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Y“THE WAY OF THE
TRANSGRESSCR!™
By Frank Richards,

vk in next week’s fine story
quite afue ‘Suspicious are
put it mildly, Bunter's previous periodu of
ineided with someone's losses.  Peter
ic measures in his efforts to find out
come.  But it is made fairly certa
tusl anyt Then some
. Buliter goes to
To the best of theie
ity thm lepl It is ‘Hnm‘_y \wluud who does most,
however, ell, v\irvm?ly lhmlrrwlw
But the .nh(-r fdlnu. haope, mttmun groml it, that
he will T ed a losson at least—the Iﬂwm x!mt hard is

“THE WAY OF THE TRANSGRESSOR!"

ANOTHER SILLY LETTER.

m nob publishing the Inupr which follows becauge tho
¢ dares me to do so.  That ie an_old, old tri it

fnils nine times out of Bt I think it worth wh

It my reade ed a3 w shining example

of the sort of lette

1 want to L

s what you put so man
I am’ not running the

It is a tiptop story-hook,

Joar Edi

self.
t you should take up two and

paper down, for L reud 1t 1
bt I think it is o shame
a-hall pages in w
and now
straight, 1 WK fee top o,
monts. We da not want, them,
still, I suppose_yon are looki
very mnu or |\ 1sel

t yo had half a page, then
got 1o two and a-half | m;:w'. 1

We

lnr

do not pe

d you give him adv
i publisli this lette

mlw uE seeing it ¥
If you are Duritish

1 am not the ouly one in our dis

r write

GL

t who thinks
this letter.
n,"

it ,
—Wishing you suc

of the disteict L “Buglander's ™
wider as peus his moving n o stirs me almost to

But his absurd cacks 2 in the face of his absolute
vaneo of business watters keeps me from indulging in
g mood.

wnts are
1 il

The pictur

1S
i
ihe mel

I part of the rovenue of
ty of papers:simply coukd
It is quite true that
put the advertisers do!

aders

wlont or

g corr
medy

be hag D
cood valae, drop is fn
fltcre, whase ouly merit is that they
The theory that the editor benefits divectly Ly advertise-
yients is an uiterly absurd one.  Very fow edi indecd own
aper they control. It is the proprictors, who have to
¢ the expense and the risk, who receive the advertisement
opue, and are well entitled to it, too. I amn sure my readers
of what the risk in starting a new paps
ver covtain, and if it fails, I ndrnds—e
a very short i
rtizements are, on the 1\|m|v 1 ther
' L Y tend to upset lis pl
"la the eramgement of tha conteuts, the length of stories,
mnl all that ot + welcomes “them, ne
s, for

1 writing {oolish
: mildly amusing.

THE VICE OF COCK-
SUREN E.‘SS.
A very ol
Profes<or
Balliol 1

nan—

()f
I

]m\l l!

3 ot the

yeungest  of 1 f[:-n |l|iul;
1 read my corrs ;nu.i.«n:q letters, many of now so'
mnch befter t G Tl T i gk older |lnm they 1

and am not nImg--u;cr withoub braius to profit by t
added years bave offered me. More
help me ro know haw utt
readers are.
L I|{It|v ecertain

ver,

swrong some of the
For if ‘one of then 8

those

1r|- ants himself, for
nd which, in the scow hody elan
veaders are nof ~!nw 1010t i "KNow
what they “mu and in eases \\l\mn it is ev it that the
want is a veal and geneval one, where the change is
practicable. l am not slow to mponnd

THE GREAT DAV 1S COMING!

There is no necessity for me to repeat my request for
opinions on the suggestion that the E nrry Wharton storics
bo published in the *Penny Popular.”™ ~ My first request
brought in shouls of letters, all i ous in context, and
am glad to bo able to tell you that the early adventures of
Harry Wharton & Co.

WILL APPEAR IN THE “PENNY POPULAR.
T cannot tell you the exact date this week, but next Monday
1 will let you into the sceret, and will also toll you of
ANOTHER SPLENDID ATTRACTION
which T ha stare for you in connction with the *
Populir.

his own reasons,
wants at all.  Fa

Penny

A READER'S WORK.
ingenious and amusing full-page il
work of a reader who ought to make good as
mm iatiorion !am. 1 think. Tt is not
and ¥ think it well worth

young arlist npon it.

ration_on

page 33 is tl
Black-and-w
faultless, but «
vonrodction, arvl mugmw]u(c
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THE HOUSE ON THE HEATH!

An Extra-Long Complete Tale, dealing with the Adventures
of HARRY WHARTON & CO., of Greyiriars School.

By FRANK RICHARDS.

The big German, dodging a swipe from the calurplllar 's elub, backed away to the wall, his l‘aca whlte with desperation,
“The next moment the junlnls of Grl_vmnrs cruwdud ln. (Sz-z- F"lmplr r 23

THE FIRST CHAPTER, nf] enow; every wall and sill and gutier was piled {hic)
: white,
Nothing Doing! “Wo ehall have & ¥
Bob Cherry, “ You wil
|”|"|"N‘( Jmil}sr‘tln

o, s comil shuddercd. The dus!
lon, “Its.coming: o quito nsed to the

vemarked

Fulness i ters v as Taly,

suid Huarry Wi

1t was doming down. Thes
Tho thick flaes foll sfeads
friars was like o winding-shoe : (i
‘Tho aiicienb clioe. hag. dissppearod under s thick covering Haurry Whattou & Co. wes nz out of (e hall i
Mo, 461. Copyright in the Uaired States of America. Decombar 9th, 1916,

no mistalie about that.

7, and the old Cloze of Grey- Hll[l Bol.”
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nt Gregfriave, atb (he snow fhat was piling down thickly in
the Close. Some hardy youths were out of doors in the
falling flalez—Tubl and Paget and Bolsover minor and somo
amoro of the Third—building a_suow man. 'l chums of the
Remove looked “T“ that littlo game with n lofty and
The;

patronising eyes glanced round as Billy Dunter came

up, the pumgu.
‘1 za

Bl Chiciry Tild wp bis hand.

“Nal lhmp! m% " he e sal il concisely.

**Oh, really, Ul "

“ Nothing at all | Y2 3aid Bob fiems.
relutions aro simp!
you for Christmas,
he muw .nnd the war,
post

"Hu h-u ha [

“Wo know your titled
g orders and banknotes on

\\ e kuow they haven't arrived, owi

and the fact that they haven't been

ng {o eash them in advance,” said Bob,
next daor "

Suithy's volling in Christnins tips.”
*1¢ fen't that this time-

1™ roa| ]
n't that at all!”

“‘Tll P'm in rather e hole,” eaid Dunter. “T think
you !«Licm muxh; have a littlo sympathy, as it's Christmas-

" said Harry Wharton,
s time1”

such a lot n( nym%llhy
: ut what's the {ro
& You knuw wo 'brenk wp_to-morrow
“Yes, 1 believe I'vo heard it mentioned,
Mull, *We generally do break up on tho L
“And JFou fellows are going off for a
holiday."
“We hopo m,
o wh-;z soure,

o
1d youe cousin the marquis " ulu-ﬂ Baob Cherry.
i Sont secon cousin $hd et 'r gmma Jnhnny Bull
And “your esteemed and erable relations the
viscounts, and baronetst” :-lmckled. Iurreo. Jameck

Rem .31
uum- grinned fecbly.
"lh, he, he! ~ The fact
throngh,” ho said. **Awful,
winlness is—"
hnl"

]ni"
n fellows might be serious,”
||ron nlnily, "coum ving what chums wo'vi

remarked Jnlnm:
t duy of te

pPping t..hm(mus

un'l Nugent. *But o are gnu, according
told us. Has your uncle the duke forgotten

5

ons have fallen

id Bunter re-
been all the

o wel"” r;eculalnl “]Inrlun, in astonishment. *'This
first I've heard of

¥y slmp]}' wumed with m\
7. entioned it to
That's all right,” said Bob cls

IIa, ha, lm’"
Abe m!

,” said Bunter

wily.

they'vo fallen throngl. Rolten, ai
ny, is gmn to my uncle’s at Reple
‘mean, I decline to ga there ™

n't

Ihlt—lmt the fact is, my prople nin’
explained Bunter. *They thihk I'm booked
In fact, I'vo told them so.”
houldn’t tell wlmppcw, eaid Wharton, with a ehake
“Why don't you take examplo by the Kaiser?

You
of the head.
Whoppers aliwaxs coue homie to

roost.”

Ahem! I should hare gas. mlls Mnuly—ynu know Low
keen Lord \lluln\nrn was to
Ven, we know—esactly 1" c}mrllrd E b,
nly he's gone off to-duy, and somehow he forgat to
enlu to mq and I didu't know till he was gone.

Ha,
“T!lened |l T con see nnv:luug to cackle at! Of course,
eonld go home with Toddy. Teddy's keen on u-m..‘uy

ceen !

Todls, gony dotty1” wsked Bob,

eu you ‘st bo m-stnlmu nbam bis b(m,g keen.™
"Oh really, Cherry!  Tho ddy's got a rather
poor show. His father's anly a pL ny mhntor, you know,
Tz Macxzr Lisrary.—No. 46L
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Every Monday,

“THE QEM"
Every Wednesday.

and his Dlessed cousin be there, and he's a
frightful bore, “Then there's But, upan the whole,
don’t care to be seen much \\Ili: the Bounider.
* Not to_ment the fact that he wouldn’s ]mu. you ab
price,” 1emarked Bob Cherey sympathet:
hen ‘Tom Brown and Hazeldene and Bul strode ave all
going together, and 1 doa’t to go with a crowit like
that, though Iln-y were rather pressing——"
o?“'“"“rrf 1 that_perhaps 1 ough
urse, 1 focl that_perheps T ought to ga hom
Hozaldens. aj Bir aisior Mar oric mp E axpect, mefuro
in fact, aud her Christmas holid be_spoiled if T dnu 11
come, You kuow, ehe’s rather- Bl“ Dunlpr eat
gleam of danger in Bob Cherr:
subject suddenly, **Upon the whol

e
Ieha'n't F“ lmm-. with

Tlazeldene. 1 don't care abont goibg with Temple of the
Te ved e almost with tears in }m cyes,
but I ml:i l'il\ 1 was going to stick to my o nls
it b
gooid i sid Johony Bull. “Go end

tick M e, Dunter.”
ckled Bunter fu-abl
“What are .\|r he-he-heing about £
“Johnny's little joke. He, he, he
“T waen't joking,” said Johnny Bull. “If you've got any
p:l- m the glcmo\e, go and stick to them, and give us &
xe
"H(-, I, he! Under tho circumstances, Wharton, ihere's
only one. thmg 1o be done, ro far s T can sce. T shall nccept
your in .

dv,-mnudcd Bob Ulier;

nuﬂnm]

" said Bunter affectionately.
p, I'll bump your head on
can accept my invitation

itatio
“Yn! Harry,
“If you call
the wall, yon
when T gun an
*Oh, really, W
Wharton re:uﬂubvn‘d (llnL it
relented.
ol !

was Christmas-time, and
ook here, Bunter, there's nothing doing, Marjorie

Hazeldene will be at Wharton Lodge part of the time, and
che ean't stand 30“ at any ycud better Jook up
eomo of those titled n:'!atmn'» nl :rmru.

Runter did not seem to heal

4T shall ho!p with the mtcrmsnmg," bo remarked. “You
can rely on Harry. 1 shall consider it a duty to cnter-
tain_the ;.ucm with some of my splendid ventrily uum—

“Ventriloquiem's at & discount,” grinned B erry,
"Do yim sway and play, Bunter | Try Coker of the Flilh rd
1 “Oh, veally, Cherry! What time are Fou starting,

ar

“Ilie time we loave Groyfriors.”
“But what time do you leave Greyfriara?

What train are you caiching 1"

s
'
 Bu I:ed wrathfully through his spectacles at
rlm\mg
“If I don't knuw whcn you're Teaving, I mayu't be ready 1"
Lo howled,
(iood !
“You may have to wait for me, you know.”
“Yee—I dou't think!'
STt will be rlp E with Marjorie !here,” remarked Bunter
thou htlullr. “lara coming, tool

"-! hl! awkward, (hat,”
4o E! How is that a
“Woll, thera's n lot of

"Marﬁmm will want to monoj

and Clara may Ton her hair of

tries to be tactiul Yarooooh 1 roared Billy Bunter
nuddmly‘ us Bob Lherry grasped him by the collar,

" said Buntor,

o course,
|k. OE course, a chap

Bun

Tln- 0wl of the Romove smole the pastage floor forcibly,
and sat ihere gasping and blinking, The Famous Five
\rllknd awa,

Yaw! Deasts!” howled Bunter,

Coker of the Fifth came hurrying slong the passage, o
did not sco the Owl of the Remove on lhe floor in the dusic
till e hud stumbled over him.

e thunder—" ejaculated Coker.

Cokor maa Jdown at tho fat junior.
'imks lile fa benst? What are you plasiog theso
for 7" he roared. “I'll teach you to trip me !:
\'D‘n’ ow-ow] Ielp! Murder! Fire! Yaroooh!
Coker’s bonln were of a large size, and the feet inside them
were heavy. And Coker scemed to be under the impression
that he was kicking for goal.
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NEXT
MONDAY,

e

ONE
PENNY.

Billy Dunter squirmed
wildly. _along
sad picked Tamself up and
fled. Horace Coker glared
ufter bim and suorfed.

T,

THE SECOND CHAFTER.
R

wp

“Give "om
“ Harvah
Nilly B

acks 1"

the
tho fast.
otween the

the
Dab-

3 wrth
wero getting o warst
of t, but they wore

putting up n good fight
e Gwl of “lhe Remore
did not join in the suow

great ns were the
glorics  of  the  DBunler
annsion — acconting o
Dunter —tha Owl mever

seemnl specially keen (s

pusa hiis v 3 there,
But Hilly Danlet i
i0o inconsiderate  mld
wsoeling and disoontentel

a guest for his comnpa
to Lo yearncd after.
nl - Mauleverer e

wid  him — Veruon-
Smith had

told him 10

Ho aml eat coke—Detor
Totkd Tl ik

=
Whlrlun, springing Inrwsud grasped the legs dangling agalnst the wall, and ﬂl'll.'!uﬁ
with

lI hls :lren[lh. (See Chapter 4.)

he found dead with him
in the vae—und other fellows had more or less courteously
declined thoe honour of his company.  They did not gee hints
when Thinter gave them—aud |i Jm Owl vame out into_the
Pnn they replied with more cophasis than politencss, The
Pumous Iive had been Bunter resouree, but the Famous
Five had fuiled |
nm Billy Buum was 1ot bea
I t Whartoun Lodge was \nr; attractive—Culo
\.uuhl e home on uhr-lrl. luav it
there—and the Yulo-time fare we
ite prepar
2 ventrilogquial (nLI.u
in
aticn.
~“IInlls, halle, hallo ! Tl Cherry tramped up the snows
steps. "lumc on, Bonter! All hands to the will!™
L and eat coke ! growied Buter,

Bob Lll(‘ﬂd (.]lltl.klr.d und took the Owl of the Remove by
the nrm

expl
1.(] ely that he wuuldul

“la
ul naul

e ,lm
hat would bring hin into the li
ingratitude made Bunter snort with

on!" he
rim{cd l\unh.r.

Th wulwrnnt Doh rushed Bunfer down the steps and
ihe midst of the snow bLattle. Bob's idea was that a litte
exertion e open air would do Bunter good, and no doubl
hie was quite right. But Buuler was net in the least gratefnl
for his thonghtinl kindnezs.
roared and nnqglml in
g 1 bieast

mucdar grasp,

oot
et Bl
“Socl it 1o "em i yelled Cemple of the Fourth, leuding
= charge,
: Macxer Linzanv.—No. 61
Next Monday's Number of THE *MAGNET * wil be the nsual 6
price, 1d., and will contain a Long Complete Story entitled

¥ Bunter fonnd lurnmlf llm centrs of a whirling crowd
of shoutin, ,umou Ter ‘o's charge drove the
Reniovites but they mllmd and cherged in their twri,

ha\u] on_the enemy, and the Fourth-Formees
re seattered far and wide. Fumous rm: were in the
vad, and Bunter was left 7 the merry
Solh. s Bt oL

rushed on and llt

Le snow aml roared.

my glasses? ta! Yow-ow-ow !

The combatants surged round the mow man erecled by

a, Co._of the Third

ep off, vo silly Kliots 1™ yellod Tubb,

"}\m p off the grass!” howled Pagel.

Tt ifm SHOW I St cml &0 erable damage Iml’lm

Forniers were drivi amil the fags of the

the combat, aum\bnllmg both partices with gmn

i mrmlm
Fo mple, Th and Co. were put

and the uﬂurmus Removites veturned p

ehool
jlalln‘ lo, hallo?

1o flight at last,
ing towards the

Ilere’s Bunter!  What are you

ng thore for, Bualer?” N
Yow-ow ! You might give a chap a hand up,” gronled
Bumter.

“Righto 1"
3o took the fut junior by the car, and Bunter rose (o is
quito sudden

Al right now ™ asked Bob checrily,
Yah! Beas
Ty o ay “Thank veu '?" asked Tob, “Ilalla,
Yl ol Whot price (o “Third Form suow man as @

cockehy? No charge

THE WAY OF THE TRANSCRESSOR!"

By FRANK
RIOHARDS.
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“Good cpg !
‘Tt that smow man alonc. you cheeky rotters!” roared
'1'||bi: m}t"hgnanll)? “That's the Kaiser, and we haven's
q im yet.
\1-oll the Kaiser ought o be gnawballed,” said Bab. “Ga
'i'hrcu shics a penuy, and you needn't shell out the

ha!”
‘inoubull; rained upon_the ﬁguru (rum the merry juniors,
th can fairly bowled over

and Tubb, who rushed i
Iy tha fusillade. Tubb r it have been expacted
lut what was not cxpected d und prolonged howl

was
frnm the snow man himsel !
“Oh! Don't1”
‘The .nmbnllmz ceased suddenly.
“Wha-a-at was that?” qm-ul.uled Bob Cherry.
“Tubb sat up azul blmk e is Enow man.
“Oh, crumbs!” he exclaimed. ;
“ Lot me out !” went on the voice. “I'm eold—c-e.cold!”
“You silly young ass, Tubb!” exclaimed Iarr, Wharion.
“1lave you_ smowed somebody up? Yo frabjous young
dummy—
“1-1 hl\l\n t—'"
“Let me out !" moaned \Iw Vol
% G“:{e Seott !

“I'm Ci-froczing 17

T'm .\ngenl winor, and I'm catching

e-c-c-cold ¢
“My minor |” exclaimed F
He ruehed at tho snow man, and 'I:esan {o drag at it. The
figure was a huge one, about six times lifo aize. 'There was
ample room for & fag to be buried in it—or a six-footer, for
1hat [:\mnr
t ]

man alone ! selled Tubb, scrambling vp.
e Yuu rotter sken us hours to make
hrmk ]\uxont shoved him angrily asic ide.
little idiot, my minor will be frozen! IUs a
unudcr l\es not mﬁ'mmrl L

e

wasped Bob Cherry. “Tubb, yon young

ncrnggn-«i o wicwiig-snra bl Ike

nv
(b, Mt up
Tubly wan lnmdlml nl-

with frantie speed,

Bunter looked on grumms

hand.  Apparently lie wan not coneerned for Nugent minor pr}
the Seeond Form, shut up in the eloscly-packed snow,

Tho Third Form fage gathered round ficiously. Bt the
Removitea kept them off, while Harry Wharton & Co.
demolished tle suow man in hat hasto.

“Go fu: fem ! yelled Tubb :tm]x-rntn'!y.

The fags chorged,
“Kuock  those littie
“\\Jhn are you, Nugent n

i L'm buricd! 1
your pecker up, Dick
Nugent.

hero was o whirling_couflict round the snow man,
buey hands were dragging him down. The roar of e
ca vang all over Groyfriars, :.lr Quelch, the master of
e pped out o

* Cease this at once!”
“They're smashing
“ Whartm, what—-"
** Nugent minor’s shut up inside, siv
Mr. amlch tared.

“What? What}
futal—

“Ho jsn’'t 1" yelled Tubb.

“Iais!™ shouted Nug
Whartan, are you e

" Quite sure, &K, ‘\ugcul. miner called to us,
in tie snow

“Release him at e then!” excluimed Mr. Queleh, “1f
it is the casre, every boy who has had a hand in such & dun-
xerous trick will De severely punished ! Loso no time 1"

duﬁors Jouttt said ol

vry.

2 freecing !
T Wl eoon linve you ont !

nxclmmed ﬂ.v Remove masi
uE oW man !" yelled Tulily furis

" gusperd Wharton,

trick

Why, such a foolish

1es |

‘Write to the Editor of

ANSWERS

If you are not getting your right PENSION

461,
OY8' FRIEND,'"
ery Monday.

‘Tue Macker Lisnany,—
QUR OOMPANION THE
PAPERS: E

"'I'HE

aEm.'-
ory Wedneaday.

losing no time. The masees of snow
i llrlgged away fast, and Tubb & Co,, restrained
I)i,:hu presenco of the Form-master, looked on with ITunnish
luoks,

THE THIRD CHAPTBH.
ofed

R. QUELCIT wnulwd lhn proceedings with a frowns
mf( and anxious face,

“he Becond Form fag was busied in the midsk
ilo of snow, certaiuly ho was in

of that gigantic
and such o trick would

danger of death from cold,

lave Leen punisbed in the most exemplary manner,
Tk nehl:.lmovzle! worked with frantic haste,
** Where

wo you, Diekyi” called out Frank Nugent

b
Hl]cncn from the snow man.

e must bLave fainted,” muttered Wharton,
goodness' sake 1"

o You are surc he in there?” exclaimed Mr. Quelch doubt-

“Pilo i,

full,
e called 1o u, sir. !
A Shat angbody would play so fealish

andl dangeroun & trick, Wharton.
1 Tubb.

We haven't!” roare “I haven'l seen Nugent
minor. I believe he's indoors !
e’ here, buried in the snow, you young rascal I exe
i Nugent angrily.
» you nes !

& ua quits s:nre sou heard lis volee, Nugent 1"
ure, sir.

* Make Imuh- then 1"

‘Ihe snow, o carefully and methodically 11||(‘<l up by
fugs of the , was hutled in all direct antio
snow man din bed in size 8t a record rate.  There was nn
seamd froin i wase—the fag, if he was there, was evi-
Frank '\'(ugn dit’s face was white with

tho

ot the

st masses were dragged and kicked aside,
oned fag himl not 1 reveslod,
“hut s the gai Franky 5"

Frank Nugent j
He spunt round. Dichy Nugent, of (he
L come cui of the bﬂmol House.

o exeitement going on in the gund
Frauk stured ot with bulging vyes,

1 his stare in &
he vemarked.

What's the meuer

ught -—"
raupnt ont Me, Queleh.  ©W
e by telling me thut Nugent

wan buriel i the spow ?

It waa oniy

fagr n bildormes
B snus i

buried w

howled I'nhrs.

rod, “ ILis—his vwive
the sow
The fignre is quite derali

1 that no oue was iside

¢ from inei
Wharton !

wow, amd yei
it Nugent miuer

trivk I exelaimed  Harree Jansct

saitd T

teeued

Kh.
1t understund " 1 heard Nugent
T knew his vaice, too

out.
1 yelled Jalmny Bull.

vared J ul

<0 e retier's

ventyilouisny
b, my hat 1

unter? 1l squach him 1™
I ||.ny Tunter lud disppeared. The Greyfrises vone
t b pm(ll‘ullg not remained en the spot till the ddis-
ks
e Rermoy e kel ¥or sheapish.

ely taken in by Bunter's trick, and
ulb & Co.
inal to Iynch

1y
facl simasbed up the siew man upon wl
labunred %0 lowg. They were fecling in

it n.l:ummu
You were deenived by a
A yun Bave demolishad &
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whicly Tower, Form boys apparently aitached soma
mmcnl m‘a‘“

We—we're sorry |7 blammeréd Bob.

“Tho sorrowfulness is le:r:ﬂ honoured salil: I
T told you nobpdy was tl roared Tubb, It s taken

us twn furs to buil r{ﬂmt mmw man, aud now you've smashed
it p, yom beast !

“Tubb has very just canse for complaint,” said Mr. Quelch
You must rebuild the lignre, my boys, since you
shed it withont cause, ‘That is only just.”

0-08, ::r"’ stammered Wharton,

Tubb grinned.

“That's oll right!™ ho exclaimed. “T'll show yon how {o

do it. Arc' thoy to l!hu)ld it under my divections, sir 7"

"[o uelch.  “ You will see fob yours
ha_ys. “that Ilmt = anly foir.”
"O]; certoinly, sict” murmured Bob Cher
Quu](h went back into the Hmm: lunkmg cvoss, The

T{umaures laoked- at éno another, t the grinning Tubb.
Thiay caught sight of tho lhsn:we muter & foi minutes later
ak his study window. Perhopa M %uc-lch was keeping an
eyo on them, in caszo of further :}umr oo,

. “There was no help for it. Ilarcy Wharton & Co. sof to work.
Uuder the directions of Tubb & Clo. great spirits now, at
tho sight of the Remove fellows working mulcr their crders—

ha -m)w mn]: wia rebuilt.

Tt wns a good hour's work in the falling snow, and the fags
of tho '1h:|'\i nt l€l:=l tnjoyed it.
“The rotten thing's done now !

Inst.
7 hb chortled. -
Tou, rin ft down aguin if-you like,” he re-
“We'r with it. Qulte & pleasure to epe you
work, Fn. hn. hal”
“TIa, hu roared the Third-Formers, and they trooped
off. chortli

nge.
o Remorites, breathing hard, wont indoors,
az if they had taraed their tea.
As they ceme np to the Remove passsge Bnllv Bunler met
I'huu. with an expansive %znn an his fat fuce.

1 sy, you fello
“So you'ro here i Bk Jahony Dull,

“Ho, he, ho! T say, oll you what I'm going fo do,
Wharton, Tl keep you amused wll the way to-morrow, iu
the ltnm. with my ventrilequism—— Yalil Oh! Ah!
Yoo

Tlm rul of Billy Baater's romarks were inarticolate, as the
emovites walked ovor him, and nearly every pair of Lools
i1t the Hemove was wiped on Bunter’s portly foria before thes
lind finished. A ventriloquist’s life, like a polireman’s, is not
elwaya o happy one,

severely,
dem

" growled Tob Cherry at

nu\rl.od

T

They fell

‘THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
A Sudden Alarm]

Bol erry ]uD;j])L'd to his feet.
"'Umt was o ril o exclaimed.
No, 1 Study 1\:5 erowded,
On the last mght of torm the Famous rne were enfer-
mumw their friends to p little farewell suppe
the morrow the Cireyiriars fellows uonhl be seattering
to nho four corners of the thres kingdoms, not to meet again
1iil after the Christmas vacation.
The little celebration in No, 1 Study was a windup to the
term in great style.
Harry Wharton & Co. had asked their friends, which meant
nearly all the Remoy
lom Hrown und Squill and Peter Tml'l Tomn Dutton and
Dick Reke and Wibley and Micky Desmond
weve there, of course, and Verno i Newland and
Ggilvy and Deluucy and Bulsirodo Troluco o
i umvr, though not ex: a friend of the Famons
ol assamed & oordlal Erlendiiness for the sccasion, and s
lmd Hmp and Stotk and Bolsover mjor,  Neodlesa to say.
Study was not quite equal tu accommodating  the

was nn o\ntlimv in the passage. and everybody was
kept busy passing thi o everybody olse

Thore was a coaseless 'Iur of vo os a
and forks and teacups, a ;mm

nf l.m ]

& ol BT
hal muld not bn hslpml

s were to bo had, bul ]‘,\cu
Billy Dunter did ot grumblr.\ ut nok having ¢ seat; e was
anly too gld to be admitted to that feast of the wods at

Bunter stood at the table, very bu \n\: bat
ing about passing anything to un\[iod_') H: it
neyer ceased their motion for a momens, and In,-, [nt lmmll
were tequired to keep up o canstont supply to those unresting
jnws.

In the v

e wi

st of the chatter and laughicr te sudden veport
of i rifle camo ringing scross the snowy quadrangle, and the
talk died suddenly nway.
Tre Macyer Dmnany.—No. 461,
Next Monday's Number o
‘Price, 10, And will goataln a Loog Campl

S.ory eatitled

f THE “MAGNET " will be Hul usnal '€

NEXT,
MONDAY,

The iagrer”

oo |

The study window was open, in spite of the thickly- falling
siow.  In such crowded quarters there was a great deal of
warmih.

The sud:iun nﬂr sliotcame elearly to the cars of the erowd
Billy Bunter’s fat hand was arvested on its

niff,

mn ath,
omebody shooting ™ sai
“What the merry dmkem_
Bang—bang
“There it goss agai
Iy “llartma can to the window, Darkness lay with-
ont, broken cnly by lha white glimmer of the snow and &
slar ov two in the hraven
‘[ zay, yon fellows, isita Zepp?”

ejaculeted Dunter, in

rinned as he looked from the window.
Buonter 1" he shonted,

al’s t
“ Dozens of "em 1" shouted o,
Billy Bunter gave a Pov, and dived under e tible,
“Koep "em off 1" be shri ehed.
ozens of what, you ass?” shonte
wid Bob cheerfully,

o Bolsover major.

ellmw il qlan\ﬂt:'[ Bunter, indor the tablo,
I-t gather vound, you know,

a, Iy, hie

The junfors were nat likely
Remori to kecp tho shrapic)

off Lim—

tl ere was apy shrapne
Billy Bunter was alone in L n[lmmn of the high valne of

At person.
Let's go down,
too e fof

“Tg in't n Zepp:
s, Besides, the ITnns are afrmq to
his woather U

i Wharton,

zaid Peter Todd.

" said Dob Cherry.
*Pps

It must be soldiers

“A spy, perhap “Tlers was a spy
ane: ol this coast-—

Mum likely somebody got away {\ om the concentration

b Wapshot,” Lury,  “Huwk! There it is

Thers was n general rush for the st
wanted to know what was goiug on. But not o theni
Ieft the study, Dilly Bunter, finding that it was not Zepp
crawled out from wnder the table, and’ resumed his rrumai
atwack upon the provisions; and Bunter's “big offensive ™ way
very successful.

Sicinner and Snoop and Fisher T. Fisht joincd him. They
is to got anywhere where shooting was going

The E‘\I‘!\'u]‘n

Bt most of the Nemove came downstairs mm a r h
‘Tha Famous Five snd Squill and Peter Tadd w
oul in the quadeangle.  The voice of Mr. Qurlch Wn! heuul
in the lighted hall.
emain indoors! Do you hear?”

“'l‘ ‘oo late, cock: murmtired llrsh Cherry, as ho plonghed
through thn w across the quad—a remork, ‘needless to
stale, which was lml. intended for the Form-master’s ears.

Hampson Quincy Iilloy Field chuckled.

i t heur him," he remarked.

“We were oub
aleeady !
“Of rourse we W ere!”
“The outiul
Knork—knock—kn:
The bell in the porter's lodge
Leavy knocking at the school gal
Old Gosling was not in a hurry
cagy lodye into tho drumg SnOW.

rinned Johnny Tl
ifie "

ringing. and there was a

o get ant of his warm and

Knock—knock—]
->9|.n., this gate ronted . s Lt volee- fraey:His
vand

caculuted Tab
exclaimed Wharton.
ot

#“What the dickens do

Their hearts were

snow half o dosen frosky fgures in
cony, and one man was beating on the gates

toarad the deep voice again,
1 call the porter ™ shouted back Wharton.

Quick, ¢
<t in thndor's the matfert” cueluimed Do Cherrs,
fs Wharton hammered at the door of the lodge,

THE WAY OF THE TRAKSGRESSOR!” :ﬁ%ﬁi’é’é‘g
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“He's |iulluu1 in there over the wall!t

“Wha has?’

“He has—ibe mun we
Hﬂp.i(lm:l] | o

exclained the sergeant

o afler !

Wapshatth
P e AR
ed i

Look one

tosling's door. It opencd at
ng a very red face
e, wor's |.lne mu." * exclaimod G
T save is this 'ere—-~
“Open :Im g"\tcs,n ouee ! shonted Haryy,
!m ckedd for the night—""
\nu uss "

g Deatedly,

apenn this gate, in the King’s namel™ woured the

7 he exclabmed.

% hat!" said Bob Cherrr.  “Whal o go! 1t 2
prisonier of war eseaped from the camp at Wapsitor, and he's
dudged over our walli

“Then he's in the quad!™
vound hiutin the durkness,

The v was fulling thick]
whitl of the flukes it was

exclaimed Sugent, blinking

and in tho darkiess a
onlblo fo fee ore then &

rard.

Gosling tramped down (o the gates keys.
Mr. amd Mr. I'rout came from the
House. with their wnbrellis prompily

up.
ed out of the way of the muasters,
¢ going to love a haud in ihis" muticred qqmﬂ
n onte; we're olly weful af a tine like thist”

lue

tracks!™

We don't

Wit fn n
Rightho
it  who b escagud from
Winoeot bad) Aot alang the D sheroad], chosely pursucd by ¢
- o had - humberad. the - sobroor ol T (6. 1o
cigs run down. il thore was Lidle doubt that the
H'l‘rmmll(‘ll to cat off his cscape, On that dark
bt the a gond chance of getting
htl' If was evident that the men in khaki were very
vak

on & Co. Lried fo the eclool wall, where it
eved the vond.  The enow was piled thick within, having
Gited aainsh i wall 10 0 epth of threo or more fect.
o, fugitive coubl wot liave jumped. down ineide swithont
leaving traces in the ano

+ hoped to find them before they
flakes, As for the danger of

ol panting,

i el il ekl e brokon i oue pace, exidently by
lio. fall uf o hoa buly body” from e "wall, Tt s

Higee (st tho Eogitive Tad dropped in. Through the thick

oo o T L s

fukes,
“Como on!” mnitered Harry.
They ran alony fhe frack. but they had to slow down to

g it in the durk. They heard in tho distanee
opening gutes and the Sl sisilad ol
ok in the snow e em round the School House—
thie fugitive had avoided 1 Probubly he intended to
make a \e;h break on the cther gide of Greyfriars.
arton drew lis rcvmulmn::n to a halt as ho ]mnr\l
Ixmm\d breathing in the darkness.
i _|\\:||cw listened, w uh Imum;; hearts,
;' heard ihe panting breath, like thaf of a hunted
the sound of baats scraping upon a wall.
wlmnrml Wharton, *He's climbing the
iuto 4le fir plautation! Come on
on, their [ooisteps inaudible in the carpet of

S,
O the |

o wall, whera it abutted the fir plantation
thai stvele id the school-zrounds, o dark figure elung.
n hid liis hinds on top of the wall, crambling thronglt
icl snew. and was dragging himself up desperately.
SO, h]ld nucd crumbled in his_bands, and his grasp
tuing but he would hovo pulled himeelf over, and
: Mg L Lmnary.—Na.
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cacaped fuio ihe fir plantation beyond, had not ihe juniors
been there.

But Wharton, springing forward, graeped the Jegs dangling
against the wall, and dragged with all his strength.

There was a ga!p from the fngitive.

Tor an instant he clung, ulrqul\ng savagely : then his
lands slid 1hrough the suaw, and he camo hortling down,

1 the Tun nmrthc schoolboy rolled in the enaw together.

THE FIFTH CHAFTER.
The Hun !

“ Cl, Gott!"™
The German’s grasp closed on Harry \\hnrlml,
and the juuior yelled to his comud«-- He wa
in the grip of a powerful m:

Buk his comradea were ready. They rF:Ie.l in, lho whela
crowd of them, and the rascal was grasped on all gides.

'.'Io ntru zled lio?nru!cly under {lie juniors, Wharlan
instin ab his right hand, and clutched tho
v n:!, uml he 1|||l reason to be glad that he Jiad done so.
‘Theve was a revolver in the hand, which the Gcrnnn woslid

tainly havo used,
'f‘:ie in on him I

E’

roored Jolumy Ball.

(

he revalver exploded, but the bullet was buried in the
snow, The Clerman's liand was on the ground, jummed
h nd held by main force,

“'Ihis wa I

h1 - Ak

v beanty!” geinned Bob Cherry breathlessly,

arm round the Gierman's neck from behind,
haltchoking tho rufian. . “Keep hold of his

ed
d held on!
s, you follo

“Yau bet!” mmtcd Ilur

Ho jammed his kneo u!\ he (:crn\ans “right arm, and
wrenclied the revolver from his

Iho man was still -ngulmh surng:l}- under the juniore.

Bat, powerfal fellow as ho wus, he wae no mateh for seren
dletermined juniovs of Breyir]mu

They ewarmed over him, erushing him down into the snow,
and Liolding him thero by shecr weight.

Lizhts woro dancing in tho dark quadeangle now.

Tho shouting had bedn heard. and the soldiers wero hurry-
ing o the spot, Mr. Quclclr und Mr. Prout, and two or three
Risth-Formers of Groyfriara hurrying with them.

ay ' roare b. Ve've got him!"

hat !’

r\nl S(‘Dlt 1" yolled Wingate of the Sixth. “They've

“Wharton—Cherry
Bless my soul 1"
¥ l,cm him, T anid W Imtun
“Dear me!”
'ﬂhu mwut on and held a laniern over the face of {le
still st
Fh

I un,
R oo s botsdo, lued face, with glitering eyes
of pale hlns—-n hard, eold, and cruel face, now flushed with
exertion and yage.

* That's h:mf said the sorgeant jubilantly.

The men in kboki had the German, in their grasp in o
moment.

Tho junijors released him, quite content to leave him to
the Tommies, Ilo had given them a hard straggle, in epite

uf Hm odds,
1 henrd a shol xclaimed Mr. Quelch.

“ \Iqbcdy linrt, i, said Jahnny Bull cheerily.

“Not a scratchful mork, sir, execpt an esteemed thick
nose,” eaid the Nabeb of Bllnmplw “T have had a fearful
p:!mh an mv honourable probescs

B soul! And you juniors?

We ;mkmi up his track in lL:o &0,
”\\fe thought we'd
io the Remove. A

“Yon ehould not ha?n vun info danger,” =aid Mr. Quelch
m\ereb. “Sergeant, this i3 the man yon were searching
Tar?”

** Tha! !hc hound, sir!" said the sergeant, with great
satisfact “He got away three hours ago from Wapsh
1T tackled our officer from bebind, and got him down, and
wot his revolver away, ie's fired on ne twice. Ioll have
to_answer for it!"

There was a ved gash along the u:rgc-ml s bmuzcd cheel:,
where evidently a bullet had gone very The wound
must have been painful, bub the hardy soldier did not hoed

sir,”™ eaid Ilarry.
belter collur i, Wo thaught it wae wp

o German stood quivering in the Eru«p of the soldiers,
Iis lmn] savage fuce was pale now with rage and hatred,

id-
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Tho_juniors’ faces becamo Er:n'o aa they looked at him.
Tho German’s faco was not a pleasant one to lock upou.
Thoy conld imagine what that hard, bratal nature had
puilty of wheu it held undispuied power over a wretched
population i a conquered country. The juniore feli that ir
would ba a long time befora they forgot |}m white, savage
face and glittering, cruel eyes.

“1 supposa the brute's a Prussian,” muttered Bob Cherry.
"[q the pn-t a Prussian, sergeaut?”
e sorgoant nodded.

Yes. Lientenant Ludwig, of the Prussian Guard,” lie
. Captured on the Western Front after the Bng Push.
Unc of the worst dc\'lls in Belgium. from what I've heard.
l!ut wn vo qn: him

You will not keep mel” muttered the Prussian.
his teotl,
T'd keep you safe with a bullet, if 1 had my way 1 growled
the scrgeant. Sorry to have troubled you like this, si
ho_added, turningto Mr. Quelch, with soldierly courtesy.
*Duty, sir, you know. And I'm much obliged to these
young gentlemen. Tho rascal might have given ns no end
of a hunt'on a night like this, and ot away after all1”

The men in khaki marched the sul.lml prisoner away, witl
o strong r i either arm. The juniors followed them
down to the yates.

3 they were mmmu througl the gateway a change came

ovor the German’s savage .
Ilis lips parted, hie utiered & faint moan,
Lt hung upon the soldi 3

and his whole

imed. T must seo i

“He may have been b
he s wor " dawn liere, boys!”

The Prussinn was lov m the snow, amd the sergeant
Lent aver him to see vr'ln-llmr “ho was wounded,  Several
rifle-shots had been fired in purauit.

What happensd next possed like a flash,

The still, unconacious form came suddenly fo Life. The
scrgeant reeled back from o violent shove. The Prnssinn wie
on his feet, and apringin, ay
Lo was (ml the road in i

um!” asped Bob.

led tho sergeant, staggering up.
Taken in by a Dblessed Boche!

“Taken
Shoot !

Cr

'llm lonmm‘d r.'m savagely out at the gate, sn.ernl riflos
ringing out as they ran. The juniors wero roshing in the
ame divection, when the sharp voice of Mr. Quelch called o
]‘Il"

all of you, stop! Do son lieart Come el
Tho Wemeiten relvetantly lalie

rlon
o lo go chasing
! exclained

Lok the gales,

nped back fo ths
o joined in

ll.

Seliol T
chase, and 1
Nl it was not likely that they wou
a fmnt, ‘The men in khaki were g
Lever was to be done.

What a (Iu.
into the lionse,
1nel

ite copable of doing

Nuggut, w8 they came back
I thought the biute was

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Off for the Holidays!
THCKER than evor?
ol Clieery looked out of the window of the
v dormitory ns dlie Juniors Lusned ont al
e rising-bell in

e suow was sl falling.
- ol clms were almost hidden from
aws, Never had the Gre

he walls we
juniors soru
especially npon hrrahm i
My esteemed hat!” l-ﬂllul 4
whivering, *This exeellout British weather i terrifi

* Looks like o pleasant journey home for all of us today
rernarked  Vernon smith,  “ Might get hung up somewlivr
on e line « snowstorn
u .‘-! mlum,g

oL e and Wil castaii & Loog Compiate Stuey oettiied
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“Ry Jove, that would be a giddy cxpericnee:” said Tarry
Wharton.

“Not a pleasant _one,” grinned the Bounder. *Tat T
shouldn't wonder, Nice wenther lor that Hun to be camping
out in, if e got away after al

“Tho silly ass would be frozen to dr'\!l- T should think.”

“#3¥ell, it wonldn't be much loss.”

The juniors shivered as they dresse Tt waz a bitterly cold
morning. Billy Bunter was quaking with eold, and he put
on so many clothes that his oy Hgure looked more podgy
than ever.

Harry Whatron & Co. tramped m in the snowy quad before

reakfast, however, L. in ateamin
Tubb's staw mat was & gianb ln I|>H mm- p\l o th
new snow, The juniors e w
chasing ‘the great Horace Col :;r d. hrm. ithe m'nulluu!va
ventured out for some fresh pir. Coker was fairly driven
into the ehelter of the hous iy _.,,-.‘,..J Lreathing wrath aml

e,
But the Gresfriars follows were in great spirit
of the excellent British weather, as [lurre .\m s enlled
The weather was at least sensonable,
=!.1|n o4 liren|
ot thnt the h

‘ap diy wea a doy to be enjoyes
imurs did not have an affection for every old
gmy stane in the old sehool. But a holidiy was a holiday
and Chiristmas was Chiristmas, Bvery fellow Tod a ll\mllni
ﬂ‘)ri‘ﬂ on on his face; even B Iy Bunter, in_spite of the
still «btful circumstances of . lonked  quite
chieery disl not n‘gur(l the cireumstances
Sobifal. Hie had fully mode up his mind Hhat e was go
to spend the vac at Wharton Lodge. Whartn's views on
srbject did not seem to weigh much with William George
Bunter.

dieid

nffahle

e

you fellows, wha's going ¢
on the Famous

snid Bobs Cherry.

Tend me a bag
¢ with a very

expression.
"1 Il l;m!. you a thick car

sbont now e
vou know,
“Can 1 have your bag,

I
“!V]nl. are you_cacklin
“He, he, I\c' 1 ean ta
th determined Ruod \mmum
\\hnrmu——lhe new one?

“aliom ¢ T ratbee ke o bug. 10T bagpen to want sy
thing, you fellows would I al
tako cnough things.

v el it to me, 6 1 don’s

Caty luhl Y]
el Wh 1 if

vl 11|
i, L shall 1 actlly oblig

He,
y' Bunter

w all
arks ns jokes when they binted that he was not going to
Whariun Lodge.

v the time the brake leit for Covetfiel] with the Inggage

evidently dotormined o regard

owil of fellows e Lo m‘!lnhr fm

Tusroc wha ready.
thie early afternoon teai
form at Courtfiekl

with rugs wned bigs and nmbrellss,
uze of voives amd pleasini

]]unv \\ harton had futendod b make some inquiry (hat
lay as to the fate of Ludwic Woll, and whether the Thin
Bt he L een too ey, and fhe

Tie juniora lael_somie-

of an Lrosking-ups

il Twen recaptured ;
matier had passed fror
ke agroeable thun 1luns to 1

» o keep an eye o
ore ,,mn.c l‘, e sam tra
An carlier train lummed

sined e Famons
witle a erowd of
to Tob frem the

o wure

T ¥
window, and Bob st !
Lo k wu\uumqu cully, much to the sarprise nr Hae 3

v Whar ke \.Mw il

1t of time to-dag
il's coming Ilill\i | 4
em eonf, the juniors stanped tleir feel in
l I the voof. the snew was coming
fal fratheiy flikes o the permanent
the station, streets and roofs and dichls
e ml with wmbroken white.

¢ juniors vegnrded ation rlock anxions],
il pt o I wag by

h

trains s
My lat? Il
e the platt

in. ruinutes behind

o gel lieng up T the afternson withont

.ng‘" groened Hob Che
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1o, wats!
ray, o felloys, when is U
uruv\led “Tin getling j

Don't be so jolly hocvrull 7

it beastly train comiug?™
ly cold. Tf I'd beon” in
a car hom

your |1|nml, \} hmlun, 1'd have had

me to do some veutriloquizm to

aon
logui:

porpoiso Jymg about this ,._ a1
Billy Bunter suorted. Vet
discoun
, halla,

i sn‘mml o be at w

Tiallo !

IMere's Courlenay amd the -

¢ School came on ile

w rap e coats and s They were Frank
d Da Conrey of thn l‘ourlll Form ut Jlluhtllﬁn. the ahl

‘The chumns of the Remare greeted

% of nghu 'l'lu(fnrm,

rienay

nds of the Removites.

onr train?” asked Wharton,
urtenay smi

\\'ﬂ‘rn vatehi
10_Ios. b ixes Al seven
Gur s hall an hour latel" g
Tllessed if I dow't start walking it soor
Tihere was a tramp of feet a3 & crowd
samo an tho _plat nuu—u,mnnu_‘, & Co. of the

nsthing wo

Ponsonby bestowad snil looks on the chums of
UGreyfrinrs. llu-y were nut o guml terms,

“That dashed growled Ponsanby.  * Rotten,
Leall it! I say, do you know when that dashed

s liko bein' hung up her i “Dleasant
prgspect, Sty g“u' Sometlin® vught, (o i

to be :qu

-Juzm."
ar boy,

remarke:|

erauted Gadby
nlwn, if that's any
Caterpillur urbunely
t:mLhy grunted discontentedly.
l’:mmuby went tu the «mlmmum
came Harry
uy pa cheorfully as pos
ta regard it as u 1|w:: il u a
went into the wai it Vlm v ulllh
1ullo, hallo, Imﬁnl Ierg the come
Cherry at last.
Tho train cama in, and
t had guthere]

tliey

it
udml:lu! Rab

o was n rnsh
um vvul' |l-.
was going 1o he x conside
Famngs. Five and Squll .us Peter

and Billy Tun zed i after thew
n‘m Caterpil long the train aml

&

or e, ﬂ_, " said Uares
Come o ihizl.”

e i i kyi?

i Courtenny Jangh

Tt wae snp-
low—onn wf
& Co.

iffe entered the canidage.
hut thern were tun it

ma of Iigh
posed ta seal u;,-hr
whom toak up y
spluttering with erath
wern i\lll ond lrll\\llhl

“Ty gad, it
‘hn-ot!n v ongh
gu th
“\n 10011 lm
crowded alon We
"()I: gnll Sonu: of yon get out, then

oml

"][n ha, ha!

The Groyfriars j

modest Tequest, l‘nnmu
irain lovking for seat 5

ul the intended gan lrf :|:|||. \\I\

ey, wan destined never o ¢
4 ol

tlis !

Uame

The train glided out of the st
'sjumuuh o landseape whito as a v
volling i from the s
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FPAPE ory Monday.

THE a
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THE SEVENTH CHAPTER,
SDOW-'DIIII:INI
SAY, Wharton—
“itallo, 'rum.,‘z"
“Can Thave your rugi™
Fl

T

‘The captal

i cold,” expluined Bunter.
£ the R el at e fat junior.

Tt was cokl—very i Wharton's ruz

van tuckad ahaut lis Jwos.  Filly Bunfer had no ©

“But 1 shall be cold'if I give you my rug, Bunter,

y Wlharton—-"

it 1
n slipped uﬂ the rug, and passed it to T
who Imlud 1! nl.lalil. his egs m(h great satisfuction
“8illy ass!t” commented J
2 .\ll ything else you'd like, Duntcr*" asked Dol Cherry

:r‘-

mlll ecp urv.nm.
*Well, you mention it, 1'm wuther peckish," sabl
Bunter tllil\'rfllli\ “Ilave you got any toffce about you, ur

s:llhl“

do !T:lyl Yoffen wbout yon, Catorpillar™
Dz Lot Shonk 1 sl sorro ol

o vegliod, 1 nover enrrs toflce, Tf T4l ool
5 to have the ' o of your compang, Punter
[ {Tad

Mlo'l\ﬂ I

—your name's Punter,
E}unn-r’

llnm I met you before o
“You scem to know any !l.llnl‘.

The (,nlmlul]:u' always made it a

and avery timo b

cl !IIE rll. a LT YT
ite

lnml ln uI.I mqm\
. Owl of the Remove
of i birh corlainly he did nat dake
progre e pally with the eail's nephew,

“Got any sandwiches, Courtenay t"
Frauk Conrtens,

ool dry wpl?
< ta_tho fal junio
o Lt Bunter did n
win, g
The teain glidal on,
It it was not g
Toeated by the heavy snowlall
Courtenay Lid s
The w

Tt was An]-im-ml to Lo an express,
o Leen dis-
as Frunk

*®
5
Z

wd
2 was,

k, and the
"Lhe: _v had passedd s
ently 1o he o slow o
HA

say, yon fellows,
ol Tilly Bruber suddenly,
“No foac !’

“We shall want a foed
Wi B I

tie rate,” grunfed Punter,

1 Bol Cherry chie
h, 1 ]lwpn you Lllows have bio
~andw

“Nob n gily sdwich,’
wome, but youve seuffiad ump
ol Tiere, <1ppwse wo'ra lio
eoing to do for sowething to cat ™ exel
alrn,

“Wll, jn enxe of umumu.

ol

thy fattest m ¥
“Ila, ha, lmt"
“Tiy

Sopin! Tdum £ exclatmned gl Vituep
“Einterh sl . gonotmn iy I Eup)
' himsell Tor the sake of il

onay
jnmp at
rest of the
1a, b,
think’ T coulil manage i,
Bunter in quite @ profescional

stickin'
Ow! Y,

eterpillar, eyed
never dope @

[ u\rv‘d Bunter.

The truin’s i

and B eas

w
Lis \.m

poutlomen ! Keo
Ttenl Jolinvy ol

seals,
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“0Oh, my hat !”
Every window i s erammed with faces
the, datknoss nbove the \\ url 7 smow fell incess
* Wl is is & merr)
hung up on tlxe line,

expect.

= \\Tn ﬂnll !mn to fall back on B
Nob. & hungry already
“ Ha, ]m, lm"

he guard wnhl be seen in consuliation tho cuuuw
dviver.  Evi they wero at o loss, Ten assed —
a quarter of 'm iour, Then the passengers hegane torallghE
from the train, Some tramped to and fro to get warm;
others surrounded the guard with volleying questions.

The train was at a standstill. There was a deen cut ahead,
and Harry Wharton & Co., sconting ahead train, could
seo that it was blocked h a henvy slide ul' snow from the
Lillside. lpa‘mbl(‘

From

ater after all!” chuckled

Progress was
oks cheery—what?" sais Caterpillar.  “The dashed
frain will have to go back IIFI 1l We shall have s merry
s at school | Phew [
say, you fellows,” yelied Bunter from the carringe,
are wo going on?

o, Fatty, wo're not.”
Are we going back?®
“Blessed if I know! Arc we going back, guard?”

'lhe g\mrd grunted. He was getting tired of questions.
1" he snapped.

W) hy can’t we, then?"

“Line's blocked."

“0h, Christopher Columbus!”

“Can't be elped,” growled the guard. * Tlu-re- hnon a
zlsda of snow, and lhn inc's blocked Lehind and

hen we're going to stay here?” ejnculated Nugmm

“Unless you can whistle for o hairvplane to came an’ earry
us "ome, sir!” snid the guard, with crushing sarcasm.
“:B..t; something’s going o be done, 1 suppose " exolaimed

harto

0

rta
"Goud
“And in twa or thres howers, perhaps, wo may got a parky

, sir. We're sending for "elp.”

tere,” suid the gunrd calmly; “and p'r'aps by morning tho
line may be cleared. d soy it mll with the snow
coming dnun like this "ere; but it may.*
ALk
“Oh, crumbs"' howled Bunter,
1o do for mmethmg to cat, guard I

"Aml what are we going

The guard g

“There won't bo noth 1g to eat,” ho replied. "You see,

i ‘ore. It dor't 'appon overy doy.
howled Bunter, “I'm jolly vmll not

going to starve
The guard hurr .e.l away; ho no time to waste

had n on
Bunter. The Owl of the Remove blinked at the juniors

Bhut uy
“Wo may m hore all night,
Tollows onght to think
this—-"

“Wh

u know. Lok here,
Aftor getting me

"li this is the way you look after a guest, Wharton—

guest 1 cudulated Wharton.

“vou won'l got mo to accopt nnotlier invitation for

cmg}tum, 1 can toll you !" roared Bunter.
m;

ia
“8hut up, you fat villuin!" roared Bob Lhm ry. Tl
dumy ynn down in_the snow if you don’ p "
ih nter dricd up, but ho blinked ‘wrathfully at the
Jjuniors lhmugh his big spectacles. Evidently the Owl of the
Romove regarded himself as o very much injured party
The junjors consultod togother. *The prospect of st
in the train all the evening, and perhaps ull night, was d
maying. Without being w3 hungry as Billy Bunter, the;
did’ not enjoy the prospect at al
standstill, m.l 1 ume when it

llm situation, whllu [hl{y Hunter hhnkcll :u Ihl-m \mh blinks
of deep indignation.

l ‘ ‘
#Where n!lmd Peter
# 0, anywhere, out of this !* . i
The juniors looked round them. On cither side of ihe
Tie MAGNE 'r l.mnuw- 481
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THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
A Startling Meeling!
E'RE not sticking here !
Wharton_at lust. “It's rathor
ng.  What nbont hoofing

il pome

Protty prospect " said Jalnny Bull.
Feor Totd.

The “Magnet” one,

NEXT
MONCAY,

vailway-track strotched tho sheet of enow, here and thoro
broken into white mnsses where trees and bushes stood,
There wes no habitation in sight. Not even a road could
be scen, Ovorhend the sea-mist was thick, and through it
came the incessaut fall of Hake:

The prospect of o u.mi,:}m: gh that snow-hidden countr;
in a district they did not was not alluring.

But & night without food or warmth in lhn snow-hound
train was -nll less nttractive.

“Might mako a break,” said Peter Todd,
whore we are

obody did.

“Well, we should soon find a road, and we could follaw
" said Harry. “We should bo bound to arrive some-

& Anybody know

E
2 In n snow-drift, perhnps." suggested ﬂq

“Jolly way m& Christmas, buriod o in a snow-
drift,” mmnrkm! e Caterpillar mcd|lall\'ely “I'm game,
if Jou are.”

“ Better than sticking here, I should think,” said Courtenay

lhmlﬁ,htiullv “1 auppaso anybody would Eivg us a shelior
ght, anyway, il wo came to 8
“Any port in a storm,” said Nuge:
“Well, supposa wo try?" said Whiarton, looking round,

%1 don't fool Jnclined to stay shivering in ﬂ-n train all night.
Ii wo don’t find nnynnng, we oan come
“Y(‘L that's so.
ELet's try, at any
“Wall, o' coming v" nshd Larton,
“Tho wholo mnrry amily,” alml the Caterpillar.
comin’, Frank
“Ccrlamly W, snid Courlenay.
“Can’t do better, smnl Peter Todd.
Dilly Bunter rnllni out of t}m curriage.
“1 say, you fellows—"
“Yuu d better stick in the tra Bunter,” said Harry
Ve're going to try and find a Ins shelter somewhere,
Bm. it will be a rough tramp in ‘hfs kind of weather, and
wo mayn't find adsihing.”
“I'm 1" grawled Bunlor,
,I’ to it, you fat duffer !” said Bob,

"You'rs

“You'ra not u
yuntcr murm

i t to got rid of mo, you beast! T know your
|I|l]b geme. Well, after getting me into this, you can get
me out again. I'in coming, I toll you'!"

Harry Wharton shrugged his shoulders,
o snid.

t, most likoly; bu{uli-ruu ‘yourself,”
@ jolly \\fIL com
th

“Xou'll be sorry

for:

Vernon-St teps

of lhu
°T tuk T
3ood luck 1"

=nsacn5us are r;u:-m to try back along the
that way.
Harry.

sm:
Bulstrode and Rake :md several moro fellows ]mnsd liu

Imu

]loundur. nmi Squiff and Peter Todd joined the par
Faj howaver, kept to their own idea nl ]mm»a
by finding ‘weail. and-Courtoany wod thy

pillar decided to come with them;

mean to lose sight of Wharton ‘]J

clamberad through the snow up the rmhunkmnnt and found

uselves in u snowy road that ran alongside the railway.

he guard says wo're thrao miles from n station,” What-

lon .emarked, a3 thoy camo out on the snow-coverad road.
“But there's & village a mile off the railway, and we ought

io be ..me m gN to it. I don't soc why not.

s g
« Hullo, allo, hiallo !
“T—~I suppose we couldn’t get a taxi from n
muml;lm] Bu]nlr'

here 1

Buutcr ‘question had the offect of choaring up the chums
nr zh.- Remove as they started on their tramp through the

d foot of snow on the road, and the hedyges
and the gaunt trees had disappenred from

T haro was £
were piled thick,

and Duntor, at least,
had left was exponded

view,

1t was hard work tramping :'1°"f’
was soon out of breath.  What wind he
in grumbling.

road wound away from the railway, and it was only
by the whitened {reos that t]ul juniors conld be sute that they
wera l'nUovullw the road at
'y balted at some cross rn s,

l'}u‘ )u:\mn looked at ane m\m.lmr Dlankly,
“ t1" murmured Bob Chorry. * We might have dono
lu:th-r to go with Toddy and Squifi and the Bounder.”

THE WAY OF THE TRANSGRESSOR!" &

FRANK
HARDS.
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“Ripping 1

“The Owl of the Remove sat up caulmusly. and blinked round him
wsT" hc murmureu Bm there was 1s no rep - {.

* sabd Courlenay, smiling.
ad chucking it now.”

I eay, ¥
YGo |IUII

ppose sou rouldn’t join hanils and earr
bl | «d Bunter.

me, eaull

the Caterp
Iluw Tue

akot
“dncant seans 1o In' ‘much

'Lm choiee

2 \uu
Bob. II A]M('
ke of

“ But v\lndl
“Th n |Cl||l|||1r-w is

A ]ﬂll fellows—
“Oh ring off, Bunter ! What are we zoing fo do, Whar-
ton? You're |w'm|
If we eonld get ctions from Fone where," said Ha
ing round inte tho sowy night It we could meet 1o

kely to meet snybody this chee
ar.

ihe
“Tlold on !" exclaimed Bob suddeny.
He hent down to the snow at their faet.
{5 lm oxclaimed.

ey evenin’ 17 grinmed

iy Jov
'”1' .'ulu- ln gum!” el Johnny Bull. “What luck!
Somebody's passed this way—and not so long ago, cither !’
Tne Maoxpr Lisnany.—No. 461
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Tho juniors examined
tha tracks in the smow,
The fact that thoy had
not been oblit
the fust-alling  fla
shownd 1hat

that chap, whoever ho
is, and ask him the way

snggesied

voaved

“Don't leavo

e T ean'h
f

Hokt on!"
Buner.
ne,

W]

Look
into thi —
Why couldu’t

and you

aeton broke
Tn the dim
A

in_ th
minuies, howe
uuudu‘-l Ir

n the darkness.
e Chapter 13)

es, ns he ran on silently. a fgnro
e up dimly i the glunm ore him—the ligure of a
nping on H.(‘a\-]ily up the snowy lane,
had no doubt that Hm man’ was a native of theeo
ald direct him., A elranger “un not likely to be
lonely lane on such o nigl
called oue Wharton hrmllﬂmtl;, when he was
nds of the hurrying figure.
He saw the man give a vialent start, evidenily startled ab
the sudden sound of a vaice behi
e spun vound.
white, st face Jocked ¥ at Wharton through the
som, and then it was the junior's turn to starr.
»'that white_face, with its startled,
ywi ta him, though he had ecen

n !‘ur minutes, or

5, was

fe.
Te was the face of Ludwig Wolf!

THE NINTH CHAPTER.

Lost in the Snow!
ARRY WHARTON stared blankly at tlhe 1‘\ esian,

ton overcome \ulh stonishment to find hi:

He had forgotten all about the previo ight’s
adventore with |]|r Hun who had escaped from llm
internment camp at Waps

Whether or not the man h..d bren recaptured by the
Tommics he did not know. Now it was evident tnat he had
not been recaptured, for g along the
snowy read, a good fifteen
Fora whole day ha had do:

aind doubtess
etely eluded them, for

on his track now.
¢ junior, evidently recoge
\\ harton fonnd his volee,

ed a
nising him at the frst wlunu

" THE PENNY POPULAR," #CHUCKLES" 1d.
Every Friday. Every Fridav,



#'Vou " ha eitenlated.

Tho German's teath came toze
he made a fierce stride toward
Led 1
o agn 1 he ||mHN
Wharton gav® a rin |.
4 G

v with a hard

OoNE
the schwolboy,  hi PENNY.

W | md%2Ty, Che - Maguer”

we'll bury you m the snow
iy Bull ferociously, * Now,
the merey thunder ave wo

ks I IE[ yot
nd leav

Then hg' stood his s_crtlnlh". i ack, if tho “\a.%m‘l?m“. it
Tun meant t i camrmdes w wmd of his  goine o’ da?
voice, and that shout was cnonzh to brm" n.m dashing up W aonld alwars ek bavk o the tali
LR “That's shelter from the weather, at leas
Ho understood that W Imrmu was not alone, ard he ehanged We'ro ngr beaten yet,” sail llf.rr 3 i‘\;.u can't Tn-uﬁuv
his intention, if his intention had been, to attack directions about the wa ¢ 1. I dure say the Hun
i knew tha Was bomd

somewhere. Let's keep on, We'to
for a few come half a mile up this lane, any and there's nothing
to chooso between this and the other

“A Daniel come fo jn-lmm;:‘u

cemarked Nugent.

or.
ped hatwed

oep
darline

maoments,

grinned Bab Cherry.

bl
re bound to avrive sow

c
"Hnlln hallo, hallo1  What's
. said Harry,
has?"

1o Hun

“What 1" yelled Bal.

Tt was thie Hun—Ludwig Wolt 1”

My only hat!”

Tho vest of tho party rame panding up and joined e

said Harrz, “Cliine

h‘nlnm‘d on,

Dilly Bantor shage Palnfilly oi m i, “The juniors nigght, wns growing later now, and the snow showed no
1§ r sign of un«un; to full.  Whother there were any labitations
heard Wharton's explanation o A

“Sure it was the Hun® said
“ITow the dickens conld he get |
“Teamped it, I suppose—af
slipuld fancy lie's lain low somew

“Jolly add to come across him b

Wharton fushed & little, Fo o

half snsgeeied that by had been n

“T on it waa Ludwig V
in anywhore.

he's IxF: the road

oy Dull denbtfully, near the road | they IDHM It
" everything [rom their sight,
" gaid Marry, @I  tance bolween snow.co
Py wide mour, ¥
suow. They trampedl on w
up their track:

o fano wonnd for some dis-

o aud then entered upon a
<o was hidden by

| them the thic

(o

o e, you leasts
kngw_lis gy
dwell,
ictenay,
e it
Iarry  Wharlon ex.
plained to the Higheliffo
Juniors (ho incident ol
the provious cvening ab
Greylriavs.

Dy
Cuterpilly

think you suw
le Snme H\m here?™
“Ik it

SWhat | abont o
after him?" asked Do

Wharton shook

nat lnoking
oss country
d snow -
“Ile
¥ land i

o
u  snowdrift,
don’t want to land mu.
him, Wo've got to get
food and shelicr for the
hu;nl Blow the

£lon 1
“ Hea hear !
Toh. him rip!
The question is, what in
nmmhr i going to be-
ie of wst Troubly
rnnum., unIlmuI bothe
t 1uns!

said
'

verd

Crnwlay advanced 1 upon the | junln: gmsning his stiok ; but Wharton faced him with |
clenched hands and slmering eyes “ Hand over the key, or unlock the door ! ' rapped

LM M vi
stay  in le (5,9 Chapter 12.)

Fain.
’lnr Maaxer Linrary.—No. 461 1
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“Toasi 1"

The fat junior plumped dovwn in the snow. Bunter wasn't
in good condition, and be was exhavsted.
The juniors halted,
Exasperating as it waa to be burdened with the fat, unfit
elacker at sm‘f a u e, it was :mpuaml;la to abandon Bunter.
gra

rashly Ih leavin andive
country on eucl
Aroond. them the wile moor stretched fn an unbroken
et of miow, wider the mirty darkness aud tho moaning
wWind
How far they had come they did not know; but thoy knew
u.,[,v had covered several m

{\ the nl: way urin

“ln.ro the sow-bound train
upon o stautest
which was

very doubiul,

hat ! murmured Bob Cherey, after a beief silence.
“We're in a precious pickle ! and Toddy were right
to atick to the railway, o
Was u-mnc, the nabob,

murmured

W ehall have
A ain the |M|D woull
lead mmnwbern. but n. seoims to have stranded us”
Yo may have pussed the village—or twa or thice villa
—in the datk, without sccing them, if they lay off the ros
esid_Harry elowly.
“By gum, ite J)nmblc!"
waud we're landed on u merry
ouly it's snow instead of A wao
algul buldin’ s anow house

ath. Bebes in the Woad,
the Caterpillar. ** What

ild I.hcu- houses of snow,” said the C.lll.‘rpilhr
® seen that in a book somewhere.”
“Vou fathead 1" gnluh\d Bob.
“1 say, you follows, I'm dying
it up ! roarcd ¥
“Ixn wwiully hungry
“Well, we'rn all hunsn‘ said Wharton gently enough.
“You must grin and bear it, Bunty, end keep your pecker

groaned Bunter,

A

up.
i l"zn colil.”
“Don't_you r.n.l the snow warm?" asked the Caterpillar,
\nln‘u':‘ nir_of nstonishment,
Y wt 1"

Bunter eat in tlln snaw and groaned, Ilm fat logs rof
o carry him any farthee. The juniors loi at ene anoth
Whartan, slrucl\ a mateh and glnced i.l hls watch. It
cleven o'

“They'll \wmlnr at Wharton Lodge what's hecome of us,”

ugent.
Thoy'll hear that the train's hung up,”
‘They won't guess we've linded ourselees
goodniess,  T—1'm afraid we

“Tlear, hear!” said the Caterpilla
thinkin' that for some time back.”

“We ean't leave
'l hms wan a howl from Dunter at the hare suggestion.
t to find shelter somowhere,” said Wharton

“Punter can't keep on, and we can't leave

i

soid Ilarry,
in this, thai
iy ox.”

ot
e ;prr.\l.-i;.

" whonted Dob Cherry m.l.ls nly.
1 a What the dickens—"'

“ ook
Mol Cherry raised is hand to paint.
Through the darkness o
faces of tho juniors bri
of it, It gleamed th

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
No Admittanes !
LIGOT !
“Alnerab 1
That means & house of some sort,” said Boh
f‘ln vry brightly. “Kim on! Wi hoever it is they
can't refuse us shelter on an awful night like

‘A

e joll
Jalnny Bull. >
Bucl vp, Bubter | g
I-1 can't moval :
“Wait til 1 k this plu in you,” said Bob.
hallo, .hnll»? You can move, after alll”
Tur MAoKET LIARART. rNu 461,
OUR COMPANION THE  BOYS' FRIEND,”
PAPERS: Every Menday.

swell won't 1ot them, if they want to,” growled

" TTallo,

“THE

aEM."
Evary Wednesday.

o twi light on the moor was at a goad i mnm.
umms Im the road and tramped towards it, Ue nay
i C taking Bunier's arms aid helping him o,
nm mddm]\' ke light was blutted out.

Darkuass Iy like a cloak on the mncr

"Dqsh it alli* growled Johnny Bu

Keep on,” sai i) uuh far off now,
We slull find the plice
w00 1 jrros

v I[uEIu h1Jlo, lmlln
"J m tire
nkc to stng where you arel?”

"The Juniors hadted,

anyway,

s Bunter,
hat's tho matter now:”

llmrus nn leasing some people,” said Bob.

up, Fat Le there in two shakes of a Jamb’s tail.
The ,u . l|"\!|||)cd an doggedly through the piled snoy

There was no trace of o peth leading to the habitstion; it

was deep under snow. Bul the house, of some eort, was

there, that was certain.
Darl trees ed up

thick with snow
I -

ore them at Jast, and a ligh wal!,

* gasped Bob Cherrs,
b a gate momewbere,” said Ty, “It's a
I..} the look of it. They're buund (o take us

_ “There m
jolly bis pls

The juniors ullowed the wall round, more than k
in snow now. They were tired to the bone by this time, 13
well as ravenouely hungry. But the prospect of epewdy
shelter_cheered all hearts.

- e No

hnlln !

a guteway, a loast !

mwon
hed ruin, by gad!” und the Caterpillar,
The Juumrs !m]u-d and ilnrml about m.
The wall had ended in a massive gnlewa but there was
no gate. Within, they could are wide grounds decp in sow,
aeses of 11y clung to the wall, swinging in the w
:c..umng lumps of enow,
e daghed old roi
l\'u , in dismay,
* But we mw u |IJ£)IL. wul "IlInl
here, Lo J olly well se
The thml(hl ehu \fcy had ecenn upon in uninhabited roin
was disma; Dut it was shelter, at least. The juniors
tramped on doggedly up a wide drive, shadowed on hoth
siddes I..f hinge, leafless trees. The dim form of a large mansion
loomed up hefore them. No light was to be scen; but as
Ahnt hour it was probable that the inmate 5—1( t wers
1t was getting towurds m
g was partly in r
in epite of the darkn ul the snow.
it massive stang pilurs beforo the door,

like the priory near Creylr
*“Ob, my hat ¥ Nobody, here !
TPCM st be some-

bedy

dnight.
they could ser,
was & big porci
il the dvor was

And ho

nebod, said Wharton,
-d at the
Knock, knock, knock !

Tha jauiors bnd vapeclod to Iive {0 knoek fue s
before they reccived an answer, at that hour of the night.

But hardly had the third knock sounded, when there was
& vund of & mevement wit

A lmlt ILNl[N.d and a ¢
epened.

A light glnumnd uul
The

lives heve, anyway,"
oo,

0 rattled, and the door panly

ol under the massive stone pore
lll(y mm.l ot wide, ol oa
r:ul\ ) nml

lamp in his l|
upon them, an

Late as the hour was, 1
he had not heen to bed;

ligine

all
“and he rant ihe
4 I~I

v
sharp,

R‘ln-wtl

pale fuue, and i
nerious vyes llmL mnn ora to ave a glitter of
fear in them as
The eight of (I\e c;ghl el Inuuilmyq astounded him, that was
very elear.
“Who are yout" he rj
* What_do you want h
Shelter Tor the night,

ulated, in quick, streeato tones,
at this howr ¢*
saidl Harry.

Our train was snow-bouwnd,” Whartan t‘\[uninhl
we started tramping to look fur’ Ah\ll.cr We'v
and—  Don loor 1" he broke out sy
man in black gave o rlwr n [msb with ‘The.
i ntnun of shutting the visitor
Bob Cherry. prnmpl]y uhmrd Ius hwl. in the way.
dcmr remained oper

N hia e ot on inn 1 enapped the man in Ll
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4T anppose it isn't;"” -nu‘[ Marrs. T dida't think it was.
Bub_you can't refuse'us ghelier for the night.

“ Neither is this hmm a refuge for vegrant,

“YWeo are not vagrants!” exclaimed W harton n\lgul‘ “1E
“‘Oluerb no decent man would refuss us shelter onsuch a
night !

= You cannot shelter here.”
lod '\li'hllro are we t

ok is your business, not mine,  You cannot come in

'1Im juniors !nnlml nl. one anoiher,

The man in as evidently only anxions to be rid of
them.e The u(im;lz 'bml:ul inhospitality of <mh a n-nap!.mn
angered them, err; hoved his e firmly
Tt was no time to stand on’oeremony. ||scli mlght B
been in danger, in a night spent in w ering «n the storm.

“Are you the master of this hous asked Havry, quietly
and contemptuously.

“That is nqh \our. business ™

“I0 you © the master of the house, T demand to sce
him1”

“Go your way! You cannok come in hore

s Yo:l cnn!uunded inhospirable brute h

mpillar. **Do you wani us to el tas
doors

“’l'al.n yon fook away1”
“Not. just yet,” tid’ Bob cheerily.
in, can yeu tell us whera to got sheit

Vel o hack to the mdfruuu\. it for a mile, and
¥ou will r‘vmo to |ho village.”

“We're not quito equal m doing anotlier !mku
scanniing the mu's fustive faco keeids. %
Lore who's past walking.” And a
Bunter confivmed that statoment
mind that the man in black was lung
said anything and everything onls in & of them, Thowgh
why he should bo anxions fo be rid uf thent was a mystery.
Tutie, it was probably not agrecable to be invaded in tio
middle of the mght IJK Eart\ of snowy and hunary wchnu’

ard

oub the
ght out of

“Tf you won't let us

said Harry,
ot a chap
eep wum\ o Billy

- 1t came into Wharton's
that he would have

baye; but y account for this unfecling want

e ety
" ¥o'ro ot going on.” eaid
““‘e?m bkl necﬂ!ltr\ o agki
o

Ahe. Caterpillar de
ou for shelter, si
aimed the man in klack

ely.
“Wo cannot ga on. Whartan quictly. *We're
k. Wo ask for xmlhmg bt shelter,

b I.ool. here—"

o you 4@ not go, 1 mu m tlm

My but! Why— t. Bob

The man ﬂrcw ‘the dzx-r n]: tle furlhm w-l nlwmmwl
it suddenly. The big, heavy it drabol o almost:
the force of a.battering-ram, and Dob Cherry ]crlrd away his
boot just in time.

The door clased, and a belt scroped home.

The juniors looked at one nuntimr breath

They were shut out—shut out in the snow
ness, rofused even shelter frc:n the storm !
moments they could not speak.

< on you!”

hard.
and ‘the dark-
Amnl for some

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Harry Wharton & Co, Mean Bysiness |
HE Caterpillar broke the silence. at, last.
“ My hat! “hnf & merry gol
teeth, His eyes were

unter sank down in (he porch, groanfng.
The Owl of the Remove was not_capable of going farther,
even if the others had cared to go on. Bub the juniors did
not mean to budge. ‘They had a right to ask for shelter from
the snow, and they did not mean to tramp on i the storm.

What' the dickens are we going to dat” millered Nugent.

T 1 suppote wo can't force n way inte a man’s house
sinst his will?”
T don't think that fellow is master of the houso,” said
Wharton. “And if he im’t, he has no right {o refuse us
adiission.”

¥ )ou fellows, I'm cold:

* saild Johany
quic g, “The
vor with you,
\\u\ lave o

“What nbuut banging the dashed deor
nuli suvagoly.
‘v o right to shelter,™ sid !
muu is an utter brute to refuse i g
Wharton—ho's not the master of the lmu-c
vight, at loast, to seo the man the. place. belongs ¢
Gone to bed, T suppose,”
"By gad, we'll soon wake him np!™ ;:ml
with  chucklo. *Thore's a bell-pull hiere.”
De Couzcy seized the bell- pn'LI and dragged en it
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Next Mnndu 's Number of THE ”MAGNET" wil be the aual &
prics, 1d., and will contain a Long Compleie §.ory entitied

Lv

e Caterpillar;

The.

.
NEXT ONE
rMONDAV. PENNY.
clanging and clinking of the bell could be heard loudly within.
It l‘m:g thrm.gh the silent hougo.
o imed Bob Che HDang on the door!
‘t get any sleep while we're out here, at any

The “IMagner”’
LISRARY.

The_juniors set to werk on the door.  The hard-hearled

reception they had met with had rensed tl nger
boiling-point.
Bang, bang, bnng' Kie ki
Clnng. clang, clan;
ouken doar, and the

and fists nlL'lc.] on the big
(‘-langlng oE the bell was incessant, as the C:\tt“pz]inf cheerily
:nnketl at it
The din vang throngh the honse. It was pretty certain
that no sleeper could haye remained aslecp many minutes
with such, & commotion going oi.

Samebody was bound ta came ta the doar, at all events.

The juniors warmed to the work. and the attack on the-
door did not cease for a moment, The din jras, as Hurree
Bingh truly remarcked, terrific.

Soveral minutes passed, and then a window was thrown up.
‘l'i-f ,munrs heard it, and they stepped back ont of the porch
to lnok

A I:ghl. leamed out from the window.

“ Hallo, ﬁmllu, hallo!” shouted Bob Cher:

I\ head was put out intn the fa Aalk
0t shouted n voice. Tt was mot the veice of
he Jmmm saw a tousled head, evidently

t of o man roused
“We're herel” i cn1led hm‘\ Harry Wharton.
“What do you want?’

“‘iholltr fmm tho sum\ We've lost one way.™

“Cood egg!™ said nm Cater: mlnr, with greal satisfaction,
“I thought we'd wake "em up.

The )\mmw waited at the door.
througlh the thick, stained-gluss hall-
A moving shadow within canght their ey

Then there was the sound of voices.

* Hallo, lm!]n. hnl!n' “There's our old friend again!”
mured Bob

The shrill, nn(:r; voice of fhe man in black was audibla
I.Ixrnugln the door.

ack to bed 1™

g Bnt‘ sarr—

o Lieave that door alone, Doolan 1™

“ Pt

“You hear mn”

“But sure, Mr.

“ Nothing of the kin
But Sir \\ illiam \lmﬂx]uL wish you to leave them oub

1 the storm.

“That is not your biisiness,
door 1™

“There was a_panso.

Tho juniors looked at one another.

They had heard most of the talls, and it was clear that {ha
mzn in-black—Crawley—was nat the master of the house, a3
Wharton had guessed.

“8Sir Willism,” whoever Sir William was, was master of
he house, and the man. in black cortainly had no right to
refuse them admission.

The other, Doolan, was cvidently under his ovders, how-

leamed within,
J('uldu the door,

" mure

mulm, you'll Jek the boys in—"

1 forbis) yonu to open that

erer.

The door did not open.

But the casement beside the door in the wide porcl opened
a few inches, nnd a red face, surmounted by w shock of ved
hair, looked o

“Thure, T .c.r]g- I can't lot yo m
the red-faced man. " [¥'s agin or
“Is t]:e mu:lo: of the house aw :Le’

“ N,

“Call 'hm:. then, and let I\un decide.”

“1 refuse to allow 1 to be disturbed ! faluc the
snapping voico of the man in ek, S0 your way |

“Wo refuso to go!” said Wharton steadily. *Unless tho
master of the honse refuses us admission, we shall como

0 Ym. insolent rascal—-"

v. Doolan, if that's vour nane, will yon

young jintlemen,” said

asked Wharton,

i Mr. {"mnhu. ] md _ eaid

said Harry, sebting his tecth. “We

vley, nuless you let vs in, we shall
sm-u:!'ulm u u-ﬁvh
ha t—what,

13
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“T mean what T gey, dnd T give you one minute to make
up vour mind!”
Hear, Iwurl" grinned ihe Caie
he red-faced man was pushed .mcfn [mm the casenent, and
the {...u- angry face of Crawley 'wo:nd ont.

o away at once!” ho hiss

" We »«lmtl not go away ! T mean what T said ™

The window closed, and u ]atk clicked.

TTarry Whartan drew o d reat
e Fm brute means to Leep us out if he can™ he said,
e oiug to stand iti"

Iy fear!”

liam, whoover he
ted Nugent.

 will wake up if we 1

up a
He's bound to come down in the

ongg v
“]‘Mu»t be as deal as a post, or he'd be awake now,”
ol

" said

v o good distance away. o big place,” i
T fed- =|p with ﬂu,' 1 lu].l that md
dow 1f he didn’t let ns inl T eticl

" said the Caterpillar,

v

Hllll 111»11 cheerfully.

'l‘lw ln.lmpillm bronght in a big ‘stone from the drive.
Vharton took it in his hauds, -

light had gone out uuhm.

. Urawley dently supposed, least, haped, that the
Ill"lll]l:’l were done with, J]n dustined to discover lis
n]

dopage aitervents” il Harrs.
ha ” flat | I wuuMil l. refuse a
ke 1

thi
Chiekled the Uaterpilla
roudh from Ligheliffe sccmed 0 he enge

That clmzrv

hmt"m raised the stone,
Crarhi}

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER,
Coming fo Blows!

RASH! ;
The ieavy stone went clean theough a thick pane,

ecattering ylass on all sides, uud rolled into the

il
ro was a ewnge cxamation in tha houee.
Thi sise i B as waiting there i duzlaess, on tho
wai
Wharton

harton peered fn at the jagged opening m the pane.
Will you let us in now 'J f asked.
u!” shouted the man
]u'n.ﬁ&ulﬂ] for thi Tv is housebreak
“Your master may have :mmﬂhlmiI o
said Wi harton contemptuonsly “Call him,
it to
“Will vou goi”
“Nal"”
"{f rou nll(\mpl to enter I <hall use foree lo keep you outl”

“T will have you
g

- about that,”
nd we will Jeave

you
Wharton Toolhed round.
o're going in, you chaps”
“Yes, rather 1
% heb somel

ing 1o cmash in this window, then,”

" You bet

The mmuru Tiueried out of the porch. The white, furious
fuce of the man in black glimnered at the opening of the
Troken window.

“You shall bo put in pnsnn for Hm
¥Yonare a gang of footpade! T wil

“You know we are nuthmg of I.ha
fhat we are schoclboys, and that we are lost in the storm.
Lot us i

“1 w hot |

“Then )uu can take

Wharton was .deters He was too excited to vefleck
wupon the legal aspect nl the mutter, The juniors simply
could not remain out in the wild night without danger of
death by exposure. It was not o moment for standing upon
cercmony. Bunter could not move without being carmed,
and to tramp away through the snowstorn: carrying Bunter,
in_the lope of fnding shelfer somewhere ot a distance of
miles. was not to be thought of, And the inhospitality of
“the man in black was inexplicable, unless he was out of his
sences.

He was not even mastee of the 'lmuse lu mh he refused
1ho lost schoolboys admisdion. And wauld
not have refused them was pretty clesx 1rum "the act that
Ln\\lu wouhd 1 let him be culle What the man’s
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mative could be was a

suspected that he was 1

vase, Lh. Gregiviars party
Thy eame

un !rul\l nnder the snow
(m sh, crash, er.

ere was. o ﬂ

e lf was beaten

mystery; indecd, Wharton almact
t in his right mind. But, in_any
eant to have shelter for the night.
into the porch, with stones scraped
their hands.

e, oxclamadon

the vasement
fragments Ho\\ mh: the wide, |lam.>lle|l hall.

ns u whole large

With @ stone in his hand Wharton hacked away the lagt
< of the paie, so that it was lear Toz the pulmge of
He intended o climb in, and then open the dour
for lis comrades,

A heavy stick struck from within,
Grexleiars Remove uttered a sharp cry
ﬂ:r kmul.h-

and tho cantain of the
t cavght him ncross

" shouted lim man in black,

\\'lmrlml rll(etl his

“Wait a bit, you munr e panted.

He_drew back, rubbir s hand. o face of
Crawley appeared ab open pane. ¥ stoopedd

pulside the noreh, mud rose, anul a' snowball whizzed Tke n
bullet from a into Crawley’s face, an
I“mll singgering budkwarde, 'The jantars
in,
ood for you, I3l exclaimed \\ hnrlun.
he apportunity was too good to be lo:

was on, thia oot within, gasping.
Wharton shoved leud and shoulders through the opening,
anal pinnged headlong in at the window

rolled through, and landed on

the lkmr As he tolied ver, his boot st
1l 8 lowd sclp from Crawies announced

hands and knees an
ke something hard,
£ it was,

pl
Winzion sat up breathlesi]
wweley sat on the floor, ]\oldmg- s chin w
Wharton’s ot haq Tanded the
But. Wharton did not waste a ai:coml look on the man in

I both hands.

lack.
He turned to the dvor, and dragged off the chain, and shot
hack the bolt, But the door d.f not_open. locked,
and the key was mot in the lock. Crawley staggered up,
pantizg.
| insolent soung hound!”
The Greyiriars ju turned on him.
“Come through the wmda\\, 3 lz-llows"' he called ot
Crawley o el ot asping  his st
Wihenton Tused Bi witts vlensben bocrls S glittering oyes.
Bab Clerry came bundling through the windew, and as |
rolled in Courtenay followed, The Caterpillar was next.
Urawley did not strike. He realised at Just that there was
5 the intruders meant to come in,"
ey, or unlock the door!™ rapped out
He was master of the situation nuw,
selled Cravley.

R

Trishman ap eared on the stairs, e stared down in
mszemont. over 4 e braad balustrade at the sight of tho
juniors swarming in tlm hall.

2 nngnrru ™ he ujl\culntcd
colan, come liere! T
furiousl,

Doolan grinned. Mo was not equal te turning out the
juniors, nearly all of whom were now inside.

Johuny Bull seized (.'mnleg by lhe nlmnldara

“Hand over the key!” he said s

“T qay, yoir {allowe, -dontt Jeavamio aitiD
Tunter, from rjw porch outside.

Tho fat Rem t able to geb he window.
The key was mcdcd and, has mg gmm 50 lnr tilo Juniors
did not mean to stand on cere unr Juhm?- Bull ‘swung.
the man in black towards tha door powerful grasp.

“Open the door!” wapped \'\harhn.

. il ot |

“Bump him!” shouted Bob.

“Ha, bn, ha!"

That' peculinr schoolboy method of p
bably o new' experionce to Mr. Crawley

them out!" shricked Crawley

howled Billy

ml:mtnl was, pro-
asped _and

yelled as the juniors soized him and bumped “him hard on
the floor

Bump, bump, hump!

“¥aroooop! Oh! Ah! Helpt®

“Haw, haw, haw ! roared Doolan from the stnire. Il did

make & motion to interfere,

Now, will you unlock the door?” demauded Wharton,
ou voung hound
nullum another

Bump!
Let me go!” shricked Crawley, X will open the door(*
*Sharp's the word, then!
“THE PENNY FOPULAR,” “OHUCKLES," 14,
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The key graled in the lock; the Leavy door swauzg oven.
Billy Bunter detached himsclf from the stone seat i the
porch, and rolled in, with a gasp of relief.

Crawley was released, and he stood panting

oolan, wi grin, went back up the stairs. It
that he did niot epprove of the secretary’s inhospital
thut he was glad to sec the juniors in’the house.
ponted for ath.

“You have broken in,” he gasped. “I shall telcphone for
the police the -first thing in the morning, and yon will be
taken into custody 1"

w\Ve'll chance that,” said Harry disdainfully. *I Ianey a
moagistrate would have something pretty strong fo say to you
for trying to keep u it in the storm.”

*“Yaas, begad !” larked the Caterpillar. “We're ready
tn face the music, Mr. Crawley. ~And since you mention n
telephone, we'll ask you where it is, We may us well let onr
people know we're safe.”

“Good egg!” g

The, secretary made n movement Lo the stairs.  As tho
juniors were in, aud he coukd. not turn them ont, he had
apparently made up his mind to the ineritable. It scemed
to he his intention to leave them to their own devices, But
the juniors were nob done with yet.  The Caterpillar took him
by the arm calmly.

“Tot me 2

“Where's the tele

#Lel me gol!” %

“YWould you mind bein’ so Lkind as to show me where it
i87"" asked the Caterpillar, with exquisite politeness. * Other-
wise. I shall tivist your urm—iike thatl——"

“yow!” -

“And like that!”

Yoooop!”

fa, hn, ha!” X ’ ,

The man in black clenched his free Tand. as il to dash it
inio (he eool, handsome, smiling face of the Higheliffe junior,
Bat_ho did not do so.

“Follow me | hiesed.

“The telephione eabinet opened off the lull. The man in
Dblack threw open the door, and De Courcy released hi

“Muny thanks, dear boy! You can go to bed now

Crawley gritted s tecth and vanished up the st

Ry gad, there's no light here 1™ said the Caterpilla
William: ought to have the electric light laid on—perhaps he
difln’t expect us to-night !

I v

u

“ By gad, here it is!” ;

1o Coures’s hand found the switeh, and the light fashed on,
The Caterpillar eat down to the telephone as coolly ax
if he were using Mr. Mobbs' teleplione at Highcliffe School
{10 rang up his home, and cliztled calmly on the wires for
poveral minutes, Then ho left the chair

“Like your turn, dear boys?"

Harry Whartan took the receiver,

Tlc rang up, Wharton Lodge, and the deep vaice of Colonel
Tharton was heard on the wires. It scemed strange to
Ularey to bo epeaking to his nnclo from that darl and 1
terions house, situated be did not Luow where,
“[larry! Is that you, Harry?"

Yos. ~ You hadn't gone to bed, uncle?”

. I was auxious about you and venr friends.
ceived a telegram to tell me that your Leain was suowed up.

are you telephoning fram ?”

gat shelter for the night, a few miles from th
yuitway,” said Harry. Ho did not intend to el the col
under what peeuliar circumstances the party bad obtained
shelter; it would only have added to Lis uncle’s anxiet
“We huPc to be able to get on_{o-morrow somchaw,
way, we're all safe and sound. Nu need to worry abo
wielo 17

“T am glad to hear it, my dear boy. What place ara you

iy, and
Crawley

sed the man in black.
phou, dear boy ™

Ahem! We—wo've only just got in. uncle, amd haven'
But we'zo sl right for the bi u sorry yon bl
!

bor. You are quite all right 27

Hugry 1

facvellons invention, the merry felephonn,” said ln

srpillay thoughtfully.  “We don’t know where we are,

wr how we'ra goin' to geb out of it, but we've been alili-

to tell your peoplo we're safe and sound. They won't
hat's one comfurt. Frank

the u,m," De adidal. = i fell

for the same %

wy friends were coming home w waid

Wome,”

Uarry. - Exeept Bunter! Would yon liko i rig vp your
liome, Tunter?”

#1740 like some supper!” said Bunter.

“1fu, ha, ha 1"
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*But your pater——" said Harry.

“My pater knows I'm with you,” eaid Bunter peevishly.

¢ Hox the dickens docs bo Enow?” exclimed Wharton, in
astoni

»
The juniol oar. . Evidently Bunter's addilion
to the pariy had been u weitled thing—setled by Bunler.
The Owl of the Remove blinked at the juniors.

“Dlessod if I soo onything to cackle all™ he prowled.
“ Look here, what about supperi™
C hey were in the house.

That was something. But the man Doolan had gone
to bed, and Crawley had disappeared. “8ir William,” the
unknown master of the house, had not put in an appearance.
There appenred to be mo other occupants of the place, so
far as they could seo. 1 there had been scrvand would
mmml%v have been expected in so large an establishment,

some of them would surely have awakened and put in an
appearance. But the house ed durk and silent.

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Camping Out!
OURTENAY had switched on the eicetric light in the
liall. Tho juniors gathercd there fo consult upon

ituntion.
They had gained shelter.

rems

“Jolly queer show ™ said the Catorpillar. * You'd expeet
n dozen servants at least in o place like this, And that red-
l“-u-h-.inm-rnhnm appears to be the enly one, 4

* Whai

1t heats me.
of n queer holo have we Innded in®” growled

t sort
“YWhat about supper? I've folid you I'm hung
scom o bo left 1o do as we like,” said Haery. [
éuppese Mr, Crawley won's offer us any supper, aller what's
happened.”

“ila, ha! Not likely?”

“The esteemed and tlquustmg rotter i: too N
b haspitable,” remnrked Hurree Jamsce Ram Singh.
will be no supperfulness.”

Billy Bunter gave a howl

"m Dongry ! Famishe

Vanyish quictly, then, you fut doffer i

v

Ban

1 say, you follows—"
“Shut up, Bunter 1"
“3Co want supper,” said Iarry. knittivg Jis brows. “ But

—but we can't romn over & man's house raiding his grub.

We hod a right to come in, but not to help onrzclves, Wo

shall huve to 2
“''The fu

“Lerrilic !
“Rut we can't help ourselves, | Com
don’t foel inclined to cat a man’s bread, a
reely offered
her

1 could enl  [lun
W anivtly.

o
“That's & eort,” said the Cuterpillar deciledly, *Take a
uoteh i your belts, and grin aud bear it Afler all, supper's
a hore, \de e ‘-lln Qe
1 say, yoi lloyws —'

“ Nothin d Bunter! Dry upl®
“T'm bungry ' yelled Dunter,
“Uan't be helped
“Ilaven't you fellows mot-any grub about vou?” gasped
NMunter.  * Look bere, I'm not guing lo die of hunger.
something’s got to he done !
“YWhat about castin’ lots for Dunter?” asked the Cater.
pillar, with & scrious face. “Ile would make & good helpin’
onnd.  ¥'m v IlF:_l’ to try any hand at pig-stickin'—"
Ll”

1. Tanghing. “Yeu can
got to eamp out here.
’ﬂom, however, Let's

up, Dunter ! said
ur supper fur o
doy_foel il

Whe
W'

v
to P on o stone
Ling a bit more comfy."
“Ipslairs nsked Nugent doubtinllr,
Whanion sheok his head.

-t not.  Might cha
ot af his hranty sleep!”
“ 1o, ba !

ee on Sir William, and wake him

“Ava can camp out duwn Tere,” vemarked (he Catorpillar.
“\We've got onr conts, and somie nd I dnre eay there's
n carpet to squat on. 1f Sir Willinm's bost Per earpet
wets w bit mucked, he's only got himself to thank for net

sin
“We ick ot

T Chvery., © Bt e

nearly deopping now.”

THE WAY GF THE TRANSGRESSOR!"

us & Christmas welcome.”
the best Persian carpet,” chuckled
Vo got to sleep fomepheres | I'm
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Bt Dilly Bunter @i

Bun{er was hungry.

Wharton had  vetoed
the idea of searching tha
housa for food ; the whole
parf felt  that
wonld be making a littlo
too free with the sirange
house.

But the Owl of the
Remava had no scruples
on_that point.

Bunter felt the p.’mT
of hunger more keenly
thin the other

all event
them very keenly
He was onl,
the other
asleep,
searel on
provender.

In_shout ten minutes
ll\c Owl of the Remove

up  caution
blmkcd round him i
darkness.

41 say, yon fellows?”
he_mur m\m
No_ repl
wYou follaws asleept™
Only the deep breath-
ing, the  fatigued

Followa

were
to commence &

Lis awn for

niors onswered him.
pushid

; ll|l y Bunter

Wt
A explorat
Java been ' n
i lis

fut  jumior  gropd

wity fo the door.
Ile opened it carefulty,

and passed out inta the

| Snowballs rained upon the figure from the merry jlmlars and Tubb wlm rushed in the

way, was fairly bowled over by the fusiliade. (

The situal

The juniors proceeded to look fur rm»srl
woulld have béen very eurious if *'Sir William ** Jiad
down and happened on them .'lppnrf‘ml)' the master of the
house bad not. lnnk»l:ud at all, and did_not know they wore
there.  Anyway, there was no sign of his coming down.
cral large Tooms opened from the hall, and the juniors
Juoked into them. To their sur they found them
furnighed, and_not even provided with cleciric P
“There was an_immenso dining-room, containing a mahogany
fable with @ length of thirty but no other article
wniture whatsoever.  Other rooma were quite empty,

showed that th ;;\\ch never used,

3

ystery ihat they had so
; could aseert the g
, and the greater pact of it

Jocked.
mnrmured the Caterpillar,
d, cold ground, liko the chap

y eary
nul T on the ¢

ben nnnwu T T

§ to T (J the in
wiping on n o floor, 3vu Telluws. \]uet m‘dy tha
s are un;uﬂ.im 1 cven if we raided them—and wo
1 eould sleep ou a bed of bricks 1™
)u\‘no(l Tiob,

he sanuefubness s Lerri

means
Tl

Fhero they pro-
icy were dug-tired, and ready
in spite of coid aud discomfort

It was very u.l-F Dut they had their overconts and somo
s to sharc, elully anmexed Wharton's
rug. Junior, cs to sleep as best they
coul i sound in slunber. TL way
B re almust worn out.

;nsf midniglit nov
e AL T LApnAny

L 461.
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maleh,
yound  throngh

s big spectucles
thi liall to th :

Then he hurried d

He bad noted en
waril, and that was Bunt here he hoped to
the larder, Althongh there appenred to be ouly three o
ta:.u in the hiouse, Bunter argued that there was howd to
o o good supply of provisions .somewhere. The ho
peared to be a great distance from any ofher
i gnch weatlier communication with |h- village was difficy
#0 DBunter confidently expected to find that supplics were Taidld
in. He stole silently down the stairs, :

The silene ot kness had
and hut for the pangs ur bunger
Remove would have seattled h:uk Lo the room where uu
juniors were eleeping.

ut e prospect of a feod drew him on.

A

Lo reached the lower floer, and stared vound him fi (he
Blackness. To his amazement, a glimmer of light came from
wuler @ deor near at hand.

g

hiat 1" mnemured Dunter.
b1 ked at the ligh

A fuint murmur of voic
TEvidently somcone was still

As he stoud with wilily-Leating heart, a
Bung open, and the light streamed ont opon 1

“It s enly the rats ™ he heard Crav
thio room.

*1 henrd a step!” It was a strange
spuke. I tell you T heurd a step ! Tla

Tilly Bunter stood reoted to the flove, as a busly fonn
lenmed over hin.
l'r|ig Owl of the Iewmove Lud no time o speak, or even (o
think.

A pawerful hamd was laid on his collar, and he was draged
into the tighted reom, und the door el Sharpiy.

within

e gy

© to Bunter that
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THE runn'mmn CHAPTER,

Tho morning light wss streaming in through the
high, uncurtained i

1t was o dim light, thick with mist. Steadily, un-
5 ceasingly, the snow was mlmg outside.
Tob sat up.

5 \'lw-aw-am %

Harry Wharton awal

“YWako up, alackers
foct, “Hallo, hallo, hallo |
Joilv Christmas Eve—what.?

“Groogh " mnmbl[‘d Nugent, s he stretched himself.

“I'm stiff all over! rcet are jolly cold.”

“Samo hero | Gmnh

* Halla, hallo, hallo!

“Up frst for once”
alter grub, of course!™

Wharton frowned.

“The fat bounder [. We can't touch llm man's grob, if ke
doesu’t want us to ! Ilang the fat oyster !

“Laoks lovely weather for travellin’,” eaid the Catergillar,
staring at the misty windows. it I suppose we've got to
We can't have anytl to eat till we get some-

BO‘B CHERRY cpnm:d Iu: cyes and_gawned,

ed, and eat up.
shouted Bob, as hé jumped ta his
T wonder what o'clock it is?

Whero s Bunter ?

grinned Juhnny Bull  “Scouting

““And the socner the beus-r n r:-rmrknd Courtenay, mwmg
'I:n avms to warn }nungq as Bunter, T think."”
“No sign of the V liam [ chuelded ‘the Cute
illar, ns they wont ou “No gign of anybody !
What an hospitablo m
‘The snow had been bl o the hall throngh the npon
window. There was quite a pile of it inside. Tho atmn.
spliera was bitter,

‘There was a step en the stairs, and the man in black dame
down, -Crawley’s fnen was angry. and bitter, The juniors
looked at him curiously, Uruw? was dressed in rusty black,
a3 on the previous night, and his fucc waa pale and lined, as if
he had not slept. His
nariow eyes glittered as
he loo nt the

have remaingd

without — perns

sion,” he said. It

daylight now.
1

s
Are you

are  going,
“Wo

* gaid TTari

more
and then
We ask

you_for nothing.”
“Y¥ou

nothin

sneer

would ha
if you asked
tlm uucrlll:n‘

ar,

Tho secrelary did not
reply.  He threw open
|||c great door, and the
was whirling i
n bitter gust.

“Go!” he said.

“Were going,” said
Harry disdainfolly. *But
one bf our party hasn't
turned  up. Have you
seen him1"”

“T bave seen nobody.
What do you mean?

“The fat fellow
must have noticed ]um
Inst night. Tle is about

the house somewhere.”
1'did nos smtluln last

Il soon find him,"”

ONE
PENNY.

wiexr  The “IMagnet ”
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nﬁ!iilig, I shall commupicate with the police!” said Crawley
it

don't bo- d silly 0837 ddid Johnny Bull. “Do you

want another burhping, the & nmu ns you got last night1”
*Never mind that cad [ inlrl arry. *Let's find Bunter.”
Crawley watched them with n bitter look as they searched

for Bunter. The next floor below was wall search here

the juniors found Xitchen and pantry and several other rooms,
but no sign of Bunter. They came up again, and looked
?l-au‘; the se. But William Georgo Bunter was not to bo
onnd.’

They gll:lu'rcﬂ in the hall again, puzzled and perplexcd, and

a little alarm

= What the dmk(-m has become of him " exclaimed Hary.
“fle can't have gone out in the snow!”
. “Impossible !

“Then where is he?"

H..nr,v Wharton strode towards Crawley, who was standing,
Ly tha open door, watching thém:with the same bitter look,

*“Where is Bunter 1" he demanded,

Tho secretary shrugged his shouldera:

“T know nothing of him. Probebly Ke is gone.”

“He wounld not go alone,” Harry looked oui into the
drifting suow, “He has not gono out by himself in this snow.
He is in Lha Imlrfa somewhere. Do you' know what has
beg omo of him?
have said that T do mot.”

"t\'ell, wo chall not go until he is found,” said HMarcy
curt
“1¥ ou are not gene very soon, T shall-telephono to tha
villago for tho police,” said the seoretary between liis teeth.,

ou will be removed to the lock-up

“Telophone as soon as you like!

It scems to me that

said Bob Sy
to e scouting about the
kitchen somewhero.”

“If there i anything

The German finished his meal, and rose from the table.
grinned through the smoke at the hound juniors.
meddled ? ** he sald with a gm:, (See Chapter 18)

He then ]igilled a ecigar, and
“You are sorry now that -you

Tue Mag! Lisrany.—No. 461
Nexl Blonday’s Nonmber of THE ** M.
rice, 1d.; and will contlln [ I.ung Cmnplula S\ory entitled

1l be the usnal
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there™s wmﬂﬂmw going on hero that the police mizht be ia-
terested J” Wharton savagely.
C mum:, Ttarted
What do you mean?” he’exelaimed shrilly,
\\'i iy nfully.

on locked at him scorn.

1ie, xoazon for wishing to keep us out of the
“T don't_know what your reason was, but
it was something rotten. You were afraid of having us in
hero for some veason, Now Bunter scoms to huve disappoared.
Wo are not going withont him, end we are going to searc

liouse,” ho sa

the house from top to bottom fo find him. You will unlock
all l.'rm ﬂnu)s ]E ,you don't, we shall break them inl”
: are—"
“That's ewough.” i
W [m!w turned on his Tieel and Jumcd iz comvades.  The
o all Jocking vory_gravo no Y
3 _mnu(llmuﬂ lm[lpcnon.l to Bunter,” lm said, Y We can't
50, ythout
_“But What the dickens ean havo hnppencd to him?” said

sed it T know! We don't know what uma ho left us.
lo was gome when we_woke up—that's all we know. IHe
jrenk to Jun L for grub, T should imnginc. He was too jolly
lazy for nothing, We don’t know what he may
.Tm\n IIapprl:m'l on. There's something jolly fishy in this
you can see thai I
1] hy[ulness js——'
Terrifi s0id Bob U] l:pn_r
us_out of the house wasn't for notlh

“That rotter wamting to
He'n playing

Lo
somo Kind of votton game, uaknawn o i employer,

¢, though the dickens only knows w Imt
may have chanced on mnmlunﬁ it i
ng his brows. crchant in black has somi
seoret to ]u'l']kllmt.s cleay enough.. We've got to find
Bunter l.u"furu we take a step out of doors. Ile can't Lave

cone. ont
%%y g, e plat thickens ¥ said the Cutorpillee. *Let's
Toul (Tm hlmin dashed hmlsn cut from end to end!
e programmic.”

B son to do angthing of the- kind!" chouted
Craley.

o nud cat eoke!”

regions having boon

gronnd-floor ond the Tower L3
juniors proceeded upstairs. LThere they found

ipty’ vooms, dasty and desolate. Tn a wide eek-

. -tidor there were several locked doors.  They

3 thgm up, apd he broko in sgai.
'y roums,” ped. “10.yon,
intrude h;mn S’ William Homayns, you will take the cou-
sequences
“We're ready to Jo that,” said Elm’l}

“Come ap, kids,

we'll reprels ol the open rooms Brst.”
he junio procecdrd to explore, the liouse right un to
ihe atti © grenter part of tho building was unfurnished

.uul evidently never nhubl!ed. and a portion of it was in
There was 1o rign of Bunter there. They came down
n, and as they entered the oak corridor they met tho
Led faced man they had seen the previous night. Daolan
was carrying o tray set for breakfast, He hodded and
grinned ak the juniors,

o Emll n«.\, voung jintlemen?” he said.  “Top of Lhe
mornin’ to- yel”
Good mamning 1" sald Marsy.

Tt was casy to see that the rcd focod T
1he secrct, whatever it was, that tho jun

nan was nat in
suspected (o

exist in the stran
"Ia Sir

go old house.
William umku’" aelied Har
in his breakfast now. “sore"

n

iy Sir wiu.m nd Me. Cranley nnd mesclf, s

What a quecr show "' said the Caterpill

that Bis William's wey of living, Mr. Doolau1"
Duolln nodded.

“Bure, Sir Williom's a sclontifls jintlernan, and ha spinds
alt his time on his experiments,” ha explained. “ Niver laves
liis own rooms, or bardly iver. Toek 1his. old plage for
that reason, because he doesn’t '!runt to ba interrupted or
Tothered, yo sce, uul thare’s niver any Sure, you'll
Jiear_the machinery goin' afthor Sir
the laboratory’s rmxt to his bed-room, ye sce. Mr. C
does all his business, and after him—pobody
nllowed to enter the rooms. Bure he's a wonderful ql-l
jintleman, is Sir William, and T could tell ye about hig in-
yintions—" Doalan checked himsclf abruptly.

“Sp he goes in for inventions, docs he?” said Bab.
“Suro he does, and suse I'm talking too much intirely,
said Doolan.  *“But, faith, I niver see a sowl, and it's
fargotten the e of me fonguo 1 bave, ot all, at all!’
Ry .\\Tilu\Hl L1BRARY.—No. 4
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“Can we sco
TDoolan shoals
“1e niver sces nnybod

“How is it bo did not awake when we made such &
thumpin' row last t1” asked the Caterpillar,

Toolnn chuckled.

“Faith, he’s a8 doaf as a post! You'll hear mo shioutin®
at him saon,” he swid., “Tlo got it from a wound at the
bottle of Colenso in the last war. I was in the Army thin,
young jintlemen, *vo niver left_him since. I was his

tman, you see. Sure, it's a clever jintleman he is. Good-
nmmmg to re=

Hold on,” said Harry, as the old soldier was passing on
\\:lh the tray, “Have you seen anything ul' one of our
a fat chap—you suw him last ni
o fat vowng oosoon wil the barnacles?”
Yt‘s, yes1

I've mot scen him since lst night.”
o lh- ler us while we were mlmp. said Harry,  “In
seems to have vanished.  Wo can't find him in the house, and
we_know that he can't have %n out.”

Daolan Jooked astounded. It wag evident that his astonishe
‘ment was quite genuine,

“Howly mother av Moses!” he ejoculated. “Vow'll find
him somewhere, sorr.  He can't hme melted away—sure, he
was too solid for that, intively 1"

Doolan went on, and entered onc of tho xsems in tho onle
idor “The next moment tho juniors heard Dis voice
d in tmmondnus tanes,
Talf push Sir Williem 1
It b; e minutes to ten,”
Yoiee, le are late, Doalan.”

“That must be Sic William,” snid Bob Cherry. A jolly
qient houschold! 1 say, that Irish chop is as straight as a
die

1 think s0,” said arr “Bat Crawley is a raseal, if ever

T'vo seen one, and I'm cortain' he knows what's become of
Bunter. He must know! Bunter can’t have vonished with-
out being_touched.  And Doolan doosu't know, and that old
Jn!mn\u Biv William, caw’t have had o hand in it. Crawley

replied a thin, veedy

"The juniors went downstairs o All the-house that was
open 1o them they had searched without result. Aud, after
{ war, lhoy decided 1o see Sic William

jut one_ thing was ccr-
oy did not intend to > lonve the lonely house_on

the heath before they hnd discovered theiv’ missing companion.
THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
An Interview with Sir William?

ARRY WHARTON & wullnd awhile, having
decided to visit Sir Willi tnm&\ynv in hjs rooms
sfter his breakfast.. Blall:flasl. for themselves was
out of the guestion. But, on reflection, they felo
that it weuld be ]udncmm to allow the baranet to

finish Dis breakfast befors distutbime him,
oolan’s explanation had e-.n,,hnm.l them a little. Sir
William, an old Army officer, was n scientific gentleman, and
was En,;.g«l wpon experiments which were apparently of
. W15 had faken the dotclnta okd haase on the
Thenth as suited to his purpose, and only oconpied the part of
the great building that he needed. He lived there, immersed
in his scientific work, with his old soldier servint to look after
hin, and his sceretury.  Why had the secretary been eo benf:
upen kcepm the iv nlurl out of the house the previous nighc?
It eould only hav r some strong motive—bec
their presence, PR et o e i e e
sceret had he to keep that wos evidently unknown to s
paster and io Doolan?

The juniors {clt that thoy were stumbling upon the brink
of some strange Tmystery; anrl they sunmmlp that !!\mim’
somebow had stumbled upop it, and learned what the socre-
bty Srishad 1o Jep ke But they cadclled theis beains

n. Tha one cortain thin g was that there was something
hidden, and the only possible explanation of Buriter's dis-
appearance was that the fat junior, prowling about
had_stumbled wupon it
hat_had ].mpm-:ned to Buntor?

"That ho was a prisoner was certain, elnee he did not .come
Vack. Yet, if he was hidden in one of the locked ropms, his

fescuo was “only o muttor n{ haurs, and tl:c seerctary's object
in keeping him there was oult to sec.

“Como on!” said Har arton at Jast. “We're geing
jl'o eee the old chap, at :m) rate. Mo ought to know we are
here.”

o d, T'm o
the L,nt(-\wllur L

an’ no mistako

hotee,

! forward to the interview!” prinned
s looks Ike bein’ @ merry Chiristoins
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16w dowt find Duntor, we shall pasy Chufstmay Lera
certainly, and the whole vucation, if neeessar. said
“hnrlml grimly.  * Of course, you Hughrl.rfe c}mp-u needn’t

stoj
s wickiig 0 youl il This: ti-aarolaip,-old: chap!
said (‘uun-»na; at once.
“By gad, ¥ said the Caterpillar emphal
merey cnlurmmm 1t for anythi
to the wik co:
tiat. he was

o rapped o
master u{ the house,”

turbed 1
e way, or will you be chucked?”

ot

0 gi‘h out of

oy Bull pc:htr.-l_\
o

i)
asleod J..ﬁ
i

anil Crawley stepped asido only
Harry tapped st the
s the'old

over,
It wus opened

l il
he had | Ilool:m nntm
.r--iT(Imr servant h niel|
What want ¥
0 so Villian:.
]Juulm Liesitated, and glarn ed at Craw]
Do ot mlml: the young scoundrels
ehgling vo

lm asked.

€, 0 5o (e masier of this house,” said
Harny, o] e on, you fellows!  We've dono
enoujch talk
Hour, hear !
Doolan had no choice abont admitting them, Ho was

pushed aside, but not ronglly,
room,

Tt was a plainly-furnished room, and an open daor gave a
plimpse of a bed-toom beyond.  On the other side of the
room vas a_closed (|(-m atdd from beyand it cameo a whirring
sound, as of 1 miotion.

" Sure, " suid Daola

He doesi’t luike 1o be intrrrupted

n't bo helpedd.  Will you eall him, or shall we?
“Sure, Ull cull him.  You mustn't go in thore!™
. amd_passed into the adjoining
glunpm of a vast apartment,

o the juniors entered the

srrnlrlun;— his

wn bull-voiee nlmnlm at the deal baron
repliey were inawdi

. and an old gnnllnmnn, with whita
perched on a hooked nnse, r.mm r\ul
flowing dressing-gown, upon

oS ol ehornrab . NG wna: oeiienily. Bic

“lllxum
Ho blinked ot the juniors over his gold-rimmed glasses,
Doalan fullowed hi
Tere they are, sore!” l.m:l.-.l “mrlnn
“You unr[om‘m. in th
| 1 before, unglerst:
ere lust night from the storm?”
" suid Harry,

" shouted Harry.
Villiam put n lrmll];:*t ta ki< ear.
wore lost in

sl we asked for
d.

weleome 1
give them
ays, that 1 cannot
:-ry lmw Daalan

very  weleome —vi
lhm young gentlemen, an
I am sorry, m

es, yea! Yo
Twolan, look afte
overything they require,
cks the honours of my house, bt 1 an

\ul[ look after you. ~ You are very
With that the olil grntlemian \\h:*kuJ round 1o relurn to
Liis luboratory.

they bl to sav
¥ Lo see that the
Te h Wl spakon vangtenly,
eing_disturbed al his work.!
v aml Doolan grineed at the

ni’s somothin’,

smarked the Catoepillar, ** Very
1 m\m

Tle's made us weleome to the Lonse, at all

bl boy." said T Cherry.

*Ile woull lhave
wn !t

ad will :on\m" a Loug Complete Story entitled

Numbe: H E M GNET " wil be the usnal ¢
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“You will give them nullumg, Doalan!" snapped Crawley
l'rané thv‘mrndor
ir

e 1
“Not against Sir William's il l Doolan el
18 you young oAl R T e oW dtros g o
want
"L toebid sou, Doalan 1™ eelnimed Ceawley furiously.
Tho,_ okl sallicr mcasured Lim with bis cpe. © It war not
that there was ost between Sic
his salkl a0
suidd Doolan,

il_koop vern place,

sl Doslasi el Roep yegn Qe
ot camo frst AR, with all
Williem 1 wonldn't stand yoro
and il ye continuo ta
n taste of what yers

Tho

respect to ye,
confounded

el aside.

ruwloy, whit
Tollgwed Doalitn Jute tlia enesldur, E
.-mml quick glances as they did so.
feor thought.
'a georotary, was a Germanl
i lan’s words.

Doalun’s

What, the o was kl-l-rnmr, and \\I\
Bunter, as they s ist In © siumbled upon?  Not
anly for Bunter's o juniors keen to penctrale

ke D W
tho mystery of the loaely honee on the heath.

‘THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
A Strange Cirlsimas Eve !

ARRY WHARTON & C0. wero anxions about
Tuuter, but they wero glul to get somo breakfast.
long since they hiad broken their fast.  In
cleerily preparcd a meal,
! ustomed to fendini for
w lent him a bamd. isions ufluul;"v

sort gulore, uml the party st o s b,

fast, gnn t coulid not |l(ll{| |th-uw Imn. Jl.l b
would huve -n,n;.-.l it if enwe thoy
fully wmp..l sed ‘\u!h lhc pangs 1|u. (I\n] musl hm:. suffered

K

Juniors, nut

rance was ns winch a puzzle to Doolan as
v Wiharlon explained the cireum-iay
shook his head in blank pev

saill Harey,  “TIn wouldn's
~:lf : i¥'s absurd to think

o ju I
i, .mrl lI:n old
plexity.

"H can't have gone away,
have gone out in this storm |
of He's in th

Wil
be had a

=03
oo

ot a v
wouldn't keu | nunm away from a mea
of gotting to it!"

*“He's not hiden of |
Audly. k
Dy

uwn arcornd Wherbun de

t somuewhere !

eop I
i it et e
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t have tried to

bttt vor
angry it ho knew how Ilm rlr\u]p-‘lu haul freated yor. Not
fhat it's my business I mul.c throuble. But

m, an'
sure Mr ('mwluv Tias Lm.n L il

except the sayere
isher1™ nﬁw sb Hlay
Doolan's lip curled,
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Nutu-
s born in

i fut i yith o
eay for Mistor Crawloy that he's pad
Huns ors tn T do. 116’ neyer G

3ot St tho

Ty r\.nkfm! l.nhh

][nné’ ‘Wharton rose from
Wo || u't want to

“Wo've got to find Bunter
y Sir William, Doclun, b

HOW 0
SME.H

“ Report
Crawley s
their ex

awd be u]o\\ml"' said Bob.

ITo secompanied the juuis
Imlw-
v With 1&::: cuception of i
e William Ilnnmg)m. o
yoom scurched 5
It was imy
haro m,.ﬁ
t

eArrying a
suite of roome ocenpiod by
y door was unlocked, unrll overy
tary's own bed-room and study,

fo l ley to'resist, for the juniors would
d h:m without compunction, and forco oiL

‘llm Fn cked romm were

o acarclt was fruitleas nply
il of them empty,

.,M, umuml fu\ml\ e
as 110 trace of Bunter.
he Ul\l{nf the Remove secmed o Tave vanidied as cffce.

“ Dunter

houlders and left th Doolan wea

? Hmﬁ, and whistling o tune.  The
Jlmmrc wo t to themselve
were puzded and mpll-xml
uppose we eca ia ou{hoti sugzested Nugent.
“Thore ir n garage, 1 think, and somo shods.”

il

//WT
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\

=4 A lob of the rooms aro lacked np,” “We've
got to «um.la them.  Can you got I‘m
Snre, I'll ask Misther vley.
You might meution thut wo ehall burst in every
't unlocked for remarked Johuny Bull,

? qaiil THarry.
i

th, llI “minfion i aiil

Tho_juniors followe e 1 1l upper flaar.  They
waited in tho ha!ll nhile he fetdied the secrotary. .
Crawley oppeared aftes some minutes, with a red and angry

ce.

“I have already o
apped out, “If T
call_in tho police!”

“Your master has mada ns weleume here,
m:mtlly “Your withes in the matter dun

Crawle:

"[\ul. u rap!” eaid Dnh Cherry.
your pipe and smoke it
Yo aro going Lo s:-unh tho Jouse” went on Tlarry.
“Will you unlock the doors, or shall wo break them in?

Crawle gritted hia tecth.

Sl unlock them, 1o ravo damage to Sir William's
ll:&um," he aai “1 shall rl|m|t all this te Sic William
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o house on iha heath
was not un.Lly the pros-
pect they looked for.
What nhaut telephan-
in’ tbu police 1" asked the

good,”  said
“They would
suppose  that
Ius gano wway of

ho couldn’t be
Traced, o would bo sup-
posed 1o have fallen into
some  enowdyift—exactly
what would have hap-
pened to bim if he had
nonr."
“Hy gad, that's so!
]hll we can't go without
Vit a  merey
( ‘hristmas 1"
“1 suppose yon
are_all agreod on s

‘Ns nlln mp 17"
0

“ ne in,
Frank LCourtenay
s anxious aborit. Dunter
And I've got
dea, i you care to
roit"”

Go ahead "
Uourtenay lower d hie

“Tie pretty
Nunter ]m us o !.ml: ior

l;sun.e clear I*
“1e woukl lmu- come
dowitaivs  to louk  for
the i_p.ml
*1 suppose s0.”
“ Ty PLJ e  vani B
dn] t vanish into
air.  1Me must have
collared and put

A White, strained facs looked back at Wharton through the gloom—and then it was the
junior’s turn to start.  For it was the !w:u of Ludwigiwrulll 5 (See Chapter ﬂ;) I
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Both Flacry Wharton end the Caterpillar veed the telophone
again that day, They informed their people thai they could
not get on their journey, and were staying the night in Sir
Willlam Romayne's hous

That was ali that it was necossary to tell.

d, indeed, if the juniors had decided to leave, it would
have been difficult work to make their way across the storm-
swept hoath amid the deep snowdrifts.

ian _brought them blankets and rugs, and they camped
out as before. There were no beds that he could offer then.
The' old soldior went to his own room above. Crawley thov
hiad not seen during the evening. Dut as ¢ y down in
their rough beds on the floor of the desolate dining-room, the
door opeied, and the secretary locked in,
arton raised his head and looked at him.
in here?"" eaid Crawley, with a sneer.

, doean’t it1"

The secretary snapped the duor sliut.

“By gad,” murmured the Caterpillar, " Franky was right!
That rat didn't come here to ask that question; he kaow wo
iere staying. He came to sce whether we had all turned in,
and wero out of the way I"

“Right on the wicket!” said Bob.

The juniora had no doub that the Caterpillar was right.
Needlees to say, they did not think of slecp. DBut they lay
very silent ; and the secrotary, if he lingered, heard no sound
to hint that they were wide awake,

THE SEVENTEENTH CHAPTER.
The Disappearance of Frank Courtenay!
ARRY WHARTON rose silently from his blankets.
It was past miduigh
As ho moved there was a rustlo, and Uourtenny
rose also, his exatuple followed by Bob Cherry
and the Caterpillar,

Tt had been agreed that tho four juniora should keep watch
{hat night, the rest cemaining in the dining-room. Four wern
enough for the purpose. In the dark the four arranged thei
blankets and rugs to give them the n[!r«nr. of coverin
sleeping forms, in case the secretary should look inte the room.

They had removed their bonts.

" Comn on " whispered Harry.

“Ready I

Silently the captain of the Ilemore opened the heavy oaken

oor.

In the hall without there wa
and fainily the window Ly tl
was all. 3
The great house was buricd

The juniors did not speak.
seforehand, and there was no ueed

Bob Cherry softly ascended th
wliere he cnsconeed himself bolii
liad wisoly token a blanket

Tha Caterpillar remained
another of tha figures of ancient r|
lall was adorned.

Wharton and Courtenuy =ileinly
Tegions.

glimmer of light. Dimly
loor glimmered, and thay

1 silence and darkness,
liey had arcangad ail details
1 for word

stuirs to fiest landi
1 an armoured Bguro.

L
le

inig cove
b which

or be
ths greak

duseended o the lower

e, eurving stairease Ted o the kitehen Moor, with a
landing i 1'on the Ianding:

Courtenay descended to the ha of tho staircase, where
a wide-lagged passage ran.  L'pon this the kitchen and several
wther rooms opencd.

ently along the black passage,
1

was no caver to Le taken;
| of furniture.
ton kept cluse in the darkest

coener.

Thero he put on his beots, for tho rold was loo bitter fur
stockinged feet. It was cold enongli, in- any case.

Dut o set his teoth and waited patiently, cuduring the
discomforl.

An hour passcd—it scemed like many hours to him. Anather,
though Wharton could hardly gange the time. Thera was no
light; and, besides, he had left his wateh behind lest s
ticking should betray him. :

The silence was deep and npgrrmrc.

But it wos broken at last.. Wharton's heart gave a bonnd
28 he henrd a sound above him on the sta

In the densc darkness sameone was movi

There was no glimmer of light. Hut the fa hat semeono
was coming down without a light was a sullicient proof that
bis business was socret.

Tho cantious footsteps eame nearer.

In the deep gloom a moving shudow passed the junior on
the landing. tfn caught the uwlln! lwrricd breathing.

T . .
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The Euod.alelh went on down the stairs,
Wharton's heart was thumping.

Someono had passed him in the darkness. Wa:
What was his mission at t hour of the nigl
strange eccrot was ho upon tho verge of discovering?

He did not move.

In the lower passago Courtenny was watching and waiting.

that the Higheliffe junior was on the alert.
clow came the sound of an opening deor.
ence,

Crawley ?
tT What

_passed like hours—long minutes, Lll it seemed to
i GrEfiits Turios IHar i hind heber waitlng s cantury:
What was the man doing thero !

Huwtl Courtenay spotted him--waa ho watehing hi
was no sound or sign from Frank Courtenay.

ad he made any discovery?

There was a sound at last—a footstep.
stairs, etill in denso darkness.

Wharton recognised the stealthy step that had passed him

before.

He crouched back in the darknces.

The step passed on, and died away above.

Bilence again |

Wharlon nllowed ten minntes to pass to let Crawley
unknown was Crawley—get clear. 5

Then he descended the stairs to the agged passage below.
Ho was eager to seo Courtenay and compare notes with him.,

“ Courtenay {” he snid, in a faut whisper,

Thora was no reply.

*Courtenay !

Harry ventured to raise his veice a litle. But from (he
darknoss of the flagged passage there came no answer.

Wharton felt a throb at his heart.

TFor the first timo it came into his mind that something
Illxiglll Lave happened to the Highcliffe junior in the darkness

ere.

7 Thore

It camie up the

iho

“ Courtenay "
Ho called out the name laully now.
“But only the ccho of his voice along the passage answered

him.
‘Wharton stood frozen for a moment.

Courtenay was not there

Tt was not Courtenay who had passed
stairs—he was sure of that. Whers was the ffr junior
What deadly, unknown peril had lurked ther rhness?

Wharton clenched his hands, his lieart throbbing, as lo
peered round him in the gloom.

“(Caurtenay 1" he shouted now. *Are you horet"

The echo answered.

Wharton made a bound to the stairs and ran up. Further
coucealment wns not to ba thonght of. His only idea was
to call liis comrades and make an instant search for Courtenay.

He rushed into the hall above,
you're makin’ a row 1" said the cocl voice of the

» going up_ (e

A
Caterpillar.
“[lave you seon anyone; De Coneey * panted Wharten.

“Not in this mm{‘ light chuckled the Catorpillay.
“But T've heard somebody. hody came downs
the dark. I he hia foulsteps. -

Tob Cherry hueried down frem the Tawding as he heard
their voices.

“ Somebody passed me,” ko raid, “and came Lack aga

ol

00 |
“Where's
note of alatm s voiee,
“Heaven knows 17 gasped W1
" yelled the Caterpillar.
didn't answed when [ eolled,  Something's happened
to him. We've got to search —""
The Caterpillar uttered a sharp undl dashed away,
i onted Wharton

pillar.
rs in

askedl the Caterpillar suddealy, with a

rton.

Wharte tore open (ho

g-room.
matter?” Tt was Nuge
omothing's luppened to Courte
Wharton.
“(reat Scolt 1" %
“ Bettor have n light,” sail Johony Dull.
Jamp here,” B
Tohnny Bull lighted the Jamp, and the juiors rushed do
<tairs on the track of the Caterpillar. They found De Cou
voging in the Magged passage below, e was ehouting Ui
yame of jiis chum?

“ Franky |
But only the dull echoes answered 2
“Ho's got, to bo found " panted the Cuterpilar,
at the Groyfe 4 with a_white faco. * Wha
sse hounls——" e broke off. *Fr

1t" panted

“I'vo got a

looking
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“Search the whole blessed place!” muttered Nugent.
ed T}m searchfulness will he terrific !

Jp and dewn the juniors ran, fla
y corner, They smnho:l the

room on the Cvery corner wWas scanne =
mmnd again, An hum slipped away, as they [mllougmi the
usaless search.

But it was futile,

Frank Courtenay had vanished as {f the floor had opened
and swallowed hitn up. He | m\! vanished, as Billy Bunter
hiad vanished, without lo a trace behind,

ing the lamplight men
en, the pantry,

THE EIGHTEENTH CHAPTER.
By Whose Hand !
ITH haggard faces the breathless juniors gathered
in the agged passage.
Somewhere there, within a fow ynrdx of them,
Frank Courtenay had disappear
Where was lie?
The Cn(crpzllur s face was white and strained.
ool as ever, but his eves wore gleuming savagoly.
“Ha's gone,”_said Bob Cherry, in a hushed voico, “But
1.0\\-V\I|=re-—
vawley  knows!?

IIe was o8

* i the Caterpillar, between his
test
“1f must have been ('rawley wha pﬂs;mi us in the rhr’l:A
#And Crawloy has done sam::hm wuh my pal I
“The amazefulness i3 terrific,” et voica o
MMurree Jamset Rtam Singh. "Jhe um:mcd Caterpillar is
nl.lm‘x‘l
oy

do you mean?” growled Da Cowrey.
lm-.e L:n-rn Craw]
*What do )rmmuml Tnley 7" nsked Wharton,
“The. osbeined L:mrlonnv was a strong and torrifically
plucky young sahib,” said- b, “The ludicrous and
N agesting Crawley ia o Wit e skinny person, and  the
have knno[cu] him out in one Toun It
clnuna, for the atrociots
o him a prisoner.®
multcl‘eﬂ iho (mlﬂrpl]}n
Ey apped the Nabol of Bhanipur on the back.
! 1 never thought of that! But it's right
on_the wick:

The puzzle was decpone Hurres Singh's argument was
enttainly corsect; it would have been imposaible for the
secrotsry to lo Frank Courtenay, The stalwart junior
aotnin of Highehflo couhd o nocfed Mr. Crawles spir-
Sing, and handled him to any oxtent.at his ease. rank

trtanay had been seized by force, it cortainly had nat been
Ig Crawley, For that was iumosail

“What oan it mean?" muttered Wharton, #Tnky’s right ;

v o touched Courtenay. o was no niatel
¢ like it. But—but I heard no sound of
ilent, songd b all.  Tven if: the villin wed &
there would have beon somo sound; and T heard

Y
"By gndl

TBob Cher,
* Good ol

5 lhq esteemed Franky may have Culluwcd t‘hu Tudierous
somewhere, where you would-ne
but_what-lappened to him lhenv Cnnr]ey eouldn’t
1.m.e dizposed of him. It's out uf the question.”

makes one thing the (‘ui
“There was ummhmlg s o s pgin g

ut who!?

A confederate of Crawloy™ -u‘ (ul eourss,™

“Not Doclan " mutterced

“Impossible 1 said Whmun, Sbonce. “Th
trua blne; but besides that, Whoever came dow
down alone.’

““That's eovtain,

“ Quite certain,

llar

Doolair’s
iis came

said Dol
said the Laeerp.llm

T4 was Crawley ; and

his confederate was down here alread;

“Tere!” mottered Johuny Bull *But how—-:"

“ Hore,” said the Caterpillar.  “Down here Bunter dis-
appenred,’ w Franky cared.  Which means

that tlista ‘15 anesio ‘Hons-iore. havo oy, et Ahak lesd, it
some place we_don't know of. And that's where wo shall
find Bonter and Franky, and Crawley's-iriend ¥
N B Alebut that mesya Hhat Crawley ia keeping somcbods
Lidden horo. unlknown to his mostes ! ejaculated Nugent,
vidently,” said the Caterpillar calmly.
harton uitared an axclamation.

\
*“And Dunter 3 otted it, scouting down heee after g:m'[ﬂ
lio. exclaimed, 'hat's why Bunter was collaved. That's
the secret|®
“And Coumbenay's 5§|utlv(| it, too, and The's followed
Bunter,” ea.d , with a deep bremh. *Aly hat! It's
g.-l,nng thick }*

“And mu, why Crawley didn’t want strangers in tho
houcc—lesl, they should got on to the sceret,” said the Catev-
“He had to

[ dow't seq Liak™ rema l.eﬂ .mmuy Bull.
Tag Mm\),-r l_mmmr
MNext Monday's Num! HE "MAGNE’I.‘" will be the nmal &
oot ks i Long Complcte Story eatitlad

ONE
PENNY.
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risk Doolan finding out; and Doclan has been hero g long
time, about the houso ‘all day. Dash it oll, how could
Crawley keop somebody Imldau hiore without Doolan finding
it out, after wecks and w

% e couldn’t!” said thu Lntl'r[ullnr.

“ And because he conldn’t, it's pretty p‘mn that the .man,

is, hasn't heen here long,” said De Cowrey
Some sconndrel in. o deep gamo with Crawley,
and very likely ho arrived on tho swme night e

1"

‘The juniors regarded one unother.  They. wrre learning
something of the mystery of the lonely house at last; they
were certain of t

The fact that Crawley eould not have handled Courtonay
proved thot he had o confederate to aid him.

The man’s presence in 'the housa W unlmuwu ta Doolan.

Tvidently it was someone whom Ciawloy was hiding in
same scerok rocess kmown only to himself, without the know-
ledge of Sir William Romayne or his auldxer servant,

The thing was certain, fram the juniors’ point of view; and
it pointed to some treachery on the secretary’s part,

Was the hidden man a spy to whom the sceretary was to
commmnicate what ho hid discovered of Sir \Williams

o
v, il u spy himeoli, could lave fomd some
simpler moans of imparting his information, without ke ooping

u confederate hidden in the house for at least twewty-Iour
JILIVIEN

But atherwise, why had the man been iliere, and who
was he?

That it would bo dangerous for Crawley if he wero dis-
covered wns ovident® from the fact that Bunter und Courtonay
had hoeen s

Oaly the pressure of ‘eadly danger conld have indueed the
soerotary to resort to"such desperate mensn

Cidgel their brains as they would, the juniors coutd think
of 1o explanation of the mystery.

But one cortainey stood out clearly ; there was sonie hidden
recess, with a sceret means of admittance, near at hand, to
which the two juniors had been taken,

Tn that hidden recess lmlvlé‘?': unk
been hidden; and there the two kid
conceal

And tha juni
the search, umtuj{

But they hunted in vain.

T the doo existed, s doubtless it did, , it was too w
1o be uncavthed.

The night was growing
in despair,

“T¢s no good!” exclaimed Wharlon at kst “It's there,
T'm sure of that—but where?”

“The wherefulness is tervific]” murmured Murree Singh
sadly.

s Courey gritted his teeth,

“It’s got to be found)” ho said. “We've got lo find
Franky and Bunter. And if we dan't find them hy morning,
\w\ o going to call in the police—whatt"

' [—1I suppose s

Dawn was breal)
slair In tho hall the;

awn confederate had
pped juniovs must bo

cmnmm-c'l upon that Pomt rocommenced
sign of o seercl do

il hidden

old when they gaso up the search

as the juniors came woarily up the
met Daoolan, wha had just-come

‘The Trishman looked at them curigusly.

“Fou're up early,” he remarko ;
Wharton explained what had ha Doclan’s cyes
opened wide as he lxswncd and then ho grinnod.

“Tonly simoke!” he siid. “The young jinfleman mu
Pave gono of. Faith, o bboy can’t vanish into the a
sorrl”

“Da you knaw of any seoret door, or anything of that kind,
abiout thie place?” askad Wity

“Divil o wan!
* You'va never hoard of such a thing?"
ver !

Trauk ourh- ¥
known to himself,
to the theory they had formed ns to the oxistence of U r;mh-\ 2
confederate. 1t was phijn that Doolan would have langhed at
the *ides; ond they did wish ‘Crawley to learn of their

The, juriors,
Dreakifust. It »

THE WAY OF THE TRANSGRESSOR!

tired and dipirited, et down to a gloomy
: 25

wos a atrange Chrielnas morning |

| By FRANK
RICHARDS.
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THE RINETEENTH CHAPTER.
Toe Hidden Hun!

OURTENAY! Is that you ’
‘ Frank Courtenay stared about hin,

Where was ho?

o Iny helpless u|mn a by floor, his
Bound lm!.\lly et fim, 0 tightly as ta cuuse him pain,

Tha dim light of a lamp glunmcrn] in the cellar, for such
it ovidently was.

On a beneh near the Tamp a burly man sat at a rongh
wooden table. Ho was eating. Courtenay stared at him,
and stared round him. He could see no frace of a door to
the cellar.

Lo knew how he had come there.
assed Wharton on th: stairs that
“ourtenay in-the passage

T ahont that onteced oms of the lower fooms.

Then uid- o without warning, he had bee seized in the
durkness, pmnrful s grip thut he knew it wus nob
Crawley \rhn had seized b

A mug‘h hand had bcvn KhPPNI over his mouth, aud,
acarcely able to atruggle in the fierce grasp lnid upon hun
$ Tad been dragged through an unsecn doorwas. A knes
pinned him to the carth while his hands were bnuml then
o door closad. Ha knew no more than that—till the lnmp
light glimmered out, and then he could seo about him,

Tho footsteps that hm!
ventful night had pase
and he had followed u.u

o Iay in u cellar not more than a dozen fect long, with
1 bare brick flor. Tho walls wero of bara brick, atal: web
with damp.

There were a few articles of fumniture in the ccllar, a-fow
qum and bisnkels on the floge. Close by him, bis ehands
1 bim, lap Dilly Buuter, propped in a sitting

st the
face was pale and pinched, his
~vtaclos, his wholo aspect

Con mi slightly
The Highelife junior was a prisoner, aud evide
eayage hands.  Bub his courage was high.
“You'vo only been missing di
“Only one day! It seems like
eollared me, and hie's kept me tied
(] \\rl;.t docs it mean? I believe he's a Gey
irtenay
There was littlo, doubt that he was a G i
L llm cold, pale-bluo eyes, the spiked moustache, showed

|S\|.|l(‘r

A m.-m' What was he doing lhnm, Lidden in this
strange den under the house on the he

I down to look for grub,” glns sed Bu
saw a light I and—and that cl collared me, 1

e in here! I—I didn’t meau to bo finding out anyth

o

lh: light. T've been starved. Only €

couldn't help secin
3o, ou latow

crust of bread all day

And Bunter

Tho man at the table glanced round af te soind of veicss.
Mg beavs brows initted as e looked at Frank Courtenay.

“Hound!” he said, in n_guttural voice. “So you wero
fool enouglt to pus yourecll into what did not copcern you.
You will suffer for

“T was looking for Dunter,” said Courtenay. * You haye
Kidnapped me, (00, but it will not be for long. You will be
found here, and we shall bo found.”

‘e Ge emiled grimly.

“I ghall not be found so casily,” he answered. “You and
our friends wero searching ll diy fos that fat pig. I keow
it. What did you find?”

Courtenay was silent, T

“understood that the sceret
dlar m  some door cunningly conccaled.
Weuld his comrades ever be able to find him?

“You will not Iw loum] " grinned the German, watching
his dismayed face, “You will remain here after 1 am goie,
And you will not talk. You will not be able to babble of
what you have -nund out. You Lave leoked your last upon
the light of day

“You cannot’ ].ﬂ-p us hero long,”

“You think so?" The German pei
“¥ou will remain under the ground, my dlow | Do
place any account upon your life? Mein

Bely I have ordered dozens narh to be shu! ln:m:l
Hlll‘ snu lu:nd of Louvain, of Dinant? 1 was th
was in command! Gott in limvmcl L \\ e routed the
of tho houses like rabbits a_warren. Puff !
Men and w. en, boys Rabble, whom w

eaid Courtenay.
1 to the Eric]: floor.

an examp Your life! With my own pistol T hav
%‘:rn a :lozlll such l(limolbuu We gave them a los

:‘\ud lhz: ruffian grinned as cver a pleasing recollection.
Tilly Bunter shook like o jelly. There was no doubting the
savage earnes the German. To a butchier of Helginm,
his hands and his soul stained red with blood, the lives of
couple of English sohoolbogs did not connt for ‘much,
“Da you ki still live 7" pontinued the German
i ow why you have not yet paid for

e me ]
“And why 1" said Courtenay, n a steady voice.

* Becanse 1 may yet be discovered here,” Becanse T may
ot eseape after all. “In that case, I do not wish to bo hanged.
1t is a chance. Mein Gott! 1 would ernsh vou afl
but [ do not wish to put the rope round my n if I am
taken, That is why you yot live. That is the only reason,”

Courtenay, a5 ho ivaked at the hard, eavage faco, conld
quite believ: \ar of justice was all that held the Ger-
wan's murdero

“The ruffian_ ty m:E back to his- meal, watched with hungry
eyes by the Owl of the Remove.

Courtenay sat silent, busy his thoug He had made
adiscovery, though uscless to him. Crawley was undoubtedly
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Teeping this eeammrol hidden in_ Sir

i hout the by T « ”
rause without the baroner's knovledge is man was his NEXT
lis business might Lo in the place MONDAY, Che ,_,il,.za",_g,!l“ PENNY.

discovered tho sceret ox
5 |'\Irrm||z'd building had mauy such see
one hail com

Har— probably
ot nooks, aid ’I“Imy thought of li police, Tt they felt that it would be
los to tall such a ftory to the police—cven if they hal
come, Even that was duuhl[ul for if Wharton had tele-
phoned for them, certainly Crawley would have telephoned
In Sir William's name to t hint. They had learned from
Doulan that the nearest village was three miles away, across
the heath. It was doubtful if they could have reached jv
through the mow. nm. it the police bad eome, they could
imagine the smiles that would. greet a story of kidnapping in
(o houge of Sie William Romayno, and of n sceret door of
chich Sir William and his_servant knew bol.]ung
ha police would contlu n: Doolan evidently conclnded,
¢ Jook that the two juniors had gone of their own accord, in ait
attempt to get to their drslmnhon for Christmas. Indeed.
they could sce that Doalan half euspected that the juniors
were pulling his leg in declaring that Bunter and Courtenay
luad] (Iu.npp ared.
It

i {:l in cuse
had ]u(:lu: his conf,
npon l(uux\iulgn of
thrin

For lhn moment, at least, Ih\'.r Jives wore safe. The two
oo much to think of

1 ity z d
lerate the rn uud tln: Jrmio
i seerct, hind been ki ||rnp||m! i uc.-p

conld rml rnlms thom without

N ® heavy heart,
“found by Yo Trietds and d
eat. \\nn].l be true—he \.mhl nev

d

beisg minied
realised that
th

the hiddon ccllar; and
e him food,

lll]l‘l
1

perhaps to consult with b

v hrown upon their own resourcee, and it waa nob

e Tty i1iC. honoa. Toxt T docide what wan to be done.  ‘They took a miday
Acrlion Lo cania ubably in & st ) ith Doslan, whto went up o Bir Willam's roams nfter-
wards, and rr‘mumod |I|oan, pr:\hlbl_v helping the baronct

torvor ‘the pr "Gérman, for C:
was not a man of

With only Doolan and
ih

with his experiment nally the juniors reamed obout
1: sreat bleak house m Eht- l-npc of yei discovering some
el

am_in the heuse,

1
ddon German had b
e ,,‘ff,.;'mf;":,','“l‘.:il,‘t“_.1‘ iWhere's the Caterpillar1” Whatton acked s Mepls, some
I i

s into & pasic, e had .|unbnlm time, after lunch. The juniors were in the great hall dis:

when Bun cussing the matter, 3

“ Downstairs, 1 think,” said Bob. “Poor ald fnterf;ﬂhrn

awfully ent up by Courtenay's vanishing like that. elieva

h g for a secrot daor

to keep together,” eaid Iarry uneasily.
what might luppen to any of us after what

n i
slown in quest of oo,
it to Kiduap the O !
i reind u\on i

ppencd !
lie togetherfulness rhrmld e terrifie 1" remarked Hurrco
Janset Itam Sing! ownful
The ,.mmn Ilurrm d.mu-mr-_ They _did not think that
0 had made any ory, but Wharton felt uneasy.
Ilu, Tmlln, lmllul \\ here is he?"

1 the lion's ,mu

will ehatiss 14 the patice,

that, This ecllar will dride e

T e nm smie of eaeape, I

Bl .
th

ior wag nol 1o be se

Cxclaimed Kugont. his faco groning
fiing ean Tave happened o To Courcy, sarely -
( |.wp.u..r-' roared Bob Cherry.
vlf upon ‘un shouts of the junivrs vang ccuh through the empiy
sorouely.

"

ey searched far and wide

1o Courcy was not to bo sron?

: Imd Joon below etaira—they km.w that. H'o Tad not
+ up. Mo had been alone, and ho hud vanighed

avering w
’!;h.‘r. avfu

o
i it full: And it's \\h.mnn set his teeth hard, and cyt- Liazed,
B for a h‘ar:ld swore at anley Luow, ‘\hcn- he js! I'm fedup. l.q-z.s go-and
o] Tty 1l diave the truth out of him !’
to mid l!n Cherry,
ngrht 80, r

“he juniors rushed up

Ty ot T Tiave Fontul us Tag agn,” ko grmbled, 100, and they hueried to
4 '“*." L e ol end: Tl dloor was focked. Wharton posnde
ol g

reply from with;
Jpen this door, or we'll bre
Na answer.

Wharton locked round hastily. There was a heavy caken
we in the passage, aml lwe pointed to it.  The juniors
sl it, and rushed it at the door like a battering-ram.

Tl lock could not withstand the tremendous shock, It

it in 1" shouted VWharton,

o e
el W
lanting

apen,
o the rootn.

Iy |.'m;n. l-n.;;,- . in the
s only by the heavy g of the B e eed] Johnng Bull,
—_— H Foom W empey.
. Where is hl.- the rutter{” panted Wharton,
THE TWENTI. i B gave s dio
hE TLETH CHAFTER Do intairs, of murw Te had a hand in collaring the
1

\.1|u mlh cavitement by fhis time, rushed
staircase.  Urawley was in the Ho
¢ prhiing down the broai siaic.

Harry

0 hopeless questi vy
diled il

felt themselves

Al e ninking fre Tiee eaidl, with a

‘\Imr is Do Luurcy““ nhm:h-rl \Vhlrlun
ry shrigged bis shoulders.

nather af your party

l shall ascertain whether anytl

s,

watel had
ane "
g s

previous
. now that he

2 W,
b fruitl

s morning searching for a harton clenched his hands
b they suspeetod the exist- I;-< L» ey lns disapp
10 the door «xisted, it was  * w hand mn it
mh\.r alirug.

siei™ “THE WAY OF THE TRANSGRESSOR!" & L'}.ﬂ'-%'f

hard.
" he said, hetween his teeth,
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Wil you tell ns w lmrn he ds?"”
“J know nothing of 1f lic is nol here, hie lias pro-
bnh]y one. Perhapa he dni not cxre to remain where he was
eleome ! sncercd the socretar,
Collar  the cad, and twist llm ruth out of him!”
Johnny Bull mvn{p
'he juniors aclv i\:loc(l |hrm|lemngh wpoa ‘the secrelary.

said

pu] like the others,
" gaid Harry Wharto
Iic is, or take the conscquences !”
P onted Crawlos. Y
Irishman wwnnd on the etaire. Ile hurried

down.

“What's the matter, intirely 2

Wharton panted o

“Anather of thim gano !
practical jokers yo

1 gell you it is no joke—he lhos been kidnapped
Whartan.

“ Hawly smoke! And who'd be kiduappin' the gossoon
said Doclan soothine )

* That sco o sta "

Amkinrr the little ma do it, inf
“Not"he, but the man he is hiding in the
out \\1|l||tnn 1o lias a confederate here, Indrlm

Crawley's face beoame deadly w . But the old xn'nlu»:
brst into & roar of lunghter,

“And s it mesell who uuul-lut be seeing the s
he exclaimed. A o ||(|l|l|llg of
uhramnu{ O Are, sorr. fri
Iualadl, or ne, and num, 1 nmu]lur that ye ull de
g6 home, iutirely.

We are sml ¥
W to gt tho ¢
Ip wo a
pale to the

le exclaimed, interpes

'S
Dookim.  “Sure, it's

shauted

"

e!" bicke

alpecen £

nen?

The juniors
ishman, who
wny old soldi

|.1u- rour winy Do,
D el i l

o, ¥
J rionds |||(.r|' I
1

nl ]|| won't sy,

el
TL0E & sarpirice £or tlas T wobeat b

und suro th ok’
o Dedadd.™

t nunch of a surp T think," said Whatan bitterl,
“Notif Mr. Cranley can scind the iformation [t
u the H o

“irou dure to insivg
“T am Illmuil sure of

"l il Do
us you have

And
ui

o o yonr epini
in las b

il onr fricnds are lumnl
iz How o lLl“])hll\ll‘ 1ot nearest | st
ned Wharton savay

of
as he saw

ove
the teloplione,
T had 1

o
Aliseonneeted. The g
ent off from the outsid

away, and the telophone was
tles o B the heath were

THE TWENTY-FIRST CHAPTER.
Bunter Is Useful for Once !
i m glad to sce v
The Caterpillar was

ourcy in any way
t v rlmm a_hopel
k Mo I

re, t

Quite n surpriso, by i

Tue Macser Lisnany. —N
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& \I e’ (..lnr;p:l'lnr. “1 was
61,

“THE QEM,
Evary Wednesday.

nosin’ about thio ecllars, lookin® for you, Franks, when the
Assyrian eame down like n woll on the g:d-ly fold, I'm
ashamed to say llm I was caught nappin’, We'd worked
out that the merry mmllr: hml a c«nl‘ndo:nu- here, and
I was an ass to be thero alos , there you are! Collared;
by gand—bundled in here un my unn he fellows will
b lookin' for mel”
ho (}A!nr[ullnr lllu'l lull lml liberly, but not his cheery
o d But Frank C s heart was heavy.
A cl:ecry Hun—lrhm.? the Caterpillar, glnncmr- at
“H‘ Imrl (-Frmnn. who was M:aler.l on_the bench, smoki s;
“A n!” said Courtenay. *Crawley is Liding him
1,m for mmn reasan. They've got me, Caterpillar, and now
o ot ¥ And their game is to nc the others, too,
Dn alter anuﬂ:cr. to keep their seeret )
What a merry little game!” grinn nﬂ the Caterpillar,
“And wlmt are they goin’ to do with na? Is this a cheery
Christmas parts 1"

“Not r|mu~‘ said Courtenay, langhi -spite of himsell,
‘;h!' f] d, old chap, that they mean ve us hiere when
the;

Wiat s tral for Punter!”
*Merer Christmas, Punter !

Nilly Bunter groaned,

“We shall have to get our hanils loose somehow and begin
on Bunter,” said the I'ulvrmllur “f felg all along that it
mauld comio to-that.  Lucky Buster's so jolly fat.” 1fe wil

Anoth disinal ;(rurm fmm Tunter,  The Owl of (he
}‘lrmmc was not in o mood to appreciate the Caterpillac's
mnen
Who is that Ilun johany, Fran!
I don’t know; but a conl rate of Crawley's no doubt.”
*“ And the cheery sceretary is o ITun spy, of course—lookin®
m's littlo secrets I remarked De Courer, “T
‘anks won't come ms a surprise to the ﬂu 5~
l\ot if Crawley ean manage to get hold of it? This

sighed the  Caterpillas
I think your name's Puer 1"

t
\1Ir|l?
Jo

Never gay diel” said the Caterpi
could only get, loose we can han
such tn\ fightin’-man-—what ?

Silly v roaned Bunter.

“Lve been wriggling for hal v
get Joose, T afraid yon v

e Courey shook his Iwu\i. llv had |Ir(~n(

ir cheerfully, “1f wo
at Hun—Bunter bein’

“T can't

i dis-

n we're I)noTu'd Franky 2"
t looks like it!
hr:l |!u li

Gernun sat and
es Lowards the

Ipmml heavily to the unforlunaie juniors.
80 Jiops,
search already made showed that the serct
door could nut be avered Trom hont., l\nn that the
scaundrels lnd gona
1 little ch nitel
he juniors tun had_ lu hn lsl‘lll silent. at _any cest.
nm. by onc they were to join the prisouers in the hidden

'I'Iu‘\, aight perish there, and nothing would be known v
suspected.
It was the price they nore o p
v vl

z opon the

1o rolled over us i el into a mor
and came closer 1o Dilly Dunter. e
him with lacl y
JBunter, ¢

ifurtable position.
Jumicr lovked at

os.
murmured the Caterpillar.

~whal? prered

= said dhe Catorpllar, 4
never gt spi—an wa fully

1

Tellow \\lm didi’t kn

B s s
The Owl of the Remove g

uation soft sawder ha
re t

e in s pree

R iuperel “the
ce about, awl

“An
ons of me “on accoung

md Ihml o, the cliaps i thie

of that especially

some of
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wid

for us far an’
is callin’ him,
Couldn’t_you work it?

Tiilly Bunter's eyes gleamed behind his spectuclos.

Mo was terribly afraid_of tho big Gorman, bub there
did not seem to be much risk in tha experiment, for certainly
the Hun was not likoly to guess that there was a ventriloguist
in the hidden ccllar.

And there was, a8 the Caterpillac said,
reseue, if fort favaured him.

Bunter gave the litile preliminary cough the Reméve
cllows knew so well,

“I'm on!” he murmured.

The Caterpillar, smiling, Tolled back
waited. Courtenay had heard the w
he felt a gleam of hope,

Tf Bunter succeeded in helping them, it would be a easo
of the mouse and the lion over again, But in such o fearful
emergency any help was not to be despised.

ho Gorman was smoking grimly, with knitted brows.
The confinement in the narrow preciniets of the hidden cellur
told upon him, a man accustomed to open and active life.
Tle was in a tavage and discontented mood. Suddenly he
oo a start, ns o voice—fuint, as if it came from the further
xide_of o wall—was audible,

“Let me in!"

Faint as the tones were, it was easy to recognise the
itched, squenky voice of Crawley, the secretary.

y hat!” murmured the Caterpillar. * Was that—"
Busiter gave a fat wink, and the Caterpillar grinned. He
had been almost deceived for a moment.

The German sprang 1o his fect, evidently astonished.

Io stared towards the cellar’ wall, and the Caterpill
following his amazed glance, lonew that it was there that
secrot door was situated. The wall appenrcd to be of solid
brickwork like tho rest; the door was not visible to the

eye.

* Mein Gott 1™

“Let me inl"”

‘Tho German ran to the wall, and pressed on one of the
bricks. A section of the wall rolled open, evidently a door
of massive weight, for the outer covering of briclwork moved
with it. The German stared through the opening into tho
darkness of a large cellar boyond,

“You are hera?" he muttered.

The outer, cellat was dark and cmpty.

Iad the juniors been there searchin
secret of the hidden cellar would have
at_n glance,

But the outer room was empty.

‘I'he German stared into the darkness

ST heard his voice,” he muttered.
111!1'0‘}" e

“Yes, yea! Help me!” camo the faint, quaveri
from the Garkners. | LA

“Where are you!"

“Here, by the stairs! T have falen—="

“Fool 1"

Tho German strodo through the opening and across the
outor cellar, groping his way to the narrow stair that led
down from above, :

The Caterpillar’s eyes blazed.

“0Oh, what luck!” he muttered, Franky—Franky, get
that door shut, and shut the rotter aut—what?"”

Courtenay gaspet

Y Good !

Make the dsgostin’ Hun think his pal

m, or son ('L! v, You're a bright youth, Bunter!

a bare chance of

against the wall, and
spored colloquy, and

at that moment the
cen revealed to them

idently amazed.
wley ! Are sou

The two juniors rofled over towards the door.

On the further side of the larze outer cellar the German
was groping in the darkness, muttering swvagely to himeell in
Lis_own tongue,

Courtenay and De Courcy scrambled to their feet, and fairly
bounded to the secret door.

1t opened inwards into the secret celly

Their were baund, and they could not use them.
Bt they shoved at the door with thelr shoulders fiercely.

Tt rolled shut.

‘There was a cliel. The door was fast.

“Ihe Cerman was shut out of the secret den!

Billy Bunter watched the two juniars in frozen silence, his
round eyes expanding with terror behind his glasses.

e had not anticipated that move. But the quick brain of
the Caterpillar had spotted the chance, and seized upon it.

“Now that hound's got to be kept out!” said De Courcy
between his teeth,

“The door opens fram the outsido!”

+Not with us against this side,” the Caterpillar. *Jam
vour boot against it old scout! Oh, if m hands were freel
Tut keep your bost against it! Come nm[‘,'lu-lp, Banter 1"

Bunter_did not mave.

“You fat faol [ roared the Caterpillar. *Come here and
Ipt It's your last chance, as well as ours!”
+ He—he—he'll_shoot us!™ stuttered Bunter.

“Very likely, if he gets in again. Come ond help kecp
him_out!”
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Bunter serambled wp in terror, but more afraid of Tetting
tlie Hun in than of keeping lim out. His heavy weight was
added against the inside of the secret door.

“Ty gad, there’s @ fastenin’ herel” muttered the Caters
pillar, his face lighting up. **Loak, Franky!” 3
ep i (he brickwork, ly visible to a careful examina-

ticn, was a rusty iron balt,
The Caterpillar dragged furionsly at his bound hands.
But he could not get them loose, he German’s work had
heen done too well; the knots defied his efforts.
Thore was a sound of fumbling on the other side of tha
miassive door, and pressure from without.
Hold fast 1" muttercd Conrtena;
The three juniors had their boot
Tle weight of the door was great, and
move, in any case, It had swing slowly
heavs hinges when the German opened it The.pressure
witheut had no eflect—the door yemained shut!
“If a chap could only get at the belt!”
Caterpillar savagely, %
Hardor came the pressure from outside, but the door did
not yield. Conrtenay’s boat was planted between the door
and a jutting brickin the uneven floor of the cellar. Tt mada
a wedge that could not bo moved, unless his foot was crushed
and the strength of the Gernian was not equal to that.
The pressuro ceased at last. The German in the outer
cellar Tad evidently become exhausted, and stopped to take
irst round to us! f(l med the Caterpillar.
him_out there, Franks, e will be spotted—what?
*What-he!" said Courtenar.
Can’t you get loose, Bunier,
door?™
“T c-g-can't, you ass!” "stuttered Bunter.
The Caterpillar looked round savagely. Knifo and tork,
fram the German's last meal, lay on the fable.
(ot that knife in your teeth, Bunter,”
. Wha-at fort”
“Don't jJL\vL dﬂm it, and eome here—sharp{™
DBunter obeyed. o
3¢%ho table, and canght the handie of the kuifo
ack to De Courey.
aws while 1 saw this dashed rape
across it!" muttered the Caterpillor. .
Tt was nat easy work, for the Highcliffe junior’s hands wero
bovwnd behind him, and the rope was thick and strong.
"Bt Dunter held- the knife firmly in bis tecth, and the rope
wras sawed along the blade agnin and again.
The Catorpillar’s wrists wero scratched and_cut by, the
blade, but no sound of pain passed his lips. The dandy of
Higheliffe, with oll his elegant ways, was o3 bard as nails.
N “strand of the rope parted, then another. The coil

.

s planted against the door,

it was not ecasy

end uamillingly
i

L
on
om

muttered the

"

I we Leep

while we're holdipg {he

I think T can manage it new!” muttered the Caterpillar.
“You've disseated me about enough, Bunter.”
Do Courey exerted all his strength, and the helf.cut rope
{
hardly moticed it. o sewzed the rusty i
bt 1 futo the socket.
"The iron grated into the socket. s
i e lrawled the Caterpill

“ All serene now, Fran d
merry Hun won't come k. to his dug-cut.

parted.
His hands were free!
They were still and eramped from the ro ‘but De Conre,

t, and drove it

ar. “Tho
Higheliffo

wil

! h, what ripping luck!” panted Courtenaz,

He removed l'n?: boot from (he door, Whether the German
was pressing on the deor again they did not know. The iron
bolt held it fast. {

The juniovs panted breathlessly. Do Courcy took the knife,
and sawed nt Courtenay’s bonds. L

o Toose 1" gnsped Bunter. Mis eyes glistened through
his epectacles, *“Therc's grub here—lots of grubt”

“Ha, ha, ha 1"

“Blessed if 1 can see
you beast! I'm hungrs—Fan
The Caterpillar did nat heed him.
Couttenay's bonds, and Frank bogan to
Jimbs. Then ho turned his attention to,

Owl of the Remove loose.

“Yaroooh " roared Bunter.

“What on earth’s the mattert”

“Yow-ow-ow! Pins aml needlesl’™

I

ansthing to cackle at! Let me loose,
shed 1" howled Bunter.

He sawed through
exercise his stilfencd
Bunter, and cut the

“Ha, ha, hn} o g8
gt Yow-ow-o! T'm cramped all over!” wailed
Bunter. = x
“Would you rather be tied up ngain{” grinned the Cater-
illar.

pill P
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“Yowowowowl” o

1t was some timo bofore Bunter could nse hic arms. Dut
ta found that ho could use them at last, and then he opened
{110 basket from which he had scen the German take his food.
The next moment Bunter's jaws were busy. He was making
up for lost time, and his exertions were simply tremendons.

H

Oy, my hat!”

heve is the door,” said Crawler.

you choose to take it!”

ot without our friends,”

Crawley smiled, and left thes
Welli" said Cl

THE TWENTY-SECOND CHAPTER.
Coming to Grips!

ARRY WHARTON came ont of the telephono

i is face set mud g

“Your way lics apen, if

1 Hurry.

e looked out of the hall

Bob Cherrr. ;
window. The darkness was closing in now, amid snow aud
wind. #Wa could get throngh this, somehoi, do the village,

nrry.

Wharton shook lis head. I g

“Ye're not leaving the honse,” le sald decidedly.

sctiled. Wo'vo gat to depend on_ourselves.”

The Famous Five against the field ! said Bob, with a g
vemarkpd Hyrree Jamset Ram Singh.

liat is the esteemed move on the board?”

ve gob to secrct _door!”

“We know it's there, and we're goind

“That’s

“It is vpfully to w
S But wl
“We'

Wharton
to find if,

“effat fiest vou clon't suceced, try againfully,” maerwred
tha nabab.
“Well, it's that or nothing
on!”
Without much hope, but deter
unturned. the juniors descended
the kitchen hear Dool
and there was a scent of coaking. v
busy. The Famous Five descended to the eellars, of whic
there were half a dozen opening out of one another.
v had searched them, and searched them again. Dut the
secrst lay there; and they knew it. =
“Ilallo, hallo, hallo " oxclaimed, Bob Cherry, flashing the
lamplight before him. * doo's fastencd I
It was tho last door. Beyond lay tho last cellar, so
as they knew, The door had been open before. It was shut
mow, and fast,
Wharton felt over the door.
My hat! It's locked!” £
r Iim, T supposs,” said Nngent.

sail Jobooy Bull. “Come

ied to leave no stane

In

wco more below staiv,
whistling * Tipperar
‘rho soldier servant

Yos, rather!” :
“The ratherfuluess is terrific,
perhaps the esteem volan I
“Cut off and ask hi 2
“\Withiplensurefulness
Hurree Jamset Ram h T
nutes with Doolan,

he nabob., “DBut

ne
+'a key.

roturned in
t-sleeves and

d a
in his

trying tho door.

egorral” . ejaculated Loolan,
ji Misther Crawley

“Bure, yo can't go in, young jintlen
amust_havo lock :
4 Well, we're going in,” said Ty,
tho key, e shall smash it ope
Doolan whistled. &
“Yro're making free here. young ji
#Tint, sure, I'll spako to Mist]

“1f you can't get

" he remarked.

Toolan went, upstairs, and the juni
“I'hio locking of the collar sceme to- them  proof
were on the track.

“lhere was o hurried sten on the staivs, and Cravley came
down, punting and breathless, Doolan following him more

ors waited impatiently
that they

slowl;
‘1

Wit he tried the door. It was
oasy to seo that ho was amazed and alarined to find it
Jocked It was not Crawley who lad locked the door.
od heavens!” muttered Crawlor.

Will you open that door?” | Harry grimly.

Crawley turned on him with blazing eves.

1 will not!” he shauted. * And T forbid you ta touch it 1"

“You can forbid till you're black in the faco aid Harry
sesolutely. “Bub-welre. going dnto that cellar
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“¥What do yon want there?”
““The sceret door is there,” said Mareys

Wharton shrugged his shonlders. %
“Get something to smash it in, you [Fellows!” he said

ity Bull and Tob Cherry rushed a heavy stool [rom
kitehen, Doolan loked on with wide-open eyes.
Crawley sprang in front of the door. His hand slid inte

hig pocket, and [¢ camne out with a Browning pistol in it.
The juniors started back.
“Tlands off " panted Crawley.
this!_ Hands off, or I shall shoot!
“Iowly smolke

I've had teo much of

gaspod Dooln,  “Is it mad yo aro,

ro going into that cellar,” said Wharton unflinch-
“You dare not sheot! Dut we shall chance it, any-

Stand aside!”
baclk "

man's eye: were burning with desperation, and it
looked as if he would keep his threat, But ho had no chance.
Bob Cherry and Johnny Bull, who were holding the stoal.
exchanged a ank glance, and the heavy stool suddgnly
whizeed through the air.
It struck the soevotary full on the chest,

and ho was

elammed buck against the door, and fell headlong on the

stono flags.

]!Thg pistol crached to the foor, and in an instant mora
arry

Whavton had seized it.
. Bob! Collar that ead1”
dazedly on the floor, was scized at once.

for you
an

and Nugent grasped his arms and pinioned him.
wly mother nv Moses!” mutterad Doolan dazedly,
ke care of that sheotin'-iron, young jintleman.”
it,"” said Harry coolly. “I can seo now that
‘that door. Tt was locked from jnside.
confedernte is there!™

Towly smoke
The Irishman stared suspicionsly at the panting secrotary.
Tven his simple mind was beginning at last to share the
suspicious of the juniors.
“Ilave yo got o key to that dure,
“ke%

Misther Crawley?” he

panted Crawley.
t locked from insoide, intirely?”
no! No one is thero!” shricked . Crawley. *How
nybody be there? Fools! Let me go!”
“Hold him,” said Harry quictly,
o \;\L:?'\'e got the merry voiter,” chuckled Bob. *“Go for the
oor
Nugent and Tarree Singh lifted the stool. With all thei
strength they crashed it on the lock.

'rash, crash, crash!

ho lock flew to picces nnder the terrifie battering, The
stool was drapped, and the juniors shaved at the daor.
Tt yiolded tn inch or sv, and then remained fast. Doolun

somehods’s  holdin® insid, he yellod.
er Crawley, who's in that cellar?”

The secretary did nat reply.

Ho gave a decp groan, and staggered aginst the wall.
The game was up now, and the wretched trickster knew it.

“Lend a hand, Doolan!” exclaimed Wharton.

s Sure, an' L will i

The juniors erammed themselves. on the door, the hix
Trishman len i ‘rewley, leaning on the
wpposite W gurcd looks, re was
pale dospe crous sccrelary, and be
did not r

‘B

erpillar.

"T,l’n chaps searching ior ns,”
De Courcy drew a deen breat
“There are three of us herg,”. e said.  *Tivo, rather—
Bunter's no good in a_ s Could we two tackle that
we let him in?"

said Courtenay
g beast,” suid the Catorpillar reflectivelv.
s horse—he handled me like a kid when he
Crawley helped Eim, ~thou

"

a hand to interferc.

THE TWENTY-THIRD CHAPTER,
Turning the Tables !
Y gad, listen!”
The Caterpillar started suddenly.
intly but

Dimly, in the secrot cellar, fuin
there came n sound of heav

artenay and his chum exchanged quick glances.
somethin’ - goi

on put there,” remarked the

said Courlenay,

£ []4‘-'- a
“Strong as
ccllared me in the cellar.
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Every Friday. Evary Friday.



5, Frankr, we o
got our’ paws |

in our
oW we

yon fellows, don't open that door 1" roared Duntor.

s,
“ Bow-wow !

“You ~|le FELTEN iu::p him out!” howled Dunter, *Look
here— *
1" said the Caterpillar. W
fight for freedom, my fat tulip, a

o share, you can go an’ eat coke! } ndvir

e Caterpillar Teoked |munl the seerot cellar for o weapen.
mnm followed lis
¥ DBunter ceased )
alavin,

on silly asses
We've got
You, enn stay

an
u[n-rullmlg on the provisions in

1" ho gasped, “Now be's ont, keen him
vy of grub—

long as
We're gain’
wit uz, Franky—

xon hl.r.
v

llm ILgu of that table w
ood " soid Courter

\lmd the
wl the table.

L the e ntarm]hu did not mind the g
l;.hl» over, and the grab wel d o

wo legs were wred T
wunahhu Jmnronwel ¢|ub in qu Imml and
it with a sque

rub i Iumlv.-d Bunter ns the Highelifie junioe

Ho pitched the

e lur
dodgrerd

1" grinned the
]Iuns have to he

L\'

said Courtenay. *Come on!
They n)l;lrum hed the secret door, emd 1
back the iron bolt.
Thea ha pressd on le sunken brick, as he had scon the
German |'|u to open the dos
et daor =wung back,
The !nlnphghl. irnm the seerct roomn streamed onl inta the

Coarcy pushed

on theie guard against o rush

ram their enemy.
L dourway disclosed n

cor of a rush
The hnuphgm mn.n,.h the e
poculinr seene,

They saw the burly Germa

He was hunched aypainst the cellar door on the othes s
holding it shut with all his strength,

Ho had no ey crot collar be
for the juniors who were voeuturing owt.

A dbzen feet across the large cell
the wrm:m who waa holding the llu door shi

o other side of that door cvidently there mm Klrong

prn_nurl', and the Germian, powerful as he was, was violding
toat,

o was panting spaemodioally a< e drove himeelf
the door, striving to resist the pressore that eamy
i

il him—no eyes

urnlml llmm from

ainsh
from

he Caterpillar glanesl at € v, grinning.

Que mrry. pale ar o the other side of (he
Franky,” peredd. W shall take the cheery 1T
the rear. \’vlut a go'"

* muttered Courtens
" cot, hnyin' the disady
Hun heac.

lar.

hed out i :n u
rod the Cateryi
e through ﬂu Alar Blee
from the sloor he was haldin

keop the door sl
taal L. o W
shoutud Courl

Hl-. -lrw.pdr‘ o
at

“(u)l for luu\L

‘The ( terpillr’e vy elub smote (e dorperats

I sty
!!ururn ]n: muld um'hr a movement G 1 the |
vpon him
tunrin ¥ aud the Caterpillar fastes :ul uu bim ke lnmuh
o a sag, awl Harry Wharton & {'o only a sevonl
behind. .
The cudden sight of the missing junivrs il astonnded the

Tt there was no tine to talk now,
mﬂnm fn-
;

I'nx : 461
Next Mo Number of 'I'HE “MAGNET "wil bs the nsnal ¥
price, 1d., and will contain a Long Complets Story entitled

THE WAY OF THE TRANSCRESSORI" &

“ L onE
wiS3y, Che “IMagmer” one,
But the odds were (\m\\luhll

e alinost dimppearcd under the crowd led in on
].uru and in a few minutes be loy hre:llllw» .md cxlmu»lul-
3ot himi ! panted Rob C
\iulsrl ]:lnrlmr sit on him

it's exclaimed

Bo this iy

an' no m
nel, Misther Craw
W . With shaking limbs, J\c wretched
vascal was stealing away (o the stairs,

The old soldier rushed after him, and grasped him hy the
shoulder.

“No, ye den’t!” be said grimly. ,

fur bofura ye mizzle, M t

Ha dra

a TTw
sere

“Ye've a lot to noconnt
y ! here!”

ting nder
tha juniors.  Bvery limb was held in a grasp o i
The Caterpillar r.m into the secret cellar, and roturum] with
a ropr—port of the eond thal had bound Lis own wrisls
hour before,
e knotted it
German,

vound the thick wrists of the panting
wf esorves another, dear bo
lin, u\\n up\on ihe furions face below

%" hie remarked,

¢ Wharton rose panting wlmn the German was hornd.
of the Irishnum,
.nimtd. Harry, “I've een

o fra
i J'lung the Jump here!™
that rascal somewhere hefore 1"

Job Cherry eanght up :Im Inmp, and the light «freamed
vpon the hard, ronrse, unshaven faco of the German,

T from all the Famous Five at once, burst a shoul of

shment.
Ludwig Walf

THE TWENTY-FOURTH CHAPTER.
Caught at Last !

I‘nWlf} "I'ﬂl' T"[‘ i
I i ot

’Hm I’rn“mn
jromi
mised Wharlen no,

v Wapshat 1"

plared up at tho  astonihed

as the captain of the Nemove

v him ®” nied Courtenay, in Mlnm-hmonl
An --L.l avquaintance—what 7" said the Cater-

"h, gm
pilla

=1y
!n!nl 3

said Wharton, “You remember
il feam the prisomers' cxmp at_ Wapshol,
soldiers ran him down al Greyfrinrs the day before

Ty gad:
The man T met on the
woniered what he was duing i this direction.

7 went on Whar “q
Coming here,

Iy, se the
o .ummnirvl we m\l'\rv:l at
at! —1 you

ll.-umn
o yo > re
I know v
S He
Joahuuy Bu
aAnd b

2 Bk e M “light that's
diddu't want to_let b

“Tle had only j

el him up and lhrs»‘\l in the l:m'lrﬂl‘ ol the night.

1 He'd just got his Hon pal into tho

at the dooe!  Must have

and why Crawley
s f

the Cat -r
Tty

e lerin®
m\ol: Lim o start.-what?
o mystery was elear now.

\m. iw rl\y lnv him o
T wa
s with rlu- 1[
you can put this down fo me,” sail
{0 IminL come down seouting grnly that,
found Cranle hcm talking (o the

rl):lg all the time, and

pight ¥ sl
Jion oasi1 mean, 1 surpericd somel

nelt &

it ak his o Tioh
uly, *3E vou keop on Jying i Ve that, Thunfer,
i Hun jealons 1™

FRANK
HARDE.
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“Ha, ha, ba!”

Hilly Duul.cr snorled.
" Wel 1| wasn't it my wm..]qqnmn Hm did itt" he
wiclaim Look here, Cunrlmu)‘. ¥ was?”

A '['Iml. lnta right cnough!” said (.m\rmnuy loughing.
*We'vo been prisoners in that deu yonder, you Tellows,
whero the Hun was hiding.  Caterpillar thought of using
lluntern ventriloquism to trick him—'

“0h, really, Courtenay—

“And Bunter played up. o made the brule think
Crmley was calling him, and be left the sccret cellar—'

wo shut him out!” chortled Bunter trivmphantly,
1 eallnd an theso chaps to back mo np, and we—-="

“You did1" ejaculated the Caterpillas

"\'oﬂ. rather, I—"'

“ Anywny, Wo shut tho brute out!”
# Caterpillar did the whole bizney
were loosa wo came out to handle him, thangh T don’t know
how it would havo ended if you ll‘“tll\! Imllnl becn here.
Wo heard you erashing at the door, thongh we didn’t know
What was going on

“Jolly lucky you wero on the spot!”
pillar, ~ " We wero prepared to br 1l
of his own table, but ho t ha
downed among ws—what "

“0h, 1 should have scttied |
one fearful Ll

il Courtenay.
And when wo

drawled tho Cater-
brute with the legs
« us. But we've

salil Bunter. T should
ight from the shoulder,

you L

“Ha, ba, ha!”

"WLII that would have setiled
behind it,"” chuckled the Caterpi
nours ars with Puntert Th
ciroumlurency nover 1o
L ha, hat”

hush, with your weight
“1t_seems that the
s for Lunter, and may

ou beve thesn chaps we
asked iy Whaston, 1

E‘mth. and it's the '-llrlrrm ot e luil e said, “and
at spalpeen was here, and mo nat know i e 1
II‘:‘u.\u collar was there; I've viver seen that door

s ( raw ley koew it

colours now,”™
s'ml [lm‘ry Wlnrl.an gri

Crawley” panted, 1!
knees knocked togethie
I—T can expl

face was while as w sheet, and his

and - denane

b nn- game s up!”

< voit who have v
ir cliance, withont troubl

N
W h? conld you not tal
mo he

1 isn't much gond Tying o Mr. Urawlos
Wharton quietly. ** L o here
with you bLecause he ki

sermans. 1o would

im lhuw—, to lelp h
dlare sa

(vnwr\- ground his tenth.

It was easy to sea that he Dind not Lesn willing to take the
o risk of hiding the ¢ unin the house on the

Dut he had heen in Woll's I

The rascal had prosented lim
Tiad had no choicn but to" conceal hi Sir. Willinm aml
Doolan swera sleeping?, aml the vretehed apy had concealed
the ruffian in the s ellar—a seeret b had dliseovereil
long before, and kept to himself, peraps with a view to his
own safely in case of suspicion.

The sadden nrrival of the Tost sehoallioys when Im
h\ru y disposad of the ngitive had Hhirown the se v
n panic, and it is quite easy T
to keep them ont of the hous

Even then all might Imw1 gone. nid

. ol Crawley

ol

w to understand lnv

11 for i

for
bat the time when
hudl styplen down o

Lt

all the juniors
take food and drmk to his unweleome guest.

‘rom thiat moment. the wretched sclinmor 1 Dl littlo
chioice, and only the disappearance of the juniors eould rave
him from an investigation that. woull have heen fatal tu hi

And there was no donbt M-at Dhis ultimata dexign was,
“h he bad learned the see the invention, for which
Macser Lisrany.
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Tie had wormed himself into the seiontific bargpet's confidence,
he would have fled, and risoners in the hidden cellar
would lhave betn teft to their

istless to lie; tho truth
istingly, while Hob Cherey
huunds This hands. Tho juniors did not intend to allow the
aseal to escapo. They wero jubilant at the capture of
Ludu‘lg Woli. Dut Crawley was the more valuable of the
twa. “There was little doubt that he had_ learned much
already of the “new thing in Tanks” which Sir Willaim
was P.:mu 7, and it was very necessary that he should not
be allowed to ;mn on_his knmrledge to his countrymen.
“I rnlhor think m_will be glad
remarked the Lalc n! the juniors marche
risoners upsta uppose we ought to c‘pllulr to him,
I’Iﬂmn l}n _|nb lo llm chap with lhn strangest lungs.
i, I !
"Snru, you can lave it to me, sorr,” said Doolan.
way !
Tadwig Wolf, savage and sullen, and Crawley, white with
fear, wero marched up to the oak corridor. Doolun opened
the door, and they entered. Sir W William Romayno was there,
scated in an armehair before a b over a paper
vovered with weird-looking figures. 'Ev idently tliere was no
Cliristmas_repose for the baronet inventor. ITe looked wp,
with a knitting of his white brows, and started to bis feet
ub the sight of the prisoners.
ing was left to Doolan, who was accustomed
deaf inven
ened, with amazement in bis face, and wlien
hed ho fixed o thunderous luok upon the

was too evident.

|Ilur

“This

“Crawley, whom I trusted in
sconndrel ! My boys "'—the baronet
ndls, [ llmuk yo \l ith ali my
v o for your
lk that Ilnu has hnrllﬂ(l mnc!l of the
bat if ho did learn it, und informed
his Tellos in. my iuvention mnll
wseless: the Germans would have been ready
telephane [uxﬂw polico at once! Stay! T will o it myself®
Tho baronot turned to o telephane at his clbow.

seoret of

[ r.ml frll upon
“Mery
“Take him

1 i1 a room aml
||l((ll'. tr

The twa |
Tocked in.

I
_\ml n\u-n tho

t I'm satisfied,
ned Toh Cherry.
4+ was torril

S Hipree Singh
renmrked thnt "I'h 4
slly Bunter

T was really Iiunkms.-
der the circumstance§

with yon for
ns it's Christ-
o you till we

At which If.-rr) W Lnrl- n loughed, mul 1
After the suff, T e 1T
Tie was eheerfully allowed 1o nflict himself ipon ﬂn. Clristings
purt

m’..l thie nest mor
in Sir Willi #
the Hen

g the party started throgh the snow
nd luoked © upon the Hoisz on

ae a warm el

warty hadl certainly arrived r
. bty ns T Cherry re
I

aul the |.<‘1.'|.., was

nI Wharton had leard IFw iy

the liovse on e heatl mlh astonishuen
severdl times ovel

<ulf; i
ummn ot ut ..Ii events, was the hero' of the hour.

THE EXD.
tCox't m'es “ THE WAY OF THE TRANSGRESSOR! "'—

n>xt Monday's grand atory o} Harry Wharton & Co.,
by FRANK RICHARDS.)
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The

NEXT
MONDAY,

“ INagnet

LIDRARY,

ONE
PENNY.

[
m,

Extracts from Recent Numbers of

“THE GREYFRIARS HERALD.”

BILLY BUNTER'S CHRISTMAS-BOX,
By FRANK NUGENT.

| chortled when Wharton showed us the leticr

from Miss Clara,

Clit Homn broko up w doy beforo. Grogfriars,
o Clar wroto to telt us that she was home with

3 o, ol she put in a posterips, which was

Pleasa give him

517 asked

¥
T h'\\r\ had o |ﬂ[l"l from Tunter.
he car from me.,

Bnuter going to lave his Clyistn

I
By Cl\wr)
Chaston Janghed.
't

fvo it o hi

g to have iy property, I
keeping back what isclum.n to_me,
s would sel me some littlo
rathier gone on me, Yon know.
r a rather awcet, loltar—— Yaraooooh! You boast,
Keep vour rotten hoofs to yoursel(1”

“Tfa, ha, ha!”
e it to me? o Bunter, * Look

Are van going ta g
liere | 1F you don’e haud it over at once, T compluin to tha

Head was walking in the Close, and lie heard Bunter,
ed ronnd,

55 17" eaid '“lmmu 8

! banled B

3 !
er. “I'm geoing to have

what lmlc.-m:-» to me!
ame towards us, frowning,
\ImL is this? he rapped out.

' lio stammered.
il words !
ton 1" said Buonder,

“I'm going

Mics Clara s eent o a Christmas preseat,
¢ it to mel”

“Not c;ml\ sie. It jen ont—
ss Clava

t'a n L]lrm:mnshn( si

"\\c" yer, 5

Wharton, T am sirprised at yon! It is somewhat odd
that Miss Trevelyan shauld e sending Bunrer a Christmas-
hox, bat nndou'l)h-:,lly il is his property, and you must hand

“Yaraooop "
Billy Bunter utteréd a yell {hat. would have done crodit (o
el lamd ¢nsote his fat car.

0w ovweoop |
““Ha, ha, I! L
‘e Head acemed petrifiecd for a moment, Then he

red :

harton! How dure you? Mow—"

Twe Magxer Liegany.—No. 461
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Lyas bound (o abey you, i
“Wh Y nve struek ﬂnm
n n box, sir”

Wharton meekly,

2 l have
—n wha
A box, sir
a box on the

That wae what Miss Clara asked ml' to
ir. You commanded me ®

on for a minute In a fized sort

ited for the storm to burst. But it didn’t burst.
H-~1.|. face sremed to work for a minute, and tien b
wlly grinned.  And he turned away, without
another “word, aml wo heard him ‘lurlllng as ho walked off,
unter? d Wharton.
o Bt P sadd Dunter,
\Was 1) the tinks Bunter gave for s Chyistmaes

bos.

CHRISTMAS.

By DICK RUSSELL.
What mukes us vomp, with sparkling eyes,
And « waltzing on the skics?
What the Maux

What fills ooy hedrts with fun and mirth,

And makes our rares of little worth,

Althongh theve is no *Peace on Durth“*

Why, Clisi-tmas!
rl Li wat fast,
g past,

Wiy, Christigas!
And while we goily whirl and danve,
Whet mokes us think of thos: France,
Where daily grows the Great

3 Chaizlin

Tehiat kg ta pator o fn yoniny
on his ¢l
ks endl

gioganboss?
Why, Christmas!
What makes the chaps of illepert,
At whaon in rage we usod to snort,
Come up and say: = What cheer, old sper
Why, Cl
A

Whi ortio
And ]lnh dri

q though the wa's still rngmg hot,
d cherished lopes have gone to pot
we downhearted? Not a jot!
It's €1

b mas |
LETTERS TO THE EDITOR.

BUNTER'S THREAT.
hrew dhe momlmm of yore paper, ©wisl (o

i ml Ilmllc]llL

order, but oing to gellasy 1 am kepped out of the teem.
Al h vou onie, Jou wil be jucking other maches awny
i not plaing m

¢l them to plm me, cr take the koncequences
Wittty Geonge Bv

(Really, Bunter, yon ure tco funny to livel  You nlmoss

coansed my staff to explode with laughing. All T can say in

answer ta your letter is, to go and eat—well, any hm., Fon

can get hold of. Tt you don need telling tha T01.)

Yorer,
in very deep T

INQUIRY
you kindly give
the keeping of

carnest roader

oblige?—Y

dear Duffer, we are not members of the Zoologieal
or wo coull probably ebligo sou, Try Professor
s bogk on the keeping of eage-birds.— Epiton.)

THE WAY OF THE TRANSGRESSOR!

| By FRANK
RIOHARDS.
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HERLOCK SHOLMES'S CHRISTMAS CASE

By PETE

R TODD.

I
¢ Christas  to-morrow 1™ Ilerleck  Sholmes remarked

thoughitully,
I started

Flerlock Sholmes smiled.
*Yon are surprised, Jotson
ch posi

1055,
the case.”

i 52 anythungyou may a3

vt infer——

“HQuite simple, my dear T

of the approrch of Christmas !
“Trna! DBut why to-morrow

he connection—
* Probably not, Jotson
ind it presents no diffi
tlie twenty-fif

Ru

on_nothing "
1 confessed.

e 6o,

But—" s
“And s Christmaa falls upon

—lo an acute mind accustons
ta-morrow ‘is Christmas 1"

T conld only gaze at my amazi

Ay dear Sholmes!” T murmul

i, there we go a little deeper,
a3 oceurs to-morrow from a study of the calendar?
ndar 1" 1 exclaimed, in astonishment.

to hear me make
e

he remarked.

state.

s 1 assure

, Sholmes, that I ought no lenger fo be sur-

or do. But from what gronnds

. Look from the window
wpn the alushy streets and the hurrying ecomds, all indivative

precisely 7"

t to the trained,
Christms

Jotson. 1 deduce that

now, Bholmes, T havo endeavoured to stady yous
my bumbler way, yot I confess that T do nol see

professional,

FOU are awnre,

* ook at the calendar, Jotson "

es smiled again, a somewhat bored smile,
dear fellow, the ealender indicates that to-

ed

day ia the

the twenty-Gith, it follows
to rapid deductions—that

ng friend in silent admiration.

Tt there will be no holiday for us to-marrow, my dear

ymed Herlock Shol

Jotson,”
ir

sliown into our sitting-roem.
Herlock Sholmes removed b
with the graceful cou
“Pray

rea
the Duko of Hookeywalker, who— Ab,

mes. T hava ree:

Joteon 1"

. o se
Iroely before my friend, Dr. Jo!

“ My, Sholtes, I bave sustai
holmes gmiled.

“ M.

n
ned a terrible loss!™

d a wirn

Grace has
arrived !
Fven as Sholmes spoke the Duke of Iookeywalker was

feot from the mantelpicce <
v 80 natural to him. 5
snid Sholmes. * You may speak quile

our Grace hos lost the pawnticket?” he inguired,
Sholmes, yon must bo o wizard! How did you

ess, said Horlock Sholmies quictly, “Aly
1 with facts. Pray ot me have somo dotails.”

inoss is to
Tt is true, Mr. Sholmes, that the pawntickot is misming,"

anid tho duke, in an agitated voice. ** You are aware that the

e oof 1 lker has a

great

ticket ways in my own keepir
iy own card-case. The card
now, M

And the card-case
+ 8Hll in my pockst 1"

v
Solamons !
“ Yosterday_ morning |
“ And the ticket
“ Last night,” falt
case to make sure th
it I been purloi

"

ia
fatlio ry

“No mystery i3 unfathomable
Shalmes calmly, 1 havo every

ablo myste

iy pawnticket."

** Mr. Sholmes, you give me new

Sholmes interrupted

Aftar laaving Mr. Salomons”
CGrace go?"

was missing——!"
d the duke
it was st

for hospitality,
) Ynust bo kept up even in theso days of stross. It was
mecessary for mo to give u large Chris

{gatle, and, to obtain the ticcessary funds, the fa
wore Bledied with Mr, Tkey Solomons, of Houndsditch.
it nover left me. I kept it in
; aso never left my persan.  Yet
Ir. Sholmes, eh:uliaknt 18 missing I™

tnias party at Hookey
Iy jewals

t 1
n wero the Flookeywalker jeswels placed will Be

“1 looked in my card-
safe, and it was gone. IHow
Mr. Sholmes, is a mysters—an u-

o to & _trained mind.” enid
lope of recovering the miss.

life. But how——"

establishmanit, where did your

“T i to make o eall at_the Chinwag Demrkmexatluf tho

‘War Offic, and from there T roturned to THookey Castle.

‘made no other call "
Tur Maoxser Liprany.—No.
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# None.”

“It is acarcely possib a

Eu\ﬁud in the Chinwag Department,” said Sholmes thoug!

ully.

“Tmporsible, Mr. Sholmes! ~Evory officiul of that great

Dopartment. s far abovo suspicion of being akilled i any
Ty

ekilled plckporket Is lo Lo
t-

* said fhe duke in despairing tones.
ssing Licket is recovered, Mr. Sholmes,
calkcer jewels are lost "

the caze in my hauds,” eaid Herlock
“T mny call at Hackey Castle with news
for you to-morro

“Pess you, Mr. Sholmes!"

And the duke took his lenve.

Herlock Sholmes lighted o conple of pipes, n habit of Lia
i ricuinely knotty problem required great concen-
iration of thought. T did nat venture to interrupt the medita-
tations of that mighty intellect.

Sholmes spoke at last, with & smile,

“A very interesting littlo problem, Jotson, T sce thab
vou are puzeled by my deductior the puwnbicket was
Jost. before his Grace ‘had mentioned it.”

“1 am astounded, Sholmes.”

“Yet it was simple. I ha
cathering at Hookey Castle,” ex
that his Grace could only meet bills by hypotheeating the
Tumily jowols, His hurried visit to me and his agitation
1d have had but one meaning—I dedueed that the pa
ticket waa Jost or stolen. Quite clementary, my dear Jots
Huat the recovery of the missing tickel

L ill not be eo simple, Sholmes.

" Shalmes roso to Lis feet and drow
g-gown about him. 1 must leave you
,Jotson. You may go and seo your patients,

ard_of the great eociul
ed Sholmes. [ deduced

for a short tim
iy dear fellow.

% Ono question, Sholmes,  You are going—"
‘o the Chinwag Department.”

* But-—"
But Herlock Sholmes was gone.

11

1 confosa that Sholmes behavionr perplexed me. e hiad
declured that tho pickpocket conld not be found in the
wag Department, yet he had gono there to commence
his investigations, When ho returned to Shaker Street, he
mada no remark upon the case, and I did not ventura to
Question him. The next morning he grested mo with a
L I ceme down into the sitting-room.

“YVou are ready for a littlo run this morning, Jotson?” he

aslod, =
“T am alwaya at vour sersice, Sholmes.”
“Good!  Then call & tax

A fow minutes later o taxicab was boaring va away, S
Liadl givon the direction to the driver-—* Hookey Castl
“\We are going to seo the duke, Sholmes?" I aske

He nodded.
*“But tho missing pawnticket "
“ Wait and sco!’

‘This reply, worthy of a_great statesman. was all I conlil
tlicit £rom Sifolmes on the jonency,

il taxi drove up tha siately approach to Hookey Castle.
A gorgoous footman admitted us to the great manaion, aml
we were shown: into the presence of the duke.

His Grace had left his guests to seo us, There was a slight
jmpatience in his manne ;

ALy doar Mr. Sholmes,” he said, *I supposed T had yiven
you tho fullest particulara yesterdsy. Yoa have called me

é)exmy parky.”
holmes caltly. “Return to the hove.
Tw'penny party, by all megns, your Grace, and I will eall
anothgr timo with the pawnticket.”

‘I'he dul ounded to his feet.

“Mr. Sholmes ! ' You have recovered if 5

Sholmes smiled, Heo-delighted in these dramatic surprises.

"The duke gazed with startling eyes at the elip of pasteboard
v amazing friend prosented to %

The missing pawnticket!” e e
“The same!” said Sholmes.
“Sholmes!” T murmured. 1 conld say no more,

‘The Duke of Hookeywalker took the ticket with trembling

Fngors. : 2
Mr. Sholmes,” he enid, in tones of decp.emotion, “you
Jave faved tho honour of the name of Hookeywalker! Vou
will stay io dinner; Mr. Sholmes, Cowe, I ingist—there will
lia tripo and onions " lie added. _

I cannot resiat the tripe und onions,” said Sholmes, witlia

amile.
And we stayed.

.
culatod,

14,
Every Friday. Every Friday. ¥
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Te was uot Lill the taxi was w
Street that Herlock Sholmea relieved m
Sholmes!” I oxclimed, as the fnxl mlied out of the
n}v gates of Hookey Castlo. “How, in the name of
T ——
Imes lnughed.

SV o ek asmnmier! as usual, Jotsou?”

“ As usunl, Sholm

= !\’e‘ very elm ]n lhr duk(\ carrml the pawnticket
in his card-case,” 5 called only at the
nwag Dupuﬂ,mcnt nf Um “War (]fﬁm botory neburing
Only a particularly clever pickpocket could have ox-
acted tho ticket without the card-case, and, as his Graee
himeelf .remarked, it was uselesa to assume the existem
any pacticularly clever individual in a_Government dc

i {0 SBhaker

ment, That theory, therefore, was excluded-ho I\ck‘t !wul
not been taken.”

* Bholmes

“It had not boeen taken, Joteon,” sni Sholmes calm!y.

!‘ Ycl it ad left the duke's possession. The question wis -
"[ confess ll is qnﬂe dllrk l(l mt‘ Sholmes."
“Naturally,” said Shol ut my mental powers,
my dear anm dre of rlunc n mﬂ“- rent culibre,”

ken from the duke, 1
unintentionally,

As tho ticket had not been
dedueed l'hnt he had Famﬁ with
“But is that possible, Sholmes?
“ Quite! Consi r,myﬁeBrJnEsun His (-mfl'l.ni:l rln-pauu
ticket, for safety, in his card-case. at the Chinwie
Department, he scut in his card, natorally. By accideui.
Jotson, Im handed over the pawnticket lustmd of his own

1nu-
“ And that ticket, Jotson, was taken in instead. Thal was
tio only theory to bo deduced from the known facts, [
praceaded to the Chinwag Depurtment, and interviewed the
offiial upon whom the duke celled. Thero was n little diffi-
wulty in obt an interview; but hie was awakened at last,
und I ques him. As I had deduced, the mm:u;dpmv
ticket was 4 ‘on the salver, whero it ha
nnaticod since the duke's eall.”
Wonderful!"” T exclaimed.
Sholmes smiled in a bored i

L‘lomenlur_v, my dear Julmn

Sircet.”

Rut Liere we are at Shaket
THE

— {4-.__.
“WROTE SARCASTICK.”

£1E8

(This is another of Peters Parodies. The aviginal is a well-
tiown verso by the Ausiralian p dam Lindsay Gordon,
hich “KINDNES! n another's

he “spoaks up
|I;!n L‘D[IR’LGE in your u 01" You will sec what Toddy
wailo of it.—H. W
Cleer up, Dunty—though the summer's
Gone, hay may bo made.
Buck up to the gre

m,'.*‘ auite bosl;
PJ\TI DOUBLE!

e
IT 1S RUMOURED—

That tho Remove Eleven is the bN.l tenin at Groyfriais,

‘Iiat Gosling dro?pnd and smash whisky-bottle wliea
Me. Prout fired his .85 gun. ( ‘.au.u. Gossy thatgh
the veport & bomb.—ED.)

That Bunter puts on & shm n day.  (Don't beli t Bt
Tie might if he got all the tuck he yearns for

1 o ald boys are doing well witl the Colow s,
Fisher T, Fish hast't any new stunts for
mum‘sy o h.b fellow Form-nuates. (L

neesiig
a Iun

nhl'i noutral

t ho
That Chris

s iy com
I'hat Bunu-n nmhll ler ho (Valne 6. I
That Herr is not a l’rmmn, bt a }suun (Read

please note.—]
That Mr. Qu:—h!i 5 eve iy still sharp. (Which one?—]
ird Forms have token i

(Why dow't l!w ¥

tond of footer, ourth

iml do likewise !—ED.)
Iug Maaser Lannary.—No. 481
OUR COMPANION THE “aovs' FRIEND,"
PAPERS: Every Monday.
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GREYFRIARS v. HIGHCLIFFE.

A Rag-Time Parody,
By PETER TODD.

(Note By THE Eoiron.—Toddy mmtlmt his parodics require
no explanation as far as any intelligent reader is coneerned,
and that any silly ass can see what ﬁn is driving at.
seems pretty comprehensive, perhaps it is scarcely in order
for me to make any rnmurka but I should have liked the
whole story told, so that ono conld know w
Toddy will enly say that he is not among the prophets. »
give vague hints that this is o cuse of o be continued in our

next "—-or some time later. Anyway, his parodies seem tn
me protty good, and I like the firsi l'nnw unlhrulm‘]f Most.
of you will remember that in ratius " Lars Porsenn

swore by the Nine Gods; but, ns i’ntl-r suys, Frask Cour
knows hetter than to swear 111, W.)

T
COURTENAY'S VOW,
[After Macaulay's ®Floratius "—a louyg
Frank Courtenay of Higheliffe
Too woll brought up to stoop
Ta_sw mm —vowed the lnurels
rs should dvoop.
Tl vowed it o De Courey,
Who said, * By ged, old son,
Rely on my sasistunce;
T'm with you all the distance;
Thut -how's it to bo dome?

1
CATERPILLAR VOICES DOT'RT.
(After “Tipperary.”)
“It's o hard, hard job to beat Grey
It's o hard, hurd job, my son
But tho hardest ]obe you suy, are wor
When there's ﬁ‘nry to bo won!
Ggod-byo to
ood-bye to any hope of
]l! a hard, hard job to be l l‘rl-jfrmr:.
But we won't give it best

way )

THE

the tryieg

111
COURTENAY TURNS DOWN THE XU
{After Scott's “ Bonnie Dundee ™~ but not catehing 1
To the Ponsonby gang it was Courlenay who spok:
And he said in effect: © n go and ent cok
wetual words were: “ You're no good to e
gheliffe—bold nuts who think blagging a
Can [Nl(‘k up their traps and clear out of my
1t's a win we arn out for, and follows who migh
Play well if they would ore n.g. chaps who
Ats] W10 wwii] Ao bholr best aro'iny team, tvery

Iv.
WEARTON ADDRESSES 115 M
TIE CIIALL
Cumypbell’s Yo Maviners of England ™ -still chasir. )
“Ye juniors of Greyfriars,
Wiho hold her honour dear,
Who kuow not sloth nor sluckness
Who fumble not nor fear!
Lina up in ordered ranks again,
Ta meet your old-time

And smash wnlh A crash

Aud ][lg c.'r:ﬂrs l'ull ui W

vicrony,

N
GREYFRIARS ANTICIPY
{After " Little Grey Home in the Wy
1\ hen Tlhigheliffe is whacked to the wids,
Wo shall chort Llu nnd yell with delight;
them we mean,
To 'kup our slate clean,
gh we know it will be oo Gght
They may play as they never Tuve played -
Bucks and forwards i well,
With Courtenuy the da;
And De Courcy the flash
Bul of Higheliffe this tale we uIHH tell:

")

“THE PENNY POPULAR," “OHUOKLES,"
Every Friday, Every Friday.

id’-



All they knew how to do, that they did,
They were clever and fast, they m-u strong
hey passed and they
iko good men, but were lxckwl
And we sing now our gay friumph song.
Wo will slug it at eve and at morn—
That of two helty teams wo were best;
en l draw secmed assured,
Th staunch Friar score
“ Pheep, rllu‘p " Highelifie's hopo« had gone West !

VI
THE DAY OF THE MATCHL.
(After Kipling's rrIh!hul nl’ F.nal and West ™ a Tong, lamg
fter
Oh, form :i form, and :l“nglh is strength, and never we'll
own
From a team we Al b--nun not once nor twice, und reckon
we always can beat
But [a:"!s nlre fncts, and none can deny that when Higheliffe

it _their men nl lln: top of (heir form, there's erad
winniug the

sk Caurtenay has chosen his tenm, uwnd a rare good

cam it is,

With defence and aitack of ihe soundest and best, and every-
one meaning biz !

And the 1{. heliffie men {o Greyfriars have come, all ready

ray.
They ave full of confidence and of beans, and mean to carry
the day,

VIL
THE IIGIICLIFFE TEAM.
(After Longfellow's “Wreck of the Iesperus ™
It was the [h;‘;hchﬂ'o skipper balr.!
Who pon the Celd

long afier )

i t o L,ncrpﬂlur.
And nino more, to combat steeled,
ud\ig' their checks with the glow of health;
they looked what they were—staunch chaps,
Who werg out to win, whatever the odids,
And would win in the end—perhaps !

VIIL,
THE HIGHCLIFFE SKIPPER.
{Alter Svott’s “Lay of the Last Minstrel "~ a bit addlod )

A forward fine was Courlenay;

Vashing and tricky was his play.

Past backs and half-back "gainst him striving
o' una'. by sklll and pace contr
T'o baflle t they might d

Aud to lhc mm\(h of goal get lhnnuh

IX.
TIE GREYFRIARS TEAM,
(Afier Macauley's “ Horatius "—panting, but pursuing still 1)

And out upon the rope-ringed turl
e Greyfriars men;
Awd all Greylriars roared applanse
As they lovked upon them then,
Jllero \lrl{lheudml Wharton,
ith bright now boots well shod ;
T\a‘t: ( hcrry with the sunny face,
Frauk Nugent of the girlish grace,
nm tr ky ‘Bound of puce,
iky Pete !

A GOAL FOR HIGHCLIFFE.
(After Mes. Hlemans' “Casebionca ™~ years afier!)

Ouy Hazel stood between the posts,
With calm, intrepid ai

And cast his glance o
That strove for victory there.

‘Then came a rush of the Higheliffe bands—

Hazel—oh, where was ho

xed up l.lm net, with the ball in his hands!

o mmd with gles,

s sz L:nmun 461.
E « MAGNET " wi "
yllne. 1I‘l-) auﬁ'“l cuntain a Long Complete bsu?;':“:u‘:i‘:ﬂal

e rival hosts

THE WAY OF THE TRANSCRESSOR!”

“ 2 ONE
mousTy, Cbe m“,!,ﬂ,g!lﬁ
\E‘GE\T IN I'I!}’-J W
(After K “M. I."“m-i-ght be nearer.)

tered from

ip!
I'm ;,Iu-l my mother :zml. see me now, mwd-

lum mg hnni from a kick-sheer accident -and the ruby
lowing red
8he'd be horvified, I'm jolly sure, and think it a bi
at the other side should maul mo o,
Thengh “twas all in the way of lnxruoss, I know,
Aud nobody minds with & !r:endlv fue-
It's all in the glorious game !

shama

TIHE GAM
(After Scolt’s * ]
When to his feet they got then,

TNound gazed Frank Courtenay on his men,

“Play np, De Courcy | Smithson, play !

Not yet is lost the doubtful day.

Charge down the rmld with msght and ma

Pass, dribble, again I
(I do not feel um&ed in wnimg “The End" here. DBut
|I|,u is where Toddy rang off, oxmpt far a verse that docs not
soem fo have an: !.hm to do with footer, ns it is aboub
You will it. elsewhere. I had to
n, or have thn ullmr stuff withdrawn !—I1.

THE ESTEEMED EDITOR'S PAGE.
By HURREE JAMSET RAM SINGH.
"Ie estoemed and ludicrous Editor haying requestfully asked
e to undertake this column, it is with terrific pleasure thus
1 address my honourable and ridiculous readers.

The Hemove football record up- lo-duu\[ullv has been fivst:

Bunter.

romise to
put i )

¢hop. The csteemed Higheliffo ] en heal
widefully, after a drawlul match in whu_h llun honours w
unea; The esteemed Temnple & Co. of the Fourth For

have bgen forced to conceal their diminished heads, nnrl the
champions of the Shell have had to sing smallfully. In all
{rete eratehes fhe Removs Tleven havs aghieved glory and
honoursble mention.

The watch with Redelyffe was teveifleslly keen. In the
t half the stormy windfulness did blow in the augnst
vountenances of the Remove, and the noble and ridiculons
Redelyffians scored twicefully, After the change of endful-
uess, Fortune gazed smilefully on the ove, and the ball
was put in goalfully by the csteemed Wharton, and second:
fully by Squiff. The drawfulness appeared s sure \lllllﬁ' and
dead cert; when on the strokefulness of time the esteemed
Hmithy rushed the leather in with active kicklulness for goal.
The majestic mlkuapm stepped forthfully with the ball, only
to be tlmrgnl’l‘xlly knocked ﬁu l?_ the rushiul Slmdu and
the ball was secured netfully. ‘orrific cheors gurﬁcd the
vietory of the admired and ustin, oY ‘The
esteomed Smithy was carricd -Jluulder iy Trom "The field
amid loud cheerfulness.

We luo roceived o leiter from tho respected and despised
Fidhy, which runs followZully :
T guess T can give you the offico how
to mi success. I reckon what it wants is &
hustlin edlwr lram New York who will make ihings lnm.
I caleulate T'll undertake to work the nﬂle on businesslike
i spot cash. Business from the word ‘go ' is my motto.
you offer for my servi cu?

“Yours for s

cash,
"Fjsuzs Tancgros Fisu.”
We bog to offer the csteemed and swankful Fll‘li a dot in
his esteemed eye, which ho may receive any day hy calling
at this office.

o augusk Coker of the Filth has also addressed us lelter-

T understand ﬂmt vou have the blessed cheak (o
maka phun of me in the collums of your fag rag. 1.au
viting to tell you that if llns gows on, I shall drop in at No. 1
Studdy and mopp up the lot of you.

“Horack Corer."

Wa lmte thut the esteemed Coker understands that we i
T and we beg to express our respectful astonis
et |im the majestic Coker understands anything |

By FRANK
RICHARDS.
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THE GREYFRIARS GALLERY.

No. 1.—HARRY WHARTON.

E

e, n choler

possible to begin_with Dr,
wchool, or with CGeorge Wingate, the schoo
if not one of these two, then No. 1 of the
Lo nono other than Harry Wharton, the acknowledged leader
of th emme, the Yorm v s aro chiefly
con

The c!uel objection to Wharton, in 4
readers, appears to be that hio is not ]k-b Ll\t'u_\ !

1t a poll woro taken as to tha most popular character in
1his great story cyclo, T feel llﬂnmb!‘y sure that Bob Cherry
would head the list. (sz[mu‘ll wit lmn, s'\) some of my
correspondents, who aro mever tired of disenssing the merits
and demerits of tho Creyfrisrs heroes, \\];-rlon is stand-
offish, proud, um:rrh\m of temper

Bul. the genial Dol h all b
not tho Imrn leador ﬂml Harry W
was a leader of men or boys who did nn:rmd himself unpopu-
Loe at times. For a leader, unless, indeed, ho be one of the
txpo that lead only wh-n I. sees further than his fol-
lowers; and thero'is v to be trouble duving the
p;nml when they sro gmduslb wlmn' round to his point
of yie

Ils came to the :clml anw I"mgl\ a sulky, ill-tempered
voungsler, but needing to be shaped.

¢ e
hand in influencing for good many n

omo foolish readers have called Lii 10 it is prigeish
to be utterly lonourable, self-socvifiving, generous, loyal—<
then, indeed, js Harry \\]mnun n p\lg! And the more prigs
of thiat typo there aro the better!

1o cama under a clond, at mhl-. with Iis uncle, prssionate,
sullen; and before ke reached Greyiriars ho had quarrclled
With Feank I\ulgent destined to bo his clascst chum.  But he
sared Nugent from » watery death, and Franlk never forgot
tha

llul\lmdr- a brutal bully in those days, and W ln.\il(m natu-

¢ fell foul of m\e am.tl t it wns Wharton's fault
nt when Bob Cherry blow in, genial and sunny m] ready
10 make friends \\n.!; mu) decent fellow, he and Wharton got
at odds and fought. In thoso days Harry's knowledge
haxing was & minus quantity, and Bob licked hini to the wid
and luicl him after the fight that ho was “a spiteful vott
And Dol meant it, too!

Then Wharton distin king u"
compulsory footer. Ver sely, Wingate left' his own Lorn
ta dlrnl with him. They dn:m with him faithfully and cl[w-
tively.

of

mnm good qualities, is
tor ‘There never yet

ed iumw'\f by by

Whaiton learned to box,

ut brighter days were coming.
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buarned (o keep his temper in leash, wade frioads ith Dol
Cherrs and with other fellows of the right s

i part in resening Mariorio *Hezckdona from

s who b Lidnapped lier.  fc snhgnetd hic pept:

o Form by the square beating of Bul-

ho m\)\\anl "Petor Tazoldene from somo:

this although only a fow weeks

heme against

thing very like And
]bo{urL Tzeldeno had been guilty of a base s
lim.

Flmod m‘plmx of the Form, ho took I
o e

ioght 5 bt
o laft e o o the
Colonel  Wharfon, visitin the
nge in his pephew, but the reconcilintion of the two was
rought about by their yumlm_; in the vory shadow of

ar. Since then, though thers © Dhoen mis-
wnderstandings between then, the bonel of ul\mmn has been
us strong as 4iu boad of bloai

‘Il!n‘; very “eeri

in whieh Iavey Whartan
ool ups and downs of his life at

Kentish schéol, would take up far too much space, and
vuld Jeave tao itile to b told when one came to deal with
al his enemies—all to be dealt with one by one.

to. mention the runll l:p led
stex phicky rescue of
3 ' s-—[n:; hannd and fpst on I
bis efforts, 1|n bt real, that samo ereatio §
aut of frouble: th mamt whioh be stood up for
Tang, tho “hinee, and again for Mack Linley, uu
v factory lud, when the hand of almost everyon

=2

else was t ihem. hm hu hacked up Miss Locke, tho
Heud'a siste veal chivalry when ton
wany of the < of hev ways, that she

wontlemen :
en for Harry
Bulstrode, anid

t for
was a lady, nm] that the
how bLe adapt
Wharton; ho ho
wore down thai ity b) sheer gunerosit,
Nor must ono forget the coming of tI:n ‘.Ilmmdm. and the
liim and Whatton. DBu s may
lly when it comes to dealing with

Tong, hard strnggle between
bo referred to more
Mlerbert Vernon-Smith

ime when \\ lmlnu was askerd to res
ulstr In ul]ad his place,

illness, stood
n

m‘kl-n g
up to Bulstrode, and i nl lu k Ius gruel
wan. ‘There was the time yank outsider.
Bob Cherry \wu Np.-llmi nml :n all tl:o scho rul Wharton ar
Linley alone val to the dear fellow, whom IL Linal
liked so well—but had aok lo\ml as thoss two loved him!
Then Bolsover camo along. and staried operations

ing Harry. Aud thero was hhc new election for
with the Dounder st Hurry, nml k-nll
( huchum the yvote that made

the captaincy again, \ on finds !Im Bounder'
enmity .-lmnn:-r than ever. o
sacked, gets Johnny Bull sacked. lu-]-» Linley mln leavine
e sdmul on the very ove of an m:]mrlnm exam,
Whaiton sacked! Then Bob Cherry plays n lone hond,
desperate wm and winz!
Of all that passed since then fhere i« scant room fo
toll,  But one n|mmlo stands out in high relief—the guars 1
with Frank Nugent, when, through “i’mrlnni besettiny
:r pride, n.e chums’ who had seemed inseparable drift n|mrl
rable both, to_come together again at length, Much of
1 w er » erved to in further o ez of the series.
this avry Wharton! Ife has h
vei . Tis temper Is too gu
but ho generally Imld- 13 l]\':sh hin is capable of sulkin
but he does no o lio is proud, but prido is half
virtue. Aud against al thnl may be set the fact that ho
utterly honest; he unch friend, n gonerows h
1 v, hecause the sp
car to be i

per
{a u\lL- but t.‘nm

Look out for No. 2 of this Series—
BOB CHERRY.
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NEXT,
MONDAY,

The " INagnet ™ PERNY. f

QOur Great School Serial.

THE FOURTH FOR

AT FRANKLINGEHAR.

THE PREVIOUS INSTALMENTS TOLD HOW @ A%, thai's wore like it] Must bo o hit slow for yow,
iy “‘a‘,.!‘ﬁ‘.‘:‘:‘,;,‘:,'E'(f.‘)‘\‘}{::‘,';",’,‘m".‘;g‘.[i“,‘,"‘"'_,.‘;{},‘*‘“ o i e el i, 1 do't b b
he cousin and ene of NVILLE, B -mk ir, that's a fact od Cardenden.
mlu lnplnm of ﬂm whaol.  The :A:-u-r is a ance of getting nwlmlmr-. u§|lun. ll‘sumw» 2
¥ GOUGS, who looks soft, but s by no means 1 My teath made, un excy
5 vnl.'h lhmo nll!m members Evary tooth in my head i sound; but the
k i W ERS—aud pecial leave conldn't very well examine tl
o.mm ool e Crow Sveptre at Fran
e Yloea o How The ouly decent pub
s o Tl e M. Tortesmno. “Landlord's s o1 )
look him up one day

\\ \.) -imuidu |. )u\l ‘h pin amd have a flutter mﬂ- the pnal
I o knnck ou the green cloth 1"

4
—BILAY
res thes tudy. Uoggs u uum- ||||
11l-round nlhlw:: Tor a bay of hix age,
his own trumpet ; nnfl tlu.u!i
vun and nd that le has
school sports, it is quite
baller is |I|ccuv-|e: B i e plan  trick upon o
JARKER, a cross-grained old cebby. A
Lnrdmninn Iins biadl o row with Granyille, the rcn\lll.m m mF osed to e keeping rpecinlly fiv for o
o imdanden in trancferred 1o another Houge, wnd  tateh, and T actually train lierd up to 8 fow day
Tones a1l ‘Chamca of hocoming  prefect. Tho four Fourth-  thr sports.  Bul—yee, 1 think [ willl
Forners devise x plat 1o set Jarker and Do BUSWELL in  2lro coming, ai A e . - ! i
sivalry for the hund of iren, cook at Grayson's House * Rleas you, yon eodit keop fitl A Tellow of yonr taiyh
Sports lJny 4 keen.  Grayson's Ho van }I-e all over those schoolbioys “nhnm taking any fromhle
dtefeats Hayte I, very largely through the i b wa .
“wlendid: worle B e it an . Cardonden Jnew butter, To thought of Jubng Grgr,
vound athlete last senior race Cardenden  nel felt his vholer rise.
deliberately wpikes Gran L only the cap Wl Goges “ Porhaps T may |>c ablo ta help you with h- j
Luvw_that the thing w 1. "Atet the sports ue g m hnxu'l u\l-r nid Mr. Fortescue i
wver Goggs receives unl g visit from “Ah, here comes my train] " s
\R. RODERICK INGLEBY, clever |)r|\'lm- |.‘g| et 1o hneo Tnsk 3
detective, of “llum the Loy has wheays talked as hi By not be o plensed when I'va_dono with you ™ mnt
sother. ' Me. Tngleby b et Cardewden before, twred Mr. Brighton Forirse a cigar, ni it seenwl.
~picions surrpupdings, and Te warns his nephew 1o ba on for he took it from betw
< guardd aguina the s Ther draw for the House Footes  thoughtfully, * Nice lad 5
|||m|u and Cragsou's ane drewn a Hoyter" b the very deuce n"nmv:ng( ul, spiteful, mn
o n\l !mw- placea in their House u|' Eot 1o kerp on_ you ht side if T'm to tone
owlisham, and makes the acquai weo that, s no odds to me who
\[ll r;ull.lll'(N FORT] nind meplul un, so long as l.luwn niy feerl”

(ot read on.) The ropes n\muul the "piteh on wh 5
Tuyte !uu | just Tined up were erowded. 'F]w whol

was keen an this match.
Thus tho teams turned onl

all
1 for
rop me a line when

'15

L e
E, & diesi; lﬂu( Iml duow

e u
puted adventuret.

Grayson's v. Hayter's.
= Yon don’t mean to say vul
fold hi

Willin

iumns mujnr; rickett, Acton, bngg-

i 1w
amd Blu\mt

Christy T. and Tilson; Wingfield,
\llardyes, Christy 11, Cardenden, CI

No: that won't do'
oo beggure!™ "v in the <lns ' o
neden answered, T Teft sehool  noder hey had Yono nothing i the sports.
o it suits iy I!ul ul im:umll llu-y »mo ull thera, and ench of the thr i
Tiis First Bloven Colours, The younger two were twing

\ J.m ey Card
1g, el Tue anly gone buck now b

Macx Lanrany,
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I||u nhlat v?a a prefect, and one of the fellows
0 Co

e

, captain of footer, referecd.

who Ja
l‘unl uf \’\rnvum rL L
Phuep!

ey
Ho hud it the whistle to kis iy, and as it o
Yicked off against a strongisle wind blowing right down tho

pitch.
A by the bl
veds’ defenc
vied Ly the it

forward line was
koul Dard and liigh,
L almiost down to L

Biel - ron
1 by tha

nl-whi
k

u.] it,

' bt along the wround to
bvea.

Belore

ine the new

ball from his fect
ne Limnville oved

, litting the well into il

b
and at the
ho touched

¥
CPenny ! Botter fuck et (e 1 ansveesd

ankd

Lelp it sealls nat

. Gran, T cos

weee bick

wlowed tha
wacl in fals,

tricr plenty,
ihom, thetgh
up by I

i
T0 it i

4 was p'ln) ing o ,,\.m e, with setbjing =i
it He had o fuirly good half opposed to him, and
no attempt at dibl through on his ovn.
to pass out wnd o hir wings a ¢ r
et ek very e of the Thances Givci (hem a8 et they
were getting into shape for later on.
ell was putting in fine work. Ti
Cardenden up. Nk ogain S ouiu] b b ap o
But with it all the pressure was great,
Tarker, and Noon were havd pub to it to savp heavy scorin
Parkor lllﬂl\rl‘d greator dush than ever lLefore. Ho b
always been prebty safe, but hitherto a tr it
Tho noe (mun n odd hes know that nok
s could they cloar; the wind would being it back. o they
il low, gene mll to the halves in l‘ranl. of the
HuIE on hour hud gone, ond still ouly the cne g
Terister

Giog

s

was

' Make- ulllkamuL Aday-Hay-Hoy-Hoyter'a' " voaved  ihe
]Inrlli:uu of the red around ihe ropes,
Bt Iluyter's [ it #oem abla t niake ki
“That Imp Ca nden isn't s gpod as we veckoned,” il
ior 1

L pn-u.y higg Tmndful § u- Pennell,™
Ve, that. But, after all, 2
can Lo fattled up by the u]\1m ng half is nu gmm. shakes,

"Ley did ot vealise any more clearly than Cardenden did
|]ml Tie was being bottled up. Anmd “he did not I

4 s Pennell
el

oll with vitlies
wis in first-elnss

(»nrllm\drll Lad not often mct a I
The follow was so cool and so unbe
slipped pt, e vas after b in w
stiuggling, hampering,  Ho kicked equall

creat siylo. And i
o ll'mlcn \wm nut
had al

11 s g
able
ty

foot, wnd In-ml«l
Ci

t or two to the

ion
The new scaior

nflor prop. at sort of thing svon destroys all the good
ect of training.
\" thin ten minutes of half-t and still with only one

ganl to their cred ',,Flmlu: 8 WOV !n no menns on velvet.

But now cante o cha
Penuell w) ou-r for ﬂm first time, w lifted off
v ardenden. ‘The dark sen

0 arge from
dashed on, mlh ﬂm bl at hu tores, cluded l.ulm: s charge,
‘s skipper stax-

and crashid . Urayson
PP rI up on & \\ul[l patch of turf. Cardenden

iy

cered, nnd
ot at elose (iarters, wnd Noon had no chunce.

From the kuk off the bluck-und-white forward line got
n icely, this tHme mado more ground.  Theee was o
vhen rouned

a scor But

ook 0.
hatds and ;..mrm it T down

on. and shot,
Wade cuught Lhu leather in hi
the Beld

e derly und po
then ran on, o wrds further down received from
the Thipd Mlin et i), meRbeE I

The Third M al Pk
1 oa deft ‘-M

.lrmght to C
i shot before Granville coull

vl

, buk lhn wind made the bull hang, and T
.mm it into the net
for luﬂf Hme.

wouldit
V lmlmg the T
asle e, wi

i Ml o Al three § s ta him, Thus Tae Tugr
ot plag el any great part in the gnme. ey

he tald

or even ]llﬂt, hack

¢ yvou.  IE the pass is
wround nlm;g the lm b
mlfu- before v

mu] Trivis |

L Juzt |

now,

il i
u| -|mnt with his right foni,

a < gravely.
o und “‘ Riams wina
en von gk noae gowd, gon fello
shint 1™
answered Acton,

o Linggs @
“4 o nadlin
nitagethes

the =kippee had 2 word in
Wyl uu half w claiee, Pe
s the high, dropping ones.
Cram!” (!

1,
euny,” e el

Ordered 01!
in, and Cardenden restarte 1

K3, ﬂ onigh Lie luad bes
the other House's

at

since Tilsan's oudcrs
oukl coneentrate on_def
andd making o special effu

mﬂomly beea that b
lw!;gmn n hard to the u- lmd
ta_ine .

#

Test gonlkerpers Franklis
Tilson <|ml Christy ]. llu i
]qn m(- lwl-r‘ were by no weans np to the

schiool lmlk
samy stundard.

of ﬂm reaunption it was ¢
l m!lEIu first

o pre
Ilu lll!mllul br G
ville und l’hllﬂ‘l
o, aml often a kick feom t kilnn e
ntu the mouth of goal, where Tilon had ma
Lattalions.

rax-Crngsors!” yelled eager partisan

, Billy Twn!”
us minor, wl
Oh, b

wis seaveels at his beat,
viful 1
Ol, Dard

and went aff like a ha

v, it's not!

Crown and Heeptre, lmung !m!nd. it qm o casy to get out uu- left. vaw Tis chanee,  Eo hadl been just clenr
ik Magxer Linany.—No. 461
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appeal for offside. Almndv he was past the two backs in
e magpie shirts, The Christys were rumning hard, nearly
level with lim; but Cardenden bie could not

arker was outdistanced. But between the Sceond and
Third Minstrels ran Granville, and in goal waited Noon,
h out if need be.
" yelled someone.
better. Mo had a clear yun, and the
him near goal, 1ic ran on,
isty twins ran two more Groyzonites—
Gogs and Pennell. Goggs had seen Parker hopclessly out
clasted for pace, and had drmd 'lJ:ult \In w Ne was lovel
with_the twins fud Granville. ook him berond
u]l three, and ho whipped D i Im o o his aes

The ball
The junior

7

agal
Allnrdycu middled from close on the u
fell between the Second Minstrel and Goge
was not the neavest » was the quickes
nd he had passed Christy.

‘ardenden ehav;
wriggle like an ocls,
Patworth faced lim, nns'\ BM.I
Potworth, and outpreed Ball.
efore lim now ¥ thase two stalwa
First Minstrel. But 1 ul him was U
ua left that oué of Iis cakulat

He ran on as if lie mumi ta (Inb o pust the l‘m 5
Imcl&—:heer cheek for a 51

he_ lifted the ball o n
u:mm, s, aiming, as it scemed, for the i

“Well shot outed Granville, yei gearcely daved to hope.
For Wade certoinly did not Jike the high onés, yet nev Nlre-
less he was mot casily to be beaten.

Christy, lnrmng his head, saw Goggs run past him, and
realised take. Wade had to jump. He fisted, but
failed to gct mmh force into it, and the ball dropped almast
at his feet. And eren as he hrked Goggs' foot haoked the
leather nlst him and inte the met, amid a tremendous burst
of cheeri:

Grayson S cheered like mad. Bul the match was nol over
vet, and for a time after that victory looked none ico certain.
For the wind suddenly dropped, aud the game became more

on’s Ilud over

open.
Cardenden sennu-:} to be glacking.  As a matter of fact, l\n
was doing o but his bolt was shot.

w ho
o bad meve that Tilsan made when he asked Christy I, to go
up into the forward line, brou, Ilt Patworth to rm'ht bal:{
an-l let_Cardenden take Petworth’s place at centre-half.

he First Minstrel was not an ideal centre-forwerd. Bub
],.; wag a bustling, lusty player, and his brothers, who had
been feeling a bit fed-up with Cardenden, hailed Tiis coming
to_reinforce thrm with d

There followed a fine r
of the red-shirted lor dyed a 3
juniors on the wings help to |hc slower but more
powerful players e, laretyos middlad :brom Desr The
omner-fiag in capital nne. and the clder Christy scared with
a shot that gave Noon no chance.

A unexpeoted uetback for Greyson's] Bub they were nok
disheartenod, thﬂugh the Hayter's war-cry had now a shrill
note of triumph in

ow the magpie ruuma Lstring gob golng nicely. Tricks
.tarted the run, and in the course of some sixty yards cach of
the five had had the ball, and had made ground with it. No
better piece ur concerted short- passing had been seen during
|hu ame so far

n charged Goggs just as he was shooting, and the ball

mm.Iy trickled t-wards &0 Vade ran out lo meet it
Acton ran in to get it lhc,; met. Acton’s shoulder took
Wade full in the chn:t and sent him sprawling, and the ball
rolled into the net.

our-twa! Twenty-five minutes to g

*'1 T ey, look out for that young h(-ggﬂr, Curdenden ! said
Til:

Tlm dark sonfor scowled. Tt did not please him at all to
Lave Goggs running round him, but to tumble Goggs over
was more tlmn ho could manege. The junior always seemed
able to slip past.

Again the hlnd:-nnd white shirts raided well nnto the reds’
ternitory, and agai ardend

Straining overy e the older fellow wont in pursuit.
Goggs heard him thundering behind, but went on coolly.
Then ynmethmm tank hml right in the back, and he crashéd
lnrw:ud on to hi:

“Foul!” cried a I:undmr] voices,

“It was entirely an_accident,” said Cardenden to Ford.
« was trying to get in front of htm) and 1 slipped.  See,
there’s the greasy mh Lhnz did it 1"

Ford glanced at but he bl:w lm v\lml.ln The
foyl had occurred fist, o e penalty aren, |
vory well ta talk about slipping,” il C‘l\mly II. to

Tn: Maaner Linnany.—No. 461

Next Monday's Number of THE

price; 1 dwill contaln a Long Compléte Story eatitled

dnwn the rmld, in which all fivo
he two speedy

MAGNET " wil ba the usual

NEXT

ONE
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e agne”

isty IIT, i 0 cha)

donft patall that force nto it vhen
slips. 1'dow't like that cha oe !
Nt sure that I do mysell, dim," was tho answer.
The freckick yickled 1o definite result, and for o ferw
mintes thereafier Havier's had wl the hest of tho game.
rt T asked Wilkims minor of Goggs, who scemd

shaken and locked pa

‘\-ulh;ng o 1;.,1]: r:f I thank you,”

waos he sedate

Bun Gcg rs vun hurt, He hed fallen with his ﬂghtmmmnhr
him, and. had down wpon his doubled wrist, It [elb
very poinful inde

llh lforgut all nmm. it when the Lall came to lis fect,
theugh,

The Secand Minstrel charged at him, but vainly. Carden.
den charged furiously, and even muru vai fnr he sprawled

hendlony e the elusive junior slipy ?n
Petucrely hsituted 3 momer s i s
forward o mect Goggs, in that moment CGoggs had
slipped between him and Tilson on a diagonal that logked
mere likely to take him to the comter ﬂlg than to
ut i Tull carcer e wheel the ball .ml’ at Tis
toez, and put in a ot ot very swkward a
Wade got to it, ced off his fist inte Tl net, and
lhc Grayson House u-ll rcm\ nud swelled again.
Four—three] Fiffeon minutes left. Anybody's
i Dags rushed up to his chum and scized him by lhu ngi:l
e
Then he saw the look of acnte pain that crossed Goges'
face, and knew that something was amiss,
“What's the matter, old chap © .
“Do nat say anything, I beg! I haye sprained my wrist—
m.1; slightly, but it hurts.”
Tt was that cad Cardenden, hang him!
Cardvndcu heard, and cast a baleful glmu-n at ihe speaker,
“You can't go on playing, old man 1
i“ Bu; ¥ can, aud I must! Get back to your place, Dags,
Cbmly T. kicked off, and Pennell stopped n Lot rush, and
put the leather neatly to Goggs' fect. Coggs passcd fo
Acton, who went round an_opponent, and then nlimx
il hard neross fto Bags. Bags hurried down' the {oud

line, and middled nicely.

Willi got his forchead to the ball and sent it
high into gonl. Wade, jumping to reach it, staggered back-
\mrds into the net, gasping, and the ball :1m|.pm on top afe

“1g

" bt T did not hurt you,” said Goggs politely.
scomed to me imperative to charge.”

“Oh, confound you! Help me up, you young raseal!
cricd Wade, and clutched at the juniofs hand.

Plucky though he was, Goges could not keep back a low
cry. It was his injured wrist that had borne®Wade's pull,
and the pain was almost unbearable.

“I L ay, hat's the Yow?” inquived Wade, gelting up with-
out h

. My wrist is hur
We ln\lst not waste £

said Wade.

u bit, ¢

d 1 place
55 Thnts a plucked one, Tﬂsan,
ho1"

Yo Seems ho sprained his wrist when he went
down, hu{ duju't let an about it till I was ass enough to give
his arm n jerl

Tilson looked grave. In epite of hi
Cardenden, he had not been able to beli

dental.  And Tilson abhorred shady tactics,
“Ile can charge, too. Wonder Whero ho ets the foreo
o hasn't any weight fo en of, and den’t ook

went on Wade. *“He fairly bowled
r. ‘Tho ball had heen restarted, and
ven to the game. Hayter's could not
ufford another iIJ ilson begen to wonder whether he had
not_better bring nnp,-mnl partner to back again,

! The (.hr\!l)a wero off, passing from one fo anoiher,
Pennell was beaten. The Fi

much muscle,”

me over.'
But Tilson did not
all his attention wns

First Min-

making_ground fast.
1i he could but get

nnl with ball at toes, met Granville,

But he couldn't! Shoulder to choulder they met, and
Christy staggered, and Granville had tho leather, and sent 3%
hard across to Bags on the outsidelelt,

“Allardyce, within o few yards of his yival,
chased him, and Allardyco was Bags' master in speed. But
the slight start served, It was a storn chase, and Bugs ran
us if for his life, Wingfield L‘nm,-ud down _on him, but
charged in vain, Bags ran on, and, just beforo Allardyco
camo up level with him, kicked hard and true for goal.

THE WAY OF THE TRANSCRESSOR!” #i

turned anid

FRANK
HARDS.
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Acton, Cloggs, and i all n aml
th et them. 'l]u-u: was a beAel_mixup, in which

pull seemed lost lm 1 L-n wm while Wade watched,
cyed, from his eather o'mu' mlr pro-

t
downfield by T |Im 4[ llw little erov

velled i .
Dot nd it it cleverly to Goges, who

Tenncll stopped t!
bialf turned to meet it.
Goggs whisked mun-l

A foot shot out from somewhere,

%

Your fool l
a1t was nbsolmel_‘ unintentional.

ig to hook 1he

Co off

L was

c these accidents happening =0 often.

or caplain a8 though Le could

off the'
is altogethor too thick

off I.Ise field, or, by tho Inmg jingo,

" criod Foi

“ th clcmhe(l fists and blazing eyes Comdenden faced

him
““le can't refuse,” said Tilson.
ba, 5
L‘nhlr:u}ru went, His chin drooped on his chest; he looked
utterly crestfallen.  All round the vopes was silence till somo
misguided junior started to hies, wnd was promptly and
soundly cloute :
Cou'll let it thirbugh, of conrse, Wade?'
lm’ goalkeeper nodd
Grayson's had no relish for a
cheups, | Dut Granville would have
that "Tilson dis
Goges took the kick,

refuse, Tt w:
T Kiek yon off

“Make the best of a

said Tilson; and

Tt was bon
same course

1 thus.
the

. and Wade watehed it with folded

arms.  But an astonishing thing happened:  Goggs, so sute
of foot, kicked wide.
He chmneed o ragging for It

Tut lie- was not mggrﬂ
, and Graysen's

For in the three minmtes left e scared again,
Tiad won by five goals to four!

A Plan of Vengeance!
ron do that for, o asked CGranville, ns

W hai
Eieven wallked off the fleld amid a stovm of

Ay
cheering.

“1 realls did not think
* “voplied the joni
“ Might have asked me frst, o
“iThore was seareely time for (liat.

tn score iu that

! \-'um Hause js going
\\r i\ rry about that

Tle went suddenly deathly
ot Penne
I sy, Gran, the 1

cas tho first time such a thing had cver happened to
Gaggs, and, of conrse. all that it meant was that the
| becn too much for hi © toon came to, and

¢ felt ot Cardenden’s

ereased tho goneral o
his own

. and fecling Tan high not only in
aiid in Grayson the sehool generally,

‘\l Giypnyson, who had sk surgery. rendered
first-nicl, 1t was not & spuun. I saidd. but a dislbeation, and
Te was nummed that the bov should have been able to go
on pla r it. He disf nl refer to Cardenden, and
made q-nrv as to the sumstances of the injury.
Hat he had watched the gmnu .—m theongh, and doubtiess he
conld guess.

When (‘mgg.l appeared. with his vight arm in a sling. in
Siady N ho found his chums discussing the iniquity of
Cardenden.

ut
hady

or, after all,

it may have Iy
“Hoth of them?” lnkz-cl Ty
“0h, Goggles knows l:Mlnx than_ hat!”
“ Aceidents don’t happen that way. o was
hcked him in the sports, and kept on run
and he got spitefu
of luck for you, one way,

said Dagr.
k because
ng round

1his cha
sim_to-d
It

CGogeles,” remarked

0
v is that? At present, T own, I can see no luck
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"hn

I be able to ent clusses Tor a week or 6o, T jally
1 could! I wouldn'€ mind (|z<lnmmng my wrist—
ns Iong as :t didn’t hurt oo much—Ffor that.”
not Lo necessary for me {o rul clagses.
the fiew hoy. answered.
and wrole o few words,  The writing
iz usial hand. Tt sloped left
instead of to right, and the letiers were less firmly formed.
But it wus quito readable,
As he Jnid down the pen Allardyee and Dliss came in.
\1‘|‘“ vou fellows will ask us to tea, we won't say no,”
'Tlnt s very noble indeed of rtm," ln!l\'(\rcd Tricks, “ But
suppose we don't ask yon—rwhat then?
we'll !l-lv without  being  asked !”

T can

Y gaid

roplied DBlizs,

grinning.
Lucky for you we've got somethiog in the cupboard, then.
Go and borrow some crockers, Wagtail.  You broke the

P to yo "

& was not blind to the honour of
ve of the jur url nhn had phned m the
o ready b
? eaid (:ngi,l a

other stuff, so it's
Wagtail departed.
taking tea with all
Houso game, or he might not h
“1 mnust £ and get Granville's mL mmll
mm\ﬂo or b

atoer.
Xm: can’t do that with one hand.

Rats ! T go"
answ ered Bags
“No: T mlL volnnteered Wagtail, who had just como

suncer that did not match either.

ly this term had
o neve liberty meant
who bad cnjoyed it

Dack with two cops u
It cost him an effors to make the offor.

hie emerged from the fag stage, and

umrb .t him_ than to Bags or Tric]

"Quaer thing,” said B.\g! nlror he had gone, * that chap’s
s for anybody than he used

aver so much readier to

to bie, and doesn't ronuse hall 30 much, - OF course, ho was
always u good sort, but he's a butter sort now. I can’t mike
it out.”

“1 ear

eplicd Tricks, but did not explain. Ho had

noticed carlier that Walers was being moulded by the

influence of Coggs. Wagtail had the capacity [for hero-
worship that is no lmi thing in a youngster.

il was pot long gone.

e he doesn't want me,"” he explained, return-

s campli ments to Coggs, and says ho won't

s by any ather hand,  Dunno whether he's

ing.
oat toast
]ullihg or not.

N fots, n compl

wnswered Goggs

f, Wagtai

“0h, well, T guess you'd knaw what the beggar means!
Shova {6 m.jnm over, will you, Dicebox—that is, if you
nt ‘em all? What are \nn and Misery looking so

g abiout ?
s el with another question, after the American

ik of ( .‘r(ll‘lldeu Wagtail 2
1 slunk
*Quite u new |l.1ug in hybrids, in short, ld man,” said

Goggs drily.
Thigh Nat likelyt

{ho chap 1"
Everybody cke lan
# \\'Im do you thi

Allavd,
e | |Inn( gee how we ¢

rod !

Peastly Tow-brad, T should call

wondered wh
g even with him?

inquired

He stamped on Gran’s foot, and

he tried to shy Goggle .' “Fhere's 1o getting even for all
“Yau cin 5 a n,” 1 "I

jally sure o a m- I of eal ou, Tri

I don’t want |L mt small A "m not feeling ladylike.  Now

n, Dicebox, out with it
All you fellows have got to give your solemn promice that
\m\ Il keep it dark before T say mlvtllm
, all serene!  There's no difficy uIt\ af
W mean_that you promise, Ba
3 conrse I do!” Cut the enckle 1ml came to ihe hosses,
Dicebox "
“Da you promise, Tricks?
“Moit salemnly, old n
“And you, Wagtai
“OI\ rather!  Abyihing you

o

“Yon do, of course, Goggles??

“ Pardan b, .Auum,m- ot T fui
of coursc! On the ry. 1 decl
ulmtm er until I ]:u\c iu-urrl the schein

YOh, all right! It's not likely 3o\|’li. object after what
|||c rotter's done to youl”

(Continued on page iv of cover.)

I]m

ul that!"”

o

ke, if it's a-oner for that

ta seo that it is & fhing
e to promise anything

l_pu

L pauiizhod NI, i Brupristoca Mt sho Flostway House, Facringdon

delalde, Brishane, ard Wellinglon

. BF amnum,

or Bauth Alr jea s
Saturder, iy

it R ooty Avs [ vy Gotdon & 3
el Hett dmetr) Lo et il Felan et *SntetnHih:
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GREAT EPIDEMIC OF
HAIR TROUBLES

Hgo———————
Remarkable Evidence Proves War Conditions Responsible.
oDt Ee

LONDON HAIR SPECIALIST'S ONE MILLION GIFTS.

Remarkable interest hns been araused by the ever- 1,000,000 FREE GIFTS.
increasing number of easeh of hair troubles reported from U - -
all over Great, Britain, and more espeeially in the great Past the form below, nud yon will receive:—
imition-making centres, Thousands of men and women 1 A -bottle of ** Harlene,”' a true
are finding Uair Poverty, Premature Balduness, and Less liquid food and tonic for the hair.
of Colour troubling them to-day as never before.
Ts warowork rosponsible for all this: 2. A packet of the marvellous hair
eases it is. and scalp cleansmg
YOUR GIFT “ Cremex' Sham-

There i3 cortai
present  time eome poo, which prepares
smxiety amaongst those who the head for ** Hair~
their hair, for the very atma- Drill.”
<phere to-day soems so imp = i ‘
AR AL eRn A ose i Nice 3. Abottle of **Uzon’
nd work a eensidevable dis- Brilliantine, which
e from the gives a final touch of
beauty to the hair,
and is cspecially
beneficial to those
whose scalp is m-
clined to be “dry.”
4, A copy of the new
edition of the secret
“Hair-Drill” Mamml

Ouee you b

hops
ing
g or falling

is ‘l\m

wit.

Mr.  Tdwards
Fuown  Discoverer-Inventor  of
“Harlene” and the popular

the well

Dl has ¢
t National Cam-

“Iarlene 1
menced a_grer
w agninst this :-p.a[-n" of

r Trouble. Ile s
am willing to woud to the
ltion people who write
parcel containing all
1 ‘

tay atope -~ Har
Deill" afor the ©
and presercation of their
dcir beury. 11 i3 o de-

health

l'mn of all ¢ Tightful boil

chemist

W, way do o
¥ Granay it overcomen hair troubles, giving |'T[ uli:l‘xﬂ 4
Falling Mair Tob @ il or woman of even ftho lers, elc.,
~cmblance of youth. Those, the ns 15 to “ Taom * I

T
among the mauy thousands just yo
deteriorati
quantity

Gd. per hnlﬂe, aud “Cremex
each, or Is. per box of seven

in_quality or
shonld * immedi-

ately Lok of 1L of the proparations will e sout pot free
the  spe Thenus Yeevipt of pric from  Ldwards'
and  Fon i mited, 20,

s Conduit
for ¢

London, W.¢. €
and P.0.°5 should

POST THIS FREE GIFT FORM.—

Fill in and Post ta EDWARDS’ HARLENE, Ltd.,
20-22-24-26, Lamb’s Conduit Street, Lond’on, w.C.

crossed.  Wrile to-da

|
|
| D

Nrgu
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,,. mma\ml\'dh—

nse telli
wonld 1

Gugizs did 1o

It was no
dyee that his ¢ 3

1la
it iy

@ s You're us slow as o turtle
1 Wagtail impatie; ntly
“Dut, of

“You mean tortoise, 1 think,” said Coggs
ey 3 e {hing
‘Ip xet o

nden's, nimd\

ed Thigs,

(] 't just a Ha

join,  Tovans ‘will,
throe or {anr

L
~and Ehampo
anal orie ‘more of «

v
1 Goggs,  * Your mistake i-

0y, (-I'L'oura\-,
wrist 36 Did!” A
of eonrse?™
inicorrectt 1 shoukl nut Like to be in it at all,
T decline lo be i m it

W ke 1 e Golpy'
would -] imvc hailed with dﬂhgllk th.- dmnm. ef I
amt of nge ot Cavdeinden,
s -l

t du anything

it with
plied. Bt you'd Hi

ike tu

place e
ving some

dy enough to play tricks on
o who had ollended him by

,Iark(-
vude-remarks about llu Appearance

“Decause 1 diclike the fellow o ‘mueh that 1 will not tuk
p anything against him that would put me “in the

't Liather to ask-yon for

uy promise
SO stands to = you'll

E

AR
to keey
o ihat !

“id not argue
» on, of coursc, Dicvbox,

But see

your
e ha'i’t buzz off and toll them
But T don't th

|
I Leard the First M

you waagbo mire.
done.

~When is it to be?” asked Tri
“Nol But 1

¥, May be to-

He's learning
:-lu ever heanl
sduv uzul

£, any

1 will ba out then.
sonie, gridd ument that :suhml

| ho. always goes do o to the vil
v cvenings for iirmj u
r Cardenden now, Iy "Tilson to luDL ou
The rost-don’t connt for much
ce-and Dliss had to clear off, for it was near-

finger

inge six 0"
o it ey (houghtful during prep.
this scheme a little bit.  Arganoent was

nut Tike

Tee i
of i

Cardenden Finds Himself Unpopular,
i &

b careful, becatse there s w plan to rag

'[h. t(:ul. the lll
warn g.
Nev

e before had John
ughl of £, AR ANONY oS
goonce dropped. into the
had net written 1t
His ehims Would think it treacherous if they cver bieard of

i, 1|c foared.
was not uw.f].[..,\n e hated. the  thonglit of
2, and he did » e to think of the punishient
d the rest ungllt sufber on aceount of it
meant to do ls I

o desire o be rev
Iie wanted revenge at Al st I
increased ner lesscued bis firu esolve to ook out tl
%illa eame to no harn ch Cardendonss schoming. 1t
cotld handly inercase In- dislike: af Cardenden, beeay

N

t way.  He
His dislocated wr

*MAGNET"”

LIBRARY.

had been so strong before that it conld not well grow steenger,
lmhho IWM not_revengeful.

‘The dark senior was‘quite capable of reporting the rageing,
shoul] it iake place, to Uy Hoad, Gogar belored. ooy g
he did 5o, there would be heavy ‘trouble for Bugs & To.

Bo. Goggs wrote ﬂm brief -note.—using  hig qul. lmn(l of
course—nmd -posted it; and then he wished he hadn’

And Cardenden reml it” threw it down, and -neere:! at
then pi it up and md it again, and did not feel so o
inclined to sncer this

t -meant -nmu i

he

Ileﬂ\un sure, but in_his cunni
could not belier al Iy what it soemed lu
H\l luc:L it to i‘ His reception was nol wadin,
T t means that. you'd beiter look . ont. for
sy nl aid the head prefect of Haster's,
Don’t you think it’s wp to you to do sometling to stop

it
“'My good fellot,

emun’ T not ‘cven a
.\pm:m'i constable! g e only be an mn ity thraat.,
I don’t think s ulways uu- posi Ir's

nrfinml\'n holly.
1i your can tukr.- a hint,

T'm busy just now
(nln[:-m len had.to, mlm that hi

. Ie wont to

hristy 1.
m mine,” said First

Oh, well, you're not
likely ‘to gc( suy out of me!

ardenden stock bad safferod o h(-n >Im|:|| i
For the tme being nobody- fecmed to have an
new fello

Huyter's.
o for the

Ho was well aware !.Iml.
lieutenant would welcon

ugh t! might prof;

as likoly that they mmh.l

rii itk
take" the w it
ulm Fome steps to prevent anything of the sort,
here was o um:unu- nlur sade him more l]lM
<. He had arranged fo meet Mr. B
u lrmm and Sceptra i
rAgRIngG place w o Was aw:
nwlkward to oxplain his absenee,
He did not want to miss LN‘]llug i
correspondence hul passed hetween R
Cardender lic i l-I & this nan nuuld IJe dble to 'lep.-hlm
to the end he'de
o I‘hc sooncr” the bellc'r' Cardenden Liad no relish {of pitding
igle day more than was npcess: t Franklinghann.
H !llul had enough of the plice alveddy.
*“Who could 1 written the letter?

i unable to answer that question till some-
him a clue.
old donkey, Goggs is!”
quad aftor clusses
Fancy g n chanca o
to Lee that he could ‘write wi
D cauld bo expected to do any

eaid one

Jjunier te

another in th
**1 shouldl,

50
end-letting o
s il

a ch

el o thiir
do it for that. Lver_ybo(l} s Pptlmp GnHJs-s
on. the buek Jg now, birk o don't pleistad Wit
il lie’ chags s o an. A tmt-he sit

5 d ¢ rd -henul no nore,

o3
Bt that

o
remembered

ving to’ write on
heen o fuilu
uls

i

" Bocausa when sritten it ¥
I' points

‘ing been weitien lnfe-handed.

id not seem possible.

Gt T e e S

rlenden enght. No one conlil be suee what

uight o

his fog across with n

bl f-
W

fell
1t

o that he win

of the nek

ond
el e what

e Lnglish of
’lml you stop 1kl lm
r\lm-l\ siiyn 3 oi e —

T ssbeedd you what

¥ P

d nm i QUi

i to bo Dualicad vou - F

't sk you \\hAi cvaryhoil

vou'a DLelter (el

L witl ull ||n. ropeet d-m eu _\..-. —anil one
st de

iz
e .,..w tadtolun sl
the AbSGRET Li
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