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THE FIRST CHAPTER.

Corn In pt
ILLY BUNTER shmd in the old
of Greviriars  an
ors

cl
had just handed to him.

“Well, this is a bit of jolly good luck,
and no ‘mistake!” said the fat junior.
“My hat! I'll make it warm for the
hraxlu who've been rugging me nbnut

my postal-orders. After this littlo lot,
#hall be able to chuck my weight about! d

rom which it will be gatbered that the
lines had fallen unto Bunter in pleasunt

places.

“Hallo, hallo, hallo!" boomed the
stentorian voice of Bob Cherry, who
suddenly came on the seane with the rest
of umi; mous Five. * Wherefora that

chuckled

m Billy
Bunter.
*Postal-order turned after wander-
...., round the globe for umptecr years?™
ted Nugent
T've got no use far postal:

orders. i

 Wha-a-at?”

The Five were quite taken
aback. il was pot only unusual, but un-

heu,rd of, for Bill ]]nnm tq turn up his
at poml orders. o of
lhem wes all that m:hl(' Inlu worth ]mng
to
1t was seldom that the Owl of the Re-
move fingered a vemittance.  He always
had great expectatior but, except on
one or two rare and historic ocensions,
had never been realised.
“You—you've mna u for
orders?” stammered Harey Wharton
an.n ‘when there are bigger Beb in

posial

sea !
"\Mml d’ye mean?" growled Johnny

"] mean_ this!"
ing the registered on
uncles—ano

said Bunw, indicat
vel “One of my
o tbe Tanded gentry, you

previous remittanecs: bu
ol ot Gies they'va buen Josk in
T've got this one all serenc,

gh
“Rub'“ snid Wharton.
iffle!” snorted Bob Chorry.
eulcemcd Liefulness !
“The ecefulness is

olling the

aid Johnny Bull.

ta swallow a yamn
like that at one sitting, Bunty.
out the giddy remittance for ullr xmpm
tion, and we'll be satisfied. If n I
snlm gou a jolly good bumping iy telling
whoy

There was an impressie pause. _ Billy
Bunter inserted his fat thumb and fore-
finger in the envelope, and withdrew
therefram a couple of crisp notes.

‘The Famons Five gasped.

For the notes were I'wcrs

Have vou been robbing a bank, you

fat voseal s demanded. Nugent.

* This onselape 5]
exclaimed Bob,
ne been Hunter

1o W, 1
o fong

els

whae

Bull.

= Ilnl
Jahnny

rxclaimed

canld el
3 it a fellow

md}[um Wharton ; * byt
mta it Its num of our
should

¥ That
Ienua not intended for yo o il you
hang gte it you may land y i into

ter, hand it back 1o the
ics."

postal- uthor
“Hamd my own letter back?” u-:l--l
Nilly Bunter, wrenching himself awa
Inst’ from Bob Cherrs’s grip
ikely ! This ten quid is my o
Tlike with, And T'm going ta have a
1 time, I can ¥
dou’t mind your doiig that,
Wharton, **

wera to drop on you swddenly Fur
q where would youn he?”

In_ the esteomed  sonplulness!”
grinned Hurree Singh.

Billy Bunler tucked the
lotter away in his pocket,
dlrlln“v at the Famons Kive,

g a'n't bave a share in
declared. ou've been ]n!lu stitniey
with me in the past, and now it's my turn
to have the upper hand. I shall huy a

hicken-—"'

registeved
and el

ok the cup-
conelud

the Famous

saidl
toge

BN T shall invite my chosen clums
to a first-rate spren

What-ho!

il heve,” sald Buntor, in ovas.
perafed tones, *it's no use trying to kil
me you're not jealons | Just think of it!
Chicken and pies and cakes ! IE1l ny

rather a llmuq(e from our usual war-time
menu, I think. And it won't be the

at Greyfriars School,

B S

Tale of

i — st sy

litest nse your Liying to Ludht‘ any-

thing from ma. I'm no
The faces of tho Fiaous Fire b

v Ly Billy Bunter

sudde

10 obt

sereamed Bunter furionsly,
to say 1 should o
askeal

tid, didi't you:

fully 10 his fe
ustly outeiders!” I
. T'm leud p with you' _Aml
rout come cadging to mo fue grub o
b, when you see what a fine spread
Pre laid out in_ the ormitary,  you
won'k gel i s i

P aps ot ; Tt yau il
Cherry. A D 1> thiu

" said Boby
v yon bar-

By o

who ks of ahl
wledgehammer
e, i mot wait a7 Boh o put his
thevat inta «

10 pronptly fied.

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Bunter Dravas Blmk !

Cuo Tonger the poverts:
of halfaowne, Tl
~and alt
10 conquer.
Toped that fellows: like
»amd Start wonld pro-
ul ke i u

audly Tt «down,
il Tiuder

Hhernoan lesions
rou like ro walk

Nt wid Skinper
pramptly.

“Not o lay
Slumu-r gave n
Whose go m; to pay?

on vour life!”

n -mvi. of provisions "

he asked

e b(Jﬂlth

e

“You? Whr, vou haven't the price
Fa bax of tin-tacks an you!"

““That's all vou know ! T happen to he
simply rnllm;g in monry—wallowing in it,

ol

;ammun :

Billy Tamtee fomided in bis pocket, aad
prodoced t wo ponnd notes,
B Sl i Tt noww  and

warship him after that,



Every Monday.

]h\( Skinner was not in the least un-

y're fuked, 1 spose,” he suil.
ight,

ou fat spm)[nr‘

whu had been standin,

distanee  to  overhear
bar ! eaid Sugop ircove:
“ ¥ou Took Tike & chap who's

overed a gold-mine under

the footerfield ! .

the next best thing.” said
v uncle’s seut mo ten quid—
wopoy

Stott.
ound notea !
Snoop and

d, T tell you'! They'ro

tL_y genuine

Can y genuing thmu come out of
]Jnrl'.:r“ inned Snos
Billy Bunter gave - sruul and went

on lis way.
The other fellows seemed to have no
csire to share his wealth,
they appented distinctly loth Lo
ting that wealth at its face value
leton Fish, the R
U.8.A

was  Dunter's o
The fat junior was n
Foall Rl ]
nu-n‘yiomum bt he badly wanted some-
one to carry the good things back fre
Friardnle. 1t would bo o ; ka ror Bun
ter, who was not in truin stag|
that distance beneath o load ..r turx Iﬂ
wanted someono to do the dirty work for
.t it reap the benefit.

shy—'
isher T. Fish, whoso head was buried
in tho pages of & New York newspaper,
looked up impaticntl
“Qet off the e-anh{ ha anid,
Bunter Ignored this far from polite
n.

wot ten quid Lo blne,” e said.
“Ten \\Im bt

v quid: Am] T'm going in for u
by sL up. Comin, mlu Friardalo
me, m u<-t tho tuck
her T. Fish eyed Bunter narrowly,
re not going to spaof me I

big
with

W
not spoofing,

w e the '.pcmllu]' ks
Illo—llh- nlml

ar L-< - aho!p In -~

ever \-un rul]

For the ninefy-ninth time that day
produced his two five-pound
by this time luoked in u fit

1 sorter l'uhnlnir you've been pi

s " aloat’s pockats ! was oy
Torment, A yon want me
r pardner in tliis hyer bu
that voun can shov lame
when the steal is discovored

to be
058, 8O
to me

o
No, sir!

uncle ket me thess noles!™
show Bunter furiously
“Guees you'd better fake a leaf ont of
the hoak of Grorge Washingtan! No
cod coming to me with o yarp like that !
"vo got you covered every time—right
l'ni;u the word

Immm- dnuhlul his fat fists mlni
uor s

J bt

5 lem,'h not & fi
the possessor of hard and bony knu
and hard and bony knuckles huve a
of hurting

“Yom can go and ot coke !
ter, "When I rom
with good fiings, ko a—s Saz w5,
you'll be sorry ¥ou didn't take ndvan:
tage of my offer

h

said T
ht, laden
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With which Parthisn shot T!:Il, ]!m.
ter went on his way ulone. 1L wis both
umilinting _and  disco s hoth

m\uh acqmrerl wenlth hnd mndr.-
Which h<- llad

e nan

¥ in
expected.

Some time later Billy Bunter crawled
slowly into Friardale,

To' his dismay, he found that most of
the shops were closed, or in the act of
clozing.

neln Clogg'a was still o
and Billy | s ek
towards it.

Mr.  Clegg
behind
cheery.

wever,
tracks

Bimscll s standing
the counter, loaking far from
His shop b u very barren and

empty appearance.
“Cood-ovening, Mr. Clogg!” eaid

Bunter. L want to make a_number of
purchs

“Brrr

S
when T
ter lofti you got a l‘anp!o of

War started ! anapped ]
Buntee's jaw dropped.
“That's rotten

counting an thow ¢

ean't supply em,

G oinie ham

aaid U

rkens rsml :run.
Jou, can't, a'pa

ien
e Clege ruminatively,

ham, you've got no pork-pies
tho merry dickens have you got!"
Yol n see in the shop,”
mid My Clogy weneily.
Bunter aurveyed the mleuuu'la row of
d turned
et Whn o Tellow
un; erowith to buy tuck
he dosnct umunlly set the ball roling
w:th corned buel.
ero wero some biscuita nvailable,
hut they were ns hard ay bullets. Thero

was some salmon, too, but it looked ax
if it had b

tin the days of Izaak
fur checse which steod
ater, that spoke for itseli—

ro
Master Bu

reet,

T

e a chap
much ch you show
him a lot of m
fit Eur cattle ! &
“Which T ran't _sell what I
gotl" muttered Uinicle Cleg. A,
\\Iu\ha miore, Cim ol i’ L slune] ere
|1 Eo Look shppy !

aven't

i
azmrn-d Bnn
And he rolled ont of the slmp, and

procecded along the High Str
ut he got no satisfaction
A h sw shopkeepors  were it st
Tt none could give ik g

hearts dosire.
AL last, worn out with »

ing, and with the ten pot

his pockat, Billy Bunter

b traing
s still I:|
rned  to

| dax of what
how he
g tuek up
in_the

nk their
1 ll) give them

b
would can

Nt i s et llow
months water, and refu
bite: or sup.

it his fond drevm b fallen . long
way short of realisation,  He had for-
gotten, 1n his wild desire to ks Bis

Three-halfpence. ]

schaolfellows smq small, thal thers was
® war on, and that provisions wero less
cusy to obtain than in the piping da
peace
Bunter was chaffed mer
durmlloly that cveniug.
nd come emp!
Ln\u colour to Skinner & C'
that the netes were not genuin
Temovites waxed vers sarcastic
Bunter BX||U||~L-

ol sot of beastly rotters
glnwk-d the Ol of the Remore, us
tumblod into bed. t I gt oven

with you lor this, you et B i
you to your kriets—all the joliy lot of

Bx.\t the
pasnionate out
“Ha, ha,

only roply to Tunte's
A wos s

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Bunter Borrows & Bllm |
L) UT)IJY ald nll "
Hillo ! sid Peter, paisi
dra art  of o
llerlmk -‘abutmm stary he was

FONCrous-

o cor
ments wero figing about e this,
was obvious that the fullow o paid
them hod an axe to

What's anked

the Lt o glm

Doter,
h_“;\hem" ~1 want to borrow your
ke,

T dug say you do, Bo do lols_of
people. Bt you're jolly well not gamg
tal”

st for this once !" plended Buuber.

u
So's thin deteetive story I'm writing.
Clear out, tubby, and lot me sit alone
mm luy v.h( hi, ae the song sayn."
Ly, you know—-:"
l’ctcr Ta:id seized a ruler, and sent it
through the sir. 's.u, Bunter
dnau&pr-re ho passage.
grateful b<>u5t[ h: grunted.
“T've shared his study with him all this
time, and given him |!m benefit of my

socioty [ree, ral for nothing:
and ye he won't ri ¢ occasion o
s httle motter L\I.u clns 1t dis
gusting !

Bunter badly wanted o bike. 11
still in possession of the ten pownds,
still seeking for ways and means in which

wag
1

school tuckshop was no us

hod cut down her "'li =]
wn; and there was nothing ln Im
|.,d i the Fancy hno

Billy

siother txcursion to Friurdsle
had no intention of walking thi
bicyelo e simply must have

T

i
pse o the nabiob.

My e bike
pn‘h‘d 1o mn loanfull
uot be returnfully
v said
1 will not experimentinll
And uurm hmgh went on his way,

astly nigger " growled Bunter.
"If dont e 1o bo getting any luek at

et naccealble
tul
" ind Dl oubold were

giving him advice, There
m! \i*rl,s't Lipiary.—3s. 64, "




4

wero several machines thers, but Bunter
could not possibly comnandeer ane wi
oot being seen

'he fat junior rolled dm(ohll'rltm\lv
acroes the quad.  Ho scemed Lo be beaten
on all fronts.  And to walk o Friar-
dale and back was too, too much.

Ancl then, in the moment of e
derpanr, a ‘brilliant idea  occurred to
Buntes

Ho remembered that: o bicyele was doa
to be delivered to Mr. Prout that after-
noon—u brand-new model, with all the
latest improvement.

ha muttered, 1 can get ].uld
of it without bein tted !

Bortowing o bike of Mr. Prout's with-
out permission was a risky business; but
was not nearly #o great aw if
the machine belonged to one of the other
mesters. Mr. Prout prided himself on
poss a kean gye and a strang dete
Tive metinct. He ¥ he
Thercfora Buntee felt that, in annexi

e Fifth Form mu,ms bicyele, he wa:
mmpmuuly e.

A carrier's van came jolting up to 1
old gatewny. Perched on the

thiereof was the very nm unter was
seeking—a 3 ToWwn-paper
wrl‘prm 3 tied sound the framewor

..nm kop: his eye glued to that
van II! if mlero\i

upon . vision
of the l’mmmﬂd Lalll

to the grour

er.

1o saw it ramble
a halt qutside the maw archway, and
obﬁurwd f‘u: drlu-r clambering dawn.
Na_so0n: G the man_ dienppeared
into the hllll:]lng |hm| Billy Bunter acted.
Ha ran forward hastily, heaves
bicyela down from the back of the van,
vipped off um brown-paper caverings,

d the machine.

Tt was Al done in tha tyinkling of an
ope. Dunter ovuld be enough ot
times.

out in the roadway bko a
oty 1ot ligtle legs warking overtime,

“HLy batlhis o sometling Lo ¥
e chuckled, " What a g bike!
L hall o Feinndals et ta o

Ihn Bunter had ot allowed for the
pn«ahnmv of casualties by the w
He was speeding along a lans,
auddenly three fellows sprang out of the
liedge, cliuc

ised Pansonhy and
GMM,,. nd Vavasonr, the nuts af High-
¢liffe. h arried between them &
long pole, they at once throst
across the r:indmp g\o\flmg it a fow

wis In o domoraio plight.

He going at speed to
thmk nu-]r and :hu m-ly llm-g to <In.
if he «d ‘to avoid that pole, was to
werva her to the right or left.

1f he wnt to the right he would be de-
pasited m  prickly hedge; if he went to
or

the left @ was a nice, green, slimy
poud Avitiog. tn spesivo o

Bunter hated p d he Tated
<old water.  Bul usl

3 ea
full-tilt inta llm( pnlc was appalling.
o

uldn’t be
nter Tarched to e left, then to the
't

ws &
shirill scronm of anguish,
wnd sider disappeared complotely into the
depths of the stagnant pool!

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
The Good Samaritan !

FTER an interval of a few ee
Billy Bunter becamo
sgain g but iy wae no longer

o Hix faco and bair
were cnvern with rank weeds and eling.

iy
By Suomar Lenassr.—Heo, B4
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“What-ho, waterngmph!™  ehuckled

leave your
on  coward !

v o bike In
P G

ticr, splater, eplutter
u‘:l; umi;

[
new. Inl\o 'I hat must be
all costs.

A handle-bar showe

rantic rrab at it.
hlmsal{ and the mael
wal

l!uL the cads of Hig
i elves, and

bu
SLIALE gtianyer. the. pe
cap xns pulied down over bis
came briskly ou the s-e
old on ' he exclaimed.
call thia fair play?”
Ponsonby regarded the speaker in his
mnml. m'ru'jqnnt manner.
e dickens are you? Au’ what
the z].«hm J've mean Dby bargin' in,
ad

‘Ynu cheeky young cubl r'apa
sing a trifle smalter when I tell you
(:.u U'm Jim Sprightly, Iate bl\xlng
llllrap]nn of the Bouthemn Fusiliers.”

“Go hon!”

ne.
“D'sou

-nm to havo o mighty big opinion

of limsoll," said Godsby. — “ Better

chuck }uul into the pond alongside of
nm "

rightly  squared  his
Toked aemaun, ngly.

o exclaime hat's the
e i ot it ety well
\VE[I seo how you like that one, for &

Ho shot out his fist, and Gadsby went
down like a ninepin.

Ponsonby and Vavasour, alarmed at
this exhibition of the new-comer’s pugi-

stic powers, tumned to flee; but Mr.
Sprichtly wak too quick for them. ke
dodged ahoud.

0, you don't! he said. *Refore
you go Tl you something to re-
member ma by

! Smack!

Pansanby and hia companion,
on chest and cheek respectivel
Gadsby in the roadway.
o blow oach had been enongh.
0w !" grouned Pon,
you rotter "
S My faro ! moaned Vavasonr.
oty nli mashed up, absolutely |
while, Billy Bunter had succee,
r of the pond; and
which o looked like
ed out

irten
d

“Canfound you,
“l

n g ng
Prout's biey

cle

ol iron, wits dre;
1t was not often that gratitude glnwuﬂ

in Bunter's breast, but it did

moment. e could have
Sprihtly, and would prol
w0 had not the latter ohjected
Buaty had brought out of the d
pone
5 vaw.“ said the pugilist, addvessing
the g Highelifhans, * il
you' .'I hcf.lz-r have & dose of what you
gato this young gentleman., Who's going
to be fi
Hut l‘mwmhy & Ca.
o

felt that they
B

hud " bees punghed sowgh Tl
thouglit wallow iy that
o ebruck terror nto. thowe hearts

to their feet, they streaked off
& road like haves, and didn’t atop

caping

down

NoW of
BME."

il they senchied tha gates of

tirning o Dunter,
by allowing thr

* Where's your

have littered the road
nsolent puppies!
# took une by surprise !

nost faily
ry sort of game, Taken by su
No mnn has a right to be taken
ise. That sart of thing bas lost
warn before now.  Why don't you let 1o
2 Band *"!

l?-mm sturted bick.
~wowhat dyou mean?” he ga

t he alarmed, my chubby L'}..m'

' i that you shoukd

you in the noble art of
Vou eonldn't E:mluhly pit
het (.ti'r man.

I'm stayi
care Lo comé over
""n\ lessons, .lum Sprightly's your
man
it ronnd

s little fuirly

Ho

evea
1 o mistake !
ening in order to find
0 way of spending his ten pounds, and,
lo! he had foun

Under the tuition of Jim Sprightly, ho
told himself, he would rapidly beconie a
star boxer.

A star boxer !

Looking into the futurc, he sa
well gaining a scrics of smashing victori
over the fellows who had 5o often jeced
at i

1t a ilorious prospect.  Bunter, the
fighting-man——tha Terror of tha Remove
—the champion of the appressed—the

ch of all ho survey
P! he said cagerly.
My toerms aro balf-z-guinea

. Ml
1

R\mln- fuce fell a litde,

3 said. “T'm
ready for the first lesson ms soon as you

My name's Dunte o your
aeldress, and if it's L'nrlv"mu'\!k I'lleall ate

yorr plice to-morrow ni
" You've got the.true hustlin’ spirit,”
o Mr Sprightly sdmiringly, * Vou'l

fnel my erib casily cnough. It's over the
Inrlnr s shop in the High Street.”
s a harm\m lhnn 1
L .\lmtun sang out the boxer, yo-
ciring mwiftly at th ;u,-hL of the clammy
hich Thy extonded.

ared to push Mr.
battered bieyelo along: the road,
refused to budue

*h, blow the beastly thing 1" growled
Dunter, ~They can't cxpect i to carey

rout’s
but it

a crock like this for miles au 8 on
my shoulders. Tlere goes 1"

Owl of the Remove sent Uin

it 'rh..-n

friars, bw ding lrullla i the air a8 }w
wont, and henping blessings upan the
head'of Mr. Jin Sprightly.

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
The Reckoning !

0YS!” mpped ont Mr. Quelh

whe wera

Form-room

‘B
Thers wam 2 nole. af alcnuwss in Mr.
leh's toirg, and cyes wers

AR A okl e K4 B




Every Monday.

sto tat theee was u storm b
1 some of thens =lifted

gy oy
i i;\ln‘r"z.‘l

u sury gedons onplind o
L

apy
the st ot 8

ke !

This 13 where somebody gets it in
¥

Guelel e
school by the ¢
win going to make it my b

out who—must have remoye bityele

from the van and made off mlh -r 1 do

rot suggost that Illtlbf.\ﬁt der intended to
Te probably of

Lot 1...; Bitden it i ordee to
canse nie ineonve I call upon the
boy who did thi present, to
chond forward withont \hlay ¥

Not a fellow stirred; but Billy Bun-
‘s heart was beating faster thau sual
g0 the bike ho had purloined was not

rout’ all. It \n the pro

af his own Forme

nmL waiting ! swid “Mr. Queleh
ominously.

muttered

lence ! rapped out Mr. Quelch.
warn l!m culprit that if ‘he does nat
e forward voluntarily he will bo
dealt, with very severely. This saddle-
“—lhc Formemaster held it up for
usp was found by the roadside
In'l\-n(-r: Illu school and Friardale, That
wlearly shows that somebody.cycled out
of gaies on my ine during yesterday
alternoon. 1 han' a very f wd idea
that it wae & member of my bnrm
50, let him stand forword at

o't epeak all at once!”
2

Poter

no respanse,
Very well,” enid Mr. Quelch, 1t is
painful duty to question you all until
1 h.,m upon_ the gl:ﬂtv one,  How many
boys were absent from the school yester-
day piternoon?  Show yoiir hands!
“number of hands shot up. Mr.
h counted them.
Fifteen,” he said.

“Can vou bm'.!

Whartan.
in a footer

&
mlmh J\b Wapshot, :\m] there were two
reseryves,
“That nr:otlnh fur thirteen,"” Mr.

Queleh, e boys may sit dow
Ouly gl«\r .And Russell were left
w-'n )nu yf"mrn!lv after-
asl
"W Diked into Fllur\lulc, sir,” said
Russell.
Al

" added Ogilvy.
ar out that state-

ir 1" said Micky
¢ the shml when they

our own bi
anyone

ke
You may sit down,” said
\ir ({

Ogilsy. and Russell drapped into thoir
sruts, Hing.
Mr, Queleh mnay Jave
stumblued upon it

ught he had
conviction, but there

't seem to be gelting much
whispered Frauke Nugent.
want & goodl ¢ on the
" murmured Bob Che

Mr. Quelelr, tlmugh Gailled for the
had no intention of letting

job !

But
moment,
JlmLk‘rﬁ r(:l

* he thundered.
The mi cl' the Remove jumped to his

T wish to know how you were seeupy-
i time during vesterdny  afters

That quers was due to ner's shady
reputation ; ‘and, all things considered, it
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Three-halfpence.

was not unjustified, th
e ir. Ghoreh. that o oo
i being unusually riled,

sir,” et promptly
and Stott were there with
bear witness,”

“That's 8o, sir," saiil Enoop an
wiciher

assurance.
“Punter " he exclaimed.
Conscious of o
of the stomach,
rose in oo,
He knew that he was on very t
He would have to trewd war
Had Mr. Prout been the v
bieycle catnstrophe, all might hav
wol I’ Bunter migh u\ put him
4mnl. with a few lie
Mr. v.;gugfh lacked that

e t

bl
“Whera wore n
snapped. the

queation, Dunter
master, 3
Billy Bunter cleaved his

iront

[ was in Friardale,

Mr, Quelch’s voice wue
ing of breakers on the
“T ordered all Loys

esterduy afternaon
ﬂmndlml “You, Bunter, rer
And now you have the eff

c. Ie" me leL you were in Friard:

d Bunier.
g to th

mmbs 1 g
I llwughl. yOu wer
nosti ] before last, sir.

A biff for Bn.nte'r !

o stand up!

though it wa s un-
conld doubt

study the whole time.,

** Rugop

d Stott

Queleh reluctantly aceepied this

iin ce.

ctim of the

© heen
off the

simple

Eulthdwhl\h the poet preferred to Nurman

ime in
Form-

desper-
sie.

Loom-

miined
rontery
ale "
o
0 after-

T
I was in Frinrdale

[i
“Haw dara you, siv! You were under

detention the whole of tlm nm. writing
lines which 1 had given y

n.".lu< jaw dropp: “Ho realised
that, in ordor ta e skilfully, 1t was
sty el good mem:

I =R Iw aL itered.

St te, wretched b

anuppml MJ Quu]nh “ Were
wers you not, in Friurdale \MPeln[Jy

afternoon "'

" No, sir!" said Bunter, eagerly and

emphatically.
You were in the schaol buil
the time?"

ing sl

(See Umpm ﬂ)

Yes, gir.”
“1n what pm sl secion of
i qf{ s oner al i House,
*Ha,
An meontrollablo roar of langhter
burst frou the clags.
siato of flurry, and his ansiety
etection, Billy Bunter was
%mil

bhmdcrmﬁ
thin lips wera contracted.
‘ou_will oblige me,” he eaid, “hy
telling the p!m unvarnished truth! Lo
you 1ot se you are hopelc:ly cot
teadicting ymmo!r:' you say
Jou wors in Friacdsla; thon you atear
that you wers hers lmd now you tell
ma vou went to ouse,”
Billy Bunter mlddnn]y faw a way ont.
He jumped at
}‘\‘ma Bt all lhren placee, sir,” le said.
“1 wa 1l edasses wera over, il
I went mlu hsuululc, and then to Cliff
House, sir.”
Mr. Quelch ghared.
w1 mmlf saw vau on the premisss nb
i “That means that your

did it, " enid

]iunl e erv-pnml ol
oot

sir, anyway !

ahort, huvrlv
Tho perspivation stood out in great
Leads en Bunter's forehea j{
driven to the wall, and none was at hand
1o, hielpy Lim

i, dear!” he :nnp.‘cT “If you really
want to know, was Ponsanb
onaonby .\,mulmna Mr. Qu

“ Vs

, aidl Bunter, feeling that lo
was  proceeding on eafe lines now.
Ponsonby and soveral moro Highelits
fellows serit the bike into a pond, snd me

Then yvon must have had tho
bicy Tv in your poesession at tho time

no, sir] Certainly not, sirl T
Tanda on offue

“ Where 5 mllﬂged assault take
place " suapped Mr. Quelel

n the road to Friardale,

lur. MAGNET LIDRARY.—
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** Nuumno, sir!
at tho, tinte, 80 I didn'e oo the bike
P

T Ha, a1
“Be miﬂm"' roared Mr. Quelch. “1
will waste no more time in words, Buntor,
T am quite satisfied that you epproprinted
my machine yc«Le!dl.L and that you huve

lied nbout attempled to evade th

ends of ,uuu.,,. Stand ont before lie

Blll,; BWJ fat knees knocked to-
decided

sﬂthu’. But be ipon ons last

sﬂ'nn 10 retrieve hime

o oty e
picked im
::;";C o Timped away. He was in the
iy g A A el D! s et e s
'8 fairly pu the Jid on " gurgled | 503" dipecd otber e il
lﬁfm| the wark, too. His sacret waition ot
g " nde of Jim Sprightly would result
Mr. Quoleh soized Tis cane, and pro | 137000 equad o 4 the finest fighting-m
aeeded to treat the clusa to what looked | ‘,“ B e, he Tult, conbiont.

like an exhibition of cavpet beating.
Bwish, nnui snuh!
“0w-ow-0w
“You are a] rverse and foolish bor,
Bunter mmh w,\i Plulpavaur

1o teach —gwish, sW
W wrong uml foolish to wll wntruths 1
Hwish, swish, swish |

Billy Bunter looked a fer
Queleh had fish

imagine T cau't keep wy end up.
just you wait ! i

n“i Hurry Wharta!
Tl shaw

“We shall wait o lifetime, then1” said

e endfuluess of our cstoemed
d Ilurree Stgh.

The worm
you uduut you!

you,” cont
lml. L' not a f\]luw to be 1

on 1o Tegre
Help !" muttered Bob Uhe
Bunter's fairly

At the appamtad time thel evenming

the Owl of the Remove turned up at the

quarters.
room was a curious

Lanpio
Sprightly

mixture of a bed-eitting room, a_gymna-

and a four-ale’ bar. There was 4
g-boll in one :-nnwr. and a pair
in anothe aad & eamp-

Tooking bottles,

when . " L

marked ** Embrocitio but contoimin,
ngﬂm?m rogurded him with storn | TVl diarent sort of Tiquid, stood or
contem the shell,

“ Whero did you leave my machine ™

he dem-
- chucked the hmt)y thing
into tl:e lml]ge—thi:l i to say, er

et eyos an i,
ueleh in'l.nd.lshed i cane aloft
Bunter deemed it

. in He pecled off his cont, snd
::’:‘L “1 s"dghﬂ s k“ of In 26 | sprightly nmsud. him to put on a
e Lo o of hoxmg

an,
“Tt—it's boen ﬂhwng‘l: the un!l a good
1 axpect you'll want a new

“hut this was‘a new onc! Do you
mean to say yoir have smashed Iy
machine 7"

¥ aid M. Qoeleh sternly.
41 alall require you t0 make good the

very aneient sweater,

b :mll," ho. soid,

arbed in o
e twisted a

The boxer himeell was
and

poisonous-loaking cigar from one corner
of

ather.
Bunter I he said
Ready for the Grst instalment—

rather £ said Billy Dunter.

f hia mouth to th

smack at the punch-
41 want to
v what sort of st.nﬂ‘ you're made

Ny Bunter waddled up to the sus

Bil
pended ball and gave it o mighty punch.

Before he could do anything insther the
bounced bacl like o boomerang and

mmd him smartly on the nose.

“Yarocgoo
1 oc o ‘w",‘:h",’L,,‘ﬁ' o=, " You shonld bare ducked your sap
You huvo actedd in & most sewvdalout said Sp cheerdull,
marer B st ,,, That's one of the sectels of suceess i
Bunter ! himseli an !mnnf—dnckmg your papper at the
mut.c that the ¢ barrowed a | crucial moment You dodge half m:—

hike he wonld et m "guiity of such a
costly error in tactivs

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
‘The Noble Art !

o

punishirent that war. Cheer up, and try

again !
Billy Bunter did. He smote the ball

nee more, and as it ewnng back bLe

endeavoured to repoat the performance.

23

s short-sightedness he misse
o fist crashed into the wall

ILLY BUNTER came in for a vast repoit.
nmmml of chipping on the subject c
Queleh’s bicyele, wikd,"  corrected
o e ot e sebouliellows was :pughdy e of your rarh
ed to be sympathetic. On the con. | firet, then & all ou
-y, the Removites persisted in regard- Bunter peared to be all out
28 onc of the richest jokes | already. He tucked his damaged ml

under his arm, and danced about i

ain, Buniy?” asked Boh |room in agony.
C'herry as the fu Junior went squirnming | 1 think gm\ "d beu.nr luw that ball
The passal ," said the boxe makes you
ce, nnd mehudy clse will ba it be ery, lee v o little
ng a pain shartly " xaid Bunter dar l\ m.Tn aparring with m. nd dont
e ot o o e | B o0 Diard. = Hemember, ¥ou've gat
businces a5 a fighting-man " seid Bob um |trenglh of an ox, and T don’t want
Chprr out on my native heath.

T HMSNLT i.Illrum’ —Nuo. 534,

R eady 7"
e

ightly threw away the stusip
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of s y ot on gloves, and faced
Bunter, The fat junior waddled up to
him, and succeeded, niter much puffing
and’ blowing, in punching him on the
chest.
M!.I Sprightly made no cffort to guand
.

the blow

“ARYT he said, gasping. *You
caught, 1o auapping that \hne. Hold on
a jily till T get ny breath back.”

Billy Bunter wus too obtuse to sce thab
his partier o m.way laying with him.
He ima he had 7. a surprise
attack, :m:'l delivered i Not meoy
fellows would huve ;nt uri the mark 0
well 5a that, be zeDocre

Jim Sprightly got it au the nose nest

me. He did ¥ putting his nosa
) the way of v Dunter's fist. 1le
wd nonrl)‘ fell.

car & knock-out as makes no
he observed.
or was delighted.  From {hat
< furth he hit out wildly, blindl
lure, aod most of the blows fonnd
stingtion on some pack of Jim
tly’s anatomy.

the boxtr would protend
ter with terrific foree, but
the blow was cunningly chocked at. the
and Bunter concluded the baut

Jnn

;.

2,

hoee,  my
disporting
and procos
gar, “yowre got the makings
first-rate” lghting-man ! That
Sheay I]l left of yours would—shem!—
would 1 poople stare. A few more
k:swnn and you'll be well awny.
all be able to h:k tlm. athy

son,"  sid
el f

vy in my Form !
bicss you, yes! They won't
cnr!-h!_y‘ You'll walk round
— simply pulverise 'em !
Bunter licked lie lips with great
relish. Ho was on the eve of gelting
his own buck at last!

S et ahaut che hall-guings. fo iho
Grst leeson®” inquired Mr. Sprigi
coming doini to things on enrth with a

ush.

“Billy Bunter groped in_the pocket
his coat, and produced n five-pound note.
The baser ch it hung:

“Take of that,”" gaid Bunter.
Jim %pnghu, ‘s fingors closed lovingly
over the five He made no metion ta
band over mm.h g in the way of cha

“Look here, Master Bunter!" he enid
“1 taok n faney to vou from the very
first.  You're & class of fellow one rmn-l\
meeta with, What's more, you can
trusted to keep your mouth shut. This
being so, Iun going to let you into a
little eecret.™

1

have he
after the manner

inmr,

bringing to light & mmu wottle, re-
yurnl\ull which, wheu applied to qumg
will euable von to beat  any

|L nnder the sun
s oyes faidly gleamed,
'hnrn“t‘ the ! Lickenallt liauid, "
explained Mr. Sprigl

of this on vour ‘,\““ and
i beutan ery Gime 1
hat! Hand it aver

Vva got

s.wl Bunter

charge to  you,”
L e of he were m
b, s five pounds

[

You dou't soem to properly app
clate my generceity. This
oﬁ'rr Mastcr Dunter, tins may never el
repened,  What man woukls's pay out
a paltry five pounds if he counld have th
satisfaction ng every enemy

bad in the workd?
v i) hind  the

elogrenca



Every Monday.

The transaction was com-

irad cffect.
ol

ik you!” snid Mr. Sprightly.
“You are a gentleman etier como
round and see me again once or Ewice
before you start on your elogging camn:
paign. * There are alwaya some uselul
upn I can give you

ond " said the Owl of the Remove.

And he re 1

his visits to
Sprightly, unf

r.
| that gentleman was in
passezsion of his entire wealth.

“Ten quid gone—and not a penny of it
tuck I sighed Bunter. "qu!l it was
T can lick any of the benas

1F-

sow—and I'm
won't be worth ln
And Mr. Sprightly o sk that |-reﬂ.m
moment was imbibing from one of tl
mwpmmu looking |.->tﬁe~ which had steod
the folt as well satisfied ms Bun-
wr—-pu: bly with better canse !

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
The Great Offensive !
ALLO, hallo, hallo!™
Bob Cherry, with a cricket:
Dbat tucked under his arm and
a bright smilo on his serenc
countenance, stopped short in amused sur-
priee a3 he came upon Billy Bunter
parading the Remove passage
The Owl of the Remeve, with his arms
folded like o )uuus Nupulenn atalked up
and down, with written all over
liim. nds were fastened
u -loo boxing-glaves !
- Wlmt-‘n the merey gume, Bunty 7' in.
quiced Bob Cherrs. — “Coing 1o give
womebody o face massage !
“lmh-r paused improssively,
{ n(.F lur Skinner ! he said.
er done?”
my leg this morn-
be i a hurry to

at!

“He aluck u mn
ing, ovs.  He won
o :lm again, I'll bet
Great jumping crackers !
wu ooking o wn.rhkn- ns
in fore " gasped Bob. * Matter of fact.

‘m bes:nlung to f-feel a little [ i fnghn

"
['ve never
|Ins

e

S tacklo yon_in due conrse.” snid
Dunter culmly.” “ Meanwhile, I've got o
lut of old scores to pay off. Your licking
wvon't bo any th uuldnr through waiting
for it, t

“ Mum-mim-ny e
b,

“Exactly!  You're jolly well going
through the mill, T can tell you! 1 shall
cettle with Skinner and a few more first,
 then it'll be vour funeral !

My hat!’ Binco whien lias this it of

king ! stuttered

hm

g porpoisc
I'm pl‘rrﬂ'tl\’ mne Dul.l Cle rr\- And
I'm in rare Aghting trim, oo, Ho you
con ok ont ¢ for squalis—  Ab, hore
e il

Bunter broko off suddenly ns Tarold
Skinner cama stralling on the scene,

The cad of the Remove guzed at the

warlike Bunter in profound  astonish-
ment.

“Wherefore (his thusuess?™ hio ex-
claimed.

“T'm’ going to lick you, you unmiti
ted ead 1" snid Billy Bunier dramati
reculling a

possage from  an
iriteetary e had recently
You have oub every law

nd grod Lroeding | Yon have
vourself 1 moral wreek, and a
dangeroiis menace to Society ! Tf vou
=peak a w urd to Miss Sempronia again-—

you dare 1o stick a pin in
. T shall challenge you to
o it is, | shall content

vou the thrashing you

Vo gods 1" gasped Skinner.  *Curry
m hamc to dic, mnmbudr‘

Dunter's potty " said Bol Cherey.

“] thought so before. but T'm dead cor-

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

tain now, Ilv's wande
S nuu.zug will have

blinked

g in his mind.
e doi

B ly Bunter

et your gloves,” he -m-a
pare to meel me in the
munutes! [ intend to mulm slluvmgs ul'

on't be an ass!” said Ski
Bill Iy B::nts-r turncd to Bob
“ You sea, he's trying to bacl
it!" he sa “ He funks m
Skinner bristled up at this.
“THl jolly soon q..m vou “1..-umr T'm

a_ funk "ar not!" Jotmwe
nim\g o the grm, "and Tl knock wpots

Tha Imla orunoﬂ. with Bob Cherry

lending, headed for the gym.
I n't remain a little procession
News of the Iugﬂnt swept llunngl:
ud

thu school like & ough gorse
within o few minutes the gym was
packed.

It seemed mmedlhlo that Billy Dunter
should Le hun; for a fight. True,
Skinnce was mot a very redoublabls
synonath.  HeL to wee B #0 sare

for tho fruy was mmii

ng.
"“’1nl a :ni!mc?" mquired Pater

To

o't trouble ™ said Bnl]; Banter
loftily.  “T'll sel tla this c hash
1852 than a minute!

Peter seemed timl'ixlfu'l He ignored
Bunter's lw:nkmg statement, nng tack

out his wa

he announced,
1 George Bunter and Harold Skinner
will now proceed to do their best to wipe
oach other off the [ace of the carth! Are
y v, you two? Very well, then!

And, amid tho delighted exclamations
of the crowd, the merry game began

Billy Buntur went at hia man with the
velooity of a windmill in a fierce galo.
innor, who had not expected nnyllung
of the sort, was frankly taken al

e gave woy o yard or two, and B'Ily

Dunter, um,- out blindly, happened to
eatch I fearful swipe on the chi
'n.uum mho hadn’t sufficient stamina
feot after tliat, nmmpll\

is
l'hu-vn up the spongs. He went down in
a hieap, amid a chorus of applay
illy Bunter stood over him with legs
apaet,. !wkmg evory in conguaror.
“Just look st hlm s Statt.
“Look at his mug! He's knocked out
Skinney by s shecr fluke, and now he
thinks he's Jar\c Johnson !
ha,
Billy Bunter spun round,
“Are you alluding to me, you worm "
he, dcmmd
Ve, barrel "
"Thu. you con come and take your
nlel'

“1 won't
“Ton much fag
"b\nm 1" chorused the crowd.
“I's up to you to accept Bunter's
challen, e &!ult“' said H'“ri Wharton.
And it you don't,” added Joh
nun A jolly well bump Fou
being & funk [”
Reluctantly Stott rose to his feet amd
mlu the ring.  He relieved
iloves, and then foced
nl lht Rpmm 3
corything in his favour.
ort of most of tho fel
thl counted for o great
o had tremendous con-
fidence in "Tim :\prlr{hth s fn
emall ™ liquid. to which
attributed Skinner's downfl
Stott, on the other hand, was decidedly

ck you," drawled Stott.

e

nner
the Owl

o
||c chi Mk

servy.  He could hardly hope to suecosd
whoe Skinner had failed ; and ho opened
very feobly.

fince ngain Rilly Bunter managed to
tand & chanea blow. Stott caught the

Three-halfpence. 7

full r.\-.p of it in the chest, and promptly
collapsed. Peter Todd gaily counted him
éut

*Th two accounts settled |
Billy Buncor, with ummie At
“I've not finisl

8noop, who had \nm:- «nl Iho dawniull
of his Lwo compunions with growing un-
easinoss, attempted to slink out of the
but a solid phn\mx of grnning
burred his exit
ng to tackle
asked Duh Cherry.
“Yes—any old thing!" said Bunter,
with scornful indifference.

“I don't want to fight—"
Snoop.

“1 ean quite believe you!" said Bun-

‘Snoop, Bunty!

began

ter. “Dut you've got to face the music,
vou rottor! Buck u?‘ T'm not gaing to
hang nhuut here for the duration of
the war.

hter ;
is pre-

Eo Snoop went up to the sl
and he fared no bettor than
loressors.

There ‘was. iething remackablo oboat
Dunter's boxing. Tt was his faith in Jim
Sprightly's liquid that guve him confi-
donco—the  confidence  that  begels
Vi
Sm{p survived for o round and a half,
and then dropped out.  Buntor hu{ Tk
drive at his chest, and he had ducked,
catching the full force of the blow on
his nose.

The result was that his eyes watared,
and ho beeame more short.sighted than
Bunter himsell, which was saying & good
val.

S:mnp lay on his back eventually, with
his ;s» thrashin B
Bunter’s star was in the ascendant.

“I think that conclndu the entartain-
ment for this evening,” said Poter Todd.
P Bunty. i s yastvs marthily upeid
the high traditions of Study No. 7.
You're u giddy marvel! We di
vou had it in you!”

Billy Bunter scowled at the speaker.

You can't softsawder e, Peler
l‘udd"' he enid.

“W.wewhat d'you mean?”  gusped
Peter.

“You'ro not guing to dodge your lick-
ing b{ buttering me!
y lukmg’ .
1'te going to met o dose of
nhat These boundars hase had
Bunter way fiying at higher game now.
The fuect thnt ho had been ablo to trounce
ites made him keen to tackle
" \ia did not stop to consider
ihat his. victima wore fellows of o very
foeblo calibre, while Peter Todd was one
of tho Remove's hest fighting men.
bis appailing iznormnce, v
Bunter was fuirly putting his foot in if.
Peter mado up Ins mind to lure him on.
Ly offended  yon,
" e bagan Tearfully.
“Cut it short! Anything you say now
won't make an atom of difference. T
shall thrash yor yond recognition
1la, ha, ha
" Yes, rnu can hughl' ahouted Tun-
1er, flow g h at the sniggeri
v, Tk you || foo some fireworks
when 1 start on Todd, T can tell ;.ur
Peter Tadd drew out o handkerchief.
and, loaning on linb Cherry's shoulder.
contmenceid to sal
cene such ns thia," said Bob, with
great emotion, “ought to move a heart of
stone. Spare him, Buniy! Be merciful
to lmn in his old age!’
shown no merey to me,” said
o known him
down on me. *T've been biffed,
ped, and hruised—nnd now I'm
going to et o bit of my own back!"
Peter Todd slipped down on to his
knees. He cut a comical figure.
ik MaoreT Lisranv.—No.




41 besoech—"" he said.

“Lry up!® growled Bupter,  “You
Laveny the pluck of & dormouse, yon
grovelling fgo

especli—"" wailed Peter.
“You're lorded it over me all along,
Leeause you thonght you could lick me,
und now you've got a_rude n\mk?.nll\
“T beseech you "—Peter
1028 to a shrill scream thn

time—"' [
beseech you to let it stand over Wl the

ha, ba "
Billy' Bunter decided o be mognani-
. It would create a good impression,
lm reflected.

“Very well,” he reflected. “Ill meet
¥ou in |lw- Cloisters ﬂf:er brekker.”

vter Todd rose to his feet, and bowed

head. Mo looked hke ' person wh
was about to be passed sentence upon
l-y  hanging judge.

{alny

Well be along fo scc fais
Morry Wharton. © Todds®
s badly knotked about i
want a sort of first-aid pa

es, rather!  Dunter's fa
sdied the natives ‘this journes

Nugent.

wid |

it

or wadiled away fro

trinmph with his hittle

yound eyes glittoring, and his face beam
ing like ' full moon.

His fond dreams were b(-angkI reali

i

Three victima already stood rod

bl Sl i gy (b e
chuckles, hat this was only the
beginning !

‘THE EIGHTH CHAPTE!
Bunter Makes History
‘C

OFFEE and pistols for
ceid Bob, Cherry,
Ia, ha, hoi*
8 et vou feeling, Petar,
ald sport?”
Peter Todd yawned wearily,
“T'ye spent a sloepless night,” he said.
My ‘mind’s in o giddy tumult of fear
and apprebension.  Dut T etill cherish
w alight hope that Bunter will ery

two!"

# 1 vou can stulf your hope
in vonr kot,” said Bunter. * 1t 1I do
vou i I make un examplo of you
reford, ail the fellows. In yeors to come,
your'll blesa me for it. You'll say, ¢ Well,
uld Bunter did the decent thing. e
kuocked nll the conceit and swelled headl
out of me. That licking he gava me at
Greyfiiars did me a world of good!" ™
Oh, help!” murmured Peter Todd,
or his breath,
“Ihe Remorites dressed, and went down
breakfast in a very cheerful mood.
had an_dea thero would be sume
fine fun floating nmun\l ufterwards,

\nd they were righ

Tireakfast over, a guu»ml move was
llw.u[l\ to the Cloisters.

« Todd looked pale. Tom Dutton

LJ w Ihal. Tie had been putting chalk on
I But Billy Bunter took it as a
ign that Peter wus in the Lluest
o funks,
Will you hold my haud, Bol
' of Bob Cher:
All eerane, old m:
d will you lnhn me up Hm]r\T\
“when Bunk-r'n finished with raet
ertainly.
ill you sce that a purty is duiailed
her-beqrerst™

asked

Tuneral

e, i
) Todily, Tuddy:” sobbed Dol
ry, leaning hen y upon the dis-
.

huppened!  Don't talk of pegging out
s

deur! T'm all of a tremble!”
Peter, W lmn I look at Bunter's

back, and cquared
, To ]yA ho said.  *If
you get licked, T shall avengo yor 1"

illy Bunter’ wadd
“ Fnough!”
with the, washini

lid to the fore.
“Let's get on

asked Harry

closely at  his
hadl not for-

gotten to apply : quantity
of ** Lick-"em-all |>-1md
Yes, it was there all right. And Peters

Io\id would
for the mere
Happ\ :qught'

be cringime and whin-
© he would not get.

CET ONE OF THESE CARDS.

Is mostly on the lmpulse of the
moment that we fritter away oue
money, If we stopped to uli.lhkw\: should
gemembec that wo m npked to save e
that our moey smay make tiings casior
for kln: Srave boga
ATty & War Savings Cord in
your " pocket gt will be B very ueeful
Teminder.
y on won't mind gulng mu-uut ynur
pleasures when you T
e iRt s s stn
1f vou haven't one
Suvings Cards, get one m-l.;) Trom any
post-office.
Lach card is dtvided up inlg thirty-ons
5. Whenever you have 0d ta spare
Yo st Iy & coupon at the post-office
And {1 It on one of the spaces. Ab soon
a3 ull the Spaces oo lad up Jou cn
take the card Lo a poss ve
hangs 1 Tor a ioa. o,
Cortifieate.
In flve seazs’ tino that certificate il

TM& 1'1 wﬂ: best way for o patriotic
¥ to put money by, Won't you try It 2

and ex
War Savings

“Pimn "

Billy Bunter rolled up to the attack.
ITe shot ont both fists, and Peter Todd
purposcly collided with them.

** Yarpooooh he yelled ; and straight-
way collapeed.

"Om- -two—three—"  began the
refere
l’elor 'rmu amagg desperataly

Aix
“Tincls up ']nd:l,.
“Daon’t let him have a wn]l. -over 1"

“ Beven—eight—nine—"
Peter tottered to his feet, and swayed
from sid,

oy

od,

o side.

pelerts nady el
but T mean to see 1t through.

Dxl]a I!IEmN‘ ;auld hnlnlly gefratn from

nughing o
Fnlieulonsty Ie had Peter Todd
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on toast, and conld lick him as essly
as falling off a

Buntor rushel m nma uore, and this
tima Peter Todd g cluge uf
wid Blows, Tl Sen managed o sur-

the and.
"\\toll plljed lmld i
crowd, as Peter dunlpm] hi
b y on Bob Cherry’s knee,
Btick it out, old man I'"

Nil desperandum !
As for |I'( H\mlor, he struited np
and down with puffed.out chest, as if ho

awned the earth and all that therein war,
“The second round,” he said, addross-
the crawil at largd, *will ba (he last.
5:..u ot spare him |
Bunty
“Don’t he hard-hearted, old man I
cenThink "of Toddy's youth and inno-

nut Billy Buuter yemained firm.
" He be dealt with as he. dealt
sast,” he said. _* Buek

wllh‘mc in the he

Vharton !

up, “m dying to finish him
off !

Harry Whartan, keeping bis face
t Lgh: with great diffienliy, called
Pm-rT,zm ady mcd to meet, his doom

His knees were knocking together, and
the lovk of apj ul he darted ut Bunter
might have mielted 4 heatt of stone.
But Bunter meant to end the affair
in le.  There must be no  half
messures, he told himelf.  Ie was
waking history; and all these gaping
who were looking on would
alise that they must I.mp off the grass
T

into a corner—or Peter

there—and proceeded fo
I great vigour.

ow-ow 1" gasped Peter.

kk-killing me 1

ozen Removites rushed into the

with well-feigned expressions of

“He's
fing,

orror
o SI!:D the fight I
4 Thia has gone fur enough !

be a cars of munslugliter
D
Utand  back |” exclaimed Harry
Wharton. *The fight shall procced.”
And it did. Peter Todd allowed
n

is fists into batlering-
ter, and then he
d fell.

Cherry.

said Ba
way  there, my

t 1
full

countrymen !

Peter Todd closed his eyes, and lay
prone. .
said

rely
given him wmnlm\g to ba gnmg on
with. When I lick a fellow [ like to
do_the job thoraughly. re are na
half-mewsures where I'm concerned 1™
ol ‘len?' dropped on his  knees
o lhu fullen boxer.

My .ma 1d Toddy—* lie began.

No rel
Tod Toddy! Dan't ron hear
me"_ ,\mn t yuu gumg 10 answ

e vl

I‘atm Tadd xull lay motionless, {
once or twice a curious twit
lips beeame  apparent.  Fortunately,
Bunter wae too shortsighted and top
elated to notico it.

“Bring him along,” said Bunter, with
nod towards his vietim.  “And it
body wants to know what's u;
I've n-ouncod lhe Totter, an

yhuuf"t'}'n“m"\'\ ingats ﬂo\"v'.'ﬂ"é'.ﬁs‘ They
llmry

to fght 1w
Tondaity hn jusiors planed Poler
Todd on a hurdle and carried him back

thongh
£ Li

a

wguln fn ®
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to the echool building.  Morgan  and

(l(y Desmond, who  follo close
hehind _the procession, whistled — the
“Dead March.

For the rest of that eventful day, Billy
Bunter strutted wbont like n - wate
wagtail,

To think that he had beaten Peter
Todd! It was too wanderful vords.

HMenceforth Study Na. 7 would have but

one leader; and his name would be
Bunter.
Perhaps it was as well for the fat

.m.l that Peter
o be licked,
of

i in
lad provided them with
vichest japes of the term |

ane the

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Bob Cherry Bifes !

« LESSE]
eaid Johnn;
cad must either be a l.'h f{ or a
faol, or a little of both
“Tho money ca; ave comn
relativ

ha tain,” suid Harry
“Bunter husn't s relative

Whartor

who tipa_ like that. There's some shady
work going on, snd hetl Tiun & Habier
round ‘s 1ty nock if he's not careful 10

nother letter had arrived, and another
remittance—for five pclludn this time.

And, as on the previous occasion, the
envelope was addressed to “W. G.
Hunte:

Billy Bunter prnte!tm] Iw!h Jang md
loudly that the “H ' o ot
ho may Ravo genuinely thought so. The
nate which came with the remittance was
vers brief, and gave no_address; and
Bunter wan so used to sivanking nhu:d!

hin _wealthy relatives that
possibly come o clieve ho actuslly
poluslaod then:

And the r.\.r  ho had just received was
ladly needed,
T T

llf \u:h an eyo to
business, hud suddenly put. up the price
of his “ Lick-"em-all * hqmd, just when
funter ordered another bot

Hnu d’you find this ltuff" T asked the

L:0:

"Rilly Dunter gave a fat rhuc'l.[e
It works wonders "' he said.
the Ball rolling by licking
)onp and  Stot —:ims
ellows, yonu_know
Tadd. " Todd's ona of tho be
von ever struck. People sy
become o White Hope,  But hg stood no
chancs whatover agaust me 1 had hiny
hewling for merey i’ lhe- second round !
“That's top-hole ! said Mr. Sprightly.
*1 told you how great my preparation
was. You should always have n bottle
in your possession, aud en you're top
¥ avae apd n.day, abd nabody can
v little ﬁ::(l-r against you !
Dunter purchaged * his  secand
and trotted back to Greviriars in

ery cheerful mood, although he was
how broke to the wide.
lr he could have seen the sxprearion of
ng joy on Jim Sprightly after
'm hml gone he would have had emernl
#arts o
Tw Famous Five wero waiting for
at tho school gates
hey rogarded him grin
“Laale Dunter '™ enid  Harry
Wharton. v come lo tho conclu.
sion that you' wt playing a etraight
pame, ~zome :me ago a lettor arrived
fere  addreseed  to a fellow named

“1 met

Buu
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I'hree-halfpence.

our own good, only you're too dense and
atheaded to see it 1f you're wal
with money that doesn't belong to you,
there may atill be time to sct um\g,
equare before it gets to the Fead's
This morning snother remitiance .mmd
addressed to Hunter. You collared that
o
uu? Bunter. “ Any fool could
ed fara ' 137! Desides
llol.luzi) here named Hunter,
it must be for me.
y welll 11 you mean to brazen
it ot Lke this, it's your funcral | That
we haven't ‘warned you
Billy Bunter danced up and .l.mn the
Close, blinking angrily through his big
spectacles.
“T'd o jolly good mind to lick the lot
hn exclaimed.

Tt

letter !

vy a mistake in a capital

v Bunter opened his eyea wile. This
wa m.cxpm-mls ance. He lad thongit
Tt Boime Todds hoking would ba

and that ho \rm:ld
with _serupulous
five did not

]W\ll to_everybady,
be treated
pu!llpnm-s Tut the Famous
seem to stand in awe of him.
8o that's the way the wind blows, js
id. **You think you can say

ats ! to me—me, the Remave's leading
baxer? Some of you may have naticed

v fo

]ha fragile form !" murmured Dob

IIA lia, ha !’
The 0wl of L — ung round
upon.

“You grinning gargoyle:® he splut-
tered. L'l tench you to mock me, you
cackling benst ! Will you fight me

larry Wharton drew _ clase,

Tispered something into mb Cherry's
Bob nodded, and
With pleasure, !
‘m always n-m]y to oblige.
own atretcher-bear

‘s you w lJ. \/\\ them,

swanker ! \\’hn-rc and when &hall
have the scrap?

“Here and now!" eaid Bob C(herry,

e eaid.
Bring your

you_silly
we

Hunter, md n.u cnﬂure-l on_pro-
teated it w e didn’t helieve
you. \\4‘ kno\\- c( uld what n romancer
Fou are.’

o Juse ;;up along to the gym and get me

nmd V“w it cheerfully.

[ Toddy s afrald ! (See CRapterT) l

“Don't you dure to soggest——"" began | _ “T1l go and gel mine, oo, said
TNunter. TNunter,

“Dry up! I'm epeaking to you for| And he slipped away to No. 7 Stud

and gol the glaves, beim

very careful,
first af all, i

cient. quantity
of the quid, Tt would
e nnwise and unesfe to iake any ek
with a boxer of Bob Cherry's calibre,

‘hen he teturned to the Close o
v crowd assembled.  The
ovites were there in I|:|l o n

sty Temple & (o,
noa few of the mighty men of the
iath had come along to see what was
oing.

This is where T show up!" thought

er. " Dut I wonder why the dickens

re all grinning at me?

nning wos o mild term.  Some of
the fellows were cackling  outright.
Bunter couldn't understand it at all.

But it was not
was there to bring of the crown
of a meteoric boxing cares
Cherry. ITigher than tlml he cnuhi not
Fo—nl lcast, inside the Remove.
ker of the Fifth was the self-uppointed
reforee, and le summoned the combatants
into the ring formed by the circle of
spectatars,

“Ready 7" he asked.
m...h‘ a3, To

" replied Tob

Py uaen Billy Bunter, taking no hend
of the grinning faces around him, donbled
his fista and plunged into the fray.

THE TENTH CHAPTER.

A Ruode Awakening !

ILLY BUNTER saw more stara in
that first fierce minute than he

had ever beheld in liie life before.
He recled and gasped; and, he-
foro lie could recover his breath, Bob
erry was at him again right an
Bt e coting out alternately, art
tehing Dunter some painful cracks on

his anatomy.
Yow-aww | Stoppit ! Chuckit! Oh,
my stars! Yaronoooh !

These expresions, coming from the lips
of n fellow who had considernd himeelf
cack_of the walk, were eadly out of

keeping. ]
I'ne MaarneT Linmary. -No. 54,
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“Buck u
enshc u(m

, Dunter!” yelled the sar-
ld man "
= ﬂ.emuuhar the gididy rvcuvd’ x
Bunter_ralli d.e.p:mxo\- e told
lulme]t' that Bob Chorry's ﬂy stcceas
and that ero

uid would take

But of weakening, tab
L}mrr;'.; attack grew hotter and h:rllcr'
Ho simply peppered his fat op nent

blows—and tlm)- were no_kid-glove
Touches, eitner. | Suaight frow. the
llll?l.l!dlr came, with deadly dirert
ne the crowd, when Bumtér caught
ghmpﬂm of them—which wasn't oiten,
owmg o the cormets which absorbed his
id pot appear in iho lsuat aym-
Pathetic, They secuved b0 b liaving 4
competition to see who could laugh
longest and lnuden.

“Ter a lesson, Bunt;
Skinner. "\I»uw him _that you're
follow to be trifled with !

*Ha, ha, ha

not a

rvive the

he did it waes o puzle,

n:u_y’ Buntor mmma to s
first round. 1l
even to limse! lf

As he stapgered taka
lireather at the mlequ he ummed }uu
boxing-glaves closel

Was it possible nm he had not applied
sufficient Tiguid to the glov Or i
the second bottle which Jim

im loat ils magic charm
“Why do they keep enckling at m
he mutiered angrily.  “ This 1s a trick—
a rotten, low-down trick can't quite
seo what it

“Pime!" rapped ont Cokor.

The sccond round was u-murkahll
Bob Cherry lounged into the ring, and
waited in n careless attitud Vhen
Bunter got within range of his fists ho
lot drive with his left, straight from the
uhuul e

\\wth .11] tlm fight knocked mu of him,
and with a terrible buzi tion in
His head, Billy Dunter fell not at the
buso of Pompev's statue exactly, but at
the feet of llorace

The latter, with a O judge,

eolemnly counted him ovt; and the fumo
of Billy Bunter as a Bghting-man had
vanished for cver!

When he eventsally remembered that
his name was Bunter, and that he was
still on the earth, the fat junior epoke.

“I've been donc!” ho spluttered.
“Dished aml done! That atuff Jim
wld me is a beastly fraud!
im nlf about it next time I 5
And Ull bave my money back, too

ow’s a swindler from top to toe!
And wet, the first sample of that stulf
seemed to be all right. I licked Peter
Tadd "

Sprightly

Ium’

said Harry
t you sec that your
was being pulled? Von wouldn't
eter '1u(lri if you went into train.
and years! Ilo was play-
fathend |"
e
w

fat lej
lick

f

Buntocs shw

d, atared
around tko ® comntry

him

b ln.]ulu: it 1" he stammered,
i

&
"Nutn bit of :u
a pivee of string the whol
i1 order ve ﬂm your
emali * liquid was N.G., it was arranged
that you s:wu\d t:u kle Bob Cherry.
Here's the result
all

* You—you
d
ninly 1" grinned  Dob  Charrs.
gullmg o s cout, - We knew all aboni
im  Sprightly, too.  [Te’s the artful
iger who udfurtiscs e bewsily concoc-
the lowar s

K
“'e simply had you
and

L\wu about  that

0. 544,

cred |

Billy Bunter looked positively ﬁcm]x.sh
“[.mean to got my monuy buck,

murdes  him  for it!” Iu

'lﬂm. mmh have you paid that seoun-
rol

“He's
of me !

Lad shout fiteen quid out |

the fat junior

that the cash
“It's jolly
ive fifteen

ke the

was mine, of cou:

= "
| Bunter_indi rmlh “n Fyuu thi nL Id
| walk

of money ?

Wl mind to lick you
uiking such  an attack  upon
honour '

COMICS’ CORNER.

“COMIC CUTS,” 14d.

(War-time Price Only.)

it
rations, il makes yon
The riorles, ke the
ten

ug fat.
Coime pletures, cannot b beat

No other paper like
keeps you cheerln
u

opy to-duy.

| lae s
omie l,\hls.“ and you'll

I were you,” smiled
o fes, Fowrre preity much
for wear alro und

o ke to see sou .]..1 about

i
n a bath o
ver touch a pair

Billy Bunter could have wept, Indeed,
he wns nctually on the verge of tears.
To think that all his gra mes of
conquest should have come crashing dawn

to go and
about an |

5

like: a house of enrds !
And  all  through  that  beast
" he groaned. “T don't

ve he's a boxer at nlL’ He was pull- |
my leg all the e T jolly
Dut the iat junior counted his chickens
before they were hatched.

. There are nml:m lot-machines whicl,

[
erent propo:
m'{rlun(‘

y Bnter coar

rom éne ‘wene of his defeat.

papers. % it make a Jack Johnson of |
o chap in five minutes, mnd all that sort

brash, Lhe fellow ought to bo boiled
in oil 1

v in normal |
he look |
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Mr. Pront encountered him as he came
{aloig the pasuge.

“ Bless my so
dumu lu your [

| Mhat have you boen
, Bund

bullied
verybody's
own ou me “this show!  They
ealous of my high social standing.
,nLl\ good mind to complain to the errl
overnors. 'The masters cught never

seae
|.n.'(‘1|

wwled Bunter. |
in

vou ara
<L shall
master  for

t!
your Forn

Dilowed I

i

mnf be muttered

hn tim
. Fish would say,
of having dune 6o;

ul
fare

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Mauly to the Rescue !

HEN he was clad, and in_his
\N;‘ right mind enco more, Billy
Bunter's first task was to wnlk

vr to Friardale.

ov

e told himself that the journey must
wot he a fruitless one. 1o must fecover
every penny of that Sfteen pounds from

Bunter felt that lm
hich is never a nice

ot of facling.

[T had no pass to be late out of gnl.u,

nd the evening was d but
Bunm (hdns warry His
| w pounds he

, and which

barren of furnitore—it

I a great deal before—
and it was obvious that Jim Sprightly
ul pitched hin moving tent a dug’s
march further Fle had capecred Billy

s he would have aquwznd an
vgers s then he lad folded his tent
b, and stolen away.

rier gtood mute on the thresh-

This was the last straw !

He had tr-\mq.wl .|Il the way from Grey-
friars in Jim Sprightly in
i den anly 1o be foiled at the fnish. Tt
was fairly obvious that Mr. Sprightly bad
ticipated his visit.

What cauld be done now? To srarch

Mr. Sorightly would lm 'dmnt B8

ver

S alcendy
police i by the
l.-«-n'eu without leave

if he conld not be
the hn\rkhk

there

e cheap reatun
Morcover, )
wanted, both by
wilitary, a3 un

fram service.
Pt iUy
ithoritics

fuintest shadow of hope for “mm-
1 the deserted
mind the

he m junior I n[..l’rml in
conjured up
ngs | he could have
fifteen pownds, 1t would
eult, no doubl, to expend
but with auch a large
o o counld have cer.
gnr!a Timsel! airs,
molt" zrusuw-] Bunter.
sl

“p

farted o bhe

Lo ol
T Tl fed up

I way back to Gro vfmn
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and far from home. Fute seemed to hav

its knife into him—right up to the hile.
But the worst was yet to come.

an hour luster, Biliy Bunter

Commaon-ronm

S(:md:ng in the centre of the
i time IzI\ time with hi

i
who idlly wondvs

Bob

tronble,

Fid 7'
th

’lhu fu;.r mulumeﬂ to snivel.
Did eel pangs it parting from
wgrandmother ¢

said Il
Eid's e

up!™
“The

uinely

He uuuldn!. howl like th nml..u;{
What's your wune, young T
s Hunter—

u .\Ium -
Ww. i

unter " wailed the new bay.
caplain of the Remove gave
Dunter, who had naturally b

i the conversation, was obe

served to turn an art shade of green,

“Lot's hear your woe,
Nugent, addressing the new boy.

Hunter made un heroic effort to torn
off the tap, as it were.

* M-my money’s gone 1" he stammerrel.
* Every penny of it! You see, 1
this, 1've got o rich aunt, and
nd again

i
o senuds

She

riurs over a
% sent me a
Lower

week ago, and since then sh
tenner here, but nobody m the
Forma secms to heve seen anyth
my letters, and T
heen siolein. 1 did
ing cver went on at schools like Groy
friara.

cither dacs it, as a genoral rule.
said Harry Wharton. “Your name hap-
pens to be almost identienl with th
of that fat rotter there.” He ine murl
Bunta '

lared by Imu
his

luttera have
e sec

heen col-
1 to think Um

P
T < the maney w
and now you've bee
shonldn’t
sack for you
Te |.||0 wretched Bunter the

e

o world
seemed o have suddenly turned topsy-
A short time ago, W hed

c g victory upan v and
inning his faith to the * Lick-'em-all ®
liguid. life had been well worth Lving.
And now—

The Lails were closing in upon him fast.
There secmed to be na was of eseal

'y high cme Bunter Jearmed the
difference  between am end  foum,”
said Mark Linley.  “Ile's been asking
for this for a long time.,"

*He'll only see one morn sunrise at

ffer.
) mnd wil havo th b
d Bunter must

ul didn't look capable of
vthing at the moment. [lis
indignafion slipped away from
Invn ke e mask, and he burst into wild

lncmg
bra

he excluimed shrilly.
—1 thought it was my own money
hmmur bright ! You coulid heve Jnocked
mo down with & forcher when this kid
came along and el
hard on 1 voit iu\lous
in this crisis !
*Wo've stood by you in too n
want Lomfu on doing it ad lib.,
Peter Todd grimly.
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L shall have to tll Wingate
happened,” said H wh
ter may not have re
ing, but e matter
ta -mmnﬂl over. Ik
Ll b

what's
Bun

B\lly
gesture. He lo
misery,

T shall be sacked " he moan

Bunter
0ok

o1 eliouldit wonder,” said S
fiad any sympathy to waste ot
2 follow when he was down,

the reseue.
Lord Mauleverer, d been
clining in an armehair with lhll’:losml
oyes, limmmm idly to the conversation,
contived by u great burst of energy 10

who ha

his wallet from i i puckv He

1 ates with n
carcless , and passe ' them over to
Hunter.

“That'll make it square, begad 1" he

ank you! Thank you ever so

oh !
Dan't mench!™ said the schoolboy
carl,
e turned to Harry Wharton,
The matter may resi there—what?
I l huirl Bunter up before the

e everyhods's happy.”
uwg Wharton luughed.

“You've smved the situation, Mauly,"
he  saj 1 mu hadu't torned nﬁ
trumps Tuntor Id have gono tnruug

mill protiy l."u-. m it

5 with bumping, just to teach
i, opening other p\'np!(-q letiera nint
according to the Defence of the Realm
Act, unless vou happen to bo some kind
ar vart of cen

e Toggo ! yalled Billy Bunter, frunti
call

’mL his_schoolfellows wore not to be
denied. They bumpod bim thoroughly
and camplodcly unkil ho liy gusping lice
. defatod kite halloo

Tt was u sacder mld wiser Bunter who
crawled o the Remare dormitory ah
]wlulr

lnul learned soveral lonsons during
that of alternate trivmph wmd
failure, Lhnugil whether he would lay
them & v not wis another matter.
was, however, that Bunter's

ot remained 1o be proved.
ites ohuekled incessantly a
they turned in nnd all were unanimouslv
agreed that the game had gone heavily
amainst Funter, and that he would e

cut a very sorry spectacle at
bad it not beon for the lerge.] hrnrled
Maul

Bt the end was not yet
fow days later, mucl
nation and  chagr |
ceived a Jotter which he
been addrensed to the Eag whose name g0
ogely resembled his,
For the missive was from his father,
and the terms m which it was conched
were not very endearing ¢

“Dear fan,—T T
communication from yeur
stating that you borrow

hout  permission,  and
besond repair. 1 have
e gpood the damage,
wh conduct o your part has
shorked me considerably, mul T l:-v'l th-t
T nst employ v measnres. 1 shall
cfore stop your weekly allowance af
nocket-money until further notice, ane
that of Semucl Mau, lest you should seek
to| Im-rnw from

trust there \nu be no rocareence of

disgraceful o
Yorn J?FBC'HDV{TR Fataza.

to_his indig-

roceived a
‘orm-mnster,
his bicyele
smashed it
been asked to

F

Three-halfpence. 1
s Afctionats coke-huminer 17 growlid
when e d the epistle.

cuse {a show his méanncss.  Not that [
earc u hang about the be mﬂlly alluwmvm
It and what you

t you nover miss
All the same. the letter was mach move

to Samn

laving his cards very earc-
livers sums from

readily

that the money

s ammy found a new
joy in living, but ho mu d tn jola with
4ia major w o game share
alike. In vain did ﬂul\ Tanice theeaten
and coax and ntreat. He got no change
auf of the artinl Samm:
Hunter -only honoured Grey-
friars with his presence for a few days
Tis was not satisficd that he could
stand the rongh-and-tumble of schoal life,
m.a she sucrificed o term's fo arder
o have him browght back to his private
mmr Bub, during Huiter's bricf mnings
the Tower Farm dormitories fairly lowed
with milk and heney.
for the notorious Jim Sprightly, ha
vanished completely off the map, au
Billy Bunter never saw him again, though
e fervently hoped he had been mpul
in by the .\my officials. Mr. Spl‘l,gh v
v hia name anly
and hie ek emeall Tiquid, dmng}‘l it
might I|/u- wrought miracles in certain
remote parts of the world, had certainly
proved snything bot & boon and a bloss:
ing to poor Dunter |
(Don't miss *THE SHYLOCK
OF THE SECOND!"—next Mon-
day's grand complete story of Harry
Wharton & Co., by Frank Richa ds.)
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A Great New Serial Story.
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THE BROWN TORRENT.

By

SIDNEY DREW.

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

NEW READERS START HERE.
ing the inscription, *
aga, Maddork, Prout, snd O'Rooney wrrive.

Illl!’l‘ll Thlhr'lton b\u! m Ed.v)l be:
wrd, l higg-|

u
omse robe
accidentally roleases Rostl, the python.
sees & borde of Datives advancing.

The Cloked Gate (continued).
T this done, Ching,
Thos zlm lrtnchea

T want [P

3
3
H

ip to the edge of the ravine, so that
Lhey ILI’I|I have o hot passuge if they try to
rou;

't that 1 want to kill

n o

for a canter with Illlpﬂb aml \be shikari, 1

wrank Lo get @ better iden, it { cat of thelt
cl

strengtl & must let Ihem Ve are
not going to sturt the re is that
prizoner 7

ot 't do anything with bim, chiel
eaid Ching-Lung. ton and 1 bato b

[

and o has Bandu. cred him um
i Loatob and SLBEE tomgting 1
but It was o good.  All we could ek out of
bim was n glare,
“ Very well. GcL on with the work, Ching,”
gaid Ferrers Lord. <The sooner it Is one the
ettar. Conseript the whols Lril
Ha mounted the up the
Barthrn slope of the mmml Imdn» to the
? the ylain, The willage lay 1o the

it t6 the only Tidge
i, Ciaillsca. biings wouly nabe
l.nml the ridge, and if they had tound water

they woild bare built on it for the
drainags \lnuhl bave been g t would
dtln\d. Tt ‘aative ‘mind

ave Graspad the Imporitace o1 the
tage, but it could never understand
eaple could be mad tnunih 10 take all
e to dig for water when there was
Flrn}"y of ‘water o be had without digging
for i

They were nearly hall-way up the slope
l-mn Tenurston’s pony shied and aimost threw

ter.
eareful, fo it may be a snake ! crled
U‘lc rlilLIlonal(e.
“The brute has seen something, and wos
budge,s sahl  Thurston,  Get on, Y6u B ptorh
of catame: Mak:

The d fo stir. With its care
pricked and the whites of It< eres showing, it
Yemained staring at a patch of thick, roggh
gruss thot ensily hove concealed u
soake.  The onaire’s pony was nof

Ferrers Lord rade forwar
ready Lo sisike at the sk

holdjog his cane
i it ctma out

a man,
lesa exeballs at " the
had cut n great gash :
one ﬂl Dandu's wurrluh who had been l-t'nb
out scouts €apons were gonc.
oy hkve taken Arat biood, old yolLr
1he mlmnnurn a8 Larput Raj joine
So It s, sahib,” snswere the msnrl with
a tinus.of "contethpk In his volce. * And 1t
und that et m.m that man’s life.
Tk Yhess hrown people ara bt Tecble stufl.
The Uiger hunta in the Jungle and the woive:
haun! mountains.  But_ these plain-
‘11-:: an!r Lisrany.—No, 544.

g

T am Sharpra_the Sl

ls :mnlu)'crl as cook ; and the onc-time rebel, Lorpub Raj, Is tho shikarl,

enctus country.
Badio
ves aro

(Now read on.)
dwellers, these grassfed things !
s gooi foider for cows and o
o0 or o wartior and a shilka
croy gar bungry.

l il.l] xlrluk tln- neck of the |.m)’wl|h
ering up to the

Truly gras
t it

Poor &
Fifie the

su il There was s wang and
u whiz. rnr pony dropped Lo its T~
ing x queer, gurgling Fattie, snd Tolléd o

with Font InCiis chost. 'The shikaris leFt
leg -m !‘;Inmd henguth, I, but with a dying
spra animal fre 6 om instant

The ahiliaey s TRe ehs ot bl shoulder, and as
o fired one shot,
One of the brown-skinned warriors of the
age arimy, who was GLLINg & sécond wrrow
fo Bie bowstring, tumbletl backwards nto. the
scrub. Tho next moment the scrub bristled
wIth flasbing spears and brow 25,
Quick with thee, old wolf 2 eried Ferrers
ord.
Larput Tuj grasped the ex-
te u;.'i hand, and leagt B Deniod bim. 1t
was a heavy weight e pony to carry,
but the sturdy little snimal responded gamely.
In silence, excepl rustle and of
their footTalls in the grass, the brown p.Ar-
scts ek ome the creut of the ridge.
xDowt flre, old woll» said Ferrers Lord,
“ Thus m s do not understund gun-fire
It is n p!illnl thing to run from thess bro-n

=y

adders, but [t would be more pitiful if thou
and I and Thurston Sahlb were by
people, and that must haj we are

‘Unarmed, and even the rific

theo can_seldom claim two

lives with one cartridge. They are too many
wall.”

thiown. I am
the V

for us, ol
Sa% they afe too mans for o bl
9 the shikeri, "« Dumb dogs bunt well,
H e
Ho looked back with blazin The

LR e dh s S e
They ran well and swiftly, Rupert Thurston
unslung bis rifle, but the n.uumn warning
shout reached him in ti urston’s poi
Bad already shown iteell 1o be & hervol
brute, and the report of the riffe might bave
brought Its rider to disaster, i not death.
twanged, arrows whistled over

" Rather undignined, this, Rupert,” suid e
millionairg, us Thurston dcw aiongslde.

L0 that, chiet.” sald Thar
eal worse if Lhi
of mi galn or puts his foot in
T'llope. that Deggar of yours It »
carrier. In & caso like this 1 don't
mind looking or le!lm' ull:llgnlm‘l] as L
us we can phll out of it. Thi sery
1o et ingeLrip, bt it hka e ome o
that we aren’t doing the shool

s
ght
i

ns an arrow skimmed
p with & nastr spitetul whine
F ey Siil Vet Lhele leat, b Lhe poRles wers
fab with grass, amd wero not trained amd
Tardencd. “And (o silont pursuers ran hhe

v new how to tum, and was |ed no
breath in ugly l'houu to ter e’ ursued.
‘orbaps they did mot wish fo terfty the

Tonies to ‘greater tpeed.

They are ont h\d‘mm uul]gzr and Ching-Lung mana

it v party proceeds
Barry, Maddock, smd Prout go to geb GaneWaga's fowl. Thro

mberer, and at my mnl.enmg ll\e worlid mmls tmmhm 1
Whe idol's eyes rril

pen, and with a terrile
While watehing the 1dol

es to shiool
Barry O'Ttooncy, aud the cook are
ce to Dandu's vil

iage.
i feld- gm-m Fermers Lot

“0ld woll,” said Ferrers Lord over his
ghokler,” e ol bevor taks Cho beige
The iling. Kun, thou, at o

e chomed the vony, asd the s Ldld o
n« aught the m.umnmru lett

L pace with (he p
fanced pask, and then m the, direction
of the bridge, 'rhm_rl;l not, heen seen
from the bridge. Tvhs blowing
The doubl welght and the pace

[ —
ng slgnals of distress, und
\w may kil a lot of uw
under, but il we do
heation fn thar,

almost beten.
Tellows befor
under there mll he lmle gral
To the village, lul !
“They may be in there, chiet,”
T don't u ok co. Wher's' nol a bic of
weer er a hollow or dip where we can
put up 8 ‘ihe. Get abond, and 115 to cover

¥ Thurston's mount was not in much better

fetble, bui as be encouruged it it began
Lo take the lead and drew clear. Hl skirted
palizivte that

defended th
village. Then came the first yel

suers—a yell of exultation.
The was down,

abandaned
Trom the pur-

Thurglnn
o his

Tanionaize” had aken the Hie Erol

aj, and was firing, (oo, anil retreating a3

ke fired, and his llm “was dendly.
cabib, thou art a Wartior ol o

cried Larput Raj, his eyes blazing

theJoy of it “The riie the Viveroy guve

me was never in betl n, Fdib,
Y

and remnined
shiveri gule was just
Tound Lo o mmer opwlle the muddy water-
bole, Three quick shots from Ropezt, Fturs
ton stapped thee of Lhe ncarcal , whe

5 1
allsndv

And the gate was shy

The Blowing Up of the Bridge.

clumsy and massive gaté ol
the Dahran village. Had it been
fastencd the Akt wo ve been sharp
awitt, nd it could only ave ended one
ay.""Rupert Thurstows | weapon. wos. &
sportingrie of modurste ‘eatibre that threw
bullet  with great accuraey anid with
uALmuthng enetrating power, hut it had B
Ferrers Lurd ad’ exhuusted his

jud

pursuers, :nmlnm yards akead of the red,
eap af w

In !.’\["I nLIIEr! |IE| els Ill brain-ps
“The hud |r!|¢ﬂt,ell in
Larput Raj did gallan sarvice, ‘Ferrers Lord




Every Monday.

ith an up-
ot

-lwlrltd l{. rrwxml b

the harrel
the the wea

Tha_ klCAker. Vhin and. cimerd s

wite-open mouth, aml stopped Dis eavige

yell.  The steaipiig s of Thurstan and
ar foreed ojen I

tiog from he b
burted lhrnugh the

in a Ll

n

socket,
A fie blow, sulib,” said he ghik
well 21 v eyes. beuind
wr did 1 think this old ekull of
ore dgigor of being erucked beyond repait
e ok thee, sabib! 15 wan well

looked at Thurston
wwlnr. his streaming  forehe:
laugled In s guict way,
You scem warw, Rupertr
“War, ehi hoiting over like a
ot itk 05 o ot e - Fusped Thurstan
2 1

who
anid

i

tres that. knuekle
of broen bands were clutching the

10m 41 nm gute.  Thurston gave a spri

MI t e flat side of the cnmwr LIV nl.

e knuckles of one of the

anda w,um-u widh greal sepisity

Tear da of  tha

son
iors i

1o the
n Pu;lmq &
"[vrm\lL Uhe

t be Lone.

for it my

Then T may not mount the
ghoot down these brown rats,
Larput Ha

K“:I UW rIVle clxli lur . T(n‘c. ||l|l=5ﬂe

tawer and
bE" asked

it that it mecd m o inuug ol
Get up, then, scrcen thy skin from arrws,
make a wke "

rmfol  of
M. mn \uln‘r from m‘:

o 23tion with Ehes somtaden withe
e moment

into con
del.

«d heavily. an only two rifles
ll\tll‘ lmlll “stock of cartrida they

to stem a viclent atlempt to
' dockade U Waile (rom & losen poiie

um

The alnkari placed the heap of litter on the
platforin of one of the towers that fueed the
ravine. int and steel I.vrllllmlL and a
wpark dropped on the tinder, witich he hiew
gently into a blaz

ok roun 1n 3 A

el
Ev
just held

there, Larp j peered thro
dently the brown rabders had
ronsulliation. Ooc of them rew aside lis
spear, and tightened the thongs of his
sumdals.  Then he darted away, running
superbly.

A good messenger must needs ru
ikar; ~and for s that mmw
o pood tidings!

hibit, carries
call others.

If e carric 0

way band and eye fail me lur ;Ium_vn‘
The n akirt had broug wed rifle
The took mml 3 a1 2k renning
than, &0 pulled The runner
taltered, swayed, 1 Larput
Tta)"Clluckied o araws  came  whivaing
rou ¢ smoke and striking the wood-

ruly thou arl waster, apd soonr
this

£ ered Larput Im‘
meswenger, ahid upecding on b

ould
1

aid to thes: vermin, He runs no more,
Tor 1ho tatestmter L sent to stay him ran the
Taster. Did 1 do wrong "

o matter ahout st now.
#kin, and signal to Payton Sahi
the tricks of the i, and Wil
opehide. e il
Fout g pressed
rec c
e siiolie foe above
d the operti
longer and shor
10 St e o tric Biank
well known on tlie
A : as on the Illfl\.-n
was horn, Wi
h: oked towands, tha ravine.
well, sahih,” suid Lar
They are

Tuke thin
e knows

ns  of
hilla wi.

e the
i lis smarting vyes,

put  Ral.
coming.

t
* Nacha
There Is
Bk

romer
1o

i
nn frllo\ﬂ might come and do
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semetling bitter than getting =

U Lhal tirer” shouted Thursto re
KEeBig me and my Renchle anier busy, Den &
Slojr Uere rodeling chesinule!  This s no

diseovercd a large bowl of
ass, el was usin; & helmet
thiruts, attempiL

was heing made 1o seale the
.-n;uun.u up on the shoulders of e

g up and do
i ot or zome wnknow
lJummm:: nl[I

A
s

pelled to xmm*. and
‘more

e shuikari’a wrin
wrinkled as he

ed it at him. He down head-
rying several more of the attackers

with him,
* Anather hreathe

Rupert Thurstos

nand, by Javo, 1 eperve 1L w do yo
Uik sap shrapel helmet? lu n e sires
taa heavy and waroh
for L dlmau Inu. it's spear-proof.  One

10
-Im|= qul several
I

s at me before 1 got
o

e glves out A beastit
struck, just like o muni- beil,
n

ll]'l-“.hﬂlkl‘
the way,

arll wial
chief, na

I' getting
cims o trw el of this place, what about

i c.-lL- me  that  Nacha hos

d Ferrers Lord, v will

it rather asking to de a sort
oft 1 d-n'l. th- their henstly

Li"\"lt I‘SJ El\dcd awny between the N
to muke sure thal no stiempt was bein
made fo mount he Iuﬂmmh- behind them,
was strange that the brown raiders hind
Jar coufined their ‘wnsauite to the gate, b
it struck him (hat the encmy could ni
aware been abandoned
Rnd that the three men they hid hunt
it were ita only d
The shikari wis quite angry
thit he bad mol thonght of 1
Hluclt aa ho deaplacd thi new enemy—almost
as much an he despiscil L) it
imposinle to believe that. they wDuld 300
bave done more than make theso hall-hearted
atincks hud they been mware of ihe weak.
s of the defence withoat. botherin to send
for mare aid. No doubt it tural

It

Jussession at,

the cloted cate and the crapty wateh-towe
Dad roused their cl 1 them
he impregion thiat the e Lt
concealed, were ¥

Again Ferrers IA:N chl.rrml the |)r\ﬂl..! hut.
He brousht out a ua: d made rullock's
hide. d
eoiled

Almon umlznu)wr ks empert,” caid
the mil 4 sume this is part
1he 5. ypovite’s stockemmtrade. Lf vour
helmiet is gear- h cught to be
arsow-proof, 14 in long and wide cuough to
sereen us both,  Wateh l?lm gate, old wol
B The smoke was

cliinbed the ladd
adily. In the distance nppeared

. suddenly began

ung waa helio-

camp. D!iml\er. once for every tew men
nee

ol the shield, Rugert,” said the million-

ire.
h\- put the hide over the smoke, and 1ifted
Li Then they watched.

were bringing up

[ Lithe snd sctive a3
in goats, they eped over
v the Taiders sw them. A shiill biast

orn.

A ¢ Iiter, b U shikasi been tbe
to soe, hi- contenipt for (e L wn invaders
would have vanished.
advantage in numbers of n
but. they m eachied alréady the deaills
s OF hefoe's weapons. They ruibed o

’i ', l.' e an order, and the hears drew
into line and fay down, ouly Duke Pavion and
the prince remaining ‘erect. The Orsl shot

[hree-halfpence. 13
was by “lll'f)‘ {)'li\ml ¥ al eight hun.
dreal yards. “'llt.hmn{. Then
Cal " I!'H'UIII- hIJl earily

i et but of Liis, Duperery
sl Fer rP'()- J.Old
ol I»('

und the ouler
| m Iu.d s Lho

ched tho

u g et
reh. A dozen u[ the v were down,
P voi ngry as be shouted to

EF

bid 1 not say lon
country, and that ¢
Ted ero e rofuracd? T
arpra the Sluinherer w;
adave Ly Jreath to
wolf," s
m\r'm] “id beasts,
and the lwarcrs. wha
them

“Save your
Ferrers Lord.
don't wuie (hem,”

It

ave

61 o pillarhox with p
saiel Chin .« Where
ot Trom ? You can ive
Payton—to

o the slope, wive u
rown-shinned warriors,
within huv\!lml. The re
full spee

Pl,‘rl;ru Lord. ~ We wanl

llm brnl:a.

et

¥ o e, Lo

wo—iir
ame. T {nvading erinrl.
ng and broken, tumed to Ay Then

Jwuns round, nml
The

oy gave me, sabib,"
has heen a great
1A thousand dung-

‘hen the tale of old
as true,
old

ety “thy tegs, o

L
with L'mn: Lnn:. Pagton,
b meet

weed to me

Payton,”  said
« good supply, but

ful as rying to
pe, chi

T Al Lo begate

the order to thsfl‘-

arge for home, sweet hom,

pon’ wure, swept tho
not. yet.

'y wes
ctreal was made at

ke_your men well hack, eld wolf.” eald

t ne smashed Hmbs

e was the st man to c
e remathed
rette and watch the advance,
s Bot 8

for u moment 1

dirorderly
ave some

o quict!
Mr. 3 ligmak Prout. sitting m & Hige do out

Famparted wil

i ot hud
thnt contained the slectr
“ip uith "iet. Fro

wses of

e
Prout's pnec
I s were bl

den
from h!s inouth and qunrmi

lmcy"' e
m.lr Lo give "em

uch

grass, saluted
fhe nahogany box
€ battery.

cnrlous. mar h\IIM\mI the pressura of

rock, heaps of earth,
rl“ mlo l'li! air ami

m-shaped
Leow e pipe

ion

sk “That's the

tor the Brown

a L
wur:lora‘ thongh alter the uremendous boam:

were 0 mob 0

e rhlge. Whero the
i gaped.
Flooked do

!
rushed back to lnl\u Alter oo

cxplosi
he novelty ond

Grcan ol !l Ihlll -\pp.um ‘them.

wbble, as they
the sufe sidé
natural hridge had

The hottom of

wn,

i've put pald Lo that,

by ‘honey 11
The village was ablaze.

An Interrupted Melody.

G N this here world,
Benjamin Mmldm
Leantiful and u
useful thai mm

of things—most of “em—

Rt the tinit, sald Mad

1

tip fiak wee

b

&

d any stranger mad
oald hav warned
7o g been fooli
ruing his_nose
have

wing Loincco io s pifie with o finger.
eproof as ashest L

irme Ink_ siolank contaet

coute me,
k, 43 few things are
i, Some things are
beantiful, ot
re ugly
idock, crirshing down

e this statement Im
not. o re

ehatigh to iguore s

and Maddock's et wonld

But here it
—No. 544,

was a different muzri-qnlm a family aflalr—
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1

and Thomas Prout and Rarry 0°Kooney nodied
theig approval and sgrcemint

ent.,
lubber-gurriin® villain 1 satd ]\nrr{
by hu ue

mm Litler merioriea. belavo

froge—

heurrt of a bras lmngw Tan't ut enough to

make o mun wape tears?®

TemEmber ever seelng & AR weep,

ever did wee one weep
or instance, or

“m-,,"m
"Wt

“1don't
said Prout: “but i€ 1
anything hut tears—hoots,

gridirons, or tins of bully heef—I'd
snmer..hl g, by honey, to make him
with his weeping while | helped my
he Blubberhiter a mi
ﬂn )'ou lll\l\k ul this here upetl:l stunt, Den ™
bead, und aguin applied
hu :l!hl.sfos ﬂnu:r to Lhe bowl of his pipe
Now I'm gruvelle abswercd. W
silo of the ditch, sowe me. and on
Lhu wthrr .-z.:“ the pretskins by the
come this

wants w

\ ol
© ali't Hikely were oing 10 St hers
o p.wh ather I the cows coms

T make of it. 1 rean't get

g l||th=r.

EWho'd explel ye to, wid a hraln loike an
impty bladder and feet aich weighing o ton 1
“Lak a:uail vl Intelligence ex-

The chate's objgative at's
Sbarpra, to watch the

the mantelpiece undtor o glass to kape
Bot. Thia ssme. Of gkt wil e an bt
Toom, i the funi t hot his
Jesgrandehildres e e ihis "t prove
ieir ancesthor was there,”
“1 don't follow you,” said Proni. *Tow
would Lhat prove ib, soise i
“Whoy, av they didn't el ut, contdt
the ancesthors Like Abe i« ‘ask and

g T Sy o
wance stick your finger into a point of molte
lava ye'd helave any ould tale afther yc'
heen ot out of hespital. Hut OFm geltin®
awny from ut. THs the milithary

want Lo I(p]nnl to ye. owld you !l‘ bl’ealh
and try and grasy as niich of u T p
He molnds can erasp. millthary *angiage
* a bit edicnted peopl
‘This foire s the sallerit, )'0 e, illlfl that
ould bull i Is the «mnm 1y debouch:
ing across the ravino we conl
Foiva. & wedge Shrough b Afth

S

acrozs the escarpment on the left fank and
undermlning bis ammunition dumps.  Having
e this, a bould aseault on hia camoufinge
uld compel bim to evucunte bls emergency

0
Tikheke and inspaction of Kie wil toe
on par:l thls looks sate and ey, The krest

rolses, ye cee, In the lilsLherull::rl

S8 b mimimisasraal, and fng Uhe rin

mlt Df the dug-outs that our mallant teetotal
poured on the muddy fure of

L-linl Rﬂullur thap swallo

shortage of muckets, which

oing
won't make ut

alsy send Catagun parthles along (e
threnches te hall out the polson gus 1o mix
3 Mr.

g

it

f Prou
Vet melincholy.

id, “b

Iluney [ used to

 tlis camp !
that.

nume

he s
think roi sore the
Witle, 1 o Dm-c‘
n knock vou
Rm,- ' Rooney.

vAw to theth wite and truthful remurks,
William," o Maddock, <1 says ditto
arry ‘merely winked.
A hreeze had sprung up irom the morth.
was a keen nip in it that made the fire
welcome, while it made the smoke uncom-

st
Thire's 8
eways, and 1

=

fortahle. Burry had been in the smokiest
posith He moved into Maddock's vacant
e,
And that !el\
flavour of sn
seied Mia

B ki
was potogy Tor the 4If of hix oo
mnlllrl nnli I ut it did hml good.
i tres Bl oen feed Ipped ot its
Kisihon o ST e
Prout and Maddook had fised & rough Imr\mo'r
rbod and published weo
YR

Gt W doton Shlfgiy

0 the lop, and udded orosspieces Lo make it
gosy to climb up and down, Usdm Hlngh
To ofatwl bis pervices oy walchean,

the lean cook had exceilont eyesight, bis om

been accepted. Gadra
how cold it was up there, o e
ohattering and his houy haees were BIing

ier when Gan-Waga sto) W the
ook-out post and smiled tup al

ey i crigd the Edkimo, « Vo!
all but -lul wargine Yo' likes me

T it and & wot-
\mm- 30" not catehes

ine
s ¢
old denrs

0
any Shillaatne:
AL

Prout mmenm snd luid 2
g hai the  Eskimo
ler.

Look hets by honey, you sellom tacel son
of & gun,” he suid, ol sl ugly
enough Lo know that it's fmmddwl o syeak
o the uan 1l the wheel, and b, and
worsc, ta. speak Lo the mun o look-ont
Grt s fair hlml annd wall out of this, or, by
iIDI\(‘)’ I 11 feteh

e agaln, o ugain
said G o-Wug, it a Thint. voht. "+ vau do
whatness, 1

 Fetol Ima yor
replied Pro Tve told
ot el s

my Tai s a »
G- Wags >ll|\-er(~:‘l :mL e{lucfl nway a.
in rxtreme oLt nstomsbiment
Trout. Tor the Kekiio was poor_clin
\icas i€ hanpeacd to e feehcris or & snow:
elat slope, he began

Mu
dered Gadrn

v shud
-muwn sz fro

dears ! said Oan-Waya, with
= mmmong (ru-fry
IIL\""B lad tl

Yo
i mur et
n e down, Gan
prout. by honey 1l go to the char
Is°a BIt tgo teriows, this ia. I, Dar
Barry (HRooney came at o run. Id 'Gu cha,
thecn o four bucers, annda fow Diaheans, wio
had brought n the shape nl pon!ur
Jesr gathiered. round. tan
to nllull',l

u: n,
no_ attentlon

ts.

o fat, d
tloned the jacket of
[: le mu'l and  grateful
hrm:c lay on tla chast, S Amid T Ching-

eared.
' thing, sor, i
B of A Tan odF very
Lo mention Hie fow rupecs we hve al
may depind o Barry.
“lut a4 ‘isabordinatian, O

dhiranting
not

and e proper punlshmeat,
to pul his back ngin,
wlhidin® nie and To

vl
e joy
rave, wid nweis on the
Shitaph that sazs, ' don-
we do it, tor,

\\‘\n little Jon

Wan little

here o sl

wanged"

e down cull of that,
C

Just

cried
1 th

watehes outl. f‘\l\ng). \h not {rets. Yo

Hopaes it ¢

o It then, Wogtait
48, Ching, swered (-

Yo mes o it
“'NI I tireds

uttertuls ujmess here. 1 yell
ness, cs it Gl
could not ound a betfer
Tan tho "Bekims, " Cling-Lang
Sheren e shivering cogk down, - Giadra

ith a good heari,

Singh lad yolunteer
it would be. He

ever dreaming bow ctilly

grateful to the Bsk1 mo.
Moar nice. mum-monz food, Bhinyfuce
he gaid. “lLeave for you. Blum-mum-monaz
fuf-fuf-fronz.

his conk 1eft i ot
chind with a fow refrcuiments in it that
to0 eold Lo n-
o ook wias soud of W e, Thore

e sple BERY fo

th\ Tinh-
th

rans

il S

L
"'4 Waliinitgn
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Uem, and they geemed to buvo o large stock
e

e Waga mmm Shetingiuage:trons
lofty porch.  Tho

Sl “vat, The wenrer pariion ot
palisnde was sti ze, and the amoke fr

n
e
om
t was being delven towards the ravine by

the breczc. 2 of the hut stood,

per-box [)n
atinel stood “on {ho ridge,  Dehind
1 dner the coppersiina wvers
wann& but the) il tiken eover
Feill that Gan-Wagi's keen eyes
detect cven the glimmer of one

e ok the only watchot.
recked bridee to
l'u: western cnd of the 1nn£von vigll was \)clm.

[ ran wirriors and the  siik

Nockiug dinge thouglt | Gan-aga

nces und loviiful uﬂd-

The l.,umo Iult very happy, and whea
W elt very happy indecd ho s
Always |||clmrrl to break forth Into
His favourite song ang
nuesery

o theis Pl

Thtaro. wa & Hivae ot & Liki b

Into it was dungerous to uing it for

Maddock, nod Barry 0Roonoy oljcoted
¥ap:

I
i s ofty watelytower, (o
Waga, Teld seiure irom anpihieg excent m
fire, 50 bie commenced. 1t eounded like thi

' Eggtwuk nnhulﬂmﬂloo shalalnogzog  eong-
okalion 2

Sty
Dlazus

mlsﬂu. Jileganaklak ko

WA,

There wak mu» m:u it, nr/my four hnn-
dred and th

e

ur sk decent

I! it i!l nﬂ‘licfl to pais the

nrwm i

gt of th

rth, vulll a_Polar

Deur snifting at :1:; kuhoh the  Esklme

wothers accompany themselves on a nmn

plano. r-wnslruclul out of the rib of a walrus
and u marrow-bo

A3 the fru .munlom notes fell wpon s
enchanted ea e rpmel. fraw: lln,
month of Mr. We
Willie, the

cle-jrmp llm!l\l

ik I
s thaken e dewdrap trom is
i and is saluing
Murther and oni
Pt in nt \nores tny font
or fet me doi

Shloopswarn
jlunzen
e songator.

Mr. min Maddock recled out of the
tent. i lm. opening o

n

ned  Barry.
Sthop ut,

07

ewlshgnk  monakoshon
Awatng ! 7 lilted

ZIpMOUnE-§E

Feag

e up o thi Acnm oper [
of e emnz iy cm oagled in his lead, nna
Rourbhed The hatchot, s ot & e
S R I e

-
ond’s
u e o of thal n%

w1

1 SUtE) I'-.\nl ml I

. the sunshin a2 his amm
ik, lmn i vmt al

L)

1, Eneland. Equrlm!nll Bl
Boull ATrica, Tho Central

0. 1
Savnor, L
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hut fore bicher and ctearor as o
the ballad of the baby seal,

oney, w

Il tea

B
" you
siner opcned s and sud dropped b
in the shape of a’ new-l L
med aml bhogutifuly Miced
the ¢ As the war
put 16, pood THsults werd abseried
2 smote his ol
ulus n plop. 'E'mu! wis |
Lo give up @
own Wi

Prout's

& run, a 1 the pol
dishing his ista 1iky enraged lunmn
fob that had not been

.
mg s mnnl
Hnddnu«a-mlu acel
and breathed uic!

[
e

ap
Mr.
He

ng pertle on

o v * fairly

Al o
Al Tricnd, Enq., the last

Barry” O Mm,.
of lis immortal race. Benjamin had a hig
band and a quick one,
He wlll.zu:l ol and jumped back, and
saw the the duwmdlu e d

Lt ll—nut m.- Mieker, ‘bt tha st
T in on that ey
hitve” bruke

he )
0 consternation of
m|l in the chest.

Thi was something b

ted. Payton was Ferrers Kuest.
Un-Waga's g eosscd, and dir. Crow

stopped daneing.
W your pardon a the timen
id’ Maddock.” ~We were' Juct

wver, sie!®
skybirking, sir
aylon’s fresh yink eolaur deepencd as he
kil 7¢ the mcss on iy ment shooting.

Il clame ut_for you, ir,” said Barry.
b .‘

s
" Think you, Fll do it mysclf?” said Payton

on_ his heel
t. -Waga loo
hit vigar fnto the a

3 outs!  Looks outs!

amd strode towards
head and flung

e shouted.

ridge o Which the lonely sentey had
sl witn aliye With runping wen s fa
g peare,

¥ all times aud in all ages, ever wince
WAT WS war, there ban alwags beo
pemlly’ for the sentry wh

The Cook and His Gun Onee More Cause
Trouble.

rted his post—death, * Gnn-Waga

the eoward or

"N T ves, and his loft;

.”. uml Liféred Wim the hest possible xiew of
s Ippening or lkely 1o
e thit even the wayward
ventured to disobey
o nw Momlru. upards thiouglh o mega
Perrers Lo

e
or

e,

Mad-

n-Waga !

a

hog'n brought

careying it onhis
at he coul

e remaved it, and got b

With thelr spears Hleaming e
the brosn wi

the ravi

if

I
hath hands,
tn work,

5
22

Hrst.
townrids

Ferers Lord stoa
I, smok
hiw’ 1t
hol

2. barticads
and lazily flicking
was the shikari

o
2 o cizarette.

g the megapls
A sight to wai
1r. suhib

tone in reline
the blood of & man who
eaid Larput Raj, his eyes

lin: l ‘lave not war, ald wol
na cater of men.”
next moment It ‘hecame plain that it
a mere disariderly on.
thod In the nlcv\cli

* sall Ferrers

ionaire
in fifteen hundred spearme he firat
Tine. ¥ themselves flat. Then came
u pecond onruish, and a third,  The hrown
hodies luy In three rows, each nmm digging
the binde of his spear inta the ground beside
him,  Ching-Lung sprang from the firc.sfep
the toyy of the PLrpet heskls hio ehiels

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

' az cloar an mud that these be
been dritled, the prince, W]
Benjamin Maddock

I don't’ know what's comipg,
bt it's uum cehUiperig or tanks!
ok It centipeden Dy Tho

“Wien Waddocics clevated poition did not

ulford a view of what, was lappening bel
e next, m cur

Ioohun. nonsiers cune lnla slgit, rinbis
on m

4 ‘rh:y Were rectang!

lour, moving
They ndvanced
in the

N thkpe, awd T
Block Hiises 0f Lough hide.
along the gaps left for e purpon:
Tone ranks of the mgn

E
£

brown Iegs hecame inv i the henrers scl
fawii_their ool e gl
WiWn bowshot, and a Hight of arrows galekly

ltll:L they were concealed howmen.

L
elter. the m ethods, with
arrows malwl of heavy arLlIlcry. and infantry
it apeats to follow wp the homburdment
luwtend of bombs ami Hayo
e has one advantage. 1% w0 ner s
M]t new-fangled

Hastings,” said the
Don't de as King
eye, Chiog."

firi

£l gle over. the Lop Of the hidy she
Inreguiar Algits of ety 6 & Hme.
deutly they could see Maddoc

e neveral
arrows canie his way with & spitetul, buzzing

il Mo one wis hit cxcept Weeping
Willie. The mule lnuL the tip of one
squeal d 1 ra ¢ AI pain at the ﬂllh'

Chis him, acothed Illm

with it ‘um uus & Tomp o
him ot of ¢

Duke m;m tering along, pipe
in wouth, ay . Tourth ae ol speats 16apt
fahiog over the ridge.

gur, and led

2 biL iln|n¢liel|l£

hat, we menn busivess?
jimaply letting them pile up more men for e

hig

refer the rush, Payton—in
-!u Ihml.." .nm llm millionaire.
not,

'nytor understand.  An arrow hit
the Arlp!l. and, ‘glancing from tone,
struek him sidowaye scross the cheek, cansing

uink skin. " Hé Tubbed

h da) liqnt." Ile "Wid. “Then you
m-me them to attempt to crosa the ravine
now.
’\’ra buf_ 1 think !r we uhow our
mueh ill after dirk

Fereers Lord “It's lm.:ml‘ hut they niust

In tanght « very stern lemion at Lhe autpet,
want to l mh themn that lesson no
TI by L am unwiling to lllghtcn

ore coming ever, sirte hollowed Mr. Be
jamin Maddock, - Now they're taking 4 rost
like the others

Farters Lord walked slowly townrds the
foot_of | Mad observation-post, _and
pauard there to obinin o light for hié cigar:
§ite before he ascentcd to Join tie born o

the summit, wn hDd
men 3 In e en. Intersected. by reRuint
their wtanding upright in the

1, ing
AL The head of tach of the aix
e

gaps
brown army
for  an

0 as
'm-c.wlunm | Wit of wrrow
guess at the numbers,” sald the
|l||ll\nn\1.n.
et

thousand of the brown

swered the bns'n.

ar_geven
polishers, sir, &
taking it a3 @
management that we're this
of n hole, sonse me, not oa the othe
Ko signal that the two watchors tlled
o teteok scemed 1o be given, for the
(Relters were hited nd"bravght closer o
. Then came a crashing boom,
Gadra Sinal's erratic old gun had gone off
agatn, snu-llm. & riin of swan-shat against the

le that happened to be nearest
to M 8 Lord frowned, and
ottered a quick exclamation of annoyance.
He welzed the bos'n's megaphone, and d it
to his lips, Even if he had sbou der
it would have been too late. et

T
Ao tors tho_ mataphone B b
prasn, nnd ab the same moment, the shikart
impatient bearers, w ned the boom
the coak's gun €5 be the ml o mmum
Tontiiier, ‘poured n stor ets acms

15

ravine nt the two shelters opposite their

tian.
Prouti” shouted. Ching.

as the thing has

ot the muachine-gun,

B vith it
“We may

Lung.

ricd. »
Hou ihat back!

jides were o protection s
fire, In un instunt they were
spearman sirred.  They femaiued like recuni-
nt fgures carved out of bronze havoe

ainst rhln-
led. No

belind the bige sixiters, that were probably
arrow-proof, Iss against - huliets,
Toat bave buen lertibe. Thest wers oo o
arraws.

“Signal the *Cease fire,” Maddock,” said
the wifllionaire, " Wiho was the fuol who

used all b

The bos'n knew that the lean cook wan the
culprit, hut he evaded Uhe question br ik
ing up the dented megaphone w whing
through it until his face turne m amd

sen 8rew bloodshot. The Aring trickled

av.u e

E':

:Al was frowning. He shaded

bin eges exes with ia haids, i looked tawards
the m el
“Take the gun away Hom Lhat
cook, U‘Rmm:r"' he sald sharply,

fool of a
“and give

him a
B but the Trishm, gnn-
g away. In LII! lmltl‘

3 o tore
JIIU:L mm!ort.nhla part of the nch he dIA-
‘ agn.  Gadra 5Ln|l| "wa seated

on the firestep with the big zon between his
oy kaces, expiaining o G aw It
all “hnpp r e And G ﬂn b m‘l seemed

aned, but Gan wore a tired K
" (b, ﬂIDlZ pootiful, § llyrlce." sald  the
k; - moar excellent )

with 'n
Ho make victory, mon nt victory.
see feet. I am ot touel Lhe trigger. o
oaz postifal of quns fect]

roun' foots that scick out toder mmu
e Toota e mit 1 Tang! ba
moaz terrible, we make  begin
puttle and victory moaz enormous! Gur,

uly nld mokes, i I nots so I.lnd
et o and kicks yo' some more

the

z_necon
Iridiman with, eyes
Then he strucl it

depths of tl 3

the ook glared at the
at hate amil horrar,
was a fli
wid 80 long th
leverage behind it. ia band niee Rarry's
a Portion of the back of the fameus

report of o am . The ar
tumbled over Gan-Waga, dug o

double groove In the loose solt of ¢ r
portion of the trench with the volal of hls
chin and the tip of his pose, a a rest.
All three were surprised, but mmudy ‘mare s
than Mr. Harry O°'Rooney. He sat up and
et s car, bus aid Dok a word. As he
to rise Gadra Singh gave him

wag procee
Diviher 0 o b o
ne;

5. deil

Awar. and then folloved one o bl

sllences that o st be heard. It was
by ©' Ronnn 3

(hn. dllrllm, he said, in a far-nway voice,

ax ye whoy Of iver lift
muyhnnrun. Lll: Gear home of me cholldbood:
derathion O must put another

‘Blabborboiter, ean ve
awlulness, \'Iriuuunu- old
Waga. ears,

s thiaite
Inndscape filled
Gan, cholld,
e 4 pape round. i offer no reward,
OFl fake ut as & kolodnets and o token of
comradeship. 01 smme to have lest a
of ears. A% v:c:innl- tee. thim loyin’ »

n'
¢ ‘brace of thim for the saka of
e thin moimépence.~

fan-Wags fclb bis own ear with tesder
towe, 30 et very large akd very sore and
very hot—especially

(Ta m rnnrfnutd.}

muddled and gazin'
chielly wid sthars and stroipes!
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HACKER.

[
1

Hoakng pretiy
mémber of
Mr 1

e
Eivisthin namecas he doea. Tat might s
IItrll o kind of Ilﬂk between them; but the

hances are t| Lac! resented

hat er ratl
& burly, literate youth ilke the magnificent
Horace laving his name.
Coker I 4 sore troublc to Mr. Prout, but
on the whole the fe }.rl rri.
ks

ter .
Hacker wa otth PO
l’: ortunt, I not lln. ilf, starched

!lu)nu v 1 noki s, uller Coker

an annoyed Mr.
the humour or it,

sl

e certainly docs ol ¢ Tiummy
. . Bul nr mrkn mn Jiutle,
I n wh \ﬂ)lllll LII“
lfdr!

ick.
His F\mn dn uol Tove iin ;.1 Joub if they

even like bat’ is not onlr hcu\u:c be
Is eevere! Qelch s sere e boldest
llrend IEI nh— | i

Vily ot times. Dot every deoent mfc i
s, Form 'nm Mr. Queleh, though he may not
of the fact that he likes bim.

e nmwhutlmnh exterior lh

cod fecling 1

I him wh!n tirey think he

within hearing. o Vet a trpleal bov;

e may not Whally u i but e
wide' knowledge of human wature in

rn} nnd I»e lriu to understand. He
Mr, Hacker's

5 does not inelude

e fa ! Gapper, n ain, quite unlike
ol 3 llnckzrpupr v -lr:ll. s iu.
ennnm: uman nature 0 mak
pretey popiar with e Pnrm gl & Cor
often willi

3 sten to a wo
aguiast Gupper, The rm: may laugh at
ut they | 14 huffer well
n} And no one with any decent spirit
gould heip fesling Sitection for kindly " Dr.
Head, whose own grave troubles
hnv. 'IE']IEI' to make him sympathetic and
inclined to merey.
S0, outhe. whole, M, Hacker is probally
uite the least ar master at Greylriars,
at, wben one compres him wilh e S1.
Jii's ringtar once o ses
Feduming featutes | He rogirds games
s puerlle and upimyortant.  He has o am.
led a3 5 friend by the hoys
it t he does not

ke enemies of them all, as

T . Ratclift do’at the other

T, is a perfort Eyrant to the

‘Third§ and o one in ki in the New

House' likes or trusts the sour-tempered
“Ratty.

iars, in the absence of Mr, Laseelles,
lm uo master to whom the hoys look up to
the Bt. Jim's fellows do ln Mr. Rnilwn
Bioh. Tnatiare 8o 206G 100 ‘ab any
Sohaol. A boy Iikes 1o, tec) that o man who
Tules Dver bim oan o Shinge—play  games,
mp, row—and that he fa seally inter:

them, even Glmllﬂ’l may

der Bis active

~d

and Temple of the Fourth ohjeetad stro
of

Ha
with |v*l\|;—hl
featurel

sny Frank Ricliard
ful_ antiers el stoms of
fr r iy him

Crexlotiss

as hor:cull\).

coligan
geed H r.,nu a3 chiefly responsi
ve

been reads o belie

oker,
rules one to

awn Cap
donor of the trop
any side in the co

at the
St to piay for
uuon "ater the Fiten
a m[Drm
Nl

o

gone.
Hobsbn and
turn aut for the Shell.

Blrange o say, llu.-\

were not’ pleased.  Coker shid it was eheek

of them to think of refisiag; and the upshot

o€ the heated argument which followsd was

that Coker was e study, Hobson

nml Hoskins. Lllugaqu to mm llkz -uu r:ut.s
Then Mr. Hacker came along

was sent Lo, his own, iludy. ﬂml Hiobson was

awarded five buifdrer 1es Weére
pling sy fer usbion, i n\qten.: s el
‘and Trobo nd
T acker Mppeacass And Momon wea. hren
duenllou o ol b Tacsaing
Eht on which t Cup el v. Fourth
i
TR Shellt Tobon was quite

m man. H\er)nn: T that it o
gh Hohson saw It ve
1o Mr. Hacker to rotess: Mr. Hneker
finmovable. . Football was o thing he had 1o
s, and

ested
have heg lo

ig them. here are pltnl.)' of nlhlelc\
1 b chnlastte profession;._but ma;
}.Ir{m fail Ia other rés ‘Thoy imay |'|/-k

ots,
pathy; they may be pretty
- 5; tl may h:

ey may ha
ners, The combination of the
nake & master

mn.mi hat
tion as can Im looked for in an m:nrrleel
porld is rarely to be found. And St.

8 in

- Rallton um reyteines bas mol
il| llll5 i

think Lascelles

N
= ideal,
S ereanly, M

The_stor

¥
=
I
i
E
5
&

up.
\'ilmrwn nml called a meating of the nnlnr»
0 discuss atlers in connection with that
Timous tronhy, and both Hobson of the Shell
N

!
r(n.rr ce, and he d
match matlered Vel

3 ors
Ihy Tlahson should prefer mezs Rame to
writing out the Secord Book of Titgs Livivs.

Coker, 5 rismian, though

8%, went Aml io get Hobsan of.

Hacker :llnln Coker ‘ont. with & eane.
cte thal 5 mot sorry for an
0 Y.Ilrllﬁh

Coker: ‘who Ind been o

in _the Shel da: f the

st uu Fitth

expect to be thrashed. like. mere’ fag

that made no ilference:-Coker got it}
The stary. ol after ol

e bt the L.
A eker obesret” to Ehink thit Hobon

#hio. had \ntroduced fato s |
Lot

"ty hea; ]
w:ry ATl cprised If we heat of
his dofng that'!

wha!
1 shall he

The Editor’s Chat.

For Next Monday ;
«“THE SHYLOCK OF THE SECOND !™
By Frank Richards.

e u long tne since we lurl a yam

nmmy g
will 40 them all well in the loreground of
next week's which tells of 13
to Greyiriars of & pew boy of :nlru-r a nys
terjous type—one Spring, aotly

)y
A pleasant: o ter s m.ll 1 I]|Il!k )IJII will
flud i interesting.

A SEOUTS' CONCERT.

1, have aob.muc soom for Bcout avws,
mind sparing o few
ghth- Al\lmnl Meeting of. the
1y Wmlley v Joy Scouts, which was held
In the Congrkatiop Tall at whmq Bay on
the Bth of last month. - Cecll J. Prlce. who

it the little Heotlt paper i
reforred i thess colnmné—or i ot
m ot _sure. which, and it really
mattér—polnis oul o mi a very

doc"nch

TN wantd Motel iaben from one "o ot
Herlock Bholmes s

Lottery Ticket, and
Leadets

ories, “The Case of the

l-r!urmeﬂ by Patrol-
icholaon and - Seout
great success. The intro-
Fpenived by Prico and Leintler,

Price " and
1t

I'm Hetlock Sholmes—you've lieard of me—
.\ml Lh re’s ml old Muld <lohow

lon ‘tee, yo

.\ml as tor nmm tre Bt tome,

‘-Dmllllrl\ s my strongest poimt,
T guess you'll all admit.
And now nd Erasmus

h
1l give of it
Not at all had, though the ingenions
attempt to chyme Lo Jotson Is only partialiy
successful.
Among the other contributors ‘to
and_varied programme were I
Anhnlt Patrol-Leader L. Embleton,
and Beouts Tu
K

'Ih
by i, Eenest I\cnuey the Fige Patrol, under
Patrol-Leader ling, gave o display ;
“d mn Kulumn ncwd RS accompanl
toge!

qwl\rnve e
evening.

A show

ulte
33 Ki
2nd V.

Y 3{ Scouts npd l.h it
Lo Bave Bad u very joily

LIST OF GREYFRIARS STORIES IN
THE “MAGNET " (continued)
$i Bithors uo
Bandow at Oreylriars”
anlc Flsh.”

“The False Form-
orts Dl' the Sehool
3 uuym ars.”
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