-

ts  days, of course.
£ 1 ds to reason that a fellow who
n of his Form, skipper of the
P :: fent of the Debating Huﬁctv and
Amateur Dramatic Sl::-r::mtr and Editor
the * ars Merald,” finds his hands
tty m It is in the last-named capacity
1 work hardest. :
W have ever.edited an amateur maca-
3e you will agree with me that it is real hard
aft. The e doesn't automatically
duice itself ; it has to be produced by hard
m tireless effort.

g:{;gtagwe you a picture of what it's

a to m study, *u.lm:h al;--::- seTves “le
OiZ an «ed;:t-urml sanetumn.

to be sammer one doesn’t
& starting work at five. Put on chilly,

i mte: momings one is inclined
mth words of the song :

&!:m to get up in the morning
ﬂ'lm ‘k‘.lr gtay in bed ! ”

2 a h v ‘ > on 3 &a;l:hfnﬂcember morning
reater heroism i8 posseszed by
ﬂ;ﬁmpk.

pmﬂt.hil personally am.

(Editor of the famous “ Greyfriars
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a hero. I simply have to turn out early on
Press Day, whether 1 like it or not.

Firat of all, I lav and light *l fire in my
sanctum. Usually the wood is d amp, or the
coal refuses to burn. Itisonly on rar =L.Lmr~im':-'.;
that I can eet the fire coine at all.

Still. I have a little oil-stove which behaves

ILEEI‘]_‘C t.'»._*“_ “]Tll the 41.} of this avove. 1 J||;1.]~.-_
11'1_‘»‘.:-'.-11': 4 cup of cofice, hen I settle down to
work.

I ought to mention that before eettine to

business 1 L;}‘-.'f:i_‘w'f‘- lock, bolt, and barricade the
door, that would-be mtruders are com-
pelled to keep their distance.

I have switched on my Ti';l.l_]-[izl_[-l;_'llj]':'lr
L+--arn Etf H;_:.,'hf 19 't]t]'l-'-.".'u over my .1,..-;.-_];',

Pausing at intervals ool i.rr;,.;e.;.;]_
with my Editonal.

Now, 1t 1sn't the easiest thing in the world
to wnite an editorial. Lots of fellows think
it's the simplest thing to write in the whole
15818,

By the time this volume nf the
ANNUAL 18 in vour hands, Cirevirars
Herald ” (which is mn:*f-r]mmt-l in “The
Magnet Library ) will have been running
over two years. That means that I have had
to think out over a bundred editorials—all
difierent. Naturally, it becomes more and
more difficult as the weeks go by, to clothe

80
and g

to si p coffo
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ing la-
bguru.
| therefore,
| are any-
| tht but

== M I o i o bt
At 1bnut r:n.:ht o'clock there comes a 2

furious banging at the door. * Come
in, fathead ! " [ exclaim

the edi-
torial is
finished by this time, and a variety of odd jobs
done—there comes a furious banging at the
door.

“ Come 1n, fathead ! "

- ﬁrinu‘rﬁ the fathead!” comes the sharp
retort. " How do you suppose I can get into
the study when it's bolted and barred and
]wrnwtlt&"_} sealed 27

I promptly remove the barricade, turn the
key, and tling open the door.

Enter two of my sub-editors, Bob Cherry
and Frank Nugent, each bearing a bulging
sack of correspondence.

The sacks are tilted upside down, and dis-
gorge their contents.

Hundreds of letters shoot out upen the

carpet. 'Tlm}‘ have come from all parts of the
globe. They are addressed, of course, to the
Editor of *“ The Magnet Library,” in London,
and he has sent them on to me at Greyiriars,

In the interval before breakfast, 1 uh;-*ht the
pews and views of my correspondents.

Some of the letters require immediate
answers. The letters ** R.S.V.P.” appear at
the foot of them.

“ What does it mean ? " asks Bob Cherry,
“ Readers Reem Very Pleased ¢ ™

“ No, ass | It's a request for a reply.
over the pen and ink.
typewrniter ! "

1 exclaim.

Pass

How I wish we had a

“ Any interesting letters this morning,
Harry ¢ ” inquires Nugent.
“Yes. Here's one from a Birmungham

%

curling papers every night &

to m y$ 3
ganctum. 5N
Coker of Bﬂhm eT itt'lli'i I;'ﬂ
M wheréupon our
Ihe hml him by the sc
a8 Wnts  goe - marches hlm
ten a passage
9 1}

o g0 throug
“ Here's a

wants to know if M Cher --& r.m',;

bed.
“Tell the
growls Bob.

o = '-I-:H' ;

young lady not ﬁ*ﬁ--
papers, 1
can 1 help haﬂﬂg y htll:.‘ 'ﬂiﬂ

natural. 1 don't foree "em.”
I take up my
replies as possible before breakfast, '
After breakfast comes a brief lntﬁrﬂl k
recreation. Then we go in to m.ormng Ianam
When the elass is dmnmsed 1 .
to my sanctum, and find the midday postin.
Mountains of work have to be surmounted.
I slog until dinner, by which time I geperally
have writer's cramp, brain fag, and house-
maid’s knee—the latter caused through bur-
rowing on the floor amongst my coree-
spondence,
After dinner, the real work of the day begins
—the preparing of the next issue for press.

All through the afternoon—it's generally 2
dlf }I'Uh‘ :

da ¥ on (i
Press
Day, but
not for us,
a steady g
stream of §
long- hair- I
ed -]-ruf:l'.-‘t. oy
artists,’
and ﬂthi*‘r‘[

NUISances A
pours 1in- SR

T r'E'h], -
Tatuci

oo, o ol 1



mer comes to the fore
2 detective story. It
'H in the sub-title as “ A Tale of
bai Horzor and Morhid H?‘S‘IETIES
hm nor m}'a.tenes we inform Mas-
er, are quite in our line, and with
-. E .'__; il ﬂi teelth hE t-a]th h.l-.".’* df"PﬂﬁHTE‘.
< a, ek Penfold dashes in with a poem—
pm&m:t. of his busy brain.

happens to tickle our editorial
g t t.he bard of the Remove on
back mﬂp;mmlse him the munificent sum
s-halfpenny for his contmbution.
§ gaily from the sanctum, with

 visions. -.:‘.* butpunny jam tart and a ha’porth

)% course, Billy Bunter is in the picture.

'- ugl h&aﬂatnipaperuf his own, Bunter
e to contributing to a rival journal.
d ﬁmhehaann ht to do so.
| ,"- : *{& contribution, not because of its

Enth Alcmm Tndd and hlﬂ Ehit are
bundled into the waste-paper basket !

R S ;ﬂunmﬁnmmuuununnmuug
S S e (9 1 —THE END—  LINDICCICC-
e nnnnnnmunnnnunnnnu

( 10

. | gﬁﬁu on until my
and m cﬁ:nplat%ly snowed under
It notw hecomes necessary

to ;H ﬁﬂmm oi nur ganctum the iﬂlluw-

“BEWARE!

“ Whoever brings his
balderdash

In hope of fame or
¢ yhino,’

Will exit with a sick-
ening crash

And land upon the
lino!”

Perhaps T onght to make
it elear that * rhino = does
not refer to the beust of
that name, but is a slang
tetm for ** money.”

For hour after hour we
pursue our unremitting toil,
and at last our next 1=sue 1=
]‘E‘Ef{}‘ for the l1'{'hi[’{]‘& 1t ;:H‘u';'tl'.-l i duae
course in * The Magnet Library,” to be read
by boys and girls tnmwhnuf the Empire. 1
hope this article won't give anyone the im-
pression that I am discontented with my lot.

Hard work is one of the secrets of a h:lp]'r:-?

hfe. And I wounld not relinquish the editorial
reins for anything. 1 love my job, and the
members of myv staff love theirs, with the

possible exception of Lord Mauleverer, our
Fashion Editor, who tells me he would rather
take forty winks on the study sofa than write
an article 01l f.'ll‘:c'j.' wailsteoats or silk socks.

I have no doubt that our httle paper will
hold a permanent place in the affections of its
readers. And the man at the helm—that’s me
-~means to spare no effort to keep up the
high standard of humour and hri;;htm-sﬂ for
which ** The Greyfriars Herald ” is farnous.
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Ballads
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ner . e
Careplriars
POX the suri-bouamd const of KEdat,
Buo much beloved by Cassar,
There stamds a weather-heaten sehood,
Congiderable its fecs are,
i is o grand and glorious place
Ones famed {or deeds monsstie -

Put sinee those wondrous davs of old
The changes have been drastic.

Ihe monks have gope. and in their trsin
Hiive [|r"_1__|1.*.|'|'|_ MOUnTiess hl*l'nl_'.-'.:
Uprlght and true in sil they do

And blithe as seaside plerrots,

We all love Wharton's winning wWays :
We all respect the ™ Boouder - ™

Bob Cherry, too, so staunch and true—
A rattling good all-rounder ! g

The fcllows shine in every line
UL schoolboy lore and knowledge
Anid Ny are thic conteats '.||L"|_'._"l_11
Agam=t 5. James"s College,
When on the river, in the gy,
Or down the long track runninge,
The tereyiriars junlors stand supreme -
Their deeds are simply stunning |

The Head i= worthy Doctor Locke,
A man of endless jenrnine,
Wit = H*— i |:'|_,‘[= [ i {.‘4:..' [IT "-l:!l.-'»:_-l
With wisdom that's discernin:s
With Prout and Quelch to back bim up
He makes bis pupils pat in
The fundament:l parts of Greek
And wuchi-detested Latin.,

Goorge Wingate, captain of the school,
Well fills his proud position :

And on the playving fields Le proves
A sterling acquisition,

He's down on Loder's little wass
And all that Iz improper -

And spea ks and cads, and “ nuts ™ and * s =

Have often come & CLOPEr 1

Here's health to all the gallant "Friags,
Wheso motto s no slack ward,

But one which promapts them with desirsa
To flourish—not oo backw=ard |

Their netions prove that Liritlsh plack
Hns not one whit departed :

20 let us bid them great good lack,
The brave and lion-bearted |
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