
































































































































been «locked in the Head's study
during his absence——"

id ND 'zl-lr I 1

“ What ?

“ T—I mean yes, sir——

“You have imitated the Head's
volce. | remember now that I have
had to punish you for stmilar trickery,
though never before have you ven-
tured to play tricks invoelving your
headmaster, Upon my word ! This
18 almost beyond belief |

“ Wretched boy !" thundered Mr.
Prout. “ It was you—you who
answered me through the door, and
made me believe that Dr. Locke was
speaking to me discourteously.”

“'No, sir! Oh, sir! Yes, sir! Ok,
dear ]

“Nou !l gasped Mr. Quelch.

“Oh, dear | [—I—I The fact
18, sir, | wasn't here. [ mean, it wasn't
me ! I never did, sir! I wouldn't !
stuttered Bunter.

*“ Rascal | "’ boomed Mr.

il O"iﬁ;" I 1l

Mz, Queleh calmed himself with an
eftort.

“ Wingate | Take that wretched boy
to the punishment-room and lock
him in | He will be expelled from the
school for this offence, and he must
remain 1n security till the Head
returns to ceal with him.”

“ Wow "

“ Come along,” said Wingate, drop-
ping his hand on Bunter’s shoulder.

“ 1—I say, sir——-"

Silence'ls (Gail "

And Bunter quaked and went.
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Prout,

1

(reyiriars was in a buzz that
afternoon over the mystery of the
Head's study and its amazing out-
come. There was only one opinion
on the subject of Bunter : it was, as
Smithy put it, Bunter for the long
jump !  Bunter, as a matter of
certainty, would be ** bunked ' from
Greyiriars, The Owl of the Remove,
a dismal prisoner in the punishment-
room, was of the same opmion, and
fellows who passed near his quarters
heard dismal groans pr oceeding there-
from. flt was not a happy day for
Bunter,

No doubt it was fortunate for Bunter
that the Head, returning to Grey-
friars with his son, was in a happy and
amiable mood—a mood to regard even
Bunter’s heinous pmces;chntra with a
lenient eye. Certainly the Owl of
the Remove had fairly asked for the
ligaclop:
he would get i1t. DBut under the
influence of Mr. Percy's happy home-
coming the Head was unexpectedly
lenient.

Bunter was not ‘* bunked.” He was

handed over to his Form master for ,

punishment, and Mr. Quelch did his
duty well—too well, in Bunter's
opinion. For a long, long time after
Mr. Quelch had done his duty, nothing
more was heard of Billy Bunter's
ventriloquism. DBunter was fed-up
with ventrilogquism, and the Owl of
the Remove was chiefly occupied
with groaning, while the rest of the
school were chuckling over the mystery
of the Head’s study.
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and 1t seemed certain that,
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