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BILLY BUNTER'S DOUBLE DOES THE DEED!
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THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

THE FIRST CHAPTER.

Guests at Greyliriars.
ED-TIME, kids!™

_ Wingate of the Sixth looked

mto the junior Common-room

at Greyfriars with a good-
humoured amile upon his face.

The Common-room was unusually full
that evening.

Harry Wharton & Co., of the Remove,
were chatting round the fire with a group
of juniors who did not belong to Groy-
friars.

They were Tom Merry & Co., of St
Jim's, who had arrived at Greyiriara
that afternoon for a footer-matceh, and
were stranded there by a railway etrike,
which prevented their return te 5t
Jim's.

Arthur Augustus D' Arey, of 8t Jun's,
glanced at the clock.

“Bai Jove! Half-past nine!” he enid.
“Waoally, the evenin’ has wun away !”

“Yen hasn't it, old chap?" eaid Billy
Bunter, who was hovering near the swe
of 3t Jim’as with a persstently agree-
able grin on his fat face.

Arthur Augustue repressed a wineco.
“Old chap " from Billy Bunter apprarecd
to have an unpleasant eoffect upon his
noble nerves.

“Get a move on 1" said Wingate.

‘B

“1 say, Wingate—"" Dbegan Bob
Cherry.

el }

“Couldn’t ﬁ:u make it ten to-night 7%
suggested Bo “Specal occasion, you
know—distinguished gursts, and—'

“I'Il make it 2 hundred lincs if Tou
don't move "™ answered the prefect.

“Oh, in that case I'll make a move !
said Bob cheerily. “Come an, you fel-
lows! Four of you are coming into the
Remnve dorm. Are you going to toss
up for it?"

Billy Buntor shipped a fat arm through
D' Arcy's,

“Come elong with me, old boy!" Le
said.

“Bai Jove!"

*This way, Bunter!" said Bob Cherry,
observing - the suppressed discomfort of
the ewell of St Jim’s; and he playfully
took the Owl of the Remove by the
collar, "'I'm waiting for you."

il Yﬂ.h! L"‘Egﬁ _|r:-

“Come on, my fat tulip!™

Bob Cherry marched Bunter off, and
the fat junior had to relinguish D'Arcy's
arm, much to the satisfaction of
Arthur Auvgustus,

Billy Bunter and Bab weve the st Lo
arrive in the dormitory, and Bunter
atrived thera in a state of hreathless
indignation.

The rest of the Remove followed, with
four of the &8t. Jim's juniors—Tom
Merry, Blake D'Arcy, and Lowther
The other guests were accommodated in
other junior dormitories, where extra
beds had been made up.

A Magnificent Story
of Greyfriars School.

Billy Bunter, having escaped from
Bob Cherry, approached Arthur Augus-
tus with a beaming smile as that cle-
gant vouth was taking his boots ofl.

“Jolly cold, ain't it?" said Dunter
affably.

*¥nas; it is wathah cold, deah boy.”

“ Like a hot-water bottle "

“¥on are vewy kind, Buntah."”

“Not at all, old fellow! I'll cut off
and get a hot-water bottle, if you'd like
o,

“Pway don't bothah, Buntah.”

“ No bother at all 1" answered Bunter,
blinking genially at Arthur Augustus
throngh his big spectacles. "1 know
vou'd like one, and I insiat! I'll be back
in a Jiffy."

*You can’t get o hot-water bottle, you
owl 1" said Johnny Bull, as the fat junioz
rolled to the door.

“Weally, Buntah, I wish sou would
not twuoble——"

“"Leave it to me " answered Bunter.

And he rolled out of the dormitory,

“¥You chaps are jolly lucky to have
hot-water bottles on cold mghts!" said
Tom Merrey.

“We don’t!"” sald Harry Wharton,
“I'm blest if I know where Bunter ox-
pects to bag one! Loder generally has
one, but he's in the Sixth.”

“0Oh, my hat!” murmured Nugent.

It ocourred to him that Billy Bunter,
ih his keen desire to make himself agree-
able to the =on of a lord, intended to raid
Loder's hot-water bottle, and if Loder of
the Bixth caught him raiding it the re-
sults were likely to be quite uanerving.

“The cstecmed Bunter will get it neck-
fully if he is caught 1" murmured Horree
Jamset Ram Singh. * He is after the
excellent and disgusting Loder's bottle,
my esteemed chums.”

B‘;i‘}rerx'n him right!" grunted Johnny
nil.

Before the jnniors had turned in thers
was o hurried step in the passage, and
Billy Bunter bolted breathlessly into the
dormitery with a big bot-water boltle
tlubﬂued i his hm&" - ped

“Here you are, Gussy !" he gasped.

“Bai Jove! I weally do not want it,
F Buntah."

“ MNonsense, old chap !
" But weally—" !

“"Here you ave! I'll ghove it in your

bed.™
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Arthur Augustus D' Arep could make
no further demur; the laws of politensss
forbade any further resistance to Buntor’s
officious attentions. The hot-water bottle
was placed in his bed,

Billy Bunter, having disposed of it,
blinked rather nervously at the deoorwary.
It was pretty plain where he had bagged
the hot-water bottle for his dear pal
Cussy: and it was also pretty plain that
he was thinking of the possible econsc.
quenees,

Billy Bunter listened, with almost
painful intentness, as he got into his
EF]EL[III]H, expecting to hear the tread of

oder of the Bixth in the passage. Ile
had found Loder's room empty when he
raided the bottle, but he did net know
whether he had been scen seuttling away
from the Sixth Form quarters with it.

He %m‘e a iump ag o heavy troad tvaa
heard from the direetion of the stairs,

Bob Cherry

“ Look aub,

“1—1 say, you fellows ™ stutiered
Bimter, *“'If—if Loder comes here—"

“He's coming [¥ grinned Nugent,

“You stand by a chap, sou know I
gasped Bunger. " Don’t let Loder show
off his beestly bullving when—when
we'va got guests, you know ! Oh, dear !

The heavy tread sounded in the pas-
sage. It was not Wingate returning to
Flt the light out. ‘The juniors knew
oder’s tread, Tt was the hully of the
Elﬂil, on the track of iz hot-wates

oLLio,

“You young ass, Billy " murmured
Wally Bunter, whao hmly the next bed
to hiz cousin Billy. *“You're in tor it
now 1*

Bunter ‘blinked at hiz cousin Wally,

“I—1 say, Wally,”" he muttered,
“3-g-g-go out into the passaps and—and
see it that's Loder, will you?”

Wally chuckled.

" B0 that Loder can fake me for you,
and grve me what he's coming to give
vou i he asked.

“Oh, really, Wally—"

“3cat ! said Wally.

“Look hcre. you beast!” mutlered
Bunter. “You've my guest here, am't
vou! It was jolly kind of me to ask yon
here, waen't it? "Tain’t every public
school chap who would ask a poor rela-
tion here, I can tell you! You jnst ge
E‘:iﬁ- tl‘[e passage and—and see ifJ that's

ader.”

Wally Bunter did not move from his

rinner'!‘*at hitm.
(LI

unter !

Wally, thongly otherwize very different
from his cousin Billy, was his oxaet
double in appearance, excapting that he
did not wear glasses: and s¢ he did not
need telling why Bunter wanted him to
face the rate prefect.

Wally Bunter was & pood-natured and
obliging fellow, but he did not consider ik
one of a guest's duties to take a thrash-
ing intended far his host.

B0 he did not move.

“ Wally, you rotbor !" anid Buntor in a
“Look herc. I won't
ask yon here again! I'll—"

Bunter broke off. Loder's heavy and
hurried tread was just outside the door
now: and Bunter bolted under his bed,
and squirmed there, cipqllprl\t,lat'cilztg-. A
moment after he had disoppeared from
sight Gerald Loder strode mito the dormi-
tory, with a block brow and a gleaming

eye.
H It was protty clear that Gerakl

Loder hud missed his hot-water
hottle, and was locking for it—and the
fellow who had bagged i,

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Mistaken Identity !

ARRY WHARTON & CO.
grinned as the prefeet strode in.



Every Monday.

Bunter was quite out of sight under
the bed, shivering there in a etate of
terror, and probably wishing that he had
not been guite so attentive to D'Avey of
gt Jim's. 2

Loder glared round the dormitory.

The fact that there were guests present
did not make any difference to the bully
of the 8ixth, He was not renowned for
his good manners.

“Bunter " he roared.

“Hallo, hello, hallo! Looking [or
ﬁm:Pe'm:t{lj, Loder 1" asked Bob Cherry.

“That young villain Bunter 1" roared
Toder, ‘“He's taken the hot-water
bottle out of my bed (™

“Bai Jovel” murmured Arthur
hugillﬁm. .

“Y saw him streak off with it 1" roared
Toder. “Don't tell me he hasn't got it !
I saw him, though the blind owl didn't
see me ! Oh, here you sve !

Billy Bunter was invisible; but Wally
Bunter was aitting up in bed, with a grin
on his fat face. Loder strode directly
towards him, Wally Bunter gave a howl
as the Sixth-Former's heavy grasp de-
gronded on him,

“Yarooh! Leggo! Wharrer at!”

“T'll show you what I'm at!” shouted
Loder dragjfmg the fat youth bodily out
of bed't and landing him with a bump on
the floor. * Where's my hot-water
bottle, you fat young rascal 7"

;?“I?“h it k k!

panlk, spank, spank!

Loder was evidently under the impres-
sion_that it was Billy Bunter ho was
handling ; & natural mistake under the
CIreuImstances,

It war an unfortunate mistake for
Wealter Bunter, howaver,

He roared and wriggled as the hcavy
slaps smoto his pyjamas, Loder scemed
to think he was 1t training as & carpet-
beater.

Smack, smack, smack !

“Yarcop! Help! Oh, crikey! Yah!”
roared Wally,

*Loder,” shouted Harey Wharton,
“let him alone! That's not Bunter!”

Loder did not reply; ho went on
spanking.

But the chums of the Remove were
not likely to see a guest handled ke that
without interfering. odor was a pre-
fect, cortainly; but the laws of hu!i-
tality came before everything else. The
-Hamous Five rushed to the rescue, and
Hguiff and Todd and Tom Brown and
several other fellows rushed with them,
Loder was grasped on all sides, and
&ri})ﬁad away from his victim,

“Let gol” roared Loder, in wrath and
igdignation, “ You young sweeps! How

are you toueh o prefect!

“Yow-ow-ow-woop!” ocame from the
Wally.

unhappy ¥ :

Under his bed Billy Bunter lay very
low, IHia ochiel hope was that Loder
would not discover t he Liad made a

mistake,

The bully of the Jixth struggled
furiously in the grasp of the juniors,

Tom Merry and his comrades locked
o with wide-open eyea, This was an
exciting interlude that the 8t. Jum's fel-
lows had not expected while they were
gucsts under tho roof of Greyiriars.

“Tot go!™ yelled Loder,

“T toll you that's not Bunter!"
shouted Wharton, dragging Loder back

by the hair, “It's his cousin !”
:"'LEE go!" i
"Dw-ow-ow-ow-wow | came  from
Wally. .
“By Jova! murmured  Arthur

Augustus IV Arey, scrowing his eyeglass
into his eye, and surveying the scene
with great interest. “This 15 vewy ex-
«itin'{ Go it, deah boys! Mop him up,
bai Jove !" i

There waa & hurried step in the door-

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

way, and George Wingate came in. The
captain of Greyfriars had been returning
to the dormitory to put the lighta ocut
when he heard the uproar, and hastened
his steps.

“ Btop that row ! shouted Wingate, ns
he strode in.  “ You young sweaps! My
hat! Loder, stop this at once[”

The juniors veleased Loder, who stag-
gered to his feet, breathless, .and crimson
with rage.

“What on earth does this
Loder ¥ demanded Wingate.

“J—I—I—" Loder spluttered with
rage. "“I—I—— The young villains!
Buriter's taken my hot-water bottle—
yow !—and I came here for it—groogh !—
end they set on me—ow-ow-ow "

“Punter "—Wingate stared at the

uaping'w'allj'—“ifg you've taken Loder’s
En‘l:-wnta&r bottle—" s

“Yow! I haven't!” gasped Wally.

“T paw him 1" voared Loder. 1 saw
himr, and followed him here !”

“That settled it [ said Wingate, frown-
ing. ' Bunter——"' _

“I haven't been out of the dormi
tory 1 howled Wally. “Yow-ow-ow!

er made a stride towards him, but
Wingate stopped him,

“Hold on ! he exclaimed. “There's
two of thosa fut bounders, DBleased if 1
know t'other from which. Which are
you, you young sweep?"

“Owl I'm Wallyl Nice way to treat
a guest, this is, isn’t it?" hooted Billy
Bunter's unfortunate cousin,

“Then whera's Billy 1

No answer came from under Bunter's
bed. William CGeorge Bunter wos lying
very low indeed.

“Oh!" efaculated Loder, taken aback.

Ho rFmemh-ared now that he had seen
I?]unléira congin about the school during
tho day. i

“ Where's Bunter " demanded Wins-

ato, **He was in the dorm when 1 was
ere ten minutes ago!”

“Hiding somewhero!”

E&?ﬂ%ﬂlj".

mean,

said Loder

“Under & bed, wvery likely, suid
Wingate.
18 g‘v ["j'

That gasp of terror was almost al the
feet of the Greylriars captamm. He
stooped and looked under Bunter's hed.

“Hore he is! Come out, Bunter 1™

“Yow-ow! I'm uot here—'

13 Whﬂ-t 5 1

“"Ha, ha, ha!”

“Come out, you fut rascal!™ roared
Loder,

Ho plunged an angry hand under the
bed to
The Owl of the Remove, too acared fo he
clear as to what he was doing, kicked
out, and his fat foot came in violent con-
tact with Loder's nose. A terpfic roar
came from Loder as he sat down sud-
denly, clasping his nose in anguish,

“Ha, ba, ha (" velled the Remove.
“0Oh, cwikey?" cjaculated Arthur
AuFuuLua. “How vowy funnay! Ha,
hatl"”

“T—I—T'Il slanghter him ! spluttercd
Loder.

He mado another furious grasp under
the bed, and this time captured Bunter’s
fat ankle, The Owl of the Hemove came
rolling out, syuirming and roaring,

“¥Yarooh! Help! Murder Fire!”

“Shut up!™ snapped Wingate, in great
cxaaperation,

“ It wasn't me! Yarooooh!”

Spank, spank ! ]

Loder's heavy land descended, and

Bunter yelled. Wingate caught the
bully of the Sixth by the shoulder, and
jerked him away.

“That's enough !” he said curtly.

¥ Lock here, Wingate—="

*Leave this to me. Dunter, have you

ragp Bunter and yank him out..

Three-halfpence. 3

taken Loder’s hobt-water boltle from Jns
room 7"

“Yaroooh |”

“ Answer moc !

“ Yoooop "

“Buntor |  Wingale jerked the fat
junior to his feet. * Hold your tongiw,
vou fat idiot, and answer me!”

“Yow.wow ! How can I answer you
if T hold my tongue? Yoop!”

“Where is Loder'a hot-water bottle ¥™

“Yow-ow! How should I know¥"
“Did you take it?
“Certainly not! I—I nover knew

Loder had a hot-water bottle. I dudn’t
know he was so soft.”

“What " shouted T.oder.

“Betier look in his bed,” sid Win.
gatoe.

Loder savagely looked i Bunfer's bed.
and then i Wolly Bunter's bed, but the
hot-water bottle did not come to light.
Arthur Augustus’ fect were resting on it
at that moment, but he did not fecl called
upon to make a roemark,

“Tt doesn’t ecem to be here,” sand

Wingate. ““Are you sure vou saw him
take 1k, Loder?"

“¥os, I am. [ zaw hin seud oft with
it under his arm."

“Bunte.r—”

“ Loder's mistaken, Wingate ™ howled

Bunter. I didu't—I never—I wasn't
I haven't even ecen his  Lot-walur
bottle 1™

“Bai  Jove!" pmwrmuored  Arthur

Auvgustus D'Arcy, almost overcome s
he listened to that statement.

“Are you telling the truth, Bunter?™
exclaimed Wingate, in perplexiiv.

“ Oh, ren'li::r’, lﬁf’:’in ate! Ask any fellow
here.  They'll tell you hew truthful |
am. I don't believe I could tell o lie if
I tried. I don't know how "

“Ha, ha, hal"”

"“I eay, vou fellows, you can fell Win-
ate thet [ haven't n out of he
orm,” continucd Bunter, blinking af
the Hemovites.

ere was a unanuwous silence,  The
Remove fellows were not likely to join
the Owl in a lying competition.

“ Ask Wharton, Wingata !" continned
Bunter. “Ask D'Arey! Ask anybody !
Just as if I'd touch Loder's Lot-water
bottla 17

“1 saw sou with 1617 raved Leder,

“You couldn't have! Perhaps rou™l
been drinking, and saw coubls " - aue-
gestod Bunter cheerily.

“Wha-a-at?” stuttereil Loder,

“You couldn’t have scen me, or
should have scen you,” said Bunter, we
a clincher. *Thore wasn't anybody #t
all in the Bixth Form passage.”’

“Ha, ha, ha!"" yellad the juniors.

“Then yoeun have been in the Sixth-
Form passage?"” exclaimed Wingate,

“No, I baven’t! Not at all!”

“But you just said—"

“I—I wasz only making a remark.
Wingate," stuttered Bunter. " XNo harm
in making a remark, I suppose?"

“Ha, ha, ha "

“1 saw him from the door of Carme's
study as he scuttled off,” said Laoder.
“He's admitted it now."

“T haven't " velled Buuter. * I didu’t
notice that Carne's door was apen—"
“What "

“1—1 mean

U MNever mind what yon mean,” saicd
Wingate, taking the fat junier by the
ear. " Wou'd bettor produce that bottle
at once. Otherwise, I shall ask T.oder
to spank vou till it's found.™

“Oh, dear!” .

Arthur Au%luua D'Aroy looked in-
quiringly at Bunter. He felt that it
was time for the bone of contention to be

roduced. DBut Billy Bunter was watch-
ing Loder in great apprehension, and he
did not lsok ab the swell of Bt. Jim's.
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“Keep off 1" howled Bunter, dodging
ronod Wingate as Loder made a stride
towards him. I tell you I haven't
seen it! Some other fellow may have
taken it—it may be in some other fel-
low's bed—-D*Arcy's, For instance——"

“Oh, bai Jove!" gasped Arthur
Augustua,

He groped in the bed and produced
‘the hglé‘-hwater bottle, a.:il]f heﬂiﬂgh?"{hh

‘“*1s this wyour pwopahty, ? ha
ssked politely.

Loder grabbed it

“I twust wyqu will excuse Buntah,”
said Arthur Augustus, with dignity. * He
was kind enoug i _

“I'll excuse him! J'I—IN—*

“Keep off 1 roaved Bunter, dodging
again, “*T'wasn't my fault f D°Arcy
bagged your hot-water botde, waa it?
I'm surprised at him—not at all the
thing a pueet cught to do! Cheek, I
call 11 "Twasn’t my fault, was it1"

"Oh, ewumba 1"

“You fat willain! I saw ypou—"*

“¥You must have mistaken IFArey
for ma!” wailed Bunter. “Ha had it,
you soe'’

Even Loder grinned at the idea of
mistaking the slim and elegant Gusay for
Bunter.

“ Wall, you've got-your bottle, Loder,™
said Wigate. *That’s enough. Bunter,
yon ara 2 lying young raseal! Yon
will take two hundred lines."

“I—Il say, Wingate, you can see that
it was D"Arcp—"

“8hut ap!” s::ggpﬂl Wingate.

He followed ILoder from the dormi-
tory, turning off the light, and Bunter
waa left to scramble into bed in the
dark. Then there was a regular chorus
from the other heds.

“ Bunter, you worin—""

“* Bunter, you cad——"

* Bunter, you Hun—"

“1 say, you fellows, you might be a
bit aympathetic! nspedy Bunter. “This
i3 what comes of being hospitable; T'm | yach
really the ﬂn;fr hﬂi}:i’?ﬂila chap here.
u&‘ﬁ _[‘:'uﬁg?', d chap—"
rim silence from Gussyl
“D'Arcy, old fellow——="

No answaor.
* Are you asleep, Guesy 7"

Apparently Qussy was, for ha did nol
speak; and Billy Bunter gave it up at
last. :

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Wally Finds a Pal !

ARRY WHARTON & €0, were
down early in the morning, and
they punted a footer about be-
fora breakiast with the Bt Jim's

fellows, Tom Merry & Co. brenkfasted

m the old dining-reom with the Grey-
frinrs fellows: and after that they had
to be left to their own devices, when the
Qreyiriars fellows went into the Form-

roams.

The stranded footballeras were at
Liberty to r:\;oin the Greyiciars fellows at
classes if ¢ liked; but Tom Merny &
Co. proforred to pay a visit to the footer-
ground, where they probably found more
enjoyment than 1n a Farm-roomas.
How long the railway strike would land
theft upon Greyfriars the St Jim's fel-
lows did not know ; but, in these circum-
gtances, they did not at all object to a
long stagp.

Arthur Auvgustus D'Arvcy did not join
the foothallers, however. He walked
down to ths ?iliage later in the mornin
to wquire at the station for news {ﬁ
trains, The strike was still on, but he
heard from the stationmaster that trains
were expected to begin running again
that afternoon, as the trouble on the
Bne promised to be brief.

Arthyr Augustus wos sapntering back
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Fquite safa and

to Graoyfiiars, timing himself to arrive
for dinncr, when there was a whir of
hicycles .on the road ahead of him.

I'{e glanced at them, and recognised
Pomsonby and Gadsby, of Highcliffe

ool, whom ha had seen before, and
remembercd very well,

He stepped aside to allow tha two
Higheliffians to pasa.

Ponsonby and Gadsby had recogniszed
h#m at the sama time, and they ex-
changed a glance and a grin.

“That's D'Aroy of 8t Jim's,” mut-
tered Ponsonby., *“ What's he doin' in
this part of the waorld 7"

“Must be stayin’ at Greyfriara,” said
%&du}fp “Blang him ss we go by,

on.

Pon grinned.

“Better than that—run him down!”
ha anawerad,

“ Ha, ha }*

The nuts of Higholiffe remembered
¥ Arcy, and not with friendly feslings,
Arthur Aungustus was surprised to ses
that the Bikes swerved, and still headed
for him, though he bhad drawn to the
side of the roid. He drew closer to the
?Eﬂ a, and the bikes swerved a little
arther.

“Bai Jova! Mind where you are
camin' 1" shouted DFArey. “You will
wun me down !

_ The two bikes come rushing on, and
it dawned u Arthur Augustus that
tha Highclifhans imtended to run him

down.

He jumped out into the road again
the hdﬁﬂﬂ closs on him now. ’f‘heﬁ
sworved out to cateh him, and he made
another jump, ke a kangaroo, and just
escaped.  Pon's hand knocked off his
cap as they rushed by.

“"You uttah wo 1" ghouted Arthuor
Augustis, in great wrath. “If I could
ovahtake you I.would give you a feah-
ful thwashin’ 1" :

Pansonby and Gadsby jumped off their
ines,

Being two to one, the nuts of High-
oliffe felt that & ragging was likely to be
very amusing; and they
were greatly entertained at the idea of
ragging a Groyfriars guest. 1t would
be something off their old score against

t Harry Whartorn & Co..

“ Btick him in the dashed diteh ! mut-
tered Ponsonby. “"Thera isn't much
water, but thera’s lota of mud. It will
ba nice for his baga.™

Gadaby chuckled. )

Arthur Auguatus had felded his cap,
and was putting it on, when the two
Hizheliffiana came up, evidently with
Iaoatile intentions,

The St. Jim's junior disduined to give
ground. The noble Gussy was not wont
to count his foes. . He put up his handy
at onca da Poneonby and Gadsby came
an,

“You wottahs !" he exclaimed. *“1
sholl be vawy pleased to give you a feah-
ful thwashin' 1"

“Nail him!" axolaimed P

Arthur Augustus had to gi '
but he put up = gallant fight. But the
odds were foo much, and m a few min-
utes the swell of 8i Jim's was strug-

onsonby.

Elyrw; on the ground in the grasp of the
:ghr:hi’&'w.na,

“Gwoogh 1" he gasped. “ Weleaze me,
you wottahs !

ve grovnd, |
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the ditch, when a fat figure came rolling

rough a gap in the hedge. It was
Waliy Bunter. W did not waste
time on words; he rushed oo the ecene
afl: onca,

Pornsonby glapced round quuckly ab
the eound of footsteps.

“ Only that fecl Bunter ' he said care-
legsly. **SBhove him in!"

If it had been Billy Bunter the High-
cliffe nuts would have had nothing to
fear, and they sup it was Billy.
But thgg uickly found out their mis
take. - charged them behind, and
Pon and Gaddgy found wemselves
grasped pimultaneously by their collare
and dragged back.

Crack |

There followed & loud comcussion, and
louder yells, ae the Highclifians' heads
came together.

(X ﬂw I :

;D l'fli”dab'g t spinning into th

Ofl Bng I Want spinning tf [
road, whera they sat down., Wally, with
a fat grin, gave Arthur Augustus a hand
wp.

“ Just i tume, old scout [ he grinned,

“Gwoogh! Thank you, deah boy "
gasped Arthur Augustus. “ They wére
goin’ to put me s the mud, the howwid
wottahs ! Gwooogh I

“Come on, and liek *em [** zaid Wally.

“¥aas, wathah !

Wally and Arthur Augustus rushed Lo
the attack; but Ponsonby and Gadsby
were olready fleeing for their bikes.

ey were not lookmg for a confliet on
equal termas.

They reached the machines, dragged
them mto the road, and throw themselves
desperately into the saddles, Just in
time they gémund at the padals, and shot
away ouk of reach,

“Btop, you wottahs!” roared Arthor
Aungustus wrathfully, I am gomn’ to
thwash you! Come back, you howwid
funks 1™

But the nuts of Highecliffa dieappeared
at top speed reund the nearest corner.
Wally Bunwar burst into a langh.

“Bai Jove! What wotten funks!* said
D'Arey. “ Buntah, deah boy, ¥ am vewy
much obliged fo you !I"

“ Not at all,’™ said Wally.

“¥ou are—are—" .‘{rtlhur Augustus
scrawed in his eyeglass, and surveyad
Wally doubtfully. *I—I pwesume that
you are Walter, not Bilh——"

Wally chuckled.

“That's it!"” he eaid. * Blessed if I
:!i:}{:ﬁw"\:rhy people think I'm so much ke

illy ! .

" You are wathah hike, you know.”

"gﬁt he's fat'1* said Wally

4 Ill

Arthur Avgustus really did not know
what to say to that. Possibly it point 6f
eircumference Billy Bunter had the
advantage—if it was an advantage—of
‘his cousin; but the difference was nob
really pereeptible to the naked oye.
| Apparently Wally was saticBed that thers
waa a considerable difference,

“Thera's a difference between being
plump and being fat,” he added.

“Yaas; F—I euppese thera s,
sssented D' Arcy.. * Yaas, now I come to
think of it, 1 am suah there is.*

* Lat me duet you down,” suid Wally,
“You're a bit dusty.”

*Thank you vewy much }"

“Hhove him inte the ditch " gasped
Ponsonby breathlessly.

Pon's nose was streaming red, and he
wag in o savage temper by this time,

“0Oh, deah!” gasped Arthur Augus-
tus, in horror, as he wes yanked town~la
the muddy ditch. " Oh, ewikey! You
uttah wascals ! Oh, ewumbs!™

He etruggled furicusly as he ap-
proached the ditch: but the two young
rascala dragged him on.

Arthur Angustos was on the vorge of

. given them a ver

Arthur Augustus waas dusted down, and
the two juniors started for Grayiciara
together., They chatted on the way in a
x-er]‘; friendly manner. The day ore
Wally had played for Tom Merry's team
in the footer-mutch, the Bainks beitig a
man short; and he had kicked the win-
ning goal for tho visitors, which had
aod opinion of him.
Arthur Auguetus had dlready found that
Billy Bunter's odicus familiarity was
quite abeent from Wally, and he likod
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Bunter's cousin, though his fealings
towards Billy Bunter were not exactly

pnll{.
“I am jollay glad that you are comin’
to St Jim's, deah boy,” Arthur Augustus
remarked, as they walked on to the
school. ™ Wharton told me yestahday
that you were goin’ to do ab,”

"‘Iﬁmt'a right 1" said Wally.

“T am euash wa shall be fHiwiends

there,” said Arthur Augustus. ¥ Pew-
waps you will be in the Fourth, That's
my Form. What Form are you in now,
deah boy ¥

Wally colourad.

“T—I'm not at school now,” he said.

“Oh! I supposed that you were
changin® your sechool” said Avthur
Au ushga. “ Been havin® a long holiday
—what ?'’

Wally Bunter paused before roplying.

“I'va been at work,”” he gaid. "1 was
in an office at Ganterbury, and it's a
stroke of good luck my being sent to a
public school.” 3

“Bai Jove! You w'ite fgals in
ledpahs and thinga?” asked Arthur
a'!.tliguatua, with great admiration.

“Qomething like that [ %:rinned Wally.

“That's jollay clevah! suppose you
can add up long columns of Ggahs snd
make them come wight?"”

“Well, rather; T had to.” :

“"You wequiah plentay of bwains for
that,” said Arthur Augustus, “I am
wathah & bwainy chap; but [ often find
that if you add wp figahe fwom the top
it comes to a diffewent weault fwoin addin’
them up fwom theé bottom. I suppose it
dependz o lot on how you do it."

“Well, yoa, it does, a little,” grinued
Wally,

“1 euppose school will seein wathah
slow to you, aftah bein’ at work,” re-
warked Arthur Avgustus,  “5Still, it
will come sasy,"

“I'm jolly glad of the chance!”

Wally wae smiling cheerfully now.
Apparently it did not matter to Arthur
Augustuz whother he had werked in an
offico or not, and Wally felt rather
relieved, Gueay's viewa were evidently
quite differant from Billy Bunter'a

Gussy was so  cordial, in faot, that
Wally told him the whola story, on the
way to G::airfria.ru, Arthur Aligum{ua
listening with keen intereat to lus
doscription of the burglary at Mr,
Panman's office, when Wally had won the

atitude of his “governor ¥ by saving
ﬁa contents of tho safe from the thieves,

“Bai Jove! That was awf'ly pluckay
of you,” commented Arthur Augustus.
“ 1 shall tell the fellows about that at S¢.
Jim's. That goverrah of yours must be
& wegulah old sport, to send you to St
Jim's ge & weward, But, of course, if
ha's an old 8t. Jim's man, he would ba
a sport " added Arthur Augustus inno-
vently.

Hl:'lr the time I;heﬂ reached Greeri':iars
Arthur Augustus D'Arvey and Walter
Bunter wore friends; and it was settied
that they were to soa o great deal of each
other when Wally arrived at Ht. Jim’s,
Thoy came in to dinner together; and
Billy Bunter blinked at them in pained
surprise. The fact that his * poor
relation " was taken up in this chuminy
way, whila he, William Georpe, was kept
at arm’s length, caused the Owl of the
Romove to fgﬁl an astonishmoent he was
never likely to recover from,

4

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
An Interesting Experiment !

b ALLY !
W e
“I'm goin

favour!” sai
inpressively.

\‘."a!g looked sceptical, but hie nodded.

Billy Bunter had vun him down in the

to do you a
Billy Bunter
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quad after dinmer, finding him in con-
versation with Tom Merry and Monty
Lowthor of St. Jim's e two 8t
Jim'a follows had strolled awey. It
wes  really remarkable Low fellows
strolled away when Billy Buuter came
along.

But Wally, being in some sense Billy's
gueat, could not stroll away, and he sub-
mitted with his naual fat cheerfulness to
the infliction of Bunter's company.

“I've been thinkiug about wou,
Wally.” went on Bunter.

"My hat! Have you?"

“Yesa, It will be a bit of i:hunh"e for

vou, being at & public scheol, won't it7
You'll ind it rather strange at frst.”

“T dare Bﬂ.}:”

T will do you good to pick up some
of the manners and customs in advance,
won € 167"

" Yes,” sald Wally, astonished by this
unusual thoughtfulness on his fat cousin’s
part. “Wharton and Nugent let me go
through their prep with them last even-
ﬁlg;:, hln?p good chaps. I was glad of it.

nt—

“I1'm going te do more than that,”

Three-halfpence b

Wha-a-at?

Wally stared.

*¥You see, by that means you'll gat an
afternoon’s work, just like what you will
get at Bt Jim's, and it will be no end of
use of you,” said Bunter. I don't mind
%JI-JH?U'IE the lessons—for wyour eake,

A .”

i th-'_hllt'_ll

“We've ouly got to change clobber,
and there you are,” said Bunter, “Of
courst, you'll have to be careful not to
burst my clobber; you're so jolly fat.”

“Your clobber will hang locse round
me,"” grunted Wally.

“Don’t be a silly ass, Wallr! Talk
sense, old chap!  You can sqnecze into
my Etons."

“T could swim in them."

[T hErE___'_!]‘

* But suppose I did,” said Wally. “I
coultin’t go into the Form.roomn in your
place. Mr. Quelch would know.*

“IHe wouldn't! Every chep in the
Remove would take you for me,” said
Bunter confidently. “You can try it on
one of the followe first, if vou like.”

“What about the sprca?”
E T TN
Sl
-_nl."lr ’ ] ¥ :
Ve "

' A bump for Bully Bolsover !

(fee Chapter 6.} l

(20 ahead ! said the mystified Wally.
“ ot much time to heap your benefits on
me, Billy, as I'm gomng this afternoon.”

No bhurry,” eaid DBunter. *“You
necdn't go till this cvening, if you come
to that.”

* What do you want me to do?"

Bunter blinked at him loftily. ]

“T don't want you to do anything,
Wally, but accept tha big favour I'm
going to do you out of shiger kindness."

“Pile in1” said Wally lgconically.

“You're o good bit ltke me," eaid
Bunter suddenly.

“Peopla seem to think so,” gronted
Wally. * I'm blessed if 1 see so much of
it myself 1"

“Well, we're adike,” satd Duuter. * My
NUNos, Jammy, teiedd to borrow a bob of
mo this morning, thinking it was yon, as
1'd taken my speca off.”

HHa, ha! I'll bet ho didn’t get 161"

" MNever mind that ! What I'm coming
to is this—that your rescmblinee to me
enables me to do you a bag service, 1'm
gﬂir}g to let i,'ﬂﬂ go into the Form-room
to afterncon lessons in my place to«lay,
aaid Bunter impressively.

“T can lend you o paic.”

Wally enortad.

“1 ean't see thorough your specs, you
duffer! B3y evea aint wangy—I-—1I
meat, I'm not short-sighted.”

= Y’uu can stick them low on your noge
aud look over them,'" =aid Bunter. .
{iu\\, sometimes. That's casy enough.”

' Buk—but——-"

“ Now, look heve, Wally, yvou're not
going to refuse when U'm taking all this
trouble, and giviﬂg up the leasons I'm
antitled to, just to do vou a big favour'l”
exclaimed Bunter wacmly.

Wally Bunter grunted. e knew
exactly how much William (feorge was
doing for him. Lhe fact that Wally, with
o change of attive, was Lis denhle, had
suggested to the Owl a methol of alack-
ing instead of working that afterncon,
With  Wally. receiving My, Quelch’a
valuable instructiona  that  afternoow,
instead of lumself, Bunter was looking
forward to a lazy aftertoon,

But Wally did not care to refuse,  To-
hospituble s Dilly was, he was Wallv's
host : and it was through vikiring Billy

Ty MascxEr JaRrart.~No, 570,
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that Wally had made the acquaintance of
Hauxry Wgurtml & Co., whom he liked eo
much. There was no doubt that Billy's
velationship had been uscful to him ; and,
though there was no eall for gratitude,
Wally folt that it was up to him to do
whatever he could. _ ,

Movegver, the idea of the impersonation
rather appealed to him as being in the
naturée of a lark. Hoe was curious to ace
whethor it could be carmed through
snceesafully. .

And although Buntor's real object wos
to cut lessons for the afternoon, it was
trua that tha experienco in the Form-
roomn might ba useful to Wally as an
insight into his future life as a schoolboy
at Bt Jim's, . )

Billy Bunter blinked at him anxziously
as Wally thought it out,

“Ig it & goi” he asked, at last.

“Pll do it if youn like,” zaid
making up his mind, :

“Don’t put it like that!™ snapped
Bunter. “Fm deing you a favour, out
of shear kindnees of heart.™

“ Oh, all right "

“Then we'll got off to the dorm and
chauge,"” said the Owl, with great satis-
faction,

And the cousins retreated to  the
Remove dormitery, where thay changad
clothes, and Wally's little fat nose was
adgrned with & pair of Bunter'd glasses—
which ha put on low down enough not to
impair hi sight.

Heo looked in a glass, and started as he
saw hia reflection.

He was Billy Bunter to the life.

And Bunter, in Wally's tweed trousers
anid lounge-jacket, and with his glasses
off, was ¥ &ﬁy to the finger-t 11)@

Uwell, my hat!"” said Wally. 1 am
a bit like you, Billy, and no mistake!
It's the clothes chiefly.”

“ And the apecs,” said Bunter, who was
no mora fattered than Wally was by the
vespmblanes.  “Yon look 2 lot better
now, Wally. It'a mly faﬁm that give
me my distinguished look.”

* Oh, trikey ! &
“You'll pasa for me anywhere, naw,
sgid Bunter. * Mind, it's not only to do
you & good turn this afterncon that Fye
anggested this. I've got snother idea in
my mind, too, that I'll tell you presemtly
—a mﬁy corking ideal Vhen you
speak, tr_? to use an arvistocratio nogent,

will you 1"’

“Eh? Why?"

“ Otherwiee the [eilows will 2
at's you, and not me,”" explained

“(h, arumba !

“I'd better keep my glasses off now, as

Wally,

t that
unter.

you don't wear ‘em,” anid Dunter
thoughtfully, I hape I sha’n't run into
auybody. Heve, mind—there’s some-
hﬁ‘%ﬁ coming 1™

a dormitory  deor opened, and

Saramy Buntor of the Second Form cama
m. Io blinked at the two cousins, amud
cama fowards Billy, bestowing s eniff
wpon Wally—evidence enough  that he
wad taken in by the change of clothes.

The genuine Wally rolled out of the
dormitory with a fat chuckle, leaving
Bunter minor to interview his major
under the belief that e was mterviewmg
his consin Wally,

“f say, Wally, old chap ! said Sammy

Bunter, addreesing Willlam George,
who grinned. “I've been looking lor
dn_ all day nearly.  What was my
rother up to? Ilas he been borrowing
money of ly-:ru?"

The Owl frewned,

“ Look liere, Sammy 0

“Ho bortows money of everybody,”
spid Bammy. “ Regulay sponger, you
ko, ” o

Bunter major opened his lips for a
wrathfe!l veply, bt clogod them again,
remombaring that he was Wall naw,
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w g-e-,i; clear of him, old chap.” con-
tinued the unconscidus Sammy. 1 Ea»?y;
could you lend me half-a-crown, Wally 7

“Na " enapped Bunter,

“Do ! urged Bammy. *I'll send it to

on ot Bt Jim's next week, honour
ight! DIl get it out of young
Hylvester—I mean, I'm

uxﬁcctin &
remittance from home, and I'll settle up
as safe as houses,”

“ Ratsg 1™

The Owl of the Remove rolled oud of
tha reom, and Bunter minor blinked after
him in great wrath,

“Yah! Office cad!” he hooted.

Billy Buuter only chuckled as S8ammy
hurled that Parthian shot after him. As
e was not Wally he did not mind
Sammy followed him into the passage.

“ Fat votter }*' e hooted along the

pasanges
he, he ™

g
“ He,

The Owl of the Remove went down-
staire, heedless of his wrathful minor. He
was {eeling extremely eatisfied. His own
Lrother took him for Wally, in Wally's
clothes, and had evidently taken Wally
for him ; and that was proof enough that
the change of identity would be a success.
And it was not only of the afternoon
that Bunter was thinking; he had a
schemo in his fertila brain which would
have aslonished Wally if he had konown

of it
THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Quite a Suecess !
o .'!LLI.I‘Dﬁ hallo, hallo!  Here you
ara |

Bob Cherry grected Billy
Bunter as he came out into
the quadrangle in Wally's tweed clothes.

For a moment Buater was astonished
by Bob’'s cordial manner. Then he
remembered that Dob, of course, was
taking him for Wally, He grinned.

“Hallot" he repbied. I

“ Don’t you want to sea the St Jims
cha bofors  they goi” said Bob.
T Tﬁ::.r'H be off in a few minutes now.”

“Oh, really—-"'

“Come on, Wally 17 called out Harry
Wharton, " D'Arcy’s been asking for
you; he wants to say good-bye.”

“J—7 didn't know they weye going |
atammered Bunter,

“Tha stationmaster’s telephoned that
there's a  train,” expisined Wharton.
“The strike petered out thiz mornin
good luck 1o 16! They're going home by
a train ot two-thivty, =o they've got to
got off.” . .

Tom Merry & Co., with their bags,
were already making for the gates. Aa
it was closs on time for afternoon
lessons, the chuma of the Remove could
not soo them off at the station,

But & crowd of fellows went down fo
the gates with the 3t. Jim's footballera.

1\&113 Bunter, hearing that the 8¢,
Jim's fellows were departing, hurried
slong to sea them off, momentarily for-
getting that he was B:ily for the nonce,

Ho was surpri to see his cousin
Billy ahakin hands  with _ Arthur
Augustus  D'Arey  in  the [riendlicst
posiblo way 3 and then he remembered.

“Ohy, blow 12 he murmured, in dismay.

Having tuken on Billy'e identity, ha
could not very weil step forward and
explaing but he could have kicked lum-
self as he looked o :

Arthur Augustus, under tho mmpression
that ho was speaking to Wﬂnﬂ’a WaB Very
cordial to Billy Bunter. He had not the
remotest suspicion that the fat youth
tweeds waa not the fellow he had walked
and talked with that morning in Friar-
dala Lane.

I shall neval forget the good turn
you did ma this mornin’, deah ' eaid
Arthur Augustus, My clobbah would
have  been woined i {hose  feahful

boundahs had dwopped me in the ditch,
vou know 1™

“Oh! Ah! Yes—"

“¥You tackled them like a Twojan, or,
wathah, like a Bwiton,” said Arthur
Augustus, "I twust 1 N eco you at
At. Jim's befoah vewy long, old fellow.”

i ?Eﬁ'_l_" 1

“Next weak, jan't 17"

“Yeal"” gas Bunter,

“(Good! 1 shall ba expectin’ you. We
are goin’ to he gweat fwicnds at St
Jim’s. "

“_'E}'el;?ainhr 1" gaid Bunter, beaming,
(4] I_

“Comoe on, Gussy!” roarcd Jack
Blake, “Do you want to logs the train,
and wait for another raillway strike?”

“I am sayin' good-bye to DBuntali,
Blake.™

“Well, buck up!”

o Wenf]y, Blake——"

“Como on ! seid Tom Merry, lavgh-
ing. " ¥You'll be seeing Wally Bunter
at 8t Jim's next week, you know.”

“I say, you fellowe——

“Well, good-bye, old fellow!"™ said
Arthur Augustus, shaking Bunter’s hand.
“T shall be lookin’ forward to sccin’ yom.
I shall nevah forget how you sved my
clobbah fwom sewious mmjohwy.™

Tom Merry caught Avthur Augustus
by the arm and dragged him off. The
train had to be caught; it was not at all
certain that there would be another that
day. Tom Merry & Co. marched off up
the road, and Arthur Augustus turned to
wave his hand to tho fat youth mn the
%‘.I\tﬂ‘.’-‘ihj"-‘-'ﬂtl“ in the belict that it wos
Vally.

Billy Buntcr was grinning with glee,

He turned to go in, and bumped inta
Hurree Jameoet Ham Bingh, who utlered
an exclamation,

“Yow! QGerrout of the way, Whar-
ton !? snapped Buntow,

“I am not the esteemed Wharton, my
excellomt Wally,” said the astonishod
nabob, “What 18 the matterfulnesa ™

Bunter remembered again,

" Oh—ah—ycs—sorry | hn eaid.

Without his glasses Bunter was a loat
gonl, excent at very close range; but ho
could not venture to put them on under
the circumstanocos. ally was glaring af,
him over his second pair of specs, but
Buntor did not see him. Aveiding
another collision, he rolled on into the
quadrangle.

Wally joined him thero.

“You tat spoofer I"" muttercd Wally,

The Owl of the Remove blinked at
him.

*Is that you, WEL].I{? I zay, it's rotten
without my speca! I shall have to keep
out of gates this afternoon, s=o that
ean put them on,” he zaid. “He, he,
he! Did yon ezeo Gussy snying good-bye
to mof”

“Ho tock you
Wally.

“Oh, it's all right! WWe're gueat
poala!™ zaid Bunter coolly. o was
only taking notice of you out of kindnese,
Wally., My pal Gussy s vather soft-
hearted. You naturglly conhin't expect
him to fecel friendly towards you, ns he
docs towards me—a nobody like yon 1V

Grunt from Wally,

“*In faet, it bappencd quite luckily,
didn't 167" grinncd Bunter.

“Not that I see, I wanted to eay

ood-bye to D' Arcy,” said Wally, with o
f:fluude brow, * I never thought of your
apoofing him, or I wouldn’t have changed
clothes with yom”

“MNo necd for you to say good-bye to
him," eaid Dunter calmly. “ He's hoen
civil to you; but, my dear chap, you
muetn’t think too much of that, You're
nobody, you knew—in fact, I mentioned
to I Arey yesterday that von wore my

for mel™ granted
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poor relation. I felt hound to mention

that."
Grunt!

“1 shall got on no end with Gussy "
remarked Dunter.

"Recing him again ¥ asked Wally.

Buntor chuckled.

“Ha, he! ¥ think so!
haven't told you my great idea yet !
he, he!™

“Hallo, halle, hallo! There's the
bell 1" exclaimed Bob Cherry. And ho
came along and playfuly took Wally by
the car, in tho belief that it was Billy's
fat ear. “Comc on, my fat tulip!”

“Eh? What?" ejaculated Wally.

“ Lossons, my son !

Billy Bunter chuckled as his cousin was
led away.

The Remove fellows went to their
Form-room, and Wally went with them.
Heo took las fi‘rlam—m*. rather, Bunter's
place—in the Remove-room, and gquaked
o little when Mr. Quelch cama in, But
the Bemove-muaster did not take any
speetal note of him. It was clear that he
ﬂu'i the fat youth in Etons to be
Billy Bunter. In a fow minutes Wally
was [ooling quite reassured.

Harry Wharton called to the fat junior
as he was going in.

“Like to come in, Wally? You ean
sit in the Form-room, if you hke, and
onjoy the lessons, you know.”

Dunter grinned.

“MNo foar ! he answered.

“Oh! You did yesterday,”™
Whartonn. *1 thought—"

“T—1 mean, I'm going for a walk,”
eaid Dunter hastily,

“All serene.”

Tha captain of tho Remove followed
the rest into the Form-rogm, and Bunter
made for the gates.

Once outside the mnf the school he
clapped & t_;:-:ur of g on his nose 1a
great relicl, It was a comiort to be able
1o sea clearly again, He rollcd down the
lane iu & mood of great eatisfaction, jing-
ling reveral coins i his pocket.

The eoins belonged to Wally, and had
remaingd in the pocket when clothes
were changed; but perhaps Bunter took
it for granted that the moncy was lent
elong with the clathes; or perhaps he
conaidered that findings were keepings.
At all cvents, ho was heading for Uncle
Clegg's, in Friardale, to cxpend thoso
E?ilm to the last penny—which he duly

id.

It was fortunate that Wally had not
Ioft his purse in his pocket, or asenredly
his currency notes would have followed
tho emall silver,

Billy Bunter was fecling vory fat and
conbented a8 ho rolled out of Uncle
Clegg's littlo shop and sauntered down
tho lana. He did not want to got back to
Crevfriars t1ll after losesons, and he
strolled through the fields thinking out
the |£-;I'EH.E schemo that was working in
his fat brain-—the tremendous scheme
that had fAashed into his mind the pre-
vious night, and almost dazzled him with
the prospect it unfelded.

That echeme, o far, had not becnt im-
parted te a soul; but the more Bunter
thonght over it. whatever it was, the
bottor e was pleasad with it.

But the grin of satisfaction Fadad
away from his fal face at the sight of a
ghifty-oyed man, with a bowler hat on tha
sicle of his head, who was coming along
the footpath  towardas Dhim. Bunter
halted, and blinked round az if in scarch
of & wany of escapo, and the shifty gentle-
man hastened to indorcopt hire.  And
Filly Dunter, with o groan, resigecd
bimacdf to his fata,

He, he, he!l X
He,

said

k
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THE SIXTH CHAFPTER.

A Btartling Buggestion |

ILLY BUNTER blinked at By,
Jerry Hawke, and the sharper
stared grimly at Eilly Bunter,

“G-g-g-good - afternoon, M.
Hawke [ stammercd the Owl,

“Arvternoon | said  Mr. Hawke
grimly.

“N-n-nico weather, isn't it?  Fuf-fuf-
for the timo of year, I mean."

“ Never mi.miytha weather " answored
Mr. Hawke, “You owe ma money,
Master Bunter, and 1 ain't roceived the
ten bob on account what you promised
me yeaterday, I'm s man what pays
when he loses, and I expects to be
treated according.”

“ D.d-didn’t you
stuttered Bunter,

“1 did not.”

"It—it must have been lost in the
post, then,” said Bunler fecbly., * War-
time, you know. "

“I didn't get no letter becouss you
didn't sand no lettor,” said Mr. Hawke.

got my  letter ¥

“Now, I ask you, Master Bunter, did
vou put moncy on a ‘orse, or did you
not !’

“Yes," gons Buntor.

FDid you give me a bit of writing, or

' Yes paned the unhappy
Owl, who knew thﬂ only too well,

“Did your 'orse win, or did ho lossa?"
further demanded Mr. Hawke.

“He lost 1 mumbled Bunter,

“Do you owe me thoe rhino, or don't

yout'
“Owl Yesl Oh dear!®
“That bein' as stated,’ said Mr.

Hawke, “I'll drop in and sce your 'cad-
master about it, a3 you don't scem in-
clined to settlo.”

“I—I say—— Oh dear!
guspid Bunter, “I—TI eay, I'm expect
m% ) tal-order, Mr. Hawke."

111

]
said Mr.
Hawke, “that you 'ad moncy, Other.
wise, I wouldn’t 'ave trusted you, It's
always been my weaknesa that I've got a
trusting dispersition. But I cuts up
ruati when it's tock advantage of, you
mark my words!" added the sharper
threateningly.
“I—I'm not rich,

“I was led fo beliove,"

ou know," proancd
Bunter, “In—-in fact, I'm short of
money. DBut—bat I'm going to poy up,
Mr. Ilawke, honeet Tojun!  You wait
till next wock——"

“And then I ean wait 6l the next
arter, I s'posc?"” suggested Mr, Hawke
sarcantically.

“Nunne! Next week for cortain—say
Friday !"" asaid Bunter eagerly,  #I0 1
ii'?cn’?" scitle on Friday, do anything vou
iko,

Mr, Iawke scarmed him closely. Tt
was pretby clear thet there was nothing
to be got ent of Dunter at that moment,
and Joerry Hawke conld seo i, And he
was ok coger to carry out hia threaf,
which would have placed it out of hia
wwer to get anything ont of Dunler

imaclf,

“TU trust you once move ™ said M
Hawke generously., *T'm too trusting a
a eove: bub it's my natur’, and § cau’t
elp it] I'Il give you anctler chanee
Mastor Buonter, Fridey next week, nrui
if you 'den't square then T'm rorvy for
vor—yvory sorry  for vor ™ added Me,
Hawko, with & scowl

“Rely on me ! stommered Donter,

1 will!™ enid Me Ilawke rsienili-
rantly: and he pursacd hia way  withoul
another look at tho dismayed Ow] of the
Bamove,

Tally Buntor trotted oF tawords Grey-
frionrs, palpitating, It reully scemod as
if e was never to hoar the end of his
nrfortapate Mulier on the cecgeea: bt

Oh, lor !

Three-halfpence. 1

really, he could not expect to hear the
end of it until he had sottled his debt.
Certainly he would have taken the
sharper's money if e had won—not thai
he hind had the vemobest chance of win-
ning anything from Mr, Hawke, il he
had only known it. The fast remainedd
that he owed Jorry Hawke moucy, and
that he could not pay a tenth part of it;
and the sharper's threats filled him with
distney and apprehension,

Ho arrived st Graxfriam as the follows
waro coming out aftor lessons,

Ilob Cherry clapped him on  the
stioulder.

“Hallo, halle, hallo! You taken to
Elnezes, Wally " Lo asked.

Bunter atarted.

“"Eht No! Yos—oh—ah!" he replivd
lucidly.

Ho grabbed off his glaeses, which he
lnd forgotten, being so used to them on

i% nneo.

“"Your cousin's been getting on un-
llauullF wall in the Form.room thie after-
noon,” axid Bob.

" My—my cousin ! stammered Buntor.

“"Yeos; Billy'e the biggest dunee in the
Romove, you know," sanid Bob.
m:‘ﬂh,” really, Cherry—I—I mean—

" 13ut he guite surprised Quelchy this
afternoon—and us, too,” said Bob., " He
must have been mugging up, or elso he's
i dark horse, and he's beon taking us
in. Ho gurprised uns.”

“The surprisefulness was terrifie,” con-
enrred Hurres Singh.  “The esteemed
Buntor was not a dunco for oncolfully,"

“Dh, rats!” gaid the Owl; and he
rolled away.

Eob Cherry stared after him.

“Hallo, hallo, hallo! Wally seems to
be picking up his cousin Billy's man-
nors,” he remarked.

Billy Bunter went In to look
Wally, feeling anxious to chan
mito his own proper person,
ho was playing was beginmng to worry
him. e found Wally in the Form.room

assage, with several Removh fellowa.

olsover major had stopped the sup.
posed Billy there, being in a humorous
moodd.

“1lold on, Bunter,” ho eaid, "I'm

oing to show you that wrestling  trick.

abeh hold !

Wally stopped, grinning.

“T'm sour man'"” he =nid.

DBolsover major grasped bom, and
Wally roturned his grasp. Bkinner ond
Snoop and Btolt looked on with grinning
faces. 'The bully of the Remove mtended
to bump the fat junior hard on the fioor,
that betng DBolsover's wdea of a Joke.
Wally wae quite aware of it; buk, as he
wag hot really Billy, as Bolsover sup-

, he was mob guite so casy to
innclla.

“Ready?"" grinmed DBolsover minjor.

[ ¥ quitﬁ!‘ﬁl‘

“You ace—I collar
twizst you like that—
" “Hn, ha, ha!” came from Skinner &
iﬂ.

“And T sit you down like that—-
Yarcoon " roared Bolsover, o sncprise.

For it was llolsover major who ead
down.

ilo bumpad on the fleor with a heavy
bump, nstopished and breathlos; and
Hkmner & Co. roared.  This wne funnice
thare Volsover major hind intonded.

Wally turned away, chuckling, and saw
Lis consin.

Billy Dunter cqught him by the arm
und horrisd him away, while Bolsover

for
bacle
o park

you like tlint—1

“

major was still sitting and gnsping.
E_‘]’:{!nnm up to the dorm f"' whispered
I .
" {Tunt to change bLook T
“ Yo,
“Night you aro!"
The two  DDeoters hoerled (o tha

Tur Marnser Lianany.—No, 570.



8 A Grand School Story appears in

Romove dormitory, where they proceedad
to change clothes once more. Wall
Banter relingnished Billy's Etons with a
sigh.

“Tow dul you hke it in the Form-
room i asked the Owl

* First-rate,”

“No accounting for tastes,” grunted
Buanter. “I don’t like it."

“0ld Quelch isn’t a bad sort,” said
Wally., * He took me for you, of course,
He seemod rather surprised to find that
1 wasn't a dunce.” -

“Why, you cheeky ass!” exclaimed
the Owl indignantly. :

*You're a huicky havgee, Hl“if ! T wish
1 could stay here,” said Wally, <O
course, the &t Jim's fellows are all
right ;- hut=but I do wish T could stry
at Greyiriaral 1 feel at home here.”

A 5{ke+ your cheek!” grunted Bunter.

L1 lj L

“But vou really think yvou'd like to
stay at Grexfriars instead of going to

" e Slacker?”

Now is the time to show what
stuff you are made of, Don’t slack
about’ the streets in “civyles™ if
you can join a Cadet Corps.

HELP YOUR COUNTRY BY

applying to “C.AV.R.,, Judges'
Quadrangle, Royal Courts of Jus-
tice, W.C, 2, who will send you
pariiculars as t0o your mnearest
Cadet Corps. You can do your
bit by

BECOMING A CADET TO-DAY!

S8k, Jim’s?" asked Bunter, blinking at
his cousin with a curious.oxpression.
“Yos, rathor!” ;
“1' rather po to 8t Jim's!" said
Bunter.
“Would you, really 7" asked Yyully.
“Yes, T would! i{’m not understood
here," sain] Bunter loftily,
uppreciated at my just value ™
e II.-.“] pas
“ At Bt Jim'a b would be different.
Aly E?I_ild pal D' Avey, for instance——-"
aE i

[T lrm noh

“1 should chum with hime there. Tom
Movry aial the vest, too—thoey'd under-
stangd me; they'd know how to treat o
follow according to lus real worth.”

e

“Really, Wally, can’t yon say anythin
Tt * O 1789 n:-..iIainmr]htmt&E 'irritﬂ.h‘ﬁf

Wally did nob answer; really, he did
not guite know what fo say m answer
to Billy Dunter’s rewarks. 8o mueh con.
coit amd =o much obtusencss topethey
wore a little leo mineh for Wally.
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o Su%{mua it could be worked, Wally 7"
asked Bunter, ns heo fnished his tio.

“Eh¥ What?”

“For you to stoy here, I mean, sl
me to go to St Jim's 7"

“Tt couldn’t.”

* But suppose it could §" : 3

“I'd like 1t no end. Bub il's impossi-
ble,” said Wa!lﬁ “1 jolly well wish it
was possible, Buat—but 1 couldn’t ask
Mr. Penman to sand me here instead of
to 8t. Jim’a; that's his old schoel, and
he might be hurt—and—and it would
seem like looking 2 gift horse in the
mouth, I suppose you could ask your
futher to change your echool, if you
liked,

“What rot! My father would jaw me
if I asked him such a thing; besides, the
term's feeas are paid.”

“Well, then—-"

“I'va got an idea, Wally I said Ban.
tc:rl.ainhing his volce.

“Well 1 gaid Wally, agein.

“ We've tried it on to-day—in my clob-
ber and with my specs you've been taken
for me. Even old Quelch didn't spot
rou, and he's got oyos like gimlets. And
;{J‘Arny took me for you, didn't he?”

i 1“'-'2” -I?:u

“Well, then,” Dunter breathed the
words in o whisper, " why shouldn't 1
ro t0 Bt Jim's us you, and you stay
1ere as me?"

It was out gt last!

Wﬂl];r jumped. ;

“ Yolr—you—yont go to St. Jim's 7" he
stuttered.

1} ?Eﬂ. rr

“ As—as me'§”

6 TEF. h ]

“And I"—Wally locked dazed--"'1
stga;,r here—aa you 2

“ Exanetly

“PBut T'm not you, am 17" stultered
Wally. And you're not me, are you?"

“0Oh, you're denge! I mean, play the
gama like we did this afterncon. 1'1
nsa your name, and you can use ming—
our initials are the same, anywoy, And
I can go to Bt. Jim's, and jou can stay
here, E’Nnhndg wonkd know.”™

“Great Scoti !

“Wea could change back any time we
liked, if it didn't work,” said Bubpter,
his eyes gleaming behind his spectacles
“DBut it would wotk all righte |
should get on at 8t Jim's no end. You
want to be here—you've said so. Easy
ns falling off a form. YWhat do you
think, Wally %"

Wally recovered lus breath.

“Think?” he repeated. “I think
you've got a screw loose, old scont!
think you'd better see a doctor !

And Wﬂ.ﬂé left the dornutory.

Wiliam George Bunter stared after
him In angry surprise.
“ Beaet ! said Bunter.

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
In Doubt !
HARRY WHARTON & C0. were

logking for Wally Bunter, and
they met him as e came down-
stairs from the dormitory.
Bob Cherry tapped lum on  the
shoulder.
“Walter, my plum
“Mallo ' said Wally.
“Htudy No. 1 have the honour to ve-
uest your company ai tea! said Bob
lt'llhar‘:'y. with great solemnity.,  *Therve
will be haddocks.”
“Liooked by our own faiv hawds
Frank Nugent, X
“Come along, kid I suid Harey Whar-
ia}m. ; ’!‘,'l‘lmh 13, unlees yow're booked
already.,
o Nl-ft ab all 1" said Wally, “ I eome
with pleasure! 1 <hall have toiclear off
pretiy zoon alter,”

infant——"

1y

“ter.

gl

Price 1}d. Order Now.

“ Mot staying longer?? assked Johnt.y
Bull, as they proceedéd to Btudy No, L

* Well, my visit's up,” said Wally, *1I

really shouldn't have planted myeelf on
Billy so long, but—but I like being here,
and I own up.”
_ “What a pity you can't stay and come
into the Remove!” said Bob. ' We'd
change your couwsin Billy for jou with
pleasure.*

“The pleasure wonld be terrific ' re-
mavked Huireo Bingh.

Wally stariad a little,

That was, in poant of fact, ‘the wvery
thing Billy Bunter had been proposing
m the dermitory; the ohums of the Re-
move  were unconsciously backing up
Bunter's extraordinery suggestion,

“Honcst Injun7” asked Wally, his fat
face bocoming serious. “Would youw
fellowa really ke me here better than

Billy, su img—supposing I could
::qm::’,?ﬂndp illy buzzed off, say, to BE
im's

“Honest Injun!™ said Wharton, with
a smile.

“Yeou rather ™

Wally loocked very thoughtful as he
came mto Study No. 1 with the Famous
Five. Bomehow or other, those cheery
jumorg _had a way of making him fecl
gquite at home ; quite as if he was a Grey.-
friara fellow lhike themselves. True, hé
likedd the St. Jim’e juniors, from what
he had szeen of them; but he did not
really know them aa he knew the Co,

St. Jim's was & new and steange placo
to him; he would find himself in totally
new and unaccustomed surroundings
there, and the chango would be great,
after his previous ﬁfe. But ho had
grown accustomed to Greyfriars already.

Evernr 3lr. Quelch, the somewhat soveres
master of the Remove, had impressed
Wally favourably. Ile liked Greyfriars,
he liked all the fellows, and he wonld
have given almost an:,rt.fling to stay on
as o member of that cheery community.
But it was imposesible to tell his benc-
factor so; 1 seemed too much like pick-
ing and choosing, and, in fact, looking a
gitt horse in the month—especially as
MII;_. Pemman was a Bt. Jim's man 'E.im'
E’E -

It was impossiple, and set—yet it was
not inposeille, if Biliy Bunter's amazing
tdea was carried out.

After all, sn e it was carvied ont?
Wally found himself supposing that
already.

There was no harm in it, cortainly. Tt
was not a question of depriving anybod
of anything ; it was an exchange, Hg
would not be passing under a name that
was not his own, for his name was Bun-
Even his imitials were the same an
Billy's.

Billy wanted to go to 3t Jim's, for
some reasons that Wally knew, and for
gome reasons that Wally did not know.
And Wally wanted very, very much to
be at Greyirava.

Where was the harm ?

That the exchange was possible waa
proved by what had happened that afbes-
noon. In Billy's clothes and glassea he
had taken his place in the Remove Form-
room and no one had been the wiser,
My, Quelch hed been gurprised to find the
supposed Owl a little leas of a dunce than
ysual; that was all .

The supposed Owls unusual aptitude
hiaad, in fuct, attracted some atention to
him; but no one had dreamed for g
moment that he was not Billy,

The exchange was easy cnough. It
would please both parties; and thoré was
o harm in it. Suppose—eupposs—

“ILallo, ballo, halla!l  Ave you falling
aslerp, old scouti”

Wally started out of a hrown study, to
find Bob Cherry recsarding hion with sur-
[T e,




Every Monday.

“Fhi” Le ejaculated confusedls.
“D-d-did you speak }”
“Pwice 1 grinned Bob,

“T—I was thinking.” Wally crimsoned.
In his deep thought he had quite for-
wotten where he was, “Soryy! Go
ahead ! .

“I only said you'd have been surprised
to sce your cousin Billy in class this after-
ngon,” said Bob, with a smile,

“My—my cousin Billy 1" .

“Yea: he wos so bright he fauly
dazzled na 1"

“Ded-did he

It was on the tip of Wally's tongue to
cxplain, but-he vefrained. Bob's remark
showed how far bo was from dreaming
of the spoof of that afternoon. 3

Billy Bunter's apectacles gleamed in at
the door.» It seemed that he had scented
the haddocks.

“1 say, you fellows——" i

“What & noee fer a bleodhound 1'* said
Bob Cherry admiringly. * Whera were
you when you scented them, Bunty#”

“0Oh, really, Chexry! I came to offer
to cook them for youl” said Bunter. “If
there’s one thing I can cook it's had.
dookes 1

Frank Nugent turned a crimson face
from the fire, :

“Trat in ' he said.
to the job."

“T'm your man, okl chap!™ said Bun.
ter affably; and he trotted in, Under
Dilly Bunter's masterly hand the had-
Jocks were done to a turn, and a cheety
party sat down to tea. i

“ Lots of time to cateh the seven traan,
Wally,” eaid Buntes, as he saw his consin
glance at the clock., *1'm coming to the
station with you. I've got a pass out to
seo you off,”

“ h 1™ zaid Wally. :

He could guess why Bunter was taking
that trouble—it was to renew the scheme
he had proposed in the dormitory, and
urgo it acceptance,  Wally did not guite
know whether to feel pleased or troubled.
The schieme appoaled to him very keenly ;
and yet

Y want a talk with you belore you go,
you know,” said Bunter. * We'll have a
chat on the way to the station.”

""hat was & hint to the Co, not to offer
their company.

“Suve there’s a train?” asked Bob

Cherry. ;

“0h, yes! That hlessed strike petered
out, and the traine are running all right,”
said Bunter. * Wally will have to-changa
at Lantham, that's all. I've asked all
ahout it, and found it all out for him.*

“Yon're growing quite thougltful in
your old age!” said Bob in surprise,

Bunter grinned. :

“¥ou're on holiday till you go to St
Jim's, Wally ¥ Harry Wharton asked,

“Yes: except for mugging with my
tutor.

“Jf you're free next Wednesday, and
could cone along heve, we eould give you
some footer,” said llarri,v. . re play-
ing & niateh on Wednesday, and, if jou d
eare for it, I'd put you in our team,™

“Would you really 1" ejaculated Wally.

“ Certainly 1" - :

“T'm g-::rin?: to 5t. Jim's on Monday,
thongh. ' said Wally, his face [alling.
' Ithﬂ ] Elﬂ'ﬂ.n

wipeo bad ! Never mind, we ghall hava
to wait till we come over to Bt. Jini's to
play the return mateh,” said Havey, 1
expect we shall fiud you in Tom Mersy's
eleven.,’

“1—1 hope e0. I-<I say, I ehould hke
to play for you on Wednesday,” said
Wally wistfully. “I—I wish it could be
Gxed."

“ Perbapa it could he fixed I gromed
Billy Bunter.

“How #* asked Wharton at onee.

“Ahem !  Bunter was not prepared
to apswer that question, oniy Wally

1T a0 re welcomae
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understanding the iuner meaning of Ins
remark.  “ I—I mean—-""

*Well, what do you mean?”

_“1—1 mean, I'll play for youw, if you
Iike 1" said Bunter brightly. "“Fm a
hﬁirﬂ f?ﬂtbulter than Wally, you know.™

Wally looked at his watch when tea was
over, and rose to lus feet,

“I shall bave to luzz to get that
train,” he said. “J say, thank you fel-
lows no end ! You've given me a eplen-
did time here! ¥ you're coming with
me, Billy——=-""

“1 havern't finished the eake”

“1 dare aay anﬁam would give vs a
pass to sea you to the station, old scout,”
said Wharton.

Bunter jumped up. | :

“I'm secing Wally to the station !" he
said. “I've pot eome things to say
to him—sometlong rather important—
family matters, in fact. Come on, Wally |
I can put this cake m my pocket.”

And he did,

Three-halfpence. 9

down to the gates through the winter
dusk bag in hand.

At the gates Wally said good-bye to lus
Greyfriars friends. He Eg{lﬁk hands &ll
round with the Famous Five, and with
two or three other juniora who came
down to ses him off, and started up the
dusky road to the village with Billy
Buanter,

“1 aay, you fellows——"

“"Hallo, hallo, hallo!®

“Come on!” muttered Wally.

“Hold on a minute! I say, vou fellows,
I've got something to say to you!” said
Bunter, kaeping "at a safa distance while
he said it. “T'wo had it in my mind for
a long time, and I feel that I'd_better
get 1% out, now=—under the circa. ¥You're

a swanking &ss, Wharton!”
“What "
“Bob  Cherry,

chump 1"
“Wha-a-at "
“¥ou're ¢ namby-pamby, baby-faced

idiat, Nugent!”

you're o fatheaded

Is Bunter ill? (See Chapter 10.) l

“We'll come down to the gates,” said
Harey,

"Aund the Famousa Five and the two
Buntere left Htudy No. 1 together,

—

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Quite Settled !

L UNTER! o
It was Wingate's voice, as the
juniors came downataivs,  Billy

Bunter blinked at the captain
of Groylriars,
“Yea, Wingate?”
“You haven't brovght in your Jines"

13

i )
“Pon't be later than eeven with them,"
gaid Wingate, frowning, : _
T 4T say, Wingate, I—Tm just going
to gea my cousin off at the etation.”
“Oh, in that case you can leave them
tilk to-morrow I sabd Wingate, with a
goodmatured nod to Wally, ' Unt off I
‘Billy Bunter took a bag from under
the hall-etand as he went out with the

juniors, Wally was carrying bis bag ; but
what ~ Billy wanted with onc was a
myrtory,

¢ pave no explanation, but trotted

“ I—I—T # Nugent stuttered.

“Wou're a clumsy, cheeky, bad-man-
nered hippopotanius, Johnny Ball!?

“ Am 1" voared Johuny Bull.

“You'ro & cheeky nigger, Inky!”

The Famouns Five sumply glaved ab
Bunter, and Wally staveéd at him blankly.
If that was Bunter’s candid opinion of
the Famous Five, it was not a Hattering
one, And he secmed to enjoy telling
them.

“Are you potty ¥? exclaimed Wharton,
in utter amazement. Do vou want to

be scragged, you fat chump?™ .
“¥ah! Fve a éﬂlig good mind to hick

vou before T go!™ g
“He's poity!” said Peter Tedd, in

blank amazemont.

“You're a rotten, skinnyv, mean, bony
bounder, Poter Todd!” continued the
Owl of the Remove,

“(Oh, my hat! Ansthing else?” asked
Vernon-Smith, who hed joined the
juntors at the gates.

“Ves, You, Bmithy, jou're a purse-
proud, swanky, no-class son of a dashed
company promoter!” said Bunter.

W?ﬂl that Billy Bunter scudded up the
the road, followed hy tho amazed Wally,
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and just in timo to escape o rush from
Yormon-Smith. :
Thero was & chorus of amazement in

the gateway. That sudden outbreak
from Billy DBunter astonished the
RemoVites.

“Why, I—I—I'll skin him when he
comoes back ' gasped Bob Cherry. * The
chedky pes!” _

“1'(l ekin him now!” exclaimed the
Bounder.

But Wharton cought him by the arm.

“ Mot whilo Wally’s here, Bmithy,”™ ha
gaid. “You can interview the fat idiot
when he comes n.”

The Bounder growled, but he assented.
The chums could only conclude that Billy
Bunter had depended upon Wally's pre-
gonce to protect him, in Ell.'-"l.tiﬂ% his candid
opinion of them : naturally, they did not
want Wally's latest recollection of Grey-
friare to be a rogging bestowed on his
ecousin, DBut their wrath was great; and
they waited for Bunter to come back
from the stotion, with intentions that
were poerfoctly Hunnish.

Billy Bunter chuckled a fot chuckle as
he rolled away down the misty lane with
the astonizshed Wally.

“ Rather a surprice for those bounders
—what?" he chortied. .

“1 think vou must be potty!” said
Wally. *“¥You can't nxqract fellowe to be
talked to like that. ow'll get licked
when vou go in!”

Bunter chortled again, apparently not
alarmod by the prospect.

“I've beonn wanting to tell them what 1
think of them for a long time,” he said.
“‘Shis was a chance ton good to be lost.”

“ Plemed if T soe it1” :

They walked on in silence for a time,

an occasional fat chuckle escaping
from Billy Bunter. The Owl of the Re-
mova was not hurrying himself, and
Wally hinted at last thab it was getting
noeaAr sevail.

“That's all richt,” said the Owl cheer-
fully. “ Your train doesn't go till seven-
forty, old top "

Wally stared at him. _

“Twenty to cight!” he exclaimed.

#'That's it!”

i*Then, what have wvou maerched me
off like this for?” demanded. Wally
warmly. “I don't want te hang about at
the station for three-quarters of an
hour. " -

“You won't; that's all right. We
needed time, you see.”

“Timp for what?”

“Time to change clobber, of course.™

“Wha-a-nt?”

“Thera's an old barn near the road, &
bit farther on,” said Bunter.

oes there after dark. We can change
thera all right. 1've got a candle in my
pocket, ™

s Hut_'_'l"'

“This way, Wally [

“But we're not going to change!”
roared Wally.

“Wea must, you aszs, if you're going
back to Grevivioes as me!™ said Dunter
peevishly.

“But wo're— I— You-— T'm
not I”

“I hope you've not going to begin
arguing now, Wallv,” said Bunter, with
asperity. © After I've arranged it all for
vour benefit, I should think even you
might show a little pratitude !

Gug-gug gratitude !

“Yea,” enid Bunter warmly. * Grafi-
tude! T'm not thinking of myself at all
—I never do——"

“(Oh, my hat?”

"T've planned the whele thing for your
bepefit, because you want to stay at
Cireyfriars. I'm  taking all the risk.
Yon've seen that yon ean do it all right
at Grevfriare, and I've got to chance it
at Bt. Jim's."” said Bunter. “OFf conrse,
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“ Nobody’

a fellow of my resource and—and
will do it easily enough. 8till, T'm
taking all the risk, such as it is. I really
hopa, Wally, that you're not going to
begin volsing difficulties at the last
moment. ™

Wally could only gua‘%’

In spite of his refusal, Billy Bunter had
evidently taken the thing for granted.
That was the explanation of his etartling
defiance hurled at the Ce.; he was not
ﬂ:p&{'iin'% to return to’ Greyfriars that
night. That wae why he had brought a
bag with him. It contained the few valu-
ablea he possessed. Evidently the Owl
had laid his plans ca.!'afultl!ﬁ

Wally, feeling quite dazed, followed
Bunter into the barn, hﬂl‘di{\f knowing
what to say or do. Dunter lighted the
candle,

Y Ready 1 he said.

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
The Exchange !
ILLY BUNTER took off his coat.
B Hiz cousin Wally mechanically
followed his oxample. But he
used, with the coat half off.
“ Billy—" he began
“ Better not jaw now ; I've got to catch
the aevvan-f{srt;, " gnid Duntor.
“You—youve got to kulirkuh-catch
the—m % 3 5
“Of course, a8 I'm you now |’
*Oh, arumbs!”

w seamed at & loss for breath. He
finished takimg off his coat, his mind was
in & whirl. ﬁuntﬂr had taken the affmir

into his hands, and, between Billy’s per-
sistence on the one hand, and hiz own
keen desire to become a Grayfriars follow
on the other, Wally was wavering.
“Why, it's ripping for youl” went on
Bunter indignantly. “¥You'll be playing
footer for the Hemove on Wednesday,

t:uu.:ﬂ'
“Yes, there’s that!"™ zaid Wally,
brightening.

“ You're friendly with all the fellows—
Llessed if I can seo how or why, but thers
it je—" : . .

“Yes, there 1t 18" said Wally, with a
smilo. -

“ And you'd bo like a fish out of water
at St. Jim'se," said Bunter. “I shall be
all vight there.” ~

“7 suppose you would, but——"

“Ain't I taking all the risk?”

“T supposo 80; bu A

“ For goodness' sake, Wally, den't kee
on butting like a hﬂl_‘i"-%ﬂﬂ:i!‘ exclaime

Bunter ivritably. © Anybody would think
i.h]:t I wasn't doing all this for your
sale I
“If you are, TI'm grateful,” said Wally,
“If1" exclaimod the Uwl of the Re-
rmove indignantly. “1I like that! I'm
iving up %h-eyfriurs for your sake, nin't
§7 "0t course. I shall bo. with my pal
D'Arcy. He's rvich and soft—"

“What "

“1—T moan, he's greatly attached to
me. And, of course, I shall get onk of
Havwlke's way—"

“What? Who's Hawlke?”

Bunter stammered. He had not meant
to let that out,

“Dad-d-id T say Howke?" he mumbled.
“I—1 meant—""

“ell, what did you mean?” asked
Wally, with a touch of suspicion.

“Nothing ! I really meant to say
we've got no timo to lose.  You're not

getting your things off.  Don't keep me
walting i the cold.”

“ But—"

“Tf vou want ma to eatch cold, Wally,
on’'d botter sny an!  IN T get influenas,
‘0 jolly well give 1t to you. T warn

you

* Look here, TBilly—"

B%ou're like a sheep’s hiead, Wally;
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ability y nearly all jaw! Dleased if I ever knew

such & fellow for chinwag! Do what
you've agread to do, and dry up 1™

*1 haven't agme& I"" roared Wally.

" Are you going to begin all that over
again " exclaimed Bunter, in great ex-
asperation, “Of all the annoying fat-
heads——"

“Tt's impossible 1" exclaimed Wally.
“I'd like it no end ; but—— Look here!
How can you pratend to bo me—"

“Easy enough. Nobedy knowe me at
St. Jim's, excopting the fellows I've seen
—and they took me for you this after-
noon, didn't they ¥

“Yes; but—"

“ Butting again!" snorted Bunter.

“But— I was going back to my new
tutor's in London I'* gasped Wally, “I'm
staying with him in his house till
Monduoy, and he's taking me to Bt
Jim'e. I've told you so. You asked
mﬂ_”

“{Of course I asked wou, fathsod; as
I had to know what I've got to do. I'm
giuing to your tutor's; vou've given mo
the address and the name, and that's
enough, ”

“ But—but he's expecting me——"'

“He will get mo, and he won't know
it; but if he did, he ought to be jolly
glad,” grunted Bunter, !

“Yuq-—yﬂu'ra going to spoof Mr. Blim-
Bon——"

“Do you think I can't?"

“1—T1 suppose you can. But—r

“For goodnoess' sake, Wally, get wour
clobber off, and let me get them on!"
._ma.ir:l1 Bunter.  “I'm waiting and shiver-
ing 1™

“Yon u really want me to, Billy t"
asked Wally, wavering again.

The thought of Greyfriars, and the
follows he knew thero, attracted him
strongly. 3t Jim’s was distant and
strange, but—— After all, why should
he not do as Bunter wanted {

“OF course I do. Mind, it's for your
sake—entirely for wour sake,”” eaid
Bunter. "1It's mmply my generosity,
that’s all,”

“T'm not having it on that footing,"
mald Wally resalutclﬁ. “If ]rmu'ra doing
1t for my sake, Billy, I call it off.
won't have it 1"

“"Ta that what you
enecred Buntor,

“1 mean what T say,™ answered Wally
steadily. “The fact is, I can't help
thinking you've got some motive for this,
Dilly; some motive I can't understand,
and that you haven't told me.”

“That’s suspicious, Wally! It's low
to be suspicious,”

“Well, that's what I think; and I'll
tell you what I'll do,” eaid Wally, making
urr g mind at last.  “If you tell me
plainly that you really want me to do
this, and that it will be & service to you,
I'll do 1t. Not otherwise,™

Bunter blinked at him asngrily. He
would have preferred greatly to carry
through the scheme on the footing of a
tremendous favour te Wally, But his
cousin_ was  evidently determined; and
Bunter's principal object, after all, was to
carry through tne schemo on whataver
footing. The thought of the impending
intervigw with Jerry Hawke nhaclﬁud the
angry reply on hia lipe.

.im-y Hawke was to bo left for Wally
to deal with; and Bunter charitably
hoped that Wally would be able to
manage him aomehow,

“Well, T do want you to do it,” ha
said ungraciously, at last. * TU'm keon on
going to 3t. Jim's, and—and theve's other
reagons, too. I'm fod up with Groyfriacs.
I-1 ssk yvou to do it, Waully, as—as o
favour.™

“Well, if you put it like that-—"" gail
Wally, hesitating.

“1 da!" snapped Bunter

It oa mal” anid Wally, al

call gratitude "

la8E.



Every Monday.

W'l try 1k, I it turns out too
diticult, we can mieet somewhere and
chisuge.  Try it for a month, and see how
it worleg, "

“ Make it a month, if you like,” said
Punter, who never thought half so much
a8 o month ahead of the passing
moment.  *Mind, you don't giva it
away without my Permib'.-!imi; and 1'lIl
undertake the eame.”

* Done 1

Wally pocled off his clothes at a great
rate af{er the decision was come to. e
etill had scime lngering doubts in his
mind; but he was fecling elated.  He
was poing to be a Greyfriara fellow, for a
time ot least; and that was the darcling
dream of his life; a happy dream he
had often thought over, betore the chance
ad come his wey of geing to a pubbe
school at all. ;

He put an Dunter’s Etons, amd his coat
cver thom; and the Owl rapidly dressed
himaelf i i‘u‘nll}r‘a outhit. .

“TI give you my exten paiv of specs,
Wally, You can have plain glazs put i
tiery &b the aptician’s to-morvow, and
then they won'tbother sour eves. You'll

hava to wesr them, or youw'll get
spatted.” :
“What about yout”’ asked Wally,

" Yo ean't weoar spees abt St Jim's, as
Tym Mexry nnd the yest heve scen me
withont them,”

“Leghull manag? somehow, Weaken-
ingg of sight, or some yorn lika that,V
il DBunter, with a grine ** Leave thatl
t e Now. I'l inke vour bﬂ;? Hhove
yvour things indo mine.  Betler leave the
pyjamaa, as they might be vecognised,
You'll find pyjamas m omy box n the
orm. By tﬁe way, I shall want some
wiemiey For my ratbway-ticket,™

AN mght )

“HBeiter give me :omething over; in
fact, give me the lot,™ said Danter
heightlv.,  * Follows would notice if yon
had any moucy, I wae stany lo-day, you
know, and yon've got to keop up appear-
dens—ag nle

YTl kesp up appewsrances  without
giving you all my  ooney,” granted
Wally,

“Tron't be unreasonable, old chap !
weged Bonter. " Besudes, you can have
my postal-order when it comes.™

“When ! erunted Wally

“You'll get my allowanee, anyway,”
suid Bunter warmly.

*Well, you'll get mine; aud mine's
bigger than yours.™

" Fust like you to think of a trifle like
et I enovted Bunter, ™ Well, if you're
imly going to give me this quid, I may
8 g-:ﬁ hﬂguif. I think you're mean 1"

The two Dunters left the harn, after
blowing out the candie. They came back
into tho road.

Theve Wally hesitated once wore. But
Billy Bnntor did not hesitate,

“Goml-bye, kid " fio 2aid briskly, and
slartad off for Friavdale.

Wally, with & thoughtial brow, took
tha road back to Greviviars, He could
hardly denide whether he had done a very
fanlish thing or not; but he knew that ho
wae ghad that he was going back to Groy-
foiara.  But his heart was heating as he
cuinn up to the gatea of the school and
FaE L.

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
A Surprise for the Co. !
il I .-1]:.11.'1}, hatle, hallef  Llere lLie
4 i 11:
* Bunter, you cheeky worm,
whiat——"
* Collar him !
* ¥ou tervifie cheeky rotler i
Wally Bonter jumped. He was enter-
ing the Behool House, in A stvange and
nneartain  mood, but  unsnepicions  of
danger, o had passed Closling ot the
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gate successfully ; he knew that he would
pasa successfully in the School House.
Thera was no doubt that in Billy'a
clgthea and Billy's glasses ha would be
taken for Billy. But a feeling of sudden
alarm came over him as the Famous Five
and Peter Todd and Vernon-8mith closed
in on him inside the Hounse., Evidently
E?E Removites had been waiting for

1.

They grasped his arms and his neck—
after a %mrriﬁd lock round to ascertain
that no masters weare nigh—and marched
him inte the Common-room befafe the
new Bunter guite realised what was
happening.

Ji“ wro  they surrounded him,
wirathfnl and indignant looks.
~ “Now, you cheeky fat worm ' ex-
claimed Wharton, ' What have you got
to say for yourself i

“LEh#"” stammered Wally.

“What do you mean by 147" demanded
MNugent. ]

Wally looked as he folt, utterly dis-
mayid. IHe could only concluda that his
imnposture waa alroady detocted, and that
it was g sudden and early end to his stay

with

at Greyfrizes as a Groviriavs follow, He
staveidd  at  the juniors, over Billy's
apectaclon, blankly.

O Hwanking ass, am ITY  conbinied
Wharton weathfnlly,

“Nunthy-pamby, am I¥ Looted

MNugenk,

" And T 2 fatheaded chomp—wlat 7"
roared Bob Cherry.

“Aml a bony bounder—that's me!”
s Peler Todd,

O gasped Wally,

e underetooad now,

Ha was tauken for Billy, after all; and
the indignant juniors were ¢alling lum to
necount for Dilly's parting words.  He
had forgotten that; but ho realised now
that, as Billy Bouter, ke would hava all
Billy’s eins to answer for—and they wera
raany !

ITia alarm ovaporatod as he realised tha
truth, and ho grinned. He wandered
what the juniors would have thought if
they hud known that they were talking to
hing, and not to Billy. But they had not
the remotest ﬁusﬁurmn of it; indeed,
Wally himiself, looking in the glass, would
almost have [uncied that it was DBilly's
yeflection he eaw.

“Blessed if he fsn't laaghing at us
now ! exclaimed Bob Cherry,  * What
do you mean hy it, you ot gnome?”

1] _I___'_I_?:l

"1 supposo you know you're going to
Lo licked 77 Jdemanded Johnny Bull.

& 1_-_'_ .____I!‘

“Yon don't think yon can slang us,
hefore a vmitor, too, without being wal-
loped 1" asked Pab Cherry.

“Ha, hal I=—I mean—I—I——"

“What was it yon called my father "
asked Vernon-8mith, who was a good
denl apgrier than tho other juniors. The
Baunder kecnly resented any aspersion
upan his father. : i

“T—I dide't call him  anything ™
gasped Wally.

“What? You said-—"

“T duln't] I=I mean———

“What's the goad of telling whoppers,
whoen wo all heard you?"  exclapmed
Wharton. * You picked out a moment
when you knew we shouldn’t want to
thrash yon before a visitor who was your
relation, and insulted s all.
wore anything but a fat, funky frog, I'd
muke you put the gloves on 17

“Oh dear! I—7

“Kick him round the
room ! said Vernon-S8mith.

“Good! DBunter, yon know you've
agked for it! Will you have tho gloves
an, or he kicked round the Common-
rocm ' asked Bob Cherry.

WY I--T— " stammoered
di=ma oy,

b |

{ 'omman-

Wally in

If you.

Three-halfpence. 11

“You can pick your man,” grinmed
Bob. “¥Yon aaid you'd a jolly good
mind to lick Wharton, Lick him now [

“I—1 didn't !"

“Whﬂ.t?”

“I—1 mean—— It wns Bi—y I—I

moean—— Ahem 17

“Lick ol saud TFrank Nugent.
“T'm namby-pamby, you know, so” you
ought to find it easy, Try!"”

*You—vou see—"" stammered the
unhappy ‘Wally.

“Kirk him round, and have dene with
him 1** gaid the Bounder.

“Zood egg "

Wally stared at the juniors in E'meatr
dismay. He had not had timo to think
out every aspect of his new character at
Greyfriars, but he realised now what had
nop been at all clear to him earlicy.

As Welly ho had left on friendly terms
with the EFQ., almast chummy terms. Bub
as Billy he was the Owl of the Romove,
the greedy, cheeky, assuming, solfish
Owl in their eyes. He had Buntor's cha-
racter to hive down. It was hkely to
take dome time.

He waa jorked into, the middle of the
roony, and Vernon-Smith drew back his
bant for the first kick. Wally jumped
away so energetically that Bob E'-}hcrry's

grasp was thrown off quito casily, much
to DBob's surprizo,

Smithy kicked, and there was o roar
from Bob. Wally was out of the way of
the coming hoot, but Bob Cherry's legd
wus in the way, and he got tho kick.

“Yarcoooh I

“(Oh, my hat!” ejaculated Smthy.

DBob Cherry happed on one leg, with
anguish in his face. :

“Ow-wow-wow !  Tou  ailly
Yow-onw ! Wharrer kicking mo
Ow 1™

“T1 was kicking Bunter-—-""

Y Ow-wow-wooop | ¥ou kicked mol”

“Why didn't you hold him? If you
shove yoursell in the way i

“T didn't! He shoved me—ow-ow [—
you silly chump !’ DBob clasped ono leg,
and hopped on the othor, “Yah! You
fathead! Ow!”

“ Never mind—" began Peter Todd,

“But I do mind | roarced Bob, “I'm
huvt 17

“The hurtfulness must be great, for
the rearfulness is tercificl” remacked
Hurvee Singh.

“Yow-ow-ow 1"

“Buunter, you fat Collar
Laggan 17

Wally Bunter made o rush for the deor,
and the juniors made a rush after him,
Bob hopping. Blly Bunter would have
heen collaved half-way to the door, but
Wally was a good deal move active. Ho
reached the doorway, and darted into tho
passage.

O After him !

“ Chase him ™

There was a whoop ns the juniora
rughed down the corridor in pursuit.
Wally dashed on, and rounded a corner,
and #lmost ran into Mr, Quelch, who
wasg sedately walking to his study from
the library. The fat youth halted just in
tme.

Mr. Quelch turned a severo glanco
upon him.

“Really, Bunter, you shoulkd not race
ahout the passages. You nearly collided
with me ' he exclaimed. “Why, what
—what——""

With o terrific whoop tha crowd of
juniors came tearing round the corncr.

* Hera he jal™

“ Nail him t” i
. “Look out!" gasped Wally, m warn-
me.

E{]}};}ﬁ;&!” thundered Mr. Queleh.

(1 i ..”

[MTavry Wharten & Co. halted B:ll:_ﬂﬂllﬂ!!f
as they grasped Wally, They roleased
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him again ag quickly as it they had found
him red-hot as ther saw thoe Formn-
manter, -

Mr. Queleh regavded them with a
thunderous frown,

* Wharton, what doos this racan? Is
titis what vou call & rag, with Bunter
as the viceim *” he exclaimed eternly.

“Oh! Ah-ah-ahem 1" stuttored Whar-
o0,
“Bunter, if you have been all-used
by —"

“Not at all, sir ' satd the fat junior.
“Ouly a lark, sir. It wns my fault,
really 1™

The juniors gasped.

Such an opportunity of landing the Co.
1t hot water would nob have been lost
Ly the Owi of the Renove, But Wally's
veply disarmed the gathering wrath of
the Form-master.

“Oh, very well!™ said M. Queleh.
“I curlun:.lé' augpmﬁﬂ. Bunter, {rom
vour hurvied flight, that this was what
bovs, T believe, call a rag.”

0D, aiet”

“Buk xou wmnst uot rusk aboot the pas-
magers o ihat way!"” said Mre. Quelch.
“ Kindly de not let ik ocour again.’”

Al Me, Queloh walked awar,

tlarey Wharton & Clo. looked at Wally
Bunter, who lpoked at them. They did
not know what to make of it. For once
Hanter had played the game,

“Well, my only hat!™ said DBob
Clierrr ot last.  * What's the matter with
by I thought it was a licking all
rﬁll"l]..”

“Bunter's growing  decent!™  anid
Poter Todd, in wonder. "1 thought he
was going to howl out to Quelehy, nnd
ot us all lcked.™

“Bame  here!™
wonder.

“The sonclulnesa 1w tereific 1™

“Oh, draw ot mild " exclaimed Wally
warmle.
a snenk "

“MWhat* We koow that vou jolly well
are g sneak 1" exclaimed Johnuy Ball,

“Why, vou aheeky votter——"

i T4

U I—L=-T mean—"_stammered Wally,
remembering again that he was Billy.
1 =I mean=—— Abhem !

“1 think we'lt let him off the ragging
he asked for,” said Harry Wharton.
“You ean take that as & tip. Bonter,
that it pays better to be decent.””

The Famous Five and Vernon-Smith
went thelr way, feeling that Bunter lad
varided his pardon, eler Todd tapped
the (ot junl'ur ou the shonlder.

“ You're improving, Hunter,” lie eaid.

“Thiok 30" grinncd Wally.

“You are. You've not such a fat
sk as vou've secmed,
and do your prep,”’

" Pp-prep I”

“Yes, azal You havea't done your
prep, have yon ®™

CNunno !

“Then eome andd got on with it you're
lute already.”

“T—I—I're coming.'

Wally realised that Lhe was Peler's
study-mate now, sl was exported to do
Iully Bunter's prep in Study No. 7. He
followed Peter Todd up the staircase in
aomne teepidation, wondering what Tock
e would have with Bunter's prep.

gait] Wharton, in

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
An Improvement in Bunter !

HI GUESS ['ve been locking for
Tril,
‘ It waz Fisher T. Fish who
addressm] Bunter the Second as he
camo along the Remove passage with
Petor Todil.
Wally pavsed, and Peter went on to
Tur Magxser Lispagy.—No. 5T0.

1 suppese you know T'm not.

Cowne along
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the study. Wally kaew Fishy, It was
fortunate for him, under the cireum-
stanoes, that he had kearncd to know all
the Remove at least by name-and sight.

“* Hallo, Fishy!" he said cheeorily,

Fishy looked at him. '

“* Anything up with you®" he ashed.

“Eh? No. Why?"

“You look cleanor than usual.” said
Fishy. * Your voico eeerms a  bit dit-
ferent—unok so much like the gurgle of a
fat frog. Ave vou ill3"

“0h, rats!" answored Wally.

“Waal, I've been looking for you,”
vesumbd Fisher 1, Fisly, *about that
quarker.”

“That what "
surprise, I,

“T guess T mean that shulling.”

“What shilling 7' .

*Oh, come off I" exclaimed Fisher T.
Fish impatiently. *1 guess vou savvy
what shilling, you fag scallawag! Don't
you &y any gum-game; it cutds no e
with me, and don't you forget it! I leut
you a ahilling !"

“You didn't !

“What!" roarsd Fishy,
lend you a guarter?'

! I‘?::-, you didn"t!”

“Why, you—you—vou mugwnrap!”
gagped Fisher 1. Fish, in fury. “T've
been tracking you down for over a week
for that shilling, and now you say I
didn's lend it to you! You scallowag!
You jay! You hobo! You—you-—you
fat——"

“ A week ! repoated Wally, “Oh, J—
I scee! You lent it fo—to—ahem! I-1
op

“T lent it to you!" rvoared Fisher .
Fish. “Bkinner saw mo! He's a wit-
nega! Snoop was there, too! Bkinner!
I sav, Skinner! Didn't 1 lend Bunter
a shilling in your study——" }

“You did!"” grinned Skinner.  “ You
thought he was getting remittances from
howe, and you Iont him a bob, Berve
vour vight to lose it!” .

“1 caleulate T'm  not losing  thab
shilling, sir! I guosa Bunler is gong fo
pony up! Haven't ¥ asked him for ik
every day?  Elaven't I—"

“Ilero you ave!™ said Wally.

ITo extended a shilling to the enraged
Fish.

It was o dismaying Prmpeet. that of
being oalled to account for Billy Bunter's
debts; but Fishor T, Fish's olaim, st all
everits, was mot overwhclming, Wally
had no chjection to settling his cousiu'e
debta to the extent of twalve penee,

Iisher 1. Fish grabbed the shilling,

“1 guess it ﬂ-uﬁ'hl- to-be eighteenpenge,
after waiting all this time!™ he said.
“T've lost the uso of that shilling for s
fortnight. And only this moruing you
told me you wore stony, you fat jay !”

“T didn’t—I mean-—" _

“You did!" smorted Fisher T. Fiah,
“1 guess it'll be a dog’s age before you
seo 8 loan from me again, yon owl !

And Fisher 1. Fish bit the shilling to
rrake sure that it was a good onc, and
shipped it into his pocket and made off.
Ha had never reall exlﬁheﬂml {0 Bee that
shilling again;: and probably his expecla-
tions would have proved well fonruled if
he had had to deal with Billy, instead of
Billy’s couasin, _ )

“Well, - my word!”  saul Bkinper,
“ Here's Bunter setthing his debta! This
onght to ba put in the papers, by gum "

Wally went on to Study No. T, whore
he found Peter Todd and Tom Dutton
at prep.  Petor wogeged o warning finger
at him. 3

“You've gobt none too much fime,
fatty,"” he sard. * You'll _EE{-{: sealped by
Guelohy in the morning if you haven't
got your construe veady, ™

“i":—l_ say, what ava wa preparing "
slnmmerad Wally,

exclaimed Welly, in

BT didn't
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I"ater ataved.

“You know ga woll as I do.
have forgottent”

“Nunno! Of—of conrse not! Tat's
see what you're doing, will you?" asked
Wally nervously.

“You can if vou like. Don't ask me
to do your work for wou, vou slacker!
And I advise you to let your erib alone.
I beliova Quelchy is beginning to smell &
I‘Eh” ;

“My—my crib " murmured Wally.

“Yes. Why don't you do your work
like any other fellow, and try to learn
something ¥

“I—I mean l:::-.'I:|l ;aid “"aiﬂfv. 11
aa¥, suppose you help ma this evening,
Toddy. I'll be awfuly obliged, And--
and I'll promise never to use & crib
again, if you like."

“Well, I suppose that's a sign of
grace," said Peter, “I'Hl help you, if
vou like. We can work together; but
mind, I shall hold you €0 it. T T catch
you using o grib I'll gkin you !

* Done " said Wally,

Wally got through prep succesafully,
‘with Peter's kind assistance—though
Peter had not the remnotest idea whom he
was .really helping. i

“Ia your eight mproving, BPunter?”
agked ‘Todd suddenly, when prep was
finished. )

“My-—-my sight®”

u““i’es; vou're not using vour glasses at
all,

“0Oh dear!” Wally pushed his glasses
further up his noge. Then, as the lenses
came before his eyes, heo blinked, and
pushed them down again. As ns sight
was normal he could not see through
strong glasses. “0Oh dear! I—I think T
want a chango of glasses, Peter.”

. MThen yow'd better soe to it ab once;
it's dangerous to monkey with the eyes,”
said Peter. *“And mind yon go to a
E man—not gome advertising guack.
0 to the achool optician at Colirtfield
to-morrow,"

“I—L will, Toddy."”

“I'll lend you the tin, if you want
HI‘I‘}_’." added Peter generously,

“That’a all right, old chap; T've got
some tin.”

“What!"” ejaculated Petor.

“I've got some tin!'" anawered Wally.
¥ Nothing surprising in my haviog some
tin, 13 thoro®"”

* Bomething jolly awpeising in yonr
refusing &  loan,” answercd Petor.
“Your usual game ia to bag all vou can
get your paws on, whether you want it
or nok"

L1 {'}Fl !H

“You seem to ba improving since your
cousin was here,” said Poter. “ You
pouldn’t do betler than take him for a
model, Bunter. If you were hall as
decont a3 ho is, you'd do.”

“My—my cousin?”

"Yea: yvour oousin Wallv.'

“Oh! I—I ace! I—1'll tvy to do as
your say, Peter.'

“Do'" said Toddy. *If you succeed,
it may save you a log of lickings. It may
aave me the trouble of keeping a stump
i the study for you, too.”

“Oh 1" murmurad Wally.

He was learning more abont his cousin

Billy than ko had known before,
. Prep being finshed, Billy Buntor's
donble made his way down to the
Common-room,  Successful a8 he had
been ®0 far, it was with some trepida-
tion that he entered the lighted, erowded
room. It seemed to him that some eye,
among so many, must deteck that he was
Wally, and not Billy. But no one took
an especial note of him, It was clear
that ho was regarded as the Owl of the
Remove, and no one else.

1t was a relief, bub it was not wholly

You can't
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talking football, and Wally Eil':-in,neu_;l the
up. He was not guite uscd to oein
illy yet, and it gave him a little shoc

not to reccive the friendly looks he nad

grown accustomed to in his own person.

“Let Bunter give his opinion,” said
Bob Cherry, alluding to some matter
under dieeussion. * Bunter knows all
about footer.” : : z

“Tho knowfulness 18 terrifie,” grinned
Hurrce Singh.  * Let us dsk Duontex.”

“(o ahead!” said Wally. " What's
tho argument ?"

“Bob thinks that Hazel ought to have
saved the last 8t. Jim’s goal yesterday,”
eaid Wharton, with a mnile. *“The one
JOUT COUSID Wally kicked for St. Jim's—
or, rather, headed. What's the verdict,
umpire " e

“He ought to have saved it,"" said
Wally at onee. **‘That fat chap who
keeps: goal for 8t Jim's would have
m‘:l&-:i it. Still, it was a jolly good

ﬂ Ir”

? “Why, Bunter isn't such an ass, after
all !’; exclaimed Bob, " IHo agrees with

me.
“Ha, ha, ha!" ;
Hascl, who wae in the group, sniffed.
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“1 sappose you could have saved that
goal, Bunter 1 he said sarcastically.

«¥ think so,” eaid Wally, I ‘should
have e':pocteJ the man to head 1 o,
from his position; but you didn't.”

“Rot I said Hazel, and he walked
AWLY. :

Harry Wharton glanced very curioualy
at the fat junior. As a matter of fact,
the opinion he had delivered wes sound,
and, as & rule, Bunter's opinions on
foctrr were absurd.

“My hat | said Nugent.
have Ij;,unter playing footer some day !”

“You'll have ma playing to-morrow,
and cvery day,” anewered Wally, " And
if Wharton wants me in the match on
Wednesdey——"

“Ha, ha, ha!™ roared the Co. -

“Oh, don't be too funny, Bunter 1™ im-
plored Wharton.

“Why, you asked me——y  I—I mean—
you—you aeked—ahem! 1 mean, I'm

gaking you—=-"
old seout!” soid

“You can ask,

Wharton, laughing, “I'll play you when
I want to make the other zide a present
of a match. That's a go!l”

“Oh 1" said Wally.

“We shall
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Wingate looked into the room.

“Bud-time!”

Wally Bunter went up to the doni-
tory with the Rimeve. There ho turnad
iate Billy Bunter's bed, in Billy Bunter's
amFln prjamas, He laid his head on
Billy Bunter's pillow, wondering wherc
Billy was at that moment, and what ho
was doing.

It was some tima before he slept, Ilo
lay thinking over his new and qucer posi-
tion. But, on the whole, he was con-
scious that he was very satisfied.

Sa far all waas weoll, and the morrow
could be dealt with when the morrow
game, Billy had left difficultica for him
—mote than he was at present sware of—
Ebut he did not allow that to worry him.

When ho elosed his eyes he slept ke o
top, and dreamed that he was kicking
goals galore for Greyiriava, amid cheers
from the Remowve, and thers was o {at
smile on his face as he slumbered.

{Don't miss "' WALLY OF THE
RENMOV !"—next Monday's Grand
Covp ete Sto'y of Harry Wharton
& Co., by FRANK R'CHARDS.)

No. 101.

AM not clear thut Goggs has any real
claim 1o a place in the Greyfriars Gullery
at all. Thuse wiw omy read the Mauner
knoew him as o Franklingnam fellow in
WThe Fourth Form at Frunklogbam,® for it
wae in the ¥ Gem ™ that his visit t.-_.}_ﬂ-t-. Jim'a
and his Lrief sojourn at Higheliffe were
recounted. )

But other Highelifle celebritics bave been

ven places in the Greylnars Gallery, and I
gtm'e had many requests for the inclusion of
Gogge. Morcover, it-is likely that before long
MauMET readers will have a chance of getting
to know him quite well. )

There can bé no mistake aboul his Immenea

pularity. ¥et he has characteristics which
Egre helped to make other well-drawn figu.cs
in the stories less popular than they should be
on their merite. Thus—Goggs hus a habit of
apeech only less pedantic than that of LHer-
bert Skimpole. But while it s rare to Arrek
a reader who properly, appreciates tho
excellent Skimmy, while most of thuse who
menticn him pour contempt on his ey
windeducza, yeb scarcely anyone objecis o
the manner of speech affceted by LGggs.
Johnmy i3 essentinlly as obligieg, and sceims
essentinlly as simple, ds Aonzo Todd.,  ere
the compurizon s lass closwe, fur Goggs I not
really sinple at all; with alt his stralght-
forwardness, he s subtle In scue ways, Hut
he ghares the willingness of Atonzo, and hag
& hundred times that good fellow s popularity.

I can explain it. I think. Goggs ls efleient,
and youth worships at the shrine of him who
pap—not him who oniy tries. It tukes mwTe
knowledge of the world, wider symputhy, ko
pereciva the greatness of  a  Mne failure.
Spgcess is pot everything It matters Lirmare
that one should bave done onc’s hest than that
one should succeed.  But it Is at lewst nothing
againsh @ man—or & boy—that he should sue-
céed ; and It is suceess that shows—ibul stems
to prove the doing of one's best.

There is another reason for the popularily
of Gorgs. His abillty woas more or less sn
open weeret to the reader from the tirat, The
tepler knew that Johpny was not the fool
he looked. And to see one person alter
another bring taken in by his EEEII‘!:ME a]mi-
plicity was delightful. Like Bunter’s greed,
and Bunter's search for someone to cash a
mythical P, anmd Bunter's ‘tying his bonst
Tace outaide doors, like Mauly's laziness, like
Lowther's jokes, like Glvn's inventigns, like
fishy's commercinl enterprises, like Cardew's
whims, tirundy's gonvielion that he s IT,
Cokor's hlupdoring, Saquill's Japing, Wibley's
impersonations, it wis not a malter to be told
of once and then left alone—It can ocecur
again ond again without boring. .

They took Johinmy for a very soft acticle at
Fravklingham at frst. Dot that was nob fo-
long. His chums, Bloant, Trickett, and
Waters—otherwise Bage, Tricks, and Wagtail
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JOHNNY GOGGS.

—fouml oul varlicst bow capable and shrewd

he was; others discovered it later, The
gogrtes helpel, of course; they will help agaln.
For to keep Uoggs’ bright hlue eyes—which
really have no need for glasses at all—Irom
heing eeen s to go ball-way towards creating
the deception of his extreme. sofinesa. He I3
not a beputy, and he cultivates o look of sim-
plicity. Aut when one meets bid cyes the
show fa rather given away.

He cam do lota of thinga, He Is o ventrifo-
quizt a3 able as Bunter; he is an expert’ at
Ju-jitaw; he b3 a sprinter cut of the common,
and a first-rate distance ronner .as well; he
can play ericket apd footer as fow fellows
of. I|i!;;|} age can, s well, iodeed, that he can
more than bold his own among seniors. He
citn do other things as well. no doubl—dance,
pluy hockey, tennis, golf—though we do not
mppen Lo have come upon him doing them
aa yit, e can make a specch—that is beyond
al} question—he s always making them! Fie
his read a good deal and ibought o goedd
:l?ll' and no doabt could wrile. e enn talk
with grown-ups like a grown-up; but there
is'ne fag keener than be on a jape, .

That he has pluck and tenacity there can
he no doubt, e is g very loyal gmd wgselfish

friend—none better in time of trouble. There
is in bim o depth of feeling that ls possibly
ppueual in & fellow of hiz ape’; bl devotlon

to Flip Derwent's sister Philippa is more like
Lhe love of u stromig man than the passihg
fancy which some¢ boys fake for love. It will
inst—one fecls certain of that.

It was really for the girl’s =ake, rather than
that of her brother, that Goggs came to High-
clilfe and set himszelf to solve the mystery of
the conspirecy which had resulted in Flip's
making a4 bolt from the zchool. Throngh it
all it was of her be thought most. UoRgs
does not often let his temper get out of hand ;
but when he thrashed Cecil Ponsonby thero
wis zomecthing like sheer ferocity in blm. For
Pon had been guilty of the unpardonable sin
in the eyea of Johnny Goggs; he had perse-
cuted and inewlted Philippa Perwent,  So
Goggs [airly let himsell go for once, It fa
almost, il not gquite, the only fght of his
recorded, Dut he boxes ag well aa he doos
other things; and we may yet hear of more
Ilif hlﬂ buattles, .

It is not necessatry to tell here the story
of *The Fourth Form ot Franklingham ®—of
bow Goges surprised the school in many ways,
aml won high honour at the Houze aports,
and defeated the rascally plot of Cardenden

fnst his kinaman and encmy, the skipper
of Franklingham. Nor dows one peed to tell
at any  length of “Jobnny Gougs at 8t.
Jim's,” the short. serial which appeared in
tha s {reyfrinats Herald and Tom Merry's
Weekly * section of the “dem ™ elghteon
months or 80 ago. Hub there wos obe polot in
the latter story which should be mentioned.
The 5t Jim's fellows gencrally could mot mako
out how it was that Uopus quite ook to
Gronidy, pulling bis leg playfully, it Is true,
but ohviously lking hito and 10t despising
hirm, 1 think it was becuis=g (Ripgss saW morG
deeply into Grundy than most peopla do,  OF
conrse, George Alfred i3 an axs; but what o
straight, plucky. generous, indomitable, dear
old nss he is! Of coutse, he iy mostly wrong,
while thinking bimszsell always right. DBut
does fre dexorve no eredit for the way he atlcks
to it? T fancy that from beliod thosa big
specy Goggs saw Orundy wilth ¢clearereves than
moat. people zee him.

it don't make the miztake of thinking of
Goggs as too deadly eerlous, becaure he can
fall in lowve man fashion, und tatk like 2
Member of Parliament. aml play the detecs
tive, and how insight inte humon pature, and
prove bimtself good at everybthing be taked
up. There s in him a perpetual fountain of
fun, s Franklingham knows—masters as welt
as boys—and he does not relish a jape tho
loss beennse he ean ged it through withont
onee grinilng. Do yoo remember the mylh
of Dbia dear grandmother, which so long took
in  the Franklingham juaniors,  and  his
favourite apologetic phrase: Y My silly mis-
take—I'm always making them ®7 Do yon
recall bis dealings with Jarker and ihe bobby
and the cook, and Lhe mirtly he made at St
tim's by his schemes? ‘They Lalk of him still
Iir School Houze and New Houze alike.

Terhups 86, Jim's will rendw acquaintando
with him before long. For there ia quitc o

chance that he, with his chums; Bags, Tricks,
and  Wagtall, may comg to  Hyleombe
Girammar School.

Tue Magxer Lisrany.—No. 570
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A Tip: Order Next Week'’'s “GEM” NOW!
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Extracts from “THE GREYFRIARS HERALD?” ¢

&

and “TOM MERRY’S WEEKLY.”
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DUPING THE DUFFER!

L
T HEW ! exclaimed Bol Cherry, as
he Kicked open the door of
Squiff’s study I the Remove
passage.  “What an unearthiy
whiff 1"

“It smellz like a glue factory in mid.
summer!" safld Harry Wharton. "I eay,
gquiff, you duffer, whak's the gamel"

Sampson Quincey Iffley eld, peneraily
called Squif for brevity and comilort, looked
up with a rather red and by no means stain-
less countenance, and grocted us with & grin.

“I'm mixing chemicals.” he sald.

We starcd at Squlll in surpeise.

"You're whatting?”

" Mixing chemleals™ said Squiff, atirring an
evil-smeltling, I'tﬂH-l—]'-iE}ﬂHing coneoction fn A
jam-jar, "]&'Imt'g. my home-made developer.”

“"But what the dickens for?” inquired Bob
Cherry. “Doe you mean to say you're going
to swallow that merry-looking muck just to

tlemlaﬁ ¥our muscléat™
Bquiff burst into a roar of laughter, and
wiped his face. This had the effect of

making it rather more dirty and groesome
than ever.

HNa, you aes!” he ssid. "That's a photo-
graphle developer. You see, ['ve taken up
photography.”

We whistled.

“And Mz a jolly interesting game, too”
sald Bquiff enthusigstically. "A bit expensive
now the war's made the prices high and the
chemmics agarce, bu :

“PBut, you silly idiot,” we roarcd, " you've
got no time for photography this afternoon I

“Why not¥” inquired Squiff.

“¥You've got to come down to footer.”

Squiff made a gesture of impatience.

“0h, that can sifde for thia afternoon!™
he sald, "I'm busy—otherwise engaged, dear
boysl”

That was about the Umit of cool cheek, we
thought. Here were we, with a stif match
with Highelife looming ahead, pot very far
distant, and SquilT calmly inferming us that
tooter-practics could slide!

Wea all glared at Squiff, inh}ndlnE; that
eonglemeration of stares to bho impressive and
awe-Inspiring: but Squiff's  awlol-smelling
cheroicals .got up-our noseés, and made us
cough and speeze, and the cflect was some-
what spollt in consequence.

“Look here, Squiff, don't he g mad-brained

idiot!" exclaimed Harry Wharton. “You
can't chiuck footer practice!”
“Oh, but L can!” replied Squifl. "Bee hero,

you chaps, I muast get this developer mixed

and oiy dark slides oiled ready [or to-morrow. ¥

You kpow, 1 am taking o photograph of the
First Eleven to-morrow, and can't dis-
hrp:rlnt- pld Wingate., Just you leave me
alone. for, ball an hour or go, and Tl come
down to the gimuml as soon as ever I can.”
Well, if Bgquif put it like that, what could
we do? We gave in, with very bad prace,
however, and left the study, promizing him
gll mapper of dire punisbments i he dido't
buek up and come down to feoter quick.
Left 40 himeell, Squiff went on with the
mixiong of hias developer. The study was just
about full of fumes when o tap sounded at
the door, and Bkinner poked his bead in.
8kinner blinked at Bouif and coughed.
“@roogh!” apluttered Skinner. *What the
thunder ara you up to, Squiff
“Oh, et out!” said Squilf.
Bklnner did not get out—he got in, but
was.careful not to shut the door. :
Boulr glared at Skinoer far from hospit-

ably.
"i\m't worry me, Skinner!” be gaid. “I'm

busy 1*
“What's ihat stefl in the jam-jar?" in-
quired Bkioner calmly. “A new explosive
"Hol™  mpapped Seuifl, "It's my
developer.”
Skinner whistled In surprise, and, looking

little camera you've got. Bqniff!

By FRANK NUGENT.

round the study, his eye caught Squiff's
camera Iving on thoe sideboard.

“Geel” e exclaimed. *“That's s dandy
8o you've
taken up ph{}t.ugrurhy—eh pE

"Yeu,” aaid Squil grofiir,

“"But what are vou doing for a dark-
reom?” asked Skinner. *1 suppose Fou don't
do it in this studyi”

"No,” replied S8qullf, stirring industriously
away at his home-made developer. "1 go

Lnt& the vaults under the old tower after
AFK.
“Humi Net a bad ideal” said Bkinner,

He picked up a bottie, and, pulling out the
cork, sniffed. He jumped back with a &mi
a3 he did 80, and almos dr::fp-ud the bottle,

“lGroosoogn ™  he gusped.  “What the
merry thunder Iz that horrid mucky”

uill grinped. .

“Herves you right for butting in ™ be sad,
"Can't you seo I'm busy, Skinner? I want
to get down to foobter as quoick ns I cun, so
why don't you get out?” :

“Oh, steady, Squiff!™ eaid Skinper. "I'm
rather interested in photography, you know.
Let's hﬂﬂ: you Ip[x imur developer.*

“No, thanks!" eald Squiff sbortly.
out, Skinner!™

Skinoer pauntered to the door, and then
paused, He pleked up another botile, and
Ipoked at it curicusly. Bguiff was too busy
ebircing the weird mixture in the jam-jar to
notice the curfous gleam that came “ioto
8kinner's eyo.

3kinner opened the bobtde, and, gelting
nearet the tzble, leaned over Squill.

“Look bere, Bquiff,” he said. "I know that
formula, and you aiu't mixing it right. You
want a drop more of Lhis™

He filted the botble e beld in hiz hand.
and & stream of red liguid came out and
went into the jam-jar. THere was n slezling
nofee in the jam-jar, and a cloud of dense,
brown fumes arose.

Bouif caught the [umes Lull in the face,
and gtageered back.

“Yoarcoogh ™ roared Squillfl.
Bkinner! What the—"

“Ha, ha, ha!" roared 8kinnor.

“You--you-—youn've ruined my  developer,
yon—-"" howled Bquif.

“Never mind! Chuck fooler for thie afler-
naon and rmake some mor: " grinned Skinner.
"Bo-long, HBouif™

He bolted for the door, but Squiff was too
quick for him. He grabbed Bkinner by the
eeruff of his neek just as that humorouws
1?in:rm;h waa about to disappear throosh fhe

DO,

Squif swinng Skioper back into Ehe study,
and eyed him grimly, The jam-jiar was still
glzzling, and the efudy was full of the dense,
chokjpg fumes, . ;

“Not so fast, Skinner!” gaid Squiff,
Fyou rotter, what did you do that ford”

*[—I—I[—" sgtuttered Skinner, strugpling
desperately., "Lemma go!” .

“Tll let yon po soon enouph!™ gafd Squiff.

"lear

EYOU mRDiEe,

nNow,

:E'itu[--“d! You did that purposely! Take
dle
He landed out at Skinner, and Skinner took

& helty one o fthe nose, He stagpered
Agalnat the table, and shot the sizzling con-
tents of the jam-jar out upon the tale and
the stody carpet. Bauoil? gave a bellow of
wrath as be gaw fbhe ruin~es mess oo his
carpet.

“You rotfer!” he roared, *I--I'll hialf-kill
you for that!”

And, setting hiz tecth
for Skinner bammer and tongs.

8kinner stood not the ghost of a4 chanes
against Squiff. and, moreover, Squiff was now
{:lﬂ:ﬂ.r enraged. Hs egmobe Skinner hip and
high, and pot until he was quite exbausted
with bitting him did Le twrl him from the

study.
auted Bouif, Az he

“There, you ocad!”
kicked Bkinwer out of the doorway. "That'll

rimly, Squif went

teach you not to act the robfer—for a time,
&t any rate!” . i
“Dw-pw-ow-ow-ow " walled Bkinner.
He gtpggered fo bis feet apd Bimped away
gg- the door of Bquil’s study slammed upom

im.

Skinner was nob [epling happy.

Bnoop and Stott, his two cronfes, met him
uﬁ the landing, and goazed at Skiooer in enr-
prise.

™ Hean mﬁpin.g with a steam-roller, 3kixe
oerit” inqulrg Stott.

“"Crikey, but you do look awiul!” smid
ﬁn{gﬂ. not ver armpat‘haﬂnali}:. howeyor.

“Phat -cad gquiﬂ'u been  walloping me!”
groancd Bkilnper, "I had a 1ot of chemical
fumes down my throat ood in oy cyes, s
that hindered my fightiag. Babt 'L got ¢ven
with him "

"Hard cheese, old moan!” gaid Blott, wink-
ing alyly at Booop. 1 shouwid get my own
back on him, if I were you!”

“Trugt me” said Skioner bitterly. "IN
make the rotter sit up—see if T don'ti”

And he Hmped away towards the bath-
roam to bathe bis woumnds, whilst hiz chuums
grinned huﬁ::t:r at each other and went theic
way rejoicing.  Although they were pala of
Bkinper's, they were not oxactly overfiowing
with sympathy for him.

H——

II.

ENEATH the shade of the old clms in
the cloisters o figure waa strolling in
solifude and guiet.

1t was Alonzo Toedd, gencrally
known a3 the Duffer of Greyfriars, and
Alonzo was deep!};s-‘ engrossed In the pages of
“A Treatiss on Bacteria,”

This treatiac was Uncle Benjamin®s latenst
pregent, and Alonzo, having rescued it from
the wastepaper-basket and the atudy prate
on many an occazion when his Cousin Peter
bhad conslgned it there, Alonzo was atill en-
deavouring to glean Imuwled?e and wisdon
therefrom in his spare moments.

The cloisters was Alonzo's Eavourite spol
for guietude and meditation; and, when be
got the chance, he always carbed his * Treatiee
ont Bacteria ¥ there, and spent a few guicl
moments deeply absorhed its pomgos
_Ha had got to about the middle of Chapter
Kinety-Five, when something on the ground
lttjmﬁted hie motice, and be stopped fa his
Wil

"Dear ma!” muormured Alonzo

A plece of folded pwper loy in Lis path.
and to it was tiﬁd n hard dog-bisanit.

Alonzo Todd Blinked at this kbtrange slia.

oh rome!"” murmured Alonzo Todd again.
bending down and vpeering ab the paper aud
the dog-bigouit. ™How curions!™

He stooped and picked It up. The puper
wig folded ln fiuerters, and to the string thak
wan tied round it was attached an extronuiy
ancient and formidable looking dog-bilacuit.

I wonder whab it 8% marmured (e
Duffer, blinking at the paper uwneertainly.
"I suppose T had better open iL

Alonzo undid the string, and opencd ot
the paper. Hlia eyes opened wider and widar
&8 he read, and he dropped the " Trestiss on

Rantariag " In hiz astonishiocat. For thia is
what he repd:

"HELP! I AM A PEISONER IN THE
YAUILTS., 1 AN HEING TOHTUEED AND
FEN O Dif-BISCTITS! I AM IX
HOURLY PERIL OF MY LIFE! YRR
HEAVEN'S BAKE REYCUE MEL DO NOT

ENTER THE VAULTA IN "AYLIGHT, BT
N'NE O'CLOCK AT NIGHT IS THE DNLY
TIME TO RESCUE ME. TO WHOMBOEY Ei:
MAY FINT» THIS PAPER, I BESEE(CH
YOUR HELP!"

“Q3-p-ood hﬁ\'mal” gasped Alonzo Todd, as

he read this startling epistle.
The "Tréatise on Dacterie ™ remaincd uwne

= A
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noticed upon the gravel, whilst the Duffer
of Greyfriars gazed In kKeorror at the paper

hiz hand, the ancient dog-biscuit dangling
pon the string in the alr.

Whilst Alonzo was still in the throes of
sstonighment omed horror o Agure emerged
from the shadows of the cloizsters and ap-
proached him.

Harold BKinner grinned as he saw Alopzd
Todd contemplating the paper and the dog-
brigemit.

“Hallo, Alonza®™ he exclaimed suddenly.
“What have yoi got there?"

Alonzo gave a jump, sl hlinked at Skinner
with ztartled eyea,

"My dear Skinner——"

Hkinner gazed at the
Eendedt astonishinent,

“My word!” he exclaimed. "Burely you're
ot making wp for the rationa by chewing
sbop-hisewlts, Lonsy "

“No, my dear Skinper,” responded Alonzo,
still blinking, “I-=I discovered thiz whilat
walking heneatly these cloisterz.  Really,
sklnmer, thig is most extraordinary!”

“Let me have a look at 6" eaid 3kinner.
Al he took the paper from Alonzo.

He gave n low whistle when he fAnished
reqaling ik,

“Crumbs ! he cjpenlated.
Alonzo 1"

( ﬁlnma blinked at the dog-hiscuit distress-
ully.

“And to think that the r man iz hein
led wpon these horrible things!" murmare
he, “Dud«tenr me, Skinner!™

“Tear usl" said Skinner, seeming ta have
some ddifficulty i keeping hack a laugh.

"o you really think we ought toe——"

“We must reacite the poor man ™ said Skin-
nor dedisively.,

" Bub-but——" gaid Alonze, in a very dis-
tressed and anxious tone of vaoice. “Don't
vou think we had betfer aeﬁuﬁiut Dir. Locke
with the matter, my denr Skinner?’

Skinner shook his head.

“No, Alonzo," he said. " Yom eee what it
wys, he i3 in hourly peril of his life. ¥ wo
o yarning about the school the poor man’s
captor may get to kopow of it. We don't
know who is reaponsihle for keeplng the man
prizoner. . may be Herr Gans, for all we
Emow !

"“G-goad gracious!™ gasped Alonzo. " Dnd-
o you rcnll;; think it iz as serious as all
that, Skinner?"”

“"Certainly T do!™ replied Skinner. "We
shiall have to keep this a Jdead pecret, Lonzy,
elga all may be lost. ¥You and I will make an
l‘.?’art to reseuc the prisoner to-night, at
nie.”

Alonzo Todd pasped.

“It'a up to you, Lonzy,”™ urged Bkinner.
“You found the paper. you know. and, there-
fore, the man's appeal f5 to you, It i3 a
matter of life or death, Alonza!™

Alonze Todd picked 1tp the “"Treatizse on
Bacteria.”

“Very well, my dear Skinner!” he said. Y
mrgt certpinly de all withio my power to
effect a0 reseue  of  this upfortunate
itividual.™

“That'w it eaid Bkinner. “We musk nct
juickly, Alonzo, else all may he in vain! Ti
#¢ don't get into the waulta townight, the
an may be dead to-morrow !

“{i-goodd heavens!" gasped Alonzo.

“Ill see you fere ot nine to-night, thes,
Lonzx.” enid Skioner. “You'll be remdy,
won't yoo i

“Yes," said Alonza.

“I'lt bring along a light,” said ilihnner
"Il bhe pitch-dark down there, and we
must gee where we nre going. ™

“Thido you think it will be safe, Skinner?”
aekerd ATonzo, inking at him in uncertainty,

“Well. T tell you what, Alenzo,"” zaid Skin-
ner. "To make sure af it. I'll pet Bolaover
major -and Stott and Sncop and one or two
Mthers—"

“Dh, thank yon, 8kinmer!™ said Alonzo., ™I
shonld be so0 pleazed I

“And. mind," sald Bkinner warningly, “not
1 word to anyone ekse! Don't let your
wmizin Peter know, d¢lae he might tell all the
thers; and the cat would be et oub of the
bag, and Lhe poor matt might be murdered in
eomsequence!  We'll do 6 on owr own,
Alonro.”

“Very well, my dear Skinner,” said Alonzn
Todd, "I shall not zay anything to the
vithers. ;

"Good man, Lonzy!™ sald Bkinner heartily,
TWe'll do somchody o good turn to-pight, ab
ahy rate!™ ;

And, comforted..hy .that pariing thought,
the Duffer of Grevfriare went hiks way, the
treatise tucked under hiz arm and the dog-
bizenlt In hia pocket.

As for Harold Bkinner, as soon as Alenzo

dog-hiscuit in pre-

“What a go,
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Todd was out of sight he whistled, and a
moment Iater he was joined by Stott and
Emn}:_rp. The,r were grinning hugely.

“"Ha, ba, hal” howled Etott. "it. worked
ltke a charm, Skinner™” P

*The Duffer took the balt like winking!"
grinned Skinner. “8o0 Alonzo -ia going ex-
ploting the vaults to-mght—with a light 1%

“Ha, ha, ha!*

MAnd old Bquilf will he there, developing
his photographs, and Lonzy and his giddy
Iliiulat will muck the whole ot up! Ha, ha,

ﬂ 0

“ He, he, he I cackiod Snoop,

And, cf‘mcklmg in high glee, the threc
young rascals made their way into the tuck-
shop. Alonzo Todd wae standing outside,
meditatively examining the dog-biscuit, mnd
Bkinmer & o, Kicked np their begls In
cestagivs of merriment,

———a

I11.
T VAT off to the vaults to develop my
phatozs of the First Eleven,” eaid
Souill, tucking his camera under his
arm.

“Do vou think they'll come oot all right,
Bquif?” inquired Bob Cherry

" Top-hole, I should think,” said Squiff. *1
reckon 1'H have some record negatives when
the ‘{}lut&'s are developed.”

“Well,” said Bob Cherry, 1 think I'll come
along aud s¢c the show. Shall us, Harry

“Let'a!" replied Harey Wharton.

“Well, you can come H you like," said
Squiff. “But there'll be a row i yon muck
up the busipess, I ean tell vou!”
~“idh, that's nll right!” gaid Bobh Cherry.
“Lead on, Macduff!™

Anil the Famoua Five trooped away across
the quadrangie, amd entered the vaults by
the stone in th: old tower )

All was piteh-black and cerie down in the
ancient arches, and we coukd not represg a
shirdder as we looked around ns.

Squifl soon had his dishes Alled, ready for
develaping his plates, aleo the slidea prepared
and the ruby lamp lighted. :
out our bieveie-lamps, and watched Sguilf
in the mystic red light aa he started his
photographic operntions., |

Mennwhile, ip the old fower dabove, four
etealthy Apures met.

Alonze Todd, trie fa his trust, was there,
though looking far from heroie. Skinner and
Spoop and Stott came up, hearing with them
a huge old oil-lamp.

“Hallo, here you are, Alonze!™ said
Skirmer, “You aee, old chap, here are four
of us. so it will be all safe !

“Yey-yes, my dear Skinner,” said  the
Befler, eyeing the large lamp that Skinner
held out to Lim,

"Take that, Lonzy."” gald BEiuner. *We'll
let you through the trap, and then, Il it's
el elear, we'll come along  afterwards.”

*I—I—I—-" murmured Alonzo, hlinking af
the lighted lamp and the strange darkness
of the old tower. :

“ome along, Alonzo!®™ said Skinner. “ Re-
memher there’zs 4 poor man down in thoze
vaunlts being fed on dog-bisbuits, and tor-
tured. and in hourly peril of his life!™

“¥-yo-e3," stutiered Alopzo. ! :

“Buck up, Lonzy!” sald Stott, patting him
reassuringly on the bDack. “We're here to
loak after you yem kpow.”

“It's up to you, Alonzo!"™ said Skinner,
pushing him forward.

Alntzo went, Grasping the leghted lamp,
which, despits itz age, shed out o truly
magnificent glare of light, Alonzo allowed
himsell to he shoved indo the old tower, and
down through tle trapdoor into the vaulte,

The peor Duffer's peeth were chattering az
he stond alone in the cold darkness, hut
Hkinper and Stott and Snoop looked down at
hime  from above, amd whispered L
epcouriEement.

“Carry on, Alonzo!™" ecalled Skinner eoflly.
“We're coming I

Alopzn. walked very  gingerly  into  the
tleptha of the vanlts, the lamp lghting up the
ald plaee very brillinntly.  Skinner had seen
to that.

Meanwhile, Hqmiff had got his dark slides
n_.!'mn. amned was busy developing the first plate,
We waited patiently as e rocked the de-
veloping-dish to and fro, and pathered round
eagerly fo Ccxamipe the megative in the red

light.
"My word!" sald Bob Cherry, "They look
*That's a rattling

like niggers!”
“Ams!” snapped Squif,
zond negative ! Now—— Mium-pimm-my hat!”
He dropped the nezative npon: the stome
fogs as o Hgure wailked inta view  powndd

Then we blew:
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one of the arelies. A glare of light wag shed
over the group rou the deve plnf-tnhle.
and we all blinked at each other In the wn-
weleome illumination.

“Hallg, bhallo, hallo!” exelaimed Teh
Cherry. “What the merry dickens—"

Squiff seemed on the verge of apoplexy, and
he choked queerly in hia throat.

“T—I—I—" stuttered Squiff.

“What thae déuce jg the gzame? gasped
Harry Wharton. *"Who is—-""

“Ha, ha, ha!” yelled Johnny Bull. “It's
Alonag ™

“Alonzo ™

The Duffer of Greyfriars approached and
sorveyed us in borror in the glare of lis
lamp,

“My dear fellowg——"*

We stood there and gaped at Alonzo, the
wind wutterly taken out of our sails, so to
apeak, for the moment, As for Alonzo, he
:Eét- down his Iamp and wagged his forefinger

us.

Wharton, Nugent, Cherry, Ficld!™ axid
Alonzo Todd, in vones of horror apd eon-
sternation, I am extremely sorry to have
found you here on such terrible work. Little
did T dream, when I entered this place, that
I should find my own schootfellows—boys of
my own Form--carrying on such ahominable

practices as you aref"
We geaped and gasped again, unable to
utter worda.

It grieves me deeply,” went on the Duflor,
blinking at we sorrowfully. It fills me with
sorrow that- I should be the one to have dis-
coversd  you at your nefarious practices,
Wharton, I am astoonded! My Unele
Benjamin woyld he shocked-——nay, disgusted!™

“Mutn-my word!" gasped Bob Cherry.

Alonzoy Todd looked at us in deep diatrosa,

M1 trust you are truly sorry for your
wicked ways, my dear fellows,” he said. *I
must ask you {o delivet into my safe keeping
the unhappy Jretaon who is the vietim of your
crime. ’

"Yon—you—you howling ass!”  shrieked
Squiff, thrusting his clenched fist underncath
the Duffer’s nose. “You thundering hoohy !
You've messed up all my photographs!
You've muined my platea! You've mucked up
all my work! You—youw— Oh, lemime zet
at you!"

He darted at Alonzo Todd, who had stood
as one thunderstruck, Bquifl's fzt. crached
uon the hapless DueMer's nose, and the water
ran from Alouze’s eyes In streams.

“Ow ! gjacolated Alonzo, stagrering back,

“Tl wring your neck, yom thumpin
boohy!" sereeched Souiff, “T—" i
Dot Alonzo -had soented danger. Ha saw

that Squill was exelted, and unreasonable in
his wrath, That thump on his nose had hurt,
and Alonro, dufler though he might he, was
not so green as to overlook the declded
probability that there would be plenty moro
=and in greater varfety—to follow,

With- a startled hlink at us, and o glare
of terror at Rquwiff, Alonzo Todd skipped back,
gave one yell of anguish, and Aed into iho
darkness of the vaults,

With a bellow of fury Bauiff dashed off In
purguit, and the footeteps of the hureying
pirit re-echoed to the tune of their volees
gmong the old stome arches,

We surveyed each other inm amarement. 1t
had all happened so swiltly and surprisingly
that we were absolutely thunderstrock.
Whilat we were still sitently wondering the
potind of other voioes azsspiled onr ears.

“Ha, hia, ha!" howled the volee of Skinner,
“The DuHer'a done it! 0ld Bquift’s chasing
him around the vaults! Hark at ‘emi™

“Ha, ha, ha!" chortled Pnoop and Stott,

"Quick, chaps!” chouckled Skinner. “We'll
just. have time to wreck old Hquiffi®s photo-
graphic traps  while he's  walloping  old
Alormesa,  Kim an ™

Their footsteps were heard anproaching,

“Quist!" muttered Harry Wharton, ™ We'll
eatch the cad on the hop! Qet into hiding
behind the arches, qoick!”

. We darted into the shadow of the arches
usk an Skinuer & Co. arrived. They grinped
reoly as they saw Squill's plintographic atull
Iying nnattended on the stopea.

“foad I ehoekled  Skinner. “Now  wo'll
get a bit of our own Dack on Squilf—¢h,
what#"

“Oh, rather!” cackled Bttt

"0, will youi™ eried THarry  Wharton,
stepping feom the shailow of the archos,
“Callar the eads, yon charg!”

I'pon the word we sprang out, and soan
had Bkinner and his two sweet pala helyple:s
o the cold, hard stones,

Bkinner & Co, plared up al ue in Leroor,

“W-what tho———™ sasned Bkipner,

“Gat  you, my heagtice!” eaid  Tiarry
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Wharton., “So you'rc at the boltoin of this
same—el, Skinnert”

e Yem, Wharton, it was Ekhmcrl“. howled
Zpoop. VIt wasn't me! Lemme gol™

Harry Wharton Ioeoked at him geornfully.

Bhinper pround his teeth.

“Well, you've pgot us, Wharton," groaned
skinner. " What're you geing to do with
waT |

“ Walt till Squitf comes hack, and we'll ask
hine,” retorted Harry Wharton,

Jusrt then ther: eame a howl from the dath-
neas, apd & owild Apure dashed up. It was
Alonzo Todd, looking like a. scarved rabbit,
and hot on his track came Squill.  MHe
grahbed the flecing Duffer, and bore hlmn to
the ground just on top of Skinnce & Co.

“ Yurooogh ! roated Skinner, as Alonzo's
Loot caught him o beauly in the eye.

“ Wow-gw-ow ! Dw-0w " waoiled Booop, 45
Squilf flopped down heavily on his face. :

A roaring, kicking mass of humanity
struggled together on the floor.  Squllf andl
Alonzo Todd were on top, and evidently
skinner & Co. were getting the worst of It.
to judge by the howls that nrose.

“Here, stendy on, Squift!" gasped Horry
Wharton, laughing. “I say, rou fellows. call
1he idiot off before he does poor old Alonzo
int"

_Almost sobhbing with langhter, wo rescucd
Alonge Todd from his epemy,
By gimrer]% :-'::t- M!..Ih mnl I panted  and
gtruerled to gt ot Alodsd agoin.

" ‘Iﬁmn. tllfﬂ?, Squiffy!t” sald Bob Cherry.
"Qive it & bre¢re, old man!” ’

“ Lemme gel at him!" roarcd Squilf. “L
-, | -

wprpteet me. 1 heseech you, Wharton!=

\T{ti:‘:ﬁllil AITm, Wlinking through one cye very
dtifully at ns. '
H’l'hn' |l:nur ald Duffer Tooked a sorry spectacle
indeed, Hia promineat proboscis was red
and ossuming o startling size. One eyc was
h?ark and closed up, his nese was bleeding,
ugd lis haic looked as If a lawn-mower had
heen over it.  Squill himself was pot much
better. :

“Half-thne, Squif!™ said Harrcy Wharton.
“It's all a mistake, [ think vou'll find. That
nis Alonzo has been the vietim of one of
Skinner's rotten boaxes.  Hero, Snoop, tell
us what you've Leen up to, or we'll scrag you
allwel"

‘Then Snoop let it all out. He told the
sfory "of how they bied planted the bogus
Iebter and the dog-biscuit on Alonzo, and gol
hiim to enteér the yaolts with a light. Squill
afmost exploded s he heard.

Sl alavghter that cad Skinner!™ rpared
Bguilt, *“Wharton, you hes, lemine gol™

‘Well, Skinner, deserved it, so wo let Bquifl
o, And he did so—some! In five- minutes
it was impossible to see Skinper for Bauiff.

As for Snoop and Stott, weé snbjected. them
to a severe humping on the hard paviog-
stones of the vaulte, and then kicked them
olit, howling, into the gquadravgle. :

ey we reseued what was left of Skinner
from Squiff, and we left the vaults for the
ulght.  FPoor old Alonzo was 4 case to be
pitied aid condoled. We pathed his wounds
for him, and then stood Lim ns good aa
spoadd’ aés ratlons and restrickions  would
altow, 1o Study. No. 1. .

“hever mind, -Alongs!” said Bob Cherry, os
he stuffed some more pineapple into  the
Lioffer's mouth, " We'll take the will for the

deed, aud your action showed a good epirit,

MY Way Alonzo, old man, you're n giddy
higro!™

And, scoordingly, we toasted Alonze Todd a
L:f:u, and weeorded him three Lefty cheers.

THE END.

OUR COMIC COLUMN,

By Monty Lowther,

It geems that our alrmen’s extensive ralds
exarperated the Germang, They certainly dis-
aspirated: the Hun rest-camps, and turned
them fnto "Un-rest cRmpe.

Germany’s efforte to win the war were sqid.

1o e untiring. Ouwrs wore ovidently Hun-
tiring.

Why would a railway strike Lo more soriows
than & coal-mincry' strike¥

Beenuse the Iatter ab nost wonuld only be
a “miwer " strike, while the raflway-racn
would have more sub-porters.

Why would it be difficult (o etcata a
Dreadnonght down {he Styx?

Decause fhe ship could pever oot * eoaled !
N
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HTII.E Mur made. war hecauze war made the
1}

What I'd like to know is. what the Hun
onid wore? Someone sdld the “cloze ™ ¢f o
rotten Empire.

The meuntain sighed! Thpe cavern yawned!

The torrent roared! The wind shrieked! But.

none could make the moon bean !

Shopkeepera are fond of guencs.  Th
have boen sugar, potato,” fish, whisky,. an
ten quewes. There is one kind of queuc that
we shall never get, thatds a “thank you.® Al
leart, not from Byleombo teadesmén.

We may get hetter butter. But a better
thing would be to have a Detter hutter
supply. I walked into a grocer's in Wayland,
amd “the girl behind the counter atood,
whence sl buttee (but her) boad fled.®  Re-
murg-ahle!

What's the differénce betwoeen a battleship
and Percy M
Onc's £

______

What is the diference between o Zeppelin
commander and B, T ----+=%
One stwdies raide; the other raids studies.

o o W i i N . o

NOTICES.

T ol e o b P

Football Matches, Etec., Wanted by—

. PARK WANDERERS--14-18--nl30 gaycrﬂ,—ﬂ. H.
ofo Hoom 68, 83, Fall Mall, 5.3 1.

Ivy Ardugric Cuve—1T and over.—F, Wickes,
78} Yestry Hoad, Camberwell, 8.E. 5,

ROOKDESEURY ATHLETIC—15-16—2 miles—away
only.—~Martin 15, Assan, ©0, Brondeshury
foad, Kilburn, N, W, .

VICYORIA ATBLETIC—168}-17i—T7 miles.—Percy
Marus, 43, Joseph Street, ‘Burdett Hoad, E. 8,
Also five plavers, any position bar goal.
Colours. groen and white.

CHRIST CHURRCH. )xFoRD Migston F.O.—

lnyers wanted, age about 10.—W. Haynes, 1,
E‘armla:.'- ioad; North Kensington, W, 10.

AIRLESH  ATHLETIC—18}—nway. only; any
rersonable distance.—Wm. Mowley, 102, Land-
eroft Itoad, Rast Dulwich, 8.1, 22,

NorTH Roap b Bova—I4-15—0 miles—
medinm=—all dates—FE.-Hudzon, 7, Alexandra
Avenure, 3outhall, Middleaex,

WINDEOR ATHLETIC—18-1T}—any date—0 miles
—also ‘wanted goalkceper.—E.. Robb, 128,
Queen's Road, Everton, Liverpooel.

UpraxviLLE—18—home or away; end of. year

and beginniug of next.—L. F. Lurner, 58, Lea |

Bridge Road, Clapton, N E, i
OTTERSPOGL—15]—4 iles radiue of Atghurth

Vale—A, Jonez, 87, Milner Road, Aigburlh,
Liverpool, : ..
Woobtaxn  Rovens—any  datez—also  two

backe—T. Bomdl, 221, Union Square. Union
Road, Borough, S.E. 1.

Bitd 3. L. Junior B.P. BcoUTs—18, weak—3
miles Kenuington Gate—H. Smith, 55 5t
Paul's Road, Kennipgton, 5.E, 17,

POLLAEDS ‘l.":dlmu--new‘ly formned-—161—any
dates.—=43, A, Turner; 83, Clacton Road, Wal-
thatnstow, E.

Cuerod Hors ROVERS—I81--3  miley.—J.
Eang. 312, Yictorin Dok Bond, Castom House,
E. 146,

Tho:. EKelly, 56, Cazchourne Road, Belie
Ve, West Hartlepool, wantz to bear from
lads willing to join o teain.

RicHMogsn  Jusioes—i6h.—10. €. Muaddoek,
106, Whiteficld Road. Everton, Liverpool,

Longe  Roapr Y. MAUA—1L,  friendly—all
dntes.—Heginald Lane, ¢'361, Lodge Road,
Hockley, Birminghan, .

VicToRls  UNITEb—players wanked :  right-
hack, left-half, and goalkeeper.—L. LRich, 70,
Yietoria Avenue, East Flam, E. 6.

ALEXANDRL JURNIORS == 14145 ; rhrongth,
medinm—E milca—E, Huodson, 17, Alexandra
Avernue, Southall, Middlczex.,

ALnroy—Ii.—A, Godbold, 166, Perey Road,
Canning Town, Loudon, E, 16,

L: Marks, 18, Edwards Road, Burdett Road,
Mile End, . 3, wantz place o' football team
=—age 18—three miles.

Roy—I14-=wants to join team O miles radios
of Southilelds if possible.—C. K. Watts, 125,
Havelavk Road, Wimbledon, H.0%_ 10,
Poatage paid fos,

=1Lk

DELUSION"
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The Editor’s Chat.

For Next Monday :
“WALLY OF THE REMOVE !*™
By Frank Richards.

Wally Hunter bas Jet bimself in for a good
deal more than he bargained for?.
Hiz cousin Billy has rather roshed him, of

course  Wally's desire to.stay at Creylriars,

among the felows he likes, the fellgws who
like him, ia a very natural one. But—oh, It's
a big, big BUT! =

Wally at Greylriars will be Billy! Thatl's
the big, big BUT! .
~He succeeda to Dilly's tarnished character,
fo Billy's debts and troubles, to Billy's repo.
tation as being the higdgest. dufler at Cames
that- Greyfriars ever had.

It is some load to sta
You will be interegte

er under—whald
to learn how Wally,

who i3 a fine, resolnte, straightforward fallow,
meets his troubles, In fact, I think fﬂu will.

find this serles of storles as enthralling Bs
anything we hava o¢vér published o the
MAGNET.

And, while Wally Buntet Ig 4t Grevfriars,
we have—

“ BILLY BUNTER AT 8T. JIM'5:1"

I -vou mies next week's * Gem * you will
Lbe migsing one of the blggest treats ever
offered yoi. .

Perhaps ff takes more to make me Ixugh
than it does must of you—T don't know.
There are things in the stories which: seem
to you very funny indeed, ‘and don't strike
me a5 qite so.funny. But I have been falrly
roaring, cackling, chortling over the ¥arns
about Bunter at 2t. Jim's. They would
ﬂ?hln'nnyhﬂﬁy with any sepse of bhuomour o

Bunter and Gussy—Bunfer and Figeing &
Co'—Binter and Tom Merry & Co.—Bunter
and Baggy Trimble—they -are all eoming.

Chariia Ehap]_ln-‘f 1. He isn't in it}

Bunter leaves him gasping in the rear.

NEXT WEEK'S “GEM® CANNOT BE
DDNE WITHOUT—YOU WON'T EE
HAPPY UNLESS YOU GET IT

JANUARY 24th,

1 want every-reader of the MAGKET Lo make
a special mote of the above date, for on this
dgy the “PEXNY POPULAR " will make its
reappearance. I know, from the numerous
lettérs which I have receélved from time 1o
time, thpt the suspension of the *FPenny
Pop™ come a3 & great blow 1o sll my
readers,  You will have to wailt but a very
little time now before you will have the un-
bounded pleasure of visiting your newsagenl's
and asking for the “Penny Popular.”

You will, I feel sure, be-anxious to Ioarn
what sbofies will appear in the paper on
Januvary $th.  Firstly, there will be a
aplendid, long complete tale of Harey Wharton
& 'C6., entitled “BILLY BUNTER'S POSTAL-
ORDER'" Then there will be a grand tale of
Tom Merey & Co., entitled “D'ARCY'S
And _1..?;[: :l:mrntlirlf& will I:IEE l['.v|3:|:|:_i-
pléted by & story dealing wi immy Bilver s
arrival at Rookwood, and entitled “THE
RIVALE OF ROOKWOOD " ¢

There is ancther special attraction in this
eplendid jssue, and that is

A MAGNIFICENT PLATE

of Rilly Bunter, which will be given enlircly
free of charge, This plate will not be Tike
tlis ordinary run of plates, hut—- " Well, yon
live only to wait until next Monday to cec
what this plate will be like, A reproduction
g.npeﬂru on the front page of next Monday's

[AGNET.

In view of the fact that newsagends sre
atill c-nlf ordering those copies of pupers for
whicli they have a8 certain sale, you would i
well am%md to - order
“Pepny Popnlar " in advaoce. Tall all yow
chume about this greal pews, ond pass on
my Lint to

ORDER IN ADVANCE.
YOUR EDITOL
11-1-18

your copy of the

'E



