Es::rkimn mite well hezei.

0 swimming in
weather liﬁg this | ™

““An Esskimo mite not
be able to do it even if he
felt like it ! chuckled Mr,
Lickham. ** Becawse why 1?
Becawse it's ten to one in
doenutta the river will be
completely frozen!"™

The masters grinned.

* Lot's trot along to his
bedroom ond keop watch,”

jjested Mr. Chas. Tyeer.
“1t won't half be funny if
that stops him. His %ﬂﬂ
will be worth a giny a
box | "

** Ha, ha, ha 1"

With Jack Jolly & Co.
foll at a respective dis-
tance, mastera skipped
away towards Dootor Birch-
emall's room. They were
all as eggeited as Second
Form fsgs at the prospect
of the Head breaking his
Now Year resolutions.

When they got noar
Doctor Birchemall’'s apart-
ment they took cover in
various  doorways and
waited to see if the Hoad
tumed up. The chums of
the Fourth likewisa sheltersd
in a doorway further down
tho passidge.

Minnits passad and
nothing happened. Dawn
broke, tha ﬂgﬂﬂl bell clanged
out its morning messidge,
and signs of life began to
appear in the S8kool Houso.
Still the masters” vigil went
unrewarded.

From within the Head's
room o Joud snoring con-
tinued, showing that Doctor
Birchemall was still in the
land of dreams.

When  breakfast-time ar-
rivod, Mr. Lickham issucd
fourth from his place of
hiding.

" 1:;‘:;1 nllhright.dnuw, }]r?u
men,” ha wisperad gleefully.
“ The Head won't have tiu;'rﬂ
to havo hisa moming swim
pow before bhrekkor, oven if

he wants to ! I fansy.iis is
whers woa chortla 1V
“Hao, hba! Yes, rathar 1™
“1 propose, jeutlimen,
that we all adjorm for
breakfest,"” said Mr. Justiss,

of the Fifth, in his ponpuas
woy. “ This way II"G w
nd m&hn l D;Hf.md all
seam ecfu on
to brgﬂu.kfut-.g W 2
A TEASBER FOR TiE
HEAD .
“Hallo, hallo! ~Hore
comea the Head ! ™
Jack Jolly mele that

remark as ho wesfinshing
brekker that moming.

All eyes tumed orto-
matically to the deor and
there waa a gasp frori the
fellows when thoy saw that
Doctor  Birchemmi  was
wearing & greateoat ard fur
hat and was carrying over
his arm a towel nid a

bathing costume !
* What the nerry
- kﬂna L]
“ Glood-moming, woys!

Good-morning, jentlemen 1
greeted the Head, checrily.
* Anyono feol like- w ming
down for a ewim 1"

Mr, Lickham jump:d to
his foot. his jaws wirking
feverishly ot o hall-con-
sumud sossidge. Ha piinted
his fork o%g'a:tedl:,.' at I ootor
Birchemall,

“It's no good thiaking
you can get awoy witl this,
Bir, wao you con't | 7 he
said. “ It's past bmeo zfast-
timo now, and you h,ven't

your swim. Ho you've
broken your Now Year
resolution 1"

“Ho! 8o that's how
things stand, is it ?" said
the Head, with o aimieal
smile at tho eggeited rinster
of the Fo . “ Well,
Lickham, 1'm sorry t) dis-
appoint you, but you & ppear
to bo under a coniplete
deloosion. I didn't p1omise
to havo a daily swim wfore
your breakfast.  Wiat I
said was that I weuld have
a swim before breskfast.
My own breakfast ! 'wo 1"

“Then I supposs, sir,
that if you go without
breakfast, you neoon't.have

a swim!" boomed” Mr,
Justisa,

" Eggaactly 1 I had
already thought of that,

Justiss | " grinndd Doctor
Birchemall. “* Unfor.
chunitly, however, I happen
to have a dellicate con-
stitution that needs fre.
kwent nurrishment."

“Oh crumal™

“That being i1ho ense,
I'm alraid there is na hel

for it. Comn what may,

shall hava to go for that
swim ! ™

Mr. Lickham stuffed the
remainder of his sossidge
into hia mouth and flung
down his sorviette. His
eyes were gleeming with
dotermination.

“In that case, sir, I'll
come along to soe fare
play,” he said. “I fansy
vou may find it more
difficult to go ewimining

thisa morning than you
imagine | *
“"Comoe along by all

roeans, my desr Lickhom |

“This iz a jolly senoua
probleo. How can I go
swimming in eolid ies 7"
“Is that a conundrum,
gir ¥ If so, givo it up 1™
“ If you take my advice,
gir, you'll give it uf, too I ™
chuckled  Mr. iokham.
“Of course, you didn'
bargain for thisa when you
that rosolution to go
swimming overy morning.
But weather you 1
for it or not, it hos stopped

you from Kkeeopi your
rean]nt.iun—u;?:rmﬁmt- ro-
leavos us of the noed to
pay eany moré munny to

* Thoe

grinned the Ilcad.
more the merrier ! ™

With these words Doctor

Birchemall tumed on his
heel and made for the door.

There was & joncral move
to follow him. Tho mastors
wore all curious to sop what
happened when he got down
to  the River ipplo—
cepeshally if it was E‘nz&n.
As for the boys, thoy all
looked on it as & ripping
joak, not to be missed under
any circumatances,

‘The result waa that when
Doctor Birchemall, wended
hia way down to tho river,

& grote, jossling crowd
followed at his heels.

At last the river camoe
into view. And then, for

the firat time, the Heads
rin vanished. His jaw
ropped and o Jlook of
dismay appeared in his faca,

“ Bleas my sole! This is
gnin% to bo & teaser, after
ol ! ' ho oggaclaimed. * The
river's frozen ! ¥

* Ha, ha, ha! "

The crowd simply
shrecked. The oggspression
on Doctor Birchemall's fizz
Eﬁ enuff to make & oot

*Look horo—"" o
snorted,
Y Ha, ha, ha! "

* Javver pet loft, gir 77

* What about that swim
now 1"

*“ Chuck it, you cackhing

idjuts ! growled the Toad. |

the Head.

tho Distressed Headmastors'
Fund 1 ¥

“ Hoar, hoart "

The Head eyed tho frozen
river thoughtfully. His
brane was working overtimo
on the problem of a swim
in solid 1ce.

Suddenly hia beady eyes
began to twinkle again,

I - ]:!.-;n.lf a minnit { SBuppose

" Buppose what, sir ¥ "

" Suppose nothingt! I
won't trubble to suppose it
—I’ll do it!" eggaclaimed
“Boys! Go
back to tho toolshed at St.
Sam's and bring back all the
pickaxecs you can find | The

mastors, mcanwhile, will
stay lero and collect
firowood.”
“* W hat tha METEyY
dickong—u-™

“I'll thaw ihoe river——or,
at lesat, enufl of it to awim
in ! " cried the Head, * Got
bigay—or I shali got bizzy
with a birch !

The crowd stared davedly
at Doetor Birchemall, hardly
abloe to boleeve their ears for
a momont. But a thretten-
img setep fmward from the
Hoad sent thom all scuttling
away to carry out his
amaeing orders.

Novor in tho lhistory of
St Sam's hod there boen
such & slrango seen as tho
goenn that followed. Firat,
an army of fellows started
hacking away at the frozen

ed | this and the heat of the

face !

river with pickaxes, Then,
under orders from the Hend,
tho masters started two
grate bonfires—one on the
river itself amid the brokeon
ico, and the other om the
bank, wherse the Heaad
started boiling pails of water!

As tho water boiled, it
waa carned down to the
nver and pored on to the
frozen sur What with

other bonfire, the broksn
ice slowly to melt.
And evenchally the fellows
had_dtﬂ- ttt}lnﬂ.gkﬁ 3 ﬂiﬂ;ﬂh ﬁg
avold ge & ducking.
pool had been clearedgthat
was quite big enuff for the
Head's littls dip 1
_Doctor Birchemall, grin-
ning all over his dial, dis-
appoared into  the skool
boathouse, He cmerged
shortly afterwards in his
bathing costume, $alln d
dﬂw.'.artu the water's edye,
and dived gracefully off into
the water. He swam round
for s few soconds, then
climbed up on to terra
firme again, shivering like a
jelly, but triumfant !
LM win, I fansy,
entlemon § ** hﬁnéoemd, 0y
scamperod k to the
boathouse.

And Messrs. Lickham & | f
Co. reluctantly had to kon-
foss that, for the time being,
at any rate, Doctor Birch-

small had Jicked them to o
frarzzle !

_{ﬂ:un’d miss neyd week's
ripping tnstalment of this
lawghable serial 1)

ma

Inean.
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" COKER MEANS BUSINESS

to mak

TO SUCCEED AT SCHOOL--
HAVE A FROZEN FAcCE!
Says H. VERNON-SMITH

What is it that makes a chap & success at ashan] 1
Broins ¥  Muscle 1 P N

Money ' Good locks ' Nt a

My own opinion, based on what I've seon at Givy
friava, is tlha,t. the best thi
want to climb the school social ladder is & frozen

to cultivate il you

It's all on account of & tradition that {he
Best People conceal their feelings,
happena to be a foct, aa
yourself if you study Mauly.
Mauly and tell him the
end his grandmother has caught scarles
fever and the Bemove have lost n footor
match—oand what doea he do ?
don sackeloth and ashes and boat his breast
and tear his hair ?
bitter wailing end lamentation 2 Not ha?
He just raises his eyehrows an eighth of an
inch and murmurs ** Yaaa 1"

That's the dividing line betweon the Best
Pecple and ordinary
people like you and me.

Tlia
ou ecan sco for
Rush up {0
ousa M oon fvo

IDoez ho

Tloss ha burat into

common or garlen
And that™s what

the moat ambitious schootboys

cultivato o frozen faca 1

Loder and Walker and Came of the
Sixth, and Hilton ond Angel samong the
lesser fry, are recent examples of what I

11 last term their faces wero geiling

colder and colder, until they were completely
frozen by the time we lf

Christmaz vae,
same rate in the new term, & chep will
want o fur coat on bofore he'll dare po near
enough to bid them good-mornmg !

Speakin
keen on thia froeen faee bizney.
o8 it’s conflned to o few it doesn't matier,
but I shan't foel at all happy if it spreads
in the Remove. ,

TIimagine a timo when Bunter will merely
eye you' with a faint sneor when you offer
him o foed !

Imagine Bolsover major wolking across
the quad with disdeinful disrogard whils
put their fingers to their noses at him !
ine Fishor T. Fish greeting o chanco
o rooney with o slight shrugz of tho
shouldera and e face devoid of expression !

I'm dashed suro we shan’t have half tha
fun we do at present, if this coneoaled-foelinga
idea takes root in the Remove,
same, 1 still beliove that, to suceecd ot
achonl, it's advisable to have & froven faco !

roke up for thn
If they continus at tho

for myself, I'm not altogcther
S50 long

But all the

THIS TERM!

Chuckles TOM BROWN

Holidays put prp into most of us,
But what they do to most of us is
nothing to what thoy do to Coker !

When I bum into hin this
morning ho was liko a giddy human
tormadao.

“"I'vo been looking forward to
thig term, 1 don't mind telling you,
young Brown ! " he roared, heaming
ruddily  with pood health  and
enthusigsm. " 1t's going to e o
t-umm%mgu_in? m my school caveéer,
I can it i1 my bones !

“I've made vp my mind {o get
inta the Firgt IZleven., Whot's more,
I''n poing to bo thoe sfar tuin in the
team !

“T'm going to boat all comera at
crosg-country ranming. I know jolly
well I can do it ]

“I'm going to take the debaiing
socicty by stonn.,  There's nobwely

in the Sixth that'l! ba able {0 stand
up io me at public spealing when I
get proporly into my stride !
" Fm going to mako things hum,
I can toll you. You woit and sea ! 7
So now you know what to expect.

Coker is going to score move goals
agamst his own side than in any
provious term, That's my first het ¢

He'll bo last in the senior erogs.
country run. That's my sceond,

Hell raise & bigger lough in the
dobating socicty than thoy've had
for mwany a long Jduy. That's o safo
o |

But he's right abont makin
thinge hum. Oh, yea, Coker wiﬁ
make things hum, rnght cuough.
Ho always dooa !

Just wait till Colicr gets coing!
Whoopes !



