SPLENDID COMPLETE TALE OF SCHOOL LIFE,
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)

Bob Cherry gripped hold of the curtains, and, throwing them aside, leaped into the room. Wharton
Joined him a second later. There was & peculiar smell in the room, and Wun Lung lay upon a carpet,
propped up against the wail with cushions. His head was upon his breast, and he was evidently quite
unconseious, (4 thrilling incident in our grand, long, complete story contained in this issue.)
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THE FIRST CHAPTER,
No Admittance |

ved with a roar that
v of the Remove ps

1 e henrd
af Grey-

Ging for him al the end
Remove were going down

» 1d Bob Cherry had run ‘o, 13
Study for Tho door of No. 13 was
Bob, of course, had no reason o suppoze that it wi
e turned the hundls and rushed on swichout
naturally expecting that the door would open to let hi
through.

But it didn'e !

And Beb Cherry, unab 6 stop himaclf, brouwght up
against the door with a tereific thad, his noss coming into
vinlent contact with the hand wood.

“Oh, crumbs! Oh. my nosol Ow! Ow!”

The_door remnined immovable.  Bob Cherey staggered
back into the passnge, and clapped his hand to his nose.
Through his fingers the “ claret ™ ran red.

No. 276.

Copyright in tha Unitsd Scates of America.

A Splendid, New,
L{md Complete School
* Tale Dealing with the
“Adventures of HARRY
WHARTON & C€O. at

Greyfriars.

By FRANK RICHARDS.

They wert
t of Bob Cherry clasping his
fury, they bursl into a

Tho junicre_hurried a
sympathetic. But at the si
nuse, and daneing a war-danee of
e

dut,
“1a, ha, hat"

Hin nose was streaming rod,
fdent at al
“ By dese—id's

at (’r\/‘m

he gasped.

hat. did_you try to push the door open with your noso
ked Johnay Bull innocentl

ou thilly ass! Ldidn't! I didn't know it was logged !
my dose |

“I'm s Bab— ha, ha,
terl But you shonldat hie
Morc hasta lers speed, you know!

* yelled Nugent.
a, ha 1

mnl the thil

who logged that dear
with his hand

suppos
I’arlmm |la I'.mln)—[m:knd i
exercises.”
“ Linley's down at the oricket,” said Nugent.

May 24th, 1913,
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nd me a hand

“ Groogh
eomebody

B
T've ﬁmvhrd

“ Ha, ha, ho

Wharlon k chief.  Bob Cherry
his nose wit His own handkerchi  waus
reduced to & limp red ra

mu ibled Bols Cherry *
nning like a C lneshu

in the

e and Jud

n.n geluluiness is terril
ce Jamse
Db, iny dose I Tt rouiet I that. hany
Bl What has be locked e “door
V1l twach him to lock o door when I'm

rous

groaned
Leathen ?
ina burry [

T11 weimg his neck with his cwn pig
Tt was evidenily Wan Lung, the Chinose member of the

Remove, who was in the study. N belonged to four

jJunios—Bob Hurree Singh, amd Marl

|
That. what Wun Tung had locked
awd a perfeet alternoon in
# had been Snoap ar
the jnniors would lave suspeeted smoking
Tut the little Chince had na vices of that

orey.
the litte (Iwzm
seli i for on a hindf-holidday,
mer, was a mgsete
m| é-uull;
sing on.

l]ullv rqﬂ« e \m::nlﬂr--l Bob. * He's made me smash
Ch sealp him ! T'll wallop him bald-
Lend e your handkerchiof, Nugont—I've Gnished

by dos
hended !
Whnelon

idy dear. Te did not intend
with regard to Wun Lung;

bat he wanted his
Open this deor, you silly Chinese chnap ©° he roared.
There was no r [mm within the stady. There wos ne
soupd of 2 movement herry kicked ngain and again,
i ehouied through the kr Iml‘ Buz there was no answer,
mﬂ the door was not opened,
't he there I said Wharlon.
Lm-n locked on the outside, after all.
" Nobedy would lock it on the sutside and take-the key
T suppose,” growled Bob Cherry. * Desides, if you
T ‘,un can see that the key's i the Inm— inside.
“Then why, :T-wsn ! h« open the door
Chinese iuiu-v I suppose.

 The door saust have

Il] o

door, Wun Lung, you i rhc Al 1ve Innw] my

nose on it. 1'm going to wallop you! Do you hear? ¥'m
going. o suffocate you with your own pigiail! Open the
door 1"

Ma, ha, ha!” roared 'Num:n(. “That isn't the way fo

get lim ta open the door.”
Bob dabbed his noso again.

in a very crimson state by this time,

fmlmg a litth bul(e

The third handlerchief was
bat Bob's nose was

Franky,” Tob admitted
Tung, you Hesthen: open’ he dek, a1 won't s
Fll fnt you off il you open the doar at anee! 1w

o fatheadt I want my erickel-bat, sou chump !

tmy bat,
Open the

-!nd still there came no veply, and the deor was nob
opened.

“He can't be asleep,” said Johnny Bull,

“I he had i\mu. 1 Hl:ulr Rob's boot would have woke him

grinned Nugent. *The Seven Sleepers of Lphesus
1 Iln\c \;nLa up it they'd heard that'”

up,

A Hl‘ nms: be in there, beeause the ley's in the lock,” enid
I!nl: ('hcrrv “This is a (,Iu:u-;c joke, suppose—aboub
as a3 Fishy's Ameriean humour, 1 think. Il sealp
Inm Upml |1| is door, you almond-eyed son of a pigtailed

Thinese _||]]ﬂ\ 3

H lammered at (he study Jdeor, and the key was
heard 1o t.nH oul of the kexhole on the oiher side. Nugent
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dropped on lis knee and looked threugh the keyhole to
ascerain whether the Chinese junior was really there. A
startled laok came over his fa

= Cnn you see him:” ask

, T suppose1®
ug kick at tho daor.
as if he's asleep.

iing all over his beast]

*d Bob, with another thunde

Shut up, Bob ! 1o looks
Rats! How could hio sleep thraugh that row 1"

e Nugent hesitatingly.

Vil mako him diler if he doesn't open this doar jolly

. Beb! There's comething queer about
said Nugent, in a law voiee. * He's Iying back in the
chair with his eyes closrd.  Look [or yourself ™

Bab Cherry Ioaked startled now. Wun Lung was o queer

littlo fellow, b 4 sense o cur entirely his own; and
he sometimes exasperated his Form- f.>||am Bai they liked
s well enough, and they would have been

it anything had !Nll\pw\ul lu him.  Boh Cherry
wol. '\u-u ni's place at the Leyhale, and stared into the

y hat!" he movmured.

\\nm Lung was in fu v, The little Chinee was
reclininz in um study “with his eyes closed, as if
in sound slumber. i ellow face was quite still and

it
Bob rose with a s

or—-""

ex||r~r\-\nh]c!-§ ared look.
“1le's asleap,
“ Rotting, perhaps,” sxud \‘.'lmnou
“ T don't think so. Look
Tl juniors leoled in i
another with slurﬂnﬂ [REE
queer in the Chinee's Jook
ach noise at. t.nr- r'u r—but he might be affecting
and keeping Bob out of the study from his original srnsa
of himour. But (he juniors noi think so. They felt in
sheir bones, as Nugent expressed i, that there was some-
thing wrong,
“T hope the ocnr Hide beggur isu't ill,” muttered Bob,
and he tapped on the door, more gently this time. 1 oy,
\\ﬂn Lung, old chappy, let there's a good fellow.”

Al then they looked at one
Thero was sometiing very
11u could not bo aslecp with so
Lumber,

1T hosn't moved I seid \Iaga-e lovking through again.
Wun Lung i

“\Vu. Yaung!
hi] b

Harry Wharton & Co. wero

dm,ulm]lx unecasy by this time,
“ Must bo in ¢ it ! said Jolnny Bull,
might In.u-
himself.”

" The youny dss! If he has fits he wants looking after,”
eaid Bob. “*We ehall bave to get in somoehow.™

i He'a not moving "

“ Wun Lung " Bob Cherry rapped on the deor again
“15 }.m e Iarhng, kid, just chuck it, Wo're going to hiet

“H ho has Dis, he
locked the door, you know, so as to keep it Lo

ortomething " said Tarse Wharton,
, chaps, Tt it's a jape, we'll eliin him |

= I'I! woi u chisel from luu sludy,” said Nugent.

Frank 3 ugent seudded along +hc passage to No. 1 Study.
elurned in a couple of nutes with & hammer and

There had been no .unum] from within, and the
Jittle Chinee had. not moved.

“Get it open,” eaid Bob. ** We shall have to pa¥
the c. Bub it can’s be helped. II he's in a fit ho
wants locking after.”

ob Cherry hod almest forgotten the damage to his nosa
by this hnw The juniors waited anxiously as N
hammered in the chisel belneen the door and the
lock was not of the strar nd o powerful wrench on the
altins) burat it opat. Thy Gear Rotr abow 0nd the Taice
ruzhed into the study,

If Wun Lung had hoen rotting,” he would certainly have
Irnpnl up then in alarm.  But he did not mov
ay hack motionlesa in the armchair, his l‘plt‘“.lnu]ls!
Lwe !llm a yellow mosk. The juniors gathered vound him,
gazing ai liim in amazement and awe.

and

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
The Mystery of Wun Lung!
’ UN LUNG! Wup Lung, old man! Wake up!”

W Bob Chorry shook the Chincse junior gmmv by
the shoulder. W moved ss Hob shook
Lim, and t.hon lay motionless again,  His heart was
benting regularly, though faintly. He seomed ta be phinged
iuto a deep sleep. But what could have caused that sleep?
1t could be due io no nataral cause.  The eyes did not open;

the stuny stolid, of the face did not change.

Tue merr I.mn.mr,—h'm 276,
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[ You \mlchee mc’ You Leastly spy
Vv “ow! 1 waddn't wadgin you
you!

ILLI},O".

" said Wun Lung.

“ e tinkee me twistee nosec ofi!
Bunter. " Led go by dose! waddn't thinking about
(Nve Chapter 7.) |

“ But—but what
have been

on
Lle can

i was indeed
v, an odour thut w

* said Wharton
in a doctor
cllows ev
Dezmon,

TE b does't wake
iim.

rominz down
of the Remave,

to
looking

demanded Mic
inte the spiudy,
We'se wiliting for s

shouted Peler Todd, along the

rng_inta

Waulke

news of \‘ un
from ‘\
¢

v
junior to

the Dannder of

| “ﬁm.emn THE FORT!

Ty Ma

MNEXT
MONDAY:

“ You lnow what a trickster he is!  Tt's all

b wake

“ He

t spoof.” said Harry Wharton.
'H-mrn s somet matter.”
Pl stick s pin in him, and zer—

Hob Cherry

nu‘,

z tho

nithy,

I‘-umador of
;mlw-. you wa

3 *
s 1 el ye

said Jahnn “ He ought to

* Better eall (,)
s to ba dane.

ow. I[e ean suy

L Bull.

‘Cut off, young Penfold, and call Qu said
Wharton.
“ Right-ho " suid Dick Penfald,
d Pen cit off, and in a fow minutes refurned with the

Quelch enme in throngh the
him.  The Removes
d been found uncon-

er of the Remove. Me
cowd of juriors. who made way for
tuster had been told that Wun Lu

Remove-master looked
. unconscious Chinee Ir.
nan, and he could |ml help
£ 1 Tung was as full of tricks as
1o wanted to be asiiwed that the litle | mu!mn was

A splandid cnmmeto Tale of tho chumn
yfriars, Order Early,
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15 hefore he {

roned for the medical man from

ule.
Wun Lung, get upp!

Cun you hear me?t”
Wun Lung zive no sig

2, 1 Vernon b, “He's
i cnh cackle if & doctor’s sent

playing tricks—and_ i
May T stick a pin in hi
“ You may not, Vernon
The Remove-master bent o
bim by the arm, and shook him,
here was an e\z!nmnuml from all the fellows as the
nln il eyes opened, and (ixed with a blank gaze upon the
Forn muqu

e tiete Chinee, end grasped

“ Wun Luu-- !
Queleh,

The (! Imu-tn boy gazed at hiny fixedly without veplving. Tt
was evident that Ina sonses had ot whally returned. e
juniaes looked at him in curiosity mingled witl horro

What wag lhe matter with the Chinaman? He seemed to
bre under the influenee of some powerful dvug; and yet that
us.plmutmn seomed hardly posaible.

‘ Da you hear me, Wun Lung !
tle Chinee's slits of eves gleamed a little, as if he
ing an offort 00 grasp his surroundings,

DT~ your™ asked Mr.

m\nmnr-.--l the litle Chinee, speaking
if the words were wrung from him one

Wun T.unl.

pre vou sule'cl to fits?

Qno[vll ‘pursed his lips, and some of the juniars grinned,
v ms always Wun Lunz's answer when he did
g n ‘anything, A% such times he would
snffer. umlm o <Icw p ignorance of the T
pir of the i
i when he did not_choose to answer.
admitted that the little Oriental, good little fellow as he was
maost res had o most appalling (hsrngmd for tl
th. He :ul not seem o comprehe e lenst Hmt it
to a [l \- o to tell the truth nl nII He had his
of honour; bot that th was anything dishoneur-
ng wasa fu-f the Greyfriars” fellows had never been
able to drive into his hen
‘ou must explain this extraay
wid the Remove-masier severely,
state of trane might say of voma. You mu-l. :-‘u ]
subject to fits. vou must tell me, and T will have
Ity _attended. What the cavze of this extra-
te T have found you in '

came, my bo

upan your sehoolfelloy

Wun Lung’s eyes gleamed

“ What, you tinkeei™ ho said. Il lightee—Tittle jokee.”

* You were protending 2 demanded Mr. Queleh anzrily.

Waun Lung npodde

" Al ,.r.m .‘.1 ;Irppr- * Nie <aid cheerfull

1 Bounder,

T- it a joke that you were playing

ain,

‘T knew he was

said Wun Lusg calinly
No sl v pletend.

s Me hm\ oo Tittle
AN joker

of the
Lo,

fo

i

* he ox ]sm |I * You h
and cansed me tronble,

o alarmed yo al
for the sake of

s No do

velly sally ?

Wun Luue, to play

o o
Velly bad boy.”

Tandsonie muster |

neal in-

t t & caning

made another fellow wrizggle 'm a whole

[ ~h.u]| not ¢ \-r vou, Wi ?xm'" Wl the Remove-
.y &

| take a hmndy
e :\ddm\ g I'hk: |
t 4

3 boys did
zn glad to

"
qmto right 10 b ol me
soo that it was nothing
d M. Queleh lefr ﬂn'
r Magner Lingany,
“THE EE#" LIBRARY,
Every Wednosday.

Our Gompanion Papars,
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SALE.
ol Lung Bl it the Jusivrs. Tlarry
il ‘0. h stern glances,

o nmmhnz m .4; Bounde

nlzl Bob Cherry.
s burst in the door for

Y
nathing, — And Jook al my

Iy handsome nose "' murmured Wun Lung.
uckled in spite of himself. For  soft !r.\\dm " the
hinee had no equal, and he was an adept in the sofu
answer which turneth away wrath.
e said,  Tve a jolly good mind to
m\ noke on the door because j& was
g in.
He velly bad bo
k Jike Hm

Wan Iung \c]l\ wh
“If yon pla votten

piztail “of id Tiob Cherry
ismy hen you go back’ to € lll

i into the Chinese heaven when you snuff it.

in, 1'll ent your

Do you

No touchee pigtail.” said Wun Lung, i alum,

"'Ihr\n none of your trivks, mind.”

o more thicks, Wun Tung velly solly,”

d Bob Cherry taok his hat, and the vlmn\i of the “nnm\u
.. Tarey Wharton wore a thaughtful and

me

w orried look as'they went dawn fo the ericket-ground.

e young bouuder was spoofing,” he said abruptly.
“Yes; he owned up to it," said Jnhnuv Bull.

“T don't mean ahal He was spoofing ‘when he owned wp
to it.” said Jarry, ** You know what an awfnl fibber he is.
He doeso’t seem "to know the difference between lies and the
truth.  He was really insensible when we got m—and he
fibbed tn Quelehy. He didn’t wunt to explain.’

Bubl herry vllu':lln]

s genuine. what was the cavse of it, and why
‘hunlxl hc cxplain £ o aked, in surprise.

Wharton shaok his_head.

“T don’t know,” he said.
*hmg—hn insensi

“ But. T'm jolly
t spool;

sure of one
and his explanation was.

Th something wrong with wnu Lung, yon fellows—some-
thing awfully wrong—and he wants to keep it a seeret. He
laaked Tiko 4 chap who'd been takimg muorphis, o s

Gooduiess knows what tricks he muy have Jearned
but if there’s anything of that sort going on, it's
s to keep an exe on him,” und stop it
het! T should say so.

And the junu)m thoug i with wrinkled brows about the
nuatter, till they aprived on the ericket-gronnd. and the great
game drove all other matiers from o

like that,

v minds,

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Peter Wants Too Much!

HE Remove were playing the ertr Fourth that after-
noon. emple, the rmm n of the Fou mh, and bis

merry men were alread t]m ground. waiting for
arry Wharton & Co, Th Upper Fourth were,
se, an older team than tho Remove—the Lawer
of (;n‘lfﬂilrs. But what th v nhaul
would,” as Bob Cherry drc]urod whole

m(lrcll \dm[c

e ont wn
steen of
i roof con-
1l Hw Tpper l'uurth |.I1 nl the Remgre
s very exasperading to the r Fornw.
Tewple wos loungine ausid (m- L with a hat
his army, when the Remove tea
Hiting Up tour A 1o
- fellows™ he askel g

- fo wips
Tonlem:
wr his wel

e ground
Tew the
morye

a
i Asut

m oo the
the rest of
s with

‘s all right

Peter Todd suilled. bey et Greey.
friars, bt he hool
—f‘ 1 his niann

v Todd,

T Soudy with A
Poter

. PENNY POPULAR,"
THE Every Friday.



Loder, the prelect, the special enemy of the juniors, had
Leen uttorly © downed " in a tussle with No. 7 Study. But
Peter, like Alexander of old, sighed for fresh worlds to
conquer. 1t was nob enough ta have downed the Remove's
geeat envmy, the bully of the Sixth,

Peter intended to ‘muke Ne. 7 Study prominent in the

juniors' sports; but in that matter he hud a harder fask
efore him. He was a good sportsman himself.

Tom Dutton, though afilicted with deafness, was a_good
cricketer. Dut Billy Bunter, the futtest and laziest junior
at Greyfriars, was & champion nowhere but in the tuekshop;
and Alonzo Todd was hopeless in such things.

Poter succeeded in making No. 7 Study promivent in
the sports, it would show that the chap who said (hat the
age of mitacles whs past didn't know what he was talking

t—50 erry red.

Bu| Peter Todd had a way of sticl

nu(l lm-p.w on with denﬂlv earnestness
o did not despair of making a mnu even of
I.hlh ]Jumnr X } .

“1've put you in the team, Toddy,” said Whart “TWe

on't need ueh of o team to play the Fourth, you krow.
They've all duffers.”

Peter Todd's eves gleamed.

“ T3 that why you've put me in

g to his point,

" he demanded.

“Why, what other reason could I have?” asked Harry,
in surprise.
And the Co. grinned.
* Look here!"” d Peter. Y. wu've heard me sax that
No. 7 is tap study in the Rumoy
“ Yes,” agreed “‘hurl “I've heard you say eo.

“Tt follows that we've v-at to have & show in the apnr\s
Now, T would undertake to wipe you hllm\s off the ficld at
cricket. Tem Dutton is ¢
Alouzo and Billy Bunter at
crickefers,”

 About the vear 1690, T suppose?”’ asked Nugent

“J want four places in the team for No. 7 Study,”

practice

said

it Iin ha. ha!" roared the chums of the Remove,
Peter glared at them.
“I m not joking ' he exclaimed.
‘Ha, ha! My mistalie! T thought you were!™
Tomow {\ ssion was that |lw exteemed Tadd
nm Sing
4T dan'c

1 ek exulmncu I'clrr
plax nu “E all play "™
“Then you don't pia\—l]m
“Yon fee, if the others have
alie up [m' |l. b‘ c;.tm wood 1
“ My ha cheek macl

soon settled "' said Wharton.
any ahur((ﬂmmgi I should

a good crickete

beat Fry ml J(‘)-:up anc all the L'rrm:;« in the world
Bk Chirr
““This isn't & special maich, eitber.” said Pefer. ** Any-

body could beat the Fourth, 8o L wanl you ta put usin.

“Ask we anotier !

ou woi't do it

car !

Todd sho\(‘[i his hands deep into his poclets, and wrinkl
his brows. here was o shout from the juniors ns Tou
of the Fourth, caught Johnny Bull out. Bol Clerry
on in his place

Y Taodd;

went

suid Whaorton good-natured
tss at cricket, so I've put v

Ol rats

“ Bur 1 ean't put in Bunter or Alonzo, Tt would e m.um_e
for a licking, you know. And if wo let the Fourth
there would be no end to their swank.  Now, [ dare say vo
might fake o wicket, once, and you might scoro threc or
. _But the others—-

red said l'ewr '{u:i
he dul nut considor

¢ plivd 4
Greiriars’ Remove played it o
Thoro 1as o g of Indignation Eront the ericketers.

* Rats !

“Go home I

“ Lo and cat coke

“Don't put him in ot all, Wharten ! saild Ogil
bat instead, if vou like

T grunted

“T'm not going o without the rest of the st

apy

said.
Hurry Wharton Janghed.
“Then you ean travel,”
And lmhl rn\an-d liz brows were wrinkled in
thought o ay, and his cars bueaed as Lo |
e el Ny foiloswad b
Wingate of the Sixth a
Wingate culled to the junior.
“ Hallo, Alonzo
Peter snorterd,  $He was s exactly like his cous
at that be was continually mistaken for Alonazo;
ke it as n compliment,
n Peter " he growled,
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MEXT
MONDAY:

l\o suid,

d Courlney come

lank
bt he did

| ey, Coe [ INagnet”

ONE ',
PENNY, I

“Oh, rou're Toler, are youT' said Wingate, *All the
better! "I saw you bowling the other day, and I think
you shaped vi well for a junior. You can coms and
[!llcl e a few; I'm going down to practice.”

ht you are!” suid Peter, with a grin.

and the Sixth
Wingaie, the
d not allow the first cleven to slac
W m;.vm hml the Ln:k(l reputution of the school very
at heart. and he kept his men hard at work.
Peoter Todd fu!lunul the two seni ven
p itch, where a good number of tho Sixth were waiting for
duniors were generally glad of the chance
“. “iag bowling for Wingate, Ihmn-: they were not so
cager |=) bn- useful to other members of the Sixth. Wingate
tossed the ball to Peter Todd.
“You're not playing yonder? he asked,
towards the junior ground, “1 don't want
frcln your own game, vou know, kil."
said Peter. * Quite at
vou don’ t mind if I take your wickot

to the first el

nod
you

with 2
to tuke

e servioe,

he said.  “1F you take my wic

s e

SNeE at all, my, son 1"
I shall be pleased,’
Loder wasn't,

' said Peter.

ked me to bowl for

asked Winzate, with a curious

ket v

glance at bhe Juriar.

“1 can take wicket

“Well, if you take mine, kid, I w

sou; U'll stand you a feed at the tuckshor
Sisth-Former, laughing.
pone ! snid Peer,

ngate grinned as 'he went to the wicket, e did
u.mz. it lilely that n junior would be able to h.m]. “Lis stiu
t.

I said Peter air

on't’ chuek my bat nt
said the big

it

over. But lie did not know Peter Tod iere wus
more in that simple-looking junior than met fhe oye, Follows
gined, from his resemblance to his Ceusin

o was ‘soft " had discovered to their cost that

they were decidedly mistalen.
Poter grasped the round, red bull,
The Six reund
N'.

nf on to bowl.
looked on.
but

and w
the pit
the champion
» the bhoundar;
 down Iike hghtning,
s bt cleaved e emply

or other Wi

someliow
el

Wingate stared ai
horizontal, and the ba
The captein of Greyirines coul
“Tow's I]\’Ill cd Peter

The left

stunp

waz

"
searcely believe his eyes
odd along the pitch.

" osabl Valence, of the

™ But oo
“ It wa W
-md |c beat me E-nr ..ml square,

o Wingate s

s luoking for thgt
“That kid’s simply

ar
You owe me a feed at the turkeho; with a

o ! said Peler,
i
=1 won't forget, kid id Wingate, laughing. * Sce
i yon can o that agair
\ As aften as you like. Wingate !
The ball wns tossed bnek to Peier, who conght it ju bis

Joft Luind with pecfoct wase, though the pitoh was net an tasy
ane,

Wingate w |(1|g-nl very earefully for the lightning ball to
come.  But not_a lightning ball this time. 1k was a
slow feaser {hat looked the s iplest thing in the world, aud
broke in at an angle that took the eaplain of Greyfriars
qnnn hy surprise.  Then

Cliel

'lhn wicket was down!

There was a laugh from the Sixth-Farmers

“ Wingute, ohl man, vow'll have to
“aar ighing. “That won't do for

' said

you

up,”

the Bixth,

He handed the bat to Courtney.
¢ kid's bowlin
ey went on the piteh - wae a buzz mm‘d liu-

Far the coptain of Greylriars to be be

o, iior u new fellow, wus amazin Thl-
e qmad immediately, and fellows who haid been !?oukmg
on at the Form match on the Remove ground came over to
waich Peter Todd bowling the Rixth. The Remove match
was Jelt withont o sing! pectat excepling the batsmen
eir turn ab the wickets, Harry Wharton looked

1z the senior ground in astonishment. -

Asalundld Complete Ta ofﬂlw Ghl-lml
f Greyfriare. Order Ei

" said Wingate,

ur
field new.
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“ What are the fellows erowding over there for
claimed,  ** There n't @ match, and they can
at practice any lime,

y, you fellows I Billy T
Bt was quite new

ance that
o, hallo " snid Hn'\a Cherry,
on, Tunter? cfor

cor m(mmurw

the Sisth

anter ralled up, with an 1"
to the fab junior.

who vwas ont now
that Dappy swirlk

i seoring, that'a ail
us in the l‘m m match.
Ile, he, ]

md see for yourseli then!" hawled Tunter indig-
T el you Peter Todd s taken Wingnte's wicket

O, draw it mild 1"
There shout from the sevior ground. The crowd

there now was too thick for iles 10 sec what wis

going on, from where they stood. But. the amazed and de-

h--um] shout of the jun told them v\}n.l. had happened.

* Wall bowled, Todd

n Cnurm:-v 5 wicl

“Any other fellow in the Reme 2

e, el No. 76 top soudy, and dun’t you forget i

ned Dilly

L1 g

Duntc
? I

He, he,

J\ml Tilly Banter rollea away, chuckling. Billy Bunter
was sunping himself in the reficcied glory of his study-Jeader.

“There's sonet] ug n that chap Todd,” zmd Harry
Wharton, with a_puzzled look. o He's a [:md\ darle horse.

e howl Wingate, going to play in the Remove
team, if I lave to drag him in by his ears,” Go and tell him
we want hi al;

‘And Hob ry hurried over ta the senior ground, keen
to see the extraordinary performance of the junier bowler
Conrtney had failed to keep his wicket up ag
Todd. Valence, of the Sixth, had gone on to try I
and Bob Cherry arrived just i time to see Valenc vicki
knovked 1o pi econtl bull.  Valenee scowled as b
stumps [ \ d ot m;.‘ and It v
clined 1o ¢ his bt at the ju
B Erierhod hie vt dav lur Wingate gave a shou
appreciation.

v Prave! We

howled, kid

said Vilenee, e couldn't dao

ing to bal to a juniori”
3 called our Tob Clerry.
ant yau !

Foar can run olung, Todd,™”
Thanks. DuuLf:llL( chat
“T wan't forget it,” ssid W mwlu Jaughin

Bob Cherry slipped his arn: through 'Jmlsu aud waulked

“ Came

g Wingate good naturedly.

him off,
You eponfer ! |1\ eaid. “Why didn’t you let on ¥
mconld bowl Jike thar? You're guing to pl or ¥

Form !
On my ow

terms 77 asked Peter.
“ O, rats " And Tob o L..l Dis eaptive up ta the
jumiot eround. *Heore ho is, Ha

‘ye going to play for Todd,”

: m Remove, eaid

l lhe stmi\ ot
~

“Then T heg to be cseused. No. T Study alwags ticks
togeth
FLook here, vou :lly ass
ood-afternoon I eaid Pewer

And he jerked his avm away from, Hnu Cherry, and stralled
aw Wharton looked after lum with knitted brow.

“Wo don't really need him against the Fourth,” he said.
* But what a vod in pickle for tield when we pluy them
—what !"

Yos, 1n(|m H

“Well make ])un play
[ mmm]d. or sealp him ' said MMarcy Whartan.
ea he such hot stufi. Butas for playing ihmlrr
nml Alnn:r. ats to that !

And then \\ ha went an lu Lt
noon the F.
runs, and tl r
pare' ol Temple, Dby & (‘u
after the matel.

n l“ harton.

y, for the Remove, when we play

and later in the after-
n innings and twenty

ution of swunk on the
o quite a couple of hours

ANSWERS
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THE FOURTH CHAPTER.

Very Kind of Wingate!
HLU\ZO TODD was ecated under the shade of the old
Im, outside the little tuckshop in the corner hy

Tone. Alouzo was reading bis favourite volume,
of a Potato, from 319 Heed to the Saucepan,
am hiz Uncle Benjamin.

31[\ ljnum and Tom Dution,
new © Co.,”” wero looking into the w hungry eyes.
Ne. T ‘hm]\ Wes uot l)i‘ﬁ‘u] with overflowing cach. Uilly
Bunier, it s true. was exprumg a pc-lil'\lolder. but the
postal arder was delayed.  Dutlo
was in his +] state of m\pucumuslq
u.\tmml that |\hvn }xr d any umnv
i -

i
¥, ows, LI'm fnblnhul bungry,”” eaid Billy
% Brerybody scoms to bo hard up now Even that
Leaetly € stony, and le's usually got lots of sin. I
wanted b sh a postal order for me, and he s
hadw’s a brown—and I suppese he was telling the t
ance, as I wae hammering him to make him ewa u
N one replind Lo Bunters remarks. Duston did

1“u1m-r

not hear
them, and Alenzo was deep in the history of that interesting
\m:.tvﬂztu the potato.

‘1

#uy, Dutlon, old man, ure you sure you haven't o bob
o of your packets?” arkcd Billy Binter persuasively.
Nlmhlc hus w fresh lov of jamilarts to-day.

:~ Fou got a bob

Who's odd?” agked Dutton. “If you mean
Have you got o bub about you?” bawled Buuter.
Dutton Eniffed. N
“¥es, I'd like io see vou set abont me,” bo said. ' Why,
e up dhe ground with sou, o fat porpoe

A w
g 8 \hdnl. suy I(I st abour . fathead I nmnor
b §

ik i}
askced you il youd got @ bob Jou could

i
]cnd me ! "'
“ You needn't shunt,” said Dutta:
“Oh, my hat! Will you le
illing ¢ 1 should suy so!
soon find that I'm willi;
Iy Dunter rosned, and gave it up.
Sixtl, e ¢ to the tuckshop, with his Tiat whder his
arm, 1o Nodteed genially 1o the ]\:umhs
*Dh, hero you ate, he
s, g et Winguie,” eatd \luzlzo, loaking up from
volume,
Come in"” suld Wingate, passing into
“Tm geing to stand vou a feed, you know.
Alonzo looked swrprised. Ho gazed after the eaptain of
Gireyfriars, and then gazed at Billy Bunter and Tem Dutten.
\\m,“L liad disappeazed into the =hup
‘ Dear me,” 7o s very ki ml ul \\.n"‘t
I should indeed like some tarts
unfortunately shovt of money.
Lfﬂ[l‘."
\ st ln' olf his rocker,
1P GAing ro

“I'm not deaf.”
a shilling 1
sbout me, vou'll

the tuckehop.

This 5o vory kiad of Win.

growled Buntes,  Never saw a
nd stauding feeds 1o fags before.

o
'\Ium be JaL ing

\\m;,mn ]nukn] out of the doorway
* Come o
“ Certainl

Todd. Don't you want that feed?”
my dear Wingate, and 1 consider it v
“May my friends con

kind

d Alonz, rising.

. e was in
b tile shiop in the twinklLng of au exe.  Alonzo
T)\uton followed him in. Wingate laid five
shillings an the counter.
HGive the md, what they want, as
Mimble.” he sai
“ Cerlainly, lhmx\r Wingal
“ Thank you v much, Wingate
captain of Grv)lr are turned to the door.
kind of you."!
“Not'ap all, A promise is o promis
gate; and L i tuckshop,
Algnza looked surprised.
“1 wonder what Wingate meant by
;hm-'\rhl[u\ v,
lessed if T know, or care,” m\d I\
foed ! ‘l]m is like piddy coen’in Eg
bk

Mis,

as fhat,

=ald Alonzo, as the
“‘This is very, very

L7 said Win-

that £ e remarked

“ Here's the
3-turts, please,

ter,

H\mh ' elarted,
still in a etate of great »ur;

rv kind-hearted and good red
'Lml for him to stand a feed to '.]u. {ng< ‘

George Win-
iy, eer-
this way

g'. e was
tainly,

L PENNY, POPULAR,"
ThK ry Friday.
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Iiur(nr went m the wicket, .md Peter Tudd }elieﬂ :\t him,

there the feed was, and the

was most wnustal. However,
juniors piled in.
Billy Bunter was an easy first

Ile made the tarts dis-
fee Billy

appenr at a record peed. 1t was Toc i, 1

Bunter appropriated the lion’s share, in his usual w Jam-
tarts disappeared down Bunter's throat ns if by mazic, washed
down by ginger-beer. Alonzo looked at him with some

coneeri.
“My dear Dunter,”
“are you not

he eaid, in a tone of gentle remon-
id of injuring your digestion by
rapidit

not. take the houhlu to veply. TIn
4 Alonzo could not cat while he
cetion to his talking as much
worilt of tuck was soon

eating with such exceed
Bunter did
¥, Ar

was ton
[ i

i dii
eaid Bunter,

] Cott .x\lv

My dear Poter !
"oilel had cor nto the
@ ing to see someon

Ty MaGNET LIBRARY. -No
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You slartled me "
nekeliop,  He look

if oxpe

NEXT
MONDAY:

) “ileg bLiurr. ulcket. you uss'
you? Kick him right, somcbnd1 1" Plenty of feet were ready to do Bunter that service. He was booted into
thc right position, hreau!ing il.r) s

Get to the side, can't

soe Chapter 10.)

You kids seen Win + he asked. e told me Le
would sée me here after ho'd finished plaing. He promised
me a feed if T took his wicket, and ho's o fellow of Jus w
“He has just been her
e bas stood us a feed, and it was very, very

led Bunter.

h
ow cachinnating about 7' he demanded.
ol till 1he tears ran down his ful cheeks.

He t0ld Todd 1o come in and Feed.  He, he,
bt
U s yery. very kind of him—" o
{1 ok you for Peiey 1 roared Duntoe, # We've
el He, he, b :
voared Poter Todd.  “Do

u burgl
at ffed my feed?

t must be the r“ml.l nation,”
t

¢ pramised vou a feed, Peter. th
. which wa lly very surprising.

said Alonzo.
accounts for
He mist

A Sp!endid Complota Tale of tho ohum-
F Groyfriars, Oraer Early,
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“ But he did oot ask me if I was Alonzo. He called me

Todd, you know. How very satisfuctory to have the matter
d up like this, isn't it?” said Alonzo.

cter Todd snarted.

“ Satisfactory, vou ass? I'm as hngry as a buntor, aud

T'm stony broke. n't ask Wingate for another feed, you

fathead § Yon'ie scoltud my feed—"

He, he, he !
“TIl' teach you to ‘he, he, he, you heheheing ass!"
frowled Peler, making o rllsh 11 the DM of the Remove,

Bunter whipped out of the tuckshop just in time, and fed,
wtll i, e, i,

th stter, you fellows?" asked Tom Duiton,
vms in blissful i ignarance of all that had been suid.
y ;{uu scoffed my feed I roared Peter.
“You've boen wolling my grub 1"
i Dutton looked cavefully vound the shop, and shook his
icad.
“No, I -.unt see @ {ub," he replied.
a tub for ¥
Peter Todd stalked away, and Dutton looked sfter him in
astonishment, and turned to Alonzo.
“What's Peter got his reg out for?” he usked.
pose he doesn’t expect me to huve a tub in my waisteaat
|"Rkel does he? And what on carth dees he want a tub

“What do you want

I wp—

My dear Duuun. Peler did not want a tub.  He was
referring to the fee
“In ecase of m-ml

possibly need a tub?

id Dutten.  “ But how could he

Alonzo sighed, and departed without further explanation.
Tom Dutton looked puzzled, nnd shook bis head sac

My belief is, that those ‘Todds ure dott;
“ One silly ass asks for a tub, just as if he expected a tub

ina huk»hopJ and the other silly ass says lm wants it in
easc of need ! Blessed if I can understand om |

THE FIFTH CHAPTER,
Very Queer!
OB CHERRY looked suspiciously at Wun Lung as he
B came into the study after the mateh with the Upper
Fourth. The little Chinre was curled up in the arm-
chair, but he was awoke, and he grinned and nodded
in Bob Cherry. Mark Linley and Hurres Jamser Ram Singh
followed Bob in, and tessed their bats into & corner. Dusk
was falling on Greyfriars, and the juniors were unusually
ate for tea, And they wore hung
““You might huva §ot fea readps you young heathen?
rruw]cd Bob Cherrp
Me velly rolly.

“Well, lend 3
plenty of grub in the cupboard,
s, hunm as a hunter I

“The hungerfulness of my esteemed self is also tervifie ™
remarked TTurr amset Ram Sin

Bob opened the cupboard door.
unl looked at Wun I.Imu

Vhere's the grub?' he demanded.
“l!;u Lung blmkcd at him, with an uneasy expression in

! Bob. * Luckily, we've got
nd it won't take long, L'

Then he swung round

L .hc murmured,

o llu'- T gave you six shillings to get in the grub ™ said
Tob Illﬂlbllnuﬂ Pwa from me, twa from Marky, and
twa from Toky Haven't you got in the grub, you lazy
young elacker '

Me no gettee.)

Then cut (lm\u to Mrs. Mimble
e little Chince did not move.
D, asked Bob, puztled. The litrle
ol id willing to oblige, © A
]Lmd m Er Lhc‘ tin.”

and get it now.”™

N

“ Hand m-r the tin —the six shillings T gave von for the

-rmb

red at Wun Lung

tgot the grul, inuc you?
;\n getten ;.-]uh

1 ust have the mone

* he demanded.

ou_don't mean to @ lost

stce,” said Wun Lung qui Me velly solly, -All
lostce,” =

“ Well, you've got plenty of vour ows,” said Tob. **Yon
ve a bigger allowanee than aug other chap in the Remove,
Tiw MaGyer Lisrary.—No.
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excepling Mauly and Vernon-Smith. If you've lcnn oug
mauey, kid, it's up to you to stand it yoursel{-sco?
fe stonce.”

‘' Oh, you're stony, are you?’ growled Bob Cherry. * You
were rolling in woncy @ few days ago. I know you had six
or seven pounds, because I saw you counting it. What have
you done with six or soven pounds in a few doys?”

o snvvy.”
If this i5 your larks, Wun Lung—-"
‘*No larkee,” said Wun Lung, looking distressed,  * Me

velly sally.
boy

No havee money.  Allee lost. Wun Lung bad

ou'vo |
usmmmhrsw
lien lostee,

"'Fhen it will have to be inquired after. I you've lost a
lot of meney about the school like that, it must be found,™
snid Bobh. 1 dare say some chap has pukeﬂ it up, and you
\ull only have to inquire for i

Yo goodee.  Lost out:
“ Where dn] vou lose it, il

*“ No savvy.”

“I'm blessed if T understand th
“You must’t mind my saying that it looks fishy. Chaps
don’t lose six or seven quid and sey nothing about it. You've
been ing your money on something you don’t want to
tell us about.”™

“No savyy,

FIE Eh :'s some more of your Chiness humour, I don't
like it,” suid Bob Cherry crossly.  *T'd prefer Fisher '
Fish's Am, in humour uny duy. Where's my six bob 1"

t your own and ours as well?" asked Dob, in

' said Bob Chnrry.

ssed heathen!

Cateh_me trusting you with
money again,” said Bob Cherry. He looked hard at the
Chingse Junior, und added: * Whero did you got that fat
ose ¥7

" Buntee punchee.”
“ What did Bu
Becaus

*Oh,

er punch your nose for I
¢ meno lendes money.
did he?" szid Dob Cherry. " T'll see Bunter about
rry, you claps, there wou't be any tea, as Wun
s Jost ihe money. We'd better go nlong to No. 1
d see il there's anything going there. It's too late
for tea in H
“ Right-ho
The three juniors left the slud} Bob Cherry slammed the
door as he went, He had been looking forward to o litile
feed after the ericket maich, and ho was cross.  And he was
not satishied with Wun Lung's explanation as o what had
becoms of the money. He liked the little Chince, and he
did not want to think harshly of him, but he knew' that the

“

little 4 pw_‘u]mr in soma respects,
And Bob oking that there was somcthing
decidedly about Ilm multer,

Bob paused in the passage as the trio were going down Lo
Harry Whaton's scudy,

“Hold on a minute,” he said,
Bunter punching Wun Lung to get money out of him.
drop in and see Bunter. wit a minate, while T
ericket-stump. That's the only way to talk to Buntes.

Bolb hurried back to his srod; He threw the door open
and entercd qu ¥, and there was a sudden click of metal.
Wun, Lung, still seatud iy the o
on_liis kner ] XAnI; tlinnde
gold and silver. In n Rash 5t was whip
reeess of the little ('Iumns loose garn
I\nh Cherry en it.

Jobi stoud transixed, staring ot the Chinaman, Wun Lung
tumcd an innocent and hland smile upon him—a smile so
childlike in ais innocence that Bob wondered for a moment

“I'm not going to have
We'll
b oo

into some
s, but nat before

had deceived him. Then he strode towards
\[Il a dark brow.
rascai I You've got plenty of money—mino

What cid von tell lies for?

, under the angry stare of me ]umm
"he stammerad.

in your hauds!" reared Dob Cherry.

1.
Du you llulll‘ I can’t believe

“Vau'vo gt planly of money ! sid Bob Cherry angrily,
“ Aud you haven't lost it. Yowve got the money there that

© my awn eyes?

“ No gottee.”
“But T saw il yelled Bab, rwu,n\m(ul

Handsome gent wurmured Wan Lung.
" \.» pofter mone

Bob Chierry picked up the stump he had come for.  He

““THE PENNY POFULAR,”
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it about Wun Lung.  Dut ihe

Chince disarmed hins,

" said Bob sriously. * You've
you know that vou keep e money I

grub it will be stealing—youw’ll be a thiel?”

wos greatly inelined to I
dofcm_\ltsm\m. of the
“ Lok
licd to me.

ere, Waun Lung
Don't you k

Don't you know it's wrong to tell lies? demanded Hab,
[cf-[mg quite helpless to deal with such barefaced prevarica

Handsome Boh u.pn, lickes
said Db,

Lung velly bad Loy,

wiz st
“ T won't lick vou wiz a stick, as you call it,"
“l!ul 1 want vou to hand over my six bob.
“ No zottee,”
Dol Cherry debated in his mmd n!utluu Le should scize
the o rascal and shako tl of
1 don’t know what you \nm toi.
ul

with Manky Tol
I give it to you if ¥
out bu!w .| “thief.”

vy and you can keep it.
u want it, and so yon

the little Chinee, as if
¢ right and finished the

¢ doft the study.  1Te was pozzled and nonplussed
by this peeuline dovelo) t in his Chinese ehum.  He ha
(! very to Wun Lung, and had protected him from
el ehipping and rgging in the scheo e knew that
Waun Lung was pratefal, ml uUu.c:Ivml to him, This new
phase in the Celestial's stounded lim.
*What's the row?” asked \1..:; Linles, as Bob rej
wase.
bounder's
;,rmulw! lkvb. “T ¢
Lini he can keep i t right v
Tlimsed il T don't think the Kid's mm-- off i
Bob Cherry bestowed a kick on the door uf No. T Study,
end it opened, Billy Dunter was alone in the studs, getling
ten, ]Ho I.Lmkﬁd vound at the juniors.

i m l]w

wot the meney all the

ut he \nmlls ll for
ru

said oh Cherry, sefzing the fat
You punched Wun Lung

©'s 1ot Tadd, you aw
junior by the collar. *Té's me
oz vat Jewding s money
B unter, * Leggo my collar.

i youre ot cureful | Oh 2"

wil make

r The eggs sma«hm[ on_the floor as Billy Bunler
squirmed in the muscular grip of Bnl; Cherry,  Bob whacked
L with the ericket-stump till
“ 0wl Fire! Munlc
Imw rele

Oul of the Rer
T'il give you a real §

fociing a littlo

rey strode from the studs,
es wherd the stump lad

ubbed the pl

and Bunter, with ©
rasped an ez fron

ago,
cles,

! 1f he comes back in here, T'H jally well ot
koo !

Lim have this in
he door opene
zedl Ihrm
que

and o junior strods the

a in, and
Ii the air,

** Take that,
Ohi—oli, my ha

keop o _r of this study

Teter Todd
thumped and
face

Bunter, and
ing down hia
led and roarcd for

not reply. Tle rushed
winped. with the o
while the Ol of the Remo

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Bunter's Scheme

1o

f Treath,
Todel Lioed finish
huandkerchi,

, wl
Huater®
from b

1 e that for?

NEXT
BONDAY;

[ every 'CI)Q 2 |lzaﬂ,uﬂ r

QNE
MONDAY, PERNY.

Potor grinned.
“'You'd better make sure it's Bob Cherry next time,” ho
said. T dan’t like having cgus bunged at ie—and it wastes
What have you been dropy eggs on the floor

Tt was that beasl Clmrrv;-—
* Now what o do for t aid Peter, i
a growl. *Th s were the lnst xlml m klw locker. 1
suppose your ]milnl-ﬂrdur huse't come?
m expeeting it by the nest post. -
© Oh, rats! There won't be any meore tin Ll Bnl\lrr]m‘
growled Peter. It will mean tea in hall ever; y till then
Zand it's teo late to-day. ¢ state of thinis "R o tob
study in the Remove
T say, I've got an idea for raising the wind, you know,"
said I\unlvr cautiousl;
Tod.

nlm, are rotten!" he said. %i:ll out of the

fatheads—what's the idea

shut the doo
“ What for?”
“I¢'s a dead seeret.”
u e lud no great
¢ othe study in a parlous
state, and it was necessary 10 do something. Al Peter could
think of was a raid on the rival Co. in the Temove, and that

would not be e

nuJ closed the door.
Bu

he asled. .
Tung has lots of money?

anild
¢ at Greyiriars— ing

‘smuh\. and Lord Mauleverer,
“oﬂ, l suppose l\ un Luu(._,
| Peter impa

o

about Wun Lung lately
ot a secrct, and he's keeping
yon know—more

* There's something ]U]l

said Bunter cautious H
it awfully dark.
num most fello

ce things L
use I'm

I'it going
You're a

L
id Peter.
t, Bunter,

spying
you something to curs
diszrrace o the stud 1 it

* Look here, do you want to hear the wheere, or don’t
gou? roared Bunter,

“Oh, run ont”

“Well, I'm
eyes on Wun
ing out of 1
seeret ubnul u, nmi when he goe:
il there ¥ following hm

Potor wh

S 1 suppose lie's up to somel

know,

to this, yo —I've been keeping my
T Thunter explained. * He eak-
sehuol—down to Pegr. I know.

out he looks round to sec

izt he said.  But s no

hizney of ours,  You've n bt 16 spy an him.
“Oh rot! He's up to something against t rulu of the
and he o w shown up. [ think,"” said DBunter,

ool

vace on the ecollege, for all we

know.
= Dosh ! oing to sneak aboul hisn.
But what's this ot to do'w 1\ the wind?

ut
* Dan't you see th
o3 Iﬁn-!\r\d if 1o,
1

Beter, “ Tf Wan Lung's d
ool el get bowled out, and he'l
oo, Serve him right. But 1 don's
1o ddo with us, or where it helps us

said Thanter.
to nkful for,” agered Poter,
n-lmmuw [.,I\lh(.(\ at Billy’ Bunter's bullet

\nu ]|n|nt

No, that's o
with

a fur from

Todd ! Taook § ;! thougrht this ont
ow Wun Lung :lnt time e etz out of the

teh von -Jmnn on
sluughte ml

it chuckle
<hiesely for somie moments,

oter finished with a
id stared at L

A Bp|!ﬂ¢|d Compicte Talo of the Chums
Greyfriars, Order Early.
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e onderstond Runter's precious plan at last. T took his T suppose not,” suid Bob. * But you know il's wrong
breath away. He glanced round-the study and picked up o lie. Sco if you can sbick to the truth for a bit
w dog-whi “ Me tly, if hondsome Bob Chelly not angly with Wun

“Do you know what that would be, Bunter?” he
yuictly. R siehe 7 saia Bob, laughing in spite of himeell, *1

“ A jolly good idea,” said Bunte: won't be angry any more.’

< Iv's what is called blackm 1 Peier Todd, = Tt's And Wun Lung brightened up.
yrown-up people Fet sent to prison for, It's disty! It's | Billy Buoter blinked at Wun Lung several times that day

It's dishonest 1™ in a wateliful sort of wa d his suspicions.

“ If you' e going to preacl 1 ,\k\,,m_ Tr did not mean to mention the matter to Peter Todd again.

Tt wot," said Peter calmly. ** ' zoing to do sor j determined to keep n watch upan the
more than ‘preach. ** I'm going to give vou the biding of miioc, and Lo dissorer. bis: beorct, sl
vour life 1" nnrl “Imb to his own nrr:h% il he & o

not trouble ar Tuples on {ho subjeet.
wigaketl Lok "'1’1‘2“{1;‘3& el you rofse b fiad declurcd s intention of waking 3 man of Dant
thal: G minp, o bt § arodh Lyasagh s "' M making hin @ eredit {o tho study.” Ho had all i vt
. eut ou

Bunter was Qung across the table, and the dog-whip made b,

il play apon i fut person.  Tter Tuld (1 rashud o i g i alisabt e st o1 My Jenior
(:Im;:';‘g';g;ﬂ;:;{wu"gﬁ;f‘t:r" zas reduced to limpnen. to tes. Bully Bunter chuckled to himsell, and joined

n ‘. Peter Tast cned un ie Co o
iron grasp upon his collar, and hekd l i soner, v:h‘lc 1152 ”'5- },;::\'LLE!: a I.al‘:»nhth‘.h' ki}n:s“ w
v

i
Tashed and . Billy Bunter's wild roars Jilted 1 s,
e 3 m Lung nodded.

to lielp you raise ihe

most of the juuniorg

claimed Alonzo Tod - Wit 9 ot o
A ke it e odd. comlng 1, Wiial T want o s myself,” awid Bantes. 'l come
reugly mouner far, my dear Peter? I am suro Bunter cenot £ you lik

T e said Win Lung bluntly. \
“Ow! Ow! Groogh! ekl Teln!  Yarooh ™ ‘ [luug jou want we fo come with you?
W On! sh! Boolaoh! Ielp! Yaraoht? g BEfE TR BAD
‘The mean end thinks Wun Lune has got some 1o
and he proposes that we should spy on }um.
jerew some moiey out of him,"” panted Peger,
thinks of schiemes of 11111 e
I o Jug-jng-j
Bunter rolled oft the table and fled. Peior
Lln nlug\rhnp mnto a corner. and masped for b
on't think . shall hoar any more of bis precions

demanded

o Chinese chump:
] suid the litdle Ll.m. e
wl Tinh (‘!l( Iy lickee Buntec wiz stick.

t him.” He Lad not forgotton Db
stamp the previeus

d
Yarooh! Yow! Help!

. ]w b-ﬂgnn.

T mi
with a gleam in

rilly. Miscer starad, whor I
muml eves behind his spes
b spofig e
pretendi
eve

Due Billy Ru
s fuether il

tered Bunter. 1’ only
cause he knows I'vo gob an
: (h throuch the

But
rgard 6 Wi [ f]\o Owl of ik
1o keop to himeoli, ns he was so d
by Dy study-miates,

.
<tood

aye
i T dolly el otg 10

NERU— : renson <
r{"E SEVENTH CHAPTER. Bil o wellected for some manenis, and flen e
unter Does Kot Prosper! pollod out_ ol tho. gat He struck into the wand.

N LUNG looked rather pathetieally at Dol Cherry  ceme m
when lie met the sturdy Hemovite again. Bab dul  if tarned off the road and mada for Pewg.
nut speik to him.  Although be understood that ghe The E}“l of the Remaonyi zled by Wun Ling's
training of the am o ()m\; il been different from mixsterions conduet of . ¢ other fellows had
und that * Fis [ ; West, aud never ed iz but there were very things thut rscx
b o vy could not quite feel W he
Zelestinl after whar had hoppened.
ﬁ‘mem:r to the trath hed come 1o ol
uling joke, but when Le added to that an indifferenien
praprictarship of menes, Bob Cherrs iy
mit. ITe did nol speak to Wun Lung wh
ute Uie study to do his preparation that evenine,
he took no notiee of the Chinese junior when the Rur
wont to their dormirtory. Yot the I:mk n( the litcle T
touched his heart. Wun Lung « d to,
big, strong Knglish bo, “lm had n[hw IIKI(IiAl(l’] il
vagging:, and Bob Cl it was
1ol (-nul 1

e fishi u, roeoahd
sve that the Ditile Chinee had
froe e example of Verson-

'l!unlm mu

13

to lin 1 Lung my Eoow

Tint if ﬂ‘ml 4
Iean’t be
fous abour it

the
sl o I o
aimg to find out.”

¢ Bunter teok oy

lw-»c\e the lon']:l

S pigion:
o rnﬂm\ the lile € k
o eaver [he

. Billy T

i
"him grimly

© he nr\nh
I-ub Chelly

oy
SO lhulﬂ' dlige

with Wan L

Nat g0 much of your oft soap.” gronls

angry with you, if you want to ko,

he
Wi ateie Tl junipeed voe e fense,
v bad biop.”" dawn 1he f \

on scnpy it after all
repeated Wun Lung. Buntr,

1
o m.r\llwh'nl o

in gov

't adl
fieek you don’t reen to 1

- I|m| n
. W m\ lmw Ew ael i
hue Billy  Bunter drew
earano: of the fa

Rel

3%

[+

chor b

© Chinmies

r
Elu,]uhlch-\p
sz Maoxer Ligrany.-No, 2
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Tom Merry made a desperate spring for the companion-ladder. The Ifalian was in the way, but Tom H

grappled with him and rolled him over with a hold he had practised in the gym. at the old school. i

With the American in fiot pursuit, Tom flew up the ladder.  (An {ncident from ** The St Jinda Adventurerat”

o grand, long, complete tale of 'om Merry & Co., by Martin Clifford, contained fn thiz weel's isoue of
“The Gem Library  Ow on Wednesday,  Price One Poany.)

ince with hie fat
But Wun Lung, with great ng cepl at arm's
U, still nipping Binter's nose with his Gnger and thumb.
that r almost sobbed.
vou Chinesa beast '
ne any more "
Tl go!

then suddenly,
on, he whir
feliage, and 1

Tunter's fat lit

o 5
1, and theise hi hand
o and thumb closed ke
* nose.

ir b ¥
s nose brought the water with a rush ta 0w ! Yes! Dw!”

Wun Tung geve Dilly Dunter's nose o final bwisk, which
and Bunter rolied out of 1he  made Bunter feel as i the uscful organ was coming
he wished to part with his  completely off, and then rel d him.

I as he seud down tho path, leaving Billy
oing his injured nose with both lands, and groan-
i

orked al hi
» go. unle

vell.
doze I .
e as he gripped the litde fat nose

Y Oh, oh, oh! Ow! Groogh! Oh, by dos
Wun Lung disappeared down the path.  But Biily Bunter
Jid not want to follow hin any further, He turned and
retraced his stens o inrs, holding his nose and groan-
wastly spy ! What you tinkee ! ing all the wiy. is was fes - at lenst threo sizes
said Wun L kee me twistee nosee off. You too large for Tim—and it was looking at lenst one size too
savvy ! 1

rge.
“L-llallu hallo, halle!” excinimed Bob Cherry, spotting

e Owl of tho Remeve as he came in,  ** Where did you

01" mumbled Bunter. * Led pick _up ize proboswis. Bunter ™

w nbout you, Led gol” s hineze beast—-"

w1

h
Y You can cackle,” roared Bunter; * bul—"

“ G roogh
T MAGNET LInRARY.

RY.—Nu. 270,
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“ Pha

herry. *“Ha, ha, ha !l voming out half
¥ Im ‘that procivus

pal of yours is dnmg T Pesgs ™ Bomled Billy Bunter
going to get himse il from the schoul, and
l|IIIIA‘, too.  Yow! il L wish you'd get sacke

hour before rising bell_every
nma-\ it dorsn’t rain ~you said you'd be pleased, didn't you
™ Yees.” saidd Bunter.

1_? goad 1 shall be pleas tow,” said Alonzo.

{oo!  Uncle Benjamin would approve of early ris
el and easly to pise

Lakes you develop in muscle and size ! said Poter,

b \\-lm dao \bu mean?t  What—-
T

But Billy li il holding Lis paiaful nose, stamped putting a s nd to the ol proverh,
awny without ing. Dol Cherry had cvased to langh. 1 don't think t how it goes, my dear Peter.
H un.]ll, I by the shoulder. to bid and early to rise——
bt Wan Lung 27 Le der 15 casy enough for Impl

growled Bunter,
s what I'm going to do,” said 1
rou're going to tell me! Now then, sharp

that iy not iLI" said

*aml
1 bump

Jo_yon hear, Dutton?” demanded Pelor, g ihe
dmlf junior by the shoulder.  * We're turning out for
The beast palled iy nose!” howled Buwter. =1 eric an hour before rising-bell. Do you
h‘ wpened to be in the waod when he w to ‘
. and he thought T was watehing said Tom Duiton
fmt you sce me, fath

1
t six in the morning.”

\\ hat_an idiotic qmmun by

conrse Ui L

g 10 et up at

we . Angboy dond 7
X

said Bob CLerry. ** Iiut what woere

OF conrse ve
ching him for ¢
You'd better ask him what he dor that he
jolly sneercd Thunter. Sl hiin what he
ed ml: of the dorm. for, after ]uv\ s oul lust might—"
Imb -t

king ak
v gui i i » mourning

six in the

Ivr
Vou needit sout.  Just spea
all ¢ You can't expect a

aly, amd
w to Dear

il

o I saw him " grovled
"his little gnne Eothe sconer
1 out of C -n)fr re, the betrer 1 -Im]l

vo same ericket peactice beforn the
< are up and ab
T think 11's very

2

d Duften, “and he

Hob Cherry did ot stop him.
ined with n v\rm[ie in_ his” brows and o very 4
expression in hi eves. What was the meaving of ihi Who? Needs why )
romystery t seemed to surround rhe Jittle Didu't_you say thnt cricket praclice will make Bunter
Chineo of lnm‘f The Chinese junior was n stranger in a2 4 stout
strange lend, and it was quite Tikely :hm Iw was getting P
hi into some trouble E ery resolved
thist he would know, lhum h with motives \ﬂr\ different from
Billy Dunter's.

aiked out of the sludy
iing the sbeill whistle wh
cd abjurrations eml
his h(-ml
Billy Bunter grunted diseontentedly.  Bunter considered
¢ lizs ericliet was quite goed uunu"h without practice, amnd
ho was mm.lm arm eloven simply Trom
i on the part of the Famous
v orising, Dut Peter's word

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER,
Wun Lung Does Not Mind,

R TODD put h 1||] rawned,
P had Bnished his ove

iding his monu ween his work and his
I tler was still feeling nhe pain. Bunter did not
to his study-mates the of ble with his
shrewd
il Peter

whks and things

hoeks

away,

Peter was o dvocate of th
Buster could onlt grant

ose
ore trouble for | ;-m nba.
the dr\r-mmrv |J|'|L night, when the Remove went
ing-bell e e heds W I v Bunter's reddoned pose ;
—io the ~lu'h in ;:rmwul The 0wl of the Manave seowled 2t liim.
Chiner had come back frx n Pvgg just in ot
aud he bad
W

fae mornings” Peter Todd  renae
Lon

e [
hint s to what h
unr was extromel
one, excepting Buuter, had

That is quit.
i the merning,

thought of rising carly
bl at sunrise, aind ohsery-

irie, Peler. 1 have
sind taking

ot it—hut &

I'oter
t up b
nd eote ¢

Todd cheorfully,
an fiour before ri qxh

Clierry ronm Bunter had told him i
ul e glanced at Wan Lung several tmes, de
r be sheuld tackle Imu o the subject, e decid

sons. you are
el to- norrow
lm gnmb to put you through sor

I jolly well not going to get up Eu!u'rc
awled Dunter.
Petor Todd pick
What did you
¥ez1 do me
T hn [4( Junior bl 1
s 1 \]ulu!d be ver,

W he said, dropping his hand on Won
S Ihintor says that you were out of the

i ornder,
, Bunter ? B

wp T

S L
it's rotren, bre

v as carly as
" he mnbled,
nortant

word —

aid Bob Cherry,

l
r pals ansieus about

Courtfichl mate
the whols pang
kuow. Bul | ye
two such awful dufl
¥, Todd *
nee ina nute

toke you
Luing, k
Do you savy
an Lung solly 1

it of the dorm, Lest ni

i,
stiwks luj.':lh(‘
Wharton Em
Alonze—

jolly good crick
s Jim's that e

v T Sty
can't blame

or not
e muh then
ut ' 3
nd I'm onot gum;: in mrm it Yo
Iy one thing 1o be done—yoi've got ta

‘m going to koo t practice 1il!

nun Lung.

u dou't want
t mrans

1 ruppo:

can plny,
b e

ou pe
u"ul Mm]l pr'\c[l ~||fL Bunter, CUrichet, " roared Bab,

'4..77‘..““-4 Wun T

i
o ool
and

No.

sura of

E ey Y
na bit to ;m up ear some sxer

Tk \hr\s'r”l.mnn . 276, "
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. snaking
out”

5 walliee in sleepee ™ sail Wun Lung.
e it aneans that he o breal: bounds."

Tt what on carth did_he do
o Itowt vou'dd e Bogmscl 1F 3ot teri oad pits Yoo

:-1id

“'No sav
‘! You're getting yoursell inlo trouble,” said Bob Cherry,
HAs [ goittz Lo stop il ey

our pal,
3 H’Jlndrnm\ Bob Chelly velly Lind
“I'll Landsome Bob Chelly \uu
night, and you might
!Turﬂ;l.'d ar sicked X

\ma broke ho
ght by a prefeet and
again, and you're to

i ¢ Orienial

was cx pl‘mtmg
* Are you going to explain,
“Wun Lung v &

Vun Lung?'” he roared.

but I'm
uE G s
o see next, and
Now, who was it, and

(nmigh vou blessed lwnthml
moing to luok after yom.® Yen have
somebody, and thut somebady is goin

a thick eur.” suid Rob Clerry
uhc]u was it

make you sivvy | Get o blanket, you chaps, and we'll

fuss lmu it and see if that will I\lmLe B sa

o id the Co.
concerned ahoul the
Beeaking bounda at might was u seriaus offence,
and Wun Lung was going the right \\n. to get himeelf ox-
pelled from the school. It was hixh time for his friends to
nurvlouc and us words seemed to be vseless, it was t e for
Wharten whipped  blaukel off his bed, and toak one
ot, and Johnny Bull, and Bab Cherry taking the

Wun Lung sat on s hed and blinked at taer

. said DBob Cherry, ¥

little Chin,

carner, Nug
uther corner
“Chuck him in, somcbody
deing this for his own good.
ha, ha!™
Bolsover il picked up the di
inta che blan Wun Lung gay
“0w! No m-=m Wun Long !
£ Thew explyin where gou weut last night.”
“ Up with bim
Wun Lung whizzed up from the ioss
alf-way to L]n' eeiling, and ca

¢ anel tossed liiin

“Uip with

him again!™
Wim Lung went right 1o the eciling this time. 1li~ knera

and head touched the ceiling, and he own with a whiz.

Ife rolled over in the blanket. and griuned.

thor Wun Lung. what have you gei o sy

i He grinned each 1
. awl foally burst inta

| exanperal

Iih «.-ul i rho Young 1ascal

e L
ckle,

=‘mi Wun Lung.

Chatt

" called oue Newlul.

The dormitory door o

i Ii was Tasler’s duty
frowned at the junions,

““ Hallo, bullving, ch®™ he exclaimed.

\‘(m \nll a hundrad lines each

n
W 1- wwu bullying hi red ol Cherry,
“We're doing th 5 own L_.(:m!

wndd Londer, the pef
» lights wut that u

“I'm onot anr
1 four, for bull

ST

or
r lll\[vlv:\\:‘(l\

1 how is it for

v w . i

the Tele Chitien Diad broken ot
'oa have prondiur id

herey

| Win Tang

-||! T

"HBLBING THE FORT!

NEXT
MONDAY

ONE
PENNY,

EVERY
MONDAY,

o The © « Magnet ™

THE KINTH CHAPTER.
Wun Lung Does Not Come Home Till Morning.
R TODD sat up in bed as the early raye of the
P Peter had the

I

ned iu at the high windows of the darn
gift of waking up at any time he pleas
and the clock m the old tower of Greyfriars was cl
alf-hour as he sat up. It was a fresh,
morning_ in carly summer, and o warm bed and another
sncoze had no “attvactions for the encrgetic Peter. Il
Jumped out of bed at once, and shook Tom Dutbon and Billy
Bunter and Alonzo in turn. Dutton iumu{ ok at once.
Bunter affected to be still sleeping.  Alonzo opened his erca
and murmured.
*In the first place, the seed is planted in the ground——'"
Poter grinned.  Alonzo had ev Enl]\- becn dreaming about
the Story of a Potato. Pefer ther shake.

“Up with yon, fathead! f‘nmw, xt u don'l thrn ouk,
I'll come to you.”

Buore

“Are vou asteep, Bunt

Bnore !

“ Poor old Bunter,” suid Peter Todid. “IIe's fast asleep.
I shall huve to pour the jug of water over him to wake
im.

Bunter

“ Don't
roured.

“ITullo, are you awake?" ssiil Peter, * Tuze to gel 1

¢ Look here, Tadd, ot getting up till risin
Tpon the whale, I've decided not to go in fur ericket pructics
varly in the mnrmng The g:-m:u] w.t! m(ﬂ likely be damp,
and I say Ow! Ow! ¥

Bunter rvolled out on the l!ncn as l‘em wmked off thrv lmd
elothes and spanked his Ini limbs. He groped fo
apectacles, and set them on his fat little nose, wnd hlm\c--!
lmiuush at his siady-leader.

“ Laok here, Todd, I'm not_going to stand it !
“Get into your ericket things,” enid Peter.
“T won'c!
Poter Todd picked nu a slipper, and o

of the Remove. Dunter dodged round
“You won't?"” he uu;uln.;i sweetly,

“T—I mean, T won't be o minute!
“Oh, all right
And Bunter dressed hi

Qannels in a very few
amd blinked at him
* Hallo, hallo,

1bled.

ing out the l:rlyhl

suddenly,
jug mear

at up in bed quit
yau bring that

we, you beast!” he

—

m\ towards the Owl

i

gasped Bunter,

self. grombling. Peter was in Lis
utes.  Bob Chérry opened oue eve

“halle! Is nob sisleghbell yet? e

Tage

vly morning ¢ri
swd; in the Remove

ket practice,” Poter explained,
ro set 1 2 good crample.
e b P e tloaed e s ee s
extiasmod Pator uddonly, as bis eyes foll upo
“We'te not the only chaps up early this

1 waen't
L come

Tl m that Wun L
ek s again, und he

W m] Lung had broken bounds
again, wnd he had oot com though it was now
dawn. e could not enter the N]nont now without discovery.
l‘zh\r TmFrl sliunk Bob Chervy

Y murmured Bob,

only ton cortain

herry . .
mimbled Bob, < m not geting up 1
*snid Peler.

IIe st up in

ry was wide nwake cnough now.
s emply place,

v gok ip v

early

he said. * He'a hean out all

v osuld Peter Tml:[

e d
|||th !

sk
frllows con
when I

i \ml

g r‘

. My
BT e Tt o ost a shot

il hie kuew he'd heen ot a

turned out

#ue ¥ W matter, The
en kit W an Tawg And sen sie-nll night was antannding,
ond they realised the graviry of the srantion at onee e

fact tho! Wun Lung liad done wrong was not the pressing
13

A 8plandid Comploto Talo of the Chuma
Greyiriars. Graer Early.
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susiness for the moment. The buginess was to eave him from

the grave consequenc
“The young ass

The_mad young dulfer

aid Dunter loftil;
ha_do wrong,

You'd be in a pretty pickle if
wouldn’t you ! growled Bob Ch

y, Cherry ! I con

of his folly
suid - Harry’
eacked for thit, as sure av a gun,

' oeaid [':-t(r Todd.
“a another thing 'm gu!ru_ o nn your of.
" said Alonzo, *
duty to save Wu

Seqiesiion. AT his atDiah noNRRE

Benjamin weuld take th
full the noble motix
tion, Bunter,
*Oh, shut
Bunter 7

Iy ericke
The uniors we

wif

Theve wes 1o oee
of the early honsemaids,
Close, frpsh and green in the e

rly
was no sign of the litle (lu e lemc
o

The awful young ass!
must h

il
'l"hema somebody elso in

Lung is under the influence of snm-lm
out to seo somebody, that's cort
ont, who it is, and put a stop to
The juniors made their way to
school wall, under the shadew o
h

m had climbed before on oc

i
deserted
them. Tob Ch
survey nr o ronid

view.

rry Whartor
lefi, the dormitory,

h the infention of talking to Iz\
n the ha

got over the school wall, m-l
in'broxd daylight, What on emrth can havo
tho giddy sioat, Jike thi

was
l:‘ u lhu‘ wall,
arly

inly afterards.

corta
= olm. where some of

1 left the

“ e will be

it we can't sercen him!

gay, vou fellows, 1 don't ihink be cucht lo be serconed,”
3’ ing fcllovs

tow got justice,

teo_miich,

¢ that under the
amg from the eon-
Unele

eciating to the
canse you to take up that posi-

“ You're worse than

e
here

b Hr-
b

“Wun
He goes
Ity up to us to fad

the

ar
Lot cart |u||!ll[ed by on
o Courtfield ; \m. no sign was 1o be seen af the

Clang, «lang, clang!

It wal che rising-bell

his teoth. He was as angry with Wun L
him.  In a few mi ¢y now, th
of fellows in the Close, and if Wun Lung
t possibly be smupgled into the grounds
o o ten minutes more, and the chance
Iu vesults of his folly would be zone.

of eaving him from
And he was ot

oL
O w sca hit, Bob1" nsked Nugent anziously,
** Biste nn, Bister Ann, cnn you see anybody coming 't
chuckled Bun Runter was ths only one of the party
who would hava been pleased if the little Chince had been
found out.
Bob utlered an e
"]T:nllu hailo,
* Thank goodn
The It o of 1}
ey

limation.
ol Here ho st

e Clinee had come into cight. ITe
school, anid ho eame panting up to
led to him,

d up, and started at the sight of Bob
on the wall. Tl reached down to hi At
orent there v ning whisper from the

* Quicl
over heve,
* Oh, my
“ Buek lp
“* Quick

I iy

s just come out. avd he's coming

. Wu
) i roited
amonz the croup of jusines thers
the sime wament Lader, the prefect, came round tho big

fow soconda
sred over the

ous plance.
Chinoa d

ke demanid

i Leder. “You kuow you
o ciiml the school wall, Cherry.  You will

4

the juniors, and at the gasp-

+ +
11 3
CONTRASTS.—No. 10.
THEN, London’s Citizen Army of 100 years ago. The  KOW. The workmanlike Uniform of the London Territorial

== Loyal Associated Ward Voluateer Corps of the Ciry

of London,

ast Indced to the gorgeous tunic of 18131
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Eveny The “Magnet” Jone 5

MONDAY, LIDRARY, |

"W Where did you go last night? " demanded Bob Cherry. No savvy.”  Up went Wun Lung ir the blanket again—
and again, He grinned each time he came down lnto the blanket, and finally hurst into a chuckle, ** Blessed if the
___voung rascal isn't enjoying 1t 1" exclaimed Bod Cherry, in disgust. (See Chapter 8.)

e Wan Li
Foing o w
Bl Dioia ki ne % . i
would be useless to ask questions, Tle geapted,
away.

Bab Cherry deopped 1i
You've

to heep this dark, Wun Lung. and
blessed if 1 think you deserve it!
w end of this; we're going to look

wily velly kind!?' murmured Wun
dann from

n what it all meane, Wun Lung®”

al,
[hn ‘1\m|klu
he'd have
unde

and we want to keep
Harry.

Wun Lung velly
Whera hase vam e
There's no rn-nmﬂ anything out

frowned an be twned away. Win Lung

bl i Wan Lung 27 bo inguized.

o \\ un Lung



16 THE BEST 3" LIBRARY #% THE “BGYS' FRIEND" 3™ LIBRARY.

lbm .

. then”

“ Tell me
Wun L

where
" BT Vi

bo;
m)d Im shook off the li

“ Ol, said Bob Chinee's
hend and .er s ‘un Lunz went into the tchool-
ouse with drooping head,

THE TENTH CHAPTER,
Cricket Extraordinary |
lo, hallo! Here come: Todd and the three

ba, ha!"
chiuckle ran throush the erowd of juniors on
the cnchet I'Jcld, a5 Peter Todd and his comrades came in
sight. he heroes of No. nd\
carried bats nnder theie arm G e
and Tom Dutton did not make a Lad figure;
Bunter could not be called ericketer-]
al fo be bursting out of his flannels,
d pamm'\' s he kept pree with
st Peter bri yug J-

E‘

ot practic i s juniors 4
their own practice, highly :nn.-mlul in
ter and Alonzo would sha
Bunter,”
Ii you lex

baw T
“ You're going to the wicket,
“T'm going tu bu“l to you.
vou'll hear of i
Bunter z-mﬁcri
“You jolly well won't bo able to touch my wicket, Todd,"
he said. 1 don’t want to boast, bul theie are precious few
like me, in the Remoye !
med Bob l]nlu =X

Tadd,
the bl throngli

said Peter

are the one

and only, Bunter.”

“ Ha. la, ha!"

Bunter sniffed ago and went to the wicket.
up an_atitude somewhat on the i'}'u\ of Ajux del
h

He ook
the

Yightning, and gmr-ped the ecane sedle of his
i)lm]w-l along the pitch. Todd w
but he did not bowl. e yelled o Bunter,

" Leg before wicket, you ass!

Plenty of fect were rm(i\ to do Bunter that sery
b position, breat!
ow ]I|u]:l tho bm. s if ik were n Lat, and not a pala-
savie

** Lock here, ‘J.udd I know bow to hold a bat—

“ And il your leg gets ronl of that wicket again,
t e new leg to walk home with!™ B

Laok here, bowl, and not so mne id Bunter,
wld howled,  Billy Bunter made a wild slush at
nd sent his bails fiy Th Liors howled wich

rou'll

1! romed Wharton,
“ Look here, that ball didu’t to
* But your bat did! 1Is, ha, ha

““The thing that first
10 the Rudge-Whitworth |
the way that every small o
tohaye been thought om] i
us

¢ difierence.
\ane for the 1913 catalogue.
Rudge-Whitworth, Ltd,
(cpt. 321), Coventry. |
B
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oW
"SALED:"

cr of that
e the

coing 1o make o cri

odd. * But I'll do

hat!  How sm
idiot:” gronned Peler
death of h Chugl ove
crnon-Smith ed up the ball and chncked it
ding to catch Peter Todd on the chest with it.
ous thraw, but Peter canght it quito o
** Not that time, Smithy,” be said coolly.
Ium. oul

., or

ow, Bunter,

veally, Todd—-
llu- ball came down with

2 & whiz. . t leg was
direetly before the wicket, and the ball -was straight us
a die. There was a wild yell from Bunte i he dropped
his bat, and, clesping his leg with both hands, danced on

the uninjured one.

U"()n ow, ow! My leg's broken! Yarooh! [m hurt!
B
= 1{1 ha, ha!™
“ Yurool Ther mduwr to cuckle at, you beasts!
Yow! \J» Teg's fractur _ Guoagh! sdd, ” you  beast,
you :iul that on purpose
told vou what wonld ]mmmu ii you ot leg brfore

aid Petcr Todd. * Stop that howling, and pick up

ow, ow!"

¢ to pick up that but?” roaved Peter.
’Iodd mmn (Iu-hmw along tho pitch, and Billy Bunter

Ned.  He dodged round the pavilion and raced for the

schoolhiouse,

selled Peter.
not come back, He dushed into the
himself up in his study. He had had
attgh (rirlu'b practice
10 clied Whartan, “Do vou still
lu he put in Ilu Form eleven, Toddy?
cter grovled.

ST make a erick
said. N

Alonze, get to the w

want

of hint yet, or a dead porpoise,’ |m
et, and try not to be

Tl Man i

mamo Todd abediently wenl to tlw wicket.
careful not 1o get leg-before-wicket us Bunter h
l clear of the stumps, with the end of lis |
se. and so careful was he to keep off the
ho Luokod like u letter U7 upside down. as lie leaned over his
bat.” The juniors dmrkmi with Imwhm as they seatchied L,
“ O, xd Alonzo, old man, straighten
P oyonr wll\ oyes open. m going to send

e was very
Ite

g e Puter . .
sent down an rasy. slow ball. Alonzo linked at it,
still Blinksinz at it when it whipped the middle stump,

lia.

was ym © fhld!l
il Unfortutiat

“ Hit it nest tine, i.niu‘ml‘ and consicder alterwards.”
* Bat sucely, my L J
“ Don’t jaw
Alonzo sizhed.
t

rors -1y

Ehe bail whieh was preer:
an round

hmup
O
4T

dear!”
T B

* Dear
Did I hir that
o, s

Oh. v
Oh v

the idiot up!
-| \Juum ue _\\unm l;]]u-.ul
te

slo tl al r\nl

ry. M Mustosare

i Bob (7

vinng

g dear Chieers

“THE

EHN; POPULAR,'"
vory Friday.



nwonzo avopped the bat, and rubbed his hands with an
exclumation of disnay.
" 0h dear! Oh dear !

What's the matter i dmmmdml Teter.

i seceived o most unpleasant shock in my lands,” said
Alonig. = My bat struck something—I suppose it was the

ball—bug i has Jureed my bl most wnpleazaaly

a, ha,
<IN jur \om b "i
. you fathead,

in a minute!” said Peter. ** Tuke that
don't be a bigger iiot than you can

Alonzo stoed @p to the Lowling manfally, in spite of that
unplensant, shock to his hands, which was caused by hitting
the bull with the bat. ITe realised that that v ns Dlll" uf the
unavoidable drawbacks of the grest game of ¢
at the next ball, and missed it, and the bat ﬂcw uul c:f hii
hands with ihe force of his ter swipe the empty air.

'l 1 3cl| of alaym from the juniors as the willow few

nd they erowded brek out of the donger
i I,oc]\ nnl.‘ ; \-e]l‘.d Bol: © + " He'l brair ~mnvhod)
** Ha, ha, ha !
rl i 1:-|t came down fortunately on the ground. The juniors
1 \na]n mmrmlt‘nt as A!ﬂnw blinked rousd in search
o nlang the Iptt:'!x and picked
end of 1€ into hiy cousin’s vibs.
fan and bowl, fathead ! You'll

A

P
un ithe hm nml

. I Alanzo iS yoing to bowl,
T've seen him bowl before )™

* Ha, lia, |

And there wax a rush to escape as Alonzo took the ball to
Bowl, o fellows crowded to get behind Alowzo; though
Jolnny Hull sugzested that the safest place would I:u in front,

of the lnzo was bowling

Alonzo grasped the ball with a deteymined All great
Towlers hava their own pecnliar sivle of del Alonzo’s
style was very peeuline indeed. 1o took a vun of about o

and hir hand_went up—and_then went down
Peter shricked au i the pitch.
Why don’t you bowl, fathead

L § am Just going 10, my dear Poter; but T wish to caleu-
ato—"
iunl ’uiu--ud
r Peter,

L!f‘ afte

and calew ward
I ~i|u||.d pmmh ¥ not tal

in that

* That wiil be rather probable in any case!” griuned Dab
Cherry: and Huovree Singh remarked that the
probablefalness would he tevrific.

Alonzo took anothier rin, and up went his hand, and the
ball flew. But Jt h-fﬁ- h nd at the wrong

mntely, and il is head. There wa
om the junia who iouml |||L'n place of safety hehind ‘the
howler not so sale afler al

he crieket-ball clumped on
My hat! 1-1-T'll

!
* roared Vernon-Simith, as t
the side of his Doad. “Ow! Val!
smash the idiot !
* Ha, ha, hal’
Alonzo lookeed

e mildly.

** Have n vafluu seen that ball? Oh, my dear Smith ! Oh

Vernon. Enmth grasped the Duffer of Greyfrinrs, and got

his head nto chancmy Alonzo Todd strugeled aid roared
The juniors

jh tlln- Bonnder hammered him.

“* Take
Ow—take

s wliol " roared Vernon-Smith.
You'ye ||Eurl) busted my head !

Oht Grooh! Help! dy dear Smith—yaraok
raced along the piteh, and dragged the Bounder ¥
Alonzo «at in'the grass and blinked painfully

1 lonzo.
wit th his hand ta hic noss,
“Ol dear! Tam afraid Smithy must be insane, What was
of such a sudden and wnnecountable act of violence?

Ha. i, ha!"
Got up and bowl 1" growled Peter,
ndmt— 0(‘]] biffed St

the ball,

ke svedl the Bounder, making @ rush
al Alonzo agiin. Peter Todd put ont his feot just i time,
Eum:h rolled over.

Sniithy

raid Perer ealmly,

" punted the Bonnder,
Alonzo, take the ball——"

to g

ero
And the juniors =hn:m|ml oﬂ' ot of range as

Fowling again.,  Todd

parienee of Jab, Iln‘ kept Alonzo at the howling for a gond

half-haur, with severa] u m“ v-capﬂc to himself. He would
THE Maoxur LIVBARY.—
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Alunzo stareed
seemed to possess  the

NEXT
MONDAY;

EVERY

ONE
MONDAY, FPENMY.

The :ﬂ%ﬂ r

Jmve kopt him at § lmm-r, if it had net wnfortunately hap-
pened that Leder, pufm pnmd on his way to the senior
ground. As l'.mh-r wiaa at right angles with the line of bowl-
ing, he did not imagine that he was in any danger—but ha
it not know what & bowler Alonzo was. He jumped clear
of the gror e the ball eaught him on the car, snd glare
round him.  And Alonzo ehirped :

“ Wauld you mind throwing that ball back, Loder?™

Loder did not reply. Ile made a wild Tush ab Alonzo, and

Peter yelled to his cousin to run.  Alonzo laoked bewildered.
But surely it is the batsman who has to yum, not tho
Bowler, my dear Peter!” he said 1 do not know very
much about ericket, but surely—

Loder mude a ur.nb at him, and then Alonzo undersiood
that, upon :h occasion ab least, it was a good idea for the
howler 1o And he rvan.

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Wun Lung s Mysterious Acquaintance.
OME z out Tlarry Wharton
’T‘hn ‘.hnms ‘of the Remove were at tea, when thers
tap ut the door. Dick Penfold came into the

Tive were all there, seated round the Lea-table,

which was unusually plentifully supplied. Al of them looked

ick Ponfold. ~ Pen, the son of the v
bble a schuu..,h,;. boy " at Greyfriars, was well

hl.m in No. 1 Brudy

= Just in time

* Behald the table groans
in the giddy novels.

I Nugent.
ncle, as they

under the goodly
There's a ol >

1 haven't come to tea,” said Penfold.  * Thanks all the
samie. 've pot something to tell you chaps that I think you

cught to know. 1:'s about Wun Lung.”
he juniors became serious ab once. As a matter of fact,
iad been discussing the mystery of the litthe Clinea

when Pen came

** Nothing wrong, is there?" asked Bob Cherry,
“1 don’t knew.  L'vo just heen over to Pegg,’ said Pen-
0, Cand T saw him. After what was said in m dorm._the
her night, vou kmm—nnd after his staying out all night—
ot him.  It's quite clear that the young
into some trouble—thongh !,cmimhs

' enid

I bad bean to the Anchor, to—to tnle some boats home
o ajd Pen, colouring o little; ** that's how it
You know the Anchor is out of bounds for Grey-
. Bur 1 went there on business for my dad.
!.le s o foreign ship in ihe hay; she put in nearly a week
ago after an accident to ler boilers, and she’s not repaired
vet. Alow cf the seamen go to the Anchor. Onc of them is
an
" Oh ‘mul Huvry Wharton, the
ferestedd ad once.

* Jhis Chinese chap is a kind of ‘Ilpm:.m"n‘ seat by a firm
wheve the ship comes from,” ox) lained Pen.
s Chung. T asked the landlord of the Anchor

the Anchor while the ship is
e has & room on the ground floor, with a
Well, T came |hrnUgF| the gacden,
and he was at

and juniors were

under vepair
ow on the l?nrdv\n

nml 1 saw Wun Luag. He had just come in,
hi low of the Chinaman's room, talking to him. 1
]mumut have twaken any notice, of cou an, -n. any other

time, but after what happened the other nig struck me,
and T thought I"d mention it to you. Wun Lung wanis look-
ing after, and wants it badly made some inguivies about
Clinngg, and 1 heard that he 't a very creditable sort of
chap—he smokes opium in his room, and sometimes livs
acleep the whole doy after & He isn't the kind of chap
who will do Wun Lung any gom‘] It's no husiness of mine,
except for the kid's onn sake.

That's u]]“ asleed Hurry,
“[hat's a
Did W III\ Tang soa rou

“¥es; but he didn't wpvnk 1le looked scaved when he
saw me erossing the garden, too, and T could sce e was
annoyed at beingg seen. 1 wouldn't have said word ahot
it, only T know lhe's getting himself into trouble. I haven't
mentioned it to anybody but you follews,

And Pen quitted the study.

il left. the juniors loaking very serious.
had lot in some light upon Wan Lung’
theugh not much.

Pen's diseovery
noenlinr - conduer,

by

hums

A Splendid Complete Tale of the C
of Greyfriars, Order Early,
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Lhu o

en goinyg
1rL.u

explains why he'
Harey Wharion

v ean'l he see him op

d Johnny Tl

ng out of Wan Lun
. he was Gl just ko

d:fli.r

ink _thare

all an't have don thi
lohi]«l I‘ Jld Y . Im.\d Tlt' s under the fellow's
somehow, and X

when he stayed ow

hos
aid Harr; - e

will &l“h too. “\IL I\‘l Hu n

v Lunig may be canght ..\u of 'hg“n‘_

-—qn-u-ul “Ihe Head would

the kid was out all last nizhi ™

o
“And b
being sported
anaother time,
it said 1
not to do it
ar docsn't understand 1En|luw
hing to please anybod:
¢ shall have to keep an eve on him."”

y with

l.u-m 1he quieer

"hen
But we

IF the fellow is petd
aceount for the Chir

But why
I could the

wisveer to their nams, My, Quelel:

. bud influence. Tt mmst have be

w0 to promiy

about keeping promises.

and it's up to uz to ook

“The Hllhllll(ﬂ is terr

ﬂn'h Cherry was I thoughtinlly as le Teft \'u
AL T, t

ame calling n\m aml the Loy

hen hie came to the ]\JHIF of ‘|\ \:u i.ml‘ there

1
y. Mr
Wun

e 3 abs

Bob Che

what Pen t
when lie gets in.
when the ditle €
at the dvor for b

oo enine
. and he

n

: penitently. Mo
tion

v st the stazion "
ant to believe his cais

Hain. 1o Tindate
v Lung vel

“Pen saw you

caltness.

owled Hob Cherry.

Complete Tale
of the
Fighting
PARSON

A characier quite unlike any otherin
the realms of fiction, the Fighting
Parson is the hero of as fascinating
a story as you could wish for,
entitled ¢

Lost in
London

an astounding tale of the boxing ring
—realisticand exciting, This superb
long complete yarn will thrill you as
fow stories can. Don't miss it on
aoy account, and remembor that it
appears only in the

MARVEL 1d.

OUT ON TUESDAY.

This illustration depicts e nmunz“: .m:.d=m Ry n.- 1.m~.
complete school story of Tom . Bt o
sitled " THE SCHODLBDY REH)RMFR kS m..cs. is con-
tained in the issuo of "THE PENNY POPULAR" now on

sale. Don't missit!

Tur Maoxer Linkany.
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Every Wednosday.
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rascal ! You haven't becn to Court-

" You lymg youn,
imed an,

field at alll” ho
Alleo light.”
*“Where have you been?”
Wun Lung?
1t !mumlnt

e

you been?
tlain fom Courtfield, and fallee sl
I * Velly solly.

M neleh smiled.
" ]r is not vesy bad to Tu)l aslecp und pass your station,”
‘T was very caveless, pd you must be more
time,
Tankeo mucher
ueleh passed Mo was quite :.llhﬁcrl with the
shmple explination.  Wun Lun Cherry; but
bis prin sunished as he

Lany sally

no lo'pl\ to thar. Ha realised the usclessiess of
talkinge to Wun Lung npon the subject of speaking th 1,
b7 spite of Tis disgust. at thut peeulior it in the licl
T coneern for hine wea not inished, and as

1 Do was revolving i his mind i plan for saving U
“elestial foom his own folly,

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Bob Cherry Makes a Lapture‘
al

!
“Which of yOil was out of

sul»l F.qd-

v Diead, Tody
was found vn
ot oul,

istened s o
sl f

um\l window
emehody

ot
e hoxer

W |[‘ d softly,  Wun Lung had evidently
s hoxeronm window 1
wned wntil the uu
wised unfastened, o
Loder gnve Bob o shaip look.
W anything shout it, Cheery?

Lot

lemaned.

waken

i know aboui it? “hed Toder,
ivm roorn windaw
lmm

eleay e da

suid

it Rie (In)\\n o

<-u our lust n cared Loder.

i talliz ubont sho hok.r
ty. Not one of us fa b
- the chap who unlastened 1 in

i the case will b o

o
oty
thus dona-

el v From
an eye on

par ous

e T
Bl think of

Tirtle € him,
I

vro b s

SHOLDING THE FORT!

Licnaky

NEXT
MONDAY:

EVERY

onE
MOMNDAY, PENNY.

The ;. Magnet”

Bob Cherry stepped silently from his bed.
He did not wish to give Wun L=z the alurm. T little
« woukl probably” have bolted at onee, if he had im.ml
. ob was very cautious, souind a
st of bed, i he mov

eoual c1ut\o
He had distinetly hoard the door close, and 30 he conclnded
that Wun Lung had left.
Tt did not aceur to him ful
t r ight have op o

for the moment, rlm nwa
thn door from’ the

iet.
Nob : hm ry opened rim :Euur in ]m turn,
Ho stepped into the chilly 1 e,
struck throagh his
s intens

I The mm .|.‘.ugln

ig;mmm, and Iu- “shivered a liu

v dark. From the dircction of the A.l.n
f lizht; lmm were nob yel out below.

s blackness,

and listenel.

But he m\lld Euess

tion of the box-roow,

© came a_ghimmer of
llm. il (};t dormito;

assage

direction.
¢ came mto vielont

" e P,
et with a Torm o the dark
e was a gasp, too, from the person he ran inte, who
bl I startled.
e

ly.
e with strong hawts, and
.

it \mr. vou hounder ! '\'n\\
¢ fist serack full into Bob Cherry's face
el ek far . Mement.
he was at Wan I

-md brou mht him fo the floor with
In a momnent mare |im e
the linoleum, ond Dol

not oo
ipped his prisaner hay
h, and mUul nn hii

: from
ath,
|mnwl
vaseal! What do
\ml mizht have bu

wean by hn'uw o
in the cye!

m
1 m

gl || Jnlt, \w"

es on the fone, son young
croped over Iuick of his
Cto el a o

i

enme in contact, wor with o Uhivese

Tr was

“ Wheawho §

eanded Bob €

sl Bab,

Nore.

Grooh! (ien
* Lewler ! Oh, 3
Bab Chevry volled off 1y
and e’ wnderstood 1o

it must

e
thedoor af :..f dormitory. .
breathless aml gasping, und abinst

the prefoet Dissed oud, 1 know

| Bab,
i s

MoRIy yen wer
<t the wall to

Ter, you voung villain "
=il Hu “1 woke up oand heard the do
ut vou cuill. naturally 1 supposed it was
wld 1 got out ta stop him. How
g on u
m to calm Lader at all i
| «l by the «.mnl of
vage blow at his fa
pled, it n-.u]-l have

1

new T wus

e o ki
That qaestion did o =
(h Lhm

dn
i)lu\ hm\ it
al Tz hewd :
Rurt th m»-lmc
L i Id

]I!»b
hart Dm0

the wall about for, Toder?™”

3 furiouly at s
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* ¥ I, it’s not my fault if vou use the wall for a punching-
b No, you don't!" said Bob, dodging o
Pt s,-rang at him.

i young scoundrel " roared Loder.

v rotreated into the darmitory.  The key was on

he inside of the door, and Bob turned it in the lock,

next moment Loder turned the handle from the outsxle,

hv :Im mm;r) door did notL<lin'|!
Op

Bub Chel
th

but

e came Loder's voive, in
f suppressed fury, from outside.
ot this evening.'" said Bob chee
I shall report you to Mr. Quolel
L‘]lol'(,nwn and report (o him that you were spying at

tnnoa

ully,

the samie fime, and startling innocent little boys by opening
their door in the middle of the n h ," retorted Bob. 1o
will be pleased to know about that

e heard Loder growl and re Bob Cherry grinned.
He was Ilrt‘l!\ verlain that Loder would not report that cas
of assanlt and battery fo_the Form-master. Mr Quelch was

eIy to approve s methods.
hut's thay blessed row i came Harry Wharton's voice.
© I3 that veu up, Bob?™

** Yes, rather ! cim:k]cd Dob.
caught Lod,

T went out ta catch Wun

asked TTarry, sitting up in bed,
I:ul [ll Took to make sur

u
o I wiuri t thm}. 50

¢ llmr(- are you®" growled Bob Cherry. # T've

looking for ¥ou, amd I've bumped Loder by

?.h\? :uth- Chinee chuckled.

“ What "wl ‘vou doing awake at this
o

time of night?"

demay
T Bob Chelly wake me by talkee-talkee ™
“H'm, p'raps,” said Bob. * Look here, if von got out nf
this dorm., Wun Lung y I got into trouble. Loder's
specially keen on_catebing some of us: and, besides, I'm
going to lick vou if you go out. Understand?’
“ Mo savvy.
“Go to sleop, lhm
= .\Ih\:- light ; slocpiee,

Cherry w l-IH back to bed. ITe did not intend {0 zo to
al:-np‘ Lut in a fow minutes his eyes were elosed. He had
taken the key from the door, as an additional pre s
Wun Lung would not be able to escape that way, i he was
intending fo break bounds in that night. DBut |||;-r(~ was
the window—and the little Chinee could ¢ b Dk Bab
Cherry slept, but his slumber was sy, and when m

tolled out from the clock-dower he started and opene
eyes,

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
The Pursuit of Wun Lun
BO“ CHERRY Jay awa

inthe darkness,
dreaming, and

colleeting his though
in i dreams he had be Wan Lung <
the Close, with Loder on The excitement of
that chase in dreamland had awakened him, nml he for a
moment or two uncertaint where he was, and whethe
not. 1lis oves turned on the dim glimmer of
the last stroke of twelve

die

1 pm sedl i the di
qum

: silon
e sat up in bed
bied. e eanld not
imsell us he stepps
comidvrably

nd casier nml}mr{
He aroped his
ned s satisfiod

bencath the

cover!
“« Db, you're -]4-1'[J|n r
There was o ans
asloep—eh ?

e listened  fo

e,
from |\|m Lllr!(F% |‘.u]
...m\ Bob Cherry
an er. but none ¢
him, at the e )Jlmurnl that the slec
ot le bent a lirtle ¢ r 3
ny i remembering t
torions
from,

no

s
e

appeared o be

o
seizure  th Chinee  hind

< he b«m Juvu he could not
l]hl. A

<xm-w1 d ipon him in_the da
ha e conld not frame the word g
hand o pull the sheet r“-m ﬂn e

of Thn
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Then he started sgain, bul now his fuce was angry. For
it was 1ot a feee that the sheot covered—there was no faco
there.  The pillow had been bulzed up to luok like u sl

head, with lilm sheet drawn over it,

there was nothinz but an arr,

and under the cov
alster amd blankets,
ged the bed-

young rasea

Lz ne. 11 left i r..ng
arranzed to ook as if there were a deeper in ft—in case Bo
al il uwnl Alnl he 1m» "r)llc-‘

Another * night out ” with n dis-
covery and punishment awaiting him if Le mmuud ufrm day-
light again. The juniors would not have the 10 suvD
him from exposure a sccond time,
Bob Cherry stood for a minute or two in silence, his brain
He could guess \\]lmv the little fhmm I gone 3
ation of what e had sern xt ared up
wint.  But what v 8 ful’ what reason
had he stolen out of Greyiriars at mwlm"h o meet tho
mysterious Chinuman at the Anchor ?
Bob crossed over 1o Harry Wharlon's
ru{nmn of the Remove by the shoulder,

harton opened his o
*Is that you, Thob
Y s, up. old chap
“ What's the ori" |
¢ Wun Lm s gone ngn

wed Wharton, starting up.

\< J e young roller's e dummy in his hed,
shouldn’t have Tound him oul, only I list ned for his hri-uthv
ing, and r‘mlldn L hear it.”

Wharten rul;bxnl hu ey0s,

' hesaid, * What's going te h.- dm\oi’

, a3 eurc as a gun, {his tim
re about taking the trouble to got hm: in aa
nier into this kind of thing. Lt's

ont. we whould have s good
ether.”

bed, and shiaok the

Baob, in a low voi

IUs wot to stop. T'y
to a fellow rroing out at ni
Bul I can't leave that young ass o get
There's only one woy to stop him."

.\ gtiessing what wax coming.

T means brealki

ing bounds

“I'm going fo risk it
you came with me, Harr,
‘l will i yon're )Jlg‘ that's a ecerr!” eaid Wharton,
“We'ro in this together.  And we'll have something to say
to that scoundrel who's nuking the young idiot do thi
hat’s vwhat I thought.”
Wharton si\muil out of bed.
- netly

Tob determinedly,  “ Will

dressed
want tu

and the two junie
J et They di

did

" T've gob

oy
il Iiuh in alow voieo,
T} window, Herry,

- g0t out hy the

]
“T've been duu n that way before,

said Harry, but it's
jolly risky aftor dark. Wiy not get ont throngh the box-
' Lodder micht be on e woiel”
b Ih\ wouldn't stay up <o late as this,”
TLs gor it inio his heod that
. hins been breaking bounds at night,

er to catch one of us and get us

sadd Llarry, after o moment’s

low,

and mounted theree,

e wi

1 into the
1o b oul of

awfnliy
ind it

Bab.
12 the

T don’

Anch

B
wher we

satd iod b .||\
astened to the lin
v down in fhe vy
male sure that it w 1> steus 1
ot on it

deal of ne
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davkness below, But neither of the chums of the Remove
lacked morve.

Harry Wharton swung himself down the rope, and shook
it, as a signal to Bob that he was on the ground.  Bob
Cherry descended in his turn. A

The Close was very dark, Only from one or two windows
came & glimmer of light. .

1 suppuse it’s prety cerlain that he’s gone to the place
where Pen saw him 2 Hurry Wharton said, in & low voice.

“I'm sure of 1t."

“TIf we find him there—"
T'm certain we shall find him there,” said Bob.
* But, if he won't come back—"

Bob Cherry sct his teeth hard

“ Ho will come back,” he said. “If he doesn't wani to,
we'll carry him by force. He's got to come back. And to-
morrow DIl give Tim such nl‘llwc'ing that he won'é give us

in in o hurry
Cood egg 1"

The two juniors crossed the dusky Close to the echool
wall. In a few minutes they were over the wall und striding
along tho dark lape towards the shore. The country roa
vag deserted and lonely. .

A light hudnlen]_li'-!gllmmnml in the gloom as they came to
the oross-roads.  Harry Wharton grasped hi i
and dragged him through the hedge.
Tazer, of Friardnlo, camo along the road w
stride, his lantern gleaming into the darkness.

The juniors held their breath. Mr. Tozer had old scores
against the heroes of the Remove, and if he discovered them
outside the sehool et that honr of the night he would most
certainly march them directly back to Greyfriars and deliver
:ihc?n into the hands of Dr. Locke—as, indeed, would be his

uty.

The constable had evidently heard

in the Jane, Hughed the light of his lantern
round him.  The rays of light glimmered on the hedge
behind which the two juniors crouched, breathles.

Would Mr, Tozer séo them? Lt would be a sudden and
ingloricus end to the expedition.

. Tozer blinked nt the hedge, and then his laniern
turned round, and he blinked in another direction. The
juniors breathed again. He had nat seen them.

Mr. Tozer murmured muml.imE to himself, and marched

o

h his stately

_something, for he
3

an down the lane. His portly form disappenred into the
darkness.

Bob Cherry gasped.

“My hat!™ That was a narrow shavo !”

 Jolly ‘good i to send & turf after him !
Wharten. FLAhat fiaht has the silly as to searo v Tl
that? T could knock his helniet off with one shot »*

Bob chueldled.

B mother time, vou fathead [ ha said. *We don's want
trouble with Torer now, Canio on "

AT the juniars emoraed from the hedge and hurried an
thoir way to Pezg. few minutes more they wers in
sight of the sra, murmuring on the shingle with a low,

inuous the durkness. The Behing villuge was
wilent and dork.. The last light was out, and the Anchor
Inn, as the juniors came in sight of it, did not show a
giimmor from & single windaw.

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER,
The Opium Victim,

HE juniory hearts were beating ns they opeied the
creaking gate and entered the inn garden. The ceak
of the gate, faint as it wos, sounded loudly in their

the stillness around them. The se
wal undertaken came more clearly i
Tf they should be discovercd in the in
their presemee there would
ut they were there fo

minds now.

at that hour
dioal of explainme.
though it was from his own folly that he was to be saved.

a

quire o groa
ave n clhuin,

Thay moved alencly aleng the garden path, and a elimner
of light struck upon their tyes from a window on the ground
foor in the back of the houce. Someone was up, evidently,

They knew who it was. Pen bad told them the sifuation of
the Chinaman's room. Chung, the mysterions Chinauian
who had landed from the disabled ship in the harbour, was
and the junivrs had no doubt that they would find
ng with him.
¢ moved silently towards the window where the light
gleamed. That Wun Lung's visits to the place were o
sceret at the Anchor, as well as at Greyfnars, was certain,
The landlord of the inn would certainly have turncd his
i t of the house if he had known that
friars junior to visit hin at mida
Chueks was not a gentleman of the hest
charucter, but he would certainly drawn the line at
vthing of that kind, The juni had to be very eful
to proceed withoeut awnlkening anyone belonging ta the inn.
For if the landlord had learned of their visit Iie would huve
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HOLDING THE FORT!”

NEXT
IMONDAY;

ONE

EVERY
L PENNY.

ONDAY,

Che - agner”

the morn<
were Tunning
Chinaman’s

reported the matter to the Head of Greyfriars
ing. They realised very elearly tho risks they
as they approached the lighted window of the
room.

The curtains were drawn across the window, screcning
iho interior from view. A narrow slit between the heavy,
dark eurtains allowed the gleam of light to escape, and gave
u partinl view of the interior of the room.

The juniors pressed their faces to the glass.

The narrow opening of the dark curtains ellowed them to
seo across the room, but that was all. The greater part was
hidden from their sight.

At first they could make out nothing but a shabby car
and somo articles of furniture. Then Wharton discern
pair of fect on the floor, Tho feet were too lurge to be
Wun Lung's, and they were encased in a pair of loose,
flowered slippers,  The awner of the fect was evidently
reclining on the fvor, and the fect were so motionless that
it was evident that the man waz aslecp, The curtains hid
the rest of him from sight

¥ That must be Chung ! whispered Wharton,

Bob nodded.

“But wha, on earth s he 1y m the floor for?” le
parmured. 10 be's gone to ey, why hasn't he gone to

' And [ don’t see Wun Lung !

* Look I muttered Dol

There was a_slight movement in the room. A foot came
into sight, as if someone, out of view, was stretching himself
as he [ay on the floor, It was a smaller foot than the others
—the faot of a boy

ho [oot remained in sight, motivnless,
= ghnt‘x Wun Lung ! muttered Iarry.

P )

** But what—what
“ Goodnets knows
_ A strange chill of horror wus crecping over the two
juniors.  \What horrible mystery was hidden by those dark
curtains?
For full five minutes the two juniors remained there, silent,
-pane.

does it mean "

their faces pressed to the window-panc.

There was no further movement in the room.

All was silent and still,

Dob Cherry mado a movement at last, e seemed to be
ehaking off the uneanny harvor that had taken hold of him.
“I'm geing in, Harry!"
hi, Bab, but quiet! We've got to get the young fool
away without waking the house.”

Bob Cherry nodded. It was easy to push up the sash of
the window. It made no nuise as it ghded up under Bob
Cherry's pressure,

If the occupants of the room bad been awake, they would

inls have been alarmed by the opening of the windaw,
gilent as it was, Dut there was no movement in the room.
"The sash was up now, and Bob Cherry put bis knee on tho
low window-sill.

He gripped hold of the curtains, and pulled them back, and
leaped inte the room at the same moment, Harry Wharton
was only a second later. The curtains fell back over the
window behind them. )

‘Tha juniors, in the midst of & dead silence, looked about
them. A strange odour smote upon their nostrils—an odour
knew | had noticed

Tt was the same strange smell the;

in No. 13 Study, when they had broken into the stndy and
found Wun Luti in a stabe of inconsciousness in the arm-
chair, Tt struck them familiarly now.

Wun Lung lay upon the carpet, propped up againet the
wall upon eushions. Hie head was leaning forward on his
breast, and he was evidently guite uneonscious. In his hand
was o srrangely formed pipe.

On the otber side of the reom a big, yellow-faced Chinaman
was strotehed, his head on a heap of pillows. He, too, had
a pipe in b hand, and the mouthpiece was in his mouth.
He wae not aslep, however, and the juniors started as they
suw his narrow slits of cyes apen, tho gaze Axing strangely
npon them

e was fot slesping, but he did not move. He showed no
sign of surprise this sudden invasion of kis room. Heo
made no movement, only his fixed, glazed eyes fastened upon
them with o slow intentness. He was sunk into a lethargy
fram which nothing could have roused him. The steady,
senscless etare of the fixed eyes made the juniors shiver,

What did it mean ? R

Wun Lung had been emoking_that queer-looking pipe—
there was 1o doubt about that. Dut what was the meaning
of his strange insensibility ?

Bob Cherry bent over fim and shook him roughly by the
shoulder.

#AVun Lung! Wake up!”

A 8plendid Completo Tale of the Chums
of @reyfriars, Ordor Early.
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.;L‘fu:‘\i Lung’s head eagged heavily to onc side, but that
all,

The juniors’ eyes met in horror and nnmvcmsnt
What's the tter with him?” ispe Hare
we found him in rln- u:mi\ k-

akeupl  He-=he's been takity son

tue explanation of the mystery came ints

m !" he multered breathlessly,
" gp:um

You know, 'z a Chincse habit: they eal and
nma!c‘ opitm, same as some gilly idiots in this eountry fake

1t's a conunon thing out there uml there are
Louton, too—T've hieavd of them.

Luny
silly kid! E-Iea let that beast yonder give him

od,
o that was what Jt was,
Kirown \\Jnl. le would discover ab the inn, Jle
did 1ot believe that Wun Lung was guilty of the same folly
of ihie Remove—snoking, and drinking, and
h\.whgmlrdn o of shet kind. 109 hadl
the lxplnmltmn, when it
thi ng hn had dared to think_ of.
n Lung, a mere lad, an opiumdfiend. It seemed too Lor-
Ul‘]( to be true!
[3ut ir was tr
The little Chinee lay ab his feel, helplessly overcome by
the subile drug. llnb Cherry uurluntoud now what had been
the natter with the bog that day in the study.  He had been
iakini opiun ihory, and the juniors had foind him slecping
off the effects of the drag.  And thai discovery had warned
\\ nm Lung that it was not safe to indulge the vice at tho
I, and so had come about the nightly nulw to his Chinese
1! intanca at the Anchor Inn. The ors understaod
now the reckicasniss the wretched boy .Imi shown—the risks
fre had tuken of diecovery. Fur to the vietim of the epium
15 z0 dreadful as being deprived of the
The habit—worse than the worst form of
dnmkn:mem—umv cotdracted, renders the vietim a helpless
sluve, and slowly hm all?('lj Eﬂyl K nd courage,
and every feelis the deug itsell
Tl tiered Pob Cher
Now to get him bac

lfuurv

T
to the echool,
“* The \uwu; duffer n

ot have woke up till morn
He would huve been eanght
as_houses, and expelled

stk Won Lung aga
Ue Chines did not

v owake ! said Bob, W

old "

Lay |
teid m.« !mlz- I

open i ATEN

e gol 1o can

him,

L l<u|||m-c s
The _|u|unr., 1
Lt

low Twnu'r']l thent.

Wun
- T

weigh
him lu l,m \lmdo\'». and Wharton hefd. lum on the sill,
e Boly ecrambled ont. e heavy, dull exes of the big

naman ot the tloor watched thean, with fixed intontnese,
but without a glinnner of curicsity,  He did not move, and
did not kpea

tob Cherr
towered him

irhe 1tllu Chince from Whurton, and
gromd, Then Wharton serambled out

'3

] e
of the window.

aman jn_the
's junions

somm] or n_movenent from the (
he had teied to interfere, the G
wern quite propared ta haudle him, and ey wonld not have
handled him gently. But he was too far gone in the effeets
of the druy to tnke any notice of them, bc-mn\ thut fixed and
: stare.
Lung did not apen his eyes.
t of the garden into the road.

Tie juniors cavricd him
IHe remained guite un-

FWe'lE take him

" eaid vy,

a sack on

" Right you arc
W e Jiglo

Y Im: }mmud

they
l'n!l\inntt‘h at ﬂ:'\t }anm nf [Iu- m..ht the laues were fuite
deserted.

They had no fear of mecting
Tozer.  Thay kept the
hey camne into Friardale Late.

’I'lmrr !%nh f‘nm v relieved Wharton of
ftle Ghine s il i decp. Dy alec.
cut ahead, keep an cye open for Toze

body, nunless. pevliaps.

oy

s well about

The

his burden

long agn, and e was

Mr. Tezer, hawever, had gone o,
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luckily nok amhked on the road. The juniors areived at (Lo
scheol wall, Bob Cherry set his burden down., As he
slacd hrmﬂung hard after his exertion, there was a murmur
from Wun Lung,

“He's waking up!” said Dob,

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
A Narrow Escape.

N L[ NG'S ulmand eyes opened, blinking dazediy.
fYou walkee me !
“Do you know Tlary
Wharton.
“ No knowee.. Me goee glecpoe.”
::le ve boen taking opium, you young raecal I
No takee.
“No gumi talking to him,” said Bob. “ He'd lic Ananias's
head off. Get up, you little beast; we've got fo get you orer
the \\n]L ¥er
3o goee sloepre.”
i And Wn Lung’s eves ciosed again.
iim,
“ Wake up, Wun T.

where you are?” gaid

Bob Cliorry shonk

ve gt to gek in,
i

You'
bt did

o Lusg murmured, Wot open his eyen. Dob
rry looked helplessly at his c}nlm
‘ We've got to gel lim in,* he said. You gei on the

‘Nll and T'll shova the little idiot up to you,
arton climbed on the wall, Boly Cherry ramhl 1he sleep-
mg nce pussed him up to Wharton, who pulled him
on top of the wall. 'Then he lowered o the Close,
and let bim slide down to the ground. The two juniors
joined him i Wun Lung had curled np on the ground,
J\\d \\ns fast aslecp.

ose was _very eilent, and darker than when the
;muors Jad left. It was past one o'clock, and the lust fighe-
1 the windows was out

Wharton picked op the hlﬂo C]une- nud carvied him across
the Close. 1'1“-},» was on ay of getring him into the
dovmitory—by the wm:tn " Ho could not possibly be earried
in throngh ihie house withenk diseovery.

But to got him fo the window was a difficulk_task. With-
oit the rope it would have been impossible, Wharton taok
th m\ of the yope, and passed it round Wun Lung's body

5, and knotted it sccurely.
have to climb up, and then pul Lu... in
Loder isn't on the watch, that’s ol

§

und

" e
Suma

the
\\zl r«lmll
il T hape
o

Ther elimbed the vope. and
A voice stuvtfed them as they

“Where have vou bonnders been ¢
i was Peter Tadd,  He was sitring up in bed. peeving at
thom in ihe durkness. The rest of the Remove were sonnd
aeleep.

S Do’ amake a vow, Todd,” said V
Tond us a hand, like o good chap.

tamberad in al the window,
wded on the floor inside.

arton, 40
s g o

wh hlll‘ll iy

s himacli, i he
tuking opium
i in a luv\ voice,
e giddy seceot.

for gooduess” «al

ont 17
with a

suid

T,
o eut u[ el 1o halp the elms of the Remove

nu the iren railing of the window-sill,
Cherry pulled on the rope, and

wling inside the dormitory, pulled too. wind
[ ‘the neavest bed,

W
Tadd, =t
=0 that

rope a< it eume i, round o leg ol
it could nat possibly slip back.

Tlhe lirde Chines eame gliding AR
a lond

stla as the pussag 0
The sound .touned o
lence of the night. Dut
had to take the visk of i
% breathed Bob Chorry at Tast
fastened nis grip upon the Ticte C
pageed Dimt in over the rail, and lowered bim
Todd s nrms in the dormitory.
Peter curried the insensible boy ta his bed, and placed him
init. Wan 1, mlg 3 eves opened for u 1, and Le Winked
at Peter Todd,
w gore sloepee I T murmured
L2 (0 thing you can do ! grow le
A i usleep ug
Wharten E:LUM in the rope. ai
wandler ‘l mattress of his bl
b I the hundie of the dormitory door w
’Hw, diden sound in the darkness made the j
leap.

Juniors i
for it and the

il Peter,

up. and fid it
There \\-\;. a sound in the
turned

ors’ hearts
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Cnught ;" murmnred Peter Todd,
It's all n"l\r—-lhe door's lucked, and I've'got the key!"
murh el ‘herey hurriedly.
“0h, goml luck
T]»c door-handle was turned again. o
arton closed the window silently, and the two juniors
edly undressed. There was a {ap at the door.
" said Loder's voice. ““I've heard you,
I've been waiting up for you! Open

Imr'
“Open this door
son younsr raxcul |
Hlls (Iuﬂr at on A
whispered Wharten.
e hat-ho )
The juniors tusmed in.
But Loder was not sa

. He had saerificed o night's
rest in the hope of catehing the chums of the Remove, and
his vigil had been rewarded. He had dis ncth heard sounds
irom the dormitory, which showed him ul lhc Junmrs prore
out of bed, and the prefect’s belief wos that

breaker of bounds had ler himself out of the (iunmlnr-- and
locked thc door behind him, to prevent discovery.
'nm
vou apen this door, you young hounds 1"
Tioh Clivery Shcklod softly. .
“1 know someone is out of the dormitory,” went on

“I'm going Lo know

Loder's voice, through the kegholo,
Are you going to

which one of you young su:omu'lrola it is.
unlock the dodr, o are you not ¥
“J\nt' murmured Bob Cherry, though not loudly enough

o not open the door immediately, I shall fetch
o has a master-key, as you know

@ away " murniured Bob Cherry, .

’th prefeet’s lnuulqn could E)(' heard retreating. Whether
he had gone away, or had simply ;go:m to fetch 1he Form-
mnn(ﬁr, ﬂw Jnmon d:d not 1_'“\:\\ By waited anxiously.

Rt asloope Bliad. you

l') I\r 1\\‘!\}]
up 1

in we shall hav
fell m-., n]nu val
Ilerz- by
sound of Fodlste
under the daor,

come | murmured Bob Cherry, as there was a
in the passage, and o light glimmered
Quek]ly will be pleased at being fotched
out of bed in the meddle of the night—1 don't think!
* Not o sound I murmured Whartou.
'I‘he- juniors lay very quiet, breathing steadily.
a sl \glll tap at the door,
¢ Are you awake, my boy
It was the Rtemove-nia
Mr. Queleh duserted a key into the lock, and unlocked the
door. Nothing bue steady breathing, and the deep, un-
musical snore of Billy Bunter, muid be beard, as Mr. Queleh
stepped into the dormitory. caiove-niister curried &
lamp in his hand, and the Jlgh‘ glimmered over the whito
beds and the slecping juniors.  Loder followed the Form-
master in, his face very spiteful in its expression
“The boys seem to be l] hero ™ said Mr.
old you I thought you had nmdc a mist
ow would not distach me at th
It is mast annoy
lip, He look w(l sharply
spared {or a trick. Iju there was ev
b Loy wus, or seemed to be, Hs{
sir 1" said Loder, gnawing his v
heard somcone moving in here, and tal

There

y

s voive, As he received no

repiy.,

prefect hit, his
quuo I

ach bed, and
T =

too.

door was locked. You remember the Taony

window was lelt epen by somebedy Jast and the Head
bas ordered all the prefects to ul. I stayed

I consid
= a somewhat exagzerated view of a
prefect’s dut  said Mr. Quelch icily. " L commend
your seal--but it is really not a prafect’s duty to stay up all
i, And it is not his duty to wake up 2 mnsief in the
dle of Ho night, nr.d bring him out of room upen o
3o ner, Loder

r. Guvlch was E\I:Len(]\ not Jﬁlu.m.d

“The deor was locked,” said Loder; “and I had olready
caught Churry vatside the dorunlnr\ after lights out, and T
Bup posed —

b really wish you had made
ill speak to Cher
Queleh shoek the junior, and Bob Cherry opened his
d vawned portentously.
one of your ls " he mnrmured.

up fo-night to wateh ;

sure, Loder! Ilowever, T

H'Tain’t rising-

belt
Mr Queleh sindled slightly.

" Noj it is not rising-bell, Cherry,” he suid, ** It is scarcely
two c ‘lock. It is I, vour Form-master. Wale up, Cherry !
| Ch \Ilhl!!‘il his

I'n
i L |Er hlla m(‘ i:L found you outside the dormitors after
lights out, Cherry "
sir. Loder apened the doar, and I thousht it was a
ing out. and 1 went after him to lug him back, sir.
I didn't lnew it was Loder %[l\m;: of course

Inr I\h\u\m‘ Linrany.—
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\[ EVERY
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ONE
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r. Quelch coughed, and the prefect turned red with

“You must not say that, Cherry ! Loder was doing his—
ahem—duty as a prefect! You say yeu supposed someone
hag Jeft the dormitory, as you heard the dobr opy

* Yes, sir, and T collared him in the passage, only it turned
out to be Loder.

“That is u perfectly satisfactory oxplunation,

"1 dou’t believe o word of |t HI‘

“On the contrary, I ord of it!" said Mr.
Quelch coldly. “ Cherry is tclhn[: the truth, and it was
qlun'u moritorions of him to try to stop any boy here wha left

e dormitory after lights ouf. Naturally, he did net know
that it was you who opened the door, as he did not know
that you were ing such an oxtremely exaggeratod view
af vour n}mm s o prefeet. Why did you lock the door,
Uurr]

puamm, aren’
shuh slogring
Qm‘i‘ch smiled again.
"‘rery wel ﬂ:at is quite satisfactory 1"
ut, sir—"" i )
“ The matter is endcd Ludcr ik
preving, und fuliing
heard wlkcing in_his sleop,
vlnt (‘lruull‘ul snnrmn nE Bunter,"” said Mr.
Quelch, . you have been over-zealous, Loder.
1 should rocnmnm:ld Jou ta go to bed now, and not stay up
to such h_bours agair Ah

—I—-]—

Lader."

g

or oul, sir. Me was awfully waxy,
much prOl(‘Lhun when a felloiv like J.m]er

5;

* Goad-

(1
Mr.
low

: Choses r

Qun]nh Im t]w rk)rm)lnr]', n;'u]
hi cel.

the profect had to
he saitnd of [ootsteps

¢ th« Remove dunmmr).
chuckles :.-u:‘m, have been heard.

murmured Bob Cherry.  * He wants
welly, and he always makes a mess of

and then three disting

““Poor old Lug{cr *
t_u'cnlch us napping so
i

"

ha f
v’s a brick, though!” said Wharion. “Ii he'd
. wo should have been in o fix.
Iy lucky we kad the window closed and the rope hidden.
lenew that we'd been out after Wun Lunu‘—

‘hank goadness he docan’t! And we'll talk to Wun Lung
in the morning ! said Bob ( ‘herry, with grim emphasis.
And in a fow minutes wore the chums of the Nemove

were asleep.
W mg,lu were s mind, Tie knew what had
happened. e showed o great disposition to avoid
B8 Cherry and Har v but the chums of the
Remove were nat to b aveided. had something to
say to Lhe little Chince, and they meant to sy it.
After morning lessons, Wun Lung senttled away into the
Close &t once as the Remove camg out, and Wharton and

o Ha
"Qm-!c
cod ws a lot of question

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
Punishing a Rascal!
UN LUNG looked very sheepish when the Remove
turned out the next murmnf ‘Tln- events of tho
bu

Bob Cheriy ran him down under the olms.  Wun Lupj ng m
them With a grin as he sy thes there was 5o geape.
Dandsome DBob Chelly lookes for met” he asked

imnegenily,

“Yes, T'm locking for you!” said Bob Cherry gnmly.
“I'm going to talk to you like o giddy Dutch uncle !’

o Thanihoma Bob Chelly velly kind

Fo know your seorat naw, Wun Lung” said Hacry

Wl b i e . Dot ok oo Hh
Anchor,in Do, 6 twke opium with that Chizaman Chung
No sav X
N

o s won't do now, as we caught you thcm, and
ctrrd |\w hame 1" said Harry Wharton sharply. you
understand that but for us you would have been found out,
and expelled feom tho sehool, and that we were nearly found
out, too?
* Wun Lung solly ] Wun Lung velly bad boy !
“You've got to make a clean breast of it now," said
Harry. *“Who is thit Chinaman—a relation of wura:‘ o
Wun Lung shook his head.
** Mo knewee Chung in Canton,” he said. * He blongee to
father's tea-plantation, you savvy., He takee opinm. Me
eetee him in Pegg, umf me goce see him."
And he gave you opinm?”
Mo m,].pe rm t Me wantee tlee whattee like.
n't been i the habit of taking u;e beastly
asiml \\ lmrwn. with a great !cehng of relief.
(Concluded on page 2

A 8plondid Compiete Tale of tho Chuma
of Qrevfriare. Order Early.
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Chmg Lung & his Chums
—=_ in Search of

By SIDNEY DREW,.

R e el ]

READ 'I‘HIS FIRST.

i-milli in his Londoa residence by his friends Ching-Lung, ‘0'Roornay. Gan-
& Co.—tho ottty o the millontiie s Tamou submarine, the Locd of the Deep, Alier a period 0: inagiion
r!: i3 o rumour afloat Lhm iﬂrrbts Lord is sbout to start upon oae ol his great |‘1wdll:un‘ again,  Meani millionaire tllm! I¥ s,
L‘: ho has pn.lmd m in n'| Eu!l End curio-dealer's si o £ proves

tu tn- bollow, nud to contain some gold coins, acd o small wad menk, ange message from the sea. In mr.nacrinn with
this mysterious curie, Ferrers Lord, disguised as a soamaa, visits the L:mLon ('Im.l{ Ii'shml l'1 naruh of a blind Lascer ; the milliogaire fails Lo
find bis man, whom he subscquently learns Los been stab

Ferrers Lord, the fami
Waga the Esquimo, and

(Now &9 on

THE SECOKD CHAPTER. * It's guiia true, Tord,

The Nillionaice Nas a Queer Visitor—Reading the Rigdle— Wy hida Tt (i Ch‘\‘,;, Lk

tian- \\agn!lm[:,lrnuhh. Sailing Orders—" Southward Hol™ 3% 0 00" e o gli
Lord was in Lis pi aire's face.

satzed 1o all excepe himself a “ They told me you had sniled ng

suom, but rather hare and dir casel was lost, w

your louour.

" Le said. ¢ Prout and O Rooney
Waga.”

of. niorla

br with nnother serd y
i willion:

ner of interest in

ate raow, an apartment utier]
Cling-Lung. Ll was

ul T not

Tonks,

ull length of one wall.
a-tm . 've be nrmuu,ix ol
= from Ra

T got lhv
lian sey's dos:
ian d d u|- ik
5 to liis yi S
b Hir -L-r your hanour and i
K [ Wiy l]nlu. and, I don't Jike to talk on it.
shiver, Ferrers Lord leaned fur
painted o a chair.

You ure th

voman 1 owaoed (7§

1 entered almost noisel \.-.m, nd 1 i
th nnt turned round. At the sound of o congll he
prang 1o th of Lis dressing-gown_ an
J‘]l('d the mml\ ¢ there.  He never evinced

X ed the face of his v

ne
o vers g pak and ho 506

The second m

s whisky.and-sada and a eigar, Cling."”
and then let us hear his story

aned unospected

e was a little, \rhm- haired, “m-n--d Fellow, ¢ludd in w A more weird or incred |l< story human ears &eldom
ansty pea-jacket and serge trousers. keard. When it was over the millionaire slowly rmmui his
[Te neetic-case, e

“ What do vou make of it prines _
L dlon’t ihow what to malke of it. I am rather inclined
upon onr nautical friend s o modern bad tle

,'" answered Ferrers Lord
ke a fairy-ele.  But [ have
re s some tvuth dn

ot on, Imnlmn biz head up and d n\n like n ( mm .
1y + hand o held o sailo n

tl e tiodd up in o ved handkerchi
" \\lil lm\r did you come here, my fine fol
Forvers Lord coolly
v , your honour 1 said the odd litle seam
made for the first poit in sewrch of fajr weathor. [t
this, please, » I wus waitin® leave 1o boj
vour vessel, when two wild surgeon’s ong under
. They upsets ¢ v shejlback in the red
nd stockings—an rd. Then they comes
yellin', and, thin} rates loaded v
w honour, 1 sails inta thi wd fere [ b,
, at your honow's .
ing-Liing, lis slanting eyes twinkling, was stauding
yehind the sailor. . inagnifying
'T;r(r MaoNET LIDRARY. ;\n. 276, . i PoPY -
“'THE GEM " LIBRAR THE PENNY POPULAR,
Every Wodnesday, ' (lui' G““‘Pam n PﬂPerSI Evory Fridey.

o asked

n.

T du not blame

other grouinls for thinking that th
ut

this ancient mariner in_charge of the buller, for T

Don't ol "-hl{l: me for ot least

Left alone, the m:mmwe, with wrinkled forcheed, turned
ln- atrentivn cuee more to the narwhal’s tns Frery fow
penecilied a word or fwo in the beok,

50 battered and worn that even u power
loss failed to show up some of the characters,




ok, nnd wrotehed early-century Groek,

nan would carve; the words were

ngnege was ungrammatical.

crudo birds, fishes, palms, and

the v n o ]mzzlulg medley.

3 o master of tongues, a man of
e knew almost every

mispheres, but all of theny

cw nothing of—the word

The letters wore G

Jiets were niingled with

Bup_Ferrers Lord
mdomitable pluck and patience.
e and dialect of the two b
he

&

ned one word that

signifying failuce,
When

he rose, etretched himzelf, and drew back the
shutters, the pele lizht of dawn wus Stragling over the sky,
o |||l|g e with the flaring arclamps of the strect. is task

was ended
Tho millionaire was the first to enter the breakfast-r
Ho had not slept, but, exeept for his sl paleness, Im
Jooked qnite fresh and alert as Rupert Thurston, who
followed hin.
A keen frost,
aiher lazy rasculs ?
here aw ny
beings o willion
*1f yon rlun t lskn |Im Joh turn
laughed Thurston. 1\l myne raher
millionaire. Hallo (hmg‘ 1I.m~ you heen out, t
Ching-Lung handed bis fur overcoat to a foot
“Out! Do you think T live in bed. chappi
T'vo nearly laud A7 ilLD 1 ran O'Reone
and Joe out i o an o rl\ bit of skating.

Ru,"" he snid merrily.
Confound
attention.

* Where are those
Lol ar this pile
s one of the sorrows of

¢ 1o me, old man,’
a decent
hen 77

3 o ald woman
feel hersell bryiag 1o climb & to ot out of 1he
, acoster’s barrow severely \muudml umlf a, ha, al
ul (xnn collarerd fur furious driving and not ]m\mg @
s m:L that \l b st me o hit
nk a lubrieating
M ned ey - mo petrol next,
what « n.-m-i l'lnrl n
pahcem al

oil to pull
but ha dulnt mm fnr Hmi
Frglind ! Gan wanted

wim and browgcht Din

ever," enid

You got wors
Thurston,  ** Did you skate?’
W ]]. I don't know \\hfntlu'r 'i (\-Il it skating
exactly,” ;:rlnm‘(l bis Llighne wore like swin-
ming on Prout's part, Mo foli rhm lm(iln balked

a hard enough m.ust on th o

1 hought an
old corduroy suit and o smock ;.,I. him fr i

wis

tach onn sruming Touder,

Whares

» a
is I-mo was lndd- u
v hiis gloved hands he
ch was responsible for

| B n.usl. with goggles,
o o Jierize wilver miotar )

son bust vour hill-elimbing

nWiga,  “Wants 2

W ers
1 was doing his
ar hoves and
en griher o

i< and -
won st~y

1 heeamie Tainrey snd fainter
v inra the lower reg.
enid (i

rrouble,”
“Pront isw't 1 B
liss Aoy avirs i s v %
dynamioe
M

guh 3
lhmn aut

& L
By the way,
i Londen ¢
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Thurston dropped his knife and fork with a clatter, end
from the unbroken cgg on the prinee’s plate came a succes.
cion. of shyill chirps az if @ chicken was deliberately strug:
o the sl
. oh, king? TDon't keep us on jec—I
€ p. you Titdle imp of & chicken ! You
cam's comne ou yel, il w're mot hatehed Gl Friday.

ep that dereepresible lunatic quiet if you possibly
can,” said the millionaire. ** I cannot tell you where we are
poing. AlLT can tell vou is that it is somewhere belween tho
Molueca Islands, Aacaswir, and Torres Straits. That,

it, sounds vest and ¥ ; but I cannot be maore

Hllrn:u\ hurros!  We're bound  fer Timbuetao—-"
brgan Ching-Lung
on placed his land over the

‘Thur
Ir-m CRURITEN

prinee’s mouth and

f ovon won't bo gquict, Ching, Tll—  Gront Scolt!
W Iurte that row?
No wonder ed tie guestion. Tt was womixture

between a grunt and a <queak, and it was repested rapidly.
Tho foot laoked out, picked up one logr., and seized his
gmouth.  Ching-Lung could sea by the quivering of his

.»Imulrlws that he was almo: }Ic.l
'k wuy wimbly, and di el
S ahme benauitul pichire, wns Eramed

in ithe o
Gan's motor m Iy
to heve been fighting the bulldog;
r‘gl with n white, sticky paste, and his coar was also
He limply held tha punetured motor-horn in ans
|.,.u,! “muking il sjuealk: like o siek duck, and with his other
hand l|r- tenderly nursed his ear.
wored did ot glinee u

g Lung.

rownd his necle; his boa appeared
his tellowy hair was

“ ', been having

: wailed Gan-Waga. * Have rows

\uL Hives
ery like that,
Thiddume ?

said the prince, winking at

ask them nicel

that m nice and polite,  What next
ich cools mans hims Murlaires !
e And soft Prouts comes and punches
sticls e in de bour ek, “Ow! Gim-
me guns, and 1 shootses dem

Phirston ju-t cscaped of
toast.  Ching-Lung was gravity ny-l(.

" To stril; ki i chicl in the ear and then to dock
him in a bourflar by which 1 presume, icebers, you nican
o e Intalerable fnsult. . They shall hoth die—
Keep that beastly squeaker quiet,
make yonrseld rﬂ-!wrnhh s high treason and bignny h
v w come into the presence of gent
Only for yeur white

Be el \\lwn

ki

chite thiveern from yonder ivy
oelall.  Fush!

@ eles h nml make it bite

byl 1 will sho

you how to

mpedl away rr]uri'l'nl\'
or mrm hnh)« rdash and lunacy
1T *than all the

in one Do
1o i Lol

the drrepressible
Afier being
onghd

answered
adiet you.
hment [or so lon,
m.nnr with you, [Tonon
s L you’ d los

from

Y L’E fettery amd telegrans

ue of yours quict, Chi
red”” eand Ching-Laon
o you
him

to r-,nn“

adrew three luv
I Rupert tooks the hnnmwm of Tocking the door,
caied Fervers Lord lazily

f wiline of & queer story.
cping ol a hadew, but, at least, a vo,
few weeks before T picked uy E
amaeing myeell by Aieiting some n!

1= ]m har
roeiln b ow

a anlandlu Complote 'r-l. of |hn ohumn
reyfriars, O Ea
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n.r-ulmn queer places disguised as w common  sailor.
hase these Taneies, and they use me. In a
house behind the' docks I heavd o sober Lase
most astounding story to a seni-drunken erowd.
“ AL was the story of o loating island—a will o"-the-wisp of
the Southern Seas—an island peopled with weird monsters
too fernible o deseribo in the pidgin English the poor
fellow spoke.
“ The man wa

red on o emall ves:

a5 1
and Northern

prarl-diver, emplo;

that hunted for pearl fors in the Dapaan g
Ausl lian bights,  To be bricf, in a terrible gale the
vssel was wrocked on this strange islond. an island that
llnand that moved. Four men ganed the shore. I Lave no
time now to tell you of the horiors they o Two
of them " .1p( ok m another isl . ich their ficat

ikt to

story is pro-
naire paused ko reach for |Iw narwhal's tusk,

the faces of both men betrayed interse i
* Heree comes the astounding part. [ ||.1\\: deciphered the

carving on this picco of ivory dredged [rom the sea moro

than a hundred ye: ¥ i b

rs ago. You will remember that the
message you Tharston. did not say from what forgign
port the \ ? ~l }mu ed. It mentions that the demon cane
wboard a aores, I do nu' think s0—I do nof tth 0.

nonghe. '

[ think hr‘ .unl 1) en hiding on for
£ Bul why ™ asked Honour, br ing silence for once.
Becanse this ivory mentions the Colobes groul
Celebes are mear the Maoluceas,” replied the millionaire.

“The wretehed Greek sailor whi eueved this had also been

tossed up in a sterm on to a I'\lmlmg island, peopled by

shastly monsters.”
Thursten tiercd a lung, 1m‘m'r] whiztle,
“My dear fellow,” he { we coincidence i3 extra-
sedinary, but it is ot convinei
Y14 hins convineod me.
cead jargon Gr 1
t ||4|(

16 you canol
for you when

"([)r Uu spectral deland withoot Christen it i
you

* Then thiee cheers for Myl eried Rupert. ' You
worr't find a better name ¢l

As you \\lll Let us e

1 that
!ons phattam @ Mste

A& steady tramp of deilled Teel cang bollowly against the
oozy steps that ]ml downwards into the cavern,  The light of
i \OLL“ roof glaneed on Lhu

t t

¢
Tariin e 1656 B 0r

th Light.

Inﬂ[lﬂl!ll'—x, AII\I 1 in the shining
huped e el It wos the

subm .trmo Lord of 11:0 Deep. 1Ter

Like ru\., of ghirmyg cyes, ddenly, at o

her dock, s.ln crept sl

ed
om the solit
A ganguay was pushed

and beeame motionless,

Fereers Loed walked
to o lift, and a moment ht

:r(w.ud the gangway b of fect sounded aga
Oue by one the ar 1 e awallowed by the mousl(\.
It dropped ont_of sight under the sea, and every light was
extinguzshid. wiously, i , the strange
vessel crept through the ance of the sceret
caveriezamed e open Der pointed nose

d ho ! plunged onwe

ans Prout, prince of stecrsimen, beamed as be gripped
his beloved wheel in the vessels glazed conning-tower, Every
o nnd tw .u.» A werrily. On a srool
Benjumin Muddoc! B-I.Il]\LOC[\ bad been
left. in’charge of the submarine, md was heartly glad
to have his chuma around i onee morq

M

To eclebrate the jorous even ddeoc

ng o the

hriskly dooen the 1] stepped

was tegaling him-

wolf with porkepic and bitter boor, while Prout sinoked a

mahogany-roloured olay,
“Thomas” grunted the bo'sn duz his teeths into
ml.- sliews of the damties, ed T eounld sl

*andspilie, shipm l(-‘_' snid

S0 vou do, LIl it you wi
I've 'ad some. You aiu't oo ca

Prout kindly,

HOY DX
BM.E.]'

SRR

\\\/W\vw W ¢

“WUN L UNG’S SECRET.”

(Continu o from page 23.)
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The little Chingo shook: b Tead again.
' No, no_tekes
tiyeo ngaim. Wun Lung velly bat Lm
ponitentl
“Don't you know what u serious thing you've done?” do-
mnmipd Wharton
‘ Me lnowee,
“Yes: but
doubtfuilr “You I
un Luny I|lH'Il‘€
" Alleo Tight
1 h(:[w nn." sald B; j

Me likee, me
tsmd the Chincs

Me zolly. Me plomise not goee aga
1l keep your promise’ sai

such a liar, you kuow, Wun L\mg

i “and we're going to mueke sure
it

\Vun Lung looked at ]\~m curluuslwy.
“Huw you makes eu " he

Wa're going to lan Ihnl fo (.,lmng out of Pege."
Whatee you do?™ asked W nn I.uug unensily.

U We're going down to Peg with half a dozen chaps to sea
him,” said Bob Cherry grmiy. © We've geing to tell M
Chucks what kind of a rotter h got staying in his pla
and wo're going to put the drel through it Wh
wa're fiaished with him, he'll 1o glad Lo got buck ou his ship
again, [ think.'

¢ Handsome Uuh Chelly—'
shut up !

And after lessans that day, a earclullyselected party of
juniors made their way to Pegg. They were all follows in
\v')mn the secret could be safely confided.  Wharton, and Bob

aud Nugont, awd Johiiny Bull, and Inky, and Foter
Toud, ‘and Tom irowu, and ].'m]\l.m(m, and Mark Linley,

called on Mr. Chung mmhcr Shung was in i
ulloﬂ and looking very
night's opium dubuuch, M

d ni |]|e inp, was taiking to him, and
bnﬂ\ ol them E»um(l at the juniors as they crowded up the
path.

did M. Chincks geaially. *This

said Har

tine,"”
mdrel,”

“ Lo has been tracl k4 chap to smoko opiam.'
eaid Wharton. * You \\(ll‘]dl t allow that sort of thing in
Four havae if you

The Sankeoger i

4 No fear ! he
The Chinn
th

“Ulng,
Hm before he conld esupe

un lm The C
d

- din 1 he grip w
. dowaon tho gronsd withia roigity busap.
Ilm horse-pond " suid Dol Cherry,
They dragged struggling, velling € hur:;: to the horse.
and And as lie mml

wont

.
consequences for hi
1u;m§ to saaist e raseal -
e allowed Lim ta do so.

The \ﬁllmg Chinaman scrambled out of
opposite side at nst, and fled, dmulu—d W

pond on the
water, and

Howed T
k wo shall see mmh of M.

Ching again *

e
And Tab wa ug-. il
e ll .

e steamer went, and &
possibility o |mplmu was removed from Wun Lu
way., The litile Chinee wes very litent. and, far

P
‘. conld judyd, Tis peniione

farry Wharton &

i they faithfully kept Wun Lung's ercred. But ]\ub oy
ftor doscribing to him how Chung bad been landied,
solemnly promiscd to bandle i ton times wonse if ke

"o which Wi Iung rn=i):r h(.hoo: (il moskiess s
Il EL

“ Handeome Buol

"dOLDMlG THE FORT." by Frank

(A grand instaiment of this splendid 3
serial will appear next week. Order sarly.)
Tue Mao¥er LIBRARY.—!

“THE GEW™ LIBRARY, i
very Wednesday.

Our Gompanion Papers.

gg:hcn:.:fs. Ordor your copy in advance. Price Ona
i,

“THE PENNY POPULAR,"
Every Friday.
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FOR_NEXT MONDAY
“HOLDING THE FORT!”
By Frank Richards.
sendid Jong, complete tale of the clmm:
un\lm'l as above, Dume Fortune ek
ship Loy
e son of o

In next wee
f Cresfrinrs,
1d, ihe
lood. T2
than ones lately

Now o blow £ i- “end Dick anil
despair, wntil the chns of the T, o

rd \um
and more

el Lowd Muuleverer,
1 While Lord Maule commui
I’mfnhh landlord, who, by a luclky chance, happens to be
o relation of hix, the vest of miors form themsclves
jito & garrien, and bold the Penfold louw against the
broker's men. l’ho lniml try both fore nul’r. to effect
an entronee, bt e artifice is effec ted, and
when  reliel mmm mes, the pluc still
suceessfull
“HOLDING THE FORT!"
OUR LATEST SERIAL.
All n ire, Ferrers

chiums with whom the famous willion
l ¢ of hardy adventirers ave
to look Torward to indeed

“MYSTERIA!™

Sidney Drew’s name and fame alike
to need further veference here, Tt will
that dashing spivit |
yomance which this wreat
infuse into hix stari

too well known

ce to suy that all

l\omluma firo o
!

i hee
iy other m[a of the kind ever mntcn
“MYSTERIALT
the secand talment. of vlm.u appears in thia ssue, i
emphatically w story which all my chums hould read them-
solves, and got to read also, the sort of
illingly miss a word of once he or
ced roading it. For tho next few weeks
all_ over the werld will be hauding out this

i
r.nn:l |m.‘. of ud o all and sund:
D ¥ D DREW, IN THIS

TERIA Y B

MAGNET " LIBRARY !
REPLIES IN BRIEF.
.u.rg:;n “Voii s chilain,

I brary,
ninnd

2t the full price
from any newsagent; but

ou do not

s
buv 1 am ghd m tell v
Fortrait gallery 1a now appeaving §

N B]ack and White,"—Yaonr idea is hardly M o v
I should say the idea is more suited to a weekly
e,

|.!n)r:r§

good jonrnal on stamps is {ho ** Phila-
1 be obtained at all booksellers at the

 of unu PEnny.
A Living Picture.”—Let me hear moye of your

Your lettor lacks detail, No. 276.
HOLDING THE FORT!”

idea.

—IHarey Whirton is an orphan, and lives with

“ANSWERS" 25th BIRTHDA\' NUMBER
On Ju:m 2ud will apprar the 25th Birthd Number of
2 e popular jou aoil Tmm
Although the price will be anly ot r
aix lavgo pages there will b
represemsative leade n' every pha
mll rJlL about the
Nevy 3 fhe 1Tarbuere
M‘.ﬂ. “hall L
a}mun-\\-'u

se of i
rles Ihr -ruul on thu

Ul!mr con-
Robmcuu
Tr -

, Tounder .md il of

mL] be Siv h \(hrnun

K. Haseldes

ham () dul Max Pemberion,

u mlur look ont for this wonderful bivehduy wunlm uE
“ "On sale everyshere, Menday, June Zad.

HOW TO KEEP FIT.—No. 3
By a Sergeant-Instructor.

To Strensthen lh(l Aims—Before T fell you how o :mke
xour want to point out to you that the
Lrent size of any wie miscly does not medn thatb great
~.ru-uuh Ties  ther Indred, over-development is worse
than under-develo The strongest men in the great
Military Gymna Aldershot, were not woted for the
sizo of theie museles, L;ul for the fine propartion of every
muscle in reg to the other parts of the bod

Bewave, then, of over-development. Now | ﬂm a w
"!tuml firmly on both feet. Ty hiomly, I do not mean
that you feel that your body is well lml:umcd 'I‘!wn

hands tightly ise both slowly from the sides,

s e 1 you feel that the arms ave
i ~I|uu|dn< and in the same lhrr\‘lmn—

s strong,

2 tow:
a lime with y

in

out from the sides. clve times up, and twelve down

\ull be cnough 1o stast with. 'The great point in this
ise is to keop the Bsts tightly closed. Tf you have

Gumbrbells, vou may us them  with adventage; bub

vemember the idea of the bells being of uee at r\l]

the fact t one nnist g them to use then

it enough grip inro your Jists to stretch the mumwm d

Exen uml not worr v about the weight of the objec
d about as llmt. as the lm

awer ¢lu- pn.'mk(‘ perfectly, Dul you =

bo regulic in the excreise, and pers

then 1he Muscles of tho Upper

P

X 2T
of the bell wil

Arm.—Close

o Streng

your fists a4 before. Hold arms ont in a line with the

~|,Ou|1..‘,, ow, bemd the anns at the rlhm\, with the
1

s,

fingers upwards, wntil the fists come close ie shoul
As your bicops—the museles that show |n the arms when
you pull up to the cwrin to develep, you will not be
wing the fsts u[!\l\hl!l"n near the shoulders. Con-
s exercise uniil you feel a shght strain on the
biceps. hia proves ihut you aro getting the muscles of
your upper amn out of theit old mrooves. In one month you
ﬂ]luulcl have added an inch to the circumference of these
y

Strengthen the Griy—This is a vory important point
in the art of physical culture. Threw out the wrms in
with the -}muldm Open the dlz, and roll the fngers
into a dight grip. Pub a good deal af force into the srip,
and do the exerclso twelve time vach time extending the
fngors wilh w smart jerk before again closing the land.
Tho great importance of the grip is seen when T point out
to you that your stuying-power on the end of o rape may
mean the saving of your life her from fire or from the
sea.

{Another of these splendid Articles rrext Maonday.)

TIIE EDITOR.

LY Bplcndld Completo Talo of the Ohllmt
Greyfriars, Order Early.



o8 Eveny The “ INaguer” one ]
LIBRARY.

MONDAY, PENXNY,

THE < MAGNET °° LIBRARY

SeECIAL @@MH@ SUPPLEMENT.

A RAKISH YOUNG FELLOW!

1. “ There’s Jimmy smoking ngain 1™ rage thers. 2. But when he got round the corner to investigate, Jimmy
“1 can snifl o distinet odour of tobaceo ! lf 1 find I'm right  wasn'{ smoking. Oh dear no; he was just doing a leds
be shall suffer! ™ gardening with his rake !

IT WAS A VERY GOOD SIGN!

17 cried Mucknubn, ¥ sign he ut he wos a cute fellow, and in two waggles of o canary’s

1. Dash
blown away, “'imt, shall T do?” l;ul he Tad taken the globe off the gas bracket.
WHO BORROWED THE BARROW?7

3. And fixed it on his sign. Quite a novel wheeze, and Foreman of Works {at dinner hour): ' None of you men
3t saved the dear old boy from getting another ball, too. | leave tlna works till you've been searched. There's & barrow
Clover, wasn't it I missing,”

(More comic pletures on pages iil. and Iv. of cover.)

ietors a{ The Mestway Touse, Fag -zg\iml Street, London, Eogland. _Agents for Australla: Gordon &
laide, E!mbnnn. g Wellington, N.2.; for South Africas’ Contral News Agency, Ltd,, Gaps Town and
Johannesburg, Subscription, 7s, per acpum. Baturday, AMay 2ath, 1913

Frinted and pablished h the Prej
Goteby Lid, Molbourne, Bydney,
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1. While Jones was out taking the air t'other day two,
country hbobbies suddenly appeared upon the scene with

g spikes, with which they punctured his back tyres for|
oxeeeding the speed limit.

2. However, Jones evolved a brilliant scheme to geb his
own back on those artful gentlemen. Here we sce him
in his back yard pumping water into the tyres,

The “Magnet” Library Special Comic Supplement,

iid

AS EASY AS WINKING!

he gave

specimen ! 8
line, and told

end of o long

Reginald, his cducated rook, the
him to—

ile it wes
huntsman
a terrible

2. Fly in and oub between that stag's logs
busily engaged chowing somo carrots tha
had left there. Well, soon Re had
tangle.

that U
the stag in

3. Then ho sailed back again, and when those bobhies|
once again made their appearance with the spikes—swish t—
& stream of water shot out and drenched them to the ckin,

3. Then all the hontsman had to do.vas to get a man to
help him earry his capture away to tho Zoo, where he got a
tidy sum for it.

MOST A-M00-
SING!

Harry, baby can eay
‘cow' now. Say|
‘ cow,' baby 1™

t:* Moo,
Mother :
“There, isn't ho
clever 7"}

Fond Mother: “ Oh, |7,

‘appen to know my
son in London 1"

Artist:  ** Cannot
say I do.™

Farmer: “Why,
I thought you drtist [
chaps ~ know each
other—he's o white-

washer| !




THERE WAS MUSIC IN THE AIR!

%The Magnet” Library Special Comic Supplement.

No. 276,
HE WILL “NUT” DO IT ACAIN!

here’s my front ty
is w e, dear reade said Sam the Scorcher, as
ed the tubo to the constant screamer,

L
L

3. “There, ain't I smart ?* Baid Sam, as he pulled the
qube out and rode off. whiic old Tumip felt a draught from
LhM hole in the bellows.

1. * Sticking the nots
game | I
Alf the Australiaz

yesterday ! said

is where I get my ow
he uaid, as ho lot iy a bo

2. “ There you are,
said Alf, as the nut came back with the stick stuck to it.

people, 5o how you aro being diddled | "

A MODERN
‘' HERCULES !

‘“Are you quite
surc he could carry
me?™

“Yug, lady, 'o's
ag strong as a cle-
phant,”

ut how ean T
get on his back

“On,. T life
yer!|”

CURRENT NEWS

trician doing over

at the echool
room

Second Scholar :
“Putting in  an

electric switch.
First  Scholar :

“Crumbs ! If they
are going to do
the lickin® by elec.
tricity I'm going to
eave,”




