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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
On the War-path !
AND me that bat, Lanzy "

“
H Billy Bunter blinked at
Alonzo Todd across the l.nhle
of Study No. 7.
The Duffer of Greyfriars stared.
a request, coming from Billy
of the Remove, was extra-

“hat B:Lly Bunter wanted with a
cricket-bat was a mystery. He seldom
plaged cricket; and when he did, he
xwmbledlnﬁeur:e Robey  rather than

deaf?” asked Bunter jm-
pnlwnliy “Gimme that bal

Alonsy reached for the bat, ard handed
it aver.

“Yon_are going out to hit goals on

Little Side, my dear Buntep!” he
azhaé 2
o, you ass! I'm- going to practise
in thm study ' ik
Pup-pup-practise in this etudy 7" stut
tered Alonzo.
“Certainly | " I'm going to practise 'a

few strokes just to get miy hand in, you
=~know. The Remove are playing St.
Jim's on WhltrMuudn!. and I want to
ba in form.”

“But surely you are not participatin
the evemt In question?” exclaime
onzo.

r gave a snort.

e i L Remare try i

to win the match without me,” he sai

“Why, thes'd come a hcpdeu cropper,
Jim's are a very hot crowd, I've

l-lFBH th=re s0 1 know what I'm talking

Hu Wharton definite
as a member of the team
“Well, not exactly,”
“But when 1 show
slmply I*wmp at me
are say  he
A!nn:n

" Billy Bunter's plump fingers closed on

the hﬂ‘.ue of the bat, o
I've been slmhrng cricket & good
deal lately,” he said, *“Of course, I know
the game inside out. But even tha best
cricketer can pick up a few useful tips
Now, ml watch me while T play back 1"
“Play back 7" ecioed Alonzo. * Why,

selected you

snid Banter
m my form he'll

will 1" murinured
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I understood that football was the only
game in Wh)cil cms could y back 1"
sl nter witheingly. 1

ng o ball,

iustend of playing forward to it I”
“Forward 1" said Alonzo, puzzled. “1

‘hnup’iﬂ. that was a football nprm.m,

Buurer regarded _Alonzo with the
superior cantempt with which a general
nught regard a lance-corporal

how gou 'sm 1 mean by play-

ing blurl: be * Imagine that

pwturei at {hu em.r eud of ths study
ing to

Alonzo 'lorttd xued at his fat study-
mate in- concern.

“Are you sure vou feel quite all right,
my dear’ Bunter 7

“Of course, my =

“You are not wﬁmng
temporary lapse of sanity 7

*Shurrap ! ]\mv, luppo'lng that
picture is bowling to Instead of
running oub to hit tho ball, 1 play back
at it—so !’

Billy Bunter took ane
and the bat swung backw

Crash !

Theve was a shnttmn?, splintering
sound; and tho glass panel of the book-
case was smllheg to smithereens.

“Oh crumbs!”

Billy Bunter surveyed the- wreckage
with n dazed exprossion on his face.
Alonzo looked harrified.

from a

to the rear,

dear “Bunter I be said, in
shurked tones. - *You have, I fear,
epurablo damage. * Poter wil
fully_aagry when hio. beholds

Petor |  Accidents will _hap-
pe said Bunter, p\lllmi imself to
gether. * Now, supposing want to cut
the ball to pmm-—

“ Dou't you think you had better put
that bat down?" said Alanzo. " Yo
will Im doing yourself an injury.

Rats! Just you watch me! With n
"Sork ‘of the wrists, T cut the bal

q uxck
5o

“But there is no ball!" protested
Alonzo. o
“Fathead! 1¢'s an imaginary' one!”

“My poor Bunfer! I am convinced
that you have either been drinking—"
. “Drinking 1" howled Bunter.

“QOr that the heat of the sun hl!
cansed you to suffer from hallucinations.”

1 dan't know what you mean by Lucy
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N:In;m.l !lld Bunter. “ Who was she,
way
Your rnmd is disorganised. Bunter "

Ob, you're potty 1" growled the fat

ma!"” murmured Alouzo.

ear

"Rn\l “very dlsﬂtmlm When a !

lull is mad he- generally regards. othet
ing in a similar condition:. 1 Iee

nnnumced
“There's only one lhm
o feel cunwmcad ll.u:
“and that's my la Al
turn of the wrists, I mnd the b
ing away at right angles—thus!
imm fairly lot himself o.
ho 1 |.hmg that whizzed nway ot
was the bat, which ceme
m. contact with the study

I want you
d B

rigm
into
wmdnw.

A shower of broken glus rained dewn
mlu the _Close.

Alonzo Todd j )u “fud up {ram H’m table,
and edged nervou

* Where are you going Y" demnmded
Bunter.

“1 was about to make lrmhse’meﬂl.e
for a dootor to be called in,” said
Alonzo.  “These barbarous, Bolshevistic
tendencies on your part must be checked
—and the sooner the better !”

* What utter rot! 1 was just practis-
ing—""

“ Your practising is very dstrimental
to the stugv furniture, my dear Bunter !
I entreat you to desist. I have a terrible
premonit mn that you will commit man-
slughter I :

“ A pane of glass here and there won't
matter.” said Bunter lightly. =I'll pay
for them when my postal-order contes.
iﬂu\r Ill just pull the Eall round to

Alonzo beat a hurried retreat.

He was about to wrench the Joor
open when Billy Bunter put his leg-pull
inta_execution.

* Yaroooooop !

‘The face of the bat smote Alpnzo Todd
with & sotmding report on the rear
his person.

“Sorry, Lonzy, old chapl” said -
Dunter.” *But _you shouldn't have . gob
in the way, you know. Now I'll show

you my forward stroke——"

But Alonzo did-not wait to ses more.
He put himself on the other side of the
door with astonishing agility

“Ow! There can be no further doubt
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about Bunier's eondition. The

Lo
fellow is mad—utterly and camp].ewrﬁ'

”mlln halle, ]nlio"'hqlcullted oo
along the ssage wil
lhe ““i.f“m“‘“‘ie.m o Famous Fire.

lunacy,

m
in

nr your rmnpumon

Lu

*“Ha, ba, ha!t”

Alonzo _drew himself up Ard tenderly
rubbed his back.

“¥Yow! I have been nmulted and
halt-killed by a raving, rampant maniac !
I exceedingly sore and uncomfort-
able. My Uncle jamin—"

“Burst your Uncle Benjamin!” said
Johnny Bull. ““What's happened?”

Alonzo pvm!cd dmmahully at
door of Stud;

“He's in tl e:e " he exclaimed i m awed
Wnu. “Listen, my dear fellows !

n as Alonzo spoke there was a ter-
hble crnh inside lhe study.
e Famous Five |Iu-cw open the door
and ro in.

They were just in time to see the clock
turn s double-somersault mln the fender.
A couple of pictures the same
fate & zecond previousl;

the

H:Sﬂ'y Wharton & Ca. stood spell-

m-my hat1” gasped Bob Cherry.
unter, you ass———"
e, Jou bowlitig Tnitis——"

nnly Binter swung rownd, bat in

o 5 purple with exer-
tion, hut he l.nalred cnpnbie of domng still
‘more dama,

bit of pra:

“Great plpl"

“I—-1 w f-m.g a few strokes, you
know, so thlt ould score a century

against St. Jim's.”
“You lmrb]m xrlmt"' shouted Harry
T thiak better try a
forr wai h.lm across that
t-blcl ]I 03 -'bumt the ouly pxem of farni-
ture left whold in the study

Wharhm

The oﬂ:en wm abmat bu comply when |

Peter Tod:

“The hnelet oF Btady No. 7 uttersd &
o] o

“What the metry dickens? Hus an
earthquake ed, oF what!”

“It's onl unter. axplmnqd Bob
Cherry. ** Ho's boentrymg'lfaw eteokes
and pow we'ra going to try & fon |
Lend athand, Toddy 1

Pﬂlez Todd, infuriated at the uz})l. of

age, needed no second ng.
The bat was torn from Bill; Bunter's
grasp, and the fat junior was heaved on

to the table and pinned down by willing

hands.
“(ive him beans!” said Peter Todd.

Harry Wharton nodded.

Whack, whack, whack !

The bat ross and fell, and a cloud of
dust want up from 'R:.lly Bunter's tight-
ﬁtl:m ‘trousers.

arooop Murder |
Yah! Chucl. ! Btoppi

Whlnk whank wllu:k

rry Whar reat execution.

B; the time ha hné %mﬂmd Billy Bun-
ter folt as if he had been through =
mangle. He slid down from the table
on to the floor, and Jay t]mra nl:l'hng a
nmma like a’ punctured football

Ow -OW-aw-oW-ow !
Berves you, jolly well right!" said
l"ehr Todd, yl” o to smash
n‘r the happy hmne like this, you mad

Beasts 1" moaned Billy Bunter. “T'va
a’ jolly good mind not to offer you my
services against St. Jim's! T hope you
get the licking of your lives—"

and me |h.l br.t. agnin, Toddy!"

T I h ou win
hund»ma'!y'" groaned B‘mrz_e ¥ -
bette?!”  said  Wharton
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“Come on, you Ee-llon‘ Tea's ready in
Study No. leave Toddy to
settle the question ef damages.”

And the Famous Five retired, leaving
Peter Todd to create order out of chuos,
and to impress upon the mind of Billy
Bunter that great batsmen are born an
not made, and that they do not start
their careers by smashing everything
within range.”

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Many Called, But Few Chasen !
EA in Budy No. 1 was not a
suocess.

There were -plenty of good

things, but there were plenty of
interraptions as w

Vernon-Smith was the first fellow to

ook in.
"![sllo. Smithy [ said Bob Cherry,
rking & chair ‘back from the ta
L Lﬂme and share the festive kipper, old

Nn thanks I" grinned Vernon-Smith.
T looked in to see if I wax down to play

against St. Jim's, that's all "

 Three-halfpenee. 3
0,
And" Bqof walked off, humming

mﬂg’ tune.
ow, perhaps, we ahnll t.., left m
ml" growled .Iommy My
pnr s .mne cold 1
Same | B
“The colrlfulneu of the esteemed and
sfnmgmellm. kipper is terrific 1"
Bang, bangy.
3 mdy dwr quivered as a ponderous
fist struck it from. without.
“Come in, Fathead!” sang out Bob

]u was Bolsaver major this time.

* Look here, Wharton,” he said in his
blunt wuy, nm 1 going to tn\!l—-

' Yes,"” 4: quick as
you like!

““Ha, ha, ha !

Bolsov:

o

"A.nl l gmng !D tm\'eI to St. Jim's lﬂ
play in the mate

Harry ml'ton abm'k Wis head:

"Su 1" he said. *You'ré not a bad

foover. but there's such a lot
afg Lu nt knuckmg uuund that I'va
avE you o

l "Ynulm!n'tmhl

of these 'ere gates ! ™ sald Gosling ll.rl!li,!r
is horders " nmy Bunter grinned. {See CMpJe’? 4.)

“ Horders

“Of course you are,”" said Wharton.
“ Why should {l““ you out?”

“Well, every !zllmf in the Remove
has told me that he's down to play, s
I wondered whather you wore going to
include me as fortisth m

“Ha, hn, hat”

“ B name’s down Fm
bappy,” snid Vernen Smith, “I dan’t
fancy cooling my. heels at Greyfriars on
giddy Bank Holiday." 1
“ No, rather not!"”

Vernon-8mith nodded to the Fumolu
Five, and depar

Scarcely had his footsfeps died away

when quﬁ appénred in the doorway-
Yes! Wharton.

it stared,

W-w-what?"" he exclaimed.

1 know exactly what you were going

to ask me,” siid the captain of the Re-
es.’

move; “‘and the anewer's Now
buzz off !

“I'm down to play against St. Jim's?”
said “q\u

Yes!" roared the Famous Five in

unison.

“My hat! ‘Do you think I want to
spénd Bank Huhjm in_ this beastly
prison? T'm_jolly we!l going to have a
plnm in lha team—

T Or W window!"" nsked Bob Chcrry

politely. *Choose your own exit !”

Bolsover mojor saw that he would get
no change out of the Famous Five.

e reti from the study, slamming
the door behind him . witl terrific
violence.

Hurry Wharton & Co. -goi on with
ten.

"Pnca at Inst)" s0id Nagent.

T

Fisher T. Fish
the next visitor.
“L guosm I'm down to play against
8t Jim's?" he asked.
Bob Cherry chuckled.
“1 kinder sorter rulnﬂnt? you’ll have
to gﬁm lghm, Fishy !"

L was

strain on the eyesight1”
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Fisher T. Fu}l glared wrathfolly at

the Flrnou: Five. ;
Am 1 down to play, or am I nott”

he exclaimed.
Nnt"' said Wharton,
The Yankee junior still lingered in

off !
tha doorway; but he departed suddenly
and awitily 83 a cushion, dftly simed by

“Now buzz

Johnny Bull, r:ruxghl im under “the
chin,

& Ynﬂxmowg i

Fither T. Fish came o grief ngainst

the wall of the passmage.
T'm fed up with these uemd inter-

runnnnl * growled Wharto
% : up a pen, and wrote out the
lullc\?rms' annu\mcemmt which was

pinned up on the outside of the study
doar:

“ NOTICE
TO WOULD-BE . CRICKETERS—
AND OTHERS!
The chap who comes in here (u spout,
Or make
Will enter on
But go out en his nec
The ‘team to play agamnf. 8t. Jim's
on Bank Holiday en definitel
chosen, and wlll corum. of the follow-

.
r'hifrrfh.r"m e, B Nozent, B
Linle3 P, Todd, H. Veroon' smgi

ield, R. Penfo trode.

Ecunvea £ aman’ lud R. D.

quvy.
NO OTHERS NEED APPLY!

(Signed) H. WHARTON,
Captain of Cri

Many footsteps became audible in the
pasage after this notice had been dis-
played; but most of the fellows, after
stopping to read it, went on their way:

ut still thea Famous Five were not
destined to be left alone.

Long before the oduur of |hu fried

Lippers had diec Coke!

Fifth burst into the ma- w)ﬂmnl rmouk

in
!' |, you le
nFm: wnrhks glances were du'af.'l!rl at
“I've declded to sacrifice the pleasures
of Bank Holiday in order to-come aver
to St J:msand umpire,” said Coker
Loftily.
“Very ‘noble of you,” u:d lery
Wharton, *“but bt den’t want an um-

ing to that.
want a common or
marden umpire—:

en why vﬂll\ntoer]‘" asked Bob

wid
Harry Wharton.  * Now, hop it! We
want to finish our tea.
Coker clenched his big fist
“YVou—sonmr B sultered. “I de.
ride to da you a good turn, and instead
of bubbling over with gratitude, and all

the rest of it, you chuck cold water on
my intentions !’
St We'll chuck something else if you

dor't  vamoose ! ugent darkly.
“Take your face away and pawn it!
Isn't it time you started wearing a
mask '

That was too much for Coker.

With a roar like an angry bull he ad-
vanced towards the Famous 1‘

But Harry Wharton & -C
in the art of war, acted -miely and 1e-
cisively.

Before Coker could reach his objective,
a swarm of missiles sailed through the
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f the
w

air, and smote him in various parts of
his person.

“Ylmcuchl"

A kipper landed fairly and squarely
on Coker's cheek, and a couple of
cushions c.wghl. him in the clusat bowl-

him_ov:

i ESfih Former aat downhevily
and hurriedly on the floor of the stu
The expression on_his face rendered a

mnl_tymnru dalx':ﬂga than ever.
“ You—you cheeky young .reer——"
‘“Out . with him!'" exclaime: Bob

Charry. spnnm g to his feef

riext moment five bools clwd
lmon the lanky form of Horace ar,
propelled
lnﬂ into the
Bulstrode, Hussell, and Dghvy were
standing euhadn, rudmg Whar-

and

ton's notice, cumpl:led the
good work,
Coker shunted along for & few

more yards; then he scrambled to his
feet, and beat a0 undignified retreat to
his own quarte

Horace (,ol.m s _unselfish
had somehow missed fire |

intentions

THE THIRD CHAPTER.

ANK HOLIDAY dawned  at
l!ri;ﬂl—l clear and cloudless day.
wrry Wharton & Co. were up

with the lark.

Billy Burter, who was up with that
somewhat lazier bird, the sparrow, rolled
aut into the Close just as the Remove
Eleven, with Rnne]i and Ogilvy as re-
?l‘ve:, were about to. start off “for

The Owl of the Reémave could same-
times *be very determined. The other
fellows called it obstinato. = Anyw: y

ster iad made-up b fuird to. et
to St. Jim's, lnd et there he \wn
though the skies fe
p-ta Wharton

Harey Wharton, wha
a huge urmkebhnq,
‘Mot 1o mach of youe od chap!

old chap——""
-vu 'erlﬂ.ns

h, really, you know! T was goin
fo suggest that 1 gave you a hand wit
g."
All ur-a, said Wharton. ** You
can yank it to the on,
But ou 're not tom Eu
o ete,” said Bunier desperately.
“«¥oull want me badly when you geb
to St Ji When' the icme 13 going
ﬂanrl against you pining for

Hn ha, ha!”
. “We'll ring you up on the
Buuty,” ni Bob Cherry. Tlxeu you
can borrow Prout’s motor- hnke, and rush
over ‘to ﬂ-e rescue.”

you'll

phone,

even s a  specl
* You've ﬁo" some Imn bo
Quelchy. He gave you two hundred for
going to sleep in class, I remembor!”

“Blow Quelchy! Does he think I'm
going to grmd out mouldy lines on a
Bank Holiday?"

A sudden hush fell upon the cricketers.

Unseen by the shortsighted Owl, Mr,
Quelch himself, attired in a golfing suit,
had sppeared on the scene.

“ Quelchy’s always bar,

like this!" went on Bill

m at a time
nter.  *If

Bunter heard the gasp, -hd he gon.

cluded that he had mads an mmpression,
So seldom did Bunter succeec

him through the doorway |
pass
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body by what be wid thay
B othemined ts go tho whole hog, o
W

suppose Quelchy will -spend " his

Bunk Hugdcu the typewriter, ham-
mering out his ulJy old ¢ mr{ of Greys
friars, unter went on. *‘It's abont

i was finished.
Buat Quelchy will never find a publisher
for it—pot in a thousand years!”
Mr‘—aehh stood as if turned to stone.
His lips were movin; but articulate
refuse
Peter Todd :hcl um lns foot, hopi) n%
to- check Billy -Bunter's ready flow o

oratory. 5 p
“Ow! What beast kicked my shin1"
g Bunter, “It hurt! As a matter
acty that's Tust what I should like to

dn X n]d Qne!ch

o Romave-master hed. a6 Jus, re-
emred the power of speech. His voice
was like the detonation n! a bomb.

il Bunter blinks
o's that Erva to_give nhn‘heny

o0 of Guelohys voicor™

od, “!vaar’ hesed sact w iy
dog’s ya p! mbs!  M:m-ny
hactr s fac. turned  almost

T
rwesi s b, caughz sight of the Form-

master. “I—I didn't know you were
there, sir [ -

“That is perrml obvious, Bunter!”
rumbled My, Quelch. ~Had you been

aware of my pmence. it is hardly likely
that you would speak kicking m
shin. " How dare you refuBr to me in sucl
s dllrupu:l ul manner, Bunter?”
I-I  wasn't—I didn't—L
neml“ stammered the fat junior help-

ar ave resented the fact
that T gave you an imposition,” said Mr.
Quelch, - “That jmposition - is now
doubled. You will at once proceed to
tho Form-soom, and commenice writing

“Gh orumbs "

“But for the fact that I lmn to keeg
o golfing appointment with Mr. Pros
should chastise you severely,” said Mr.

uelch.
“Oh, really, sir, T
+:Go and do your impot
*‘But—but I've got an
pomkmanl as woll, sir."”
“‘ Nonsense 1"

“T'm mg over to St. Ji sir, to—
to lead these fellows on to --em-y ina
cnnkelvmnlr]l. "

Mr. Quelch mmpmud

“T forbid you, here And now to do
anything of zﬁa tort 1 o snapped. Do

dare to me ! Tnless you
prucncd at o:lce to the Form-room,
Bunhr, 1 shall thrash you!”

“0I dear] Tt won's by my fauls if
the Remove lose the match, sie—"

. Quelch made a siride towards
Banter, and the Owl of the Remove, who
could not fail to ohserve -the storm-

ignals on orm-master’s
promptly turned and fed.

The prospect of spending the morning
—perhaps the day—in an empty Form-
rmm, fillin, t after sheet of im-
}w paper, 3..4.\ "t uppeu] to Bunter in tha

sue it was impossible to argue with
Mr. Quelch,

ion, Buntert*
important ‘ap-

‘When Bunter had gone, the Remove.

master turned to the cricketers.
“1 trust you will have a good game,
my boys,"” i
“Thank you, sir
“T feel suve you will bumﬁt b: Four
day’s outing, You will come back. to
your Form: ur' k with renewed wigour,™
1

-84 " )
The. juniors were rather doubtful on
this scars. Dut they m

m im-

Quelch’s good wishes, all the same,

reciated Mr,
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The Remove-master nodded to Harry
Wharton & Co., and went off to
Iml sppmnhnent with Mr. Prout on the
golf-links.
The cricketers, in high spirits, started
off for the station.
- “No luck for Bunter!” grinned Squiff.
“He thought he was going to be our

h.:[lh and stay ':u?‘ Jim's; |h‘h$
't even got a walking-on part.”
“No jolly fear!”

“Poor old Bunter " said Peter Todd,
with a sigl “I've tried to bring him
‘1? in u..

And
Bank Holiday
The juniors

ttlo sy
nm Bﬂl.y B:mler as a
rule, but they could not help feeling
!rlﬂa lnn'v iar h:m nmv

It kept indoors on
a dny lxkn thns, v\hen nil the other fellows
wers basking in the sunshine,

The Form-room woul very bleak
and barren’ place on a Bank Holiday—
hﬂ'l- better than a prison, in fact.

In the excitement of the forthcoming
match, however, Billy Bunter and his
burdens were soon forgotten

he Greyfriars cricketers bdarded
their train, and were soon speeding
through the fair rvumr!'udo of Kent, past
green meadow and .shi y lane, lml.mg
forward wlth .-m ‘eagerness-and exci
ment to the lnd: dulr old nnd
tried rivals of Sh. Jim's.

. 'THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
In Duranee Vile !
[LLY BUNTER groaned,
B It could hardly be said that his
gup ol luppinm was flled to over-

'.I.‘hrnugh the windows of the Form-
room came the festive shouts of the holi-
day makers.

The
lwksd out.
& Co. of the Fourth were in

th-ir boating” Hannels, evidently bent
ugun a day on the river.
another corner of the Close
Bnlm ver mmr and Sklm\er and sann
& deep discussiol
e mmf, plauning to sped the day
in a lem manner than the

Fourth-. Fnr:n-n
Other fellows were thronging out of
gates, too,
Home were going to explore the old
caves on the. seashore. - Others were
d for Courtfield, where the usual
Bank Holiday attractions, in the form
ot le lnd merry-go-rounds, wera due to

'l'ha ca.l‘l of the open air seemed irre-
sistible.
Bunter realised, at length, that he was
prnﬂlvally alone in the great building.
“It's & shame!” muttered the fat
junior. ““A downright, rotten shame ™
He had not started his lines. What
was more, he didn't intend to " start
them,
For a long time Billy Bunter sat
writhing in his place of captivity.
on rose to his feet, his little
round eyes fairly gleaming behind his

spacta
“r ll he said aloud. “I'm fed
up with ltnr'klng here. Quelchyl gone
off to play golf, and he won't know any-
thing about it if I bunk.”
Billy Bunter rofied to the door.
His dotermmatml\ to go to St. Jim's
was u strong as
meant to dnf;f Mr. Quelch, and to
m;kc a bid for fresdom.
“I'm not going to stay here and
starve he muttered, as he emerg
inte the bright sunshine of the Close.

fat junior rose to bis feet and |}
into the Close
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“There's no gruh to be had anywhere,
and Mrs. Mimble's closed her sbup. 5
might not get a game if I‘g 8t.
Jim's, but I'm bound to get a feed!"
unter mu:lle'ned hw lips as he
thought of the fine repast he would ]mre
Bt Jums, Tom Merry & Co. knen
how to entertain team,
ﬁhr; -.hm pmrld.ed Lhu !'mes: fare fw

'I‘hn lnnt that he would be an unbidden

guest didn’t worry Bunter in the least.
He wasa master in the art of thrast-
ing himsel he was not wanted.

in where
And then an awful fact dawned npon
rha lnt )Imlnr
as stony !
How could he possibly get to Bt
Jim's without paying way?
tively _easT to

dodge the rails ials at Friardale.
But Bu:lh!r was nDi so sure about the
people at the other end. And there
fd be a scrutiny of tickets at Way-
land; that was certain.

It was useless to think of trac'el]mg
without paying his fare:

“0Oh bs!1" groaned Busfter, in

ismay. *“This fairly pnll ﬂn kybosh.

on it{ - And there's no one I can squecis

a loan out of. the Mlmn have gone
that slacker Mauly.

Billy Bunter the door of the
bicycle-shed and ked in.

The shed was empty. All the fellows
owned bikes were mber umng 1l
Dt had lent them to sameont
A wild the t fashed h'ﬂ-n Bunter's
mind of borrowi Mr. Prout’s motor-
eycle, But his ledge of motor-
cycles, unlike Sam Weller's knowledge of
London, was neif extensive nor
peculiar. He would be certain to come a

Three-halfpence. 5

panions outside the school ; and the other
was a five: pound note !
ly Bunter's problem was solved at

last.
He bad money in his pdsscesion—money
mﬂus-h to make this particular Bank
¥ & thing of beauty and a joy for

Blipting the notebook into kiv pocket,
the Owl of the Remove scuttled down to
the gates.

He met an unexpected barrier here, in
the person of Gosling, the porter

Gosling shuffled ou; of his lodgo and
;yed the fat junior .with extrems dis-

G Wot I says is this 'ere,” he bega
“T've "ad horders from Mr. Quelch ﬂnl
ou're not to be hallowed hout of gate:
gd.u&w Bunter "

“Oh, come off, Gossy! I'm not goirg
far. I—TI'm just going out to—to pick a
few ﬂmlu;;l you

ing’s suspicions were fairly
roused,

“You hain't goin' hout of these 'ere

ated " he said Girmly. * Horders is
orders "

Billy Bunter grinned.

For a momen{ he was taken aback, but
onl for a moment.

e‘g tes were open, but Bunter knew
that if he tried to his way phst
Gosling he would be repulsed with heavy
losses, s0 to speak.

iere was another way out, however.
B\mhr had not studied the art of ven.

?mm for nothi
sling, what

delpg 12 g Jode

Gosling o B irw i, i lodga
to mest—as he expected—the viali of Dy,
Locke's wrath.

No sooner way the porter’s back turned
than Billy mu.m fairly shot through the
open

his bottle of gin

s voice—at lenst, it
on of it

abby e e ree—frco = the air be

Even if b. felt in the mud. for tram .bmdwd
ing from one county to anot! -\Er shout bebind him told him
ot‘!‘emh Bt. Jam L'hn Gosling had tambled to the decep-

] tion.

“ Bank thd.y‘- going to be a wnlmuﬁ Bunter gris uickened bis pace
after all > “Gosgy ran skout il be's jolly wel
He turned back with a grunt. husky |" he chuckled. “My hat! It was
mra nn nothing to here to | jolly |bouﬂud oid Loder to drop his
go. was a prisoner at Greyfriars! | notebook like that! Lucky thing for
As h. was about to re-enter the build- [ader that I found it, too.  If amyono

ing, bowaver, Billy Bunter stopped sh
@ was mot very observant, as a rule,
B e e e, directly
‘whizh Iny on the groand. direc
bensath the window of Gerald Loder's

o
Bunter stooped and picked it up.
"‘iﬂ)’ hat! wh.t l nky_ﬁ d L
The fat junior cautiowly
d. coast was cl n
'ﬂm il £ oot book over i s
fat b

The initials, ' G. L.," were plainly em-
bossed on the front.

“I¢'s Loder's!” murmured Bunter.

He would have been mos
say that it had been Lod:
sheep of the Sixth was not likely to see
that at-book ugllu—elpﬂeully if it
contmined anything of value. Billy
Bunter had never yet been Ah]e to dis-
criminate”  between  ‘‘me an
“tuum."

wuh teverish fingers Bunter npe'n!d

'I\ro pieces of paper Auttered an to the
ground. Bunter was upon them with the
swoop of & hawlk.

The ‘moment hu eves fairly

lit tere
shl o Whal luck 1" he eu‘]mm!d l'ml is
corn in Egypt, and no mistake

One of ‘domuments was & len«—.
note to Loder from ons of his shady com-

from the landlord of
the Cross Koys Loder would b slung oot

ighted upon n pocket: | of Greyfri

ceyfriars on his neck!™
appropriating the notebook and its
contents Bunter was guilty of theft. - But
was rﬁo stupid to realise the
seriousness of his action.
Had Innbuwed to think, it might have
occurred to him ihat he himself waa
ing-the right way to be kicked out of

reyfriars.
But # was not Bunter's way to stop °
and think. H.lhu‘lnu thi. g appar

w

atus,

And so, al.m( that life was still worth
living, the Ow] of the Remove continued
‘his heaﬁlnn; Bight to*St. Jim's [

* THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Not Nice for Loder !
ASH it all!*

Loder of the Sixth was look-
ing—and [rehng—rery much
annoyed. ﬂ‘p md

down his study on the mnrnmg
Hehd» with 5 frowning bro

o had missed his motebook—a- fact
uhmh mld! the rascally prefoct both
upest and unea

There wers |oo¢i groomds for Géfald

Loder’s uneasin

Tue M.«uxrr Lisrarr.—Na. 582
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- That notebook contained a letter whnc]s.
if it cumo before the eyes of the authori-
ties, “would bring dbout his instant
expulsion.

Jerry. }hwke had written the letter.
1t was an invitation to Loder to spend the
afternoon and evening of Bank Holida:
at the Croes Keys, where—in the words
of 'Mr, Hawke—several sporting gents
would be present.

The rascal added his congucuhhnn;—
they were ‘nob sincere, of course—to
Loder for h“n‘i:m five pounds at carde
a few evenings

Loder shuddered ‘as he pictured the
fﬁeit that letter wnu'ld have upon Dr.

To have lost the letter was bad
enough ;- to have lost the five-pound note
#s well was maddening.

rmm:ed to pace vip and
down, krym% lo sccount, for the mys-
terious k hu natebook.

T.'neru u tap on E::’ha door of {ha

enters
B AT vl R presty
down - the mouth, old man. Wik

up?
"l’m lost my nnlubuul:'"

growled

"Cnreleal aes 1™

Loder scowled. -
“Tt isn't funny,” he s
ide, and a e

“There was
hom Jerry

= Carne looked serious at_ once.
“How oA earth did you lose the blessed

{hm%h o a:

at’s what 1've been trying to puzze
out. Iknow I had it as recently as yes-
terday afternoon. I must have dropp ed
it tomewhere.”

- mislaid it,” suggected Carne.
Puhlpu you shied it in your desk, or
our Sunday boots, or ‘something.

s have a hu::t for it."” -
And the two Sixth-Formers proceeded
ransack

o er's study.
They turned out’ thn contents of the
3 ookcase, the
3 e'tyuw‘ﬁ But there was

3 siguof a
“Na xnl"
you first
firat make this
1< This moruing " growled Loder.
felt in all my poakets, and drew blank.”
*Did you o to the Cross' Keys last
auqhﬂ'l iy

(hnw_ * When_did
pauful disdovery1”
jod §

"'n:en yuu pru'bubly dloppm! it on the
wa; k. Can't you remember hearis
s Thod, gt eseling, o Fou mikgﬁ
ilung'" ;
Loder shook his head.
He could remember very little of what
had happened the previous evening, He
had been on one of his nocturnal ex-
peditions  to the Cross
although he had. touched uuthu]g
stronger than- weak cider, the stuffy
atmosphere of the billiard-roon® had
dazed him to such an_extent that he
could not clearly vecollect his return
)ﬂnru!y to Greyiriars.

* Havo rfou looked um!cmeal.i.l your
llu:]h vindow!” askell Car

y hat! 1 hadn’t Lhnughr. of ﬂmt

Let's come and look now.

And the seniors went dowstairs.

But the pocket-book was nowhere to
be had ssed into  Billy
‘Bunter's hands half an hour previously.

Cau:e reflected for o moment.

“Look here,” he said, at length. I
woulde’t mind betting you didn’t dvop
the thing at all "

“ Wha roured Loder.

I'm hunlmg high and low just lnr a
]:\ke

robbed.”
Tuz Magxer Limrany.—No.

Keys; and,

3, it's my opinion that you've bcan
582.

e
“You think |

“ER1”
“While you were ab the Cross Keya
last  night  somebody

Bocket"Ssaid Carne, with convietion. # Ty

sounds a

bit steep, I know, but thet
baunder Hawke isn't to be tr usted.”
er jumpe:

*You think H ke plm:]:ed my pocket-
book 1" he

" T'm practically sure of i

!.odur turned abruptly m:o me build-

E: What's the next move?" u]:ud Clmu.

“I'm going down to the Cross Kers si
nnce. to ask Hawke what he knows al
his bizney.”

“Good! I'll come along."

The seniors got their caps, and set ont
for the villag: er.

e shota ﬂong swiftly, and ‘said
nothing ; but his suspicions against Jerry
Hawke, slight at Drst, grew more and
‘mare powerl

This was just the sort of shady trick
to_be expected of the rascally landlord.

the time the Cross Keys was
ed suspicion had ripen: into
certaini

Loder was Jooking vary grim'as ho led
the way into the biltiard-

Jerry Hawke was_there, Eréusy -and
affable ‘as He was acting as
marker !m- a cuuple of
nheek suits who were

aying & huondred

"Aﬂmmn sir!” said Jerry Hnwke,
as Loder came. m
The prefect g
I haven't colnn here for_formalitics,”
he md ““Tve got-a .uu;m question
for you, Mr. Hawke, and I° want a
straight answer |
That's the stuff 1" said Carne approv-

. “Fira away, sirl” said.

Lndur advanced townrd- ‘the landlord,

I have reason to believe,” he said,

"g.hu I wae robbed in this place last
night."”

"My oyal®
The coolness of Mr. Hawke vanished
in_an instant.  He became considerably
excil

"As for the two billiard-players, they

laid_down their cues and looked daggers |

at the Gtsyirzu'a prefect. -

“Hol" said Jerry Hawke, at length.
“§o you think my establishmont is 2 den
nf thmvlp—whlﬂ

think,” said Loder deliberately,
“t.hlt your "took advantage uf me last
night and stols my pocket-book

“Great pip!" ejaculnted oo of Ui
men. " That's strong_langwidge to use

to an honest man. Put it across him,
Jerry!”
Mr. Hawke promptly stepped up to

Loder. For once in a way, he was really
innocent; and tho fact that he lur] been
w:ong[ul{y acoused mads him sa
“g d thickly.
good | mmr] I g g w1 yor for
sayin’ snch things! Get off my premises,
il 4

Sniack t

Loder's open palm came with a report
Jike a pistol-shot across the face of the
rascally Iandlord.

Jory Hawke recled.

But before Loder could continue his
furious onslaught the other two men
chipped in.

ay were powerfully-built fellows, and
Loder and Carne went down before their
fierce onrush like chaff before the

aper.

I?ecnperltaly the Sixth-Formers strove

to regain their feet; but Jerry Hawke

joined his companions, and Loder and
e, struggling furiously, were bundled

out into the st

“Now cut uﬁ * said Jerry Hawke,

%mda‘meﬂ in loud |

“I’va a| Merr;

br(‘lﬂ]l]lF hard, “afore I fotches the
perbu 4 ;

Loder and
with some difficulty, and limped away.
The ~struggle had of  brief
duration; hut considerable damage had
been dane to the personal appearance of
the victima,

Loder's nose was already innin _to
swell; and Carne looked as if he
me entangled  wil hwn -MOWer,

“‘Oh erumbs !"' gasped Lodzr “It vrnu

you: who dmgged me into this!™
“Why, ou—->" " spluttered
e, -, "1 vlu “doing. you a good

"Oh dry: up! Pramnuu fine Bauk
Holiday Ihls u? enjoying myself up
to the hilt—I rlou’t think! = Why did
you want to interfere in Lhu

place?”

Carne clenched his Euh and_ it looked
for & moment as if there would be still
further casualties.

Bnt r,hs Em.h Fﬂrmer :nntmﬂed him-

Cune

first

effort, and accompanicd

?arllﬂ Lodw in lu!lun nﬁunu to Grey-

two -fellows, at any rate, Banl
Holiday-was anything but blissful'l

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
The Match with St. Jim’s !

“ ELCDM.E littla strangers!™
anty * Lowther, of St.
J-m s, umred :h-.t cheery
eetin reylriars
juniors as the; tmhlgd - uf e train
at Hylcom 5

Quita & crowd of St. Jim' s Ia\lmr: had

Lumed uut to meet the visit
errible Three of thr th'll wera
ttvsars lm] 5o were Figgins, Korr, and
nn, the celebrated New House trio. ' -

S I Blake, Herries, and Dl‘hh al' ﬂn:
Fourth, were acting as & sort. of
guard fo Arthar Augastus D' Arcy, who,
as Monty Lowther pointed out, had to
be kept under restraint,

The. swell of St. Jim's jammed his
umnqcla into his e, and beamed upon

Wharton &

& wiully glad to s!a you again, desh
boys!" he 3 i condially, [ course,
yun re ;nm to get a feahfuol thwashin’,
ou Perhaps 1" grinned Bob Cherry.

“But I twust that will make no diffew-
ence to the g |w|t of 'bwuﬂnl‘lly affection

which exists
Hear, hem !" chuclrlud Digby. “Good
old gas-bag
eaily, Dlg. I very much wesent
that_ wi

J Dh cut the clckll.', Gussy !" said Tom

. “QOnce you get fairly wound

up, it w:ll be time to draw stumps before
t 1

outside the
teams  ratiled

station, an nml.
merrily away to St. Jim’s.
Lunch was served on the crizket-
round—a mere snack, as Fatty Wynn
mournfully expressed xt—nnrl :hen “the
real business of the day
Tam Merry spun the l:oul, i Hurry
‘Whartan yualsm‘]—wrcni St.
Jim's skipper decided to bat ﬁut
tween Friars and S:

wera involved—were always pr
of keen tussles.

A dense crawd—mminly cnv\:lmaed of
juniors—had assembled on seats in front
of the pavilion.

A cheer went up as Tc-u Merry and



" Every Monday.

Ta] bot,

s&

!ooklnz very fit and confident,
to open the innings for the

. was shared by Hurrce
Singh and ernon-Smith. Both were
dead on the mark,

Runs caie slowly. Tom Merry and
his partner wlshed. o lay a solid found-
ation; and took no risks.

Nearly halt & un hour had elapsed when
10 went up on the telegraph-board.,

The crowd began to yawn.

“Ono_ of ese  days,”
Monty, Lowther, I shall w
on the tameness of modern eri
ducm t our Tommy hit cut?”

“Beosuse he's wise in his old age,”
said Jack Blake. “If you try to hit
out at that dusky fellow's bowling you
ﬁnanlly ﬁnd yourselt trotting back to

-murmured

Hurree Smgh was oerlaml bowling an
the top of his form. o wea well
backed up in the ﬁa!d,'
for uh:h:l, the men

and in the lm.g ﬁul
ey was active.and alert. If a
l:ull were nmtun high in_that dlrectlen,

them would be no mercy for !.hs smiter. |-
Suints

looked,. for n time, as if

'lm\.lld monnpuma the batting !]i dny.
but présently Talbot was run out. Bquiff
hud gathered up the’leather and hurled
in with unerring aim wi St
inn'- ‘fellow was barely half-way down

the f itch.
Alter Talbot's departure
took a brighter turn.
Redfern of the new House came iri to
bat; and on his day Reddy was one of
the inest junior bats ‘at St. Jim's,
is occasion he surpassed himsell.
THa was cafeful to-take no liberties with
urree © Singh;  but - Vernon-Smith
acpasionally sent down n loose ball, and
when that happened a 4 or & was
rmrdad m \hs lwra—b

the game

con-

fesh
l{ uhan ‘Iom Mu:ry left, clean

And no oel]npae iullnvr.mi, sither.
- The rest of the batsmen ~ncquitted
themselves well, and ‘Arthur Augustus
D'Aroy contributed a brilliant 24 to the
SL .hml tatel of 130.

“Not bl " ‘said Figgins, a3 he uo-
corked a lo of ginger-pop. ou
put your beef into it, Fatty, we shall

t lhe beggnra out ‘for undet s

. l‘ltl W nn grunted. -
bz o¥l ea’n't lxpwt me to do miracles
“on an empty stomach,” hs nxd “ My
lunuh wouldn't have stisfied an infant
parrow |”
“Nuvar mind, old top!” said Kerr:
“There's going to be a tea interval as

‘soon as Grcyirum are nll nut And it's
a bumper spread, too. Lool
With_glistening e F:.tt Wynn

wakclied a number of n.p carrvmg ceked
and pastries to o far corner of the field,
whara fables had been set out in readi-

"That'n the style!” said the plump
““I only hope those kids don't
ing on the sly. Those tables
nre too far away for o fellow to see
what's going on.

1t here !” said Figgins. “1f
dy-the hat-trick, and take three wic el;
o I'"let Fou -mlr as
o !

ed.

o got” he c!mlalmed
: "Yu—hunut Injun!®
. The dazling prospect of unlimited
tuck. acted o5 8 spur to the Falstaff
of 8t Jim's.

He meant to win that wager; and he
won  it—much earlier than anyone

e

x.El:m‘y Wharton was the first victim.
~The captain of the Remove had ex.

pected Fatbty Wynn's first ball to be &

vl
y | fall.

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

medium-; paced one, for ‘Fatty took a
very short

But when lhe ball did cumu it seemed
o_be possessed of dem:

Wharton: checked it mth his bat, but
only slightly; and the next instant his
oﬂ' ebump wne performing revolutions.

urre

“Well howled Faty 1"

Fatty Wynn grinned, and braced h:m
self up to deliver the ‘next ball.

Nugent was the next batsman; and
he expected a ball similar to the one

hich -had - compnised Wharton's down-

Instead of which he received a
slow leg-break, which took him so com-
pletely by surprise that he m -timed it;
and once lgalm the umpire bad fo
bails. .

Thre.e—haifpence. y A

» “Trust old Bob to avoid that!” sais
Wharton, laughing.

Greyiriars bucked up,

Fatly Wynn was alwava dangerous,
hu: o did mok have matters all his own

l!ch Cherry, Vernon-Smith, and Mark
Linley all gof into_double Sgures; and
Bulstrode batted in a manner which
suggested that it was o mistake to put
him in last.

The Remove were finally dismissed fot
80, which gave St. Jim's a clear lead ol
50 runs on the first innings.

"Now for tea!” gaid Fatty Wyun,
“My hnl.‘ I'm simply Iumxahed R

“Never mind, old ucnut’ " said Kerr.
“It's your innings now !

And Eerr and Fzggjbm each took their

of Greyfriars, and Ihc delight of St
Jim's—Peter - Todd walked in and
aikek odd again in one movement, as

it w
y Wynn's third ball had' made a
I;errlb]e mess of Peter's wicket.
“Bai Jove!™ murmured A:l;hu.r Augus-

¥ o arm aml
led him wmtds the ten-tables.
Phe zest of the cricketers, with
eppolites ahurponed by their strenuom
efforts o { play, followed.
Bnl - -u:pmu was in store for the

play:
Wlwn they reached the tables ther

hands aupedln ﬂu nglm of his

Stretched mwn the coich, snoring -with a trumpet-like refrain, and with hls
walsteoat, was Billy Bunter_of Greylriar:
xla]ped. Manners. (See Chapter 7.)

in ecatasy.

tus D' Arc; "i"iznu mnply
stu , Wynn, desh boy

won me a_Jji feed, unﬂ
way " said Fatty Wynn, with a mump

ant grin at Figgins. ~
'Eheu: no objection to your takin,
a wn:ke'. with ovary ball you bowl,” sai
Tom Merry. ' If you can settle Vernan-
Smith's hadh with yuur fnurtth ball, we'll

p you
But Vernon-Smith put a straight bat in
l‘mnl; of the threp remaining of the

At the other end ~Bob Cherry was

Bob hnd been compelled to stand |d1v
by while threo of the.Remove's best
bytamen had been disposed of; and he
was itohing to have a go at the bowling
himself.

Talbot was the bowler this hme and
he was less deadly than Fatty Wyn

Bob Cherry smote the ﬁr;t hall hlrd
.r.d zrua ta the boundary.

" murmured Puter Todd,
es hs umc:epped his pads. T waa think-
ing we were zoing to be all out for nix!”

found nothing but empty dishes and a
nnllectmn of crumbs.
ood had disappeared !

C-lu-s, pastries, stewed fruits, and olhur
comestibles had vanished as mysteriousiy
l; if tha earth had npenud and avu‘ll:n\ el

&

F.u, Wynn's jaw drop)

|G"wns " he muttere ““My only

.And the cricketers stared at each other
blankly.

The same question was on the lips

of_oa ;
Whnt hidden h:m] hed been at work
to remove the

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
A Lively Afternoon !
IT HIS beats the band!" said Tom
BH&.
**! Takes the cake’ would bo
mare correct,” grunted Manty
Lowther. “Thuaa llgl must have been
helping themscives.
Trz Maexer Lisranr.—No. 592.
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“Wot!" snid Arthur Augustus D' Arey.

“My young bwothahi helped to bwing

the gwub along, an’ 'm sah be woulda't
on it

la;
“{{;u’% Arey and Jo Fravao of the
hird ‘came -:.r;;l mg up uuy ?h

* What's
breathl
Tﬂm indicated the barren

nrry

mhu

now -:';ytlnn‘ l'bm-t
their

ads.

il serens when we left

“It was all laid out
! I's been

y couldi’t You
h“n Iup: ‘guard over e d-mnmh-d

" said \h]lr D' A.re “Weo a..:
bri the staff slong.
by cheoss tq"tvmn o i

“Fm hwfull 80Ty :5::. hids Iuppennﬂ

you follows," bo i

mench!” ‘mid Bob Cherry.
will haj Iﬁhﬁ best.

Dpon, pres e
piun.y nI -b in_ tho
ully. " Levs

bont, nur own

num:uma.nemauu
it aid "the captain

\thm-onh.

" .trawhrry -jamy, and that's

of surprise;
Whn ihn tlm Hhull fellows threw 'E:n
Stu No. 10,

lmﬂ mnlvu in & moilar plight w
celebrated Mother Hubbard.

things, wers

now
hu“ -nl Manners.  “ We've
Wi
‘Buntcr was at St
Tom Merry ~ * You remember Bunter's
huln ways!? Ho always used ta pinch
%u‘u‘l he could lay his bands on.”
t's

asked
Manners hslplml
“*Wae st * go along and see
Grundy cnn help us-out. He had & ilt
remittance from his Unclo Grundy this
niorning. "
Grundy of the Shell, however, did not
prove to be a horn of plenty.
B was discoterad. s lon
Wilkins and Gunn. The
decidedly wrathy.
ou fellows seen anything of my
said Grundy. *It wes a rabbit.
pxem[rn-h from the tuckshop—and it's
are

im's again 1"

done now!”

tudy, with
trio " looked

We were poing to have a
growled Wilkins. “ And now it looks ns
4 we shall have a jolly Jow one—in Hall!
les bas closed the tuckshep,

rather pie,”
s g!l.hru: a bit too
rui I find the
r.-uow who scoffed my pm I-LIl burst
bim !
+Tom Merry nodded.  He “could sy
pathise with Georgo Alfred. f.-mm!_r in
the resent crisis.

"We'ro in the same boat,” he mid.
TrE Macxer Librant.—No. 502,

g-
But is ku destined to be an’afternoon |

o shelves, once stacked with good ||

w: makes you think that Bin, )

We ' got i
Greyfriars

e

w are we

and

wmid

n a topping spread for the
io]}u", now
i:rnmb Teft to tell the tale.”

“‘.l.'h. qnm i Alanners,
to ni- = f-g:

there's

‘a can’t carry on with the match
out a tes interval. It's unlh:dubhl'

"There may ﬂnﬂld
Cardew's chxdy, nz "I
blha'n they laid i in en!a of pm.mm-

a feed this e

“ Gmd 1" gaid 'l‘um !l:rq- * Come
o, Mumm Cardew’s certain to turn
wp trumps.” . ¢

The food-hunters  went

&nhvl _study on the Foutth

ge.
Levuun, Cardew, and Clive, the thréo |

i orm | in

occupants, ‘could be counted upon” to

ralli lnun(l nt
elp

their l““rd
udy,

The next moment the two Shell l.llnn g
down.

nts " of “the  atidy

nearly fell

The ‘rightful occ

werg ot
the

of Grt;trml

Mum ; mum - my

Man
o Bunhrl

“Tom HE? WEs loo

at onze.

eouch, snaring with a

1

‘trumpet-liko
¥

('] Bunter

rduua, ?le with m;.h‘:.:i- o

the

critical momdent, and
m's cricketers out of |

rew open u.. door of | the

ut, itrdtchad )

hat!"

plnlyud
only stare ut

gasped

Price 1}d. Order Now.

figure of the Owl of the Remove in mute
wonder.

Billy

'E"%

Smears of jam were
Bunter's {ace, and he

mi":ﬁﬁ,:;mmm

Hu dlﬁ in tbio eorner of the ericket.
ground, followad by m. raida on the Shell

had proved for him.

E te: h
B h..':..:""*?. .
AL uu: ‘moment. were audible
vison major,

Dvdow, Eh

They stopped -Emm:nih threshold of

the sta ani
&mz-n the nncl;o dlmwice.
id "FW 'd-unll k;tor

act
o fat ot

Read ” .

“THE HEART
OF A HERO!"” |
A  ‘Wonderful

Story of TOM MERRY
& CO. at St. Jim's,

By MARTIN CLIFFORD, |

“THE GEM.”

Out This ‘Wednesday.

Complete

worm?”  asked anners,
Bunter, whose trumpeting sore hul:

*a*.:;:mu

“Ha, ha, ha*

B im dﬂrn to the quad,” said
Cardew,  *“ while commandeer the
barrow.™

Willmg hands laid hold of Billy
Bunter. and him off the couch.

But it was as moch as the four sturdy

uniors could do to carry the Owl of the
reyfrisrs Remove into the quad. They

groaned and grunted beneath - their

burden. 3

Bunter, although npone too gently

still it ly.

Even when he was bumped into the
wheelbarrow, and made sccuro with a

._mmuta " said Cardew.
t back lo his "udh:ax“d care-

!ully m-mbod g was duly
sffixed to Bxlly unter's broad back.
It ran as follows:

“GREAT BANK HOLIDAY
ATTRACTION!
BUNTER, THE TAME BOA.

CONSTRICTOR !
THREE BHIES A PENNY!
HIT HIM ON THE DIAL AND GET
YOUR M_ON'EY BACK!
TOPPING PAST[HE FDR YOUNG

Bricks are uboo hue mum
ancient kippers are warmly eE'mnad
PLEASE THROW SOMETHING !

“That onght to do the trick "
fm I steara ah

gritmed

ments caused
Bot he still slept.
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Thre_e-hnlfpe_nce.

r “Woman 1 came In 3 anar .,E:..F,.

il fram Mr, Queleh. "’Wu‘l
"Eh? Wotw-m?"m::d:imsd..

Vixen1” The sour-looking lady |
(See Chapter 9.)

There was & from 8t. Jim's and

Greyiriors irm-om -hke when the barrow
came to s Balt:in front oi' ihe. pmimn.

““What the merey gasped
Monty Low

* Bumter 1" ]'dled. the Grsyb‘ilru
!el[og& as lnn " n,

“My only sunt!”

“He's defied Quelchy 1"

‘" And he's ed our tea, toa!” -said

Tom Morry. * “There car't be any doubt
abeut it. Wa ran him to earth in Caz-

* Pelt. him
The erowd hegun to_ look_raund for

suitable fiesiles. The invitation on. the
Placard was too good to be ignared.

The next moment Billy Bunter won-
dered dazedly if Bedlam had broken
loose.

He awoks to find himself cramped in a
wheelbarrow, surrounded by a hostile
crowe

Be{n:e he could fully account for his
present plight a shower of eggs burst and
spat ed |Il i him.

Thusa
Teans new
lay's. l& of Ancient
-The hgs of the Fhird had been ke
Abem in reserve for an occasion su
iAhis; and they entered into the spirit of
lhn(l\llmg with great.zest.

“Give him beans!”
i B\ut his wmdnw-pnrms for him 17

. ha,
'lhe Bir was tlm.lc with Aying missiles.

Trom far and near fellows trooped up
to ﬁmn in thie fu
-~ Had Billy- B\mw! ‘been an effigy of the
ex-Kaiser he could not have met with
mu-.h r w-rm receptio:

€h it! Btop
‘hud " ,pluu;ored Bunter,

Bul the. pelters did not dem: until
lack of ammunition compel! m to do
so. They continued to rain in ihots upon
um unﬁviﬁpj Bunk.r and when at, last

ferward to_untie
the vickim's bun the Owl_ of the
Remove was in & terrible state. Hu oould
not have been worse if d just
gmarg'ad {rom & very slimy and unsavoury

uc)

“Ow! Traitors! ned * Bunter,
blinking at the grinmng faces of the
Greylriars juniors. “Why didn’t you

back me yp sgainst those Fotters "
bit, of what you

“ Now, . hustle
ou want to ba
Figrace! . You

it] I'm]
ive over,

i, deserved evtr;
gol. "uiid Peter Todd.

back to Greyiriars, unless
fired out of the schoal in

loard what- Quelchy said this morning.
You were flaily forbidden to_come over
here.."Tf Quelchy finds oub where you've
been bo sent packing 1"

20 iy, o

You fat young toad 1" enid Wharton,
Yuu re ‘s disgrave’ to the "Remove!

E‘m:cy :_-cning to a rival school to steal !
1 sy, that's an vgly word, Whar-

“T's true!” snapped Harry
"R&t!' You gught to Iumw me better
than that!.  I've.had a' few snacks,
:fmn and I'm quite prepared. to pay for
em |

“ W-w-what!” gasped Wharton.

Billy Bunter, still eeated in the wheel-
batrow, ‘plonged & ilt and ‘shicky  Band
luced four

into his et
eurrngay notes and m;e -r:uu change.
reat jumping crackess {" b
11 o8 Fon been Tl the

{...! s safe, you young ass?”

“Of conrse not! ‘This money is part of

a fiver which I received this mm'nmg
from—fmm one of my titled relations’
I'm willing to make good any ﬁnanuul
losses T've caused to my old pals at St.
Jun‘:’!‘;I 5 4

“We| 'm _jiggere v
Frank N“gen

“T'v sbout & quid's worth ul grub

n]wguthar Bunter went on. ‘" Here
you are, Tom Merry !

And the.fat junior ulended a pound
note o the astonished captain of the

T tako 4, said Tom Merey, *and
keep it by me. ~It’s bound to be claimed
sooner-or later by the person whose deck
you've bur,

murmured

“Oh, rea |{ you know—o"
‘Nuw, Jock here, Bunter,” nld Whar-
ton sternly, “you'd better cut back to

ireyfridrs at onte, or there’ll be Tuc-
tions L 1f you go back now there's just
a chance that you mny gem in belora
Quulrhy spots your
Tm staying here T anid Bunter
“I'm not going to haw
Baok Holiday nipped in the bud for -
body - Who cares  rap-for an old womin
lika Quelchy, anyway
Scarcely ware the words out of Bouter's

obstinately.

mouth, when the -erowd -of ericketers
Tre Maexer Lismany.—No. 592,
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siiddenly parted, leaving a pathway dowsn

the mntra

+ And through this pathway, stern of eye
* and tng-ht of lip, atrude a familiar figure.

ter 's eyes nearly bulged out of their

Bocks
Fnt the intruder was Mr. Quelch!
‘THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
‘Homeward Bound !

uB TUNTER!”

fell

The Remove master's voice
on Bunter's e like &

TR ECIAN o FaVi AN LSRN

tus D'Arcy. “T considah that Buntah
|M Tor a vewy warm time, deah

Thera 's not much doubt about that,”
d Harry Wharton, *I.wouldn’t be
Bunter's shoes for a whole term's
pocket-mnne
The rest Df the junicrs lhn:!r] Whar-
ton's view.
l‘lr. Quelch was extremaly angry.
His Bank Holiday had been enhrﬁ(
In the middle of his game uffn
with Mr. Prout he bad been informe
Go:lm that Bunter had broken bound;.
other master might have carried on

-~ clap of thunder. wath his golf, and ltpan-d Billy Bun-

HOw " - i ter’s hour of reckon!

- What are you doing here? And how | Not eo Mr. Qnalcll Always keen
dare you place 1D|lr sell in such a pw disciplinarian, he meant to bring Buntﬂ
}wner posi! Remove n back into the strait ard narrow path
rom t.h.-wﬂm. ubﬂechmnhh A % with all .p.ed

Bxll: Buntér gnt donlirum the whaal-

barrow. It turned turtle as he did eo,
and Bugpter l-ndecl at Mr. Qu!lch'l {eet
like. a onndmn sh.

iy Saium:a i “nag

apped Q
“This is no laughing m-tlu. my buyal

Get to your feet; Bunter!”
“Yow-aw-ow !

ologising briefly to Mr. Prout
he had taken the train at t Friardale, a
had hurried to 8t. Jim's to expedite the
return of the wanderer,
It was s very breathless Bunter that

arrived at Rylcombe Sum with '.Er
Quelch. i &
“What time is the mext train to

Court-
field Junchon?” inguired the Remove-

Billy Bunter struggled to his feet, nnd master of the sleepy-looking porter.
stood linking at Mr. Quelch. “Not 4l 550. sir. - You've got an
knees were * fairly - knockin| hour and a
hgcﬂ:er He was in a tight corner;’ Bllly Bunrvr hlmkui lt Mr. Quelch. .
it was diffoult to eee & way out. “Tt wouldn't d ides, sir,”’ ke
is morning, Bunter,” . said Mr snid, “to fill m.lhe umn at thshun ‘shop.
Quelch, in messured tonies, {—f ve had no tea, u added Bunter,

expr
forbade you to leave .the procincts ui
Greyfriars! 1 gave you an imposition to | tnrne
e to remain in the
ave wantonly and

write, and directed
brazenly defied ms ! £ w

ibs !
“I understand from Go:lm’ lhlt you
ik, "

Quﬂch'- gunlet uyec were

The Remove-master frowned.

It wonld be a much bcl.l.ar idea, BuuA
he “if you spent next

hnli -holr ‘bath. Come with me1”

A taxi was crawling along the village

escaped by means of a tri continued | street. Mr. Quelch hailed i
Mr. Quelch. -“You have been guilty of | “Ave there any public baths here-
the most outragecus conduct, Bunter!| ahouts?" he inquired of the driver,

What have you to say for yoursslf?”

Billy Bunter moistened his dry lips,

Fion
: A furfully urgent
sid,” ‘ Come at oﬂ
hd.! licked by St. Jim'
E leas ‘iny goul 1”
“You fat young frlmi—

Harry Wharton an|
e B ey at bis excuse ke
& Grouing tAan Bt & stra
WAt how It was, sin” he said.
«Of course, T couldn't lsave the Remove
in the lurch, so I hurried over to Bt

teley I
wf are ;mmg

exclaimed

Jim's without a momms 's delay. Undlr
those circumstances, sir, I hope you won 't

‘hope was ill-founded.

“You are s _most deceitiul and un-
truthful boy, Bunter! Yuu say that
“'I\ayﬂun sent you a telegram?™

“ Yessir! ver at Wayland, _air.

your usual

ing to be g!mal
situation was quite
lost ypon Mr. Quelch,
“Do not be impertinent, hy man!” he
said. “ Take us to Wayland at once I”
™A refusal hovered on the man's lips.

But the next moment & curious grin
pread over his features. “He meant to

gma Mr Quelch o gwd run for his
"J p in, sir!" he
Mru%nalch stepped lnlo the taxi,
Bum.er followed.
he roads were not :-ough but, judg-
ing by the antics of that taxi, Mr. ‘Quelsh
:ml ined hg wn taking o trip over the

untain:

'!'he r!}nc!e jﬂll!d and bumped terribly.

On rounding a corner Billy Bunter was
hurled bodily :nln the unwilling arms of
the Form-mas!

“OhI” uperl Mr. Quelch, as the fat
]unlor unnuned into him.

“¥a

2

“T¢ is impossible to send telegrams on ™ soared Bunter, “The—
s Bank Holiday!" said Mr. Quelch | ypq ma“. runk, sir! May I get out
dnl{l i and walk

H m-mfh t! "Ynu -rlll do nothing of the kind,

You will return o Greyfriars at once, | Bunter | Resume your seat at Dncel :

in my custody,” rumbled the Form-| "Rilly Bunter ¢id so, only to be shot
master, I wiil consider how best to fmmrd again the next instant.

d:-! with He pitched across the taxi, and clasped

“Ow Mr. Quelch lovingly round {

ou.
k- klk -can t you wait till the
match is over, tammered Bunter.
"iThe Remove are relying on me to pull
the game out of the fire, sir!"

|l will come with me !” rasped Mr.

Quelch.

His hand descended upon Blu;{' Bun-
ter’s ' oulder, and the 801 of
move, after a wild glance round, wu
mnmhnd off the ericket-ground.

‘*Bai Jove |" murmured Arthur Augus-

MaoNET LisRany. . 582
-

ec]
r!

“Ow! Help! Save me, “That
fellow's potty ™

With = grest dificulty Mr. Quelch
divested Fimself of Bunter's weighty

form.
Then he thrust his head out of the
window.

“Pray. dove more carefully!” he
shouted. “You are cousing me acate
discomlort

The driver grinned, and forged

THE BEST 4" UBRAR‘! P THE “BOYS' FRIEKD” 4" llBHAHY "E}i:‘!"

merrily abead. He meant to get bis own
—and he succeeded !

Bump, bum, r

The taxi jolted and swayed in a most
alarming manner. It n'aa a nightmare
journey to the unbappy cor inside.

When the vehicle at lnt glowed u
outside ‘the public baths, Mr. Quel
d ‘decp breath of relief. '

rew a di e
wes thankiul to P hink -there weré no
botm bzo en,

are ery reckless and
rmclpled m-n.l" h! said to the taxi-

"Ym.rf Certingly, sic! Seven-and-
m. pleliu

r. Quelch handed over the fare, and
L!n taxi rolled away.
Billy Bunter tumad to the Form-
masﬁr with a look of bats
LI - En i - K tpoml my ath
ungil we geb hnck‘c’a Greytriam, s
For answer, Mr. Quelch grasped the fat
junior by the arm and 1:1! him iuto tue

He gave the attendant instructions—-

likewiso ﬁp—\lnd illy Bunter was
“finken, willynully, to his docm, There
were Tew things Bunter dreaded so much

'I‘he atténdant did his work thoroughi
Heo paved the way with a hard sers
bing- hnu'h and the odour of bad exxs
and unnwury kippers was gradually dis-

Th!n Bunter ‘was plunged intg an icy-
cold bath, an gurgled and :Jblunued
as the water closed over bis hes

But there was nu help for it.

That_stéendant was o conscientious
man.  He didn't ke working on Bank
Huhdnyl ‘but Mr. Quelch’s tip bad been
s lavish one, and he meant to make him-
self worth;

~That,half
pnnful in_tl
perience of Bunter.

Eon el of the Hemors dplc:,
threatened, u}mmd and cajoled, but all

of the most
extensive ~x-

to :u.‘r 5 was soaped an
[ thurnug’l-li that, inr once in

his l:[u, he looked ectly clea
‘When rolled out of tl\a l-nlhs.

mumng' all mer, he found Mr. Queleh
ting for

‘I am plund to note an m?mremeut
in your appearance, Bunter,” sail the
Rems ter, with grim

“Thers is a train leaving Wayland in
a, we will havk tea.”

tened up,
e mbifudaed
Mr.

b
It certnnlg looked like it.
The fat ,umar[):mtnmd ]umulf sitting
down to & tal den with good thin
Scme little time had ela) Fed since
gy nt St. Jim's, and he felt quite equal
O.n mntller feed of lursa dimonsion
y into u small
tea-shop—one of the !ew utnb]nhmt-ms
of its kind which was open onm Bank
Hehdn:
n preprietor of the shop came

forw
B Gwdalter'moﬂ.
for you and your son
urn -mum-my son?”

What can 1 get

stuttered MMr.

b prupﬂl‘lor nodded.
“Is he not your bonnie,
boy?” he asked, indicatiog Bi
v. Quelch shuddered.
£"Ho i not—thank ‘goodness !*

bounding
Bunter,

e mut-

ter
"Yaur nephew, perhaps?”  venturge:
the chatty propriefor.
s are master and pupil,” said Mr
Quel:h coldly. " Pray bring two small
ps of tea and half a buttgred scone.”

"\' ‘ery good, sir!”

_The proprietor brought the tea, like-
wise the scone, complote with mar-
garine
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Mr. Quélch started operations on the
asked

scone. .
- Ml]' I order my whack, sir

"B silent, Bunter! Drink your tea!”
Billy Bunter slowly sipped his tes, and
cast longing eyes at the diehes of pastry
on lha counter,
Qu!lnh p:ckad up & Dewspaper,
nnd ﬂ.Artzd
Bunter saw ‘hn the Remove-master
was not prepared to treat him to any-
ll-mg more substantial than a cup of weak

Bul _the fat junior remembered that
he had money in his pocket.
Whilst Mr.” Quelch was engroesed
-the pﬂper, Bunter caught the eye of tho
et

g me a dish of those fancy
s whispered, almost in-

m he
nnrh!h] el
The praprietor obeye
Billy Bunter was just about to start on
late macarcon when Mr
arply from his paper.

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

aE one of them thl the bells were ring-
ng for him and his girl. Another young
mun musically inclined, was procl.nmm
to tim world at 1““ {hat his wife ha
gone to the country. Yet another youth
requesied Mr. Queich to give him his
smile. the lovelight in his e;
G o soul " gasmed Mz, Quelch.

':l']:e carrisge was bazy with thz fumes

of tobacco-smoke.

Tn one corner sat a an{‘ sour- lookmg
Jady of uncertain years. She frowned as
her, glance alighted on Mr. ‘Quelch.

Let that kid alone, carn 't yer? He
mnl done you no 'arm !”
r. Quelch started.
"Are you addresing me, madam? 1S
“'Course I am ! Imm prised at yer,
bullyin’ a small child like uut' You'll
make 'is glasses fall off in a minute. You
orter be ashamed of yerself I

Mr. Quelch bit his lip with annoyance.

He did pot wish to enter upon a lo
explanation of Bunter’s misconduct. This
woman -mu not understand.

It was is moment that Billy
Bunter hit upen a sudden ides.

ir 1
bi huge bite out
“Mr. Quelch started up in anger.

“Boy! Bunter! How dare you dis-
ubeBy me !"™
illy Bunter blinked reproachfully
ac the table.
“You—you tald me to remove those
things, sir!” he said. "I -was just
making o start.”

“You will mglau that dish on the
ummybcr at oz:na

’ 5.37 Bun‘er lece-l the tempting dish
ot of range

e.
benn to realise that he would have
had: & much happier Bank Holiday

writing lines in the Form-room at Grey-
friars. - To be tantalised in this way was
m';gae%n Jch finished

r. Quelch finished his newspaper st
ldauhm, while Billy Bunter eat. and
writl

Then, glancing at his watch, the Re-
move-master Toge.

“Conre, Bunter!" he said.

For an instant Dunter. entertained a
fleeting thought of making good his
cscape.

He was wnndunn% whether tu mnke
a sudden bolt for freedom wh
Queloh, Interpreting his thoughta, placed
an iron grip on his shoulder.

“ Do not :Iam to elude me, Bunter!”
he said ste

And the Kemav- master stalked out of
ﬂ-e la- shop.
nter—owing to circumstances
over which he had no control—aceom-
panied him,

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Bunter’s Revenge !
" URRY up, there!”
YTake your seats, pleaso!”
The mm was in at Wayland

a tenacious grip on
arm, looked out for an

nlucky. Bank Holiday
udu:n empty carriages to a

in fact, very little standing

Toom.
Just as the train was starting Mr.
Gielch threw open the door of a third-
class amoking compartment and entered,
d:‘rﬁgmg Billy Bunter in after him.
\ere ware a dozen young fellows in
the carriage—most of them A state o!
hilarity. wera
Lu:lrh was amazed to learn irc
.

*| shrift for him

MAGNIFICENT
NEW
Long, Complete Stories
of
HARRY
WHARTON & CO.
GREYFR]ARS
SCHOOL
are now appearing mn
THE &
" PENNY
POPULAR

(War Condition Price 1id.)
Order YOUR Copy
NOW! -

He was furious with Mr. Quelch—not
only because be had been dragy Eed away
from 8t Jim's, but because thé tea in
Wayland had turned out to be a farce.
Bunter saw an opportunity of getting
lul own back by means of ventriloquism.
o knew that he would have to be

m, careful; for there would be short
if Mr. Quelch tumbled to
the little game.
'oman ! i came in & snu!.mx
Appﬂranf-l) from Mr. Quelch. % Viper!
Vix

'th sour] lno'kmg !ld, I]!Q‘ boit ) dprlglll.

Eh? What waa that?"" she exclaimed. | t

> Inmlenb huuy I Mind ynur own busi-

"M eye!

The mcensad old lady flourished & bony
fist unﬂe:‘ Mr. Quelch’s nose.

yer!” she shouted.

duu yer -n amh \hmn to a lidy

Mr. ch staggered.

ood woman, 1—1 can assure you

—5 nnn'b—[ didn't—"" he stammered.

“If my 'usbing was ere, he'd bash

5

yer ugly fice in!”
here was o roar of laughter from the

the lips_other secupants of the carrisge.

Tl\_}ﬁp-hllfpg.ce. 11

“0 Q“:hh XIGII']{ collapsed.

“Yaure #Bawl-shevvist, that's wol
rel” u:d the lnr]; in the corner.

33 tullyint of that young kid, b ever
n“E Nice young he i la
ain’ 5‘ a huo%ﬂud clcumr, like' you 1"

“Yah! Go an' boil yer "end 1"

Mr. Quelch did not go and boil his
head. mtud he leaned heavily on the
strap, gaspin

“Come ere my litilo man!" sid the
woman, addressing Bllly Bunbr.
“There's room on my lap,

B

g m. "UiEn ! Wot's the trouble!
e bin ill-treatin' of yer1”
N -n-not e:mti:; * stammered Bunter,
at

o all.
nmck for lunch. and

er ana” thags I

'Ere, pitch into

Billy - Bunter's Good

S "mﬁbd lar bag,

amaritan pr a & T

| from which the fat junior Forfed himae
besally.

Mr. Quelch was too much overcome to

initerfere.
Billy Buster disposed of the buns with

hn-!umng spac L
oss said the kind] hearted
lady. <Lt ‘ad sich & treat since I fed
the sea-lions at
nk g N ml ‘am !’ mumbled
Bunter. “I feel better already.’”
“That's the style! 1If that old geyser ™
—the woman pointed s very faded
parasol 't Mr. Quelch "3 he iries any
of ’is tricks on yer, let me know. You' i
find me in the pnwmhop quaua at Court-
field an Mondly mornin
“Rig {nu are, ma's am'|
It that he was not having
such a bad time, after all.
The chopper would confe down when
t to Greyfriars, he knew. Mean-
be meant to enjoy himself.
The train ed on through the
pleasant count and the voices of
Be holiday-makers ‘broks out afresh.

"Thsres s tu.mp, tramp, tramp along

ighwa,

'l'lurea a wund of music drawin’

near 1”

Mr. Quelch deyoutly wished that the
music, instead of drawing near, would
fade away. s dar-drums seemed in
imminent danger of bursting. -

“Why don't yer take that sour lock
off yer mug?” demanded the woman in
the corner,” at Im‘th- “It's 'oliday
time, and .m-yboéy s ‘sppy! Giveusa
*atchet-fice 1"

‘us,” give us & mnzl" :horuuv] the
hilarious occupants of the carriage.
Mr Quelch frowned.

“1 regard you as an unrefined and dis-
ordﬂ-ly yabble I” he exclaimed.

“Oh, do yer?” gmwlad one of (h-

“Than take that!”

Quelch took it. Tt was a playful
thump on the head which smashed his
golfing-cap down over his cyes.

“ Your disgraceful ruﬁln' 1
have & g;m;l mind to pull the communica-

,mm.;

" said the festive youth,

4 ¢ be much of yer left by the
time the guard gets 'ere!’

emove-master quailed before the

ominous tones of the speaker.
dear!"” he murmured.
this is intolerable I

That journey was like a bad dream to
Mr. Quelch.

The din which went on around him was
deafening.

Chorus after charus burst from the lips
of the lrreprunbh ‘holiday-makers. =

2 Maexer Lisrarr.—No.
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Over i ﬂu tomr Billp Bunter was

engaged in lady benefactor
all about hh \ltlldrlllhnnl Mr. Quelch
caught uu word tal-order " from
Ilml

#F"'tlhwldo:.t-" i

jarring of the brakes, in

nmllzhd.mn.h.m

Mr, was quite limp as he
orm.

to the
loss my soul 1" . =] shall
never tra’ b train on & Bank Holiday
again—ney.r

“ Good- 'b,'l, Blunbnlll" ang but the
lady in the corner. " don't let me
ahhn:ytomdynbullpu

he1” cackled Billy Banter.
lwad upon the fat
e w du t the epithets
" How dare you sni “I'l it
of (hatethst sffensive femalol” be ox
e Gty iy at oote, Bunter 1@
Mr, Qu-leb enforced his words by
# Owl of

d the B-mwr-
-‘-':u n."'u&' tform, where the

from Billy Bunter's

ace.

He realised that the end of the adven-
ture Joomed very near. :
% Mr. rlcn: [rain 8 tomaring &

¢ would nof ol 0 spafe

"The train rumbled on |

““g:'t;hr:-" tﬂn’ h\np along

a sound of music drawjn”

‘With something like a T Ball:r
Bunter reflecied that the
drawinz nekr moch too quickly for -
personal comtoct !

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
The Fellows Who Won !
HILST Billy Bpoter was Mln’
led to the slsughter, as
ware, the Gnﬁ'mn Elaver
were having a similar experi-
ence at 8t. Jim's.
The game had gone against them.
After tea n-urnl at  which
Cardew's supplies were duly requisi-
tioned, 8t. Jim's had 'umd upon their
second innings.  And it had seemed to
the Greyirints juniofs that they would
never fini
Tom Merry nmi Talbot had stayed in
exhibi-

for an hour, and had given an
uon of Er!wn:

Then Gm;:u Figgins, determined to
show that the crickeling talent of St
Jim's was nnt confi qn the School
House, bad gone in and made merry, ra

Tat-
bolors s fast, ball from
Singh uprooted his off-stump.
this ware not enough, Redfern

to pile Pelion by

thng u
Hureee
As il

scoring four boundaries in m urn -

The Baints wers irresistible. Ther

piled up runs at an amarz rate, and
du-M—‘l-L

the -«md innings day was
far y  this time—for the
magni nt total of 1

-rry Wharton & ("n wanted 250 to
Il wasa \rm:ndmll task. It was next-

dour to |m‘§o-.l
Remove made hay of Fatty
W;unl bowlis —md Irr:' few bghmm

that—it
Soobiful whether the | light would hold
th ml;h the match had started earl;
been many delays, for wl
n.n, Buntor had been chiefly responsis

e,
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“Two hundred and Gfty!” murmured
Bob Cherry. *“Shades Jack Hobbs!
Where are’ we going to get that little

lot from
L 01 "tourse, we haven't an earthly 1"
“ Let's make the tecond

said Bnlxrodc‘d
pantomime.”
Wharton turned almost fiercely updn

innings & sort
the speaker.
“We're not
goat. t, if that's -:'. ;ov mm." dt
'\7. re almost certain to lose ; but we're
to make the margin as narrow as
e’ Sorers oo ot 1o o e
to it
“l! 4 rl‘nud.'lnhm Bull. "ﬂ'-
ahail .':'u‘:a'u but el show
we've still got & I& Hi in Il"‘
It was in this W th: Gnyfri-n

to tell -nh other that &u sort of thing
‘wouldn®

But, -hhungh they were rather
turbed by Wharton's hurricane batling,

the; vrore by no’means anxions, There
could only be, one resul, they reflactod
a 8t Jim's victory.

The score had leapt up to 85 when
Frank Nugent was ca m at the wicket.
And Harfy Wharton had made 60 of

emn.

Frank Nugent grinnéd rather breath-

lossly as he passed Bob Cherry, who was
Coll'.\f in to take hi: ¥ o
ex'se vt o much ginger
thev were before,”
hc said. “L.a lar the :luﬂ' baldheaded,
=

‘ “Trust your uncle!” chuckled Bob
erry.
am rw qwk a long time he had

Bnrrdy nhmen was still going strong.
He'had & happy knack of scoring singles
off the last ball of each over, thereby re-
taining the bowling.

Bob Cherry watched his chum in silent
admiration.

phW_h-rhn -r?,-‘lnl--_n 2t his best when
ing an uphil
ﬁ Remove fad wanted a thousand
o win he would never have given up.
The hundred rum went up on the tele:
raph board, -.,}- the sun was
inning to west, Harry
rton saw that Gnylrur- stidl had &

faint chance of saving the e
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That faint chance grew into lmﬁluu:
more tangible as the game advanced.

The hundred and fifty was reached with
on!y one wicket down.

And presently s tremendous burst of
cheering went up lm the par,
Hatry Wharton looked d--dr,
He not u-d-nhnd .:
then it 'n-d on b! hld
r—n-d ry.
“Bai murmured  Arthur

Augustus D'Arey, plnlmg -mh hig exer-
tions in the field. hese L are
goin’ to take some lluflm l!u allt”
“Ob_dear! I-I'm done "
!any Wynn.
bmrl-; had lost its sting.
a rest he would

nhuu- bowler was necessary.
m Merry himself took the ball, and
bo tried all he “knew to break through

Alter
come back like

h-rhdhakul-up

o wumd.du.-ﬂm.a.

'e

th batti respectable

Cod . e “Bhocey" Tl whe
wu n l-n:t.h disposed of
2

a fast ball

‘*‘nﬁmwuuo&-n&ﬁ He
h-ul-tnqm s precious

Th crowd, 'Ind- h-d d-mdl-d away
returned in full foroe heard
or t!u Il-nm- d:mnut r-!_ to ac-

lw batting followed.
o Foves Todd did ok of i, Tot Whartoa
was I'nr apent now

mmuumnmonmﬂam .

reat game
Gut!- Bﬂlhnnlnhmth.llh
Wharton was all but “whack
tion was !u-

dowrn
e ey foe

l odd, by I‘-hr the !:“hm‘h.
two, n tat and ev
To B at, it hin wicket fel, shers
‘moeb!n\ouhn thnm
The second hun:

& use.
“This is weally a most wemarkable dis.
play!” smxid Arthur Augustus. “1
Lhw ht we'd won the match, deah
boys I

“Hark at him !" said Monty Lowther.

“amid

“He thought! When people like Gu:
sars thinking. tragedis atways follow 1+
“Hs, T e
"Bme Let's I]li“ these beg-

beggars refused to be shifted
Whlrlcn id little scoring now; but
Peter Todd drove a.ug-huu ¥
1t was not until the score stood at two
hundred and llmtg that Peter was caught
in the long-fiel
Mark Linley came in next.
The re lad hit three boundaries
in -uu_m. and t.
But pl-
i htn:n% an:
ernon-Smith rnlluvred. on, Greylriars
dent of victory.
Vernon Smith but & few
winutes to knock off the remaining runs
The winning hit was » beautr. oThe
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ball landed with a bump and a clatter
on the pavilion steps.

“ Amazin' " murmured Arthur Augus.
tne, almost staggering from the field.
“1' wegarded it as uttahly impwobable
that Greyfwiahs could win !"”

But it was so!

The Friars, with six wickets in hand,
bagd not onl won, but won handsomely.

Harry Wharton' s e waa hundred
and forty—not ou

Small wonder ﬂm the St. Jim's fellows
nssisted- the Friars to carry the captain
of the Remove back to the pavilion.

Seldom had Harry Wharton & Co. suc-
ceeded in rmn,in their

margin. 1t w
viniting side lo wln against St, Jim's.

But the Friars had overcome all ol
stacles, and won; and Harry Wharton's
Fn“ sCOTe WAS lxkciy to stand as a record
or the season.

The Saints took their defeat like true
sportsmen, and & very merry crow
assembled in the quadrangle to bid the
Greyfriara juniors farewell.

')l soe if we can’t lower your
colours when we_come over to
friars,” said Tom Merry.

“ Yaas, wathah !"

“¥ou'll have all your work cut o
said H.m, Wharfon, with & smile.
* Bo- on fellows! It's been a

nppuéq
as d:s Remave Eleven were
whirled back to Greyfriars in the thick

opponents by such
not easy for any

d;
&
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of a Bank Holiday crush, they felt that
they had deserved well of their country.

Billy Bunter rolled up to the cricketers
as they came into the Close.

“Yow-ow-ow-ow-ow ! he mumbled.

“Is that a conundrum ?" grinned Bo

erry.

“ Wow ! I've been licked !™
selped Blinter.  “Quelchy busted &
couple ‘of canes on me !"

s, ha, ha

“It's no, 5oke said the Owl of the
Remave, blinking round at the srinning
Rcmuvlm “T've had it bot, I can tell
you'! And T'm jolly hungry !

Yo lallmr: would make me the guest
of honour in Btudy No. 1 if you had a

|hrnd of l{mpnhy for me '’ said Bunter,
os: bt we haven't, you sea " sid
Whart 'You're n stupid young ass,

and rcn re ‘:‘luy Iucky not to be sacked
from the sl
really, you know! T—T siy—"

But the cricketers were gone.

Billy Bunter rolled away dmmn-nl-tgly.
but he cheered himself with the reflect
that there was a goodly portion
Loder's fiver still unexpended.

On groping in his pocket, however,
Bunter made the alarming discovery that
the_pocket-book was missing.

He groaned nlunli.

Either the sour-faced lady in the rail-
way-carriage, or one of the merry-making
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roughs, had practised a little sleight-of-

d’und. trick, and Bunter's ill-gotten gaina
d been umsfurrad to somebody else's
£

kel
Loder of the Sixth showed considerable
traces of anxiety during the next few

concerned for the fate of his
pocket-book.

Not that Loder minded los the
meney & gru‘ deal, though that wu bad
enough ; he dreaded that the pocket-
book might have found its way into the
hands of the Head, or-one of the masters.

That note from Jerry Hawke, if it
came o ll.ht would undoubtedly result
pulsion from the school.
cunning, he would find it
difficult to explain away.

For a time the rascally pref!ct auﬂ!red
intolerable suspense. Hut ho ver
called to judgment, and bib anxiety
ceased at length.

But ' Loder fnh-d to unravel the
mystery of ihe missing packet-book.

Certainly his. suspicions never rested
npﬂn Wnllmm George Bunter. Had they

there would have been a yet
muru jurrlb]e climax to Billy Bunter’s
Hali-Holiday !

(DON'T MISS * BUVTER THE
BOLSHEVIK !" — ncarl Monday's
grand -comple of Harry
Wharton & Co., by Fra.uk Richards.)

SYNOPS!

Johmny Goggs comes o Rylcombe Grammar
#ichool from  Franklin h.m with bis chums
Trickett, Blount, snd

s a ju-

He
Grarriariass to Bt. s And secompilsbes
a0k Ya hoss Gering gt valis eves pers
peerated:

g (Now read on)

On the Roof!
there seemed no »nuibal.ly ot gt
were

venture. But it had its

ay to
ihe tree did not-make
Lol promeeta look mare bopstal. "The. oo

at"the back was lower than ‘in front, and

the higher branches of the tree rose well

above it. the dm.lmm between those
branches and the roof was too great to
allaw of llenelni Irom them to nd to
Jn I e qneltlon A uﬂzu,l as
esire

o
ltllln tlllt end IJ, mlkln‘ = hole in the

i Gioraon G
Dopeless,

agreed Fraok

[m£= prtn!

gldd 4, my word, I am

seepp it A u'my Wootton.
n moment, duffers!

thinkibg, 52 Ba

‘Bags ‘was as.tired s anyone else, but be

was. not too tired to retain bis faith in

oFEs.

Goggles Is

short, 1zdder somewhere

L) yau hne.',' replied Jnck
You e everything.
fancy we can
get a 15, Tox” the Lol sbed isn't often locked.
and ibw supposed to be kept there.
And feteh It,

Run and
morted Woof

Drors sng ont Blane fetched the lndder.

“Yes, I think it i

ivgl'.l? Tt doesn’t reach half-way,” Mo

way from where to where?” Go
‘nquucd landly.
m e Ground to the roof, of course,

i
“But it I8 no
My uotion is ibat it will reach from
upper hlnmhr.k 10 the roof—se
& very simple volution -af _tho-
gmhlam * but it had mot oecurred to anyone

Now 1l 1e saw, and in-a lllumrnt three
or, !'o.lr were swarming tre:
't all

mlc.?a l!. “yourself, swinker!”

n

t necessary that it ﬂmum

night_up- to “the top,
you tdicta rapped out G3T. “The ladder
will have to be passed x

The ladder was pas was

found easy to make with it n lmd ol hfrldge
from the upper branches to
ordon Gay ssed it o
and_ Goggs, - Monk, Phgn,
followe
“The ladder will look sbove a bl'. :nlp!lh
in_the moraing, you know,” said
t (:5 be remaoved belore lllylml !-l dvltll.
o1

e o ng the part of the oof.

hnndl and knees,
and the rest

rep!
The main building was l MN! bigher than

By Richard Randolph d

s long epough,” sald

the annexe, which coptained the kitchen and
ic offices, ahove which they now were.

At first the gllw the lowe:
ed like another

the higher one ) roblem,
but G galn found an easy solution to it
¢, runging down 4 uppes

« rom :
4 aige of o aite of the Jomcr
o ind 1t seemed:quite i :
‘Auain Gordon Gay went fAirst, and reached
the appar FAre of the recf mithout difcaits,
one Carbay, Mont, -Blanc, Ricky
DDunmJl Harry Wotten, Tricks, Wagtai
5, Donaldson, Laae, and Jack Wootton
Al Tellowed bim.
There tcmllnnd on_the lower Toof only

Frank Monk, and Goggs.
weight made the pipe sag
out. a bit. t he was heavier

It e
an two or three of the others; but the
ldd\uﬂﬂ:l Itrl!n. that each made greater,

was l.ell

'Ill we can ged
one of can come do d open the

':nuo- luv jml fello
" r lied Monk. “Tha

up,
tlll-lll wﬂlllmlll i'\l II i It's omnly one
stan it's
it will M-r ot Monk [t will bear us,
{IH.' said Bags. “He's the heaviest of
b,

“You can both ga before me it you like”
Frank Monk said. *“I'm quite content %o e
Jast

“Go on, Bags!" said

Bags went up nimbiy. oS yipe sagged rust

a little more.

TkE Macxer Lisrary.—No. 552,
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""11:!: goes!” said Monk, and he began the
o

UIL lwk l" cll:d Won“ml major.
Monk

wns too was two yavds
Ibvv! the mu-r mq( ipe gave.
He dro ped, eprawiing backw
snatehe: s he fell, and broke

at
lme Pl by falling unde

ose peering from above saw In the meoo:
the two

1i roll down a yard or
"0 One of them clll.dud at lhe eﬂ'e of it,
arrestes or I moment.
lut they were too lm
to see just what ﬁh!r v:'m ﬂnhlbl.'. . ll.ﬂl
re ©
C’iiilllll to ;nl m':.nr
*0h d  Wootton minor.
E 'nlerltl be ..,,,..,,d'."""

M
The lid nf thu hl’ Ml.l bdn' Imnﬂ

1o be off,

came S I vuch & eomer that, thes Toil
inside it, which was also ;

Farle Siher had sireck the ¢ of the butt

iy back aight tam ben

as mot w0
ﬂllhl D[ bil .I'zr hide the
Rain-water stored

to grow
ery This kad ?:- long_in
the butt, and was to have been run off the
mext day I order that the vessel might be
cleaned R

“Gur 4 Goggs a
uafson, g gl
\quid—or, ratber, 2 their heada appeared
above it.

TAre you all right1” somded a somewhat
trem: above.

be hanged!” We've been joll

drowned, wnd we
'dl “ani nw‘knbtﬂn] y weil
'ﬁ'um

asses think jt's funny—
demanded Gay
o oy
'Th%n it is d\‘;"—ﬁ‘k ssed funn) o ﬂl,
auite agres wit -
“But'T am mot gieedy. ?M ke

vAed you; Fom the

snapped Monk. :
- Tint ia truly kind of yau, Mankey " salit
ofgs.
“Rind¥ What do you mean, chump? Tt's
not tou I'm \binking
ere talking sbout, was

a1 we w

1t Nett Slakay, o you
happencd to hotice "that this water

this water—e

“Then you nre dnnmad' Fothing an (lri‘h
cal at it

Dnlysl yInnMelﬁoﬂth!l
before I el'irl usin; {m
stool? 1 ke ask

ul
as a fooks Mld no
you to go right under before-you are lttu]lj'
drrt_umd but after “ll—

Gurr!
what i e matter, my dear Mos-

T n

" Gurrt

- Frank had

tatt, but had l||||p¢¢ back, and ba:
I'llrl! under mgain.

the words ﬂltheilrdo[Am

Ow! Yow!"
tried to climh out of the
d soused

- i
1t Whke Bt at does it~ sald a...gs
SAfter that we ean have no expectation
~your recovery, Liam save # il be teo8
puintul to You 1o, vot your head under water

nd be done with the joh al -once.”
Yo silly Tathead) How are we going
to get out of thist"
ﬂr me_another

replied ﬂu‘[l mildly.
you fellows mmln up!
denunlled Wootton minor impati | y.

"I fear !h-t l.lle answer s in Hl! mega-
tive,” said Gogi

"Se

? d_Fras
stull nifls horribly.

we stay here mnch longer.

TAs you retuse to deceass—r

l'ml h.id Mlur elimb up on my shoulders
and | et o

Monkey, I trust that T make

es; il
jAre 200 dlots cees comiag oat of that?”
called down Gordon

“Tou had reslly better do as I woggert,
Moakey,” said Goggs.

M
“That is exactly fhe ease. h is *buft '

ndeed, I really think i is time we
got .m. of it."

I climb on your shoulders, how are

Le-uuuaulu I b
serene !

“0h, “Ehere’s one good thiog—

1 cas % ake Tou I & wores siie thie 7o
And with that Mouk,
15 wia, sernmbied v, mf mrF', Howzd
edge of
Ao Tou out?” asked ﬂom gently.
wAre you fellaws coming up?” calied down
-1 loaks ke it 1= grumted
‘"l Ikﬂlin ‘o ‘Hl':. ina -Inlm
e estimable c.mmeh
he levered himself up -a out, d';lr
ilthr-l.v-r his feet by the side of
How on nnhm you do it umua

hd‘ ™ gl’::‘ Monk. "I was just
) ot
Fertyon Tl upo

Ton it, my dear Gorilla.”
replied o 1 el et back inio
butt. mun :anlll. Rowever, that the
t real charm for me.”
~Ught” Frank Mook "o, s feet.
“If you aren’t the coolest bounder I ever

"Il.ﬂtb!r.ul’!llllcﬂll'lﬂ'!nd

bed 4he tres. Toing 1 slimg tral
bebing Lo Fhes eroused adder
to voalBut they hod st 15 et
to ber oo, and the raiapipe had

ay on the flags belaw
to

rm.a 2t was strange, lally a3 that
Gourse had been stggened be
uu plpl bad " given way." But e o et
t, oce that,

my
deat Orang Otang.
and some othe

shoulders again, my
faid Goggr, ~and’ Ga.
some r muscular gentleman reacl
down and grip your hands, I think it possible
that you may be haule g

TAnd vnu{ about, youl” asked
lt ;hnu

¥ tfor me, It you have no
oh| ecuon
your
g; your back "

boe an shift thelr
» to

he strain,
can clamber up |
“You mean It?
“Do I mot always mean what I say, my
deac tellow
lanted bimself as securely as
sible on the roof as be spoke, his face to Tihe

not

w
Frank Monk cllmbe\l to his shonlders,
md Waolton

w! urte ! ga pea

But in_another moment they T2t baled
him farther up, and had got their hands
under his arms,

Priuted and
Advert

publiched’ Sreey, Manday by the Fropelstors,
t

The
" guecriplion ot

tectway House, Parringdor Tondon, B0 ¢
Feii-Tg ol R L aix gmonins ....-. o Soumu Africa: The
anl Na Zerland: Mewssrs. Gordou & Goteh, Lt Cavada. The Tmperiat Now

Order Next Week’'s “GEM” NOW!

“Now, Johnny!" called Bags.
ik .‘i- n’liu!q‘jnm'p. ‘ahd seized Monk

ln lnc!btr Iﬂ:und or '.Uo he had pul
salf up bl to his Mld
Thm he rcl:ﬂ!
hed h

ached the
an Nnﬂ Tricks, and

be said dl'\ldrel!
Heroic bo)

! Come to wy arms

“Here, get & Gerraway, [:‘l! you!”
liowled Bags. .

An ¢ tmbrace thit

mma
¥ the exclamation of it

'l'l you silly wsses haven't had mmh
roh-llll I'or one might I have!” said Lane,

Y.

“Is vai, you eall chesiy ooy bere.”
Mont ‘Blanc, abiveting,

" oh, chuck 1, you bwot You'll be baving

mc roll Gay.

8 mlh' nmr of that. The
t steep, was

£} an:u;r e saent plm m smch
ame of

word, you do I.It, Monkey ! 1mm$
ek rort 1
Frank Monk grabbed st him.
“Yaroooh!" howled Wootton miuar, as he
shid down the rool mgumnnm way.
“Yoop! I sball be over! I'm—going!” -
M S P
were recisely
Condition: and Moak begaa to

"Y
nnn:‘:n"' hhﬂmnll canght Monk

‘h’-

n]ﬂnlone. some of you'!" be cried.
he lho was unnell)‘ n &

l'.lh “that made L
llﬂll*i Iunry. Bly and 'l'hll _t. o..

T
ol over. s fect ‘Bad touched
the gutter But he was pulled up.
d that was all that
“That's
i

Shaek s i b n'u-" Tt vt
ghuck trying o scentus with' exserce

bl wr o aidng, Tet's sew
.:mu in by

ﬂn‘lal ny chance
by skl
e Sriied slong _fhe, soof . ﬂhr bink
The akyli was

en a success, but they would
have been satisfled with a little less excite
nunt to 'nllmr it.

and fastened!™ sald Gay lugu-

hrlaul
And after all this growled Wootton
'IJCI hare some moare of your blesscd
nllrreﬂlum Goggles™ sald Carboy sarcastic-

ally.
"(l you will be so very kind as to let
me come near th' li hlhl I( I.l )ult p'uib]r

that 1 wl! be
turned Gogge. Bll! l cmnlnl un‘nﬂl ln
nn!thing I|' you keep me !l'nm llﬂlﬂ ek
&na ‘ran
wmre know-how than all

Ihouﬂ.nfl‘lllﬂlﬁwl

ether, and If be can't
fad 3 way mone of ue cad. thal’s &

a dead

“Hear, bear! myrmured Bags and Tricks
and Waters in chor
ientiemen, | Ithlnk you for this unmiicited
testimonial,” ‘bow if my
huﬂ!.kunda'!lnuzl ot T Plaase counder thar
have
He Ir!gflmﬁ Lis way to the skylight, suifing
s he wen
"Que cah bive foo much went.w he uid
“ shail n t Essence de Bilze-water a4
a sultable foilet adjmet m not swie
that everyone would like it.
Bed; er run down at all,

dots he nev:
sked Nieky O'Donnell.

blessed gramophone, whatever,”
!xl Farrin dnl Htreel, Landon,

In| lnﬂ and abros T oepY nu!'h J!!lu x d
al N--l ency, Ltd. lo- Australls

s Oa., iy g 1t T
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“If the bovnder dosamt look
-llmg jeep and
mbun; off the giddy roof.
go miins. ot bilgemater, my

dedt Yellon,  said it Apply
the ol fire of Goggs Gorila,

1aid Morgan.

& Co., 4ui itz

Uniimited as to WA It o other Teapect:”
But Go s st work as e taiked. Ho
tried the ¥ found that
uscless. mething of & dandy,
duced . palr of nail-seissors; but. they fa led.
m o the trick.
o uere e dotbing else for i, 1 fear,” said
Gogws, with a &

And he tlln' np a leg and brouaht.his

foot down smartly on lhc ground-glass of
tJm skylight.
ments tinkled to the floor below.

- Copge thrust in s, hand 'and ut fastened
m eateh,

ow you'se done it1”

~T intehded to do It,"

“8hall 1 go frat?”
“There will be mo end of a_row about

that siziight in e “morning.” grumbled

i e row be_less it we ere con-
vieted a! & night outt Innutr:d
‘And almost a8 he n.pnh & m!;pe« el h

ed Lane.
Goges coolly.

the opening, and dropped lightly oo t
floor Kﬂi feet helow.
Ll
An Alarm of the Night.
ORDDN GAY followed, rmd landed
feet, as G bad done. But Iu

he came

dld ot and as Jigbtly:
o)

quite
biln"'! never s

twelft]
ot wid 5.,
ected . R,,-, of being 5o h!ar]' -footed,

cheese thal Gay. “I-can't

mn ‘out what mnm hum of, Goggles.
After. .n auu you ‘seem as a daisy,
‘nd: I don 4 owning that, it’s a8 much
3 éep on_my pint. Hold én,
Y.,.. m\m: all drop like © did.

and can step

n will allow me, J
“Hats! Youre not going to be allowed fo
do everything.”

“I'm coming!" sald Mok, -
your nase for you, Joyfal?”
Fo. yeu sily ass!

Mnn{l legs appeared throush the
His feet fumbled for Gay’s lhmﬂden.
Tound them. Ec slld dowa his chum’

i “I'm glad that's

You're

opening.
and
ack

“Whew!" llld Gay.
nver.

anyway."
“1f you thi smell like lttlr n! mnl
i(mlrle"-yln re lgnve a bit off it,"

-n e:upt Goggs,
s, wers badiy

and

tempers - of

“You “ils us. ‘Gay " he snotted.
meoved. Just leave go of me, you two diotat
1 don’t want fo \méll fike 504 do.”

* You Detter ratize st oves to the
seclusion of No. 9, Waters.” said
TXousts Seaily mob as unAbic as yon mig

i Think T'm _gotng_till is
domte fathead?” sapped Wa

Dongell was mext, and "o mansged- the
deveent 1o, go 2trie t Morgan was less
Jucky or more ¢

He got his Sect ot Gay's shouldars; bt ha
did it with such vigour that Oay was semt
to sirlke’ the wall With his

everyona elss
ztail.

head, ‘and Morgan, lettine g0 of the edge
_ of the skylight d’on the foor
in 3 heap,

“f pper 1" mumbled G
o re busted something " walled
Morgan. -
dy's eoming = hised M
Keep hack. above thers 11 hispared Goass.
‘whisper came clearly to the ears of
“'rmttnn minor, who was just about
“descr He drew back, with . word of
omning {5 bha Tt
Through the skylight ths moon shone in
ssage & few yards beyond

ind
O Damnell. nnd r:hgwl round
Te.

W
Monk, Morgan,
themselves huddled together 1

{Continued on page 16.)
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‘The Editor’s Chat.

The Companion Papers ars:

THE MAGHET. THE OEM
onday. Every Wi

THI lm' Fll!llll.

lII“IDI(I.I.. THE PII"“' POPULAR.
Friday.

Every W
YOUR EDITOR Ls Aumrs cun 'ru H!AR FIIDH Ilm ﬁnnina.
i ]
garted, bow vou met Feack Richards aud
F“{ Next Monday : i Ciiflord knd . Ow quest, o
“BUNTER THE BOLSHEVIK !” A !g?rwr:iud;n a i|‘hm s o o pcr
tonality ¢ fine writerst
By Frank Richards. “}’su ch & serial would rle 3 new ;nd alto.
gether unique departure, know; but thou-
oy Bmter bas plazed » good wiang sars wands i AL e chum v b ﬂnrl‘ighled it you
, e veil and show s ho i
vistlo tendehcies be lairly «bmah the babd, ornmanin Faper bus "baen sariien

y Bmmr quite pemnnden
Bn!lhﬂ.sm iy “the thing *; and
aptics in the Remove, his deflance
uelch, Ind‘l«n! methods he adopls
to advance the ca M' S, are nar-
nbed Witk ERAE muy and sparkiing

mmour for which Frank ]lkl!utdﬂ iu justly
hmoua Rilly Bunter's ﬂlnlgemlh ‘mania does
Dot tast, of course ; but I will leave my readers
to discover how it was efectively checked,
and how the career of

_ “BUNTER THE EOLSHEVIK !

came {o 2 sudden foll-stop.
1 can

o
give an even strong
than usual to next Monday
slete story” ol l?rty!rhin
ul the eﬂlct it m: f lm-e on -som
chums who are eail, provoked to mirth !
HOW, BOYS m GIRLS.!
WHAT ABOUT THIS ANNUAL?
As 1 wnnoumced on this. puge last week, It
mu been yl'npnled n::n a *Companion pers
d be biisbred—t! Mt“:l.lr,

himself that
of Mr.

m- }&—eﬂ wining the best worl
chards, Martin IJ'I!.HNG Owen Oo'nqnﬂ&
snd other prem

It [e:dm whether - this

nnp-nsmu mupoul is squasbed or carried
unan
Be |t understood Uul Ihln 1 lvtl.‘l Df 2
“cm -nlem Jngg
ame

“fat volum talning.
and the hn'dnsenh bill of

Chmnlnh 8tory of Tiookwood, by

onqnm
g, MagnifcentLang Complete  Redskin
tory.
Arﬂ.nn.lh‘ Historical Tale of the Days of

l‘nf&n C

t, Humorous Verse.

A Wonderful Coloured Cever.

le::! IMastrations by Warwick Reyriolds,
€. H. Chapman, and others.

ﬁ:rm'} xniﬂnem? E:)]our;ﬂ Plates.

n_Photoj Er
Portrmm G-lle.nu :Lumrnm, t. Jlm s,
ar;
g enking ® Annual 7 would

:ul!s! of the !arqgolng features. It would
biggest and holdest venture 5
literasace: 1t would he someliing which
luver: nP '.he
i

iheir lives; and they could
Uh'Tt No-a rich legacy to wiccecding
Vemerations 1L woukd ba . wonder

ume par excellen
wmu “nd. give your
jews on this - all

volume—a vol

Editor
important. suhjeck !

A SERIAL BY YOUR EDITOR!

Lest apy of you missed Inst Wednesdny's
lssue of the “ Gem = Library, 1 will reprodunce
& suggestion contained therein—a suggestion
that your Editer-—spare bis biishes ! —shonld
contrihute a serfal one of the Companion
Papers:

& Denr Editor,—Could you not write a serial
describing how the Companion Pupers first

=
2
&

an
on sitice thelr mception,

“Many of vs are simply dying to know
what sort of men our favourite autbors are—
whether they are tall or short, young or. old,
atblmc or deformed, and all that sort of

o be & sport, and give us a serial ca
chm lines ! ¥ 2
<1f you entertain any doabt 1 to the recep-
ton.guch ¢ seriul would receive, put 3 notice
ur Chat, gusrantee your sanctum

l‘“d ne‘{loodid Ou% \ﬂlll letters of approval
an

on't hesitate, dear Editor, Think of

the masses who are yearming and elumouring

tor such w serialt
BHI.IM'G e,

“Yout sincere

i,
# SURNY Tin?
Now, I do not clain to be & Frank Richards
or a Martin Clifiord; and if I undertake the
my chums mu:

writing of such a serial R
etfect masterpioce. Blessed  are
They. who 'expect {usk a Matural,  siralght

nrward record of my experiences, for they
shall mot be disappointed—at least, they
won't be if they write at once aud give mo
Their GRanimoms sanciion to g0 abead!

THE MEN OF MIDDLESEX !
« Middlesex to goblisbed
ghieety litie hook con

—~ N‘G P
ﬂﬁ!‘ in '.hz ﬂ!\'al War.
w w; ¥hose sam

at ooe

and emlmlm (-nml.r{hu'llmn hf “ll DIHI p;ea—
man, the Duchess of Northu land, M
id ﬂe ]Luzh.h!hld #nd

tile

ake & direct
ltnmilln o! all my :ndur: Iumnl
Ihe

llesex.
Hidﬂl!v( Regiment—or
hey are familiar] |
thagitions whleh are: bognd.
martial history of the Bri mm Empl
an attempt hns been made in this book ot
Justice Lo these fine. fearless fighting-men.
5 of Middlesex shmlhl make b sperlal
t of secoring & co k, which
D, o Theoriat ot For Lind thas 1 owve soch:

“ Ple-

A SPLENDID ‘.I'REA‘.I' THAT’S HARD
TO BEAT !

st there be any of my readers who
cropieE 1o dnrknces, whth Teard Co.tha ee
developments in_the -“Penny Popular,” T
shoukd like to druw theie attention te. the
aplendid NEW stories of Greyfriars, St. Jim's,
S Rockwaod " wpieh are 0 Apipesring in
our famous Friday compani
T bave pereivod s Bood todny Chicrs from
disappointed—and in some cases indignant—
readers. to the effect that they have missed
these fine new stories.
lave po. sympathr
readers. | DT tmesed “this feast of
fiction. it's Uhele funeral, 1 wared them
quite plainly that
THE ONLY WA!
fo emsre geling a copy of tha-‘Pecny
Popular * was to order in Al g,
vory wiruply precaution; and it makes Tir'te
difference between o happy and an wmhapyy
Friday evening.
“The *Penny Pip
I st on ton.
r to-d:

ay,
5 V l’ .
H.AH EYOCB EDITOR).

to waste on
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v Lok deae Mol fricad abiove they mnat
b o, through i it wring rour henft,

'I'Lh H[h: Jah)
k mw WD Wele going on down Lbe sairs. and | o
zH no_giind ol of ra eume Lo (nges

Ak
e It seemed thal ilmt ¥ hnd not heen
dormi

hrunyeusin

n .cwn them, m-plhw nuhﬂonlr
l ¢ m\mh Imml n.nlmls up b R:g. n :lu ulmi(m as wuch [ b
he -ald; and Hhose hnrd Enew uul te that whith
P © the Third Form-master. sttty wore -lhm and it soemed oo
:g ‘what mma I.o ma ! Tike the umd nnu:m, that any er " cauid have eome from
Tallin, Mr. L. thers at this time b 2 plght.
Posgiblr one of the nredly Fight to be there.
ot bed in w nightmar lnllltn o oo ot cheteln that the
" Fhemt arc Mot the ma uartcrs, said sl 13
M. A bo kpew more ol the .unamln !ﬂ- )ulkd ..,,,um mw }mlung nlm Iu
arrangements of the Grammar Schoul t a dur saw them ﬂwl In v
lul collengue—a recent addition to iis mn “'m.'ﬁu‘" moon, mmln n l'hrmlsh a ﬂm~
i bed-rooms at all nn this passag them.
1‘l|lt ne mors than o of the juuior: hod | Noghing was |n he seen nm v-ll- :g:! rlmd
buown for | :!l:v; 4 ioso who heard g .m,, i ¢ oor B
wounf ¥ drenmst
“Hub it did wet ook ns |r n eanldh Lielp '?amur ?!l’ntnr et too willing 1o procesd
them much. The two ters, who Bl | farther, nnd thelr hesation wne easy 1o
alted to tulk, came on agai nnde . wire walting to heaP those
tn nmt!u-e wmorment, it weml m\ would | aries agnin, for tmtl the a.nrd u: again
Ty b not know in which
Bul i that momsnt Goees acted. r fully s minnte o Dt zuy wal
was no time for hall mewsures. Risks | The time mnml sery long 4 to them,
ine 1o, e ke Tnklnl Todm et ey
naki TOAbEETS Warso. it o HEh rJ]nu v
= Helpl. Hm-h:' Tl =L -h-e.s not cuine sgaln, Adn
Tha ¢ to the cars of m; Jupiors | gmith,

Tuncivd

ha eries recmed
tuddled together in’ the ﬂm
ud. They that
st be ﬂllllé!l from lI.I IlDe:‘ b.r 1h
Loy secmel

to come 1l
the two masters swnng roand

lIh!ilI
s\-hnol

m the ﬂmr ln.lu\.

1y
l’- asant. mell there

“Neo. 1 !r\ﬁ lllll l\rMhIll; dre
n s

ort
w of the

ioTs.
what n X n mnnllar a\nd nu-

e
pho had throww 1s e e proe | gy umurea cq;,, i NGO
;llurc:? ler. iR e A'“;'m"_‘;’{; yom, Jo«h JFie_oron ¥, i, John, 1 ::Ln,
#mith -1- 1.. um Portack of_men m " u ' Rty 1 oild on
apparent T, g e hwa Tot e il u_'-‘"ﬂ i J0
“a?r Emith sebed the nrm of Mr. 7,,],‘.. \'ntlﬁr m-n“enwn will n-nlu -n wlun_pr lu
.mu -1 Ve ourth Fopm-mastar . irage the smell to its lalr, 20 to ;vel W
'1;:: sorry to fecl that g M!lr 'l:m.m: Nn !l.m'libh anill. Tu
thes ¥ mmt, aw‘ they went at once and tha ; mf' o e e e
e an 1o | Mith o
enme (liough the glowin 1o 'h‘uﬁ';g o wmz . MR e

d tlu' Imlr with hiw.

1ed Giog
it the

.
o cfore

hat Wnll l t’D Ll w
contemplobod lll lh& m‘.wnll

pfn.

5 L
:.r clothes bo bad zirippsd from
- Uang them ot of the window,

Bwee
out ui b-d"' soundal

m the
Mr. .Mams J-toud there.  Goggs mi m
ush for his He hai taken off ere
tMnEn hut hil p«nu and vest, and ba
m hecause he fel a bl
Lut; )mﬂlfnl pofore got into bis pyjamas

n the sheots.
He did nﬂt get into bis bed mow, He dived
lll‘blnm"mbcn.ll that be had to

Ile mllrul so Ionuy and
i Gogys knew
¢ was up ax Tar mn lw mr-m.

the was
coneerncd
Hl camo from m«l l the Led. ¢ stood

\'hul !’f-rv e heen doinz.
the rauwse of this dJisgusting

1
have met with o sllght aceident, sir
mbled into  water-hi
Mr. Adams, who
winse of humour, was Jess anuoyed than me
ouhd Dave biw
nl been walking in your sfoop,

¥
i: iy my regard for veraclty stands

in n.y El It was mot in my sitep that 1

galked, T ndulged in- o promend nde npon

1' © roof ltu-u; Geggs. | I e
ard belhwmus quite sanet

re you that 1 al». sir. The moen:

il not al

1iﬁh( s Tovely. The w
v "Wut that neser entered into n
Slenint when T t:rtcd n ln mu-:r
tiag one thinks of those thingze, s
you ety ot [ MI;| rhen yow fell?
Th qi yossibiy cv&d»lnl e oriea’ ot N,
Sevieh 'and 1 he
oggs wished that Mr

Adam: would not

e real down ulm- At seeot for | smell them dled e, i Adaas il nat
o iorias Y st beep thes bwo <-nt it udu&m o sce. e i el pestions. e g e up b
Tl aveted el S0 ot bve Dek. conb ol geting Fid of the aromaof the water
“"And he stole light-Tooted alter the asters, | there i cani T e o o
'Th- five onders! toges m #The mill In iteell s somethl relrr end be had risltd being bt
o agith bglor The " 1 1o bimecll e Rty Broeght
T 3 must tihiess two herole
- Ied on to the U en. perchanee to Ml
roach, and con
mimm cries. they haxe beardf, l!
arer the hroken ey W stand there W The
mocnbéanm should spare thew, 2 {orther okt that be 5
Hie Jasest ol Be, 25 sicwly up to ane hundred, andi ont of the batt, Into the sshool, nud upstairs
Fhugh by o i Il Bnitle| “fp fact, Gomey  tor Ar. Adams iy
Tdmseli on 0 lm‘l wllh kih- “rownree g%, | eume ta his ears; anid u \rnl l.-vhlml that the | telli; wonl .,,: Inel i e
Hertram  Dagst lount wes a vory rwl e water-butt T w-e ‘able to thin; an that
iz n tght ) "' s atill coming to 5 and b andiafed Seith tﬂ lltlln%
scent peneed, and went | ~3ethinks 1 will depart myseli!” murmured '{' (3 hmu; ul»lr zme Ar. Adnms
ot pifthy b withoat furtber el oges. - My little friends should by now woud the long run.
Stemwhite, ﬂﬂlgl was playing bis 10D | have had time to resch Ih1lr nmw; beds!” | But m to prevent  his
Tand ngnimt lm- o mAsteTe. He ml optal the  two :uliln] rnrum ..mﬂ"'{n the moment.
He only n few yords hehind *h"" masters listening and snifinc.
;twmunu mk in n dark comer, whea tl .Mln wushed open the door of Xo 0. Bags - t have traced. J|Int \ﬂ»
faited on the floer “below, where the or od him. S lln e S
1uitorles were. e alt “right, Gopgles! Eversbodr's In | has heen out on the roof. aml has fatlen In
JJedia pot it the haot: of Giowgs in the n "y e i en
thr:r i haht there. no_one Wil romc nlon Tod
"W"' s e ‘""""b if will am ersining | " ear e recran b hive: heen - share
i four itorioe, atail. of Mouk's i housh he il nit i
"t e \nuul fl thes ok before he earnest erund e | Thet tont Sk vl i B
yande any further o my T Awapt returned G mn alam| G an RE Yhat. OOgss whs
It was easler to ‘wvu the illnsdon of &l nlremx 1o mrull' lni to l“ I| nnity with him, HIM \[f, Smaitly,
cviee coming  from i thal S| hion' T e e Corpcniar | e, i it n-w o, be tnuired
Iiln OIEUNE vu el and Sy bx n\u wny Ar lur s h\lmnni!ﬁ into |, the morninz. Whi
Weee S wid Sir. Smith, b | n general is 1 regret ihe niif | phont Monk!™
ulous ‘mﬂ extremely. But as far u l.nrklnf Carpent 1 huve sent him ta the bath-room. Adams.”
ey seemied o come from this floor. | and Baipe are concerned. 1 posil ~Yon could not have done hetter, my dear
said SlF. Aduias. In Lolder ‘sccents. | i it! They Are skunks, and the skunk cdour | feflow. Goggs. remove pradiid i
; A8 o ‘ s slecp, 108 | 08 n.nmm nl:tt:u i lur U-m nt nee to the - As for Lhese
- - o oy |

without -
Helpd

O, bel
e ot 1

Toui Mr
irom Lelow .
his arm,

sarrs

phuck.
.my ﬂmlmb!a i -

hewenbl g

t-1

Lt s certainly pomib
suel disposed To necert it ug

Mr. \wlllw -llmrd bm
in, Inarhl agony, It sccmed

h »‘hmzrlmund nazl_ 1o hmr,“o i
" h nA is workhy TE !
0 PLerithe e

. aith an exea

ry was like that of some- | huzzom In o close embract.
4 to him. Wik, Ay for Sulpe., aoeb ax T sho
Adams start- fovward. sure that | transter some mg aron [
wud Bis collengue, still fecl that T ean \A b a s mﬂls 100,
fullowéd, or was berne unplcnsont. Bat be may bave my clothas
Teel that T shall ever ceally Nke ¢

mgh i i- fo ?-e n-\uhgn]
Bt far the mbe

v oil, chump, and ot inte bed:
reusomably igh Someene
sowe along ab A6y
thres we

r
the 4 ;I.lui I\'!IK

bounder

14 I ocenrred L alpe ™ said nnpA
A0W nnd snm al

i moming? Wo know \rn
‘rewed IIIM window dawn ’
er grand long fnlmh-ncnr of
wt sehool serial r appeay i
er ear g

L
rec

This
Rext
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