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guot like
(‘Bunter/

Frank Richards

UNTERY
‘What the dickens-
Harry Wharton snd Frank Nogent

exchimcd, together, 3 thy came into their
sy, No. lin the Remove.
“They were surprisd at et they beheld
That sudy, in s ovners” sbence, shold
v b oo, Bs e b o G
junior who m 2 sared blink
g iacian

Billy Bonter wasalarmed for a moment.
B m b lonked e
Oh! Only youellows! e sid, I thght

for 3 minute it might be Quelch 1 &
want Quelh togeton o this!

They gazed a i,

Bill Bunter'soccupationin No. I Sty
wassrprising. Had they found him explor.
ing the sty cupbosrd, ke o secking
what he might devour, it would not have

surpisd chem. Hispresent occupation did
“The fax Oul of the Remove ws standing.
by the seudy table, on which was a bore

ofink - red ink. From tha boule, Bunter
was filling a squir

He was pilling and spshing a good desl
of theink in the proces. Billy Bunter was
it the Gy llows called

h ooht o s

ten over again: Quelch
4 o ppoe f o ek Nugn

il was almost wimiming: ¢ looked 31
e

e had tipped over i, Billy
o
sk v

ou Rllow: do'e k< o abous
ﬂ,.u hmm iy T i

1 fat ! exclimed Harry Wharton,
Dimret gt






.k il i
e borrowed your botde ur.ta e

“And you hadn't” asked Nugent, sarcas-
ially

*‘ p.
“Vou've spiled half the ink, you f
"ER Bonte binked round him, ‘o
12 Well, that does't mattr - thre’s
nough o 6 i s, Tht o i
il ight, you fit

jtic, Look atit
“He, he, he!" Bunte looked st it, nd
ccmed amused. sy, old chap, [ woukd
P R
on i, e mighe think it was you.' The £

fully wild when e g sied wih red
ink. Whatdo you think?”"
Wharton and Nugent both jumped
Qi ey goped i
i gma Bl e
w they gased at him in horror
By e e ol oo, i e g
fiars Remove, tobe very imginable ki
i a B
sk o drm, o wpiin i o
mastr it redink, secmed incrdible. Y
sepaiy i o o SE
Bunter s chinking
o S, gpd ey Wikon
“Quelch would march you rght off o the
Head for the biggest whopping you've cver
had.”
Bl grinned B
“Tim not going to tell him! 'Ivrg\vn!m[ur
Qe ,»uy well ll you? Billy
Bunter's lile round eyes gleamed behind
i round spectacis, ‘Think 1 fellow's
ped for nothing? Quelch
madeout s dhd the iscits out ofthe

theie mouldy bikkers -

‘O, rally, Nugent! 1
afllow’s word, if Quelch can't sid Bun-

dhin. B Quecl ol ove. T e

et of s we e . e wid v
untruchfl. Me, you

O, my hat!

ol by o s o wid B

et b pastil
i Qi
il be oy o fratiyon
ink, whi hel”

‘N.m.um,‘,.muwmm"m\
you fat a5,

“He won't know 3 thing!” grinned Bun-
. e king bl o i he g
now - under the windorw, | can get him

dow ~ obody
s e . Yon cm b -hall dar off
the minute he's gor the inkl Who's to
know?”

Harey Wharton aughed.
“Everybody who sees you, with red nk
e o yous p, nd o s pimle
cll 3 nose,
By B Aum-d

culated, 't - 1
e s o o Ay o e

e 'wvmh.ve.m
,r,uY e, i Qo

g R Yk i Negene
e




“You can't do it, you it chump!” sid
Harry Wharto.
c

17 Billy Buntr scemed to think
dhat he could. “You'l jolly well se! Is
safec s houses. Quelch won't know  thing,

Wharton — then he might think it wis
you! He, he,he!
Billy Buntr sipped the squit nto bis

iy e, w i D' -
ion,as s s hot

Lok e, Do = g Wi
and Nogent together.

Can't stop!” sid Bunter, “Quelch il
be gone in, and | want o catch him. Don't
uthum worey! ¢ s a houses, el

ay, s fncy Quie's
tsthe ink! He, he,he!

Stop!

Billy Bunter neither looked there, nor
sopped. He rolled away, with fa grinning
el
Dt i ek e pa e
!

u

‘Oh!

Me. Quelchjumped.

In fict, he bounded.




Nere e, e oy of Gy
School, had the Remove maste been se
e

o doubt dht it had happencd, for his
fingers were re-nky, and ed nk srcamed
.ww“vmrm mwrcn . from various

Quelch was aken encrcly by surprise.
He s walking, mediaicly, on the path
e widows Hewdecpin thosgh
He

of them, sad
e, were grinning. A form-master
with a fice glowing redder than 3 Red
Indin's was 3 most unususl sight i the

of

ekeue v v oo
e Remve o ssom i g

Geeyfias quad poi
ehoughticss yourh, it was aso comic
Bt if there was anyehing of 4 comic

v dremed i i een Smins e s
e e e I Under e e of ed
e He

gl Lo il ekl sralttrern ferms)
George Bunter. Much weighticr maters Ikl breathed M, Quelch, ‘Red ink!
were i bis mind. He ws tinking, in i, From a -2~ squir.

 Quints Horatus Flaccus: debatng in He cast id him. Noone.
his Ieamed mind whether the rinth verse s nea at hand. He glanced at the open
ol ookl i ", Frmom window: Tt wa whew

P
e
e

Tl come. Some encarins. Remove

" eaing b, M. Qulh bl
avay: anvious to wihdrawe his redinky

3 liguid srcam mddm.‘y or

— lhr ar, and impin
majestic fean

sged
St -

ek

His hand wen (o his fce. His
eed. He sared at his
lngm Fedibbed i e, ket
G

ord?

possblel But it had happened! There was

o trick the unknown heinous squitr. A
reckless fllow handling 3 squirt losded
with red ink was likely to-have traces
about him: and Quelch's ginleteye w
PR sl
of his form,
phabumsesd fom.n e vy
sents, was in 3 bachoom, with sosp
ik Vi el o

be spored
n D b & e glmiu<y{' A
wash, and quit a thorou

ST Blﬂy o i
spare the soap: and it wasa rther bresecs,




and wholly spores, Bunter tht emerged
atlengeh from the bahvoom: ginning 2l
over an unusually clean ft fuc.

m
“THAT fat as! growled Harey Wharton.
“That burbling chump!” sgreed Frnk
Nugent
Billy Bunter had had rdhce an exasperat-
g effct on the chums of the Remov,
Nugent had becn busy cleaning up the
il of sl ink in No. T Stady. Wharton
had 2 longer sk before him: he had to
wite over sgain the Latin prose bloted
with red ink by the ncfsble Owl. He was
much more disposed to ook for Bill
Bunter and boot him: bu that prose had
o be shown up before tes-time: and it

SEIEERLL

could mot b shown up spinkled wich ink.
Sobe st down i k. he kol the Remre: g i No. 1
yapr propped up agains: th nktand be-  wasthe i i ch s

o i, 3nd set to work wrii W Nogra okl o= e

g —
stammered Wharton, 'L - | haven't quite

appesred n the doorway: nd 2 aie ofeyes

o hen g looked i he sy oy n my orm b ad the sy, the

“The two juniors jumped to hei fet 3t inence, the unhear

once. They gt i Quch, Fc . oy, 0 ik -
caly.

‘Quclh broke off

e T e
it about his august countensnce, Wharton  prose propped against the inkstand on the
‘Blots of red ink on tht paper

smletyes
‘Quelh looked at it. He stared at
He had hoped, and indecd
expectad, to find some trice of tll-ale

squitr, and was going to vist every study  enough. And here was more than a speck



here were a dosen bl
TS by e
s L e

Then, just 15 Quelch was about 0 break
the slence, there came 2 sudden interup-
on. A fa igur rlled neo the sty door-

Noispont
“Oh! Yes, sie”

way,
it fce — a grin s0 wide, that it almost
the other.

oy W opel

id Me. Quelch, grimly.
e Wit Sk roe,
s splashed wih red ink. 1 e

chivey! Did helook a pictue? He, he, he!”

W

bubing ih sicion. He g

‘O, sisors!

“Wharton!” Quelch's voie was decp and
sem. “Wharton! You have been n.m.u
e ink in this study - your Latin proe s
Hond withi. T e ok o o Yo
sl me o or e
Wharton. The most condign punishrmen

U=1oF el ey Whitna T
ssure you s, -1 never

“Have you been handing red nk in this
sudy o not?

Notl

wp ofthe
N T Sty et min e
expected 0

No. I He did not expect to find Quelc,

grinnod acthe juniors.

Mind you chaps don't ssy snything sbout
eboromingthlle ok, Qukh
il b afer that man who
B vy

M. Qulch i e sl o
quesion. H wited in vain. Harry W

with

sod ik wboct i H, b, el e won't

fnd any on me! Nor 3 spor! Bettr not

i up st e of yours W -
e he,

g

prose. Greyfiars men did noe give one.
another sway. He stood Jooking st hisform-
mastr i dismay, without speking, while
R el oy o
Sl gl

Tewasa ense momen,

o P o S
el ey Gl sy e G
won'e know it was me - he won't know a
thing! Did 1 gechima reat, from the form-

liy Joullewa e yogiem Cockh?
Fexpect he's washing that nk off, - he, he,
bet Gt hien right in the middle of s



e et And e

1 gaped Buater, 11 dide
't 1 - 1 haven's touched
sir, and 1 baver' just been




Squirt s, and —and st st term,and = And Billy Buner, s0 aely grinning with
L e

youbelewe me, s were understudying that ancien king who
o o i N

i it shovwed that Bt was an opeimis, lowese of i,
The'expresion on Quekls fice did not  Harry Wharton and Frank Nogent

“Bunter! Tt was you ~Crumbled Quelch. Just ke Buner! said

‘Oh! No, ! did'e was'e 1 - mean
' - 1 1 mean

“You willfllow me to your hesd-mas-

s sudy, Burter.”

O, cekey!”

ey
ced Nugent

Well” sid Wharton, considerstly, T
svon't bt i for giving e this pros <o
wrie ovee agai. He vl et enough from

the Hea

“The most condign punishene Billy Bunter, when he was seen agsn,

Ohloe Tooked asifhe had had enovgh, and indecd
me, Buner! dhundered Me. 3 liele over. I was 2 sad and sorrowful

Follow
Quelch,and he billoeed oue of No.| tudy. — Bunter,

HOW MANY OF THESE DO YOU KNOW?
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