


BILLY BUNTER'S CONSTANT COMPLAINT IS THAT HE GETS THE BLAME
FOR EVERYTHING. BUT ON THIS OCCASION THE FINAL JUDGMENT WAS—

BILLY BUNTER-
NOT GULTY

A Smashing Story of Greyfriars

By FRANK RICHARDS

Noor scowled.  Bunter grinned.

S The next moment Billy Bunter

ceased o grin, as Sidney James
Snoop made a rush with the evident
intention of delivering a kick.

Billy Bunter, in his fat carcer, had often
been kicked.  But he had never grown to
like it.  So, as Snoop rushed, Bunter re-
volved rapidly on his axis, and departed from
the spot on his highest gear,

He bolted up the Form-room passage. 11
was just Bunter's ill-luck that as he whizzed
past the door of the Remove Form-room,
that door opened and M, Queclch, master
of the Remove, came out.

Snoop, catching a distant  glimpse of
Quelch, called off the pursuit at once, and
vanished into space,

Unfortunately for Bunter, he couldn't
vanish. He crashed into his Form-master
with a terrific crash,

“Oh!™ gasped Mr. Quelch.

“Ooooogh!” spluttered Bunter.

Quelch staggered against the wall, almost
up-ended by the shock. Billy Bunter sat
on the loor, and spluttered breathlessly.

T'he look the Remove master fixed on the
junior sitting at his feet was one the fabled
Gorgon could hardly have rivalled.

“Bunter! You utterly stupid boy! How
dare you race about the corridors in that
manner, without looking where you are
going?”
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“Get up at once!
detention for the alternoon.

You will be given
I have a great
mind to cane you. Come.”

“But I-—I—I say——"" stuttered Bunter,

“Come!” hooted Mr. Quelch. *Follow
me at once,”

The hapless fat Owl of the Remove
tottered to his feet.  Dismally he followed
his Form-master. It was a half-holiday that
afterncon, and Billy Bunter could think of
many happier ways of passing a half-holiday
than sitting in Extra School. But there was
no help for it, and with a lugubrious fat
face, he [ollowed his Forme-master to No. 10
class-toom. In that apartment, six or seven
fellows were suffering under Monsicur
Charpentier, the detention master. Quelch
opened the door, and spoke a word to
Mossoo. Bunter rolled in, and joined the
detention class. Quelch, still frowning and
a little breathless, departed to join Mr, Prout
for an afternoon’s walk, leaving William
George Bunter to add to his limited know-
ledge of French irregular verbs.

L Tn,.\'r fat smudge Bunter said
Snoop.
“Oh, leave Bunter alone,” said

Stott. "It was your own fault. Bunter



snooped a box of chocs from Smithy, and you
snooped it from Bunter—Smithy caught you
scofiing the chocs and pitched into you.
Well, that wasn't Bunter's fault—it was
yours.”

Snoop scowled. The fact that the terrific
licking he had received from Smithy was his
own fault did not seem to comfort him.
Several days had clapsed since. but he still
remembered how hard the Bounder had

punched.
“Well, it's that fat frump’s turn to get
licked, and he's going to get it from

Quelch,” he snapped. “And I know how.
I want a fellow to keep cave while I fix it
up for him.”

“Rot! " said Stott, and he tramped out of
No. 11 study and slammed the door after
him.

Snoop scowled at the door, and then
looked inquiringly at Skinner. Harold
Skinner nodded and grinned.  Skinner had
his own grudges against the fattest member
of th(_ Form, and he was a willing recruit.

“What's the big idea?” he asked.

“Quelch has gone out,” said Snoop. ™1
watched him go off with Prout. Nobody’s
in his study, and any Fc]]cm who liked could
get at his typewriter.”

“Um!” said Skinner dubiously. * Better
leave that alone! Queclch types that tripe
he calls his History of Greylriars on that
machine, and if anything happened to
t—"

“Nothing’s going to happen to it, fat-
head! I'm on Bunter's track, not Quelch’s,
But suppose a fellow typed a message on a
sheet of paper for Quelch, and left it in the
m:lc.hme—somethmg about Quelch being a
beast who ought to be sacked, or something
like that

Skinner jumped. “You ass!  Quelch
would raise Cain. He will be tapping on
that typer when he comes in from his walk,
and if he finds a message like that on it, 1
wouldn't like to be the fellow who left it
there——-"

“ He will think 1t was Bunter.”

“%Why on earth should he?”

“Is there any fellow in the Remove who
spells like Bunter?” asked Snoop.

“Oh!” Skinner whistled. My hat!
Why, Bunter plaved a trick like that once,
chalking something on the blackboard, and
Quelch spotted him from the spelling——"

“I'hat’'s what put it into my head!”
saidd  Snoop coolly.  “What's Quelch to
think, when he finds it there—in DBunter’s
spelling?”

Billv Bunter erashed inta Mre. Ouelelh with a terrfic crash |



“Same as he did before,” said Skinner.

“Well, Quelch is out now,” said Snoop.
“You keep cave in the passage, while I nip
into his study—it won't take a couple of
minutes 4

“ Where's Bunter?’” asked Skinner.

“Loahng about somewhere, I suppose—
frowsting over the fire in the Rag most
likely, or looking for some fellow to touch
for a tanner,” snecered Snoop. “I fancy he
will get it tougher from Quelch than I did
from Smithy if this works—and it can’t fail!
Come on.”

“I'm on,” grinned Skinner.
coast’s clear, O.K.”

The two young rascals found the coast
clear. Nobody was about Masters’ Studies
when they arrived there. Skinner posted
himself at the passage window to keep
“cave,” and to whistle a warning if Quelch
appeared in the offing. Snoop cut into
Quelch’s study, and whipped the cover off
the typewriter.

Click! click! dick! Anyone passing that

Cane in hand, with Gorgonic grimness
was there occupied with his celebrated His-
tory of Greyfriars, as he generally was on
a half-holiday. Click! click! click!

Two or three minutes were enough for
Snoop to type out the message which was to
cause Billy Bunter to receive the licking of
his life. Then, lecaving the typed sheet on
the roller, he replaced the cover, cut back
to the door and left the studv. He felt a
momentary pang of dismay at the sight of
Mr. Capper, the master of the Fourth,
coming along the passage from Common-
room. But Capper, though he saw him. gave
him no heed ; there was nothing unusual in
a Remove junior coming out of the Remove
master’s study. Snoop walked away with as
careless an air as he could assume, and re-
joined Skinner.

They left the House together. In the
quad, Harry Wharton, Frank Nugent,
Johnny Bull, and Hurree Jamset Ram
Singh were punting a footer. Bob Cherry
was in Extra that afternoon, for the sin of
sliding down the banisters, and his friends
were punting the ball while thev waited
for him to come out. That Billy Bunter
had been walked into Extra by his incensed

“1f the

Form-master, nobody knew neor cared—
though perhaps Snoop would have cared,
had he known!
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Quelch.
uelch had come in from his
walk in quite a good temper. He had
walked Mr. Prout almost off his plump
legs, but Quelch was not in the least
fatigued, and now he was in his study,
prepared to spend a pleasant hour on that
History of Greyfriars which was the com-
panion and solace of his leisure. His face
was quite cheery as he lifted the cover from
the typewriter. And then his cheery smile
was replaced by a thundercloud.
“Upon my word!”™ he repecated.
On the roller of the machine was a sheet
of paper. On that paper a sentence typed
in capital letters leaped to Quelch’s eye:

QUELCH IS A BEEST AND A BROOT.
HE OR'T TO BE SAKKED.

Mr. Quelch gazed at it. His brows con-
tracted: his eyes glinted: his lips set. If.
Sidney James Snoop could have seen him
at that moment, he would not have doubted
that the author of that message—or its
supposed author—was booked for the time
of his life!

“Upon my word!” said Mr. Quelch for
the third time. “Bunter! That absurd—
that impertinent—that insolent—young ras-
cal, Bunter.”

It did not occur to him to doubt.

With the grimmest of faces, Mr. Quelch
picked up his cane. Bunter had done this!
He remembered that he had sent Bunter
into Extra School, before going out with
Prout. It was not vet time for Extra to be
dismissed. But Monsieur Charpentier must
have allowed Bunter out of No. 10 class-
room on some excuse, or Bunter could not
have done this. Well did Quelch know
Bunter’'s dodges for getting out of a class—
his inventions and excuses were inexhaust-
ible. Bunter had got out for a few minutes
at least—for here was proof, typed on
Quelch’s own machinc!

Cane in hand, with outraged grimness

word!"” ejaculated Mr.



in his brow, Mr. Quelch left his study and
made his way to No. 10 class-room, there
to bestow on William George Bunter, as
Snoop anticipated, the licking of his fat life.

¢ ARE  beaks!” murmured

Johnny
Bull. " Quelch looks shirty.”
Four juniors were in the

corridor near the door of No. 10 class-room.
Harry Wharton and Co. had come in to
meet Bob Cherry in the corridor when
Extra School came out. They could not fail
to note the grimness of Quelch's brow as
he came along, and they assumed their
meekest and mildest manner.

But Quelch hardly noticed them, as he
passed and opened the class-room door. He
rustled in, interrupting French irregular
verbs.  Mossoo’s squeaky voice floated out.

“You, Sherry! Zat is all wrong! Ecoutez,
doncl  Je vous dis——"  Mr. Quelch's
sudden entrance cut off the squeak, rather
to the relief of Bob Cherry.

Monsieur Charpentier glanced round at
the Remove master. All the detention class
glanced at him, Billy Bunter blinking at
him morosely through his big spectacles.
The fat Owl of the Remove was not enjoy-
ing irregular verbs, and he certainly did
regard his TForm-master disrespectfully as
both a “broot " and a "beest.” Rather to
his surprise, Quelch’'s gimlet-eyes fixed on
him. He had done nothing, so far as he
knew, since crashing into Quelch at the
Form-room door, and he was in Extra for
that exploit. Yet it seemed that Quelch
had come on his account.

“You will excuse this interruption, Mon-
sieur Charpentier,” said Mr. Quelch, “I
have to deal with Bunter at once.”

“Mais oui, sair,” said Mossoo, puzzled.
“Comme vous voulez, monsicur.”

“Bunter! Stand out before the class!”
rumbled Mr. Quelch,

“Oh, crikey!”

“Do you hear me, Bunter?”

“Oh!  Nol I mean, yes, sirl” gasped
Bunter. “I—I haven't done anything, sir.
[f—if it's about a pie, I—I don’t know any-
thing about it, sir. Besides, that was
yesterday, sir, and

“I have told you to stand out before the
class, Bunter.”

“Ih, loxtl"

The fat Owl of the
crawled out of his place. The detention
class all watched him as he went; at the
doorway Harry Wharton and Co. looked in.

“Bunter! During my absence from my
study this afternoon, you visited the study
and typed an insolent message on my type-
writer! ” said Mr. Quelch, in a deep voice.
“T shall cane you with the utmost severity,
Bunter. You will bend over that desk.”

Billy Bunter almost fell down! He
goggled at Quclch through his big spectacles
in amazement and terror.

“l—I—I didn't]” he gasped. "I—I
never—I didn't—I wouldn't—I—I wasn't—
I never wouldn't—I—I meant 1 wasn't
didn’t—""

“T'hat you wrote that insolent message,
Bunter, is demonstrated by thf: 3pc11mg, as
on a similar recent occasion,” said Mr
Quelch.

“But I never didn’t—I wasn't wouldn’t
., . | " stuttered Bunter.

“Bend over that desk!”

“If you please, sir
broke 1n.

“You need not speak, Cherry!”

“ But, sir g

“Silencel ”

“I've got to speak, sir!"” said Bob deter-
minedly. “1f anything's happened in your
study this afternoon, sir, it wasn't Bunter—
he’s been here ever since you brought him
here, sir.”

“ Nonsense.”

“It wasn't me,”
haven’t been in your study, sir
you can take my word, sir

“1I cannot take the word of the most
untruthful boy in my Form, Bunter. I have
no doubt that you left this class-room on
some invented excuse, to play this trick in
my study. Bend over that desk!”

“But Bunter never left the class-room,
sirl” exclaimed Bob Cherry. * Monsieur
Charpentier will tell you, sir, that he hasn’t
been out.”

“Mais si, si, sil”

Remove almost

" Bob Cherry

wailed Bunter. “I
I—1 hope

Monsieur Charpentier



chimed in.  “C'est vrai-—zat is true, sair!
Depuis—since zat vou bring Bunter to zis
class-room, he stay here all ze time—he do
not go out for vun moment-—all ze time he
is here undair mes yeux——undair my own
Cyes, sair,

“Whace"

" Je vous en assure, sair

Mr. Quelch pauscd.  He had not had a

doubt—not the shadow of a2 doubt!  Bul
he had to doubt now!

“Monsicur Charpentier!  Are vou cer-
tamn of this?” he exclaimed. " Are vou

certain that this bhov Dunter has not lef
vour classroom since I broucht him here
an hour ago?”

L
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YEAH, AND
IMAGINE A
WHAILLE WITH

LOCKJAW...

“Jen suis sur—I am sure of zat, sairl
All z¢ time he had been here, making zc
mistakes in ze verbs, sair.”

U Bless my  soull™ said My, Quelch.
blankly.
He gazed at Bunter! It had been

Bunter’s spelling on the typewriter, there
was no doubt about that.

“ Bless my soul!™ repeated Mr. Quelch
“Bunterl You may go back to your place,
[ shall investigate this matter further.”

Thankfully Billy Bunter rolled back 1o
his place.  Quelch, greatly perplexed, an

orimmer than ever, rustled out of No. 10
class-room.
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B iLLY Bunter had thought that his Tuck
was sadly out when he was marched
into Extra that afternoon,  DBut he
realised that his luck was 1! For had
Billy Bunter been anywhere but under a
master’'s eye, he would indubitably have
been found guilty on circumstantial evi-
dence. His luck, undoubtedly, was in—
for even French irregular verbs were better
than Queleh’s cane on his fat trousers.

As it was, Quelch, as he had said, investi-
gated further.  "That was all that was
needed: for mquiry elicited the fact that
Mr. Capper had scen Snoop of the Remove
leaving his Form-master's study that after-

A NARWHAL
WITH A
TOOTHACHE?

noon, a circumstance to which Mr. Capper
had attached no importance whatever at
the tme, and would never have dreamed of
mentioning, but for Quelch’s inquiries,
but to which Mr. Quelch attached very
much importance indecd when he heard it.
And Sidney James Snoop was sent for,

Snoop had anticipated that that message
typed on Quelch’s machine would be
followed by a wtremendous licking, and he
was right. It all went according to plan,
except that it was not Billy Bunter who was
the recipient of that tremendous licking,
but Sidney James Snoop!

THE END

...OR AN
AFRICAN
ELEPHANT |
WITH EAR |

|I|"

e

1"‘.': (]
® L
o

IR AL
uF,
L]
o

[

I'M GOING
TO SIT DOWN/




TKE YOUR COUS N FAUNTLERDY
_FOR A WALK, LAC— AND DONT

SeRE: ERSY! I
CRN CLIME ANY

A curly-headed little boy,

Was lirnie's cousin Faunt-le-roy,
Who couldn’t say an “ R " or " L,"
And altho lithped a bit ath well,

Well, as they trotted down the lane,
Young Faunty asked, and asked again,
If Lad a telly-pole could scale,

And Ernie said he couldn’t fail.

EE-ECK] ‘u‘;‘gt;mg T
7 PAIN i

Bﬁiwﬁ:é[?l' ‘S'TH‘,. L' 1 'UE
SHOUWN HiM T CAN
CLIME !

00-NY- 600bNET!
You ARE cuwever,
ERNETUT,” /=

DOWN THE WONG

000} You'TH COME

THIDE, BRNETHT, »
YOU ARE A THILLY,

But teno fect up, Lad lost his grip,
And to the ground began to slip,

For on the pule the paint was wet,
And proper grip Lad couldn’t get.

Then, as he to the ground did slide,
He sqwiggled round the other sade,
And there, just handy, he did note,
A rather butt-ly sort of goat.

QAUICK- HOLD THE BARBED
WIRES APART <0< I CHAN
POP TUROUGEH!

THERTALY,
COUTHING

HURRY, LAV
HEY SPITEY

Ly my! YoUu'Th BRMNING
A WIPPING TIME,
ERNETHT. / ]

s

To get back through the sharp barbed wire,
Was now Our Ernie’s one desire,

For it was greatly on his mind,

That goat was watching, just behind.

Then goaty charged, and with his kout,
He gave the boy a sharpish butt,
Which got him through the wire, no doubt,

But left him siightly ripped abowt.



Cuite soon they reached a wet wide stream,
Whereat Our Ernie's cousin Dirsam,

Threw out another soppy dare,

To dodge from which, [Lad didn't care.

Lad stepped the stones, as you may bet,
And very soon got very wet,

For stepping stones were slimey topped,
So Ernie skidded, slipped, and slopped !

0 You FINK You Coulp
Em.a?gwmu THITH WOAD
BWINDFOWDEP?

You'Td JHO CWEVER.

THATTH 'IPHM?'!:E
-I MEAN- THATS
SMPLE!

FALL, LA

Co00! AT
VEWWY CWEVER,
ERNETHT.”

Still little Fauntleroy Fitz-Toff

Kept Ernie at his showing off,

For which he always takes first prize.
See—now he's walking home—no eyes |

Our Ernie is a simple soul.

Of course, he stepped straight down that hole,
As Fauntleroy, who looks so good,

Had really always meant he should !

WELL- 79 TIME For TEA, FANK YOU FoR THE
FAUNT <= LETS GO NITHE WALK,
. ERNETHT! e

EEK LOOK AT YpuR CLOTHES. PISGRACEFUL!
OFF 1O BED WITH M3Ul FAUNTLERCY SHALL

HAVE YoUuR TEA, THE NICE,
: =7 CLEAM -.:'w-n,e

Not seeing still his cousin’s wiles,

Lad headed home, all [ull of smiles,
Although he looked quite soiled and wern,
And all his clothes were black and tora.

So Lad paid price for showing off,
But so did Fauntleroy Fitz-Tofi.

He ate two teas, with lots of cake,
And got a shocking tummy-ache |



HERNE, FING OF THE ANCIENT
BRITISH TRIBF GF THE
CABIRY, PREPARES FOR A
GRAND HUNTING OF THE
STAG IN THE DENSE AND
WILD CORRISH FORESTS -~

INAX, THE WISE AN OF THE COURT, UTTERS A WARNING TO HERNE -

. { BEWARE, 0 KING,THAT YOU KILL NOT THE FA/RY STAG
OF OBEROM,OR S0ORE TROUBLE WILL FALL ON YQU !
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GOOD-DAY TO YOO, KING HERNE «i+ K7
WELCOME TO MY DOMAIN- | TRUST K
YQU HAVE HAD GOOD HUNTING. | SEE £
A FINE RED STAG HAS FALLEN TO »
YOUR PROWESS (TS HEAD IS ON

%71 |1 AM GIVING A FEAST IH? TBO JAYSE LATER, AFTER MUCH FEASTING
{ | HONOUR OF MY DAUGHTERS| \ AT A/NG OBERON B COURT - [FE: HY
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17 I SHALL BE PLEASED

I MUCH REGRET IT, 5IR KING, |

VERY WELL, KING HERNE;YOU | [ 45 HERNE 57ANDS 1K [7a4E5 PLACE 0 11td A
BUT MY COUNCIL AT Vo7 CHANGE !
WAIT FOR ITS KING- ARE AKXIOUS TO GO~ G0 —

THEN, A0 RIDE FOR EVER, B
AND WEAR MY DEAD STAGS |~ =
| S| | HORNS OF YOUR HEAD FORA V5 =
=4 | FVER, TOO IN MEMORY OF 4 |
YOUR BROKEN WORD TO ME! | ¥
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APANES COMRTIERS ALIGHT “AND AT QVCE YANISH 1N CLODDS OF
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KING HERME, | CANNOT LIFT & | VOW [ WiLL
YOUR CURSE, BUT | AV ol KEEP YOUR
HELP YOU TO CONQUER IT. YR COMMANDS !
YOU SHALL MAVE THE SIZE ™8

AND STRENGTH OF A GIANT, S

AND HAVE COMMAND OF THE Ji

AT LENGTI! HE FINDS A WISE WOMAN IN A
CAVE, BEATED BY HER CAULDRON

N MOTHER, | HAVE BEEN
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AND CUTS THE ROPE! R\

MNIBA D REN
NN g

ROBERT JETT, THE [ FADER, LOSES HIS
NERVE AND FEARS THAT HiS COMPANIONS
JOHN AND BETTY SMITH, WHE ARE NOT
TRAINED IN MOUNTAIN CLIMBING, WiLL.
SLIP AND PULL Hitd DOWN WITH THEM -

I'tlt CUT THE ROPE + &S \ \ \1\
LET THEM FIND = $5g\ \
THEIR OWN WAY |

BUT HERNE 18 NEAR AND SEES THER PLICHT |
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THE PANIC-STRICKEN BETTY AND

i = #
JOUN FEEL THEIR FALL SUDDENLY V72 ~
CHECKED — ABOVE THEM THEY SEE Vi /7 7
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THE MAJESTIC FIGURE OF HERNE 1 V77 7

HERNE PULLS THEM BACK 10
V|SAFETY T
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| AM HERNE THE %
HUNTER, RIGHTER T\
OF WRONGS 1 AM )5t
HAPPY TO HAVE =<
BEEN OF SERVICE
e

¥ { WE ARE GRATEFUL TO YOU, &
N SIR,BUT WE HAVEN'T BEEN
WHONGED - QUR ROPE

“\ BROKE AND WE FELL, ¥
T THATS ALL ! Foee
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HERNE GOFS 7O FIND

JEIT T

KOBERT, FEELING
VERY GUILTY AND

SUPPENLY SEFS A
FRIGHTEMING
FIGURE ~+

SHOULD THINK &0.

3| THOSE ROCKS FOR Y/

BUT COME WITH ME~-Ex YOU +++ REMAIN BY b, b
YOUR CLOTHES MUST THEM AND DRY X7
BE PRIED.

YOUR CLOTHES. 111}/, 4
BE BACK SOON ! v/
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STAY HERE TILL MORNING* THEN YOU WILL J\“em

EASILY FIND YOUR WAY DOWN DO NOT >/~ Y /%y

&ﬂﬁmw ANY Mﬂﬂg Mnurg‘rmrg -
IMBING UNTIL YOU HAVE HA

| TOBETTV | MORE PRACTICE ~NOW 1 &o

i A FAREWELI. . Es

PARALYBED WITH FEAR, P | BUT HERNE GUIDES WIS FALL
JETT 8L1PS avm JWE ,.3 SO THAT HE LANDS SAFELY IN
!ﬂa'fm “:// sams DENSE BUSHES SELOW-

= f

LATER~~

His FIEST 6;?:?,9 Pfﬂ? D.{Wf
- HEENE RiDES O

"YOUNG HARRY BRIGHT GETS — -

"‘ EIZME 77!15 H”W [ 4 |\ INTO CONVERSATION WiTH iRy kil

HIS SEOOND Qififﬁf*- THO STRANGE MEN IN A [ |MVSELF A CAR WITH THE

_chfﬂ}f COUNTRY CAFE L IREST OF THE MONEY 1 At §

TLONE KIGHT - 4 | TAKING THE FiRST HOLIDAY,
2 =y - FOoRr MANY YEARS

IF YOU WANT 10 REACH
HENSTONE TO-NIGHT, YOU
SHOULD TAKE THE SHORT
CUT OVER QUA mw HILL

80-LONG- =
JGGD‘ -'___ .

FAR -~ TS GOING
TO RAIN ~- M&'

FOG HIS wluﬂv
SCREEN ./

WHILE ONE MAN TALKS TO
HARRY, TRE OTHER PUTS B
HIS HAND THROUGH TiHE )
CAR WINDOW AND TAKES [|f
AN ATTACHE-CASE 7
CONTAINING HARRY'S | =z 1
HOLIDAY MONEY--- |

DIRTY --DONT GET OUT AGAIN -
VL JUST GIVE IT A RUB {]VEH

YOUR WIND-SCREEN 1S A BIT {J
I
WFTH My HHNDKEHCHIE

£s

" WE'LL BE DRIVING 'BLGD ~~

RIGHT OVER INTO THE QUARRY AT

THE END OF THE R0AD-~ JUSTA
FATAL ACCIPENT, THATS AL/




A STORM ARISES,

AT THE END OF THE AT THAT INSTANT A GIANT SPECTRAL FICURE APPEARS '
=3 & o

T

WITH FERICUS RAIAN -
i Cosi/ WHATS WRONG

BLIND QUARRY ROA

7Z

L, ¥

N\ SEE A THING

ey

" o o A

7
&

B WITH MY WIND gt ., 2
R SCREEN? | CANT AN s VA
i 2\ N

:&- \T\b.\l:\: e R N o s BN . I:-:.- - -{,#‘_.- . _.-J';‘_ -

?/,,f%’.dﬂrm’ﬁ y L g Jj’,;%'j;:
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A MASSIVE HAND SEIZES THE BACK OF THE CAR AND 6T048

DIVE T0 DESTRUCTION.”  pyrerr—rppr—rerrrorresrr
ST
z.'; -Jgf//f “ . W

¥ s

2

| AM HERNE THE J&Z7
HUNTER - YOU HAVE £
BEEN VERY FOOLISH
.} AND HAVE JUST BEEN
— SAVED FROM CERTAIN
=3 DEATH STAY IN YOUR
4 CAR A WHILE -~ T'LL BE
 BACK AGAIN SOON !

MEANWHILE, THE CROOKS ARE
GLOATING OVER THEIR DEEDS
P A ;;E;%:{r!’fx;‘_‘-:::f;fgy.-?,}?;é{;ﬂy/é:{ﬁg:fﬁyfz-
A THE CAR AND THAT YOUNG FOOL ¥
Will BF SMASHED TO SMUTHEREENS, )
S0 THERE T BE ANY COME 77

I 7 T e ,_""",
BACK 7 7 f}.;

A




BUT THE THUNDERBOLT WAS HERNE !

/ | AM HERNE THE Y&

=== W e

BUT THE CROOKS DRIVE STRAIGHT AT.HIM !
A FLASH SUDDENLY ISSUES FROM HERNES HAND
/, ?{’.-E":,}ﬂ: I A lrf__j-jﬁyj}hi./y *j'j.-" /‘, -__..-'{. e

é-';»ir'{'tj ,.I' f : LAY ! , ’ d '”, J

THE CROOKS AND THEIR VAN N}
PLUNGE INTO A NEARBY LAKE N\

| 1 I|I I

M

"HERE 1S YOUR HOLIDAY MONEY*-YOU
A DIDN'T EVEN KNOW YOU HAD LOST IT+ ¥
IN FUTURE DO NOT TALK ABOUT YOUR

AFFAIRS TO STRANGERS YOU MEET ON )

THE ROAD GO BACK TO THE MAIN

ROAD TO RESUME YOUR JOURNEY -
FAREWELL ' /= >




YOU GO AND DON'T MAKE A
| FUES, OR YOULL CERTAINLY
GET HURT !

— I

}]fﬂ/f ﬁf //z/m‘g — H/S 7}///?9 Q beT. 7415 15 YOUR TRAIN, SIR~ IN }

-t Wl .I‘:’CHMES A BA.*W( CEEM‘(
——\ /8 TAKING S0ME GOLD BARS
= 70 LIVERPOOL, THERE TO BE
SHIPPFD ABROAD. BUT THO
N\ THIEVES KNOW ABOUT IT

| AND FOLLOW MB HOLMES 70

A e Ll THE RAILWAY STATION. THEY
e o | HUBTLE HIM INTO A GOODS
e T e A S A TRAIN INSTEAD

A+ THE TRAIN 13 MOVING - | {847 M8 HOLMES DOES NOT GIVE IN WITHOUT

O | L e | X g
13 YOUR BRIEF:CASE:':THHNH OH,NO YOU DON'T! LET ME SEF) = HERQ -+ #OW, WE SHAH A

YOU ! KEEP QUIETWE'ILL BE YOUR FACE ! YOU WON'T GET m MA#’ SUﬁEVﬂHﬂﬂﬂf
LEAVING THE TRAIN INA p=2 B e . :
Uil MOMENTS ~ e o

WE SHALL HAVE TO TIE YOU UP IN W || 77 BANK CLERK 15 TRUSSED UP

THIS VAN, AND THEN ARRANGE A AVD gﬁﬁﬁi o ——.

LITTLE ACCIDENT VAN« 800N THE
EXPRESS TRMN WILL

WHEN THE EXPRESS
HITS THE VAN
THERELL BE &<
NOTHING LEFT OF
YO TO TELL TALES
ABOUT /5 / o




AS THE GOODS TRAIN CHUGS ALONG THE VAN /5 LEFT “LISTEN, MIKE | THATS THE
THROUGH THENIGHT, THE CROOKS | | BEHIND, ADRIFT ' | EXPRESS' WHISTLE IT £
YNCOUPLE THE VAN -~ 7

LET'S GET OUT OF
HERE,QUICK ! /%

s e

i
T e, RN =

o Bl

sy~ ——— ]
. ’;J'r’"' -;’,-f'p‘@%jf%;%m_

SURE ENOUGH, THE AND /5 RUSHING TORARDS THE | [807, 47 1047 seomens, HERNVE THE
EXPRESS IS FMERGING || LONELY VAN
FROM THE TUNNEL -+ T

ot -
i
e

R ey

ON THE SAME TRACK ! HONTER . THE PHANTIOM
T R HORNED HORSERAN, arrears !

20 s

=

A
PP
L LR
\\\_\_\“ \\Q
N

e P Wx@:\
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WITH KIS GIANT STRENGTH, HE SENDS
THE VAN SPINNING ALONG THE TRACK »++ | S

Mae® s W
RN )

-.'
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f';,l', AR

1]
i
i

A
| H:\,'ﬂ
W
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THEN HERNE HURLS HIMSELF AT THE ENGINE LIKE A THUNDERBO. THE VAN, WITH MR HOLMES
- = =

HELPLESS WITHIN T ROLLS
%”fé"f’%’ s SAFELY INTO A SIDING + v
e o
e e
J*i_e-'ﬁf% Vi

THE S/GNALMAN HAS s
SWITCHED IT -+ wei?
g G ,ﬁ} .;ﬁ-'

N

Jo UV
G (AN

o e

THE TERRIFIED CROOKS FIND THEMEELVES |

REALISING THE BANK CLERK 18 SAFE, HERNE § 7
WASTES NO TIME + Eremmmmmmmr e vy, HUNTED BY A FIERCE, SPECTRAL FIGURE ! [ 4é =~
HE THUNOERS AFTER |\ / AYI i i s

/ ,f;///f.-’ R
7 / )
ik

= ;’;,’/, o B

et N

f/ _. %ﬁ:% };R :_ . l

AT THE CROSS-ROADS 18 A POLICE POSSE: THE | [LATER, HERNE WATCHES FROM AFAR A3 THE BANK [ 277 777,
CROOKS RUN STRAIGHT INTO THEIR ARMS. CLERK 18 FREED AND THE POLICE RETURN HIS 2
WERNE AT ONCE VANISHES IN A BALL OF LIGHT ! | | STOLEN BRIEF-CASF rorz =
7 i e, /’é"?{/ Z ’%,/’Jf "/%?,‘??{:éfﬁ’:l f"“'f' oY N L . 4 =
HERE | WHATS Y2 i ni AR
THE HURRY ?
JUST A MINUTE,
YOU TWO MEN !
s 7 ot

THERES A )-* s
GHOST &

| THE TWO MEN FOR Y/~
A YOU TO CHARGE £7

# o
-’."':_"'.'a et e

Sl




NOW DON'T FORGET AT 12,000
FEET, GIVE HER THE MAXIMUM
‘8PEED, THEN LOOSE THE DUMMY
PARACHUTE ESCAPE RELEASE.
SHUT OFF ENGINE AND DROP.
USE THE JETS AT 2000 FEET TO
REGAIN BALANCE FOR LANDING.

. “‘-— T
0.K. SKIPPER !

‘i ¢ ,

HERNE THE HUNTER ~~ HIS FOURTH
N\ %%\‘:\ﬁ}\
: ¢.j\~

SN
5

L=

TRAINEE TESET PILOT ON
SECRET EXPERIMENTAL
IWORK BEING CARRIED OUT
IN A LONELY AFRODROME
IN ENGLAND. HE /5 TO
MAKE HIS FIRST TEST,
FLYING ALONE «+

sur HERNE THE HUNTER, e seinir
OF JUBTICE, 18 ABOUT. AND WATCHES JACK

BUT BILL TONKE, AN OLDER
TEST PILOT, IS JEALOUS OF
JACK AND HAS TAMPERED

WITH HI8 MACHINE - - :

JUST WAIT UNTIL g
YOU GET TO 12,000

FEET, YOUNG SHAVER:
YOU'LL KNOW ALL
ABOUT IT, THEN !

e Tl |
ARy
Widioh, o 4
AF TSN
P
= Ny
G e
e S e
’*’3-—' W ] ﬁi,):rf:—:%‘ﬁfﬂ- Cas
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T e
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P Lormrms s, ‘,-t',raﬂ---;-‘ L ‘_J_'fﬂ'_ D
R TSI o i i b
G ;

FE A AEE A o e
R AV AF W f""‘-‘-’.{\" T rg)

27z 2 JACKS PLANE HURTLES | |AND HE SLUMPS FORWARD

% NOWTO RELEASE | ﬂfﬁfﬁgffﬁ‘é‘;‘ﬁ?}fﬁ%ﬁff FRON THE SKV LIKE A | |IN Hi§ SFAT UNCONSCIOUS !

(/| THE PARACHUTE~~ | | HETKIES TORADIO HOME-- | |JALLNG BSTOVE )

///" GOSH.! | CAN'T W | s g ",;// o

O FRVETH A /| | RADIO DEAD,T00! WHAT JA | 777
N\ CAN | D0 ? ;o i




BUT HERNE HAS BEEN WATCHING, AND

1 f.fﬁin OVEA’TAXES THE DIVING PMNE AM’J' ifAPS ,4.?' f?‘

DIVES FORWARD AT [ fﬁﬁ?ﬂfd’& SPEFD !

“TURNING 178 NOSE UL AND THE JET MAKES NN
.4 pfm“cr mr C‘RAE,FK mmw ' R 3

THEN HERNE DISAPPEARS ~ ~

BUT LATER, JACK'S SKIPPER
/8 FURIOUS WITH HIM «

DONT GIVE ME YOUR SILLY
EXCUSES YOU'VE PROVED
YOURGELF QUITE UNABLE TO
DO THE JOB, | SHALL SEND

TONKS UP TO MAKE THE

DEJECTEDLY, JACK SEFS BiLL
TO#XS ?ﬁx‘l’f GFF Fi?.r'? THE ?2-'97

ONCE IN THE AIR, TONKS FEELS THAT
HE IS NOT ALONE. HE LOOKS ROUND

TEST, TONKS, 15
IT NOT ? NOW,
YoU SHALL DRIVE
AND / SHALL
A CONTROL !
WY B """-“‘-._-f"‘/

NICE DAY FOR AI

FRON THEN ON THE JFT STARTS 70
PLAY TRICKS + Ffﬁ‘S‘f ;’? LOOPS HE

ZOGP THREE TIMES
/ 7))/ /f””ﬂ’%
/ i
f // J—’//ﬂ/ ;Z;{;‘/r

’/ / i ’ {'ﬂ;':}:::f!': . i

/ /gﬁ}/{{//}{;i?/ﬁ#f “ f,rr ;; ",/ /’/ /
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F

r
T

“THEN IT KNOCKS THE TOP OFF THE

. ' N
TOCAL CHUREH ST o ] AND SCATTERS :THE PEOPLE ON THE | | THE SHIPPER 18 ANNOYED ACAIN

R Z
85 | TONKS 1S NOT ONLY ///

INCOMPETENT, HES
BARMY ! /

7.
- LN

%ﬁff//

(AP
__,:..... 3 2 ,/

_ e %}, /

gt 1K
?f//’”\\\k W] /7

o

THEN HERNE EXPLAING 70 | [ HERNE LEAVES THE FLANE |~AND THEN [ DO NOT FEAR ME, SKIAPER 2
THE FRIGHTENED TONKS || 46 IT DIVES INTO THE SEA~| MEETS THE \ | MEAN YOU NO HARM -+ | AM £ AE
WHATDIDYOU DO oW L 7 ZAOKIPPER « ) HERNE THE HUNTER, 7\

DOTOS AT KIGHTER OF WRONGS -~ §
JACK THOMAS ? 2 - JACK THOMAS 1S A GOOD

E?;Eﬁ%égﬁ.. /A TEST PILOT ~HE WAS 7
| WILL SEE THAT €4 . TRICAEL, AND THE

5 CLEARED ! Yt TRICKSTER, 7OMKS, 15
e T IN THE SEA GO TO HIs S22
7 e 4’2 RESCUE QUICKLY IF YOUS¢

. '-ﬁ

—_—

WOULD SAVE HIM

,”“ AND YOUR PLANE! ::f/ffﬁ €

e

7| HERNE AGAIN
| WATCHES JACK
| TAKE OFF ~~
N IS TME
_ | TOMAKE A
A BUCCESSFUL
TEST FLIGHT~~

AUTTLE 3
WHILE | TONKS HAS CONFESSED

LATER ~ | HIS MEAN TRICK+| AM
777 \PPY TO RESTORE
77 OU AS MY TEGT

#}//

7

HIS FOURTH
IS <> GO0P DEED
S e S ACCOMPLISHED,
: HERNE RIVES
AWAY ~~~

v
'/




SURTIN HAY AND BABS, HIS

HFRNE THUE LINT TR SISTER ARF SWIMMING IN

THE SEA OFF THE LONELY AND

HIS FIFTH QUEST «  rocky cosst oF cormmatt,
et NOTICING SOME MEN

: T 1 0ADING A BOAT. THEY

5. CO ASHORE TO ASK THEM

{1 SAY, YOU CHAPS,

 CAN YOU TELL

"7 US THE TIME 2

WEVE BEEN &

{ BATHING FOR |} £
A ALONG TIME )}

A AND HAVE CAc-L

.| LOST COUNT-)¢*

THE ODDS ARE TOO GREAT - BOTH |
ARE SEIZED HANDS P

LA o T MARTIN AND BABS MAKE
oo 4 DASH BACK 70 THE SEA

DONT LET'EM GET AWAY, §5
BOYS -~ THEY'LL SPILL THE F1 B
BEANS AND SPOIL OUR 471 {8
| GAME ! ooy e -

THE MEN AT ONCE CLOSE AROUND
THEM, AND ONE OF THEM REPLIES:

THIS 1S SOMETHING WE DIDNT _CX07

COUNT ON, BOYS. THESE TWO J/ [~
&) IAVE HAVE SEEN MORE &7

—Y//| THAN 15 GOOD FOR THEM )7

TN\ CRAB £M ! fT77: &
= Lo s /}{. i ‘9 4

~AND ROW THEM OUT 0 77
THEIR SECRET HIDE-OUT {27
ON A ROCKY

Z
e T

THE MEN ARE SMUOGGLERS. THEY FORCE
MARTIN AND BABS IMT0 THEIR B0AT.

T

-

BUT MARTING DOG, 1 E=
ROVER, ARRIVES B2 | o

AND SEES WHAT (T4

HAPPENS -+ pre %

oo

s S e T
S s T = el




THERE IS A CONCEALED CAVE ON THE ROCK.| MEANWHILE, ROVER 11AS MET UP WITH A GIANT PHAMMM poG !
AND -THE PRISONERS ARE FORCED INTO IT =

YOU WILL STAY WITH US FOR A C{}’JF‘LE & gt
OF DAYS UNTIL OUR JOB 15 FINISHED. £

AFTER THM'I WE MUST LEAVE YOU
HERE---YOU LL HAVE TO FIND YOUR
OWHN NM’ BACK TO THE MAINLAHD L

ROVER KAS BARKED HIS TALE TO
BRAN, THE FAITHFUL HOUND OF

HERNF THE HUNTER
RIGHTER OF WRONGS
AM.'? BRAN BARKS IT TO HERME /

bD THATS 1T,
ISIT.BRAN !

LASHED BY A FURIOUS WIND THE }M‘ VES SPEE, ﬂfﬁ }“‘“

BUT HERNE RFACHES THE THE DOGS FIND THE #A;‘?f‘?ﬂl‘l}’
BECOME MOyNTH 4 IN - f?’fﬁﬁ'

ROCKY ISLAND - B2 L’."AW_’—' ENTRANCE -+

NOW. BRAN ! ROVER ' OFF ¥
YOU GO - FIND THEM £
AND DRIVE THEM (mr- ;




~AND SPRING UPON THE SMUGGLFRS,
WHO Ai" UM;".E FALl wm A 5!;4 TF OF

THE DOGS CHASE THE MEN

INTO A DEEP ROCKY POOL

ON .?J‘r’f I;S’IAND e

f’
l Al
)

THALLO,
fTHrRL' LET
ME UNTIE
YUU YOU'RE
\ FREE

FROM TIHE
TOPMOST
FPEAK OF
THE

2T HERNE STANDS
= AND GLOWS

LIKE A
BEACON +

NN THE COAST POLICE SEE AND
NN\ __SET OUT IN A RESCUE BOAT
IR T R

w,.'.‘:’."‘*?‘*“‘"“

= -
*, N -

i "‘;' :

IMUGGLERS BEING Mzdﬁc’fffﬁ d WA Yoo

N R fh s

rr*r,
.-,Jr

: awwmfwmvsﬁ oo
INTO THE BOAT | J' A
- 2l BONT | [. ﬁ.f

-

AND, A8 MARTIN AND BABS WATOH THE

. P
."-".-_';.-_'j,-"/}r.-—' -

HIS FIFTH
6O0P PEFD
ACCOMPLISHED,
HERNE THE
HUNTER CALLS
HIS FALTHFUL
P06, BRAN,
AND DISAPPEARS
ON ANOTHER,




//E;QNE THE //UW[;?, HERNE HAS BEEN DOOMED

ONE DAY HF IS RESTING
IN THE WO0DS. HIS DOG,

- NOWL ARE ROAMING

BRAN MEETS A HIKER, LATE | §
ON HIS JOURNEV - ="

10 TRAVEL THROUGH THE
S SIXTH ?U__f«s 7. 4GES DOING GOOD DEEDS,

\ABOUT THE COUNTRYSIDE ™

WHAT ARE YOU {5~
1150 EXCITED p

1 IFJ

i
dif = o |1'-‘ i
e Y
B 1.1&'1.';, i

Al AL

HALLO, OLD BOY ! ) suga's A | %4 WELL SEE
24 WHAT'S
; :% WORRYIN

=
|
¥
e
&
~
o

I

THE HIKER EXPLORES |
THE OLD MILL. AND IN
AN UPPER ROOM +

G

THEY MUST BE &9
STOLEN GOODS ! 3

GOODNESS !
{ WHO DID THAT ?




THEY RUSH TO THE WINDOW
AND BRAN | FAPS FROM T~

o

| SMELL . 7ROUBLE !
BRAN 18 IN
DANGER !

ACTION, MY
GOOD DOB-! [~
LET'S GET 2
TO WORK ! 4

H - -
e T

i o

HERNE THUNDERS THROUGH THE WOODS, MEETING HIS %
WISE OLD OWL ON THE WAV - o ARy

WITHOUT WAIT TAKES A FLYING |

LEAP % Y




DO NOT BE AFRAID,YOUNG
AM HERNE THE
) HUNIER,

7 RIGHTER
OF WRONGS !

MEANWHILE, BRAN /5
HOT AFTER THE MEN IN

THE VAN - SR

“-h l-“-c"’k‘k“‘\\:_._-t_\_
Mi

AND HERNE F{?’H OWs

LVEN FASTER ! DR

=,
ey

[

SUDDENLY, IN THE PATH OF THE SPEEDING

VAN, A SPECTRAL FIGURE APEAFS !

o

A

WA

R, GosH, GEN

TN\ 410 OF EARTH
{8 THAT? LETS
GET OUT OF I,

HALT ! | HERNE
COMMAND IT ! ,

T Now, OvER ON YOUR 4
1"} SIDE ~THEN | CAN DEAL
BETTER WITH YOU !

('LL GO AND
PHONE. THE
POLICE. 1

999 ? GET ME THE

POLICE MISS,
QUICKLY [/

!
.

= (v ((C

gl (O, (WO

NOW, WHAT'S N
THE TROUBLE ? %

; HERNE HAS

LY CAUGHT Two

\\“\ THIEVES +
by

HERNES SIXTH GO0P DEED
PONE ~~ HE VANISHES' IN
A CLOUP OF MIET ~~




HERNE THE HUNTER.

 HIS SEVENTH -4k FNAL- QUEST .

AN UNSCRUPLILOUS

T
= I._-_;.-

KIS AGENTSE TALK 7O THF
OLD LADY +~-

- WE HAVE OFFERED YOU
THE TOP PRICE AND YET YOU

WON'T LEAVE YOUR COTTAGE ! j

LANDOWNER WISHE g

WO 'O SELL MHIS LAND SO

,..;-ﬁ":"- THAT A GREAT WATER
~ ;__-;- | RESERVOIR MAY BE
P FORMED., ONLY ONE
A PERSON STAMNDS /N
| HIS WAY — AN OLD

= TO LEAVE FER OLD

R 1 ADY— WHO REFUSES [tF

MY FATHER LIVED ALL
HIS LIFE IN THIS HOUSE -
AND /5 FATHER BEFORE
HIM -

I'LL STAY HERE TILL

A HOME IN THE VALLEY

WELL WERE STUCK,
BILL=GOT ANY
IDEAS ©

YES--LISTEN; MRS
CRONK GOES TO
MARKET TO-DAY--
SHE'LL BE OUT OF
THE VALLEV =<

.

f THAT 1S THE ENGINEER
OF THE DAM GOING TO
THE POWER-HOUSE -+
HE HOLDS THE KEYS--
NOW FOR /T 1

H{)Uﬁ OR uU '

KEEP QUIET, OLD MAN, | | THE FNGINELR /S
AND YOU WON'T GET KLUBTLED INTO A
HURT--WERE TAKING DESERTED HUT mfr
OVER YOUR JOB 44D A LONELY PART OF
YOUR AZFS-FOR AN J | THE w.cw&u

HE CAN YELL HIS

HEAD OFF - NOBODY |
WILL HEAR HIM ! 2z

WILL HAVE TO SHIM
FOR IT WHEN

SHE GETS
BACK HOME '

BT HHWE THE HUNTER

WHAT DOES THIS WATER
MEAN BRAN ? fHERE i e

THIS WEDGE WILL ﬁ sar Ol o i) AS HERNE DASHES
KEEP THE DOOR SHUT- THE £100D WATERS RISE AWAY, BRAN GOES

QFF GW ,‘:’IS aww




WHEN HERNE ARRIVES UPON THE SCENE, THE (" REAT DAM GATES BUT MBS CRONA FHAD NOI CONE TO
ARE SLOWLY OPENING ++ , AMARKET, /Mr’.@ /8 A.-f 04"{ N fr‘fr?
5'0}" TAGE ~~

GOOPNESS !

THE DAM MUST
HAVE BURST

| SHALL 2R0WN ./

HERNE RIDES STRAIGHT UP THE VIOLENT “AND GRASPING THE ~BY 4 TERRIFC | o
_JORRENT - B OPENING SLUICES FFFORT - T &

-4

......

MEANWHILE, BRAN /5 ms*r W | AND SOON HAS THE
WiTH A AL w OF Hf&' OWN- (Sl ,fwmfffﬁ FREE -~ WHO
T 2T ¥ - : rc?zzawa‘ BRAN [




N THE POWER -HOUSE
CONTROL - ROOM -

THAT'S THE ENGINEER | QUICK,
BILL; LET'S GET OUT OF HERE
\ BEFORE WE'RE RECOGNISED

ESCAPE OVER /T .

A HIGH GANTRY CARRIES A CONPLIT ACROSS THE
RESERVOIR ~~ THE TERRIFIED MEN TRY TO

TOGETHER
THEY AFALL
TO THE.
WATEED
BELOW.,

&, l Ii. ‘ b
.'_ .H“JH 7 3 : n,'J*-\ P
e (F ik et
HALFWAY OVER TOM LOSES HIS LATER, M%5 CRONK HAS|DO NOT BE
FOOTING AND GRABS AT BILL HIS A STRANGE VISITOR ! :ﬁﬂg lef.E
_('.

RISE NO
FURTHER
YOU ARE

CALLING BRAN AT LAST HERNE HEARS WHAT HERNE , YOU ARE NOW FREE ~~ BY YOUR.
7O HIM, HERNE HE HAS WAITED SO GO0P DEEDS YOU HAVE OVERCOME THE
TEARS AWAY TO LONG TO * CURSE OF OBERON “¢
Rty 70 | AND HERVE
THE WISE THE HUNTER,
WOMAN IN HAVING DONE
HER CAVE - HIs SEVEN
e 600D DEEDS ~~
HENCEFORTH THUS FREEING
YOU MAY HIMSELF FROM
TAKE YOUR THE CURSE.
WELL-EARNED OF OBERON~~
- RIPES AWAY
INTO HIS
BELOVED
FOREST.




STEADFAST McSTAUNCH . . .

STEADPAST- T WANT You T0 GO O PUZILE ISLAND
AND BRW S ME BACK THE TREASURE OF THAT
NAUGHTY OWD PIRATE, CAPTAIN

NCU CAN RELY OM GOOD
OLD STEADFAST, WiNG

CLUELESS -~ A MSTAUNCH
\S MEVER AFERARED OF
boina H\S DuTy!

Mou MUST MNE FAST My FRIUEND, FoR T HEAR
TELL THAT WiAKED WTad HWAZEL, WHOM You
BAMIVSHED FROM MY KINADOM, 151N LEAGUE
UMTH OME, CAPTAM BLIGHT, WHC LS ALSO
AFTER THE TREASURZE! FERR MNOT. SI0E"

1AM ON MY WAY
, (meeaw

R s

| "‘..taﬁ’_d ¥

(<

My FIZET SToP WiLL BE THE LIBRARY
© LOOK UP AN ATLRS AND FiNDG OUT
THE FosiTioN OF PUZZLE ISLAND]

THAT
MAF,

HULLO-HULLO- HULLO? \WHAT 12 THIS
HAS FALLEW FROM THE VOLUMET A
I PO DECLARE: GOODNESS ME
AWD FAREY THAT!

HAH.!*THE GILOBE -TROTTER'S GUDE " L
BY VIALKER LONGWAY. ThlS SHIULDL ST
SERVE MY ‘M3

ourpPo<se—~ i)

N ’

vy

(1

& 11

BLESS MY BREECHES. IS THE MAP OF PUZZLE ITLAND
AND THE SPOT WHERE CAPTAM KIDDEM'S TREASURE :
LIES BURIED: 1T'S ME FOR THE SEA-YIPEE,] . i i

My |

i

rr—ap M



HULLO! WHAT'S Tuid, TREMT AN AERIAL DRAIN -PE?
MEVER MInD -1 MusT PREGS ON— NO TiME 1o
o ey - TiLLY- DALLY)

HE MUST'VE TOUND “™E MAP OF CAPTAM

KIDDEM'S LONG-L0ST TREASHRE. OR My

NAME AT CAPTAW BLIGKT THE TERRER

OF THE SEVEM SEAS. TLL FALOW WM LIKEA
BLAOD HOUND!,

STowW MY SPUPPERS, TiS STEADFAST
MESTAUNCH, THE PUZILE- SOLVING PERSON-
OR T A LOPSWED LANDLUSRER,

TROPPRG
LETTER 7 MO DOUBT
THAT'S BECAUCE




i<y
CARSON

KING OF THE WEST

. AN
MEETS BLACK JAKE IN THE
WILD BUIZIARD PEAK PARS

ey

| RIDING
TOWARDS
THE WILD
AND
LONELY
BUZZARD
PEAK PASS
KIT

T
T ) DIDN'T KNOW THERE WERE WAR PARTIES RAIDING/

CARSON

RUNS INTO f

BUT THEY MEAN BUSINESS! GUESS 1'LL
STOP THEIR LITTLE GAMES

THE DARING ONSLAUGHT OF THE
SCOUT STARTLES THE
ATTACKERS

PALEFACE
BRAVE — —
KiT carson/

THANKS, MISTER/
RUNNING MIGHTY |

WE WERE

SHORT OF
AMMUNITION!

LAY HAME'S KIT CAASON WE'RE VERY THEY GOT DAD

"M MIGHTY GLAD | ARRIVED! GRATEFUL, IN THE FIELD
t DIDN'T EXPECT TO FIND \ MR CARSON. | BEFORE KE
ONLY A BUT--MY COULD REACH

S® WOMAN HUSBAND -~ F THE CARIN.

AND A BOY T™WO AQDE
FIGHTING AWAY WITH
OFF THOSE @ Hiidt.

/ 4//;’ varmints./ 8 &




THAT SO, MA'AMY I'LL GET ON THE
TRAIL OF THOSE SKUNXS

WE'VE LOST
CATTLE- HAD

CROPS RUHNED —~
BUT THIS IS
THE WORST/

YES, TWO REDSKINS!

THE SPOT | mustancs Took =
WHERE THE | Himt away.
SETTLER | GUESS 1 caN

SURPRISEDR.
KIT PICKS W
UP THE

TRAIL..

HAD BEEN | FOLLOW TwaT [ A

BETTER STAY
wWITH YOUR
MOTHER 1N
CASE THEY
ATTACK AGAIN.
I'LL BRING YOUR
FATHER BACK
SAFE,

NG, SOM.-1'D LIKE TO HAVE YOU -
WITH ME, BUT YOU'D

N

)

/]

THE TRAIL LEADS HIM UP INTO
THE WILD BUZZARD i
PEAK PASS--

Y ; _
=4 B =
SO YOU'RE THE MAN YOU'LL FIND CUT
MEANWHILE BEHIND THOSE ATTACKS | WALSH. SIGN OVER
TH_E iH{HAHS O MY RANCH! YOUR HOLDING TO
meel WHAT'S YOUR ME, AND YOU AND
HAVE TAKEN YOUR FAMILY /
THEIR GO FREE. / /
OTHERWISE - ~ A4
CAPTIVE TO A - |
THEIR LEADER
BLACK JAKE
A NOTORIOUS
WHITE
RENEGADE.
| ]




[ 8UT KIT CARSON HAS COME

TO THE END OF THE
WwHAT GOOD

i WILL THAT

N | BEFORE KIT CAN

—pre
’ rLL STICK AT
gt NOTHING TO GET
e % . IT! MAYBE THIS'LL
W\ HELP YOU TO
MAKE UP YOUR
MIND !

ONE DAYy TH'
RAILROAD'LL
COME. ITLL HAVE
TO GO THROUGH
YOUR LANDS,
YOUR RANCH
WILL BE WORTH
A FORTUNE
Q WALSH !

KIT MAKES A DARI
MOVE /

THE SCOUT IS IN A

DILEMMA! IF HE

i FIRES, OR TACKLES
THE INDIANS, BLACK JAKE

1 MAY SLASH THE ROPE AND

WALSH WILL DROP TO HIS

DEATH —~~o .

—f EYEM IF
YOU KILL %
BE, YOU
- WON'T GET |

ONE OF THE INDIANS IS STUNNED BY THE
IMPACT OF KIT'S FALLING




"BUT THERE 15 STILL
BLACK JAKE /

I WANT YOU
THE GAME'S UP
BLACK JAKE!

\Yﬁ:r CARSON!

DROP THAT KNIFE AND
HAUL OUR FRIEND UP'
AND NO TRICKS!

.
X
&

-
i

H

£ THATS WHAT N33
1 AIMED FOR .
you covoTE!
I COULDOMNT CHANCE )
THAT HKNIFE
SLIFPING.

AND SON PUT UP A
BRAVE DEFENCE, WALSH, BUT
I GUESS THEY'LL BE

MIGHTY GLAD

i
Y. RESCUED SETTLER

Z RETURNS TO HIS HOME AT THE

ENTRANCE TO BUZZARD PEAK PASS.




i S e Mk R
g WHICH WE ARE FITTED.
YOU \JUE:T AREN'T

DAD,
WHY CAN'T

I RUN FAST
. LIKE A DEER /Y

“IN THE AIR,
IT BECOMES
A GRACEFUL.,
STREAMLINED

CREATURE,
CAPABLE OF
ENORMOUS

SPEED.”

I"ON LAND, A DUCK. CAN BARELY
| WADDLE ALONG ON ITS SHORT
fl LEGS, SET VERY FAR BACK.”

.o e COPR, 1950 BY MIA SERVICE, 1N, -5

~BUT IN
WATER
IT WOULD
EASILY
= LI
DISTANCE
THE DEER Y

§ AND r@ MATTER HO’W MUCH Al
TURTLE PRACTISED, IT COULD
NEVER BECOME A TRALK STAR

Hon! : S e

IT IS INTERESTING
HOW MANY KINDS OF

LEGS THERE ARE AMONG
THE INHABITANTS
OF THE WORLD.

SHORT THEY ARE, THEY
ALL JUST R&Ch'
?H‘E GROUND?




THIS IS A TRUE STO

It happencd to Serceant Allemade,
Larnicaster nizht bomiwr,

September, 1oqq. When the Rulir on the homeward tan
the lancasier was atticked by an enems night-fighter ey
were 22,000 [eet up at the time,  The cnemy's bullets crashoad

th ¢devastatn
|§||.1|-'[: '

of 1he Lancasior wi
tlhvanes bewan b b

into the foscelage

Sergeant Alkemudde, i s rear turrct, swung

his guns and let loose a roaring stream of

bullets al the enemy night-fighter. He scored

many hits and saw the pline go down

in flames., But the Lancaster was doomed,
too !

RY

rerpnner of a

cturmine from a rad on Berlin in

e dfeck A

The sergeant suddenly realised that he, too, was sur-

rounded by flames, He spoke to the skipper on the

inter-com.  ** Hello, skip! Kite's on fire, this end1”

I3ack came the terse reply : “ Better bale out!”  Alke-

made opened the turret doors behind him, and reached
back for his parachute i the fuselage.



t was heine burnt
It was utterly usele

wreathed with (lames.

Boecanse of the i

N A
' b
, AN

P W
R

It certainly looked the |

wasted no timee
where

A ] vy 4+

b ; 5] /ﬂrf
R : ,.r. i r:f /
- Sergeant Alkemade.
1 he remained

So he turned hus turre
13,000 feet

debabimge v
he was he would burn to deith.
ck-llip out mnto space,

starboard and did a quick
above enen

momentary

oasciousiess.

1y Lerritory,

3 HOURS LATER

It was a chance in a million.

The sergeant fell into a pine forest.
The vielding pine branches broke
to do him any fatal mmjury.
drifted there by the wind.

his fall without beinge toug!
And under the trees was heaped snow,
e round to find

Hours later,
liimself still alive !



ITe could scarcely believe he was alive, It was o omiracle, e manaped to find a cirarette and matches,

His clothing was badly burnt. He had lit up, e careied a whistle and blew it from time to time as he lay

various cut<, bruises. There was blood there,  And ceventually, a German scarch party, that had already

an s hesel and face.  DBut no bones were  found his navigator, came alone to his aid. From the first, they
broken ! recarderl him with o deal of suspicion,

Alcamada did his best to tell the German olhcer thit The Germans couldn't e blamed Tor their suspicions.
he dropped without a parachute, but he wias not behieved, After all, they had seen the burning Lancaster in the
The German winted to know what he had done withe it shy and it didn't seem possible for anyone to fadl Tronm
Fle kept sticking Lo his story, " 1 tell you 1 came tlown that height and remain alive,  Alter a while, they puot

without it ' And still they wonldn't Delieve him (he serpgeant on o tarpanlin and dragaed him o a village,

Al the village he was helped into a car and so The Germans did all they could for him. In the next bed
taken Lo the nearest hospital.  But all the time he was the navigator of the Lancaster.  The Germans were still
was being asked what he had done with his para- intensely interested in Sergeant Alkemade and his amazing
chute, And all the time he kept telling them he story,  They gave him time o recover from the shock of his

had dropped without it.  They still doubled b {211, then began the questioning again,



German airmen came to interrogate him
knew all there was to know about flyving, and the
routine drill of airmen. And they realised in the
end that Alkemade’s story was true! Because
THIE CLIPS ON HIS PARACHUTE HARNESS
WERTE SEALED!

men whao

THIS IS THE DOCUMLENT
GIVEN TO SERGEANT ALKE-
MADE TO PROVE THAT HIS
STORY ISTRUE AND THAT TIHIS
STRANGE ADVENTURE DID
ACTUALLY HAPPEN.

: ’ o
S E o 3 g i s
R - "« o TS W 5 s -.-ﬁf;;a'.

If Alkemade had put om his parachute those clips

would have been broken ! Eventually, having recovered

from his injuries, the sergeant was sent to a prison-

camp, where he mel many old friends, and the record

of his miraculous ecscape was properly drawn up
and witnessed.




BUNTER

THE FATTEST SCHOOLBOY
ON EARTH!

PLEASE ,BUNTER, 1T 15
NERRLY TIME ForR
CLASS! THE BELL WILL
RING 10 WARN US IN

A MOMENT !

IE THAT BEASTLY BELL DIONT
RING OUT-1 SHOULD HANE
AN EXCUSE TO GO
o SNO0ZING !

i

MM TLL poP UP 10 THE 10P IR
OF THE TOWER AND
See iF | cAN FIX 174 |

{ THIS E-HOULD
N 8€ EASY !
fee' HEE ! N

ull. ﬂl! 1i! J;IH "%

A

|l"| |.||| l

e || vy =
yit T

coolfreres
THE BEASTLY
THING. ALL INE Y
cotTic 0o isS 10
TAKE THE
{ HHMMEQ OFF!
et

;EWM"

o
|

||!'||ﬁ‘| i ﬂmr il ||| ”“”N!Hl e

\f Q:' QuLer!I'm
' SLlPPING‘




S

S M LD

Y

N

1A

b

\

R

MEANWHILE

AH! 115 TIME 10
RING THE BELL!

|
il

l

Bl s

——

Stor! ILLY
1 te(Get gipoY !

MIEAN
Wi

it

NOW IVE GOT 10 CLIME LL |
THESE STAIRS 10 SEE Luif
WHATS WRONG !




NOW Y0OU SHALL RING ,.J|u€|ﬁ|l
1HE BELL' GO ON, Lk, !
ow'! THARTS

BoY- RiNG! -
5oLy Haro

BUNTER | HOW DAREYOUTRY 10

CLIMB THRAT ROPE ! THE BELL
: SHOULD B&

RINGING —

{ee'HEE! QUELCHY WONT FEELUP
H0 LESSONS 10-DAY! | AN PoP BRCIK /
2 FOR R =

snoozZE ! )

HULLY, You CHAPS- GLE‘ | iSE:EgE %ﬁn
[ ] Ll ¢

TIME To DoN YouR

THINKING CAPS, SHEWED You

THE OTHER

[ﬁmb PRPER

M HALF—
FoLD BRACK
FROWNT CORNERS-

\?ow FRONT

Back PGAIN,
AND THEN
FORWPARD ONCE
MORE —

MAGIC
AKE THIS SINGL
TRIANGLE NTo Fe e
ou‘é“-."é’%-‘rh e ;‘Qgﬂ NGLES gy ﬁggﬁe‘ Uf'l— ﬂlg;‘g g—-
FME h TRAIGHT LINES oF FoLo DowN-~
EQuaL LenaTy § AND FLY O
] o

1 2 3 IF THESE PUZ2LES MADE
Nou FEowN-
N 5 [4 SEEK THE ANSWERS
' \DE DOWN!
- BELONGING  5-GRASSY PLRY 7 8 pesas :
T HiMa PiACE.
T- sHEEPS cRye 8- KNockoOUT,
Q. REFERENCE, '0-DonrEy's namel |9
8= NJT Y£S, I HEADLES
CROCODILES, o m 1z
2-DIGEING I-NoAHS B
IMPLEMENT,  g-Good (g,:jg 3
=D055 CRY. M- DolL Wiligyr
[0- HERD MOVEMENT, _ END,
2~ NOT MO, I3- NgT YES. ) g




HES As GENTIE AS A KITTEM MIKE! WY
MNOT TAKE HiM FORR A STROLL WHILE ‘J:

TALK TO YouR ﬁm.p:s'i' III' T 8
AR e ii=.

GREETINGS ALL! T HOPE You Don'T
—b MIND BUT IVE BROUGHT
.. . MY Doe BRUTUS o

THAT MUST BE UNCLE
BilL AT THE DOOIZ,
MIKE ! GO AND LET
Hirt 1N} =

— -*:—;s;;;-—

Hey SToP ,BRutus!| |/ WE TURN RIGHT HERE, BRUTUS | —

oL R
T DO HOPE Py / SOU MUSTHT £2, oM. PoS, "fcru Wi S
*;'E‘EAE_'“- CHASE OLD LERT T 1S "THEM !

[AGHT!

Don'T worgy!
BRUTUS Wil
GO WHEREVER
MIKE "TR®ES Him!

] s ABour THME
WHOA' V¢ TURNED i

I HI [, t ||
i ||me|

FFI.QJ ||I

[L,q 1] i

:" .' .‘-_'., I \ i

. |LJ_|_1'

HAW-HAW! WELL, HE HAS THiS TIME, AND IF HE HADH'T
PooRrk OLD MIKE WoULDNYT

HAVE HAD ANY TEA S
|

MIKES A LOonG THME ! I DO
HOPE HE HASH'T LET BRUTYS
OFF HIS CHAN BECAUSE

HE'D MEVER
RIND HIS WAy HARK !
A NOISE

| tAcKk To A
OUTSIDE /77

HTRARNGE
HOUSE /!

™
i




MICKEY’'S PAL THE WIZARD

MICKEY AND BETTY ROYSTON LIVED WITH THEIR MEAN OLD UNCLE, SILAS MARLEY.
ONE DAY A FRIEND GAVE THEM TICKETS FOR A MUSIC-HALL SHOW BUT THE MOMENT OLD
SILAS SAW THEM HE SNATCHED THEM OUT OF MICKEY'S HAND.

PLEASE DO LET
BETTY AND ME GO,

=/ CERTAINLY NOT. I'VE NEVER
HEARD OF SLICH A THING - -

I'LL SELL THESE TICKETS -~

THATS WHAT 1LL DO/

SILAS MARLEY
DID NOT RETURN,
AND MICKEY AND

BETTY WERE
SITTING GLOOMILY

IN THE LIVING
ROOM UPSTAIRS,
THINKING HOW

MUCH THEY

WOULD HAVE

ENJOVED THE

SHOW, WHEN -~

THE MAGICIAN YOU
RELEASED FROM THE

BRASS BOTTLE

I'M GOING OUT TO SELL THE !

OKETS. YORGK T3
LOOK. AFTER. THE SHOP UNTIL 1 GET T )
e @O\

BACK ~ -~ LOCK UP IF I'M NOT BACK BY
CLOSING TIME . UNDERSTAND 7

MR '
EVEN SO/
| AM AKBAR EL BAGRAG--
MOST POWERFUL OF JINNS .
FOR TWO THOUSAND YEARS | LAY

IMPRISONED IN THE BOTTLE UNTIL

| WAS RELEASED §Y THY MOST
WORTHY BROTHER. ~- WHY
LOOKEST THOU S0.540 7

WE WERE GIVEN

FOR THY SAKE 1 WILL SPARE THIS
MISERABLE UNCLE OF THINE =-
BUT NEITHER THEE NOR THY
CISTER SHALL BE CHEATED OF
THY ENTERTAINMENT.

BEFORE THEY
KNEW WHAT WAS
HAPPENING
MICKEY AND BETTY
WERE WHIRLED
THROUGH SPACE T0
FIND THEMSELVES
SITTING IN THE
MUSIC HALL WITH

THE WIZARD

TWO TICKETS FOR THE o~z
EMPIRE MUSIC HALL -~ 5
BUT UNCLES
SOLD THEM !




/]I LDIES AND GENTLEMEN- - | NOW HAVE
/ MUCH PLEASURE. IN INTRODUCING TO YOU
)/ GHOR SPAGETTY, THE MARVELLOUS
{-:‘:2 ‘r z o T

~~Sh
MAGIOTAN 7

SHH! HE'S ONIY
A CONJURER ~-
HE DOES
TRICKS ¢

LADEES AND GENTLEMEN ,- -
MY FIRST TREEK TO-NIGHT
i5 WITH DIS EMPTY HAT ¢ -
B o : li-"'—‘ -

THou ART NO MAGICIAN 7
THE MOST MISERABLE FAKIR
SITTING IN THE DUST OF THE
BATAARS (OULD PROPUCE

BETTER MAGIC / /é

SIGNDR SPAGETTL -~

THE MAGICIAN ¥
1 KNOW NOT THE NAME
NET | KNOW A{L THE
MAGICIANS /

S
THEAUDIEMcE [T GerorrzesTace,  NBAD ouT 0F The it Touo!
VEERDAND | "Slgiihd OIp SUFfeR.” (772 B L s .,
HOUGHT IT MYACT/  ®p= 757 WHAT MAGIC 16 ~ - ~
AND WILL PROVE .
WAS PART OF THAT THOU AT
THE S}%ﬁ%ﬁ \ A PEUBERATE
RUSHED
THE GANGW
AND CLIMBED
ON T0 THE
STAGE - -

100 NOT
BELIEVE EET/
Lﬁ?ﬂﬁ%ﬁgia ' M W\ Lo ¥
g LERTAKE RCHES /7S - THE AUDIENCE
LK S D‘}g E{ﬂ' "iUNAIqT
ou 5 )
“”%egfﬂﬁﬂf AN mie 7 UPROAR IN THE
UERELL B M THEATRE AS
B THEY SCRAMBLED
FOR THE

COINS




¥/ NOTUNTIL |, AKBAR EL BAGRAG,
OH,SIR ! R B ¥ HAVE PROVED THAT THIS FAT
You MUSTN'T T DN BABOON 1S NAUGHT BUT
INTERFERE WITH
THE SHOW LIKE THIS -
A YOU MUSTW'T, REALLY
W COME AlWAY 7

AN IMPOSTOR.

HOW DARE YOU CALL MEA .
BABOON |  HOW DARE YOU CALL
ME AN IMPOSTOR. .| 1 WEEL HAVE

IE LAW N YOU !

UNHAND MY BEARD, THOU PO6)
BY THE ROBES OF KATAN -~
MAY THOU BE SMITTEN INTO
THE LIKENESS OF A

e

) , THE POLICE.? THE POLICE ! It Aﬁg%g{%ﬁ%ﬁﬁ
v %’; i THOUSAND \EARS
/,;/e | IMPRISONED [N A
"FHHE ."‘::L?Em oo 1-\{/ : _ BRASS BOTTLE .
s ﬂmi ;LM* = %j’w PN HE WANTED NO

ATO A MONKEY il el R v (/g ’
it R RULCAPNON -, st e ke

},:Qi . : ,4 FOUND THEMSELVES

&Y You 7

1 AND BETTY AND
ONCE MORE THEY

[ WILL TARRY NO LONGER /
[ WERE 1 SEITED AND CAST INTO
PRISON , MAYHAP EVEN MY MAGIC
MIGHT BE POWERLESS, AS IN THAT
THRICE- ACCURSED BOTTLE 1N
WHICK |'WAS IMPRISONED FOR
TWO THOUSAKND YEARS, 1 WILL
BID THEE FAREWELL, (0 MOST
NOBLE OF YOUTHS, BUT | WiLL
RETUSN AGAIN , FOR | HAVE
NET T0 REWARD THEE,
3 e o

WAIT A MINUTE !
WHAT ABUT
SIGNOR. SPAGETTY 7

HUMAN FORM ,SIR. #

NOU JAN'T LEAVE HiM
LIKE THIS 7 Y0u MUST
TLRN HIM BACK INTO

(el N )
e

Wi

—
-
-

FECAUSE THOU FLEAPEST FOR HIM --
QYOUTH OF BCUNDLESS KINDNESS --

HE WILL BE CHANGED

BACK INTD HUMAN

FORM AGAIN, BLTNOT ¥
UKTIL KALF-AN-HOUR

LL GRANT THY REQUEST,

@ames 4
| MUST AWAY /
IR




uato. wut wave JY - 53 NOW SILAS MARLEY WHERE'S A BASKET 7

YOU GOT THERE 7 : J"]Ff S WAS A MISER - F!ND:&.EMHEET, 0R
(ﬁs--ns Avouxet, ) 7 VIR — s 7 | SILAS MARLEY DID
UNCLE SLAS ¢ OK HE DiD, 010 HE 7 1 KNOW WHAT IM - 4 NOT WAITTO HEAR,

- i GOING TO 00, I1-'m‘@gm& T0 L"Eé" THIS ANY EXPLANATIONS,
oty W o e HE WENT STRAIGHT
R, UNCLE, A:ﬂ-gﬂg}{ggg ROUND TO KNOCK
UP BERT BOWSER,
AND SHOWED HiM
HIS FIND ~ ~

AH. THATS SECAUSE 1VE Y OW/ THE NASTY LITTLE
BEEN FEEDING ITWELL, A BEASTS BITTEM ME S
ITS WORTH FINE _, FLL GIVE YOU A
= PORDsS r A E FOUND FORIT 7

= [T POESN'T
LOOK MUCH OF A
MONKEY TO ME = -

YOU SHOULD BE MORE C4REFUL . HOW
WOULP YOU LIKE A GREAT BIG FINGER.
POKED INYOUR RIBS . TS A VERY
RAKE MONREY - - FLL TAKE FVE
POUNDS

"THE HALF-HOUR DECAEED .
BY AKBAR EL BAGRAG HAD PASSED, THE MONKEY
HAD CHANGED SUDPENLY BACK INTO RUMAN FORM,  ___|

AFTER MUCK
HAGGLING ,
MICKEYS

SKINFLINT

UNCLE
AGREED
T0 TAKE

TWO POUNDS

TEN FOR
THE
MONKEY

AND KOW 1L
GET BADA HOME .
(OOD-NIGHT 7

LET ME GO -~
\OU VILLAINY




oueH!

sl
e il

HOW DARE YOU SELL ME FOR. = ] e~
A MONKEY ." HOW DARE -/ LET ME 6O, WHATE |
VOU SELL METOA  glaGean THE MATTER WITH You7 /=
NASTY ANIMAL LET-ME-G0-+ A==
DEALER / (BAY 1 s B

¥ =

= -

A - WHEN | CATCH HiM /

= )
L]
2 15
D-"'
"

WHERE'S SILAS MARLEY 7

THE SWINDLER / T'LL

GIVE HIM SOMETHING

SIGNOR
SPAGETTI
FLED
WHILE
HE
HAD
THE
CHANCE.

GWE ME BACK, MY
MONEY , YOU SWINDLER /
you WigﬁED OLD THIEF,

OH, UNCLE .
IF YOU'D ONLY
LISTENED TO

===———{ "THE OLD SKINFLINT®S GOT HIS DESERTS,

[ RECKON /

AS FOR
SILAS
MARLEY —
HE VOWED
HE'D NEVER
BE UNKIND
T0 MICKEY
AND BETTY
AGAIN !




STEADFAST MCSTAUNCH v o % (Continued from page 50)

HO, S0 THAT'S WHKT THKT - :

oD PU ; PAH! T NOT AFRAID OF WICKED O'D

ZZLE LETTER SAYS, : WITCH HAZEL. T AM A MCSTAUNCH-

AND U4 MSTAUMCHES AREN'T EASILY
SCARED.

pif DEAR STEADFAST
ARE OFF TO BLISTER MY

CAPTAIN KIDPEM'S BARNACLES.
TREASURE, EHZ WELL, e
JueT You WAIT TiLL '
vou GET T0 PUZZLE
(SLAND.! I'VE GoOT
SOME TROUBLE BREWNG
FOR You THERE
Yuk ! yurc,

B PUZZLE \SIAND AMD CAPTAIN WIDDEMS
WELL, HERE'S A PECULINR

TREASURE ! LITTLE DOES HE KNOW THAT I,
CARTAIN BLIGHT, AM ON HIS TRALL, PZILE O STAET OFF THE DAY

THIS 1S ThE
Wiy To THE
NEeXT PuzzLE

1 SUPPOSE | Pl THE CORRECT. You MUST FIND THE ,
H S! PLEMSE TO HULLEE,

HATS FOR TheM, PWE%_?F‘T FIR ENEW OF L @H HoN, HEAD COLDEE!

‘:‘E Ve 4 N7 \"I
£p =2

@




MANGLE MY MARLW-SPIKE
WERE COMES “THAT LOP-EARED
LANDLUBEER MISTAUNCH. T'LL :
GET RO OF Hit ONCE AW FOR ALL,

—-‘.'—?ﬁ‘
" 9

A4 SANMD
1¥-5 '2°%

CAPPTRIN BLIGHT AINT

CALLED THE SCUM OF

THE SEVEN SEAS FOR
NOTHING!

HM- WAKT DOES THIS LRBEL READ? LOOKS

Chob-—\F T RUB OUT ONE UNNECESSARY

LINE FROM EACH [ETTER, T'LL BE ABLE
To READ IT,

HA—= T SIS "SANDBIN /= TUST THE
PLACE FOR A BOMB.! IN 'T GOES.

THERE! THATE THAT!
US MESTAUNCHES ARE
A FEARLESS BREED,

FUNRY |
T HANERT
GCEEN QLD
CHPTAIN
BLAKWT THS
~IME

But turn to nase 133 and see what happens next !



ALONZO TODD COULDN'T DO GYMNASTICS FOR TOFFEE!

BUT WILLIAM

GEORGE BUNTER WAS READY TO DO ANYTHING—FOR TOFFEE!

e
.. e

2 e e
“ Hold me! Set me straight, dear William | *’ cried Alonzo.

But Billy Bunter had the toffee ! * | told

you,'’ he said, * I'm in a hurry | '*

ALONZOS KNOTTY PROBLEM

Another Rollicking Greyfriars Story

By FRANK

d HAT looks easy!”

T “Eh?”

“What?”

“I think I could do it,” said Alonzo
Todd.

If it looked easy to Alonzo, it was not what
it looked. Alonzo's statement that he
thought he could do it elicited a yell of
laughter from the Remove fellows in the
Rag.

Hurree Jamset Ram Singh was giving a
gymnastic display. Sitting on the table in
the Rag, the slim, lithe, supple Indian had
tied himself into what looked like a Gordian
knot. His slim limbs seemed almost as
flexible as elastic, and how he was able to
get his toes behind his ears was quite a
mystery to the other fellows. Certainly no

RICHARDS

fellow there fancied that he could do the
same—excepting Alonzo. Alonzo apparently
fancied that he could|

“He, he, he!” came from Billy Bunter.
“I say, you fellows, let Alonzo try! He, he,
he!™

“ My dear chap, you couldn’t begin to do
it,” said Bob Cherry. “ Bet you ten to one
in doughnuts.”

“I hardly think that my Uncle Benjamin
would approve of a betting transaction, even
in doughnuts, my dear Robert,” answered
Alonzo. * But I certainly think I could do
it. It looks quite easy to me.”

“Go it, then,” said Harry Wharton,
laughing. “Let’s see.”

Hurree Jamset Ram Singh, grinning, un-
curled himself and slipped from the table.



Alonzo Todd took his place. The Remove
fellows gathered round in a laughing crowd.
That the bony Alonzo could curl up like the
elastic Indian nobody supposed for a
moment; and Alonzo, when he came to be-
gin, found that it was not quite so easy as it
had looked to him. He succeeded in getting
his right foot over his left shoulder, but at
that point he lost his balance and went back-
wards on the table. Crack!

“Yooo-hoooop!” roared Alonzo as the
back of his hecad established contact with
hard oak, a crack almost like that of a rille-
shot echoing through the Rag.

“ Ha, ha, ha!” yelled the juniors.

“Ow! Wow! I—I1 Qooooogh!”

Alonzo sat up again, rubbing the back of
his head.

“Ow! Wow! I have given my head a
very, very painful knock!" he gasped.

“Nothing in it to damage, you know,”
said Bob Cherry.

“Ha, ha, hal”

“Try again!” chuckled Frank Nugent,

“Ow! I shall certainly try again,” said
Alonzo. My Uncle Benjamin always says,
if at first you don’t succeed, try, uy, ry
again! Perhaps it needs a little practice
to »

“ Perhaps it does! "’ chuckled Johnny Bull.

“ Now, watch me this time!” said Alonzo.

And he recommenced. But there was no
doubt that, as had already dawned on
Alonzo, it needed practice. With both legs
in the air, Alonzo lost balance again and
rolled over. This time he did not crack his
head on the table. He rolled over the edge.

“Look out!”

“Catch him!”

Bump! Alonzo Todd landed on the floor
of the Rag with a terrilic bump. He
sprawled there and roared.

“Ha, ha, ha!"" shricked the juniors.

Kindly hands grasped Alonzo and helped
him up. He sagged like a sack, spluttering
for breath.

“Ow! Oh! Ow!” spluttered Alonzo.
“1 have banged my elbow—wow!—and
knocked my knee—ow!-—and bruised my
. shoulder—ooooh! Oh dear! I have
\ accumulated most unpleasant aches and
pains in all my bones——"

“Trying again?” grinned Frank Nugent.

“Go it, Alonzo!™

“Ha, ha, hal™

But Alonzo shook his head. He was busy
rubbing innumerable spots where he had
accumulated those aches and pains.

“I—I think it nceds a little practice,” he
gasped. “‘I shall certainly put in some prac-
tice, and then I have no doubt that I shall be
able to equal Hurree Singh's performance, if
not, indeed, to excel it. But—but at the
present moment I—I think I—I will go and
look for some liniment.”

And Alonzo Todd tottered out of the Rag
in quest of liniment to rub in those aching
and painful bones; his own face very serious,
indeed, solemn, but leaving all the other
Remove fellows laughing.

& O H, crikey! " ejaculated Billy Bunter.
He blinked through his big spec-
tacles at a strange figure on the table
in the junior lobby. Then he chuckled.

“He, he, hel”

It was Alonzo!

Several days had elapsed since Alonzo
Todd’s essay to rival Hurree Singh’s gym:-
natic performance in the Rag. During those
days Alonzo had not given up the idea. The
sage advice of his excellent Uncle Benjamin
lingered in Alonzo’s mind, and if at first he
didn’t succeed, he was going to try, try, try
again! A crack on the head and a bump on
the floor did not discourage him. The other
fellows could laugh if they liked; but Alonzo
was a sticker—he was going to do it.

He put in practice in secluded spots, and
he flattered himself that every day and in
every way he was getting better and better!
Once he had attained perfection he was go-
ing to display his skill in public in the Rag
to admiration instead of laughter. But hc
had not quite attained perfection yet!

Billy Bunter came into the lobby from the
quad, and was going on into the House when
he sighted Alonzo and stopped to blink at
him. Bunter was in a hurry, but he had a
moment to spare to chuckle at the weird
figure on the table.

Alonzo was, apparently, seeking to tie him-
self into a knot. His bony arms and legs



were queerly entangled. But one bony leg,
having apparently a will of its own, refused
to go where Alonzo wanted it to go. With
his large hands spread flat on the table to
keep his balance, Alonzo strove to push his
right leg under his left arm—and it just
wouldn't go.

“My dear William " gasped Alonzo.

“He, he, he!” chuckled Bunter.

“There is nothing to laugh at, my dear
William &

“Ain't there
“He, he, he!”

** Please lend me a hand,” gurgled Alonzo.
“1 cannot quite succeed in inserting the ex-
tremity of my foot under my arm, Bunter,
but if you will kindly render me a litle
assistance

“I'm in a hurry

“ My dear William, I shall not delay you a
few moments >

“Squiff’s got some baked chestnuts in his
study—I've just heard.” Bunter rolled on
to the door. He had paused a moment to
chuckle at Alonzo, but he was not losing a
chance of baked chestnuts.

“ But, my dear William,” gasped Alonzo,
“1 have very nearly succeeded in my object,
and with a momentary assistance from you
I o

“Can't stop!” came over a fat shoulder.

“1 have a packet of toffee in my pocket,
William."”

“Eh?” Bunter found that he could stop.
“Did vou say toffee?”

“Yes, my dear William, and I will present
it to you with pieasure if you will give me a
momentary aid.”

“ Oh, all right!

just?” chuckled Bunter.

Always ready to lend a pal

a hand,” said Bunter, coming back to the
table. “ Where's the toffee?”

“In my jacket pocket. Perhaps you
would not mind taking the trouble to extract
it, my dear William."”

Dear William did not mind in the least.
A fat hand extracted the toffee almost in the
twinkling of an eye.

“ And now, William, plcase take my right
foot in your hand and push it under my left
arm.”

“Wait a tick!”

Billy Bunter crammed toffee into a
capacious mouth. First things came first
with Bunter. ‘Having filled that capacious
mouth to capacity, the fat Owl of the Re-
move put the packet into his pocket and was
ready for action.

“ Now, if you push my right foot very, very
carefully under my left arm, my dear
William, I shall Wow! Wow! You
are pinching my ankle! Ow! You are
cracking it! Yow-ow-ow! You are causing
me considerable pain, my dear William|
Ow! Wow! OQooh! Pray take your time
and be more gentle, my dear William.”

Alonzo yelped in vain. Billy Bunter was
in a hurry, and a fellow in a hurry had no
time to waste. Hec grabbed Alonzo’s ankle
and shoved it where Alonzo wanted it to go
—a quite painful process to the bony leg.
However, painful as it was, it was successful.
Alonzo’s left leg was in the air, and his right
was successfully insinuated under his left
arm as he sat—and he rocked wildly and
gasped for breath.

“*Steady me, my dear William,” spluttered
Alonzo. “ It would be extremely painful to

MOKO! ...




fall off the table. Hold me! Set me
straight!”

“T'here you are!”

The fat Owl set Alonzo straight, and he
sat swaying. But his position was precarious,
and, having with Bunter’s aid succeeded in
tying himself into a knot, Alonzo decided
that it was time to untic himsclf again.

“Hold me a minute or two, William.”

“Oh, really, Alonzo! 1 told you I was in
a hurry.”

“ My dear William——"

Billy Bunter made no further reply. He
rolled on to the door and rolled out of the
lobby into the House. DBunter had done

what he had bargained to do, and he was
not missing Squiil’s baked chestnuts if he
could help it.

“Oh dear!” gasped Alonzo. “Oh, good-
ness gracious! 1 cannot get my foot out.
[t—it appears to be fixed somehow. Bunter
—William-—my dear William-—pray do not
hurry away "

Slam!

The lobby door closed after Bunter. Deaf
to Alonzn's wail. the fat junior rolled away
in quest of baked chestnuts before it was too
late. Alonzo Todd was left to waste his
sweetness on the desert air.

“Oh dear! William—my dear William—

bl e
T. M. REG. U. 5. FAT. OFF. —

Dick HARBERT, LIVING |
IN THE LITTLE TOWN OF Ly
NEWBURG, IS HIKING TO §
THE COUNTRY TO VISIT
HIS COUSIN JEFF.

g i Yk <) %
M :?50%%‘%

-

NEARING THE :

FARM, HE STOPS N

QUICKLY AT THE

! SIGHT OF AN
OPOSSUM IN A

NEARBY TREE/

WELL, GEE WHIZZ ..
DEAD AS A MACKEREL S\
THE FALL MUST HAVE |

KILLED TH’ SISSY, FOR
I DIDNT HIT HIM WITH

o
V.-
rr
_ f-
e

BRING JEFFS HE'LL
BE GLAD I KILLED
ITZ MAYRBE HE CAN
SELL THE FUR
IN TOWN.




Bunter-—come back!” shrieked Alonzo. "1
cannot untie myself—I am a hxture. Do
come back, my dear William. I entreat you
to return and render me indispcensable
assistance!”

But answer there came none.

Bunter was gone.

He was just in time in Squiff’s study to
come in on the baked chestnuts. And with
baked chestnuts going, William George
Bunter was not likely to bother his fat head
about Alonzo Todd, or to remember his
existence. Billy Bunter guzzled baked chest-
nuts and forgot that there was such a person
in the wide world as Alonzo Todd.

L ALLo, hallo, hallo!”
“What the dickens
Harry Wharton and Bob Cherry
were coming down the passage, passing the
door of the junior lobby. They came to a
simultaneous halt and stared at the door.
From the other side of the door strange
sounds reached their ears. It was quite
startling.
“Qooooooooh! Urrrrrrrrggh
“Sounds like somebody in a spot of
trouble,” remarked Bob. “What the
thump’s happening in the lobby?”
“QOoooogh! Oh, goodness gracious! ”
“ Hallo, hallo, hallo! That sounds like

l!’l
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Alonzo!” exclaimed Bob. “What the

dickens can be the matter with him?”
“ Better look in,” said Harry.

The two juniors hurried to the lobby door
Alonzo, evidently, was there. What was the
matter with him to cause him to emit those
strange breathless ejaculations was quite a
mystery. But it was clear that something
was the matter.

Harry Wharton threw open the door.
They stared into the lobby. Their eyes
popped at an extraordinary figure tied in an
inextricable knot, sitting on the table, and
on a woeful face turned towards them in
distressful appeal.

“Oh, my hat!l”
“It's Alonzo—at it again!
have done it this time.”

“Better not stick like that too long,” said
Harry. “You'll get cramp or something.”

“Snap out of it, Alonzo!"” advised Bob
Cherry.

“Ow! QOooogh! I—I—I kik-kik-kik-kik-
can't!” stuttered Alonzo. “I have becn tut-
tut-trying for half an hour or more, since
Bunter left me like this with what I can only
consider an extreme want of feeling! Ow!
[—I—I can’t untie myself! Ooogh!”

*“Ha, ha, hal”

“My dear friends, I assure you that it is
not a laughing matter,” gasped Alonzo. “I
—I—I am fxed like this, and—and
Qooogh! I cannot get loose!l I—I can't
stay like this for ever ®

“Ha, ha, hat”

“I do assure yvou that it is not a laughing
matter,” wailed Alonzo. “I am in a very,
very painful and awkward predlcamcnt
There is no occasion whatever for
merriment.”

““Ha, ha, ha!" yelled the two juniors. If
Alonzo saw no occasion for merriment, 1t was
clear that Wharton and Bob Cherry did, for
they almost doubled up with mirth.

“Oh dear! Oh, goodness gracious! Oh,
if my Uncle Benjamin could see me now!”™
gasped Alonzo.

“Ha, ha, hal”

There were footsteps in the passage. The
yells of laughter from the lobby doorway
drew other fellows to the spot in a crowd.

cjaculated Bob Cherry.
He seems to

“What's up herez”

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Bob Cherry. “It's
old Alonzo! He's tied himself up into a
knot and can’t untie himsclf again! ™

“Oh, my ecsteemed hat!” cjaculated
Hurree Jamset Ram Singh. His dusky face
looked in at the doorway at the distressful
figure rocking on the table. A dozen other
faces looked in. There was a roar of
laughter.

“He's done it!”" chortled Bob Cherry.
“ Alonzo’s a sticker—he’s done it! But he

IIP

can’t undo it!

“Ha, ha, hal”

“ My dear friends,” wailed Alonzo, I do
assurc vou that there is no occasion what-
ever for this outbreak of merriment 2

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“What is all this noise?” It was Mr.
Quelch’s sharp voice. The Remove master
pushed through the crowd of yelling juniors.
“Cease this noise at once! Todd! What
are you doing on that table? What do you
mean by sitting there in that extraordinary
attitude? Have you taken leave of your
senses, Todd? Descend from that table
immediately.”

“I—I—I kik-kik-can't] I—I kik-kik-
can't untie myself, sir!  Ob, goodness
gracious me! 7 wailed Alonzo.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

*“ Bless my soul!” said Mr. Quelch.

He rustled into the lobby and grasped
Alonzo. Really, it was not easy w s
entangle him; he had tied himself up not
wisely but too well. Yell after yell came
from Alonzo as Mr. Quelch, with vigorous
hands, disentangled bony limb after bony
limb. Outside the lobby the crowd of
juniors were yelling with merriment. But
Alonzo’s yells inside the lobby indicated
anything but merriment.

IT was Alonzo Todd’s last essay in rivalry
of Hurree Jamset Ram Singh in the
gymnastic line. Everyone but Alonzo
thought it funny—Dbut to Alonzo it was quite
a painful episode. Alonzo was a sticker, but
he had found it too hard to come unstuck, as
it were. After that Alonzo sagely decided to
stick to botany.
THE END
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THe GAL00T. '
MAYBE HES
PROWNED -~ ")
MAYBE HE
1SN'T 1

YOU CAN THANK ME BY

GIVING UP THIS WiLD IDEA AND

COMING BACK TO PIKED POST
UNTIL WE CAM GET A SEARCH

I'LL NEVER DO THAT.
MY FATHER May BE
AUVE , AND | MEAN TO
FiND HiM . HE WiS
EXPLORING FOR TRACES
OF ARCTENT CIVILISATIONS
AND | KNOW HE WAS
GOIRG TO THUNDERBIRD
VALLEY /

[N THAT CASE | 1 COMING WITH You .
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“TWO HORSES - - 1TLL
MEAN Tw) TRIPS #




1T COMING .
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OUR ERNIE

EE, WHATS AMISS, )

oy

O, LACK- A-DAY, LAD! T%E
INVENTED A TWO-MAN
SUBMARINE, BUT ITS
ONWY BiG ENQUEH FOR
ONE MAN AMD A BITS

WELL, THAT'S SHON SOLNED. T'M YOUR MPN, AND
MY PAL CHARLIE'S YOUR BIT/ ANCHOR'S
AWE\GH, PROF,

A-sitting sadly, full of glum,

Our Ermnie met his ancient chum,
Professor Pleob, who makes such things
As real false teeth for pigs with wings.

Yes, dear old Ploob is such a goose,
The things he makes are all no use,
And now his sulbmmarine for two

Was one more prool that this was true.

YOU SHoULD HANE

BROUGHT Your MAC,

LAD,- 1T TURNED
WET OUTSIDE,

NN = T==/ Wow! I'VE LEFT
\§\ T S\ THE BLUNTEND

Well, Ernie and his Charles were there,
And they, of course, are quite a pair,
S0, to make sure it wouldn't float,
They took a trip in Plool's new boat.

IN A RURRY,
\T SEEMS,

BEHIND, *

But what Qur Ernie guite forgot

Was to untie the mooring knot,
So—when they'd taken up the slack—
Cuite snddenly thev lost their baclc !

Mdﬂr"s‘! UJELL.-
THIS 1S A o
BiT MORE

Without the weizht of that back-part,
To speed ahead the rest did start,
With Ernie and his Catty-iriend

Still elinging to the forward end.

TF i™s

Soon after that our famous pair

Leaped from the waves, and took the air,
A thing, for submarines, most queer—

1t makes them wvery hard o steer!



PHOOF.) LAND HO,

WE'LL KNOW WHERE
WE STAND WHEN

Cried Ernie: ** Bees | We're going to crash [
And crash they did, with awful splash,

Which made the lickle fishes wet,

And Ernie too, as you can bet !

[ coo! A /
RUN-AWRY ).
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Onward our shipwrecked pair did roan,
Across the waves, away from home,
Until a tropic isle they saw,

With darkie chaps upon the shore.

These darkics were preparing din—
They had a pot to cock if in—
When suddenly a rhino large,

Upset the lot with one swift charge !

That pot got bashed about and toro
By rhino with his long tough horn,

So Ernie thonght he'd seek protection,
Inside the submarine’s front section,

THAT LD
RHINO'S
JusT A
BlG O\

TEE-HEE ) THE OLD SUB MAXKES A SMASHING
STEW POT To REPLACE THE ONE

h THE RHINO BASKRED
WALLA,

» UP CHIETY,
WHAT FoR

TEALAD?
\h_i o

Crums- WELL
BE HOME BY
NEXT WEEK )

o ‘c‘? o

‘The rhine quickly turned and ran,
Thanks to Our Ernde’s sr:xrn'{ plan,

For, with his two-eyed metal shell,
Just what he was, was bard to tcll |

And so our little story ends,

As Ernie and the nigs made friends,
And cooked a really super tea,

In nice new pot—as you can see !
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" MISTER WORG
086 KONG

MISTER WONG, THE FAMOUS
PETEQTIVE FROM HONG KOG,
15 RIDING THROUGH THE WEST EHD
OF LONDON W HIS MOTOR SCOUTER,
WWHEN HE NOTICES MANY
POLICEMEN AROUND =~

THS WRETCHED PERSON
THINK THEY WATOH FOR.
SOMEBODY. MUST ASK

\ HONOURABLE COPPER .

NES, MISTER WONG  5IR, SLICK SAM,
THE SMASHAND GRAB EXPERT 15 IN TOWN,

HE'S CLEVER AND ALWAYS
GETS AWAY.
THIS MISERABLE PERSON
KEEP EVE OPEN FOR.
SLICKERFUL §AM

SLICKERNESS SAM MO POUST
HAVE UNWIRTHY PRIENDS TO
HELP HIM. POINT T0

MISTER WOKNG JSUMPED OFF
His MOTOR SCOOTER. ~~

ST0P, UNWORTHY
cmu-'rluﬁf_/
/

EXCELLENT MAIDEN LEND HUMBLE
WONG SKIPPING ROPE /
| THANK You




THIS HUMBLE PERSON
BRING FLEEING CRODK
TO EARTH

THI6 STUPID PERSON
VERY GLAD CATCH
SLICKERMOST 5AM.~

NICE WORK , SIR .
1'LL TAKE HIM IN. YOU
NEEDN'T BOTHER ~~-

BUT MISTER WoNG .
LEAPED P AND WHIFPED -,Efé“'%?ﬁ EE%FUEH-’
IS SWORD-STICK FROM NUT FOOLED 7
HIS UMBRELLA - '
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GLAD TO SEE EXCELLENT CO75.
KNEW SLICKERING SAMS PAL NOT
PROPER COPPER. ARMLET ON WRONG
RM. CASE 15 ENDED ~~
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WOUR KITE HASNT
GOT TWO TAILS,
HAS IT, CRRLy 7

CRUMBS . THEY'RE
NOT TAILS . "'", v
THEY'IZE LEGS. |

B-BUT SERGEMANT FLOPP, YCU
TOLD US TO G0 TO THE OTHER
SIDE OF THE COMMON AnD

Fiy Curly's
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BILLY BUNTER

TO LET US BRING OUR FRVOURITE
LESSON BOOWS, AND
STUDY THEM 1IN THIS
CLORIOUS sPoT/

YES, RATHER /

1115 JOLLY DECENT OF MR, QUELCH -k

IMEAN-OH-ER - )}

THE FATTEST SCHOOLBOY
ON EARTH!

OH BUNTER 'HOWL, (OF COURSE IT 1S, J§
CouLD YOU DECEIVE RYou LATILE
MK QUELCH -NMQUR CHUMP! | M NOT
SATCHEL IS FuLL
OfF JAM 1ARITS .

PLERASE BUNTER,
MR. QUELCH IS
SURE 10 STROLL
ROUND AND SEE
IF WE ARE INTENT
UPON OUR STUDIES |

IR

SCOFFED ALL MY kg
TARTS -AND THEN
I'LL GO AND HIDE /)

ENGROSSED 1N YOUR HISTORY ) /-

AH/COOD! I SEE THAT YOU ARE
BOOK,JONES MINOR ./
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BUNTER APPEARS 10 BE DEEP IN
STUDY, TOO0. IMWONDER WHAT
BOOKS INTEREST HIM T
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VG AsSTICKY JAam
TART AND CAKE
CRUMBS . BUNTER }

EH? WHAT? )N
HERE-LERANVE
MY JAaM-0Ww!
QUELCHY




HEAR - COME BRCK !

COME HERE BOY /! DOYoU

~ (comrws!NoOT IF
t L KNOoW VTS

WL 00-ERJI'M PUFFED/
IF1I HIDE HERE THE

GUR ! THE ROTTER /) Gl
N.LGET AWAY 7 i
Erom HERE /
QUELCHY wWoNT
DARE 10 FoLLow . )/

POOR LAD! TAKE A CRIP CN MY
CANME /| WIiLL SAVE YOU,

BUNTER. /
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NOowWw THAT You
ARE COOLED DOWN,
BUNTER, | WILL WARM
You upP AGAIN! THE
EXEeRCISE WILL
PRENENT ME
CRATCHING A CHILL!

{ HALF-A-DOZEN SMILES

FROM OUR ARTIST’S NOTEBOOK -

BECAVSE THEY FLY !
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/VES, MY BOY! | SUPPOSE
FLIES ARE CALLED FLIES

| COT THIS
HAT FOR.
NEXT-TO-NgTHING!

{ WELL, WHAT ARE You
STANDING THERE FORT,

R s an S

YOU WANT SOME POWDER
FOR YOUR TEACHER ? — MO —
THE SORT TO Put on AL/ THE SORT
i THAT GOES

WITH A PUFFT_~

“H OFF WITH ,

I SELLING | S\
TOOTH PASTE ™\ '\
BUT 1I' WONDERING

WHAT ELSE You

YES S, I'VE IHUNTED
\ ALL OVER THE WORLD /.

| HOPE
YOU FOUND
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On Marea 19,1751, & VWensuman, §
LoPriNg LOPKING, AGED |7 YEARS

O MONTIAG, DIED OF OLD AGE., HE NEVER §
WEIGLED MORE ThaN 17 LES, AND FOR
TIE LAGT 3 YEARS NOT OVER 2. TOUR OF §
AIS BROTUERS AND SISTERS WERE NOR-
MAL BoT ANOTUER SISTER AT 12 VEIGHED
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STEADFAST McSTAUNCH . . . (Continued from page 86)

0 TSI, TUT, TEK AND TCH, N AW~ THERE YOU'VE HIT 1T, CHim -
GQF\H: = } W :
CYR

i (ORY THE CROSS WORDS, | CROSH WORDS - THAT'S THE
! GENTLEMENT TRoUBLE— WE CAN'T Do THIS

| / NE AT ALL- CAN YouT
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ACROSS,

HER-HEM . SMALL
WONBER You : A LAST OF L, EXCLA MR
CART Do 1 T- WE HANENT THE CLUES- OF SuRPRiSE,
Y0 HANEN'T u';%h"”m’ WE'LL SeoN |2 6maGuLaR
GOT THE CLUES' AND CLEVER | o 1T Wow! c o Aat
T WAL,
T, GWTED,
fPERMIT,

10, ThuS
1L MNETE (N
SIALE .

Do wN.
L. PREPOSTION
2. GREETING,.
&« MOTHIMG,
1.Perfoamer,
i, MISELF,
9.US.

Of CouRse. BAH!
THEN'VE DONE THE
 PUZZLE TREMSELVES
— NOT FME ! THATS
MY Jo8 AROURD

HERE . SAUCE! SHANT
Lapi AT THE ANSWER,




HAR! TWiS S

MORE LIKE M
PUZZLE, TS
5. T WiLL
Som SOLVE
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EEK- CAPTAIN
BUIGHT! T'LL NP
IN TelS HOoLLOW

AFTER YE, MCSTAUNCH,
BEWARE, '

QUICK, PALG-
JOIN THOSE

HOHOHOHOH
NOU'RE ALL WET,
CAP'N=— IN FACT,

NOU'RE A PROPER
(WASHoOUT.
iI'm GOING
T8 PAGE

q%‘ 15 4%,
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You turn to page 154, too, chum!




DON QUICKSHOT . . .

Always Tries to Help!

HO, WHACKD, COME AND
HAVE AGAME OF
CHESS! I . KNG

EGQBERT ComMmAnD
THEE !

TReAsSON!

PLOTTING To WIDNAP
THE (QUEEMN ,EW ?

I'LL TRAP THE VILLAINS /

GAME! NoWw TO SET

THERE, THAT SHOULD SToP THEIR
LITTLE
“\AT FOR THE BLACK KNIGHT!

HM, WHEN THE BLACK
KMIGHT COMES HE WILL
HAVE To PASS UNDER
THE ARCHWAN - I'LL
FIX Him ue

FRomM WHRACKO'S
STORE. :

TR THIS SHOULD
'R ATTRALT THE
BLACK KNIGHTS

I"! J ATTENTION !
/ N ! J [ : w
‘ 3,-' _ THE
\.\\ _\'-.-
= |
¥ .
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NOW, TO TELL THE
d  QUEEN ~ I'LL PROBABLY
GET A REWARD.

GOT Him!

myY HUSBRAND!
WHRCWO! AND
N SON-THE
BLACK PRINCE

REVENGE WILL TASTE
MOoST SWEET, MATESTY!

IT Wikl \NDEED )
WHAcKO! /

I'VE CRAUGHT SOME ROGUES PLOTTING
To KIDNAP YOUR MRATESTY - COME,
I'LL SHOW You!

:

THRT, MY MEDDLING FRIEND ﬁ

1S THE BLACK KNIGHT Gl -

OF WHICH | SPOKE. NOLW) — s
§: H [ =

o, F')

To FiNISH THE gRAME

OFF IN PEACE.,




IT'S AN ILL WIND THAT BLOWS NOBODY ANY GOOD! BUT BOB CHERRY

DIDN'T BELIEVE

CHERRY’S LUCK

The Chums of Greyfriars in
Another Merry Story

‘o UELCH is in a temper!” murmured
Bob Cherry.

“Quiet, you ass!” breathed
Harry Wharton.

But it was too late!

Bob certainly had not intended that
whisper to reach Mr. Quelch’s ears. But
Quelch’s ears seemed sometimes as keen
as his gimlet eves. He turned his head,
and those gimlet eyes fixed on Bob Cherry
with a dismaying stare,

[t was after class at Greyfriars. Mr.
Quelch was walking in the quad, heed-
less of the sharp winter wind. Something

IT AT FIRST!
il

T ol
I

had happened to stir Quelch’s deepest ire.
Some of the juniors knew, or guessed, or
surmised what it was. Quelch had been
with the Head, and there was a rumour that
there had been " words.”

Anvhow Quelch was, as Bob so un-
fortunately whispered, in a temper. There
was no doubt on that point. The frown
already dark on his brow intensified as he
fixed his eyes on Bob.

“What did vou say, Cherry?"” he rumbled.

“Oh! Nothing, sir,” stammered Bob.
“I—I1 mean )

“Did vou make a disrespectful remark
referring to your Form-master, Cherry?”

“I—I—I "

“Take a hundred lines, Cheiry!”

“Oh! Yes, sir!”

Mr. Quelch stalked away towards the
House. The Famous Five watched him as
he went, rather glad to see his back.

“ Lucky Quelch hadn’t his cane with
him,” murmured Frank Nugent, when the
Remove master was safe out of hearing.
" Might have been a six, if he had”

“ T'he luck was terrific,” agreed Hurree
Jamset Ram Singh.

“Well, he’s in a rage,” remarked Johnny
Bull. “ Bunter savs he heard him rowing
with the Head "

“Rot!” said Harry Wharton. “As if
they’d row! But Quelch has his back up.
no mistake about that.”

“Right up, and then some!” said Bob
Cherry ruefully. “We shall have to be
jolly wary with Quelch, and Oh,
crumbs!” Bob broke off suddenly, as the
winter wind snatched the cap from his head,
and blew it away. tossing it high into the
air. Bob rushed off in pursuit of his cap,
leaving his chums discussing the new and




rather alarming state of their Form-master,
Henry Samuel Quelch,

SLAM! It was quite unlike Mr. Quelch

to slam a deor. DBut on this occasion,

as he went into his study, he did slam

the door: with a slam that echoed along
the passage.

With a grim brow Quelch sat at his
table, and drew paper and pen towards him.
He had made up his mind! He had been
thinking it over, walking in the windy quad,
and now it was settled. He was going to
resign!

It was all about nothing, really, or next
to nothing: little more than a storm in a
teacup. Bunter, of the Remove, had played
a trick, idiotic as most of Bunter's tricks.
Mr. Prout, master of the Fifth, taking the
matter with what Quelch considered undue
seriousness, had complained to the head-
master. Dr. Locke had requested Mr.
Quelch’s presence in his study, and had
spoken about the matter. Quelch had felt
like a schoolboy called up before a “beak.”
Certainly he had little to say for the fattest
and most troublesome member of his Form.
But Bunter had been caned, and that, in
Quelch’s opinien, should have been the end
of the affair. Instead of which, he was
practically called over the coals!

And the more he thought about it, the
imore he resented it, and the more his in-
dignation grew. A friendly word from his
respected old Chief would have washed it
all out. But the Head had left the matter
where it was: and in his deep vexation and
resentment, the bitter thought came into
Quelch’s mind that he was no longer valued
as a member of the Staff: that perhaps the
Chief thought it time for him to go. And
if that was the idea

With set lips, Quelch wrote:

“Dear Headmaster—In view of the fact
that we no longer see eye to eye, and in
view also of my fixed resolution to tolerate
no intervention in the management cf my
Form, even from a headmaster, I feel that
no useful purpose can be served by my
remaining longer in this school. I beg,

therefore, to place my resignation in your
hands, to take effect immediately.
“H. S. QuELcH.”

Mr. Quelch read that note over after he
had written it. His grim brow did not
relax. He knew that he was burning his
boats behind him. But his determination
was fixed. He sealed the note in an
envelope addressed to the Head. All that
remained was to dispatch it to Dr, Locke—
and abide by the result!

- - - - -

‘ HERRY| "
C “Oh!” gasped Bob in dismay.

In chase of his elusive cap, the
sport of the winter wind, Bob was red and
a little breathless. The wind had whirled
it hither and thither and finally landed it
on the window-sill of Mr. Quelch’s study.
Bob made a plunge at it there to capture it:
and just as he plunged, the sash shot up,
and Mr. Quelch looked out.

Bob, dismayed, missed the cap which
sailed away on another gust. But he did
not heed it for the moment. He blinked at
his Form-master at the open window. He
did not see that he was to blame for charg-
ing up to a master’'s window in chase of
his cap. But in Quelch’s present mood, he
wished that he hadn’t.

“]—I—sorry, sir,” stammecred Bob. " My
cap blew on the windows-sill, sir, and—and
—and I—1I was alter it—J—I 4

“T'ake this note, Cherry.”

“Oh!” gasped Bob again.

He realised that Qutl{ h was not wrathy
with him. Quelch had merely called to
him because he was there, having neced of
a messenger.

Considerably relieved in his mind, Bob
held up his hand for the note. Mr. Quelch
passed it out to him.

LY S

I'ake that note to Dr. Locke, in his
study, Cherry!™ said Mr. Quelch. “If the
Head is not there, leave it on his study
table.”

“Certainly, sir.”

“That is all, Cherry!
reply.”

“Very well, sir.”

There will be no



Slam!  The sash shut down! Bob
Cherry was left with the sealed envelope in
his hand. He had to go round to the door
of the House, and go in to the headmaster’s
study. But first, naturally, he made a rush
after his cap, which had fallen about a
dozen yards away. He did not want to leave
it blotWing about in the wind, and a minute
or two could not matter.

But that cap was rather elusive in a
strong wind from the sca. Just as Bob
reached it, a sharp gust lifted it and blew
it on across the quad. After it went Bob,
in breathless chase. Twice he almost had
it, and twice it whirled away from his
finger-tips, and then a gust stranded it on

into the august hands of the headmaster of
Greylriars School—soaked with water, the
writing wet and blotched.

“Oh, gosh!” murmured Bob. That was
all he could say. He stood staring at the
note glimmering under the water, with
feelings too decep for words.

Tm-: telephone bell rang in Mr. Quelch’s
study, and he knitted his brews as he
He was in no

He was, 1n fact,

took up the rcceiver,
mood for telephone calls.
in a very troubled mood.
His anger had culminated in the des-
patch of that note to his Chicf, tendering

THewireE § K7
OF A
DUTCHMAN. §

the granite rim of the fountain in the
middle of the quad.

Bob made a desperate bound to save it
going into the water. He clutched at it
just in time as it was on the move, rather
unfortunately forgetting for the instant
Mr. Quelch’s note in his hand. That note
slhipped from his fingers as he clutched the
cap.

“Oh, scissors!” howled Bob, in dismay.

He captured the cap! But the note
went into the water! He made a wild grab
at it as it sank. But it sank before he could
grab it. He jammed the cap on his head,
and stood staring in utter dismay at the
note glimmering under the water at the
bottom of the granite basin.

That water was not very deep. That note
could be recovered. But when recovered
it would be in an awful state for delivery

7 DID YOU HAVE A GOOD
NIGHTS RESTCECIL T
_/

/1 SLEPT
LIKE. A TOP.

e ML

his resignation in terms which were quite
final. There was no going back now: the
deed was done. But, during the half-hour
that had elapsed since the despatch of the
note, Mr. Quelch had been thinking —and
the more he thought about it, the more he
wondered whether he had acted hastily.
He did not want to leave Greyfriars—his
life was bound up in the school. He would
miss the Head, he would miss the other
masters in Common-room: he would miss
his Form: indeed he would miss even Billy
Bunter! And yet, if the Head meant him
to take it as he had taken 1t

“Well?” rapped Quelch into the mouth-
piece.

“ My dear Quelch 5

“Oh! Is—is—is that the Head?” Quelch
fairly stuttered. It was Dr. Locke, speaking
from his study! That was really the las




voice Quelch would have expected to hear
—if the Head wished him to go

“Yes! I am afraid, my dear Quelch,
that you had some impression that 1 was
finding fault, in our discussion a short
while ago

éd ]_——-—-[—1 iy

“But even so, my dear Quelch, we arc
surely too old friends for a slight difference
of opinion on a matter of Form discipline
to matter in the least.”

“Ohl 11 %

“Come, come! If you had such an im-
pression, Quelch, pray dismiss it at once.
I should be deeply pained to think that I
had inadvertently given the slightest cause
of offence to so valued a member of my
Staff.”

“Dr. Locke!” gasped Mr. Quelch.

“You are aware, my dear Quelch, that
I am somewhat perplexed over a passage in
Sophocles, which puzzles me as it has
puzzled many commentators. Can you spare
ten minutes to discuss it with me?”

Quelch gazed at the telephone. The kind
voice of his kind old Chicf went direct to
his heart. His doubts and suspicions had
been entirely unfounded. So far from
wanting him to go, the Head was only
anxious that there should be no rift in the
lute!

“Qh, sir!” gasped Quelch.

((I_I r

“Come to my study, Quelch! I shall
expect you.”
The Head rang off with that. Mr.

Quelch stood, overwhelmed. How gladly
he would have accepted this olive branch—
how happily he would have hurried to the
Head's study, to join in exploring that
obscure passage in Sophocles—but for that
fatal note! But that note of resignation
stood like a lion in the path. Long ago it
must have reached the headmaster’s study.
Obviously Dr. Locke had not read it yet—
it would have offended him deeply, and he
had been kindness itself on the telephone,
But it must be there, on his table—doubt-
less he had been absent from the study, and
Cherry had left it on the table as instructed.
He had not cpened it yet—but he would
open it—he might be opening it, reading
it this very moment.

The unhappy Remove master could have

groaned !

If only he had kept his temper—had been
more paticnt—if only he had never written
that fatal note! But—he had! He paced
his study with a cloudy brow and heavy
heart, till a tap at the door interrupted his
gloomy meditations. He spun round—
dreading to see the Head with a letter in
his hand and wrath in his brow. But it was
not the Head who entered.

”HERE it 18! said Harry Wharton.
Five fellows had gathered round
the fountain, fishing for the letter
that lay under the water, Billy Bunter
watched them through his big spectacles,
grinning. But Harry Wharton and Co.
were not feeling like grinning. It was going

to be a serious matter for Bob Cherry.

It was not easy to recapture that note.
But Harry Wharton fished it out at last.
And the Famous Five gazed at it—in horror.
[t was soaked and drenched and dripping.
The envelope had come unstuck. The
note within was visible—but not legible,
Quelch’s hard clear writing was always
plain to read—but the ink had run and
smudged, and that note was simply a mass
of smudgy blotches. No doubt it could
have been deciphered. But it would not
have been an casy task.

“Oh, my hat!"” said Johnny Bull. “You
can't take that to the Head, Bob.”

“He couldn’t read it, if you did,” said
Nugent.

“Oh, suffering cats and crocodiles!”
groaned Bob Cherry. “1—I can’t take it
back to Quelch—you know the temper he's
in—he will think I was careless with it 4

“Well, so you were, old chap,” said
Johnny Bull, doubtless by way of comfort.

“Ass!” said Bob. ‘‘TFathead!”

“You couldn't hand that to Dr. Locke,
Bob,” said Harry Wharton decidedly. * He
would have to ask Quelch about it, so it
would come to the same thing. Take it
back to Quelch!”

“It means six of the best!” groaned Bob.

Obviously, the best thing to be done was
to take that note back to Quelch, and




explain. Quelch would have to re-write it
—no doubt after giving poor Bob “six of
the best ” for his carelessness. It could not
be helped. and Bob made up his mind to it
—but his footsteps were very slow as he
went to the House, and slower still as he
approached Mr. Quelch’s study.

He reached it at last, and tapped at the
door, and opened it.

R. QueLcH stared—first at the red,
confused, contrite face of the junior,
then at the dripping wreck of a note

in his hand, and then at Bob's crimson face
again.

“ Cherry—what

“l1—I—I'm sorry, sir,
“Your note, sir i

“My note?”

“The note you gave me to take to the
Head, sir! The—the—the wind—I—I
mean—I—I—it fell into the fountain, sir,
and—and—and 1I—I thought I—I'd better
not take i1t to the Head hike this, sir—so—
$O—S0 &

Bob broke off, in sheer astonishment at

stammered Bob.

the expression on Mr. Quelch’s face. He
had expected a thunderstorm. He was
ready to bend over and take six. To his

utter amazement, Quelch’s face brightened
up suddenly, like the sun coming out from
behind a cloud.

“Cherry!” Quelch seemed to gasp.
“Cherry! That—that is my note—vou did
not take it to the Head's study

“No, sir! You see, in the state it's in,
I—I thought i

“Dr. Locke has not secen it?”

“No, sir, not yet. You see

“You have not been to his study?”

“No, sir! 1 2

“Give it to me.” Mr. Quelch took the
wet, blotched letter, glanced at it and drew
a deep, deep, breath. That note had not,
after all, gone to the Head and he was
saved!

“Cherry! I gave you a hundred lines an
hour ago. You need not do them,” said
Mr. Quelch. .

“Oh! Thank you, sirl™ stuttered Bob.

Quelch waved him away, and he left the
study like a fellow in a dream. His friends
gazed at him inquiringly as he rejoined
them in the quad.

“Had it bad?” asked Harry.

“Can you fellows guess this one?” said
Bob, almost dazedly. * Quelch never licked
me—never jawed me—and he's let me off
my lines! Can anybody guess that one?”

Nobody could! It was just a mystery to
the chums of the Remove. Almost anything
might have happened to Bob after what he
had done: and all that had happened was
that he was let off his lines! Nobody could
possibly ““guess that one.” And the next
time they saw Mr. Quelch—coming away
from the Head’s study after a happy hour
spent in probing the mysterious obscurities
of that great Greek, Sophocles—he looked
in the best temper ever, and gave Bob
Cherry a pleasant nod and a smile!

So they just gave it up!

»r

THE END

"WE MIGHT AS WELL REST...
] P

THERES NO GAME FOR MILES




MICKEYS
PAL THE

WIZARB

MICKEY AND BETTY RONSTON
WERE ORDERED Y THER. [P
UNCLE , SILAS MARLEY, TO
CLEAN QUT Hi5 SECND-VMD
BHOP, \WHILE DOING 80,
THEY KEPT FINDIMG -
INTERESTING THINGS - -

ITS S0 OLD T MIGHT EVE
HAVE EEIDHGED 10

LOOK AT TWIS LD LONG-BOW !

)_’r

JUST THEN, SILAS MARLEY HHURHEF? SUDDENL - -
wisTiG THE AR /]

WISH D BEEN ONE

THAT WAS THE LIFE.
OF ROBIN imirﬁ

10 LOVE TO HAVE |
MET MAID MARIAN.
SHE WAS 50 PRETTY
AND BRAVE #

MISERABLE SKIMFUNT. AGAIN
| FIND THEE CHASTISING MY
WELL-BELOVED FRIEWD AND
HIS CHARMING 5ISTER. BY

WE WERE ONLY
TALKING ABOUT
ROBIN KOOD
AND HOW MUCH
WED LIKE T0
MEET HIH

AND S0 THOU
SHALT, MICKEY,
\WHILE | DEVISE A
PUNHSHMENT FOR THY
WICKED GUASTIAN -

THEN A STRANGE
SPIRAL OF GREEN
SMOKE. SPINNING
DOWN FROM THE
CEILING, FORMED
INTO THE SHAPE OF
AKBAR-EL- BAGRAG, THE
MAGICIAN, WHO HAD
BEEN ACCIDENTALLY
RELEASED BY MIOKEY
FROM A BRASS BOTILE,
IN WHICH WE HAD
BEEN IMPRISONTD FOR
TWO THOUSAND YEARS.,

HIS FINGERS, AND
MICKEY AND BETTY E
FOUND THEMSELE [§
WHIRLED THROUGH §
TIME AND SPACE . .




OH, TEARS

WERE IN SHERWO0D FOREST

ALL RIGKT, | WISH

ROBIN HOOD WOULD

LY

-
&
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W T
“

THEY WEAR
STRANGE RAIMENT/!
THEY MUST COME
d FRoM A NEW TRISE

" OF THESE SAXONS |
e\ WFLL MAKE THEM

.--"?

7 MR BAGRAG KEPT HIS
PROMISE - WE HAVE MET
ROBIN HOOD /

\: - -

¥ vk 4T vou,
RASOALS /

TUAT'LL TEACH THE
ROGUES T0 COME IyTD
QUR FOREST #

L
=47 THAMK YOUu,
MR ROBIN HOOD !

" \OUu MUST BE FRIENTS,
PESPITE YOUR STRANSE CLOTUES, 0}

{ COME-- WE WILLGVEYou S

A FRIST UNDER THE




BUT WMILE MICKEY AND BETTY ' e - '/ TAKE THIS DRATTED LOAD OF

o VERRY MDA A WATONER ‘ : i
HES MERRY MEN , A WATCHER . g - - g% . '

FOUND A STRANGER, WANDERING Y o X FRIEND OF YOURS. WHO'S

IN THE - S

[ u

How MW A SPY
BY YOUR FURTIVE AIR. ./
ULL TAKE YOu T0
ROBIN HOOD *

YOU HAVE AN EVIL EYE, DLDSTER ' i _
YOU MIGHT WELL BE & L )
£ FOR THE SHERIFF G0 BACK T0 My m:r. 'I.E.'HM% m;. '1115# ,,},“ i
OF WOTTINGHAM * SHOP- - OR THERE'LL MISTAKE  THAT W .
; BE TROUBLE * FELLOW &5 THE MAN HOLD YOUR,

HE TALKS OF
A SHOP, YET HE
15 PRESSED AS A
PEASANT. INDEED HE
A MUST BE A SPY - -
THE LAW ON = TiE s 10

YE /

BUT &S ROBIN HOOD'S MEN GATHERED ROUND L it i THS 16 WORSE AND
SILAS MARLEY , A CAVALCADE  LED BY THE SHERIFF _ WORSE ! FLL 8
OF NOTTINGHAM , NEARED THE SECRET GLADE - | bs5) . i B & o PR

HisT.!
00 QUIETLY AND WE'LL
HAVE THEM. FOR OkeE
WE'LL SURPRISE
ROBIN HOgD,




“ 2 Ti6HT T0
"3 THE DEATH,

VLL NEVER 1LL TREAT
MICKEY AND BETTY 4

YIELD, VARLET, THE

GREAT £
22,
3

WE HAVE HiM.

WHEY-FACED INFIDEL
SLAVE, BUT THE GREATEST OF

| AM K0

THIS DARKFACED-
h N WHISHERED ROGUE - |
i I A G o A SLAVE FROM THE
~~ A STRANGE SPIRAL OF GREEN SMOKE WHIRLED DOWN , AND AKBAR:EL- BAGRAG APPEARED. g J

‘Ti§ WNITOHCRAFT ! THE SHERIFF AND
Hi§ MEN MAVE TURMED INTO
SPOTTED RATS /

| THINK THOU HAST SEEM
THY FILL OF SHERWOOD g™
FOREST /

WITH
A CHEERY
FAREWELL,

AND HIS

AND FOUKD

SEEM WONDERS

THIS DAY~~~
MAYHAP [LL
WAKE AND
FIMD ITALL

WHIRLED
BACKTO THE

/| | MeRRy MeN,
\ THENSELVES @

Bep.! ALL § WANT IS
MY BEDY MY BADK ACHES
TERRIBLY, AKD | MEVER
WANT 70 SEE AN -
ARROW AGAIN #

HAD EMCUIOH FOR.
To-DAY, BETTY

TOME 0N, WE'LL
HAVE A REALLY

G000 SUPPER, /




BILLY BUNTER THE FATTEST SCHOOLBOY

ON EARTH!
QUELCHY WAaNTS ME 10 FIND R BUNfER_f_HE's HE )
GOOO HERVYWEIGHT For T J/~—< HERYIEST THING WHAT A HoPE
THE SCHOOLS BOXING TERM / IN CrReYFRIARS. )rsTILL, WE'LL

sS50mME TASK, IF YoU st

SNAP OUT OF IT, DREAMY [ Y HOPELESS/THERES }
ON YOUR FEET, FATTY! SHOW YCOUR PLUCK - LEMME RLONE.) (NO FIGHT IN THAT &
YOU RE TGIEE 2] SLAP BRCK, GO AWAaY, LUMP OF LARD. gk
FIGHTER BUNTER.N W You roTiers /! Zé g

5

A RARE AND PRECIOUS SPECIMEN AH' BUNTER ! WRKE UP, BOY/CARRY)
OF THE SPOTTED BEETLE FOR MY fHIS BOX TO MY STUDY - COME
COLLECTION /] .




AND TAKE CRRE MY PReCIOUS /
BEETLE DOES NOTESCRAPE
— ( THRoucH THAT
RIR HOLE /J7iT

BeEelLe.

FANCY DISTURBING
ME 10 cARRY A
BERASTL! CRAWLING

| CON ONLY THINK OF BUNTER
FOR THE HEANYWEIGHT- AND
HES NQ FIGHTING SPIRIT, 5IR

IS BUNTER
M-MAD T

Fl
el

(Yow /115 BITING !
{ QLT OFE MY WARY -
' GRroo/

L id ,-:;

THE BOY 1S A FIGHRTING ﬂ,.'ﬂ]'Tr';_ Lt
FURY.) WE MUST CALM ) —
HiM DowNS come.f

i) G




r - | WILL FORGINE YOU FOR LOSING MY
| HATE BEETLES/GUR LET BEETLE - IF YOU WIN THE HEAVY WEIGHT
I ME FIND THE LITTLE CONTEST FOR GREYFRIARS, BUNTER /
ROT1ER ~ \

COME ON, FATAY /)
C__S—LHFNE A GoJ)
>l
R

or.!
PLERSE
BUNTER /S
Do NOoT
A piIsGRRACE

_______

et

[




D\MAZ //\/ G S PuLiF'on.

\ o : | g B

4 4 Z'___“_. BRI i, "-—}.

y 7 i, ﬂé;?a\
-*Ild_h" !

Wk e [SuepranTg
S [DANCE [ ]AaLL

B T Leraaie paveE RECoGNISED MEETING TLACES

: IN TIE JUNGLE WHERE TREY INDULEE IN
TANCE SESSIONS AT PERIODIC INTERVALS,
TUE occasSioN BEING USEY FoR 1'nF.' SELECTI0
oF L;ff—f?ARTME'RG HE WUEE Eaers SOL-
EMNLY FTAMP P anNp 5 OND FLATIEN-
ING THE uuﬂmeﬁmdr t?E‘.RFodF

lor 10 B2
dﬂ»ﬂ Awhy ¥

" BigLEg N orve =
TinEs BENG RarE' EE— B

e AND CoSTyY WERE' = e,
= cramep 1o TRE S
== | Il greves N Chor-

A e
I8 OF PeRT THE "ZEEN N TUE éﬁ 1'-@&.:4.
TROGCOP CAUY * BEFORE

L LBrRARY N
< %ﬁaﬂv AW (TWos ’FDUN;? ONEARTA.

||/ 2 G QOE!:R
] 4 ME'rﬁcml
NTy.J
NN ' URPE‘EJILL‘E"
) AN ) TS
ATION
5 ”":“"’ir ﬁ'i?;” e
S A =i T, .rf uGVi
Lélll.:-s]?.‘phle- ToMs, OFEJB’BtSH/ / ALSO
ANP piae BolEs N TN Eacy’ P
> LOF waich T Layg ONE' €66, JACKPOT
b € CAICKS ARE UATCHED = B GSKELEToNVILE
LM)&CAEO ol ~—-\ Q0T By THE WaRMTA OF TME — B Fsumve Cooxe
NG a aToF @alalas | ~° DECAYING VEGETABLE MATTER STieK-OP O ﬂ
| Durreanga gm?-solL{;?ERS ~' COMPLETE WITW FEATHERS, Yo
IN """‘gw”ﬂ;g LAUNCA NG -~ Fuen TRER way ouT AND’ LWvG Nw:.uE‘
‘ gﬁ?g UITh MAGHED BANANAS J ARE ABLE ToFLy IMMEDIAELY. AwGaHTeRs Loss




STEADFAST McSTAUNCH

SCUTTLE MY SCUPPERS!
THXT ELEPHANT PAL OF OLD

MEGTAUNCH'S DAMPENED MY
‘SEEE‘-'RITS LAST WEEK. TLL GET

e o o (Continued from page 134)

PERUAPS You CAN SOLNE
TS PUTZLE, PAL- CAN
You ARRANGE THESE
EIGHT MATCHES IN

THO SQUMRES AWD
FOUR TRIMNGLES?

TSK. THIS FORKED STiCK
o) WiLL TEMPT SOME CHILD ¢
By i - ; 1_ INTO MAKING A CATAPULT. ) ( LONG-NOSE. /~F
COVERED 81l O N =%
THE HOLE -

.

Tl LURE THE ELEPUANT!
YAR! POO! SOPPY OLD



CACKLE! IT WORKED- WE'S CHRAGING ME~ NOW
70 DODAEE ROUND MY TRAP, IT5 NOT HERE

N,

oy
i%?ﬂwi‘" - 2o

POOR OUP CAP'N
BLIAKT CERTAINLY
LETS WIMSELF N
FOR\T— WELL, OFF

COO-T'tA GLAD T DIDNT
FALL FOR TWAT/!

HEH) THAT'S EASY
ENOUGH T0 READ

IF You Howd THE
LETTERS FLAT AN
LEVEL éurru Youp

WELL- TUAT WAS EASY-
T ONDER DMAT HAPPENS
NOW7Z 1TSS ABAUT TIME

T FoUND THRT TRREASURE.

PAGE (9|
FOR SOMETHING
EXTRA SPECIAL
A RACE TO FIND
THE HIDDEN

TREASURE
IN WHICH YOU

cAN ALL JOINY




DASHING ||
po’pARE v || B

[ FASTER MEN, FASTER.
A WELL ALL B€ PROMOTED

CAPTAIN
0'DARE

TROOP

[N 1808, NAPOLEONS ARMIES POURED INTO SPAIN TO i
FURTHER. IS AMBITION T0 MASTER ALL EUROPE. HE

PLACED HIS OWN BROTHER , JOSEPH BONAPARTE, ON THE

THRONE,, BUT THE SPANISH PEOPLE, RISING AGAINST THE INVADERS,

FOUND A NEW CHAMPION -~ WELLIMGTON, THE IRON DA -~

WHO LANDED WITH A STRONG BRITISH FORCE -~ AMONG THEM

MICHAEL O'DARE, CAPTAIN 1N THE ROVAL DRAGOOKS ~ - -

DREADED
FRENCH
ARTILLERY

| _,-"‘ ‘-.. .
| o R

\ i" THE BAITISH DRAGOONS
b % ARE THE BOYS TO BEAT
0D BONEY / g

o 1Y 1N ]j
o s

U'LL STAND MO MORE OF
(YDARE'S RECKLESSNESS. IF HE
LIVES , BRING HIM BEFORE ME.

['LL CASHIER HIM-- 2K Kinf
OF THE REGIMENT !

COLOKEL
WATCHING
FROM A
HILLOOK,,
. WAS
FUMING
WITH

0'PARE. \ .

AND Hi§ ¥

DRAGOONS \ g

SURGED B A 6RAND ouARGe !

R‘OUHD THE COLONELWILLBE ) SR~y o 3 AL 2 4o

HIGHTILY PLEASED #

é'ﬁ?‘k - “.f" P
*A o %
Tl 3D




2

VEVEFNISHED AR N o TR AND :

A\ THEGUNS 7 IRESS ¢ '- ODARE  BRLa S
WSTHE T s’

TARGET  |&4%'

FOR

MANY

BULLETS -

FRENCH L&
OOUNTER - BN
ATTACKED ERRANRY
STRONGLY M

[

Sounp THE RETREAT.! WE'E LOST GOOD
MEN , WERE NOT A STRONG ENOUGH FCRCE
TO HOLD THAT ANANCE, B THUNDER « -
IE { CATCH OVARE ~~ ~

REELED - | A(F
UNCONSCIOUS | g 128

—Z |
| AM RAMON-- LEADER. OF A SPANISH GUERILLA BAND
=) YOU ARE WOUNDED, SENOR , BUT YOU ARE AMONG FRIENDS .

CAREFUL) HE 1S
ONE OF OUR. BRAVE

&?fg A R Yo (1 011G -~ A GRATE, NP
A GET MY HORSE -~ | MuST 60 £

BAND OF =\ BACK TO MY REGIENT » /

SPANISH - "QQ

OUERILLAS




BEMIND THE FRENCH LINES, AMt 7
WELL, 'VE GOT TO GO BACK THROUGH

IF NECESSARY 1'LL FIGHT )
MY WAY BACK TO MY

G0 B40% 7 NOU CANNOT, SENOR. THE FRENCH
REGIMENT # __

HAVE ADVANCED.! NOUu AZE MOW BEHIND THE
- FRENCH LINES /

1 4 UNDER A FLAG OF TRUCE ,SIR,, | SEARCHED THE
vgufg:ﬂi LJQTF'ETEEF? Lﬂé TEUT_JH ﬂ.&TTLELF!EL‘-J 0 IDENTIFY OUR. FALLEN . THERE
o?.uﬂ WEART ! WELL HELP YOU HE "".‘f"P ~ WAS NO TRACE OF CAPTAIN 0'DARE -~ NEITHER,
0 STRISE A BLOW AGANST QF THE b = 00 THE FRENCH REPORT MIM PRISONER !
NAPOLEON'S INVADERS ROVAL {‘ ~ :
2 ' PRAGOONS AS | THOUGHT , MAJOR MUNRO !
F IN THE (Y DARE FEARED THE RESULT OF HIS J
BRITISH WARE-SRAINED CHARGE AGAINST
) THE ERENCH GURS /
LINES, .
O'DARES
COMMANDING
JFFICER
WAS LESS
PLEASED
WITH HIS
PASHING
CAPTAIN .

,[ HE ESCAPED FROM THE A 1 g

ELTT%EFI:EID—-TMN:-{IMG i ST Rl A\ YN Tw&ﬁﬁﬁfﬂ'_r&ugnga&n "

HED BE COUNTED DEAD, . - o S M HE i U . B
‘ 0'DaRE » ‘ % THE FRENCH ARE ON 4

\_ IMMEDIATELY , &ﬁﬁ
e RAMON
AND SIX
OF HIS
BRIGANDS
THROUGH:
RUGGED:
HILLS,
BENT O}
RETURNING.
TO His
REGIMENT..




WE'LL HAVE TO CR0SS
BY THAT ERIDAE ¢

ODARE
REINED-IN
ON A

HEIGHT |
OVERLOOKING

1

LF

x;l:: }:-_1‘ ) -‘\:' ' Ny

e "]
wrt '_‘v ARl
| P i W F L |

ho FRENCH

BuTA |

OUTPOST
QUARDED
THE
BRIDGE

RAMON , THERE ARE OTHER
WAYS OF CROBSING A RIVER
BESIDES BY A BRIDGE . RIDE
10 THE BANK UNDER, COVER, /

MY HOKSE AND [ 6HALL SWiM THE
AWER ., THEY'LL SEE MY UNIFORM AND
ALL BES WILL BE ON ME . SEIZE
YOUR CHANCE AND TAKE

Y EASY~~EASY.. |'M DEPENDING
s

: {&
AREGE vy
-

ON YOU, LIGHTNING /

"!z_ﬂ__ ] =
YOU'RE QOING WELL,

/2 LIGHTNING |
J THEY WAVENT SEEN
U8 YET /




BuT o ajms.!

THE Al Euﬁéﬁﬂ SOLDIER
[
STR‘[}HIS 15 6“& ING THE

CURRENT
ORIPPED
MAN
AND
HORSE
AND
SWEPT

BY THUNDER, /
| DIPN'T EXPECT T0 BE
CARRIED WITHIN RANGE

.02 _
o e

o e T BT

~i‘l‘in AL

S — _-‘...-_'-'_ s |
NOW WE ARE IN A FINE

-
p— e

MESS, LIGHTNING / /it

" DON'T FIRE,
MARCEL -- WE'LL TAKE
THE ENGLISHMAN

BUT
RAMON
AND HIS
BRIGANDS
WERE
RACING |
T0 (YDARES
RESCUE ~-




ES BEING CARRIED OUT OF
OUR REACH ~~ SHOOT

st |99 m
THE FRENCHMAN L YoU \JouLD
WAS ASCUT TO SHOOT OUR

(O'DARE SCRAMBLED OUT Y just i Tive To
OF THE RIVER -~

" DEATH TO THE
INVADERS OF

R ﬁ;'; 8
(
/AP

e ANOW-- WE WILL J
i FINISH THEM AS PRISONERS OF WAR ,

MOT WHILE ['M HERE,
RAMON . WE'LL TREAT
THEM HONOURABLY -~




WHILE ! HALT! WERE 1§ DANGER /
e oL : Eiﬁcgﬁrﬁﬂ?m t \ e
ARGLIED - i f* ! rF < B s S,
A COACH “@‘\,"’ 2 ) > - E"\\%ﬁ‘f/} 2 g
AMOACHED | R Py Y7, TR, | : 7 \&
THE BRIDOE. - [ 1y, ~
f\% I ﬁ‘ ™ b/ 4
s :{5 g
— "’ 5 M, Me, 45-*. % ? \ 2
\ | (% 2 : B, 7 i rﬁ{} ‘; ;’ ;:l Nt Eﬂé
2 Lt ' i
/ &/ ol 4 NN ANV )i N\ }?
R / = j ’ o = I / 4
|e " v u\‘ 'l, ! : r ] :lll
-, 4 /“ e g \ -:4’// f/, by /7 - f"f ;._fr‘_' 24
ThE - THS LOOKS LIKE. AN AMBUSH |
N A TURN ABOUT AND
PASSENGER. T TV EE[NFGKCEMEEHSE’EK 1
EDAEH e ,‘__, of '} e
ALIGHTED =% “!I _

= __ vid
NSNS )

~~ AND HE WAS NONE OTHER THAN
THE GREAT NAPOLEON BONAPARTE [/

it

HURRY, LIEUTENANT ./
THE ENGLISHMAN AND THOSE
SPANISH BRIGANDS ARE
COMING /




(" {TS OLD BONEY HIMSELF .

, AFTER HIM !
) TWO WILL BE
' ENOLGH TO

S g GUARD THOSE
A FRENCHIES 7 |

IF ONLY WE 14D W]

A FEW MORE

8Y THUNDER J
CATCH BONEY AND

£ o\ (RO
/i

END THE WAR, /

w ;- ¢

7,

“\

WE'LL

W,
i/

/,

#
¥

COME ON, B

AECRIESSLY
0'PARE
CHARGED ON,,
NARROWING
THE
DISTANCE
BETWEEN
HIMSELF

AN

D
NAPOLEON'S
COACH ~ -

oys.! WEVE ALMOST )

00T HIM 7 @

A BOLD FELLOW- - THAT ENGLISHMAN /

{ COULD LSE A MAN LIKE THAT
ON MY STAFF 7

YOU DEAL WITH THE
ESCORT. 1LL LOOK
_ AFTER NAPOLEON /




YOu ARE TOO IMPETUOUS,
MY YOUNG FRIEND/
WHAT NOW 7~ A

CHECKMATE . EONAPARTE / YOU HAVE ONLY ONE |
SHOT YOU G SUOOT N, GUT YOU WILL THEN

(OME BY THESE ]
:'.':‘:’f :"‘ l

SPANILRDS -- WHO PON'T

LIKE YOU ATALL 1,

QVER
THE
HILL

'VE RISKED WHOLE ARMIES, h
RED-COAT. ['VE A MIND 10
FINISH YOU AND TAKE MY CHANCE /

| HEAR SOUNDS OF A FIGHT.

DOUBLE MARCH , MES AMIS ./

AND THE SEE, SPANISH BRIGANDS THREATEN
NBXT NAPOLEON BONAPARTE /

CHARGE /.

A PISTOL
EXPLODING
NEAR, THEM
STARTLES
THE COACH




OF YOUR SIGHT,

THOSE HORSES ONLY SEEM TO F OU'LL HAVE T :
UNDERSTAND FRENCH 7 YLETTING ME gu%m *
' . > NAPOLEON /

LUCKY FOR OLD BONEY HES GOT

{F WE DON'T { AGREE, MY FRIEND -~
A CAVALRYMAN WITH HIM ¢

STOP 7M. WELL \ THEY MUST BE STOPPED .

GOOVER TiE EDGE{  BUT REMEMBER ~~ /
TOGETHERA. # | HAVE My
: PiSTOL 7 %

YOU PLACE ME IN AN AWKWARD POSITION,
THAT'S STOPPED YOU, \ MY FRIEND ~~ YOU HAVE 5AVED
M‘t BEA“TIE—S-’ ' 114 '—
Lduy - ; l, 5 Maay v =.'-._ = _';‘..:"i"' ‘-:' d .'I_
’ Sl ‘ll r } ,1 \' / ! : Irj
= i




Y “T'WoULD BE DISHONOURABLE.
TO SHOOT YOu Now #

1thutauwﬁwgf~- N -
PONT?  |'M RATHER [
FOND OF LIVING 7

RS i e
.\y{’,g'\* s

WE MUST PART NOW, CAPTAIN ~
BUT IF YOU EVER. FEEL LIKE
LEAVING WELLINGTON | CAN
OFFER. YOU PLENTY OF FIGHTING
AND GLORY /

CNECTTIME, N
(L CAPTURE YoU, )

BONEY / 41 ,

TO THINK { HAD BONEY ALMOST IN
g{ﬁsf% GETTER SEe WHETHER,

“\__ " RAMON AND. H5 FRIENDS AND AFTER
STILL LIVE / SOME TIME
O'DARE DOES

JOIN UP
AGAIN WITH
RAMON AND
HIS FRIENDS

IN THE
MOUNTAINS.

“THOSE CAMP FIRES MARK THE
BRITISH LINES _ WE'LL MAKE FOR
THEM AT DliSK. 7

SEE -~ THE FRENCHIES
ARE STILL LOOKING FOR
US, RAMON

' T
WE ARE WITH YOU,
SENOR, /




e

LED BY
RAMON
ALONG
SECRET
TRACKS,
0'DARE
PASSED
THROUGH  §

%

“ I'LL SHOW MYSELF

AND TRUST | WON'T GET
SHOT/ STAY HIDDEN
UNTIL | INTROPUCE YOU

FRIEWD.
CAPTAIN O'DARE OF
THE DRAGOONS /

. DDA i 1 im0 6085 THERE 7) SRS

&

MR, O'PARE ! YOU SHOULDN'T )
HAVE COME HERE . YOU'VE BEEN
POSTED AS A DESERTER /

il

" WHY IS MY OLD FRIEKD, )
~ TROOPER. JORKING J

A DESERTER 7
WHAT'S THIS NONSERSE ,
B JORKING 7,

Y YOU KNOW WE ALL LIKE YOU, CAPTAIN .
BUT THE COLONEL'S RAGING MAD OVER.
YOU . BEST KEEP QUT OF SIGKT ~-
YOU'RE IN TROUSLE
= e}

MUST MAKE SURE THESE FELLOWS

BUT ( ARE ALERT-- WITH THE FRENCH JUST

THE

AND THEN }
THE
COLONEL
CAME
FACE T0
FACE
WITH
CAPTAIN
O'DARE

176 THAT RASCAL,
O'DARE ~ ~ ~

ARREST HIM, SENTRY.

/M DOING THIS TO
SAVE YOU FROM TROUBLE
FOR HELPING ME ~ ~
FALL AND LIE STILL! 4




I LisTeN TO A TRAITOR. 7
, {'D SOONER CLT YOU DOWN J
Al | 0EFEND YOURSELF IF YOLVE

VILLAIN ! DESERTER ! PLL ARREST
YOu MYSELF /

YOU'LL SWALLOW THOSE
WORDS, COLONEL -
LISTEN ~~~

| YOU'LL REGRET THIS / /M N TROUBLE INDEED THESE ENGLISH ARE MAD, AMIG0S
- ENOUGH WITHOUT HAVING TO FIGHT Rifﬂgﬂ NOW THEY FIGHT AMONG ‘THEMSELVES /
W
o= a4 s
MEN
WﬂlﬁﬂEﬂ
#| ASTONISHMENT

I'LL TAKE YOU TO THE GUARD TENT MVYSELF,
O'PARE ~~ AND ADD ANOTHER, CHARGE ~~~

INSUBORDINATION.' B e = oaron N
= ot MEFIRST/ 3"‘

T R fe
' “ '.'.H JJ.—-!-—E

al

MR O’DARE‘LL BE SHOT,
NOT COURT-MARTIALLED, IF
THE COLONEL BEATS
HIM NOwW )

] e
4%




J
A‘."

=
o r

=
T

ALLOW ME TO FINISH HIM , CAPITAN.. J—~__ £

GLORY--NO. HES ONLY
A MUDDLE-HEADED OLD ASS /

Sl | MPERTINENT
el JACKANAPES /

e

I'LL PROVE I'™M NO TRAITOR, - -
EVEN IF | HAVE TO 60 TO
THE PUKE OF WELLINGTON
HIMSELF . COME, RAMON - -

0 THE HILLS !

§EE TO YOUR COLONEL , SENTRY /
HE'S GOING TO HAVE A FIT /

LATE
THAT
NIGHT ~-

DEEP
IN

ENEMY
COUNTRY --

T0 SAVE MY HONOUR., | MUST DO
SOMETHING THAT WILL WiN THE REGARD
OF THE DUKE OF WELLINGTON .

BUT WHAT, RAMON -~

7 I SIEEP, AMIGO-- TOMORROW
YOU CAN SEEK, GLORY 7




AND e | -. A FRENCK COURIER ./
HE MAY HAVE AN

E WASTED
IH?ORTANT DESPATCH >~ h

| YOUR BULLET,

) QETE TRY FtS_TS

{ SHOOT HMEEM . HE EE5 ONLY A NAPOLEON 1S MEETING HIS MARSHALS
P0G OF A FRENCHMAM / ~~ MASSENA  SOULT AND NEY-- FOR A
: SECRET QONFERENCE AT THE CASTILLO MONTE [
wnm GLORY IF WE COULD CATCH THE LOT /

WE DON'T SHOOT
PRISONERS, RAMON
HE'S STUNNED, ANYWAY,

2y N\, GET His DESPATCH




ODARE AND
RAMON
RODE
THROUGH
THE HILLS
TOWARDS
THE
CASTILLO
MONTE,
WHERE HE
HOPES TO
MAKE
CONTACT
WITH
NAPOLEON
AGAIN .

Y/ HOLD THE FRENCHMAN FOR, TWO DAYS - -
THEN RELEASE HIM . THAT WILL BE TIME
ENOUGH FOR RAMON AND ME TO DISCOVER,

~

TTHEES CASTILLO - - EET EES NOT

EASY TO REACH , CAPITAN, \%,

YOU WILL SEE S5 |
F%;' F‘{{' - o " 4

. [ YOUSEE,SENOR ! TERE IS
NOTHING TO HIDE BEHIND AS
\_ ONE GOES TO THE CASTILLO /

o/ HE MUST BE
R O0ING TO THE
CASTLE. -

A

S e e THE BN
3 /7 N CRUNCHING [
WEE GOT TO GET IN, OF WHEELS

SOMEHOW, IF NAPOLEON's )| ONTHE
? R0AD

BEHIND
HIM.

/| Heswon |. (€
ROUND--

THEY SOON

HOLD, AMIGO.! WE'D LIKE
A WORD WITH You ,

.-l"‘“

O

IR A SPANIARD

AND AN ENGLISHMAN !
YOU SHOULD BE My
FRIENDS !

DISCOVERED
THAT THE
PEASANT |
WAS LOVAL
10 HIS

7

| TAKE FOOD AND WINE TO
QASTILLO MONTE AS A GIFT FROM
MY VILLAGE TO NAPOLEON. /.
PA! 1 GRUDGE IT, SENORS.
{ HOPE T CHOKES THE
IKVADING D065 /




You AN STRIKE A BLOW

FOR §PAIN, AMIGO/ LET U§ TAKE
THE CART INTO THE CASTILLO . YOU
CAN WAIT WITH OUR HORSES, AND
PO NOT COMT BACK -~
. THEY ARE YOURS ./

INA

ARRANGED

(£

HIMSELF
COMPLETELY
AS THE
CART

SLowy

CLIMBED
THE
STEEP
ROAD,

(c

§ . ' ) u\l Y
; -, \_'l‘ﬁl 'F

¢S £ AN OFFERING, SENOR , FOR THE

kY CASE,YOU MAY
INTER THE N2

74

9. ¥
,,_-":‘% r1 i‘ 1
ATy

.n\-\

)

1 A .
ur

!. Il\

v '

* I

HALT ! WIHAT HAVE You JE2 % )
GOT IN THIS CART 7 s /SR/48
.ﬁm:.‘.'. ".’-‘-I‘-

I\ GREAT EMPEROR, NAPOLEON.

THAT DOG A TASTE OF
MY KNIFE , STILL~~ WE
ARE INSIDE THE CASTILLO.Y




" QUICKLY , SENOR./ 1 WILL
oy TAKE MY TIME GETTING
¢ \THIS PRECIOUS STUFF

(DARE
SLIPPED
ACROSS
THE R
HALL B
AMTE B
ﬁlm. 1/
BECKONED

7,
A .
Mg,

T

YoU ARE AN ENGLISH SOLDIER .
YOU ARE IN GREAT DAMGER. )
NAPOLEON HIMSELF IS
HERE /

1 KNOW -~ AND
£/ 1 MUST LEARN Wiy .
M. WL YOU HEPME? )]

THEY FORCE ME T0
SERVE THEM -- BUT | HATE
THEM J | WILL HELP YOU./
COME WITH ME 7

THESE STAIRS LEAD T0 A BALCONY
FROM WHICH YOU CAN WATOH NAPOLEON
AND HIS MARSHALS / -




0LD BONEY IS
TALKING TO HIS MARSHALS -
SOULT, NEY AND MASSENA /
WHAT LUCK.| MANY THANKS,
SENORITA /

| MUST GO NOW, OR.
MY ABSENCE WILL
BE NOTICED

GENTLEMEN -- THIS 1S MY PLAN
WHICH WILL TAKE WELLINGTON BY
SURPRISE AND DRIVE THE BRITISH
FROM SPAIN 7

OU SHALL MASS ALLYOUR GLORY. WHAT NEWS FOR
A Agmas TOGETHER., AND WE WELLNGTON / 1 MusT 6eT 4 BUT | THOUGHT THAT
gléE SHALL ATTACK ;&%u -TrHuE 1T 10 HIM -~ SWIFTLY 7 _?T ; smgsnp%uﬂu
GORGE OF THE SANGRO. HA U
SU1PP|ED BRITISH ARE SCATTERED, AND MOMENT NO 600D. 2
MUY WE SHALL ETREEJ.E A DEADLY HOLD HiMm !
SILENTLY :

[TLL TAKE MORE
THAN THREE FRENCHIES
TOHOLDME / _

ENGLISHMAN
AGAIN,
| MET KM
ONCE I\ A
COACH ¢

/¢ \




/ RAMON-- HIDE THiS GIRL 1N N/
YOUR CART. 6O TO WELLINGTON
_AND TELL M NAPOLEON 1§ A}
GOING TO ATTACK ALONG
THE SANGRO GORGE
QUICKLY. GET AWAY.”

[ ; ARD ~-
i?h%:i% o\ I o sy L\ QUIKLY ! A FRIEND
S | =" HERE NOW / R, 15 WATING )x

AN‘D -

LOCKED T
BEHIND
HIM
MY BRAVE FRIEND KNOWS THEY B
WILL NOT SUSPECT ME WHILE HE.

s I§ STILL IN THE CASTLE., AUT o
8l IT IS HARD 70 LEAVE 5
S KM T0 His FATE 2

UNSLSPECTED

FROM

CASTILLD

MONTE -

WITH IS

ALL-IMPORTANT
NEWS

e

" | MUST GIVE RAMON R Ao e
A CHANCE. T0 GET g A
WELL AWAY /

COME ON, YOU FRENCHIES
LETS MAKE A FIGHT
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{F ONLY MY SABRE
HAD NOT BROKEN - -

A |/ denethgan. )
WE M !N
SHARP |[ vouARe AGREAT § O

NUISANCE TO ME 7

4 ..
!- — —
Dt H\
- .3 *u',-"

REMEMBER 7
WE ONCE HAD
AN EXQITING RIDE

\ "
X‘l TOETHER (WA [
| Nipes &
-\ N\ Py
=

COACH 1

A

=
——

| REMEMBER. , ENGLISHMAN ' YOU
SAVED MY LIFE THAT DAY, AND | QFFERED
NOU SERVICE WITH ME . | DO NOT
FORGET BRAVE MEN

v (et
H ~-HN
Eﬁ?&&%’% ENGLISHMAN ) SHOT AS A SRY.

AN
"Wy

'y

= T_g.f
)-p) 7
\

OF WAR AND | AM RELEASING
HiM BECAUSE | OWE HiM A

DEBT-- MY LIFE.

WE 18 IN UNIFORM,,
AND CANNOT BE TREATED
AS A& BPY. HE 6 A PRISONER

LA
\ )
,’\ a

YOUR EMPERORS LIFE, ] <

1 GIVE YOU A SPORTING
(HANCE  TNGLISHMAN !
YOU WiLL BE ALLOWED TO REACH

THE BOTTOM OF THE HILL BELOW ofprRem
THE CASTLE. THEN ~s
My SOLDIERS WILL

BTART HUNTING




Nl e | ATATTIE
8- ‘ 4 RO
O'DARE - R ~ THEHILL
LEFT 3~  —y SR omeone
CASTLE AUN LIKE A KARE 0~&\ THE PEASANT YOUR HORSE, SENOR. W
WITH A0 HADLENT WAITED N CASE NOU MIGHT
A | ; Hig CART 10 R FRIEND
SLENDER, OTARE AND 86 GOME 10 THE R
CHANOE RAMON -~ ,_ ARTERs
AND THE . o
SERVANTOIRL |
WHO HAD
HELPED
HiM ,

/" THAT 15 RAPOLEON'S
PLAN, MY LORD, AS

HEARD B TeE BRAVE

(APITAN O'DARE

BUT WHAT OF
CAPTAIN O'DARE 7

FRIENDS. HIDE
W\ NOURSELVES, QUICKLY!
P THE FRENC B CUASING 4

MEANWHILE,
AFTER A
HARD RIDE
' ACRDSS
A TRACKLESS
7 HILS--
RAMON HAY \
REACHED THE
PUKE OF
WELLINGTONS (222

y (| MANY TRENKS, MY Bﬂuf{

ME ! (]

TREMENDOUS

e P — \ | THROUGH YOU WE HAUE WON A GREAT VIOTORY !
oy %E%u%?ﬁpﬁfvum %E%?Iﬁﬂ%%ﬂ you ARE PROMOTED T0 EuuLﬁqu,n‘gAﬂEm w:;\l A\D §0
SR, / THE BATTLE Ay M M STAFE . AKD { MYSELF WILL WRITE T0 MICHAEL
C ) q * APOLEON THAT NOUR. COLONEL POINTING OUT  rxupumms ('DARE
% WON GLORY IN
oo e bt THEFoT
MY BRAVE Eﬁpﬂﬂlﬂ.’% 0'DARE - - 2k - AGAINST
\AMRLOROOY! ) Ty R s NAPOLEON
. - , AKDWIPED OUT
THE DYSHONOUR
>y THAT HAD BEEN
4 WRITTEN
AGAINST
HIS NAME ,
 end




IDDH QUICKSHOT . . Always Tries to Help!

AH YES - INDEED! WE MUST DASH
TO SEE WHAT ASSISTANCE WE MAY

AFFORD HER.

B

WHOA! SNOWDROP ! METHINKS I HEAR
E PLAINTIVE WAIL OF A DISTRESSED
DAMSEL!

T AM KNITTING A WIRE -
%, VEST TO GO UNDER
> )g MY HUSBANDS SOIT
QLAY OF ARMOUR - AND
: ALAS, T HAVE NO
MORE WIRE . MY
POOR HUSBAND
WAITS FOR THIS
TO BE FINISHED

GOOD DAY, FAIR MATAM - MY

NAME IS DON GUICKSHOT AND
1 WOULD HELP THEE -SHOULD
A YOU 50 DESIRE.

AND I GOOD SIR AM
LADY MATILDA AND
AN IN SORE TROUBLE

g

2
/,,?f; BEFORE HE CAN
-ff’/ GO TO BATTLE.

SO GALLANT
DON QUICKSHOT
GALLOPED UP
THE PATH TO
THE CASTLE
WALLS ——

AR/ THIS SHoOULD
DO SNOWDROP !/

OUTS\DE THE CASTLE, ALONG

FEAR NOT!/FAIR
THE PATHWAY , OUR KNIGHT

LADY, I, DON
\‘/' D DO

\ i

P QUICKSHOT Wil FOUND WIRE N PLENTY —
- ) FINISH |IT FOR ON THE FENCES !
— | You.

4
{

//

“"!"_‘—_"”ffs-"’,
e -— iy
H——-‘lﬁﬁ'ﬁ'ﬁri A

lus s =

=50 HURRY
KIND SIR, FOR
MY HUSBAMNDS
TEMPER 1S
SWIFT.
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RN, ShomRoe, Thow
E FlL
ANIMAL . THIS WIRE 15
SOMEWHAT PRICKLY, BUT
IT WILL NO DOUBT BECOME
SOFTER AFTER HAVING
BEEN LAUNDERED.

PEININE
Q-%\W

=3 -H"

b

00! HOW LOVELY,
AND HOW SWIFTLY br
YOU HAVE FINISHED
IT. BUT, HARKY A

HAYING FINISHED THE
VEST THE DOMN HURRIED
TS THE CASTLE, AND
waS ADMITTED TO THE
LADY'S PRESEMNCE.

MY HUSBAND D
Q% .

WIRE AND FINISHING YOUR YEST,

DEAR HUSBAND, THIS GEMEROUS
HMNIGHT AIDED ME BY FINDING NEW

f—

SR -

oH TUSH?
T'WaAS NAUGHT!
I
.
7
%] -

STRANGE - THIS WIRE VEST
SCRATCHETH SOMEWHAT !

{ ODDS BoDKINS!
YE WIRE GQUKKSHAOT
USED WAS BARBED'

el
1‘%

i

¥ ||

HURRY SnNOwDRoP!
MLADY wAS RIGHT,
- M'LORD WAS ONLY




J THE AMERICAN INDIAN
A 4 KNEW HOW TO LIVE OFF
p9| THE COUNTRY ABOUT
= BUT HE WAS
NEVER EXTRAVAGANT

IN HIS NEEDS.

KENTUCKY
COFFEE TREES
GAVE HIM
BEANS FOR
COFFEE
MAKING...

QUININE
WAS BUTONE
OF MANY
PLANTS THAT
THE INDIAN
7 USED FOR
B MEDICINE.

SASSAFRAS
LEAVES
GAVE HIM
B TEA /S

YUCCA AND
OTHER PLANTS
PROVIDED

SOAP.

- WHILE NATIVE PLANTS SERVED
HIM IN MANY WAYS,/ THERE WERE
EDIBLE FRUITS, NUTS,ROOTS, LEAVES

AND SHOOTS, FOR FOOD. '

W\ 77

FOR FLAVORING
THERE WAS
PEPPERMINT,
WILD MINT,
SWEET BAY,
GINGER, AND
EVEN GARLIC./
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‘{ng KomaN EMPEROR, GALLENLS, B
A0 260-268), A GREAT FOP, NAD LIS
nalR PoWPERED DAl WITA GOLD o
PUST. £ACh POWDERING WOULD E
CO2T £BOUT £S5 IN MOUERN MONEY. =

M

B ‘| il [
2 '_,._'1Ti?iﬁitl.nwawt-' L

B  E—

o

i e

: F i v &
ue Kramip of Cueces
AAS BEEN ESTIMATED TO WEIGH 6,848 000ToNS
— AN AVERAGE LIFT OF 68 TONS FOR EACH OF TAE
100.000 MEN EMPLOYED IN ITe® CONSTRUC|ION.

HWE HARD STONES VUSED WERE CuUT TO SHAPE
By BRONZE Sows SET WITR DIAMOND TEETH.
TRE ACCURACY OF THIS IMMENSE WORK IS Sucd
THAT THE FOUR SIPES OF TUE BASE KMAVE A

1.461,126

:SDOF' THE ALF‘L\H..
VS AND Al SRPER IN
20 ALL TLE 26

005,635,584 000, 000

MEAN ERROR OF, ONLY SIX-TENTHG OF AN INCH §

N A LENGTY OF 756 FEET.

OF FRWIT NOT ONLY ON ITS LOWER
BRANCRES AND TRUNK, Bul EVEN ON

ol| TuE EXPoSED PARTS OF ITS RoOTS.




THAT, SPORTY, (S MY NEW 'SYDONEYS

SUPER SIXTEEN SPEEDGEAR‘
{'VE JUST S

(NVENTEDIT !

IWHAT ON EARTH
HAVE YOU GOT
FIXED TO YOUR
BACKH WHEEL,
SYDNEY ?

SPORTY
WINS !

e .- 1|l
NOT ME * WITH A ] GO (T, SYONEY ! A .
GEAR LIKE MINE ;- { EIND (T QUICKER LITTLE SHEIMP! JUgTHE o f.rﬂl_
+{ [ CAN RIDE UP : . TO WALK UP ! WA(T UNTIL I OVERTAKE 2 i
2 l e Lt '\
PHEW! I'0 Y7 -
GETTING OFF =~ _ "
AND WALKING !
VT EE
CLOMKITEE

JUST WATCH WHAT HAPPENS WHEN
( SELECT TOP GEAR !~ ('(L QUTSTRIP )
| _ANYTHING — HERE GOES ! -

o

E WHATS HOLDING YOU BACH, SPORTY ?

T

pily—al :

( NEVER MI(ND, SYDNEY !
AT LEAST YOUVE PROVED
| THAT WITH YOUR NEW

| CAR YOU LAl RIDE

UP A LAMP-FPOST ! i




TREASURE RACE: A Game for Two or More Players

ATl wvour neced are sinall D dons or siaeds anything to be used as the racers—a dice amld a cup for throwing the dice.  Fach

plaver tast theow =ix before e, or she, can start Each plaver throws the dice in turn, and moves his ** wan ' forward along

e sainiees according to the nwinber uppermost on the dices Bat if vou adizht on a siquare where there is writing vou must do
whiil it savs Fhat's all ! GOOD LUCK! .

fﬂf Aby- 5 B MOR -
STEADY- J‘-'ﬁ' m:.'; sy TTLE A m TGBHV - K
). AFEARED= [ WiMDLAGS] CMESTALMEH v
PAN o SEE . (| M

: o 3 BIN (A] —

) e, o
= ~d -\.r_./ * .‘ 1 To ?_Tﬂp-‘f You MuST
< A QU?\? o

GE
a2

A FALL INT CAPTAN
HaHTY EicpvanT TRAF_

MISS ONE Tuza il

- #
'\( . WRETLHED F\ e A
5 Bov! S
MISS ONE TURA
! [ LUHILST You STOP
= & For A Budl iTH
._ GiLLy BUNTERS
—~ ] =
/ A
|
4
MR DUELEH
GNES You 500
LINES- MISS Iy
Two TURNS &

HEATEH HAZEL REMINDS
YoU MusST GET A Six Rfﬁa,g‘.rs
YOU EAN £LAIM THE TREASUZE




ANSWERS TO PUZZLES

e Jester.

1e can push his stick into the middle. Beyond that it is going out.
e T hree-Headed Dog.

“ERBERUS, guardian of HADES.

e Trident.

Neptune, god of the sea, also called Poseidon.

ptain B B B B.

“aptain Forbes (four B’s) took his forces (four C’s) into the West
ies (west in D’s).

e Pound.

.b. is short for ltbra, Latin for a pound.

e Boy and the Teacher.

'he boy says the teacher is an ass.

lours.

. Purple. 2. Orange. 3. Green.
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CAOBURYS PUZZLE PICTURE

Here is a picture of Cadburys wonderful Factory
in a Garden at Bournville. Six different things
are hidden in it. Turn the picture all ways and
see 1if you can spot them. Here are the things
you have to find:—

I Uhe linde African boy who lives on the Crold
Coast where Cadburys cocoa beans grow,

2 Theship that brings the cocoa beans to Bnmm

3 A cow that gives the milk for Cadburys deh-
ctous Milk Chocolate.

4 A cup of chocolatey Bournville cocoa.

£ A block of Cadburys Dairy Milk Chocolate.

6 T'he train that starts Cadburys Chocolate and
Bournville Cocoa on their journey all over the
world.

f Mmt‘ ﬁzdéﬂrys ™
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