


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

ILLY BUNTER-
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A Smashing Story of Greyfriars

By FRANK RICHARDS

Noor scowled.  Bunter grinned.

S The next moment Billy Bunter
ceasedd 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. S0, as Snoop rushed, l%unlu re-
volved rapidly on his axis, and departed from
the spot on his highest gear.

He bolted up the Formroom passage. It
was just Bunter's ill-luck that as he whizzed
past the door of the Remove Form-room,
that door opened and M. Quelch, 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
vanish.,  He crashed
with a terrific crash.

“OR!™ gasped Mr. Quelch.

" Qoooogh! " spluttered Bunter.

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

The 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?”’

* I—I—I—o00gh—"

Bunter, he couldn’t
into his Form-master

?

“Get up at once!
detention for the alternoon.

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

“But I-—I—1I say——"" stuttered Bunter.

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

The hapless fat Owl of the Remove
tottered 1o his feet. Dismally he followed
his Form-master. 1t was a half-holiday that
afternoon, 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 followed his Form-master to No. 10
classroom. In that apartient, six or seven
feilows 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, delm ted 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 nar  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
scoffing 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 elapsed since. but he still
remembered how hard the Bounder had
punched.

“Well, it's that far frump’s turn to get
licked, and he's bomlf to get it from
Quelch,” he snapped. And 1T know how.
I want a fellow to keep cave while I hx 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 the Form, and h(, 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 fellow who liked could
get at his typewriter.”

“Um!"” said Skinner dubiously. “ Better
leave that alonel Quelch types that tripe
he calls his History of Greylfriars on that
machine, and if anything happened to
1t—~ i1

“Nothing's going to happen to it, fat-
head! I'm on Bunter’s wtrack, not Quelch’s.
But suppose a fellow typed a miessage on a
sheet of paper for Quelch, and left it in the
machine—something 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, I
wouldn't like to be [llL fellow who left it
therg———-""

“He will think it was Bunter.”

“Why on carth should he?”

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

“Oh!"” Skinner whistled. "My hat!
Why, Dunter played a trick like that once,
chalking something on the blackboard, and
Quelch .‘;p(){lu_l him from the spelling—-"

“T'hat's what put it into my head!”
said Snoop coolly.  “What's Quelch  to
think, when he finds it there—in Dunter’s
spelling?”

Billy Bunter crashed into Mr. Quelch 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 *

“Where's Bunter?” asked Skinner.

“Loafing about somewhere, 1 suppose—
frowsting over the fire in the Rag most
likely, or looking for some fellow to touch
for a tanner,” sneered 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, leaving the typed sheet on
the roller, he replaced the cover, cut back
to the door and left the study. 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. TIn 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

"If the

Form-master, nobody knew nor cared—
though perhaps Snoop would have cared,
had he known!

"l ]PON my word!”
Quelch.

Quelch 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 repeated.

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 yet 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 machine!

Cane in hand, with outraged grimness

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-toom.
Harry Wharton and Co. had come in to
meet Bob Cherry in the corridor when
[xtra 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 Form-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, monsieur.”

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

“Oh, crikey!”

“Do you hear me, Bunter?”

“Oh!  Nol I mean, yes, sir!” gasped
Bunter. “I—I haven’t done anything, sir.
If—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.”

“Oh, lor’1”

The fat Owl of the Remove almost
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.
“I shall cane you with the utmost severity,
Bunter. You will bend over that desk.”

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

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

“That you wrote that insolent message,
Bunter, is demonstrated by the spelling, as
on a similar recent occasion,” said Mr.
Quelch. '

“But I never didn't—I wasn’t wouldn’t
—I—1 " stuttered Bunter.

“Bend over that desk!”

“If you please, sir
broke in.

“You need not speak, Cherry!"”

“ But, sir 4

“Silencel ™

“I've got to speak, sir!” said Bob deter-
minedly. “If 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,” wailed Bunter. “I
haven’t been in your study, sir—I—I hope
vou can take my word, sir: ”

“1 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,
sir!” exclaimed Bob Cherry. * Monsieur
Charpentier will tell you, sir, that he hasn’t
been out.”

“Mais si, si, si!” Monsieur Charpentier

7 Bob Cherry




chimed in. “Clest vrai—zat is true, sair!
Depuis—since zat vou bring Bunter to zis
classroom. 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
eves, sair.”

“Whatz”

“ Je vous en assure, sair

Mr. Queleh paused. He had not had a

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

“Monsicur Charpentier!  Arve vou cer-
tin of this?" he exclammed.  ““Are vou

certain that this boy DBunter has not left
vour classroom since 1 brousht him here
an hour ago?”

U T. M. REG. U. 3. PAY, OFF,
a4

YEAH, AND
IMAGINE A
WHALE WITH

LOCKJAW...

“J'en suis sur—I am sure of zat, sair!
All ze time he had been here, making ze
mistakes in ze verbs, sair.”

"Bless my  soull”  said
blankly.

He gazed at Bunter! [t had been
Bunter’s spelling on the typewriter, there
was no doubt about that,

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

Fhankfully Billy Bunter rolled back to
his place.  Quelch, greatly perplexed, and
grimmer than ever, rustled out of No. 10
class-roon.

My, Quelch.

IT MUST
BE PAINFUL

WHEN A
GIRAFFE HAS
A SORE
THROAT/

HIPPOPOTAMUS
WITH CHAPPED




BILLY Bunter had thought that his Tuck
was sadly out when he was marched
mto Extra that afternoon.  DBut he
realised that his luck was inl  For had
Billy Dunter been anywhere but under a
master’s eye, he would indubitably have
been lound guilty on circumstantial evi-
dence. His luck, undoubtedly, was in—
for even I'rench irregular verbs were better
than Quelch’s cane on his fat trousers.

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

noon, a circumstance to which Mr. Capper
had attached no importance whatever at
the time, and would never have dreamed ol
mentioning, but for Quelch’s inquiries,
but to which Mr. Quclch 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 tremendous 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

A NARWHAL
WITH A
TOOTHACHE?

-.OR AN
AFRICAN
ELEPHANT

I'M GOING
TO SIT DOWN/
MY EEET

YOU SHOULD
BE GLAD YOURE 4




OUR ERNIE

TACE YOUR COUSIN FAUNTLERDY
FOR A WALK, LAD— AND TONT
: GET DWRT!

A curly-headed little boy,

Was Ernie's cousin Faunt-le-roy,
Who conldn'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-E CK}}:\;’EDMY
e PAIL !
Bote: STt 1 ve

SUOWN Hid T CAN
cLwe/

000" You'td CO

DOWN THE WON
THIDE, BRNE THT,' 7~
YOU ARE A THILLY,

———£F TUh = ' :
o'%. &"' ,—-

.l'Mrf "..‘ Y s ot
% .' fle 5 3\
= 00-MY- Go0pNET! : | 1 : ' e
2 Nou ARE CleVER, , =] v > C
ERNETHT,® = % £ 5 .
e d u
P, &

But ten feet up, Lad lost his grip,
And to the ground began to slip,

For on the pole the paint was wet,
And proper grip Lad couldn't get.

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

GUICK- HOLD THE BARBED
WIRES APART 205 I CAN
POP THROU&H!

HuRRY LIC
HES SPOTTEY
bs!

b

Uy sy! YoU'TH HINING
A WHPPING TIME,
ERNETHT

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 knut,
He gave the boy a sharpish butt,
Which got him through the wire, no doubt,

But left bim stightly ripped abowt.




Quite soon they reached a wet wide stream,
Whereat Our Ernie's cousin Dream,

Threw out anothor soppy dare,

To dodge from which, [.ad 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 !

Do You FIRK You coule
WALK ToWwN THITH WoAD
BWINDFOWDED?

You'Td THO CWEVER.

THAT U THIMPLE
~I MEAN- THATS
SIMPLE !

PRIDE GeES
BEFORE A
FALL, LAD

C000! THAT'TW
VEWWY CWSVER,
ERNEWHT,”

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 !

FAWK YOU Folk THE
NITHE WALK,

WELL- 'T'g TIME For TEA,
FAUNT <= LETS GO

-
4
b

EEK: LOOK AT
OFF To BED W

}llpuﬂ OLOTMES. PISGRACEFUL!

Tr NPpUS FAUNTLERCY SHALL

HAVE YoUR TEAR, THE NICE,

. CLEAN LITTLE
LEDS

Not seeing still his cousin's wiles,

Lad headed home, all full of smiles,
Although he looked quite soiled and worn,
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 |



RIGHTER

erne fhe Humler- | o

HERNE, NG OF THE ANCIENT
BRITISH TRIBE OF THE
CABIRE, FREPARES FOR A
CRAND HUNTING OF THE
STAG IN THE DENSE AND
WD CORKISH FORESTS

{ BEWARE, 0 KING, THAT YOU KILL NOT THE AA/RY 5TAG
OF OBERON,OR "OHE TROUBLE WILL FALL ON YOU !

HERNE AND WIS TIRED COURTIERS RELAX FOR A r%;

A

HERNE SLAVE A GREAT RED STAG -

AND HEEFEFS /78 HEAD B AL’/SF OF THE
FINE ANTEFRS .
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AN UNKNOWN MAN, DRESSED IN GREEN, APPROACHES -+
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GOOD-DAY TO YOO, KING HERNE »i+ K- X
WELCOME TO MY DOMAIN~ | TRUST X
YQU HAVE HAD GOCD HUNTING. | SEE
A FINE RED STAG HAS FALLEN TO
YOUR PROWESS ~ [T5 HEAD 15 ON
THAT TREE. / AM KING OBERON-
SPEND A FEW DAYS WITH ME AS

TIME

-1 AM GIVING A FEAST IN X
HONOUR OF MY DAUGHTERS
WEDDING. IT WILL TAKE ¥
THREE DAYS OF YOUR 347

BROTHER OBERON -+ ¥
L SHALL BE PLEASED)

THATS ML !

THO DAYE LATER, AFTER MUCH FEAST IM

AT KING OBERON B COURT +

GOOD KING OBERON, | THANK YOU-
NOW | CRAVE LEAVE lm RETURN J

COUKCIL T0 ATIEND o THE
MORROW

N COME, COME, KING HERNE‘
{ WE AGREED ON THREE
Loz Tis § KOW BUT mﬂ

WAIT FOR ITS Kl NG

| MUCH REGRET IT, SIR KING,
(-

ARE ANXIOUS TO GO

THAT SHALL BE YOUR
PUNISHMENT !
23]

VERY WELL, KING HERNEdY-‘JJ

THEN, 44D RIDE FOR EVER,
AND WEAR MY DEAD STAGS |
HOKNS ON YOUR HEAD FOR
| £v2R, 709 1N MEMORY OF
YOUR BROKEN WORD 10 M

A8 HERNE STANDS N
WONDERMENT, A CHANGE

TAKES PLACE IN HIM A
FEARFUL CHANGE !

PANIC-STRICKEN, HERNE
AND HIS COURTIERS RIOF
FURIQUELY OUT iNTD Tf" £

HIOING FAST THROUGH THE wiLD
NGHT, AT DAIK HERME FINDS HE
HOFS NOT RECIGMISE WIS é’H/:V |

HOME DISTRICT - 7

o | THREF HUNDRED VEARS AGO
A WIHAT DOES THE FEASANT

| HUNDRED

THAT FELL INTO
RUING WHEN KING
HERNE VANISHED
INTO THE AIR 2
THREE TR

vears 460! BN il

NMEAN 2 THEN SUDDENLY
NAERNE REALISES THE
ﬂﬁflﬂffll TRUTH B,

of THREE DAYS )
4 WE HAVE BEEN |




APRNES COURTIERS ALIGHT AND AT QVCE YAN/SH IN CLOGOS OF
F@M THEIR HORSES - [\ | _DUST. HERNE IS ALONE ! [T
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QNCE MORE MERNE FIDES ANA
N FURIONS FEAR - IR
b X h.
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| VOW | WiLL
KEEP YOUR
COMMANDS !

KING HERNE, | CANNOT LIFT
YOUR CURSE, BUT | CAN

HELP YOU TQ CONQUER IT.
YOU SHALL HAVE THE SIZE
AKD STRENGTH OF A GIANT
AND HAVE COMMAND OF TH
LIGHTHING. GO, AND SEE TO
IT THAT YOU DO awi ¥ &000
DEE05. IN TIME YOU WILL
EARN THE LIFTING OF THE

AT LENGTH] HE FINDS A WISE WOMAN IN A
CAVE, BFATED BY HER CAULDRON -+

W MOTHER, | HAVE BEEW

PLACED UNDER A
CURSE - GIVE ME OF
YOUR WISDOM AND
ADVICE, | PRAY !
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I'LL CUT THE ROPE «+-
LET THEM FIND
THEIR OWN WAY !
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THE FANIC-STRICKEN BETTY IND |, 2 R, WP |72 PULLS THEw BACK 10
JOHN FEEL THEIR FALL SUDDENLY Vi 3 SA’F Y E:REeI
CHECKED - ABOVE THEM THEY SEE ‘

THE MASESTIC FIGURE OF HERNE !

| AM HERNE THE A/ /{ WE ARE GRATEFUL TO YOU, &
HUNTER, RIGHTER } ) funy SIR, BUT WE HAVEN'T BEEN
OF WRONGS 1 AM J S WRONGED - OUR ROPE

HAPPY TO HAVE =5 i\ BROKE AND WE FELL, ¥

S IR Y THAT'S ALL !
BEEN OF SERVICE 5 ALL!

BUT COME WITH ME--Exy YOU +-+ REMAIN BY J oo, "B
YOUR CLOTHES MUST 488 THEM AND DRY X&°77
BE PRIED. ; YOUR CLOTHES. I LL ""/g,;//_ Al
s BE BACK S00N ! gf’ 7 C\

HERNE GOFS TO FIND ROBERT KOBERT, FEELING

VERY GUILTY AND - TR
VERY MISERABLE, |  AM/SERABLE COWARD, LEARN

SUDDE s A WUl w774 NEVER TO SAVE YOURSELF AT #&
S, Y Ay
s eim A N X ™3 THE EXPENSE OF YOUR COMRADES -
et i i 1 AM KERNE THE HUNTER, 1
NI kianTEr oF wroNGS




BUT HERNE GUIDES HIS FALL
624 | SO THAT HE LANDS SAFELY IN

PARALYBED WITH FEAR, I
: ‘£ DENSE BUSKES BE

SETT BLIPS OVER TH:

STAY HERE TILL MORNING: THEN YOU WILL
EASILY FIND YOUR WAY DOWN DO NOT »
ATTEMPT ANY MORE MOUNTAIN -
CLIMBING UNTIL YOU HAVE HAD
MORE PRACTICE -~ NOW 1 GO-
FAREWELL

s e

HIS FIRST 600D PEED PONE
- HEENE RiDES ON

HERNE THE HUNTE
HIS SECOND QU

¥ INTO CONVERSATION WiTH
IEST ~~ | TWO STRANGE MEN IN A _
— LONELY COUNTRY CAFE .

MY UNCLE DIiED AND LEFT MES | IF YOU WANT TO REACH

ATIDY SUM OF MOMEY 1 COT | | RENSTONE TO-NIGHT, YOU

MYGELF A CAR WITH THE w | SHOULD TAKE THE SHORT
CUT OVER QUARRY HILL"/

REST OF THE MOMEY | AM §
TAKING THE FIRST HOLIDAY,
FOR MANY YEARS

WHILE ONE MAN TALKS T0
HARRY, THE OTHER PUTS
HIS HAND THROUGH THE P
CAR WINDOW AND TAKES ||
AN ATTACHE-CASE ™M)
CONTAINING HARRY'S | =
HOLIDAY MONEY -

YOUR WIND-SCREEN IS A BIT Ml|f)i
DIRTY - DONT GET OUT AGAIN Y/
1L JUST GIVE IT A RUB OVER )|
WITH MY HANDKERCHIEF ‘

FAR-~1T6 GOING
TO RAIN =~ MY
POWPER WILL THEN
FOG HIS WIND~
SCREEN ./

. R/ ¥

HE'LL BE DRIVING 'BLIND~~
RIGHT OVER INTO THE QUARRY AT
“THE END OF THE R0AD~~ JUST A

FATAL ACOIDENT, THATS ALL!




A STORM ARISES,

AT THE END OF THE

FIGURE APPEARS '

WITH FURIOUS RAIN -

W Cosy/ WHATS WRONG
WITH MY WIND x

B SCREEN? 1 CANT |

Y

L]

A MASSIVE HAND SEIZES THE BACK OF THE CAR AMD STOFS
T0 DESTRUCT , e :
S HUNTER ~ YOU HAVE
f’?/‘/’/f/ i f & ( BEEN VERY FOOLISH Y
- Y _} AND HAVE JUST BEEN §

; SAVED FROM CERTAIN
3 DEATH - STAY IN YOUR
CAR A WHILE -~ I'LL BE

SO0N !

MEANWHILE, THE CROOKS ARE
GLAATING OVER THEIR DEEDS

W e x;:v:—-.-z;.-;',-'/,51,':471,%/4{/#//_.:-,'Jﬁ-:- fl.&,?//%
{ THE CAR AND THAT YOUNG FOOL ¥
WILL BF SMASHED TO SMITHEREENS, )
S0 THERE WONT BE




BUT THE THUNDERBOLT WAS HERNE !
T

A 44,7 7 1 AM HERNE THE
WRONGS !

Z M7 y 7 //_,/;(
{ HUNTER  R/IGHTER OF ¥ ; 7

BUT THE CROOKS DRIVE STRAIGHT AT Him !
A FLASH SYDDENLY (SSUFS FROM KERNES HAND +

i
ffﬂ{/’fﬂ

CASE 18 SWITCHED AWAY FR
THE CROOK'S HAND .

THE CROOKS AND THEIR VAN

PLUNGE INTO A NEARBY LAKE |

HERE 1S YOUR HOLIDAY MONEY:-YOU
A DIDNT 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 -+ F
FAREWELL ' /= ~ 2

HERNE HAS DONE HIS
2 SECOND 6000 DEED.




//fﬂVf WE//MWZ"E ~~ HIS 77//29 QL/EST .

= /8 TAKING 50ME GOLD BARS
E 70 LIVERPOOL, THERE T0 BE
SHIPPED ABROAD. BUT THO

.\ THIEVES KNOW ABOUT IT
—_|awo rotrow me HOLMES 70
“\7HE RAILWAY STATION. THEY

| TRAIN INSTEAD -

AH~ THE TRAIN [5 MOVING *~
NOW YOU MAY TALK:NO ONE
WILL HEAR YOU. ALL e WANT
15 YOUR BRIEF-CF\SE_'"THANK
YOU ! KEEP QUIET~WE'LL BE

FEW MOMENTS

LEAVING THE T‘?N‘\J [N A =

| FU8S, OR YOULL CERTAINLY

7#/5 15 YOUR TRAIN, SIR~ IN
YOU GO~ AND DON'T MAKE A

GET HURT !

BUT MR HOLMIES DOES NOT GIVE I WITHOUT }
A STRUGGLE ! <>

O, MO YOU DO T! lE]’T ME SEE)
YOUR FAZE ! YOU WON'T GET NP
AWAY WITH THi"\' ‘“—”’( —

THATS JUST TOO BAD,MISTER
HEROQ - NOW, WE SHALL HAVE
TQ MAKE S5 U/?E you DON'T

LITTLE ACCIDENT +-+

WE SHALL HAVE TO TIE YOU UP IN
THIS VAN,AND THEN ARRANGE A

THE BANK let’?}( 18 TRUSSED UP
A)VD GAGGED ~

WELL UNCOUPLE THIS
VAN - SOON THE ;
EXPRESS TRAIN WILL Y

WHEN THE EXPRESS
HITS THE VAN
THERE'LL BE &
NOTHING LEFT OF
You T0 TELL TALES
ABOUT U5 ! g




AS THE GOODS TRAIN CHUGS ALONG
THROUGH THE NIGHT, THE CROOKS
UNCOLPLE THE VAN - [ ——

THE VAN /3 LEFT | | LISTEM, MIKE | THATS THE

BEHIND, ADRIFT ' I EXPRESS WHISTLE T

PO JRACK ! | CAN'T BE FAR AWAY 7
=% | LET'S GET OUT OF
HERE,QUICK !

b .

' | T By
M’ﬂ £ R @{Wﬁiﬁﬁ?
SURE ENOUGH, THE AND IS RUSHING TOWARDS THE | | BUT AT THAT MOMENT, HERNE THE
EXPRESS 1S EMERGING LONELY VAN ON THE SAME TRACK ! | | HUNTER ,THE PHANTOM
FROM THE TUNNEL | P\ e e B | ORNED HORSEMAN, recars!
. e ;g N A : :

WITH KIS GIANT STRENGTH, HE SENDS ~AND TURNS TO FACE THE ONRUSHING
THE VAN SEINNIN. THE TRACK «++ LXPRESS B
£ Z e - ; o b CRILILE "bf/
y ~ b Z . \

N

A o N
N R




THE VAN, WITH MR HOLMES
HELPLESS WITHIN IT, ROLLS

SAFELY INTO A SIDING -+
g, MA” HAS ST
SWITCHED IT -+ s :»,‘;1

= P,

Q'
By

V)
A

REALISING THE BANK CLERK
WASTES NO TIME - e
HE THUNDERS AFTER ¥ 57\ /

i, -
i

9

I
W

THE TERRIFIED CROOKS FIND THEMEELVES

HUNTED B

S,

]
[
AR

!

)
// d/'{\if
ACERARR:

g

-

AT THE CROSS-ROADS 1S A POLICF POSSE: THE
CROOKS RUN STRAIGHT INTO THEIR ARMS.,
HERNE AT ONCE VANISHES IN A BALL OF LIGHT !

CLERK IS FREED AND THE POL
STOLEN BRIEF-CASF ==

R

HERE ! WHAT'S -

THE HURRY 2 A THERE'S A

JUST A MINUTE Y c#0ST €~ -
YOU TWO MEN ! crgAIsmo - o

i

W

L

g

iy
A

THE TWO MEN FOR
YOU T0 CHARG
\ THEM, iR !




PARACHUTE ESCAPE RELEASE.
SHUT OFF ENGINE AND DROP.
USE THE JETS AT 2000 FEET TO
REGAIN BALANCE FOR LANDING.

'.: .‘." T— ——a

Ay, I .l
JACK THOMAS 18 A YOUNG
TRAINEE TEST PILOT ON
SECRET EXPERIMENTAL
SWORK BEING CARRIED OUYT
IN A LONELY AERODROME
IN ENGLAND. HE 15 TO
MAKE HIS FIRST TEST,
FLYING ALONE -+

sur HERNE THE HUNTER, 71« spirir
OF JUSTICE, 18 ABOUT, AND WATCHES JACK

NOW DON'T FORGET~+ AT 12,000
HERNE THE HUNTER ~~ HIS FOURTH QUEST. | |&er. e hex et
X N N \ Ny Fr L s

o,

BUT BILL TONKS, AN OLDER
TEST PILOT, /S JEALOUS OF
JACK AND HAS TAMPERED

WITH HIS MACHINE -+ '

JUST WAIT UNTIL
YOU GET TO 12,000
FEET, YOUNG SHAVER
YOU'LL KNOW ALL
ABOUT IT, THEN !

7 % S e T,

il b5 ; R T e =

¥ s sz 7 }‘\_é k
E— O

G ¢
: l G M et - >

- A e s
7L Bl

= f/{}/f_‘/

ftr R R bl

%2 JACK'S PLANE HURTLES | |AND HE SLUMPS FORWARD
z ﬂ%‘ﬁé’?’o‘-’ %4%2%‘5&55‘53‘{?7 FRONT THE SHV LIKE A | \IN H18 SEAT, UNCONSCIOUS !
HE TRIES TO RADIO HOME -~ ?

7 NOWTO RELEASE

THE PARACHUTE~~
Gosu! 1omT Y
MOVE THE LEVER ) }




BUT HERNE HAS BEEN WATCHING, AND
_ DIVES FORWARD AT LIGHTNING SPEFD !

o

BUT LATER, JACK'S 8KIPPER
/8 FURIOUS WITH HIM -

DONT GIVE ME YOUR SILLY
EXCUSES - YOU'VE PROVED
YOURSELF QUITE UNABLE TO
DO THE JOB, | SHALL SEND
TONKS UP TO MAKE THE

\?«5\?—‘—«‘\ \\W_\\\E TR \:\“H* T
ANRN ¥ 6‘1,6( [7‘7

V!
: B g

THEN HERNE DISAPPFARS ~~

DEJECTEDLY, JACK SEES BilL

ONCE IN THE AIR, TONKS FFELS THAT
TONKS TAKE OFF FOR THE TEST

FROM THEN ON THE JET STARTS 70
HE 18 NOT ALONE. HE LOOKS ROUND

PLAY TRICKS + FIRST IT LOOPS THE

LOOP THREE TIMES -
: 7 wewi N e
" IT NOT 2 NOW, //cff////”// 7
s { P %_{yj/{n % ,//. /
YOU SHALL DRIVE i) /
AND / SHALL 7 f/;/z/% .

A,
/ /"’ /7 / {i'// :)f// ////
%//fzng—»;%;;%




AND SCATTERS }'HE PE(?P,{E ON THE
A&?ODROME -

THE SKIPPER 18 ANNOVED AGAIN

TONKS IS NOT ”W/////
INCOMPETENT, HES )/
BARMY A

A //

)

I LOCAL CHURCH STEEPLE -

THEN IT KNOCKS THE TOP OFF THE |

v/

\\\\\\’\\\'

THEN HERNE EXPLAINS 70

HERNE LEAVES THE FLANE |~AND THEN [ DO NOT FEAR ME, SK/PRER '+
THE FRIGHTENED TONKS 1[5/7;9/1’/55 NTO Tﬂfﬁﬂ” | MEAN YOU NO HARM *+ | AM
EwE— [ ' | HERNE THE HUNTER, o
WHAT DID YOU DO TOY ’ :
JACK THOMAS ? RIGHTER OF WRONGS ++
NOW ¥OU/ ARE

TEST PILOT «“HE WAS ~ ,/ e
TRICKED AND THE & 7%

TRICKSTER, 7OMAS 18 NS
| IN THE SEA GO TO HIS %777
RESCUE QUICKLY IF YOU Y ¢
WOULD SAVE HIM
2 AND YOUR PLANE’ %

DISGRACED »+
| WILL BEE THAT
HE 1S CLEARED '

HERNF AcAIN
L{r}g ;ISASE msT E:DCNKFESJSAEhE} 1 WATCHES JACK
AKE OFF ~~
HAPPY TO RESTORE E;Hfsgﬂwf
YOU AS MY TEST 1 7o MAKE A
SUCCESSFUL
TEST FLIGHT ~~

HIS FOURTH

U~ 000P DEED
™~ ACCOMPLISHED,
HERNE RIDES
AWAY ~~~

—




BARTIN HAY AND BABS. HIS

HERNE THE HUNTER,  sisith aae Swmsmme v
THE SEN OFF THE LONELY AND
HIS FIFTH QUEST - rocky cosst oF cornwalL,
s g 2e NOTICING SOME MEN
= = UNLOADING A BOAT, THEV
GO ASHORE TO ASK THEM
- THE TIME *»
- -% AT
<

SAY, YOU CHAPS.
CAN YOU TEL|
US THE TIME 2,
WEVE BEEN @
BATHING FOR J
A LONG TIME J3
AND HAVE C

——y

e

THE OPDS ARF TO0 GREAT - BOTH
ARE SE(ZED AND THEIR HANDS B

| MARTIN AND BABS MAKE

e e A DASH BACK 70 THE SEA~ R
THE MEN AT ONCE CLOSE AROUND | | DONT LET 'EM GET AWAY, €

THEM, AND ONE OF THEM REPLIES-

THIS 1S SOMETHING WE DIDNT ©
) COUNT ON, BOYS. THESE TWO k2
'3, HAVE HAVE SEEN MORE €/

L THAN 18 GOOD FOR THEM -/

i

BOYS - THEY'LL SPILL THE £
4]

=T S ——— i

THE MEN ARE SMUGCLERS, THEY FORCE
MARTIN ANP BABS INTO THEIR S0AT.

e S ST s

“AND ROW THEM OUT 10 Bz,
THEIR SECRET HIDE-OUT §
ON A ROCKY ISLAND +

BUT MARTING DOG, |
ROVER, ARRIVES |2
AND SEES WHAT |2
HAPPENS «+ =

e




THERE 15 A CONCEALED CAVE ON THE ROCK.| | meaNweiiL £, ROVER HAS MET UP WITH A GIANT PHANTOM DOG !
AND THE PRISONERS ARE FORCED INTO IT e e o —

YOU WILL STAY WITH LS FOR A COUPLE e
OF DAYS UNTIL QUR JOB 1S FINISHED. £

AFTER THAT WE MUST LEAVE YOU g
HERE - YOU LL HAVE TO FIND YOUR

OWN WAY BACK TO THE MAINLAND L

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

HERNF THE HUNTER
RIGHTER OF WRONGS
AND BRAN BARKS IT 70 H[RM /

SO THATS 1T,
I51T,BRAN !

LASHED BY A FURIOUS Wi ‘L«D THF WAVES SPEE. .0!1 Y | BUT HERNE REACHES THE THE DOGS FIND THE NARROW
EFCOME MOUNTAIN - ,H/oﬂ ROCKY ISLAND - B AVE [/Vf}?ﬁ NCF 5

NOW, BRAN ! ROVER! OFF }|
YOU GO - FIND THEM £
AND DRIVE THEM OUT f/




“AND SPRING UPON THE SMUGGLERS,
WHO AT ONCE FALL INTO A STATF OF

THE DOGS CHASE THE MEN
INTO A DEEP ROCKY POOL
ON THE 18LAND s FrT

35 VO i
20 XA

WELL DONE,BRAN- ROVER !},
NOW KEEP THEM THERE
UNTIL | SAY "RELEASE

| THEM!"

77
i
7

i3

r.'f.-x’/ : '_3 :

.\ / ¢,
oy v Y /

DS MARTIN AND
,’,;;,r’,—;:lt__ 7

b pd A" HALLO,
Y/ THERE' LET
P ME UNTIE

YOU--YOU'RE
| 777 FREE!

L225  FROM THE
=  TOPMOST
X PEAK OF
== THE =
<N JSLAND -

:'/g

= AND

GLOWS
LIKE A

Sgeh. = <

THE COAST POLICE SEE AND

L%

SET OUT IN A RESCUF B

dir— A

YT
RRRAR A der

o

AND, AS MARTIN AND BABS WATOH THE |7.7777777""

SMUGGLERS BEING MARCHED AWAY~~

HIs FIFTH
6000 PEED
ACCOMPLISHED,
HERNE THE
HUNTER CALLS
HIS FALTHFUL
P06, BRAN,
AND DISAPPFARS
ON AMOTHER,




HERNE THE UNTER. s st

AGES, DOING GOOD DEFDS,
. ONE DAY HE 18 RESTING

YN THE WOODS. HIS DOG,
 BRAN, AND HIS WISE OLD
OWL ARE ROAMING

ABOUT THE COUNTRYSIDE ™ 1> ¢

OUT OF MY WAY, MONGREL !

BRAN MEETS A HIKER, L

ON WIS JOURNEYV - i

ALL RIGHT,
WE'LL SEE

Al WHAT'S
1l WORRYING

(77 wixer exrrORES

THE OLD MILL, AND IN
AN UPPER ROOM +++

THEY MUST BE

1/ cooDNESS !
{(WHO DID THAT ?

| CAN'T BUDGE T~
AT'S THAT SMOKE 7 @

' GOSH! THE MILLS
i ALIGHT ! g




THEY RUSH TO THE WINDOW
AND ERAN /4 EAPS FROM [T+

BRAN 1S IN
DANGER !
ACTION, MY

GOOD DOB-!

LET'S GET

| | ZERNE THUNDERS THROUGH THE H-"OODS’ Mff TING HIS
W/SE 6‘10 OWL ON THE WAV~ F




DO NOT BE AFRAID,YOUNG
AN,/ AM HERNE THE
— \ ) HUNILR,

RIGHTER
OF WRONGS !

_:-:__.'_'_ — “'
\Q@[\{{“‘\‘ ‘:\‘\\\.\H“,:k (S

MEANWHILE, BRAN /8

HOT AFTER THE MEN IN
THE VAN ---§ B

AND HERNE FOLLOWS %
FVEN FASTER ; .

=

A e
ﬁ’ 11111 e

HALT ! | ,HERNE, J
COMMAND IT ! o/

SUDDENLY, /N THE PATH OF THE SPEEDING |
va A SPEC‘H?AL FIG'(//‘EE APPEA}?S / &

GOSH, BEN
WHO ON EARTH
{§ THAT? LETS
GET OUT OF IT,

'L GO AND
PHONE THE
POLICE.

NOW, OVFR ON YOUR
S/DE +THEN | CAN DEAL
BETTER WITH YOU '

999 ? GET ME THE
POLICE ,MI155,
QUICKLY !

NOW, WHAT'S
THE TROUBLE ?

 HERNE HAS &
{ CAUGHT TWO
1 THIEVES «-

111]|| T
I|||I|| Il“'
1 | |

it

JERNES SIXTH GOOD DEED
PONE ~~ HE VANISHES' TN
A CLOUD OF MIST ~~

-es



HERNE
HI§

i
L

SEVENTH ~AND FINAL~

THE HUNTER.

"

o

QUEST .

M ANDOWNER WISHES

C | S WAY — AN OLD
N LADY — WHO REFUSES

| HOME IN THE VALLEY

a7
AN UNSCRUPLILOUS
7O SELL HIS LAND 50
THAT A GREAT WATER
RESERVOIR MAY BE

FORMED. ONLY ONE
PERSON STANDS /N

7O LEAVE AER OLD

v

=t

A WONT LEAVE YOUR COTTAGE !

HIS AGENTS TALK 70 THE
OLD LADY -+

WE HAVE OFFERED YOU
THE TOP PRICE AND YET YOU

| P My FATHER LIVED ALL

HIS LIFE IN THIS HOUSE
AND 4/ FATHER BEFORE
HiM- 1L STAY HERE TILL

WELL WERE STUCK,
BILL~GOT ANY
IDEAS ?

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

i THAT IS THE ENGINEER
OF THE DAM,GOING TO
THE POWER HOUSE '+

HE HOLDS THE KEYS -

HOUR OR SO '

=

KEEP QUIET, OLD MAN,
AND YOU WON'T GET

HLRT - WERE TAKING
OVER YOUR JOB:
YOUR #EFS - FOR AN

SAND

THE ENGINEER 1S
HUSTLED INTO A
DESERTED HUT IN
4 LONELY PART OF
THE WOODS

¥ -
(]

THIS WEDGE WILL A
KEEP THE DOOR SHUT-
HE CAN YELL HIS

HEAD OFF - NOBODY

WILL HEAR HIM ! <=2

WILL HAVE TO SWiM
FOR IT WHEN Jic=

SHE GETS

BACK HOME !

Bur HERNE 11e HUNTER
/5 IN THE VALLEY AS
THE FLOOD WATERS RISE

MEAN,BRAN 7 THE
SEEMS TO €Iy,
BE WORK | W

WHAT DOES THIB WATER B2

AS HERNE DASHES
AWAY, BRAN GOES
FFON

IS OWN




WHEN HERNE ARRIVES UFPON THE SCENE, THE 6/‘?[;47 DAN GATES BUT MRS CRONA HAD NOT GONE TO
ARE SLOWLY OPENING MARKET, A'/‘V.D /5 AZ OAff IN HER
cor. TAGE - 7

GOOONESS !
THE DAM MUST
HAVE BURST »

| SHALL 2R0OWN ./

HERNE RIDES STRAIGHT UP THE VWIOLENT “AND GRASFING THE BV A TERRIAC
TORRENT 1 B _ CPENING SLUICES

PULLS THEN BACK TOGETHER | WEANWHILE, BRAN 15 BUSY WP [ AND SOON HAS THE
AGAIN !/ WITH A AL w OF HIS OWN - NIl | ENGINEER FREE - WHO
: : FSW NG | FOLLOWS BRAN R

\_i# T




IN THE POWER -HOUSE
CONTROL-ROOM +++

THAT'S THE ENGI
BILL; LET'S GET

\ BEFORE WE'RE RECOGNISED !

NEER ! QUICK,
OUT OF HERE

ESCAPE OVER /T .

A HIGH GANTRY CARRIES A CONPUIT ACROSS THE .
RESERVOIR ~~ THE TERRIFIED MEN TRY ..

o

CONFEDERATE +++

HALFWAY OVER TOM LOSES HIS
FOOTING AND GRABS AT B/LL H/S

&

~~AND
TOGETHER
THEY FALL
70 THE.
WATERS
BELOW.

LATER, M35 CRONK HAS| DO NOT BE
A STRANGE V/StTOR ! | AFRAID - THE

WATERS WILL

o~ RISE NO
¥.) FuRTHER -

LA You ARE S~

CALLING BRAN
70 HIM, HERNE
TEARS AWAY TO
MAKE H/S
REPORT 70
THE WISE
WOMAN /N
HER CAVE -

e

LONG 70

AT LAST HERNE HEAKS WHAT A
HEHAS WAITED .90/

HENCEFORTH
YOU MAY
TAKE YOUR

HERNE , YOU ARE NOW FREE ~~ BY YOUR.
GO0P DEEDS YOU HAVE OVERCOME THE

WELL-EARNED /8

AND HERVE
THE HUNTER,
HAVING PONE
HI5 SEVEN
GOOD DEEDS -
THUS FREEING
HIMSELF FROM
THE CURSE.
OF OBERON~~
RIDES AWAY
INTO HIS
BELOVED
FOREST.




STEADFAST McSTAUNCH . . .

STEADPAST-T WANT You To GO 1O PUZILE ISLAND

AND BRWE ME BACK THE TREASURE OF THAT
NALGHTY OLD PIRATE, CAPTAIN
NOU CAN RELY ON GOOD

OLD STEADFAST. WING
CLUELESS ~ A MISTAUNCH
IS MEVER AFEARED OF
BOING H'S DUTy!

NoU MUST MOVE FAST, MY FRIEND, FOoR T HEAR
TELL THAT WicKED WITAH WAZEL, WHOM You

UNTH OME, CAPTAN BLIGHT, LHO LS ALSO
AFTER THE TREASURE! FERR NOT, SIRE"

My FIRET SToP Wil BE THE LIBRARY
T LOOK UP AN ATLAG AND FIND OUT
THE FoSiTioN OF PUZZLE ISLAND]

PURPOSE~ [

%\\ AL

HULLO- HULLO- HULLO? \NHAT 12 THIS THAT

HAS FALLEW FROM THE VOLUME T A MAP,

T DO DECLARE. GOODNESS ME
AND FAREY THAT!

BLESS MY BREECHES. ™IS TWHE MAP OF PU2ZLE ISLAN
AND THE SPOT WHERE CAPTAM KIDDEM'S TREASURE
LIES BURIED: 11’6 Mg FOR THE SEA-YIPEE,,] .




NEVER MIND-T

HULLO! WHAT'S Tig, THEMT AN AERIAL DRAIM -DPE?

MUST PREGE ON— MO TME To
DiLwy- DALLY!

OF THE SEVEW

HE MUSTVE FOUND TME MAP OF CAPTAWM
KIDDEM'S LONG-LOST TREASURE, OR My
NAME AW'T CAPTAW BLIGHT, THE TERZOR

SEAS. T'LL FOLLOW WM LIKE A
00D HOpND!

_ @DFA;,@

£ Goeessy

S ad™

A

=

2




iCIr
CARSON

KING OF THE WEST

. ARLIANN
MEETS BLACK JAKE IN THE
WILD BUIZARD PEAK PASS

RIDING

TOWARDS

BUZZARD

PEAK PASS

KIT

CARSON

RUNS INTO

AN
INDIAN

| DIDN'T KNOW THERE WERE WAR PARTIES RAIDING/
BUT THEY MEAN BUSINESS! GUESS 1'LL
STOP THEIR LITTLE GANMES

THE DARING ONSLAUGHT OF THE
SCOUT STARTLES THE
ATTACKERS

PALEFACE
BRAVE - —
KiT canson/

WE WERE

THANES MISTER/

fAY MAME'S KIT CARSON ¢
"M MIGHTY GLAD | ARRIVED!
| DIDN'T EXPECT TO FIND

WE'RE VERY
GRATEFUL,
MR CARSON.
BUT--MY

ONLY A
HUSBAND = =

\ THEYCOT DAD

| THE CARIN.

iM THE FIELD

BEFORE KE
COULD REACH

WO RODE
AWAY WITH




THAT SO, MA‘AM? 1L GET ON THE
TRAIL OF THOSE SKUNKS

NO, SOM. 1I'D LIKE TO HAVE YOU .
wiTH ME, BUT YOU'D
BETTER STAY
WITH YOUR
MOTHER IN
CASE THEY

WE'VE LOST
CATTLE- HAD

CROPS RUINED —-
BUT THIS IS
THE WORST/

[ YES, TWO REDSKINS]
ON UNSHOD

RIDING TO
THE SPOT
WHERE THE
SETTLER
HAD BEEN
SURPRISEDg
KIT PICKS
UP THE

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

HIM AWAY.
GUESS | CAN

S
E S0 YOU'RE THE MAN YOU'LL FIND CUT

MEANWHILE BEHIND THOSE ATTACKS ) WALSH. SIGN OVER
THE INDIANS ON MY RANCH! YOUR HOLDING TO
HAVE TAKEN < WHAT'S YOUR T&;NEA:‘(:&AND

THEIR R GO FREE.

o se- =

CAPTIVE T0 RN oy T 4
THEIR LEADER ’
BLACK JAKE
A NOTORIOUS

WHITE

RENEGADE.




BUT KIT CARSON HAS COME
TO THE END OF THE
WHAT GOOD

H WILL THAT

Y

7 ONE DAY TW'

RAILROAD'LL
COME. IT'LL HAVE
TO GO THROUGH

OUR LANDS.
YOUR RANCH

. A FORTU

WILL BE WORTH

SE—

FLL STICK AT
NOTHING TO GET
IT! MAYBE THIS'LL
\ HELP YOU TO
MAKE UP YOUR

ACT-

NE

(R ) THE SCOUT IS IN A
DILEMMA! IF HE
- FIRES, OR TACKLES

THE INDIANS, BLACK JAKE
MAY SLASH THE ROPE AND
WALSH WILL DROP TO HIS
DEATH. —~~o

THIS'LL GIVE YOU
TIME TO THINK,

WALSH.- BUT THIS
, KNIFE MIGHT SLiP!

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




BUT THERE IS STILL
BLACK JAKE !

THE GAME'S UP
BLACK JAKE!

\\Zﬁar CARSON! }
I WANT YOU

DRCP THAT KNIFE AND
HAUL CUR FRIEND UP'
AND NO TRICKS!

THAT'S WMAT e
1 AIMED FOR
You covoTE! i
t COULDNT CHANCE
THAT HMIFE
SLIPPING.

AND SON PUT UP A
BRAVE DEFENCE, WALSH, BUT

| GUESS THEY'LL BE
2 MIGHTY GLAD




“A DEER IS FAST
BECAUSE IT HAS
LONG LEGSX..

WE CAN
ONLY DO THOSE.
THINGS WELL FOR.
WHICH WE ARE FITTED/

DAD, . YOU JUST AREN'T
W\ A/ WHY caN'T 8 _BUILT $OR SPEED.
W T RUN FAST .

\ LIKE ADEER? ﬂ&

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

CREATURE,
CAPABLE OF
ENORAMOUS

SPEEDY

COPR. 1950 BY NIA SERVICE, INC. 1-5

, S BUT IN

R [—| WATER
IT WOULD
EASILY
| our-
DISTANCE
THE DEERY

g "AND NO MATTER HOW MUCH A |
il TURTLE PRACTISED, ITCOULD , |=
% NEVE2 BECOME A TRACK STA g

o T 3 __,....__——'

T IS INTERESTING
HOW MANY KINDS OF
LEGS THERE ARE AMONG

THE INHABITANTS i
’ OF- THE. WORLD.,

SHORT THEY ARE, THEY
ALL JUST REACH
m&‘ GRrowuNe!




Hi

1

APE TO -
. "m/va'm “‘

e N,
THIS IS A TRUE

It happened 1o Sergeant Avemeule,

Lancaster night bhomber, returming from.

Seplember, 1o44. When aver the Wohr on
the Lancaster was altacked bwoan enemy nisht-fehter,  They
were 22,000 [eet upoat the tioe Che cnemny's bullets crashoed

into the Insclage of 1 cancaster with devastating eifect Al

thines began to happen -

realised that he, loo, was sur-

rounded by flames, He spoke to the skipper on the

“Hello, skip! Kite's on fire, this end "

saw  the  plane go  down Hack came the terse reply @ Better bale oul VY Alke-

made opened the turret doors behind him, and reached
back for his parachute in the fusclage.

Sergeant Alkemiude, 1n s rear turret, swung e sergeant suddenly

his puns and let loose a roanng stream of

bullets at the enemy night-tighter.  He scored Hter-com.

many hits and

in flames. But the Lancaster was doomed,
I'.“..'I



He was too late. That parachute was B

wreathed with flames. 1t was being burnt \

to ashes. It was utterly useless.  And he - Ny

could not o forward from  his turret
becanse of the ire!

'N\\‘\\\ L \\ \ | |l

It certainly looked the fmish for Sergeant Alkemade. DBut he

wasted no time debating what he ought to do. i he remmauned

where e was lie would Durn to death. So he turned hus turret to

starboard and did a quick back-tlip out into space, 15,000 feet
abuve enemy terntory

3 HOURS LRTE ‘ fﬁ:gnﬁii

vf

d Al
11‘1 l

*..__L ﬂll

As he dropped like a stone he had a The sergeant fell into a pine forest. It was a chance in a million.

momentary  ghmpse  of  the burning The viclding pine branches broke his fall without being tough enough

Lancaster sliding away from  him, and to do him any fatal injury,  And under the trees was heaped snow,

above him, Then, as his falling speed drifted there by the wind. Hours later, he came round to find
increased, he lost consciousness. limself still alive !

e



[Te coulld scare
ITis clothing was badly burnt. He had Lt ap, o carried a whistle and blew it from time to time as he lay

ly Dbelicve he was alive, It was o mirncle,  He manaced to find a cigarette and matches, and

varions cute bruises. There was blood  there.  And eventually, a Germun s arch party, that had aleendy
on his head and face.  But no bones were foundd his navieator, came almg to hos aid. Irom the first, they
broken ! recarded him with adeal of suspicion,

Alcamade did his best to tell the German otficer that The Gernans couldn't e blamed for their suspicions,
e dropped without a parachute, bat he was not believed, After all, they had seen the burning Lancasler in the
The German wanted to know what he had done with it sky and it didn't seem possible for anyone to fall from
He kept sticking to his story. " 1 tell you 1 came down that height and remain alive.  After a while, they put

without it ! And still they wonldn't believe him ! {he seroeant om o Larpanlin and dragoed him to a village.

[

Al the village he was helped inte a car and s0 The Germans did all they could for hime  In the next bed
taken Lo the arcst hospital,  But all the time he was thie navigator of the Lancaster.  The Germans were still
was being asked what he had done with his para- intensely intercsied in Sergeant Alkemade and his Amazing
chute. And all the time he kept telling them he story, They gave him time to recover from the shock of his
had dropped without it.  They still doubled him ! {211, then began the gquestioning again,




German airmen came to interrogate him—men who  If Alkemade  had put on  his  parachute those clips

knew all there was to know about flving, and the would have Leen broken ! Eventually, having recovered

routine drill of airmen. And they realised in the from his injuries, the sergeant was sent to a prison-

end that Alkemade's story was true! Because  camp, where he mel many old fricnds, and the record

THE CLIPS ON HIS PARACHUTIE HARNESS  of his  miraculous cscape  was  properly  drawn up
WERI SEALED ! and witnessed.

s

THIS IS° THE DOCUMENT
GIVEN TO SERGEANT ALKE-
MADE TO PROVE THAT HIS
STORY ISTRUE AND THAT TIHIS
STRANGE ADVENTURE DID
ACTUALLY HATI'PEN,




BILLY BUNTER

THE FATTEST SCHOOLBOY
ON EARTH!

PLEASE, BUNTER, 1T IS
NEARLY TIME FOR
CLASS! THE BELL WiLL

ol | RING 10 WARN US IN
> =1 [ ( A MOMENT !
- . & ! & a0
o e ,{3 @
T i - 2 IIf |
I || |||| ﬁ{

IF THAT BEASTLY BELL DIONT
RING OuUT-1 SHOULD HRNE
AM EXCUSE 10 GO

TS COO!MHERES
OF THE TOWER AND, il J =\ THE BEASTLY
SEE IF | CAN FI)( rf' i : = TriNnc. e e
et (T =1 CoT 10 DO 15 10

WL 9/ — =\ 1axe e
I T || HAMMER OFF!

(o LLor! I'Mm
'E sLPeING !




MEANWHILE

AH! 115 TIME 1o
RING THE BELL!

s lflll-'-‘?ll.'m

it

RO LT s

!W

o 111

m D 1[' -
L

NOW INE GOT 10 cLimMe AaLL Il
THESE STAIRS (0 see b §
WHATS WroNG ! Y




PUZZLE CO

\ =P

||| N —iiip g

BUNTER | HOW PARE YOU TRY 10
CLIMB THAT ROPE! THE BELL

SHOULD BE
RINGING —

NOW YouU BHALL RING

— T
THE BELL! GooN, 11

ow' THATS
JoLLY HARD

-

{ee!HEE! QUELCHY WONT FEEL LP
10 LESSONS 10-DAY! | CAN PoP BRACA
4O MY COMFY ARMCHRAR FOR R /5o
CTU N LONG SNooZE . }

RNER

TIME

HULLS, You CHAPS-

THINKING CAPs,

To DON YouR

TO HiMae
T- SHEEP'S CRY.

G- REFERENCE, '0- DONKEY'S NAME
i8-NOT YES,

M

5-GRASSY PLAY
PLACE.
8- khockouT,

1. HEADLESS

CROCODILES,

AKE This sy
T.I?.I’HNG{E NTo %giffﬂ
TRIANGLES By AbD NG
3 STRAISHT LNES ofF
EQuaL LeNcTy §

Z-DI&&GING
IMPLEMENT,
-D05%5 CRY.
10- HERD MovEMENT,
12+ NOT MO,

A-NoAHS BoAT

ﬁ—gaao comic,

= Dol ik,
Enp, T

13- NgT YES.

SO Ypu LIKED
THE PRPER ,
GLDER T
SUOWED You
THE OTHER
WEEK, ERT WELL,

@UT wma
SHRAPES—

FOLD DOWN=
N AND FLY g

ﬁow PAPER

I\ HALF—
FoLD BRCK
FROWT CORNERS-

OLD FRONT
BACK RGAIN,
AND THEN

FORUWARD ONCE
MORE —

SEEK

IF THESE PUZZLES MADE

UPSIDE DOWN!

You FrRolwN-
THE ANSWERS

SNimIus |
v T[]




HES AS GENTLE AS A KITTEN MIKE! WhY [
NOT TAKE HiM FOR A STOoLL WHILE T =
TALK To YouRr i

t:,szee-rn«s.f\:;1 ALLBUI HIoUgea J%; DonT Y|l

- IND a VGHT

N, MY Doo BRUTUS T |If /.
Y] e £

WITH ME

THAT MUST BE UNCLE
BILL AT THE DOOR,
MIKE ! GO AND LET

SN / Hey,SToP ,BeuTus!| 1 We TURN RIGHT HERE, BRUTUS , —
OO MUSTNT £R, O.K. DOG, YOU WIN
LERT 1T 1S THEM!

(wHEW .")

t DO HOPE
MiKE Wil
BE All
[AGHT!

(HE

i

PR b BROUTUS Wil
d OO0 WHEREVER
. MIKE TARES Him!

¢ r o[ Don'T wWorry!
"

I TS ABour TIME
WE TURNED —"—
BAack ! =~ o

T T |
|t' "Il| i I|

i e

MIKES A LONG TIME { T DO HAW-HAW! WELL, HE MAS THIS TIME, ARD IF HE HADH'T
H&Di ;EcR:SHLéeLET :EU’T\IS - Poorz o;.D MIKE WouLDMNYT
o 1 T A y o,

e o HAVE HAD ANY TEA /!

IFIND HFS WAY HAEK’.’

A NOISE

| Back To A
QUTSIDE /77

STRANGE
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.

- 1'5'% CERTAINLY NOT! 1VE NEVER I'M GOING OUT TO SELL THE TICKETS . Yeiis’
2= 3| iEARD OF SUCH A THING - LOOK AFTER. THE SHOP UNTIL  GET AN
BACK - - LOCK UP IF I'M NOT BACK BY

'LL SELL THESE TIL’HET*
PLEASE DO LET m TS wm 7Tl PO, ; == CLOSING TIME . UNPERSTAND 7
BETTY AND ME GO, 2 i

EVEN 80/

1 AM AKBAR EL BAGRAG--
MOST POWERFUL OF JINNS -

FOR TWO THOUSAND YEARS | LAY

-‘:’r’cf i N, IMPRISONED IN THE BOTTLE UNTIL
SITTING GLODMLY S wﬁﬂ Y
i NAOLCIAN § LOOKEST THOU S0 54D
FI(’IJJOT#EI%”F?S TREEfffile‘tl)A?r‘_{EilhTHE e 7
THINKING HOW' ARG B = ]
LD i
ENJOYED THE EMPIRE MUSIC HALL --
SHOW, WHEN-- b Tiem /
FOR THY SAKE 1 WILL SPARE THS ) BEFORE THEY _ j}‘ % "
U7 WEITHER THEE Noa Ty KNEW WHAT WAS ,’ <
FE B
; MICKEY AND BETTY | ;-|
WERE WHIRLED P i
THROUGHSIACE T0 "
FIND THEMSELVES
SITTING IN THE
MUSIC HALL WITH

THE WIZARD




LADIES AND GENTLEMEN - - 1 NOW HAVE
.. MUCH PLEASURE. N INTRODUCING TO YOU
LA U SIGNOR SPAGETTY, THE MARVELLOUS

LADEES AND GENTLEMEN ~- ) .
LGNSl )
AN 7 g . : ._, %
o
A |7

~ Todisor
- — HE DOES

TRICKS ¢

THoU ART NO MAGICIAN /
THE MOST MISERABLE FAKIR,
SITTING IN THE DUST OF THE
BATAARS COULD PRODUCE
BETTER MAGIC /

SIGNOR SPAGETT! -~

THE MAGICIAN F

B 1 KNOW NOT THE NAME,
NET | KNOW ALL THE

j MAGICIANS /

[ THE AUDIENCE GASPED AS THE WIZARD
| 500N MADE GOOD HiS BCAST - -
THEAUDIENCE I (CETOFFZESTAGE, VBB OUT OF THE WAY ToAD. .
HERDAND | SSheY %}3@%&‘“' 7z 'ﬁﬁ%iﬁ‘:’%’é‘“ : =
HOUGHT IT il o A AND WiLL PROVE | F T~
%ﬁﬂma aen! e 1 YN ol |
MEIRELBAGRAG | Ack/ /i
RUSHED DOW) J‘?
THE GANOW
AND CLIMBED
ON T0 THE
STAGE - -

MAGIC AND YET MORE MAGIC! )P
WITH A WAVE OF THE HAND

1 CAN MAKE RICHES S : ‘ THE AUDIENCE
REATER THAN THE S
it 01D NOT WAIT
N ) TO SEE ANY
MORE MAGIC.
THERE WAS
UPROAR IN THE
M THEATRE AS
o THEY SCRAMBLED
FOR THE
COINS

1Kot
SAY [ Wouo
SHOW THEE

USTSTOP HIM !
RELL BE AWFUL
TROUBLE

“}g: MICKEY ~ — REAL MdgGio 7




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

I LAW ON YOU / .

A NOTUNTIL |, AKBAR EL BAGRAG,
JHAVE PROVED THAT THIS FAT
BABOON 15 NAUGHT BUT
AN IMPOSTOR .

OH,SIR !

YoU MUSTN'T

INTERFERE WITH

THE SHOW LIKE THIS -

YOU MUSTN'T REALLY
COME AlWAY 7

77 UNHAND MY BEARD, THOU DO6!

BY THE ROBES OF KAZAN ~~
MAY THOU BE SMITTEN INTO
THE LIKENESS OF A
PIEBALD MONKEY /

MICKEY 440 BETTY TUAITED TENSELY., THEY AAEW
JUHAT LOULD HAPPEN TO STGHOR SPRGETTT

S1GNOR.
SPAGETTI /

TURNED HiM
INTO A MONKEY
OW WHAT SKALL

OH, CRUMBS !

THE MANAGERS

FETCHED THE POLICE
NOW WE WiLL BE PUT

N FRISON #
\.H'r :

AKBAR EL BAGRAG
HAD SPENT TWO
‘THOUSAND YEARS
IMPRISONED IN A
BRASS BOTTLE. ,
HE WANTED NO
MORE OF [T, HE
ORABBED MICKEY
AND BETTY AND
ONCE MORE THEY
FOUND THEMSELVES
WHISKED THROUGH
OPACE ~~ ~

[ WILL TARRY O LONGER ./
[ WERE ( SELTED AND CAST INTO
PRISON , MAYHAP EVEN MY MAGIC
MIGHT BE POWERLESS, AS IN THAT
THRICE- ACCURSED BOTTLE N
WHICH [ WAS IMPRISONED FOR
TWO THDUSAND YEARS, | WILL
BID THEE FAREWELL, O MOST
NOBLE OF YOUTHS, 8UT | WiLL
RETURN AGAIN, FOR | HAVE
NET TO REWARD THEE,

WAIT A MINUTE !
WHAT A80UT
SIGNOR SPAGETT! 7
(OU JAN'T LEAVE HIM

TURN HIM BACK INTO
HUMAN FORM  81R. #

LIKE THIS 7 you MusT

BECAUSE THOU PLEADEST FOR HIM - -

O YOUTH OF BUUNDLESS KINDNESS - -
1 WILL GRANT THY REQUEST,

HE WILL BE CHANGED 777~

BACK INTO HUMAN
FORM AGAIN, BUTNOT

SOMEONE COMES )
| MUST AWAY /




(

175175 A MONKEY, \ &
UNCLE SILAS ¢

A--AFRIEND
QF QURS LEFT

[T HERE, UNCLE /

NOW SILAS MARLEY
AAS A MISER - -

WHERE'S A BASKET 7
FIND A BASKET, OR
(LL GIVE You

SILAS MARLEY DI

GOING TO 0O. I'M GOING TO SELL THIS

O HE DI, DIDHE 7 KNOWS WHAT IM -

NASTY LITTLE VARMINT 70 0LD BERT BOWSER,
WHO KEEPS THE
ANIMAL AND
PET SHOP /

A HIDING 7
—_—

BYT-=

NOT WAIT 70 HEAR
ANY EXPLANATIONS,
HE WENT STRAIGHT
ROUND T0 KNOCK.

<)| UP BERT BOWSER,
)| AND SHOWED HiM
HIS FIND ~ ~

17 DOESK'T
LOOK. MUCH OF A
MONKEY T0 ME -

TS TO0RT/

BEEN FEEPING IT WELL.
113 \'«J'_:'KTH FIVE

\l

YOU SHOULD BE MORE CAREFUL . HOW
WOULD YOU LIKE A GREAT BIG FINGER.
POKED IN YOUR RIBS 7 |T'S A VERY

RARE MONKEY -~ /1L TAKE FIVE

6 POUNDS !

..

QW THE NASTY LITTLE
BEASTS BITTEN ME
I'LL GINE YOU A
POUND FORIT

r

AFTER MUK
HAGGLING ,
MICKEYS
SKINFLINT
UNCLE
AGREED
10 TAKE
TWO POUNDS
TEN FOR
THE
MONKEY

AND NOW I'LL
GET BADK HOME ,
GOODNIGHT /

THE HALF-HOUR DECREED _
BY AKBAR EL BAGRAG HAD PASSED, THE MONKEY
HAD CHANGED SUDDENLY BACK INTO HUMANFORM,

LET ME 60 -~
NOU VILLAIN




HOW PARE YOU SELL ME ma}
A MONKEY . HOW DARE. </ ——

YOU SELL METOA gy
NASTY ANIMAL ‘
DEALER, /

OueH ! ==
LET ME 60 WHATS Y=
Tnzz?ﬂf%ﬂ g&@tm You? /-

154y 7 *’.’/ ==

,; ( WHERE'S SILAS MARLEY 7

THE SWINDLER !
GIVE HIM SOMETHING
O\ WOHEN | CATCH HIM 7 /2—
;-—_( -

I'LL

SIGNOR
SPAGETTI
FLED
WHILE
HE
HAD
THE
CHANCE.

7 GIVE ME BACK, MY
/' MONEY, You SWNDLER /| | L

YOU WICKED OLD THEEF,

IF NOU'D ONLY
LISTENED TO

OH, UNCLE.

oo 5K1NFL1NTO 00T HiS DESEKTS
[ RECKON /

MARLEY —
HE VOWED
HE'D NEVER
BE UNKIND
T0 MICKEY
AND BETTY

AGAIN!



STEADFAST MCSTAUNCH e o o [\Continued from page 50)

HO. SO THAT'S WHAT THAT
OLD PUZZLE LETTER SAYS!

STEADFAST
ng-f you ARE OFF TO
FIND CAPTAIN KIDDEM'S
TREASURE, EHZ WELL,

JusT You WAIT TiLL
vou GET TO PUZZLE
ISLAND! I'VE Gor
SOME TROUBLE BREWNG
FOR You THERE,
Yok !y
WiTey HAZEL !

PAL ! Tt NOT AFRAID OF WIWCWED O'D
WITOH HAZEL. T AM A MISTAUNCH-
AND US MISTAUNCHES AREN'T EASILY
SOARED.

BLISTER MY
GARMACLED.
T'LL CAST My
PEEPERS AT
NOM  PAPER!

\.

OHO! $0 1T WAS RIGHT. HE S BOLND FOR
PUZZLE \SLAND AMD CAPTAIN WIDDEM'S

TREASURE! LITTLE DOES HE KNOW THAT I,
CAOTAIN BLianT, AM ON HIS TRAW]

WELL, HERE'S A PECULIAR
PZZLE TO ST OFF THE DAY
i

Wil

THIS 1S THE
Wy To THE
NeXT PuzzLE

| SUPPOSE | Pic THE CORRECT: You MUST FIND THE -
HATS FOR ThEM, PROPER HAT RUR EMCH OF US. Pﬁ?&e?bwa}f&i '
-~-._—-"‘\-—--1 K = » .
® £ . -
- &53% o N,
a




OoPSL TS A
BOMB. WELL-(T

TLL BoB DOWN AND
WATCH WM (GO UPL LD
CAOTRIN BLIGHT ANT
CALLED THE SCUM OF
THE SEVEN SEAS FOR
NOTHING !

MANGLE MY MARLIN-SPIKE . A
WERE COMES THAT LOP-EARED iAd14 SANM)
LANDLUBGBER MISTAUNCHS TiL =
GET RO OF Hit ONCE AN FOR ALL,

HA— \T SMS "SANDBIN "/~ TST THE
PLACE FOR A BOMB.! N T GOES!
HM- WHAT DOES THIS LAGEL READ? LOOKS

oob- \F T RUB OUT ONE UNNECESSARY
LINE FRom EACH LETTER, T'.L BE ABLE

YN
(5@

-

THERE! THATS THAT!
US MESTAUNCHES ARE
A FEPRLESS BREED)

But turn to bage 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!

“ Hold me !

By FRANK

“ HAT looks easy!”
‘i EllPP!

“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

Set me straight, dear William | *' cried Alonzo.
you,'" he said, “ I'm in a hurry | '’

ALONZOS ANOTTY PROBLEM

Another Rollicking Greyfriars Story

But Billy Bunter had the toffee I * | told

RICHARDS

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

“He, he, hel”™ 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 head established contact with
hard oak, a crack almost like that of a rille-
shot echoing through the Rag.

“Ha, ha, ha!” yelled the juniors.

“Owl Wow! I—I 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, ha!”

“Try again!” chuckled Frank Nugent.

“Ow! I shall certainly try again,” said
Alonzo. **My Uncle Benjamin always says,
il at first you don't succeed, try, try, try
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. T'his 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 terriic bump. He
sprawled there and roared.

“Ha, ha, ha!” shrieked 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, hat”

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

“I—1 think it needs 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 0 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 fattered 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 3

“Ain't there just?” chuckled Bunter.
*“He, he, hel”

** 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 little
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

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

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

“Ehr” Bunter found that he could stop.
“Did you say toliee?”

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

* Oh, all right!

"

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, please 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! Wowl You
are pinching my ankle! Ow! You are

cracking it!  Yow-ow-ow! You are causing
me considerable pain, my dear William!
Ow! Wow! Oooh! 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. He 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!...

3
t"’ T




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

“'I'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 himself again.

“Hold me a minute or two. William.”

" Oh, really, Alonzo! [ 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

me

Xl

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

“Oh dear!” gasped Alonzo. “ Oh, good-
ness gracious! I cannot get my foot out.
[t—it appears to be lixed somehow. Bunter

~Williamm—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—

N
DIck HARBERT, LIVING |
IN THE LITTLE TOWN OF Ly
NEWBURG, IS HIKING TO EK¥
THE. COUNTRY TO VISIT
HIS COUSIN JEFF.

S 2
V.M. REG. U, 5. AT OFF. F: B %-

=

NEARING THE  \f
FARM, HE STOPS N
QUICKLY AT THE
{ SIGHT OF AN
OPOSSUM IN A
NEARBY TREEJS

WELL, GEE WHIZZ .2
DEAD AS A MACKERELY

THE FALL MUST HAVE |
KILLED TH’ SISSY, FOR
L DIDN'T HIT HMWITH

'Ll GO
BRING JEFFS HELL
BE GLAD I KILLED
ITZ MAYRE HE CAN
SELL THE FUR
IN TOWN,




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

I'VE HEARD THEY <X [V~
CATCH CHICKENS, AND
JEFF’'S FOLKS HAVE LOTS
OF HENS/ I'D BETTER
\& DO SOMETHING QUICK .

“ I__I 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.
Trom the other side of the door strange
sounds reached their ears. It was quite
startling.

1

)

“Qooooooooh! Urrrrrrrrggh
“Sounds like somebody in a spot of
trouble,” remarked Bob. “What the
thump’s happening in the lobby?"
Oh, goodness gracious! ”
That sounds like

“Ooooogh!

“Hallo, hallo, hallo!

i

nuz
-m’

o
s
"-

§ AS SOON AS DICKGETS QUT OF

| SIGHT, THE OPOSSUM SLYLY
PEEKS AROUND, SEES THE GOAST
IS CLEAR., THEN WADDLES OFF
INTO THE NEAREST THICKET.

HE .HE’S
GONE/

HE WAS RIGHT

T

-
-

-
T

’;.
(]
I
f
Y

oy |

Ao

A




Alonzo!” exclaimed Bob. *“What
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!” ejaculated Bob Cherry.
“It's Alonzo—at it again! He seems to
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! OQooogh! I—I—I kik-kik-kik-kik-
can’t!” stuttered Alonzo. “I have been 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—I can’t untie myself! Ooogh!™

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“My dear friends, I assure you that it is
not a laughing matter,” gasped Alonzo. “I
—I—1I am fixed like this, and—and
Oooogh! I cannot get loose! I—I can't
stay like this for ever &

“Ha, ha, hal”

“I do assure you that it is not a laughing
matter,” wailed Alonzo. “I am in a very,
very painful and awkward predicament.
There 1s no occasion whatever for
merriment.”

“Ha, ha, ha!" yelled the two juniors. [f
Alonzo saw no occasion for merriment, it 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.

the

“What's up herer”

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

“Oh, my csteemed hatl” 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 itl™
“Alonzo’s a sticker
can’'t undo it! "

“Ha, ha, hal"”

“My dear friends,” wailed Alonzo, “I do
assure you that there is no occasion what-
ever for this outbreak of merriment >

“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!l 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!
can't untie myself, sir!
gracious me!l " wailed Alonzo.

“Ha, ha, hal”

*“ Bless my soull” said Mr. Quelch.

He rustled into the lobby and grasped
Alonzo. Really, it was not easy w
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. OQutside the lobby the crowd of
juniors were yelling with merriment. But
Alonzo’s yells inside the lobby indicated
anything but merriment.

chortled Bob Cherry.
he's done it!  But he

kik-kik-

goodness

I—I
Oh,

CHS-

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



iKir Krossm 1 | modgss )
FUPEORE | | Fomenow, o &

ARSON | | jun

IMPASSABLE
. THUNDERBIRD
N "’
N DAY, N THE
- FRONTIER
TOWN OF

THEADERBIND DIVIDE PIKES POST-

WAS LAST EEEN O
TUUNDERBIRD THVIPE

(

PLUNE ETUBBORN , THAT GAL.
WE ALL WARNED HER .

BUT KO-~ 6K MUST GO ONS / MAVBE YOU'RE
KIT, YOU KNOW THAT RIGHT, JEFF,
COUMTRY. S0MEBODY OUGHT | VL GO AFTER HER
T0 LOOK AFTER HER . AS 5008 A5 'VE
| POW'T TRUST THAT GOT MY SUPPLIES!
IMJUN GUIPE OF HERS

SEVERAL HOURS LATER, ONTHE J AW




NO SiGN OF
THE GALOOT .

MAYBE HES

PROWNED -~

MAYBE HE

-

N TMAT CASE , M COMING WITH YOU .
YOU'LL WEED HELP TO GET THE WAGOMS
OVER, THE PIIDE /

I'tL NEVER DO THAT!
MY FATHER MAY BE
ALIVE , AND | MEAN TO
FIND MIM . HE WAS

You CAN THANK ME BY
GIVING UP THIS WILD IDEA AND
(0M NG BACK TO PIKED POST
UNTIL WE CAM GET & SFARCH
PARTY TOGETHER /

EXPLORING FOR TRAMES
OF ANCIENT CIVILISATIONS
AND | KNOW HE WAS

GOIKG TO THUNDERBIRD
VALLEY /

ONCE OVER THE RIVER , THEY FACE THE SLOPE OF
‘THUKDERBIRD DAVIDE - ~

ALL
KIT CARSONS
SKILL 1§
NEEDED
TO GET
THE
WAGONS
ACROSS
THE
SWIFT
FLOWING
RIVER.

AvD
MEANUMILE

THEY'LL NEVER MAKE 1T,
WELL LIGHTEN THE LOAD
AND HITCH UP THE OTHER




s

1T COMING . ) BLACK WOLF HAS SNAKED

w HIS WAY TO THE

HILL-TOP.

IF THESE
HORSES FAIL,
WE'LL JUST ROLL

BACK

RIFLE LOST~~ BUT BLACK WOLF

WEVE LOT THAT WABOU -~ AND YOUR HORSES . CKTCH PALEFACES AT

IF YOU WAMT TO 60 ON, WELL WAVE TO LEAVE
YOUR MEN WITH THE OTHEK WAGON , AND
80TH RIDE MY WORSE /

e, | |
TEM -~ T
KIT AWD MEWS OF YOUR FATHER .




[ THE ANCIENT
THUNDERBIRD
TOTEM STAKDS
OVERLOOKING
THE VALLEY--

IN THE UITE VILLAGE , KIT CARSON IS
GREETED BY CHIEF WHITE OLOUD - -

WIBE mufm:h

T AT AT

MOMENT, DANGER THREATENS
KIT CARSON -~

FLACK WOLF P
84D IKDIAN ~ ~ L
WANT T0 KiLL N>
WISE MAM AND BE : :
CHIEF 50 THAT HE

| READ ABOUT IT IN AN OLD
DOCUMENT OF CORTES’ 0AY . TS
HOARD HAS GREAT HISTORICAL
VALUE . BUT WHITE CLOUD TOLD
ME [T PLAYS A LARGE PAST N

il TRISES CEREMONIES AND
1 AGREED WOT TO TOUCH T,

-

BLACK WOLF AS MIKED WITH THE
WHITES AND KNOWS (T5 MONEY VALLEE.
YOU'LL RESPECT WHITE 0LOUDS WISH
TO KFEP THE CACHE AS A TUTEM .
THEYRE OUR FRIENDS, EVEN IF

BLACK WOLF PID Kts BEST T0




OUR ERNIE

EE, WHKTS AMISS )

MSTE E"’/'-/
'

O, LACK- A-DAN, LAD! TYE
INNENTED A TWO-MAN
SUBMARINE, BUT I TS
ONLY Bl@ ENQUGH FOR
ONE MAN AND A BIT.

(WELL, THAT'S SOON SOLVED. T'M YOUR MAN, AND
MY PAL CHARLIE'S YOUR BIT! ANCHOR'S
MWELGH, PROF .

A-sitting sadly, tull of glum,

Our Ernie met his ancient chum,
Professor Ploob, who makes such things
As real falze tecth for pigs with wings.

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

Was one more proof that this was true.

NOU SHoULD HANE
BROUGKT Your MAC,
LA~ AT'S TuRNED |
WET QUTS\DE.

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

Wow, I'VE LEFT
THE BLUNT END

But what Our Ernie quite forgot

Was to untie the mooring kuot,
So—when they'd taken up the slack—
Chiite suddenly they Iost their back !

CHARLIE- WE'RE
IN A HURRY, |

\T SEEMS,
)

DONT LAG BEHIND

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

Still clinging to the forward end.

KD

sSoon after that our famous pair

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

It makes them very hard to steer!




PHOOF! LAND HO, J WE'LL KNOW WHERE

WE STAND WHEN

Cried Ernie : * Eeee | 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 !

Onward our shipwrecked pair did roan,
Across the waves, away from home,
Until a tropic isle they saw,

With darkie chaps upon the shore.

[ ool A / Qe A\Y
RUN-AWRY
@Qf W~ DOINK!
(&
: g ;:-’ (4

These darkies were preparing din—
They had a pot to cook it in—
‘When suddenly a rhino large,

Upset the lot with one swift charge !

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

S0 Ernie thonght he'd seek protection,
Inside the submarine’s front section.

TEE-HEE ) THE OLD SUB MAKES A SMASHING
STEW POT To REPLACE THE ONE
THE RHING BASHED oY &

Suatia)? UP CHIERY, A
WHAT Faa D B
\iEArLM?. ) \

{‘,m‘ '_'

( & v oo o eQ o
(YW DNt WoRRY,
= CHUMS- WE'LL
< o\ BE HOME BY
a O NEXT weex !

‘I'he rhino quickly turned and ran,
Thanks to Our Ernie's scarey plan,
For, with his two-eved metal shell,
Just what he was, was hard to tell !

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 !



THE MOA
A GIGANTIC
BIRD OF NEW
ZEALAND,WAS
TWELVE FEET

% \ HIGH. ITDIED
L\ OUT ABOUT

1800.

DO YOU KNOW? | . . ANSWERS ON PAGE 138

HOW FaR
CAN THE

STICK INTO
THE PUDDING.

MY THOLOGY,
WHAT DOG
HAD THREE
HEADS

THIS CRAB LIVES IN BURROWS IN

THE GROUND. ITCLIMBS COCONUT
| PALMS IN SEARCH OF COCONUTS
OF WHICH IT I8 VERY FOND.

s
THE GREAT BARRIER REEF OF AUSTRALIA IS feha |
COMPOSED OF CORAL. ITEXTENDS FOR _o—
OVER 1,000 MILES OFF TRE " ~ =
NORTH EASTERN =

WHY IS THE SYmBOL

lb. USED

TO DENOTE A

CAN YOU READ THIS T

CAPTAIN

) MILE BENEATH
%W } THE SURFACE
/ OF THE ATLANTIC
g st 1 '/!l kA
ON COCOS ISLAND, IN THE EASTERN g @ff .Mﬂ’ff : J‘“'—“-:—- CEAN. ITCAN
= PACIFIC OCEAN, FIRATES' HOARDS SWALLOW FISH LARGER }r
WORTH MILLIONS OF POUNDS WHEN THE THAN ITSELF!

s =
[13 M‘J . ARE SAID TO BE BURIED. _ SPANIARD
W / NONE, HOWEVER ,HAS q

WHAT PAGAN GOD
CARRIED A TRH‘JENT?

N

CORTES i
BEEN DISCOVERED YET. INVADED MEXICO

IN THE 16TH
CENTURY, ?'
GUNROWDER "
RAN SHORT.
TOOBTAIN
SULPRURTO
MAKE MORE,
A CAVALIER
NAPAED FRANCIO

v % oo
WRITE THESE

WORDS IN THE  f;

SAME ORDER S0 THAT o En e > HONOUR OF CAPTAI

THEY HAVE THE OEROSITE : = = S.5.STANHOPE R.N
MEANING 7 - 1S GIVEN FOR THE

TIMES, INTO
THE VOLCANO
) POPQCATERETL
TO THE DEPTH 2
OF 400 FEET
UNTIL ENOUGH
HAD BEEN

COLLECTED.

Z
=

&

GLOVES"™
WHAT COLOURS DO OF CLASSICAL a7
YOU GET BY MIXING — | TIMES WERE "";,"’
INVENTED A STEAMENGWE| | mEp AnD BLUE T THONGS OF B2 )
FROM WHICH OUR . REDAND YELLOW? |HIPE LOADED /

LOCOMOTIVES ORIGINATED 3. BLUE AND YELLOW? |WITH IRON AND LEAD-




YES, MISTER WONG, SIR. SLICK SAM,

THE SMASH-AND-GRAB EXPERT 15 [N TOWN.

HE'S CLEVER. AND ALWAYS

GETS AWAY./

THIS MISERABLE PERSON
KEEP EYE OPEN FOR.

BLICKERFUL SAM /

TH!S WRETCHED PERSON
THINK THEY WATOH FOR
SOMEBODY. MUST ASK
\ HONOURABLE COPPER .

MISTER WOKG
HORG KONG

MISTER WONG, THE FAMOUS —
PETECTIVE FROM HONG KONO,

15 RIDING THROUGH THE WEST NP | ™=
OF LONDON 0K HIS MOTDR-SCOUTER,
WHEN HE NOTICES MAKY
POLICEMEN AROUND =~

HAVE LNWORTHY FRIENGS TO
HELP HIM. POINT T0

i

EXCELLENT MAIDEN LEND HUMBLE
WONG SKIPPING ROPE ./
| THANK NOU #

MISTER WONG JUMPED OFF
His MOTOR SC00TER. ~~

STOP, UNWORTHY
cuonn—‘rmﬁr,/

#(

VU




THIS HUMBLE PE
BRING FLEEING CROOK
T0 EARTH /

THIS STUPID PERSON
VERY GLAD CATCH
? SLICKERMOST 5AM'~

NICE WORK , SIR ./
'LL TAKE HIM IN. YOU

NEEDN'T BOTHER ~~-

(e i s (L ERSUSE ek !
HIS SWORDSTIOK FROM Tiﬂfn' ?::M ?ER{:OH —
HIS UMBRELLA - 00LED, __

GLAD TO SEE EXCELLENT COP5,
KNEW SLICKERING SAMS PAL NOT
PROPER COPPER. ARMLET OM WRONG
RM. CASE 6 ENDED ~~




BAH! T cAME To THE
COMMON FoR FORTY
MINKS BEFORE T GO
ON DUTY AnMD T CANT
SNOOZE FOR NOIBY

Wps! TLL TELL THEM
TO BUZ2

BAH! JusT As T THouewT! MIKE DOBSON, CURLY

1HEM RUN OFF 10 THE OTHER SIDE OF THE

TULLO SERGCANT FLopp! WERE | | SOMIMON AND FLY FEL T WANT 1O

FLING Culy'S

Y2y — HAVE A NAP/

OLD FLAT FOOT FLOPP
CART HEAR LS FROM
HERE, Cuply / — ThL
LET THE KITE

YOU MUST HAYE
LET ouT ToO
HMUCH STRING,

Peace aT LasT/
Now For My NAR'
CYAWN 71) ge

GOT TWO THILS,
HAS IT, CURLY ?

YOUR KITE HASNT| CRUMBS | THEY RE

NOT TAILS, i
THEY'RE LEGS.,

TS LANDED BEHMD |[ 1TS A TOUGH
THAT BusH, Curay! KITE, MIKE, WE’
oo CAN Full
W ot (e | T THROUGH!

4 B-BUT, SERGEANT FLOPP, YCOU
TOLD US TO 60 TO THE OTHER
SIDE OF THE COMMON AND
Fry Curly's KITE!S




BILLY BUNTER

1115 JOLLY DECENT OF MR, QUELCH
TO LET US BRING OUR FRAVOURITE §¥
LESSON BOOKS, AND
STUDY THEM IN THIS
GLORIOUS SPoT.t

THE FATTEST SCHOOLBOY
ON EARTH!

OH BUNTER ' HOW
COULD YOU DECEINE

SATCHEL IS FUuLL
OF JAM TARTS.

OF COURSE IT\S, Iy
AYoU LATILE --a‘:_-t,.
MR QUELCH -YOURY {cHUMP! | M NoT B
STUDYING SOPPY])
LESSON BOOKS )

LIKE You /! J 7

{YAH!I'LL HANE
SCOFFED ALL MY

PLERSE BUNTER,
MR. QUELCH |S
SURE 10 STROLL
ROUND AND SEE,
IF WE ARE INTENT
UPON OUR STUDIES !

TARTS -AND THEN
I'LL GO AND HiIDE /

ENCROSSED N YOUR HISTORY )/

AH/GOOD! | SEE THAT YOU ARE
BOOK,JONES MINOR.

BUNTER APPEARS 10 BE DEEP IN
STUDY, 100! WONDER wHAT
BOOKS INTEREST HIM?

] ..
UG A sTicky Jam
TART AND CAKE
CRUMBS ' BUNTER *

HERE-LERANE
MY JAM-0w/




COME HERE ,BOY /! DO YOU
HEAR - COME BRCK !

I

it O0-ER /M PUFFED !
IF | HIDE HERE THE

CorKS!/NoOT IF
L KNOW VTS

'Ll GET AWAY
FrROM HERE S
QUELCHY wWoNT
oOARE 1o FoLLow ./




NOW THAT You

ARE COOLED DOWN,

BUNTER, 1 WILL WARARM

You ue AGgAIN/! THe
EXERCISE WiLL

N PRENENT ME

CATCHING A CHILL!

H!/CG-GET
BRCK,SIR .S

HALF-A-DOZEN SMILES |

FROM OUR ARTIST'S NOTEBOOK {

b e .

(VES, Y ROY ! | SUPPOSE
FLIES ARE CALLED FLIES
%ECAL!GF THEV FLy !

BEES | GOT THIS
HAT FOR.

NEXT-TO- NUTHNG

YOU WANT SOME POWDER
FOR YOUR TEACHER ¢ —

YES a2, I'VE HUNTED
ALL OVER THE W wom.v /

{ WELL, WHAT ARE YouU
GTAMDNG THERE FORE,

M SELLING Y N\
TOOTH PASTE ™\ \|
BUT '\ WONDERING

WHAT ELSE You
COULD USE
5‘ IT FOR/




OnN Marea 19, 1751, & WeLsuman,
LNoPrkiNe LAOPKING, AGED 7 YEARS
9 MONTIAG, DIED OF OLD AGE. HE NEVER |
WEIGHED MORE mm (7 LES. A %f‘oq ;
TIE LAST 3 YEARS NOT OVER (2. TOUR oF §
AIS BROTUERS AND SURTERS WERE NOR-
MAL BT ANOTUER SISTER AT 12 WEIGHED
ONLY I8 LBS, AT WHICK AGE SUE

'Boma{-: ALL THRE MQRK’S OF'OLP F\GE’

e

M/'SCR/PT /ON

ov TOBSTONE | 2000 YEQRQ o Pep

B - /AMAICA ';_IEEE @msm KocHLon g le?E‘E‘
e Psmur::rf-,? RipiNg, masszgé;m*'"y
OLOMDNLB!’E‘R ORIGIN Firopm )
/ EALOGY npa grors: A wWrrrren N
| “"“E > SEEN KePr FOR 9005 Y
QKEMO‘S
fle<°

1S NaTORALLY IN2ULA-
TED PsGAlPJGT colLp,
ICE UaVING A Low
BEAT TRANSMISSIoN

CP\C.TUQ lREEG’ ALTROLGH BUILT OF ———
Parp SNOYW BLOCKS _ =,
OF TAE DESERT OF ARIZONA B Bhste age =
U.S.A. ARE OFTEN DECORATED || \amm INSIDE.
AsS CurigTMmas TREES. =



STEADFAST McSTAUNCH .

(Continued from page 86)

GRRAKR!  —~~

PAH. @ BAHS G«_,@!ﬂo’ T
Eoes Cf)@ 52}

) *n
bber
4

WKY THE C

TsK, TuT, TcK AND TCH,

GERTLEMENT

A - THERE YOU'WE HIT 1T, CHim—
CR0%% WORDS - THAT'S THE

TRoUBLE— WE CAN'T Do TS
OWE AT ALL- CAW YouZ

RosS WolkDs.

HEH-HEH . SMALL
WONDER You
CANT Do T~
YOJ HAERN'T
GoT THE CLUES!

Us, AND CLEVER

: ACROSS,
ﬁﬁﬁ;ﬁ% A LIST OF 1, EXCLAMKToN|
THE CLUES~ OF SurPLISE.

—SWAY 0id

WE'LL SpoN

: g-GInJGULarR
TO T Ndw, o% ‘ARE.

£, PERMIT,

k0, THUS

1. NCTE IN
SCALE .

Do WA

4. PREPOSTION
1.GREETING.
6« NOTHING,
3. PERFORMER,
. MYEELF,
9.uSs,

HERE'S Tue )
ANSWER —
UPSIDE DOWN
OF Coui2sE,

OF CouRse! BAH!
THEN'VE DORE TuE
_ PUZZLE THEMSELVES
= NOT FAR | THATS
tAy Jo8 AROUND

WERE . SAUCE. SKANT
Laok AT THE ANSWER,




I
ey A B ow many caects sesm wimi erree D

PUTZLE, THIS
15T WiLL

T BE A-COoMING IN THERE

AFTER VE, MCSTAUNCH, |
BEWARE, )

-$173r80
BT 53334
EEk- CAPTAIN
LIGHT) T'LL NP
IN ThIS HouLow

QUICK, PALG-
JOIN THOSE
Pols up!

HOHoHOHOH

CAP'N— N FACT,
\ou'RE A PROPER

You turn to page 154, too, chum!



DON QUICKSHOT . . .

Always Tries to Help!

HO, WHACKD, COME AND

HAVE A GAME OF

CHESS! 1 ,KWNG
1

C 0 C © o ©

TReAson!
: _}_
L
©)
/
Aot-
A L -~

T

THE QUEEN,EH ?
I'LL TRAP THE VILLAINS /

iy

=T e
C!.o'r“rma To KIiDNAP

THERE, THAT SHOULD SToP THEIR
— | UTTLE GAME! Now To SET
— \ A TRAP FOR THE BLACK KNIGHT!

Hm, WHEN THE BLACK
KMIGHT COMES HE WILL
HAVE To PASS UNDER
THE ARCHWAN = I'LL
FIX Him uP/

-

LL BORRoW THIS
b MIGHTY MAGNET
FRoMm WHRCKO'S
STORE,

THIS SHOULD
ATTRACT THE

i BLACK KNIGHTS
? ATTENTION !




[snush: ssu!
HERE HE
COMES !

Vi

(i
| |

r—

g

NOW, TO TELL THE
}  QUEEN - I'LL PROBABLY
GET A REWARD.

I'PE CAUGHT SOME ROGUES PLOTTING
To KIDNAP YOUR MATESTY -ComE,
I'LL SHOW You!

5 og =
A (]
2 ( i
o
4 9
i< ssans
1}
e
)

IIII|II|I |
REVENGE WILL TRSTE i -
MOST SWEET, MATESTY !
L ]
T g
oy &\ P
2 ﬁ ) ’I{D

WILL INDEED
HRAcxo!
)
\.‘!;o
&

THAT, MY MEDDLING FRIEND
1S THE BLACK KNIGHT
OF WHICH | SPOKE. NOLW)
To FINISH THE GRME

OFF IN PERCE,

£

/-‘\"\ —&
T Vg




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

DIDN'T BELIEVE

CHERRY'S LUCK

The Chums of Greyfriars in
Another Merry Story

BY FRANK RICHARDS

“ 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 eyes. He turned his head,
and those gimlet eyes fixed on Bob Cherry
with a dismaying stare.

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

BUT BOB CHERRY
IT AT FIRST!

(M
oy
|

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.”

Anyhow 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 you say, Cherry?”” he rumbled.

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

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

“1—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.

his cane with
him,” murmuared Frank Nugent, when the
Remove master was safe out of hearing.
“ Might have been a six, if he had”

“The luck was terrific,” agreed Hurree
Jamset Ram Singh.

“Well, he's in a rage,” remarked Johnny

“Lucky Quelch hadn't

Bull.
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

“ Bunter says he heard him rowing

"




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

SL.M\-I! It was quite unlike Mr. Quelch
* to slam a door. But 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 TFifth, taking the
matter with what Quclt:]l considered undue
scriousness, had compliined 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
Lguelth's opinion, 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
more he resented it, and the more his in-
dignation grew. A friendly word trom his
respected old Chicf 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. 1 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!

. . - -

o HERRY!”

“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 windowssill 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—I—sorry, sir,” stammered Bob. " My
cap blew on the windowssill, sir, and—and
—and I—I was after it—J—I i

“Take this note, Cherry.”

“Oh!” gasped Bob again.

He realised that Quelch was not wrathy
with him. Quelch had merely called to
him because he was there, having need of
a4 messenger.

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

“Take that note to Dr. Locke, in his
study, Cherryl” 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 bloWing about in the wind, and a minute
or two could not matter.

But that cap was rather elusive in a
strong wind from the sea. 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
Greyfriars School—soaked with water, the
writing wet and blotched.

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

. -

Tm-: telephone bell rang in Mr. Quelch’s

study, and he knitted his brows as he

took up the receiver. He was in no

mood for telephone calls.  He was, in fact,
in a very troubled mood.

His anger had culminated in the des-

patch of that note to his Chief, tendering

THE WIFE
oF A
DUTCHMAN.

&/;9 NIGHTS REST CECIL %

7| SLEPT A
LIKE A TOP.

DID YOU HAVE A GOOD)

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
slipped 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

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 it

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

“ My dear Quelch 4

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




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

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

“I—I—I ”

“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.”

“Oh! I >

“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 Chief 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!

“Oh, sir!” gasped Quelch.

0 I_—] 13

“Come to my study, Quelch! T 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!

1f only he had kept his temper—had been
more patient—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 is!”” 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 fecling 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.
It 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 easy 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. *Fathead!”

“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,

M 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

“l—I—I'm sorry, sir,
“Your note, sir ”

“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 I—I thought I—I'd better
not take it to the Head like this, sir—so—
50—80—"

Bob broke off, in sheer astonishment at

1

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!l That—that is my note—you did
not take it to the Head’s study——"

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

“Dr. Locke has not seen it?”
“No, sir, not yet. You see
“You have not been to his study?”

“No, sir] 1 i

“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!
hour ago.
Mr. Quelch. g

“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 smilel

So they just gave it up!

"

I gave you a hundred lines an
You need not do them,” said

THE END
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WIZARD -

MICKEY AND BETTY ROVSTON |- 5=
WERE ORDERED BY THER. &
UNCLE . SILA® MARLEY, TO
CLEAN QU Hi5 SECOND-IUD
BHOP, WHILE DOING 50,

THEY KEPT FINDING -
NTERESTING THINGS - -

WAVE BEL
N

LOOK AT TWIS OLD LONG-BOW !
IT'5 S0 OLD 1T MIGHT EVEN
ONGED TO
ROBIN MDOD. S ]

-
o 100
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LOQKING AT IT »

BUT WE WERE ONLY 75, _
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YOu, EITHER
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AN ,’,{’////
W ep +/f MISERABLE SKIMFUNT!AGAIN
” | FIND THEE CHASTISING MY
WELL- BELOVED FRIEND AND
HIS CHARMING GISTER ! BY
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ROBIN HOOD
AND HOW MUCH
WED LIKE TO

AND S0 THOU

SHALT, MICKEY,
WHILE | DEVIGE A
FUNISHMENT FOR THY
WICKED GUASDIAN .

THEN A STRANGE
SPIRAL OF GREEN
OMOKE, SPINNING
DOWN FROM THE
CEILING, FORMED
INTO THE SHAPE OF
AKBAR: EL-BAORAG, THE
MAGICIAN, WHO HAD
BEEN ACCIDENTALLY
RELEASED BY MICKEY
FROM A BRASS BOTTLE
IN WHICH HE HAD
BEEN IMPRISONED FOR
TWO THOUSAND YEARS.

THE WIZARD \IAVED s
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FOUND THEMSELVES [§
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TIME AND SPACE.., P




ROBIN HOOD WOULD
COME

WE PON'T
MEAN ANY HARM --
REALLY WE
TONT *
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NOU MUST BE FRIENTS,
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GREENWOOD TREE, #




BUT WMILE MICKEY AND BETTY
FEASTED WITH ROBIN HO0D AND
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TAKE THiS PRATTED LOAD OF
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DONE THIS TO ME
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N
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KILLED!
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BILLY BUNTER

THE FATTEST SCHOOLBOY
ON EARTH!

QUELCHY WANTS ME 10 FIND A
GOOD HERVYWEIGHT FaOR '

THE SCHOOLS BOXING fEAM /¥

SOME TASK, IF YOU I

BUNTER ! HES THE
HERYIEST THING
IN GREYFRIARS.

SNAP OUTOF IT, DREAMY !

ON YOUR FEET, FATTY!
YOU'RE fo BE R
FICHTER

LEMME ALONE.
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0 RARE AND PRECIOUS SPECIMEN
OF THE SPOTTED BEETLE FOR MY
COLLECTION .
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AND TAKE CARE MY PRecClOUS
BEETLE DOES NOTESCAPE
— (_THROUCH THAT J
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Y

FANCY DISTURBING
ME 10 CRARRY A
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BEETLE
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ME FIND THE LITTLE CONTEST FOR CGREYFRIARS, BUNTER /

ROTTER <
GO IN AND WIN,
FaTTY.’

1 | WILL FORGINE YOU FOR LOSING MY
| HATE BEETLES /GQUR S LET BEETLE - IF YOU WIN THE HERAVY WEIGHT

(ORH!
PLERSE
BUNTER S
Do NOT
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| CAME TO THIS FIRM FORTY YEARS AL,




v
A o {SO EFon

FrerualTe pave RECoGNISED MEETING TLACES
iN TUE JUNGLE WHERE TAEY INTULEE 1N
PANCE SESSIONS AT PERIODIC INTERVALS,
THUE occasioN BEING USED FoR mc SeLeCio
ofF Life-FaRINERS. nr-: uucn-: Beagrs sox.
EMNLY GTAMP oUND fLMTE
ING TRE unoeﬂezow..\ amr-'

Bigeg N oven
TIMES BENG RARE
AND CoSTY WERE'
cLamNey o ToE

FELIOM , ONE OF THE
uGuTESf OF GA s wasg
"ZEEN 7N TUE SoN "geec-
meooﬁc Uy* 5.

T Wag FouNp ON E‘ARTA

ity e N URP"EﬁdlLL
| i 7“ '. cal\«ﬁi";"ré’_‘e"51
e i
| ; RALIAN // u.:eri_’.' 3‘
“ ' ‘RUSA OURKEY £ TAWA'” ON
= //r PE AN‘D
UILDS A IO‘F"]‘ Hicd NEBT, /;' uGVIilL |£‘
WEIGHING § ToNg, cF'ﬁdBBusH,/ 7 ALSO
- L — aNppias BolEs i TN EacH
-;?\ SOf waica (T Lays ONE £56. ;’"{ JACKPOT
€ CLICKS ARE HATC == L
Lmjﬂcwiv ol 'BAP-IM\ Voot By THE WARMIN OF TRE %gﬁ'f:g”%ci
4G A aoTof gaNaNas X peca 1NG VESETPBLE MATTER STIeR PO
DURING A BN GUPBOILDERS | < COMPLETE WITA FEATHERS, KV yoN
N -mg W\E LAUNCAING = g Z8T=72 "ﬁ-\ti? wiayY OuT AND LUTGEONVILLE
S5 WITA MAGHED BANAN ARE ABLE ToFLy IMMEDIAELY- AwGaHTeRs Logs
L




STEADFAST McSTAUNCH . . . (Continued jrom page 134

TLL DIG AN ELEPHANT TRAP,
<o 1 Witt!

SCUTTLE MY SCUPPERS.
THKT ELEPHANT PRL OF OLD
MESTAUNCH'S DAMPENED MY
BPIRITS LAST WEEK! TALL GET,
ENE! ME'S

PERHAPS You CAN SOWE
You ARRANGE THESE
EIGUT MATCHES IN
TWO SQUARES AND
FOUR TRIMNNGLES?

TLL LURE THE ELEPHANTY.
YAR! Boo! SOPPY OLD
LONG-NOSE, v

TSK TWIS FORKED STick
WL TEMPT SOME CHILD
INTO MAKNG A CATAPULT.
1D BEST THROW T




CACKLE! IT WORKED- WE'S CHRASING ME~ NOW
T0 DODGE ROUND MY TRAR. TS NOT HERE

‘o5 THERE'S NO STCK,
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FALL

POOR O\D CAP'N
BLIGKT CERTAINLY
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LETTERS FLAT AN

WELL-THAT WAS EASY-
T WONDER OMAT HAPPENS
NOW7Z (T4 ABOLT TIME
T FOUND TukT TREASURE,

TURN TO
PAGE 191
FOR SOMETHING
EXTRA SPEC\AL
A RACE TO FIND
THE HIDDEN
TREASURE
IM WHICH YOU
cAN ALL JOINY
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[N 1808, NAROLEON'S ARMIES POURED INTO SPAIN TO
FURTHER HIS AMBITION TO 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, THEIRON UAE -~
WHO LANDED WITH A STRONG BRITISH FORCE ~- AMONG THEM
MICHAEL O'PARE, CAPTAIN IN THE ROVAL DRAGOONS ~ -

| FASTER ,MEN, FASTER.
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'LL STAND NO MORE OF Al
90ARES Reokisowess. Fue| | O'DARE  § &
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7 A GRAND CHARGE !
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MEN, WERE NOT A sTRoNo enovar Force | AS
TO HOLD THAT AVANCE, B TRUNDER ~ -

IF | CATOH O DARE =~ ~

NN | SURGED [P

| FORWARD, [N

R

FAY

CAREFUL! HE 1§  AM RAMON-- LEADER. OF A SPANISH GUERILLA BAND,

| ONE OF OUR BRAVE

YU ARE WOUNDED, SENOR., BUT YOU ARE AMONG FRIENDS .
AND ALLIES / - e
INTO A ITIS NOTHING -~ A GRATE .  Ygb
GET MY MORSE -~ | MUST 6O
BAND OF BACK T0 MY REGIMENT /
SPANISH T

OUERILLAS

— -




a0 846K 2 OU CARNOT, SENOR ./ THE FRENCH
HAVE ADVANCED.! NOU ARE NOW BEHIND THE
— FRENCH LINES

BEHIND THE FRENCH LINES, AM 1 7
WELL, 'VE GOT TO GO BACK THRCUGH

THEM , RAMON /

IF NECESSARY ('LL FIGHT ]
MY WAy BACK TOMY /'
REGIMENT/ __

YOURE A MAN AFTER MY

SEHOR., YOu ARE 801D

OUIN HEART ./ WE'LL HELP YOU
TO STRIKE A BLOW AGAINST
NAPOLEONS INVADERS *

BUT IN
THE CAMP
QF THE
ROYAL
PRAGOONS
IN THE

O'DARES
COMMANDING
OFFICER

WAS LESS

PLEASED
WITH HIS
PASHING
CAPTAIN «

UNDER A FLAG OF TRUCE 1R, | SEARCHED THE:
RATTLEFIELD TO IDENTIFY QUR FALLEN . THERE

WAS NO TRACE OF CAPTAIN Q'PARE -~ NEITHER
00 THE FRENCH REPORT HIM PRISONER ¢

AS | THOUGHT , MAJOR MUNRO. Y
O'DARE FEARED THE RESULT OF HIS J
WARE-SRAINED CHARGE AGAINGT
THE FRENCH GUNS f

r

HE ERCAPED FROM THE
BATTLEFIELD - - THINKING
HE'D BE COUNTED DEAD.
HAUE HIM POSTED

 AS A TESERTER.
IMMEDIATELY /

_ o

0'DaRE
RODE

WITH
RAMON
AND SIX

OF fis
BRIGANDS
THROUGH:
RUGGED:
HILLS,
BENT O
RETURNING,
TO His
REGIMENT.,.

WE RIPE TOWARDS :
THE RIVER TAGU&EGAPTM . IE




0'DARE
AEINED-IN
ON A
HEIGHT |
OVERLOOKING &
THE
RIVER

RAMON, THERE ARE OTHER
WKYS OF CROBSING A RIVER
BESIDES B4 A BRIDGE. RIDE
“T0 THE BANK UNDER. COVER /

BEHIND |

ROCKS
ON
THE
BANK,
OF
THE
TAGUS

WE'LL HAVE T0 CR0SS
BY THAT BRIDGE

FRENCH
OuTPoST

THE
BRIDGE

BuTA |

cusgoeD | CA%

&

MY HORSE AND | SHALL SWIM THE
RIVER . THEY'LL SEE MY UNIFORM AND
ALL ENES WiLL 8E ON ME . SEIZE
YOUR CHANCE AND TAKE
THEM BY GLRPRISE /

Edpy~~EAsY.” \'M DEPENDING
X ON YOU, LIGHTNING "

e

T P > G P
L. YOU'RE DOING WELL
THEY WAVENT BEEN

LIGHTNING .




BuT

STRONG
CURRENT
ORIPPED
MAN
AND
HORSE
AND
SWEPT

70 ARMS !
THE AW ENGLISH SOLDIER.
|5 SWIMMING THE

«t .‘I. x = _' .:-_‘__—_
S " Now ==
% MESS, LIGKTNING ¢
! fﬂ' l‘l\ i

BY THUNDER, / ?
1 ION'T EXPECT T0 BE

CARRIED WITHIN RANGE
OF THE FRENCH
N MUSKETS /

MARCEL -- WE'LL TAKE
THE ENGLISHMAN i )

ALIVE /

BuT
RAMON
AND HIS
BRIGANDS
WERE
RACING

REGCUE -

T0 ODARES [




e N — Il P I I ;
| ggﬂym <0IJK REACH ~~ SHOOT / -—— THE FRENCHMAN L voﬁiouw
SWEPT ¢ WAS ABOUTTO SHOOT OUR,

| ol

i
|

* DEATH T0 THE
INVADERS OF
SPAIN /

OF THE RIVER - ~

]

O'DARE SCRAMBLED OUT Fus7 14 Tive T0

GINE THE FREHCHIES
A BLOW FOR :
ENGLAND ¢ e ==t

TAKE THAT -~
FRENCHY

NOT WHILE ('M HERE,
RAMON . WE'LL TREAT
THEM HONOURABLY ~~
AS PRISONERS OF WAR




WHILE HALT! WERE 15 umcm
i L) SRk
ARGLED- o~ HE 53
Agﬁ{,ﬂ S @ BRIDGE /
APPROACHED Sy - é
THE BRIDOE., )
% ",
’4" A\ (g _‘.'"I
\ 2 S \
' 2% N
S :
“ , / -«:
L0 44 j P
TN " W7
THE
PASSEHGEF\; TURN ABUUT AMD ?JKIEK
e F{EENFUF{CEMENS.
COACH =8
ALIGHTED

D e w NONE OTHER THAN
THE GREAT NAPOLEON BONAPARTE /

HURRY , LIEUTENANT .
THE ENGLISHMAN AND THOSE
SPANISH BRIGANDS ARE




& 7 GUARD THOSE
R FRENCHIES /

(1T’ OLD BONEY HIMSELF /
2 AFTER HIM [/

TWO WILL BE
ENOUGH TO

1F ONLY WE HA
A FEW MORE

\ [ . -
>

SOLDIERS / &)

BY THUMDER ./
CATOH BONEY AND WE'LL
END THE WAR, /

DISTANCE
BETWEEN
HIMSELF

AND

N
SIAPOlEDN'S

ESCORT,

YOU DEAL WITH THE
_ AFTER NAPOLEON /

A BOLD FELLOW- - THAT ENGLISHMAN [/

{ COULD USE A MAN LIKE THAT
ON MY STAFF /

VL LOOK




OHECKMATE , BONAPARTE ./ YOU HAVE ONLY ONE
SHOT/ YOU CAN SHOOT ME, BUT YOU WILL THEN
BE QVERCOME BY THESE .

SPANILADS -~ WHO DON'T
LIKE YOU ATALL 7,

YOu ARE TOO IMPETLIOUS,
MY YOUNG FRIEND.
WHAT Now 7 A

INFANTRY

QUER |
THE
HILL

i HEAR SOUNDS OF A FIGHT.
POUBLE MARCH , MES AMIS

NAPOLEON BONAPARTE /
CHARGE /.

SEE, SPANISH BRIGANDS THREATEN

A PISTOL
EXPLODING
NEAR THEM
STARTLES
THE COACH




THOSE HORSES ONLY SEEM TO YOU'LL HAVE TO RISK
LETTING ME QuT
OF YOUR, SIGHT,

. NAPOLEON /

fF WE PON'T | AGREE, MY FRIEND -~
STOP/FM, WELL \ THEY MUST BE STOPPED,
G D OVER THE EDGF
TOGETHEA, ¢ 1 HAVE My
» PisToL /%

LUCKY FOR. OLD BONEY WES GOT
A CAVALRYMAN WITH HIM. 7

You PLACE ME IN AN AWKWARD POSITION,
MY FRIEND ~~ YOU HAVE SAVED
MY LIFE/

i

W,

b= .1‘ P 5 J
o ?‘ 1 3 %

i e |
/ ~




o “T'WouLD BE PISHONOURABLE
T0 SHOOT YOU Now

IF 1 QAN ADVISE YOU -
PONT! ("M RATHER,
FOND OF LIVING #

WE MUST PART NOW, CAPTAIN ~
BUT IF YOU EVER FFEL LIKE
LEAVING WELLINGTON | CAN
OFFER YOU PLENTY OF FIGHTING

NEXT TIME,
('L CAPTURE YOU, W

BONEY ¢ 41

TO THINK [ HAD BONEY ALMOST IN
MY GRASP ~~ AND LOST HIM /
WELL, VD BETTER SEE WHETHER.

S\ " RAMON AND. HiS FRIENDS
o STILL LIVE 7

AND AFTER
SOME TIME
O'DARE DOES
JOIN UP
AGAIN WITH
RAMON AND
HIS FRIENDS
IN THE
MOUNTAINS.

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

p

THOSE. CAMP FIRES MARK, THE S~
BRITISH LINES _ WELL MAKE FOR ) S
THEM AT DUiSH /

=\ __._—_'"'!"‘—"-.____:QJ"I; i Y .’,ﬂl‘f K
i WE ARE WITHYOU, )
SENOR. /

D




LED BY
RAMON
ALONG
OECRET
TRACKS.
0'DARE
PASSED
THROUGH
THE
FRENCH
QUTPOSTS -

" ULL SHOW MYSELF
AND TRUST | WON'T GET
SHOT/ STAY HIDDEN
UNTIL { INTRODUCE YOU.

RAMON

FRIEND)
CAPTAIN O'DARE OF
THE DRAGOONS

MR. 0'DARE./ YOU SHOULON'T '\
HAVE COME HERE . YOU'VE BEEN
POSTED AS A DESERTER, /

,

l_r-

F

WHY , IT'5 MY OLD FRIEND,
“TROOPER. JORKING /

A DFSERTER 7
WHAT'S THIS NONSENBE
[ >~ JORKING 7 ,__

" YOu KNOW WE ALL LIKEYOU, CAPTAIN .
BUT THE COLONEL'S RAGING MAD OVER.
NOU. BEST KEEP QUT OF SIGHT ~-

YOU'RE IN TROUBLE ¢

-y
% [~
_n‘

-

OOLONEL [~ 72

MUST MAKE SURE THESE FELLOWG
ARE ALERT -~ WITH THE FRENCH JUST
POWN (N THE VALLEY /.,

{T5 THAT RASCAL,
O'DARE ~~ ~
AND THEN
THE
COLONEL
CAME
FACE TO
FACE
WITH
CAPTAIN
O'DARE

ARREST HiM, SENTRY.

0'DARE
THOUGHT
FAST~~

/UM DOING THIS TO
BAVE YOU FROM ‘TROUBLE
FOR HELPING ME ~ ~
FALL AND LIE sTILLS




VILLAIN ! DESERTER. PLL ARREST

You MYSELF

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

/D SOONER. CLT YOU POWN /)

LISTEN TO A TRAITOR. 7

DEFEND YOURSELF IF YOU'VE
THE COURAGE / f

7
YOU'LL REGRET THIS ./ I'M IN TROUBLE
ENOUGH WITHOUT HAVING TO FIGHT
—=—cq_ MY OWN COLONEL /

[ (¥
o

RAMON
AND
HIS
MEN

WﬂﬁHEE

I
A ASTONISHMENT

INDEED THESE ENGLISH ARE MAD, AM(G605 ./
NOW THEY FIGHT AMONG THEMSELVES /

MR O'DARELL BE SHOT,
NOT COURT-MARTIALLED, IF
THE{ COLONEL BEATS

VLL TAKE YOU TO THE GUARD TENT MYSELF,
O'DARE -~ AND ADD ANGTHER, CHARGE ~~~

INSU Lop
NN 4" YOU'LL HAVE T0 CATCH ).

ME FIRST




| ALLOW ME TO FINISH HIM , CAPITAN . F e

s OLORY-~NO." HES ONLY
Ty \ A MUDDLE-HEADED OLD Ass /

_

{'LL PROVE 'M NO TRAITOR -~
“EVEN IF | HAVE T0.60 T0
THE DUKE OF WELLINGTON
HIMSELF . COME, RAMON - -

A T0 THE HILLS !

‘\- ~ 1
Ml .t\\\ \

a5~

SEE TO YOUR COLONEL , SENTRY f
HE'S GOING TO HAVE A FIT /

IT SEEMS WE'RE NOT WANTED BY
THE BRITISH , RAMON ~ - 50 WE'LL 6O
BACK AMONG THE FRENCH -~ 70 PO
WHAT DAMAGE WE CAN /

LATE

THAT

NIGHT~- N

TEE \ i\

N \ A

ENEMY somegnmvﬁaTMuﬂ%ﬁEFtﬁmINMTl:sEETv?Eocm
COUNTRY --

OF THE DUKE OF WELLINGTON . <.
BUT WHAT, RAMON -~ s
X " g SLEEP, AMIGO -~ TO MORROW

YOU CAN SEEK GLORY /




w G e
Z !
NEXT L {MPORTANT DESPATOH =~ INA (e
MORNING % WELL CUT HIM OFF / FEW 1\ FaencHy /
/' :
[ 10 &
\ S
X
QET’S TRY FiSTS
NOW /-

NAPOLEON 1S MEETING HIS MARSHALS

~~ MASSENA , SOULT AND NEY -- FOR A
SECRET QONFERENCE AT THE CASTILLO MONTE

WHAT GLORY IF WE COULD CATCH THE LOT /

WE DON'T §HOOT

PRISONERS, RAMON !\

AL HE'S STUNNED, ANYWAY.
h,  GET HI§ DESPATCH




R THROUGH

od £ THE HILS fes — P
2 :

N | TOWARDS

f S fd |
| st

MONTE,
WHERE E
HOPES TO
MAKE

(” HOLD THE FRENCHAAN FOR TWO DAYS -- ODARE AND |/ THEES CASTILLO - - EET EES NOT
THEN RELEASE HIM . ‘THAT WILL BE TIME RAMON  |( EASY TO REACH, capTAN.,
ENOUGH FOR RAMON AND ME TO DISCOVER 0 YOU WILL SEE / 3o

\_ WHAT WE CAN AT CASTILLO MONTE./ ,~ RODE oz =

"r\ ) -.

=) AR

AS HE
PUTILED
QVER HIS
-| PROBLEM,
\ | ODARE
HEARD THE G
CRUKCHING
OF WHEELS

ON THE

ROAD

i 4 Euu 6EE.§[EMOR b BZERE lSAS
OTHING TO HIDE BEHIND
SEVERAL [\_ONE GOES T0 THE CASTILLO / &

/HE MUSTBE
0 ons To e

Y WENE GOTT0 GET IN,
SOMEHOW, IF NAPOLEON'S

HE SWUNG . [©
ROUND~ -

“THEY S00N
- DISCOVERED
i THAT THE
v PEASANT

Y] | WAS LOYAL
T0 Hi§
COUNTRY
AND
TRIENDLY
T0 THEM

- -

| TAKE FOOD AND WINE TO
QASTILLO MONTE AS A GIFT FROM
MY VILLAGE TO NAPOLEON .
PAM/ { GRUDGE IT, SENORS.
1 HOPE [T CHOKES THE
INVADING DOGS 7

HOLD, AMIGO./ WE'D LIKE
A WORD WITH YOU,

| \ 1
57 A SPANIARD
[‘[ AND AN ENGLISHMAN /
T g YOU SHOULD BE by




YOU CAN STRIKE A BLOW

FOR SPAIN, AMIGO LET U§ TAKE

THE CART (NTO THE CASTILLO ! YOU

QAN WAIT WITH OUR HORSES, AND
IF WE D0 NOT 0OMZ BACK - =
. THEY ARE YOURS !

HID
HIMSELF

CART
SLowy
CLIMBED

THE

STEEP

ROAD.

O'DARE

COMPLETELY
AS THE

¥ Y CASE,YOU MAY

[N THAT
ENTER THE [

L) 1 1§ BRAVE. )

AN OFFERING , SENOR , FOR T !
) GREAT EMPEROR, NAPOLEON

N/ THAT D06 A TASTE OF
MY KNIFE , STILL -~ WE
ARE INSIDE THE CASTILLO./ )




OARE 4 ﬂiwm.*kms

FOUD. | un s

H{HSELF GETTING IN

phSsace N THT WYY

BUT~- 632
. 4 -

NAPOLEON HIMBELF I8

0OARE
SLIPPED
ACROSS

YOU ARE AN ENGLISH SOLDIER.
YOU ARE IN GREAT DANGER .

B), WL ouHEPMEZ )

1 KNOW ~- AND
| MUST LEARN WHy ./

THEY FORCE ME TO
SEAVE THEM -~ BUT | HATE
THEM /1 WILL HELP YOU./
COME WITH ME 7

i

—

THESE STAIRS LEAD TO A BALCONY

FROM WHICH YOU CAN WATCH NAPOLEON
AND HiS MARSHALS / -

WHAT LUeK [/

i

—_—
| e ———"—
o s L -




FROM SPAIN /

GENTLEMEN -~ THIS 1§ MY PLAN
WHICH WILL TAKE WELLINGTON BY
SURPRISE AND DRIVE THE BRITISH

| MUET GO NOW, OR. OLD BOMEY 1§
MY ABSENCE WILL

BE NOTICED

TALKING TO IS MARSHALS -~
SOLLT, NEY AND MASSENA /
WHAT LUGK,!” MANY THANKS,
. SENORITA /

YOU SHALL MASS ALLYOUR
ARMIES TOGETHER, , AND WE
SHALL ATTACK THROUGH THE
GORGE OF THE SANGRO, THE

GIRL
SUPPED
AVAY
SILENTLY

ODARE
HeARD
ALY
MALEN R

Was
ORYING
/

GLORY.) WHAT NEWS FOR
ELLINGTON / | MUST GET

W
gﬁro HIM -~ SWTFTLY /

| THOUGHT THAT
SPANISH WENCH 7=
WAS UP 70
NO GOOD.' I
Koip Him.

T'LL TAKE MORE
THAN THREE FRENCHIES
TO HOLD ME /

'PARE LEAPS FROM THE BALCONY.

i

ENGLISHMAN
AGAIN,
| MET HiM
ONCE (N A
COACH




\}a"?/w ¢

4
.-
>

/" RAMON-- HIDE THiS GIRL IN N[/}
YOUR QART. 60 TO WELLINGTON
_AND TELL HIM NAPOLEON 15 A}
GOING TO ATTACK ALONG
“THE SANGRO GORGE
QUICKLY.” GETAWAY.

SENOR.-- { MUST LEAD ME T0 THE
00ARE ESCAPE WITH You . (COURTYARD DOOR~-
wse | = | CANNOT STAY 2\ QUICKLY ! A FRIEND
o = N\ _HERE Now / R, |5 WAITING
NEARSY )

DOOR,
AND s
LOCKEDIT | =
BEHIND
HIM
MY BRAVE FRIEND KNOWS THey '
WILL NOT SUSPECT ME WHILE HE
A8 16 STILL IN THE CASTLE., BT -
RAMO IT I8 HARD T0 L EAVE =
ROE HM TO HIS FATE
UNSLSPECTED
FROM
CASTILLD
MONTE -
WITHHIS
ALL-IMPORTANT
NEWS

" | MUST GIVE RAMON OB
A OHANCE. T0 GET +gd

COME ON, YOU FRENCHIES !
LET!S MAKE A FIGHT




AL

AT Dol
Wz A é
DY Ik

o 4 ’ : 7 -
AL

N

AREMT THERE ENOUGH OF Y00 7

THE
000§
WERE
T00
OREAT.

SO0N

{F ONLY MY SABRE
HAD NOT BROKEN - -

A WE MEET AGAIN
SHARP |[ You ARE A GREAT
VOIQE |\ NUISANCE TOME /-

§0-~CAPTAIN =~

!

THEN --
T0 O'DARE'S

REMEMBER 7

WIE ONCE HAD —
AN EXOITING RIDE |—
TOGETHER. IN A
COACH ¢

NOU SERVICE WITH ME . | D@ NOT

| REMEMBER. , ENGLIGHMAN ! YOU'
SAVED MY LIFE THAT DAY, AND | OFFERED

FORGET BRAVE MEN .

BUT, 5IR., HE 16 A 5Py
~~AND SHOULD BE

........

A4 =

-

HE 18 IN UNIFORM,
AND CANNOT BE TREATED
AS A 67Y. HE 16 A PRISONER

OF WAR AND | AM RELERSING y0
HIM BECAUSE | OE HIM A

DEBT~- MY LIFE/
YOUR EMPEROR'S LIFE, ) &
GENTLEMER !

1 GIVE YOU A §PORTING |
CHANCE , TNGLISHMAN !
NOU WILL BE ALLOWED TO REACH

THE BOTTOM OF THE HILL BELOW oo
THE CASTLE, THEN

My SOLDIERS WILL
BTART HUNTING

THANKS FOR.
THE CHANCE.,




80-
(O'DARE
LEFT
THE
(ASTLE
WITH
A
SLENDER
CHANCE

e “"‘:'.&.M
I'LL HAWETO \

RUN LIKE A HARE

T0 ESCAPE THIS

BUT AT THE
BOTTOM OF
THE HILL

~TWO PEOPLE.
AUATED HIM,

THE PEAS
WHD HADL
His CARTT0
('DARE AND
RAMON -~
AND THE

GERVANTGIRL |

WHO HAP
HELPED
HiM.,

YOUR HORSE, SENOR. WE
WAITED (N CASE YOU MIGHT

YOUR FRIEND
HAS GONE TO THE BRITISH

MANY THANKS, MY BRAVE
: FRIENDS. HIDE
% W, NOURSELVES, QUICKLY!
W] THE FREHG ARE CHASING

THAT 16 NAPOLEON'S
PLAN MY LORD, AS
HEARD BY THE BRAVE
CAPITAN O'DARE. /

| MEANWHIE,
AFTER A
HARD RIDE
ACROSS
A TRACKLESS

HILLS-- |
RAMON HAD \
REACHED THE

DUKE OF

BUT WHAT OF
CAPTAIN O'DARE 7
CAN HE ESCAPE 7

NAPOLEON THAT
WELLINGTON SENT

MY FRIEND.
S R
{ AM FULLOF JOY ! | i

[ THROUGH YOU WE HAVE WON A GREAT VICTORY !
SN STATE AN | MSSELE L WATETO

MY STAFF, AND | MYSELF WILL WRITETO
THE BATTLE AGAINST \mua COLONEL PONTING OUT s

A §0
MICHAEL
('DARE
WON GLORY IN
THE FIGHT
AGUNST
NAPOLEON
ANDIPED 0UT
9;+| THE DISHONDUR
G\ b THAT HAD BEEN

4 WRITTEN
AGAINST
HIS NAME.

/. Gt




DON QUICKSHOT . . . Always Tries to Help!

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

o5

WHOA! SNOWDROP I METHINKS T HEAR
[THE PLAINTIVE WAIL OF A DISTRESSED
DAMSEL!

1 AM KNITTING A WIRE-
¢ <., VEST TO GO UNDER
AR MY HUSBANDS SUIT
Gily) OF ARMOUR — AND

S\ ALAS, I HAVE NO
MORE WIRE . MY
POOR HUSBAND
WAITS FOR THIS
TO BE FINISHED
/' BEFORE HE CAN
GO TO BRATTLE.

—{ GOOD DAY, FAIR MA'AM - MY

NAME IS DON GUICKSHOT AND
H 1 WOULD HELP THEE -SHOULD
YOU SO DESIRE.

AND 1 GOOD SIR ,AM
LADY MATILDA AND
AM IN SORE TROUBLE

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

OUTSIDE THE CASTLE, ALONG AR/ THIS SHOULD
DO SNOWDROP !

FEAR NOT!FAIR
LADY. I, DON THE PATHWAY , OUR KNIGHT

DQUICKSHOT Wilt FOUND WIRE IN PLENTY —
FINISH IT FOR ON THE FENCES !

— 50 HURRY
KIND SIR, FOR
MY HUSBANDS
TEMPER 1S
SWIFT.




( THANKEE SNOWDROP, THOU

HAYING FINISHED THE
VEST THE DON HURRIED
TO THE CASTLE,AND
wWAS ADMITTED TO THE
LADY'S PRESEMNCE.

00! HOW LOVELY,

o BEEN LAUNDERED.
KNIT ONE,
PURL ONE !
: = e
> WMy, wrsi,_Q

T}

WIRE AND FINISHING YOUR VEST,

oH TUSH!
T'WAS NAUGHT!

. DEAR HUSBAND, THIS GENEROUS
KMNIGHT AIDED ME BY FINDING NEW

STRANGE - THIS WIRE VEST
SCRATCHETH SOMEWHAT !

obDS BODKINS!

YE WIRE QUKKSHOT
USED WAS BARBED!

HURRY SNOwDROP! Y— =
MLADY WAS RIGHT,
- M'LORD WAS ONLY ¢
AWAITING HIS VEST |

9 _
TO GO TO BATTLE ! w




THE AMERICAN INDIAN
1 KNEW HOW TO LIVE OFF
THE COUNTRY ABOUT

. HIM/ BUT HE WAS
V< NEVER EXTRAVAGANT
— A ] INHIS NEEDS.

- e, we T,

OFF.

=l = W T
C ANIMALS, BIRDS AND
w!&4, FISH FURNISHED MUCH
-657{6" OF HIS CLOTHING AND
FOOD...

[ LR

WL (G W KENTUCKY SET
Sy~ N8 - COFFEE TREES | NS oo
NETN GAVE HIM
3 BEANS FOR |
- COFFEE D
MAKING... | i ™S
QUININE w
WAS BUTONE
OF MANY e
SASSAFRAS
PLANTS THAT
THE INDIAN e
Z USED FOR = e TN
fl MEDICINE. TERS

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

AND SHOOTS, FOR FOOD. '

\ /i, 4

FOR FLAVORING
THERE WAS
PEPPERMINT,
WILD MINT,

4 SWEET BAY,

] GINGER, AND
/| EVEN GARLIC /

YUCCA AND .
OTHER PLANTS i
PROVIDED N

SOAP.

CHILDREN CHOMPED
AWAY ON HUNKS
OF RESIN FROM
THE PINES AND
SPRUCES.? THIS
WAS THEIR
CHEWING
GUM /




d

S [ MAZ’ A/G ,/ A-Q?;U,LT?RV.

Toe KomaN EMPEROR, GALLIENUS, B
(A0.260-268). A GREAT FOP, LAV AIS
PalR POWPERED DALY WITH GOLD =
pusT. EAacCh POWDERING WOULD
CO2T ABOUT £5 IN MOUERN MONEY. &

=1

¢l
. aly |

il

1
<l

e

o i * WFhe
! O'QELE’S? NGNG D ALPAAQET
Bor e €D LErreng OF THE A
3,628 8 (%E PLACED N onp gy
F53 55/ e Wavs anp Al TUE %R i
ways? 401,126, bos, 635,584 000 606%

=

- o - //,// i w“w == b
" Tue Rramip of Cuecps
HAAS BEEN ESTIMATED To WEIGH 6,848 000ToNS
— AN AVERAGE LIFT OF 68 TONS FOR EACH CF TRE
100.000 MEN EMPLOYED IN T8 CONSTRUCTION.

HE HARD STONES USED WERE CUT TO SHAFPE

By BRONZE Saws SeT WITA PiamMonp TEETH.
TRE ACCURACY OF THIS IMMENSE WORK 15 Sued i
TUAT THE FOUR SIDES OF TLE BAGE LAVE A
MEAN ERROR OF ONLY SIX-TENTHG OF AN INCH
N A& LENGTY OF 756 FeEET- :

s Fic'TrEE 4
OF [NDIp PRODPUCES AN ABUNDANCE
OF FRUIT NOT ONLY ON ITS LOWER
BRANCPAES AND TRUNK, BuT EVEM oN ]
“THE EXPOSEP PoRTS OF ITS RooTs.




WHAT ON EARTH
HAVE YOU GOT
FIXED TO YOUR
BACK WHEEL,
SYDNEY ?

SPORTY
WINS !

THAT, SPORTY, IS MY NEW "SYDNEYS
SUPER SIXTEEN SPEEDAR"

—JTHIS STEEP B
E YONDER !

GEAR LIKE MINE ) o,
4 [ CAN RIDE UP Mo 7 4

GeTTING OFF ™ —
AND WALKING !

s
e

NOT ME ! WITH A ).»5*’ o

GO (T, SYDNEY !
{ FIND (T QUICKER
TO WALK UP!

WAIT UNTIL I OVERTAKE

PBAH ! 'L SHOW THE )Gl

LITTLE SHR(MP ! JUST }‘,,gzﬁ‘ﬁ_

=

-

WHATS HOLDING YOU BACH, SPORTY ?
JUST WATCH WHAT HAPPENS IWHEN

¥ ANYTHING — HERE GOES ! /™ -

".’?:l
k)

{ SELECT TOP GEAR !-('(L QUTSTRIP i

'{ NEVER MIND, SYDNEY !
AT LEAST YOUVE PROVED
] THAT WITH YOUR NEW
= GEAR YOU LAN RIDE




TREASURE RACE: A Game for Two or More Players

All vou oeed are small Duttons or studs—anythume 10 be nsed as the meers—a dice aml a onp for thrawine the dice. Fach

plaver must thr S1x betore he, or she, can start. Each plaver theows the dice in tourn, aud wewves s an " forward along

the saquares according to the number uppermost o the dice.  Bat 1f oo alizht on oo squace where there is writing veou must do
whiat it savs  That's all!  GOOD LUCK!
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ANSWERS TO PUZZLES

The Jester.
He can push his stick into the middle. Beyond that it is going out.
The Three-Headed Dog.
CERBERUS, guardian of HADES.
The Trident.
Neptune, god of the sea, also called Poseidon.
Captain B B B B.
Captain Forbes (four B’s) took his forces (four C’s) into the West
Indies (west in D’s).
The Pound.
Lb. is short for libra, Latin for a pound.
‘The Boy and the Teacher.
The boy says the teacher is an ass.
Colours.
1. Purple. 2. Orange. 3. Green.
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CADBURYS PUZZLE PICTURE

Here is a picture of Cadburys wonderful Factory 3 A cow that gives the milk for Cadburys del-

in a Garden at Bournville. Six different things cious Milk Chocolatc.

are hidden in 1t. Turn the picture all ways and 4 A cup of chocolatey Bournville cocoa.

see if vou can spot them. Herc are the things £ A block of Cadburys Dairy Milk Chocolate.

: 6 I'he train that starts Cadburys Chocolate and
Bournville Cocoa on their journey all over the
world.

you have to find:—

I The hude African boy who lives on the Gold

Coast where Cadburys cocoa beans grow, é
2 Theship that brings the cocoa beans to Britain, ‘--._ WM tzﬂ ”/"y




