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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Bunter Does Not Enthuse !

“ LAGE—"
| T
“And a big dium—-"
G -
move Scouts us & goard
iy
“Bravo 1"
- “I sy, you fellows—o"
_ Billy Bunter Yool it Study No, 1
in the Remove at Gn-\lnan where five

Jjuniors were ¢

g deep discussion.
Hooe of the hn'f.enuvd

the fat face in

“1¢s gol to ba a great occasion ”
tinued Harry Wharton. * We've !-ol to
put our beef into it!"

o Yes, ather!” .

you fellows—"" iqueaked

l =y,
r.
] Enr;lmdv s gat to roll up!” went on
Wharton. **We'll rout out all the slack-
ers—even Skinner will have to put on
hiy Beout rig and come. It's going to be
a doy Hmt will be remembered nt Grey-

B-nr hear!”
“A day woithy to be marked with a
white stone !” murmured Hurree Jumset
“1 my, you
Bunter. % 3
“Hallo, hallo, hallo! T« tha Bunty"'
sked Bob Cherry, looking 1 ¢ last
B.n}l away, Bunl.cr we're b
ny——

fellows——-"  roared

5
Iarri will dine with tlw Heed; but he
ave tea with the Remove.

If he
docs, we'll do him well!™
“But when dcal he come?" asked
Nugent.
"Thltl no( Ie!tlad but Jt !\on 't be

now,"” said Ha “I've
llfn?n Trown As. Guslch that he'e coming.
Wao shall know the day later, and we've
got to be ready in time. Larry's going

to know that we're glad to see him back
I.‘mm Hun!.md"'

s, rather!’

 Wa've wot a lot of Peaceday bunt.

mf left over,” remarked Johnny Bull.

t will come’in useful for Lurry’s home-

coming.”

I say, you fellows!" roared Dunter.
“What aré you burbling about?
“Larry’s coming home,” answered

Wharton. ““Most likely he'll be at Grey-
friavs next week. Now roll awa;

Billy Bunter blinked at the I‘mnu-

Fixe thiough his big sectuc

ry

Harry Wharton & Co. looked at Bun
ter, They looked at him with grim
looks. The news that Lieutenant Law-
renco Lascelles, of the Loamshire Regi-
meut, was coming home had excited the
Famous Five, and caused Joyful commo-
tion all over Greyfriars. And here was

Uwl of the Remove a

ing who Larry

“Who's Lany!"
“You fat chomp—
“Well, who is he, mnyway?" asked
Bunter, blinking st the captam of the
Remove. '*Who is he, and what is the

fuss about?”
“You fat duffer!” roared Dob Cherry
Jy. *You know jolly well who

repeated Wharton.

old Larry is!”
Buntes ahook_his héad.
I don't remember anybody of that

name,” bo said. *Who is 16"
““Mr. Lascelles, you chump!” snovted
Johnny Bull
Bunh:r blinked again.
My, Lascelles he repeated.

“My only hat!” said Wharton in
meatured tones. “The fat idiot has
actually fargotten Larry

remember nuw"' said Bunter

mreleul) “You mean the béast—

*“The beast who used to teach us rotten
ma
“Why, you—you—~"
“1 remember the beasl now ! said
Bunter, with & nod. *He used to give
me extra mal He was always worry-
ing a chap. 1 thought he was gone fur
uod Dldn'l be go to the war, or some-
o ynu—-yau podgy  imagel”
l]lrlek!ﬂ *Bob Chetr.
Oh, really, l?nrry#

te indifferent
istinet glares of
indignation that were turned

M. Lascelles, the mathe-

5y Bunter seemed 3
to the five separate and
wrath and

fe
war,” and the Owl of the Remove
g forgotten his existence. Absence did
not mlk! the heart grow fonder in Bun-

3 hough, as o muer of fact,
¢ been fond of

vy " believed in
work, and nulr(ﬂ didn’t -nd that was a.
differonce of opinion that could never
really be reconviled.

“8c Lascelles is coming back, is het”
asked Bunter.

“Yes, you fat rotter!”

Oh dear! lsn't it rotten!”

“*Rotten " shrieked A
Yes, rather! 1'd forgotten the beast:
.heu him now. He wanted

to a swot and a sap.
bmal wasn't het”
Well, my hat 1"

“T say, you fellows, I think we ought
to go to the Head and protest. you
fellows Iukr to go, T'll come with you.
Once we've got rid of Lascelles it ain't
I'u} to have him planted on us again, is

“You—you—you—" gasped Whar-

n. :
Evidently William Georga Bunter did
not share the Fumous Five's en(luwnm
on, l]]e s’ub;acn, of the returning

o you know he got the Jllhlary
Cross!" roared Johuny Bull.

C o.pyrl,rm .rn the Un.rtzd Stales of America.
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“Did he?”

# And two wound stripes, you worm!"”

“0h, he's been wounded, bas he?" said
Bunter. “1 shouldn't wonder if that
meakes him rottener-tempered than ever.
I don't think he ought to come back.

jump .on him!" growled Bob
Chey

- U!: really, Cherry—""

“But what is the fuss sbout?” asked
inter, blinking at the mm%:-m juniors.
It's rotten enough the beast coming
back at all, but there’s no need to make
a fuss that I can see. I shw'n't stand
any of his nonsenze, ] cln tell Ium Why
couldn’t they send o Russia?

* To— R\.u\a’v‘ stut\nred Whar-
tor =
hae Ves. Just the kind of chap they wan$
to wallop the Bolshies—better than com;
ing back here and ynggmg us ot maths,”
enid Bunter peevishl *8till, 1 suppose
it can't be helped

“Cc-can't be helped?”

a
I didn’t come here to u\lk about that

beast I..meuu, though—
* That—that wh
“ That benat Lascelles. T came to ask
you fellows if you could lend me 2 fow

ob till my postal-order comes? I'm ex-
peeting it—""
b Cherry rose to his feet, his hand
Testing on a cushios

“Do you expect anything beside ®
postal-order, Bunter?” L inquired.

“Well, yos; I'm rather expecting a big
cheque from one of my titled rel mum,
If you could manage ten bob—"

" Anything cls asked Bob.

“Well, I may get a tuck-hamper from
my uncle, the barouet. If it comes, I'll

whack it out with you chaps. If you
can maks it & quid
ting anyt -

"Eh’ Not )un at present!” said Bun-
ter, blinking. ~ “1 .

“Then you're going o get something
yol don U] expect!” sald Bol

"This, frinstance "

" Yarooooh!

Bnnm, apparently, was not expecting
but he certainly got it! “It" was
ﬂ»a cushion.
swipe, swipe!
Varooh ! S!appﬂl‘ Oh, mL‘}' He!pl
l\ludar Fire! Thieves!
marad Bunter.

T2 TR Ooooopt”
nm, B dodeeaPout of tho study
and

«Come back, you fat rotter!” roared
Tob Cherry. * Come back and have some

more |
But it appeared that Bunter had had
esongh. He dodged jno Study No. 7

and the doar slammed, and a key was
heard to turn.  And from m:hm No. 7
enme, in a wikl howl :
“ Yow-ow-ow-ow-wow "
Bob Cherry turned blc\: into_Study
i the Famous
us-

of the gmn reception which was to
take place when “Larry " returned to
Gresiriars—withont any further interrup-
tion from the Owl of the Remove.

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
‘Three Cheers from Skinner !

“ ori"
R That was Skinner's opinion,
for what it was worth.

t was not worth very much,
F{cb:\hly But Harold Skinner of the
i -rro\e nxpressed it with condfldernble
m

e

the Remove had never
pulled et Lorey.”

Ile had net far-

l'hree-l.n;lﬁ:nnca.
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gotten him, like Billy Buntor; but,| & Hurmh!?

bered him, it ot “The Head and M elch are goin|
tvb.f'r'.“.':. be fomembared him, & by B e fomdons apd b o

of the first water, and so there had been
trouble between h:m and the mathematics
master; an ner soldem forgot &
griovance, renl or nmgm ¥.

Skinner waen't glad to hear hat Larry
Was 0OMIny g home again, and
he was quite candid about that. There
was, according to Harold Skinner's own
statement, no humbug about him.
didn’t like the man, he never had hked
him; be was glad when he went, an
was ‘sorry he was coming back. o far
had Skinner got with his candour when
Bob Cherry took him by the back of the
neck, tubbed his nose in the rug,

& sudden termination to his cnm!ni
remarks.

But Skinner still aired his opinion—
keeping one eye open for Bob Cherry
when he did s0, however. He listened
with @ sncer to the enger discussions
5 a3 to precisely when
s likely to arrive at Grey-

friars, whether he would be much
changed, and whether he would be
“erocked ” in any way from his wounds.

There was no doubt that Larry was going
to have a_ great reception “ieu he did
come,  The Sixth were ns enthusiastic
about Larry as the juniors. So were the
Fifth, Tndeed, Coker of the Fifth was
supposed to be composing a great speech
nf walmme to be utiered on the great

Sklnrle: Tocked on the enthusiasm in
hia Form with a sour ee. He remem-
bered old troubles with Lar: d, judg-
ing the young master by hunseli he sup-
posed that Larry remembercd them, too.
Pre confided to his chum Stott that Mr.
Ln!e:llu would be down on him from the

Btmt :houk his head.
"] don't suppose he even remembers
e said, after some reflec-

reu, 8kinner,

i Oh bosh ! Bkinner.
“Bosides, ho wouldn't_bear malice if
ho did. He was a bit of & grinder, but
he was o good sort, in his way
Rubhuh' He'il be down on you. too,

o D'h will he*" said Btott doubtfullr.
“Yea; unless you turn yourself into a
sop, like Linley or Penfold, and exude
athemat at your nose and ears,”
grunted Skinner.
M

And Btott  looked htful.
Stott was a burly youth. bad
developed faster than his hrnm he was
a very slow thinker, and under Skinner’s

ﬂmu

here in I.]Je H!ld’l car-

“Bravo !

“The whole schaol will welcome him,”
continued the captain emove.
“But he's gob to have an_extra-s
welcoma from this Form. Larry a
got on with the Remove.”

* Hear, hear !"

“Ho made us work " said Wharton.
“Well, after all, we coma here to work,

" H m
The cjuculations of the Removites were

the
worker.

a litils less enthusiastic.
fellows admired Larry for bein,
Some didn't. Those who didn't were
poseibly in & majority. But they all ad-
mired lmn for being a fine, straight, frst-
class fellow in every other way; a good
crigketer and footballer, and a man who
had stood up to the Germans and helped
in give {hnse unploagant persons the
kyhesh.” That atoned for his hard.
wi nrl.\ng th s,

me

ud he's been through it,” went on
\Yhannn “Waunded twice—""
old Larry 1"
::]\‘gmlury Cross—"

“And all Greyfriars is prond of him—
except & few miserable slackers who don’t
count—""

* Hear, hear !"
 “And we're going to give him a rous-
ing welcome! Remove are going to
turn out as one man—

““Ves, rather!

“The Head's making next Wednesday
a whole holiday instead of the nsual half—
in e of Larry's homecemmg—
““Good old Head !”
ok

“Every fellow in the Remove has zot
to turn out in Scout rig, an orm &
guard of honeur for Larry—"

o Bravo!

“Topping |

wpoaTE

There was only one veico that said

“Rot!" and that was Skinner's. Bob
Chrrry caught it.
What's that, S8kinner?” he roared.
" H Oh! Nothing!" stammuied

Skinner.

“Yank that cad here, somebody 1"
back; but Squil and
m by the shoulders
Bob Cherry

fixed s grim, indignant glare upen his
nfaenee e b suifen face s
“Well, it can' e helped!™ he re- * Bo you think it's rot to ld Lai
marked.’ “Let’s hope that Lascelles has | a welcome 2" he sid. sfreald Lary

forgatten us. T don’t care, anywey.”

“0Oh, rats!”

Skinner grunted, “Do you want your ubbe

“What do you think, Snoopey?” asked | again® ° Boes! ubbel
Stott. “ Brorrorr!™

Sidney James Snoop sniffed. “You—jyou cringing worm !" said Bob,

“I think Bkinner’ n nss, and that| breathing hard. * You know that Larr

rry hasm't given him o lhmlght rinoe
he. left Greyfriats, and wo ve him
nnother when he comes homo, " he said.
¢'ll be down on me!" said Skinner.
ot !

"] was down on him—

*“And you 1.'ul some lickin, dgl for being
cheeky,”” said Snoop, “and serve rau
jolly well right !

““Oh, you go and cat coke!” growled
Skinner.

And be lelt the study with & very dis:
contented look. . was o buzz of
voices in the Remdve passage; nearly
half the Form had gathered there, by the
big window at the end of the passage,
and they were listening to arry
Wharton, who hnd news.

“Larry's coming back nest Wednesdoy,
you fellows—"

went out to fight the rotten Huns—"
“Well, he'd have been yanked away by
policeman if he hadn't gone,” .-.d

Skinner, shrugging his shoulders,

dun‘t‘.r‘o anything in that

failed Bob Cherry.
fista, fecling
“1 thin

Words
and he doubled his
that it was L3 time for action.

it's rot,” said Skiuuer.
“That's my opinion. ‘And rats to you !
“My hat! Tl
“Hold on, Bob Harry Wharton
jerked  his  indignant  chum _ back.

“Skiuner jsn't worth punching. But he
wants o lesson, ”
“The wantfalness is terrific ! growled
Hurree Singh. * Let us give him the
esteemed frog's-march.”
“Collar him
Tue Macxer Lismary.
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Skinner dodged, but he dodged in vain.
The indignant juniors were thronging
round him.

Three or four peirs of bands grasped |-

Bkinner.

“Now,” said the captain of the Re-
move, holding up his hand, “you ean’t
help being o worm, Skinner. We make
‘allp\nn"cel for that. But there's a
im

Ow! Leggo!"

h‘-vnu-u going to give three cheers for

rry 1" went on the eaptain of the
Remove. “If you don't you'll get
dumaged !

Yah! T won't!”

* Bump him!"

Bump!

“Oh! Ah! Oocoop!"

“Now_go lhe‘d with the cheers!”

grmnmi Bob Ch
: Ha, ha,

Skinner rlsd nut feel lik
look was almost demoni

heering. His
He gaspye

»

ump

“Yaroooh!"” roared Skinmer, as he
smote_the floor of the Remove passage o
second time. *Stoppit] I—1'll cheer, if
vou like! Ow! Hurrah !
*“Ha, ha, ha!
1 said three
Remove sternly.

“Ow.yow | Hurrah!”

“*Hp, ha, ha!” teared the Removites
The expression on Skinner's face as he
cheered was. extraordinary. It was, as
VeruonSmith remarked, worth & guines
a

' said the captain of the

One more ! chuckled Wharton.

“¥ah! You rotter—""

Bump!

“Oh crikey! Ow! Hurrah!” howled
Sk'nner.

e ha, ha!”

Ha,

** Now kick him out!"”

Skinner dmlgml a dozen boots—not very
successfully—and fled. A roar of Ilwh
ter followed Skinner's ap n
mained unchanged, but it w
that he would not express it so ley in
public again.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Belsover Major's Opinion !

ILLY DBUNTER rolled into Study
B No. 11 in the Remove the follow-
ing doy after lezsons, and blinked

round = him through his

big
tucles,  Skinmer and

tott were in

r study, but the o.nhl- was bare, and

“* Where's v\hlt"" gmﬁ]ed Skinner.
“The spread.”
“PFathead! There isn't any spread!™
“You asked me to come here after
lessons ! exclaimed the fat junior in-
dignantly. *1I thought it was & sprecd!”
Well, it isn't)”
Brr-r-rr!” grunted DBunter,
ralled round the door aga

“Hold on!™ exclaimed
a meeting, you fat duffer!”

" Blow ynur meating: grunted Bun-
ter. “T wouldn’t have taken the trouble
m come here for a silly meeting ! 1 sup-

ose 1 may as well stop as I'm here,
tlmughl"

And Bunter plumped into the arm-
chair, perhaps with a lingering hope that
light refreshments nculd follow Skinner’s
meeting.

Balsover major lmked in at the door-
way, -with-Hazeldene,

“Trot jn!” said Skin

o Wlmt'- At all -nbuuz"' asked HLQI-

'hls Maover Lisrary.—No, 600.

And he
r. “It's

“TH tell Jon when the rest of the

chaps come
*Oh, all right!”
Fisher T. Fish was the next to arrive.

After him came Treluce und Smith
minor, The meeting seemed to be com-
plete then, for Skinner rose and closed
the door.

The meeting seemed rather puzzled as
to what it had been called for. There
was u general demand for Skinner to
explain. The black sheep ql’ the Remnove
mounted on a chair.

“Gentlemenr—"" he h:gar\

"Cut it short!" suggested Bolsover

e thought Skinner was asking ur to
tea!” remarked Hazeldome. * Blessed if
1 thought we were coming here to listen
to Bkinner speechifyin,

n!" waid Smith

“Oh, et him cx
don’t bo jolly long-winded,

+Only don’

Rkinner hnwnad

“Dao fisten to a chap without wagging
your chins ior & minute or twal” he ex-
claimed. haui Lascclles coming
home mext \uex

“No need for a meeting here, that 1
Wharton’s managing the recep-
ng to. Now,
\‘15; who lked

“That's all over 1" said Bolsover major
uneasily. “He's been to the wur sime
then.”

"“hnt difference does that mak
T think it makes o difference
's be candid I said Sk nner.

departure for you, anyhow!"
mmmotlmd Teehice. . **But lets, cor-

said Skin-
ner. *He gave us lickings, for one thing.
He made us grind. remember his
pullmg Bunter’s ear—"
“Teast1” sa‘d Bunter,
“T dare say Dumter asked for it!” re-
mlrkel Smith minor.
Yah!” der

was Bunter's rejoi
O i s e e i BoAeBR:
P

to

Well, ainst the rules to smoke ;
what's the good of having P aguinst
him?" grunted Bolsover. “If I were a

master in a echool 1 suppose I should do
s he did. Don't talk rot!"

Bkinner knitted his brows. His wmeet-
ing was composed of fellows who certuinly
hadn't Jiked Larry when he was a muster
‘at Greyfriars: but the fact thet Larry
had fought the Germans since then
seemed to weigh more with the
did with Harold 8kinner. was a

lack of enthus’ mm in Skinner's

that was eviden
[, n lot of Tollows. nro tmlkmg no
end of rot shout Lascelle: Skinner
sulkily. * They're arrar mg lumn tom-
fno'l reception or other. Now, my idea is
e on the scene—"
f course !
nd zive a counter-demonstration.

We shall be in o minosity, of course,

but we can make our vaices heard,” snid

Skinner eagerly, *When they cheer

Lascelles we'll give him groans—>"
“Groans " repeated Bolsover major.

Well groan and hiss—

“Groan and hiss?”

* Groan 1 ke thunder ! said

eyes glistening. " And that

counter-demoustration—ss

w be a
Lascolles is suve to notice it, and thon

we'todn amuority, it's bound to hurt
{eelings a lot!”
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“Hurt his feelings!” gasped Bolsover i

ma;
5 sa; don't you think s0” A
Percy Bolsover glured at Skinner. M

rue that he had had trouble in the

ast with Lieutenant Lawrence 7
ut the expression on Bolwover's bulldog

face showed that he did not take

ner’s view. It showed, in fact, that he

took a very different view.

“Well, my hat!” stuttersd Buolsaver.
“You—you're proposing to groan at a
man coming hnme from the war! You
meagly worm!”

“What1”

"Yuuﬁyou cringing Hun!
!hnl chair!”

*I=1—"

Crash!

Bolsover major kicked the chair from
under Skinner, and the erator descended
nuddenly with a crash.

Get off

s Skinner reposed on the study carpet.
# \\‘g!l ni all the cnd-‘” said Hazel--
dene. 1 rnl'ly O.hmk you take the bun,

Skinner! T'm off

Hazcldene left t.hn study, followed by
Treluce and $mith minor, Bolsover major
n;nk Skinner by the ear and helped him

P Logga " howled ‘Bkinner furioudly.
“T sy, you fellows, it's not a

iden!” said Bunter. *'I think——"
“What's that?’ roared Bolsover

Hilly Flonter jumped.
- Jameed. | rotten ident”

he uud luml Im surprised at Skin-

e That's what T really meant ta soy—
T'm surprised nt him. _Shocked, in fact!
You're an awfal cad, Skimert”

) if :
o gnes: E!hm)er is the untslde pdgel i
pemarked Fisher T. Fieh. *Let's bump

A Bnkn out the ashes in the grate, Bun-
ter!” said Bolsover major.

“Wha-at for1”

“To yub Skinner’s head in!”

“Oht ANl rght!  Certainly, old
a

Y Wﬂl you let go, Bolsor er?” hissed

Skinner, in & tone of concentrated fury.
et ll T've rabbed your napper in
rs 1"

b
up, Bunter!”
he, he! Here you are, Bol-

B\mtn had e}mu!ul sides with
wani _his

ou worm?!” said Bolsover,
dragglllg' ri struggling Skinner to the

ate by mam force. * Yon want ta give
f...m ‘sroans when he comes home, do

o \'n raooh 1
Yon

an give some groans for your-

cetr. 3 think vou will before I'm Bnished
with you!”
“Yop-ow! Help! Lend me a hand,

smu you idia
1" haid se tt.

ceeded to rub his. head in the cinders
mdustn.nll.y c(-l]eflod by Bunter. “
} %
Bty

Mmun:
Skinner's

Stott, mo lled out of the study,
followed by Fisher T. Fish.
Bunfer - stood blinking at
punishment with a fat grin.

" \‘[mmmmmmmmm 1" came from the
hapless Skinner. * Grooooggggghhh!”
"'.'ﬁ\ere"' asped Bolsover. “ Now,
perbaps, ‘you'll have enough groaning to.
do without groaning at Lacry when ke
cames home !"
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Bolsover mafor kicked the chair from under Skinner, and the orator descended suddenly with & crash.
roar as Skinner reposed on the study carpet.

{See Chapter B)

There wasa

“‘He, he, he!” chortled Bunter, u
Skinner sat up, gaspin
E:mner you do look a sight! ha

*Groooooh !

He, he, he"' howled Bunter.

ner made a furious dive at him,
Billy Bunter fed from the study,
chortling & fat chortle, Harold
Skinner sank into a chair, gasping for
breath, and clawing wildly at the cinders
in his hair. He was still claving when
Stott and Snoop came in to tea, and they
chuckled as they saw him,

Skinner's meeting had not been a
success, When they met in the Remove
that night, Bolsover major asked him if

e 'lll limﬂl to call another meetlng,
ad, at in that case would be on

c;a.;g

® Skinner's reply was a snarl. He
ad enough of calling mestings.
THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
¥ Bunter Comes Round !
4 ARRY WHARTON & CO. were
very bright and busy the next
few days.

There were a_good many little

K parations to be made for the hero's
e-coming,

unds were raised in the Remove for a

lorious spread in the Rag—it bemg

thet Larry would accept
Form's invitation to ten,  And when the
#pread was arrangsd the admirers of

Larry found a pew recruit in Billy
unter. arry’s friends and lo;
admirers were to be present at the feast.
and that was quite enough to conver
William George Bunter into a most en-
thusiastic admirer of Larry Lascelles.
*“Splendid chap!" Bunter sjaculated,
rolling into the Rag on Saturday after-
noon, where the iu:nbuﬂ Five were
engaged in sweeping and garnishing, so
to speak.
“Hallo, hallo, hallo!

What are you

burl out now?" asked Bob Cherry,
au n the task of h!!l.'mn! up &
uge Union Jack over the fireplace by

means of a hammer and a liberal allow-
ance of nails,

“Rmp\ng fellow !I"" said Bunter,

o 1 alluding to me?”

“Youl" Bunter snorted. “T'm speak-
ing of nld Larry, of course,"”

arry 1" repeated Wharto

“ Yes, mlu-r—our old pal Larry ! said
Bunter. “You feilows can run him down
if you like. I ntund up for him !"

“Why, you—you—="

“I know he used to
said Billy Bunter, hlmkmg severely ab
the astonished juwiors. *“What about it?
We're here to work, nin't we

“Well, my hat!"

“Besides, you slackers can grumble at
work if vou like. You'll never hear me
grumble 1"

““Great pipl”

] stand wp for Larey!"

make us work,"”

said Dunter

loftily, as if he were the absent master’s
sole champion amid a host of detractors
on’t care what you say;
splendid chap! Look at_th:
killed no end of Huns.
troubles; but I forgive hi
rag me & bit; but I cons
wiped out the past by standing up to the
Huns in Flanders.”

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“I don't see anything to cackle at.
Larry's a splendid chap, and Pm =
going to hear anything again: [4

“Look here——"" roared Johnny Bull
wrathfully,

Bunter held up a fat ha;

“Not a word!" he said.

“ What1?"

“Not a word againet Larry I"

"\ou—vnn fat idiot ! gn!pod Johnny
Bull, “I've a ;‘ollv good mind to mop
up the floor with you

Oh, really, Dull

“The esteemed Bunter has smelt out
the feed, like the worthy war-horse sniff.
ing the battle from r!1"”  remarked
Hurree Jamset Ram Bingh, with a grin.

“Oh!" ejaculated Dob.

“Of course, 1 sh

-

be present!" said

Dunter loftily. ' You need not think it's

on account of the feed, though. I fecl

bound to be present to welcome Larey

home. I regard him more as a pal than

master, really. 1 shall certainly b:
THE MacxeT Lisraky.— No. 6)0.
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1..1...¢ somewhat solaced.  And
latest and most euthusiastic admirer ol

-:;- eontributi und for the '{wplﬂu v.l.lg his own views i gl -
s t , Skinner !" mid | Larry wled in the passage and yelled.
“Well, Tm puvages 1 remarked | Bunter e loftly, m'v I’""M el You o
Frank Nugent. ' e your contribu- o really, you know |”
tion now, Bu ““What do you mean, you fat frog]” THE FIFTH CHAPTER.

“1 happen to InN-hcrt!ol' c;]-h at the :;nwlld&.llnmr ln‘nl "lan't it » lot Skinner's Little Scheme !
Bty & postat o thoctip 1 o[ of.rad Al bum bowt Lamalins ™ --Goon AFTERNOON,  Master

Ob ba ! "wn. n worm 1" u.chimd §

“The same old postal-arder?” ssked | Skinner, .ﬂu:w e — started a little,
Bob Cherry sarcastically. “I should umuhn.,npm.. “Ouly yes-  Hewmawa to Courtield,
think i bad grown whiskers by this ou said so yourself 1" intending to put in his Saturday after-
time 1 didn's know about m.n-am- noon at the cinema Hn-uth'led

“1 intend to whack in the whole sum,” | of—* up" with the prepara m;: were
snid E;:m.lu generously, 1"1; will bnllor ""{h what 1" 'um'don‘ amti‘,r:,ls:;:r;m A‘;lp:o‘n;m‘;::
a ratl arge a nt, expect, Vs " I—1 . 1 id thi asemed to ha
{rorn D:u J m,m:l“ o tuln.mm. i“ the -umm-?nwnnl':in;':!! N ﬂl'l“:..:;’:,‘dgor'. was Larry La Lascellos, ‘E\-n cneliut :u

Now, “considerin stood Bkinner ! You €
making one of the erer S S you o e thes ne subject that seemed 40 interest
nd—"" Bo there's to bo a feed, is|the Remove at present,

"Oll " there 1" asked mer bitverly, in a minority of one an that subject. Bo

“I think I'm entitled to & seat on the | " Yes, rather! A 1 | he hed shaken the dust of Greyfriars from.

committes of management,” said
** You see that, Wharton?”
"N'nl quite,”
“I'm going to put »

un-

Jot of encrgy into
id Bunt “In

said Bunter, bis round eyes giistening
behind his glasses. “I'm Mmhnlml N
cuu{:‘d"wundl to the fund—

said Bkinner, with cheery

hus feet, n it -m-- and started for Court-
feld in a humour.

A rather ml’ bony man was resting on
one of the wooden seats by the w-ynde.

thc .rr-w.nmm.-. :II 4 1 A politeness, under a plane-tree, and he called t :
wi . m- - reall ' g junior a8 was .

.a..-lu.-u the shopping for thy .mm ....’..,,“:o"::a’m"“ o1y P ey g
SHa. b et hhdm\.'— al id Bunt
T g1 DS amashing to cackle | 0f :..','.. king it :...:" ey

at! Now, we don't want to rush Mrx | old Larry, Tou Imo-—-auld miss me if ] | Bttire, an

Mimble for the stuff at the last nnnm:l wasn't present. heel.  But

%0 8 good idea woul Ol Larry!  Bo ha's ‘old Larry'|and touched b

things afew i b now 1" -G n‘::y meeti

me to bagi “He always was old Larry to me!” | effusively.

me, say, & pound—" ssid Bunter, with ity. 'r!'h:“f‘ ghnnvr stared at him. s
= h-udd.wobmmmodl“ re larlldn:r. goes to fight the | " You seem laknv-m; name,

marked Bob rpedigy e grateful to the | #id. “1 don’t know youl -

p He :‘:d. RT‘ ﬁn‘h, mt?r d l .,d,.n for defending u,.m -". You've forgotten me, xir?™ un'!y
rom the Rag with a ioa beast in some

Famous Five went a -mh he decors: | fallow o care abowt. m donfe ‘Femember lunu\wﬂ? Snooks?

tions, unassisted by
I& was not really hklly Lhn William
o would be entrusted with the fund
. mrnd on the great occasion. If
been re would certainl; ve
bc-l spread, but William rEe
Bunl-r would have been the only guest

BIII Bunter havin, come round "—
with Bin Tab 470 on the loaves oo Sibes
-~there remained only one fellow in the
Remove who looked upon the festive pre.
rations with'a sour eye. That ano !ru
inner. Skinner had not come
by any means, He was rodullm hl
brains these days for
whereby he might spoil the
Sion; but he was careful not to cuns -
his charitable intentions to anyone i
Remove. Even Stott had turned a.-m-l.
hlm nn that subject.
hat nuy ‘up to there?" asked
ting Bunter as he rolled

lnr

y from the
“Yow-ow-ow!" was Bunter's reply,
He was still feeling the efects of Bob
Cherry's boot.
“ Pitching into you?!" asked Skinner,
lmh great lynlplli
“Ow! Yes. That heast Cherry, just
because I said I wouldn't hear old Larry
run down !" said Bunter indignanily,
su..l"m laughed. & s
ey're g vp fags w
said Bu “ Waste of money,
Much better put the cash into

rot!1" said Skinner,
“What?"
" Lot of rotl”
Billy Dunter turned his Lig . glasses
inner severely, aud turned up his
fat littie nose,

"(‘}h nruit ‘%hnnnr—b—l -

* Well, what are mm;-lyau
silly owl1” - asked damnr surprised
Bunter's oxpremsion® H hm;zohu h-d

Tue Macxer Linray,

n( and m hn
& chap grind—bub Fre r.mﬁm. him,
ful.liv consider that he's wiped ont the

How glad b-mlllnh- me |
O vty 0u know
*Oh, really, you —
g Hmh';‘on, and bnn; Larry!”
i

grow nner,
Bunter turned up his fat Jittle nose
again.
“If you speak of Larry like that.
Siiner 'you neada't apeak 1o me 1" b
“TI'm shocked at you ! hrry l‘.tll
Gmn-,

tni 's com-
L-ne and |u.un-s for all
reyfriars fel -brnﬂnnlndeluen

\'nurl unpatriotic, Skinner, You're

Hun! I rnul: say, Bkinner, that I de.
s;uu on

olnvaung his fat little nose a little

her William Gm.- mm_m turned

uly on his heel, ing his
Skinner in great mn

Bkinner certainly ought to have been
crushed on the spot. e ought to have
been, under the weight of Billy Bunter's
lofty scorn; but he wasn't. @ seem
only enraged, instead of crushed.
rushed llter the lofty W:Ilum George,
-.mi nn ed out with a heavy boat.

Bun!-h lafty strut was changed sud-
denly into a scramble.

The fat Lumnr pitched forward on his
huuh and knees, roaring :

on

lk::m- [ nned, and walked away,

He | O

et you saw me, 1 was t
star turn at the (,ourt&o]d l‘h-ntrn Royal,
and T came to Greyfriars to help you with

fricals. You remember

"Y _;un you're -nrk:aud tbuo"d - private 4
. i tow s o -
“',', Rag—* for the mke of the spread 1" Pl Lo e .“."...'...;:",%5":‘.":
I'm _afraid Jouve ol wuspicious | oo turn, though. 1 thought you were a
mind, Skinner ! nter severely. | L "0 something at the theatrs, and
oren T D e T Tolly well rementber you were seck
the feed! I wm only thinking of deer | [or ,mn. drunk "
old Larr, said Mr. Snooks
“Dear uld. lnrry " hooted Skinner, “1 Ihunahi yo !hl Ar
* Dear Larry 1" mid Bunter, | said Slinner, o
“ How [Jl.d l shail be Im-n again! | don't look mi

a soldier
My Bmoots ahook s heed m{ulll
1 anewered my m"u‘
nid, with sed dignity s e

carmer of glorious siccess art—L

qullhd m- ‘hrongs of the bappy and the

B d amid good-bye to the pub!® r
macked Skinnér,
Mr. Snooks did not seem to hear that

remark.

“The day has been,” he resumed,
“when the motorcars of the .-r..i
thronged round the stagedoor, and
beautiful countesses competed for the
honour of carrying off Montgomery
Snnoks to the festive hall or the brilliant
ball-room. Al this 1 gave up, sir, to
serva my country.”

Shr.mer grinned.

You ﬂlvllhl. that you dwelt in marble
asked.

hll-"‘

“And what was my reward?"” asked
M. Bnooks sorrowfully. ** You conclude,
of course, that 1 caught the eye of the
C. ot once—that I was cffered a com-
mission on the spot—that I becamo a
captain, & major, a colonel—that I played
as dulln[uuhld 'a part in the war as on
the Thes; boarcs in my civilian days.

P
Not so, mir 1"
l -hunhl judge not, by the look of
you,” Bhinner. 1 really don't
think wyh:d would take you for &
colonel on b
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“How was I treated?” pursucd Mr.
8nooks. “Believe me, rir, incredible as
it soems, it was said that 1 should not
make n good and efficient soldier, and tl\h
cmultry, sir, dispensed with my services.

“Yet we won the war!" said Skinner
sarcastically.

“There wns nderstanding—a
pcmlul lmsnndenundmg-—-abuul llo cap-
tain's watch,” said Mr. Bnooks. “How
it came to be concealed in my bag is a
mystery that has never been cleared vp.

interfering, ill-br Hy ergeant
Dll hllml[lllxnf construction
he sceno that

pnmfui
imagine it was!” grinned

"And instead of following the path of
a:n: , 8ir, instead of leading my men over
.dp. and so forth, I was actually
o
Grown as not likely to become a good
and efficient soldier [ said Mr. 8nooks, in
a grieved tone. ' My military carver was

short. had no time to” distinguish
myself—

“Except in the canteen,” suggested
Skinner,

“And now, Master Skinner, T am
actually hard up—actually short’ of that
tnnrmpubls ut  necessary  article,

“You don’t say so."

“But 1 do, Master Skinner—I do!
And, with food at the present Prices—
wllh the necessitics cl life sold at fiftecn

lhlllmp a bottle——
- afternoon ! yawned Skinner.
Pray do not burr‘y away, Master
Bkinner. Itis luch a pleasure to see you
'ﬁ in—such a I pleasure ! It is pos
siblo that, for thu seke of old times, you

might feel dupnlod 1o make a small
ndrmc
Eren's
‘Even a half-crown ld be -
abla " wid Me. Saooks tragically. *
alf-crowns are searce, old top.”
b

The; Y are
Snooks. “I have been ther
ha !—eve; hilling——

Skinner grinned, and shook his head.
Mr. Bnooks might hlw! brought it down
to twopence out producing any effect
on Ekmnu:

“ Why o back to th
Theatre Ruy-!"‘ To's n. "n;'hu ough.i-

% be glad to get

again "
“1 have ul'led on the manager,
r. Bnooks. “‘He does not require my

services, That man, sir, has been feed-

mg fat on war-profits while I have Leen

erving my country by——"
n.g your capta’n’s watch?"

-ur turn back

ul\-“
“By being chunkcd out becauss you
were too boozy to be o nold:or"‘ -l{(‘d

Skinner ngreeahl
T bt 3o

ure plessed to be
11, Snooks. * Did
a shilling, Mnl.!r Bkinner?"

Perhaps the youn; ntle-
men at the school ,'f,a bc’dmnﬁ ﬁ::-uu
tricals again, and may require the
services of a distinguished and fargous
-aor now fallen upon evil days, and will.
ing to out his genius, sir, at & low
price—
ot that T know of.”
‘erhaps, sir, you yoursell—"
My dear man, I've nothing to give
‘lel" said Skinner. *“You helped me

iny a ctical joke the fel-
lows, m; I pai yo Y lTl‘ Good
moon!”  SKinner moving

Good-
t he luddunl) stopped a: - thaugh!
s ‘i Ppe: I; nav\ ought

on,

! nnm- into his min
+ A look of lespondency {md .ml.d upon
Mr. Bnooks' visage; but it

beery
-

from the military forces of the |
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Im%ht:ned up again as Skinner turned

" Em\d.upe.m. Master Skinner!” he
murmure:
“Look here, you might be able to help
me i a stunt,” said Skinner, And he
sat down on a nn beside the dilapidated
M. “You wr.-ra only & super
but I & se you can
And you l:l!l make yoursell
ve seen you do that. I wonder

inner relloc

uld pla; n::; psrt you choose to

83 5. “You never

=a v me bl;l_iu dovm 1he house as Hamlet,
sc?

n. I never did 1"

“Or my glotious success in_the part
f Mnbu’h’— .
1 don’t think anybody did,” said
Skinner coolly. * "' But never mind dhat!
k hore, I've been thinking of a stunt
o s practical joke on the cha
friars.  Could you make you
a wounded officer?”
ould & duck swim?”

£

‘¢ to put bandages on your
or something—you  could
And get a bit cleaner. They
know he was wounded—but not just
where ho ot it, Might have been in'the
[ace, Bkinner: "l].,oa hm il ten
!' good to you, I'll stand it for a
ob on de..{.y afternoon—"
I'm your man, sir, whatever it is!"
said Mr. Snooks. " Beggars can't be
choosers. But while the grass is growing,

":l Il give you a couple of bab in.ad-

al
£ Wluu the job, si
Skinner thought a minute or two, and
en began to explain. Mr, Snooks
l-unrd with surprise, but with atten-
tion.  When Skinner had ﬁnuhed tho
dalnguhhd Thespian nodded.
do it on my head, sir! Ouly
u joke, of course?”
course | aaid Skinner.
b—".

i

is small, but
t reduced ltlh
" said Mr. Sncoks with

"' But there will be expenses.’
“Cut that out!” said Skinner gruff

““‘Impossible, sir! I shall hun to
certain garments—in these clo
should hardly be con phigeg - L,
Not in these trousers ir! .

1 supposs there's somelhing in that,”
said Skinner relucta ‘L{n It gave Skin-
ner a pain to part w money ; but he
was very keen on his little scheme, and
there was a struggle in his breast
lbetween his stinginess and his desire to
scors off Larry’s devoted admirors at
Greyfrinrs. “You could hire the things,
lhouxh-—yuu needn't buy them."”
ould have to leave a dej as
a—a kind of security. It is pnsubla ghu!
my r-ent appearance would not inspire

confidi
||ke|y‘ I think!™

L

grunted

“1 know n place where the charge will
be reasonable— Lazarus’ 1n Court-

feld. And a few pounds—
“I'm not s Rothschild rowlod
Skinner, *T know old Lazarus—he sclls

us things. Il go thers with you, and
e ‘you'through.” Old Lasarus il trust
o it the things you want

Snooks nodded.

Vha B casac st all ia plain sailing
Came'12 Ao Monigomery Snooks rmas
to

Tt up with oid Lesarus to et

Three-halfpence. 7

you have the things on “adnudls,
said Skinner. **Come on!”

And Skinner walked pn to Courtfield
with his dilapidated companion, and
dodged round side-streets to get to Mr.

azarus’ second-hand shop. o wros ok

oud of being seen in the company of

r. Montgomery Snooks—useful as that
frowsy gentleman was on the present
occasion.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Coker’s Speech !
4 OW, you cheeky young sweeps!™
N it was an!{ gf theanﬂth?hu
spoke, and he as

lay—the  great day—had
downed bright and sunny upon Grey-
friars.

Never had the Head been more popular
than he was that day. He M;omndo
that Wednesday o whole holiday instead
of a half, a usual, in honour of the re-
turn _of the ireyfriars warrior.  An
bmﬂnmrﬂ ed thereat.

Not that the juniors bad slacked that
morning by eny weans. They had worked
lxuder at great preparations for Larry

ey were accustomed to work in
Ihr Form-rooms.

Th was a scene of glory. Thers
ware flags all over the rnom, and banners
d-r-ped at the head of the table where
Larry was to sit at the spread—{or the

uniors hnd made uj thuxr“mmdl that

rry would accept invitation to tes
with the Lower School

He really couldn't do Ien

And the feast was laid th unusual
plmuiulms»—cln-fnlly Im:lusd up from a
possible raid by Billy Bunter. On the
great day the F"mw: Five were chatting
1 the quadrangle, with an eye open to
sec the Head's car start, Dr. Locke was

ing to London in the car to meet
eutenant. Larry Lascelles, and hnn
home in the afternoon. Mr. Quel
uums wlth the Head. And Larry's

was ng down with Lar
Entnv when iha car would return the
juniors did not know; but_ there was
going to be a munng- reception when it
arrived ‘nth I; ey knew that.

Coker of the Fifth interrupted their
chat with his [llilllle interjection. Coker
oppeared a little wrathy.

He raised & large hand, and pointed a
finger at the Famous Five in an accusing

anne
“Halio, hallo, hallo, dear old top!™

said Bob' erry cheerily. ““Have you
got 'em again®""

T hear—"" began Coker.

“Hear, he-r:" said Bob.

“1 hea oared Coker, “that you

cheeky sng- have ot somesilly scheme
on for givin Mr. Lascelles a reception.”
§Ad you hear that?” asked

said Coker, mollified, ““That's
all nght “hen 1 OF course, I shouldn's
allow it !"

“ My dur chap, you're right off the
wicket! There isn't any silly scheme on
that I've heard of.™

' Goo That will do!" said Coker
Inih

ﬁut there's a jolly good schemeo on,”
went on Wharton. "‘Po:hal.- that's what
you were referring to?"

“You cheeky young sweep, so you
have got a scheme—

“ Certainly I"
*1 thought so!" said Cuker, rm»mng

n't bandy words with me,

n|
Yue Macxer Liprary,.—No. 630
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_““Why are you doing it, then?” queried
Nugent.

“4qone of your cheek, Nugent!
Yook ere s o cﬂmu Coker i

Now,

o .\Inkmg

speech?” asked Bob.

“Yes! And you fags have got to lie
low. Of course, you can be present!”
said Coker genemudy “But .1 shal
want you to ta

“ The n—!ulnm is terrific!” murmured
Hurree Singh.
-y can cheer when I give the
r—*"not_before.”

“Not before!” smiled Whartan.
“That's it. On this occasion 1
marter of the ceremonies, 50 to speak.
wtend Mr. Lascelles to have a

am

a
Not qmm w <hurklﬂl Buh Cherry.
* The not- quuurulm

want any nonsen:
g nl“ h:.l-];ih" sn't a
matter for fags to yoou i ll\. e
ing to cheer when they're §ou
can do that. Butswnmhvmun
ful mot to interrupt my I
Iken a lot of trouble with
'.I"‘l en it must be a corker,” said Bob
with a wink at comrades.
"‘Got it about you, Coker?”
“¥Yes, I've the manuscript
Iut " said Coker. As a mal
, Coker had been mdmgh out the
impreasive pasmages in his great
npnnrj whomsever would listen; and
be was nel nbml mll-eun; the -me'
upon the

in my
ter of

" cried the Famous Five im-

nghl. T will d Coker gener-

He extracted a sheal of impot paper
from his pocket, covered with mpranling
writing in Coker's own
graphy.  The Famosa F|

is auspi
“ Hold on!™ e)wuhted Bob Cherry.
* What :.E tiur,‘ suspicious about the
ol

suspicious, you

said Coker. * Grey-
coming to something! When L
tho ove 1 knew the d:ifer
uspicious and su

a rather unusually

Still, you ought to

nnder  favourable
lalln derivation,

“You ought to be a Form-master,
Coker!" smid Nugent, in great ad
miration

“ Well, T dare say I could handle fags
quite as well as some Forw masten
asented Coker.  “Dut let's get on
*On this auspicioys occasion, it gives
za > great pleusure to sy a few words

'll. generally does give you leunro
to say a few words, doesn’t i lf

!"1! that's meant for :hc«k Clnzr:r‘
Tuz Macxer Lnary,—No. 600,
-

This
Week's

" Hut you'

Price 14d.

Crder Now,

*The fellows have chosen me as

used up a lot of inpot
per dn & fo- words, b.
"A few words is a S'ufe of vp«xh"'
said Coker testily. “ Orators always begin
Inh ﬁuhwhm t.hey mean to run on for
h will take about half

-n Imux h deln

Ever lund ]1 silent all ¢he
mnE?x" l*:d Johnny Bull.

e | cln uu us doing it!" murmured

** What did you sy, (Jur

“A'l!m' et on with
o geout 10,
I“nmgd Cogul.lll'pmul ‘occasion—
OD? you n; that twice?”

'llh

ou're ju !
beginning again, you fathead !

Don't interrupt !
“Oh, T see—

vall Go ahead I

n auspicious occasion——*

"Tl.nn three auspicious occasions

murmured Bob.

restart after the inter-

“Ha, ha, ha 1" =
“'On _ this  auspicions  occasion,” "
roared Coke “Yit gives me pent

pleasare to say a fow words. In the

name of l.-r;ylrllrl Schoal, sir, in the

name of all Forms, bigh and low, T wel-

to r;mn:." "“The  fellows

uun me as representative

wdmrnm‘ you—- * "
*Have thev !

* You didn't choose yourself, Coker 1"

di
“That's  way of putting it. Shut up!

Read
“FOES OF THE
FIFTH!” =

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

By MARTIN CLIFFORD,
in

“THE GEM.”

Out This Wednesday.

& you to

in
classic sl AT

hades—
*“ These what 1" -imuhlod Bob
“The whatfulness is e 1"

ke
es ! roared
a sunny aft

it n . [nm!
Whlr ton. T
\hnm be” uay shades when Larry g

“* Never, in the ]m',m-y of lh.g

scholastio establishment, have the hourts’

of Greylrinrs bea
“g.un'uhuu, Fewiks?
ours s ‘ranky?

Not & bnp?ed

“You've got it wrong there, Coker,”

aid Bob Chierry, layinghis haixd on bis
waistcoat. ** Mine's sti
Coker glared.
‘“Have the hearts of Creyfriars
he roa

*That's another suspicious oocagion !"
* Auspicious, you youn,

“1 mean auspicious! 1Is it the same
occasion, or another auspicious

d Fur
n.ld.

Dry up!
© have beo
un,’

ame, of rnurul
long -mi ‘weary
Jn war with the

* Never mind Ihc number, you silly

--r;..: jou said four long and weary
n!lnt!

oare—
T Yen thumping 'tﬂn 1 said
for long and weary y
# long &
and
any sense, Bob Cherry!
weary years we have been engaged—

“Time we fixed the day, then
*
“'ll' we've been -nn!od four long and
uur gun isn't it about time for the
ing
" Yuuf ou—you eilly little idiot!”
gasped Coker.
h, Coker

You're not such u sily fool as ,w
mi- out 1" roared Cok 1 believe

great surprisc.
at last! I!a believes we're pnl.llng his
Iog.dnu chaps 1"

“Ha, ha, ha

“ You—you—->= spluttered  Coker,

“Look here, 1 won't read out any more
h—

old

Good man!”

“Rut if you don't keep off the grass
while I'm welcoming Lascelles I'll J:'Hy
well lick you all round!" resred Col
“ Remember that! if you cackle at
me,- Boh Chlrrv T'll lick you now !"

“Ha, ha, ha!"

It was mw- um. the orator's patience
could bear. He made a ferocious rush
at Bob Cherry.

The next moment five pairs of hands
were on Coker, and Coker was sitting

5upmg Onee more the
arm Im bitten off more than he

== Il mu-h you !" ga Coker.
"[—I—] Il—  Yarooooh * md
Coker rolled on the hard unry:n-

pathetic ground in the grasp the
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“He, he, he!™ -nmnunsm-. as Skinner sat

s, be, hel” brsBr Ghnptlr l)

1 say, Skinner, you do look & sight ! ]
_}

Famous Five. His speech was erammed
down his back, and then the chums of the
Remove laft him. Coker of € Fifth

sat up, spluttering, and for some time

h3 was m i I.l!ltlu'n pts to extract
bin oratory from the back of his neck,
And Harry Wharton & Co. sauntered

may duenly 1o watch the Head's car
stal

THE SEVENTH CHAFPTER.
Told on the Telephone !

" HARTON!"
W Harald %kmncr ullcd to
the captain of the Remove as

e came out into the qui
nniln after dinner that great da;

Famous Five and their comrades
had given the finishing touches to the
preparations for Larry,

It was that the Head's car
would return about three or four in the
afterncon, so there was now some time to
kill before Larry arrived.

Harry Wharten glanced round rather
impatiently. He did not want to tak to
Skinner.

True, that youth had been much more
amenable to resson of late on the sub-
ject of the returning hero. He had not
indulged in seering remarks,

wont; in fact, been ve:
and smiling. But his earl
not hgm forgat

" said nmv curtly
‘1 undmtnod that the Head had gone

to London, to meet Mr. Lascelles there,”
said Skinner.
"That’s so."”

“*They're lunching in town, alon

o o] Tan Dy e g o

Larry's coming home in the car,”

Frank Nugent. “That's what we've

heard, at auy rate.”
“Then it's _|ol|y queer,” taid Skioner,
luohn
“Where ‘is the queerfulness,

my
estoemed Skinner!"” asked Hurree Singh.
“There' o asking for you on the

telephone - ects’ room, Whar-
ton,” said Skin

"Gh is l.h!r."' exclaimed Harry, in
surprise

"Yen

1 happened to be in the room,
to mpeak to Lodar, and T heard the bel
rm‘ ].ader took thn call,”” said SBkinner,
“Then T don’t suppase hell lot e
answer it,"
would, but Lude

“The queer thing is that the man on

the 'phoue said he was Mr. Lascelles.
' What?”
And he wanted to speak to you,
Whatton. Lader says you can come.”

“Well, my hat 1"

“Jolly decent of old Larry to ring us
up!” said Bob Cherry. “‘It must be »
trunk-call from London. 1 should have
thought the Head was with him by this,
though."

** Perhaps the Head's mentioned about
our reception. and all that,” suggested

Nugent.
“Abem! Perhapa!®

Harry.  *Wingate

“The

erhapsfulness is terrific!” mur-
mured

urree Singh.
Wharton hurried into the

entered the prefects’ room, md laund
oder of uu Sixth standing at the tele.

one with the receiver to his ear. Hae
r the wires as

was chatting away
Wharton cama in.

*We shall all bo jolly ‘ghd to see yon
sir. Won't know you? yes, we shail
know you all right! Sorry to hear that
your face has been hunﬂer, sarey i
deed. Hallol Here's Wharto

Loder held out the receiver ol the cap-
tain of the Remave with quite a gracious
nod. Even the bully of the Sixth was
a little under the influence of the general

imcmn caused by the Greyfrinrs hera's

rn.

“It's Mr. Lascelles, Wharton,” said
Loder. “He seems to have missed the
!{ca-{ somehow, and be wants to speak

to yoi

JOh 1" said Harry.

He put the receiver to his ear.
voice came through which did not sesm
very much like Mr. Lascelle's tones as

Wharton remembered them. It wus a
but allowances had to ba

Ihmu_;b Wharton was prepared to find
some changes in . the Enung schoal-
master.

Tz Maouez Lighany.—No. 600,
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“Is that you, Wharton "

“Yes, sir,

ki Ye:,
!.ll'!)',

Is that Mr. Lascelles?™
my boy. Your old friend
came the reply, ** You have not
arton ¥
We were all jolly glad
1 were eomi ome,
It's Lhe best news we've
since the pen
You are very good tossz so, my boy.
h ‘ﬂ!ﬁm Gl’t‘_\frll!‘l

"“e shall all be delighted tw see you,
Eir. We've taken the liberty to—to
arrange a bit of a reception, sir,” said
Harry diffidently.

* Good man! That's really pleasant to
hear!”

“I'm glad you say so, sir,”

“Dr. Locke mentioned
Wh:rkon 7

d he, sir?

it to me,

You've met the Head,

“Yes; and I'm sorry to say that the
Head was taken ill in’ the cu—mkhmg
very. serious—and was compelled
remain in London. Mr. Quelch is m
ing wilh B And' e parsicalarly
desires that nothing shall be said about it
to Mrs. Locke, as it is merely a slight

ttack, and he hopes to return to the
ool by exsly ct‘eﬂmg

“0 Then you'll be coming
exclumnd Whartan, in great dis-

sappointment.
ot at all, Wharton,
with the Head at first; but
disappointment of !he
who had been [Froparing for
ed "that T should

- e:rlnlm!d Harry, “You
re not speaking from London, then?”
iy Notat all. 'I'm speaking from Court-
“Good!
Ru you hear me distinetly, Whar-

3 i little difficult to use the
lele hone, owing to the banda, ges."
ndszfl'“ exclaimed ler

. You knew I was nounrled'"

I did not know it was on the face,

Yes; the Huns succeeded in ili
my beadty a little, Wharton. And thoo
worst of it is that a stumble the other

gl\dmu?]ened the wounds, and 1 am
andiged up nearly an Egypti
il s quite ashamed b show

rn:se!f at _Grefriars in s\l:h a sme
b ;lﬁifﬂl ¥, in & movi ed
I'owe all feel more proud of
than e did before, if posbles . O 7o
“That's very kind of ou, Wharton;
but & man hates to be dnﬁnmd Bt it
be helped. grousing.
Now, I'm at Cunrtﬁo‘d mv bu:. and T
ean’t get a cab here. I'm nok quite up
to a long walk in this hat wenther, The
Head told me to telephone to Cosling to
bring the trap, but I thought of telephor.-
ing ln vou instead. I've not forgotten,
my boy, what friends we used to be. I
;upnme you re playing cricket "
0. sir; just waiting for
come.’

“Then suppose vou come along to
Courtfield and meet me. Goding uill let,
¥ou have the trap, and one or two of
your friends could come with vo

rt rather, sir! We'll

you to

.
be de-

lightes
“‘Then T start
t me on the road,
"1'u ok off at once, sir.”
“Go

1kmg, and you can

" “’a uere ang to ask you to tea in
the Rag, sir,” murmured Harry, “if
you'd honour us, sir."

Tre Magwer Lisrany.—No. 600.

ol
1 thought of

“Delighted, my boy! I shall b reads
for some refreshment when I get in, T've
cultivated a healthy appetite in the
trenches.”

¥ We'll start immediately in the trap,

“Then I'll meet you. Good-bye!”

“ Good-bye, sir!'’

Harry Wharton hung np the receiver.
Loder of the Sixth looked at him \erf
curiously. He had heard Wharton's half
of the conversation.

“Queer thing that Mr, Lascelles
should call you up instead of one of the
mosters or one of the Sixth,” he said.

ossibly, 1 dare uy Mr. Lascolles
knows best, though !” retorted Harry.
And he left Iha pre(ecu' room in hxgh
feather.

THE EIGHTH GHAPT!B.
What
S Whlt'l tho news?

Mesting Larry
‘H
Four voices yuestioned the

ALLO, :-u!.lo, ha'![nl
about Larry?"
captain of the Removye eagerly, as he re-
joined his chums in the quadrangle.

kinner looked cm and listened v\ ile
Harry Wharton
“Poor old Lnrr [ "He

was a good-| luoklllg chap. It's a rotten
bhlme )f the Huns have disfigured his

o We'lt make all the more fuss or

him,"” ssid Johnny Bull  “Let’

.bom the trap at once. Wao don't want
3 to have to walk far

Only two of us cun [n in the trap, if

there's rry,”  sai

Wharton. "Tba  athers had Gaitir got

the spread ready in the Rag. Larry will
ts ln

have tea with us as scon as
Loder seemed a bit edgewise

Larry rung me up instead of one o
Sixth. T don’t see it. Larry al
on with the Remove.”

“ Yes, rather!”

“Tt is u bit queer, thou, h, in a way,"
said Johnny Bull thoughtfully. “ The
Head and Quelchy are away; but he
might have rung up Mr. Prout. or old
Hacker, or Wingate of the Sixth. It's
& big compliment to us."

"'i‘ha ead’s mentioned to him that
we've been preparing a reccption, you
se0.’

by Blund if I thought the Head knew
about it

“ Oh, ﬂ:e Head's a downy old bird!
He sees things!™ said Bob Cherry,
“Anyhow, Larry has selected us, and
wo'ré going to play up. Let's go and
get the trap.’

Harry Wharton and Bob Cherry hur-
ried away to see Gosling. Johany Bull
and Nuwent and Hurree Singh repaired
to the Rag to prepare for tea. And, as
the news spread that Larry was at Cnurt
field, and would soon—arrive at Grey-
friars, there was a buzz of excitement
in the Remove. As a matter of fact.
the juniors were quits as well pleased
that Larry was coming by himself, and
not in the stately company of Dr. Locke

lch. Tt gave more freedom
And it was distinctly
complimentary to the Remove for Larry
to pick them out in this way.

Gosling demurred at first to allowing
Wharton and Bob Cherry to take the
trap: but Mr. Lascelles’ name wvan.
quished him. The trap was led out,
and adorned with & couple of Union

Jacks. Harry Wharton took the reins,
and was about to start, when Coker o
the Fifth came racing up.

“Hold on!" panted C

“ Well, what is it? Qui
“I hear that Mr. anllu is at
Courtfield- "

only outaide, my young Iriend

“ Yos, yeu

“ You're taking the trap to meet him
there?”

* That's so!" .

“Well, it's like your thundering
cheek to do anything of the kind!" s
Coker.  “T'll take the trap! Jump

wn [

“You cheeky m\ ' roared Dob
Cherry. “ Go i, "

Harry shook \hu reins, and started.

Coker stared after tho trap, appatently
ha¥ing expected his lordly order to be
cheyed on the s

““Wharton I he shouted.

“ o and eat coke

“ Stop at once!”

“Rats!"
The trap rattled off, and Colmr, with
n snort of wrath, rushod after He

caught it bohind, and hung on.

*“Now stop, you checky sweeps!" he
asped.

“Let go, you ass!" tapped out Dol
Cherry.

“ Stop, I tell you!" howled Coker, as
his boots dragged along in the dust be-
hind the trap.

“ Shift that al"{mchump,
the captain of Remove,
logking round.

“You bet!™ amvrcred Bob cheerily.

Horace Coker was essaying m Em
himself into the trap from bel:
reached out, and took Coker's noic be-
tween o Engnr and

** Ger-r-roooogh "' came from Coker,
in a sphutter,
Say when!"” said Bob.

“Grooooch! Led do by dose!" stut-
tered the Fifth-Former.

Instead of letting go, Bob Cherry com-
pressed his grip, and there was a suffo-
cated wail of anguish from Coker.

He released one hand to punch at Bob
Cimny, and hung on by the other, tiail

beliind tho trap. Bob Chorry kindly
r- ensed his nose then, and gave him a
gentle tap on the head. Coker dropped.
nnd sat in the dust as the trap I.m wled

waid
mlhnut

l-h sat there, brandishing a furious
fist, and Bob Cherry waved a hand back
to . Then the trap swoept round
a_turning, and Coker of the Tifth van-
ished from sight.

Harry Wharton drove on at a good
rate, keeping his eyes open for Licuten-
ant Lascolles, whom he was to mect on
the road, according w what he bhad bégn’
told_on ‘the telephon

“Hallo, hallo, hnll.o"' ejaculated Bob
Cherry suddenly.

On a seat under one of the plane trees
by the roadside & Rzure was seen rest.
ing. The juniors looked =t the bandaged
face. and Wharton drew in the horse.

Bob Cherrr jumy

“Mr. Lascelles?” he oxclaimed.

There was o ncte of interrogation in
Bob's voice. He was not sure that the
stranger was Larry Lascelles, so greatly
he cthanged from the nepect tho
juniars remembered of him

The man was in a lientenant’s khaki
uniform, which was considerably the werse
. being extremely senmed and.
Hiz foce was more than hall-.
hidden by bandages. He looked about
Mr. Lascelles” height and build, and that
was all the resemblance.

He roze to his [cet as Bob raised his
straw hat. 3
My dear boy!" he exclaimed,
You—you are Mr. Lascelles "

“OF rnurall Did you not know mei"

“You—you've changed a little, sir,”
ll.lmmerr-d Bob

“The trenches change us, mr bo;
and lhn man in khaki sadly, shaki
Bob. “Dut only oul

T




‘Every Monday.

the eame. My dnr
o see you again !

and shook hands

heart Temains
Wharton, T'm glad ¢
And e nugod up
i elly e 4
" Jolly g o see you
]hrr] Wharton.  “Jump in,
The man in khaki ﬁumped in.
Wharton wheeled the tr-p round, and
the juniors sta: to Greyfriars.
A podgy figure came h'ndmg }mn, v

said

the country road; it was thal Mr.
Tozer, the police force of Fiiardale. The
constable glanced cur muﬂy at the
bandaged face in the 1
s Mr. Tozer, s said Harry,
il o \Vuul:i you like to
ak to hi
n];leue-qmck'iy‘"
The tra fairly rushed past Mr. Tozer,
who stared after it.

For ressons best known w himself, the
returning warrior empl
wish to speak to the wiln
] rather surprised; for
who had heard that
les expected home, wo
hva liked to nkum- him. But it was

bandaged
athematics master of Gm;ln;n Hv
red after the trap very curiousl J'
uul, before resuming his stols |md
I

ion Sncka n..mnn. guily
n the breese, the irap rushed op to the
school gates. l!nl! Greyiriars seemed to
have ga n the was s
roar of chaoring a3 the trap dabed up
and Dalted,

g ca]
and  hats, and cheering. r of the
Fifth was feeling -lupcraul, in nl.l his
pockets for his celebrated y
to discover that he had left it mdonn
Wingate, the captain of Greyiriars, shook
ands with the man in khaki gver the
of the trap e was startled, and
by tbo sight nl the lhmkly-
E‘:'ldlg:d Tace—he had not xpected o
#oo the young officer return like that. The
bandaged face went straight to ibe hsarts
';l' l.hu Greyiriars fellows.
My dear young friends !

It

aaid the re-
o GO o

“Bravo 1"
“Good old Larry!"

The lieutenant stood up in the trap, his
e, immerin lhrmlgh the h..,J"g..
one hand m:
" Geml-m-n— pn
“ Hear, hear 1"
"Gendemn you do me proud.”
- Whl?"

The cheering died away, in the aston-
jshment that the hero's rernnl: caused,

Certainly nobody at Greylri over
expectad to henr Mr. Lascelles expross
himee!! like that.

They might bave ex d it of Mr.
Montgomery Snooks—if they had e
rememl existence of that

dated gentleman—but certainly mt
Lieutenant Luwr Lascelles.
-But the gentleman in khaki ran on,
uucnmuoul of anything amiss.
honour, gents, you do me
vruud. !: b from the trenches, fresh
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glorious deeds against the un-

from mfo fjorious 4

lr-mlu\b

"1 mtum once more among Yyou, As
to a beloved home!" pursued the ban-
“I have roughed it in

credit in every field—with
des. As for the affair of the

captain’s watch—  I—I—I mean—"
Th!njemhmm in the bandages stam:
mer should say, I am deeply

stirred, gentlemen, hy this glorious re-
T 50 not douy that T deserve

woul fa lesty.
Gentlemen, there have been days when
crows uses rose as one man to cheer
me, but those glorious moments wers as
uothing to this! Gentlemen, I thank

-
)

And the returned hero alighted and
walked in with Harry Wharton and Bob
Cherry, leaving the Greyfriars crowd
stupefied.
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They had intended to get a speech cut
of Larry. But certainly they hadn’t ex-
pected a speech like that.

“Is he—is he—is be rat:\, bedad?”

murmured Gwynne of the §

e n't have l--u:
muly" muttercd Potter.

The crowd trooped in after the juniors
and the man in khaki in a wondering

Larry had returned; but undoubtedly
he had changed during his absence
There was not the slightest doubt about

at,

“Wounded in the head,”
Greene of the Filth. “It's
—that—— Poor old Larry "

Wharton and Bob Cherry were rather
silent as they marched their prize in.
They did not quite know what to moke
of ﬁm, They were proud of him—as
It was

|hl| to mquﬂ that the hero of Grey-
riars had been drinking. But how were
his extraordinary remarks to ac-
counted for otherwise

But the hero was quite affable and
talkative,

drinking,

murmured
possible that

Three-halfpence. 1

#'Thess familiar scenes—these grey uld
walls!® he said. “I¢ is reat-_simgly
great—to be back among familiar
scenes ildh

ildhood 1" ejaculated Bob Cherry.

O inuocent m'nn:}! said the hero,

“Ha! Thisis Bunter! How do you do,
Bunter!”

Billy Bunter rolled up, and insisted"
upal {»ndm the returned hero a very

2 e hero gave it & grip thab
nter wincc.
" he sjaculited.

my blooming boy I said
tha I:e:o "F-: s ever!"

And he vu!](cd nn with Wharton and
Bob Cherry, leaving the Owl of the
Remove blinking,
here is Skinner " s3id the hero

ber me, Sk

* certainly, sir!™ said Skinner,
with a ge Knew you at once, mr.
You' w\ en .ﬂrly lon, m-m-, Mr. Las-

i
“T paticularly wished o see you,
Skinne:

Vol wre very ind, et said
nnes, with a jather uneisy, T
lock a1 the L daed face. 7: pescing

ve a gocd memery, 1 think,
Skinner
“Oh, ses, airt™
1’ remember that the day before
1 left Greyfiiass to join up, Skisner, you
were in ncfd]nr m?nney

“Y¥ou were, Skinner
me to oblige you witi
sovereign.

a

and
the

u asked
n of &

. ) lhhll bc [iul Rkinner, if you will
return that loan, as 1 think it bad
thing for a boy ta remain in de

Bkinner's face was al
ined

Montgomer,
.h: turn the situation to h:

“You

said the gentleman
in sternly, while crowd ol
juniors looked on in curiou once, "1
wve not referred to the details of the

o you wish me to explsin in

publi—"
Rk.nner gritted his teeth,
“N-n-ne!” he L. “1—1 remem-

dlv settle that very old debb
said the bandaged gentleman

ner's hand went into his pocket.
He dared not refuse. His little joke on
the Remove was quite humocrous in
Bkinner's eycs; but he knew
expect from the Removites if they dis-
covercd that he had *‘spoofed ™ “them
with & rascally impostor in the place of
the gallant soldier they were expecting.
Skinner's last pound note passed over
r. Montgomery Snooks. His eyes
followed it, as it disappeared, hungrily.
And as the “lieutensnt * walked in with
Harry Wharton & Co. Skinner was left
rooted in the doorway, with feelings that
could not have been expressed in words,

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Simply Awlul !

4 ELLOM‘E hunu-, sirl”®
el Hurrlh "

Somehow or other, the en-
thusiasm of the juniors had been con-
siderably damped. But they found ene
thusissm enough to cheer s the returned
here i Iul into the Rag.

The ba:

gentleman was placed
Tul \hu\:'r Licoasy. —No, 600,
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at the head of the I.-blu the place of
honour reserved for Licutenant Larty
Lascelles. His eyes roamed hunyrily
over the wellspread board It was pro-
bably a L time since Mr. Montgomery
Bnooks had gazed upon such a festive
scone.

The juniors vied with one another in
attending to his wants.

The bandages that swathed his face
did not seem to interfere very much with
hn}{utronumm powes

8nooks had a considerable vacancy

to fll, and he procecded to £ill it most
]iheml]_p

Even Billy Bunter, at the other end
of the table, hudly did better than the
hndaged her
mmer }::d come in now, and he was
pmmng The loss of the sovere
instead of the T.l'n Ih)'l.].uu{l he ha
tonded to pa; poitor for his ser-
vmknurrueg Sllnner But he felt that
this was, after all, worth it

The celebration was: being held—the
feast was being demolished—the rousing
welcams was_being given—and all the
while the real Larry wes in the Head's
motor-car, unsuspicious of what was ho]:i-
pening as he bowled on towards his o

ia-

Snooks was

to make some pretext for clearing offi—

that was arrang inner had nn
« doubt that Mr. Snooks would LeeP

that part of the bargain very careful
Otherwise, he woul in danrer of com.
ing into violent collision with the boot
of the gentleman whose name he had

rraw

The sight in the Rag consoled and
eomforted Skinner

It was an occasion for unlimited hos-
pitality, and Skinner—even Skinner—was
allowsd to squeeze in at the festive
board. He had not contributed to the
fund for the feast, but he contributad
most heartily to clearing the bonrd. He
felt that this was some compensation for
the unexpected expense ho had been put
to by Mr. Bnooka' unscrupulous trick.

And Skinner fairly chortled over tie

schoal,
B-l’ors he could arrive Mr.

\Vh!lt the Remorites would feel like
when 1l ruine Larry arrived, and
they discovered that they hu:t been taken
in by an impostor, was an interesting
cuestion to Skinner,

Certainly the rogue of the Remove had

B

THE BEST 4" LIBRARY =~ THE “BOYS' FRIEND" 40. LIBRARY. "I*

succoeded in his object—which was to
Rlenurl. up " the great occasion for the

The returned hero had certainly culti-
vated a great lppl‘!l'-o. whether in the
trenches or wher:

ut as yet all was el wad bright.

The juniors wera deli “to see it.

and_they thoroughly emjoyed secing the
Qistinguished gust ¥njoy himselt.

The bandeged gentlep as enjoying
himself, thera was no ‘{2\1[’( about that.

He hardly snoke a word till ho had
eaten enough for throe hungry troopers.
‘Then he relaxed, and became chatty,

His thirsty glance roved over the table
several times, as if in search of some-
thing that was not there; and at last he
bockoned to Wharton, Harry hurried
to him, as he saw Mr. Bnooks leaning
back i his chair with a faint look.

““Mr. Lascelles, what—'

The bandaged gentleman gave a slight

o

'nmd; r " he whisparad.
rny old wound, my boy ! When.
over—whenecver it gives trouble, the dor-

tor has ordered mo to take & nip

sir

“ Not ln\lv-h—nul more than a pint—
& mere nip, in fact

“But we—-we—" stammered Whar-

ton

“Perhaps the housekesper,” suzgested
the bandaged gentleman, ng over
the bandages e Wiy that nearly made

e captain of the Remove fall down,
80 nstonished was he. “You know these
housekeepers—they generally have &
little supply somewhare! Ha,
will see!” gasped Wl-ur‘un

He ran nut of the Rag in an almest
dazed condition.

He came back in a few minutes with'a
bottle in his hand. Mrs. Kebble had
tarned up trumps.  Sho had a small

uantity of the precious fluid, kept in
e houss in case of iliness, And the
illness of a wounded warrior was an
occasion when it evidontly ought to be
produced nd it w

ont romery Bnook.l eyes bright-
ened over the bandage the sight of

v,lm bcuz- It was Lhrau uarters full.
A—a—a glasms here, Bab!" ga:
Wharton,

“Hezre's o tumbler—""

]

A Stirring Tnle of Detective Work and
Ad\en |rn|n‘$ TON

JUST OUT!
DETECTIVE TALES. TALES of SPORT, SCHOOL
SEXTON BLAKE LIBRARY.| LIFE and ADVENTURE
No. 88,—THE MANDARIN'S SEAL. « + » inthe . . . .

BO!’S‘ FRIEND I.‘B'RAI!Y

SEX'
ER and the Hon. JOHN
I.A\ILESS
Mo. 89.—THE MYSTERY OF TEE
AGONY AD.
Tlle Yarn yonu want! A Clever Sea
iy, by the .\!Itlm‘r 0! n"l'l

yate:
](sddln nl RLverﬂnIe * ete.,

No. 90.—THE_CASE of the 'I'IAN'S-
ATLANTIC FLYE!

An exciling_ehronicle of ﬂ!e
Batlle of its  between
BLAKE and LEON KESTREL.

No. 91.—THE RID CRESCENT.

A Story of Peril and Adventure, and

in Afghanisian. By

al,
“The Mosque of the Mahdl,” eto.
Sexton Blahe Aﬁgsnr‘ Prominently in all
the iea,

@®

=
&
3
&
3
£
&)

No. 470.—THE WATER CHAMPION,
Toppinz Yarn of Swimming and Ad-
venture. Dy Hesny T. JoRNsoN.
No. 471.—CAUGHT OUT.

Magnificent Tale of the Cricket Ficld
By GEOFFREY (JORDON.

No. 472.—THE WHITE SLAVE.
Thrilling Storyol Intrigue in Moroceo.
By MAXWELL ScoTT.

No. 473.—TEE PARTING OF THE
WAYS,
Grand ¥arn of Frank Richards'School-
days. Ty Martix CLIFFORD.

Price
“&d. Each.

COMPLETE STORY IN EACH NUMBER.
Ask your Newsagent for them.

Price
“&d. Each.

¥
"TRE MAGNET I#II(AHY,—NQ 620,

® W

Sq" Here's & wineglass!" excmm.t
"The tumbler, plesse—the tumbler |
tlw bandaged gentleman. *I alwa
drink from s tumbler—saves constantly |
refilling the gla

n to pour the fiery liquoe
er. Ha expected the ban. |
gﬂnt\cmnn to tell him when to

into the tumbl
dagad

3!

up tched him without speaking—the tum.
hle\ \\u filled. Then Mr. Snooks picked
it

G entlomen, your health "

The juniors’ watched him as
nated.

There was a breathless pause as the
hero emptied tha tumbler.

He emptied it to the last drop

if fasoie

In utter h:vrror the juniors waited to |

see him roll off the chair.

But he didn’t!

He smiled gewsi!y
1" he remarked.
o\r " stuttered Whar-

“Leave the bottle hiere ! T may requiro 7
.mm ;ngm nip, if I should f-’cl mink
again!

“Oh ]

How the gentleman in bandages could
contrive to sit upright after that “nip "
was & myslnr;- to his hosts.

But he

And five mmutu later he was taking
another nip.

He continued to take nips till the
bottle was empty.

There w: h

Bome faces wero

ware. suaioms & v, Hke
Tae g

Fridently Larry had changsd dusing
his sbwonon

There was a ‘chill at Wharton’s hrart.
and his churas looked very sombre. It
wos evidently impossible to exercise
control over & Astmgm-hed ues
was also a master the schaol
was equally evident l.lml. the idolised b
was now very much under the influsico

of liguor.
41 murmured Skinner. [
mnnldvnt wonder if be kicks wp a
in
And Skinner fairly chortled.
That would be the climax—a bpozy
“shindy " kicked up by the man whom

all thn fellows believed to be Larry
Lascelles!

“Shut up, Skinner, vou cad!" whis-
pered Johnny Bull ﬁnrcel,

Skinner winked at
“How do vou l.l.- \our giddy bero
now !" he ingnired.
Johnny Hu?l did ns)&t HRETer.

“ Gentlemen Muuuumnr{
8nooks was speaking—" gentlemen,
have '\Ireadv remarked that you do me
proud !

Bilence.

“1 repaat the remark. gentlemen—you
do me proud !

Grim silence.

“Wharton, my boennia bov I

“‘,(eg os, 8ir?"" g:spsd Hnrr:
“Is_there anything more in ;the

“] know these

Mr. Snooks, with
bandages. *Sly old Iml —uhn:"
“ Ahem!"”
“Let us be merrs !" said Mr. Snooks,

blinking slong tho tuble, which he was
now holding by the cdges.  Life let us
cherish while vet the taper glow

Champagne Charlic is my name!

the juniors did
at the wietched

not know. Belisvi

ut the guest in_the Rag oul,

:



“Every Monday.

man was Larry Lascelles, they felt only
a'seep pity for bin.
o
eep the table stil
“Wha-a-at?”

“You may consider this the proper
way, Wharton, to treat o guest—a is-
tinguished guest. I do not. Unless this
mﬁ: -s kept still 1 refuse to sit at it!”

1

-‘x un ncm accustonie continned
Mr. Snocks, with diguity, *'to sitting at
tables which take on the uneertuin
motion of an aeroplane. The floor of
this réom, too, requires attention. The
foor cen-unly should not heave like Lhn
deck of a ship. ou see that, Wharton

*Oh, sir 1"

“1 ¢hall now,” said Mr. Sncoks, rumi
and hotding on to his chair, “ depart.

shull shake the dust of the school from
my feet!”

“ D.d'don't go, sir !

. Bnocks wahhlad and looked

gravely at Wharl

“1 must go!” hv said. * Duty calls!
Besides, the other fellow is expec ed
early in the afternoon, ¥ understand I

ha-at_other fellow, sir?”
The blnﬂlged fellow winked.
ts o seerct!” he answered
UL o certainly_teil vo
nothing about the other fetlow, Whartor
En y I'l'lj vuung friend Skinner wouk
fr-imbor sepeated Wharton. |
Harold Skinner looked rather alarmed. |
He began to be afraid of what the!
egregious My. Snooks might utter next-
Mr. Snooks gave him & h!ne\nlenl- ook
nlmlg the tab
Fear not, Skinner 1 he said.

M “lips are sealed! ‘The wealth of
Golconda shall not drag the secret from
them 1"

“I—1 don't know what he’s talking
about, of course | muttercd Skinuer, as

mn eyas turned on him curiously.
m, sir,” eaid Harry, in great
pc‘lj’i‘!tlly and dismay.

luse o sit down 1"

r:m, my young friend, how can
when my chair is moving
ircle in that extraordinary

T will hold it for you, sir.”

"My dear young friend ! exclaimed
thie begdaged genteinan, mdde Iy falling
upon Wharton's neck. - “ Friend of my
youth—"
arocoh !"

“Dear youth, I will never plrt from
thea 1"

" Ch erumbs! Lend me a head, Bob,
for goodness’ sske

Three or four pa‘re of hands seized the
hapless Mr. Snocks. He blinked rouud
at the horrified juniors benevolently.

" My le he said, “are a little un-
cortain. ‘M'y head s clear—perfeetly
clear. But my legs hetray me! Yet it
is necestary for me Otherwise, 1
may meet the other (cllaw 1 The mocting
would be painful ! Mr. Snooks started
suddenly, and glared at Bob Cherry.
*¥ou are the other fellow !

* Wha " stuttered 1lob.

“You! Yon an: he! I defy you!"
“0Oh dear!”
Smack !

“Yaroooh!” roared Bob, sieggering
e

Ha, ha!
h-s!ed Mr. Snooks. * H
horse 1 My kingdom for a horse !

r. Snooks’ voice rang through the
Rag. Then u was silent, as the hapless
#ontleman s to his chair, and let
head fall on :.he tavie 4 deep, resonant
wncra Maacar

S0 much for Buckingham !
!

horse! A
e
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for that!” said
What o day I
Nabob of

“Thank dness
sy " of ‘my hat!
errific [ murmured the
Bhanipur,
he juniors stoed in dismay and horror,
watehing the slambers of Mr. Mont:
omery Snooks,  Skinner f:]p:rnch
im in great uneasiness, Harold Skinuer
lmd not looked fer this. It was time for
Snooks to depart—high time. If
!.-nrr: Lascelles arrived and found him
there, it was very probable that there
would be a revelation of Skinner's part in
the affair.  Skinner shook the sleeping
man by the shoulder.
ere, wake up!” he exclaimed.
him alone !* said Harry,
Wiake up ™"
Wharton caught Skinner by the sollar
end sung him away.
mm alone, you rntter‘ All the
better i he slecps till the Head comes
hvme! We don't Imo\\ -nhut to do with

But that was just what Skinner was
ai'ald of.

“He—he said he wanted to go,” he
stammer.

“He's not K:mlg ass! He's staying
here, of course !

- Look here, Wharton—"

“0Oh, shut up!™

Skinner glared at the sleeping beaut;
in great apprehension. What to do was

puzzie to the juniors; but it was a relief
or the distin '41' ed guest to be ulup
and quiet. here was the hoot

wotorear in the distonce, and Skinner
started,
Bob Cherry Joked from the window

*The Head’s car!” be sei s
come back early, after all} heres o
in khaki in Hallo, hallo,

My only oy

b
And: Bob Cherry rushed frantically
from, the Fag,

THE. ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
The Genuine Article !
“ ARRY!”
l " Mr. Luc:llu 14
“Great pint
“Larry! Larry!™
It was a roar dn -the quacrangle of
Greyfriars.

e Head and Mr. Quelch had de-
scended from the car, and with them a
tall, handeome, up-standing young man
in khaki.

mo glance at that clearcut fuce was
enough for the Greyfriars fellow:
They knew Mr. Lascelles ugum‘
“Larry!” panted Wharton, he
tushed out with the rest.
The captain of the Remaove felt dazed.
Who, then, was the intoxicated man
snoring in the Rag
Harry Whar h:m & Co. had supposed
him to be Larr; And hers was Larry,
amiling, cheerful, the same as of cld, save
that his cheeks were deeply tanned.
ieutenant - Lascelles smiled on the
cheeﬁmg c}:?‘\:d am‘l saluted,

“Hip-hip, hurrah1”

It was not r’sﬂt‘[ly the reception the
heroes of the Remove hu but
it was a rousing reception, the same.

“But who's that chap?” exclaimed
Wingate, in_amazement, as he shook
hands with Lieutenant Lascelles.

“Eh?”’ cjeculated the lieutenant.
““What's that, Wingate "

“A—a man—you—] mean, not
of course—a man has come here ¢
himse!f by your name—"

By gadi”

as

mg

led.
He—he—hc's asleep!” gesped Bob.

AW hm'wn brought him in ! exclaimed

Three-halfpence. 13

Wingate. W]mrkm. what do you mean
by it? Who—

“Glad to see ym: again, my boy | mid
Lieutenant Lusce .h-ﬁmg Hands with
Harry.  “Now, nhn s this about some
fellow using my name?”

Wharton looke:l bewildered.

“Did—did—did you telephone to me,
sir, to-day?

ot et ali!”
«Rowme 1151 wan this man, of course!
Oh, the awfol rotter !” gasped Wharton,
“He had hie face bandaged up. He said
¢ was you. We—we Lhou nt he was,
He’s in the R,
Lln; Lascelle

“ Perhaps, sir, we bad better see
man, who seems to have come here [
imposed on the bove in my name !

“Most certainly!” said Dr. Locke,
“Jt may be neces!nry to send for the
police. Let us m -at once!”

erowd 1'lrmed nhe: the Head and
Lieutenant Lascelles to t.he Rag: A loud
annre reeted them the:
scelles [.“ed dnwn on the sleep-
mf ruc:l in disgust,
h '.hu the man?" he asked.

“I a.m nol flattered at such a character
being taken for me!” said the young
master drily. | :

Wharton crimson,

“He—he told us. We—ke were taken
in. :ikmlfaud we were puzzled, sir. And -
—and—

“Quite so0. ch were deceived.
don't blame you, n " Mr. LI-CB"N
jerked the bands, rd nnﬁumln to his feet

3 the collar, and Mr. Snooks eyes opened
huu “By gad! He is Eretby well
disguised. Now, my man, who are you,
and what are ynu doing
Mr Snnoks hlmked nt. lum

sir, is = Montg:
Snmk&'" hn nmd with dignity. "Lm
hand me ! You, I presume, are the other
fellow ?

“Snooks !"" gasped Bab ChyrEy The
actor who ured to hang about Coustfield.
Oh, my hat

“Il you are the other fellow,” resumed

Bnocks, with a fichy blink at Larry

Lascelles, T will retire from the scens.
“You will retire in charge police-
man, wy man,’ d the lieutenant.

“You are wearing the King's uniform
vl’ll.hnul  permission, and you are an un-
postor !*

Mr. Snooks’ knees.knacked together.
The mention of a policeman was almost
sufficient to sober him.  Montgomery
Snooks had had many misunderstandings

th the police
—I—1— Merely a jest, sir!” he
gllpid‘ “The clothes are hired. It waa
Siordly o ‘ot X plasfal pioeo "ot

homour, sir!_ Besides, if a fuss is made
it will not refleet credit on the school. 1
assure you of that, sir ! Master Skinner
assured me that it was a harmless joke,
ir—"

“g

** Mai repeated the Hud.
“What has Ski to do with it7” R
Montgemery Snooks stuttered out an
explanation, and the Head's brow grew

like ﬂml] er,

Now, let mo retire, sir ! gasped Mr,

coks. . **Twas but a jest, upan m}
henour! The duds were hired, sir.
shall return them this afterncon to the
owner. No harm intended, sir—-none as
wl—" My Saooks jerked his collar
aw lmm Mr. Lascelles' grip, and
hm: ed to the door. There he found
eugrgy evough to take 1o bis heels

Send Skinner to my study, Whar-

ton! sald ead. o
“ Yes, sir!
And-Dn: Locke retired from the Tiog

Tue Maerer LisRany.—No. 600.




14 A Tip:

vith Yr. Tascollor
excitement  afte &
Elinners face was pale when ho recorved
the summons to the Head's stu.
dragged himself to that dr
ment with faltering steps.  Mr. Mont-
ymery Snooks haken the dust of
z‘-re:irmra Emm his feet ; but Skinner was
ms ot o had to'stay and face the

Thers wu 8 buzz ul
e

o

Dm Locke bent o stern glance upon him
he entered. Mr. Lascelles, who was
with the Head, looked at him curiously.
Skinner, it appears that you are re-
l'pnnl:hla for the audacious trick l«hxl has
been hnr- this afternoon—
o l * stammered Skinner.
“You have dared ta induce an impostol
to come here, assuming Mr. hu.-rli.sl
name——
it—it was only a joke on the fel-
groaned Skinner,
Such a_joke is quite rdonable,
b inner.  You will be Engged in public
rraw morning for um insult to Mr.
[‘;wu s u may go
“One moment, III!' e 'uml Bﬂr Lascelles,
& pitying look at the v\r!lrhvd
Skinner a4 he shunk to the “Gn
the occasion of my ret rn hml m I ven-
t to ask a favour—""
You have only to name it, Lascelles,

Order Next Week’'s “GEM” NOW!

inr that he has acted m

Dr Lm:kl hesitated.
have a right to me, Las-
> he el Sty et be as you

iously, bub

Sknuuu was staring blankly at Larry
Lescelles.

Lascelles® intercession for him was
about the Jast t ng Bkinner had expected

to hear.
“Oh, sir!" he gasped.
The Head gave h::.n a stern lock.
“* At Mr. Lascelles’ request you are par-

doned, Skiuner!"™ he s Y

go! I trust you will be properl:

of yourself ! " Leave my study !
Skinner limped to the door.
But there he stopped and turned.
oM ]anallu"' he faltered.

as

PRk AN sorry, sir! TI'm

really
air

sorry ! I—I—T"ll try to prure

And for once in a
a.mdmir Thre e dad oy i apke
tudy.

“Flogged, you rotter!" ked Bob
Cherry, a mv\d orl jmlinrs surrounded
8kinner in

the a
No. 'Larry spake up for
“Great Seofs! s for

—T never thought Lascelles was
brick, And— and

if you lil

v \\'hlr(nn Jooked at

and we won't rag you,

o o 1t o back up Larry after

“He's a hl’lck ]
“Lets g and give him the ellm. L
Bob. “Under the Head's wi

said Skinner,

A few minutes later Dr,
versation with Mr. Lascelles
rupted by » roar under the stu i
dows. It was the roar of all the lhm '

i1 For hew jolis good felow |
the power of their lun

# Blnl my soul !"

Lieutenant Larry Lascelles smiled.

Loud rang the chorus outside, and
s Sotiowed by thunderous cheers,
in the cheering the voice of Haro
Skinner was as ﬂmd as any E
THE END.

(Don’t miss *' THE GREYFRIARS
TOURISTS!" —next Monday's
Grand, Long, Complete Story e

“He's & _brick 1" said 8kin:

Greyfriars School — by FRAN Y
RICHARDS.)

mer, —
“May I intercede for Skinner, sir? : TI'm sorry I mucked up the reception. 1
bobhobsbobotid okl i 5 . N A bpdttrbadoboded
BEedrfa-s + Ft o dbdrdadadad et D e S I e s s e et et 2 $a-4- o4
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B8YNOPSIS,

seotony Goggs comes 1o Uylcombe © Gramimar

ron nkiinghom with chums
:rrm:en, Blount, aters.

sis e oo expert, u clever im.

rionator, ang i miser of many bril,

iant japes. 5,/ An expedition  of

Grammarians to St. Jim's, and accomplishes

's,
gne of the most daring bight Taids ever per.

th\d Cutts of 8t. Jim's falls foul of Bln.m
the butcher. and after a serap, in which Cul

nuite & erowd, Kildare, ‘e Bt
acting as referee,

(Now read on.)

im's lkLm:!r.
A Hard Tussle !
T could not be said that the peneral ru

of the fight wan particularly in Tavour of

eithier 1
the running ; bug

onlooker who noted that, despite b

eaondition, Bingo Wnll‘crlum\y taking mhre out.

of himsell t] I’I|| it was doubtful

whether he moro out of Gogge

rouml the butcher
and blowing just n
('O:le h { otter than most
spectators —it was o brofling day—and
thing apparatus was working as well

ll\ I.It
Dl' th

Hun "ihe aixth round saw the butcher lad

varl :lm-
later, ai

Printed and publlsbed erery Mordar by

offices: The Fleeiw
18d. per aunum, »
#ud Kew Lealand: Messrs.

mult Hml! a mistnke sooner or
e then,

let Biogo in and it resulted in_Gozea
being taken clewn off cet, to come down

1 expecte young bounder
bones Tattie, hut ber dn TS Said otk
umgpomud tone.

had pot co
rise.

three before Guggs

red to
It he

ngo d Bo mind o that.
AT lesson of chivalry before,
Gogas had taught bim it that

e dronned his hauds and s

“Tha nuid Goges, with the nm smlle
that had crosted by sinee

rted. For Goggs fought, as e Japed, with
a solern countenance.

, Theres nothia to i, Tou Jig the same
Bingo almast
ot there '-. womething 1t 1
that Goges was not likely to forget

It meant more from Lingo than from Go opgs,
for one had not heen trained in the ways of
fair play and Shivaicy oo bir childhood as
e othe

Here WS & briet interchange of blows in
the hall-minute thai remaired of the round
and then the comtiatants fell away from o
another, to re n o ﬂltlr reapective corners
oy Kildare called ~'Fim

you feel, Go

tall smxionsly

“Guite well, I thank you, my dear Waters1~
replied Gog,

The Eylcombe Fourth had clustered round
his cornar. and Waatall was not the only one

;amrlhing

* asked Wag

By Richard Randolph Ej

you know, Goggles, you musta't let
um znnu again!™ aaid Frank

why not, my dear Gorilla?”
Goj

aven't you any blessed fecling?” snapped
lh]v ‘

“Most nssuredly 1 bave. Boil. I hare &
great nnr of feeling. 1 feel for you very
much.”

N:uln\rd

CKor me. ws? Why for me
nr your unfortupate face, my
hnl-h-d Carbun

ith !hnl. um- left the knee of Bags

to h:e "the butaher again.

naper It seemed to him that

uld need more sympathy than

not see that his noeded any.

urhoy was rather d of his face. which
aoking one.

l'tllo' who w

diately nl'?rr t
no danger of

of that blow.

ns keen on nen

comrades,

ock-down blow was
ulug under as the effect
And Carboy. who. was Almost
a3 any of his
it to bis coun-

n
Bingo was bucked hy his suceess in the
lazt roun he came for Goggs hard now.
But he was mel by a defence that seemrd
And it was not merely de-
was more than that in

B

I pasgasble.
fen:

re
L NEI h:llf minute

i Pur would ha
smashing away aL Ooggs without woy visiblc
effect : en there would cor regnal
second or two in which IJDLI‘. got home

Bingo. and Bingo rested back asd looked
surprised ind pined

nd, summe was

ere who was worri

I3 lor Sosn i
o, S Toe ";.,

rou
that T npn had done nearly all the .mckm
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fly all the

him,
£ed 1 the Tortues

feliow !
me! re

e bel o
The elghth round
!uunl \.herl the

t
to_same extent.
Few there suessod exact]
Goggs knew, and o di
Fercival Binks the come
sunldenly something like & contletion that he
wus not going to win.
“That not mean that e

“IL.: it was

would throw

up the He was of thu sort that
nzbt to ¢ t gasp.

Dol used {0 belng licked. He

But be w
i peen fairly mnd sjuaeely licked
he did not Ilke the prospeet of it
d it hurt him

m the more be
y sure that this

by the slim Gr:
martian, who looked "Desids him w-e a grey-

bonnd heside &
For the first lime amm. the fght Gog
handimg_ out  beav! continuous
hmant. Bings's

r|| hnd gone, for the
ment, to piecs seemed unable
o stop or to dodge -nnhing. Le nould do
wothiag bat punch back. And his punc
“fuﬂ. compared with what they bad

T

P
e

In sheer desperation be clinched. His arms
were :-:und Uoggs, bugging him as & griszly

gt
“Break away, there! Bresk awar!” cried
Niddars sharply.
ioges bud ok struggled. once b el thow
arong 5 Hm. He bad

Bingo fell back,

full of shame, his guard f

“Goggs might have punched
But. he did not ponch him at al.

im anywhere.
He still

ln"‘ mnd Clrbﬂr
lon Gay. ° Goggles
By e g

is |D
1. poing t him to

e e bisssed l:ood your, bowling
s, it your way

And, without saying antbing ugsins

re-

wa Goggs’ better,
urked Finrs quitiy.

So dia most of ibow who wau.
might meer; ne: not understand.
few might th

no

hkli - ltelLl!x lﬂiﬂl’dl illl o
He bad started ral lm liking slovo
otherw in ellow s

3 spi
unllk. and I|e b-!l Bﬁmc tu like him hzl.ln
£

m jook of Ih-nu- and bewilderment faded
m the face of the butcher, aud his Bsts

ln:ngdmu either combatant bad time to
strike a hlvw they beard the call of time
bvm Kildare.

The End of the Fight.
Romn nine—Goggs still cool and cois
ﬁdzn%m rked hﬁu and there ll! lhv-
tehe ut mot badly ba

. tercd- Bingo ith bla rubieand coun:
enance brulsed and swollen, b right eve
Almost. closed, and bis broad ch 2,

t in hm::’uu than at the heginaing of

the la
(Continued on poge 16.)
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The Companlon Papers ar
THE BOYS' FRIEND.
very Monda;

Every Monday. Every Wed.

YOUR EDITOR IS ALWAYS CLAD TO HEAR FROM HIS R!AIIEES.

i THE MAGNET. THE DEW.
|

TAKE NCTICE

This is very important.

nows. | want
tend

There, you

ng
nad better have It straight !
“THE GREYFRIARS HERALD" IS
- COMING !
That's it ! The moment
befare 1 wrote
fram & correspondant at Oardifi
he wanted my photograph—I
he can't have

s s mot w-iu-g in
P oacdimt chum Is

wait and see | Let

i Swalt & Hitite longer and his -
tions will be gratified. Wa lh.nl have
another edition of Great Expectations.

DON'T MISS 1T !

Miss the tide, miss the train, miss
any old thing—you can shem it
o0 aftemwarde—but don't, whelever yo
do, 'of ‘= The Greyiriars

| hove
wm, | my.©

miss
Hararg o (Becond Editiony:
you wil

but thers
T matuae rights o
almest bete:

M you
be sory, and | shall be
will no

v No.

e it in -rlmd.

THE Irnoonrl uyEs.”
cocasion, way back

o I.\ 1-“, wers a8 Iunow-

roytriars Herald ** 105,726
" The 'f:'r-vlri

The
Annml‘r
Herald "

The FORS e "hd\lu‘lyl

OCTOBER IS THE MONTH.
hall have

]
the matier ers long.
a Special Number
month of Octeber.

more to say ut
1 am preparing for
appear In the merry
THE COMING TREAT.

< Good as the oid !+ Qreytr)
was—and ite
the world

alendid | competitions,
lifs at Greyiriars, and ait ‘U Fun of the
will say mere another tirae.

Fair. But |
THE GOOD NEW DAYS !
hey are coming back—no, thal's

wrang. Th new days are new, and
though they may remind us of the old
days th

a
me not to have to teil
afer day that

he Greyiriars Heral
has ot shown any sign of coming back.
But, »s | said, more anon.

'WELL DORE, DAVID !
.\ Ir. jsn’t the Prime Minister this time,
port, who mh
three verses about the Companio
Highly e ummended too, is Ada, -bo -mu
from Tasmania
“There's a jolly fue anthor named Rb:hardl.
At smoky young r“l.lcr; he hits’ hard
But for “dinkus

He s sorely the one.
So here's luck to tbet outhor, Frank
Richards '™

The Editor’s Chat.

CHUCKLES. THE PEMNY 'ﬂlllul.
y.  Every Friday, Every Frid: l

savs that her friend
iwr the Ed or writes such nice,
Many thanks to both 2

AN ANONYMOUS POET.
Poctry s un

(»f llm »m-.l things possi
always welcom
‘Ur) or mot ; thoug!
come to that, nobody scems, even now,

have discovered what real poctry is. But
anyhow my friend, who not_semd his
name, has touched off some of the stars
Lok ut thiz, f'rinstunce

nights wan is Peter Tedd,
He rules or with au iron rod:
Alonzo, gentle, timid,

His heart is good, bis pend 1o weak

T'leré

blenlj‘ more, and in the h.-lu the
he target, even % unter.

ut we rlmll have morz ahmlr Hlmhl _#osn,

for I funcy that 1 ms e -

comloy, and bchrm Chr\!ﬂnus‘

HURLING CRITICISH(?) !

yiThero was & really hearty laugh for those

hanced e the lines published in a
t the stories I publish.
e haw. hav, really-this-kind.
of-thing-is-impassible little articte took grav
caception to un inkpot which was burled at
n muster. Just think of that now! 43 if
auybody cise wonld not do the same! Most
indefensible practice! Never hurl inkpots at

awybody. ‘Boyides wastiog the ink—wefl, you
might— ere, it go at
T o the offcaried critics Lold his readers

thiey  should
they shoold buy
Femay thing, Yot sccmingly nobody knew of
the coosen faper, ‘or why have troubled to
lmention 02

ONE MORE WORD !
Now. ] am not «efending the action com-

plained of. _Punislment is the right seqvence
far such cor but | am defending the
ymrns L) Compauion Papers, for

L
ve heen proved. For peat aflce Jear.

when Jizhits were fadiog, apd we wanted
ol mimething Lo Keep up omts
cived letfers from the many
and down the world—
d yor o

ot cold apd
ad pain just fof s time when they

ony of the -~Magues® ce
ough for me

RHYMING APPROVAL.

And il I wns ot overlooki s
A correspondent at Barrbe: .
e notion of the Annnal. and he expressc:

lancrmost - thoughts in - b foliowing

i
styl

“Now for thie new Annusl scheme (saccessful
may it

As with all onur readers, it fods firm
support. i

o wtote of Stantey Hooper, your pugi-

You
listic friend,

To r.,..u,ru:::c many boxing tips, I'm sure

'd

l\ll {hnngh i suggestion quite tukes
away our breath,

To wait from one year ta the next would
hore us quite to death.

Tiius one more suggestion comes from little

H’nr ‘net make it monthly. and glad enough
d be.”

YOUR EDITOR.



Was coming the
defeat Is ol ncecusmsily disg

is llable to get licked some vime
to run up against a bet

Blllgnhld Tun ug

e ke

m time has come.

‘I'ur it iz not the swanker who cherishes 2o
scord who fights best
inst lt Ragher is it

bie, but
not be ndmn while hie ean

He

old on,
Bingo's swank was at an_ end.

never again be quite so-arroyant.

\numl.he jess —ruther the more:

for ﬂlL
And he s not beaten yet. A knock-out
Il always a l.‘hlm:r for the man who is griting
a fight. but still bus strength
ne

wo
But

ngcron

he_ wor

lo ut in i!cu !Lk L6
mean nock out Goges

could. But ho lisd & strange, halfa I\vun-

fecling about it lle would much rather hav

e d out someone clse—someone he didn’t

i

atters were really protty even in that
ninth round. took and wave hard
punches, ‘and adither seemed much to mind
wha
“The hutecher's got his second wind,” said
Tenshden.
ferll wint™ Cutts chortled,
welght. That whippersmupper
presently

~Gogies has his secon
romarked Durrel drify.
lausted i

erhaps Hiet il take some of It out of

i 1 nld Larking viclously.

08Es peered before a hefty: ponch
o N Bl Bk e Al no g0 down. thongh
o Tellow less quick on his feet must buve

o H: I dasbed  danci

“He's got
Wil fudde sway

win, eame yet.”
S0 hr. he hasa't ex-

Jike o
Carpenter.

sald Eldred

He:
“'Ave 17" smorted Hingo. “1 wish I was
'Ilwmﬁ sure of that as you secm to be,

Dut Teavios was not surc: he wan it best

nnly lopefal,  And, though he wanted to s

was not at all mrc lllal I|!
wnnnd to'rec Gogss lose. He had not F
zotten (nuul l!ieﬂdllntu at the open- ul!
ten-pa rl.;

¥ of making feiends in
L=r:‘ﬂr mﬂlhlr qnnrler-. and that ur.5
o prove very mineb to his udvant
i :h uear future.
you zoing to fink
You £olng 1o falsh this off soon,

lmﬂddﬂn

lied oz,
g =
ﬂnph:?unllgh:lrmo i '.f'g.:‘é,'"’"
e
nutlcea Jhat, pern.’.:‘ 8l

e l'mn)l

ol
you've the wind ta sparc
mb Ilu:t':!nrlh. until 'm

ﬂl mml Hr H)ngn harder at it

Tl il
thoulrht he had achl

than ever.

I he was lo win he l|l||:t win

THE MAGNET LIBRARY

mickly, U ki ; and Y went far Hie Enock

really

Unar thoough the coued

oo i wna

very near mnml tn the nnlm o th jaw, and
nt

like

it e faiely fiyi
m“n Wik sowething
of Mr. Percival Binks as

al
s hack,
mepsured Lo

rebre
he saw his oppote
hear KlMar\.‘ “count,

antd
8:

[y
in

Bul Dmrmr ar * hadd left Il\l Ilpc I.'hu‘fl
liftud his b o
ad not Ilun\' vrlm
low who is iy

mnp nmlld liave groaped, and yt, somehow,
e conl fecl whlly sotry. And oy

ld I take advantage of Gogus' fall.
||u--l right back, amd dropp bis

aggles!” filed Wagtail.

l<h
lﬁlm was on his keo
Ginags was om his fect.
flurrah
Then was scen what for tie moment sur-
prised Jreryeed

A

Aldnzed, bardly able to stand,

et dashed in ut Bingo, ab
attacked wllb r{lll; looked like u sudden
acrcas
It was h» !Ialiln‘ the rool, good-tempered
Iiuun that it seemcd almost incomprehei-
sihi

16 aetental, tient

But in apother moment somre ol
simaud (et Share we o ot Pury 1n shat
attack, Gorgs did pot, mind being knocked
down; that wns all in the gu

He had -G nlllxu -impl: hecanse

ingo was Siaw ok waiting foe him
Te was giviag Ilihgn the chanec that the
buteher would not nimael
s Would aot
o

nlu. ami
m g

" et
and gu s o i ud of the Foundy {1 hoes

were
I.hll that would not. hmrl‘ l-h-n r..h Lo the
huteher, who b t
rl Imt

h

those wh

laying the game, and

oRgs was
han uhet n of

that matteted more

0 right, i t
Bul Snipe's meer and tl ﬂlbbr!h.l of lur&

a‘ [‘rou!“El and 'Iiathe were tu!l in w
s o pee

el
anmiun ach 2 Rotion of 1he masre thingd

siated. Tt he
t ut tiack with 3it
e ﬂlﬂl ]Hll at his culllmun-l
“1f you will, 'sye iL!" e grunted,
Tet drive hard ‘at the face of his oppen
1t I‘Mh'\!ml a surprise to him

fare, a thal e
Iﬂn the pﬂndnr Iutnml it that there had

pporters chievred hlm to Lllr echa
o to his

mt e went tack
choers” meant ‘encoutagtaEnt to stick -t ot
rather than certainty of triumph. For he

veut back with a gait very different from
what it had been after preceding rounds, ;:‘1
the blood was running fast nost,
and his face showed other marks now
It was not in ution that he kad
woakened, however. He ml. be vcnter tn
bhody, but his face was
no‘n!umhhlllfllln‘ nM
ks . assiducnsly,  and
when he rose a flow of blond had

galn
heen stanched, and ho felt much Frosher.

Hard at it again! Bingo knew that he
must make um pace hot if he was to win.
And kncw’ that he was oo longer ,
in a con y the defonaive
B Wi b hince G aat B b
That had paid very well in nrlln rounds, hut

for it was past m

m- was on the ropes, nel Ing hammered
bard, and ‘wondering whether he could over
break away. Por a moment he felt-sa. sick
i digxy that he almost famcicul the end bl
come.

hut he knew that there was another frots
to he consitired besides his Lion -t
condition ol m. og'-|-on=n|

e knew

Qui wagh Ringo A
(e while e wis stalling off Ehit hammer-
8 best be could he was planning for the

M¢ saw his chance, and took it!

Breathiog lasd, bia broad chest hoaving
his lm.u AH ing let up on his riz
of Ve grount. éver s Tittle, hut

ot
Then. as he wade In nzain, Gogzs duckel
right undnr lis arm, und swung round om
the instant to punch.
Only a very alim, vers active fellow coubd
manauvre a3 Gozes il |
d Tie Il

vo Goggs room.

Binga took it, rtopped

arms, and fell back a;alnu -m Topet, mal
ing & wild clutch at the

But he missed, and i dosen,
thers sthil. "

(There will be another splendid lo
ment. of ' this schoal stors
Maon ‘e _isewe of the Macxer.
copy in advance.)

amd lay

Ingtas.

Crdee pou-

Every Thursday.

O
"hv ** with ite
Wild

* thi oy id series will
rom next wards
the title of the first

ber.and a finer yarn was never written.
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