Harry Wharton & Co. sxgizicseioo. “PONSONBY PULLS THE STRINGS!”

A T T S T L I - 1) L - - S ) [ ] - ) R 1 - AR (CHE G {0 [N [ I T - & ] O N

Me. 1,518, ¥Yol: LL EYERY SATURDAY. Week Ending March 27th, 193T.



Frank Courtenay, of Higheliffe, who has called al Greyfriars on a friendly visii, is accused of
theit ! Is there any truth in it, or is it only sehoolboy slander ?
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Introdueing Harry Wharton & Co., of Greyiriars, and Frank Courtenay & Co., of Highcliffe.

THE FIBRST CHAPTER.
Very Sudden !

e OAIETHING,"” said Bob Cherey,
“ig up 1*® .
Most of the Greyiriars
Remove were already aware of
that fact.
That something was up was a fact
that leaped, so to speak, to the eye.
Harry Wharton & Co. of the Remove
did not know what it was. They could
not begin to guess, But they knew that
it must he soTions.

That Satwrday
haoliday at Greyiriars, i
sunny, and the Famous Five were as
merry and bright as the cheery spring
weather, )

They were going out to tea that atter-
naott; but it was not yet time to start,
and in the meantime they were walking
cheerily in the ouad, discussing the
coming Easter holidays. Then sud-
denly o windew was fBung open—the
window of thei: - Form-master's study.
From that window Mr. Quelch leaned
out and called to Ilarry Whartou—aor,
rather, barked at him.

“Wharton, you will sec that
Remove boy goes out of gates !V .

Ilaving barked that brief instruciion,
AMr, Queleh popped back from  the
window, his head :Iisu‘:p&ﬂring‘ like that
of a tortoise into itz shell,

afternoon, 2  ‘Thalf-

nn

ITarry Whavton & Co. were left gazing:

at the windaow,

A dozen other fellows lad  heawd

welch’s bricf bark.  They stared at
AMe, Quelel’s window and looked af ohe
another, wonderine what was “up.”

Harry Wharton, as captain of the
Remove and heed boy of that Form,
had his Form-master's instructions to
=arty ouf—not an easy matter.
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was fineg and

On a fine half-holiday, mnaturally,
plenty of fellonws were going out aof
gatez, or hod gone. Some of the Re-
movites had gone on the river; others
had gone out on their bicycles, or afoot.

However, if the captain of the Remove
could not carry out his Form-master’s
instructions completely, owing to the
circumstances, he eould do his best—
which he lmmediately proceceded to do.

Feollows who had gone out had gone
ont—and that was that. Fellows who
hadn't could be stopped in time.

He cut down to the gafes at onee.
In the gateway he could see the backs
of two Remove heads—Smithy’'s and
Redwing’s. They were going out, and
he shouted to them as he seudded.

“Bmithy ! Reddy! Hold en!”

The two juniors looked round and
stopped. Harry Wharton arnived
breathless at the gates. .

“What's up !’ asked Vernon-Smith.

“Blewsed if T know 1™ gasped Whar-
torr. “ Whole Form galed !

“What "

“Dfficiel from Quelch.
Tou can't go out ! ;

“What utter rot!” exclaimed Smithy
angrily. “What the dickens iz Quelch
playing the goat for?”

“ Bottor ashk him, old bean™

“Look here, T'm going up to Ilawks-
<iff with Redwing this afternoon. T'm
not sticking in gates for nothing !’
snapped the Bovnder.

“Can't b helped,-old man. Beal's
1::1'-.]4.1?1:9—-—-;; -

“T'm jolly well going—""

* I}nn’]t F}:; an ass, Smithy,” said Tom
Redwing quietlv, “Quelch must have
SO TeaEnH—" .

“Blow Qucleh and his reasons

“Pathend! Come in!” Hedwing
slipped hiz arm through the Boundey's

Sorvy, but

t]!‘

and led him back into the quad,
seowling.
Harry Wharton steod in the gatoway.

His friends joined him there—Bob
Cherry and Frank Nugent, Johnny Bull
and Hurree Jamset Ram Singh., All of
them were surprised by Mr. Queleh’s
sudden and unexpected command, and
none gf them pleased.

Something, as Bob Cherry remarked,
was “ap,” Eut fellows did not expect to
be gated suddenly on a half-heliday.
Moreover, it was getting near time for
the Famous Five to push out their bikes
and ride oyver to Higheliffe School.

But beak's orders were beak’s orders,
and fellows had to toe the line. BSmithy
was arguing angrily with TRedwing,
ovidently inelined o clear off, regardless
of boak’s orders, but restrained by his
more level-headed chum. The Famous
Five did not think for one moment of
disregarding beak’s orders, but they
could not help feeling rathef dis-
gruntled.

“What the dickens can be upi™
growled Johnny Bull. *Quelch 13 going
out himself; at least I heard that he
wag taking an amble down to Courtficld
with Capper. What the thump—""

“Tt's zomething serious,™ said Nugent.
“uelch looked like & gorgon 4

“He generally does!” grunted Johnny,

“ A hit more ihan vsual, though,"” re-
warked Bob Cherry.

“The gorgonfulness waz unusually
terrifie,” observed Hurree Jamsct Rom
Singh. “The esteemed Quelch locked
proposterouely infuriated.” ]

“"Blessed if 1 can make if out!” saul
“T believe hall the
Form are out of gates. Quelch waz o
hit late with his order.  We_ should
have been gone in anather ten minutes.”

# Pity wa didn't start early,” grunted
Jahnny Bull. “Too lnte now.”

Harry Wharton.
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Three ilemove fellows came down to
the gates—Peter T'odd, Tom Brown, and
S .

Wharton waved them back. .

“Hold on, you men! Whole Form
gated '

“What, for ¥’ demandod Toddy.

“Goodness knows!” The captain of
the Remove ahruig:ed his shoulders.
“Quelch’s orders, that's all I know.™

* Blow 1" said Toddy.

* Bather 1™ said Squaff.

“Brr-rr!” grunted Tom Brown,

The three turned uwnwillingly back,

Bolsover major was the next to arrive,
He gave the head boy of the Remove an
aggressive glare,

“What's this rot about gates?” he
demanded. *I'm going out !

“ Beak's orders—" _

“"Bubbish! I E:t?eﬂt vou're pulling
our leg! I'tn going!” snorted Bolsover
major, and he swuag on. _

“You're not 1"’ said the captain of tho

Bemave. “Got back 1" .
4 M Elmn'tl*” rctorted  Bolsover in-

mdently. -
BE:'H. he did, as the Famous Five
%rmspud bim and tipped him over.
olsover major rolled back into the

quad roaring.

Lord Maulevercr of the Remove came
sguntering down from the House.

Harry Whavton waved to him as he
arrived at the gateway.

“Can’t go out. Mauly, old man.”

“That's al! right,” answered his lord.
thip pla-::idiiu “I'm not goin’ out.
stagpored along to speak to you, old
bean. I say, has some ass becn rogging
Quelch **

*1 shouldn't
uF 1.:|l
“He looks fearfully huffy ! Message
for you, old man.  Just got it from
%u& eh. All Bemove men to go into
the Form-room. You're to shepherd
thern in,” said . Maouleverer. *What &
life—what 1"

“We're due at Higheliffe soon.”
growled Johnty DBull. “That chap
Courtenay’s expecting us to tea.”

“Rough luck,” said Lord Mauleverer
sympathetically, “But I'd recommend
givin' Quelch his head; beaks scem o
expect 1t.**

{is lordship sauntered back to ihe
House. The Famous Five exchanged
rather uneasy looks. For some reason—
avidently a very sudden reason—Ar.
Quelch had gated his Form, and now
they were to assemble in the Remove-
room. Why? Ounly too clearly some-
thing of o serious nature was “up.”” A
“row ” was imnpending. that was plain,
Somebody was *for ™ 1t !

“Blow " apid Harry Wiarton.

And, leaving word with Guﬂling, the
porter, to turn back any Remove fellow
who wandered gateward, Harry Whay-
ton proceeded to hunt up all available
members of the Form and round thewm
up into the Form-room.

wonder, Bomething's

THE SECOND CHAPTER.

Billy Bunter Bolts !
BAY, .you fellows—"

(11
I “ Come on, Buntey 1
“ But, gay—— " stammered

Biily Bunter.

“In the Form-room--sharp!” said
Harry YWharton. “Don't be a fat ass,

unter ! Quelel has ordered all the

orm in.

“But—"" gaspod Bunier.

The fattest mermber of the Greyiriars
Remove blinked at Hurry Wharton and
Bob Cherry through his big spectacles;
with a startled—indeed, horrified—Dblink,
Tho news that the Remove were called
in in the middle of a half-holiday sur-
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prisod meost of the fellows, annoyed
zome, and perhaps alarined some, but no
fellow was sc dismayed as Billy Bunter.

Bunter was casy to find. It was only
necessary to walk over to the school
shop. That was usually the cover to
draw if Bunter was wanted.

If he had any money, he was likely
to he found inside expending the samne.
If he hadn't, he was likely to be found
outside, feasting his eyes, as he could
not feast his capacious interior, On this
occasion he was outside. N

There he was when Harry Wharton
came along with Bob &nd anpouneed the
assembly of the Hemove.

Up to that moment Billy Bunter's fat
thoughts had beent concentrated on jant
tarts and the shortage of cash. Both
were driven from his mind, however, by
Wharton's annonneement

Bunter did-nob seem merely startled.
Ho did not seem merely dismayed, Ilo
seemed horrified, flabbergasted=-indeed,
fummexed. His little round eyes alinost
popped through his hig round spectacles
at the captain of the Henove.

“Buat,” he stuttered, “ I say—but——"

“For poodness’ sake, get u move on
said Harry., “I've got to hunt up every
man who's in gates! Itoll him 1,
Bob t*

Harry Wharton went on his way fo
look for other fellows.

Db Cherry tapped Bunter on a podgy
shoulder.

“8hift I he said.

Billy Bunter -did not shift. IHe
- | R | - ——C
Cecil Ponsonby’s treachery
knows no bounds ! Given the

chance of scoring over an
enemy, there’s nmo holding the
cad of Highcliffe !
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Jeaned back nE&inst the shop-front, and
blicked at Bob like a scared owl.
“Did-—did—did Wharton say all the
Form " he stuttered.
“Tle whole jolly lot! Come on

PEL]

“In=-in the Form-room!” gasped
Bunter. ]
“Yes, ass ! Are vou coming B

“But—but, loock heve, I—I say, 8
fellow might be out of gates I gpasped
Bunter, “A fellow can go out, if he
likes, on & half-holiday. saw Russell
and Ogilvy go out, and Fishy——"

“Well, if they're out, thev'll have to
be left out, fathead! But everybody m
gates lhias got to turn up v

“Well, suppose I was out!” sgaid
Buntéy., “1 mighr bhoave beon. In fact,
I was peinp—"

*You're not! Come on!”

“The fact 15, I've gotb an appeintment
this afternoon &

8o have we all—with
chuckled Bob,  “0Other appointments
will have to wait till we've through with
Queleh™

“1=1 mean, ib—it's important 1

“Quelch seems to think this  im-
portant I grinned Bob Cherry. * Come
on, you fat doffer! Like me to roll you
in like a barrel ©

“Beast! Look here, I don't see how
Quelch will know whether a fellow was
out of gales or not [" argued Bunter
“I'm 1clly well going out—sea "

Bunter started for the zates.

“Fon  far  doffer ! roared
* Gosling will stop you ™

“0Oh crikes "

Billy Bunter eamie to & halt,

“¥ollow on, fathead 1 called out Bob,

And he walked away to the Hownse,

Billy Bunter did not follow on

ueleh ™

Bob.

3

Remove men, called from various diree-
tions, were going 1n, but Billy Bunter
did not join them.

Nobydy was keen on that assembly in
the Farm-room, but Billy Bunicr seemeod
to have a reooted objection to it. That
azsembly looked as if Zome fcllow was
booked for o row, end, judging
Bunter's dismaved and alarmed face, he
was probably the fellow !

“Oh lor' 1 breathed Buonter.

When he moved, ho did not move
fowards the Ilouse. It was uscless fo
ga down 1o the ?'ates, if Gosling was
stopping fellows there. Dut fhere were
other and less-conspicuons ways ouf.

The fat janior rolled away to the old
Cloisters, In tha Cleister wall, In &
secluded quarter, was & spot where the
old wall was ncgotiable, even to a
climber of Billy Bunter's  limited
powers.  Bunter headed for it as fast
as his lLittle fat legs could go, lhoping
that Queleh would suppeose that that
member of bis Form had been already
out of gates when the summons came.

* Bunker ! came an exasperated yell.
i Ei-ﬂp [+

Harry Whartoen's veice did nob cause
Billy Bunter fo stop. It causcd him to
accelorate.

There was a patter of pursuing foot-
slops.

Bunter flaw,

“"You fat chunp ! roared the caplain
of the Remove., “Stop! Do you lear?
I'll burst you all over lite shop ! Stop,
vou fat frump ! Stop, you frumplions
chump 1"

Bunicr, unheeding, bolted into the
Cloisters.

Harry Wharten cut after him.

He was intensely exasperated,

1t was bad cenough to be called on, on
a half-holiday, tb round up a lot of
unwilling fellows and to stay in gates
when he wanted to get off to Highcliffe.
It was altogether too bad for fellows,
after being told to go in, to cut off and
give him unneceessary trouble. Ile cnt
after Bunter, with the intention of lead-
ing him to the House by a fat ear.

But. the fat Owl of the Remove, whose
movements generally seemed modelled
on those of a tortoise, now scemed to
be understudying the hare.

He had a gmd start, and he flew.
He reached the old ivied wall in the
secluded spot and clambered, Ile was
ot the wall, spluttering for breath,when
Wharton came panting up. The captain
of the Romove was just in bime Lo grab
o whisking fat ankle,

“Now, you fat bandersnalch—" he
gasped.

“Ow 1" roared-Bunter. “Leggo !

“Come down ! yelled Wharton.

't B@ast b

“¥ou Dblithering idiot!” shricked
Wharton., “ You've got to come into the
Form-room ! Ten to one Quelch spotted
you in the quad, and he will know you
cut. Will you come down?™

“Will you leggo 7 howled Bunter.

Harry Wharton did not let go. e
pulted. Bunter clung to the top of the
wall. Wharton had possession of one
foot. The other, luckily for Dunter—
rather unluckily for  Whearton—was
free. Bunter kicked out with it

“ Whoo-hoop 1" roaved the captein of
the Bemove, as & boot clumped on his
chin. .

He released the fat ankle as he stag-
gerad back, clasping both hands to his
chin, which felf rather demaged.

In a twinkling Bunter was over the
wall. There was 4 bump and a sgueal
s:_s;i he dropped into the lane on the other
side.

“Ow 1" gasped Wharton, *0Ob ! Yow !
Wow I He rubbed his chin. *“I—I—
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4
I'lle—=- Bunter, yon frabjous owl, come
back, and 'l slaughter you 1

Perhaps Billy Bunter did not think
that an attractive offer. Rapid footsteps
weye heard in the lene, fading away to
the Courtfield road. The Ow! of the
Remove was gone, Harry Wharton was
left rubbing his chin and breathing
wrath. )

Further pursuit was impracticable.
He had to turn up in the Form-room
himself, and there was no time to trail
Billy Bunter across the open spaces.
Still rubbing his chin and breathing
wrath, the captain of the Remove gave
it up, and walked away to the House.

e e il

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
A Letter from Greyfriars !

UPERT DE COURCY of the
Fourth Formi at Higheliffe
Bchool stood in the gateway at
Highcliffe, looking into the road-
megiu%r there, with lns hands in tho
ckets of his elegant trousers, tho
‘aterpillay seemed to boe watehing for
somehody to arrive. But every now and
then he glanced round at a junior stand-
mg at a little distance within gates,
and smiled.

That junior was Cecil Ponsonby of
the Fourth.

Ponsonby seemed rather to amuse the
Caterpillar.

There was a red swelling on Pon's
handsome nose, a dark shade under one
eye. These mnusual adorminents rathoer
deiracted from Ponsonby’s good looks—
snd Pon was very particular about his
good looks. But the Caterpillar was not
mterested in the red nese or the dark
e¢ve that Pon had collected in his serap
with Courfenay, the captain of the
Fourth. He was wondering idly what
FPon was up to.

He. was not deeply interested; the
Caterpillar  was never very deeply
infevested in  anything. But, with
nothing ¢lse to occupy him while he
waited for a fellow to come in, he occa-
sionally turned an amused cye to Pon.

Ponsonby had come down to the gates
at a brisk walk, evidently intending to
go out. Then he stopped and turned
back.

Then, after hesitating and loiteving
about for & time, he had come gateward
again. Again he had stopped. Now he
had taken a letter from his pocket, and
was reading it, with a black and scowl-
ing brow.

Crumphing that letter in his hand,
Poensouby started towards the gates
onea more.  But once mere he stopped
and stared ab the letfer, scowling more
hlackly than befora.

Clearly, Ponsonby of the Fourth was
in an undeeided frame of mind., That
letter worried him, and he did not scem
to be able to make up his mind whether

to go out or not.
At last, however, he appeared to
tlecide. He shoved the letter into his

pocket and tramped to the 50.11&5, aind
then became aware of the Caterpllar
there and the amused grin on e
Uourcy’s face.

e gave the Caterpillar an ovil loolk.
Tts effect on that youwtlh was 1o widen
Irig =muile.

“Hawd life, ain't if, ald thing P mur-
mared tho Caterpillae amicaldy,

“What do vou mean, vou fool 7 mut-
tered Ponsenby, stopping.

“ Frightfully uneertain, an® all that
satd De Couver. Y Now I'll bet that
when you backed that gee-gee, you
fancied he was going to romp home and
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win you & hatful of money! Did he
come i eleventh, old bean,” added
the Caterpillar sympathetically, “or
twelith 7V

Ponsonby stared at him.

“You silly dummiy I he said politely.
“"Do you think—" o broke off.

" Bort of I smaled the Caterpillar. “1
was gatherin’ from your ~speakin’
countenance, old bean, that you hed
backed the wrong horse, and that old
Lodgey wants to collect from yon, when
you banked on him payin' out.”

“ Fool

“You're goeltin® frightfully polite in
your old age, Pon! Tsn’t it thati®
drawled the Caterpillar. “ That's
generaily your little trouble, when you
look like a demion in & panteonme. And
wbin' off like this, without your pals, to
ueet 8 man—"

“No bizney
Ponsonby. ]

“ None at all,” agreed the Caterpillar.
“That's why I'm interested. on're
an interestin’ study, Pon, and I keep on
wonderin' how long it will ba before
you're sacked from Higheliffe. If dear
old Mobbz dido't shut his eves preiiy
tight where you're concerned, it would
have heppened before this—what 9%

Ponsonby, scowling, tramped on; but
he turned back, to speak again to the
smiling Caterpillar. ]

“I'm goin’ to see Lodgey,” he smad.
“ Yon needn’t shout it out all ever High-
cliffe, though.”

“MNot o syllable, old bean,” said the
Caterpillar reassuringly.  “Alum’s the
word, espeaally as 1t 1=n't true”

“What the dickena de you meani™
snarled Ponsonhy.

The Caterpillar chackled.
~ “1 faneied you were goin’ {o see that
jolly old racin’ man, till you said so!”
he ciplained, © Now, of course, I know
you'ré not.”

Ponzonby gove him a black look and
furned away again.

“If you see Franky——" callod ot
De Courcy.

Pon looked back again, Llacker than
ever, Sinee s serap with  Frank
Courtenay, in which he had shown the
white feather, that name was, to Pon,
rvather like & red rap to a bull.

“1f you mean Courtenay, hang him [
he snarled.

“As high as he'll let yvou!” said the
Caterpillar amiably. *“But otherwise,
if you seo him, tell him to buck up.
You zec, he went out on his bike after
class—you know what a sirenuous ass
he s, always exertin’ himself In one
way or anoiber—and he scems to have
forgotten that he's asked o crgwd of
distinguished guests from Grovirters to
tca. Tip him that I'm waitin® for him
to blew in, if you spot hun—there's n
niceman |[* g

Ponsonby f{ramped away down the
road towards Courtfield without answer-
ing. He was not likely to deliver that
message, or any other, to the ecaptain
of the Higheliffe IFourih, Iis feelings
towards Frank Counrtenay were about
as bitter as any fellow's feelings could
possibly he.

The Caterpillar smiled afler hane,

“Now I wonder,” murmured De
Courcy.  “What that rank outsider
12 up fo?  As ho saul he's poin’ io
sce Lodgey, he's goin’ to see somebody
elso. I dow't like the look in his eve.
What's his jolly old game? Can’t be

in® to barge in on the (Greyfriavs
E?H-:.ws again. He'd like fo, but ho
don't dare! I wonder——"

The Caterpillar shook his  head
thoughtfully, A few days ago Pon had
contrived a shindy with Harry Wharton
& Co. when they called on Courtenay
at Higheliffe, with the result that Mr.

of yours!" snapped

Aohbs, the master of the Fourlh, had
ordered themn away., There is no doubt
that he would have liked to play the
S3iN0_game over agein, now they were
revisiting Higheliffie. But  Frank
Courtenay had put “ paid ” to that little
gam hg rfum'l'un om—hard L.

Pon did not hke punching, and it
was fairly cerfain that he would not ask
for more. Indeed, the hopeless funk he
bad dizplayed in the scrap had made
him an object of ridicule in the Fourth,
even among his own nutty pals. Pon,
cerfainly, would not go th'ough that
agein, if he could help it.

De Courcy watched him curiously ns
he disappeared down the road. He
knew hiz Pon, and knew that he would
hit back, if ho could, by any mcana that
came to hand. 8till, so far as the Cater-
'E'ul'ia.r could see, there was nothing that

o could do, and as he dissppearcd
from sight, the Caterpillar dismissed
him from his mind.

Forsonby tramped away down the
road. scowling.

At a distance from the zcheoo] gates
Gadsby and Monson of the Fourth were
loatering, and they joined hinm.

“Goin' out ? asked Gadsby.

“Can’t you see?” snapped Pon.

“Wo'll come I said Monson.

“You won't!”™ answered Ponsonby,
and " he stalked on, leaving the two
juniors staring after him,

“I'm gettin® fed up with Por’s rollen
temiper I growled Gadsby.

Monson shrugged his s{lmﬂdm'g,

“He caw't get over that lickin’
Courtenay gave him in the study. The
stlly ass asked for it, hegged for it—
and then funked the man! The fellowa
won't let him  forget it in s hurry !
What the dooce did he expect

Heedless of  his friends and their
comments, Ponsonby tramped on. He
stopped at last, when the town of Court-
field was in sight, and drew from his
pocket the letter the Caterpillar had
geen him reading. He read it over
again, with a scowling brow.

t was not a dunning letter from
Lodgey, the racing man, as the Cater-
pillar had at first supposed. It was
quife a different kind of letter. It was,
in fact, & very remarkable letieor, It
i

“"Deer Ponsonby,—I shall get into a
pheerful row if you don't let me have
that gold ehane back. Quelch may
mizs it any minnit. You wood never
have seen 1t if you hadn't heen ragging
me, you beest, and it dropped from iny
pokket. You know that you had no
vite to take it, you heest. T tlold you
it was Quelcl’s, and I foole it from the
drove 1 biz studdy for o jape on hamg,
and I was gowing to hde it, but what
will he think if it can’t be fownd? You
kno he will think it has been pinched.
Theve will be o pheerful row here if
it doesn't turn up. If rou kepe 1t you
are a beestly pincher.

“I kna I can't proove that veu lad
it, you frileful beest. I don't kne what
to doo if you don't lett me have 1t baek.
I fcel pheerfully phunky every time
I see Quelch's eye on me. Look here,
vou beest, I will cum over on Satterday
and watoe for you at Courtfield style.
Do bring that beestly wotch-chane and
let me have it, and I will put il back
and never tutch it aganc.

“W. G, Buster.”

Ponzonby scowled lHackly at fhat re-
markable epistle from Billy Buater.
Having read it through once more, he
tore it carefully into small pieces, and
seattered them on the wind,

“The fat fool ! he mutitercd, "By
Jove, 'l show hum [



Ha tramped on again, with knitted
brows. Ho was going to keop tho
sppoinbipent with W, G. Bunter, at Lhe
stile near Courtfield; but, to jud%p by
his expression, Billy Bunter was likely
to be sorry that he had kept it

R

THE FOURTH CHAFPTER.

A Startling Anpouncement !
ENRY BAMUEL QULELCIH,
master of the Greyfrnars
Romove, stood in his . study,
with an cxpression on his face
that the fabled Gorgen might have
envied. : s

He stood by his writing-toable, one
drawer of which was open.

From that drawer Mr. Queleh lLad
turned out avery article it contained, in
search of something that was no lunger
there.

But—as if he could not really belicve
that 1t was npot there—the Remove
master sorted through all the articles
that he had taken from the drawer and
laid on the table.

He shook papers and Dbooks, not
becauss he supposed that a lheavy,
massive gold watch-chain could possitily
be hidden therein, but to make assur-
ance doubly sure.

Ui the table lay a shavt seclion of
a gold watch-chain—a foew links. "The
ovlther section—most of the watch-chain
—WiS EOnd.

Gione !

lt was unmistakable, and yet un-
believable. How could that chain boe

one, when Queleh had left it in that

rawer, under the papers there?

Only a fow days ago that ancient
massive gold watch-chain hod suuppe
a link, after long, long sorvice. Queleh
had pia.i.:n.d it in that drawer, intending
to take 1t to the jeweller’s for repair
next time he walked down to Courtficld.
MNow, bookoed {or an afterncon’s walk
with Mr. Capper, he had gone to the
drawer for it, never doubting., It was
gono | )

His hurricd order 1o his head Loy
from the study window had followed.
Then the message by Mauleverer, to
round up toe Form. This mailer, of
gourse, had to be investigated at once.
Ho had excused himself to Mr, Cupper,
wha had gone off with Prout instoad.

Thon Quelech.-had reoted, and rooted, in

lfr' {F'..
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“ Will you leggo ! " howled Bunter.
pulled.
foot.

Bunter kicked out with it.

Bunter clung to the top of the wall.
The other, Inckily for Bunter-—rather unlnekily for Wharton—was free.
* Whooo-hoop [ ** roared the capiain of the Remove,

Harry Wharton did not let go. He
Wharton had possession of one

as A boof clumped on his chin.

the faint, lingering hope that the chain
might have slipped into something, and
that ho would iind it yet. But it was
ot to o found.

Tap !

My, OQuelch's eyes glittered at the
opening door. ]

Harry Wharten lovked weckly in.

e stavted a Little at the expression
ot lis Formemaster's face. He knew
alveady {hat something serious must
have happened. One look st Quelch

showed tlat 1t was something very
HOriOus indeed—sometling awiully
serious. !

“VWhat is if, Wharton®” suapped
Me. Quelch. ] i

“The VYorm arce in, &, a3 you
directed.” .

“ (O, ves! Are all the Iorm in.
Wharton *™

“ N, sir. Homo of Lhe fellows were

1r

oul of rates

BMr., GQuelch uwttered a sound resen-
Lling & suori—if Fornemasters could
bo suppozed to snort, Still, oven an
mtensely  treritatod Formemaster could
find no fault with fellows going out
on a half-holiday. Il was unfortunate,
in the circamstances, as he wanted to

inberview Lhe wihole Form ot once.  But
ihere it was, and it could not be
holped.

“WYery well, Wharton 1" he snapped.
Harry Wharton feded awav. o re-

turned to the Removeroom, whera
about sixlecn or seventeen fellows wero
gathered, They were gll m a stato
of excitement by this time, and somo
of them exlromely uneasy.

“Is  lgy coming "’ asked Yernon-

Smith.
“T ihink se,” answered Harre,
Flound oot what's up?'  pshed
Skinner.

Hareld Skinnor’s conscionce was noh
vory clear, and ho looked auxious —so
did Bueeop.

They were wondering  uncasily
whetlier Queleh had scented ciparcties
in a cortein study n the Remove,

“WNo," answered lhe captain of fhe

Bemove; “but it's something  pretiy
serigus, I tlank ! .
“Bmokes am't frarfully  scrious™

mittered Snoog.

“It's something more than that"
gaid ITarry, which was rather a rolief
to tle smoky members of the Form,

“After  Bmithy, perhaps?™  sag-
gested Dolsover major. * Weren't you
out of ULounds in prop  yoesterday,
Smithy ¥

The Bounder shengged bis shoulders,

“Am 1 the fellow to do anvthin'
of that kind?’ he asked. *Could
Quelch ’pussihl}' suspect & chap like me
of goin’ to seo a man asbout a horse?
Dou't be an ass!"’ i
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"Mi]ght have got on
moneylending  stunts,” said Peter
Todd. “Is Fishy hero?®

Fisher T. Fish was nobt there. No
doubt the business man of the Remove
would have been very, very uneasy if
he had becn.. But he was out of gates,

*Quelch wouldn't call in the whole
Forma for that,” ssid Bob Cherry.
“It's something to do with the lot of
us.l)

“Bome jope on Quelcl,” said Nugent,
“But it must be zomething a bit out
of tho usual for all this fuss.”

“But what thoe dickens—7?
Johnny Bull,

The Bounder chuckled,

“PBunter's not - heve,” he remayked.
“I paw him in the quad. but he hasw’t
come in, Did yvou let lnm off on pur-
pose, Wharton '

“ﬁo,l ass; ho belted |

“ Jol od reason to bolt, I faney,”

grinmed Vernon-8mith, “It's been

pretty plain for days that Bunter waa

np to something in Quelclh's study last
ednesday. Quelch has just found it

. ‘:,Dh!” oxclaimed Skinner. “That's

“Tho thatinlness is terrific,” mur-
mured Hurreo Jamset Ram Singh.
“It 13 the esteemed and fatheaded
Bunter who has eaused this spot of

to Fishy's

a1l

bother.”
Harry Wharton nodded. I{e had
forgotten—having much more Iim-

portant things than Billy -Bunter to
think of—but he remembered now,

Ever since Wednesday Billy Bunter
had been in a state of unecasy appre-
hension. lic had sdme weighty secret,
which he was keeping to himself; but
he was keeping it in his own remark-
able way.

Every man in the Remove know
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that Bunter had been “up ™ to sohie-
thing in his Form-master's study. Ne<
body had been able to guess what it
wes. But the Removites had no
doubt, now that Smithy mentioned it
that Queleh had found out, and that
that was the cause of this uncxpected
aszembly. _

It was a general relief to the other
fellows. Moreover, they were curious
to know what the dickens it wWas that
Bunter could have done. Bo ihey
were rather keen for Quelch to comro
in.

“Hallo, hallo, hello] Here he
comes [V murmured Bob. )

Thers were footsteps in the corridor.
Mr. Queleh entored tho Iorm-rvoom,
and shut the door after him. The ex-
pression on his face caused the Remove
follows to cxchange startled glances.

A pin night have been heard .to
drop as the move master stood and
faced his Form. His manter was

~quict and calmy; but seldom or never

had the Removites seon such 1ntense
angor in his face. ‘They wondered
what the dickcns Bunter could have

dane. i

“My boys "—Quelch’s voice was
wiet, but wvery penetrating—" soue-
Ehing has occurred which must be in-
duired

into without dula]{[.} It is very
unfortunate that the wheole Form 1s
not present. However "—he paused a
moment, and the juniors hung on his
words  breathlessly—" something has
been—removed—taken—from my study.
Thera 13 every appearance of "—
another long pauso as if Quelch could
hardly get the word out—"“of theft}'’

Sensation |

“An article has beon taken from a
drawer of the table in my study,”
resumed Mr. Quelch., It was a
watch-chain, pleced thero till I had an

7
¢

World-famous Captain Justice and his
little band of stalwarts find them-
selves right up against trouble. A
fareign power is out to get them
—and, incidentally, capture Justice
Island. They can expect no help
from anyone, as the mission on
which they are engaged is one
of utter secrecy. Here is a
book of thrills and adventure
that will be enjoyed by all. J&

BOYS' FRIE

On sale at all Nmaajenh and Bookstalls

Aolvenlurer i a.
Unilling Hew Book!

APTAIN

JUSTICE

Oh SECRET

SERVICE

A

No. 565

RY

a7 AP

)

opportunity  of taking it to the
jeweller's for repair, as it had been
roken.  One piece—a few links—re-
mains. The chamn ia gone ™

The Removites bardly breathed.
They knew now how serious tho matter
was—more terribly serious than they
could have dreamed.

“I havo made a carcful—a 1neti-
culouz search, Thers is mo doubt that
the chain iz gone—a gold chain of
very old-fashioned workmenship, and
considerable value. Iis precise value
I do not Lkuow, but it iz upwards of
twenty pounds, That, however, iz the
mest irifling part of this painful
matter. A theft has been committed,
and suspicion peoints to my Form."

Tho dead =ilence was broken by the
quiet voiee of Lord Mauleverer,

“Mavy I speak, sir?”

All eyes shot round at Mauleverer.

Mr. Quelch’s gimlet-eye fixed on
him. #

“You inay speak, Mauleverer, H you
know anviaing of the maties,”’ said
the Romave master.

“ Nothin', ar,”’
urbanealy.

“Then what do you mean, Maule-
vorer T .

“Might a fellow ask. sir, how sus-
Ecim] points 1o this Form?” inquired

s lordship placidly. *'1 think wyou
caid eo, sir'?

“I should have supposed that that
waa clear,” znapped Mr. Quelch.
“Only boys of this TForm ever go to my

anid Mauleverer

study. It could scarcely fail to he
noticed if a boy of another Form did
SD.'”

“0Oh, gquite, sirl I was in yowr
study  vesterda myself, {lakin® in
lince, But I don't suspect wyself of

stealin’ anythin®, sip

" Mauleverer 1™ rapped 3r. Quelel

~agrily.

There wes o suppressed chuckle in
the Remove. DMauly had bwoken the
iension.

“1 mean to say, sir—"'

“That will do, Maulevercr., 1| you
mean thab suspicion may fall vpon the
pervants, I laeve considered that,
Bot——"

“But I don't, sir. I'd trust young
Trotier with uniold gold, and I don's
wean anythin® of the kind.”

“Thon what do vou mean?” rapped
Afr. Quelch.

1 wean, that T don't see how sus-
picion can point to the Hemove, sir,’”
said Lord Mauleverer ealinly. * Thereo
in't a thief in the Yorm, so how
van 1t ¥

Baly

“Hear,
Cherry.

“8ilence! I have said, Mauleverer,
that the geld chatn has been  ab-
stracted from my study., I tast sow it
on  Wednesday  afternoon, when
placed it in tho drawer., It has been
taken since, either on Wednoesday, or
a subsequent day this weok, It can
have heen taken from conly one motive
—theft, 1f any boy present knows
anything of this matter, I order him
to stand forward.”

Mo one stirred.

“If the article,” said Mr. Queleh,
“is returned to me, the boy concerned
will, of course, ba expelled from this
sehonl.  Ile will leave immediatels,
If it is not returned to me the matter
will po beforo the headmaster, and
the thief will undoubtedly be de-
focted. If that boy has ary scnse of
gelf-rospeet, any regard for the school
of which he i3 unworthy fto be a
mwember, he will desire to avoid msk-
ing a sensation on the subjeet. I
appeal fo hun, if he is present”™

].lli.‘il Ir mnrnared



The Dounder winked Tom
Redwing.

“No takers,” he murmured.

But Redwing did not smile.

“Wharton 1 rapped Mr. Quelch.

“¥Yes, siri"

“You will acquaint other members
of the Form, not now present, with
what I have said. Let it be known
to gll the Form that if the chain 1s
wwturned to my study before prepara-
tion this evening, the matter may be
endad swith as little publicity as
possible.”’

“Very well, sie”

“Otherwise,” said Mr. Queleh, “an
investigation must be conducted hy
the hesdmaster, and the result will be
much worse for the culprit, who muse
infallibly be detected. That 13 all
Dismniss I*

And the Remove fellows marched out
of the Form-room in o state of breath-
less oxweitement.

at

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Awful -for Billy Bunter I

¢ EAST 17
That was Dilly Dontor's
greoting, as Ponzonby arrived
at tho stile by the side of the
Highelific road.

Bunter was seated on the stile, rosting
his weary legs.

It was some miles from Grevirviars to
Higheliffe, with the town of Courtfield
between. Buanter had done most of the
distance on a motor-bus; but he had
had to ]put inn some walking=—not much,
but a little went a long' way with a
follow who had 20 much weight to carry.

Bunicr was tired, and glad of o rest
on tho stile; but he was fearfully
anxious to see Ponszonby, and he blinked
ircossantly up the road towards Pon's
school, till he saw the Iigheliffe junior
approaching.

t was a relief to see him at last; he
had not felt suro even that Pon would
take the trouble to walk out in answer
to that urgent letter.

Ever since Wednesday, when he had
pleyed his fatuous trick 1in Mr. Quelch’s
study, the fat jumior had been in &
state of terror. Even at moal-times ho
could not guite forget that worry on his
fat mind.

Now he know that Quelch had made
tlie dizcovery that the gold chain was
missing. That afternoon’'s happenings
conld mean nothing else. It was the
climax !

Ho blinked at Ponsonby through his
speclacles, in. mingled fear and hope
and dislils. Pon’s expression did not
logk promising

“Beast 1" repeated Bunter.

The Highcliffe fellow glanced up and
down the road. Then he stepped nearer
to Buuter, his eyes gleaming.

“Better keep a eivil tongue, you fat
frog ! ho muttered.

“I—1 mean, I=—I'mw glad to sce you,
old chap!” stammered Bunter. “I say,
you're poing to give me that chain back,
sin’'t you "

“l know nothin' about any chain !
said Ponsonby, quictly and deliberately.
“I'vo comn lere to ask you what you
mean by writing to me at my school,
and what you meant by that lotter ¥

“Oly, you beast!” groaned Bunter.
“You know joily well that that chain
drcrdppud out of my pocket when yon
and Cradsby were regging me in the
paddock—and you grabbed it up! ¥oun
jolly well know——u>

“Does that mean that you've been
pinchin’ o chain #”

“You jolly well knew it doesn't!”
panted the fat Owl, “I told you I took
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it for a lark on ?lmic’h.

whopped me, and [ was going to hide
it, to make him sit up. I told you and
{adsby., You know I did, and wou
wouldn't give me the chain back, If

The beast

You keep it, it's stealing.”

Ponsonby reddencd.

He had his own plans Iaid with
regard to that gold chain which had

assed into his hands from Bunter's.

ut certainly be had mno intention of
keeping i

Even Bunter realised that that could
hardly be ible. It was like Pon to
torment a fellow, and he supposed thait
FPon waa deriving a cat-like amusement
from tormenting him. Thal was guite
in Pon's style,

“YWou fat fool '™ =ald Ponsonby, be-
tween his teeth, “1f you want me to
yank you off that stile and smnash
you—

“Well, give it me, then!”
Bunter. “Ii's coms out now-—

“Whai's come out?”  Ponsonby's
ayes snapped.

“1 mean,

wailed
ra

it!
and

uweleh  has  missed
He's called all the fellows in,
I had to dodge out!” groancd DBun-
ter. "I know what it means! Mo
thinks it's been pinched. He wouldn't
think it was a lark—a stodgy old fossil
like Queleh! I—I never thought of that
at the time, but I ean sce it now, all
right—you and Gadsby thought I'd
pinched it at first, I say, Fon, do give
it to me, and let me put it back!
They'll be saying that there’'s a thict
i my Form—— Oh lor' 1
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“Think I care?” sneered Ponsouly.

“0h, you beast]! You'd like to score
over my &chool, by making out there
was & thief there!” meoancd Bunter.
“Obh, you rotter! Is that your geme,
you awful beust?”

“Has Quelch spotted you?™

“Eh? Nol! How could he? e
knows by this time that somebody took
the chain away, that's all™

“Well, if you'd hidden it, az you sav
you meant to do, ho would think just
the same as ho thinks now.™

“I—I know! DBut I never thought of
that I mumbled Dunter. *I—I don't
waont to rag him=—I just want Lo put tho
chain back, I could drep it somewhere
to be picked up, if T ecouldn’'s get a
chance at his study | If—if vou'll give
it back to me-—"

Bunter blinked at Pon’s hard fare,
with hope—but diminishing hope. Heo
could see that Pon did not intend to
part with the article.

“"Wow, listen to me, yvou fat fool!™
said Ponsonby, in low, measured tones.
“You say that I picked up that chain
when you dropped it, and Gadsby was
there. Well, Gadzby and I were miles
away from here, on our bikes, that
Weadnesday sfterncon.”

"You know you weren't!” groancd
Bunter. “You jolly well knew you
were regping mo in the paddeck, and
the chain fell ont—"

“That's encugh! I know nothin” of
it, end Gadsby knows nothin’. Ti you
spin & fool yarn like that, you'll be
givin' Eé;:mrself away a3 the fellow who
pinched the chain—and that's all I
“I—1I shan't say anything if you don’t

i

give ma the chain, of coursa! Du
ou've got to give ik to me " gasped

unter. “I—I don’t belicve you waie
to pinch it yourself. Why ceau't you
giva it to me, thent™

“I'll give you a word of advice,” said
Ponsonby., “1f vou'vo taken something
of value from your Form-master’s study
the less you say about it the better, :ii
you're not going to put it back. You
can't drag ma o it, and you know
you can't]! Buch a eilly yarn would
simply be laughed at!”

- Billy Bunter blinked at the raseally
Ponsonby, his littlo round oyes dilated
behind his big round apectaclos,

“T'll give you another tip,” went on
Ponsonby. “ That chain will get back
where it belongs without your name
being mentioned. If you keep your
mowrh shut, you're safe.”

“ But why can't yon——"

“That's enough! Now, L don'i want
any mora lottora from g‘ﬂ-u at Iigh-
cliffe,” went on Ponsonby., I don't
want to hesr from you st all. T'm fod
up with you and your silly wvot! If I
hear another word fromy wyou, either by
letter or by word of mouth, you can get
ready to go up to your headmaster with
Quelch ™

Bunter almost fell off the stile.

“You beast!” he gasped. “ You—you
wounldn't—-"

“I'm warnin' you, thal’s all!” Vaon-
sonby stepped back., “Now cot! I've
seen more than I want of yon. Don't
come near Higheliffe again ! (et off 1™

Billy Bunter slipped from the stile.

Hea stood blinking at Ponsonby.

e was not going to got that wretched
chain, that was clear. Whether Pon
was playing with hun, like a cat with
a touse, or whatever his object might
b, the chein was not goiog to be handed
QNG

The fat junior breathed Lard.

Bunter was no fighting-man. ITe was
no hero! And he was no match for
Pon. But he was desperaio now,

Hoe hardly dared go back to Grep.
friars without that chain. ¥le had no
doubt that Pon had ik in hiz pocket
at  thu Cpresent  moment. I sheer
desperetion, the hapless fat Owl mado
g rush at the Highcliffo fellow.

He rushed and hit, and I"oneonby
jumped back. Buntor followed him up,
slogg: wildly, A “fat fAst caoght
FPonsonby on the chin, and another on
the nose.

With & gasp of rage, e flong himself
ot Bunter.

In his fight with Frank Courtenay,
Ton had shown tho white feather; bub
cven Pon had no hesitation in tackling
a fat, clumsy, short-winded and shovt-
sightad little fellow like Billy Bunter,

Only uiter desperation could lLave
indoged Bunter to begin it o hed
lended two knocks, but le landed no
more. A teriific thomp on lus podgy
chest sent him spinning.

0w " roared Buntcr., “Wow!®

He bumped dowun on the roadside,
roAring.

Ponsonby glared at him, and kicked
him savagely

“MNow get out, you fat fool!” hae
snarled. “ Do you hear? 1'll boot you
till vou get going! (et out of it !”

“Ow! Wow! Yarcooh!" roared Bun-
ter, a3 DPonsouby kicked, aud kicked
again.

Meithor of them heard a bike on tha
road, or noticed a evelist coming from
the direction of Courtfield.

That cyclist, a5 be sgw what was going
on, drove at los pedals, and came up
like & Ha:zh. ] . .

o jumped down, leaving the bike to
epin  inte the hedge, uwnd grasped

Tue MAGHET LIBRARY.—No. 1,51]‘3}:3



L

Ponsdnby by the arm.,  Pon  was
&mﬁgm’l back from ihe yelling Owl.
“ Now, you cur——" .
Ponsouby, panting with rage, twisied
round, and stared into the angry, scorn-
ful face of TFrank Coeunrtenay, the
capiain of the Higholiffe Fourth.

——TETE

THE SIXTH CHAPTER,
Putiing Pald to Pon!

RANK COURTENAY gupped
Ponsonby by his collay, shaking
him & good -deal, like a tevrcier
shaking a rat. _ )

Ponsonby sagged in his grip, gasping
for breath.

Billy Bunier, sprawling in the grass
by the road, roared and howled and
yelled, hardly aware that he was
reseued, _

“Ow ! Bpast1” roared Bunter. © Koop
of ! Wow!?

Billy Bunter was hurt: Ponsonly
had lest his temper, and hoe had kicked
havrd, and kicked often.

“You cur!” Courtonay’s voico was
bitter with scorm. * Bo that's how you
“treat & fellow who can't protect him-

YLet me yau

self ! You rotten curl”
?j 1 cad " breathed
Ponsonby; choking with rage.

His clenched fist was vaised, to dash
into the scornful faco of the captain of
tho Highchiffa Fourth. ’

Courtenay's eyes gleamed at hin.

“¥You fanked the other day, you cur
and I let you off ! Try it egain now, i
vou dike ! Yow're not touching that fat
duffer again! Put up four hands, you
votter, 1f you darve to staud up to a
man who can handle youl!®

Ho swung the dandy . of Higheliffie
away, and Ponsonby went crashing into
tho bedge. Ho leaned there, gasping
for breath,

“Yow-ow-ow-wow | roared Bunter.

He sab up dizzmly, )

“Beast ] Where's my speea!  Mind

u don't tread on my spees! Wow 1Y

he fat Owl's spectacles had fallen off
23 he rolled under Pon’s boot. With
themy, vizibility was not good; without
thtimj Buntor blinked like a helpless
owl.

“Here they mre, kid!"" Courtenay
eaid. Hec spotted the glasses, picked
Ehﬂiu up, aud handed them ta the fat

w "

Buuter toltered fo hia fect, jomming
on the spectacles. He blinked at Frank
Courtenay, and recognised him.

“Oh! YouV he gasped., "“Ow! The
beast was kicking me! Wow ! That's
Highdliffe style—kicking a chap when
he's down! Wow 1¥

It was not a gracious speech, as
Clourtenay was a Higheliffe man as well
as Ponsonby, The captain of the
Fourth frowned. Billy Bunter, mo
doubt, would have been grateful for ihe
reseua if he had had time to fthink
about it. But for the moment his fat
thoughts wers concentraied on  the
aches and pains he had collected from
Ponzonby's hoot.

YCut 1™ said Comrtenay briefly., “T'H
seo that that ecur doesn't touch you
ngain |

Billy Bunter was only too glad to cut.

He rolled away down the voed
towards Courthield, in a hurry to got
clear, while Courtenay remained on the
& It was only too probable ithat

onsonby would hand out more bhoot-
leather when the captain of the Fourth
zode on to the school. Puffing and blow-
ing, the fat junior vanished down the
road, .

FPonsonby dragged himself from the
hedge, He panted for breath, his eyes
burning at Conrtenay,
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“You—you rolter!? he bresthed.
“ Y ou—you—-~"

“Cut it out!” snapped Cowrtenay
ﬂi:tut.emptucrusl].u “Get back to High-
gliffe 1™

“Do vou think ven ecan give me

orders * hizsed Ponsonby.

I'm giving you orders now ! T don't
know what that fat ass was doing over
here, or why you were pitching into him
—but I know I'm going to stop you.
T've no time to waste hanging about
here, and you're not going after Bunter
when I'm gone, Get a2 move on ot
o I

“I'll do as I please, you rotier !

“¥ou'll do.as I please t” said Frank
Courtenay 5[1"1!3.-. “You kicked up.a
row with Whearton and his friends the
other day—with Mobbs on the spot to
save yvour skin, ¥You wouldn't have
dared otherwise. But vou've got pluck
cnowgh to handle a fat duffer who eould
hardly stand up to & rabbit. It doesn't
neel much—ebout as much as vou've
got, You were booling Bunter—well,
you'll walk straight back to'Highcliife
this minute, or I’ll boot youn the same as
vou were doing to Buntor.”

“I won't take a step! T—*
Ponsonby choked. Ho almost foamed.
* ¥ou rotten bully, if you think——"

C'ourtenay lavghed contemptuously,

“I like that word—from xou, con-
sidering what vou werse d_u::iupx vwhen I
stﬂplgt you! Are vou going?"

“No ¥ hissed Ponsonby.

“That does it !

Frank Courtenay strode straight at
him, grasped him by the shoulders, and
spun him round.

Forgoetting funk in his rage, Ponsonby
struck at him, and struck again. But
he was spun round, snd Courtenay’s
boot crashed on him,

Ponsonby staggered along the read
under that hefty iir;:l:,

“MNow get going, or——’ i

Angther of the ssne was coming. But
ole was enough for Ponsonby., He ran.

The captain of the Fourth stared after
him in contemptuons disgust. Then ho
pulled his machine from the hedge and
wheeled it on towards tho school after
Ponzonby., Whether the dandy of High-
cliffe would have seized an opportunity
to get after Bunter again he did not
know; but he was not giviog hun a
chance,

Ponsonhy ﬂrnppeur] into & walk, and
locked round, with a face white with
rage,  Courtenay made a gesture to
him, and he tramped on—or, rather,
stamped on. The captain of the Fourth
was nof far behind him, and he did not
want the boot to get within reach again.
Courtenay mweant to sec him in at the
school gates, and Pon had no idea of
arguing the matter further.

Ie reached the Higheliffe gates and
went an, .

A couple of minutes fater Courtenay
wheeled his machine in—and met the
whimsical grin of the Caterpillar,

“Waitin’ for you, Franky ¥ yawned
De Comroy. " Forgotten that we've got
some friends comin® to tem 1™

“No; I collected & puncture over at
Green lledges; and it rather delaved
e answered  Clounrienay, a T‘i,mjg
haven't blown i yebk®”

“ Wat yel 1

"That's sll right, then!™”’

“Poen's just crewled in, lookin® as if
he were goin’ to bite!” murmured the
Caterptllar. “ He looked rather ruffled
and rumpled. Have you heen refflin’
and rumplin® Pon, Franky "

Courtenay’s brow darkened,

“1 stopped him ragping that fat ass
Bunter,” he zaid. *

“Bunter ¥ repented the Caterpillar,
“Was it that jolly ald Greyiviars

¥

norpoiss that Pon was goin’ out o see?
By gad! Did the dear old fat nman
walk over specially for Pon to meet him
an’ rag him? ust be a fearfully
ﬂbhfm’ chap.™

“1 don’t know what ho waa deoing
over here, but Ponsonby was bootin
him, and I stopped the brute,” gmwlr_-ﬁ
Courtenay, “Let's get in and get tea
ready for those Grevfrviars chaps—they
can't be long now.®

They went in together—Courtenny
frowning and the Caterpillar amiliu'f;.
Neither of them, certainly, was likely
to guezs why Billy Bunter had come
over that afternoon.

Bunter, in the Courtficld motor-bus,
was rolling homeward to Greyfriars—
still aching and paming from Pen's
boot, but giving hardly a thought to
his aches and pains in Ins dread of what
he was going to hear when he got in,

o

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER,
Tea at Higheliffe !

ARRY WHARTON & CO. rode
st Cowrtfield, heading  for
ili heliffe,  that  afternoon,
looking—and feeling—+in rather
lesg than their usual cheery spivits, |

They left the Remove fellows behind
them at Grevfriars in 8 buzz of excife-
ment,

The Remove knew now what was
"g}]).” and few, if any, doubted that
Billy Bunter was the culprit. Least of
all did Harry Wharton douht, for the
fat Owl's desperate Hight over the
Cloister wall'hed only onpg meaning—he
knew what Queleh wanted the Form
for and dared not turn up.

The captain of the Hemove had o
clouded hrow as he rode away with his
friends for Higheliffe,

Bunter had-done it [

The Fwmous Five hardly thought of
doubting that.

“No need to mention asnything-at
Figheliffe ! Harry Wharton remarked,
as their destination came in sight.

“No fear | said Bob Cherry. **Pon
would like to get held of it if ho had
any ides of what was onl Tt would
amuse that cad no end to start a story
of & theft at Greviriars ¥

“"The esteemed mumfulness is
absurd word [ recd Huorrea Jamset
Ram Singh. * Bpeechfnlness is silvery,
but silence is the bird in the bush that
saves g stilch in the side, as the English
proverb remarks.”

Which Enlghsh roverh caused the
Co. to chortle as they rode up to tho
rates of Higheliffe School.

They wheeled in their machines to
leave with the porter—with o vather
wary eye open for Pon & Co.

After the row on their last visit they
had decided to keep clear of Highelifle
for the rest of that term. But Frank
Courtenay had come over to see then
the same day to set the matter rvight.
He had assured themn that Pon would
stecr clear next time, and they had no
doubt that his method of persuasion
would prove successful. With a thrash-
ing in hand, sp to speak, and another
to come if he cansed moro trouble, Pon

the

was likely to behave himself. The
Fanmous Five were naturvally very un.
willing to let their olhl enemy decide

whether they should wizit their friends
or not. So here they were again,
hoping that it would be all right whis
tirne.

And it was|

Por's lesson, it was clear, had done
him good. He was walking in_the
Higheliffe quad when the Famous Five
eroesed from the porter’s ledge to the



‘ﬁi I

EVERY SATURDAY

“ My boys I " Mr. Quelch's volee was qulet, but '-*ery penetrating.
without delay. A theft has been commitied in my study-—and suspicion points to my Form ! If any hoy present knows

anything of this

House, nnd he glanced at them., Apart
from that glanee of dislike, however, he
look 1o notice of the visitors,

They eluboraiely affeeted not io see
Lim at oll

Powsonby, siter that pglance, walled
away; ond they went on to the House,
where they found Gadsby and Monson

wnd Vavasour lmmgmg i the doorway.

Neithor from them was there any sign
of Lostility. Tho three nuts lecked the

vibor way.

At the door, the Caterpillar met the
visitors, amnd walked them off to Biludy
No. 3 in the Fourth.

The Greviriars fellows sinnled a Little
ns they went with De Courcy., Pon
& Co, it was clear, had learted their
lesson,  Lhey seemed to have lost all
thesive to'butt in between the captain of
the Yourth and his fricnds  from
Greviviars.

Frank Cour lenay greeted the visitora
cheerily, as they arrvived in his study
with the Caterpillar.

“Borry we're a bit late,” zaid Harry
Wharton. “We were vather delayed m
getting out.’

The Fawmous Five were s rood hall-
hour late. That, of course, was not
iheir fault, as Mr. gmslr.-ll could hardly
have been disregarded,

Y Better late  than rever ! said
Courtenay, with a smile. “I'tn jolly
glad to sce you fellows here again, No
trouble this time, I Impr_-‘f”

“Not tho lesst hiitle bit in the world,”
grinmed Bob Cherry. I think you
must have beew talking to Pon, and

]}{.rllltlllj_z‘ out to him e crror of his ¥

'i'\ﬁ‘l-‘i

“Lhere waz o bit of a scrap,” said
Courtenay.

“Only a small bLil!" explained tho
Caterpillue, .~ " Pon docsn’t liko seraps
in large doses. Pou's got his faults:
but therc's one thiog about that chap-—

”"’r?"’& "-

F ‘! i f:flf

=

"N

matter, 1 order him to stand forward ! *

he alwayz kuows at once when he's had
enough., And he's not backward in
sayin’ so, either. Bouat down, you men
—aro there enough pem; to gu mund i

There was cnough “pews”™ to go

roune, chairs having hoeen borrowed
from olher studies for the festive
occasion,

Seven cheery fellows sat reund the
study table to ten, and Fonzonby was
very soon f[orgotten.

Tl'lf.- talk over the tea-table ran chiefly
on games, that being a subject in \\hlch
Frank Courtenay was as keenly in-
terestod as the chums of Grevfriars. If
it bored the Eﬂ.tet*p:lllar, as it probably
did, he showed no sign of it.

But Ponsonby, though forgotlen h".
the it-':Lp!:l:." parly, reminded them of bis
Exlmmﬂ.a Lefore fea waz over

3

! 1!mnl' in 1"
glancing rowd,

The door opened;

called out Courlenay,

and o silence fell

on the tea T“H vy as Ceeil Ponsonby
appeared tn the doorway.
Courtenny’'s  brow darkened; and

there came a ghint into the Caterpillar's
eyes. Harry Whavion & Co. were silent
anl Ll.m:‘umfﬂﬂﬂ.hh‘: The general im-
pression was that Pon’s lesson had, after
all, becen lost on him, and that he had
looked into Study No. 3 in seareh of
trouble.

But there was no trace of hostiliiy in
Ponsomby's manner.

In the quad hé had giver the Grey-
friars fellows a look of bitter dislike.
vow he bestowed a nod on them, with
s smile on his face.

“SBorry to butt 1n” drauied Pon,
“but I noticed these chaps comin’ i, &
little while ago, aud I've been wantin’
to speak to them.”

“No ¢harge)” remarked Bob Cherry.

The other fellows sat silent. They

““ 5omething has occurred which must be inquired into

No one stirred.

could not make out what Pon wanted,
but they knew him too well to think of
tluﬂtmg to friendl AppERTANCeE,

From his looks, i-‘cm mighi have for-
gottenr that he Imd been on terms of
warfare with Harry Wharton & Co. aver
stite he had known them. But that
was rather too improbable to bo easily
credited,

“Liook here, Ponsonly, what do yon
meani” asked Courtenay, restively:
whils the Caterpillar watched the fellow
in the doorway curiously.

“I'm rather sorry for what happened
the other day,’” said Ponsonby. “ My
Form-master, Mobbs, barged in and
ardered you fellows off, when 3mt caller
here for Courtena You lLad to get
off without him. fhnar that he lnkec'l
off to Groviriars afterwards, to sce
about it, and had to wait a long tmh:-
for vou fellows to come in. It w as all
my foult, aud I thought I'd say that I'm
sorry it happmmd That's all.”

With that, aud another cheery nod,
Pousonby uu]}\.ed away, without waiting
fur an answer.

The Greyiriars fellows were rathoer too
astonished to answer, as a maotter of
fact. They could Dﬂl:{ stare.

‘Then Ponsonby was gone.

“Well, my hat!™ mwrmured Iarry
Wharton.

“That's rather decent of Pon " said
Lob. "I suppese he's thought it over,
::!ndkfﬁﬂlh that what he did was rather

11

“The thickfulness was  terrifie,”
murmured Hurree Jamset Ram Singh.

“But—" Ho left it at that.

Conrtenay was looking surprised. But
he was looking relieved and pleased.
It was his way to think the best ho could
of any fellow. As it was only.an_hour
sittes he had booted Pon_ on the Higl-
cliffe road, this graceful apology from
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lim was all the more uncxpected. But
it avas welcome, i

“Well, that's that,” he =aid, with a
:mile. " Ponsonby's not quite so black
ag e paints bimself, what?"

“Pear manl” murmured the Caler-
pillar: i .
“Well, that clears the air, anyhow,
sgid Harry Wharton, . “So long as
there’s no mora trouble, that’s what

everybody wants,” - _ ;

In point of fact, the Famous Five
weve puzeled and doubtful. Btill, 1t
stemed only fair to give Pon the benefit
of the doubt. FEven a “ rotter * Jike Pon
might have realised that there was a
limit; and ic was diffienlt to mjm%:na
any ulterior motive he might have had
for coming thero.

But after the Famous Five were gone,
the Caterpillar cocked his eye whim-
sically at Ii‘nis study-mate.

“Frankly, old man, what was Pon up
to?” he asked. Rl
“Eh? Was he up to anything?

asked Courtenay. :

“ Was he 1 murmured the Calerpillar.
“The lickin' did him good, of course--
that stopped his jolly old knavish tricks!
But why this development *

“(Oh, rot!” said Courtenay.  Even a
fellow like Ponsonby might do the
decent thing occasionally I x
. “Might!* agreed the Caterpillar.
“But as that inky chap would say, the
mightfulness is terrific. Is he slmpl;r
establishin’ peace, because he doesn’t
want a dose of his own medicine, when
he hikes, over to Greyiriars to =ce
Skinner—he's rather pally with that
man Skinner in the Remove.”

“Oh ' said Conrtenay. He had nob
thought of that. De Courcy had!
“Well, I shouldnt wonder! If he's
thinking of paving Skinner a visit, he
wouldn't like to be treated as he treated
the Crevfriara chaps here on Wednes.
‘ia .J:i

'?Might be that ¥ mused the Cater-
piller.  “But—"

“But what

“N.G 17 said the Caterpillar.  “ Pon’s
{0 rlmp for me! Deep as o jolly old
well!  Those chaps didn’t need tellin’
ihat you went over to Greyfriars last
Wednesday, and had to wait & long
rime for them thera, They knew that.
Why did Pon come here to remind them
of that imimportant cireumstance ¥

“ ke didu't, von ass; why should he 77
said Courtenay, staring. :

“He did!? zaid the Caterpillar
calmly, “But why? Bo far as I know,
it docsn’t matter & blue bean to any-
hody, whether vor hung about at Grey-
friarzs last Wedneaday or not.”

" course it doesn't!”

“Tt doos—to TPon!™ zaid the Cater
prllar,

" Failhoad ™

The Carerpillar laughed, and dropped
the subiject,

_—l

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Bunter Knows Nothing !

W =AY, you fellows !
ﬂﬁilly Bunter rolled indo the

B,

A pood many Remove fellowa
were itheve, after tea. TFellows who had
lieen out of gates earticr in the after-
noon, and had singe come 1n, had heen
rold of the ammeouncement in the Form-
voort, It was the one topic among the
Bemovitea at present. And everybody
was anxious to sea Bunter. Not a man
doubied that the fat Owl was tho fellow
Quelch wanted,

=0 thera was a buzz as the fat junior
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rolled in, awd he was surrounded at
anee,

“Here he 1s!"

“ Here's Bunter 17

“ Packed your hox, old fat man?”

“What have you done with the loat,
yvou bloated burglar ?™ :

"_;.‘l"nu’re for it this time, vou frabjous
as3 ™

Billy Bunter blinked round at ihe
erowd of faces, with startled eyes behind
his big spectacles.

“I—1 say, you fellows—has—has any-
thing happened 17 he gasped, “I[—I've
been out of gates, yvou know. I didn’t
clear off because the Form were ordered
in—I never knew——-"

“Ha, ha, ha .

“Blessed if I sec anylhing to cackle
at! T say, haa there been a row, OF—0r
anything? What did Queleh want?”

“ He wants his jolly old wateh-chain |
chortled Bkinner. ”f!.nd he won'f be
happy till ho getz it I

'Pﬁl;ld the su!lu:ﬁer vou hand it out, the
Lietter 1" chuckled Suocop.

“You frightful idiot!” said Peter
Todd. “What on earth made you do
it? Have wyou gone right off your
vacker {7

“Cot it aboub youl!" asked Bolsover
nmiajon. ;

“JPnppm'l it ' aghed Shjoner. “If you
have, wvou'tl bLetter take Queleh the
ticket !™

“"Han, ha, hal” 3 .

“Look here, this ism't & laughing
matter 17 sald Squiff.  “'Phat fat ass
has landed himself this time! It's the
sack " _

“The long jump for Buntor 1 agread
Skinner.  “You should have kept to
grub-raiding, old fat_man,  You only
ot booted for that! But whoen it comes
to pinching loot—"

“ You—yuu—youn  besst!® pasped
Bunter. “Whe's pinched anything%*

“ Haven't vou " chortled SBkanper,

FiNo ! velled Buntor.

“ Batter tell Queleh that :when he
trails you down 1™ said Hazeldene langh-
img. “Yon fat ass, every fellow here
knows it was you!"

“It wasn't!” shricked Bunter. "IF
Cuecleh has missed &8 gold watch-clain,
I know imthinf about it. I wam’t in
his study last Wednesday, and I never
gaw him put it in his drawer while T
was there. As for touching it after-
wards, I never thougnt of such a thing,
of conrsal™ .

“Ha, ha, ha!” velled the juniors.

“J pever know he had a gold watceh-
chain, if vou come to that,” said Bunter
varmly., “I've never noticed 1t onco
when I've seen him wearing ib——-="

“(h crikey!™ ]

1 pnever koew it was hroken, eithar,™
went on Bunter, “He hadn’t got the
pieees in his hand when I went to his
study about my lines. If ho had, I
never =aw them. Besides, a hroken
watch-chain might ba Jost anywhere, I
dare say Queleh dropped it ont of gates. ™

“Go 161" gasped Bkinner

“IIa, ha, ha!”

“Besidez, 16 might have heen taken

any iime since last Wednesday,” went
ot Bunter. “I haven't heen in  |his

study sinea Wednesday—TI"ve bheen jolly
careful to keep away, I can tell you.
I expect 1t was taken on Thursday ov
Friday. Lots of fellows were in the
study  westerday or the day hefore.
Migi;t have been any chap in the
Remove, seel”

“Ain't he a cough-drop?”
Skinner.

“Might have been one of the ser-
vants,” said Bunter, "“or—aor a burglar!
How docs Qéreich know it wasn't
burgled, I'd like to knowt" :

“Ho does know!™ chortled Skinner.

L
gasped

“Il was a davlight raid, okl mwan—and
your were the jolly old rapder™

“ Beast 1 :

“It was Bunter, of course,”™ szl Tomn
Brown. “We all ktew he had been u
to something in Quelch's study., And if
wa hadn't known before, we should
know now heds told us”

“Ha, ha, hal” _

“1 haven't told you I™ howled Bunter.
“Llon't you fellows get making out that
I know anything about it. I don’t know
anything at all. I—I—I say, you
iﬂliﬂwm Queleh didu't mention me, did

ﬂ ] I
_ “No, you aszs,” said Petor Todd, “But
if thera's an inquiry, 4t's bound to come
out, For goodness’ sake, take it back
to Queleh at onee, VYou've still pot it,
I supposai®

*Oh, reslly, Toddy—" :

“0OFf course he's not still gob it said
Skinner. “HPunter’s au ass, but ho's
hardly ass enough to take a beak's
watch-chain to wear. It's gone in jam
tarts before thisz.™ '

"You rotrer!” howled Bunter. *It
hasn't! Think I'm a thief ¥

“I don't think—I know!"” answored
Bkinner, staring at the fat Removite,
“What do you mean, you fat chump?
Wa all knew you took Quelel’s gold
chain.”

“ Beast I

“The sooner that fat raseal's hicked
it of the school, the betivr ' grawled
Bolsover major. “Pinching g fellow's
tuck is bad enough, but when it conies
io this sort of thing—"

“1 say, you fellows, T dido’t—I never

--I—1 wasn't!” wailed Bunter, “I
keep on telling you that it might have
been  anvbody.,  Might  hoave Deen
Bolsovar—"

“What?” roarced Bolsover,

“Well, you're making out that it wag
me, so why shouldn’t I make out that
it was you?"” howled Bunler,

“Why, vou fat reoundre], I'll—"

“Haold on, déar men!™ Loayd
Maunleverer’ detached himeclf from his
armehatr, and interposed.  ""Chuek e,
Bolsovar 1™

“I'H smash him—" roared Bolsover
mMajor.

“You won't, old bean!
alone,” sald Maulevorer.

Teavyn Bunber
“1f he's donn

this, he's got enough comin’ without
any smashin' i the Remove” _
“Well, that's true enough ™ admitted

Bolsover. “But if he bogins making
out that it was some other chap——"
“1

“Bo 1t was!" howled Bunter,
don’t believe the rotten thing is missing
ab all, and I'm certatn (hat sope otlicy
fellow took it——"

“Ha, ha, hal!” 3

“ Bunter, old man.” aul  Lornd
Mapleverer gently, “ 1 don't know why
vou bagged that watch-chiain, but for
goodness’ sake take it back ot gnee.
I'll come with vou, if vou e

“Mauly deesn’t know why ho bhagged
it ' chortled Skinner. ““'That’s the
kind of brain he's going to take with
him into the House of Lords!™

“Quite!” assented Lord Mauloverer
amiably. “I simply can't imagina why
Bunter shifted that waich-chainl Tk
looks as if he did—but why he did,
beats me.* 3

“Ha pinched it, you silly favhead ™
said Hazel. :

“Don'k be an ase, Harel!™

*“Why, you silly chump——"

“I—T didn't!”  pgasped  Dunter.
“ Mauly koows, don't you, Mauly? You
know 1 wouldn™, old chap.”

“Quite 17 saxd  Lord Mauleverer.
“¥ou pinch cakes and bunz, old fat man
—beesuse you haven't sente cnough to
know better—="

0l realty, Manly a”

“But idiot az you ave, vou know ns




well as any other fellow that stealin’ is
stealin’. If Quelch had missed a cake
or & bag of doughnuts, it would be
diferent. Don't you feliows make a
silly mistake—Bunter's a born idiot, and
n howling ass, and a hlitherin’ chuckle-
head—but he's not a thief !

“Bulb he's taken it!” yelled Bolsover

major.

“Yaas, it looks as if be Tins! What
did yvou take it for, Bunter "

T toll vou I didn't take it said
Bunter. “If you can't take a fellow's
WOT "

“I say you did, you fat pilferer!”
seid Bolsover.

“I didn't ™

“Up-end hin, and shake 1t oul of his
pockots 1" said Hazel

“ Beast ™

“Buuler, old man”™ said Lord
Mauleverar eaumatlg. “Every fellow’s
known, since last Wednesday, that you
did something in Queleh’s study that
afterncon. WNWow this comes out.
know you wouldu't pinch the thing, old
thap—but what did you do with 1£?"

“MNothing, I pever zaw it when I was
in the study, and I never went to the
slur];,' at alf ithat aftornoon. If Quelch
put 1t in the drawer of his table, I knew
nothing whatever about it. My belief
is that Quelch must have popped ik, and
lost the ticket——"

“ObL gad '™

“That would account for the whole
thing,” said Bunter. “But so far as 1'mn

whatover ahout 1t.
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concerned, I know absolutely nothing
MNothing at all.”

Lord Mauleverer gazed at him.

“Buanter, old bean,”™ he said guietly,
“if you don't give it up, what does it
look Like? Can’t you understand that I

“ Beast 1™

Billy Bunter blinked round indig-
nattly through his big speetacles. That
he had taken the chain, not a fellow
doubted—and only Mauleverer secmed
to doubbk thet e had “ pinched ™ ik

“This i1z pretty thick, I think,” said
Bunter warmly. *DMaking out that a
fellow would pinch a rotten old watch-
chain. Jumping on a fellow who knows
nothing ot all about it. I've never seen
the rotten thim{. It wasn't
drawer in Quelen's table at ally, and [
never took 1t out while I was in the
study. Not that I was there, you know.
I never went to Queleh’s study at sll
that day. DBesides, I had to go there to
take my lines ! My belief is that Quelch
lost that watch-chain out of gates, And
I shouldn't wonder 1f it's in the drawer
all the time, and he's overlooked it—
he's that sort of an old ass! I know it
was safe in that drawer when I left his
study. [ didn’t look in the drawer, of
course—not the sort of thing I would
do! I've never seen the beastly thing
in my life—and I don't feel at all sure
that Quelch had & gold watch-chain at
all. if you come to that!™

With which, the fat Owl turned and
rolled indignantly out of the Rag,
leaving the fellows there in & roar.

in that

I

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Not Nice!

ORACE COKER of the Fifth
Form barred the way of five
juniors coming aleng from the
f}ikﬂ-shﬂd just before call-over,

Coker held up a magisterial hand,
and the Famous Five, in sheer surprise,

stopped.
demanded

“What's this I
Coker of the Fifth.

“Is that a conundrum ?" mquived Baob.
Cherry.

“Don't be cheeky! Pretly state of
affaira at Greyiriars!”" .said Cokér
sternly. " Pinching going on in the
Remove, 30 I hear.”

“Oh " exclaimed Harry Wharton,

The Famous Five exchanged a quick
glance. It was s dismayed glance.

Clearly, the news was spreading of
what Quelch had snnounced in the
Form-room that day: It was unpleasant,
but, of course, mmevitable, Wirth all the
Remove breathless] discussing :
matter, it was nat likely to be long in
reaching other Forms, Half Gregiriars,

robably, had heard of it by the time
%{arr}r Wharton & Co. came back from
Highcliffe. _

“I've always said,” resumed Horace
Coker, “that your beak doesn’t whap
you fags enough! This proves itl
Pinching at Greyfriars—-my hat! T'd

(Continued on next pagel
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whole mob of young seoundrels out of
the school, if T were Head IV

“Yon ailly, borbling chump—" began
Jolinny" Bull

M You gabbling gander—"" zaid Bob
Cherry.,

“You Tifth Form
Frank Nugent,

“Barge him!" zaid Tarvy Wharton
boraely,

“Gﬂﬂ'&] e 3

A mob of vonng rolters 17 Coker was
gpoing on.  “ Disgracing the school -my
school ! I jolly well think—-"

Coker timshed at that,

Five juuiors charged at the =ame
moment. and Horare Coker landed on

faihead ™ said

his ~back on the <¢old, unsympathetic

eavth, i

It was not a happy landing. 1le
roaved as he landed, and went on
roaring.

He had reazon lo continne roarving,
for all the Famous IFive walked over
him as they went on theiy way, Five
pairs of bools werve wiped on Coker, and
na onc palr wa: wiped on his waistcoat
it left him rather breaihless,

Winded to the wide, Coker of the Tilih
sprawled and gosped, and the chums of
the Remeve left him to it

They were fvowniug as iliey went an
to the House,

“This is poing to be pleasant ™ =aul
Bob, with a wrvy grimace, “That idiot
E;okcr;g the first—we shall get o lot of
thia V¥

“ITailo, sou fellows '™ Tlobson of the
Shell come vp with a grin on hiz fare,
T =av, I hear that vour beak’s sending
for a bobby to run the lob of you in!
Anyilung in i£"

‘Chis evidenily was an ouwtbreak of
hamour on the part of Hobby of the
Shell, Bat the nﬁums were 1n ng mood
far thiz hrand of hnmour.

Withml-‘._ answering  Hobby, ibew
grazped lum, volled Lim over, and sent
him sprawhing in the guad,

Hobby was left i the same winded
sinte as Coker of the Fifth, prahably
wizshing e hadn't been so humorous,

Iarry Wharton & Co. walked on wiih
mnk faces, which grew pinker as fhey
came on Temple, Igﬂhney & Co, of ihe
Fonrth near the door.

Evidently Temple & Co. had heard.
They grinned at one avother as the
Removo fellows came up.

Cecil Reginald ‘Lemple
Dabney and Fry,

“Watches were made to go, yon
chapes,'” he remarked, " Funny thing s
that in the Remove walch-chaing do the
same: thing. ™

*[Ia, ha " choriled Dabnev and Trev.

“The hest thing you can do with a
watch-chamn,” went on Temple, who
seemed to be gulte brilliang E}in's after-
naon, s ta Keep a watch on 4"

“Ohy, ratier 1 chuckled Pabney,

“Qr it might be Hemoved I explained
‘Temple—which appeared to be a pun on

winked at

the uame of Quelcl’s Forn.

“Ha, ha, hal'

The PFamous Five came to a halt,
Tha Fourth Formers had heard of

*pinching ¥ in the Remove: but they
eantbd hardly have imaginad that the
Famous Five did anything in that line,
This was only badinage—or, as Templo®
would have ealled 1, " reltin'’.”

But the Removites wern not to be
*ratled o with Impunitby,

Bolb Cherry grasped Temple, Johnuy
Bull grasped Fry, and Harry Wharton
crasped Dabney. It was done swiftl
aid efficiently before the playful ¥ nuri]};
Farmoers muE'I dadge.

Three heads came together with a
saunding crack.

Three {carinl howls were blended into
o,
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Then Temple, Dabmney, and Fey werp
styewn on the earih, and Harry Wharton
& Co. walked into the House,

Vernon-3imith met them as thoy cane
in. The Bounder had a grim look on
his face.

“Niee, isnt it?? he gronted.

“The uicefulness is not terrvifie, wy
estormed Simithz."

“It'zs all over the shop now,” growlad
“*We shall never hear the
end of it, this towrm, at least. ‘That
voung scoundrel, Tubb of the Third,
pretended ta buttonr up his pockels as ho
pazsed me.”

“The checky little tick " exelaimed
Ha.i'rslr Wharton, “Why didn't yon
boot him 7'

“Oh, that's all right; Tubl’s holding
hiz nose over a hasin now, to catch the
woTe, believe he's shed aheut a
gaklon.”

“Goad man ! grinned Bolb,

“Bub that won't stop i peowled
Vornon-B8mith, "By pam! 1 boot
Bunter all cver Greviviars 1f e jan'c
eackad to-night I

It muze hove been
Harey.

OF conrze ot was?! We all knew hie
did something in Queleh’s stndy losr
Wednesday—now weo iinow what he did™

Nugent minor of the Sceond Form
cawie up 1o vhe Removikes,

Frank Nugent turnod to lum—da b
grooted by a cheely grin,

“I've been waning for you {0 come i,
Trank,” zaid Deky Nupgent., “Lock
here, what have you been up lo in ihe
Remove

“What do you mcan, yvou young nss?’”

“Well, from whiat I heay, thore’s hoon
whalesale hurglaries in your beal’s
study, and half the Remove arve in i1
said Nugent minor. “TI hope you're not
mixed up in it

Nugent manjor gaqed at his raior.
1Tis friendz did mere than gaze. Az if
moved by the samwe spring, they grasped
Nugent minor, and rhere was o Joud
howl s he canme down on ancient oak
planks,

DRang !

"W heoo-hooo—-lwonp 1™

TFor once Fravk Nogeat left liis minor
to hiz fate., Generally ho was ready—
his friends thought too ready—Ilo stand
by Dicky, Now he left him {o enjoy
that for which Le had azked,

Bump, bunmg, bamp |

The Famous Iive passed on, leaving
Dicky Nugent yelling. Herbert Vernou-
Smith kicked him, kicked him again,
and yet againg and would doubtless have
contiied s0 to do had not the fag
bolted, velling as he weont,

It was c¢lear that the Hemove wera
going to be considevably “dipped ¥ on
that painful subject.  They, en their
part, were wmaking 1t colear ihat the
chipping was going o he a naadul pro-
coss to ihe chippers

The bell ranpg for callover, awd {he
Caveylviars fellows wont into Hall, where
Mr, Prout was taking the yoll,

Billy DBunter reolled in, lazt of the
Remove.

Tn that Favm all eyes fixed on Bunicer
—inimically ! Every fellow kuew, or,
ot least was save, that Banter wazs 1the
grilly party. It wasz DBunter who had
brought this disgrace on the Forn,

The woret of it was, from the point of
view of many fellows, that what they
kupow was not known to the school
anthorities, and, for the present at least,
the delinguont was going seot:fres.

Nobody, of course, could give lhim
away; morcover, though it was a moral
cortainly that Bunier was tho man, it
could not be :aid thai there was actual
procf.

¥

Banter '™ zaul

Quelek waz a downy bvird. swl bhhkely
to spot the facts, 1o doubs; bk his had
not spotted thom vet.  Bueatev had not
hieen sent for to his  Peroviosaszier’s
study.,

The sooney hie was sacked 1he hel{er,
was the apinion of wast of the Remove,
They wondered that e had the perve o

turn up at rell with the Fowrmn, Wl
every fellow there koew what e had
thone,

Some of the Bemovites asten ationsly
gave Hunter plonty of reown, Flaey did
ot want to be pear hin.

Lovd Mauloverer, however, «dvaw np
to the fat Owla side awd gave him
an agreeale grin,  Mauly, generally
considered an azz in has Form, cooped
hent on provivg what o ulier ass ha
was, Apparenily e bolicosd i Bunter.

"I say, you fellow: ! nmwabled
Dunder,
“Bhut up, wveu podgy  pincherl”

growled Bolsover major,

“Beast! I say, Wharlon, «ld hap,
you=—youn d-don’t  helieve T vad-fur-
touchad Quelch’s voiton chain, do yout £
pleaded the dismal Owl,

“T know yom did, fathead I emnered
ihe captain of the Remwve,

“You don't, do your, Manly 77 wroaned
Bunter, "You know I wooldn't pineh
anything, don’t you, Mauly 1™

“ Yaas, old fat bean !

“You've a fool, Mauly 1 <nappaed the
Bounder.

“Thanks, old thing !

“"Mauly knows ! waid Buander. T
kirow he's a bit of o fool, bt T Luons
I never pinched that rodéon el ™

“Oh gad 17 gasped Lord Mooloverey,

“BUenen I called auk 1he poelocis, o=
Mr. Prou: siavted on the w-]”.

My, Quelch was in Hall. his gimlet-
eyves on his Form., Bomo of the fellows
eapected hiim io eall Banter ime s when
roll was over. Buat the Remove mastor,
it secined, had not vet turned any special
snzpicion on Bunder, and 1he fnt Uwl
rolled out with the vest.

e

THE TENTH CHAPTER,
Kesping it Dark!

JLLY BTUINTER :abk in the atm-
B chair in Study No. T i prep.

He was nob thinking of prop.

Bunter- was seldois ke on

prep, or work o oany sluene or forn.

In the i)rﬂat}n-‘- dismaying state of atfairs,

he could not bring hizs fab mend down
to it, and made no adteupt Lo odo so.

As 1t was Saturday evening, 1he pren
was T RBoanday  prep A velume of
Zhl!ilitmi was prapped open o e shudy
talie.

Poter Todd and Tem Duiton were
seanning the blank verse of that great
poet, and Bunter left thon ta it

Every now and then Meter slaneed at
aim, but did not zpeak.

Neithor did Bunter.

Gonerally talkative, the fal Owl was
now dizmally silent. It wa< uot ke
Bunter to think instead of wlling, Bue
he was doing 1t now.

But the more e 1hopeht over (e
dismal crenmstances, (he were Jdismal
they seemed.

Gladly—how  gladly —lee  Tai Ownl
would have returnod  thal  weetchod
vhain te Quelel’s study. IBad that was
intpossible now.

ansonby had 1t, and refused o }part
with it. He had said that tho chain
would go back where it beionged, and
Bunter believed that much, So far as
he could see, "the cad of lligheliffe was
only bent on worrying and tormeniing
b,
' But that was no prescut help,



e

EVERY SATURDAY

aa-zu_‘___“‘_l_;-‘—.._ - 3 4?_

i e

e L R

ey ke |
".';-'-' -

“ 0w Wow ! Yaroooh !* roared Bunter, as Ponsonby kicked. Mext moment, Courtonay had-leaped from hls bicyole

and grasped the cad of Highe

lifte by the arm. Pon was dragged back from the yelling Owl. *‘ You cur !.”" Courfenay’s

voice was bitter with scorn, ** So that’s how you treat 3 fellow who can’t protect himself ! You rotten c¢ur | *

Bunter, when he had {aken that
hroken wateh-chain from the drawer in
Quelel's table, had mot forescen—had
wot even dremmmed—that it would be
suppoged fo lave been stolen when it
was inissed,

It was a jape. Tlc was }gﬂing to give
Queleh & hunt for it. That was all—
werely that, and nothing more,

But since he had lost the chain, it
had dawned on his fat brain what it
would look lilce.

MNow there was no doubt.

Evidently it had not even crossed
Quelch’s mind that the act was that of
a particularly idiotic practical icker.

An article of value had been taken
froon his study, and he lLad adjudged
the action & theft—as, Bunter reslised
now, he could not help Elnm%,_

Even had ho ecarried oul Ins fatuoua
intention of hiding the chain in Quelch's
Bunday hat, for him to find, he realised
that it would not have altered the
matier. ]

Queleh would not have taken it as
a practical joke; he would only have
supposed  that the thicf had got
frightened, and allowed the loot to be
found.

That, of eourse, was what it would
have looked like., Moo late, this was
clear to the hapless Owl.

But cven that could not Le doue, as
he no longer had the e¢hain., It would
not bave helped much; but, anyhow, it
wag impossible, L

Evenr if Pon returned the chain, it
would still be believed that a theft had
taken place. Even if Bunter told that
Pon had taken it from: him, and was
believed, it would not help; for a cou-
fession that the chain had been in his
hands was tantamount to a confession
of theft. i )

Not that he was likely to be belioved,
as Ponsonby was prepered to demy it,
end Cladsby would back him up, But
it would not help, snyhow,

Pon, for soime mysterious reason of his
own, was willing—indeed, anxious—to
keep it dark that he liad found that
chain on Bunter. That was something
to be thankinl for. Had he walked
into Creviviars and handed it over to
My, Queleh, Bunter's number would
hrave been up.

~ Billy Bunter dared not have it known
that the chain had ever been in his
hends at all—now that it was taken for
granted on all sidea that it had been
“piuched ¥ by a thief.

That had to be kept dark at all costs.

And somehow—Bunter did not know
how=—all the Remove seemed to know
that he had done 1t. If Queleh heawd
the talk' of the Formm, the Remove
masker would send for- him, and tlhen—

Duntor shuddered at the thought.

“0Oh lor’ I he greaned. )

Peter T'odd glanced over from Milton.

“TFeeling the draught, old fat man?”
hie asked. .

“0h, no'” gasped Bunicr. “I—I'm
fecling fipe! I-=I haven't got anything
on my nind, Poter.”

“You wean you haven't got o mind
to have anything ou " asked Peler.

i BEII.St &

Prep went on in silence after that.
Bunter did net cven look at it. He sat
in the armchair, a picture of dismal
doln.

“Cowming down, old fat ass? asked
Poter, when prep was over, and he
rozc from the table,

“Nunno! The—the Wellows seam to
think I know something about old
Quelch’'s  watoh-chain, Feter. D-d-do

L]

vou koow why !

Iater looked at him attentively.
“Why did-you do it?” he asked.
“I—1-—1 didn’t ! .

“I can't make you out,” said Peter.
“You snafle a fellow’s tuck: no man's
eake is safe in the same hemisphere
with you. Dut I'd never have believed

that vou'd do 8 thing like this—even
you [ .

1 never did, Peter, old chap ! Carn't
vou take my word for it that 'E haven's.
been in Quelch's study at all T pleaded
Eunter.

“You took in vour lines there on
Wednesday afternoon.”

“Well, T had to, hadn't T7 T didn’t
want to do Lhe lines, you ass! “Lhink I
like doing lines i

“If you took lines in, you were in
the study.”

“Oh! I-—-I reean—"

“Well, what ¥

“I—I mean, I—I¥ didn't take the lines
i, old chap! That's what I really
moant to gay. DBesides, Quelch was in
the study when 1 tﬂ-ﬂsi( them in; " he
hadr't gone to the Head, I’eter: He
was there all right, and 1 couldn’t have
touched the chain while he was there,
could I7 I think you might take a pal's
word, Toddy !™

“(Oh crombs " said Toddy.

“ Beatdes, I never ought to have had
those lines. Quelch is always picking
on me for some ‘reason. And he
vhopped me, Peter, Six swipes! That's
what mado me think of it.”

“Of what ™

*“(h, nothing ! DBesides, it never hap-

encd on Wednesday at all, and 1

haven't been in the study since., Bup-
ose it happened on Thursday or

‘riday, then T couldn't have done it
when I was in the study on Woednesday,
could I, cspecially®*as I wesn't in the
study ont Wednesday at all?”

“Cireat pip!” said Petor.

And he left the sindy and went down
with Tom Dutton, leaving Billy Bunter
on his dismal own.

But Bunter was not left long alone.
There ecame a {framp of feet in the

(Continucd on page 10)
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Remove passage, and the Famous Fivo

wa ir.

Bob Cherry. threw tho door shut.
-Billy Euni[cr blinked st them. Al
five faces were very serioys, though not
se awfully, fcariully Eﬂrioﬁs.as Bunter's
DWIL, "
*1 say, voeu fellows” mumbled Bunter
—% -1 suy, vouw're standing by ine,
ain’t you, after all I've done for.vou "
*Where is it ¥ asked Harry Whartou
quietly. -

" Eh—where's what 1"

; guﬂth'ﬁ chain,”

* Beast

“Ngw, look here, Bunter,” said the
captain of tho Remove, “ you're an abso-
lutely umscrupulous young raescal in a
pood mauny ways, but I can't h{:hﬂp
you would steal! T know Queleh
whopped you last Wednesday, and-you
1ay have felt sore about it—"

“1 jolly well did ! groaned Bunter.
“1 could I;tardli; sit down to do ey
lines afterwards 1V, ?

*You blithering owl—1 mean, you felt
iravage—revengeful, pethaps! Did rou
throw Quelch’s chain away, or anything
of that kind, for a veason like that?”

“MNo ! howled Bunter, )

The Fawgns . Five walched his fat
face:  They huad discussed the watter,
and agreed that there could “be 1o
veasonable doubt that it was Bunter whe
hiad bagged that chain. But they jiblbed
at the icli::f. that Bunler was guilty of
theft. E

It was too ewinl a ilung to belicve
of gny fellow. if it could possibly be
helped.  And it geomed to the captain
of the Remove that he had hit upen a
possible explanation,

A fellow who was whopped might feck
sore, and think of getting back on the
beak who had whopped hin.  Skimner
onee, in auch cireumstances, bad thrown
pway some of Qurelch's manuseripls, It
was bavely possible that Bunter had
been fool enough to do the ssine with
a watch-chain.  He was, after all, foul
enough for almost aoyihing.

“1f that's it,” said Havry, “it may
Le possible to get it back. There's a
chanes of Quelcls letting vou off the saclk
if he could be made to belicve that it
wag anything but a theft, Don’t you
seo T

“ Beast 17

CIf ik was that, old man, foll ws™
snid Bob Cherry, guite gently, “We
want Lo help you if we can”

Bunter bhinked at them. _

“If Quelch thought that I'd thrown if
away to pay him out for whopping e,
whit do vou think he weould do?™ he
asked, ) )

“Well, vou might get off with a flog-
ping in thal ease. Thore’s a chance, at
least.”

“You —yvou—= you beast!” gasped
Tunter. “Think 1 want {o be flogged ¥

“To you wantk to be bunked?®"
hooted Johnny Bull,

' HD-E.EL Lk
_"Look here, Bunlor—" urged Frank
INugant. _
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“Rottor "

“ My estecined, idiotie Bunte pe—"

“0Oh, go and cat coke!" yapped
Bunter. *Ii's like you fellows to make
out I did it—after .'jl I'vo done for vou,
too! ¥You'd be jolly shirty if 1 didn’t
take your word ! Well, take mine !

“You blithering bandersnatch—"

“¥Yaht"

* Look here, Bunter® said Wharton,
“ovory manen the Form konows you dud
it.  I's bound to get to Quelch sooner
or later. It looks like a theft, and if 1t
was anybody bt a blithering idiot like
vou we shouldn’t have a-doubt about it
But you're fool enough—=""

o at 17

“If yow've chucked Quelch’s chain
away in a dustbin or something—like
Skinner did onee.with his papors—""

“I haven't ! yelled Bunter.

fThen what have .you done with it¥”

“*Nothing ! I've never seen it n my
life.™

“You've seen 1t on Quelch 2 hudred
times, you falhead, before it busted and
lic left 1t off 1" howled Johnny Bull.

“Oh yes! I—I moean, except for that,
I've never seen it in my life, That—
that's what I—I mean”

*Oh erikey !

“Wo're trying to help you, Buvler,”
satd Hdrry patientlv.,

Nl wey Lo %m]n a chap ™ said
Bunter bitterly. “ Making him out fo bo
a thief ! You'll make out that I had the
bag of dopghouls out of your study
cupboard if vou nss it sl supper-lime.
You're capable of it 1"

“You've bagged those doughbnuts ™
cxelpimed Nugent.

“No, I haven't 1" yelled Bunfer. “1
never know you had auy—if yoo lad!
What should I know about youf mouldy
doughiuts 7

*“Well, 1nv-hat ! said Bol,

ITarvry Wharton & Co. left Bindy
Nao. 7. They felt that William George
Bunter was rather {oo much for thon.

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.

Quelch Wanis to Know [
i UNTER ™ |
v HYeo-es sir?”
*“¥ou will remain "
“{3h erikey ¥

It was Monday morning in the Re-
move room. The Remove were dismisscd
for break after seeond leszon, when By,
Queleh bade Bunter remaiin, ]

The fat Owl blinked at him disieally,

The other fellows cxchanged glances
as they went out.

& Q]:)u.ﬂch}"s spotted him ! whispered
the Bounder: and fhoe Bemovites hLiad
Little doubt that Quelch had.

Sunday had Emam:d without any
further mention of the matter that was
ou  every mind—that s, withoulk any
oflicial mention It was discuszed at
endless length amony the jusiors thewn-
selves, )

O Monday Billy Bunler was feeling
Better. It was his happy way to dismiss
iroubles frome his fab mind w5 soon as I
could, and as e had not been ealled to
account he hoped that be was going to
hiear no move of the matter.

He was sorry., of course, thai Quelch
Lac 1o lose thet mouldy old chain, bt
that wasz not iy fault; it was” Pow's
fault.  Bosides, Pon had said that
would be returned, so that was all vight.
All Bunter wanted was to hear no more
about Queleh's boastly watlch-chain,

But if Bunter ventured toe hope that
the affair was done with he was the only
fellow in the Remwove who fancied so.
All the Form knev that the matlor
could not possibly rest till the culprit
had bren discovered.

It was only a gquestion of how long it
wopld be before Quelel spoticd Bunter
Now 1t looked as 1 Buuter was spotted.

The.fat Onl stood before his Form-
masier’s desk, inwardly guaking. Mr,

Quelch  scanned him  keenly, but ot
unkindly.

“¥ have some questions {o put to you,
Bunter,” he sgaic “I desire you to

gnswer me frankly.”

“(th, certainly, siv?” gasped Bonter,

“On Wednesday last woek,” satd Mr
guelch, l:.‘nu care Lo my study with an
unieuthful cxeuse about vour lines, and
I caned you. At the moment, Bunter, ]
vecall that I had the mizsmg watch-
chain in my hands,™

“*Did—did—did vou, sir?"”

“You must have aoticed 1t, Bunter,™

“I=I"mn rather short-sighted, sir—"

“1 pl-jla.md tho chain in & drawer of
my table, Bunter, when I took up my
cane. You must have observed 16"

My, Quelch pauscd ;) and Bonter sup-
pressed a proan

Iividenily the Bemove mesior Lhad been
piving the affair decp thought and had
recallod eertain  circumsteuces  whicl
Bunter would have prefevred forgotien,

“You, Bunter, were, thorefore, aware
that the wodken wateh-chain was in that
drawer of my table,” said My, Queleh
quietly. “I caunot find that any other
ht}}i in thie Remove way aware of it

nister quaked.-

Mo had not thought of that al the
time.  Thinking was not much in his
line. But Queleh, of eo(ree, had thought
of it it was just like him.

“ Later,"” resumed  Myr. Queleh, " vou
relurned to my study that afternouon,
Buuter-—" |

“Oh, no, sir!™ pagped Bunter,

“You retorned to my study Jdoering
my wbsence, Bunter,™ suid My, Quelch
sharply. ® ¥Yao muet have done =g, aa
I found vour lines on my table when 1
catno Lack after sesing Dr. Locke."”

HMI—I had to take in my lines, sir,™
mumbled Buuter, ™ You—vou remems
ber you told me I couldn't go oul-ihat
afternoon till T'd dono Hiem.”

“Quite 50, Bunter! 1 remember per-
fecily, And the fact that you took in
vour lines aud left them own ny table
demnoustrates that you entored the sludy
during my absence,” said Br. Quelch.
“D-d-does 1t, sir? I—I mean, I—1--1
Just popped in and—and popped out; 1
wasn't 1 the sindy a nanuate, sic!”
raspedd Bouter, “I—I don't sce why 1
should be picked on, sir. Lots of follows
have been in vour study sinee, sir—
Mauly and Wharion mn;i' HSmithy wid
lots of fellows.”

lhat 1s quite true, Bunter, bt there
13 1o resason to supposo thet any of thesa
boys kooew ansthing about the watch-
chain,” szaid Mr. Queleh.,  “Dut vour
undoubtedly must have known where 1t
was, You cortainly saw me placo 1t in
that drawer last Wednesday.”

“1—I'd forgotten, sirl  Besdes, I
never saw you put it there! I prver
saw the walch-chain at all, siv, and |
forgot it the minute I left the study™

“Bunter 1"

“Vep-os, sie? Facegan I go now 10

" You may noel M

“Ok lof |

AMr. Queleh scanped the hapless, [at
Owl. The {fuct that Buntor kuew
exactly where the gold chain was. aund
it did tobt appear that any other fellow
kuew, pointed to Buater. But Mr.
Quolch waz & just gentleman, if a
SOVEre oL, - z

Buntar was plainly frightoned, and
rqually plainly ho was ready to tell
auy unfruih that came into his obtuse
head, But Quelch did not take these
circumsiances as signs of guilt. 1

Any fellow quostioned on so terribly



pevioaz 0 sglieet piight liave  Been
wreasy and nervews. And Banier was
vy halnloaly untruthfcl that s Form-
wavier hardly expeeled angthing el
from himy at any Line, '

Mearcd by the bare possibilily of Twing
SRR STOR FRIT B ]ﬁj”g.x;-, PN RN TTE enl _H,'I.:IJ'“_"-',
wanld etidoubledls have rolled cut b
aliey ol

Avgd - Title as Thaode s capposeil <o—
M, Gheeleh desivad o Le very patient
ariel considerato towarnds him on acgouns
wf pie obtosences,  Phanter was exactly
e Fellow o make bomeddf look guilty
F b wegs tnmovent, frooss sheer funlk aid
Liarhataal prevaciead o,

ST st ask you o sircch apeestion.
Butier,” sazd Are. Quelcin at Jasr. = Did
o er did yon nog palfor e gald chinin
Tvomn sy stydy 27

TNo, aw T owasped Bunter o
ko thiof i )
That ausvwer was coeuaily el

feoe Banter,

Pl woaa vob a chaf, awd be ladd vt
peifered the watel chaise, Ble el taben
o from shieer fntheadedor, 1o play an
bl bertagy 1u‘a.-.-aiv-:|l j.t:h.-". Tlent was qufh.t
a-dilferent pratier,  Thore was ponnd e
dianatiog a2 well as tevper g Buntey's
Pt face @ e repanlinted the siegestion
of mlferieg, -

" Ag i U] sieal avyilune O variedled
Mo, 1 woald’t, <ie? T hope P
101t thas sork of chap ™

1 hope: nof, T};rulf}r._” aaid A
Phieloin dubdounstes L oevtaindy hopo
et iy bor. Far= be ib from pee o
_-Irll]j_"'l': iy 'I'H'-:-,-" I'Ii'|1'1'|.‘ withol 1l weei
cepivineing proof, - Bot the fact rewaines
that Ll watehcham was taken””

“Meghti't i have been oa Teooglas,
i T bl Bhonter hopefully

I onet be sheond, Rueier™™
M Quehe,

* Bul—1wt 18
Pemiday,

s, | |-n'q.';‘!;:||'l. Hiveder. wonld noi e
wid o Bimeeld with talking a <inpie
avticde, ™ said Myreo Quelch, as patienrly
as N ook, Moy iw {hege pew
frace of ke Hcase having hoon entered
a1 night.”

] "I"Iln{'.: of hese daziighes burelaes,
22 L e

“Doonen 0 vonsense, Bunier:”

O] Yez sie ! I--F rpeni, wo, <!

“You have poiling o ow!l v,
Peentey 37

“ O, no, sir! N-n-nab sdall

U Very well” said Me Queleh, 2 The
bragiaery will proceed undil sha trunly bas
ey elucidated | Ao tumy gy,
Hunder B2

Bunter went—gladly !

Mr. Quelely waw loft, pursineg hia lins,
wortiad amul thoughiful

Liilly Banipr ':'n:‘}ﬁ-ad oul inboy gl suanl,
Ill:'llll_n_‘.I.]'\-l-'h!:I:I rerliovend to ol awav, gasn-
e iy if b hiad come np frem @i,
altey ddiar tornifying intoyyiew,

Froothe smad ba was ineaedioiely g
cosuded by Temove follow s,

" Spoted ¥ ashed Skinner,

* Copped 2 ashal the Bounder.

Claing up to e osacked 57 inquired
1tes "Tadd,

“lava you given il bacl to el i
A-ivan] Mazal,

“Yah I hooted Buter. = Making oul
thowas mee=yah ! Queleh doesn®™ ok
owas me, anvhow ! You should have
soard what he eald,™

“What did he eay, then? asked Boh
UVherey, “*What eid he want you for?”

* He-=lwe—he said that—ilat if thera
were oun fellow in the Forn that he
cortld abeolutely trust it was me P said
Punter, " 1la said * Busier, T kuow that
vous, at least, can never Boave Jone thisa’
bl very words [ :

“Oh erikey 1™

“1la, ha, ka®

STHE BTN |
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“He said ihose
clared ihe fat Owl
fellows, docsi’t it®"

Y Mot quite ' chnekled Bob.

“The quitefubiezs i not tercilie.”

“MHa, la, ha 1™

“Quelch  hasw't  spoticd
remérked e Bounder,
a downy bird as wo thought,
will spot hin all vight.”

* Beast '

Billy Bunter, at all events, was nob
spotted. yot, If was, in the opinion of
tiie Remove, only a maier of thne,
They little dreamed of ihe strange and
'l‘n'lgii‘."-'-:pffh‘:.l turnn that e aifair was o
PAk,

r

very  words 7 de-
*Tirat shows you

hiny yet
s ot sneh
Buy he

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Dropping a Hint!
Jolly ald

Ll ALLOY, hallo, halla!
| T
“Ponsonby 17 osant Ilaery

Wharton, kotiing bis hrows,

The Tanous Five were in 1iw quad,
after Jlass thee dayv, when an elrgrant
rvoutl wheeled a bike in. Left it at
Gosling s ledee, and steolbed  wowards
(STTER § [EITENN

The chis of the Romove sxed L
rather grimly from a distanes

After what laad happessad i High.
clifte dess than o woek ago they con-
~hdered thae i was & nerve, on Pan’s
part, io butk in ot Grevirviars.

Heo had frviends there—-uz they  had
av Highelife,  1le liad forced a row on
et when they ealled on their High-
cliffe friends,  Really, he might have
erpecied a dJdose of his own medicine
wien he came over to Greviviare,  But
b saundered aceoss e guad like a
peHow cpule ab Biz case,

“Whas  about—--
Bl

Harvey Wharton shook his head.

Mo oraps" he said. T Pon's ehucked
ip ragging st the other end, amd we
dow't want we stare iF again this end,
Afrer all, he came (o Convienay’s staugdy
while we were there on Saturday aul
sl e was sorry,”

“1ar lot he ascant il peanded
Johuny Bull, I dare say he was
making it sguare becanse e was coming
aver lere to see some chap™

Lo zhouldn' s wonder, Let Lo ripy, all
the same. We don't want 1o pick up
D= reanber: amd cusloms™

bogan  Johuny

At the Famouz ive el Cocil
Pousonby rip |
Lle did nob seemt 1o obaerve them,

Cutehing sight of the Bouerder, he weng
(o =peak 19 hiw,

“skinmer aboul 77 lie sshed,
=mithy grilined,

“Tip stratghe Tron the lopse's
ot 07 he ashed. C Where Jdid ovon
vk wp that no=e, ald bean

Pomsensby ' vyes glinted for a zocoml.

YDz it show el ? 1 had a bic of
i cvvap the other dav.” he said cave-
beeslv o cane, T owand to see Skinner,™

T He weat up to the studics™

AN righn?

Ponzonby walked into the 1Touze as if
ir belonged {o hing,  1le knew his way
abour, having called a good many times
o BHkmaer and the Boundoer, and some-
thines on Hazel.

shinner was in his study  doorwar,
tnlking to souw fellows in the Romove
passage, when Ponsonby eane lounging
up. He gave the dandy of Higheliffe o
weleoming nod,

The talk in the Remove passage was
o the sabject of the missing chain—
aliost the one topiec in the Hemove
now. 'onzonby cavght & few words as
e coine up, and smiled,  Liittle' as any
Gieey friars [ellow was likely to guess it,

i7

it was dhat very matter that  had
brought him over to Grevfriars, So fap
as any fellow bug Bunter kuew, Pon
had nover Dweard of that chain, =till less
of the fact that ik was missing.

“Hallo, old bean'!™ said Skinner,
“Wrot in! Just going to have Tea'1” -

Pounsouby went inte Study Noo 11
with him._  Sncop was in the study, and
he gave Pon an agreeable nod.  Both
the” black sheep of the Remove wero
vather bucked by thelr sequamtance
vith the superh. Pon.

“Tea-ipg with ua ¥ asked Spoop.

SIf yow'll ask me ! answered Pon,
with a pleazant swile, “ U've ron across
to have & jaw with vou chaps—we've
got somethin' on I'd like vou to join in
next half-hol, Motorin® parvty,”

“Lood man " said Skinner.

The three zab down to fea very
antieably.  If Pon & Co. were getting
np one of el expensive mwtoring
exeursions for a halkholider, Skinnex
aml Hovep were plad encugh to be
asked for the same,

Nuturally, they Lhad no saspicion 1hot
Pou had inveniedd that motor 1vip os a
prelext for a visit, Bkinuer and Snoop
werg @ pair of yvoung rascals, bt had
they known what was inothe mind of the
dandy of ighelitfe they would have
shruntle from him as fromy an adder.

Pon was fur too wary fo come ot once
o the subject sbout which e kad to
sk,

The talk over tea ran on that motor
irip, which was 1o extemd wiles out of
school hounds, with a sprewd at a
certaim i that Pon knew, aul a gamo
of billiards aficrwards with cigarettea
galore—jusr  the sort of frip  thes
appealed o Skivner and Bunop,

After  tea, Bkinner—uaith g Waly
Taquint ¥ ointe the  passage-—-produced
sinokes,  Pon had been rather hoping
that the subleot he had in mind would
cotne up of ity own aceord,  As it did
notf, e came (o it imsclf,

He Lkvew, fvem Buoler, that My,
Gueleh had missil the chain, He had
e donbt that there was a row going
o ab Greyfrines en the subjecr, ™ The
few words he had canght iv the Bemorvo
passige apprised him that such was the
case,  But e wanted to know exaetly
how the mauer siood,

CBomne exciiement goin' on lere—
what 22 e asked.  “Sowebody up far
the <nek, we what

“That fet oz Duoler
Rkinney,

¥ Bunter 17 vepeated Poveonby, with
a =fart,

If Bunter Tiad heen spotted it knockedd
sicvhigh all the plans thas the cad of
Higheliffe had been forming,  1f thae
far fool had not had sense enough Lo
liold his tonnewe—

" ¥es, that livking owl 1™ aid Suoop,
with a laugl., **He's fairly asked for it
this time ¥

“What's he Jdone?? asked Punsenby
as casually as dwe conled.

“ Pinched a mouldy old watlchhiain
sk {lt i@lh"l{'r]‘“ﬂ st b M EIRAT LN S rﬂd
Blivuer, ™ Af least, everybody believes
It wax Buonter,™

Ponsonby bovatleed havd.

*He's oweead un T he asked.

answered

TCuwichr o owning up !t e il
Bkinner. " Queleh has=y't got on to 1L
yvot, Bader wenr [ own up when he

does. e will go on pouring  ont
whoppers aud whoppers—he Reeps then
on tap ! ¥You koow Buntey

“¥es, T know him” said PPonsonbr,
luughing.  **Buyc if he haso't owned up
how do yvou know e didd i 572

“Well, overvbody Knew that the fat
idiot was u{m 1o something in Quelels
siwdy last Wednesday, Now its cone

Tue Magxer LiBrany,—XNe. 1,519,
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out that the chain is missing, end we
had only to put two and two together,”
“Last- Wednesday !” repeated Pon-
sonby thoughtfully. Do you mean the
day that Courtensy was over here?”
EERT. Oht es,” seid Skinner.
“That was the day. I remember
Courtenay had to wait for Wharton's
mob to come in, and Smithy lent him
his * Heliday Annual.' That was the

day.”

H0h pad!” said FPonsonby. “It's
rather uc]:]v. that the man’s been
spotted, if there was anything missing
that day. I shouldn’t like a Higheliffo
nian to got mixed up in anything of that
kind.” _

“Eh, what ! said Bnoop, staring.

1 ddre sey Courtenay was only here
for a few minutes, anyhow,” remarked

Ponscuby carelessly.
Skinner. A rather

“No fear 1* sai
culiar expression had come over
kinner's face. “I'd forgotten about
him—but, now I come to think of it
sourfenay was here for more than an
hour that aflerncon. You seo,
Wharton's erew didn’t konow he had
comec over, and they stayed out till close
ot chlling-over, and Courtenay waited
all the time.”
* Holiday

“Bmithy lent him  his
Annual * to pass the time, I remember,”
romarked Snoop. 1 know he was
sguatting in the wvisifors' room more
than an hour.”

“Is’ that anywhere necar Queleh's
study " asked Ponsonbw. )
CDon't l;mu. yemember? It's just at
the ond of Masters' Passage. Only a
stap to Quelch's study.”

ensonby laughed.

“Well, a Highcliffs ochap is above
suspicion, of course,” he said. “But
I can't help thinking it's just as well
that you kpow whe did i, There
might be follows here who'd bo glad
to drag a Higheliffe man in, if they

eould.” _
Skinner and Suoop exchanged »
quick glance.

“By gum,” sald Slkinoer, “nobody’s
thought of Courtensy! I don't sup-
pose anybody remembers he happened
to be here that day. 0Of course, it's
rot to fancy for a moment that a
fellow like Courtenay would go mooch-
ing along studies to pinch.”

“Of course,’” said Sooop.

“Besides, I dare say Quelch was in
the study,” romerked Pon,

“Ho couldn't have been when the

chain was pinched Somebody pinched
it, wheéther it was Bunter or not.
Quelch couldn't have been there," said
Skinner slowly, *0f course, it might
have been taken any fime up to Satur-
day, when Queleh -missad it. Wo put
it down for Wednesday, because we all
Lnew that Bunter had been up to sowe-
thing that day., It's known that lLe
tock lines in, while Quelch was with
the Head,”
*That was before Courtenay came,”
suid Buoocop. “Bunter was out most
uf] If.-l;u afternoon, and came in late for
roll.

“Getting rid  of the loot., very
likely,” assented Skinner.  “It wos
Dunter all rvight. Still, e won't own
up.”
“Any trouble here while Courtenay
was here¥” asked Ponsonby.

“IWot that I know of. He just sat
in the visitors' room, reading Smithy's
book til Wharton and hiz gang camo
in, go far as I know.”
"¥I mecan, he seomed rathier upsct
when be came back to Highcliffo,” said
Ponsonby. “I couldn't keolp nolicing
it, bacauso he picked & rvow with me,
and we had & bit of a_scrap.” Mo
Trs Muagrer Liseant.—No. 1,518,
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rubbed his nose. “I wondered what
was the matter with him. Hc's gener-
ally so guiet and cool.”
kinner and  Snoop
ancthor glance,
“Bit upset, was he?’ sald Skinncr.
“T don't see why he should b

exchanged

Nothing happened here Lo upset him,
upless——="  Bkinner broke off.
“QOh, rotl"” said Bnoop uneasily. A

fellow, like Cowurtenay couldn’t have
done-—-7>" '

“Rather not,” said Ponsonby, I
can’t 1magine s Higheliffe man pinchi-
illﬁ- Hardly IHigheliffe style, you
follows™ S .

“It's not Greyfriars style, if you puk
it like that,”” =suid Skinmer tartly.

f0h, I don't mean that, of course;
but -it's happened here,” ~said Don-
sonby, laughing. “These things don't
happen at Highceliffe—~that’s all I
mean.”™ ’

“They seem to happen when a Highs-
cliffe man is ou the spot, though,” said
Skinner, with . n sneer.  *I never
thought of it before. but T'w dashed
if | feel so jolly certzin that it was

Bunter, after all He'zs denied it,
anyvhow, and sticks to it. Look here,
Ponsonby i

"Well, don’t let's rag about it,” said
Pon oinicably, *And, for goodness’
sake, don't start anyvthing of that kind.
You'll hear from Wharton ¥ you do.
He's very pally with Courtenay, and
he would be fearfully ratty.”

“What the dickens do I care if ho's
ratty ?'' snapped Skinner., “T'm oot
afrnid to gay what I think, beeause
of Wharton, I can tell you that ™

“Well, about that motor trip?* said
Ponsonby. Ha.-rir:f sown tho seced, as
it were, Pon considered 1t judicious to
drop the subjoct. “I shall Lave to be
gotting off. Walk down to the gates
with me, and let's hx it up.”

“ Right-ho [

Skinuer's momentary unpleasantness
vanished at the mention of the motor
trip. The three left the study together,
and went out of the House,

They chatted at the gates for a fow
minukes, wnd then -Ponsonby wheeled
out his bike and departed. There was
6 Ditter, malicious grin on his face
as he rode away.

In the IHigheliffe Fourth they wero
calling him a funk, and.even his own
friecnds sncored at him; but, if all
went well, they would be calling Frank
ili,!::-urtmmy something  worse  beforo
oL,

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER,
A New Tople!
WHARTON  glanced

ARRY
round the Rap.
1le strolled inko that apart-
ment after tea, and heard a
buzz of voices as he came in

That buzz died away at ouce.

A mowment before, a dozen fellows
had been going steong, - Sudden silenes
foliowed the entraoce of the caplain
of the Remove.

Something of an exciling nature had
Leen undor discussion. It was nof, it
seomed, anyihing that the fellows
wanted YWharton to licar—which ‘was
rather curious.

* Anything
nrzied. =

“0h” gaid Skiunmer, “aolhing ™

“If you.were talking about me, you

o N

ot ashed,  Harry,

cean carry on,” said the captain of the

Remove sarcastically. “I don't-mind,
in’ the.least.”’

“Nobody was talking about yow”

_said. Hageldeue.

“Then why the sudden silepco 1

&aitd

Harry Wharten, perplexed, and per
haps ‘& little annoyed, glanced from
one face fo another.

Bolsover major gave a grunt.

“If vou want'to know—"" he hegan.

“Oh, I don’t, particularly! Sorry
to interrupt, that's all,” said Wharton,
still more sarcastically.

“Well,” said Bolsover, “the chup’s
& friend of yours, that's all.”

“You were ssving something nico
about a friend of mine? Must have
been something very nice, o meko you
all shut up hke systers when I stepped
in, I'll step out again, aud youw can
get on with 1t,"" said the captain of
the Bemove contemptuously.

“0Oh, don't give us your swank!™
snorted Bolsover. I BUDROSE We Can
talk in this rooin if wo like. Aud 1
don’t believe there's- anything in it
cither.”

Havry Wharton, wlo was turnfug lo
the door, turned back.

“In what?” he asked,

Nobody replicd. Skinner had told
Ponsonby in his study that he did not

care if Wharton was ratly or not
2till, he did not speak.
“Liook hera! Cough it up!”

snapped Harry Wharton, " What the
dickens do you mean? Have vou got
something up against Bob, or Nugent,
or Johnny Bull, or Inky¥"

“We weren't talkiong about a Grey-
friars man.”™

“Who, theni®

“Uourtenay, if youw want Lo know.”

“That Highelhiffe man!™  Whartou
staved. * Yes, he's a friend of mmine.
But what the dickens sare you cack-
ling ebout Lim for? I dou't suppose
s'f-:rlu_’;m gven scen hun this tenin st
all.

“I have,” said Bolsbver., 1 saw
bhim last Wednesday.”

“"Bo did LY said Hazel.

“Lots of fellows saw him,” said

Skinper. “He was hanging about, the
L-Iam long enough for people to know

o was here”

Harry Wharton looked at thom. He
had forgoetten that incident of last
Wednesday: and now that be ronvem-
bered it, ho could net szece how it
could possibly interest anybody. Yet
it was plain that lrank Courtenay,
and his visit to Geesfriars,  had been
under cxecited discussion a few mminuies
spo, It was pussling, and o
pleasing.

“You remember be was here, Whar-
ton " said llazel.

“Of conrse I do,’”” seid Hacry., *Wo
missed hin at Highcliffe that after-
noon, owing to that cad Ponzonby,
And he biked over here to sce vs when
we came in. What aboub it @

“(th, nothing 1"

HTook  lwepe! Whatl's the cacklo
about ¥ demanded the eaptain of the
Remove angreily. *What tho dickens
are you saving aboubt  that man
Courtenay that I'in not to Liear¥™

“Well, as he's & fricnd of yours——"
said Wibley.

“Oh, rot!"  broke in Bolsaver
major, i his moslh aggreessive manner,
“Wharton's bound lo hear 1t Leforn
long.,  lat hun hear 16 now. Miod,
I dou't believe there can Lo abylhing
i it

*Bame here |V satd Hussell, Al
rot ] It was Bunter all vight., We all
kKnow that it wa: Buntee™

“Courlenay was i the visibors' voom
all the time," saudl Ogilvy.

“So far as wo know,"” enid Skinner.

“MNobody was Lkeeping an oyoe on
him." said Sooop.

i “;'EF:I showld eoyboedy, Ietheadi™

gilvy. -

“Well, vobody did,"
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“ Somethin® was stolen from a Form-master’s study last Wednesday, while you were over at Greylriars,”” said Ponsonby.,

* It's the falk of the place that you did it ! ** ** That’s a lie ! * exclaimed Courtenay quistly. **

oll, youw've only got fo

ask ihe first Greyfriars man you see ! " said Ponsonby contemptuously,

Marey Wharton listened to this with
angry amazement growing in his face,
What he beard mmphed one thing, and
oo thing only; bul it was so amaz-
g, =o unexpected, so unthinkable,
that he eould not believe it

“Will you tell me what you mean?”
he almost szhouted., “Is any fellow
heve fool enough, and rolter evough, fo

think—" Ha broko off. 1Io nould
nob put it into words,

“Wobedy's  soid =0, answered
Wibley, “and nobedy thinks zo, 5o far
us I Inow. Hut 1t is a fact that
Courtenay waz hero for a long {ime
last Wednesday afterncon.”

“Bieting 1n the vistors' room, read-
ing a book Bmithy lent him, wihilo lie
waited for us 1o vome In ! exclaimed
Wharton.

“*¥es, 1 know,™ ] ] )

“May az well put it plai,' saud
Ogilvy, “The fuct of the matter is,
Wharton, that somebody =eems to have
remembered, all of a sadden, that that
Higheliffe mian “was here that after-
noon, hauging about by himself. Ie's
supposcd to hava eat in the visitors
room, while he waited for you to come
i, and 1've nob ihe slightest doubt
that he Jdid. o think of a chap like
Clourtenay scouting along the stadics
;m-:i.T pinching anything i2 just =lly
peyk.”

“Titter rot!™ agreed Russell.

Wharton's face Dlazed.

“Has anybody dare
a0 ﬁa.spnd.

Oh, don’t comie the high lorse 1%
voared Dalsover major. “ The chap was
hern, and nobody knows what he might
have done.  If fellows aro going to be
suspeeted of pinching, T don't see taking
. for g]li'&ntml that it was a Greyfriars
man, when thero was & Higheliffy man
right ot the spot, only & step from
ueleh’s study, for an hour or wmore.”

“Veou witer fool!” cxclaimed MHarry

EE

to suppesi—»->"

Wharton. “We all know (hat it was
unjer—-"

" Well, Bunter says 16 wasn't."

“I belicve in & chap zianding up for
iz own schoel ¥ said Skinner. “I'd
rather belicve it of a Higheliffe man
than a Greyirisrs man.”

“Hear, hear!™ said sevoral volces.
Skitner had touched the 1*i§;ht chord,

“We all Enow—" roarcd Wharton.

U1 dow't see that we dol!™ said
Skinner.  “So long &8s it was ouly
sinong Ureviriars men, all right—but
when it comes out that there-was a chap
from another school on the spot, 1t
iakes a difference,”

“ It does—a lot 1” =aid Dolsover major.
“They'ro a pretty shady lot at High-
clhiffie, I know that. Leok at that fellow
Pousonby, for instapees,™

Y Conrtenay’s as ditferent from 1Pon-
sonhy as chalk fromy cheese, you silly
fathead

“Well, T'va heard that they'ro re-
lated,” said Bolsover, “and I jolly well
know thal if PPonsonby belonged o this
school he'd have been sacked long ago.™

M And r lot more with him, too,” said
Wibley., “Higheliffe's & votten show,
and stacked with rotters!?

“Uourtenay's one of the best fellows
Lreathing,” said Harry Wharton.

“I'm not saying he isn"t 1" grunied
Bolzover, “I rather hike the chap.
feom the litile T've seen of him.
ha was right oo the spot hore when
Queleh’s chain was pinched, I don't seq

juraping Lo it that it was a Greyfriars
man did it tick up for your own
sehool 17

“Whao started this. rolten foolery i
ssked Harry Wharton, logking round
tha Rag with dglaammg ayes.

Rkinner and Snoop did not speak.
Wharton, clearly, was “ratty,” amnl
Bkinner hed changed his_mind about
not caring for the same. But Bolsover
mojor answered promptly enough.

But 1F

“BSomebody teems to have romem-
bered that the chap was here that day,
that’s all. Aud so he was!”

“So he jolly well was!” gaid Hazel
coolly.  *Nohody believes that he
;:muﬂmd Quelch’s chain—but Lo was
wre, and that is that!™
V'm uot going to believe it was a
Greyfriars man, when a Higheliffo man
was. around, . not “without jolly
proof 1> snorted Bolsover major, “If
you ask me, I'll tell you it’s a jolly
queer coincidence, Quelch’s chain gding
at the time he happened to bhd Theve,
He was here only that onee, and whila
he was here, Quelch’s chain went. ™

“By gum, that's a coincidence ! said
Hazeld.

Harry Wharton drow a deep breath
and walked out of the Rag. 1]l: was 1ot
edsy to repress his angor, but he realised
that an angry outbreak would make
matiers worse instead of better. Ha
went, with his eves glinting wnder
Ifmlh:*d brows, and Skinner winked at
b""}'lf_{:f A% he wont,

“His Magnificence 15 amoyed |V
drawled Bkinner. “Ho's cross wilth usl
Anybody care fwo hoots ¥

Sncop giggled.

The  discussion,  hiterrupled Ty
Wharton's entvance, was resumed in
full force when hoe was “gone. It was

vot likely {o be long before the name
of Frank Couvlevay was bandiced all
over Greyfriars in connection with the
prtfering in Quelch’s siudy,

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER,
Own Up!

i BENTER [+ -
“Yes, old chap!™ =aid Ril}
Bunter cagarly. ¥ R

Billy Bunier was blinking in
at the window of the school ﬁmp
Tue Macxer Losranr.—No. 1,519,
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through his big spectacles. o was
deeply intorosted in what ho saw theve-

in, but he turncd at onco a3 his namo
was called by the captain of the
Hemove.

Hearry Wharton came striding towards
Lim with a2 dark and  knitted brow.
Tha other membors of the Co. ca
with him—looking troubled and worried.

Billy Dunter did not notice their
looks. He was short-sighted—and his
thoughis were concentrated on other
things. 1t was tea-time, and he had
been disappointed about a postal order.
Ho far, Bunier had only had tea in
Hgll, ana tea o Study No. T 1§
there waa tea going in any other study,
Dunter was ready. ‘ :

“1 say, yvou fellows, Mrs, Mimbla's

ot these new cakes in to-day!" said
tho fat Owl I say, I was gomg to
stand you fellows onme, only-—only my
postal ‘order lLiasn't come! It's rather
rum, a5 I was expecting it from one of
my fitled relations, but there it 13—t
Lasn't! If you fellows are going to do
apy: shopping now, I adviso having onc
of those cakes—"

“Look here, Bunter—"

“I do, roally ! declared the fat Owl,
“1 strongly advise it, you fellowst I
know they're five bob cach, but if you
can run to five bob, vou can't do betler !
They'ro dgnﬂdu—and big, too—ecnough to
go round, and-—-"

“You fat cuckoo—-="

“0Oh, really, Wharton !
it a feod " _

“ No, vou podgy cormorant !

“Then what are you bothering a chap
for?” asked Bunter peevishly., “I—I
say, 'tain't Quelch again, is it, like 1t
was on Saturday? I—['m  going
Uut—‘_‘h

“Tt'y not Quelel;, fatlwad ™

“Oh, all right, thent 1 say, if vou
fellows lLave ten bob you don’t want,
vou can lend 16 to me, aml take the

oatal order when it comes!™ sugpgested

unter. “It will be for exuactly leu
Lokl Then DIl stund one of those
cakes, and we'll whaek it out all round.
Mothing mean about me, I hope.”

Harry Wharton breathed hard—and
the Co. looked euriously at Bunter.

Judping by appearances, Bunter had
forgotten tho broublesomo affair of the
niissing c¢hain, Queleb baving failed to
“cop * him, perhaps ho was hoping,
once mote, that e was done with that
gpot of bother,

“Look here, Bunter, slut uwp, and
lisken to me)”” said the captain of the
Remove. ¥ You're certain to be bowled
out before long, and you cught to own
up. Sowpe silly fools have remembered
that Courtenay of Higheliffo was over
Lhevo last Wednesday, and ocverybody
thinks that the chain was pinched on
Wednesday, and so there’s & putrid
varn starting that Courtenay might
Lnow wmcthﬁlg about 1k, Ciol that into
your fat head?”

“Eh? Wgs he over herc that day "
asked Buunter. . ye3, I remember
hie was—you fellows staved out and kept
him weiting, so I heard, 1 wasn’t herc
myself, but I heard Skinuer saying that

Look here, iy

it wasn't the way le'd treat =a
friend-——" 1
WNever mind Skinner now., That

Highelilfe man waited in the visitors'
roorn over an hour—only a step from
(iuuich‘h study., Cuads like Sktuner think
they ean make o rotten yarn out of i,"

bd ]

sald Elarry., “Now, as you did it—

1 duih't ¥

“You howling ass, cvery man in the
Remove, and plenty out of -it. knows
that you pinched thut chain last Wed-
nesday. IDNow that another fellow's
ramo 13 getling mizxed up In it you
pught to tell the iruth.”

Tue Macxer Lispany.—No. 1,519,
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“I always do, old chap,” said Bunier.
“ Nothing untruthful about me. I'm a
Lit more pacticular in such things than
some follows T ecould name. You fellows,
f'rinstance—"

“1 suppose there ean't be any doubt
that Buuter did it!” snid Bob Cherry,
slowly.

“How can therp be, fathead?® He's
admitted a dozgn times oven that he
did something In Quelch's study last
Wednoesday.,  What else could it have
been 27

“*I haven't admitted anything of tho
kind,” oxclaimed DBunter in alarm.
“T've zaid all along that 1 never went
Io the study at all, and I only went to
take my lines, and M

“You did something therc, Bunter!™
said Nugeat. “We've all known that
since Wodnesday, What was 147"

“ Nothing, old chap ™ .

“He enalfled that rotlen chain!”
growled Wharton, “If it was anyvthing
else, he would say so. It's plain enough,
sbd everybody knows 187

“Well, it looks like 1t, all right,™ said
Bob, “I can't quite get it into my head
that Bunter 'would steal, but he might
have chucked it away, to pay Quelch
oub for whopping him. He's too big a
fool to understand that it comes to the
same thing.”

“0Oh, really, Cherry——

“1 think it Must be that,” =aid Harry.
“I don't sea how the fat chump could
sell it or pawn it besides, he's as hard
up as over ! If it was that, Bunter—"

“(h, really, Wharton—*"*

“"You've got to do the decont Lhing,
vou fat nhiel! Think what thiz means
to Courtenay, 1f the
out.”

“Bhit I suppose Courtensy doosn't
matter =0 much as I do?” ejaculated
LBunter. * Wharrer vou mean®”

“You did ik, fathead! You're ihe
man, dummy | You'll et howled
out, anyhow, chucklchead! Go fo
Cuelelp——*

“TH walch it " gasped Bonter, “I—
iosay, vou fellows, I—I don't think that
t.—hpp i}mlrtenaj,' did it! I—1 hardly
think be would! I rother like that
chap—he stopped that ead Pon ragring
m3 the other day. Still, if the fellows
think that he did it that's all right.”

“What?" roavcd W

facts don't come

‘harton

- “What I mean i3, if it gets to Queleh,
it will boltle him wp!” cxploined
Bunter. “He won't waenbt to start un
awful row between the two  schools—
that stands to rvesson!  Look what a
fearful kick-up there would be if a
Ureviviars Leak accused a Higlmliﬂ'ﬂ
chap of pinching! He couldn™t1 If
Gueleh thought 1t was Courtenay, ten
Lo one he'd et the whele matter dreop,
e’

“¥ou poriidfous wdiot-—"

“Well, that’s how I look at it!” said
Bunter. “I can tell you I'tu fod up
with follows making out that T pinched
that rottou chain! Tt's insulting! I'd
wuch cather they thought a Higheliffo
chap did 1617

“You—you—yroun—-
Wharton.

YO, give a2 chap 2 rest 1 said Billy
Bunter, T ecan see wmyeelf going io
Queleh-—T dou't think ! M vou're =0
jolly keen on somebody going to GQuelch
and owning up, go and g.} it yourself 1"

“Wha-at ¥ stuttered Wharton.

“"Well, you scem keen on it and IMin
nob stopping you ! said Buoler, " You
wore in his study oen Thursday, and it
might have happened on Thursday, just
as much as on VWednesday—see? ‘{’nu
go and own up

“Oh crumbs Y gasped Bob Chorey,
while the caplain of the Remove guzcd
speechlessly at Billy Bunter.

ik

gasped Harey

“Anyhow, you can leave e out of
it,” said tho fot Owl. “I can jolly well
tell you that I'm tired of tho subject
Oh, there's Mauly—"

Lord Mauleveror passed, going inte
tho tuckshop.

* Look Liere, Bunter, vou borp idiot [

“Borry 1 can't stop—1've got to speak
i Mauly! It's important!” Aned
Billy Bunicr rolled into tho shop after

his lordzhip.

The Famous Five loocked af omne
another. The tuwrn that the affair had.
fakon was utterly dismeving to all of
themt, What Frank Courtenny would
feel liko if ho heard the faintest Lint of
it, they could hardly mmgimu. And if
it continued ta be the talk of the Ra-
move, it was guite possible that he
might hear.

arry Wharton clencliad bis hands,

“If-Ponsouby gol hold of this—" he

muflered.

“By gum, it would be just pio to that
cad 1” said Jolhnny Bull, “Ho loathes
Courtenay—hie would be glad to shout it
out el ovor Eligheliffe, and make out
ithat follows Lelicved it hers, too1”

“Bunter's got to own up ! breathed
Wharton.

“Wo car't make him!” said Bob.
“It's up to Queleh ! Quelch is bound to
'.!‘ml'r.‘lJ it out betore long—if Bunler did
it

“What do veu mecan?
did it

“I don't, old chap, snd you don't,
either,” said Dol quuetly. * [t looks hike
it—that's all we kuow. hlauly satd from
the first—"

“Mauly's an ass——m"

“Pernaps; but he sald Bunler never
stole the chain, and I think the same.
Aud if he took it to chuck pwey, hao
would kuow where he clincked it, and go
and geot 1t back, after all this Tuss, 1

You know he

should think.”
Harry Whearton looked abt him. Lo
opened his lips—and shat them again.
The Wamaous Fivo walked awoy . in

silenee, with clouded faces. They passed
Skinner in the quad, falking to a group
of Kemove fellows—and S8kinner, as ho
saw them with tho corver of his eye,
raised his voico a little.

“I believe in heing fair1” soid Bkin-
ner virtuously,  “Fair play’s a jewel!
I've nothing against {hat Higi: eliffo
man—] hardly know him. But leok al
it! Queleh’s chain went ono day lest
week, TE it woent on Thursday o
Friday, that lels Buauler out; it was on
Wednesday he was in the study. T it
went on Wednesday, it may have been
Dunter. awd it mey not—but 113 a jolly
odd comncidunce thal 1t went just when
a Highcliffe man was on the spot! T
don't soo why Buunler sliouldn’t have fair
Hoav i
[ Harry Wharlon pansed, clencioog hos
Liands. : ;

Frank Nugent hastily put lhis anu
through his chune's, and drew him on.

“Ragging won't do muy good, old
chap ¥ lho saud. :

Wharton nodded, aud walked on with
Lis friends. Skimmer carcd about ws
much for fair play as Billy Bunter cored
for the frozen iruth; but he did care a
good deal for getting Wharton'’s “rag ™
out. Still, it was obvious that punchinzg
Skinner would not wnend watters, The
fuct wasz, that the way Skiuner (!.mt it
improssed the Removo fellows, and oven
made Blkivner himself think that there
wight be sometiting in it

Anyhow, it was clear that this was
not going to die away 1ill the trath cama
to light. And if that “downy ™ bicd,
Honry Sainuol Queleh, was gotug to get
at the truth, he sccmed to bo taking
his timne aboul it.



THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
A Row at Higheliffe ]

L1 ORBS oupght 1o know ¥ said
M el Ponsonby.

“Absolutely I gaid

_ Vavasour..

“T don't like Coortenay ! said Fon-
sonby, glancing round at the circle of
fellows by the House stcps at High-
cliffe.  “There’s no secret about that!
Wo've never been friends, and I, for
ong, don't want to be. Bat this isn't a
matter for a fellow to consider personal
feelings. We're all Higheliffc men, and
what disgraces one of us, disgraces tho
lot. ‘I'hat’s heow I look at it”

“That's right enoagh,” said Monzon,

“But it's &ll rot ! said Diuey. " They
ean't be saying anyihin’ of the kind over
at Gregiriars, Pont Shinner’s pullin’
your leg " i

“Tf 'l Lieard it only from Bkinner, [
shoaldn’™s taxe any noiles of " an-
swerod  Ponsonby,  “I saw  Bkinner
vesterany at s sehool, and there was a
hint of it, that waz all. They seemed
to poance on it thas Covnrtenay was at
their school at the time it happened——"

“Any fellow might have been,” said
Bevton.

“1 hknow that! I might have been
pnyielf, if Ld gone over to sce Skinney
last Waodnesday, instead of yesterday.
That makes it all the mare rotten ™ said
Ponsonhy, " They seem keen {o Ax it
on o Higheliffe man, aud they’ve had to
make it Courtenav, simply because be
was there at the tme™

“But if 11’z only Skimner's rot =

“Pve hean] it from others sines, as
well as Bkinner !V explaiped Ponsonby,
“1 ‘met some of them outstde  their
seitool when B owas out on 'my bike to-
Jday. T mary as well say that I wanied
to  kinow  whethor anyvbody  Dbeside
Skinner had that rotten idea in his head,
Well, I talked to three or four fellows,
and they told mo that it's the talk of
the Remove, and that it may got to ther
beak any minide™

*The rotten cads i zaid Merton,

“{zroviriars cads all over!” said
honson, with a sneer.  “They've got
thieves there, and they'd like to make
aut we're no better,”?

“Well, the worst of it iz, that zome of
fhom soem to believe if," said Ponsonby,
COF course, they ljumpr at the idea of
sticking it on a fellow outside their own
schonl, I don't know mueh about it—
only that something was pinched from
the Hemove beall's study; whether it
was woncy or a pold watel, I don’t
quite koow, but it wasz something
valunable. They thought at firet it was
that fat freak Buntor; then somebody
suggested that Cowrtenay had been on
iho spot at the very time that it hap-

wened-—and that started it a: far-as

can make out. I ilink Mobbs ought
to know.”

Ciadshy, whe was in the Litile evowd of
Highcliffe fellows round Pon, ssid
nothing. He was looking at Pon rather
uneasily. but hwe was silent.

Only Cradsbhy knew that Pon had taken
ithat pold chain, missing from a Grey-
friars study, from Billy Bunter, The
others wern taking Pou's words at face
value, as it were,

In fact, Ponsonby, whoe had been
rather “under the weather ™ of late,
wis ri=ing & little i the estimation of
thre Ilighchffe Foucth.

He had been sneered at, jeered at,
covered with humiliation as with a gar-
ment, for having provoked (lourtenay
into a fight, which he dared not carry
nu, awl having shown the white feather
hefore half the Form.

In spite of that, he was, apparently,
standing up for Courtenay, as a fellow-

(Centinucd on next page.)
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A TIPPERARY TALE

By
The Greyfriars Rhymester

{1}

I've never been to Tipperary,

I’s a long, long way to go!
That is why I'm rather chary

When deseribing it, you know !
1'd go, and hang the consequences,

Il the Ed. would help a bit
{Merely paying all expenses),

But he doesn’t fancy it ]

(2]
Micky Desmond is tha Friar
Who was born on JIreland’s seoil ;
Ho is cheerful, and a trier,
And will end in bolling oil !
For he is a learful joker,
Always looking oui for [un:
He would make the saddest croaker
Feel much sadder when he'd done !
{4}
“ Sure, my house Is Just a hovel
Bullt of peat and lumps of eclay !
There, bedad, we grope and grovel
On the muddy earth all day.
Wea'ra all very fond of growing
'"Taters on the bed-room foor.
Sometinmes when tha wind Is Mowing
Houses shilt a mile or more !

(6)
“ What's my paler like ? Begorrah,
He's the broth of all the hhbys !
His ould hai's a perfect horror,
20°s his shirt and corduroeys !
Faith, he always fighits the neighbours
When he sees 'em round about,
Geis his eclub, and then belabours
Al their heads and knocks "em out !

{8)

“ Pigs have rather ugly feafures,

Something like ye'ra own, ould chap !
We cul rashers off (he creatures

While they take lheir daily pap !
Sure, that Isn't a disaster,

They don’f seem lo feel the pain,
And we silck the wounds wilh plasier

Which soon heals "em up again!™

Our

Greyfriars
Rhymester seems to have gone
off the rails entirely this week.

clever

Reading his verses written
around Micky Desmond, the
frish  junior, one would
imagine that he'd been asked
to write about the Unstately
Homes of Greyfriars,

{3)
As I thought the jeb too tricky,
{(Writing of an unknown land),
¥ went forth to look for Micky,
And I found him near at hand.
** Sure, bedad, I'm Intherested
In the good ould Emerald Isle,
Please describe If," I requested.
Micky dld so with a8 smile ]

(5)
* Faith, 'lis welcome ye're receiving
If ye're calllng at the hut ;

Please don't shut the door on leaving,
'"Cos there aln't no door fo shut
Mind the pigs [ They're always sleenin’
Just wherever it 1s dark
Irishmen are fond of keepin'

Houses ltke & Noah's Ark !

(N

“ And my mater’s always smokin®

Her ould pipe, a broken clay !
Falth, the fumes of If are choklin’,

But they keep the wolves away !
No, bedad, I'm not mistaken,

Aod It cures the pigs, what's more
Turns 'em slowly lnlo bacon

As they sleep upon the foor |

{9)
Thiz was more than I eould swallow
““*No,"* I eried, **it Isn't right |
You beat Ananlzs hollow,
Beat him simply out of sight1*
Micky sald with ealm efftont’ry,
That his story was quile irue,
And, as I don't know the country,
What is left Tor me to do ?

Next Week: CHERRY PLACE,
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Highcliffian, forgetful of offences and
gradges.

“A thing like thia"” went on Pon-
sonby, “ean’t be knocked on the head
toe sopn. By gad, it's not safe for a
Higheliffo man to step tnsidg Greviriars
at all, if this szort of thing 13 gomm’ to
Lappen. Eu%pme the pinching had been
done when was therfs vesterday! 1
wight have got the benefit of it, instead
af Courtenay., Mobbs cught to take it
up, and sce that it's knocked on the
head at once !’

* Absolutely 1 sdid Vavasour.

“Shut pp, Pen!” muttered Gadshy,
speaking Tor the first time, “ Here they
canre [ 2

Frank Courtenay and the Caterpillar
came across the quad together, heading
for the doorway by which Pon & Co.
were grouped.

Courtenay paid them no spocial heed ;
but- the Caterpillar’s eyes were on the
group rather curiously. De Courey had
spotted at once that semething unusual
was on.

Ponsonby gave Gadsby & look. He
had no intention whatever of shutting
up.
“Don't be an ass, Gaddy "' he said.
“Courtenay has a right te hear what
those Greyiriars cads are sayin' abous
him, snd I've no doubt that he will put
it up to Mobby! I know I would. They
wouldn't call me & thief, and get away
“.l-th lt'\-l”

“Mobby ought to over and sec
their headmaster about it,” =aid
Monson. “He would, if he knew!”

Fraok Courtenay came to a sudden-

stop. He had heard what Ponsonby and
Monson  said, and he came divectly
towards the group. His face was guict
and calm, but there was & dangerous
glint in hs eyes.

“What's that, Ponsonby " he asked.
“1 heard what vou said! If vou've not
mad, what do you mean Ly it?"”

The Caterpillar said nothing.
watehed Ponsonby with intent
CUrious Cyes,

“I meant you to hear, Courtenay!”
said Pon., “You've a right to hear.
Don't think I'm ragpgin’ pow——"

He

and

o

THE MAGNET

@ Never mind that ! Tell me what you
mean 1Y

“1I mean what vou heard mo say !l
Bomdthin® was stolen from a Form-
mastor'as study last Wednesday, wlile
you were over ab Greviriars, 1t's the
talk of the place that yon did it.”

“That's a lie!” said Courtenay
quietly.

Ponsonby set his lips,

“If you choose to take it like that I
can't help it,” he said. “If you think
g0, you've only gof to ask the first Groy-
friavs man you see. It happened=—by a
coincidence, of course—whilo you wero
therve, and the long and the short of 1t
15 that they'd rather suspect a .H:fimllﬂ'u
man than one_of their own crowd.”

“1 don't believe a single word of it,”
said Courtenay, in the same tiiet, con-
temptuous tone. I don't believe that
there has been any theft at Groyinars,
and I don't believe that any Greviriars
mar would connect-my name with it, if
tliere w2s.  This is another of your
rotten tricks to malke trouble between
the two schools.™

“1 tell vou, if you ask any——~
f " You need tell me nothing, you lying
raseal 1 zaid the caplain of the Fourth.
“T1 shouldn't be likely to ask any Grey-
friers man such a thing, as you know.
This is ene of your rotten tricks, and
as clumsy as 1t 13 rotten; but  I've
waried you what to expeet if you begin
that gamo again,”

“Franky, old man,” murmpred the
Caterpiliar, touching his friend’s arm.

For once Courtenay did not heed his
chum. The Caterpillar, keen as s
razor, could see that there must bo
something in this. Pen wasz not talk-
ing idly out of his hat ! But Courtenay
did not, as he said, believe a single
rord of it, and saw in if only one more
of Ton’s endless cunning trickeries to
cause trouble with s  Greyfriars
friends.

He shook off De Courcy’s hand and
stepped nexrer to Ponsonby, b eyes
in & blaze of anges.

“You car!” he said, in a low, but
very distinet voice, “You'll admit now,
before all thess fellows, that you wers
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Iying—and I'll shake you like a rat fill
you do”

* Hands off I panted Monzonby, as the
captain of the Fourth closed io pn him
znd grasped him by tho collur. ™1 tell
YOt ——

“look herg,
clnimed Monson.

“Hands off, you ead!™ exclaimed
Drury. “Pon was stickin' up for you,
and—"

“ Absolutely ™ said Vavasour.

Courtenay did not heed. His grasp
¢losed hike iron on Ponsonln's collur.

The cad of Highcliffe sagged in his
grip, struggling. ]

“New, you cur, admit that 1t'a all
lice—and let all these fellows hear
you!™ said Courlenav, between has
tecth; and as Pon didd not speak, Le
shook him, with all the sirength of lia
arm, shaking him till his teeth clicked,
and he gasped and panted for breati.

“"Ware beaks!" breathed thoe Cuater-
pillar, as a skinny figure in cap and
gown appeared in the doorway,

Courtenay, in his anger, had given
no heed to the fact that this scene was
being enacted in front of the open door,
in sight of & score of study windowa.
Fe shook Ponsonby like a rat.

Mr. Mabbs, the master of the Fourth,
bustled out, ]Iaink with anger. Ho
socmed  searcely able to eredit hiy
shocked and horrified eyes, a3 hoe saw
his favourite, Cecil Ponsonby, sagging
aied gasping in the muscular grip of the
captain of the Fourth.

“Courlenay " almost shricked Alr.

Courtenay ——="  ox-

Mobbs. “How dare you? Release
Ponsonhy at onee! Do you hear me?
At onge !

Frank Conrtonay heard, bnt for a
moment 1t seemed that he was not going
to heed, even the voice of his Form-
master. Then, as Mr. Mobbs strotched
cul & bony hand to grasp at him, he
released Ponsonby, amd the dandy of
Highcliffe rolled en the grownd at Blr,
Mobbs' feot, spluttering for breath.

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
A Shock for Dir. Mobbs!

1 OURTENAY '™  gasped My
Mobbs, “ Stand back |V
Tha Caterpillar caught his
chum's sleeve and pulled him
baclk.

A crowd of fellows had gathered
round from all sides, starving at the
startling scene. My, Dlobba, crimson
with anger, stooped, to give onsonby
a helping hand. .

Wit 113 Fovm-master's assistance,
Pﬁm staggered up, panting spasciodies
ally,

His eyes burned at the captain of the
Fourth. With a shaking hand ho put
his collar straight. _

Mr. Mobbs turned to Courtenay again,

“How daro yvou?" His squeaky voice
was shrill with intense anger. “You
vuflianly young rascal—"

urtenay's.cyes were flashing, He
looked quite unhike his usual calm, con-
trolled self. The Caterpillar pressed
hiz arm, in anxious warning. Courtenay
did not heed it

“How dare you lay hands on your
Form-fellow, and in such a ruflianly
manner, Courtenay? 1 repeat, how
dare you?" 2 e

“Lot the cur hold his Iyving tongue,
then I exclaimed Courtenay,

“(Nd bean—" bronthed the Cater-

illar helplessly. The keen, cool-
Ea!adad Caterpillar wes feeling quite at
L I0ES.

“What—what?" gasped Mr. Mobbs.
“Is that how vou answer your Forme
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* Silemee ! ** roared Mr. Mobbs. **I am asionished at you,

Courtenay. You have leen accused at Greyiriars of a disgraceful action, yet I find you maintaining terms of friendship
with a Greyiriars boy ! I forbid you to hold any communication whatever with o hoy belonging to Greyfriars School 1 7

master? Take care, Courtenay, tako
care! T demand to know the cause of
thia disturbance,” : .

“ Ponsonby can tell you, if he hkes,
and if ho dare vepoat to you what
he was saying to me!” answered the
captain of the Fourth.

he Caterpillar pressed his  arm
agein, in dismay, He could sec, though
his chum could not, that Pon had sone-
thing to “ go upon “—that it was not all
malicious * gas “—and that, indeed, Pon
was eager 1o repeat it to Mr. Mobbs.

Mr. Mobbs stared at Courtenay in
E::gry amazement, and then looked at

on.

“Ponsonby, what  does this meant?
Tell me at onco !” ]

“Pm quite willin' to do so, sir!”
answered Ponsonby, still gasping. I

was speakin’ to Courtenay in a perfectly

friendly way, but he misunderstood, and
lost his tomper—"

“ That 13 false 1™ said Courtenay.

“Rilence ! Silence, Couvrtenay! Do
you desire me to report vou fo Dr
Voysey for a flogging? I have not ihe
slightest doubt that Ponsouby is stafing
the exact factst Pleaso proceed, Pon-
souby; and you will intexrupt sgum at
your peril, Courtenay.” ;

“I'vo secn eomo Gregf viars fellows
to-day, sir,” said Ponsonby, “and heard
somie news from them, and I was saying
that you ought to be told, sir, as they're
making up & disgraceful story about a
Highchifo man.”

Courtenay made o movement. He
aould see that Pon was going to bring
it all out before the master of the
Fourth, and it amazed him; and, at the
same fune, ib dewned on him that this
was not, a8 he had taken for granted,
one of Pon's reckless and malicions
E]ﬂchuuds. There was more to it then
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“Keep cool, old chap!” the Caler-
pillar breathed in hiz car,

But the captain of the Fourith was
Leeping cool now,

“ Please explain vourself, Pousouby,"
said Mr. Mobhs., *“I scarcely under-
stard—"

“It's rather a rotten thing, sir. From
what I hear, there has been a theft at
Gregfriars—somethin' i3 missim' from a
Form-master's study——"

“Bhocking ! But how docs that con-
eorn Higheliffe in any way, Ponsonby I

“It happened, so they say, last Wed-
nesday, siv, when s Highcliffe fellow
happened to be in their school, calling
to see some fellows there, and they
suspoct that he did the pinchin’, sr™

]\?lu Mobbs fairly jumped.

“Impossible, Ponsonby 1” he gazped.
* Iimpossible 1"

“I know it's lmpessible, sir, Dut
that's what they'ro saying over at Groy-
friars, an’ I was goin’ to advise Courte-
nay to let vou know, sir: it eeems to
me & matter for a fellow's Form-
master to deal with.”

“Conrtenav ! Was it Courtenay—-—"

“Yes, s

* Gaodness gracious 1™

“ Ponsonby was standwn’ ~ uor
Courtenay, sir,” said Monson. " 'The
silly ass misunderstood, and grabbed
hing——"

“1 gquite understand. Courtenay B
Ae. Moblbs fixed his eves on the captain
of the Fourth., *~Were you aware of
tinns ¥

“1 was not: and I do not believe 1§
now,” answered Courtenay.

But he spoke slowly, MHe believed
now, at least, that something had hap-
med over at Grevirviars. [PPon could
wmrdly dare to tell an utterly unfounded
folsehood to hiz TForm-master, whao,
obviously, was bound to inquire inte
the maetter, now that it had been
brought to his notice.

“Wera you at Greyfriars School last
Wedneaday, Courtenay "

L

u}rﬂ’ sip.?

“For woat reason?Y

I woent over (o see Wharton and Jus
{riends——"

“Indecd ! snapped AMr. Mobbs, “L
romembeor that they came liere, and
were ordered away, because of a dis-
furbance at the gates. You should not
have gone to see them after that,
Courtenay. Howoever, never mind that
for the moment. Were vou aware of a
theft in thot school ¥

“No: and I dou't take Ponszonby's
word thet fhere has been one, either™

“Fhat s wnonsense, Courtepay,”
snapped 3v. Alobba. " A =ingle question
asked at Greyfriars will settle thar
point. I :hall certainly make the
maniry. ¥ on adhere to vour stalement,
Ponsanby 77

“Cortaiuly, =i "

“What do vou say now, Cowrleaay B
snapped Mr. Mobbs harshly,

Courtenay made no answer., He could
not help acknowledging that, m ths
detail, at least, Pon wea siating the
facts. There had boeen a theft at Grey-

friars. Pon, so far, was on sohd
ground,
“You ave sure, TDonsouby, that

Courtengy’s name has been mentioned
at Greviriers in conuection wilh the
matter 177

1t iz the talk of the school, i)
They make out that Courtenay pinched
tha thing, whatever it was—sonie articl:
of jewellery, 1 believe—while ho wu=
there,” answered Pongonby., “I've
heard it from half a dozen fellows.™

“ Seandalous I exclaimed Mr, Mobhs,
“Qutrageous! Courtenay, what pos-
sible grounds could you have given
for g0 dreadful a suspicion ¥

“Wono whatever, sir, 1f Donsonny is
telling ithe trauth. T do not, and cannot,
helieve that my namge 15 conneeted with
such a thing at Greyiriars !
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“¥ou beve heard Ponsonby's state-
ment

“1 don't believe him, sir 1 o

I'm sorry Courtenay takes it like
this, &ir,"” said Ponsonby smoothly.
“ We've not friends, and ha doesn t zeem
able to understand that, whether we're
friends or not, I'd stand up for any
Higheliffe man aceused of such a rotten
thing at ancther school.”

There was a murmur of approval
from the Higheliffe fellows, listening
with intense interest, : :

“ Quite so, Ponsonby,” eaid My,
Mobbe. “I am quite assured of that.
Your own view is that it is merely o
Cireyfriars slander, and that Courtenay
is Pcrfa:ﬂy ibnocent of the charget

“Of course, sir! I'd as scon believe
myself a thief as Courtenay.”

Another murmur of approval, :

“¥Vau hear that, Courtenay " said
Mr. Mobbs sternly. *“You hear Pon-
sonby’s faith in your honour after vou
have treated him so  disgracefully?
You should be ashamed of yourself 1

Courtenay” was erimson and silent.

Ho saw now what his chum had seen
at a glance, that his name really was
coupled with what had happened at
Creyfriars. It was horrible and in-
:-.rﬁﬁlﬂe, but clearly Ponsonby could not
be making & statement that would be
disproved as soon as Mr. Mobbs made
an inquiry, which he was obviously
going to do.

“L am glad,” said Mr. Mabbs, “that
this shocking matter has been brought
to oy notice, It must be dealt with
iminediately—without an hour's delay.
1 shall deal with it. 1 shall make 1t
very clearly understood, at Greyiriars,
that such a disgraceful charge cannot bo
made against & Highcliffe boy.”

“That 15 what I thought. sir,” said
Ponsonby. )

“You were right, Ponsonby; and the
advice you intended to give Courtenay
was good |” said Mr. Mobbs, “I have
no doubt that this is mercly tattle
among thoe boys at Greyfriars-—no such
charge could bo officially made. Such
tattle must bo put o stop to instantly,
and I shall place the matter before the
headmaster and demand tho most
drastic action. Courtenay [

“Yes, sir!” muttered the captain of
the Fourih.

“T trust that
rvegret to Ponsonby for your ouatbreak
of savage tomper now that vou undec-
stand that he was actuated by friendly
concern for you as a Highchiffe boy!™
said Mr. Mobbs soverely.

With that Mr. Mobbs rustled back
inte the “House, bristling with angry
indignation and determined to lose no
timo in getting over to Greyfriars and
dealing with this matter.

Courtenay gave Pon a look, bub did
nobt speak, In silence ho walked away
with the Caterpillar—also silent.

The crowd before the House broke up
—in & buzz of cxeited discussion,

Pon went up to his study—he needed
to chauge his collar after Courtenay's
cnergetic handling, He smiled when he
was in the study.

He was standing before the glass,
arran%nﬁ his tie to his satisfaction.
when Gadsby eame in.

Gadsby closed the door carefully.

“Look here, Pon, what's this game "
he muttered, in deep uneasincss,

Pon glanced round at him,

“What game ™ he asked airily.

“Oh, don't be a foolY said Cadshy
prullly.  “It's that chain that's been
missed at Greyiriars—that rotten watch-
chain you snaffled from that fat fool
Bunter. I believe he was only larking
with it. as he said, but I suppose his
beak would think it was pinched when
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he missed it. Do they rezlly think over
tiiere that Courtenay snooped it?™

“They're savin’ so, at any rate.”

“Mobbe will kick up a fearful row
about '1t.*

“Naturally; the little man's fright-
fullv indignant.”

“What have wvou kept the chain all
this time for, Pon? Bunter would have
put it back if you'd let him haveo it.”

“1 hardly Enow what you're talkin®
about, Ga&'d:;! What chain do you
macan I

Cradsbhy stared.

“That chain vou bagged [rom Bunter
thoe day we ragged bim in  the

addock ! he snapped. * You've not

orgotten it, I suppose?” )

“I have,” answered Ponsonby deliber-
atehr—" and you'd better forget it, -too.
Caddy! All you've got to remembor
13, that somethin's mizsin® at Creyfriars,
and they've landed 1t on Courtenay.™

“If Bunter lets it out—"

Ponsonby laughed.

“Can vou see him doin’ it with the
sack to follow for stealin'#™

“Well, no! He will keep it dark, I
SIEP%EH. But we know-—" i

‘We don't know a thing,” said
Ponsonby calmly, * It looks to me es if
there's goin’ to be bad trouble between
the two schools, and a sad end to the
happy friendship between that cad
Courtenay and thoe other cads he's =o
fond of at Greyfriars! The matter can
nevar be cleared up unless the chain is
found—and I hardly think that will
haP en.”

: E‘nn ™ mmttered Gadsby.

“"Well, you fool ¥7

“It's a foul trick, Pon! It's not good
enough! I don't like Courtenay any
more then you do, or hiz Greyinara
pals, either—but theve's a limit!] You
can’'t sow trouble between them by &
dirty trick like this|”

“Can’t I?” amiled Pon. ™ Nothin® teo
do with me, iz it7? [ never asked a
Grevfriars man to pinch, did I--%nd
did I ask them to suspect a Ilighcliffe
man? Let them get on with g 1™

“That's like their dashed cheek, of
course.  But look here, it's pretty dis-
graceful for our own school. T[ it's not
cleared up this will stick to Courtenay—
which  means that it will stick to
Higheliffe."

“Dear mo ! said Pon.

“You don't care a bean about the
schopl so long as vou get at the {ellow
you bar !” snapped Gadshy.

“You've got it!1” aszsented Ponsonby
coolly, “If you're so fearfully particu-
lar about the good. name of Higheliffe,
Craddy, set me a good ecxample, old
bean—give up =zmokin' and backin’
reg-gees  with Lodgey and  breakin®
wunds after lights-out and droppin” in
at the Three Fishers—what? I'll undoer-
take to follow your pgood example,
Gaddy, if imu get on wit?:n is 1

Gadsb:r ooked at him in silence and
left the study.

Ponsonby fimshed arranging his neck-
tic with the leiswrely care that so
unportant a matler required.

THE SEVENTEENTH CHAPTER.

A Very Unweleome Visitor !
-“I

SAY, you fellows—-"
“Bcat, you fat rotter ™

“0h, really, Wharton——"*
“Bugz off ™ growled Bob
Clicrry.
Billy Bunter evidently was  not

“persotia grata ” with the Famous Five,
They were worried aud troubled, and
it was Bunter who was the cause.

Another cI.a._L had passed without any
light having beon shed on the mystery
of that missing chain,

Quelell, no doubt, was keen on the
investigation; but, apart from a vague
gﬂuht of Bunter, he had ndthing to go

1. Nothing, at sll events, had trans-
pived =o far.

Neither was Billy Bunter now the sola
object of suspicion in the Remove., A
few davs ago Lord Mauleverer had been
the only fellow to stand by the sus.
pected Owl, He had been regarded as a
silly ass for his pains. Now & good
many fellows considered that Mauly
wasn't such an ass, after all.

A good many shared his belief now.

True, Mauly supposed that Bunter
had taken tho chamn, for some idiotio
reason of his own, without intending to
steal ik, That, in point of fmct, was
E‘t‘oﬂclﬂt}!f the case, arry Wharton &
o also inclined to that view., DBus
these fellows had that view to them-
selvos,

Gueleh regarded the matter as a theft.
Most of the Remove regarded it in the
same light. What else could it be?

So, if Mauly *Pvaa right in maintaining
that the fat Owl-was no thief, there waa
another “pincher” to be looked for.
And it was natural that fellows should
prefer to think, if possible, that the
pincher came from outside the school

Skinner, chiefly with a desire to rng
the Famous Five, made the most of the
coincidence that IFrank Couvtenay had
been on the scene at the verv time
when, 1t was generally agreed, tha
affair had happencd.

Much better fellows than Skinner
would have preferred to beliove the
thief &2 Higheliffe man retier than a
Greviriars man,

They were a shady lot at Higheliffe—
plenty of fellows pointed that out. Pon-
sonby and his friends would have been
sacked long ago if they had been at
Greviriars 1instead of Higheliffe, True,
Courtenay had been sup d to be &
rather different =zort of chap—still, you
naver could tell 1 Highelilfe was a slack
school, packed with all soris of rotters;
and there wes o proverb that evil com-
mmnications corrupt good mannors |

Bolsover major declared that he
wasn't going to believe that it was &
CGreyfriars man, unless it was 'qfi_v well
proved that it wasn't tho Higheliffe
man. And for once the loud-voiced
bully of the Remove found plenty to
agree with him.

What worried the Famous Five,
chiefly, was the dread that what was
now the telk of the Remove, would
reach Higheliffo,

What Courtenay would feel, and
thinl, was very disagreeable to con-
template, if it came to his ears

They had a real friendabip for the
captaip of the Higheliffe Fourth—which
Ponsonby, with all his fricks, had been
unable to disturb.

MNow 1t looked like being shartered,
Ly the fatuous folly of the far Owl of
tho Remove. They did not even suspect
Por's hand in this affair. So far as rhey
knoew, their old enemy had nothing
whotever to do with it. Only they knew
that if he got hold of the story, he would
loze no time in spreading it all over
Highelife. Bo far, however. they had
no suspicien that 1t was Ponsonby pull-
g the strings.

“I suy, you fellows " repeated
Billy Bunter. "1 was going to tell
:Fﬂu Fi

*Avour pinching Quelelr’s cham, you
fat frog?” grunmted Jobnny Bull

"Hn,.::nu beast! I was going to tell
you :

“Cerpout 17

“Oh, all right!” ssid Bunter. "I
thnught you'd like to knmow that old
Mobbs has come over here——"




"4 What i exclaimed the Famous Five,
with one voice,

“That Highcliffe beak ! said Bunter.
blinking at thenr, *F've just seen hinm
I sav, vou fellows, what do you think
Mobbs wants over here? Have yon
fellows been ragging at Higheliffe ¥7

Harry Wharton & Co. did not answer
that. They locked at one another i
utter dismay,

It did not oceur to Billy Bunter's
obtuse brain why Mr. Mobbs had come
over from Highelife. But the Famous
Five guessed at once. Mr. Mobbs was
a rare caller at Greyviriars. He never
rame E}Lcagt to make =ome complaint,

They could guess casily why he camoe
THON,

“Ti'a ot  toe Iigheliffe, then!™
mutterad Harvry.

“Looks like it 1 zaid Bob,

“0Oh erumbs ! said Nugent, " What

will Courtenay think? He can't think
that we believe anything of the kind,
anyhow,™

“He can't ! said Harry.
it's rotten 1V

“The rottenfulness i1s terrific!”

“I say, wyou fellows,” Billy Bunter
hlinked inquisitively abt the IFamous
Five through his big spectacles. <1 zay,
do you know why Mobhy's come over "

“ Fathead [

The chums of the Remove hurried
away towards the House. ‘Then they
glimpsed a meagre, skiuny fgoree,
stegﬁing from o taxi. It was 1.
Mobbs, the master of the Highehife
Fourth.

That Mr. Mobbs had come over on an
unpleasant errand, they knew alveady;
but had’ they been unaware of it, they
could have read it in hizs frownmng face,
glinting eyes, aud compressed |ips.

Mr., Quelch was in the doorway talk-
ing to Mr., Prout: and both masters
glanced at fhe visitor in surprise.

They saluted Lim very formally, as
he came up the steps.  Mr. %ue]:.:h’a
face grew a irvifle grim. Ile had no
doubt that this meant some fresh coin-

lgint about some treifling shindy
{:Etween: the two schools,

“Pray come in, Mr Mobbs® he said,
with frigid politeness, “TIf you have
called to see me, i

“Y have npot called to seer yvou, Mpr.
Queleh,” answered the Higheliffe master,
with D%I.H.] ‘Eriiidit?. “I have called
to see Dr. Locke. The matter chiefly
coneern: Remove boys, it i3 true—"

“Py. Locke leaves all matters per-
taining to my Form in my hands, Mr
Mobbs,” he said. “If you will step into
ury study &

“I must see the lheadmaster, siv:
Only the headmaster can deal wilh a
casc of malicious slander such as this !
said Mr. Mobbs, bitterly.

The Remove master
fooked at lim.

“ But—uoh,

e ——

started, and
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“Zlander, sir!” he repeated. i
“I can eall it by no other name, sir!”
zaigd Mr. Mobbs, “I understand that o

theft has been cormmitted in  this
school " ]
Quelch gave another start, IHis faco

reddened with annovance.

“YWhether that is the case or not, Ar.
Maobls, it cannot possibly coneern a
member of Dr. Voysey’s staff at High-
cliffe I he rapped.

“It concerns me very closely, sir, as
the name of o boy in my Form at High-
cliffe i3 bandied about hp??"llﬂs gimthiif
a suspcected person [ yapped hlp. Mobbe.

“ Nonsense, sir ' snapped }II‘I: Quelch.
“Nothing of the kind has rcached my
CALE.

“Porhaps not, sir, perhaps not!
MNevertheless, I am given to understand
{hat it is the talk of this =chool, and
cspecially of your Form, sirl I am
here 1o see Dr. Locke on the subject.”

“There is ovidently seme extraordi-
nary mistake ! said Mr, Queleh. “No
Highcliffe boy can possibly be concerneid
in the matter. There has, so far as I
am aware, been no sueh suggestion.”

“Then I can only say that yeu are
nnaware of what passes under your eves,
sir ™ said Mr. Mobbs. “T demand to
see D, Locke 17

“Trotter | Kindly show Mr. Mobhbs
to Dr. Locke's dtudy I said Mr. Quelch,
through compressed lips.

Mr. Mobbs jerked away after the
House page, and a seore of Greyfriars
fellows, who had heard every word
witered by the Higheliffe master, cx-
changed glances.

2 T%m fat's in the fire now ' muttered
Bob Cherry dismally. “Thiz means that
it's all over Ilighci’iffﬂr"

“I say, vou fellowsem——"

“It's all that fat frump’s fault!
lijma 1™

* Yarooooh !

Billy Bunter fled.

Ten minutes later Trotter came ocul of
ithe House, and looked round.

“Master Wharton——"'

“Hera ! said Harry,

“YVon're wanted in the "Ead's study,

Baot

sir 1"

Harry Wharton, with deep  end
unenviable feelings, went into  the
House, and procecded to his  licad-

master's study,

THE EIGHTEENTH CHAPTER.
From Bad to Worse!

I’II"-HEHE were three in the Head's
study when the captain of the
Remove entered, =24

Dir. Locke zat at his writing-
table, with a glimmer of spring sun-
shine an hiz silver hair, and a troubled
frown on his kind old face. Mr, Quelch

A - —
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zat by the window. Mr. Mobbs steod—
he had deelined to take a seat,

All thiee glanced at Harry., Mnp
Mobbs' look was bitter. Wharton took
no notiec of him. He liked Mr. Mobbs
no wore than My, Mobbs liked hun. It
was the EHead who spoke.

“Wharton ! T have sent for you, a3 the
head boy of Mr. Quelch’s Form. I have
heard a most extraordinary statement
from this gentleman—Mr. Mobbs, a
master st Highelife School. He
appears {o think that the name of a
Highcliffe boy has heen coupled with

the—the ]mppenin of last week in your
Form-master's study. There must, 1 am
syre, be =ome mistake, Do you know

anvthing of this?"

“I know that Courtenay was hera that
day, sir,” answered Harry; “and that
he kunew nothing whatever of what
happened, if it happened that day at
all. No fellow who knows Courtensy
cotld suppose anything of the kind, for
one moment.”

Alr. Moblbs siared.

"This apparently surprised him. He
seeined to have lumped all Greyiriars
together as concerned in this “slander.”

“You, then, are not a party to this?”
he exclaimed. ! .

" (“purtenay is a friend of mine, air
answered Harry. “He has a good many
{riends heve” ,

“Yon mention his name, Wharton
said D, Locka, “Doez that mean that
there has been such talk as Mr. Maobbs
bhelieves

Wharton reddened with discomfort.

“ A few fellows, sir, have talked about
it, because Courtenay happened to be
here last Wednesday,” he answered,
“They thought 1t a comeidence.” ;

“fhoy have thought, ov at least said,
much mwore than that!” snopped Mr.
Meobbs. I have Ponsonby's positive
statoment 1that four or five Hemove boys
told him that it was common talk here,
that a boy of my Form was the thief.”

“ Ponsonby wounld say anything, siel”
answered Harvey coolly.

“What—what? What do you mean?
Do yvou deny, to vour headmasier, that
any such statement has Leen madei”™

Wharton was silenk.

“Please  answer,
Mre. Queleh quietly,

“Ilas any auggestion been
Wharton " asked Dr. Leocke,
stern note in his voloco.

“I—DI'm afraid so, sir!” stammered
Wharton, “Ne fcllow with & grain of
?}nnm would faney anything of the kind;

ut_lil

“Is it the talk of your Form, as Mr.
Mobhs thinks .

“J—I supposc so, more or less, sir
answered I{I;.rl‘}' Wharton.

“You hear, Dr. Locke?” =aid Mr.
AMobbs bitterly. “A Highelife bey,

Aqffeontinued on next page.)
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calling at this school on & friendly visit,
is accused—"

“¥eo iz not accused,” satd Wharton,
at once. “It's simply talk, becausc
tellows happened to remember that he
was here one day last meek.”

“¥ou hear, sir 7" repeared Mr. Maobbs
i the same bitter tone, "I have a
right, sir, to demand the most ox-
cmplary punishment of every Greyfriars
boy who hos jowned in this iniquitous
slander—this——"

“One moment, sicl” Mr Quelch cut
i feily. “If any boys of my Form
lhave witcred reckless slanders their
headmaster will kuow how to deal with
them, but we must first ascertain the
faots.” He turned to the Head. *“Dh.
Twocke, it is incredible to me that a
fHighelific boy's Lamo can have been
mentioned e such a connection merely
because he called at this school., There
wmust Do somae  grounds, or supposcd
grounds—

“Ric 1" exclaimed Me. Mobbs,

“Bir ! retorted Mr. Quelei.

Harry Wharton could have groaned.
Queleh’s back was up, Mr. Mobbs was
more ihan enough to put any man's
back up., Queleh was the mnan to stand
by Liis Form. and that was right enough.
He was not going to have Remove
fellows adjudged  reckless slanderexs
undefended. But this was going to
make the matter worse than ever.

“You mean, Mr. Quelch—" said D,
Locke slowly

“T moan, sir, that there must be somo
cirenmnstances which have caused this
suspicion  to  arviso—unfounded, doubt
less,” zrid Mr Queleh. *The theft in
my study last weck remains an absoluto

mystery. There is no clue whatever to
tie Fpr[:n:-h'n.mr. I was quite unawayc
until this moment that s boy from

arother schoo!l was in the House at the
f np——-"

“¥on insinuate, sir—" flamed DMr.
Molibs, .

“I insinuate nothing, sic!™ hooted
My, %Ielﬁh. “I state the facts as they
are. ILu vour presenco. sir, I will ques-
fion my head boy in refcrence to the
tligheliffe junior’s - izt

“Please procesd, Me. Queleh,” said
Dr. Locke.

“Wharton, thiz boy Courtenay came
to see you of your friends, I presume ¥

“Yes, sir ut——""

“Was he in your company. or that of
other Greyiviars boys, all the time ho
was in this building® If se, any sug-
gestion against him is. az Mr. Mobbs
s4ys, mere zlunder. But answer my
guestion carefully.”

Wharton breathed hard; he had to
ANEWET,

“We weren't ir gates at the time, siv;
we'd gone on & bike spin, and
Uourtenay had to wa for us”

ALY Mr, Quelch put a great deal
of cxpression into that ™ Ah!™ and Mr.
Afobls bit his under lip. “How long
did he wait, Wharton " :

“HBomething over an hour, siv.”

“Anmd where

“In the visitors’ room, sir. I believe
Trotter showed hlm_ in, i.:-lrl: some Ra-
wove fellows saw him.  Vernon-Smith

lent bim 2 book to read while he waited
for ps™

“THd anyone remain with him 7"’

"“Wo, siv. e came to seo fellows whe
were out:; he didn't come to see any-
body clze,”

“xno doubt, It appears, then, that
after Vernon-Smith lent hin a book to
read he remained alone in the vizitors'
room for more than an hour on Wednes-
day afternoon "'
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“That is so, sir.”

*You found him there when Fon
refurned ¥

“Yes, sir” i

“You have no means of knowing
wheiher ho lefi that apartment during
the space of more than an hour?”

“No, sir. But I am sure he did not.”

“ Possibly—possibly ! Was it early or
late in the afterncon?”

“* After tea-time, s .

“In that ecase, therec was no one I
my study,” said Mr. Quelch.  * Quita
z0 1 This boy Courtenay has visited you
many times, Wharton, 1 think ¥

“A good many times, sir;
always been Iviends"

“He is feirly well acquainted with
the building? e couid find his way
about if he wished?™

“He wouldn't wish, sie——"

“Answer my guestion !

“1=—I supposc he could, siv” :

S Quite so!” said Mr., Queleh grimly,
e turned to Dr. Locke, “8ir, 1 have
seent this lad Courtenay mnore thau onee,
and ho has bmpressed me favourably—
very differently from ozt of the High-
cliiec bovs 1 have seen.  Nevertheless,
sir, it transpires that a Higheliffe boy
was in thiz building, left alone within
a few esleps: of my stedy door, last
Wednesday., The theft tock place on
Wednesday, Thursday, or Friday. Bus-
picion, sir, has so far, fallen on no one
—which means that until a discovery 13
made 1L rests upon all alike. I #re no
reason wlmtever, sir, to exelude 8 High-
eliffe boy from suspicion that falls upon
Grevirinrs boys. ™

“HBir™ hoobed Ar. Mobbs,

“1 do nok regavd this, siv, as a rock-
less slander,” said Mr. guulch, witl Ler-
tenaifving primness,  “ Until the actual
delinquert 13 found suzpicion must rest
on all whe had aceess to my study, and
I canpol condemm the boys of my Form
for thinking so.”

br. Mobbs gurgled wilh wrath

“MNo sueh suapicion can fall upon 2
ILighelilfe boy "' he exclaimed. " Thefts
may oceeur here, sir; thoy do not-—and
cannol—oceur af Higheliffe ™

“That mav be vour view, sir: it iz
not mine,”” sard Mr. Queleh. *1 find it
cxtremely difficule to belhieve that there
is & dishonest bov at Greyirars: T find
no  such  diffienlty  with  yepard to
Higheliffe.™

* You dare—" gasped Mr. Mobhbs,

He had asked for it, and he got iL
Tactless  offensivencess had  roused
Quelch’s rezentment, and he did not
minece hiz words

Harry MWharton stood dumb with
ulter dismay. Tho alfair was taking
the most unfortunate turn possible.

“1 dave stafe the facts, sir!™ zaid My,
Queleh, “There ave bovs at Higheliffe
who would be expellsd from any other
schoel in the kingdam  This 18 well
kiown to me and lo other persons in
th ‘i‘s. neighbourhood. ™

blr. CQuelch—"

Iead.

“I am bound, sir, to speak in defenee
of my Form,” saitl the Hemove master.
“1 have myvself séen Higheliffe boys—
boys of Alv. Mobbs' Form—entering
low resorts alimost openly, Had T been
aware that a Highelilfe Loy was in this
l}uild'mf; in such cireumstances at that
Particu ar time 1 sheuld certainly not
wve concluded that the theft was the
ack of o Greyfriars boy, 1 should at
least have kept su open mind on tho
subject,” ]

“1 will not tolerate this, sir ™ bawled
Mr. dobbs, I will tolerate no such
suggesiion, no such accvsation——""

wa've

murtnured  the

“ Wharwon, Jvnu may leave my study,”
saidd the Head hastily.

Harry Wharton was glad enough to
o,
His friends met him as he came out
into the quad, their own faces growing
i‘ew grave as they saw his dismayed
OOk,

“Bow on?’ azked Bob.

“It's the limit | groaned the captain
of the Remove. “That littla beast
Mobbs has got %uelch's rag out, and
he's gob on the high horse. Goodness
knows what the end of it will be now "

Very soon afterwards Mr. Mobbs
emerged. He whisked down the steps,
his face red with anger, and whizked
into his taxi, and drove away. It was
clear from lis look that he had derived
no satisfaction from his visit to Grey-
friars.

THE NINETEENTH CHAPTER.
Mr. Mobbs Puts His Foot Down!

6 REYFRIARS cad !
G * Cheek to come here 1Y

“ Boot him out !

Frank Courtenay started and
looked rouud gquickly. Ho was pacing
under the old trees, his hands driven
deep into his pockets, o wrinkle of
troubled thought in his brow. The
Caterpillar stood leaning on one of the
old Highclifiz Lceches, his eyes on his
chom, =ilent. ]

Half ar hour ago AMr. Mobbs had
returned fromn Greyiriars in o state of
fuming wrath and resentment. His first
action after returning had been to see
the bheadinaster; his next to put up a
notice, signed by Dr. Voysey, plaving
ﬂrﬂiﬁ'iurﬂ School out of bounds {for

l'lig cliffe fellows. . .
1m1.¢-.-:'ml:¥ had read that notice with
a smiling faco; Coartenay with dismay,

It was quite a natural step for My,
Mobbs to take, in the circumstanges,
but it was a blew for the captain of the
Fourth. Exactly hew maitors stood at
ireyfrinvs he did not know, but he had
little doubt that overbsaring bluster
from AMr. Mobbs had made them worse,
That his friends there believed any-
thing ogainst him he was sure was not
the casve, but he would have been very
glad of a word with Harry Wharton,
Loud exclamations from the dirvection
of the gates drew his attention. The
Caterpillar detached himself lazily from

tho beech.
“ Better hike along, Franky,” he
romarked. :
Courtenay was already going; the
Caterpillar followed him. In the gate-
wey stood Harry Wharton, and a dozen

Higheliffe fellows were fatharing' round
him with unpleasant looks.

“Cheeky cad, buttin’ in here after
what they've said about a Higheliffe

man !’ said Mouson.  “Barge hiun
out ™ ;

HWick Lim into the road ' exclaimed
Dhyury.

“ [Hold on, vou fellows!"” said Harry
Wharton guietly. *I've como over here
fo ¢poak to Courtenay; I must see him.
1 want to tell him that nobody believes
a word against him—nobody who knows
him."

He did not budge a step as® the
Higheliffians came round  him  with
threatening looks. The Fanwus Five
had econsulted in  the matter, and
agreed that the captain of the Remove
had better sce Courtenay with as little
delay as possible. But it was rather
a delicate matter, calling at Hlighcliffe
in tha present circumsiances, and
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Harry was scarcely surprised by o
hastile reeeption.

Not only Pon’s knutty pals, but some
of Courtenay’s friends were in the
erowd that gathered ot the sight of
him, and they looked cqually angry
ond hostile. _

Courtenay eame up quickly. He
pushed in between the rﬂrﬂﬁfflﬂ-rﬂ
jurtior and the I-Iligh{-.lllfe window.

“Mobby won’t like Greyfriars cads
buttin® in here,” said Monsen, * Accus-
in' Higheliffie men of stealin'——"
“Don't talk rot ! snapped Courtenay.,
“Keep back, I tell yout! Can't you
let & fellow speak?” :

“] won't stay a minute, Courtenay,”
said Harry Wharton, “But I had to
como and speak to you. D'm sorry—
more sorry than I can say—that some
gilly aszses at my school have been talk-
ing rot, and mixing your name up in
it. I want to make it quite clear
that no fellow who knows you takes
the slightest notice of it."”

“I'm sure of that,” =zaid Courtenay.

“1 don't quite know how it started,”
went on Wharton; “but some fellow
seems to have remembered that you
were there last week, and some fellows
gaid it was a coinaidence, and then
one thing led to another. It's simply
tattle—idle tattle—and nobedy believes
it—least of all your friends, It will
he knocked right on the head
when the faets come out—and that
can't bo very long, for most of us have
a pretty clear idea who the right man
15.%

Courtenay nodded.

“I'm glad yow've come to tell me”
he said. “1 was pretty certain that
Ponzonby was making a mountain oub
of a molchill.” _

“A storm in a teacup—what?” said
the Catorpillar.

“That's it.’* said Harry. A fow
silly msses have heen talking silly rot
—just that, and nothing more. Any
hour now the right man may be
epotted, and that will be an end of it

ut Pm awlully sorry——="

“That's all right, old man™

“Hore comes Mobby,” said Monson
maliciously.  “Mobby docsn’t look as
if ho likes Grevirvinrs cads about"

Mr. Mobbs camo whisking up.

Harry Wharton capped him politely,
receiving a glare in reluen. .

“How dare you como here, Whar-
ton ¥ exalaimed Mr. Jobbs,

“J eame to speak to Courtenay, =ir,
and assure him that—"

“It is impudent aundacity for any
Creyiriara boy to como here. T am
siurprised at you, though, T suppose, I
should bo surprized at nothing in a
Greviviars boy 1" snapped Mr. Mobbs.
“Buch effrontery—" .

*Wharton came to tell e, st
began Courtenay.

“Bilence! I am wstonished at yow,
Courtenay ! You have bLeen accused atb
{ivoyfriars of a disgracciul action, yet
I find you maintaiming terms of friend-
ship with & Greyfriars boy., I forbid
vou to hold any communication what-
ever with any boy belonging to Groy-
friars School.”

“Will vou let ma speak, sir?”

“T will not, Courtenay! Go into the
[Touse at once, and vemain theraf 1
repeat that T will allow ne communica-
tinn whatever 1" hgoted Me, Mobhs,

“Vory well, sir! Good-bye, Whar-

i

fon 1*?
“(iood-bye, old bean!” said tho
Caterpillar. “Thanks for conmn’

over 1Y

“Bilence ' roared Mr. Mobhs, * Do
vouu hear mel Silence! Go—both of
voul  Go at oneel  Langley, pleaso
see those two juniors inte the 1lousc |™
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COME INTO THE OFFICE,
BOYS AND GIRLS!

¥Yorw Editoy iz always pleased to
hear om his reagers. Write to
him Edior of the MAGHET, Tha
Fleelway Housze Farringdon ftwal.
tondon, E.C.4. A slamped, addressed
envelope will ensurs a reply,

HE first gquestion comes from a
Richinon reader, who asks
mea:

WHERE DOES THE THAMES RISE?

This gquestion actually led to o litile
bit of bother in Farliament, becausc
different people had different ideas as
to which waa really the source of tho
Thames. Actually, there are four head
stroams  which c¢ombine togethor af
Lechlade, and form the Thames. Ope
of these streams rises at Seven Springs,
Coverley, and many people claim that
thit is the actual source of the River
Thames. Other people elaim  that
Hoven Bprings iz the source of the
River Churn, which is a tmbutary of
the Thames, and they zay that a place
called Thames Head, near Coates, is
the real source. The Ministry of
Agriculture, wluch i3 responsible for
the 1ssuing of the Ordnance Survey
manps, has decided to settle the matier
onee and for all by putting Thames
Head on the maps as the real sourco
of tha warld's busiest river. DBut,
even sg, there ave still people who stick
to it that Seven Springs s the source.

Tlere iz a paragraph which might
interest  London  readers, or  other
readers who pay visitas to the Moetro-
polis. John Sandies, of Sunderland, 13
coming for o visit to London shertly.
He has Leard fhat, in London, there
o a nuraber of

FREE CINEMAS,

and ho asks me if this 13 s0. Yes,
there are several free cinemas in Lon-
don. Most of the bLiz Colonial build-
ings have a <inema on the premises—
notably Australia House, in the Strand,
and South Africa Ifouse in Trafalgor
SQguare. These eincmas present travel
filmis of the wvarious Dominions and
Colonics, and they are extremely
interesting. At the Science Musceum,
in South Konsington, there 15 another
free cinema where splendid films are
shown, The ost Office also presents
froe eipcma shows sometimes.  So, you
zee, you can find guite a lot of amuse-
ment 1n London-—and all for nothing !

I've not left mueh room to icll you
alrent s

“ KEEPING QUELCH QUIET! "
By Frank Richards

next week's splendid long yarn  of
Greyiriars, Bui you can take it from
me it's a real good "un! As the title
sugrests; Mr. Queleh is vory woreicd
about the mysteriows disappearvance of
his gold watch-chain, and Bunter, ihe
cause of all the trouble, is forced to
do something to keep his Form-naster
gquickt. What the fat Removite does 1a
surprising, to say tho least. Anyway,
vou'll read all abount it in next Thors-
day's 1ssue of the Magwer., Onr ofhier
feaiures, of course, will be well up te

standard, as usval,
YOUR EDITOR.
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Langley of the Sixth marched
Courtenay and Do Courcy off the seene,

Mr. Mobbs turned to Harry Whar-
ton, and lifted a bony hand.

“Gol!” he said. " Do not presumo to
darken these gates apain. If you have
the audacity to do so, I have no doubt
that Higheliffe boys will make you
understand  very clearly  what they
think of your impudence.”

With thot Mr. Mobbs walked afler
Langley, ’

Mr. Mobhs did not, perhaps, intend
his remarks to be an encouragement
to the Highelifians to get on with o
rag. DBut ho very carefully did not
look round, as there was a scuffling
behind him after- he had turned his
back. Certainly he could not bave
failed to hear; but if ho heard: he
hecded not.

“Barge the cad

“‘Boaot him 1"

“Boot that Groyfriars cad out '

Harry Wharton stepped back quickly.
ITe had left his bicyele by the paddock
fenec at a little distanece,

A dozen Higheliffo fellows rushed at
him, and barged him intg the road.
With o flash n his eyes ho lut onf,
with [eft and right, and Monsen span
in ono direction, Drury in another

Then he juniped furrﬂiﬂ bicyele,

“After him !* shouted Mounson, stag-
EOTINE Wy

“Hepag the cad '

“Boot him back to Croyfrisrsl”

Wharton put a leg over his machine
nnicd shot away as the Higheliffe crowd
came after lom with a rush, He was
glad that lhe had chanced if, and
called to seo Courtenay; but he was
glad to get clear, Ho shot away at
top speed, leaving the Highcliffians
booing.

|

r—

THE TWENTIETH CHAPTER.
The Hidden Loot!

i ITAT as=—"
"That dummy—"

“That terrific fathead—"
“That chuckle-hoaded
chum i

“That footling freal——" .

The Famous Five were discussing
Bunter.

Harry Wharton of the Remove had
retuirned from Higheliffe, And it was
n relief to his chwms to learn that
Frank Courtenay was not *geiting his
back up " over the disagreeable turn
affairz had taken.

Bl ithe sitnalion was awkward, un-
comfortable and intolerable, It was
worse singe Mr, Mobbs' visit.  The
broneh between Greyfrviars and High-
cliffe was now 8o wide and doep that it
seemed doubtful whether it would ever
ha bridged. The only hope lay in tho
discovery of the culprit at Greyfriars,
and that dizcovery secmed as fur off s
over.

The Famous Five had liile doubt of
hiz dentity; but that did not help
muelh,. MNow as they wallked under tho
clims, discussing the troublesomae affair,
Billy Bunicr hove in sight, st a little
distance, and they glared at hun.

The Owl of the Remove did net
nbzerve them, though bhe scemed to bao
in an unusually watehinl and wary
mend.

11e¢ was Llinking round him threngh
his big spectacles with such exceeding
and  excessive  cavkion  that he was
likely tn attract a second plonce from
any fellow who sighted him.,  Billy
Bunter had hisg own inimitable way of
lieing cautious.

Trr Macxer Laspany.—No. 1,518
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“The footling, Ffrabjous, fatheaded
Gump I"* eaid Farry Wharton, " Ii
moust have been Bunter—simply must
have been! It looks to me g3 if he
played some pretty trick with that
putrid chain, and is afraid o own up,
now Queleh thinks it waes pinched.
But what did he do with it?” .

“"The whatfulness ia terrifio!’’ sighed
Hurree Jamget Ram Bingh,

““If it could be found

“Not likely 1 said Johnny Buyll

“Whst the dickens is the fat idiot
op to now?"” asked ‘Bob Cherry, star-
ing at Bunter ss, with a last cautious
but short-sighted .blink round him, the
fat junior sidled into the old Cloisters
and disappesred.

“0Oh, bother

_“Eﬂ"\- w = = e

"But look hore, he's up to some-
thing I” ssid Bob. * He's not sneaking
into ‘the Cloisters for nut_,hin%: or to
smoké & fag like Bkinner. Let's go
and spe what he's after,”

‘“Oh1”. . Wharton started a little.
*It's possible—-"

“Coma on !’ said Nugent.

The Femous Five cut after Bunter.
The same idea was in all their minds
now—that perhaps the missing chain
was hidden in some recess of the old
Cloisters.

Bunter, certainly, had some object: in
oreeping into that secluded spot in
that cautious and surreptifipus manner.
It was a chance, at least, snd they fol-
lowed_on, hoping for the best,

“{Oh, my hat!” breathed Bob, es they
aighxeé Bunter again. “Look ™

The fat junior had stopped at a wall
at the ehd of the Cloisters, where the
ancient ivy bung thick.. He was push-

L3

the “Bxt asel® waid

ing s fat paw through ‘the ivy, evi- -
dently into some recess in the old stone -

wall behind. - :
That something was hidden there was
obvigus. n ! juniors could hardly

doubt what it was, in the circumstances. -

They came up with a rush, and
Bunter, with a startled sgqueak, spun
round. He withdrew hia fat hand from
the ivy, and placed his podgy back
against it." : _

“¥ou fat- villain 1" excleimed Harry
W, . “Shift 1?

WI—I—1 sa
Bunter, *I—I say— R

“What have you got hidden_there,
ﬁﬂumdﬂ pincher "' demanded Johnny

“Kht Nothing)" gasped Bunter
“T say, you keep off | '"T'min’t yours,
agybow, And there’s nothing there—
nothing &t all. So dar as I know,
thére ain’t any hole in that wall be-
hind " the ivy;' and-I never hid any-
t-l:::m.i:“ih it, if there is. Besides, it's

8hift, you .blithering - idiot1” sai
the captain of the Remave. :
Billy - Bunger <id not shilt,

lanted his gy hack against the ivy
fhuill: cove the hidden cavity in the
wall.

[
L]

“1 say, you fellows, lemme alone
he squesked. “I fell you thers is
nnthing there, and it sin't yours, you
beasta [

, you  fellows1” gamaped .
(%3

Ho I
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“Quito I" agreed Ilarry Wharton
“Nor yours, either, you fat foozlorl
Get oumt of the way, you blitherert Do
you think we're going to leave it there,
now you've guided usz to 1, you
foozhng, footling fathead !

“0Oh, really, Wharton—""

“Wo're going to take it to Quelch,
you blithering ass——"

Bunter gave & howl of alarm.

“Beast| I should get into a fearful
row !  If Quelch knew I'd hidden it
hera, he would think I'd pinched -it{
You know how jolly suspicious he is!”

“(0h erumbs I’ gasped Bob Cherry.
“Isn’t he<a corker? -You howling ass,
we shan't mention you, though you
ought to'be flogged, and sacked, and
gent to Borstal! We're pot going to
give, you away, you. pernicious por-

jsal But we're going to take it to

nelch at:once.” _

“You, ain't1” yollod Bunter. “It'a
not there, .1 tell you,-and 1 never put
it thers, and there’s only half of it
left, too, and besides, it's mine !
hera—->""

“Only half of it!”" exclaimed Harry

I Far Too Good to Miss!
“THE FALL OF THE
‘FADDIST!"

By Frank Richards . |

| this week’s great story dealing
with ~the early adventures
of H:rr}rWht?.l n & Co., in
&

GEM

On Sale Everywhere - = 2d.

T

Wharton. “ What ha.{'g Fou I'a:]::rnq:- with

thd rest, then?”
“Nothing 1" You
thang there—"

see, thero isn’t any-

“Have vou sold part of it, eor
what 1" ]
“Quld 14! How could I sell i, you

ﬁii!{}t_m?” ,
-~ “Phank gosdness you haven't, any-
how I -It- would- mean - chokey, .1f -you
had! What- hava: you done with it, if
it's.not al therel’ -
--"Nuthin? - Thero
théraiat-ell—" . :

“Shift the fat idiot!” ' :
vl - Leggo!” roared’ DBunter, as
the juniors Er&sped -him. and whirled
him aside. “Beasts! Leggol You're
ndt. going to pinch 1tl. Oh, you rot-
ters] It's mine, I tell youl I never
snnoped” i, and never-hid it thers, ‘and
gay—— Yoobp !”
Bump | . . .
Billy Bunter set down on the old
stofie. Bags ‘with a hedvy concussion.
Ho sat and roared.

isn't anything

iedly the juniors dragged the
Hurriedly JIaLE Srase QUELCH QUIETI” Be sure and get

thicl -old ivy aside. The cavity in tho
old wall wes uncovered.

- fered. And

They bhad rot the elightest doubt
now that the missing chain was bidden
thorp. That something was, thers wos
no doubt at all :

Harry Wharton thrust hiz bhand into
thoe dark, deep cavity.

Then ho uttered a startled ejaculs-
tion,

“What the thump——> .

His hand came out again—his fingers
wet. They were wet with %r&.‘i’j"l '

He stared at them blankly and
groped in the cavity, Thora was &
general gasp as he dragged the hidden
ﬁbji{!{!t_- to hght. .
" It woe a pisdish containing half—ths
smallef © half—of & steak-and-kidney
pie! Wharton's hand, at the Grat
grope, had gone into the pie. ;

* A—a—a pip-pip-pie!” stuttered Bob
Cherry. )

“What the dickens—"

“*A pip-pip-pie I

Billy Bunter staggered to hia feet.
Ho glared at the Fambus: Five, with a

laro that almost ordcked hid spectacles

ay ‘glared st him. :

“(3imme my pie, you beasts "’ roared
Bunter. " It's minel’, "}:Egn’t yours,
anybow ! I keep on tolling you it's
mina! I never waent down to the
larder, and pevér srffooped it while the
cook  wasn't lookingl It came from
Bunter Court this morning, you beasts "’

* You—you—you——" gasped Harry
Whﬂrﬂﬂﬂ. s o V¢ " g

Evidently, 1t _wss not, the missing
chain that Bunter had hidden in the
old Cloister. It was & pie, raided fromn
the :lgrder, - of whigh he had disposed

of: half—and wow antended to dispose
of tha other helf. _

“1 say; you fellows, gimme that pie!”
gasped. HBunter. 1 say, if .you take it
to Queleh, he will fn‘hcii'_ that I had b,
yoir know, if he knows- I had—"

o Famous Five had certainly no
intention of takingﬁ_& purloined steak-
and-kidnoy pie to Mr. lehi . :

" ¥ gu—you—you-— are's your
ie!” gasped ihe caplain of

SmMove. _ T

Arid he gave it to Bunter.

Ho gave it to him 'ipside-down, on.
top ‘of his bulfet head. ) Jlr

here was a fearful .splutter from

Bunfér. Steak-and-kidney ~showered
round him, -and rich brown . gravy ran
down. his *fat neck ae the piedish bone
netted him.

i Tha

“ Uprrrggh1”  spluttered  Bunter.
"Wui‘rg% ki -
“Ha;:ha, ha ™

Billy Bunter wanted that pie! He
had it now! -But he did not seem to
be enjoying it, now. he hsd it! He

rabbed . st fragments of steak-and-
ﬁidmy in hie hair and -his neck,
dabbed at.slciming gravy, and-splut
-the Famous- Fiye, - chuek-
ling, walked away and left him to
splutter.

TEE END
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A WOLF IN SHEEP’S
CLOTHING!

Another Ripping Instalment of Dicky Nugent's
Rollicking Seriul :
“THE ST. SAM'S TREZZURE HUNT 1™

FOUND OUT !

*Help! Yerooocooooo !
Help ! ¥

Jack Joliy & Co. powsed.

1t was o cupple of days
after 'T'ubhy Barrvell hod pro-
joocedd o hive mousa like
magiclc and thus won an-
aother point in Bir {Gouty
Cireybeard’s grato troseure
hunt.  The chinms of the St.
Ram'’s Fourth were taking o
atroll alonz thoe towpath of
the River Ripple. Az they
walked, they digenssed the
mistery of Tubby's amazing
SUXXEs® OVel Serownger.

Considering  that Doctor
Birchemall, the Head. now
known as ** Mr. Smith ” and
veoupying tha post of Sir
Gouty’s secrctary, was supe
plying Serewnger with ad-
vanco  informetion about
sach round of the trezzuro
hont, it seemed impeasibul
for Berownger to have lost,
But he had—and Tubby had
wor ! Jack Jolly & Ca.
siwply conld not umderstand
it They wera still trying to
puzsle it out, when the yella
trom under somo trecs near
the river hrought them to &
Lo

“ Help ' Yarvooon ! Help 17

YAy hat ! I know that
vaice ssinewhere,” remarked
Jolly, nituing his hrows in an
vffort to vancmber the nome
of the owner,

“ e’z something fiun.
iliay abont
agrerd  Frank | Foarless,
“ Vel it soundds rather like
pig-sticking going on ! ¥

* 1 know ! ™ yelled Bright.
“It's Bareell !

b, crams !
grinred Jolbe,
the angelga——7

“Help ! Munder |
lien ! Ow.ow-ow!™

“bhy'e going throngh
it, by ithe sound of it ! 1o-
magrkiod Pearless, with n
rawn, 1 votaweclupint™

“Iers,  bwera!™ 0 erird
Jolly, " Thig way!™

Usunily Jack Jolly & o,
sbuck together. Livt now
they bLroke—into rumn !
They raced neross 1o the
trges,  Aa they diow nearcr,
they henvd anoihor  yvoien
besales Tohly =

*Ohanene that lotter, you
tut frawd, or 171 nock vou
o #& jefiy 17

“ Ovroow-ow ! Shan't '

“You jolly well will 17*

" Yarooooo ! I jolly well
won's !

*Wait ull you've had a
Lttle were Chinesn tortcher
=1nd 20 e what vou say then 17
said  ife veico of Tubhby
Bawrell’s captoe.

“ Why, its Svownger 1"
srinned Fearless, reckenising
the vajen,

C Now I begin 1o sen day-
Huht. 1 poused Jark Jollv,
m ke pui oon a4 ppurk

Soatjatl ™
“Talk of

DPer.

L
ik

it, cortaindy,”.

s severrle,

“Tubby must havo
inched a letter helong-

GREVFRIARS HERALD

mg Lo Serownger — the

.

letter containing the
seerets of the tregeure hont, !
No wonder ho won the last
round 1"

* Oh,
18 T

Jack Jolly & Co. put on
speed, A eupple ol jiffies
lator, they spoticed Serown-
ger and Tubby amongst the
treca,  Serownger had the
fat junior down on  the
ground and was twisting his
arms behind hia back, scowl-
ing fewrioualy aas he did =o.

* immme that letter ! he
roared,

erums ! That'a

“ Yarooooo ! Help ¢
Logpo my arms!  Wooo-
ooop 1 " shresked Tubby. |

Then Serownger gave him an |
extra twist and Tubby gave
n at last,  ** All vight—you
can have tho blessed letior 1
he howled.

“ That's better ! " lecred
SeTHWNZeT.

A moment later, he was
howling himsell, as an old
haot, aimed with deadly
aceuracy by Jaeck Jolly,
amote him on the seat of Lis
tronvars,

“"Waoooop !
thuinp v

“ Collaer him ! sanz ont
Frank Fearless,

' Dueck him in the piver
grinned Merry,

BOTOWTIERT alvigrled
frovesly and yolled  foemnd-
ishly.  But his struggles and
volls made no dilferenes to
Jack Jolly & Un, The
chuma of the Fourth gealbbed
himn, rushed him bael: ta the
river and flung him in like a
saelk of potatoos.

Plonk ! Splash !

*“Yooooop !
Woooooooop !
Ciage- o g -
grooag L

“ Now don't
lw a booly
again. Serown -

ot sal
Jaek  Jolly,

What ihe

the (o, lelt
Serownoer Lo
crawl out of
the river i{he
best  way he
conldand then
retumed to Tobly-

“Feel oll right now,
Tubby ¥ 7" asloedd Fearloss,

0w ! No ! That
heost has broken overy bhone
in my body ! Fr--do you
chaps happen to zeo a Joidov
abount ¥ ™ asked Tubby, lw-
ginning to crawl rouml in
the Jong prass with  ser-
prizing asgillity for a chap
with all his hones broken,

Jark Jolly bent down oned
pcked up a letter.  1r waom
avvidently the Jetier

Serownger haul been trying

£ ——— ! s 5 e
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to get.  Tho kaptin of the * The Head !” ho gasped. [ eondige problerms G the So silently did ho perform | @nd  notiid 6 rowsd  las
Fourih frowned, as his ove * CQuiet, you yung idjut 177§ theenary Sk Vhat™s | the  move that  Tubby | neese.

exxidentally fell en it. He
canght site of the opening ol
it, which read as follows :—
H Dear Serownger,—dJust to
aive vou the promized details
of the trezevee hunte———"

* Bure it's yowr letter 7Y
asked Jolly, as ho held up
tho sheet of nofepapor,

* Yes, rather! hanke,
awfully, old chap-—--7

“ Borry ; but L shall have
to keep it myaelf, 'mafeaid,”
prinned the kaptin of the
Fourth, as Lo fransferred the
preshus leiter to s pocket.
Then ho led tho way back
St. Ban's
Tubliy Boveell volled along
heszide him every inch ol the
way, farely pogging for b
back—and beggimg in veun !

to

BIRCIHY ™S RESOLVIE ®

Ba-a-g-a-ad !

* What tho dirlens !

Da-a.a-a-h ! Ma-a-a-a-0l1!

“What: tha thump "

Serownger of the Fourth
looked scrprized. He had
returned to Bt Sam's and
dricd himzell and changed
hia clothes. Afrer that, he
had pona out of the Skool
Housn peain fo po to the
tuckshop [or something for
ioa,

Crossing Lha gnad, he had

notissed a large, awkwand- |
lonking sheep, vibbling at o | letter

"That alone
Wlint was
howevey,

pateh ob grass,
L Was seyprising
i M0 SATRTIZINY,

was that the sheep acomed Lo

 be following hin:, bleating
D owdly, as though it wanted

LI,

locked rounid 10 sce what the
gheep would do. He farvely
Rlhinked when it galiopsd ap
o hitn,  DBut a still mors
atosmering seprize waoa in
store for iho plotter of the
Fourth,  When 1he sheep
reached him, i Lifted up otz
I reuat poow and pulled baok o
nuEsin over s face, Aned
' Rerownger, (0 Lis amaze-
tacnt, saw o face that he
| resicernised nstantly,

hist  the  egestraordinary
“ sheep." I wuyone
hears you, thoe gaune’s up !
Iretend yon'ne pudling oy
head, Serownger. While
venr (bo the patéing, L'l do
tho talkinge ! 7 _
* But—buil what-e—--""
1 hadd to disgodse myvsefd
a8 A shoeep,”  oprsplained
Doctor Birchemall, ™ Aas L
told  you over tho
Herownger, it's far weo dune-
gerousg now for us Lo meol —
even diggnized incheordinary
way. Bt 1 had to see you
—a0 | donned this disguise,
hoaping ihat onr eneiaies
will neu hove the branes e
pennytrate it !
“{drate pip o M
“ What L wand o Luow in
tho first place 13 why you
failed to win the last vound
aof tho trezsure Innf,”
growled the Head. * When
L eent you the fuil pro-
pramme, Serowigrer, Ioguile
autisgipated that i was w
eartainty for vou, Instead of
that, you lot thai lut [rump
Barrell wallkk away with ot 171
It wasa't my Tauli, sic—
Lhooner  bhrizhit ' zasped
Serownmar,  patiinge  away
Tewriously ot vive fulse sheep's
watl that eoverod ouvtor
Birchemall’s topnot.

* Tubby Barrell pineheed the

jra
n

“The dirckens he did 27

¥ 'va just Been frying to
get it away from bim—and
all I got for my trubblo wus
a  dueking  in thie Hiver
Ripple 1 7 said  Berownger,
hitterly.
¥ Naow Jolly
and  his  pals
have tuken
.iL ! ¥1

Doelor
Birchemnll
looked voery
sheepigh wnder
his woolly des-

P RN

o A e
ateto ui
allenies,  yuug
Serownger, A
nmst  say

to aitroet Sepovnger’s aflen- | ho remamdkoed.  What de yeu

think you were a-doing-of,

Serownper stopped  ond | letting o]l these outsidiig

mto our littlo gamo ¥ Jdnd
what o yon think 13 gomyg
to hippen now *7
“ Ask o snother, st ™
ol Serownger, 1 nover
vous mueh gocd al answering
ricledlng |77
Y Thinga have zol to 4
retty pass !’ snerted the
{ead. “dally and his
iriends alveady hknow whe
* Mr, Bmith ' really 18, Now
| they koow all the lowrth:

{orger, !

R B LTS L L

wmore, thab fub yvung i
Burrcll a3 wx 38, Logee- oy of
the Dippest titthe-fal les in
thiv shool ! S roy nger |
Thers is only one thing for
ik, i we're fo win S Goaly's
lifty poutds—and Lm o

aulvedl lodo B T .
CAdnd whaet's | reda sir,
mite L oash @77 rueried

Serenw nmers,

The Headd's veply s asde
Serawnaer farelyv jumn,

W oaust kidpap Joliy
aud hig dviends aned aceed!
a well, and keep Y om ol
ol the way 1l the axiure
hunk i< over 7 hee s

Then more fellows stavked

Popossing tho quund 3 et the
- wolf

in slwep's o Dthing
B [1:4]3‘ ikl mwn ¥

PHISONENRS OF THE
PLOTTELLYY ¢

Tienl, nite, = nobor-car
wlhieh mite linve boen reek-
crpisod by anyoue e the
know w9 ono of Rir Louly
Lreybeand's  Ralls « Rices,
drew wp on the grass under
fho wall of 26 Ban’z, Thoe
driver  egmstingwishel the
lighis, then stepped vk Ho
hatel sorna old sacks awlsone
balls of vord strapped (o his
bael.

* 1la, ha!''™ he e cered.
¥ The twe hes como 0 do
1wy desprit deed !

Wath  these worlk, he
fuciicd Bis leenred inf is
wiskit, pulbxd Dbis cap well

aver lus eyes, and sharted
painfully svaling the -well

Boctor  Bircleinal —lor,
of corse, the vizitoy wai he—
binded ssfely on tho giher
side.  Keeping well n the
shadows, lv: made higvway Lo
thn kool House,  Hi care-
fullv aveided the moen cn.
tranee sind wenb rewad to
vue of the sido doors, Here
he pawsed for a minnit or so,
to inalee sips that the eonst
wius clear ;  thew he garted
gaibdlenly in amd  rair un-
notissed un sonw slaus lead-
i Lo il servan s’ ouprlers,

T o mmatter of mib 8%, La
suxxeeded W reaching the
Yourth Yo paesidee,
wherg most of the Tourih
woere bizzy with ther prep.
On the wav, he bad 8 fow
narrow gueaka;  ak he
Lept his eyes wide vueu and
alwavy mannidged to dodge
out of the way when aiyous
eame nfong,

= Mow for it lo Jeered,
wizn he  anived iy the
passidpo. g

Ha crept along to Tubby
aiwrell’s study, ho k-
gide, and clesed (Lef loor
£willly behiond him.

Barrall, whe was sitting at
Lhe tabds Joing sams, Jdid not
wren hear o,

Tl thst Tabby knew of
his arrival was when o shorl
witg stieldeniv whippod rovund
his head sewd notlid at the
bavk, =topming him from
calling ouk.

FYubby jamped to his seet,
wvereling wildly,  Bub belorg
ho eould rosist, ho was bovnd
limid omed Toot, His altacker
{hen scloeted onoe of
lite eackas hoe had
browght with lom,
Durtdled] "Tobby into i,
and tead a6 wpe Then
o cabmly conclocded
by lowering ihoe sach
vul ol the windee to
e ground below !

“Nive work, by
Jove 1wk Thossiew
Birchemail’s commoeni,
as he yuitted thin
aitdy. U dolly and his
ocrwds won't o guifo
s0 sy to rhannidge,
F'm afraid-—but it well
ltave to he done, wdl
tho sanee !

e tipadoed alongs to
Javk Jolly ‘s study.,  Outside,
i hont dovn and put lis Hps
te tho keyhele, Ha aerewod
un hiz lace aml (eicd to
nnelty ihe squeaky voive ol
Bmelings, the pame,

* Muster  Joly, Master
Merry and Moaster Breighi
vanted at ouco v Mr
Lickbham's study!™ ha
siputaked threvgh the ley-
Lioples,

Tlicw b Jodiad Back and
flattened hinezelf agpanst the
wall.

A moment later, Juck
dolly & Co. eamo hureyige
eut of tho stady and made
fur the staus without cven
glaneine ab il wall where
Dovtor B hewail was lurk.
iy

Ty suonwend they  Ted
gone, the Head shkipped iuto
the conpiy study.

He o corsfully  preopaved
thiree sacks and sowie lungths
of vond and, arler switching
olf tha light, weited cagerly
for the revorm of iha hovees
ul the Fourth.

Aldeg o3 brect micnvad, Do
eard  doeir  footsteps  op-
prosclus:z. Ho prinacd bo
himself, aa ho hesed Jolly
remrili 1 1 liko to cateh
the sty ass that sond us on
that crrond 1°7

Tiw nesk
Aoy ﬂ]ﬁl“i‘tr‘d,

Jully took oetep forward.
Diomejut:ly, with a lightning
like mmovement, the Head
slipped & spck over his heosd

Lthe

L FRTRTTOH TR

Bright peersd inio  the
darkness, wundering what
had happened to his leader.
But betore hio could iavestis
goie, o sack enveloped him,
and Io found hapself down
on Lhe floor, roating,

Merry, ot the
v,

“YWhat's (o matior witl

Taiels,

 fab and masdo it lean—agains

you ehaps— yow-ow-ow.ow !
Croodd
Merry's remarks tailed off.

'ad D, oo, woend ko a sack,

Crinming all aver Lis dial,
tive Head pashed Merry ints
the study, then elosed the
door wnd gob bizey with o

cord,  To Hve minuiz, Jack
-I:J-]!_‘F and  his pals  were
lowerod out of tho whondew
and dumuped Beside Tuhby
Barrcl g the boshes below
the  Shool Heuse, bound
hand and oot and Iauwdled
up in =acks lko corases of
boct'!

As the Heod fisished bis
fowl werk, the stedy deer
openad,

The Back waowith Dot
Bivehentidl weidh o versens,
It was Frank Powviozs— the

—r

one lellow ho needod 1o com-
ﬂﬁﬁn hia " bag "1 The

dlead powneed on him with
Ggorish  gloo
Fearless lnew what was
happening, he, {oo, was
bound and gagred aml tied
up inside the lead's last
sack,

It was  Licklish  work,
getting his captives acroes
the quad and out of o side
vafleo 1o tho car without
attrogting  attention ;  but
the Mead managed it ot last,

‘Then the lights of tho ear
Leamwed  out again pnd
Dootor Birchemall drove off,
Iurfing like anything, Uhe
five fellows who knew his
2ot wore now his prisoiers
—tird ho meant to see that
nene of thewmn got frea again
tol Lis fowl desines wero
aehiceved !

amd  before

(Lank owd for neit weck’s
oyyaiting o cnetulmend )

BUNTER HAS GONE
OFF EASTER

Announces PETER TODD

Bunter rolled into the study one day last wosk amd
H‘ud: “I thick we ought te do somcthing about
Iazter appy for the

EGGS!

i.mur blightors who can’t afford

. What about collecting o few round the Form ¥ ¥
" Gond wheego!

I asked. :
Bunter oifered to do the collecting  himzelf, and

Whe's gotug to do the collecting 1 ¥

raked in abont 1wo dozen eggs,

But hedidn't bring them back to (he atndy,
He tovk them up to o hox-raom instead and,
with the kindly intention of testing them to
seo that they weve i to be caten, ho sainpled
ifow,

Ju lact, he fnished wp by
lok, one at a tane,  But notb (uite in the
winal Bunter way.,  Bunter's usual method
ol sumpling a thing is to seoft it completely.
‘This inne, however, he only tock oue bite
at each opp,

The faet was that the fluvones didn't agrea
w!ﬂl him. ‘The tirst one, for instanee, tasted
of vayenne }u}p]}mr; the second, vi mustard ;
the thivd, of ink ; the fouvth, of mud ; and
the filth, of soot !

Duuter has o pretty  accommodating

alate.  But these Easter ogus beat it ! Ho
just took one bite st coch egy and then took
what was left 1o tho neavest dusthin,

Now he's accusing ME of fixing it all up
with the chnps! Huspicious blighter !

Whether there’s any foundution in his
suspieions ar not, there’s pood news in all
thia for the uwnlormunate chap who has to put
up withh Bunder ifor Easter,

HE HAS CERTAINLY GONE RIGHY
OFF BASTER LEuGs)

sumnpling the

COURT TESTS MOTOR-

CyYcCLIST'S SKILL!

Trial With Dummy
Chickens!

Strogelinge wildly
the hands of six buvly

Cuntiuuiu;g;,
Clherry explained that

e

sy
Coker roving towarda
them, theie bleod fioze
in their voins 1 ™
At this stagoe,
prisoner wgan to tako
i interest in the pro-
reedings, Having been
warnnzzled, o stated
that anyone who said
ho was o ehicken-killey
wig i idiot. He waa
fur Loo good and careful

Ay, !
o driver to knoek down

CVERHEARD IN

THE RAG |

i owo hear the ovidenee, ™'

BATTLING BOLSOVLY ;
I*ve fought a thorund fights
gsined I voive {0 Greyiviarg,

SHINNEL: Ay

Lol

gsears ? !

BB, {absentiv) Nog bng
I've  seme  cicavottes, if

they'll do.

TUCKSHOP TALE

Thoy say ibkat  DBuniee
ashed the Luckshap dame {0
et himt o moedwicell oned Lo
ko it bean,

And Mrs, Minble cud 0

i 1

the zendwich-scarud !

puliva-officers, Horace

James  Coler, IMifth
Fovn, was  charged
betora  the Remove
Potty Seasions  with

dingerous driving and

i chickenslaughber.

“What's the ples,
swignner ¥ aglke:] Mr,
{. Wharton, the Chair-

man of tho Magistraces.

R e T H A oy nol
unilby ¥V _
'rizongr : 1

amash yvou ! I'H spifli-
cate vaon ! -

~lagistrale
zlo hing, sotuzoie, while

Court ushers assistel
tho policeoien in fixing
bhe muzzle over
prisoner's woutl.,  Mr,
1. Cherry, RO, then
outlined the case for
tho police, staging that
Colicr had been ob-
served approaching
Friavdala Villago at o
gpeed estimated by ox-
perta at anything from
twenty to a hunedeed
miles an hour,

Mamstrate : " My
hat ! Nothing Jike
neeuracy, i3 thepe t¥
Jaaughter.)

“ Muyx-

after Coker had passed
Unele Clegir’s tucksliop,
two chickons belonging
to LUnecle Clegp were
acen to bo lying in the
voud-=killed, undoubt-
cedly, by Coker's ia-
ternal machine ! Mo
aaled that the prisener
=lioudd bo fownd guiliy

on Loth counts o
aiven @ long term of
unprisoninent.

Az prisoner velused
to plewd, Me. P Todi?
wus usloed by the Court
Lo dedoned i, Lo an
ingenious  speecl, Mr,
Lodid put Forward the
view {luit thove was n
pood dewl of doubt as
to whether Coker really
had killed the chickens.
1% was guito possibile
that they bad died of
old age. (Sensation.)
Well, anyway, he had
evidence to show that
thoe bodica wers cold
when exoamined, which
was only two minutes
after they wero sup-
poscd o have oxpired.

Mr. Cherry : ** That’s
oasily explainod, your
Honour, When these

i l-fated eninals  sow

iintervals  and

any chicken and, just
{0 show the Court what
w lobt of young idiota
they ull were, he waa
willing to undergo any
tesl to prove it

Muagiztrato @ * Donet
The Court will adjourn
to Frinndale Lone for
tho test ! ™

Before an intorsated
srowd  in Friandale
Lane, prsoner later
went through his {osk
Biomedies of paper repre.
senting chickens wera
placed i i road oo
Coker
was  aaked fo drive
Cleraneh them without
Loching one,

The resalt, which
wieg grested with great
hilority, established the
«ange for the police vory
firnly. Coker Tt
every *° chicken " and
sent ik Oy !

Coker was promplly
rearrested and roashed
boack ta Court, where
he veceivaed a senteneo
of iwo  hours’ hard
Fabour aad & {ioe of five
shillings, o he re-
mitied to Unela Chosp
AS Compensation,



