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BILLY BUNTER'S BIRTHRIGHT!

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Sammy Wanis o Know
old gateway

nW HERE are you going. l’-:ll,
sl
Liroyfuia
put that question |u his major,

o llu.
who wag in [ T ul

amd
which
beut.
y didn’t

to have a look at the shops.”
ammy ehuckled.

“You mn. ynll the weol over my
eyes* he Wre going for
fe Ikmm (hat jolly well. Xnd D'
not_going to_be out of it mind that !
Tt is o fewd, bt it 1"

Y growled Bunter.
Got your meat-card "

A ct vour sugarcapd ¥

ml your mnrgnurlc !n ket
“Oh, ! (e’ @ new
taurant opened in Friardale, and
made arrangements with the yropri
o imve a jolly good feed this .|lh.r

noon.
"On Lick 1™
d

o Bew robbi ten t™

" A certain m:u knl |u!\nn el me five
bob a3 a temporary nid the Owl
of the Remove, with dizuity.

“Ho, he, hal Lls's i niug i Tie e,
Tieves that.'yar ook hare, old
gy e coming wlong o fhis' resr
taurant.

Sammy Bunter profesivd.
“You can como a ony saitl Bunter,
who really had no in the matter,
“but you're not going tu stuff yourself
at my expense "
wdl . you "resabont as mean as thes

ake said Sammy. in disgust.
* Hut [ 't gnn-z to let that choke me
off. Com

m,u. d a m.m rolled away Logether.
was a long duy since Bl
qum- hadk boen privileged to enjoy u
really good foed. Famine seomed to
bave descanded wpon Unele Clegg's;
and Lhe nhupl in Courtfield had nlso sur-
fered. Now that some enterprising per-
aon . hn(l come to Frigrdale and sturted a
rofreshment-house on a solid basis, Billy
Bunter felt considerably bucked, though
he mefully mlieeted Gat fvo bob
woulda’t go vary far now thet Sammy

T

wna Wi
The nmurant proprietor, anxious to

work up. a good eonncetion, had pro-
mwed ta gwn B:‘llg Bunter n ﬂrst rate
foed to roliing. Jle wus a

small, grensyiun!{mg ma, B S L)
pansive smilo—net the sort of man any
decent, person would warm ta ; buk then.
Billy Bunter was but a doumnm; decent
verson at best.

By FRANK RICHARDS.

T

e it e 3 e T

new man was civility itsell when
wu Urepfriavs janioss sulled in.
* Good-uiternuon, my young {riend
he waidaffubly. Yol have brought
your brother along, I see!  Splendrl!
you, he is temarkable for good
and'n certain diguity of wane
Thunks ! saict Billy Buuter. ism
we cume Liere for toast aid ssusage-rolls,
nat for flattery. Cut the cackle, and come

* said (he propristor. *1'd
Joii: Im\c your meab in the
2 s rlou: s there
i custaivers in the shop
mni they may think you're—

cocding 1he specd-limit,  Make
€3 comfortable, young gentlemen.

you_having

sl
What ar
" Ham-and-eggs, to hzu,m with !

!sllu]

Santiny
suusage-rolls, then Ilum e tart, |um'aj=|;}¢
.-n-l & pluni-cake.”
Billy Bunter protested.
“0h, really, Summy,

wo can't aford

extravagant.  Fuuds
+Oh, yed, thoy eaid Saminy
cheerfully.  *They'll bave to, anyway

1 feel in great forn

With & groan Biliy Bunter submitted.
‘There were oceasious when Sawmy eser-
cised  peculia: and sublle influence over
him. this was one of them.

The 1- n-and-eggs arrived, so did the
sausage-rolle, and in dua coucse the
{reacie-tart. ~The Food Coutroller seewd
ta have no terrors for the vily proprietor,
wha was all out fo: custoni, and Taresaw

possibilities so far ns Bunter major
umi mnor were :-omomr.
some moments there was no talk
wl\um\-lr, though juws were nat idle. The
nnuleu were gmng strong.

o Owl of the Remove was lwlflw)
(I:luugh his treacle-tart whe
lighted upow & nenapsper which Iny ‘o
t!)r tabl
}\.lu Bunter seldom worricil is head
about newspapers; but a headline \..\ughl
Dis attention, and he soatched up the
paper and started to read it As he did
so his little ronnd eyes fairly gleamed
Lehind his spectaclos

“DEATH OF SIR FOULKES
BUNTER.

b Rcmnnre of Missing Heir.

“We apnounce that  Sir
Foulkes Dunter }m passed away at his
residence,  Chuekfield  Place, ~Snssex,
after a short illaees.

“Tt is interesting to recall that Sir
Foulkes' cldest son, G. Bunter,
mysteriously disappeared “several years
o

i r has reachied us that the will
of |lu‘ hu Bir Fﬂulkm Buuter provides
that the whols of the property and |s
estates .J;.udm to the missing heir, if he
can be fou
Any mmmummuun which oy throw
1i Bpon  the  mystery w. .
Ttmters whereabouts shonld 1.:- addressed
fo Messrs, Seacombe & Fynde, Solicitors,
Chuckfield,”

~

* Muw-mum-my hat 1"
paragraph fairly

took DBunfer's

wr a nowent he was too dazed
think clearly, Al then great possibi
“dawned upon Dunter's slow brain.

. golden opportunity of step-
ping into a vast fortune ] What was to
anouncing Limecl! 25 tho

preve
missing heie ?
Billy Bunter_actually Jelt off eating
his treacle-tart i his exeitement.
Hallol" ‘said Samuny, looking in-
tently at What's up?
*Rosreuolring - suid shu On

ats! You ean't kid me, Billy, 1
wasi't born yesterday | Whai's in that
pager

of tho

i yonr awn bizney 1"
Sammy Bunter made o grab at the

papar, and ]\ major did the same. Tt

came in ha But Sammy got the

that mul:ton:( He cnu¥ln sight of the

pamﬁmph ouncmg the death of Bir
ulkes read i

te keeping his

major at bay \uti! tha toasting-forl.
“Well, I'm jm;;\'md I l!“
“This is_some
W L. , Bunter— the lwu of Chuckﬁnld
bowled Bunter,

lgmy. old top!  And
i or Ull tickle you in
ar

Plac

"Glmmo that-p

“Not just yet,
keep your dlslu{
the ribs with t iny
i sce what your h[r_ln ame
You're r.;mni to mako out that 3—:>u “n
the missing

“Not eo loml
\I‘mnmml,

iulhc:ul 1" said Dunter
“Walls bave ears, you

“ Well, enid Sumny, os hie nisbed the
parageaph, “we've struck oil this time,
wad ho miptake ! I'm (foing balves with
you over thia business

sal

“Who s )

I did, of conree! Ceting deal, fat.
Jma &1l leave Greyfriars, und go
down aud manage the family estates
between us, L1l be top-hole—what "

groancd,  Sammy's
tion to have a fnger i the

put aff
mc'k closer than Marva little lamb,
“There's just one thing you've forgot,”
eaid Swnmy at length,  “8ir Foulkes
Bunter's dead, isn'L
‘Dead as o doornail I

ha IInt thtm uf
Il have to say tha
We ahnll huvc'

that! W sh
uncle of ours, that's all

kcop Inim in {he dagk ghout this, a¢
o might want to be in
v, du %o havo many peopie in the

Of course, if the
. we uhnll Im\
| nbnu

"No jolly fear!
ret comes to the wor:
[o let tho pater know

get him o e he's meraly

“That's We shall !Il'vn to play
e \r-ry carcfully, Bammy, or
pm——



Every Monday.

“Would you like your bill, gentle
men "

tor broke

ico of the oily pro

l n Lhn TNuntors’ conye

What's the damage?”
r.

1
wked Billy

and tuppence b’ penny.”

h !
Rilly
pulled out two hal
You'll get the rest tomorrow,” he

Bunter made a wry face, and

Crowlis.

waid

I prefer to have it

ablishine
L said tie

Billy Bunte Wared
you who let

in for this!" he

Bunk for it, you fool!”

e the two brothers made
a boll for tho door. They dashed out
of the partour, Ihnm"!: the wiant,
and into the stre

o piraprintor, ‘bufed and i
came after them ke @ furiows wolch:

o
tl.nmi]ug |nv]im|{!\' in his path was a
ot.

soup-turven,
1lo it, unintentionglly, & Aying
Kick, and nrched formard on his facr;

jrith’ wavelots of soup oomng aronnd

’llsc next moment Buntor major and
minor were scarching down the village
sieoot a3 fet ea Thkir Tat logs could
carry the

They were freo!

‘THE SECOND CHAPTER.
A Dreamer of Dreams !
“w LL, of ol the nerve ! gasped
B nl\ Cherry
HOf all tlu‘ brazen check !
hooted Johnny Dul
“This_walks off pranccfully with the
mtm;:n‘:l biseuit ! concluded Hurreo

returned from an

e Fnmous Five,
hour'’s _hard

open the door *was
uzled up on the couch,
with & seraphie smile upoi

fast asleep,
his faco.

Smln.! to have mistuken this study
fo doss-houso "' observed Tl
W) nr!on "Wn shall have to teach the
lll'u[lmg Dbeauty othorwise "

the captain of the It
anm\:l towards Bunter with o E
Hold on !" muttered Nuge
i aw his lips move.
us Five gathored round the
couch, looking down at the fat junior as
if ho wern o patient stretchied out on an

oper'a smilo broadened
e murmured

good  Gishing.

nore cash than 1 know

orious ! h
shooting.
meals & day,

Bob | Chersy.
lids ¥

o
"\V!mL o’ )\:nl |T||Ilg(l‘ I'D'[ t
unni Johnny

hat
on the brain,"
il ll

1
“Can’t be that! Dunter hasu't got a

I.-ml ately top-hole " mur
mured Buntor, rolling dangerously
to the cdge of na Col b
George D
Place, Suss

] €
\\.ullzmum’ u\ miml.)
;:uld} lord! 1 Thnll

i

Taul
|Ir(v«c oll;ur l)c gars \»}m reckol
rich! And Wharton and tho rest m]!
have to too ﬂm line, too! ~When thoy
knew that I'm ono of the wealthiest
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Three-halfpence. 3

TR
The Brothers Bunter in flight! (See Chapter 1) i

ing aver me, o

Tt I}m; w
now likely
o fat cn
“Shail we elay him
Let him_ ramble on,”

our:
nm of me—
“Hark at t
Buil
8
Bob Chet
rophet. he'll land on the
i |m;:k-nwn Dbomb in o mingt
Bunivr polled il e to-
wisds 1ho sisd of tho o

“Living in lil{- Injl ol luxury ! he
murmures shall suceeed h
it r Willinm Georg

foad, and I do't
I n!ml! have

¢ ﬂllllkl' excite
ment when 1 ll‘u yiriars to mku
over the estates! I shall semd the H

a brace of pheasants now and again, ju
to show there's no ill feeling. But all
those mean fellows like Wharton,

Duttou up mo 1
come, near " [ I Be
o ol well right, tho rotlera! I

ump !

Billy Bunter gare his final lurch to
sturboard over and smote
floor with 3 tr.rnlu coneussion.

'111:- Ol of the Remove was fully
awabo at Inst. He sut up and blinked
ut the grinning fuces E the Famous
Fixe in ):mlm\ln! astonishment.

i i 1 laughing at,
on,

il Dol Cherry
mc(l e thigh and

fellows! I el
absoluiely A
“Loave us those magnificent estates
vou were babbling about, and we'll see
that you have n respeelable funeral,”

said I\u,. t
 ha, B

Bunter rose to his feet,
rubb:lm !um«»l{ tenderty to make supe
tha of his joints was still in

On his return from Friardale the Owl
of the Remove had cropt stealthily into
Study No. 1, helped himself from tl

n made himself ¢

cipbogrd, and t
fortable on th

to_have u fiv
minutes had lengtl
{ho beavy nal Tio

v
shoot,” and
Al wo're nol.
to pat _your
shame, Bunty
Billy Bunter forgot b
moment, aml emitted a fat.

L till I'my sick and mui
when I Im\u a handic

id Frank Ngent

next week,” gaid Dilly Bin-
Ay, S diall rauk witl e
alwnys u.l.i

1 my
arer

vl by smery you

Are you L cping this vp
Harry Whar
mean o

i

Iv's fact 1"
Famous Five smiled,

mid Bunter. *

s facls usially raided with the
est fiction-
s was not the first time he had

prated of ancestral halls and udiited
richrs,

“ I

eta tired 1

Furne, waid J Bull,  “Tle ir
Yom out as regulurly as stalo chesti
and Jknows jolly well that 1 :
Lim, Nlow Dunter, as
estate t

Johu
a

want my tea!”
Bull moved to the

o sudden suepicion.
you been rlﬁm; s eyl
! I Harey V

veally
that sort of thm
- 'Lhu
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towards the fat ]ummr
o o vicoike grip by !
Mennwhlle, .Tulmuy Dul] mrew open

o, cayght Lim

o he exelaimed dramatically.
“Thy cake, and the eardines, too! The
Brst luxurios wo've been able to get for
weeks—and Bunter's had them! lle's

alicady been to Friardale and stoffed
}umntli out like o kite-balloon ; then he
comes back here, lius a second inetalnent,

and calmly curls up on our sala and gots
to sleep!” If that's not ehu giddy linut,
l'd llkq to know what is
Ow! Lemme go, Cilu'ry, you beast !

1 don’t know anything about your beastly
rub! And you shouldn't have hoarded
1,

3 id Wharton tersc
The next mﬂmo nt ly Bunter seemel
to be caught up like a ﬂr:m hat in a
b Ho saw five feces, dark with
g lhe felt five boots smite Lh.s
Toatof hon fab porann; and Iuy agt daw 5
With ‘u tervific bamp en the linelowea in
the passage.
'[I:cn the door of Study No. 1 dammed
hia face, and the aspiriog heir of
Chu('kﬁcld Place was left to sort himself
out, and to vow to get his awn back as
soon as he Dbeemmo a member of the
Upper Ten.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.

In Clover !
EFORE  bed-time that evening
Billy Bunte; ote a letter to the

-nlu:xrou at Chuckfield, asserting
he was the missing
Tho unung of that letter was & puin-
fully slow business.

To begin with, Billy Bunter was bad
in expression, and distinetly rocky in
spelling. And seoondly, th letter had
to bo written in the scc! umm] of the bax
room, pway from-curious e

Sammy Bunter camo 'llmlg to help in
the composition; and Sammy's presence
made matters considerably more compli-
cated.  He disagreed fatly with nearly
ovorsthing his major wrote, and it was
not until Wingate came round to ehep-
Derd the Hemove to bed that the task
was accomplished

The lester, in its completed form,
a8 follows:

ran

L. (-rﬂyfrmri Schoal,
Friardale, Ken

“To Mrurs Beocombe & ]'vm'h‘
itors, Chuckficld,

“Dear Siva,—I rito lo say thet T am

the missing hare of ld Place, and

shall hn pleesed to tsko over the estates
at ons

A Tew years ago [ tan away from
Yome, because my father, Sir Foulkes
Bunter, wanted to eend mo to Ktan, an

I wanted to coma to {‘myfrmm whicly
nocks Eton into a cacked

ST have laid low ever since, but now
hat Sir Foulkes has chucked i his mite.
I think it’s about time T teok on I.hol)ui:.
‘I.cuo Iet me know when it will be
pient o call on you,

“¥Yau spectably,

G. Busten.”

said Sammy, *“That
now, as far as the ward-

Eony

“ Loal lu\r@,
letter ain'

008 ; I.mt if you send it in that queer
Ui the lawyer johunies will emell a

Billy Bunter glared.

“What's wrong with tho spolling ?” he

demanded.
“Lots of things,” said Summy.

“You've spelt every other word wrong,

nstance. You |pel? it ‘inm.

nows it's hmr

d, or 3
Tia Magrtr

peck! T
Tl
it ke tikrs
spelt wros
ond

L post this letter to-night. |
re-write it to-morro

Thappen 10 bo ang words |

Skinner writes 2 good s, |

But that mieans lentin
a

J g a per- |
fectly genul mer to |
know T Chu:khdd

co? He d g about
my past lifo—] Greyiriars,

Oh, all eerene | said Semmy, “ Do as
soujolly like| But doat say 1
idn't warn you not to trust Skinner !

Billy Bunlem -uughe out Skinner on the
following da;

"I e, Bkmne You might do a
T M £

Skinner promptly buttened up bis
poekets.

** [t—it: isn’
Bunter hastily.
kinner gasped.

Not wanting & Joan!" le muttercd,

o sai o age of miracles wus
past 2"
“The fact is,” said Dunter, “in o few
s I shall have mere money than [
know what to do with. \'\ul n 1 succeed
to the titlo and catates—'

ta Joan T wanting,” said

“The title! The estates!” edd

z it auspod
Skinner. Ilavn you got a taucl of the
sun, porpois

Bunter lu.lur] a fat arm in that of the
cad of the Remove.
i didu’t mention it befare,” he eid,
hu:aus(- I'm not one of the swanky
but Tn the eldest son of the late
Ha was a very bi
an

sort;
Sir Foulkes Bunter.
pol, you know,
tow  that  he's snu:rod
tllm:g]\t he'd better dal
is_handkerelief at
m-ppmg into his shoes
Skinnee stared at the Owl of the Re-
1 amazement.

Sussox . "é
i

“Well, of ll tha chock!” he ex-
chyimed.” “D'vou think I'm going_ to
ewallow acockandbull * yam - like

h]mt’ Not likely
ly Bunter produbed the newspaper.
f;ll'll\u’ which told of tho death of Sir
oul
“Hers yon are!™ he <aid. *Read it
m Joured £
was certainly staggered. The
e TG e va thers right
enou h Was it possible—
s\y you're the

missing

3

heir i Im

“Certainly

“Then what ahout your pater? We

knaw Lim, you know. He wasu't Sir
ter.

Fw!l«‘n Bunte:
0! Hoa !mh my pater at all.

'\It-r;ly an unele, veu k
Mrl.umrd E).muor
Dunter's  stories
pussed him by like the idle wind. Bun-
ter had boen telling fa os ever aince
he left the )

Tt somchaw he was more convincing
on this 5101 jere was  just a
ﬁh.wl[mv of }mmlnlnv that Bunter's oft-
titledl relatives might
ome foundation in fagt; end, an
innce, Bhinner deeuled that it

him to be on the friendliest of
terms with the Owl of the Remav . N

repeated tales of
have

there were any tations to try
houses going bogging, Skinner mmm to
be on the spot.

“What did yow waut mo to do,
Bunky & b uskid ploasnily.

“Ab! T'va put in my claim to thess
beastly snlmlors. but you cu:l serawl a
alightly better fist than can, 1
haught you wouldn't mind re-writing
the letter.’

* With pleasure | said Skinner.
Half an hour later the missive was

Skinner into |
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completed, and p.:-w Jn the_schoa!

piller|

aml the u.tv 11 nu— mmn likely
o curey weight mu\ Hna solicitors than
Thiotorls appalling offe

Buntor thanked, Skinncr, and assured
him that he would fix up many a de-
lightful week-end for him on the Sussex

estuto. aner bad his doubts about
the ownership of that cstate, but he
it tell Bonter so.

cluinm out of overy ton whieh
Bunter made proved to be false and

worthless, but there was alw
tenth  chance; and Harold

b witted individual,
i

v Bunter went about in a state of
f.\m-h cxriternent during the next few

days. Ho babbled of Chuckfield Placo
by day, and bubbled of it in the
"

e of the night
t! he wus more inattentive ﬁmn
Y

o1
Ile Hurmr :\uJuL care. A few moro
cted, and he would shake
riars fromn his feet for

pasasd without any news

itors
On the mm'mm; of the fourth day,

however, the expocted letter enme.

v tore open the envelope,

is sonnd eyes  positively

danieed o8 lm roarl the lotter

“ Chuekfield.
o aro in receipt of your
you arc the true and
(I\u(‘k[mld estaten.

v for you to pay us
a pereomal visit in et mubstnbinto
your clawn, and if you will do us tha
1 smr nl' calling here at your conveni-
e shall be happy fo discuss the
position..

“Youn fmlMuIIv
acouMBE & Fevpe."

HDear Sir,
letter stating
ln\\ful heir

STt b

Sammy Dunter rolled up as the Owl of

the Remove reading, and lo
lhm‘d in his nia

.vw ewallowed  your sar all
vight, "

Yo, ry h.,,! T'va simply got to call
en theso lawyer fellows, and chuck my
weight about a bit, and then overything
in the garden will be lavely 17

To which Sammy lunter responded,
witlh grent vigour and henetiness :

“PBravo! You' ir William now.
lri(‘ I'm Sir Samuel, ain't ¥

hir tha sort, you young T
nnpped the Ol = Yon'se 1o

le !
“Oh,
about th

haven't T

then? We'll s
miy pippin 1"

THE FCURTH CHAPTER.
Ways and Means !
ILLY BUNTER. in his delight nt
tting avourable reply from
rs, had overlooked for
two points, and they

B

were v sut points, too.
When we ealier the Owl of tho
Remave realisec fivst of all that beforo

he conld intecview Messre. Seacombo
Fyude it would be necessary for him to

mcthing about the real heir to
field Plece, o that lie could try to
e o 1y

that vouth would

3 b
v he wonld siind & good
chinee of being bowled out

That wns pont number nmh

Serondly, how was he to get the neces.
fary time off in which to go to
Chuckficld 7

Tt would be abaurd to tell the Tlend




Every Monday.

ot Me Queleh tat he ha
,.nlt1 ot i ga on (ho “trength of such &
Fable.

Eilly Bunter pondered over_the prob-
lem deepls. It disturbed him in the day-

timo: 1t cansed lim several sleeploes
nights,
To go down to Chuckfield withont

v
lenve, barring that of the French varicty,
was mora thau Duster dgred do.. He
would have fo got peemission somehow,
though he could nat for the life of him
sor how

Fate, howoever, lun:: an unexpected
turn in Bunter's {avour,
Cning t]lruugh the keyhole af
Study No. 1, he heard ITarcy Wharton &
5(. disenseing . cricket-mateh with St.

though no great shakes at
wis aware that Lhur hold
E'J.mo \lu! nnl -\ far cry from 8t
o th of this miurmnuun

Billy Bt ot considerably buckeil.

is courso wes obvions. He must
accompany tho Remove m gire
them the slip on the way Jim'
and then make tracks (nr L!msknold
Place.

But it wasn't casy as it at first
seemed.  Kven xI Bun cr went down on
his kuees to Harry Wharton, the en
tain of the Remoye would not foe an i
stant agree to give him a place in the
cam.

Billy Bunter's knowledge of the imm'\
sumnmer game wos exactly nil. Tle
hazy idea that you stood in frent of the
t amd slogged blindiy at whatever
came ;,..nr way, and left the rest to Fate,
Of ¢ r arts of the [ sich oy
s mrt ﬁ- olding and skilful bowling, Bun-
ter knew nothing, nor did !m care to
Lo

f he pleaded till Doomeday for &
place in the team he would never get it
llnrry Wharton & Co. knew him far too
well.” Thoy would rather have taken the
nnLd with “only five anen than look to

Buater to Lulp th . o nm

: uld
rollected. me 0\\I of 11:(
he was  floored.
accompunying
how  couid
mpire

e
He

knew nulhmg
There was only one thing for it.

nust ask to bo allowed to keep the
seora.

Yea; that would Im a good wheeze, It
might not come of ut he could at
leait try.  Fired v.|tl\ hope, he rolled
1Inm,' to Study No. 1.

1 say, Wharton, old r}.nn

“\\ barton, old  cha was

wl upon & loose strap,

\\Iulsb his chums were doing their prop

v happencd the lsi time you
Toot in this stus
W

is you! Due

\ prepared
to come © ad kbt

seore,”

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

‘I, lia, ha!”
Billy' Bunter blinked reproachiully at
the iumoux Five.
I nee where the joke comes

m an
A o were to m-re.
Ja'lmm Hul.l "n d be the ol
somsont Trery time & chap it the ball
you'd put duwn F u ess he was
o fellow v
e nothin

said
[ the

't i then
Shece o Brator

not having you at any pric
would talia us for a travelling wikl| beast
o

“I elways ay you hado't any
manners or g-)od bnedmg, Bull—

Juhunv Bull jumped vp from the table,
and Billy DBunter jumped through the
doorway at the same instan

He was only jusk fu time. As it wan, &
volley of books and e out
after him, and he beat a l.my rotreat
along the passage.

“It's no good ! he muttered to him-
self.  “I'm dished at overy tumn. No
uac asking Quelchy if T can go over to

J m;t to watch tho mutch. He
oulds T o'pose it'll have to be
Fronch leave after al.~
And  then, in tha ont
|laspmr‘ inspiration came {o "ant‘!‘
Ah!' The very thiog! Ho would
write & letter to  Arthur  Auguetus
D'Arcy, of 8t Jim's, telling hin how
Lndly e wanted to come over,
Arey would fix it up all right. e
one of those fellows who never
%ol doing a good turn, even to
fellons bo mJ’n adimire,
of conrae, he admires
llﬂlv lhmwr “Haven't 1 entertnined
‘e all with my ventrilaquism at St
dinva Hlurany T foirly ustonished the

of

%

e, suidd

natives whon I've goue over thero?
Yea, ‘old D' Arcy wosd do anathing, for

aw that T come to tl of 1, [
h rual irl:nd‘h:p with
I'll write him

we must hopa

then—well,

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
‘Working the Oracla !
streaming in ab
b windows of the Renova
 brouy it the. ]nmuia

& o the fnnd
ote of the rising- bul\ Tarry Whatton &
were strolling the Close in
e ansele.  They carriod thoir tawels
intending to open tie day with n dip in
the Surk.

1t was the wotning of the mateli— just
such . morning ns delights the heart of
the cricketer.

“Ie will be a lum
said lioh Chers
dy patel

s wicket to-day,"”

wallow
have
mirugles in the howling line. if they

<" 1o
Talbo!

to,get rid of u

mc mn," said Harry
wmuum b:\ﬁr_l‘wml, und

he;
declare ot three Immlru
[

il sort_of cove,
* 1f we
ldu'e sy mln

Eil g TOrG CHCONTAE|
wud suffocate my:

shelter ! ullo, lnT
3 the |nnm|1n Tlessed
hing, for hie shall not be
was, howorer, ons lotter whi
affevted the Vamou

§
H—Jrrr \‘v]:mmn and (!:
n

addrrssed lﬂ
k w Waylan

celling the giddy
\ngmu \lncms\!\ * Whose

o
re _hh ﬂm the;

Three-halfpence.

ton grinned.
's wnly one fellow T Lnow ab
Jim’e who Eporta o crest,” he aaid.
“Tha esteemed and lndicrotis D' Are,
suggested Hurree Singh.

i cuptain of the Remove ripped opei
the c-mJ:!pv. and frowned o |il:lh! 03 he
read the letter, e couldn’t quite under-
stand it

Ay

’\' Iml ~well, it's mtlier o q:u-r'r
request for D'Arey to mal tha!
Read it, and see what you thiuk ot
And Wharton handed over the letter.
Y8t Jim's,
“My drear Wharton, —I have rather a
iar favour to ask you, but I.know

trouble ™ asked Bob Cherry

an

you'll take it in thc

* Tunter—that veutriloquist fellow at
your scheol—has appealed to be allowed
to coma over to St e with  your
team—not to play, of course, but to jrive
us an entertutnment after the mateh,

bt he's jolly gond
fui in the ventriligquial line “when ho
gets goin; and 1 want you ta let him
come. vou to wangle the
formalities, - Better eall him o reserve, oo
something lilks that.

T have spoken te Tom Merry und tho
others, and they don't abject {o Bunter
coming along, “provided he brings his
own rationcard. Tl n there will he
nothing to go into rmptures  over
rearis the grub he will get Liore: ‘bt
mI:A'lL o our best to make him comfuort.
a

“hat's all, Genr by,
hase a tapping gar

ope we siall

Yunrn sincere
CARTAUR AUGusTrs AR
“What d'you make of jt:"
\\lmrlun
by, the fat cad has gono behind
our barks 't
Fohnny Byl

writon amil
ympathy. Bunter

W't very u('" refuse to lot
himn come.” said Wharh ST would
e B ro 51 hlmg bix .
And D'Arey’s a jolly good sort—quite
one of the best, ‘We slm!I have to pnb
Bunier un the list as a_reserve,”

ks lke t," said Nugent aloomil

a rotten outlook. You know w
Iunter js when Lo goes to a placo ks
Struts about as if he

n was extremely Tortunate for William
George Bunter that | not within
reach of the Famo at  that
moment. ‘The method he had employed
in order to accompany the Remove team
and Harry Whar-
t the fab

junior waxed excevdingly strog.
Aiu.r their dq. nd & ﬂ\ arty breakfs
the juniors felt so Ducked with
Lad no malice towards an
.y sought out Bunter, and \oid
Imn the news.
pitt you down s a reserve,”
farry W harton.  *Not that we sh
ting you to take a hand, Tha
into o pant.
asked that you

ug the metc
Aty has spee

lhllv Bunter :Imbldml.
"

“(.uml nlu 1h |.nom Im\ ir
nd by a take
a |mr ot o Iia Imni. Whiat thiie s we
start
% Macxar Lintagy, No. 538,
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“Tyain leaves Friardale at ten-thirty,”
grosled Johony Bul 1L

Billy Bunier rolled ecay to acquaint
his minor with tho glad t

‘ve wangled it all anml][-'
o Wth & \:ub of luck T shall b
fleld this afternoon, and as -<m|\ as

got the hang af the place, and ean fin
Qut something about ihe mising heir,
shall see the solicitors.”™

Bammy Bunter snilfed,

“Ten to ons you put your fool in it”
ho suid. * You'll eithér eay tan m;.m
ar ot enough, and give yourseli awa
Wish Il coma along, and keep &

ily Sammy! You're a =

young pss! When 1 come back in a
Gy time, and el yon that v can take
ion of the estates. 'md

b it, first?” said

.
said  Billy Blmler
" Stop llmt m and qu\t all

If T make a mess of w
but at t('.n! givo me u

Hammy grunted
ell, tiy not fo be o bigger ass ﬂmn
you can bl o suid. o
theve's a giddy lot hane o
“Rely an me,” said B
And Le went up to tho Wemore dormii
tory to chaige into his Sunday best,

to it:”

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Nipped in the Bud!
ILLY BUNTER'S plan of canipaiyn
B was simple, and it presented no
great dileultior.
ched Way-
jon the fat ]m:mr mu»ndml to
t ad change on fo the braneh line
I'nr L]u«-LﬂEL! thus giving the Remave
e slip.

eters charged into an empty
1 the tram rolled into Frint.

and., Billy Bunter was
caught with ﬂm tide, as it were,  He
was impelled, by pressuro fram the rear,
into the carriage, and found himself in

the company of the Fanous Five, Ver-
non-Smith, Mark Linley, snd Peter Todkd
in a way Dilly Bunter had
1 oui. e ecemed
and impatient, aud even when
oter Todd pulled ot 2 bag of chocolates
Bll]y Buuter did not ask for any.
“Eho erikoters chipped he Oxl of e
temove a good i but wl
they saw that s

4 Tieod they | &
roon gave it 1, and foll to discussing the
g mateh,

imed Johnny Bull,
where we change.
" added Johnuy

nnln..,; for, the vailway-buffef, most

likely, ed Bob Cherry

T " said Peter Todd excitedly
“ilve “maling for “thut " iraincvor
souder. Cullar

l:ke cloekwon] l:
it wos that he E!mu‘d eal
and he went all o
Tut tho featest runsers of the Remove
ware not lo be baulked of their prer.
lierry and Peter Todd arrested the
just ns he wns altempting to
c]mubn-r info the other truin.

! TLemme go, you beasts!"”
“ fear, mypippin' 1" said_Tetor
Tadd. tightening the pressur with his

ﬂmmh and forchinger on Bunter’s ear.

o're not. oxnetly thirsting for jout

:nmpnny At the Same ¢ me, we're not
T Micxser Lismany.-—~No. 538,

letting you out of our sight without
kngwing what's on.
“Yooosop! Leggo
o 'l‘cll e where gon vmn: bu]lmm then

.
“Ahem! 11 consider it an_act of
sactifice to bresk away from the party.”
How d'son make

painfully—for | |
not relaxed —

M
1 realised that 1 sho:
.cent thing by dropping ont, I—1'm
to be rather snpevstitious, you

ed o write vou down

% fibbor 1" said Tich Cherry,

-T.,l,.(..‘ ,ou performing an act of sacri

ice) 7 il yon over did & thing like

the world end the war would come
n end at the same el”

collared him, theat”

said

Hfm'l Wharton, coming. u'p with the vest
o

H(- ericketers. “What  was  bis

pretends that ho gave vs the sip
thirteen was on unlucky nuem
“The fat duffer
vera born yesterday.'
n's coming " . &id

grinned Boh,
hink we

1

Come on, porpaise!  We're
nok lnltmg you out of our sight a sccond
i

’lho Removites swarmed inta the train,
and Bilty Bunter, owi reumstancos

ng to
over which he had no control, necom

panied them.

e fat junior was furious.  Flis
cherishes! plans of getting to Chockfield
Place teerril 10 bo knocked an the hes

There was nothing for it but to proceed
to St ‘s with the ericketers, and
possess his soul in patience until bo san
a loophala of escape.

t was rotten ek, Tuuter ieflected,
to bo foiled when his goal was almost in
sight; Lut the Owl of the Remase could
be very determined on accasion, and e
meant to carry out his purpo

Having wot & cm-, Dunte:
carry an. Doubtless a w

he Fep! him nl.
walls i not o ison make, nar iren
|.mts a o o would get [rea some-

hoy, and w "k s sl be rodgnd
himéelf, for the time being, to the mercy
of his captors.

A rexy slvong force of St. Jin's fellows
greeted the Remare Kleven at Ryleombe
b'.almn aml the proceedings were con-
sidorably enlivened by CGrandy of the
bell aud Herries of the Fourth, Herries
h.uught his cornet into play. and Gran

meant to
il eye wonll
but stone

tried o go one better with his mouth-
organ, with the resnlt that the mast
ear-splitting through  the

bwought Buntal, T see,” said

Arthur Augustns D" Avey, after he had

ehaken hands with 1 arry  Wharton.

1e'il be alble to lkeep

us umused in the eveuin’. It’s awlly
w of you (o let Lim cume.”

all sorry—

d yon by

.. his pwcsence s
suid the swell of St.

g-..;l Monty Lowther
cllows see too
donbace cnongh, We

%
never tire oy mg |he ]!nnler animal.
all to b

Tle'a a ’T
“Weallw, Im\ihlll \u\l are Lein’
wude to our guests—"

Ta-ra-ta-a-ta-ra ! . P

Tho blatant notea of Herrles’ cornéb
prevented further conversation.

The rival eleveus trooped merrily up to
8t. Jim's, each side confident of coming
out lup dog.

for_ William George Bunter, ho
\mlkml like Bugene Arvam, between two
;mulcr: thou) he was spared the

“gyves upon his wrists.”

Tiob Cherrs and Peter Todd, with
Bunter's attemptad escape still fresh i
their memory, lgoked after him.

But Billy Bunter consaled himself with
the reflection that in a short time both
Bob Cherry and Pnlu Tadd would huve
something else to about; and then
—well, if he wuldnt get clear of St.
Jim's somehow, he didn't desorve to take
over the title and estates left vacant by
the death of Sir Foulkes Bunter!

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER
Bunter Gets Busy !

OM MERRY did ane of the fincst
things pcmbto for bis side by
vnlllimg the

Tho wicket u..s s pesfec, rom &
lulinum 5 pmnt o
his is nharu w

the munmona

“Keep up the glorie

and punieh the boling all you know.

you wear "am down, pave the way

far me to do mlghty Llunn I'm

2 tap-
heic bateman ageinst exhausted bowlers.”
Mclry fau;;hm amd tunl( Talbat
in wuh him

apen

Billy Buntr‘r was ldt in l.he “pavilion.
The entirc Remave team, as well a3
Blundell, being on the field, o way of
cscape was already open to him.

But Dunter was leaving npothing te
chance. He must wait until the gamo
reached an exciling pitch, and then steal
away whilst the cges of the crowd were
diverted elsewhore,

Tom Merry and Talbot
strougly.  Kverything was in
favour; and they meant to lay a solid
foundation.  Both hit freely; and the

a ounds.

th ¢ put “ Fin|
'o Tnlbol s carecr by means of n dcm{lv
:‘m |Im nlhﬂ batsmen cama

orry  reoained.

apened

ind went,

The captain nl ll\t‘ Shl‘l had thorougily
mastered the bowling, and he continned
arous;

to
1 (-l his u.:\cll\

s 1] rts of tho ficld,
U.]mm laden ts lii[‘ Ll l1::l hct n set out under
i

ics and al
juice cordial.
“This is prime " he mottered. “ Why
didi't | think of it befove? Somebody Il
have to go ahm I suppose; but it's their
it They shoukda't be so mad on
Heathens, I call "em,

ta gallon of li

Hmﬂrr bml.c al

ans. e s
bm\'\cd ok !ast—mn
the pavilion; and he heard
chiecring him to the echo  For Tom had
made a faultless

Bunter saw lus portunity.

Banter st BUCPRAIAS, spec-
tatore niike was centred upon Tom Merry.
1 Buntor quiotly shpped uvay ab this
juncture no one would be a

The Owl of the nrmmo umu- cautious]
out from under the table, and quickly d

ppmred. He gnt o hundred yards ot

50 3 by an
mmcbody -mled the huu and-cry, One




Every Monday.

of the Remove ficklsman must have seer
L

lis pace, Ho knew
o this e be

nter quicke
that if ho were capt
wouldi’t get another chan

Biaming faniast ono o the ol cims

in the quadrangle was & bie Tts
owner was presumshly  watel the
cricket.

a_boon and o
1—

he shouts of an army
of pursuers; '\\ni 'hz- h on to the
machine with B agi The nest
moment he was \\Im‘.

Thero bap-
huckfield train xh!:dmg

ph v clanbered i
"~ sate 1 e muttered
And he As o matter of fact.

was.
nobody had th n)_lwt of pursuing Bunter
Heo ha inly been xeen to gn; hut
the Removites ¢idn't see the use of relin-
quishing  the  ericketmateh  for  the
purpose af m.lulzmg in & cross-couniry
run an the track of Bunter.

The Owl of the Remave felt consider-
ably bucked. Ho had only lost o few
hotivs, all; and it really dida't

atter n groat deal what time e got to
Cltuckfield, 50 long as he got there.

Tut wfter a while Bunter's thoughts
took n more unpleasant turn.  Ile sl
denly remcnbered that he was practically
st

e
=8

with

the most rigid economy
v quite see ho was

ho
He had teft G

Foing to mumag frinrs
with half-a-crown; and when ho slepped
wt of the train st Chuckficld be was
immediately ordered to pay Gwo-and-
fourpence--the amount of hii fare from
Wnayland. This left h:m with twops
und twopen: slender roed 13
le rgeney.

cli perhuh

hat he hal stawed & t S

nd I;) nightfull ]p- unuld 1
really Lungs
But. mz-r ull surely a little privation
t matter, in_view of the horn of
onty which awaited him when !m Tund
made good bis rlaim to th d
optatest Burely he could keop his hear
above water till he had put things right,
when it would mean qx-mlm,. the rest of
e lifetimo in Juxury and ease
Such were the (‘Jm e llm pasaed
through Bunt ag ho patvofiod
the narrow, troet of
, whero um.m m e Lo have
nurked time for & g in
tious air _of drow

;mm.uud.!mlvum.rr 1o him. \\hu—n
o J iz to alecn
approach an hotel proprictor and
dm the eum of tnnpmrv‘ for a
ng would be siniply nsking
lhere's only one thing for it
tered the fat juuior. I must go n:mml
to Chuckficld Place.
vile ghowed

rid
an hour Juter

Bunter the way
tlw hogus heir was creeping through the

te
lad,

shrubbery, with his litthe round eyes
glewming mmmu.gw ul at
mansion.

The place was quict From
its appearance it m bieen
Tunte:

Sir_Foulkes Bunter had been laid to

rest in the family vault,
gues: and  rightly ~that
oceapants of the 150 were
vants,

aund Bunter
the  only
the ser-

THE MAGNET LIBRARY,

dows of the drawing:
Bonter, after
t the coast was clear,

| The French wi
room  wore open
mnking certain tl

room,
wor

spacions nud  thers
h ln see and or at; but
\h.- ﬁr:l thing i ention

the Creyfrines ju wn ol
lmmr s (e Maitol.

i Scott ! gasped Bunter.

This head scemed to bo going round,
and he wondercd vagaely whether he
was dveanting

For the painting of & plump south in
glusses, who cxuotly
Bunter had P ey S

. qm.uc.l
painting down ane

and his cyes sparkled it
The |-nmlum was of the miss
there could Le no doub,

paoriphion on th it
Tuntor coald heo danced n harnpipe
s delight. He wonld pass nster
mm 50 far s personal npp--mlm was
cancerned, and that was half the battle
So interested did the fat junior become
hat 1- forgot his
it to explore the hage
.md studied_the ancestry of
o had inhalited Chuek-

Jie took the
d it

‘Closely,

o heir.
fur the

3
=3

gl Soilicion
toas il

‘ero one of the landed gO0ir
Unfortunately, Bunter only saw things
ad he looked more
closels al the room b would have dis
o thit most of the furniture was
T and ik Ihat the carpets were
worn and threadbare; wnd that the
1ouso of Bunter had fallen wpon evil
times

2 hitedd D\|1 of the Remove
failed to notice these zs, and con-
tinued his rescorches mll| a s.lud l
le forgol that he was

and

continne

i
Hing him that the dn, vk Tur ek

Tluving exhausted all the volumies
which be was likels to find nseful, Dilly
Bunter made tracks for the dining-room.

This, o Le deserted. It
was o Vst v room, and the walls
were b apestry, while bras

o with
andlesticks gleamed over the man

oce.
Tni Buntes's attention was aliracted
by something more mlm"d:nh ful
than tapestry aid candlest

Tligh up an one of the 5!10 vea of the
sidehourd siood a Inrge pie. It nifght
le o ment-pic, it might be  fr
Lt anywne 3t was u pie. And Bunier
could ot whoop of delight.

fr ers he roached up
for the disk, Tn doin o nenrly
overbalanced hinssell, and clatehed b
ome of the racka fur sappo

The result was alarming

The wideonrd. tacks of
crockery, lurched forward. M\n\ml for
one  giddy second

it
showers. of m;ps

then coflapsed, send
It The

3

and saneers in all divections
waa_deafening

Tilly Dunter happed o
zone, stunned by the veal
bad happened.

Emiment staptrd voires were

raised in tho hall | withe
Tanul of argronshing Sastateree Slied

i of the danger-
ation of whal

Bunter w 1 errar.
o ght ~caught red handed !
b l]z:! \Hl\ll(l l.vn teeated ne n common
or !

o perspirntion stood ont in bead
on Bunters forehead. He slood mc
to the floor, unable ta move
wondering how it was all going |u .-nd

Three-halfpence.

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.

The Man In Possession !
¥ BUNTER was not the sort
keep o cool head in
wn emorgency

Ui’ thie orossioi Bowgver; Ls

nmmzu together  and  acted

pHn

i |mul “Lrazen it out, hie thought He
wust bluff, and keep on blufting, and

yulled

nml he knew
of ths

a tight coruer,
But. bcl’uu- the se

KN,
roung
act ol

ol
h:uzi humm dramatio-

gone "
chnsed him (n!l' b: fore he could

the sily un't bo
ve given Big) one jolly good
with this poker, lid's not

and
her

Lo come back Iur i
r e the

: ui |1w two maids.

¢ ind who I am

¢
eame to grips with him
standing naw. 1 g best 6f the
strugslo, 1l won't ey ik agaie
“You have drivon away a burglard
“Yos

Billy Bunter laid dows the poker, and
Llinked reassuriugly at the two maids,

“Are yon along ju the houso®
As&g

r| who lind ﬂlil spoken [!ﬂdl![‘]
Toad lipped

A
Hunter's mmd
servants to deal with
them Iooked as if she cou

wou -ahem ! —thrown
llw 3l I|||llu when you heard that

were

“ ¢ had n short,

ccal gok

its nothing -u  more
i the modest horo.
excluimed the otlier

v
o of 1

1, e
cournge.  *Yow'ro ' the
e hoy whose portrails

in

ave vepresented in
Well, botween ourselves,

the llu)uLmu r
miles Bunier's son "
Dunter, puffing ont
w that he had the
!ml\uw of his d

3 wsped the secvant-gicl.
Thiy fairly tahie the b dont it
Japo

Jane nodded ler head in vigprous
agreement

“ The muster aftey soke of yon.” sho

“Why did you vum

1t's enongh for

o biek,  From

en nolice to

ase are two

There's

I, you

maids in o big house

nabudy to u.nﬁ ar wait on.
ln' dovet” ewid Punter,

thes composed.
1ot rmul telling you
a jolly lor and 1'm
I'm just goi fo-atart on this

did. e not rml\ .-lm-u-.]
nished it in record time,
watching Imn
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didn’t quite khow what to make
of ihis weird specimen, but not for one
shioment did-they doubt that he was the
rightful he inckficld Place. Both
were simpl country girls, and it
did not oveur to them that the world
contained @ vast number of impostors.
“Gob anything else to eat?™ saked
Tanter, when the lnst remnants of the
Dol vanished.
3 some Llanemange and jam,”

A LY
Vo)

Trat it out.

ar

“Cood |
comes to my mill.
Shout my dear okl pater's lagt dags.

Jane bogan to sivel. The other girl
looked as il
into  tears alwo: then  she sudden
changed her mind, and went off in quest
of the blanemange and jam.

In the urse of half an hour Billy
learned much.  He diecovered, among
other thinys, Foulkes Bunter
had héen a very retiring and eccentric
old gentleman, who in his declining
had frequently deplored the absence of
Ly heir.

“He fair duted on you,”
“Ho was alvays 4 5 0
would ensd i misery unless 3

ba T
W Tam," snid Bunter.
late, it o on. Tell
more M;uul my father,
opla

said T
t i

s

“Toa
e some
and about the
Chueckfield—what Uley r.]\oughl.
aboul my bunking, &nd all that!"

In this way Bunter accumuluted quite
a lIuml of information.

I, h.

he rose to his feet with n

i mul get the best bed-room ready
for me,” he sa

“You're going to stay here?” .
June.

” I'm the awner of this

1 Eny vou are.
“\\' I, that ooght ta be oot ool
for Thack wp! I'm tired
Ty befara he orept aletlally betwsen
the sheets that nizht Billy Bunter dashed
off a trummh ant r to his minor,
Sammy,—Yon will he plesied
to, |.m "T'm deing fmously.
Thero are_on i

1gs about
o the
Leeve it

the real hare, am
sollicitors like a Dutch uncle.
o e, 3

T had an awful job to get away from
Wharton and the others, but T mannidged
uE my teeth, and I'm

- \in Whe siewa when T retuen
* By

Things certainly seemed to be shaping
well for the bogus hmu and  Thiater
turned in that night peaea with all
therwarld, “Tovcl s o dbeann that Eave
would seoner or later bowl him over with
a straight left; muhe. t oreur ta his
wbtuse mind * that, his  initial
sucess, there were |)|('M»?w ahead.

THE NINTH CHAPTERi
Ananias Minor !
IRED ont with the exertions of the
v, Billy Bunter slept soundly
that night in the state bed-room
When he awoke, and blinked
at the strong rays of the mor sun,
by n great mental effor
sed whera he was and what
o happened fo be.
uncanseions
Y brought him up a jug of
shaving-water, Bnn[er J.mlm.ll it to one
with n gront. He had not much
lm: MaeNET LiBRARY.— No. 53

"

wera nbout to burst| =

love for water, and he did net
need to shave

The fat junior, lis toilet soon com-
pleted, went down tho broad staircase
with the air of a parson who owns the

anyw

earth and all that there;
1le paseed into the dining-room, and
glanced with extreme disapproval at the

taid table,
asly he
oy take me for?

mutterad.
A chap

ntly.
said  Jane,

a trinmphant gein.
ny rate, seemed to have re.
<] 's»mlr w the fact that he was

her 1
"L._\.l- ]mr(-," he sid, “what ¢'you

call this? Hava I got to go through the
j n one hard-batled egict”

, but we h.ni o 1mm
that you waré comhing. And we con't geb
fmni Tor you withont a rafion.card.
I, the owner of this house, be

L' afraid so.”
“Oh, but :!mn all vol:" said Bunter

Yes, u igh Stre
"'rn.-u Ui g alang mm and get an
card.

" Bunter did, The ides of living for
game dasaon hand-hoiled oggs appilled

rmmnntolr. the mun in the lwl Con-
troller's office y ble ind;
He opened his heart to Bunter,
and gave him the necessary card w
out any nr IJIEHE
In con: mee, Bunt

ter if mot
exactly o the fat of the l;m:l “at least

a lot better than ho would otherwi
iave done.

He devoled tha day to making a four
ttle  town, agd  collecting

ing the miseing heir.
¢ he committed to memory as far
as possible, and prided himself that all
was going well.

Of course, he should before naw have
been back st Cresfrise. Dut ho felt
so suve of victory that he did not warry
about that detail.

Tha next day, having ;k-[»c well and
ﬂa ml! Billy Bunter walked boldly into

ices of Massrs. Seacombo nde.
ooking mnn in speetacles rose
rect hin

“Ah! You 'm: ﬂu‘ son af the lat
Sir_ Foulkes Buni

Bunter r!ot‘ldl-(l
down.

The eolicitor scrutinised the fat jupior
Leenly.

of
an

il e

You chim to Jbe the heir to the
(hu(‘kﬁa-ld estles
o Bmter.
“\\h; did run away? Sir Foulkes
was greatly d:slm-u.} concerning  your
long abser

" gaid Bunter, “I—I was an
ungrateful 'son, and I'm sorry.’
el what, have gau beei doing duc-
ing this Jang interval?
“T'vo been at Greyfr

“The big puhlu achool n " Seentr

“ That"

Mr. "?m‘nmh.‘
of the firm of Moess S
ooked hard at Billy

sole quw:

ng pariner
ombe &

Funde, e,

“1 fail to understand,” he said, “haw
you gained admission to the *school,
Your ~ headmustor | would not have

accepted a runuw
h “.u.gl.a.l it all serene,'
Dunter lightly.  * It was easily done.”
Wink I had betier write to your
hegdmaster for information——"
T shouldn’t, if I were
Bunter hastils,  “ After all, 1.} re's
meml fo rake up te pact, Desdes, ho
wouldn't remember anything about my
arrival at riars. Best to lot slenp-
ing dogs li
“ Do you object,” suid Mr. Sencombe,
“m Jmy putting & few questions to
youl’

Not at all. Fire away!™
Where were you born?

“ At Chuokfield FPlace.

“On what \iat

tion .uquum]
remarkable accuracy.
Tanked his lud._g slans that o hasd boen
able to glean full particulars from the
library at Chuckfield Plac

When the cross- e\xanun-tmn was over,
Mr. Seacombe rose to his fee
e you moing back to Gre!'l‘n

i

Yes.
“Vary well. Tl wite you in the
course of a few doys. It is only neces-
ary for me lo get o few formalities

setiled.”
“Good! I—I sy, you w tart
pestering my headmaster, \u'll ? "
*1 shall pesier nobody. hall_only
do what is IK‘[(‘L!l\y an pw,u‘l Then

I will inform you when it will be con-
venient for you to come down and take
possession of the estates.
ver so much!” sid Billy
Bunter, nearly bursting with joy as ho
shook hands with the solicitor.
A he pussed along the old High
Street he seemed to be walking on nir.
Everything had worked like a clmrm
He lad imagined that the s
would he very tough nuts to crack
~|ru| he J ad no diffienlty in "ean-
\[r FrlmmLm o right to
into the

|l‘
Bobietat e hoated before Bily

E.
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Bunter's mind—visions of wealth® and
caso and contentment.

Only for a few more days would ha

sit and writhe under the gimlet cycs of
Mz Guckeh."ad then fen b
osaws o ber-of

me;

thr Remove Ferm, S, nonld pass into

& high .!Dhem of snmelvl He would be

hie surveyed, and one of
dmg lights of the county.

s ull very romantic and f.\smm\.

but Bunter would have

Tt
ting;

Joft many things out uf his calentations
an althou!

seemed (o lm & path s with roses,
the uspiring heir of Chuckheld Place was
likely to have & vude awakening.

THE TENTH CHAFTER.
The Pilgrim’s Progress !
Ahne, do

L, coming 1’
| «d that ques-
tion as iae elu(ld in the old gate-
way of Greyiriars and looked along the
strateh of white rond

The_ other members of the Famous
Five looked, too. Then their eyes met
in ummshmm and coriosit
The wanderer's return,”

“ T unnk' "
aw't be,” mid Nugent.
liko ‘s tramp. The fellow scoma

tired to live.”
“It's  Bunter,
Us\{y Whart ‘.

Rem
from &t JIIYII
gome. T rvy
rrowly by five rlmm but the Remove
lad put up « great fig
They hnd expected Iu f nd Billy Bunter
at Greyiviars on their return, but the fat
¢ was unaccountably missing.
nd now he was_coming along the
road, dragging one lex after the nLIJpr
s fect wore leaden wei

id Johnny

*More
too

Bul

right cnough,”  suid

Eloven
mu

d mlurned
.0 II\

EE

earth
£y u.l Wharton, - *Just leok o
Slowly and painfully Bunter o
Ilis Etons were sofled and tom; his
baots were caked with mud.  Ha seomed
to have ndded yenrs to his age,

‘The Famous Five had mlﬂnrletl to give
Bunter tha bumping of ¥
did come by Dot when they,
in his present e condition their
hearts melted hey could not bring
themselves to punish a fellow-even a
fellow of Bunter's mmp—whm he was
down and eut like

Billy Bunter i or\, eventually to
collupse the gateway
the rs.

b I ho gusped. *I'n

Bob Cherry od_ Johnay nuil I|oa\od
E‘\e fat junior to

‘Yow! Lemmo alone!
to go to sleep.”

T just want

“So you ahall, my son.” sid Bo
Cherry, “But you o turn yourself
into  hemaa doormad, nand g0 1o dheep

hnm ong!  Let’s get you to

the

Tl Im Finions Five camo prompily to
Bunter's assistance. They carricd “him
bodily weross the Close,” Nob  Cherry
whistling the Dead March as an accom-
paniment to the weird procession,

‘Thero was no sugwestion of shamming
on Bunter's part. The juniors could sev
that he was really whacked,

“Chey Inid him on bis bed in the dormi.
tory, nml glanced dewn at him in some
concern.

“Where have you  been,
duffer?”” demanded Bob Cherry,

Snore!

Bunter was alyeady sleeping the slesp
of utter exhaustion,

you fat

al the feet of |
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Three-halfpence, 9

Déad beat !

(Sce Chapter 10.) - I

“Botter leavo him," wnid Wharton.
“We'll hear nlmt he's got to s1y later
o, when ho's .

1y B n(m “had cortainly
through some strange adventures.

During the carly part of his stay ab
Chuelficld he had been able to borrow
2 small sum of money from one of the
inhabitants with whom he had chatted,
on the steengtl of his stors that he was
to stceeed to the rstates.

When the time of departare came,
however thut sum was exhausted, and,
try ns ho would, er could not raise
another loan.

The two servants al (imskneld th
had no money; and Mr mbe,

passed

e offee Bty "Tunder visied,  wres
absent on business.
Bunter realised with a sodden start

that he was loug ovevdne at Greyirinrs,
and would have to get there by hook or

ereol

He at tempted
ticketless,
when he

to board the train
mlcmlm,g to face the mus:
got to Friardale; but a
too smart for

349
surprised to find
u“', \1I:.|L she said weat.  Bunter also

oty hmlsrvas oot hord-ofa
dilemma,

Unless he got back to the
night there would be squalls,
particularly to avoid a skinmish
with the
Juncture. o Ho wished to -
cartain of Chuckfield Place {
could shake his fist at [myl'rlaﬂ‘: and all
\\]mI were in it.

it, I <'pose,” le tald

hinse
\ml ).- hmd done so.
long way from G Wl Tlly
liuntpr Tad found the csperwnce far
from_ple Te was not an athlete,
and his mte of progress had been pain-
fully slow
touk_two hours to traverss the
first six m then a friendly farmer
gave him o lift in his dogeart, and they
rattled on for anothor cighteen miles or
so befare Bunter comiuued his iramp.

] hml.hr\]- wos A
i

hunger and ox
muke themselves felt,

' add to this, Dunter van foul ofs s
of tiamps, whe, on fnding that

r.n u rolled him_into a
t him to sart him n1
er All of which delayed his
o uumipmb
ou he ab

1 a further Jift—
an the step of a bicyele this time.. But
the rider of the bicycle—a workman re-
turuing home fterhiy mmum found

e
up  before |!hr._| had pro-
wnd the fat ,muur had 1o
resort to sl pon

But tho goal ad im
and Dunter,
in the al
remember ve

Whilst his llnrm [ullm\.x wore doing

¢ lay and dreamed.
were” troubled dronme at first,
Ha seamed to bo tramping nlong . hard,
dusty road, he cRme o a signpost
with the in pt o Frinrdale, fifty
i And E‘wes pecred at
him through the hedges on either side,
mocking voices told him that he'd

etier get himself an neroplane.

And then the dream took a hr:ghll‘r
turn, and Bunter saw himsell in
state in the dmmg -raom of (‘Jmm. eld
Place with the ch,
whom he had m\:tul down for l.hn werk-
e

Abd then ho dreamt of pigeon-pie and
r\rh preserves and thick eream,
At this point he awoke with a_start,
.md a babel of voices sounded in his ear.
The Remove were coming up to bed.

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
A Shock 1ar I:rsylrlm !

you been,

W

bunking off lik

torront of

the Owl of the

Removites weren't go considerste as tha

Famous Five had been. Buumr had

been absent on a mysterious mission, and

they were curious to know the npshot of
i

il was rained upon
e rest of tho

sF
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10
D Mofsnt up in imd and blinked
rm nl. ‘his schs
] amished 1 he Mld faintly. “I'vo
Lu ctL [for haurs and hours [

oor hap |" enid Skinner sym-
"P:le intg these chocolates.

to be gener-
Bunter hnd Koun snciomstal
in mll:mg & ¥ich baul, Skinner was_not
averse from casting his bread upon” the

waters.
“Thanks!™ said Bunter, tal
dweollb'.la and st ffmg then
four at & time.  “Th

lne alive 4l brekker, anyws
“Where have you been, you fat, gor-
mandising freak ! wled  Vernon.

"SOL, -really, Smithy
to sddreas me with
i

Tl teonble
ue raspest to my

my hat " gasped
“No; my position, 1'm ne
common herd naw, you kn
“Pater OL)em_d same more Dranch
" suggested

En, hut”
“Oradded another j jug-an

lmbllw de-

partment to his pub?" i tott.
““Some, of you se m o Think Tra-rot.
ting,” gaid Dunter. “T'm aot! 1'm ane

of the biggest landowners in England

Y korisa ono of tho Diggest fbbors 1”
enig Hnoop.

renﬂ"‘ Snoop! If

3

v diguits I'd punc
hoes, Skinncy

it wam't
vour head [

o
Sorr
Tt ot f.llduAc you are to a fellow

trhu a famish
say," mnrmured
t‘lﬁsﬁrde the I‘ut Juni
work the oracl
“OF conrse 1 " said Bumter in n
Toud voice, And you needw't come
cendging round me for favours, Sk
You were ready enough to lm me wha
1 was down, and now that I'm a—a peer
of the realm you're eager to lick my
hand ! But lct ma tell you that I'm nat
giving anything away | s flat I
W Imnlnd Skin-

¥, you fab worm L
to all the trouble
I

drawing

kinn:
‘s bcrl " did Fou

2

After T wont
of w that letter for you, teo!

it du'r'uanng
shut up

mal.u ma tired.
Skmnu elm: hed his hands hard
“You—; he spluttored.
'ﬁ“"' belie

" said Bunter. “You

your rotten yar
at, like every
soy mvent in ypur nnlugy Tor a Tiind.

o torminy ol "

Marry \wlmrlnn "l don’t think anyone
Tote ds: Toul: snomghi: i haiess hat
Bunter's & belted earl, or lnﬂ.hulg like

that. We've ull seen
quite o decent old l||4lp
with no trace of ¢
him. "

or's pater—
bt bt
ocracy about

Iy not my pater who comes down to

Greyfriars,” Bunter,

ancle, My pater was 8 Sit Fonllion Bruntes

ead b suled week o so

e always called s -+ putors

i prove ansthin,
* Yo gau't havo Invithod much aff

" What-is-i
hkc» I.}m * said Bnb Clwrn Shut up,
and ga 'to sleop! And ih lk. oursell
jolly Jucks you didn't get a m:f bump-

for bolting from 8t Jim's!
iy Bunter rolled over in bed, with a

now."” he snid,
And when you

owner
fall on my
be

it

e
“hat you jolly soon W it
knpw Tor & fact that I'm
f' 1 big mansion, you m'cdn

: vours, because there's

“Rats
Tre Macser Laszary.—No. 538.

T ou don'e dry s
we'll tos Fou
rlu. dire tiront b d lbn des
Billy Bunter sank into elumbs
and his familiar snoro sounded lllruul,ll
the Remave dormitor

" groled Jubuy

ng th
t—on hb Bussex estal

e Romove: ignored Bunt

Skinner, who had entertained
of scooping in some of
a wealth, now y
y the Remove lind not forgiven
Bunter for bis romark ol The Sigh

before, and he meant to make things se
aspleasant us possible for the Owl,if the
spporturity came his was

Bunter's conc u-.l ways were c«
tha Lower School by his minor, w
been trying to impress all the ﬁlgn whi
his tales of a bhig mnnﬂlnn a dror 1>.|r1:

an urhﬁul ke, an
Nugont  and . i ollowers

_Fwd.ll[v beeame fed ng with these slovies
ey dcked Sammy Bunter in the foun-
tain, and repent the du
daily unti "Bammy gavo his romn

noe

I lm dlimax was renched two days later
when the postman brought Billy Bunter
a letter.

i'-'mryv.lung hinged upon that letier.
Billy Buntor hnd counted the hours Lo its
arrival, and he was sure that itsaontents
would either make or break him.

crowd of Rcmn\lns Jore ::'hnttm'
in the ball when the Liitr eame, an
thoy glanced ot Billy Bunter's Gushed,
exclted face & in amused surprise.
“A letter m- Jour right fo the
property, B ;. griuned Bob Cherry,

Bunter M-Am ed Immpt.l, at the lotter;
mm bo uoddad.

w

“Her it is, i black and white ! umﬂ
lhe Owl of llw ermu Raa
doubting Thomases, and you'll s2c at Tt

the letter over to Bob
pronoweed the contents
owd, upon which a sudden hush

He

handed
Cherry, and Bob
a

to t
had fallen,

With reference Lo yonr re-
wekficld, we beg to inform
thet we are now quife satisfied as
ur identity.

You appear to be, beyond all ques-
tion, tho heir to the property |md oslates
laid vacant by the demise of the Jate Sir
i“nullma Bunter,

“a understaind that yon are prepared
to take up Four now posi ion at once, and
ahall be gud u you will adviso us by
wire if th

& Yum- ui-pd.un servants,
“8racomn & Frxog,
“Bolicitors."

“There!” said Billy Bunter, “What
d'you mauke of that? I'm still rotting.
of conrse!  T'm still telling fuughmlrs
Oh, yes, the letter’s genuine enough, B
f“hmy It's got the Chuck F me
mark, and the names of the sol
ihe back of the envelope.  Don't you
think it's timo somo of you slurted beg.

i g padont”
e Removites weve cortainly flaliber
gusod ook tor e Dhoraen hag thap

expocted anything like this.
Moreover, the letter rang true, There
conld bo no suggestion of its haviug been

faked.
“Bunter—with estates!” gnsped Bob
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Fairly takes your brozth away,

Cherry
docsn’t it
There must b 2 mistake somowhere,
said llmrﬁ Wharlon incradulously. ¢ T
ow this, somchow.”
Bl this lettor—"
“I's certainly & puz
captain of the Remove
guing to do now, Buntor?”

" agreed tho
What are you

chuckled Bun-
ou've hiad the whiphand of me
all tho tire, and you've butloned up vour
pockets whenever 1've wanted o litile ad-
vagee, T told you that the boot would
T on the atlmr Joot onc of these days;
and naw the day bas come!”

y takes morning Jessons,
m absent,” Bunter went
on. “van might be gnul] cuough to tell
him the reason, Wharts

“Tha coptain of the Ramwvo gasped.

“Even af this i s truo, you ean't walk
off on your own!” ha exclaimed.

“ Oh, 1 u]mll get the Head's permission

of course! I'm going along fo see bi
fisr b
“Well, I'm jiggered " gusped Harry

Wharton.

He could say 1o more
neither could his chums.
them.

e:uu hon—
Words failed

n to
sinz

Dizney ?
Foul

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Skinner Makes a Discovery !
fortune was the uni ic of
conversation at Geesfriors that

From the ga.um of the .‘:n[.h do
the smallost fagg oversbady

unter was le eyfrinm

Bunter was the scion of o noble Sussox

Bunter's dreams of El Dorado had come
truo

5 Tn

h(t there were many fellows whe
ﬂllly refused to beliove it
qum e(l with tho contents of t
tors” letter, were forced to Jnmlt that

And Booter himself scemed to have no
doubt whatever about dm atter,
his d.m-gs mnl Teter Todd watchod him
with o lgnzc Petor couldn’t make

ow havo you wangled

he asked.  ““Uid yon lnock 8
what?"

“Oh, really. Toddy! You know jolly
perfectly square and a n.ue

“Rrrrt” growled Pot
stand how Bunter hiad engineered (he pro-
sent situation. Dunter was not usually
When he tried o gamcs of that sort

varinbly eamc o Gropper,

ILLY DUNTER'S sudden ascent to
mornin
that remarkable |
famnily |
& tovk o good deal of belic
¢ the Remove, who had hecn i
there was something in
He went along to Stody No. 7 to pack
hm_d or tnll of
3 e:
Bunter on tho head on & derk night, or
well T woulds't do un |I.:mEuum. wasn'b
He could not-for the llln of him under-
genius for e ulnng decp, durk plots.
] wm.mnd to Fuve

Y Poter dula't pump Lis study-malo any
Farther on the aubject. He gave il up.

Bunter finished his packing, and vent

s to the hall for breakfnst. On the

written

the Mead

*And you're going fo see
aftes m.-;mu and get Lis permission to

- Ilub—-hul Ir:ul. bere!™
wers g!e-.mlng wllh excitement.

Sammy's_eves

“Where

do I come in?



Every Monday.

“Yow'll come and join me on tEm estata
as eoonr as I can In d-u ings " mid
Bumber. I haven tren Yot share
in the spoil. But you're coming down to
Chnekficld as my conin—niot my brather.

Se
But why 1"

“Well, I found out [rom eome. old
volumes that Sir Foulkes Bunter's young-
est son died when he was quite a kid.

I can't very well pmlm you off as being
my brother. You a—a sart of
distant cousin, yu\\ lmun

Sammy grunted
“That ain't playing the gome!” he

. “You seem to have looked after
Nl‘:fm nlu right, and left ms out in the

@,
=3

s0 long as I can come down
and join you seon 1 sha'n't grumble.”

I 'should think not!” said Bunter. 1
tell vou Sammy, wa're going ta live like
fighiing-cocks |
And sy Eulmg the Mead won't let me
leaye, Gragie

“No need to ‘urry about that. He
woi't e abl balp himself. Look
hera, I must Ira!. alon; ln brekker now,
or 1'sha'n't get any. u lnter.”

And Bunter passed on ml.u the hall.

He wes the cynosure of all eyes at the
breakfast-table.” Never had such intercat
been displayed jn the person of William
Grarge Bunter before.  No longer waa ha
a hard-up schoolboy, without a penny ta
bless himsell wif ut ho had, at a
singlo Louad, becoute ou of the stars of

socie

"le the absolute giddy limit!” enid
Bob Cherry, 83 the Removites trooped
out into tho morning sunshine. *Term
sfter torm wo've pooh-poched Bunter's
jaw about titled relations, and all that
sort of thing. We wrote him down as a
froud and o log-pullor. And all the tine
ha was ri

Ilarr- wharlw, however, was not con

G

"Im pretty certain we ehall discover
this is mercls another invention of Bun-
he said. " Goodness knows bow
he's ‘wangled it! I don't pretend to bo
a Ferrers Locke. But it is a wanglo, you
ean bet yowr life.”

Tilly Bunker wes fairly mobbod when
ha cas ly Fellows of
o B bormbacdon hat it questions,
and Bunter's replies were too convincing
1o ke ignored.

Wender what (hn Head will say when
he knows?" said

“He'll have to lnt “Butor go.” said
Johnuy Bull. **Can’t keep o titled aristo
erat hoce ngaipst his wish. Hallo! Here's
ald Wingate

The captain of Greylrinys pushed his

wd, and stapped short

way through the ¢

wild yarn that's going
«buut“’ he inquirs
Tt dsn't o wild 3
“It's lnm :u zﬂs
ain say that you're the
Frier ol' Chuck!'e'id Place?”
“Ves And Pllineite son down thero
theso days, Wingate, if you're

varn,” said Brnter.

"hore's beea quite enough of this
absurdity,” he said.  ““From what I
uow of you, Bun it strikes e
nde a false clai

said Bu “I've
the family m]mmu tha!. T'm the
lawml beir, anywny. That ought to be
go0

m-\y bo good enough for them.
or me.  Look here, you sill
young duffl-r why don’t rou upw\k the
truth? You'll luad yourscl? in o fright.

ful mess if you stick to this ridicufons

"1 tell you, it'a not a yarn! Here'n
the lmer from the solicitors. And I'm
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juat going to «mu] o wue to (e]l em they
can expect m wil a
big reception “u Uaelchield when 1 tar
up. The whalo giddy npn}nuon will be
there to welcome me, 1 expect,

Wingate rubbed his nose thou, ghtlulty.
He wag nanplussed by Bunter's gool sel.
amurance. Lilka Wharton, he [elt that
the fat junior was staking a felse claim;
Bt he couldn't quite tes how to get to

the bottom of the mystery.
t was at this moment that Skinner
came preathlessty on the seene.  Nof

anly was he breathless fram running,

'bu‘l he was convulsed with merriment.

ho _spluttored.

** Altoy words !

“What are sou burbling about?” de.
manded Wingato warmly. 1lis train of
thaught. had peen rmk!y :nmrrupkd by
Skinner's sudden ppeacs iz

Just

S\hnner
shall 'bu:l. a bmlnr in a minute.
road this !

The captain of Greyiriars tock the
nowspaper which Skinner handed over,
r!n-l read the paragraphs indicated to
him.

A grin crept over his features aa he

“War over, Wingate?” inquired Bob
hervy.

“Got it off your chest, Wingate 1"

The eaptain of (:myfnam handed the
paper round for ineps

The result was ama; Some of the
juniors laughed ov: mh. pmpha uniil
:Imy w;-rc p(mmdv in pmn

“Look here!" roared nter.

‘Wh.ul.: thu jokn’ What lngle: you?”

b H bhu b::sh thing of the term !

“Carry me home to die, somebody 1"

Fired ~ with sudden  frenay, Ball;
Bunter snatched the %.H from the hand
of Dolsover major, w] it. Dolsover
wis too overcome with merrimant to
retain his groep, and Bunter emerged
with the paper in his possession.

“THE HEIR OF CHUCKFIELD
PLACE,”

was the headline; and, immediately
below it, Bunter read the folla lawing para-
wraphs:

“We nudmtxnd that the missing heir

of Chuckf lace, when he revenla bim-
celf, will have some hurdles to
negatiate.

“Tt haa now been ascertained thet the
late Sir Foulkes Bunter died heavily in
debt, and his liabilities are estimated at
mmuunng like

Great and growlng anger is being
felt bg the tenants on tha estate, who
liave been given notice to quit by the
rusiecs,

“Altogether, we are bound to state
that, in our opinion, tha missing heir has
averything to ga nathing to lose,
by remaining missi We should advise
him, without prejudice, to continue te
bury limself in ebscurity;

abl;ould show himaelf he will profit nothing

Billy Bunter read that tragic aunounce-
mnt, and his jaw dropped.

AlL his dreams of wealth and position

i com anbig down [ke's o of

2rds.

““Bir Poulkes Bunter had died not only
penniless, but in deh in debt up to
the eyebrows” as Bab Cherry put it.
And ]h\ly Bunter had been ailve I
imeelf far and wide as the heir

Ha
His

opert
& face was a_picture,
:md 10 u[\enk. bnl he could not.

Three-halfpence. 11

tongue seemed to cleave to the roof of

il Wingate,
lot yourself

Taoatk,

“You silly fat chump "

" Da you roalise what you's
i

i
' Ow 1
“Do you fuliy underat:\ id what thesa
pumpzmphs mean ?

“Arg you in a_position to stump w
eight thonsand quid 1" LR
“Ciron 1

Billy Bunter saw that the game was

Thora was nothing for it but to confess
hat o claim wan fake. Unless e did
this he would be plunging into & sen of
troublos.

Bonter faced round wildly wpon the
erinming ceowd

YIS whs only o cke!” he
‘stammer

“I'm_nat_the heir to the
rotten EHMH at :ﬂl‘ I don't own ‘em.
I'vo got nothing whatever ¢ i
‘om | T wa just—ahem I--pu

do with
g every-

y’s leg.

Pulling everybody's leg,” said Win.

gnlu grimly, “is_not n ver hnnut
Yuu get it in the n ci

me.
Iong run.  So
rcifnhus af the

**No connection whatever,” said Bunter
promplix.
"I he'd d.ed worth pats of moncy.

u admit tlmc you' :n no
Tote B Foulkes Bunter

said Bob Cherry, “it would ba
another s!nri;
“Ha, ha, bn
Ihia aifu tas gone for enough,” aid
Wingate, *You will write at once to

these mhmtnrs. Bmmr, wlthdrnwmg yunr
claim to th After that you' '1!
come nlﬂng ro my nmd an
endenvour lo le:u:h you that "Wheao qule
games ar in the best of taste.
BT Yowadhs oty lucly tha, the l!aad
knows nothing about it!
you'd get pretey short shrift.”
Billy Bunter rollad awa
in bis boote, He had been beaten nll
along the line; and the next hour w
pne. of mental and physical mgmsh "t

Wingate did not_spare the rod. He
chpatised the fat junior it Bruatary
yells wera heard all over Gu';tm.m
when the Remove Lmuped into the Form-

for morning the victim

d-uTra s considerablo reletanca o sk

Il‘m- many doys Billy Bunter was tha
laughing-stack nl‘ the whola school.
Harey Wharton & Co. refrained from hit-
ting him when he was down; bub they
could not help chuckling at the comio

with hia heart

| eide of the situation.

ews ever came to hand concern-
ing the real heir.  That young gend
man_wisely pullurred to keep out of the
eligh.

Tim

But, wherever the genuine heir might
be, and whatever his rensons for having
bolted, he certzinly was nat iam
George Tunter of Greyfriare.

(Don’t miss “BOLSOVER'S
WAY!"—next Monday's grand com-
plm story of Harry Wharton & Co.,

¢ by FRANK RICHARDS.)

NOTICES.

CRICKET.
=, !lbn! 153, Shields
Y.

WanbsworiH C.C.—15

X me  matches
ferred.—H. R. Bennett, Chilton Home,

hull, near Liverpool.
uY_CC—Machgs wanted mp to

g

3, Durdan
.{Mcwn toud, Livirpon,
‘r 3.8.C.C.—16.—Scouls’ Leams p)
Todeob Stagion, 15, oteanen. Strechy

Beptford, SE8
'HE MacNET Lismary.—No. 538,
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THE GREYFRIARS GALLERY.

No, 74.—DABNEY and FRY.

1 £t e £

i
i

FEW weeks mgo Poiter and Greene
wore donit With together In this
L was trving to

e

arate the Smmese Twins!  bric
tically we never hear of oné without the
other.  Aml the sams thing holds good of
William Walter Drahney nnd Edward Fry of

oy in hib

Just emove,
Greene in

abo e ey
ajeatle Ginit, as do Fotver u
the orhit of the magnificent Coker,
{be satelites of the planet Jupiter.
is not at all t Dabney and Fry,
any more than Porter und Greene—the sitc.
lites of Jupiter h:nl'ly como in here—bave 0o

minds of thelr
> ften fnd thom dlsagreeing _with
Temple. Not o o e wo il

L Is true; hut

Formers disugree with Col
A disposition

:hm 'rrmplc ‘hough be has

f-conerit, 1+ 4 much mare reaonahie
perion than dear old Horace. ety
certuin the correstness of his own

oplnions, of course—most of us are—but ho
oes nol’ go abiout fooking for trouble Lo quite
the extenl Coker doe:

Tannot be said that Dabmer
lmve cver heen reatly
ts stories,  Delongln
Forun which wo_ ooly_ meet. when- It ciances
to be in oppositlon—and wually in m

and Fry

Tess comic oppﬂdhinl}f br minor roles have
Bt tended greatly t ng any reader the
same ivid tonception of eliner that we all
huvo of Ju'lﬂmy Rl nr l'
Bounder or Harr A
AVEry to excaptions, of ah the members of
the Remove. Une muy feel sure that one
ould know Rob Cherey of Bunter or Alonio
at a g would be easy to pass
Ibney and Fry together in the streel und
take them for ¥mith and Krown, or anyone
c.

t we do know cnough to he nware that
ey are in the main very decent fellows
noibing wrung ahout elther

I .
pder s ol (o enrey ol Lie
Remove crickel cleven and inpri
them on & barge while the Upper T

ite

Lhat,
" lave’ oo
objected to by a fellow Trupulunt ahout nat

hitting below the beit,
ke i e parti

ke
rry Wharton
s poing rather

y o an —the lulter
expecially—failed (o sce L It was Fry
“ho callal the Dounier back when he wak
the room, after
ying  si mﬂmntly

Tae Mioser Llau.\lz\'. No.

Tim, &
he

amd
mmm o
e

Fehio.

very

bl at St ]
—the game
ntury in eael
gone I Jast, a
Tt did ‘no

what it would come to if
Iznd a han
decided character of the
Dabnes s apt 10 b Iitlo moro
He chimes ob,
much 23 V I

whieh Vernon-omith made a
h inniogs. Smithy e to

empie’s

o work out fuite zm that, for

' e in

e et innings, and Brst o Temple in the

time when the
hrought

e, Fry and
ed trick on the

to meet him, and they

s bae

ot ha. K
fathion of Eindness
as a strong sence of

he §o% 0o ead

\\ :Iiﬂ: Day

e Ltle
was field o del

ton said that
dark, Dhecaus
n sy wonld

was inore argument than 1

the Tew tine.

¢ back in
ligl
r

id Teuple mot o be an ase
owling 1 1
Tl

nte o
"n work of the Bounder

Dal I:iley were in that
uileless Alonzo  when

ol A
the wrong way reund, 1t was

rely
o Hintattor the cu:mus

«d.
mout ; doubt
ot enjorument out of tho /mhos

the old stories, long Tefare the
eing Bill was put througt

t
w
it tie mm.

[ .mml W \u]] :m- notlon
i Tel & liold of

MHIIY lb ll'hr a Im:. 'Illl‘ Head
¢ were talking over the Willeth
farry came in

o propose It
L

inl 4 friars, N
 Teiple: & Co. ab paviug
\l» AccEpLace, Were

I l|h|. they

e Fourth e
| '(\-‘ #t g t it
her, 4 quarter

T to eight by
"Wt them that (bt Mead

o b
He

LIBRARY. "fie"

bad ot up 4 ntice on the Loard, and that
e object was Lo save an hour of d
e [nnm.n-utl: arhes
Heod could make the da
Dabney then suggested
m they got
by d lessons at the
Cupper contradicted this.
pretended to believe that

usunl lllﬂl‘.
Dabney upon.
y would lose4n

hor. le did nob hellevs anything of the
sort, I\.ll.nmlt ; be unders! echeme as
well' ua a8 e havo all
come Lo do witheut num.m Dul bhe gavo

ouble in uplnmmg;
£ \-nmz( £ began to feel
ng swhen o thought
a whole Form w0 very obLus
Dabisy seemied to bo compretend.

In the end the Upper Fourth triumphed,
was partly through gl o
nemory.  Wingato l'nr ot a1l ahott, the nm
time, and allowed rrmylo and the rest to
¢ should huve
nn Temple's

cmo was

T
and the Woreiud Fi

in

up o
Inttances T ‘which Dabney and v Fofrowed
Temple's lead, with frequent grambles to the
eflect that Temple wus a rotlen I\nilv-r. &

thut everything weni wrong with him i-
command agalnst the Remove. Tui therw
would no et in it E

told of these two, r
characters in the Greylriors drama, yet of
Selcnt  Impostancs To he. misea: if thy
bad be ted.

lTh Editor’s Chat. I
;..-...-...p...u...-..w-..u-..uv.-;%

For Next Monday :
“BOLSOVER'S WAY |
By Frank Richards.

Terey Bolsover Iv not by any means
speciully softhwarted or syvipnthetic. perzon.
It B bue bis good i

Fad b aots what e
B Rl
never beord vory much about
the follow Grom Uhe
Brottish Horder, Whu \Imlh

e plays o prominent parl
nd last

ex i

'

|\s b ||

i

iott,
the

o The wortd,

Wharton finds out Lhe troubla, and
vol bt Lo set it e make
to tat end, he fails

2l
Bt

it in hand,
arn

nast

we o8 story i ot Jot Wil o
sk [TUESHoll of Mcong. human CymgRNY:
and i s plenty of nclgent,  Ton and the
nuts o it ; aml Roleov Ay, Which
Teaves o fairly gaspin aves you gho
with a conviction i Teal g

blustering, bully of
Remo

that therc
quarrelsonie

LIST OF GREYFRIARS STORIES IN

THE “MAGNET ™ (continued).

- frinrs Gardeners.”
— !Iu\m\'ar \lmur, Rolt

1DUIl ]:Dl’lull.




THE MAGNET LIBRARY. 13

A Great ~New Serial Story.

THE BROWN TORRENT.

By SIDNEY DREW.

Every Monday. Three-halfpence.

A Thrilling Story of Adventure, in which Ferrers Lord, Ching~Lung,
Gan~-Waga, the Eskimo, and other Popular Characters, play their parts.

N-=W RICADERS START HERE.

Tupert Thurston buys an idol bearitg th insce m Bhafpra, un- umm:nr, and at m;
Perterd bar, Ching-Lug, Gan-Wags, Maddock, i 0'Rbomey . The iuol’s e

crasty the hiotel collap
1k Tndian,

awakening the world shall tremble 1™
n to open, ond with a terrifie

ls Cinplayed a8 cook s and the one-tine rebel, Tarput Raj, Is the shikari. While watching the idol

bl o the coctus country,  They qire vul hunting o tiget, and Ching Tusg manages to shoot
e DAR Teeto {hret i ko s, Syl DAl hia APt 10 thect

tion, * T an
Prout,

Gadra Sing]
k|

it With o start he sees that 2

(Now read on.)
body, for the man was stone dead. His spine
ad been stapped by the tertille impact when,
Llln p) L!mn liad struck him.

The Roclk-Python’s Vietim.
HING-LUNG pulled the arrow out o
the Lraneh, um]' druppﬁd :wh-r ['Iﬂ
K wa

shelier of the
e "yelled 2 warning <0

ned man,
Course, Mde mi o Hind cf o

. .| colled inte a -rqn "Ll tall, and conined by

wary, Payton! [I've gol the tiger; ,““ v 3 i
Lt there’s more fangorons stull hers tun | % b fu.'m tited wire. Ris cyes were closed, | aald
Sigerst Lve just had un arrow Ored ab me | fip “Then the muscles of the lids relased,

awo palelive eyes opened, dull and
but strangely in contrash with the
‘ lJ.lHK |IID'\II af the

3
|

o
bandle that,” said Duke

e walchlul, ¥
ind Ut ook the reeds
I lunbsllln.'d
the ting of Fersers Lords favoutice rife b
4 curious, whining mote that follgwed ihe
um disehiirge. 'ﬂmn Fame a bot &is,
stiul violen :mck ng. Tha
bocn’ fred, and the almosk

It the bagh driven through
S dahed e Ching Lang's

g

and wrapped bis

Payton cut the arrow o
lmml:crci;ld round the

a rock-python bas messed

wish T could

up. hings, prine
IJ.uu nailed tl

a Ir T
before, but hie ®:
of albine. [n gll your travels have you ever
cotme across a fellow with a bide that eolour
and eyes of pale blue ™

Jupd dont bk 5 buve.® raid
“He scems to have no wenpons,

Ve et g that arrow oL e, atid the m m
recds on fire. ope that tiger
!hm'\hd or singed, lur he had = mLtl[nn ﬂl\!

: d.
Teed  had Tiksle chap alive

seen a bluceyed n
as a freak, of course—n sort

ince made a rush to where the Llﬁer
1y, und dragged it by maln force to the el
{ercou an
i u.u.m-m ‘ e puch -
e O coana That. bo wowid
not. 'hMﬂ to lose one of the best ski
bl ever fallen before his hullet,
e 0 Payton aed to the
ﬂther answered. T!hc smoka grew .

Iunx-Luux,

put Raj came striding through the thin.
nlm; emoke. Te Ioaked at the dead nalive,
and made the sign that wards off the

&
86 wonid have beon chesr
A drove of wild pig

squeukis, wng bebind them. ere. The stikarl tuatiod down on the
fred, and s back of U bon, and pleked a thorn
of its last meal | g 0% of b leg, s saeay kT puncture till
Aiteen feet ol ytnon slid am the blood flowed to clean the little wound,
Dissing, and wenb pask him faster than am| *The great
orinafy boree oud gillop. sald, i other
was 2 night l!mh'\el llubl&d with | Payton Sab

and in daylight ds

Ching:| lenn ran m: ugh llm Amnlﬁﬂ he | and fae, ¥

wlent pany. T o recds, | e thi

quicl. o teemed then, that, lies

&
E(lungl et .,

th o e ota. theu k. slah
it all thy vouth e aolu
ake slew himr,

at and l
wih ajing srvabiutog, all | franile
of him, dimly through l|w #moke,

heconld 3¢¢ e yihon. The snalc was guing

trt. thoy £
blind 72 _eaid Payton.
R e

In a strel ine human figure darted | ol L What
into siow 5gln. in the very puths of {he rock: | The shikari wagced s

Like o batteringram the nake Bt (1 know not, exnib.” he l\mv.rml = Round
[I G o on istant Ching- | the eamp-fire fud at’ the nngr pate in th
Lung fancied that the 1I k!-.-\ person who l\aul twil when the okl men I have
been foolizh enough to gob I the way of beard talos, of brown-skinned pecpls with sich
Bibeen foct of python moving 4t tho pace of cres that e yonder heyrmd m mists. ¥
twenty miles was Larput Raj. But it ther his Irb bis race. Tt Qs a
gt tho shikar| ( T i my ||K'|\.

“fiirowing (5o srap of Wis rifle over bi | Larpuk Raj trotled away:

O'Rooney to guard the huck,
for the vulluré, In the myelerion manner of
vultures, had becn joined by several e
rades, Flerers Lord and Thurston
ikéngd, smouldering o of (he recd-

shoulder, Ching-Lung picked up tho body and
staggared on.

aving Darry
ing.  The breeze deopped
nd an abrugt head of Uhe waier-
cked the advancing (i s

Ching-Lung emerged from the recds Duke 'The ‘millionaire. frowned a Nitlo i
Faston, who md knocked aver v pigs and | Fayton epoks to
thom, ‘\d\anw‘l to meet STt WisR't our lv\uli, nd the
fellow meant v o fired Uit
3] arrow at, U L budn'c
ekl appens.
about_over, out:et 1 dtooking, Tetly
it? The stufl was 190 h zm-rr amt n that pouch affair
Payton took up a wh of ki

o Imlmns grass
en be relonded
benl over the

“m.lv a fint and stee
St nent,” snid Payton.

u
and applied it to Lis pipe,
lis

just ibe ordinary
rifie, nnd together they ?

“T ni

kept the arrow, as I thonght it might ba
isoned. In thiese times arrows are rather
& novelty, In the remotest places I've visited
1 have always found some kind of a firearn,
Perhaps be didn’t aim at the prince at all]
but at the ti
e shal know the tru
*1t 4 & pity
Burlett derently whon the sikart hrings his
mep along, Payton. Come, Ching, and we'll
look fur
The o0 badly singed to bo
worih The. traubls ot Ainning, . dike the
rokayihon, cliey feft it tin m:nm. and
ouple of bearers to relieva
in the buci
Sur troubte wiil
He took up a
belckls through hfa
e nlr |s mﬂ\ﬂ c but
ST el w3 4y 08 g achon X kaon wa'ra
brought a pump, l\mJ it V\‘nllt be difticult to
drive it down, but the water s sure o

er.”
o

Nacha a
Barry 0 Reonwy nml bm:
“1i strikes me,
be water,’ sutéi (,Inil\pl.hlu(.
?

salt,
“i¥hat. makes you think so1
<1 rplashed some fnto my faca walking u
that bit of & crock there, and gob  as
it that was like
the surface water Is
glile to suppose that the wam:
Beltw. oy gwes th, Hob that kG sctually
ln[lnwa‘ ool it searie highly prokable.
Those are some of the little dificultles wa
must expect and conquer.” said Forioes Lor:l
u water must not burn us
tord 13'n little siice o tho earth toat

e i
@ lhm n s By Tiaon-
will 0

coming o very smoll place. The sum

of Maunt Everest will sabn he the only et
where no hnman loot bas trogden. When
this little excorsion I3 over wo musk prove Lo
that baughty peak that it la ot unconquer-
able by planting

h(‘:\lrﬂf the llz!r

v e
mied u Tetors the Soarton, Sk Fotiowad
f and buock,  Beh '.htm tio
Tonger sulibsee, whested 1, nat
And’ ther swooped down to- Lhe. fesst, aod
of ‘upts, who aiso Knew. thai u
mighty banquel was ready, cam streanting
Suf of the Tungle,
“Todad, Misther Rupert.”

sald  Burry
& mosing
ixed

Jat there won't ba
mannery :w

w\mr\-- and the wolves and !-hv Jackals s
{hcir bolte. DU be & chss of Juck Spratt
woife all over agai

A Nightmare Visiis the Camp.
LTHOUAH the skin of the tiger lad
A been singed down Lo the bare Hesh o

one sidt‘ o liead had csraped wn;
head

w suh A fine
that Hm iy I,hol: bt it well
setving. ﬁ. g
the 1
wag !.hv lmhi"nu uf his |. o
o mnknn. uut until be b
nobady would believe Un-t hv
ur Maexer Lisrspy.-

L
ovy and longing.
to o
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to face and kill anythine more
Teroddous umn @ chicken. The eool watched
Arput . wilh o keen kiife, the shikari

skilFully remuved the skin from the skull of

b &
u grin on his nl‘lh
“Theu kill * e
iy wpklmc;mh ;mn ettlest
ghe Vicerop . 1
i

his knecs
i Oy pots, Gl
ot tigefy i went

tor the yeum.- o

Nachu Look up 1
l!ﬂ Lo ﬂd the ™ busy ones,” for the
© pest hin ' tundicd aed 80 3

w
1 W'ml. kI is ki i .

¥y o Snd holls omions, ol dears!” gald
e Ekimo, ©1 mesers o shoolig vigers
no morer |l||-\| you. 1 tou fondness of myeell
o akes Wonpings. Wilkie next ties,  He
the |»mpcrl'l|1 Pals yo© want, Yo' don'ts getl

o further move was made thut der. In
e et ‘brought e Uhe Skull of
i i m und white, ‘Then
camp gy st d they
ey, anil

the

"Nt euch mila the siravgs, ne ¥ ol
increased in size and aasummed more giite
Trogress was ol difiult, for

=
"Thurston, who presided over the mt‘li'
cliest, Dieal doseil them Tiwraily with
They”eheotimgert nelther bird Hor beasts, it
reptiles in plenty, in the form of Lorfoises
wiund- 3 he misty alr
i sl(ll"\!. and Gan-Waga enjoyed
o hanl enjoye bis tocc o 4
B drux e deteston and
“ Denrs, dcm‘s. C

ighed, ue he
the eook and

n "‘-Im [
(!
1 Wishes we coutd

ed on
Sreeping Willl.

s 0
nice stormsnows for n changes, or u lnu ot
e What the of all this

will come in very u;?l’ul indeed wlwn we
sandpaper faclory,
the prince, ©Whoa! Let's s
e er tor bt Tiere' o e
gl hair for the purpese.”

Ching.Lung took o seat on, the sholl of
f 1t s the lur

ife 10 be on ould tortoise!™
triking n_match on
dhrop clane dead,

u place! #
;\nuky Deast i o cpoikes Al ovel W i
ofghtmare. Cactusses,

Ty rorierted
actus, signifying one of ther
" RTEying tao gt more of ther.
getling your Latin,
g Jere.
Uonirazy to ail expectution, the millionsico
ered o water-holo,
o et wag Quite trech, umuun hail
a slighily vitter fiavour, e
secented u pail of 1t and e o Bhat
e wa y ol héast. they 1eit that they
ater with

oruch
chief ¥ aakbd

@
Singuls
tural, cm-l\

“ Did yo uie,
Cling Lung.

“Not a track, Ching,” said Ferrers Lotd,
“But we enme across traces of wolves, an
as wolves cannot live in nl!mber! D{ dln!nﬂ nl!'
each other, there must be g
ol now ot and Ehoraton and (o
shikar policy to push the bearcrs

i

T o fal 03¢ heavy packs,
veral liave asked to be allowed to go bunt.
ing on their own account. You are in obarge.
l"(f they ask again, let balt & dozen go
el
uu serene, chiof I* said the prince. & You'll

e hack before dark, T suppose? 1 wouldn'
care Lo Toam about here at night without s

«uit of armour. If you bumped against onc

those cactussusses, as O'Reoney ealls
them, yor bout as happy s a beotle
:-n?,l Wake up, busun! Whot ubout the
ent T

we was

met 1t
abd M “The anchor's

- Souse thonght
further, it didock.

Tigging, Gl
IV‘U' klm“. 4
kecp kD

oie life into him !

inz him all dn
e bt 11 fhoueRt 1 coul
it F semae it b, bt that's Impossible.”
ut iy noth o
e md by hol Len
warll soon m fnisbod.
- W ,,«m.; uh for frewood
; ortage, of fusl, There was
I
and hone-dry rn.-u "Nell, bt owing
1o the thors, that were as hard us steel and
Sharp i needles, it Tequired caulious

ng,
13 hiw unloades] Weeping Willie Gadra Singh
discovered & sack that be bad not placed o1
el suck contuined

wid he cook flung it

i
in-alt rotteni® he yelled.

e kuow who <Lis % bim on my mule! I

AT v

Freded, Hmrm-r o, noi—sfinmer .lo-\u,

ne-pirop 1 1 Barry, as he drove

tr ba' Hpoltetul o abow
tiupe 0 dint do wte OFm guepin® for
p of la r AV any

o ut.
heatn wnt ol son, send for e
ive. won prolses wid gold Meauls for ub,
and OFm open Lo win more.”
Gudra Siugh seiged tho kettle
e A i ik b
(Mnu—l..\llhs hll\l Proat Hu!;h p
i ala e o horjamin
{3 moce tightly.
The cook’s shri ‘the cause of
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rks whout the Eskimo that would bave
muado Lis Veltows lie eurd if e Lad beard
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But farther a with arers lying
round him, Laking their sicsta, Nacha stcod

the n"-tﬂe scented
nd drew its bead, tuil,

sl

at Prout’s shavel
ging o chunnel 10 rus off the-
5, ogsomd b metdh So sa vkt
!IIKHIRM_ n!mut it, but closed it and elared,
rinning akull of the tiger had suddenly
e an S 1o was obl plce of ud
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o Lave. becoms Frazea In shat louly
Prout and Mr. Heg Maddock

13
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