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WALLY BUNTER’S LUCK!

By FRANK RICHARDS.

A Magnificent New Long Complete Tale of
Harry Wharton & Co. at Greyfriars School.

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
An Awkward Position !

u Y T8 doshed awkward 1" 3
I Dilly DBunker was resding a
letter i the junior Commion-room
at Greyfriars,, gand he shook his

hirad over it as he made that remark.

“Dashed awkward ! he repented Y1
say, you fellows, what would you advize a
fellow o do 1"’ —

Buntor wddreiged  that question o
Harry Wharton & CUo., who were chet-
ting round the fiveplace, .
The Co. wers duscussmg the St Jim's
foater mateb, which was coming off on
Wednesday, and wos just then the one
matter of supreme impertonce lo the
Greylriara Hemove. :

Bunter's question Tam:'d unhecded.,

' Hazsldene in goal!™ Harry Wharten
whs saving. “"He put up & good game
to-day, and he will be all right.  You
el Mark Linley nt back, Johnny."

Johany Bull nedded. ; =

That selection scemed to him eminently
ectisfactory. In fact, he did not sco how
it could be improved upo.

“Then Tom Brown, Tedds, znd yop,
mh‘_'_'_'ll

M Firstrate !" smid Bob Cherry heartily.
“You're o dHupper in a thousand,
“"hirlmi. ] P ;

I sav, vou fellanwge—-

*[nky at outside-right—-—""
Harry Wharton.

went an

Horees Jameot Ram Singh, the dusky | g,

member of the Co., nodded with a beam-
ing smile, which showed all his gleaming
tecth.
“The outside-rightiuliess will be ter-
rific,”” ho remarked.
“ Mugent innde-right—" ?
“*Hear, hear!" asaid Frank Nugent.
“[ must ey, Harry, old swout, vou're
showing a lot of jodgment n selecting
this tcam. "
“1 was thinkin
“Then it's le
ald mman. Don't
o the =ubjcet I im

you
Punter,

*“ Little me at contre,”” conlinued the
captain of the Remove, “Then Squilf
and Bmithy.”

“Good 1" ssid the Co., in shorus.

1] Jike to put Redwing in, but we
can's rory wall play twelve men,™

“"Ha, ha! Ng!™

* Arnd thers's Bunter lofl oul, loo,” ro-
marked Bob Cherry.  “I've no doukbt
Bonter wonld offer to play centrefor-
ward, il you asked him. Wouldn't you,
William 1"

Benter sniffed.

“1 wouldn't mind, and if you renliy
wanted to beat St Jim's you couldn't do
bictter.”t he smawered., 1 kaow thiere's
tos mueh jealousy about, though, for me
te have o ckance in the 2t Jin'a

matel.”

"Tea much something about, cer-
tainly,” grinned Boly, T eall it com-
mon-sense, my fal talip."

of Redwing—"
you thought ngan,
iny mare thinking
lorod Nugent,
ellove—" bavwlod

“The weather Jooks like being decent,™
Wharton remarked. " We can get some

| mere prectice tegether to-morrow. Wo

shyll have to pull up our socks ta boot
St Jim'sa ™

“1 say, you fellows—o" .
“ Hallo, "haile, halle! _Bunter’s still
imlking!”  exclaimed  Bob Cherry.
“ [have they weound you up, ]Iunl:-ﬂ?

“What would youu advise o ehap o
do?" asked Banter, having succecded at
Inxt i gaining the attention of the Ce.

“That depends,'” said Bob. “What's
the row? Have you boen punbting cn
rates agoin?  If sa, T'd adviie you fo
chuel it."

“0Oh, yeally, Charry | I've got a leiter
I'm:H e
“Ys it your tal-order at last?
3\tr:-r1=d Baob., “ 't tell ulu too sad-

enly, if it i3, Bk it gently.

“ Ji's from my cousin Wally !"" hooted
Banter. :

The Co. looked interesied. They
thought & good deal mory of Dunter's
coustn W Ef than of Willihm Georgoe
Bunter himeelf.  Troe, Wally Bunter
war exsetly like Billy Bunter to look at;
but that, ms Bob Cherry had charitably

itecd out, was his misforfune, not has

ult.

“ Y told you the chap had written to nie
that he waos coming here to pay mao a
vigsit,” said Bunter, blinking at the Co.
through his glasses.  “Well, he's fized
¢ dute far to-morrow.” :

“We'lll be glad to sce him,” said Harvy
Wharterr. " He's always welcome. "

“Is ho atill at the office in Cantor
bury " asked Frank Nugeat.

Bunter shook his head, '

“No; he seems to have left.  Tle's
coruig dovn from London, As it's such
a jolly long way he's esked me if he can”
put up hece for the might. I'm to let
him knaw.™ :

“That's casy enough, Mr Quelch will
agreo ok onee, if you ask him" said
Whartor. “No difficulty abeut thab”

“The fact 1, I su od it to hm,'
mid Bunter.  “In his other letter he
spoke of staying the night at Friardale,
at sonwe inn. I amswered that that would
be & reflection on Greyinars lmaﬂ:fa!ut_-,r,
aud they weould stick hum fer ten shillings
ot least,”’

“Wery thoughtful of you," said Herry
Wharton, in somo suepeise. William
Gearge, Bunter  was  not  genorally
thet tful for othors. i

"'H will save him ten bob, if he pats
up heve," argued Bunter,  “ Under the
cires, ho couldn’t very well refuse to lend
o the ten boly, could he?

" Wha-g-at 3"

“I deon't see how he could -refluze.
you, Wharton?"

“¥You blessed worm!™ was Wharton™s
reply.

Do

"Tut it's dashed awkwardI" sid
Bunter, frowming. ™ You sges, that will

rolations, as you call

larsd him here over Wednesdary, when the
3t Jim's mateh comes off,  He's eather
kran on wecing that; he's gone on footer,
you know™

“Well, ha ean =0 it whils he's here.
We'll all bo glad fo have him around,”
ssid Bob Cherry, “He looks like you,
Bunter, but otherwise he's quite g decent
follow,'"

“The otherwisefulness is terrifie, my
estenmed Bunter,” '

“Dh, don"t gas!” growled Bunter., “T
say, it's Jolly awkward lor me. Of
conras, I'm kind te Wally. I'm not the
fellow to turn iy back on n poor rel-
i p——"

“In facl, you're the fellow to borrow
tenn bob of him '™ remarked Johony Bull,

““Abem! Wou fellawa con't say that
I'm: snobbish,” continued Bunier, lﬁicr_l'lg-
ing at the Co, "I've had Wally 3
Im:.i intreduced hin to the fellows, theugh
he's enly o kid quilldriver in an office.
"Tain't all lavender for & Greyfriams chap
to have o relation polishing a stood in &n
offies, but I've made it & point ko be kind
o Wally.

:‘Gl_'.'n us & rest, ald chap "

: Bit there's o limit,” saidl Bunter.
- You feilows see, of courss, that thoro'sn
limit, A ¢hap can't introduce his poor
relations to evervbody, Now, can he?
The St Jim'z chaps will be heto pn Wed-
Rlﬂfsﬁ-m I'm very Iriendly with Tem

o
""Does he know " g 4
"i]a:ih-, ha 1" e Fb
“Avd I am quite thick with Gussy—the

l’ql[nw-:truu call IV Arew, 1 .llwa.;a call

him Gussy, becanse I'h sueh—"
" 8uch o pushing hounder?”

Nol" roared Bunter. “Because I'm
cuch a pal of his. I've got a lot in com-
mon with Arthur Augustus, my old pal
HIEL Jlm'ﬂff l;hing a Highl;u::q-nnwttd
cllow mysolf, maturs an with
mombors of the !Iﬂbi!it;r.'? B

“Blonsod i T
ascel 3 se: anvthing to cackls

at! 1 think wou're unt’mlinEE.: when P'm

in this dathed awkward peation. As 1

sad, I'm Lind to Wally—very kind: wo

hwanlwuva patranised that branch of tha

family, Tist I simply orn't introduce a

poor relation to a fellow like D" Arcy. 1t

wuﬂﬂd lot mo down. Now, wouldn't it 7

Could anything it Fou down lower
than yon aro already 3" aslecd Johnny
Bull with a snart,

:: Oh, r?x.ﬂ;, Bull—"
féar porpige, you necdn’t

alarmed,” said Bob, . "If D' Arcy mi‘:

your cousin, it will give you o logup in

his esteem. Lt will show himy that all the

Bunters aro not rank outsiders and pash-

ll'-"E mﬁ::

" You cheeky assi” roared Bunier,

Besides, you've introduced Four poor
him, to w," wmi
Hurey Wharton, lrughing. ""{E I:::T:'EII;.
hurt ue, and it's not !ikr.—Fy to hurt the
Ht. Jim's fellows ™

“That's diferent.”
" How ia it different 7" demanded Bob

Chorry warmlz,



Every Monday.

“My old pal Gussy is rathor parbioular,
ou spe, He isn't at all & common fel-
Y

“'Like whom 1" :

* Lilre—lika sota fellows,"” s1id Bunter
hastily. “It's daahod swiward for me,
heving a poor zclation here whon Gussy
b present, I don't sce how I can let

mocome, Do you, Wharkon '™

:‘E’:t;. FHI: chump——"

“You necdn't worry about D'Arcy.
The lnst time he was here he spent half
his time dodping vou to koep away fram
j‘u:u:ir thir !'nmiu-it;,;i AlL you've gut
0 dois to keep rour distance.”

“Look hera—"

_ "As for Wally—if vour cousin W&li;r
15 kere, I shell show him to the 8t Jim's
chapa m:.;ieh‘ becauss he's a decent fal-
low thoy'd like to moet ' said Wharton.
* And as for yeur, if T enieh you bothering
D'-&Hﬁ with your [riendliness, I'll boot
you off the geome s quiel: it will tako
your breath away! Savey?”

Eilly Bunter fixed a glare on the cap-
toin of the Remove that almost crasked
his specteclos. The Co’s liking for
Wally—ao different from their estimation
of Willinm George—was exasperating to

tor in any caae; t this was renlly
too meel,

"You—you—yon—-" spluttered Bun-
tor, ';g-— "¢ a jell £ minfm:'n give
you! a thumping weking, Whartan '

“Fiu, hs, ha 17 .

“Den't!" implored tha captain of tho
Remove, ' Have meroy ! Spare me!"

He backed hastily away from Bunter,
with a look of gun'. alarm.

That was ‘?u: evongh for Buntor,

e pushed back his cufis at once, and
came on with a trucalont air.  Harry
Wharton backed

——

away orwl wway, the

Owl of the Remove follawing him up
valiantly. '

“¥ah! Vou funk! Blop!" howled

Bl!m:f.:r. "T'm jnlly well going ta lick
qou !

Wharton stopped suddenly, and Bunter
rellod Fairly into his arme. Those arms
¢loted r-:rum:dh:m lﬂcﬁ&;&‘he, sl Bunter
gave B awnlden gas IKG i <s0a
from old hnll-:-ws:.s P it we

"Crooseoch ™

IrEIlr h‘;hhl ! ]

"Burat him 1" rasred Bob Cherey.

“Ha. ha, -ha!l”

"Fa.ruuh! Crocooch !
ow !

“But you're going to lick me:" said
'i"i"I'Hu'hn'.:.rl.r e

“ Manne ! Ya-

Laoggo! Yow-

I—I'I1 let sem off !

roocoh ! Leggo "

" Cortainly !

Wharton fut go o dinldenly that Tilly
Buntor ast down on the Booe with a

sucden bump.

H'f !FI

*That gl riﬁht?" asked Hamy,

“¥aroch! Beest! Cooooop!” .
“Some poople nre nover satinfied,” ro-
marked Bob Cherey. And the Co. atrolled
oul of the Common-roem, leaving Billy
Buntpe still sitking on the focr, muhp:zg
for heeath, and no! in tha least inelin
to_proceed further with licking tho cap-
tain of thoe Removd.

THE SECOND CHAFTER.
Hospitality Required !

H rathor intercsted in the forth-
coming visit of Walter Bunter,
and the next d%i they con-
desconded to inguire of Billy Bunter
when he woa expeetin his eousin.

Wally Dunter had at Girasfriara
twice or thries, and the Co. liked him.
He had praved himsell & good sportsman,
and was a good player of games, in spite

ARRLY WHARTON & CO. wora |.
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of a rotundity of figure that rivalled
Dilly's, 4

As Bill¢'s ¢hiof objest in receiving him
sramed to ba to borrow ten chillings of
him, the Co. thought of lecking after
Wally & little during his vint, and
making him welcome to Greyfriars.

It was prelty certain that ‘Wilham
George wonld not over-exert himself for
tho sike of the visitor, In fact, the Co.
rather weondered why Wally took the
trouble to visit Willlnm Georgo at all.
Heo was not the kind of fellow to pay
court ts a balter-off relation lar what it
war warth ts him, and eceriainly Rillyp
IIII._ himsalf wpa not & fogcinating person-
ality.

But it teemed, necording to a lether

ally had written some time before, that
he had had good luck of some knd, which
II::dw&nﬁtEd to tell his cousin ;hnuﬂ}t. li.'fle

ood mews, and per o thought
Billyﬂfﬂ‘untm wonld Kﬁﬂ by h:-ursit-,
annd would belp him to rejoice in it.
his good luck was in tha form of cash. ik
was cortain that Billy would help him
spend i, nt lessk.
m:”-ﬂmtn's Wadll eﬁming ?"[ ritllj:«d llg-nh
erry, tapping Hunter on a fot shoulder,
&5 the Remiove ¢ame out of their Form-
room on Tucaday.

Bunter blinked at him. He neyer
could undertand why his poor relotion
was held in so much higher cstimation
than his worthy =clf, and it slways had
an irritating offect upon him.

Tut the Co.'s liking for Wally, though
he could not undorstand 14, wes uecful in
its way; and Bunter always hod an oye
to the moin chanes. The Famous Five
boin tneamprohann inkereated in
Wally, Buntor of Graxtriars intended to
make the most of ik, IT hia cousin wad
sought afier, it wpa hid busincss to be
stand-offish, and keep his cousin to him-
sclf, unless the Co, were extremely citvil

“Eh1"  smaid DBunter carelesaly,
" Wally? Oh, soms time, you know 1™

"Before tea?" asked Dob.

YT shauldn't wondes,” wnid Bunter,
still moro distantly.

Eob stared at him, Ha wraa far from
understaniling that the Owl of the Re.
move considered this was & favournble
moment for displaying stand-offishness.

“Well,” sail Bob, "1 suppose il he
comes bofore tea he will wont somo tea”

“ Probably. "

“If you'd care to being him fo Study
No. 1 we'll bo glad ko ges him,” =aid
Harry Wharton.

" RBeally, Whargen, T'm net gamng lo
aMow you to bag my vislter in that
wurtll'l:' um;d Runler laftily.

1 T4
I ahnll toke Wally to my own study.”
Oh, all right!" =ald IHarry. ‘"As
you're generally hard wp L thought thero
might be some dificobty. I don't want
to your visitor, you rrass sesl I
was only thinking that it wouldn't lock
heepilable to: stick him in Hall for ten,
a8 knows. weo gmwﬂlﬁv feed in our

i
L

etudies. Do as i-'ﬂ'll' likea 1"
| saﬁ. yvon follows——
The Co, went out inte the quadrangle

without hoeding Dunter lurther,

Billy Buntﬂ'g!mkﬂd gather dismayed.
Stand-offishness was not, alter all, quite
in place just then, he realiscd. He had
misand & chance of planting himsell on
Study Neo. 1 for tes.

Ha rolled away to lis own quarbers,
Wo. 7, whoro he found Poter Todd, Petor
had sctiled down there to work at mathe-
maties, and he waved an impatient hand
at Bunter without looking up.

o I m:l". -P'l'-"t'er_"

i E’rﬁl !“

O My counn's coming to toa—""

""Bother your cousin, and you, lob!
Dry upi®

Three-halfpence. 3

UY want to hove o Lt o a desent
spread for him,” vrged Bunter.

“T'm not stopping you," .

YT happen to Ge stony,"” exploined
Bunter.

“RBe-rorr !

“Iau you're going to stand some-
thing decont for once 7"

Peter looked up with a glare.

W't you sco 'm wrestling  with
maths "' ho vonred. " Shut up! I'm
going down to Hall ta tea. Money's
tight! Scat!™ .

“h, really, Petor—'

Feter Todd clutched 2t the inkpot, and
Bunter juiaped out of the study, He
laokod for his other study-mate, Tom
Dutton, amd found him in the Remove
parihge. T ot ﬂu‘:’gm: was deaf, nut
whally o misfortune 1 8 study-mats of
Buntor’s. The fat jupior gave him 3
poke in the ribs. -

* 1 zay, Dutton—-
i HJ ?JI

‘' My eousin's coming to tea. '’

“Ia he!" said Dutton, with interest.
“Jolly plucky of him, I must sy, con-
sidering the submarines, snd all hat'

" Wha--a-at 1" gtatloercd Dunter.

U When was he at ez ?" acked Dutton.

“Oh, my hat! Not sea—ten:"
:uerﬁghl:;mt;i:. ;‘g‘i?l?ltgn in ihe :tnd_rl X

' utter I o Teay gokb web:o
sca, but 1 don't sco ot all I'l.g’l'-E he eould
be muddy. You're hl]:in‘iml. Bunter !"

“Oh, denr! My cousin ‘-’ﬂﬂ{'i coming
to tea 1" shrieked Buuter. “1 want to
stand him comething decont.  Seo 7

“Yeu, Iseo. I know it rmust bo recent, ~
‘s he was in en office at Canterbury
when 1 last heard of him,  What about
o

“Will you stand something decent for
toa?" raved Bunter.

“Mo fear! I'm going to be un en:
sincer 1" said Dulkon,  “Of coursa, T
muy go b ica ps an engineer. Not for

anrs, tlmug]t. VWhat's put it td your
fm:.:'l theﬂt 'm going to eco, Dunter?
Billy Bunler gasped. ‘

He put his mouth close to Tom Dut-
ton's par, and bawled : ..

* Consin—3a l;_l}*—-:,?ming-—tea Wil
ou stanid something 1"

T Dutton jerked bis head back.

T wi wouldn't breatha sver
mo ke & hﬁcd wilrus, Bunter! You
needn’t abont, either: 1I'm not deaf! _I.
ean hehr wou all right when you don't
mumnbla. T your cousin's coming to
ton, I'm sorry [ sha'n't see bim; I'm
going to tea with Ogilry and Rassell.”

And ‘Tom Duttory walked off, leaving
Bupter gasping with lis vocal exertions,
and soveral other fellows in the passago
clhekling. 5

It wad ovidont that there was nothing
daing in Study No. T, so lur ar toa was
concerned, and Bunter wished be lnd
neb been so stand-offish with the Co, It
was rather homiliating for Wally's rich
relation to lave 1o take him fo ten 1o
Hall, consitlering liow extzemely frugal
tea 1 Hall wae just then. w Dwl o
the Remove decided to look for tho
Famous Five, and put his  stand-
offishness in his pocket for the proscit.

The Famous Five, however, had no
time for Billy Dunter just then. Tho
carly dusic was falling, and the Remove
fellows wers making the most of whal
light rernained for footer practice.  Tilly
RBuntor nerived on  Little 8ide, and
bawled ba Whartan, wha appeared to ba
na denf ag Tmiq Dulton rng'ﬁt then. Ik
wes not till the light failed, and the
plavers cane off, that Dunter found nn

| opportuinity.

l

Then he joinod the chums of the
Remove as thay theew an thoilr coals
atl walked bavk to the Howse,

"] say, vou fellows, n{{ eansin Wally
will be hare soon,” said Bunter.

Tue MAGsET LIBRARY.—INo, 5063
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uwm-}n

““As vou seemn rather keen to have
him to tes in Etml;.' No. 1—"

“ Mot at all,

“Well, I dm'b mind bringing bhim,
Wharton—-"

I'-l'“ Sending him, do you mean?" asked
ugent.

e Mean l:l-rm u]':Jg‘ him 1 huw]ﬂﬂ
Bunter. ' Tou're Joly well w:-t going 1o
fave my cotsin withont me !’

“0Oh, burz aff }?

“ —I maan, I'd he glad to bring him,
you fellows,” said Bunter, almest plead-

. ""There's no tea in my stud and
ﬁ:irbnuud te be huogey uj;tfr hlﬂ;rng;
Jﬂﬁﬁtﬂn}': u.ntﬂd—ung. I'm m:lm“vim to
fn ppointement over -0

and—and—"
“Well, bring him, and cut it lhnrt,"
paid Wharton,

"Vau'll bave ssmething decent, I

Bup, ' gaid Buntar.
Yhat d Fﬂu say to a high tea?”
asked Bob Cherry,
L1 Flrﬂ-l'ﬂ-tﬁ II'J
“Right-ho, then!? There's some

eardinés in my study thet are & bit
wangy, so I'l bring them along and
meke it & high tea—n very high tea I”

" You—you silly awl!™ =aid Bunter.

“*Look here, if :ﬂu ro not m:rm% to givoe
my cousin somothing decont sha'n't
hm hlm.“
ﬂt&n " said Wharton cheer- |
:[IJHj'. gl try to survive it.”
— m“"“} —I'll bring I:um. uf
COUrSS, 83 FouTé S0 Pressing. nﬂway
]:e.':l bt: rathar late Inr Lo m H 1|

. ha will be jolly tired alter a long
rn-njr. and I'm ll.hn!:mgrd hiring the
k to bring him here. Think that's o

idea, Wharton 7+

ulm i‘ll‘

o man charges three-and.gix now."
“'Dh B
[ 1] 1‘
and-six £
Bunitar.
“Te save you wulhns from
ni'a.t.lm'l. m aﬂ:nﬂmmed Johomy Bull.
UTo gave Wally walking, alter o bre-
metdons  long laurm:-r." said Buntar,
"*RBogides, if fﬂﬂﬂ} mg ko wail tea
for him, you'll have to wml: a jolly long
time i he walks from the station
Hf;t? Wharton slid his hand into his

ge you could lend me three-
my postal-order comes T said

the

pos
“‘There's half-a-grewn,"” he said.
man will do it for that, without xny

liza for fat pmfe L
{'lh rul{f{::mt;nl- i

Bl!]? Bunt-ar took tha halfcerawn, and
“seatted.” Ha m]leﬂ :mrn at once 0
the gut-ea n:aT-:uIaLmF 0 had time
tu call in ot e ?s_. in tho

village, end expend t]m haif-crown on
tu ore he went to the station to
meet Wally, It stemed w;rly ru:hlb,l@
that if the Co. waited tea til t.ﬁ
arrived they would bave to wait wlulﬁ
"l'ﬁﬂlr walked from the stalion, alter

THE THIRD CHAFTER.
The Price of Puniing !
i ASTER BUNTER !
Eill:h Bunter was close on
ho village, in tha thickening
usk, when a man s in
his path, and the fat junior halted,
‘Bunter'a round eyes grow rounder
behind his big Ilssea a8 he recognised
the man before
It was Ny, Jn‘:‘rrf Hawke, the billinrd-
sharper, who was wsaslly te be found at
the s Keya public-house,
Bw‘nh‘r hrmth&d hard s he eyed that
dingy and unsavoury genilomnan, who
hsd hutu:mn with him,

l-nﬂe:ﬁ
-eraan Master Burter!” said
Tue MAesET LiBRARY ~—No, 569,
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Mr. Hawho genially, remsoving the
ltrnxa-lmﬂtlmg, blask cigay feom his

Y Geg-pg-pood-evening | stammered.)
Bunter,
"'I been oxpectin® o ¢all from }nu,

sir. ™
*“H-h-h-have you ¥
“1 have!™ smid Mr. Hawlke, with
emphasis, " Yﬂu owe me a liitle bill,
Maskor Bunter.”
“D.d.d.da 17"
g | lmp @ that Fou are awear "'-Tas.,.er
Bunter, that I;hn ﬂTEE jout bac Inst
wesk didn’s win?
“D-d-didn't ila""
::gﬁgt:l not, Master Bunt-:r 2
‘;ﬂnm‘nmant- to you to setile up now,
sir
“Oh, erarmbas !
“DiJr n mattar of ton ?u:&]" s4id Hr
Hawke. A worry sum ta'a rieh
young gent like :.-'.-L ﬂumr Bunter, 1

Bilf;' Bunter ﬂ“nﬁd aloud. His
€554y 4% &n  Rmal kguard bad
been o dismal failura; and hu dead certs
wara coming hons to roost, as it were.
e ed to win Mr. Hawke's
money ; he had nene of his own to lose.
It ha !mlud lilks guite 4 paying spocu-
Intion €a Bunter at the time. But there

Wia an h-:mr of reckoning.
“I—I can’t

“JI—I say,” lHe uaﬁnd
senla at present, Mr. Hawke! Not at—
at all eonvenient just mew, I1—L want
jbu to walk a Littla ™"

“Till whan i’

“ MNext jear—"

TWai ™

“I—1 mean nexk term,”
Bunter.

“¥Wou mean ta-mmmr, I desssy i gaid
Mr Htw!-m%t

I=I've been dmnpmnteﬂ about—

about & remitiance,” said Bunter,

“I'm sorry to’ ear that, sir,” said Mr,
Hawke, in slgnificant tones.  “ Wemnry
sorry, becsuns L've gob  to 'ave my
money, ™

“0h, dear!”™
“Not ihat T'm ¢ ‘ard man. 'And
ovor ‘orf the ameunt, and I'll lat the
I'-E'!:I- stand over for o woek, That's fair
an’ liberal,”
“I—I een't ! Lok 'hEra M, Hawkes,"
s2id DBunler dﬁ]?ﬂirﬁ- ¥ “Gambling
la can't be co from minors.
I'm o minpar., ‘fﬂu -:’a.:: t atk me for the
money. You know it ain’t legal 1™
Mr. I[nwkn [rownoed.
“ You ‘E‘u :i. or that foelin’?” he
CTTT L I ain's i{mg to munl;.
c-:glrt-:.mll thm;:a. eert, Mastor Bunter,™

‘¥ou ean't, you lmuw“am I'm under

with

stutteread

5 " gaid Bunter, mmn Cons
fidence.
“'Courge I ean’t! 1 shall simply call

on your 'cadmaster and ask *im wu:-'at-n
dene, 1'm goin’ a.t ha:r rﬁg.

added Mr. Hawks cat elesaly,
and

may as well drop in."
He made a movement forward

Bunter caught at his sleove in blank

terror.

" YVou— ou’ n n-:-t going Lo ece
Dr. Locke?' ho how]
“Why not ¥
#I—=1—1 should be—be Hogged!"
hnw'tcd Bunter. ¥ Expalled, very

'f'hui am’'t my buiness,”

“Dr.  Locke wouldn't  believe you,
cither ! gasped Bunter,
Mr. Hawko q;rin'.-md

** Gammon ' i*u said. "I've got & bit
of wnhng to show him, Master Bunter.
You don't souirm out of it like that.
Good hovening ta you "

Me, Hawka walked on. "

Billy Bunter stood frozen with terror
for somie moments. Then ho zaced

i | Zey teml'ﬂi to

desperetelr affor the shirper,

THE BEST 4°- LIBRARY o=~ THE "BOYS' FRIEND" 4°- LIBRARY. "

Uilkep 1" he gasped.
"E'f.'m"t keteh 'old of my sleove,

Master Bunter. I sin't got nm‘.hm to
&y bo yon,” said Mr. Hawke. on
mrf‘% h-zinu%mble,i'h.mmr Bm};-?r' A

—Li=1 EE dan =3
wou  know,* i‘uzme,f g . :,r i
am I‘EﬂH_?I I—I'va gut a ha'll'mnn
now—-~"

A tarfecrown ' said Mr. Hawke, with
ulber contempt. ** 'Wol's that? ¥
“It's all I'va got!” groancd Busntes,
T]u: Hw” ih:Fty u ssannad him,
1:1!. tho L'II'I]'.!IIJI]J
t.‘mt.ruth Bunier was

le'ﬁ‘ﬁaﬁpﬂ "
9 ﬂﬂj‘ﬂ]l.’l‘lg elea,

*Well, ous little," Eaid Mr.
Hawlka, * Euipﬁm toa 'ar& NiaTL. ’,A.nd
it aver "

Harry Wharton’s hallicrown  disap-

mi into. Mr. Hawke's walstcoats
&

“ And now wot's goin’ -E-:r ba dona i
gaid Jorry Hawks, YT ain’t the man to
serve o young gent sn ill turn if T can
vlp it Eg“i mr.mlat “.lthmu'anﬁ aver to-
morTew, If 1 weit till then I

T can’t—o"

(1} I_
gmwl&:l Mr. Hawke, with a

fd W‘ﬁt [ELd
t-'l!'lt'l ing gro
on alhlllmga b #plllttl!rl!ﬂ Bunter.
"M-u.l:n it a pound, and T'm your
man.’

“1—1 can't!"” Bunicr groaned. *JI—
I’vo got to gek it ontb of mi.l cousin, and
to me, sany-

i ned uug'n J'm w:il lopd
way. gar it

"HEH-E:' maka sure of £ said Mr.
Hawke. “Pll take the ten, though I'm
& fool to do 1. Let me 'ava tha ton 1a-
morrow, and I'Il wait il Ssturday far
the rest. That's gonerons but 1 alwass
Wil & nud-m.iurcd cove.”

sy——""
1 Thnt s all, Goodnight, DMaster
Buntar I**
“ You—you— 're. not going toGray-
friara?" gas Bun

WMot il En’c-urdty ‘ard not then if
§ou do the ﬂuﬁrﬂ ih.mg." :
“Oh dear IV
Mr, Jerry Hawke walleed on, and dis-
appeared into the shedows, grinning over
h}u u r. Bunter wzs not a very rich
r the unscrupuloua sharper, bub

E wﬂ: ot least an l:aat-i vickim, amd it
was pretly clear that, Fh his finan-
cial résources might bt amal Howko

would have l:umplizteu commaend uI them,
such 21 they were,

Dunter was gasping as he relled on t-n
Friardale in s state of uiter dmmu.j'
did not call in at Unele Clogg's. T]mm
was nothing to call in for new. Ho
rolied on dismally to the station, where
he was in time to meet hia cousin Wally
coming -out.

—

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Bunier Is Noi Pleased !
e IHI h’? I"
he old porter at Friar-
dale made that remark as he
blinked at the two wyouths

| who mot at the station enteance.

The likeness betweenr the twoe Bunters
waa sstonishing.

Separataly, anyona would have talesn
them for one another: and even when
they were together it needed a close
scruting o discover which was which,

he chief differsnce was ﬂlﬂt- Bunter of
glasses, and Wally Bun-

| Greyfrines wors
tor- did not,

They were clad differently, too—Bun-
ter in Etons, and Wull:r in tweeds.

But, apart from superfioi] dif-
ferences, they werd the samae fellow. to
look n.t' and Wally in Bunter's elothes

g s2e0. would hava been taken for
B:I[;g- 15- Billy's own_father.
extmination it could be sen,
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howerer, tlat Wallg, fat as he was, was
not quite g0 podgy as Billy, and wes cer-
tainly in m beiter condition, snd
more alert and active. Heo walked with
a Epringy step in apite of the weight ho
had o carry, instend of rolling tubbily
like William George,

As he was not sbort-mighted, he saw
Billy long befors Bi-“.f siw him, and ho
greeted Bunter with a alap on  the
shoulder that wnade him ugluliter-

“¥ah! You beast! Hallo, is that
you, Wally 1*

“ Littte me, old top !™ answersd Wally
elieorily,

“You't punch me; you s !

_ “That was a friendly, cousinly greet-
Elbﬁ. old bird !" an=wered Wally ccpeoach-
ully.

“Woll, don't do it!" smapped Billy.

Bunter's temper hed not been im-
proved by tho meeting with Me. Hawke
and the loss of the half-crown.

Wallr enly smilad, howover, Hoe knew
Willinm Cororge teo well ks oxpoot
Cliesterfieldian mannors from him.
~ “How are you gaoing on, Billyf" he
wqulced,

"'Enlbl!'n !II

";I.TM hndlmfc-olnthe rationa?" nsked
Wally sympathetically.

T .ﬂywm"

UWell, they do lit a fellow hard !
agrood Walle,  “8kill, it'e bBeaten the

Hurs. "
" Blow the Hons!™
“"Bloww "o ma hard as wyou like !

They've had it in the nedk, snybow, and
that serves "em night for shoving us on
rations. Hailo, my son John, what in.
tereate you!" zsked Wally, looking ot
the porter, who was Blinking at the two
1 geeal surprisc,

he porter trandled off with a 'I;n'.'-"*\;
without answering, but he looked bae
twice or thrice at the two couning who
resembled one another so amazingly,

More than onc or two glances were cas!
nt two juniors as they left the station
.:;.irg?ilhi:r, Wally carrying o bag in his
mnd.

“ Good boy to meel mo at the station ™
said Wally.  “'I suppese you're relling in
meney, Bille 2™

1] Rnlri

“Then it's my lecat."

i (1

“There used to be a tuckshep in this
streel. 1 doa’t know whet fow've got
for toa &t Grci.'fmr.'l, but I could do with
o svick, Could you, Billy 17
_ " Could 11" safdl Billy, with deep feel-
g

“ Come on, then!"

Billy Buntor led the way to Uncle
Clegg's with great aluenty. The offent
of ms meetng with Mr. Hawke was
woaring off now. Buntor was mot a
fellow to meet troubles half-way; in
decd, he generally put them off Lill the
last pomible moment, and then contrived
eamehow to land them on spmebody else,
At the present moment his thoughis wera
all given to the tuck in Mr Clegg's
little shop. ;

iIle blinked at his cousin, however,
sovernd  bimes o srpriscd  pnepaars
Wally hzd never besn aver-blessed with
moeney. and what money he had he had
to work for, and wag consequently verx
carcful with it. Tt seemed as if Wally
was belter off than heretofore,

“You've had good luck, you told nwe
in wour letter, \'l‘aill,}n” Buniter remarked.

“Yes, my pippin 1

1 suppose vour pater ham't come inte
A fortune?™ said Hilly Bunter, not quite
proased at the idea.

1Te had always locked on Wally as =
poor relation, and it was wot gratifying
to think of him es being on an equal
fosting. STy

" Nob exartly,” said Wally

(s
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“You've had some luck on the Turlt™
asked Bunter cagerly.

" Ha, ha! No. Mug's gamel”

- Wt.:!l, I've had some jolly bad luck
that way,” saxd FHonter. " I'va bean
going in for punting lately, and T've got

left.™
“Sorve vou tight, ¢ld chap! You
nuﬁhh to have 11-&;? mLOTe wnm."P
Losale hore—m"

zid Wally.
ncle Clegi's shop,

“Tlere we are again!™
And ho walked into

and Billy forgot everything but cat
ables,
Unols Etﬁg‘g gave Billy Buater a

rathor suspicious loak, r&r aps suEpaet.
mg that tho fat jumior had eomo to try
Em:hi m:&n T.c:“nlﬂuin ;ﬂ Iihl: Hdll::;‘ Then

o stared at Wally, o it an his 8
tacles, and mrcd?n.t thﬁp:wo of thmﬁe

“My heye!™ safd Uncle Clegg, just
liko the porter at the station.

Bunter gronted. Fle was nol al all
flattered by the resemblance hetween
himasll and his poar rolation, and he
considorod that peopla Mngfarntwi that
resomblance.  As o matter of fact, Wally

held exactly tle same vicw. He ha

Three-halfpence. B

shop, and William George had Eo Tollow
.
W T feel better tow," Bonter romarked,
"We've got Lo walk, Wull,:r."
“1 don't mind walking.™
“The [ellows will be wailing tea for

us," remarked Billy, as they started for
Gregfrinrs.  '“Nover m.:".uc}‘; let 'om
wait.”

“Oh!™” said Wallp, mther dismayoed.
“1 worlldn't have stopped if you'd iold
me _that. We ought to have gone
stratght on.”

“"Rot! I8 all nght. Let "em woit.™

“"Your studymates " asked Wally,

“No; Wherton and that lot in H-tujii
No. 1. I'vo promiscd to bring wou wit
me,” cxplained Billy. *“They wanted
me, of course, I'm a g deal sought
after at Grepfrinrs. Bubt I fold "em 1
conlin't come unless 1 brought you.™

Whally knittod hia brows a littlo.

“Those chaps were [ricodly enough
when | was at the school last tame,"" he
said. ""I'd like & sos them agam. Buk
I don’t want ta be plhnted on thom [or
tea, Billy. I suppose there™s tea going

d tin Hall 2"

i i P L]
s -'_._ -
L 2 =
LT LT —
.'H'l-i T TR L] |
VR LT L] -

Bunier bawls ! (Sec Chapler 2))

been roused to wrath on more than one
accasion by being mistaken for b cousin
Billy.

Uncle Cloge becamo more eivil and
obliging. howevor, whon he saw & red
Lanaahi ing sote in Wally Buntar's ing
and,

Mo if, Bille!" axid Wally invitingly.
“ Anvthing that =o't Tationed, you
know, Must play tho game.”

Sport from Bunter, He was nol se
very keen o plaving the game, 86 {ar an
tha rations wers concerned.  But there
were variois agrecsbie and indigestiblo
artiches in Mr, Clegg's stock npon which
the cagle eve of the Food Controller had
et vob fullen, and upon these the two
ponains bugan a gorgeous feasl, At ton
shillings &"nll_ﬁ‘ callecd s halt. Thut it
was evident that he was in unurual funds
to b able to expend such a sum npou a
Illﬁl".ll{.

iy Dunter had  traveliod through
tweethirds of the good tlhings. and ha
wog preparced (o contiune till further
prdesx: but Wally paid vp and lelt the

"Too late for thet now."

“Well, T den't weni any tea,
hael onengh, of v coma ta iiut."

"I._hlll.'i'{‘]'l.ll' _Lnn'k here, Walle, I've
promiied my friends to bring vou.”

“Ob! 10 they really want mo—"

** Naturally thay want a rolation of
mins. It o caso of love me, fove my
dog!™ explained Bunter.

Waily secmned aboul to say something,
bat he refrainad, and they walked on in
silence  for some time.  DBat  Billy's
curipsity was wmroused, and he eoon
whurted questioning lis cousin,

“You've got a lot more tin than you
wied to have, Wally, ™

* Yos., rather!”

“What's lupiﬂwd o )

WA jolly stroke of luck!" said Wally,

I'va

with pgreat sabifaction, “I'm not n
Lhe ofies any lenger.”
“Sneked?™

“No; geiting on in iho world,”
grinned Wally, S

“Woll, I'm glad to heor it]” said Rilly
Tne Magszr Lipnany.—No, 569,
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Bunter., * It was a bt rotten h:-r mnj
o relation wﬂrkwg i an office]”

hm
Oﬁ waa it said
“OF eourie it wasl l ahnu‘.!d hava

llmlﬁhl you understood that]™

Another silence. Wally Bun‘h:r did neb
toom to be omjoving his cousin’s sodicty,
somahow.

"Hul. what arp vou going to do now,
if you'va left tha offico?” askod Bl“j."
Buuii::-r "Looking for a job!”

"What's the game, then”

"1'm going to school.™

Bunter jumpad.

" You've b-a-m to achool,™ he answered.

"Yea: buk I only went o n mﬂl
schoal nnﬂ liad to loave early and werk, "
said “T didn’t have your lJuck.
I'm m:- der than you.’

“But 1t's ]nﬂj queer for you to go
rchool mgain!™ mid Bunter, puutm
* What sort of & scheoll™

* Public echool.”

“Wha-s-at 1"

“Burprises you—what ¥ siked Wally
chearily. *I thought it would sul ﬂm
MIJ, & chap, and T knew you'

Hd
Blﬂj’ Bunter did not look pleased,
somehow.
“Gammon 1® he grunted.
“Honest Injuni” answered Wally.
“What school are you going to, thent™

aaked .'Bunhr. “Hton or vow?" he
added saren L.
“Betler 1"  answersd Wally eoolly.

2l n& gnmg I:.n 81 Jim"s 1"
i a
“Hmﬁur I:m;rht] tllcl fellow! 1 told
uck.

you I'd had goed
"i‘i'nllg s fab face was I:H:-ﬂmmg. and he | T
his couein Bally to re-

oviden
oice in hI:P;:-ud luck. But his cousin

illy did not lock joyful. He was
frowning.

Wally had 5o long besn a poor relation,
Lifuly patronised by the egregiouws Owl,
that the nows was very %IIMHE&HII‘LE‘
Evidently thara would bo no room in the
futurd for patronage. That circumstance
was not gratifying to William George
Bunter,

* Congratulate me, old chap [ beamed
Wally.

Grunt!

Wally's bright [sco [ell as ho looked
at his cousin, and E:Il;u f-wlmau- an the
nhjm dwn&du n i, X

ain

:m?" he nld r I'ﬁltgﬁ.lﬂj 'lt’u a bi
ﬂrﬂk-ﬂ of luck Inr mel I thought you'
b no end pleascd

“I don't see it1” wniwered Bunter

siifly. "1Ii {uu want my candid opinion,
1 thmk ivs like your cheek|"

“What 1"

“Your people ain"t well encugh off to
send you toa Pu'nhn achool 1™ said Buon.
ter, with growi nabion, “J1 eall
il rlu.h d ¢hoek ! Wh?_ vou'll be Puu.mg

on airs of cquality with mo mext!
“Wha-g-at?”

“1 beliova in & romaining in theie
own_stations,” the Owl scornfully.
Cheek, that's |t=--pure cheek! That's my
np:mm"’

th.“;r halted.

“T'm :nrr;.r nu look at it lika that,
Billy," hu- T thought

aiu:v::t]y.

vo never thought for
ani’d take ik likes I'.I'I“I
to come to Greyiviars,

}'uu-ci be p 1l;'-|:|'_
a moment thak
I—-T'd have like
but—o

“wWell, of aoll the nerve!™ exclaimed
Bunter, quile nxu;j:grnltﬂ “Yon at
Grojfrars! 1 never heard of such cheek!
What could I zay fo the fellows, ¥'d like
to kriow? T think it's pretby Eﬂuﬂ for

u ta edmae tﬂ Gresfriars ns a visitor?
ihlth think of being a Grovlriars chap—

Ter Matxer Lisnaer.—No. 569,

well, I mmrt. sy, Wally, that I'm sur-

iuu! .
come, §¢ ¥
"said Wally, , ﬂ qmet
uulﬂa:t that I go €0 8 If;m
you take it th this, Bﬂ.lj" l
“1 don't know how you expected me
t-u tnki! it, I'm surs 1" said Buntor, with a

] ]tr*
BOITY

i W-ei% Etr]mp: I mmhi hzve ex
=h but I didn't! I'm sorcy! 1— d t
nk FIl come any farther, Billy, o you
&n‘l t mind.”

“Eht Ynurn sha at Gre rur!.
for the o I'ye uﬂt:lnsll.[n %
“1 thin :t would bs belter lor me t6

gol home, en the whele”

“What uttor rot!” sxcliimed Bunter,
in astonishment. Ha did not seem awara
that he had vttered ln}'tl‘lﬂﬂﬂ calculated
to wound hiz cousin’s Iulmsm “The
{ellows ara sxpecting you."

“You can make my excues, then. I
don't supposa they'll mizs ma much.”

i Na feason w they chould; that I
can soe, " answered Bunter,

“T agroo with vou " said Wn]Tg, ina
low vaice. " TI')l ba off, then.”

“There's no 1mt§{|“'limk tonight. 1

‘“EF“”.F‘”“

W:.ll: paussd,

“Come along, and doa't play the
said Bunter. “The gatta will be
pretiy ncon.’

fmlrl'l
1 mtmdye-rl to stay the mgllt al the

Fr*u:tﬂa Arma_ il you hadn't asked ma
€ up ot L‘-:e:.rl’nm. said Wally.
"I‘ Lhrre, HTIF‘H'I.]'-
“'Lo-n here—
" Good-bye, :ﬂlH]j'
With that, ‘Wa.ii.' swung round. and
nl'kndnwn.r sickly towards the village.

Billy Eun{-ﬂ' 1mlt¢d after him in great

sur and ann
ally 1" ha e iiuﬂ ant.

Wn!t&r Eurnl'.eﬁ_| did not answer, and in
a lew minutes he dissppeired into the
shadows, Bunter stood nonplussed for a
minata or two. Then, with a grunt of
disdain, he rolled on mﬁrafl'rmu where
he arrived l1}1.1:-'r.- in timp to escape being
locked out Coaling.

THE FIFTH CHAFTER.
Harry Wharton Takes a Hand 1
i ALLO, halle, halla! Whera's

Wally2™ . :

. The Famoua Five were wait-

ing in the big deorway for
Bunter'to come in.  They wern surprised
to s=eo him roll in alone, withoeut his
COLBIn.

Impelled by considerations of hospi.
tality and politeneas, the chuma of
Il}qmlnw wers walling tea m Study

O, 1.

After footer practice in keen weatlier
their appetites were naturally good ; and
waiting tea was not o pleasant process.
Amd that evening was unpenaly
good, in honour of the guest, There was
51 f.nt‘l-ed calf to kill; but the chums had
done their best to supply o good spread
for tha mwitar,

“Ham't Wally come? asked Whar-

£l

“Oh, ho's come!” grunted Bunier.

g 'Whr:m is he, then?™

* He'a staying in Friardale, after all”™

" vell, I'u.l. duffer " -t::dtm:l:::l
Jobnny Bull mrlngmmtl “Here wo've
bedn waiting tea, us o ]mngr:.r
hunl;q_'rﬂ nm }_.m'ur Hi:-!zhh] enusin En't

coming, after all!”

“"Tain’t my fault!”™ growled Bunter.
“Ho got s back up over mmelhmﬁ
blesed if I know what—and juet marched
offf. I'm rm-r.'lj' for tea.™

“¥ou needn’t tell us that!™ growled
‘nuﬂ*ﬂnl

“1 maw, vou fellows, il it's ready we

-——
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may ai well got la " geid Bunter. *“'I'm
pretiy sharp sel”

" Nover mxlui tea  just n-uw, mld
Wharton quietly. " You ack: Mr.

Quelch for ptrm:uunn for ‘li'i'a]l:, tn atay
hﬂfehrtnvmgi[u. ﬂ?h} I'I-Ju'ni: he mme-‘!"
o pratecred nob Bu pﬂ-:-e

“Docs that mean Ecm va been
npringmﬁl somo of ?-:nur mn enddish.
ness on the chap?” growled Johnny Bull.

Buntm hlinked at him. 3

hy really, Bull! T suppose it's my
SWn l:umn-:-ss 'huw 1 treat my own rele-
tione?" ke eaid.

"Well, I m-ﬁm it al'" said Johnny.
"That's so! All the same, you're a fab
worn, and your coumn i worth Bty af
wou!™

i Fllty thovsand ™ gronted Bob

{‘?a fifty-thousandinlness is ternﬁ:a'
r-nm.l.rh-uﬂ urree Jamiet Ram Singh.
“II the esteemed Wally is not coming, [
sea 1o reason for rm:'l'.lre_l'ulh ring
the cxcellont eocicly of the :h:guslmg
Bunter |

"Haar, hoar 1”7 frem Nogent.

Billy Bunter glowerad at tha Famous
Five, Apparently tea in No. 1 jor
Bi upon his bringing Wally
with him. On hiy own, William Georgo
was not peérsoma grata.

s ‘F-'nll:r wouldn't have turned back like
that for nnlhmir " snid Wharton, his
brows knitted. *Bunter must have done
gemiething, Its a reflection on_ our
hespatmlity fos tha chap to atay at Friar.
dale. Isn't he coming along to-morroty,
Bunter?™

“1 ppose What doca
matter ]’

“Then he woa't ece the St

“ What the dickens does it malter
whether he does or nobl" smapped
Bunter., " Let's go and h.u'u Lea. l’ Vo
only had a =anack, and 1'm huugry. "

" Have you qutrr-ﬂ!ﬁd with Wnll_'r”'
uﬁ:ﬂﬂ Whartan, really esapcerned abaut
8 visitur who was so haplets as to de-
pend on the hospitality of Dilly Bunter.

Bunter sniffed.

"I 'h"'.;"" Hardly be .'lJI-ieI;. to demn:n

net, %

Jim’s

elf ui [mg tﬂ'. a
etion, Wharton | nr:l[:;.r told h:m
whut 1 thnu ht of his cheek.™
4 " repeated Whartan.

T esll it chet!-: 1" gaicd Buntor warmly.
;T]f“f]h'[:P E?}mﬁ to a public sch I!'
L i, he tiing on airs o
W nth me rn.'::m!*.]'l":ﬂ't
Vaily %‘Oi“ﬂ to a pubric echool ™
u&aﬂl Harry, in astonichmient.
“"fn ho save! I don't wonder fuu re

equahl

| surprised at his nerve—n poor relation

who werks in an office !'" sneered Bunter,
“'"mu hl Huon " prowled Wharton,
"Wh i; shauldn't he go to a publia
mhn-n if ha has the chance, as much as
.:mg che? He would "do_it more
eredil tl‘{nan his consin Billy, anyvhow !*
hf."'E i b

r”Su thnts the geod luck ha spoke of

in his letter 2" aaxl Bob, *“"And I sup-

“Em E:p-ucicrd you to congratolate
ﬁ:m

"1 dara tay he did'" aniffed Bunier,
" Instead of you worked off
some  caddish snntlhuhnul on him 1"
exclaimed Johony Bull angnly. * Nice
iden you've given him of Groylriars man-

ners, you toad!"
b, really, Dull—"
“By Jove! 1'd like him to come to

Gu-;,r riars I" oxcliimed Nugent. * What

nl ia ha going to, Dunter 3"

AN .Iml...ll
" Hs.n at! And tha 5% Jm's erowd
will be here to-morrow for the [ooler

matrh"" exclrimed Wha#tan, “It's o

chanes for 'W'n-'ll to mest them and
make  thair :.-:quamu:n before he goes
to their school.”

O Tack here, Wharton, 1'm nol keen
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on h'.tmdu:}iﬂﬁ_m;' poor relations to my
friends nr St. Jim s—eapecially [V Aroy !

“Oh, dry up, you fat ass! Look here,
Welly's gob to come,” said VWharlon.
“He's got to come if enly to let him
seo that wo're not all snobby toads Here.
Ho may think that wo lock at it the
same a3 you de.*

“He wouldn't think we losk at &
thing like Runler 11 ha'"s got any sensc
growled Johnny Dull.

“Well, be doesn’t know us well enough
to be sire of that. In justice to our-
sdlves we've got to harve him hers, nnd
show him that Buantor's the only snoak-
ing czd in the Remove!" argued

rion.

Y on—you—you——"" spluttered Bun-
tor in great wrath,

“Tut wo can't fotch him,™ said
Nugent. ““(Gates are cloesed now, We
o ste him to-morrew, though.

No need to see him I'* howled Bunter.
*“"Ho's not coming; and I don't want
bim, for ono.'"

“Have you borrowed &is ten bob
already 1'" enorted Johnny Bull.

Billy Bunter started.  Heo had for.
gotten the ten shillings he bad intended
1o extract from hiy cousin; and at the
sime merapnt he rememberad Mr, Hawko
and his demands,

“0Oh!" he sjaculated. "On sccond
thaughts, I—=I'd rther he canm! Of
courso, a chap wants to bo_ hicspitable.
Besides, there's a bed rmﬁﬂd up in the
Bemove dorm for him.  Uug T tell you
what, Wharton,” addel Bunter, strock
by & bright thoughs, “ 1 can tell you how
to arrange it mlﬂg.'[j."

“Well " smapped Wharton.

“¥ou lend me that ten bab—"

" What 1" -

“And you can bike down to-morrow
and wa Wally, ond get it from him, It
will ﬁnm: to the same thing, won't it1”

LT l'.I!Ir

“"]113;.1 will save tronble for all parties,™
said Bunter, Blinking at the astonished
juniors. 1 think that's satisfactory.
What do you think Wharloni"

“What do I think 1" gaspod Whartan.
6T think you'rs & messly worm, and I
think I'll jolly well kick wyou alosg tho

p@ﬁ.eré;mh

Bunter just eluded the boot of the
indignant saptain of the Remove.
“We've got “"eﬂﬂ W:.!ig here,'* said

¥. “The

Harry, more qui poor chap
must be foeling wo evar the wiy
that fat beast han treated him. Fa may

ba thinking Bunter's a fair specimen of
the lot t:::I Il.:l. t!‘ﬂ u:si: Wingate E:f a

out of gatea, and we o down
%::u Friacdale E1||::|||;I gee him, mﬁ simply
make him come.”

“Good egg 1" said Johany Bull, " But
will Wingate——""

“1 think so, the way 1 shall put it,"'
said Harry., *Wait for me here, whilo I
put it to old Wingate.”

l[lrri_ Wharton hurried away to the
Siaxth Form passage, where he found
George Wingate in his study. The cap-
tain of Groylrinrs was talking footer with
Gwynne of the Sixth. He losked ronnd
Bs -]nrj:lg nphpnurud in ths doorway.

" Wall £ he sald laconically.

“Can I havo o pass for two down lo
Frisrdale, Wingate 7" asked the junior
meakly. “It's rather important.”

“Gorerally in important, 't it
grinned Wingate. " I'm alraid you'l
bave to explaig the importance fimst.'”

“Bunter's cowsin is thero,” explained
Marry. “Mr. Queleh haa given peemis.
sion for him to stay the night here, but
he's put up at the Friardale Arms owing
to Buntor having been an ill brod hitto
bpast,. Wo—wo want ta bo hospatable.™

“Oh ! gaid the captain of Grevfriam.

“You see, wo don’t wont a chap to
think we're all tarred with DEanter’s
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brush,”* explnined Wharten, “It's [or the
houemir of Groviriars, you know."

Wingato Ia

'“.En“ “I | :
mijssion for him to siay the might 77

“Yes: there’s a bed for him in our
dorm.”'

“¥ou can go, then"

Wingate seribbled o pass for twp, and
Wharton thanked him and left the study
with great satisfaction. Ho rojoired his
chums in the doorway, flourishing the

-

“"Mwo!™ ha aaid, “1 thought it
bottor not to ask for Ave—more I|hﬂf‘§-‘
to get a pam {or two, you know. Who's
coming with mo *

0] pay, you fellewa—""

“ Soal 1Y

“But 1any." persisted Bunler, keeping
a wary oye on the captain of the Romove.
“I'm ready for toa—""

“"There's no lee for wou, you Owl!
Goand eat coko!™

. e | !H_E. vou know-"" esid the dis-
mayed Owl, “Ill comwe to Frardale
with you, 1f you hke, Wharton—"'

YT don't like ! You come, Franky!™

“ Right von are.” mid Nogenot.

““And you felows sea that that fat slug
doesn't crawl into the ul:ud‘i' and scofl the
grub while we're gone,” added Wharson,

“You bot!"”

Wharten and Mugent started sl oneo,
and Bob Cherry, Johnny, and Inky went
to Btudy No. 1, where, on threc or four
coensions during the next hall hour, they
burlud E:hi.ngﬂ. at & ‘:'l.* facs that leokoed
in at tho doorway with a bungry look.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.

All Barene [

ALLY BUNTER was not locking
happy a8 strolled slowly
along the old Htili- Brent of
Friardale, He was killing time ;

the evoning yel was early, and he did
not want to take up his quarters at the
inn vebt. There was Littls to be seen m the

gt village streel, and Wally saunterad

o length of it, and maunterad back
again with a thoughtful and clouded face.

Ho had come down to Friardale in
great :-g';!rih, [ully expecling that his
cousin Billy would rejoice in his g
lnck, and being eager, natorally, to tell
Billy all about it, and receive his con
gratulations, ;

Even the fact that Billy had never al-
lowed him to forgot that ho wis & poor
rolation mada it seem likely that the
Owl would be glad to sec him on a more
prosperous fooking., ‘The pcll lousy
of the misorable Owl &vm him 2

inful shocke; and, wore than that, it

d rubped the gilt off hiz golden

anticipatione.

It ]‘_!-?“3 Buntor locked at the matter in
sach s woy, probably othor Greyfriare
fellows wonld do the same; and the Bt
Jim's foliows might be tarred with the
same brish. Was he going to be looked
on as & pushing onlsider, as the Owl
evidently consideréd him?  Wally was
gousitive—a quaolity that Billy did not
share with him in the least; their
resemblance, in fact, was onl rahn-:leq?.
His happy anticipations of his now life
soemed to erumble away within him, and
his cheery apirits wore gone. :

Just then, indead, he was slmost wish.
ing that gond fortune had not come his
way, end that lie woe shll on the office
gtopl in Canterbury.

A endden clap on hiz shonlder made
him jump.

Ho turned quickly, lo see Harmry
Wharton ond Fronk Nogent sonling ol
him in the dusky itrond .

“Couldn’t mitake you!" mraid Whar.
tor, holding out his hand, **Wo were
coming to the inn for wow, when we
st yvou, ol scont,™

ty jeal

bed.
ﬁr. Quelch has given per-

Three-halfpence. Kl

Wally coloured.

“Give us your fist, oll chap!” 1
E?ha"ﬁ mmhaﬂgnhﬂ;- n};g-t tﬂgt;;ﬂ
Lr] B NCIeYn Dk T B
it next, and shook heartily, &=

*You—you wers coming to sce me?"
stammersd Wally.

U Expoily! No need to go to tho wmn
now, lhwﬁi:h—rw hoven't epgaged vour
roem yot, have youl'"

Wb H*n*m !ll

¥ Then come on!™

“Eh! Wheee?"

"'Grn;friuru, of course?”

HI—I"m mnot going to Growlriars!™
stammered Wally, his colour deepening,
W }—I—you see—"

* Exaolly! Come on!" .

* RBot—but T teld you T wesn't coming
to Greyfrinrs!"

“Yoa, T know: but we told sou that
you are!” chuckied MNugont, *Thia
way, my soi ! We've waited tea for you
Better call it supper now."

* But—but—but—"'

"My deoar mon, we're nmgey,"” mid

Hu‘ ok, “ﬁal a mmove on
i

"Tako hiz other arm, Franky 17

“ What-ho 1"

Wally, like a fellow in a dream, found
both his arms taken, and he was walked
awny down tho street by Wharton and
Nogenl. He was so astonished that he
went without resistancs, and they walked
him out into the lane. There Wally
demurred.

* But—but I'm not coming!" he stam.
mered. don't wanl to sce Billy,
ns—as it happona——""

" There we sympathic with you," said
Wharten. " Wa 3:]1"- whint ko saa him,
oither, but we have to sce him avery day.
You can put up with him for once.™

Wally lzughed. .

;;Eul'--—hut you don't understand!”" ha

said.
“We do—perfectly. 1 don’t wani to
run down your cousin, old top. ¥You'll
admit yoursell that ko's rather s pig,
but he can't help ib,'" eand Hl.t'r;'_ W ik,
you aer wo'va hoon n:mi wou in
our slu&{r, and wa've k 1 Intted
ralf—al least, the fatted haddook—and
we re not letting you off. Yeu'reslaying
at F}m.rfutm to-night.”

; HI.H"—‘.'“

“ Billy is dying te seo you I

g Itu he?" exclaimed Wally, in smeze-
ment.

“Yer: he forgol to borrow anvthing of
yol, 1t esema. 4 e =

Wally lsughed nfmn. Hir good spirifs
wora refurming.  Indeed, it would have
been difficult for even & misanthrepo to
feel down under tho kindly influence of
the Greylirinra fellows' hearty cordiality,

“ Beaides, wo're not geing to let him
come to ten unloss you come," added
Fraok Nugont. " Bo, yvou aee, you must
come, for Billy's sake.™

1] B-'I‘.IL—I HIF_"

" Billy's told us your good news, tos,”
pidded Wherton, " Congratnlations. old
chepl 1 wish you were gomng to Groey-
frinrs instoad of St Jim's, thoogh."

“ Do you really I™ stammered Wally.

"Yes,  ruther!™ esid MNugent, with
armphasis. "1 sav, couldu't vou work
it with vour people to sond Thily to RBi
Jin's instead ¥ Thm_ﬁ{:mt could como
to Groyfriara instend of Billy, The wiols
schoal wnul:lcg-ln a vote of thanks.

Wally chuckied.

“Y jolly well wish I could!™ hie eaid.
“0f course, I'd rathor come to Gror-
frinrs. den't know anybody at 5i,
Jim's. You—you lellows would really
iiiunniw o m:lm?”

Of coumsnl™

“Tt's jolly decent of yvou, Dilly sail—
phem I—="Afier all, what docs it matter
what Dilly said ™ -
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“Nothing at alll” said Wharton
“ Billy bae an unfortunate habit of talk
ing out of the back of his neck. Bul
yoo'll meet zomo 8t Jim's fellows te-
norrow; my son—Tom Merry and his
crowd will bo over here for a footoer
match, We ean intreduce you to eleven
of the bost."

“1—I maw, vou're awiully pgoad!”™
stammerad Wally.

“ What rot!"

“"I—1 suppose I was an as: fo take
any notice of Billy's rot," said Wally
Bunter happily. * I—I1 was fesling a bt
down, the way he put it—"

“Well, I den’t want to call you names,
ﬂ‘lEli Em'.li-. 19 1 muet M.;l' J'll'll WEDE on
asa if you took any nobice of Dilly's Eas
It would have been wiser to kick hum.
e wonld hava nndorstood thet,”

Wally Bunter chuckled, and his fat fece
waa vers bright as the cheery juniors
marched him on to Gregiriars, They
arrived at the school, and Wally came in
with his co ions, & gmile on his face,
to reccive a cordinl greeting from the

" Slacker [

; I. i _::,f. b

ARE YOU ONE?

Now i the time to show what
stuff you are made of. Don't slack
about the streets in “civvies* I
you can Join a Cadet Corps.

HELP YOUR COUNTRY BY

applying toe “CA.Y.R., Judges'
Quadrangle, Royal Courts of Jus-
tlee, W.C. 2,"" whe will send you
particulars as to your nearest
Cadet Corps. You can do youor

bit by
BECOMING A CADET TO-DAY!

Remove [ellows who bappened to be| ih

abont: and & still more mrﬂhhgrmhn
from Ilob Cherry and Johnny Bull an
the pabob when he was teken up Lo
Stucly No. L : : : :

There wa: no doubt lingering in his
mind now., s good fortune was o met.
ter of congraiulation i Study Ne, 1;
evidently ¥ did not take the sama
vipws of the egregions Owl of the
Hemova.

Toa—or, rather, supper—was veady:
and Wally's faco was me nnd_hri%u
os he et down ot the table with the
chums of the Remove, Another fat fore

blinked in at the doorway, with cyos
wary fer o Aring cushion.

“Y sap, vou fellows—0"

“Halle. hallo, hoalle! Tland me the
tongs, Inky 1"

“I-—=I say, you fellowa, I've como, you
know. Here wo aro again, Wally, old
kil!™ said Tonter hestily, “*S.ap jolly
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Weszk'a

“GEM.”

glad to o you at Gragiriare! 8o good
of you to como, cld chap !™

“My bat!" was all Wally could say,

“1 supposo I'm going to have tea with
my guest, you fellowa?" spid Bunteor,
with difmtg.

Bob Cherry relinguished the tonge.

It was & very checry lea in Btudy Ne.
1: amd Bill nter msde i & peint Lo

very civil to his consin—in fact, quits
ﬂ]m&mm.ﬁnﬁ'ulrh it mhhﬂrlpn in up-mi

i REY 0 at at the lirst sign o
the cloven hool he would depart from
Btudy No. 1 on hia neck; and with a
anarml motive like that for good

H_:i:-t]&:IlLin the difficult fask of behaving

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Wally"s Luck |

ALTER DBUNTER'S lump
face beamed over the festive
bonrd. Tha felloarship in
Bhedy No. 1 mada him very
And the Co, were mlg-anulneg

interested in his good forfune that Wally
wis soon relating to them the particulars
he hed intended to velats to his cousin
Billy. Billy certsinly rd them now:
but he heeded not; his thoughts wera
upon the feed. :

“1 jolly well wish T wire cmnin‘? to
. Groviriars instead of 8L Jim's." Wally
snid. " T'd bavd hiked to suggast it, only
it would hove seemed ungrateful. Of

happy.

|l course, I'm glad to

] qﬁ: o 8t Jim's—I

, shall Iike it no eml. But I feel quile at
| home here;, vou know, as you fellows
have treated me so awinlly decently. I'd
F mm a E-q?d bit to play I veour eloven,

Artor,

“You would play in it if you were o
Greylrings chap,” said Wharten, I
jolly wall wish you were!"

"Couldn't it bo Oxed?” asked DBob
Cherry. "' Are your people specinlly sob
an sending vou te 8E Jim'a?"

* You might t-'.t._-l:tiullji mention to them
that Greyfnavs s really "' remarked
Johnny Bull, ) :

*Assure them that tha itfulness is
terrifio, my esteemed Wally I' suggestod
the Nabob of Blanipur.

Wally smiled.

Tt en't oxactly my poople,” he said,
"My r-qizjiﬂu can’t Iﬂih! i sond ma ta
an expopsive school. It's Mr. Penman.”

Billy Bunter looked up.

. “That's your govermor at Canterbury
jan't it?" he asked. T beliove you call

W\fnm govermnar,"

My draployer, anyway,"” said Wally;
Hand a jI:II ].r_gam] =ort. Tle's an old Ht
Jim's man, and hs thinks no ond of his
old sohaal.”

“Your EmpI-.}l'rEr s sending you to his
old school ¥ sard Bob, rather puzzled by
at curioud informabion.
“That's it! I'va been distingunishing
myself,” grinned Wally., * There was a
burglary at the office. I was rt.umsﬁ Iate,
gelting through some work with tha
chicf clerk—we wore i tho back office,
and the rest of the place all in the dark,
and the rotters thought it was empty and
shut up for the night. They oponed tha
dosr of the back office. an oy shauld
have acen them jump when they saw us
there at the desks h?y'fl got in with.
out our hearing o sonnel.”

“My hat! Lit exciting "' said Boh
Cherry, with keen intevest. * What did
on dof"
% “It wasn't what I did—it wa= whal
they did. There wore two of them—
hulking  fellows, They wero mimply
flabbargastad at the sight of 1e—dnd za
wore wo. Thoy ran at ve, and tha chiaf

:11__::;:'3;1 Pﬁ?t il_ r{:ﬁ El:]r:"t'lm head, and was

Sniff frean Billy Dunter.

ehaviour William George Bunter suc- | But 1 dodged

Price 13d. Order Now.

“Pity I wam't theve !" he remnrked.
“I'd hava knocked them dawn, Waly 1"

“¥ou would=I don't think!” said
Welly. " You'd have sgnirmed up tha
chimney, or under the lable, and howled
for mercy,”

" Look herg——=""

“Bhut up, Bunter! Ga on, Wally, old

un; this ia jolly intecresting!™ eaid

b 'El'lf.'lTia

el dodyed, and they dodged
altar me,” paid Walle, *®It wes nip
and tock. I nipped ond ther tucked, yon
know. I got a rap on the shoulder from
a club that wos meant for my nopper.
inlo old Penman’s privato
office, slimmed the deor, snd turned the

hey.™

0{1’31!3 paused, to digpose of a cup of
coffee.

The juniors lstened with Lkean interest
when he rosumed. Tt wos il fo think
of the fat, goad-humonrad Wally in swoly
porilous straita,

“T was thinking of the povernor's
telephone, of courso,” le went o, “'¥
Feirly jumped at it when I'd lovked the
door. They heard me, 1h;?ugh the door,
giving a number, ayd, course, they

i wis ringing up the police.
glj.e]r starled ‘on the lock, and gol it
busted “Just ss [ got through to the
tnapostar at the giatian.”

“Phow 1"

“Wall, T hesrd thom econmting on
bahind mo aa T stood at the "phone, mud
you can bet the Kaiser's whiskers that I
wanted to drop the receiver and hop "
aaid Wally, I expected avery sacond
to-feol a crash an the head: DBut T wasn't
going to let thom rob the office; thom
\:l't_:'rﬂ l-]_!I'.IIJIL'iIId-:I DE q[u;st:l iil_ B'ﬂllllh - B 1}#
thinga un the eafo. 1 just jawed atb tho
rrapastor, and tald him wlat was hap-

pening, P?nmnn'a office, burglars—help.
It was all I got out, when I got it on
tie napper.™

Wally ran his fingers through lis haar,
and made p grimace

“It was a cosb !" he added.
g blossod earthquake ™

“My hat "

“And what next?"™ asked Do% breath-

‘_'.'ﬁrl, I was #ml-a_ing up in. bad,"
grinned Wally, *“You see, I'd o
terrific cosh on the crumpet, and [ was
stunned.  The police found o there.
The burglars had bolted, knowing L'd

“ Like

got through to the station, without wait-

to do more than bag some pett

cash.  They hadn't time to ackls the
#afe, I had o bump on wy head as big
an an ngﬁ and an acho that would lava
nade o hippopotamus feel il And old
Penman was  olmost  weeping = with
syropathy and gratitude. lo said it was
no end plucky of mo o stick at tha
telephions and get help, with thoss rascals
just belind me. And o0 it was,” added
-L‘.'u.l]jr. "1 muat® have beenn a bik
oxcited at the lime; ik miade me shiver
afterwards o think of it. In fact, I
don't lika thinking of it now; it'a erecpy.
I was jolly proud of mysell, you can Lot !
A swanky B l.hll{ here, almost !"

“Oh, rr.-ulli, Wally—""

**Ha, ha, ha ™

“And the long and the short of it was
that old Penman told me I'd saved him
siv thousand pounds, as well as heaps
of tronble,” said Wally: “and ha was
bursting to do 1q1m-th|r:f_ for ne.
Dl if I don't shink lie'd have ma
mid a junier partner if 1'd beén fiftecn
ears older! He thought it out for samo

ye, and then sprang it on me what
ho meant to do, Ile's marked ont a big
jaby for me in tho firm later on when
'm alder : and as a preparation far that
}ﬂh hie's sending mo ts lis ald sehoal.
t will be a good berth, and it needs
a tqhmplma#n—n. chap about iy size—""

**Ila, hal™
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“ Especially & man with a public schocl
education,” said Wally. ' Well, being
an old Bt Jim's man, naturally he
mlmi'll on 3t. I.}II'im‘!-. md:fqg!d tﬂ send
mo  there. 6 Arrang it with my
father, who was no ond pleased, of
course. I'd have liked to suggest Groy-
frinre, but it would have meamed rather
like ln{-hi::E a gift-horsa in the mouth,
weubdn't it 2"

* Well,
Wharton

“Not that Mr: Penman would havo
cared either way, of course, but it would
have been ungracicus, 1 thought, So 1
accepted his offer, and course, I'm
jolly %m]. lo go to Bt Jim's. And I'va

oL & holiday till I go—next woek,” sid

ally.  “Ho you can bet I am fecling

very chippy "

“Congratulations;, old  fellow " said
Wharton heartaly.

“The congratulatefulness is terrific!”

“You'll see Greviriars sometirmes, any-
way,” remarked ﬁug-mt. EWith your
form, you'll get into Tom Merry's team
ard play in the matches

“1 hope a0,” said Wally. “ Perhaps I'll
be with thém nest time they come over
to play you. Of—of couras, qun'z kenow
how they'll tuke to an oftico chap.”

Wharten smiled.

EWe've met nlot of 8L Jimn'a ¢ K

he said. *“There's no T!ﬂlip' Bunter
mmeng thom, go far as I know."

“ Oh, really, Wharton—"

“You'll meet a lot of them tomorrow
—oleven of the * went on Wharton.
“Yon'll like them, I'm sure.”’

Billy Bunter blinked wp, and blinked
down again. _Bob Cherry had an eye
on him, and Bunter's inténded remark,
whatever 31 wae, remained unuitered.

Bat Walter Bunter wins not observing
his egregious cousin,  Ho was too happy
Eu worry about William George just

e,

“T'I ba jolly glad to sce them !" said
Wally, "Ii‘ , 4 Bu you ehaps have
your—what d'yo call it 7—to do——"

“Prep ™ eaid Wharton, with a smile,

“Thats it! Dew't let me linder
j"qu,"

“I'll find you & book," said Wharton,
as he rose from the hbiﬁr. Prop was in-
dispemsable, and counld mot be put off
even for an honoured guest.

ST st hore and wateh wou, if you
den't mind,"” said Wally. “I've heen
mogging up with a totor l;.'_nu last Lwo
or three woeks, to gel ready for Bt
Jumi's; and 1'd like fo see you chapa at
work, to get into the way of it, i it
won't warry you."

“Not at all "

And Walter Bunler sat and walched,
with keen vation, while Wharten
and Nugont did their prep in Btudy
No. 1: the other fellows going to their
oW qQunariers.

Alter prep Wally went dowmatairs with
Wharton to pay his roipects to Mr
Gnalch—rather late, as a matter of fact;
buk the Remove-muster received him very
kindly.

When the Remove worrt to their dor-
mitory Wally Bunter went with them,

it would, a bi," amsented

and he was already fesling as if he wore |

one of them.
A good many fellows in the Remove
reeted himoin a friendly way; and, in
aut, Wally received so murhﬂfi neas i
tha Remwove that Billy Bunter conld only
Blink on 1 astonishment and disgusl.
?ll_‘l’l‘l WA I.Ilii"ll - r T{‘ht{*}ll_rﬁm'i"t{l LE R
afl hands with feiendly cordinlity, while
he=13illy—roceived more kicks than hali-
pettee, 2o to eperk, in his own Form. It
Hul veally vory astonisling—te  Dilly
whifer !
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THE EIGHTH CHAPTER,
Tom Merry's Recruit !

ARRY WHARTON & Co. wers
H thinking tlﬁnﬂr of the 8t. Jim's
match the following moming.
the Form-reom, at
lessons, that important matter did mot
ite Jloave their minds, With Mr.
welch's permission, Walter Bunter sat
at a desk 1n the Form-room during morn.
ing lessons. He was keen to pack up all
he could of the school's mannera andl
custorns in proparation for his now lifo
at 8t Jim's; and Harry Wharton & Co.
were ready to help him in_every way
ble.  Wally did not
orm work, but he sat with eyce and
ears open; amnd it was evident Lhat a2 a
pupil he would have done the Form more
credit than his cousin Billy.

Filly Bunter glanced st him once or
twice, and ]grnm_md: He couldn't under-
stand a fellow sitting out lesons whan
he eould have beon slacking nbout if he
had chosen. But that was ancother pomt
in - which the conaina were dissimilar;
Wally was anything but a slacker.

Even in

join 1n the

-
———
—

————

[ g3

4 i

ifie

Jie

'F. ] ] '

Three-halfpence. 9

Fu'ro going to have an allowanca,"” said
illy, blmking at him. " ¥You counldn't
be { mrenwitl'.uut- any money."

*Ba you're in funds new, I enpposwe '

" Protiy fale.”

“Leond me ten bob, will you?™

Wally pooecd.

“The fact in, Billy, I'm in funds, but
I laven't any (in to waste,'" he anid.
“1*va got to careful not to put my
peoplo to any expense while L'in sk
school.”™

“1i

I—

ou're going te be mean, Wﬂ.l];:l
_ ides, | only mean it as o loan,
cxplined Bunter. “I'm cxpecting a
E?tal-nrdtr thiv afternoon. L'l settls up
ore you leave Greyfriare."
ik ﬂh ! L ]]

“Look here, Wally, you were going to
pay to put up at the inn at Friardala '™
excliimed Bunter warmly, “'I've saved

your that, haven't I

Walter looked at him, and silently took
out a little leather purse, and extracted
therefrom a ten-ahilling note, ;I]pnn which
Billy's fet ngers closed greodily,

iy

!“.;[”’”F vt :

45
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Marching orders for Bunfer ! (Yee Chapter 8.)

Indead, taken all in all, his resemblanee
to Billy Bunter was really a libiel on him,
as Peter Todd remarked.

But that resemblance was so  extra-
ordinary that, but for bis clothea and
Billy's glaesce, it would scarcely have
been pessible to distinguieh one from the
other, and it attracted attention and =ur-
pr'uw] glances everywhere.

Aftor morning lessons Billy Dunler
joined his cousin at cnce; though Walter
did not really seemy cager for his com-

ne.  He submitted to o, however, with
at chacrlilnoes, _

i , Wally "—Dunter was very
civil—="1 recally cougratulato. veu, obl
chap:'

“Thanks=!"" eald YWally.

“1t*s o rise in life for you, ain'e g ¥

“Exactly '

SO conrse, vou'd botter not put on
any airs," added Billy waruin;.:t?'.

“ Thanks for the tip: T wan't i

" Keep your place, you know,”™ adiled
Billy,

3 “]:.Jm:rl'[ling olso 3™ askal Walter, shov
mg Hgns of reativenssa,

I sonee 0F youtre goiug to B Jins

“Yeou've gob some currency motea
thera,” said Bunter. **Compo to think of
it, you may a3 well make this a quid,
Wally."”

L] m..r‘ !ll

[ mwan, then T'll hand you the whole
of my postal-order when it comes this
ufternicon,” explain wl

(b, bother 1" said Wally.

" The fact is, T'vo got to pay a Jdeht
']-witb I{'ér- i slr;id Bunter. " Mow, loak
wre, Wallp—

“1Igllo, hallo, hallo!"™ Bob Cherry
joined them. " Wa're u:nm% to punt &
}nuh-r aubout before lifin, Wally. Like to
cornp aleng ¥"

“*You, vathor!"

“1 sy, Wally, look here— DBeast !

Walter Bunter walked away wiath Bals
Chervy, probnbly very pleased lo be nd
of his Groyiriars eousin.  1Rilly  Damter
prunted dscontentedly.  Tle dared not
omit lo send that ten shillinge 1o Mr.
ITavwke to keep him quict, and so he had
to remain as stony as before, which bo
conrtedered vory hand lines,

The Owl of the Remose frawned very
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majestically st Wally when they met at
dinner. He wished to impress hus lofty

i ré on his posr relaticn. .

ul Walter did rat aven notics that he
was digpleased. Ho was thoroughly en-
joving his visit to Greyiriars; Lhe hos-
pitality he did not reccive from Billy was
moro than made up in other quarters,
and, natorally, ha was not thinking very
much about Willlam George.

After dinner tho Bt Jim's match was
the one topic.

Tom Merey & Co. were expected carly.
Owing to war condifions, 1t wak nat pot.
aibls to have a brake to moet them at the
-ll'.ll:l;t‘lil, Eﬂj uijrtul'urmtr uma:ﬁ'lﬂﬂ';: b'il;
BATE sha fellows were going down
Friurda?q te meet them, and walk (o the
gchool with $hem

Billy Bunter, who was very keen to
meet his “old pal® Arthur Augustus
n , decided hat he was going to be
ono ol tho party, and when the Famous
Fivo started from the sohool %MH Billy
Burter rolled after them. Wally Bunter
was with tho chums of the {:i.e-mtlw.-.
Wharton thinking this & good oppor-
funity for making him known to bis
future echoglicllows; but Billy was nat
desired, though Billy was quite indiffer-
ent to that. Butin Wally's preseace the
chums did not feel disposed to shift the
Dwl 25 they would have done otherwise,
po Billy Bunter rolled along to Frinrdala
with them. ]

They wera at the station before the

in was due, and were waiting on the
ﬁ:tfnﬂn when it pame in at lnet,

An eyrgless gleaming from the window
of a frst-class carriage revealed the pre-
#ence of Arthur Augustus DY Aroy, the
grnament of the Fourth Form at St.
Jim's, and Billy Bunter waved n {at hand
in grecting. pparently Arther Augus-
tus did net cbserve him, however, for he
did not wave baclk,

The frain stepped, and the passengers
shghted, the St Jim's crovd among
them.

Huarry Wharten glanced aver them, and
war surprited to se0 only ten of the Bt
Jim's fellows—Tom Merry, Lowther,
Blake, D'Arcy, Figgins, Rcir, \"l"{_m'r.
INoble, Talbot, and Levison. [om
BMeorry's handsome face was a Lttle
elouded, though he smiled ns he greeted
the Greviriars fellows,

UAY here?" asked Wharten, as he
ehock bands with the 34 Jim's junior
caploin.

“ian lest en reuts,” anwwered Tom
Meres. “"OF all the psses, I think

Apr——"! b= ,

“Yass, wathah[” chimcd in Arthur
ﬁﬂﬂm D‘ﬁrq:i;, before Tom  could

. "“You will admit, Tom Mewwy,
that I weminded you that Manuahs was
watbsh an as, and suggested your play-
in' Diig imstend.”

“Pathead ! remarked Lowther.

“Wealle Lowthash—"'

" Manners and Rovlance wore with ga,”
Tom Merry explained. “ Royvlanee wasa
reserve, They got out at Lexham, and
the train started without them. ‘They
had tho time wrong, the silly duffors,
8o instend of bringing slong an oztra
man we've come & man short.”

“Too bad ! said Wharton. *When's
thie noxt train?" -

Tﬂ'ﬂﬂ HE”‘? ﬂ'lﬂlllll"' A EFrmaes,

#It's a enso of wor trains. Next from

ham to Courlfield 3s two hours,

“Oh. m3 hat!

“Weve got o play a man shork or
ask you to lend os a man,” said Tom
Morry. “lt's annoving, of course I"

“Yaas, wathah! I you had played
Dig instead of Mannahs, I am suah Dix
ﬂwlﬁi' not have got left behind ot Lex-

m

el T mnst way I apree with Coane

Tur Maaxer Jasrary, —No, &9,

there," remarked Blake, “318l it can't
be helped now.™

“Wa'll lend vou a man with pleasurs,”
gatd Wharton, “Lals ta iE:.N.l. Any
chap not in'our cleven will be dolightod

to play for you."
“1 say, you fellows, I'll be only too
?Ilmsnd " ochimed an Ihlly  DBunter,

Rely on me, Tom Merey 1

“ Bai Jove!”

“"How do you do, Gussy, old cdap®"
smid DBanter affectionately. “You re.
member me—what "

“1 belisve I have rson vou bofoah, deah
boy." answered Arthur Augustus, as dis.

tantP as politepess allowed
I haven's given you a look-in at 8t,
Jim's for a bime, Gussy,” maid

Bunter affably.  “"But I'll make it a
point to do so soon.  You can rely on
that. "™

“Bal Jove "

"This way, you fellowa!” said Whar-
ton, with & glare at Bunter. By the
way, hore's a chap whe's seming to yoor
show this term. He's staying at Grey-
friars to-dpy.”

“Gweat Seott!” murmured  Arthur
huﬂi;tu. as Wally Bunter was pre.
[-lid u} -

The swell of 8t. Jim's turned his eye-
glaxs dlternately upon the two Bunters
mn }ﬂ'ut intoerost.

b Cherry grinned.
“"Can't you tell fother from which ?Y

PUBE Jore 1 Ty aro weally
“Bar Jove ! @y aro w YOmy
muchfalike,” remarked D'Arcy. * Wela.
tions, I pwesume?”
“Counins,” said Bob. " Very like to
look at—not otherwise. Walter Buntor is

one of the best !

Tomy Merry shook hands with Wally
Bunter, politely cxpresing pleasure that
be was going to be a Bt Jim's fellow.
But the B8t Jim's skipper walied with
l‘g’-':h.rlnn when they started for Crey-
rinrs,

Tom Merry was evidontly a little wor-
ried at baving arrived & man short at
Greyiriars for & match which was oue of
the most importent in the junior Jist of
fixtures, It was impostiblo to put off the
match till Manners could arrive, as that
would not have left sufficient light to
finish the game. And though there
would bs no of willing reoruits. lo be.
found at Groviriare, naturally thot lind
of maleahift was not pleasing to the Bt
Jim's skipper.

Wharton was thoughtful, tea.

“I'vo got & suggestion to make, if you

like, Merry,Y he romarked. “ About
your missing man, I mean.”
“0o ahead ! said Tom. " Have you

gome oxtra- ial good man you don't
wank Fwtac?::" & y

Whearion leughed.

iNe; but that chap Bunter—"

“ My dear man, you're not effering me
Billy Bunter!™ exclsimmed the Bhall
fellaw of Bt Jim's,

“fa, ha! No! Wally Bunter, 1
mean!™”

ey look mich of a muchnrss.”

“']'Im;:' look it, but they're nol, Wally
DBunter is o topping player,"” said Harry.
“If b were o Greylrises chap I should
bave him in my eleven ™

“Pe Jove! Would sou?” asked Tem,
glancing round with wurpries and intareat

at Wally Bunter.

“Yex really!  Ho looks heavy, bnt
he's got speed that would surprise you,
He's plaved while visiting Groyfeirs be-
fore, yon kiow, He plnfﬂ- f or far.
word, nud cither of them jolly well, As
liiz"s Hﬁ:u's to vour sclool next week, you
might lke him better than a Greyfriars
man in your team; and, seriously, he's as
goad & mon as I conld offer yau’

wi Merey Inoked at Wally Bunler
ugaity,
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Bo far ar appearznces wend, Wally did
not lock like a topping footballer; ho was
tas mueh like William Beoorge for that.
But Tom was aware that Harry Wharton
WES u.dg'md judge of a playoer's form, and.
ho had seen Wally play. And undoul.
edly it was better to play a prospective

Jim's fellow in his tegm, of he conld
bag one, than a plager borrowed from tho
CHCMmY,

Tom Mery thought it over ns they
walked to Greylrisrs, with several glances
st Walter Bunter en route,

Waily sbservod his glncos, and won-
derod why the Bt. Jim's follow looked at
him 80 ofton: but he understood when
they reached Groyfriavs. There Tom
ML'II'? came up to him.

“Wharton saya you're a d man in
the front line,'" he aaid. ““We'rs & man
u-h-:-.rl., and if you'd care to play for us,
we'd be -ﬁbﬂ%ﬁd. What do you say 1"

“By gum !" cjaculated '&"nl.lr.

Hix ayvos daneed,

“Yeu fool up to the pame?” asked
" ou bet! Tll_play with no end of
“You ! I'll play with no en

te, 1 shall have te borrow some

clobber,” mid Wally., *“Count me in!
I'm your man "

“Right you are, then

fiw

Tara Merry rejained his comrades.
“"Bunter's playing for wa—" he
he‘gnm

‘G\ﬂ-nt Seoftt”

;E‘rntﬁ pott ?’L tnﬁ;eﬂ Figgina
mzantiy. *° at's £h

At o good of that
“He's fat—awlully fat!" remarked

Fatty Wymn. A remark thot made his
companions grin. Fatty Wyno was net
a sylph L

‘r‘ mean the other Bunter—the chap
who's coming to 8t Jim's,” said Tom
Morrw, lnughmg. “Wharton saxs he'a o

man,
“Well, T wespeet Wharton’s judp.
m-r.-m]," rernacked 1D'Arey. " Bul Iimu{it

wéally wemark that 1 considash him off-
side thiz Linve.* ok
T must say he doesn’t look much of a

ripper,”  mid Tom. “But Wharton
wouldo't plant o dud on us. As he's
ﬁamg te be a 8t. Jim's ehap, ['d sather
ava him in the team thap any other
fellow,"

:‘ Tnl.l:. Iml‘&l--—" ;

; o's playing,"” said Tom. “Now.,
we'd botter got rﬂdﬁn

The 5t Jim's [cllows got ceady, but
there were a good many doubts s to
how the nes recruit would turn out.  As
Jack Blake remarkod, if Wally Bunter
was n topping footballer, it was nnother
prool that appearances were eeceplive—
vory deceptive indeed.

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Wally"s Chanes !

TLLY. old chap!” oxelaimed
Wally  DBunter  breathlessty,
catching  his cousin by
shoulder,

U Naronoh Y

il

“lat the thump are vou grabling at
a- chap for®™ tferﬁul'lﬂl'.'i Bﬁl-_qr ‘Hq:iﬁur
wrathfully. " You made me jump ™

" Saorry, bup—" :

“1 may ag well tell ron planly, Walls,
that we don't waut any of your offico
manners here!™ said Dunter crushingly.

" Wil your lend me—"

i Hﬂ ! T

U feend miie—

Certainly not. T'm mrprised ol your
naking me, Wally, when vou refored 1o

lond me a guid only to-day. I—
:" E‘E!r-lm valled Wally.
o wanl seme fenter elobber, and



Every Monday.

youra aro the only ones at Geeyloiars that

would Bt wmc ! gasped Wally.

Bunter :niﬁc{f

“Mine wouldn't it vou,” lic answered,
*You'ro fat, Wally |

" Whr, yvou asg——" .

ey can't hrve a podgy chep like yon
hursting mi clobber I"  said  Buounter,

aking his head. M

Waklter Bunter glaced al T i elmost
specehlcss wrath. It was drue that ho
wag fat—fatior than he ncknowledged to
himgelf—but his consin Billy could give
him points in circomferonee, Bunter's
clobber was certainly not likely to be too
tight o Wally.

" Iyesides, what do you want [ooter
clobler for®™ said Bunter peevishiy.
“You're not plaving. It's a match to-
day, not practice.'?

"'M'br:)"u askod me to ploy for Bl
Jim's."

0, den't be [funny '

“[t's o fact, vou nes}” x

“Rat " mid Bunter cmphbatically.
“You're making 2 nmustake. T offcred
mg serviees o Tom Merry, and he's mis-
L you for me. That's what it s
It's me he wante, of conrse!™

" Yon—you—y  Will vou lend me your
clobber 2" gasped Wally. .

“Certainly unot! I shall want ib my-
sl if I'm plhying for Tam Merry,"
answered thao x

“But youre ot ™ oshepelod Wally.
lll I.III !!I

* [Jen't be an ass, Wally !

Billy Bunter rolled away i scarch of
Tom Merry, leaviug Wally staring.  Rle
peked the 3t Jun's skipper in the nibs,
when e found bimg in the objocticnalic
way he had.

[ v, Merrr, old fellop—"

"Jh";i 'ﬂ'.d.'u.-:‘hrtll:‘: Ill:lkl:l:l Pownn, sup
poag that b was Wally.

i \at. Yo want me "

1 told you mo, didu't L' answeead
Tons. * }

* You spoke to my consin by mistake,”
caphataed Buoter. *'He's rather  like
me i s wiys—nod really wach i yon
Id;unk at hiny clgsely. I'Hl get changed,
thon ™

“Hold en!"' execlaimed Tom Merry,
peaticing the fat junior's glasses, and re-
membering thet Wally Bonter did not

wenr glasstes. " Are you Ihl or
Wally ?ﬁ '

" Hilly, of coursn "

“Well, it's Wally T want.”

di nh. ma!FJ,. ME‘ITI—'—.' 3

“0b, bere you are, fatty ! excleimedd
Ilnrcy  Whaerton, bureying up, *We
want Four footer clobber, Bunter.
Wally's playing this alternoon.”

“Don't  interrupt  mae,  Wharton,
leate ] I'm sapeaking to Merev., Lat'a

ve thin clear. Merry,” said the OQwl,
with crushing diginity. " Da you, or do
vou vof, wanl me to play for yeur
toarm ¥ !

" Net ! maid Tem, not at all pleasald
Ly Bunter's manner, and not disposed to
wagle many woinds on the cgregions fat

juniar,

*Oh, very well 1™ said Bonter loftily,

And bhe walked away., Wharton ron
after him, nl caught lim by the
ahoulder,

“Got out vour clabber for Wally, Dun-
toe—""

"1 deeline ta do anvthing & the surl,
Whartan 1™

“What "

M Txe been  trealad
civibty, " smid Boter. Y I've offveed iny
earvices, and l.'lml;.l"-'d:' bieen vefusedd,
wach my hnnds of the whole matter. [
alenline absolulely to have anything te do
with 1"

“Yaou stlly oss *'* venred Wharion.

"That's ersangh 1"

Billy Runter turntd on his hecl, 2l
wan atalking rwor loftile, wien lie wos

with gross in.
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udcenly spon back by a grasp on his fat
'I!-B.I'.?HB Itiiﬂ:i, wit'h; n yell.

1] m ,E,Eu .h

“"Your clebber's wanted, you Ial
owl " said Wharlon, " Wally wonld
burst anything clse ot Greyiriare. Don'i
be n plg, Bunter. You hardly over use

the thi vesclls and, onyway,
they're \zf:bnﬂ -

L] & Ill

o WLBtF you lend Wally yonr clobber,
youn fat rotteri™ excloimed Wharton
angrily.

“No, I won't!" y .

“"You—you worm!™ sand tho caplain
of the Remove, “Well, if you won't
lend them to him, T will!"

He started for the School House,
calling to Walter Bunter to fullow. Billy
Buntor daslied aftor him in great weath,

“NWharton, let my clobber alone] I
tell vou—— Vah{"

Ogilvy anil Russell were samimg along,
annd they chippod in. They took Duntor
by hia fat arms. =

“Come for a walk, old gun!™ sid

“Yah! I won't!™
X think yon will )™ grioned the Seot-
tish junier.

And DBunter dud. With
Ruascll holdivg his arma
cheiee,

Meanwhale, Harry Wharlen hurricd
the reeruit indeors, and RBilly Buntor's
foator Elrb was routed out, and Walli
changed into it. Bunter's consent ha
been nsked, and, as it was not given, i
had 1o be¢ taken for granted, Chetaioly
Wally conldn’t play footer in & lonnge
jucket and trousers, and enunlly certain
there was nothing Dot Bunle's things as
Grivirars that would be ansthing hke a
it for him.

Plump as he was, Wally locked very
Lt in focter garh, Bunter's things, of
EOUFAR, WiTH 11 tha Lirae friava colonre—
blue and white=S8t. Jim's being red and
white, But 'iinlli-g‘s figure was o litele
too ﬂml.ltu.'rnll.'-'hd.‘tln or him to be mistaken
an the fickl

Hy folfowed] Wharton back to Little
Side, and joined tho footballers, Dotter
Ef the Fifth, who was referee, glanced at
H.

“Bunter playing *® he cjaculated.

* Buwter's counin,” explained Whartor,
with a amile. :

“Oh, ¥ sro! Thia is an enteriamment,
I suppose?™ remarked Potter.

“Wait amgl sce ! sand Harry. 5

Tom Moy looked Wally over eritic:
ally, Whea the \ams lincd up Wally
wasd pul in the fvont line, at outside-
right, Talbot falling back to the half
back line, where he was a good man—as
he was anywhere. Wally heing acens-
toned to forward play, the St Jim’s
sicipper wisely put hima where ho was
likelicst ta do his best, theugh perhaps
ho had ssne Lingoring doukta,

The whistle had gons when Thlly Bus.
ter arrived on the ground, Ogilvy havi
ri-fused to let him cseape till he hes
tie whistle, The Owl of the Remove
Llizded in gyeat wrath at his cousin i
the Bt. Jin's ranks.

“Cheok 1" he gasped.  *Check (™

“Halla! What's biting wou?” askil
Skinner, who was lonngitig by the ropes
with Snoop.

WEHe's pab oy clobiher e '™ everlidl
Bunter. 1 refuseed Lo alliw 3, you
know ' ;

“Well, yon alwoys were a pigl™ was
Skinyver's commenl.

“1 cficied my scrvicra—

“ina, ba, hat" roarcdt Skinner,
“1losend if 1 eee anyibing to cockle
al ! T offered my services—"

“h, don't ba so funny, Buuty 7

“Re.p.roeec 1

“Tlalln. thera they go ! aainl Boliwver
mainr  *SE Jim e are petling (heeageh !

Ogilvy sl
he bad ne

Three-halfpence. 1

Why. that fat barrel rolle slony like
thunder ! How the thump does be carry
nllnﬂ'ut. weight with him "

Yes, he in Iat, isn' " pai
e Epun Ii:gl;t? isn't he?" said the
**1 should eay so; jolly nearly pa fat

a3 you, Bunter!”

*“0Oh, really, Bolsover 5
Y Jolly nearly ns fat, but not nearly
such a cumsy pa P conting ver
major, ‘e knows how to play footer,”

illy Bunter snorted.

Hn did not feel inclined to watsh the
match and the exploits of hin cousin
Wally; and he rolled awny, remembering
that he had not yet sont tho len-shilling
note to Mr. Hawke, Hq rolled away
with the intention of sending it at onge;
but he passed the school shop en routa.

Theoo he Fnuaed.
The fxeymm da Jn‘rqr Haowke had
terrified him, bul Bunter's mind never

vetained an impression for long. Oub of
sight was out of mind with William
Gieorge Bunter. Mr. Hawhke was not
thero, and the tuckshop was. Alter a
struggle in his mind Billy Bunter resolved
to rigk it with Jerry Hawke, and he
rolled inte Mrs, Miniblo's shop.

There he made a persizient raid on
wirationed things, sented an a stool ot
the counter, mng enjoying himself, reck-
leanly putting off all considecntion of the
constgquences, aa he usmlly Jid,

Tho tenshilling note wis deposited in
Mrs. Mimble's till, and ten shillings'
worth of indigestible things wora de-
poited imside Willam George Dunber,
ancd he was locking very shiny and sticky
when he rolled off the stool and waddled
out of the tuckshap, Tt was, perha
fortamate fur Dunter tha: Mrs, Mimble's

oddn wern sold al war-pricos, otherwise

* would have consumed a quantity that
mixht ve had ecrious resualta for his
vvortaxed nternal organs.  An it was, ho
wan foealing rathor uncomfertable when
he departed. ,

Ho hesrd, without heeding, a rear from
the foothall-ground
£ T::'ﬁﬂ] II‘I

" Bravo, Bunter !

Thoe Owl of the Remave rolled awar,
his inmer Dunter satisfied for onee; but,
ntw that the money was gone, he was
thinking of Mr. Jerry Hawko ngain,
What would the sharper do? he won-
%ﬂrﬂd, Ik was not & happy alterncon for

nnter.

THE TENTH CHAPIER.
Brave, Bunter !

i DAL
Thero was as much surprise

A mp iatton in the shouk
that rang ronind Little Side,

Tt wna the Gead in the match, and
it had fallen to Walter Bunter for St
Jim'a.

Hawoldene, in gasl, hadd grinndd when
tho [at Inrward bore down on him; but
ha eozsel to grin when he mitsod tha
ball by wehes and it found a lodgement
in the net,

o icked

“Well kicked, isQ

" Bravo, Hunuﬁ e

" Bai Jove " cjaculated Arthnr Augus-
tus ¥ Arcy., “'That was weally a wip-
pin” goal, deal boy., Wan it a Hluke 1"

Wally loakee at him. R

"“No,” hosoid. Tt wam't & fluke.”

" Then I congwatulate vou, deah boy,"™
gaied Arthur Auguatus cordially, "' It waa
weally wi .‘IIHI" I could not have beaten
that myscll.”

“Conldn't oven have come near it 1"
remarked Figgmne

“Waeally, Figgay n

“liend man 1™ said Tam Merry, clap-
ipng Wally on the shouller. “That wan
first-rate!  Yau'll be plaving & lot of

Tig Magyer Lienary.—No. 569.
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foater at Bt Jim's, kid, if you keep on

like this," i gy
Wally amilod with satisfaction. All
Tom Merrs's doubts were gone now; he

had & good man in tho team, and
know it. Wally was woerth his weight
i gold, and Tom no longer regrotted the
miﬁ?.tp which had landed Manners af
{.oxham for the pfternoen, For it was

rotty plain that Wally Bunfer was a
E-em-r man in the forward lina than Man-
nera, And aa Wally waor, at all ovents,
poing to be e St. Jin's fellow in & short
time, he had a zight b for the
school, It was ever so much mare st
fastare for that Fu'l ta _have bean taken
by a 3t. Jim's fellow than by a recruif
lent by Greﬁnm. : 2

The foothallers lined vp_agaid, the
Greylrinrs players eyeing Wally a good
deal, He wa: plainly a man to be
marked. Wharton, in sug tinq him to
fitll the vacancy in Tom Merry's team,
had only been thinking of doing his best
for the vititing deippor and for the gama

onerally, It had not coccurred to him
fhal; he was, in point of fact puttiog a
rod in pickle for the Remove, But it was

very cicar now that tha Remore cham-
pions would have to look out for Wally.

As for Wally, he was enjoying himsell
thoroughly, and playing the game of his
life,

The game went on, the narl genl fall.
ing o i-ﬂﬂ;.- Wharton, which made the
sears lowel yiut on hali-time. :

Both taams wore glad when the whistle
went; the first hall had been gruelling,
and tlm:r were gind of a rest. Temple of
the Fourth strolled on to the feld while
the footballurs were rvesting.

“You chaps are catching o train back,
I suppeose " he remarked to Tom Moerry,

b TR nnlnm.ﬂ::,': answored Tom, surs
priced by the question.

Templo grinned, ;

“Then I'm afraid vou'll get lelt 1" he
said,

* How do sou moean ' J

“TI've juat been to the station; ne
trains: running since three o'deck," said
Tomple. here's n railwar ebmle on.
No mere traio to-day.”

" Phaw | -

“Bai Jorve! That 13 wathah awk.
ward!" remarked _Arthur Angustus
DArey. "I that 13 cowweel, we are
wn'l:-'lul); stwanded.”

“Corract enongh," eaid Temple, “* You
were lucky to get here; yours was the
laat train i.'|:|1-4:n||||g:|1.IE1r D?n_.l worry | we
con put you up al Greylrars”

St. Jim's fallawe loaked rathor
sartons, howevor, Th(g were many long
miles from home, and there was no means
of return excepting the railway.

“Weally, I do not appwove of these
stwikes,” remarkod Arthur Augastos
D'Arcy thoughtfully. **The mattah be-
romea sewious when it Janda a footah
teamn fah fwom home Like this!' :

W ANl gerene " said Wharkan chesrily.
“You ean sord & wirs ts 8t Jim's, and
wa can put von up easily enough. We'll
whack you out among the junior dormas,
I'll epeak to Blr. Quelch aboud it after
the match.”

“You'll get out of morning lestons Lo
mereow,” rémarked Bob Cherrr, with a

Fin.

5 UHRai Jove! That i wvawy twus,
Aftalk all. I dare say the stwikahs have
their gwisvances, you know.

“ Hua. ha, ha!"

“Halle, hallo, hallo! There goes the
hepter 1™ £ 2

The footbaliers linod up again, dismiss-
ing from their minds for the present the
problom of the homeward journey.

That was n matier that conld ba con.
pidered afterwards, for the present the
play was the thing. ;

ho game was vory fast in the second
THE Macxst LiBEary.—No. 580,
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half. There wore narrow escapes on both
eides, but no gosls came along for some
timo: on eoither side the defence was
sound, "

Fatty Wynn, in the 3t Jlm'iﬂgui, wat
rory hard to beat : mnd though Hazeldene
in thn Remove forteess was nob so geod a
man a3 the St Jim's goalie, there was o
re prretful defence in Johnny Bull
nh.? ark Linley at hack. :

The goil, when [t came, came to Sguiff
for Greylcinm, and there was a loud
cheer from the ceowd round the ¢ .

"Tws ta onol" shautad Baliaver
mninr, “Our game!" .
But Bolsover major was counting the

chickens a Jittle too early for Greyfriars,
thin five minutes the ball was in the
home net, tut there by Arthur Augustiu
D'Arcy, who, with sll his elegant mar
ners and customs, was evidently a valu.
able man in the frout live. X

Blako slapped him on the back with n
ﬂl? that made the swell of 2& Jim's
yall.

“Good man, Cueyl" mid Blake
heagtily. *'I'm E’lul_lr lad now that 1
didn't leave vou chained up at home 1"

“Gwooph ! Yoo uttah nw!" gasped
Arthur Auguastue, :
“Two all!" sund Bolsover major, with

an air of great wisdom. " Anybody’s
gams "
" Whnt a prov 1 ara, old seont!"

nhot ', 0
saidd Ogilvy. “"ﬂ';pn"l get it right on the
nail in the long run, if you keep on.”

“Ten minutes to go!" said Russell
"“There they go again! I say, that [at
thnp i¢ as fresh as paint! How doos he
do 1t? He must weigh a ton, at least 1™

“Nobt much like his cousin Rilly, the
way he moves " grinoed Wibley.

" Bravs, Dunter!”

Wally was going strang, but le wos
robbed of the ball, and Yernon-Smith
bore it away towards the cnemy's ?wl.
But Lowther neatly it away from
the Bounder's foot and centred to Tom
Morry, who rushed it on. Tom’s cun up
the field left his comrades behind, and
he looked like gebiing l:hm-IJﬁ]:, but he
was well tackled in time. Ha gave 2
liasty glanes, and found a fab fgura ready
to kake a pazs, and let Wally have it

A Greyfriars forward was shouldered
away, and Waily fairly wound round a
half with the Laell at hie {eet. He rushed
for goal, and Hazeldene, between the
posts, wag all eres and bands.

Whiz!

The bLall éame in befors Johnny Ball
or Mark Linley had & chanes at the enter.
pri{.;‘ing rooriait n% I%l!lli {:m ;I : fks

ut it came, y Hamel, on
meet a plump head and lo bound E-uck
into tho net like a pip from an orange,

The next ipstant Wally was staggering
away from Johony Ball, but a roar was
rising round the feld.

i Good man? Goal!

: man! Goall”

Hazel had had no chanpa: before he
knew the ball was cuming back il was
in the nel. :

Ha blinked at it

“Goal!” goasped Tom Merry.

“Yags, wathah! Huwwah!"

ENell done, [ally!''

Wally Bunter sl up
Johany DBull with a grin, gave
hand o his foat.

";Jﬁ;,r hurt, old scout®™ asked Johnny

ar ALy,

i “Ow! No!” gasped Wally.

L] FrE

“Two mivntes to go, deah boys!" re.
markad Arthor .ﬁufuitm D'Arey to his

L]

broathlesaly.
him &

comeadea. 1 wathah think thms s our
gameo—what " a
uT  pathor think 5o, Gustarvs!

inned Blake,
gTﬁltm:l Hurres Jameel Ram Singh, who
hicard the vemark, murmurcd that the
ratherfulness was terrific.
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_ "Three to two !" said Dolsover major,
in lis role of expert commentator and
peophst. " Their game!"

And Bolsover mnajor wad nght at lusk

It was Tom Merry & Co.'s game; the
last fow minates of play being without
result,

Both feamns ware very nearly done
when the final whistle went ; it had been
a hard and gruelling game. Wally Bun-
ter loocked as fresh ns auyone, however.
It was evident that ho was ns fit as he
was fat.

M Awfully obliged to you, Wharton, for
E:ms; us thet man!” said Tem Moy,
: ghing. “You've dome us & wmood
urm,

Harry Wharton smiled rather maefully.

“Yaas, wathoh!" chuckled Arthur
Augustus D"Arcy, "It waa a wod in
pioklo Tor jovrmall, ‘dink boy. Deatah,
old gun, I mnswn.lulnl.t you; you have
dono Y gwont deal towards winnin' this

mo.

“Thanks!" said Wally.

YAnd you'll be p!:!._Fing_ for 8t Jin's
when you F-al thers,” el Tomn Mercy
heartily. “1I shall losk you up ns soon
a5 you arrive, you can rely on that.
You're a good man! Shoulder-high, you

fellowa 2

‘:g]:.u.[ wathah 1" ped Walls
a e B “_____” 'n 5
~Bat in Hq:l-lltﬂ of his modest expostula-
tiona the new recruit was swung up on
the shoulders of the footballers—not a
very oasy task, sa they scon found—and
marched shoulder-high off the feld.
Billy Buntor arriveld on the scene in
Lime to witness that teiumpha! macch of
his cousin, v Y
Ha biinked at the szene in eatoninh.
mant.

“What the thump is that  game,
Skinner 1" asked.
“ Pathivad ! Heo%s wen the match for

81, Jim's 1" said Skinner.

" (Oh, vrumbs!"

" Give him a cheer " grinped Skinner.
“He'a hnll'rrlsl ta take Wharkon's lot

down & pag.” :

And the eharitable Blinmer cheered.

Billy Bunter swelled wisibly. = Wally
haﬂ'nr distinguished himsell, Billy was
not alow to ad himsell, o3 it wore,
in the reflected glory of his cousn.

“Weall, T ox as much!™ ho eaid
ealmly. ' We're all tremendous fool-
ballers, we Bunters, you knovw—we're a
foothalling fj.mi;rr—-—"

““Ha, ha, ha! .

Bunter sniffed ai Skinver, and rolled
away to join the footbaliers.

"f:&- ) :imh !ﬁ-lu—' i’
** Hallo, hs o! IVsa pit
Merrw dfdn*t “'I.; Foul in-mmn:lp1:-."|“r FOAIT
cousin,”" =aid erry. "It would
have made a better ﬂgum for us in our

Tom

footer vecord if he i
“Dh, really. Cherey! I'm not at all
nurﬂrimd— ally's nearly as good a faol-
r

baller a2 [ am,” said Bunter. " Nob
quita, of esurse—"
“*“Ha, has, ha!l"' ;
Wally Bonter found that he was goite

as popular with the Co. after helping to
inflict & defeat upon the Remove team:
and he was populsr, too, with tha 8t
Jim's footballers. They knew & good
man when they mw eno: and Wally un-
doubtedly was one of the best.

After changing thers was inquiry sa to
the accuracy of the mlormation Cecll
Temple had brought; and it tumed oot
te be correct. It was rather a peculiar

itton for the S Jim's team. They

d como to Greyfriars to play an nfter-
noon's meteh, and they foand themeelves
atranded thero—for tha night., at least,

Thoe Head was informed of the circum.
stances, mnd be at onco extemded the
hospitality of Greyfriars to the stranded
footbaliers. 1t was arranged for them to
be whacked out among the junier dermi-
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tories—though the Head did nol express
il in those torms: and a tologram wie
iched to 8t Jim's iu_m:]%zn_lmqn.
here was quite & crowd in the junior
Common-room that night, and all the
£t. J.om's [éllows were made very com-
nrtu.hfa—::-:f{.hmg, perhaps, Arthor
Auvguitus D'Arcy, who was kept very
bqu in dedging his old pel Dunter.
vén E:ﬁ_‘r Bunter realised at last
that, soinchow or anathor, the fasomation
of his sociely was losl upon the
!{gmy; though he could not understand
1
And it was very irritaling to him lo
observe that (Guzsy was, on the other
hand, quite {riendly and cordial to Wally
—his poor  relation !=—a mere nobody,
whose only importance was the fact that
was Dunter's conmn—al loant, fram
the Owl’s peint of wview. And the
ﬁgﬂmma fallows were equally cordial to

Simply
noble | him 0 mucﬁ. I
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1t was surprising, and it was irritating.
M Pushing bounder!” saxl Bunter. 1o
himeelf, in great diedan. " Blessed
pushing bounder ! I jolly well wish he
Wha m_f_iﬂ at Greyfriers instead of me!
Even 78 oivil to him, =nd he's
nover divil to mal Ewven Mouly takes
notico of him, and he walks away when
I spoak to him ! Blosstd if T con undee-
gtand Ji—a beastly, pushing, poor rela-
ticn | a nohody! If they hke
ji:rllr well wish they could

have hirn, and 1 could go to 3t Jim's

g fab sigh at the- thought
unksr gave a fab mgh at the tnoug
of that.

“ How 'ulli,r niﬂq it would be!" he
l:ll'l.ll‘-"n'l'l:I-I'I:d! ‘T'd like to go no end. 1
should be along with my pal Gusay, and
—and 1 shouldn't seo that awiul beaat
Hawke again, snd—and——  Some

fellows have all the luck ! T—1 wish——
Banter paused, and his little round

Three-halfpence.

eves gloamad behind his speclaclea A
sla‘arlio idca—a stariling idea—had coina
into his fat brain—an ides so startling
snd eo abiractive that it mede bim jump.

"My hat! Ifit could-be worked—"

“Haollo, hallo, halle! What are you
mumbling aboutt'” asked Bob Cherry
majh" [ ]

“Rats ! said Bunter. ,

1o rolled away without explaining
what hs hod beosn mumbling abaut. Dub
that strangas and startling wdea was still
in_his mind, and the more he thought
aver it the more he liked it: and
consequences were o follow. [Rub whab
that idea was, and what came of it, is

another story.

{Deon't miss "“BILLY BUNTER'S
GREAT WHEEZE!" — next Mon-
day's grand complete story of Harry
Whearton & l:'n., by Frank Richards.)
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matters rather mors (o the slorkea
than Flap, kb that -l only betause
they are prisarily boya' sborien, and
naturally the girle cancot play such big
paris in them sz Lhe hajys
To e many readers who bave mode &
favourlte of Flp, T fancy Flap s eqguoally
desr. Thoy are very muél alike, the twins,
Flap kas a good deal of Fiip'a pluck, and
he has & good deal of her kindress. TPoa-
sty sl bos more common-scnss than ber
brothes, Cerlalaly she la léds Incllsed Lo be
eockwure. Hut they are very much alike.
Flap would make a better boy than Flip
woold make a givl; but, when ¥oo come Lo

Ml'r] ES Orsf, you lmow. FPeorhaps Flip
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oaght to bave betn in the plcture which ia
lnset. T don't know wihy the artish Teft himg
giel, but I suppose i1 was really my fault for
oot E1 thal he was to be potl fn. Apd
it was throogh L‘un‘l:ti that Flip qnarrelied
gnd fought with Gadsby, a quarrel out of
which most of the story sprang. Fer
Poasonby, attracted by Lhe bright eyes of
Flap, became in a sort Flip's fricnd, Gadiby
war always ak hearl his bitter énemy.

Tha aceidents of that day caused Fip to
throw In his lot, more of lcss, with the
nuts, Lthough he was never really ong of them
in apiril.  In am ordinmery way he woold
paturally have taken hiz plice among Ghe
gapportera of Frank Coartepay. He wos

while

thlok of b that would be broe of many
pleg girle. IE ir not os & rule, the really
nlee Ibu;- whem opa coald even imagice na
a2 girl.

When this eries was sturied the twins
wire Unkmowns Lo readers of ihe MAGKET
aod tha “Jem™ Aa o matier of fact, people
wha only rend thin paper probably don't
koow very miuch aboat thom oven now. Boak
1 kpow ilat most MAIioNET readers are ketn
oa the “Gem ™ aleo, and followed the “ Twina
from Tatmania * duripng the twelva monthe
fa which It ran ita course in Lhat paper.
And i several starnes here he ee have
appearcd=—Flip, Ins fact, has played gulte @
big part in the last two.

*The Twins from Tarmania® began with
the coming of Flap to CHE Howes and of Fli
fo Higheliffe. On ithe jourmey Lhey mel wi
Jobony Qogge, who seems to have achioved
immenie popalarity with same of tha nuts
g: Righeliffe, and with some of the Groy-
frlors fellowa. Cocky was with thew, Cocky

nEves W

ppainst Courtepay, however. and
his frank, Senial nttuﬂ_-nhnde the fellaws

who detcsted Pan & Co. like bim. Hia elone
friendship with Merton and Tuonstall, too,
preves his having so0 much €0 do with
the Fonsoaby cliqus, for ithiase twa never
stoad viry close o Pan.

T am net poing to tell the wiele of the
slory aver lﬁu:in—ihu groat O Fipra v,
Higheliife fght on the-szashore, the falling-
out  with Mozeldene, Uhg Hdntpallnq of
Coeky, the pursoit of Flap by Fon. the fight
between Pon ned Merton, the depariure [or
a time of Mertan, threatoned with hilind
pod Tusstall, both feeling 'rerEI fnare with
Flip: the alady davices of Uadshy and
Vavamur Lo Xeep bim st odds with them,
the phot wf fhie pels to make Fip oné of
them i deed as well ns In name, the baser

ot of Godaby o get him into hedvy

Blp. hia Rdft. his meeting with Hazal.
dene, wha lad ron npway from Greyiriares at
the same tlme, ielc wooderings together;

e comiog of Gopges to HixhelilMe, and his
dircovery of Gadaby's plot, the wavd of the
wandering &t Bt Jim"s:; the dﬂﬂm“ with
kg Head of ITIiEhl:'llmr that Fligp shoubl oob
bo saeked, and bis refarn afler all o sone-
thing wery ke trimmph. I you remember
Ehese Ehings you Bave the main sullines of
the story, and that is all that is necded.

1 musk refer, Bowewer; o the strong bond
of sympathy between the twins, which mada
Fiap koow when Flip waa in danger or
trouble. Thin b na wild [svention, as o few
of my readers wern disposed tn lancy. Thers
hoave: been many such  instances, pProved
borond all deobt, I den't pretend to ex-
daln the bond: Ehhin-bﬁy ard payekology
oth come Into that, and we bave Do U
here for ton muach of those sciences.

¥lip Derwent iy oot presented o you a8 &
erfect charactor. Eﬁlﬂﬁﬂlﬂ him with Frank
Eﬂurtr.nur ar Harry Wharlon, and vaa will
cially sco defoefa Im him. And, of courasg,
gelthier Coiitlenay nor Wiharon I8 absolots

rfcctlom: IF he were, he would be [cea
nteresting.

There in more recklessacas, less balance in
Fiip than in (hoec fwo, He hos o better
coacell of hiooell, with snaller reason fof
tﬁ Eutﬂhp is ummnlgllu. ;.n-.l hangurable aa
they, and every ih plocxy.

It may occur to =ome t{msllihl readers
that Fiip at the ead of "The Twine from
Tasrmanda * Ia rather a dlflercnt fellow from
Flip at the beginning of Lhe slory. Ho ba
fa. But it would be strange if he wers pot.

For he hes besn throvgl the testimg-fires,
and lfas come out of them pusped of moch
drese. Nerar hefore [o hia life had he Bad to
face auything like the waried troubles of
those lmrncglum of his with Hazeldene, Ho
hiad aown beforg they had Dwgan that ha
knew how to forglve an injury. for Hazel
had platted ogainst lim, bad hesn an enomy
without cauee, But to forgive something
done By & fellaw you sce only oo In &
way fs one thing: to go on putfing it bebind
you, to 1real that fellow with uofaillng
atlence and kindmess, to set your :trun%th

butiress his weakness, never bo Ieb tho
ait rankle: in rou, this Is ancther, & far

igger thing. Thero s some of the s
stull of grextnesa in him who cam do it

Perhaps Flup has changed a litile also.
Hhe has hod no stich troubles of bBEr oWwn
e Flip has had, But are not his troublea
always hera? And thers may have been
wmething ¢lse to maks her fool o triflo older.
Boy pmd girl love affairs do not, as & rule,
mewn - much.  Babk thae fecllug  bebween
Philipps Derwent and that queer, plain,
emintntly eapabla gesius, Johnny Goggs, &
at ‘once eomething and momething more
than o love afalr. It |8 pol thal, Beauss
he hos pever made lave ta her: it Is moro
than that heeausa Be kpows, and sho knows,
thit there is po ong clse lo Lhe world that
coants for him as she doees, becaupss thers ks
nathing he wounld oot ds for ber or fo@
apntange dear to hor

lp and Flap are Amstralians. Thai deca
not matter a great deal. Austrulians aro
very like Britoas—with a difference. 1 counld
tall you quile n lot abéiatl the lovely isiand
they come from, had T bat spacs. To ever
B0 MADY woaya 'i'M-‘Mi.nln i omz of the besh

fa oo the carib. Dot there s not spiee.

Ho d"“!:é’ Im: ahall _Em;l mu::a mare of tgm
twpn in the future. Parhaps there may be 2
E%Hr Heuss of another Highclile scriad before

E'Tma. Macyer Linnanry.—No. 560,
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Extracts from
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and “TOM MERRY’'S WEEKLY.”

HERALD?”

By ROBERT ARTHUR DIGBY.

DAecy, dn oa deld ap be

i
usfolded a superh handkerchie! of
Chiness ellk.

UiyWhere op ecarth J8 you gedl thut awlul-
Iookiop thing ! I ssked, with & grin. Bul it's
oo wse biying o pull Gussy’s leg; be s alvays

I.
nHﬂw absolulely wippin"!” exelslmed

w3 dead serivas shoot sverylhing,

“It"s weal Obinese silk, and s come
Mwaight fwom Chimal" Guasy replled, with
=ocpo Dedl.

“WWhat's it Tor? Blske broke (n.  ¥Sovely
Eou;n:, ,!mt golng to usé that thing {or a
i} H

1t weally sn ornament—an . eloeléwa,™
Arthar Augmibus cxplslned. Y Just to give
one & fnlikin® touch to the mnl‘..lﬁm'h r-
know ¢ My uncle, who is twavcllin® in China,
has sent It along. ™

“h, pat b away! Itll moeke Towser
Lilisus,™ safd Merried Urritably. “10s a pity
your unelo conlidn®t find something a trifle leas
girlish to send you! You're bad enoogh
aiready, gosdness koows I

T Weally, Howwies, I consldah you are mesl
wonde ! haves's looked at my pwesent
gﬂwmt 'nl'l . @0 you would appweclate [is

al

And IArey folded up letter and handker-
chlsf, and withdraw his noble porion in stafaly
fra from the room.

“Hilly msssi* growled Herrics, as Arthur
Augustus departed.

Gyt Guesy's a very decend ofd aug, all the
gamp,” zald Blake; “and §f It sulis him Lo
Mok like & patchiwork quils we shall have
1o maks Lha i of jTir

1t can't be denled that Quuy's dress s a
bik extréme b times, and some of hii eaxlour
schames rather get on our perves. At the
=ame \lme, we are all very fond of Gussy, and
we go to guite o lot of trooble io Liylog Lo
:ufhﬁ teplenor to brilllant coléuring—
hEtha whle{:t Arthur  Apgostys  doosn't
alway: a clate,

HHas Eﬁnﬂ; seen Guesy 7™ Dlake aaked
the nex! day, as we wero aboul to neb off
for o sharp walk Inie Hylcombs to get some
spesial tock for Les.

“He can’t make up hiz mind which tle to
wear, or blr mocks don’t mateh lis waisteolt,
ar same anch rob 1® safd Herrlea snrcastically.

“Wan’lll‘t: Hewwies, deah boy, you o me an
injostlee!™ cxclalmed D'Arcy, coming fnte
the study at that moment. “1 bave been
looking for vhat handkahchlelf whish my andie
aent me. Have any of you seen (b about? 1
am l!:ﬂ.ld I muost have dwopped b $ome-

W 5
] shooldn’t give Ib Lo yoo i1 did And IL1™
Herrloa romarked Iﬂunllf 1'm not at all

keen on golng abopt w th n fellow dressed
up rite [ gﬁmlmu abbit 1™

“You are extwemely wude, Iewwirs, and
I wonld wathah not come with you {o Wyl-
corbe!™

# 0k, come along, and don't he a fathend ™
guld Blake, calehing hold of his arm, Y We
sha'm’d get back by tea-tlme. We'll all hﬂg
¥ou to [ook for yYOUF Banky whea we ge

ack.™

Towser followed m ook al the slody.

Eoing o bring him, teo®” 1 artked.

“ Well, why mot! M¢ 't hurting you, Is
hin?* snappe TMerrles.

#1 don't care whether you bring him or wob.
I was only thinking that the roads are rather
dapigerous ot & c'f now thai the crealngs
mro o datk,” I replied.

However, when we gob bo Lhe gate, Herrles
altered Ble mind about Eaking Towner,

“fio back, old man!™ ke mxid, pabling
Toweer's bead and Lturning bim into the gale.
=Wo'll soon he back, and I'l bring xou o
ppesial cake for lt;." ¥ of gksgust. Bt

BET EAYE A lOW [row FIUE
Lo abediently Into the quad,

Sherkly after Binke & Co. had left Etuﬂ
Ko, 8 Wally I’ Arey knocked ab the dogr, and,
gelting no replr, turned the banidle and went
i, bl mbsellaucous bound Pongo brolling al
" ﬂgm' good thing for you that

§ n ng fof , my on, tha
Towszar isp't here,™ Et rm:fnrled {u the dog.

He strizck o match, and bortowed the sugar
for which he hid coms in geareh, leaving an
Iov (ikuncﬂ en o the bag. Lady Eastwood
had included LRem ball a pound each Lo Ehelr
Chirlstmns parcel.

et the supar? Gooad epgl™ exclaleed
Levison minor. when Wally retutped brom his
¢I|Imditlnn fo the Fou Form passige.
SHallp! Where's Porgol® he added,

ST thowght bo-wes wilh me,” eafd Wiy,
lpoking round. “Don't bother shout hKim.
He'll B¢ all right,™

Before tea was aver ihe dog's feet wete
hesrd putiering aloog the passage,

EWhat have you boen up = BrAre
minot excinimed, aa Pongd slunk in, and, wit
a furtive look at hiy master, ceept under the

ﬂl.murre. Tonge badn't any more right in
the Thirl Form-rouvm than Towser Tl in the

Fourth studies, and if Mr. Sciby had s¢en bhim
there wonld have boen raetlons.

“Wothing parilculariy good, T should
ﬂu Er:e: by his gollty %ok." Isughad Frank
YiEon, g

—

11,
e oot pents HIRRE cxclated:
g door ny" ¢ extlalmed,
“Here's Tﬁnr hask, ool
=it leoks like your misor,
Gousy,™ Harries commented, ac he opened the
copbeand door and jaw Wally's I O U pioacd
to the sugar-bag.
“The young vwullag I7 sald Arthor Augusius,
1 shall be weally ewoss with lim If he takes
my sugah ogain. “RHai Jove! Whatl's that

"

bwote got nnidah the fabled™

“Who are you callimg a brote?™ Herries
Ingulred sogrily. “Just you be clvll fo
Touwsy i

“Look whal be bhas gol, you uttah asi®
said ¥ Arey freneiediy.

HWhy, L' your bonky!® Jack Dlake safd,
stoaping down Lo plek b up from whers (b wak
lving beside the balldop.

And then the whole hormibile frulh burst
open us.  The handkerchiel bad been torn
inte shireds, am! the scrap which Dlake keld
up Pér us to see wis chewed apd dimp and
worthless,

. For a moment wa {Eought Guasy would burl

Limzelf upon Towser; and the dog growled
ominously ns Arthur Aogutos glamed at him
ithraugh hils moasele,

“The bwute ought to bo kept In bis pwopah
plaze!™ sald Gussy aogriiy.

SRrrperl  Becp oooll” relumed Herrles.
S How do you know fhat Tower did 87 Aind
what doos a rotten old mag lke that metier,
anyway it

You canm goft mnoiher al the Bixpecny-
ha'penny Barmar!™ sald Dlake, with o laugh.

&0¢ a8 "Peoce’ fag would be Just as effes-

tive,” I aulﬁt » ¥or a mce pew school
duster—one of the pink ones!®
& Hu, ha, ha

ETair pbltah whltahe! T don’t believe voiu
are oven sowwy LM

Exever mind, old bean ™ Hlake zaid, with a
grin. “These MHitle thiogy are =ent to try
(TR

“Thank you, DMake! Dubl T pwefer Lo b
without your condolences!® Arthur Anguitos
retumed, with dignits,

21 warn ¥ou, HMewwies,” he continued, =If
I ematoly that Bwuts of »ours touchla' any-
thin' nlu: of mipe I shall give him s feahful
thwathin® 1

“Hard lock on Towser!®™ laughed Herrles.

=@e carcfol that he dooyn’t hurl your
¥ fordusahs P

HY wefuse o talk to any of youl
wvewy disappointed [ my (wiends!"

- ﬁ“h'u'ﬂfm “D'nﬁnﬁ;‘e ﬂﬂﬂfl&:ﬂ:hm-
ully. e an ; :

"{ g0 not wih for any tes, ithaok you,
Tlake * D Arvey replied felly. 91 phall do my
p'h'ﬂﬂnw atlon in Julinn's studny.®

& Ereer! Don't be a fnthead i Herrles called
after him, ]

Bul Artbhur Augustus had olready enteced
HBiudy Mo, & ind closed the deor gontly bet
flirmly behind bim.

In apite of what Herries sald about there
being no evidener, cliommstances looked very
Black agaloik Towser.

W Julinm, deah boy in

The ecoupanta of NWo. & were quite awars

*
of the presence of Lhelr noble vidtor, bub ihey
had net yet bothered to notice hlm oficlally.
 Ruer off, Gussy! We're. by mow!® paid
Jullan, without turning round.

ERewwalith, denh boy, 1 wounld like to do
mj&'ﬂfmwnhn I thke slody,m

HWeuld youd® Jullen broke in, "Then the
gnswer js-in the negallve. Anyway, why are
we givin (hls horouri®

“Jalisn, 1 am &fwald voo are fwyin' to be
woide [ sald Gusy sorcowiolly,

m noL 7 i roge; I'm Leving o

o trriog to be rode; I ying
gel the bea, ! you must Koowl Why don't

ou g0 and have yours?® sald Jullan, a trife
mpnl.imtﬂr.

“1 would wathah net go Info Btudsy ¥a, 0,
Thoy have been tewwibly wode to me. Pew-
wips they did net meéon ts hurt my fealin's,
but I wonld pweler to stay here,” DArcy

Im  atay:® Hamomond W

explained.
M, leb ed,
"There's plenty 1o éak, and thire arve all
egks the mater sint me. 'E may as well—"
“Weallyt  Pway don't twouble aboutb tem
for me, Hummoud,® Gossy interrupied. =T
weonlly only wint to do my pwepawatlon o

this staday.”

CDry  upy you sllly old  dufer!™ sail
Kerrolsh. “Of course you'll hive some Eea,
nnd nfterwards we'll see | weé con oo aoy-
“‘.["','-fl. IE mépf “;d ﬂr{. in Lhe éuie.*r ¥

: L] n rode to you, Oooy?™ Aame
mond aekid, when tea hlznl-ﬂn cleared away,
and four chums hed beospliably modoe
room for thelr wisilor,

‘T would wathnh not discoe the matish™
sald D'Arcy solemuoly, ~1 am tewwibly dis-
appoloded in my Iwiinds, but it B wathah
bad form o discuss thelr fallin's when they
ara pol pwesent, dan't yvau think?”

And from this somewhat quizotic stand.
pPolot Guasy would nol bodge,

A ltile while Inter Jullsn made an oppor-
tunity of vhiltlng the chums in No. 6, °r

W hat have you done to Gusiy i ho nskod,
“It must ba somethisg peatty bad, I ahon!d
fancy, aa he refuscs Lo divcuss the matter wiih
anyone.”

“It's mothing nt nll,” spld Dlake, “The
Faed of the matter 5 that when we came
back from Kylcombe Guay found that new
mirpcify he calls a hanmdKerchief, torm (D
rikbons, Iying on the Meor beeide o]

- I, thent™

Iad Towesr hbeen chewing
Julian asked,

l!I'l:ﬂtl'nl-,.“ said  Herries.

al evidenice, the case

"Well, that’a the
“Juodged by clreumsban
Tooks dead apainet him.  But on the ofhic
hand, Towser isn'f a destroztive dop nt ail,
but—"
“ 0, Isn°t he?® Intermapied Binke.
Elm, ha, hs i we Inughed feclingly.

had all seffersd.
An'T wias Il-{inh.'-.

I am

We

“8hut up, you faibeads!
for one thiog, he wouldn'y do it and, besldes,
nobody atunlly saw him do it

Winether funny thing aboot b Is that we
can only find a part of the banky,” sald
Hinke, “We have never notlced that Towetr

ipeats for Aawtraluale Gatch,
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had a taste for Chincee silk. Baob if he dida't
eat ib, whers B OILYE

“'There Ia mure in this than meets the ere,”
Az Merries; with firm cotiviellan. —~And I

dont believe old Toweer had aoyihilog at all
to de with £ Dhid you, old ménP—piviog
the dog's big, Bercedooking head an affec-
Lianate paf.

Toweer pliinly undorstoo] whai =ns goin
on, and gave a ]ﬁt.h, whilmpering, ibort grotxl,

W;IHII. Ierries. Immedistely terpreted a8
“ Ny

“There vou gre! What dif 1 eay?” he
tlcmlﬂmlnt.l. “He mid “No" as plainly as 1
cold. ™

We lodghed. HWerrlee lx rather apt in
ﬁmtfulllbitth whare Tmurmlu mm?rﬁ-l!:.
gt cortaluly there wan oo poaltive pres 8

b balldog was the culprit.

“Why don't you mske it up with poor old
Gygsy !'I Julian suggested. ™ }E':'I- In our stody
now doiog Ms prep, #2nd look ax miserahic
ng hks mebly pountenancs  and hls menesle
will allow him to look.”

"We're quite willing to be friendly, bud be

isn't Baving sny,” 1 eiphined. “He hos
rifmsed to come In here, s¢ what arc woe
o daf”
“I1 the monntain won't come to Mahomel,
Mabomet most go B0 the mountain,” Jullan
remarked.  “You come into Noo & with me,
Biaks, and ey and persuade old Qustavin Lo
come back hers.”

Blake went willingly edoagh, hut Gussy
woubda't lsien to hilm,

“I appweclate your kind thought in comin®
BBH.EPM sald, r“I am mot -tn‘fgg ", bui I am
vewy sowwy and disappotnled, and pwelfer o
wimain [sere. [ weally fesl thut I cannnt talk
fe Hewwics as one gentleman - should talk io
amothal, and [ woald thealifonh wathal oot
(i |

*Right-lvo, old beanl™ Boake sald cheerily.
"Only don't say wa didn't ask yon”

Arthur Lugvstus retursed ts Stuode No. B
Lhe next :Iai'. bot the aitoatién was “voery
afmined, He was, of cowrse, stadiously

ite—tt woulde't have been DFArey o he
been  otherwise—bal apart [eofd  an
peeasional "¥Yes".or "No™ sl quietly
by himsell, and went about his Lusiness as

L
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though there bad been noboedy else In the
FOOE.

We had just started tea on the Jollowing
e'.'unlni] wﬁl.':n&_ with & terrifde bang &t the
door, Baggy Trimbde Gurst in wpon us, his
fat face shinlng with exeltement,

=1 say, you Tellows, you've gob kippeérs!
I ﬂlr. I've something very important to tell
yoo!"

“Breee!  Qel out! We don't wani any
seconidhand news here,” sald Herries, seizing
Baggy by the shouldérs to throw him out.

“FArcY,” he yelled, "it"s aboub your hand-
Herchbef! Looiae ﬁ Hemries ™

4 bellah

WP Wl W hinh what
Twimhle has Lo say, Hewwiea,®™ Arthur
Augustus sald gedately.

“Lemme go! 1 won't say anything until

Herries let’s me go!‘ Lemme go, can't you ™

Herries jerked him vislently round.

“ Now, let's have it If your iois niws
in wnrth ’t.r we'll give you the odd H?err anl
%-:nmr.- !.E?: and it it lsn't, youll be joliy well

“mw -I!

“Juat give me a cup of tex Ont. Herrbes!™
Bagey gasyed, “I"we run all the way, and 1
can't- talk uniil I've bad some teal”

“fh, give the bounder saome ten, Tor good-
e’ aake, and let’s hear what he's gob Lo
say " Herrles sald frritably,

After this slight releeshmenf Baggy gol
away with s alary.

He had been passiig when Toageles wid
cicaning oot Pongo's keomeld, and right at the
bagk Taggles had found a plece of silk.

=] wonder whers Lhe tike got thiap®
Taggies bad remarked.

Iaggy had askeed for and obtained the
serap of =ik, and he now  iriumphantly
exhilsiied i in our study.

“Gwral fcobttl™ IFAre < It the
wesl of my Chindse hmjdkﬂml'! Aré You
it was Tound in Pongo's kennel,

snnkh i
B 1 i ke ) it

“Certaln]® g gy, vastly plensed with
the scnsabion he had cawsed, 'F was sband-
Iag thors when Tappelea found (4.
‘ gck Blake terped to me with & solemn
ace,

“Weould you mind fetching Wally DFArey,
Dlg, old mant” he snid,

When I ecame Bxek with Wally In tow,
Bagey was happily cogaged in fnishing off

THE KINDNESS OF THE

1,
1 HEESE-CAHE=!" multered By
Bll.':h:r. “Real cheecictukes! Ob
( : my 7

Tha s rtood with his It
Tace pressed Bgainst o pastrycock’s window
in Courtfleld, He biinked loogingly at the
eheerecakes, They losked t;?- niar to haing
the ofd origina) preswar kind. The oheesé-

cakes seemed to taunt the hungry Owl,

He was rotssd by the sound of volecs. Next
deor—it was a divided shop—was o plaln, un-
adbyned coal offiee, with samples of Walkiend
nmd kitchen cobbles on exhibition.

A lady's high-pitched treble came from
within z

i1 eall b o shame, Mr. Emeaka! 1 ordored
ihs coal a month uago, and I moct have (L1P

* Yery . Mirs. Tompking, ot 1 have had
dificnities at the wharf, 1'1] try and let you
have some by ihe middle of the weed,™
~ Mrs, Tompkine gave a dquenk, and Buonter
turned his ead, 10 eee o lady In & bERCK dreas,
with a fur coat which was far Lo smpall for
her ample dimensbons,  8he carcled a string
bag, whicl buiged with many purchnses, in-
cluding a paper hag which hed hurst, reveal
ing bope, Bonler's eves gleamed ab the sight,

“ Middle of next week!" ihe ecried indig-
neitly. “L can't walt! ['d ghvs ten shillings
for a rack of conls now ! 1"ve gob Me. Partlett
coming o supser to-night, and he hates 1o
have things coM !

The coal-ofice man tmiled in on exasperat-
Ing wny, agd rulibéd hils bands.

“ 1 am excecdingly distressed, madam,” he
sabd, st [ts the tramsport difcalty. We
can™ do anything without transport.”

Mrs, Tompiins gave & enort, and made out-

ken remarks aboul the Coal Coniroller,
Hhe wan &y red aa a pecny, and o agitated
that nn she bondled out of the abop she prekiy
nearly kncoked down Billy Bunter.

“Get oul of my way, little boy !™ she =aid,

Biunter stared at her as if sho were some-

thing In m macoan.
'uf ¥ ke hepin. "I—92 Hig ideis were

By HARRY WHARTON.

shaping themselves slowly, 'Thelr plvot was
Lthe fen shillings which be bad Drard Mrs,
Tompkins: offer for a rack of conl, PBuoler

do quite nieely with that half-guid.
“Yon said you wan pomeo coal.”

WEgl you ean't got aby coall™ cdicd the
lacly, ™ %You haven't any tea LA R

Uk, yes, T buve!n eafd the Dol eapgerly.
“T've got lots—no epd I

He fad oo very clear notion what transport
wis; but a chap must risk something.

Mre. Tompkine beamed upon him,

“If you cae bripg me a gaek of coals [rom
Mesrs, Wells & Emilh—T have pall for iwo
tons, but a sack would do to go op with—
yoo can havo this, my Ifitle man,” she cald,
extracling n echp Bradbory from her lI|:t11h|'=*.
:t.uﬂ yau shall stay to Lea, too—n ronl good

a.

Bonter's hand elosed oo the eish. The
ample female amiled om blm affably, and
waddled ot dowin Lhe sbrest. To Bunter she
seomod a walking gold-mine.

Mra, Tompkins turned the comdr,
Bunter ab coce jurmed inte (he confeelitmer’s
thop (o change bis mofe, thinklog & llite
ol conl and a gréat deal af the hanguet which
nwalted bim fi' he could carry out the job
for which he bad slready taken payneni,

“Witd seom geb the old eonl B = He had
ok thues far in his medidations as he eab
pirched on a high sto0) by the wellfilled
counter when o cark drew op ab the doon

It was @ :mall-cart, belind & biown, un-
elipped o And the man who was delvlog IE
el e nsellér of wood logs for fiking
Furmr. It was pot muoch of a card, hut still,
P wns a card, and it would carry a sk of
coal and & bulfir-tub abt & placl.

It has been anld thoat It [s wiser 16 be barn
Tocky than rich. Bimter crammed the rest of
the cheesrcaker ho had homght—if he had
hought them=—Into his eis, and descended
from bis stool In porspiring hoste,

The perscnage who was vending Yule logs
had- Jeft the cart and eroeced roail I
traneaet budines of an importast nalure o

and
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{he kipper and gencorally cléaring up Lhings,
Ag we had only just started tea, §iE was an
appertanity In & thousand for Baggy.
“Wkly," =aid D'Arcy major, inhis peost
impressive tooges;, “Twimble has foond the

wemaindah of my Chinesd handkahehiel! Do

you know anything about bt

Wally looked at bim in a perplexed sort of
Way.

“NWol I don't koow aoyihing abount I 1
m?uuld have fald yoo If 1 had koown,™ he
SR,

“The fact of the matter 8" explained
Blake, “Hoggy =saw Taggles fnd this bily of
Gusnr's hanky In Pongo's kenned.”

“Wos Pongo with you when you came to

row  that  sugar yeslerday aftorooconi™ 1
anked, withy a sodden [napiration,

Wally consldered n minnte,

"Yoq,” he said glowly, "I remember now,
he did come In with e, but when I got back
[ couldn’t Bod fhe little bégpar.”

=Well, it's ﬂrﬂ!'m:u;’ elear {6 me what hap-
Fﬂ]td * sald Herrdes, anxlous Lo clear Towser
rarm hiame, "Fongo gvidently nosed arcond
here, and found Gussy'a handkerchief: spent &
happy five mioutes with If, and then, belog
disturbed or hearing Towser coming, holted
with It Lo bis keonel—lon his buery leaving half
of it undar the tabls, where we found it

Herrlea deperibsd what actualls hod hap-
efed, and when youdg D"Arcy remembored

mgas pullty air he was convinesd (hat his
ml;:‘rim Empﬂhﬂ 11 1d T

¥ Heprlea; I'm awlu o GWRL
wes Hamed!” e uid’ I:?;ﬁﬂnl . . 2Id
clean forgotien that Pongo came la {m with
m [E

“Thal's all right!” Hecrlea sald shorily.
4 Hﬂl.:l an on the beggar, and see that L
docan’'t geb ioto any morc mischict,”

“I'm sowwy I b misjudged my (wionds,™
Gueay sald contritely ; “and I'm vewy sowwy
[ annoydd Hewswics aboil Towstr. Pway
rarfira me!” Arthur Avgustus endéd appesl

g
"ltl_mm's nothing to forgive,” Blake laughed.
*After all, we pulled your leg about the
limeky, and even now we can'l feston that.”
=0, wats Lo the banky ! Gustavus replicd.
*1 pwopose wo have some ten now!™

THE ENb,

OWL.

4 boilding with swing doors and a nice glass

front, which displayed brewers” adverilae-

ments somewhat prominentiy,
Runler #:[md the pavemeni. The pony

fockedl as il he bad ceascd to take any sp<eial
interest kn life, The streel was emply.
L the

SR T Juat bormowed the cart and

r old lady her coale it wouldn™ da any
arm fo anybody,® gafd Runter to Hunter,
;i ;1 lru:h:m ought to do a kindoess when be
|: _ﬂ

The porpolee clambered Into, bbe vehlzle and

ahbed the reins, It moved off, Nunter bad

een standing in the eart, Hé suddenly sat
down. The pony siaiked =olemnly down the
streel, with Bunter tugging at the reins,

Now, what followed s not as clear a3 it
pight be; but one thing (2 pretty certuin,
Hunilor usked his way Lo Lhe coal-whad, and
Iy somé means managed to wangle the hand.
img over of a couple of sacks of conl. He
hed the addres Mrr, Tompkine all right,
anid e fancled he could get the load where it
Wit wanbed,

oo, ke o bt 1 et 2
cogl a K § 2 iha
did pot hear ye shout to him.

"lh'r" were Hob Cherry, Peter Todd, and
myseil.

“TL is my one ad only Bunober,® said Peter
Tould, as we purswed the cars.  “ Whither
away, porpolee? Thls lan't the Lord Mayor's
dhew, you know.¥

“Labmrnom  Yilla—two acks? 1ied
Funier, taking o checse-cnke oul of his Tight-
Ieundd pocket apd cramming (Vinto bis mouth.
o awny ™

Ullome out of that éart, you fab shomp I0
thouted Boby Cherry, seizing the Owls arm,
* Youwvye stokn that ¢art, | know ™

“ Also the coal i snbl Peler Todd.

Slaemme got¥ yelled Dunter, atruggling la
vadn (0 keep bls wak on the ek,

e rolled off into the bottom of the enrt,
Tl locked roond fo see what bhpd hap-
pl‘ntﬂitn rtepped dead, apparcatiy out af
pal Rimalmesd,
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cf  baven't  dolen anpthisg!®  poapsd
Hoater, nz lw rolleed fn the enaladixl.  “0h,

really, Bob Cherryl Lemme gerrupl™

“You fat chump!™ shouted Rob Cherey,
Himbing Into the cart.

Sl noti® shrieked Boobter., Ha iricd (o
tecover Dy footing, bubt allpped down coee
imorie, his haad an one of the saeks, The eark
bad given o lnre q-‘n'il;;a: to- i side-step by the
aoble anbmal between the shalts, =1 L
cxal for A lady, Bpd—"

=Htap, hicl:* vame (rom somewbere far
Lichind,

‘-'I?-ﬂ'l:‘trr plole Ll parl 1™ ¢riead Bob Cherry.

- i
Oe peinded it m oman runoing dawn the
dreel towards them, and yellivg things as he
.
e bm't to Tal as Bonter”” eafd Teddy.
5 ik Bupter can't come up to hinm ia rooolng
ar in language—nnd Bunler hadn'c beller iy,
dtheri®

“1 omly barrowed the carl, you- fetlows.”

whimpered Bunter.
. 'That explanation mlght bave betn good
spmongh for some oonfiding people, bt it did
not . appear lkely §b would sptldy the manp
who was racing after the rari, and getting
sven more pliturerqme in his langusge ma he
fam,

Nonier wosr despofate. A efowd Bad ol
lected  and a polleemnn: loomed up like a

honder-tlond before it gefr quile blaek,

Banter ssrambled np, Wis face as black os
v sweep's, and grabwed at the reins,  The
pony backed oll of & beap agalost the cart,
and then shol forward,

Runter wos shol out of Lhe carl, clutching
ailidiy nl everything ms be went, "He Innded
i Ve poory's bhek, nod there he clung, his
Fat Litkle: legs embracing the quadruped and
ul'} hamd: grasping the hatness,

“¥ou young thleves!®™ streamod (he fat
man, &% he came alongdde.

“0h, bang that rarn'™ hootled Beb,

Itnt Bob fosnd §E wis nn time for negiment .
fie sbrook off (e band which bad grabbed bis
“allar, and tumbled inte the @art,- which was
wnylng pow &s 0 it bad been hitched on to
a hirlsk Feddimotive,

hé paony had fairly woke up. Enough 1o
make. it, with Bonter slicking 1o ils back as
of e _dmal groven there.

Teter Todd awd 1 ;umptd for safely, for
Llgere was 0 masly fonk sbeng ile wood.
merehant, ang the crowd anwoycd we,

b Help ! wailed Bunter, as the pony broke
infon Leol,

Mow coull we help him? The cart was
seaAying from zide to side; the stoul cha
with the putple fee was deopping. bhehind,
ned making up, for Dodd way in [angusge
anid Lha erowd eheered and Et-wlt-d,

And #f it bod not Leen that Bunier was
teally miking bs way 06 Laburnim  YVilla,
there woulil have been lots more Lroalbe,

Tyt ax Peter Todd caught sight of nn ex-
iited lady stunding en the footpalh waving
an mobrella ot os there was o mighty crack,
mud the cart-siopped dead—thatl s Lo sa¥,.t
hitied part «did, 11 couhl pot bave becn o renlly
sirokg warl, for Ul fromd of M wenl along
with Ronter aad the pony, and Che resl, with
the coal, sfayed wilh vs,

Thy bdy with the gamp proved fo be s,
Tamipkins.

b riished A, ansl Began Lo be really en-
| huatmebie  sbont  dhe "brave boy wlhoe had
Iirpught kor conl. Bhe seemnd Lo take Paler
Teill for Bunter ot fed, ond was geing to
kb lipmy, Bul Yoddy dodged. Then she - told
the pollecman Lo gl mway bis potebook, for
it was quileall right . Hle wos locklng'at the
sacks ac she gail this,

The fat man, who seemed fo own (he cart.-
row o séctional afair—eoltensd o lot whin
e =aw o !,:I-I:ILII'H:' nole or tHo.

Homeliow, the pony. socon gol  weary of
Nupter's company. "o soughit rn-bt- Thanty,
avid foond his- prapning in & diteh, vowing
e would mever do any more Kind aciions.
Bt the tea Mpe "Tompkins Invited us all to
pelled Idm rouikl and hocked him wp, apd
Witiam wne himself again!

He threaye ot hinls that be really descrved
# big raward for what he bad done,  But some-
Ireow, Mz, Tompkin: ssemed dis d Lo trans-
Ter shee coedit to Toddy. I think she fell In
oo with Toddy’s nose, Tt may have re-
minded ber of Mr. Partlell™s

Arvway, [ am jelly swes Partlefl’s wopper
Imrl any beller than owur tea, Mrs. T. may
fave her faulls, but she Bn't stingy:

THE EXD.
N

-

3 Tifked him down. ond
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A Teale of the Cavaliers.
By DICK BROOKE.

Out of the house that was fall of e foe

young Glibert stole into the night.
Weas he too youog fo =eeve (ke chuse®™ Fhey
had held him tos young te fight.

But his ehancs had come now, and he
clutched nt his chance; aod oot of the
house took fight.

The Cropears were there, in every room, with
thelr paglms and thelr peeal twsang.
They had raided the cellars, thelr borsoa
hoofs on the Asgs of the great hall rang.
They had captured Sir Hogl. and they
;qwe? thal by il the fawy of war be must
ang!

"Twas the foul red golly of mnﬂllh.ﬂ they
© .

placed om the hend of the good Hugh
Guilt there was none in that genercus sonly
ta his Gad snd his King mosf {roe,
As Capfain Jonadsh Bmite-with-the-Sword,
his old cocmy, Knew.

Ho out of the oo young Gitbert stole, with |3

naked ateel I kis hand,

With his yeung heart hot, hot hia young
head casl—ne braver lad in the land— -
To ride for hiz father’s Tile, to bring to the

rescun Guy Verpoi's command:

Foll ten miles, and the rovghest of miles,

lay bLetween them and him,

E¥a rlmsme and brooding heoathe, and
a river full to the brim.

What did he reck? His dpmw WAl et
and ke and his grey could awim.

Inko the olaom of the stable-yard he passed,
with ready sworil,
" %Who g there?™ soefficd the Booadhead
ard. quuIck came the anfweriog word:
“A foe!” In amazomeat wtood the man; he
could searce believe what he heard.

Too astonishicd 1o sbhout, But net to fght,
his blade and young Gibert's ciashed;
Anitt Hezckiah l-of-Grace, with & throst

theongh ‘the hearl, down -erasfied,
Young Gilbert had fleshed his malden sword.
lats tho stable he dashed.

He zaddled and bridied the gallank, grar.
i hande ware ateady anll defe.

Baltly be vode hm ouk of the yard, nmnd
pwring bls head to the Jelt,
Lest any mmight follow at ooce,  To the
right  Iay his path, through Claveriog
CIerg. '

*Who goes Eherc?” Agabn the: cliallepge
rang. and sgaln he acswered " A fool”
Andl a bulky farm took™ his poinl in the

oom as he Teansd from his saddie-tow;
Amd another Boundhénd 1ay dying there, for
Gilbert's swilt anm. too slow.

He turned thie bead of Grey Gaunl to the
rlght. ¥or the Clavering Cleft he mnde.
Piril wna tliere, as wall he kpew, bub pfo

perll could make him afesid.
For bis father's life on the lasue hupg, and
lwow shoald he be dismayed?

Two horsemep there in the Clavering Clell,
wiere the Donks ran elose and steep.

Grgy Gaont’s hoofs padded the springy turf
an hie meared themr; then o leap,

And rider and ateed were between the two
a8 they slaried Uikt mep from slerp.

The ehaee waa ot ovar Ravoning Moor o il

Grey Gaunt fravelled lght.
And pow the nolee of pursuing lwoofs  died
away througl he dbrkling night.

And anon o ribbon of sliver he saw as one
moment the moon nhone bright.

No spur the good grey needed: lie phinged
right over the brink

T the boy'sn very sarmpits the water ross,
kee=cold. It was swim or sink

For the gallant ridér and gallant hares, with
scarcely time lo think,

A licave awil & slenggle--the Erovs binnla
ﬁip;t::ﬂ on the bank—bul sttong was the
am

Of the boxish rdder, We leapl from the
endille ; he dragped Oroy Oound 46 land,
Then for oo ent, with heaviog flanks,

the good sfeed T Tel pland.

I'p agsin in the saddle, and an he rode
%hmur,h the woods so dark,

And at long Inst to Somerlom town, where
GOuy Vernon's ra stark

alted his haek, nnd

brought wine for the hrave young spork.

musle walt untd

Welcome cnough Lthy wine and £ praise o
the Tad; bak well they Eopw—

Young Gitbert and gay Goy Vernonethere

s yeb o free Br Hugh,

"Moot mpd saddie!” And inte iheic ranks
the war-worn Ircopers dret.

Hell for leather, through woeod, o'cr waste,
they rode for Alliston Hall®

And: young Oilberd rode by oy Yernon's
side at the head.of the t tall,

To his father's rescus—to play the parl of
a man—Iiks & man to-falll

The plty of e Nay; thal-night wis.worils
years of a common life ) i

True, hb" might " knve 1éd an o love some
falr maid, to chirish & duriing. wile,

And’ rear brave soirz of his own. t e
passed io the heat of that stom, swifk
strile,

Fodzed with Liv boy's high beart aglow, nat
eold -with pge and dim,

They had thonaht the lad too yonag (o
fight., Never deeam that death seemed

. grim. :
e had played the man—he lod saved lids
Hre what mutiorsd death to Mim?

IThe Editor’s Chat.

For Mext Monday :
“BILLY BUNTER'S GREAT
WHEEZE ! *

By Frank Richards,

Whal 7 Billy Bouter's greal vheess T
1 am ot goipg to tell you that here. You
next week—unless ¥ou are
clever  encugh b guess  noBasthing o froo
wnrions dlight indizations given in this weei’s
Ane yarn.
'IEh s azrles 5, 1 do bolieve, the very finesl
Mr. Richards has ever writlen, and L am
sure that lt Is going te Le extraordindrily
AT, : ;
‘e have had the conlrast between Hilly
apd Wally Bunier before—the cousins so nlike
in facw and Bgure, so uolike in thelr ways amil
thelr characters Hubt now wie aré godng 1o
bave b ina new way, with—
Hhuah !
1 came very pear to MBtting It out then!

HH’H}I’!.H.HE

T hawve good, news for ¥ou bhis week—the
sery bost ol pews”

THE “PENNY POPULAR " IS COMING
OUT AGAIN S00N!

Very soon, indeedt The first namlier of ke
rew serfex will” e dated Janoory 230, sl
will, of cbarse, hie'on gale before that l.l'-lﬁ:..

The price for the prewnt will besthreehslf.
peme, for we are not yet elear of war con:
dithprs, you kpow, Bot 1 don't think thai
will make mwch difcrence to any of yow, The
funereiue of price has neb buck say ol the
Companion Papend; they are too Grmly ¢glaln
!il:h-lni' in the afections of their readers lof
that,

What s wall of despair there  wos n the
EPenny Pop,” as most of you call it-fss we
cull jt here—was cloved down! Some letbers
alnwst  threntening In tone were recefved.,
Horme peaders coald nol see at nll why B shaolad
b the “Penny Pop ™ that was sacriftosd thai
ollwr paneérs might go oa. Bt that wai o
matier of which they were nattrally not the
Bl Juiclipea y

A what o shout of Jov there will be wicn
it §s knowno that the © Peany Pop ™ is coming
oot sgnin, with all the features which. maite
it =0 popular—ihie Greyiriors yarp, the 21,
Jim's: one, amd Ll of wook] 2 For it ds
Ebill b0 Bbe the = Al Bohool Slory Paper = that
readors  have ‘shdwn & cohclusively i the
m{g:lr they ru.llir wunt. :

r atirachions, CoD—viry epedial omes]
'HutLaWut them ¥ou will varo mote sl
wrErk.

NOTICES.
Foaotball Matehes Wanled by—

Fravoran flweps =18 —play nr Victoria Dnark,
—MA, Lawsan, 21, Cranbrook Rlréct, Greew
Sireel, Bethnal Green, K.

WALTHIMSTOW ANO LETTON U DEIR—1§-15,—
L-{plh Foberes, Leith Uall, Chorely ), Wil

Ehamdlow, K,
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